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I’ve been sitting in the car waiting for almost an hour for her. The fifth grade student to walk out of the school building so I can follow her to ‘the location’. ‘The location’ is surrounded by woods on both sides of the road that only a few families live down. So the likelihood of getting caught is nil. It should be easy to…

The Doberman Pinscher
 snapped out of his thoughts at the sound of the school bell ringing. He took a hit off of his cigarette and exhaled causing smoke to billow out of the car window. For the next five minutes a couple hundred students started to work their way out of the front of the building, many heading to school buses, others going to vehicles and a few that walk home. The Doberman Pinscher kept his eye’s sharp for the young mouse cub to head towards the street and start walking the 4
 miles to her house. Ten minutes passed and all of the students have gotten on the buses and were starting to leave. The cars were already gone with the exception of a few. The doberman was getting tired of waiting and had a frown on his muzzle as he continued to watch for the mouse cub. 

A few more minutes passed as he grew anxious when he finally saw  her walk out of the door. His contempt expression turned into a smile as he saw her. She was wearing blue shorts, a yellow t-shirt, that says ‘cute’ across the chest and on her back a pink backpack. She walked down the stairs and stopped sitting her bag on the ground. She took a moment to stretch her body out. As she stretched out her shirt lifted up, showing part of her belly and a sliver of the top of her panties, just a small amount of green could be seen. She took in a deep breath and exhaled. With a smile on her face she picked her bag and started walking toward the street. She stopped at the cross walk and looked both ways before continuing to the other side of the road, passing in front of the doberman’s car. Once on the other side, she headed North, the schools front faced West. He waited for her to get ahead a few minutes before starting the car. While he waited for her to gain some distance he pulled out the bottle of chloroform and a rag out of a bag from his passenger seat. He saw her walk over the hill in the distance. It was time. He started the car and drove off in the direction of the cub. After a few minutes, he saw her in the distance, he floored the pedal and rushed towards and passed the girl. She stopped walking to watch the car speed by then disappeared in the dust that it threw up from the dirt road. He slowed down and turned left and stopped on the side of the road to wait for the girl. About ten minutes passed and the girl headed up the road to her house. Just a short way up the road she saw a car with its hood up, a fur stood next to it leaning over the side his upper body was hidden by the hood. She continued her walk and then stopped next to the car.

“Fucking hell, I can’t reach the damn hose.” The Doberman cursed lifting up from the engine bay. As he turned around the mouse girl stood looking up at him. Her eyes wide, looking up at the slender black and brown Doberman Pinscher. “Hello there. Sorry if you heard that.” He said. “It’s okay. Is everything okay mister?” The mouse asked. “No, I can’t reach a hose to push it back on the connector. My paw is too big.” The doberman stated, lying. “I’m Cain by the way. I’m sorry to ask, but could I use you for your small paws? You would be able to get in the small area to push the hose back on.” Cain asked. “I don’t know if I could, but I can try. I’m Isabella, or Izzy for short.” Isabella stated. She dropped her bag off of her shoulders and sat it on the road and climbed up on the front of the car. “The hose is under here.” Cain stated pointing to the back of the engine. Izzy moved over and leaned over the area. “Wait, let me get something before you try.” Cain said as he opened the door. He reached in and opened the bottle of chloroform and doused the rag with it. He opened the back door and reached in for the single tool in the backseat, a screwdriver. “Okay, you can try now Izzy. I wanted to get you a rag and the tool to tighten the screw.” Cain said walking back up to the engine. Izzy leaned towards the area and looked down in it. “I don’t see a hose Mr. Cain.” Izzy stated. “It’s right here.” Cain said moving closer to her, with the rag still in his paw. He leaned towards her as she still was looking at the hole. He sat the screwdriver by the windshield wiper and moved his paw towards Izzy. In one quick motion, he grabbed her and wrapped his arm around her chest and brought the rag up to her nose and mouth covering both. Izzy started struggling and tried to scream. The doberman held her tight as she panicked, breathing deeply and trying to struggle to get away. Her emotion’s turned to fear as tears started to roll down her face. After a few minutes her body went limp. Cain quickly placed her in the backseat and tied her ankles and paws behind her back and wrapped a rope around her muzzle. He closed the hood, grabbed her bag and the screwdriver and tossed them in the front passenger seat and started the car. He turned the car around and headed back to his house, a suburb a couple miles behind the school on the East side of town.

Two hours later Cain sat in his basement watching the mouse cub sleep on a bed in the room that he had worked on for months.

The room is 10 by 12 feet with a bathroom attached. The bathroom is 10 by 7 feet. The entire room was soundproof, no sounds get in or out. There’s not much in the room, a queen size bed, a small dresser, an end table, a dresser with some clothing and a small chest with a few toys. On the wall, in front of the bed, is a small LCD TV was mounted to the wall and above the TV is an analog clock. The walls were painted pink with a lime-green baseboard and blue at the top of the wall, Izzy’s favorite colors, from what he was able to tell from the clothing that she always wore. On the bed sat a large teddy bear about 20 inches tall. The door is solid metal with a single keyhole on the room side, the other side has multiple locks to ensure that it can’t be opened from the room when he’s not in there. At the top of the door on the wall was a nail with a key on it. The bathroom has a toilet, sink and bathtub with shower. The small wall cabinet with a few towels and rags in it. On the sink was some soap and on the bathtub rack had body soap and shampoo. Both the bedroom and bathroom have camera’s mounted on the ceiling. In the bedroom, there’s four camera’s one in each corner pointing towards the center of the room. In the bathroom, there are 2 on the ceiling, one on each end of the room. The roof, walls and floor were solid concrete. Eye bolts were set into multiple places around the room, between 2 and 5 feet off the floor.

Izzy started to stir and turned over on her side, now facing Cain, still passed out though. Cain stood up and walked over to the bed and sat down. He rubbed her head. 

“Wake up Izzy.” he said out loud.

“Mmmm” Izzy muttered out sleepily, her eyes still closed.

“Come on, wake up.” Cain said again.

“Five more minutes da...” Izzy cut herself off as she reached and rubbed her forehead.

“Ow, headache.” Izzy said as she opened her eyes. As her eyes finally adjusted she saw Cain. She jumped and moved away from him, falling off the bed. 

“Now, now, be careful. You don’t want to bust your head open, do you Izzy?” Cain said with a smile. Izzy stood up and looked around the room.

“Where am I?” Izzy asked.

“My basement and your new bedroom.” Cain replied. 

“What? Why am I here?” Izzy asked. Cain stood up and gave her another smile.

“Oh Izzy, you’re so innocent and naive, I’m almost sorry that I’m going to take it all away.” Cain said turning the smile into a sinister smile. 

Izzy’s expression filled with fear at the comment. She ran over to the door and started pulling at it, the door didn’t budge. After a few moments of trying, she turned around and started heavily breathing before bursting out crying. “I want my daddy!” Izzy repeated multiple times through the sobbing. “I’m your daddy now Izzy.” Cain stated as he walked towards her. Seeing this, she ran to the bed and climbed under it trying to hide. “Hide and seek, huh?” Cain stated. He got down on the floor and grabbed her ankle and pulled her out from under the bed. Izzy tried clawing at the concrete floor, trying to stop from being drug out. She kicked him in the face with the other paw causing her abductor to let loose of her. He stood up and rubbed his face. She scrambled back under the bed. He leaned back down to the floor and grabbed her ankle again and pulled her out, moving his head and body backwards as he pulled her out. As she came out from under the bed she flipped over and started kicking his paw trying to break loose. “Stop struggling, bitch.” Cain shouted. As soon as she was out from under the bed, he grabbed her by her neck and under her legs and tossed her down the bed. Holding her down with her wrists in his paws against her chest as he sat on her legs. “Stop struggling or this will hurt a lot more.” Cain stated.

She continued struggling to get loose. Having enough of the struggling, Cain rose his right arm and punched her across her face. The loud pop and hit caused Izzy to stop moving but she started crying. “Shut the fuck up!” Cain scowled at her. Izzy continued crying and struggling to get loose.

“You’re here until I release you, which is unfortunate for you, as it’s going to be a long time. A long time filled with sex and pain. If you want less pain then stop struggling, Izzy.” Cain said.

“I can sit here for as long as it takes. I have nothing else to do.” Cain added.

For the next twenty minutes Izzy continued crying and struggling. Defeated and exhausted, she slowly stopped struggling and let out a deep sigh while still sobbing. “You done?” Cain asked. Izzy nodded her head. Her eyes bloodshot from the crying and a bruise on her cheek.

“How old are you Izzy?” Cain stated.

“I’m 10.” Izzy said quietly through the sobbing.

“Have you bleed yet?” Cain asked.

“What do you mean?” Izzy asked.

“From your vagina.” Cain stated.

“I don’t think so.” Izzy said looking at the chair where Cain was once sitting.

“I’m going to get off of you, if you do anything, I’m going to beat you until you stop moving, understood?” Cain stated.

Izzy nodded. Cain slowly let go of her and got off the bed and sat back in the chair. Izzy sat up on the bed trembling, her tail wrapped around her waist and rested on her waist.

“Why are you doing this to me?” Izzy asked.

“It’s kind of a long story.” Cain replied.

“It looks like I won’t be going anywhere.” Izzy said, trying to figure out a plan to escape.

“It started earlier this year, I was at the stop sign in front of your school when it let out. I decided to pull off to the side to let all the students walk by and get out of the way. While I was waiting I saw you walk out and start walking down the road alone. You were quite cute in your pink dress that you were wearing. Walking down the road, you’re tail swayed back and forth. You’re dress blowing in the wind, showing your blue panties. After you disappeared over the hill that day I decided I wanted, no, I HAD to see you again the next day. So I started to park by the school just to watch you leave. After the first 3 weeks, I decided that I wanted to have you for my own. A week later, I started building this room in secret. Added soundproofing, camera’s, the door and everything. After a couple of months the room was finished and I decided to follow you a few times. Each time, I would walk behind you just off the road so you or others couldn’t see me. A few times, I accidentally stepped on and snap a twig or stick you would stop and look around, but you never saw me. I watched you a few times walk into the woods to pee and then continue your walk back home. I followed you multiple times to see where you lived and who you lived with. Seeing that it was just you and your dad, I finally decided it would be easy cubnap you. It took me a month to fully plan it so that nothing would happen during that time. Me driving past you fast, pulling off on the road to your house, the fake loose hose, everything. I’ve been waiting for months to fuck you. To taste your sweet nectar that you hide under your panties. To take your virginity and to have a pup with you.”

“You’re a sick fuck. You know that?” Izzy shouted out.

“Fuck huh? What would your father say about that?” Cain asked with a smirk.

“I’m not going to let you touch me.” Izzy replied.

“Oh Izzy. I’m larger and stronger. I’ll get what I want from you, whether you like it or not. I’ll promise you that you won’t like it, for a while, then you’ll be begging for it.” Cain explained. Izzy looked over at Cain and raised her paw and flipped him off.

“Be like that if you want to, but it won’t help you.” Cain stated as he stood up.

“Bathroom is there if you need to go.” Cain said as he reached up for the key.

“Where are you going?” Izzy asked.

“To start dinner. I’m starving.” Cain said as he unlocked the door.

“By the way, if you try to escape, you’ll wish you hadn’t tried. Make it past this door, you’re still locked in a hidden area in the house.” Cain added as he started out the door, but stopped.

Closing the door, he turned around and quickly walked up to Izzy. Reaching out he grabbed her by her neck and lifted her up. “I meant what I said, you try to escape, you’ll wish you were fucking dead. Understood?” Cain said then snapped his jaws at her face. Izzy struggled to get loose. He tossed her back down on the bed she landed on her back. Cain returned to the door, opened it and left, locking the door behind him.

Izzy gasped for air and listened as she heard multiple locks clicking and a heavy thump sounded against the door. She soon as she heard nothing she slid off the bed and started looking around the room. Looking in the dresser there was clothes that appeared that would fit her. Shorts, panties, socks, shirts and a few short skirts. She opened the toy chest, it had a few dolls. Looking around she noticed the four camera’s on the ceiling, looking up at one she flipped one of them off with disgust in her face. She walked into the bathroom. It was just wide enough for a full bathtub/shower unit, the toilet, sink and counter and a mirror above the sink. Looking at the ceiling she saw the camera’s. “Camera’s in here too? Fucking perv.” Izzy said out loud. She opened the sink counter and saw the towels and rags. “Great, I have to bathe with him watching me.” She added.

After walking out of the bathroom, she climbed on the bed and pulled her legs up to her chest and started crying into her legs. “Daddy, I want to be home.” “I hope you find me soon.” “Come and get me daddy.” Izzy said crying to herself. She laid down on the bed and curled up into a ball and continued crying, falling asleep soon after.

In the kitchen, Cain worked on dinner, looking over at a TV screen that was showing a few of the camera’s in the bedroom and bathroom. He watched as she walked around looking at the rooms, chuckling at her flipping the camera’s off. “She’s going to break so fast.” Cain thought to himself. Ten minutes into cooking he looked over at the TV and saw that she had fallen asleep. “Sleep all that you can, you’re going to need it for tomorrow.” He muttered to himself.

“It’s past five, where could she be at?” Izzy’s father thought to himself frantically. The 41 year old mouse grabbed his keys and ran out to his truck. He drove down the road slowly, hoping that she just stopped to view the neighbors farm animals or their own down the road and lost track of time. After about ten minutes he pulled into the neighbors drive way and stopped in front of their house. He walked up to the door and knocked on it. A moment later the door opened and an elder wolf answered the door. “Mr. Glade, have you seen Izzy today?” The mouse asked. “I’m sorry Rocky, I have not. Last I saw her was last weekend when she asked if she could have some of the apples from the tree.” Glade replied walking out the door onto the porch. “Is she missing?” He added. “She hasn’t come home from school yet, it usually only takes her an hour or less to make it home from school.” Rocky replied. “I’ll go look around my property, you go drive the roads while you head to the police station. I have my cell phone if you need me.” Glade replied. “Thank you Mr. Glade. I hope she’s okay.” Rocky replied. “I’m sure she is, she’s a strong smart girl, Rocky.” Glade replied. Rocky nodded and rushed back to his truck. The wind picked up as Rocky drove down the road to the main road and back a couple of times. Each time he drove back towards the house he destroyed the tire marks in the dirt left by Cain’s car. After 20 minutes of driving up and down the road, he headed to town to check at the school. Upon arriving at the school, it was already locked up. Sighing deeply Rocky rushed down to the police station to file a missing cub report.

Cain had cooked and finished dinner. After he finished eating, he fixed a plate and took it down to the basement. Unlocking all of the locks he opened the door slightly as saw Izzy still asleep on the bed, now hugging the teddy bear and her face buried in it’s chest. He walked in and sat the plate on the chair as he locked the door and placed the key on the nail. He walked over to the bed and shook Izzy awake. “Wake up and eat dinner.” Cain said. Izzy rose up and remembered that she was cubnapped just hours before. “I don’t feel like eating.” Izzy replied. “Eat or I’ll force feed it to you.” Cain said as he handed her the plate. Izzy pushed the plate away from her almost causing Cain to drop it on the bed. Raising his paw, he back handed her across the face. “If you don’t do as I say, you’ll be punished. It’ll only get worse from here on out.” Cain stated setting the plate on the end table. Izzy teared up and rubbed her face. “I need a fork to eat this.” She stated. “Use your fingers.” Cain said, sitting down in the chair. She took the plate and looked at it. On it was meatloaf, mashed potatoes and okra. She sat the plate back down on the end table and pulled her legs up to her chest and put her head into her legs. “Fine. I’ll leave it there. Don’t eat it if you’ve waited too long. I’m sure you wouldn’t want to get sick from it.” Cain said as he stood up and walked to the TV in the room. “By the way, you’re on TV Izzy. Your dad didn’t take long to file a missing cub report on you.” Cain said changing the channel to the local news station. 

“Breaking news on the 10 O’clock news. Today, Friday 26, we were told by the police that a cub has gone missing. Her name is Isabella Dawn. 10 years old. Mouse. Blue eyes, blonde hair with twin-tail braids, that go down to her knees. Light gray fur with a brown streak from the top of the back of her neck down to the tip of her tail. Last seen at release of school today. She’s wearing blue shorts, a yellow t-shirt, that says ‘cute’ across the chest and has a pink backpack. If you have any information to the whereabouts of little Isabella, we urge you to call your local police department. We’ll keep you up to date on this disappearance.”

“Looks like you’re going to be popular at school and in town.” Cain said turning the TV off. “Feel free to watch TV if you want to.” He added then left the room.

Izzy sat on the bed with her knees to her chest, crying and asking, begging, for her dad. Thirty minutes passed as she looked over at the plate when her stomach growled loudly. Izzy got off the bed and punched the wall. She grabbed her paw and held it as she started crying. “Bastard made the walls of concrete, I won’t be able to get through the walls.” Izzy mumbled to herself. The pain started to fade away after a few moments. She climbed back on the bed and laid down. She fell asleep crying with an empty stomach after another half an hour or so.

Midnight rolled around and Cain checked the camera’s in the bedroom, seeing the untouched food on the end table he shook his head. “She’s going to enjoy her breakfast.” Cain said to himself. He went down into the basement and collected the plate. After cleaning up the kitchen he headed to bed.
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“WAKE UP!” Cain shouted as he pulled Izzy out of the bed. Scared from the sudden loud shouting and being pulled up she peed herself. It soaked her shorts and then flowed down onto bed. Cain released his grip. She sat up on the bed, tears formed in her eyes.

“Don’t even start crying you stupid little fuck. Today starts a new life for you. Are you hungry?” Cain stated. Izzy glared up at Cain but remained silent.

“Speak or be punished.” Cain barked.

“Fuck you.” Izzy replied rubbed the tears from her eyes.

“Let’s get you cleaned up, Izzy.” Cain said as he drug her off the bed into the bathroom.

“Strip down.” Cain commanded.

“Never for you.” Izzy replied as she turned around and faced away from Cain.

Cain picked his leg up and kicked her in the back, sending her falling down to the ground. He reached down and flipped her over and started pulling her clothes off of her. He pulled her shirt off over her head and her shorts down stopping to look at her pink panties with green lining.

“Cute panties, too bad you wet them.” Cain replied as he ripped them off.

“Mhmm. Nice. Smooth, pink and virgin. I bet your pussy tastes great.” Cain said. He leaned down and took in a deep breath smelling her. “Ahh, smells clean other then piss,” he said as he stood up. He leaned into into the tub and turned it on. She took that moment to run out of the bathroom and hid under the bed. He turned around and snarled after noticing she wasn’t there anymore. “FUCKING BITCH!!” He scowled as he rushed into the bedroom and looked around. “Back under the bed again huh? This is getting old already.” He said. He got down and looked under it. She was looking directly in his eyes as he shook his head. “I’ll give you one chance to get out from under there,” he said.

“Fuck you!” She shouted, knowing that he would pull her out anyways. He reached under and grabbed her arm. As she was being drug out she grabbed on to one of the bed legs and held on to it. He stood up pulling her body up with him. Scoffing, he rose his leg and slammed it down on her arm. She quickly let go of the leg and cried out. He grabbed her around her chest with one arm and walked back into the bathroom. He stood at the shower and tested the water. “Nice and hot.” He said and then tossed her into the shower. She hit the wall and fell down to the shower floor. He stripped off his clothes and got into the shower. “Clean yourself or I’ll do it for you.” Cain said handing her a washrag. Izzy scared to be kicked again, took the rag and soap and lathered up. She turned to face away from Cain she started washing her body off. “Uh uh, turn around and face me.” Cain stated and grabbed her arm. She turned back around and had tears falling down her face. She moved as far away from Cain as she could. Even though the water was warm the air was cold and caused her to shiver. Cain sat down in the tub and watched as she washed her petite body. Soon he had an erection and started masturbating. Izzy noticed and got curious.

“What are you doing? It’s weird.” Izzy asked.

“Something you’re going to learn how to do for me soon.” Cain replied with a smile.

Izzy stared at his red member. It’s long and thick with a wide bulb at the bottom and a pointy tip. “You’re quite curious even in this situation.” Cain said looking her in the eyes. Izzy felt bothered by what he was doing and covered her groin up with the rag. “Playing hard to get, huh? I can play with that.” Cain said. A few minutes passed and she stepped under the shower and let it pour down on her head to wash away all the soap off of her.

“Come here.” Cain stated. Izzy shook her head.

“Get. Over. Here. NOW!” Cain scowled.

Trapped and scared that he would kick her again, Izzy complied with him and slowly moved closer to him. Annoyed at her moving slowly he grabbed her arm and pulled her down between his legs. He grabbed the shampoo and poured some into her hair.

“You need to learn proper hygiene.” Cain said as he massaged the shampoo into her hair.

“You hungry?” Cain asked. Izzy nodded in silence. He continued to massage the shampoo into her hair, scraping at her scalp.

“I told you to eat last night. I hope you won’t skip anymore meals. Next time, I’ll force it down your throat. Understood?” Cain replied. Izzy nodded to his question. After washing the shampoo out of her hair he turned the shower off. Cain grabbed the towels from just outside the shower and handed one to Izzy. He watched her as both of them dried off.

“You have a cute body and pussy. Can’t wait to taste you.” Cain said. Izzy looked up confused at him at his comment.

“You’ll find out soon.” Cain said with a grin. Once they were dried off, Cain took Izzy by her arm and pulled her back into the bedroom. He sat on the bed and placed Izzy in front of him.

“You want breakfast?” Cain asked.

“Yes.” Izzy replied nodding her head. Cain pulled her closer to him.

“Suck my dick.” Cain said.

“What’s a dick?” Izzy asked.

Cain sighed and pointed down. “This. This is a dick. You bite me or scrape it with your teeth, I’ll break your teeth.” Cain stated pointing at his erect penis.

“But you said I could have breakfast.” Izzy replied.

“After you suck my dick you’ll get breakfast.” Cain replied.

“Do it now, or I’ll force you to do it.” He added a couple of seconds later.

Izzy stared at his dick and then back to his face a few times. After a few times of looking up and down Cain raised his paw up to the side.

“Okay. Don’t hit me.” Izzy shouted as she jumped back.

“Get back over here and suck me or else it’ll be so much worse.” Cain said.

Izzy walked up and stepped in between Cain’s legs and took his dick in her paw. Feeling a dick for the first time she squeezed and wrapped her paw around it. She stroked it up and down a few times.

“It feels warm and weird. Soft but hard.” Izzy said softly.

“Put it in your mouth and suck on it like a lollipop. If you bite me, you’ll wish you hadn’t.” Cain stated. Izzy stood there staring at his dick in her paw. This isn’t right. It feels wrong. Izzy thought to herself.
After a few seconds, she backed up and sat on the chair.

“No. I won’t do it. It doesn’t feel right.” Izzy said quietly.

Cain stood up and squinted his eyes at her as he walked over. “I’m quite disappointed Izzy.” Cain said. He grabbed the back of her neck and pulled her close to his dick. “Open your mouth now.” Cain shouted and hit her in the head. Izzy shook her head and clamped her mouth shut.

He grabbed her by her braids and yanked her hard towards the bed. He picked her up and dropped her on the bed. He held her down as he got on the bed and forced her legs apart and climbed between her legs. Lining his dick up, he looked up at Izzy. “I warned you it’d be much worse if you didn’t suck my dick.” Cain said. Scared, Izzy froze, shaking and scared, not knowing what to do. She watched as if in slow motion as he pushed his dick into her vagina in one swift motion. His tapered dick quickly forced-stretched her vagina open for the first time and threatened to rip her apart. Izzy screamed out in pain and struggled to get away. He pushed his dick in as far as he could before hitting her cervix, which wasn’t much more than three or four inches due to her small size. He pulled out completely and forced himself in again. He repeated the process multiple times. Forcing his dick in and out of her once virgin vagina now torn and bleeding. Izzy swung at him with one arm, but missed. He grabbed her arms and held them down above her head. Looking down at her, her eyes were tear filled and bloodshot eyes from crying. “Shouldn’t have done that little Izzy.” He said as he pulled out almost completely and slammed his hips towards her. His dick violently tore through her pussy tearing it open even more. Blood trickled out in a small stream now. “IT HURTS! STOP! PLEASE! I WANT MY DADDY!” She cried out as he continued thrusting his dick in and out of her. Her vagina clamped down on his dick as it moved in and out her vagina. “Almost finished.” Cain howled out as his thrusts got faster and faster. His dick threatened to rip her vagina walls even more as it engorged from the impending orgasm. Cain pulled out once more and thrust back in as his dick blew his load into her vagina. Cum exploded out from around his dick and through her cervix as he filled her with his seed. He continued his thrusts kneeling over her as her vagina milked more cum from his dick. After a couple of minutes, still holding Izzy down, he pulled his dick out, covered in cum and blood, and moved up to her face and forced her mouth open. He shoved his dick in her mouth filling her mouth completely. He moved his body up and down using his legs, sending his dick down her throat, only stopping at her muzzle because of his knot. He held her wrists with one paw and used the other to keep balanced on the bed. He continued his thrusts as she gagged and gasped for air through her nose, which was mostly closed from his dick. After just a couple of minutes she started turning blue and struggled less. He continued thrusting his dick down her throat as he worked up his second orgasm. She gasped for air but only got cum down her windpipe as it as sucked out of his dick. Moments later he howled out as he released more semen in her mouth and down her throat. Filling her mouth full of semen. With so much of his semen in her mouth it leaked out from around his dick. Izzy, still crying, started gagging from the large amount of fluid in her mouth. Cain pulled his dick out and closed her muzzle. “Swallow it all.” Cain commanded. Izzy now able to breath in deeply from her nose now and started gaining her color back, the blue fading away. She complied and attempted to swallow the large amount of bitter fluid. She gagged and coughed, cum squished out from her forced closed mouth. “SWALLOW IT!” Cain barked again. Izzy, fearing he would do it all over again, swallowed the rest of the gooey fluid. Cain released his grip on her and got off the bed. Izzy looked around dizzy. The room was spinning. She laid on the bed in pain and crying. Her vagina ripped and bleeding and throat hurt from the large dick that was thrusting in her. Izzy continued crying and yelling for her dad for help. Her face was matted with tears, blood and cum. Cain smiled as he wiped his dick off on her chest. “I hope you enjoyed your breakfast, Izzy. Should have fucking listened. You would’ve had proper food by now.” Cain replied. “FUCK YOU. I’ll kill you!” Izzy scowled between the crying. “You’ll make a good little fuck slave soon bitch.” Cain replied. Izzy sat up suddenly and jumped off the bed and ran into the restroom. She fell down in front of the toilet since the room still spinning and started vomiting the large amount of semen up. Her muzzle matted with cum, blood and brown from the acid in her stomach. Cain walked in and watched as she vomited. “Well, there went your breakfast.” Cain stated. She fell on to her side on the floor where she continued crying out in pain, holding her stomach and vagina. “Get cleaned up. I hope you learned your first lesson.” Cain said as he knelled down beside her. He grabbed her head and forced her to face him. “Don’t FUCK with me Izzy. Listen and do what I say and you might just not get hurt anymore. Continue to not listen to me, you’ll understand what real pain is. You thought that was bad? Next time it’ll be so much worse. You’ll be begging me to kill you.” Cain scowled and pushed her head back down to the floor.

Cain disappeared from the bathroom. Seconds later Izzy could hear the door being opened and then slammed shut. Then heard the clicks of the locks being locked. Izzy laid on the floor holding herself in a ball, exhausted from crying and the severe pain she passed out. Izzy laid passed out on the bathroom floor as semen and blood continued to leak out of her vagina on to the floor and matted into her fur.

“Wake up Izzy.” Cain said shaking Izzy. She rolled over and faced him. “My throat and private area hurts.” Izzy whimpered out with a hoarse voice. “Well yeah, it was your first time. A rough and violent first time. Next time, listen and you just might not have to go through that again.” Cain stated and gently stroked her face with his thumb. “Why am I on the bed? Wasn’t I was in the bathroom?” Izzy asked. “I picked you up off the floor a few hours ago.” Cain replied. “Go clean up.” Cain stated. Izzy rolled over and faced the wall. “Get up and clean yourself.” Cain stated. Izzy continued to lay on the bed not moving. “NOW Izzy!” Cain scowled. “You don’t want me to do it for you. He added. Izzy shook her head and rolled off of the bed opposite of Cain and limped around the bed to the bathroom, still hurting from the brutal rape that morning. Cain watched her limp into the bathroom then changed the stained sheets off the bed. Izzy walked in and turned the shower on. Cain hurriedly made the bed and then stripped down while he waited for the sound of the water to change. He walked into the bathroom and got into the shower with Izzy. “Can’t I just do this myself?” Izzy muttered. “Nope. You’ll need help to clean up all that dried cum.” Cain stated. “What is cum?” Izzy asked. “It’s the fluid that went into you earlier. It’s what makes babies. It goes into your pussy and eventually you have a baby.” Cain explained. “But I don’t want to be a mommy though.” Izzy replied. “You’re safe for now, until you’ve had your first heat. Remember when I asked if you bled yet from your vagina?” Cain replied. Izzy went silent afterwards. An hour of scrubbing and pulling finally all of her matted fur was cleaned.

“Turn around and face me.” Cain stated. Izzy complied and turned around to see Cain’s erect penis. “Suck it.” Cain said. “Not again.” Izzy pleaded looking up at him. Cain grabbed the back of her head and pulled her head towards his dick. “Now!” Cain commanded. Izzy bent over and opened her mouth and put his dick in her mouth and started sucking on it. Her teeth scrapped his dick as she moved her head back and forward, causing Cain to cringe from the pain. “Mind your teeth, bitch, or I’ll pull them all out.” Cain threatened. “Sit on your knees, it’ll be easier for you.” He said. She pulled his dick out and did as told. She sighed and put it back in her mouth and continued to suck on his dick for a few minutes. She started moving her head slowly back and forth. Hoping that she wouldn’t endure what she had earlier in the morning. “Use your tongue, lick it wrap around it, play with my dick with your tongue while sucking.” Cain stated. She nodded and started using her tongue, bobbing her head and sucking. “Mmm, so good.” Cain said after few more minutes of being inside her mouth. “Faster” Cain said. Izzy moved her eye’s up to look up at Cain, his expression was pure joy as she moved faster. Within a minute, he howled out as streams of cum filled Izzy’s mouth, draining down her throat and out around her mouth. She removed his dick from her mouth and started gagging and coughing. “Swallow it all.” Cain stated. Looking up at him, Izzy attempted to swallow all of the cum in her mouth, gagging with each swallow. After just a few, she spat out the rest. “I can’t swallow it all. It’s too much.” Izzy cried out. Cain picked up the washrag and wiped off her muzzle. “It’s okay. You’ll be able to soon enough. Need to save some space for food anyway. I’m sure you’re staving.” Cain replied. Cain reached for the hand shower-head and unscrewed the hose. “Back up to the other side.” Cain stated. Izzy moved back as instructed and Cain sat down. Using the hose, he spread her vagina open and pushed the hose in and turned the valve open. “It’s hot!” Izzy cried out. Water poured into her vagina filling her up. After a few seconds he turned the valve off and removed the hose. “Squat.” Cain stated. Izzy did so and the water flowed out, bringing more cum with it. “Don’t want to risk you getting pregnant just yet.” Cain explained. Izzy stared at Cain at his comment. “But you said…” She started but was interrupted by Cain. “You still have a chance of getting pregnant even before your first time in heat. Slim but still a chance.” He explained then rubbed her head between her ears.

 After drying off, they moved back to the bedroom. Cain opened the dresser and grabbed some clothing and tossed them on the bed before unlocking the door and leaving the room. Izzy walked up to the TV and turned it on. The 6 O’clock news was on. She sat on the bed and got dressed with the clothes that Cain picked out. Izzy jumped up at the sound of her name being called out on the news. Looking at the TV, it showed a recent school picture of her. A big bright toothy smile and bright blue eyes.

[i]“Breaking news update. There are still no signs of Isabella Dawn, the 10 year old mouse sub that went missing 25 hours ago. Her father, Rocky, and the police are still optimistic that she’ll be found soon. However, the police are now considering it a cubnapping. They’ve expanded their search area to cover the entire town and outskirts. Although there have been over a hundred tips that came into the police station, none have held up. The police viewed the security cameras at the school, before and after the school released. They saw Isabella walk out of the school and head down the road to her house. A walk she’s made everyday for 2 years.

The police noticed a brown car that pulled out and headed in the same direction just a few minutes after Isabella walked out of camera view. The windows had been tinted black, so no face was able to be seen. The plates and the car car were reported as stolen just earlier on the day of Isabella’s disappearance. They were looking for the car. However, that search came to an end, when a citizen called emergency services about a burning car out on Route 10. By the time the fire department got to it, it was completely engulfed in flames. Nothing on the inside survived the fire, taking any and all evidence. The plates, which survived, matched the stolen vehicle that was captured on the security camera’s at the school. We’ll continue to update when we find out more. In the mean time, please keep your eyes and ears open for any sign of Isabella Dawn. We’ll continue to update when we can. We hope the best for young Isabella and her father.”[/i]

“I’m here! Come and get me. Please. Daddy! I’m here.” Izzy cried out. As she shouted this, the door opened. Izzy ran and climbed back on the bed, shaking and trembling from the news report. “You know, they can’t hear you through the TV, right?” Cain stated. “I just want my daddy.” Izzy cried. “Maybe someday. Until then, you can call me daddy.” Cain replied. “I’ll NEVER call you daddy.” Izzy shouted. Cain walked up to the bed, causing Izzy to shuffle off to the other side. “If you want to be like that, fine. You’ll just get punished. Here’s your dinner. Enjoy it. Waste it tonight and you’ll get what you got this morning tomorrow too.” Cain stated, sitting the plate on the end table. “I’ll be back in an hour.” Cain added as he walked out and closed the door. Izzy breathed out deeply and sat on the bed. She looked over at the plate and noticed how hungry she really was. She got off the bed and flipped through the channels on the TV finding cartoons. After climbing back on the bed she grabbed the plate and started eating. Before she knew it, she had devoured the food on the plate. She sat the plate back on the end table before returning her attention to the TV, hoping to be able to forget what happened to her today. As she sat watching the TV, her vagina started hurting. She pulled her shorts down to her knees and put her paw in her panties and rubbed her vagina, which helped the pain fade away. Feeling her vagina, she could tell that it was larger of an opening than it had been ever before. “How much longer am I going to have to endure this?” Izzy thought to herself as she started crying. She pulled her shorts back up and laid down on her side and continued to look at the TV.

Thirty minutes later the door opened up and Cain stepped in. He looked at the empty plate then over at Izzy, who had sat up on the bed and moved to the other side. “Good girl for eating. You’re learning.” Cain said and walked over to the bed. “Come here.” Cain called out. Izzy sighed deeply and reluctantly moved over to Cain. Once she was in front of him, he leaned over and locked his lips to hers, sending his tongue into her mouth. She closed her eyes and scrunched her nose in disgust. A few seconds into the kiss Cain pushed her down on the bed. He let up from the kiss and got on the bed and moved her into a proper position. He leaned back down and begin kissing again as he used one paw to lift her shirt up and started playing with her nipples. Before finishing, he pulled her shirt up to her wrists. While still holding her shirt he licked and kissed her as he moved his head down to her stomach, stopping at her shorts. He lifted up and pulled her shorts and panties down. “Do anything and I’ll beat your face in.” Cain said glaring at Izzy. Izzy nodded in reply crying in disgust. He started licking inside her vagina. After getting her wet, he pulled his pants down and climbed over top of her and lined up his dick. He looked down at Izzy, under his chest, she already had tears flowing from her eyes, her body trembling. He pushed in quickly and she started screaming from the pain. Pushing in further, he stopped for a few seconds before pulling out. He pushed back in and continued the slow thrusts. Over the next fifteen minutes, his orgasm built up. He fell over her and held her head against his chest as he released his load. He started thrusted faster while filling her full with his seed. After pulling out, he got off the bed and pulled up his pants. He watched as his cum leaked out of her vagina and give a smile and patted her head. He grabbed the plate and left the room. He left the room with Izzy on the bed crying and cum oozing from her. After a while, she slid off the bed and headed into the bathroom to clean up as she had done early. After an hour or so she walked back into the bedroom and climbed back on the bed, she passed out from exhaustion, fear and crying.
0 Year, 0 Month 2 days, Day 2 (Sunday September 28, 2014)


“Wake up Izzy.”

“I don’t want to get up.” She replied.

“Come on, get up. You have school. You love school sweetie.” The voice said and then she felt a paw rub her face then stopped after a few seconds.

“WAKE UP IZZY!” The voice shouted.

“Okay, I’m awake Daddy.” Izzy said rubbing her still closed eyes.

“Calling me daddy now?” Cain asked with a smile.

Izzy jerked out of bed from sleep and looked around. “Nooooo! It was only a dream.” Izzy said as she started crying.

“When are you going to let me go home to my daddy?” Izzy asked.

“Keep it up and it’ll be never.” Cain replied. “Here’s breakfast, I recommend that you eat it fast. You won’t be able to eat for a while. I have to go to town.” Cain stated, walking out the door. Izzy heeded the warning and ate the bacon and eggs and orange juice. Ten minutes later Cain opened the door. This time he had something in his paw. “Come here.” Cain commanded snapping his fingers and pointing to the floor in front of him. Izzy got off the bed and walked over to Cain next to the chair. After pushing the chair out of the way, he moved Izzy up against the wall.

“Sit down.” Cain said.

“Please don’t make me suck you again.” Izzy begged.

“Sit the fuck down.” Cain scowled pushing her down.

He took her left arm and put a handcuff on her wrist. He looped the other cuff through an eye bolt in the wall then snapped it to her right wrist. “I have to go to town for some time. I’ll be back later.” Cain said. He walked over to the TV and turned it on and changed it to cartoons.

“What if I have to use the bathroom?” Izzy asked.

“Hold it. You’re a big girl.” Cain said. He walked back over to Izzy and lifted her off the floor and stood her up. He squatted down and locked his lips into a kiss with her. He pulled away and smiled at Izzy. He rubbed both of her cheeks with his thumbs.

“You taste so good Izzy.” Cain said as he licked his lips.

He picked up the plate and left the room, sealing the door. The locks on it clinking each time. Izzy moved her arms trying to see if she could get loose from the cuffs. They clanked against the eye bolt with each tug and movement. She let out a sigh and sat down, her arms hung above her head uncomfortably. After a few minutes she stood up. She cringed as the pain through her shoulders ran all around her body. Standing was just as painful as it pulled her shoulders in an awkward position. For the next hour, Izzy screamed out loud calling for help, for someone to find her. Remembering what Cain had said about the room being soundproof she finally gave up. She focused on the TV to watch the cartoons trying to forget the pain in her shoulders.

A few hours later, her stomach grumbled, but it wasn’t from hunger. Not only did she have to pee, she needed to shit as well. She crossed her legs harder. “Come on Cain, get back home. … I can’t believe that I want him to be here.” Izzy said out loud. As five hours passed, the pain from her bladder and ass became more and more unbearable. The cold concrete floor didn’t help much either. Izzy stood up, hoping that getting off the cold floor would help. As soon as she stood up her bladder couldn’t take anymore. She felt as the warm pee soaked her panties and started flowing down her legs. Quickly a stream of pee formed between her legs and ran down her legs down to the floor. More than a minute later, her bladder emptied and stopped flowing. Izzy stood there with wet legs and paw. She got scared thinking what Cain was going to do to her. “I have to stop thinking about it, you’re getting too nervous Izzy. You know what happens when you’re too nervous.” She thought to herself. Izzy has a disorder where if she gets too nervous, she’ll have to shit and can’t stop it until it’s done. She sat back down onto the wet floor and stretched her legs out in front of her, trying her best to clamp her sphincter shut. “At least the floor isn’t cold anymore.” She said out loud. As the time passed by she continued to look around the room. “Come on Izzy, you have to think of a way to escape this place.” She thought to herself. Looking around, she remembered that the door opened towards the wall with the dresser on it. Thinking to herself she came up with a few plans.

“Maybe I could get next to the wall and rush out when he opens it. I’d have to be quick though.” 

“Maybe I could hide in the dresser and he’ll panic and not close the door and run into the bathroom and I could jump out and make a run for it.”

“I could take the chance and bite him while he’s forcing me to suck him. While he’s in pain, get on the chair, grab the key and unlock the door and make a run for it.”

“Everything is risky though, he did say I would wish I were dead if I tried to escape.”

Another two hours passed, the pressure from inside her ass was becoming unbearable. She’s never had to hold it in for so long. On top of that, her stomach’s grumbling and she started to get a headache from the lack of food for so long. “Hurry up and get back…” Izzy was cut off at the sound of locks being unlocked moments later the door opened.

“Hurry up you stupid fucking perv, I have to poop. NOW!” Izzy shouted at Cain. Cain walked in and saw the puddle on the floor.

“You couldn’t just hold it like a big girl?” Cain said as Izzy stood up, still clinching her sphincter closed. Cain lifted his foot and kicked her in the stomach. She crunched her body and screamed in pain. As soon as he pulled his foot back, her sphincter released, causing her to fill her panties.

“YOU FUCKING ASSHOLE I’M GOING TO KILL YOU!” Izzy screamed trying to keep from crying from the pain. Cain shook his head and turned around and left the room. He returned a few minutes later, Izzy still standing up but crying now. Cain shut the door and unhooked the cuffs. He grabbed her by the neck walked her into the restroom backwards. She stumbled trying to keep balanced and standing up while being pulled backwards. He stepped out of the way and then pushed her backwards towards the shower. She tripped over the edge of the tub and fell on her ass to the inside the shower. “Clean yourself up, I want that floor cleaned as well.” Cain said leaving the room again. Izzy sat in the shower with it running over her head. Fifteen minutes later she still wasn’t cleaned up and with her clothing still on.

“He’s going to beat me if I don’t clean up.” Izzy quietly said out loud through the sobbing.

She stood up while she held her abdomen, winching from the pain from the kick. She slowly pulled off her shirt and shorts. She grabbed the sides of the panties and pulled them down. She started gagging from the smell of the feces as the panties dropped to the floor. “How do I clean this from my fur?” She asked herself out loud. “You could use the handheld shower head. Squat down and spray it on your ass.” Cain said suddenly. Izzy jumped, almost slipping, at the sound of his voice and looked over where Cain was standing. “How… how long have you been standing there?” Izzy asked. “Long enough to start getting annoyed that you still smell like shit.” Cain replied. “Hurry up and get cleaned, I don’t want to smell you when you’re done.” Cain added and walked out the door.

An hour later, Izzy sat on the bed eating the food that Cain brought to her while she was in the shower. It wasn’t hot but not cold. Parts of it was cold while others warm. Cain entered the room while she was still eating. He walked up to her and put his paw out in front of her. “Take these they’re vitamin’s. One of them is vitamin D since you won’t be in the sun for a long time. The others are vitamin supplements.” Cain explained. Izzy looked at the vitamins and then up at Cain. “I don’t...” Izzy was cut off by Cain. “Take them please. They’ll keep you healthy. They’re not poison or anything bad. I promise.” Cain said. Izzy sighed and took the pills from his paw and placed them in her mouth swallowing them with some tea. “You done with your dinner?” Cain asked. “No not yet.” Izzy replied. “Okay. I’ll get the plate later.” Cain said and left the room.

A few hours passed after she had finished eating. While she was laying down on the bed watching TV the door opened up. Izzy sat up on the bed and watched Cain walk up to the bed. “I want you naked when I get back in here.” Cain commanded. “No.” Izzy replied. Cain walked up to her and backpawed her across her face, knocking her onto her back. He grabbed the plate and left the room again. After he left the room, she stripped down and held her face where she was hit at. Ten minutes passed and she laid back down and turned over to face the wall.

Another hour passed before the door opened up. Cain walked in and locked the door. Izzy turned over and put her knees up to her chest trying to hide her naked body. Cain climbed on the foot of the bed as Izzy closed her legs. Cain grabbed her knees and forced them back open, she kicked him in his chest. He let go of her legs and she crossed her legs again and held them tightly. Cain frowned, got off the bed and left the room. Izzy sighed deeply and dropped her legs flat on the bed. “I won this time. I can’t believe it.” She thought to herself. A few minutes later the door opened back up. Cain walked in and slammed the door. In his paw was a metal bar and a few handcuffs. Izzy seeing them, jumped off the bed and moved up against the wall. Cain tossed the stuff on the bed and walked over to the other side of the bed. Izzy moved fast to climb back on the bed to try to get to the other side. She was too slow. He grabbed her hair and yanked hard. Yanked her back towards him as she screamed in pain. He grabbed her by the neck and slammed her against the wall blooding her nose. He flipped her around to face him and then punched her in the face a couple of times, causing her nose to start bleeding profusely. She screamed out in pain and started struggling, trying to break his grip on her. Seconds later Cain slammed her on down the bed then sat on her chest. She gasped for air as his weight prevented her from taking proper breaths. He took the bar in one of his paws and forced her legs apart and clamped the cuffs around her ankles. He turned around and he took another set of cuffs and put one on each wrist and cuffed them to eye bolts in the wall. He took the other two cuffs and placed them on the ankle bar mounts and cuffed them to the bed. He got off the bed and faced Izzy, now sprawled out on the bed. 

“I told you, refuse to do as I say and it’ll be worse.” Cain said to her. Trembling Izzy put her knees together as Cain tried to climb between her legs. “Fucking bitch.” Cain shouted as he got off the bed. Leaving the room with the door open, he returned a few minutes later with a couple pieces of rope. Tying a single piece of rope to each knee, he pulled her knees wide open and tied them off to the bed frame sides.

“Try closing your legs now you little bitch.” Cain said he as climbed between her legs.

“Please don’t. Not again.” Izzy cried out.

“This is going to be so much fun Izzy.” He said with a grin.

He leaned over her and lined up then pushed into her vagina in one go. She screamed out as she took half his dick in one go. “NOOO IT HURTS! STOP! PLEASE!” she cried out over the next couple of minutes. Tears flowed down her face and mixed with blood as the mixture soaked into the sheets. Pulling out completely, he smirked as he pushed back in until he hit her cervix. “There’s your cervix. The tiny little hole that let’s sperm into your uterus. The place where pregnancy starts.” He said. He pulled out and then slammed back in again. He rammed it against her cervix once again. “I think I can go deeper than this. You want to feel REAL pain?” Cain said out loud. She looked at him and shook her head. “No. Please. No more pain. Please. I’ll stop. I’ll do anything you want. I promise.” She cried begging. “To fucking bad little mouse.” He said as he wrapped his arms under her armpits and up around her shoulders and pulled his hips up. His dick forced the tiny cervix passage open as he slid in further. Izzy let out the loudest scream she’s ever done. Her voice cracked from the long high pitch scream. She continued screaming and crying, crying for her dad, as she tried to struggle to get out of the bonds and get away. She bucked her hips and contorted her body to try to stop him. He pulled out and slammed in again. She cried loud. Still screaming louder than she’s ever screamed. Crying and begging for her dad. Cain continued pushing into her uterus, tearing open her cervix opening, only stopping when his knot hit her body. He leaned up and looked down at the mouse. Her faced was contorted to an impossible twist. Her eyes were shut but tears flooded down her face. They soaked the pillow and started soaking the sheet underneath. With a smile he started moving in and out while maintaining the penetration depth. Never pulling out of her cervix. “It hurts. Please stop. I’m sorry. I’ll listen for now on.” Izzy pleaded crying. “I told you too late bitch.” Cain replied as he pulled out completely and forcefully penetrated her vagina and cervix again. She could no longer cry or scream any harder. She already was at the most her small vocal cords could produce. “I wonder if you can take my knot, it’s twice the size of my dick. Shall we try it little Izzy?” Cain smirked. “N-n-no p-pl-pl-please no. Ca-Ca-Cain p-please no.” Izzy pleaded.

“Nah, you need to learn that actions have consequences. Not doing as I say will only cause you more severe pain. You’ll know that stupid hurts from now on.” Cain said then pushed deeper into Izzy. He tried to force his knot into her vagina, but it stopped not able to make the tiny opening. She screamed in pain as the knot tried to force itself into her. He attempted it a few times. “I guess you’re lucky today.” Cain said and sighed. He continued to thrust his hips as his orgasm built up over the next ten minutes. “You’re getting wetter, your pussy is loving this.” Cain said with a smile. “Fu..” Izzy cut off the sentence as she let out another scream as his dick pushed it’s way through her cervix one last time. “I’m cumming.” Cain howled out as streams of cum poured directly into her uterus. His sperm coated her walls and started swimming around looking for their only mission. That one egg. They headed down the tube and split up at the branch in the passage. After the minute long orgasm he pulled out and got off the bed. Looking down, cum and blood mixed together as it slowly oozed out of her pussy. Looking at her face, her nose still bleeding and mixing with her tears on the pillow. “Next time do as I say you stupid fuck bitch.” Cain said as he left the room and shut the door leaving her tied down to the bed. Izzy laid spread out on the bed for the next few hours, in pain and bleeding. After an hour her nose stopped bleeding only because it clotted in her nose and cut her air flow off, causing her to have to breath through her mouth.

A few hours later Cain came back into the room and got back between her legs. She begged and pleaded at him to stop. She was still in pain from earlier. He only smiled at her while he worked up his erection. “Are you ready my sweet little mouse?” He asked then penetrated her vagina again. She cursed him as she cried. This time, he didn’t force his dick through her cervix. Over the next five hours he raped the young mouse multiple times. Her belly inflated from the massive amount of seminal fluid inside. It looked like a small watermelon was inside her.

At the end of the day, he released her from the cuffs and bar. She laid on the bed covered in his semen as it slowly dried and matted into her fur. A short time later Cain got up and opened the door. He opened the dresser and tossed all of the clothing from the dresser out into the hallway. “You’re naked until I say otherwise.” Cain stated then left the room.

An hour later still in pain Izzy moved to the side of the bed. Standing up she collapsed to the floor from her legs and waist still being fully numb. She crawled her way across the floor and into the bathroom where she sat up against the bathtub for another twenty minutes before the numbness turned into millions of pin pricks from her waist down. She rubbed her legs as the pain of a million pin pricks slowly went away. She cried the entire time. Eventually she turned on the shower and sat in the tub for two hours as she worked the cum out of her fur. The sperm failed their only mission. They couldn’t find the egg. They died and shriveled up. She limped to the bed and laid down. She cried herself to sleep once again.
0 Year, 0 Month 8 days, Day 8 (Saturday October 4, 2014)

“Starving. Head hurt bad Cain. Food. Please Cain. Please. I do anything.” Izzy weakly spoke out as Cain closed the door behind him. Her head was hanging down in front of her, muzzle rested on her chest. Slowly she rose her head up to look at Cain.

“Shouldn’t have thrown the plate of food at me five days ago. Be glad that I let you drink water.” Cain replied.

Cain waked up to Izzy and unlocked the cuffs from her wrists from the wall. She instantly collapsed to the floor in a pile of her own waste and cried out in pain after her head hit the concrete floor. She could barely move. Barely able look up. She felt him grab her hindpaw ankle. He pulled her into the bathroom. “You stink and are covered in your piss and shit. Clean yourself up. After that, clean up the floor then you’ll get food afterwards… maybe.” Cain scowled and left the room. Izzy weakly climbed over the tub edge and turned the shower on. She sat down as she had little strength to stand up anymore. She rose her head up and drunk the water falling into her mouth. “It tastes good. So good.” She said quietly. She sat in the tub as the water rained down on her for thirty minutes. Finally she slowly started to remove the filth from her fur. It was taking much longer than she expected it to as it hurt if she tried to clean any faster. She slowly scrubbed herself clean and after a few hours she was finally clean. She sat in the shower for a bit longer. It was cold. Long cold. Izzy stared at the drain and smiled and laughed a few times. A plan. A stupid one. She didn’t care. She plugged the drain and let the water continue running. “Fuck him.” Izzy thought to herself. Weakly she climbed back over the tub and sat on the toilet and dried off. She decided to clean the bedroom floor since she didn’t want to smell it herself. After closing the bathroom door she curled up in a ball on the bed holding her empty grumbling stomach. For the past five days all she had to eat was his semen. More often than not she would vomit it back up.

An hour passed before Cain reentered the room. Water was standing on the floor. He rushed into the bathroom and stopped the flowing water. Izzy sat on the bed still balled up when he returned. He grabbed her arm and slammed her against the wall forcing her to break her weak hold of her legs. He turned her around to face him, he punched her a few times across her face and muzzle before slamming her down on the bed. She screamed out in pain from the punches and as her nose started gushing blood from the punches. Straddling over her he forced her legs open and pushed his dick in all at once. Izzy had little energy to fight back or try to struggle from Cain’s grip. She just laid there as he brutally thrusted in and out while her legs hung off the side of the bed for the next fifteen minutes before filling her up with his seed. After pulling out, he grabbed Izzy by the neck and pulled her into the bathroom and tossed her in the ice cold water. He pushed and held her head under the water for ten seconds before he pulled her up allowing her to take a few breaths. “Bad fucking idea IZZY!” He scowled then pushed her back into the water and holding her down. Izzy struggled to get loose from his grip, failing to do so. After another twenty seconds he pulled her head back up. Izzy coughed and gagged trying to get breath. “I’m sorry. I won’t do it again. No water…” Izzy cried out begging not to dunk her into the water again. Cain ignored her and pushed her back into the water. He pulled her up half a minute later. “How could you be so fucking stupid? Do you like pain Izzy?” He scowled as she gasped for air, then he pushed her under again. He held her under for almost a full minute before he pulled her out of the tub and let her drop to the floor. “I want this water off the floor. ALL OF IT! You can forget having food today again.” Cain scowled and unplugged the tub. Izzy laid on the floor crying and trying to catch her breath. 

After twenty minutes she slowly moved to the bedroom where Cain was sitting on the bed glaring at her as she came out of the bathroom. She slowly walked through the near one inch of water and sat down in the corner nearest to the bathroom. “Mop and bucket is there, clean this water up.” Cain stated. “I have no energy to do anything.” Izzy replied. “Clean it up or you’ll go three more additional days without food.” Cain stated. Izzy glared at Cain. He stood up and grabbed the mop and tossed it at her. “Do it or I’ll use you to clean it up.” Cain stated walking towards her. Izzy grabbed the mop and held it between her and Cain. “That isn’t going to protect you bitch.” Cain stated. “Give me food.” Izzy shouted. “I’ll give you food. My dick down your throat again. You’ll get plenty of food.” Cain replied. “Please no. Not again.” Izzy cried out, weakly standing up. Over the next three hours, she slowly and painfully mopped the water off the floor. She scooted across the floor while mopping and emptying the bucket and back. Cain sat on the bed watching her. At a point he left the room and returned with a sandwich and potato chips and started eating them. After the water was off the floor she collapsed and sat against a corner and stared at Cain.

“You’re lucky that I don’t break your arms for pulling this stunt.” Cain said as he walked up to Izzy.

“I’m sorry. I won’t do it again. Just give me food please. REAL FOOD!” Izzy begged him.

“What would you do for food?” Cain asked with a smirk. Izzy stared up at Cain and backed up into a corner.

“I-I-I d-don’t care. I just want food. Please.” Izzy begged.

“Get on the bed.” Cain stated. Izzy shook her head.

“Not until I get food.” She replied. Cain walked towards her who dropped down to the floor and balled up again.

“I know you’re smarter than that Izzy. You know what will happen if you ball up.” Cain stated pulling her up from the floor. He pulled her over to the bed and tossed her on it. He punched her once in the nose causing it to start gushing blood. He got up on the bed and wrapped his arms around Izzy’s chest and pulled her close to him. His dick poking at her vagina. “Cain. Please. I’m so hungry that I have a migraine.” Izzy begged. He moved his paws to her shoulders and pushed her down on his dick. As his dick penetrated her she started screaming again. “Why are you doing this to me? I’ve done nothing to you.” Izzy cried out. He ignored her and continued thrusting his dick in and out. A short time later he filled her fill once again. He got off the and left the room leaving Izzy on the bed in pain.

A few minutes later Cain returned to the room with a plate of food and a box of cotton balls. As soon as the plate touched the bed Izzy snatched it and started scarfing the food down ignoring the blood still gushing from her nose. “Not so fast. You’ll get sick and puke it up.” Cain scowled. Izzy continued eating but slower, fearing that he would take the food or worse. She sat there eating when Cain moved back over to the bed. “Look at me.” Cain stated. Izzy turned her head and faced him. He grabbed her head and tilted it up and checked at her nose. “Your nose isn’t broken but still pouring a good amount of blood.” Cain stated as he put cotton balls in her nostrils. “Keep them in for now.” Cain stated and released her head. She returned back to eating. “You going to do another stupid stunt like that again?” Cain asked. Izzy shook her head as she continued eating.

After she had finished eating she laid on the bed and looked over at Cain. “My shoulders and head hurt.” Izzy said softly. “What the fuck do you expect? Happiness, sunshine and fun? You were cuffed to the wall for five days with no food. Forced to stand the entire time with your arms lifted above you. Of course your fucking shoulders and head hurt.” Cain replied. Cain moved over and laid on the bed behind Izzy and started messaging her shoulders.

“I don’t like hurting you Izzy. Just start listening to me and do as I say. Stop misbehaving. You wouldn’t have to deal with this anymore. You know that right?” Cain said.

“Yes.” Izzy replied.

“Good girl.” Cain replied lowering a paw to her stomach. Rubbing her stomach he rolled her over on her back. “I need to start giving you birth control pills. So I don’t get you pregnant just quite yet.” Cain stated. Izzy laid there listening to Cain. Cain took notice that she was calm and flipped her over on her stomach, he lifted her butt into the air and spread her legs. Moving behind her he straddled over her. As he put his dick to her vagina she grabbed the sheets and winced waiting for the pain of him forcing his way into her. Smiling he moved off and flipped her back over.

“Not even going to struggle anymore?” Cain asked.

“I have no energy to do anything. But I will always struggle and fight you every time. I’m just so tired.” Izzy replied and rolled over facing away from Cain.

“You can struggle all you want Izzy. But I’ll over power you each time. You’ll learn that struggling and fighting me is a bad idea, unless you like the pain. Are you a masochist, Izzy?” Cain stated.

“I don’t even know what that means.” Izzy replied.

“A masochist is someone who likes pain, sexually or not.” Cain replied.

“No I hate pain. It hurts.” Izzy replied.

“Then listen to what I tell you to do Izzy.” Cain stated turning her around to face him.

Izzy stared at Cain after he turned her over. He kissed her and held it for a few moments. Tears welled up in Izzy’s eyes. He smiled and wiped the tears away from her eyes. “You’re still a very beautiful girl.” Cain said. He moved his paw between her legs and started rubbing at her opening. Pushing in just a little bit before pulling out and then repeating the process.

“Please don’t do anything else to me today. I’m sore all over and I just want to sleep. Please Cain.” Izzy begged after pushing away from his kiss.

“Only if you suck my dick.” Cain replied.

Izzy sighed but crawled down between his legs. Looking up at him, tears started rolling down her fur, she took his dick in her paws. Opening her mouth she bent down and put his dick in her mouth. Using her tongue she licked it while moving her head up and down rhythmically. After a few minutes Cain patted her head.

“Good girl. Come back and lay down.” Cain stated.

Izzy took a deep breath and exhaled and moved back up and laid her head on the pillow. Cain took her in his arms and pulled her against him. “Sleep. You’ve earned it now. Don’t be stupid anymore, okay?” Cain said as he rubbed her head. His body warm and furry, almost inviting. She fell asleep after he started massaging her shoulders again.
0 Year, 0 Month 20 days, Day 20 (Thursday October 16, 2014)

Cain pinned Izzy’s arms down to the bed, she cried out in pain as his claws dug into her. She was struggling to get away from his grip while he was pushing and in out of her vagina. Ripping it open even more. Blood painted the sheets below them. “STOP! PLEASE!” She screamed and begged him as he slammed back into her, his knot slammed against her tiny opening. He looked over at the nightstand a short length of rope with a noose in it. He repositioned her wrists together and reached for the rope. He put the noose around her neck and wrapped it around her wrists. Tied it so that if she moved her arms the noose would tighten around her neck. “Don’t move unless you want to stop breathing,” he said panting out and slammed back into her. She struggled and cried. She moved her arms to try to hit him. She gagged as the noose tightened. HAHAHA Cain laughed. He pulled her off the bed and let her legs dang from the side. He held her waist and slammed back in. Her arms flew down from the pain. The noose tightened it’s grip. She started gasping for air and trying crying. He toss her arms back to her head. He licked her face. Licked at her tears. “Mhmm the taste of fear filled tears,” he whispered in her ear. He pulled out and slammed back in. He continued his brutal pounding until he felt his twitch. He knew he couldn’t knot her but he pushed hard against her, pushing them both back on the bed. He laid down on her. His weight threatened to crush her. Her arms rested between them. The noose tight around her neck. Her muzzle sightly blue. She cried as she felt his hot semen splashed against her cervix. He dug his hindclaws into the sheets and mattress pushing him into her. His knot faux locking them together. Keeping his seed inside her. It quickly flooded through her ripped cervix, it flowed and sloshed around in her tubes. Her tummy expanded as he continued pumping more and more fluid into her. The pain of so much semen pushing against her insides caused her to cry even more. Fifteen minutes passed by while they laid faux interlocked. He finally pulled out and smiled down at the mouse. Her beaten, bruised and torn vagina leaked his seed out and mixed with the blood already on the bed and her fur. He removed the noose from her wrists and neck then left the room for the next four hours.


“GAHH. FUCKING BITCH!” Cain screamed out in pain as Izzy’s incisors bit into his dick. He backhanded her as she pulled away with a grin. The hit caused her to fall backwards and tumble over the edge of the bed to the floor. He grabbed his dick and held it where the two puncture wounds slowly oozed blood. Izzy quickly scooted away up against the wall and started laughing uncontrollably.

Cain stumbled over to the door and got it unlocked and then left shutting the door. Izzy was laughing the entire time while he fumbled with the locks and crying.

A few hours later he stepped back inside the room carrying a toolbox. He dropped it as Izzy burst out laughing again. He quickly rushed over to Izzy who quickly changed her demeanor from laughing and smiling to pure horror and fear as he grabbed her neck and held her up in the air. He squeezed her neck causing air to stop flowing. She started kicking and struggling. He quickly pushed her against the wall and strapped her to chains on the wall. He put her neck in the neck chain. Her hindpaws were hovering over a foot off the floor. Cuffs and chains held her arms. “Thought you’d get rid of me that easily?” He scowled. He opened the toolbox and dug through tools and eventually pulled out a file and a piece of round wood. Izzy struggled trying to keep the air flowing to her lungs, as the neck brace was strangling her. She screamed at the sight of the file. He grabbed her head and forced the piece of wood into her mouth to hold it open. Izzy struggled to turn her head away from him and spit the piece of wood out.

“I’m sorry. I… I won’t do it again. I promise.” Izzy screamed and begged.

“BITCH! I fucking warned you that you would regret if you bit me. Enjoy the pain bitch.” Cain stated and forced the piece of wood back into her mouth. He held a file in his paw in front of her face and turned it. Tears streamed down her face. Making sure she knew that he was serious. With her head in his paw he put the file up to her incisors and started to file at her incisors. Izzy screamed out in pain and ripped her head away from his paw and tried to bury her face in the wall.

“Fine. This position is easier.” Cain scowled as he held her head flat against the wall.

He slowly moved the file back and forth slowly filing her teeth down. Millimeter by millimeter the file flattened her two incisors. She screamed and cried as tears flooded down her face. Just minutes into the filing she passed out from the pain and lack of oxygen. Cain stopped filing and unhooked her from the wall and tossed her on the bed. He strapped her legs and arms to the posts. He checked for a pulse and then sat down in the chair and waited. And waited. And waited. He lit up a cigarette after ten minutes and continued waiting.

Thirty minutes passed by while he waited for her to wake up. As she woke up she burst out in screams and cries of pain. Her body contorted as she tried to struggle out of the bindings. “Halfway done bitch.” Cain laughed as he sat down on her chest. He grabbed her head and pushed it down to the bed. Her head laid flat against the bed. With a smirk he started filing her teeth down. She screamed and cried again as the rough file ground down her incisors. Ten minutes into it her face she passed out from the pain again. A small trickle of blood flowed out of her mouth and pooled on the bed underneath her muzzle. Cain continued to file her incisors flush to her molars. After another twenty minutes her incisors were flattened. He picked up the tools and headed back upstairs. A few minutes later he returned and sat down. He sat another object down on the table next to him. And so began the wait for her to wake up again

Well over an hour passed when she finally woke up. Again she started screaming in pain. She contorted her body trying to get out of her chain bindings. She begged him to release her to let her go. All she wanted to do was hold her mouth. Another five minutes of cries and screaming. “Just please kill me. I can’t take this anymore. [b]KILL ME!!![/b]” She screamed and begged him. Her eyes glared at him with tears rolling down. He finally got tired of the screaming and walked over to Izzy. Still strapped to the bed she tried to toss and turn to get away from him. He grabbed her arm and laid it flat out on the bed. Her paws and forearm up. He sat his knee down in her palm holding her arm still. “W-What are you d-d-doing?” She asked frantically trying to jerk her arm away. Tears flooding down her face still. “P-please. Please. Please. Don-don’t kill me. I WANT MY DADDY!” She screamed. He pushed more weight down on her arm. With the syringe in his paw he moved it to her arm and found a vein and pushed the needle into it and then pressed the plunger down. In less than half a minute her eyes constricted and body went limp. She stopped screaming and looked up at Cain with her muzzle open. Her eye lids relaxed but did not close.

“That was morphine a very strong pain killer. Your teeth shouldn’t hurt anymore after this wears off.” Cain stated. “Next time you bite me, I’ll pull every one of your fucking teeth. Understood?” Cain stated. Izzy nodded and then passed out a moment later. 

Hours later Izzy woke up still strapped to the bed. Cain sat at the end table with a cigarette in paw. She couldn’t turn her head but was able to see him from the corner of her eye.

“Cain. I don’t feel good.” Izzy said then coughed a few times.

“Don’t feel goo…” Cain asked but stopped as soon as Izzy started vomiting. Unable to turn her head she vomited back into her mouth.

He dropped the cigarette, jumped up and rushed over to her. He quickly unstrapped her and rolled her onto her side. He sat there holding her as she continued vomiting for a few more minutes. He picked her up and carried her into the bathroom and sat her on the toilet. She slid off the toilet and opened it and started dry heaving. After a few minutes she stopped and fell backwards on the wall. He wet a washcloth and handed it to her. She wiped her muzzle and started crying as she put her paw to her teeth. She felt the filed down incisors and glared at Cain as tears fell down landing on floor.

“Don’t worry, they’ll grow back over the next few months. Next time I’ll pull the all the fucking teeth and they’ll never grow back.” Cain scowled. Izzy sat there and nodded while she cried.

After getting her cleaned up he carried her back into the bedroom and stripped down. He hovered over her, his dick lined up with her vagina. “I know you won’t feel anything but… I never got to finish, so enjoy it,” he said and pushed in. She could feel him moving but no pain was felt. After a few thrusts he turned over, she now sat above him. He held her up just slightly and thrusted his hips upwards, slamming his knot at her opening. She was crying but not because of pain. He quickly tired out from holding her up. He moved off the bed and laid her on her side. He stood up and lifted her leg and rested it against his chest. He continued pounding at her opening. She was getting slick, her fluids were little but his precum did the rest of the work. After a couple of minutes he flipped her back laying flat, her legs hung off the side of the bed. After a few more violent thrusts sending his dick into her, he looked down. His knot swollen, just wanting to be lock her to him. He sighed knowing that it still wouldn’t fit. With a smile he grabbed both of her legs and raised them up. Bending them to her chest as he continued thrusting in the crying mouse cub. He pushed her legs down hard, then something happened. She burst out in a scream of pure pain as her legs laid against her chest. It scared the hell out of him. She wasn’t supposed to feel any pain due to the morphine. “Ah shut up bitch,” he scowled and released her legs, they fell back to the bed and she moved them trying to kick at him to get away. He held her down as he dropped his weight on her. His thrusts became faster and erratic. He howled out as she seed flowed into her. Squirting and coated her insides. Splashing against her cervix. He pushed in hard, his knot wanted in. Pushed harder and harder. But it failed. He growled loudly as his last shot of semen burst out of him. He panted and pushed himself up. She laid there crying and in pain. He pulled out and watched as his seed oozed out of the abused hole. Blood was mixed in. He winced then yelped as pain hit him. He looked down to see the two bite marks was bleeding again. “Fucking bitch,” he scowled at the crying cub. A quick punch to the face and her vision turned black. Knocked out cold.
0 Year, 1 Month 12 days, Day 42 (Friday November 7, 2014)

Izzy heard the locks clicking and she quickly moved up against the wall and waited for Cain to open the door. He pushed the door open and walked in Izzy quickly rushed out of the door bumping in to him. Out in the hallway she quickly glanced around but it was dark and couldn’t see any way out. Cain quickly grabbed her by her hair and yanked her back into the room. She fell to the floor screaming from being dragged by her hair. He lifted her up into the air and tossed her on the bed. He left the room and locked the door behind him. He returned a few minutes later with a baseball bat in paw.

“First you bite me and your teeth get filed down. Now you tried to escape. What the fuck did I tell you I would do if you tried to escape? ARE YOU FUCKING STUPID?!” Cain scowled.

“I’m sorry. I won…” Izzy cried out but stopped as he lifted the bat and swung it downwards. Izzy lifted her arms to protect her head and face. The bat hit her left arm above her elbow and she let out a scream and collapsed onto the bed into a ball. He lifted up again and swung down hitting her right leg. She rolled over on her stomach from the pain as she bat came back down and hit her across both legs. Cain continued the onslaught of hits with the bat for the next few minutes. He pulled her off the bed and stood her up. She collapsed onto her knees as he held her up by her hair just inches from the roots. Her head was bleeding along with her left arm and right leg just above her knee. Her yellow dress had some blood splattered on it. The blood from her head flowed down her face and dripped on to the floor and started to soak the dress. With the bat in his right paw, he lifted it into the air. Izzy looked up at him, her head moving back and forth and side to side, she closed her eyes and asked not to be hit again through the cries. Cain let her hair go and she collapsed to the floor crying in pain. Cain tossed the bat to the ground and picked her up and tossed her back on the bed and got up behind her. He lifted her butt in the air, lined his dick up and quickly penetrated her vagina. She screamed out in pain as his knot threatened to force it’s way in. He continued thrusting in and out for ten minutes before he released his load inside her. He pulled out and let her go. She collapsed and tried to roll up into the ball but screamed in pain and placed her right arm over her chest. Izzy passed out from the pain just seconds later. Cain picked up the bat and left the room.

Izzy woke up a bit later. Her right leg and knee along with her left arm above her elbow were bandaged up in gauge. Blood soaked through the bandages. She also had a bandage wrapped around her head. Bandages was wrapped around her chest, upper chest and just under her sternum. The yellow dress laid on the end of the bed nearly completely stained with blood. Her fur was also stained with blood. She cried out in pain as she finally came to her senses. Cain sat at the end table with the bat in front of him. He stood up and grabbed the bat. Standing at the side of the bed he pulled her off and stood her on the floor, holding her up by her hair again he lowered her down to her feet. She collapsed onto her knees. He rose the bat up into the air again. Tears welled up in her eyes as she reached out her right arm and took hold of his shirt and closed her paw holding his shirt. Her left arm hanging down, not able to move from the pain. She looked up at Cain.

“I’m sorry. I won’t try to escape again. I promise. Please don’t hit me again.” Izzy said weakly as tears flowed down her face.

“Suck my dick.” Cain scowled releasing her hair. Izzy looked down at his dick and then back up and nodded. She leaned forward only to fall and collapse to the floor. “Get up.” Cain shouted. Izzy attempted to lift herself up using her right arm. Lifting up she made it about a foot before she collapsed back to the floor. She tried to move her left arm to help push up but screamed out in pain. “Fucking useless bitch.” Cain scowled dropping the bat. He pulled his leg back ready to kick her. He sighed and then bent down and picked her up. He carried her to the bed and laid her down. 

“Try to escape again and I WILL break your legs. The pain will be so much more worse than this. You’ll wish you were dead as I bend your leg upwards and snap them at the knee. You fucking understand?” Cain snarled squeezing her head between his paws. Izzy nodded and cried. 

“You’re lucky. The worst injury is your left arm. The bone is cracked but not broken. Other than that there’s quite a few cuts and severe bruising to skin and bone. You’re going to be in serious pain for a week or two. Maybe three weeks.” Cain stated.
0 Year, 1 Month 24 days, Day 54 (Wednesday November 19, 2014)

For the past two weeks Izzy could only lay in bed after the brutal beating that Cain gave her with the baseball bat. It was too painful to move, to use the restroom, to bathe on her own. Cain doctored her injuries daily. Helped bathe her every other day and helped her with using the restroom when he was in the room.

Izzy woke up from the night and sifted herself to the edge of the bed. She stretched out her right leg and looked at the forming scar just above her knee, the fur directly around it missing. The scar is almost three inches long. She stood up and limped into the bathroom. She held her left arm to her chest as she sat on the toilet and started peeing when she heard the door locks click and the door opened. Cain walked into the bathroom and looked at her before turning around. A few minutes later she limped back out to the room and sat on the bed.

“Good to see that you’re able to walk on your own.” Cain stated.

“Fuck you Cain.” Izzy replied.

“You did this to yourself. I warned you what would happen if you tried to escape. You tried and you suffered the consequences. As I said before, I’ll break your legs the next time. I’ll snap them at your knees. It’ll be more pain than you’ve ever felt before. I’ll make sure you never walk again.” Cain scowled.

“Fuck you.” Izzy replied.

“Here’s your breakfast.” He scowled pushing the plate to her chest.

Izzy took the plate and started eating it. Cain got up on the bed and propped up against the wall. He moved her into his lap and wrapped his arms around her chest under her arms. Izzy struggled a bit in his grasp but stopped after a few moments remembering the pain she has endured in the past months.

Izzy finished eating and sat the plate on the end table and leaned back on Cain’s chest. She carefully and softly rubbed her left arm, where the bat first hit her, the bone still cracked and badly bruised and very painful. Most of her body was still bruised from the brutal attack.

“Still hurting?” Cain asked.

“Yes.” Izzy replied.

“Want another Cubylenol?” Cain asked.

“Yes.” Izzy replied.

Cain lifted Izzy up and sat her to the side and left the room. Returning a few minutes later he handed her the pills and she took two Cubylenol pills. He lifted her back up and carried her into the bathroom. He filled the tub and stripped her down and removed bandages. He carefully sat her in the hot bath. Stripping down himself he slipped in behind her and put her into his lap. He carefully washed her body off and washed her head. After spraying her off, he pulled her back to lean on his chest. The both of them sat in the tub soaking in the hot water. After a while he moved his paw between her legs and started fingering her vagina. After minutes of playing with her, he lifted her up and lined up his dick and slowly lowered her down on him. Izzy winched from the pain as she slid further down his widening shaft stopping at the knot. Over the next 15 minutes he slowly lifted her up and lowered her down. He felt his orgasm about to burst out. He pulled her down as hard as he could down to his knot and forced it inside her, locking them together, as his sperm released and filled her vagina. Izzy cried out in pain as the knot finally forced its way into her vagina for the first time. She squirmed and struggled from the pain. Cain held her down so not to have his knot pulled out. “Easy Izzy. You don’t want the knot to rip out. It’ll hurt a lot more than it is now.” Cain panted out.

While Cain had his fun the water had gotten cold. He wrapped his left arm around her chest and pulled her tight to his chest. He pulled the drain plug and stood up. With her in his arms he stepped out and wrapped a towel around her and then him. He moved over to the counter and took her in both paws and turned her around to face him. She struggled for a few seconds to figure out how to move her legs around. Finally she was facing him.

“Wrap your arms around my neck and hold on. If you don’t, you’re going to be in pain in more ways than one.” Cain stated. Heeding his warning she did as told. He took a few minutes to dry his body off and then hers. He tossed the towels over the side of the bathtub and walked back into the bedroom and sat on the bed before laying down. Izzy couldn’t do anything except lay there and wait for his knot and erection go away.

“That hurt badly. Don’t do it again.” Izzy scowled still with tears in her eyes.

“There’s a lot more of my knot coming. Get used to it.” Cain stated.

After a short time his erection faded away and his knot slipped out along with his dick, releasing the two. Izzy exhaled and rolled off of Cain’s chest and sat on the edge of the bed, feeling her vagina and the near dried cum on the outside.

“Why did you do this?” Izzy asked as tears flowed down her face.

“To remind you that you’re in my control. That the past two months of pain are things to come. Unless you start listening and stop being stupid.” Cain stated.
0 Year, 2 Months 28 days, Day 89 (Wednesday December 24, 2014)


“Tomorrow is Christmas so I got a Christmas gift for you Izzy.” Cain said.

“I don’t want it unless it’s me being back home with my daddy.” Izzy said. Cain pulled her close to his body as they laid naked on the bed while his cum leaked from her vagina.

“I have to pee.” Izzy said. Cain let her go and she rolled off the bed and headed into the bathroom. Returning a few minutes later, Cain was sitting on the edge of the bed.

“Come here Izzy.” Cain commanded. Izzy walked up to Cain scared of what he wanted to do to her.

“I actually have two gifts for you. Sit on the bed, I’ll be back in a few minutes.” Cain said as he stood up and left the room.

He returned minutes later and handed her a wrapped gift. He sat in the chair and lit up a cigarette. He watched Izzy as she looked at the gift. “Go on open it.” Cain said with a smile. Izzy sighed and tore the wrapping paper off and opened the box. Pulling out what was inside, she held them in her paw.

“What is this stuff?” Izzy asked biting her bottom lip.

“The bottle is lube, it’s slippery. Makes things easier to slide in and helps lessen the pain a little bit. The other is a sex toy, a dildo. You’re going to put the lube on your asshole and on the dildo and then put the dildo to your asshole and push it in. This is going to prepare your ass for my dick in a few weeks.” Cain explained.

“Eww. No.” Izzy frowned and tossed the stuff on the bed.

“Have it your way. It’ll be much more painful when I fuck your ass without you getting used to it. That dildo is only one and quarter inch wide, where as my dick is two and half inches at it’s largest, not including the knot. Think of it like this, your pussy is made to stretch wide. Your asshole, not so much.” Cain explained. She looked at him in disgust.

“After you use it, make sure to wash it off right after you finish or else you could a very painful infection.” He added.

Cain finished the cigarette smashing it out on the floor and walked up to the bed, causing Izzy to quickly move to the center. Cain took the lube bottle and dildo package and sat it on the end table and got back on the bed. He laid down and patted the bed signaling Izzy to cuddle with him. Izzy sighed out and moved up against Cain. After she got settled in he started fingering her vagina again, still slippery with cum.

“You’re pussy still feels as good as it did the first day, just stretched out a bit.” Cain commented. Lining up he pushed into her vagina while the two of them cuddled. He flipped over onto his back and continued his slow thrusts. Izzy laid on his chest her head near his. He listened to the occasional soft moan from the young mouse. Each time he would smile just slightly. He massaged her back as he continued. Her hindpaws slipped off his legs and to the outside. Her toes curled on the sheets. Occasionally bumping into his legs. He built his orgasm up for the next thirty minutes. He flipped back over and pushed in, plugging her with his knot. Ropes and streams of seminal fluid coated the inside of her. Filling her. Expanding her vaginal walls with no where to go. She murmured out as the warm fluid filled her. Izzy’s face wet and matted with tears slowly fell asleep in Cain’s arms. “Good girl, you’ve learned not to struggle anymore.” Cain said quietly rubbing her hair.
0 Year, 3 Months 10 days, Day 101 (Monday January 5, 2015)

“You haven’t used this yet Izzy.” Cain stated

“It hurt really bad when I tried it.” Izzy replied.

“The dildo will train your ass and open it a bit. It’ll hurt less when I do it to you.” Cain explained.

“I can’t do it. The pain is too much.” Izzy scowled.

“Come here.” Cain commanded as he got on the bed.

Izzy cautiously moved over to Cain and sat in front of him. “What?” Izzy asked. Cain turned her around and pulled her butt into the air, he positioned her legs underneath her body and chest. He pulled her panties down and let them drop to her knees.

“Put your head down on the bed or pillow and keep your chest and body like this. It’ll make this a little easier on you. It straightens your rectum out, helps get rid of a kink inside. It’ll still hurt though.” Cain explained.

“What are you doing though?” Izzy asked.

“I’m going to show you why you NEED to use that to train your ass. I’ll be easy on you, I promise.” Cain explained.

Cain took the lube bottle and poured out an amount onto her asshole and rubbed it around and inside. Izzy shuddered at the cold gel and then winced as his finger penetrated her sphincter. He then poured a lot on his dick and spread it around.

“Take a deep breath and then exhale.” Cain said as he lined up.

“Please don’t do this.” Izzy begged.

“I’ll stop as soon as you ask me too. But you’re going to understand why I’m trying to tell you to use that. Now take a deep breath and then exhale, or it’ll be much worse.” Cain said.

Izzy grabbed hold of the sheets as she took in a breath and then exhaled. As soon as Cain heard her exhale, he pushed just his tapered tip in causing Izzy to wince from the pressure. She took another deep breath in and exhaled, he pushed in further. This time Izzy screamed out in pain and begged him to stop. Cain ignored her plea and pushed in a little bit more before stopping. Izzy collapsed to the bed and continued screaming for him to stop. Staying inside her, he leaned over her and pulled her ass back up. He pushed another half inch into her ass as she screamed for him to stop. He finally let her go her ass dropped and his dick slipped out of her ass. He pushed himself back up straight. Izzy collapsed back to the bed holding her butt and crying from the pain. Cain got off the bed and went into the bathroom and wiped his dick off. He walked back in to the bedroom and picked up the dildo package and tossed it on the bed.


“That’s why you need to use it. That wasn’t me being rough. That was me pushing in just over one and half inches. It gets bigger the further I push into you, it’ll only get worse. So use the lube and dildo or you’ll be feeling the same pain and worse. I won’t stop when you start screaming and crying.” Cain said grabbing a cigarette and lighting it up.

After some time passed as Izzy laid on the bed recovering. She got off the bed and rubbed her butt, looking over at Cain in the chair she glared at him.

“Asshole. That hurt.” Izzy said.

“You’re right, that was your asshole and I told you it would hurt.” Cain replied with a laugh. Izzy walked up to Cain and slapped him across his face sending his cigarette to the ground. She walked away and got back on the bed.

“You said you would be easy.” Izzy said.

“That WAS being easy, Izzy.” Cain said picking up the cigarette.

“I can show you what it’s like being rough, if you want to.” He added.

“Touch me and I’ll bite your dick off.” Izzy replied.

“Izzy, you should know by now, I’ll get what I want whether you like it or not.” Cain replied. Izzy let out a deep breath and lowered her head.

“I know.” She retorted with a huff and crossed her arms looking away. Her eyes full of sorrow.

Stomping out the cigarette he walked up to Izzy and picked her up before sitting on the bed with her in his lap. He gave her a hug before laying down on the bed with her in his arms.

“Just use the dildo and it’ll be much easier for you in a couple of weeks.” Cain said.

“Okay. I’ll try.” Izzy replied as he pushed into her vagina.
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“Keep your ass in the air, Izzy.” Cain stated pulling her back up.

“It’s a lot of fluid though. It’s weighing me down.” Izzy stated.

“It’s almost done. Just another five minutes.” Cain stated.

“I still don’t understand why you’re putting water in my butt.” Izzy stated.

“It’s going to clean the shit out of you. So my dick doesn’t get any on it.” Cain replied

“Oh. It’s weird.” She replied.

A few minutes passed and Cain pulled the tube out of Izzy’s rectum. He helped her up and off the bed. “Sit on the toilet. You’ll know when it happens.” Cain stated. Cain sat in the bedroom while Izzy sat on the toilet. Minutes later Izzy’s sphincter let loose and allowed the two quarts of water to rapidly leave her body, squirting out in a long stream. Izzy bent over from the massive bowel movement and cursed at Cain. He chuckled at her. Cain waited ten minutes to ensure all the fluid was out of her, he walked in and pulled her back into the bedroom. Pulling her ass into the air a second time he put the tube back in. He repeated the process. Both times taking forty-five minutes total. After finishing, he instructed Izzy to clean her butt off. 

She stepped back into the bedroom only for Cain sat her on the bed and pulled her ass into the air a third time. This time, he grabbed the lube bottle and poured it on her butt hole and pushed it in causing her to wince from the sudden fullness and pressure. After lubing up his dick he sat behind her on his knees lined up. His tip poked at her tailhole.

“Take a deep breath and then exhale. I hope you used that dildo.” Cain stated.

“I didn’t. It hurt too much.” Izzy replied.

“This is going to suck for you then.” Cain replied laughing.

Izzy scared, knowing what was going to happen, grabbed the sheets and did as told. Cain pushed his dick into her ass, causing her to scream out in pain. She struggled to get away. Cain held her down and pulled out and then pushed in further. “It hurts. Stop. Please.” Izzy screamed out as tears flowed down her face and soaked into the sheets. Cain ignored her plea’s as he pulled out and shoved back in, sending his dick into her ass even further. He continued thrusting in and out finally stopping when he was down to his knot. “I told you to train yourself with the dildo or it would hurt worse. That I wouldn’t stop because of your cries, screams or begging.” Cain said leaning over her back. Pulling back out, he pushed back in, repeating the process over and over. Not even five minutes into it Izzy passed out from the pain. He continued for another 15 minutes before he filled her intestines with his seed. Pulling out, he checked her pulse and for any bleeding from her ass. Just a small amount of blood was seen. He left her laying on the bed and left the room.

An hour passed by when Izzy woke up and quickly rushed into the bathroom as her abdomen growled. Later Cain came back into the room. Izzy laid on the bed in a ball holding her butt. Looking over at Cain she flipped him off. Cain walked up to Izzy and she tried to scoot away from him. He grabbed her leg and pulled her back over to him. “Take these. One is a pain killer. The other is an antibiotic. It’ll keep you from getting an infection.” Cain stated. Izzy faced away from Cain and ignored his instructions. “God damn girl.” He scowled and pushed her on to the bed and sat on her chest. After forcing her muzzle open, he pushed the two pills down her throat with his fingers, causing her to gag. He got off of her and handed her a glass of water. “Don’t make me pour it down your throat Izzy.” Cain stated. Izzy sobbed as she drunk the glass of water. Tears welled in her eye’s. Finishing the water she threw the glass at Cain. The glass hit the floor and broke in a few pieces. “Fuck you Cain.” Izzy scowled. Cain backhanded her hard enough to send her flying off the bed from the force of the smack. Cain got on the bed and picked her off the floor. He flipped her over holding her down by her neck with one paw. He quickly pushed his dick into her ass without lube and not giving her time to prepare. Izzy screamed out in pain as he quickly thrusted in and out of her. He quickly gained his orgasm and filled her intestines again. Pulling out he got off the bed and lit a cigarette. He watched as Izzy pulled into a ball and cried. A short time later she rolled on her back and went limp as the pain killers started working. She turned her head to face Cain and watched him stand up and walk over to her. He got on the bed he laid down next to her and embraced her in his arms. She weakly tried to struggle loose but was unable to do much.

“Just relax Izzy.” Cain stated rubbing her headfur.

“What did you give me?” Izzy asked groggily.

“Hydrocodone. A strong pain killer. I only gave you a quarter of the pill. It’s going to make you weak and very sleepy. It’ll put you to sleep.” Cain explained.

“I feel weird all over.” Izzy stated as she stopped trying to struggle away.

“It’s just the pain killer working. You’ll be fine.” Cain stated.

“I’m not going to be giving you much more of this. It’s a powerful drug and it’s highly additive. You don’t want to be dependent on it.” Cain added.

“Ooookaaaayyyyyy.” Izzy said groggily as she passed out in Cain’s arms as the pain killer fully kicked in.

Izzy woke up to Cain over top of her thrusting in and out as he finished filling her intestines again. She laid there staring up at Cain, not being able to move and feeling no pain from the pain killer. Cain pulled out of her and laid beside her. Izzy looked over at Cain with tears in her eyes.

“How long has it been?” she asked groggily.

Looking up at the clock, “Almost six hours.” Cain replied.

“I still don’t feel anything.” Izzy stated.

“Can you feel your arms and legs?” Cain asked.

“Yeah, but I meant pain.” Izzy replied.

“Like I said before you passed out, it’s a strong pain killer for your age. I gave you too much it seems, even at a quarter of a pill.” Cain replied.

Izzy weakly leaned up and looked at her crotch. Her chest, stomach, abdomen and crotch was fully covered and matted with cum. She looked over at Cain and then down to his crotch, his sheath was fully matted along with his crotch and stomach.

“How many times?” Izzy asked laying back down.

“Around thirty times. Every 30 minutes” Cain replied.

“You’re an asshole for raping me while passed out.” Izzy replied dropping back down to the bed.

“No. I saved you hours and days of pain. I took the time to loosen your ass, so next time it’ll be much easier and far less pain for you.” Cain replied.

She sat up again and touched her anus, her finger went into the gaped hole still not feeling any pain.

“You made my butt open.” Izzy groggily and weakly scowled before collapsing back on the bed

“It’ll close up over the next few days. Best listen to your body though, if you feel like you have to shit. You best hit the toilet fast or it’ll be coming out and you won’t know it until you feel it on your skin.” Cain replied. “You won’t have to strain as much to shit either anymore. It’ll come out easier.” Cain added.

They laid there as the feeling in her body started to come back over the next couple of hours. As they laid there the semen hardened even more.

“I think it’s time for a bath. What do you think?” Cain asked

“Would be nice.” Izzy replied.

Making sure Izzy could stand and walk properly, Cain helped her into the bathroom. He held her under her armpits while she walked into the bathroom. While he was getting the water ready, she limped over to the toilet just in time as her bowels let loose. He left the bathroom and returned after she called out for help. He turned the water back on and they showered to get rid of the hardened semen. It took them hours to do as it was painful for both of them.
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“I’m bleeding … a lot. It’s been bleeding since before I woke up. There’s a large blood spot on the bed and panties were soaked. What do I do? Am I dying from all of the sex?” Izzy cried to herself. “Where is Cain at? He hasn’t been here all day and I’m starving.”

Hours passed before she heard the door locked clicking. Cain stepped in to see Izzy sitting on the floor with her knees to her chest.

“What’s wrong Izzy?” Cain asked.

“What the fuck did you do to me? I’m bleeding from my vagina and it hasn’t stopped. I woke up with it bleeding. The sheets and my panties were soaked with blood.” Izzy explained crying.

“Ah, your first period. It means that you can become a mommy now. Have you cleaned yourself from the blood?” Cain explained.

“No, I was too scared to do anything. I don’t know what’s going on. I didn’t know what to do.” Izzy explained and cried.

“Sorry, I had to go to another city, there was a major accident on the highway, it was backed up for hours.” Cain said as he pulled Izzy up off the floor.

“Come on, let’s get you cleaned up sweetie.” Cain said.

Izzy followed Cain into the bathroom where she stripped down and got into the shower. “I’m not going to get in with you, just take the shower head and wash all of the blood off. Make sure to clean out the inside out too.” Cain explained. “I’ll be back in about an hour. I need to get you some stuff to help you.” Cain said. “Okay.” Izzy replied as she turned the shower on. Cain left the room and the house.

After driving to the store, Cain walked into the feminine care area. Looking at all the choices in front of him, he didn’t quite know which one to get.

“Ma’am. I need some help please.” Cain said to a sales associate.

“Sure, what can I do for you?” She asked.

“My daughter just had her first, umm, well you know about four days ago. I don’t know what to get her. I’m not sure which absorbance for tampons to get her. What do you suggest?” Cain explained and asked.

“How old and how heavy?” She asked. “11 and I don’t know maybe 120 pounds?.” Cain replied.

“Not that type of heavy, flow I mean. How much blood? But I wouldn’t suggest tampons for that age, pads would be better since they can be stuck to underwear.” She explained.

“We tried pads, but she broke out in a rash when we tried them on her first four days.” Cain explained.

“Okay, that does happen. I would try light absorbency. If it leaks then get the regular absorbency.” She explained.

“Thank you Ma’am.” Cain replied.

“Good luck and have a good day sir.” She replied.

Cain looked at the different brands and styles. “I guess I’ll get both sizes.” Cain thought to himself. Grabbing the largest packs of each, he tossed them into the cart. Walking up to the front, he saw the clothing isle. He turned down the isle and looked at clothing for Izzy. Placing a few dresses and a few packs of panties, shirts and a two piece bathing suit. “No idea why I’m getting the bathing suit, I guess it would look cute on her. I guess I should get her some training bra’s as well.” He thought to himself. While looking at the bra’s, he noticed a few females looking over at him. “What? Never seen a father buying clothing for his daughter?” He asked. The females turned their heads away and talked among themselves. Cain picked out a few bra’s and placed them into the cart. “Hmm. I think a few toy’s would be nice for her.” Cain thought to himself again. He let out a sigh as he headed to the toys section. He picked out a couple of MEGO sets, a few coloring books and a large pack of crayons. “This should do.” Cain said and headed up to the front passing by the baby section and he saw pull-ups that should fit Izzy. “She can use these for night time.” He thought to himself. He tossed a few packs into the cart as well.

“Ugh. That was so disgusting.” Izzy said loudly as she got out of the shower. “And it’s still bleeding.” Taking a washrag she placed it in her panties and pulled them up. “Hopefully that’ll help.” She thought to herself. Going back into the bedroom she laid down on the bed and sprawled out trying to cool off from the hot shower. “I wish he would put a fan in here. It gets hot in here. I’ll ask him when he gets back home.” Izzy said she as fell asleep.

“Izzy, wake up.” Cain said shaking her.

“I’m wake. I’m wake.” Izzy replied rubbing her eyes.

“I told you to take a shower and clean yourself up.” Cain scowled.

“I did.” Izzy said leaning up seeing the blood that stained her panties. “I promise I did.” She added. She got off the bed and headed back into the bathroom as Cain followed her. Pulling the panties off, she showed him the rag. “It didn’t help, it just soaked through.” Izzy cried out.

“Calm down. It’s alright. Come on, let’s get you cleaned up again.” Cain said stripping down. They got into the shower and Cain cleaned her vagina from the blood, getting an erection while doing it.

“You never stop getting hard, do you?” Izzy stated with a scowl on her face.

“I can’t help it. You’re just too cute.” Cain said as he turned the shower off.

“Perv.” Izzy replied.

The two of them got out of the shower and dried off. “Stay here.” Cain said and left the bathroom, returning a few seconds later with a box. Lifting Izzy up in the air he sat her on the counter and placed her feet up on it with her legs apart. Opening the box Izzy closed her legs.

“Don’t close your legs dammit.” Cain said pulling out a small package. He opened the package and explained what it was and what it did.

“Oh okay.” Izzy replied.

“Spread your legs back open.” Cain said. Doing so, Cain squatted down and put the applicator to her vagina opening and pushed it in. Pushing the plunger in the tampon slid into her.

“Okay. It’s in.” Cain said standing up.

He lifted Izzy off the counter and carried her into the bedroom and laid her on the bed. Izzy looked down and saw the string. She took the string in her paw and tugged at it.

“Don’t do that. You’ll pull it out.” Cain explained.

“I want to see what it looks like though.” Izzy said.

Cain went into the bathroom and returned with a single package. He opened it and pushed the tampon out into her paw.

“It’s just cotton with a string attached. In about 4 hours, we’ll change it. You don’t want to go more than 6 hours without changing. You run a high risk of painful and deadly infection if you do. We’ll check at 4 hours to see if you need the other absorbency or not.” Cain explained. “In the meantime, I bought you a few things. It’s in the bags over there. You can check them out later.” Cain said as he got on the bed.

“Are you going to have sex with me now?” Izzy asked quietly.

“No. Not until you stop bleeding. You’ll bleed for seven days, each month for many years to come or when you go into heat or get pregnant.” Cain stated.

“But that doesn’t stop me from fucking your ass or your mouth. But I won’t this time.” Cain added.

“Oh okay.” Izzy replied breathing out with a slight smile.

“Don’t get content. I can always change my mind.” Cain replied. Cain walked over to the bag and pulled out another small box. Opening it he pulled a small bottle out which he opened.

“Here take one of these. It’ll help that pain in your tummy.” Cain explained. Izzy took the pill and took a drink of water from the glass on the end table. Cain laid down and pulled Izzy into a cuddle. She fell asleep after a short time.

A few hours later Cain woke Izzy up from her nap.

“We should check your tampon, Izzy.” Cain said.

“Okay.” Izzy replied sitting up from the bed and stretching.

“How are you feeling?” Cain asked.

“I feel okay. I don’t see any more blood on the bed, so that’s a good sign. Right?” Izzy replied.

“Yeah, it is. Okay, do like you did on the counter and spread your legs.” Cain stated.

She did as told and Cain moved to where he could pull it out.

“It might feel weird coming out.” Cain said. Izzy nodded and Cain pulled it out. Izzy shivered at the feel of it. Lifting it up. It was mostly red with just a bit of white showing.

“It looks good, I think.” Cain stated walking into the bathroom and tossed it in the trash. Coming back in with the box.

“Okay your turn to do it.” Cain stated handing her a package. She took it in her paw and opened the package and pulled out the tampon.

“Tug at the string and make sure it doesn’t break. Then just line it up, push it in up to this area and then push that plunger down and it’ll push it out.” Cain explained. Following his directions she did so. Once the plunger was down completely she pulled out the applicator. Looking up at Cain she gave him a smile.

“I did it!” Izzy replied happily.

“You did good Izzy.” Cain said rubbing her head.

“Go throw it in the trash. Never flush any of this stuff.” Cain added. Izzy went to the bathroom and returned a few seconds later.

“You need to change these every four hours. At night you probably won’t wake up to do so. So wear one of these before going to sleep.” Cain said as he pulled out a package of CubNites pull-ups.

“You want me to wear diapers?” Izzy asked.

“Only so you don’t get an infection from having a tampon in for so long. It’ll catch and absorb the blood.” Cain explained.

“Hmm, okay.” Izzy replied.

“They have a cute owl and flowers on them. They’ll look cute on you.” Cain replied.

“It’s cute this and cute that with you all the time.” Izzy scowled at Cain.

“I can’t help it if you look cute in everything … or nothing.” Cain replied.

“Here, look what I bought you.” Cain said picking up the bags and sitting them on the bed.

Izzy shuffled over to the bags and started going through them. “Dresses, panties, shorts, bra’s, coloring books and crayons and MEGOs. Cool. But why the bathing suit?” Izzy commented.

“We’ll sit in the tub and act like it’s a swimming pool.” Cain replied.

“Oh.” Izzy replied.

A couple of hours later as the two of them laid on the bed, Izzy sat up.

“I have to pee, but what about that tampon?” Izzy asked.

“Just go pee like normal.” Cain replied. Izzy slid off the bed and rushed into the bathroom. From inside the bathroom Izzy asked

“What if I have to poop?”

“You can do everything like normal, Izzy. Nothing’s different than before, other than you bleed monthly now.” Cain replied. Flushing the toilet she came back out and laid back down.

“Cain…” Izzy said.

“Yes?” Cain replied.

“Are you married?” Izzy asked rolling over to face him.

“No I’m not. I’ve never had luck with the ladies. Even as a teen, I never had luck. They would always steer clear of me for some reason. It’s not that I was creepy or weird though. I just don’t know why.” Cain explained.

“Oh okay.” Izzy replied.

“Why do you ask? You want to be my wife?” Cain asked.

“No, I’d rather you be dead. I’m only following your directions so you don’t beat me anymore.” Izzy replied.

“You enjoy the sex though. Even though you say you don’t, you’ve started doing things on your own. Slightly moving your hips on your own, the moans and the look of joy on your face, it doesn’t lie.” Cain replied. Izzy rolled back over facing away from Cain, knowing what he just said was true. That she started to enjoy it all, when he wasn’t being rough. Deep in thought she fell asleep.

Hours later, she was woke up from feeling tugging between her legs. Opening her eyes she saw Cain removing the tampon.

“Oh I fell asleep.” Izzy stated.

“You’re fine, it’s been about 3 hours. Figured I’d change it out for you before leaving you alone for awhile.” Cain stated.

“Thanks.” Izzy replied.

Cain walked over to the CubNites package and opened them. “Try one of these on and make sure they fit you.” Izzy slid off the bed and took the CubNites and slipped into them.

“They fit.” Izzy replied.

“Okay, you can pull it off and put in another tampon if you’re not going back to sleep.” Cain stated.

“I’ll keep it on just in case.” Izzy replied and then laid back down.
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[i]“It’s been six months since Isabella Dawn disappeared without any trace. The police are still looking for her and hope that she’ll be found alive. They’ve had thousands of reports but no leads. How can a ten year old cub go missing without a trace? The FIB or the Furry Investigation Bureau was contacted two months after her disappearance. They viewed thousands of hours of security camera’s through out the town, following the brown car that was seen driving in the direction of Isabella. They lost sight of the car when it pulled down a road to multiple suburbs that has 100’s of houses. They went door to door asking if anyone saw the car or Isabella, no one saw either on days before, the day of or after Isabella went missing.

We interviewed Mr. Dawn about her disappearance. Asking how he felt, how he’s doing and how he’s coping, all he had to say was ‘Not good. Everyday without my princess is killing me. I’m nothing without her.’ We asked, with respect, about her mother, he replied ‘She died after giving birth to Isabella due to complications and allergic reaction to some medication. I don’t know what’s worse, losing my wife or daughter. I just don’t know what to do anymore. I hope she’s okay, but I’m not so sure. I know it sounds bad, but I would rather her be dead than being raped and abused by some pervert.’ Mr. Dawn asked to stop and started crying. We respectfully stopped the interview. We stayed with him while he recovered from the interview. He asked us to add one more thing to the report. ‘He’s giving a reward of $250,000 to the fur or furs who help find Izzy and the conviction of the fur who cubnapped her.’ That is on top of the FIB reward, which is $25,000. We’ll update if anything is reported. Please keep your eye’s and ears open for Isabella Dawn.”[/i]

“Izzy, you’re worth quite a bit of money right now.” Cain said after the news went to commercial.

“Let me go home, please. My dad is suffering. He’s lost so much weight and he was already thin.” Izzy said.

“Maybe another year or two and I’ll let you go.” Cain said.

Izzy sighed out and rolled over to face away from Cain. Cain rolled over and faced her, reaching out to pull her closer to him, she elbowed him in his face then jumped off the bed and ran into the bathroom slamming the door. Sliding down the door, she braced herself against the door and the sink counter. “Fucking bitch.” Cain shouted as he got up and pounded on the door. “Let me in.” Cain stated. “Fuck you, go away.” Izzy shouted. Cain turned the knob and tried to open the door, it wouldn’t budge. “Fine. I’m going away.” Cain said as he unlocked and opened the bedroom door then closed it back. He quietly moved to other side of the bed and laid down on the floor waiting. 

Izzy stayed in the bathroom for quite sometime before she stood up and left the room. She climbed up on to the bed to get dressed she grabbed her clothes off the end table when she turned back around. Cain stood next to the bed. She stopped moving and stared at Cain when she saw him standing there. Her mouth open, she sighed out deeply and laid down on the bed, waiting for him to rape her again. Cain smiled and got up on the bed, laying down next to her, he pulled her towards his body and cuddled her. An hour passed as the two of them laid there watching TV. Izzy sighed.

“Just get it over with.” Izzy said quietly.

“I’m not going to do anything to you, but you can if you want to.” Cain replied. 

Confused, Izzy turned her head and looked at him. “Why not?” Izzy asked.

“Tomorrow is your birthday, right?” Cain asked looking over at her.

“I don’t know even know what month it is. How the fuck would I know?” Izzy said rolling back over facing away from Cain.

“Really Izzy? We just watched the news that showed the date a hundred times. Tomorrow is March 29th. You’ll be 11 right?” Cain replied.

“Oh. I really wasn’t paying attention. The news is boring. Yes I’ll be 11.” Izzy replied with her voice cracking.

“Other than wanting to go back home, is there anything that you want?” Cain asked.

“For you to kill me.” Izzy replied.

“Izzy, I mean it. Is there anything that you want?” Cain replied.

Izzy sighed. “I don’t know. A birthday cake, steak, biscuits, white gravy, mashed potatoes, mac and cheese, corn and banana peppers. A larger TV. You not rape me tomorrow.” Izzy replied.

“Okay.” Cain replied pulling Izzy into a hug. “What do you want for breakfast?” Cain added. “Bacon, eggs, hash browns, french toast and orange juice” Izzy replied.

“Okay. You’ll get it all.” Cain replied crawling her over and getting off the bed.

A couple of hours later Cain returned and laid down next to Izzy then leaned over her. Izzy breathed in deeply waiting for him to start having sex her with. Cain moved over and straddled her waist. He leaned down he kissed her for a few seconds before moving off and laying back down beside her.

“That’s it?” Izzy asked.

“It’s 12:02 AM. Happy Birthday Izzy.” Cain replied returning his attention to the TV.

“How did you know it was my birthday?” Izzy asked.

“They said it on the news after I first cubnapped you.” Cain replied.
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“Izzy. Wake up.” Cain said.

“Ten more minutes please.” Izzy replied.

“Open your eyes.” Cain replied.

“Ugh.” Izzy groaned as she opened her eyes seeing Cain was straddled over her.

“Morning cutie.” Cain said with a smile. Leaning down he locked her into a kiss letting up after a few seconds.

“I thought you said you weren’t going to rape me today.” Izzy said rolling onto her side.

“That’s not raping you, but this is.” Cain replied with a smirk as he put his paw on her groin and pressed down.

“Fuck off.” Izzy replied and rolled over.

Cain got off the bed and looked back at Izzy. “I said I wouldn’t and I’m not. I gave you a good morning kiss is all. You’re cute when you’re upset, you know that? But then again you’re cute all the time.” Cain replied. “Go get cleaned up while I get that breakfast that you asked for.” He added.

Izzy slid off the bed and headed towards the bathroom. As she walked by Cain he slapped her naked butt. “Asshole.” Izzy commented as she continued walking into the bathroom. Cain left the room to go start breakfast.

Izzy took a long shower and soaked in the tub taking the time while she’s alone, only being watched by the camera’s in the bathroom. After 30 minutes she got out of the tub and let the water drain. She wrapped a towel around her and walked into bedroom. Her breakfast was sitting on the end table, still steaming from being hot. A note sat beside the plate.

“I’m going to town. I’ll be back later. Enjoy your breakfast. - Love, Cain”

Crumpling up the note, she tossed it on the floor then turned the TV on and got on the bed. She sat the plate in her lap and started eating and watching TV. “These channels suck. Nothing good ever on, either baby cartoons, crime or drama shows.” Izzy said to herself out loud. She continued eating and watching TV. After 10 minutes she had finished the breakfast and sat the paper plate on the end table. Left alone for awhile, Izzy went deep into thought about what’s happened to her.

“One single mistake of trusting a fur in trouble. What was I thinking? Daddy always told me to be cautious and to listen to my senses. I had that slight feeling of something was wrong when I turned the curve to my house. I should have went into the woods like I said I should have.” She thought to herself.

“Now I’m here, being raped daily. My vagina, ass and mouth. If I ever get out of here, I’ll make sure to never make that mistake again.” Izzy said as she looked over on the dresser and noticed that Cain had left his cigarettes and lighter. 

“He smokes menthol, I’ve grown to enjoy the smell.” She said out loud.

She slid off the bed and walked up to the dresser and picked up the pack and lighter and got back on the bed. “My dad would kill me if he caught me smoking.” Izzy thought to herself as she pulled a cigarette out and lit it up. Taking her first puff, she started coughing from the burning inside her lungs, soon being cooled down by the menthol ice. She took a few more puffs coughing each time. “Ugh, I thought it would taste better. Not bad, but ugh.” Izzy said out loud. Finishing up her first cigarette, she looked around to get rid of the remains. In the bathroom she tossed it in the toilet and flushed it. She walked back into the room and noticed the smoke lingering at the ceiling. “Oh shit. I thought that smoke disappeared after a short time. It just lingers in the air.” Izzy thought to herself. “Oh well. Cain would probably notice the missing cigarette anyway.” Looking back down at the floor she saw the note again. Picking it up she opened it back up and read it again. She folded it back up and walked over to her backpack and placed it in it. She looked at the school books in the bag. “Math, Science and Reading.” Izzy said out loud. “I had homework to do after school. I wonder how this is going to affect me in school, if I ever get out of here.” Izzy thought to herself. She put the books back in and zipped the bag up and returned to the bed.

Around 20 minutes later the locks on the door clicked open and the door swung open. Izzy sat on the bed, wide eyed as Cain walked in. Cain stopped and glared at Izzy, who had a lit cigarette in her paw. After walking in, he sat a couple of wrapped boxes on the chair before walking back out of the room leaving the door opened. Izzy confused just stared at the open door. “He’s never left the door opened before.” Izzy thought to herself. Cautiously, she got off the bed and walked up to the open door, looking though the opening, she saw that the hallway was barely lit. Poking her head out she noticed a sliver of light at the end of the hallway. Then she noticed that Cain was standing by the light. She pulled her head back into the room and got back on the bed. A few seconds later Cain walked back in with a cake in his hands.

“Thinking about trying to escape?” Cain asked.

“No.” Izzy said shaking her head. “Sorry.” She added.

“Good. I’ll break both of your legs if you try to.” Cain said as he closed the door.

“That was dangerous and stupid Izzy. Don’t be stupid. Stupid hurts. Hurt is more pain.” Izzy lectured herself.

Cain sat the cake on the end table and saw his cigarette pack. Picking it up he took one out and lit it up. Taking a puff he blew out a cloud of smoke. He sat on the bed next to Izzy.

“You smoking now?” Cain asked.

“I only tried a couple. I’m sorry. I won’t do it again.” Izzy said looking up at Cain.

“I don’t care if you smoke or not. I started smoking when I was your age. But if you get pregnant you can’t do it anymore.” Cain explained.

“I don’t plan on getting pregnant with you.” Izzy replied. 
Cain laughed at her comment. “You don’t make that choice Izzy. I do. I give you the pills to stop you from getting pregnant. You just don’t see the pill, as it’s mixed in with your food.” Cain explained.

“What do you mean pill?” Izzy asked.

“Just that. A birth control pill.” Cain replied.

“You want a sandwich for lunch?” He asked.

“Sure.” Izzy replied. Cain stood up and handed Izzy the cigarette.

“Hey Cain.” Izzy spoke up.

“Yes?” Cain replied.

“Could I get a fan in here, please? It gets hot in the room, especially after showers.” Izzy asked.

“Yeah sure.” Cain replied and left the room locking the door behind him. Cain returned about 10 minutes later with a plate of sandwiches and an ashtray.

“If you’re going to smoke use this to put out the cigarettes. And for your life, don’t set the bed on fire. It would kill you in just minutes. I know that you don’t want to die, you want to see your dad again.” Cain said as he left the room and returned seconds later with a fan.

“Thanks for the fan. What about getting me satellite in here?” Izzy said.

“Don’t push your fucking luck. That shit is overpriced for just a few channels that I would watch.” Cain replied.

While sitting on the bed, the two of them ate the sandwiches. Izzy drunk tea while Cain drunk a beer.

“Can I try that?” Izzy asked. Cain handed her the can. It was large in her paws, taking both paws to hold it. She moved it up to her muzzle and tilted it and took a sip.

“UGH!! Nasty!” Izzy replied spitting the beer out.

Cain burst out laughing “Yeah, it doesn’t taste all that good at first. And no, I won’t let you have anymore. Beer is bad for everyone.” Cain stated.

“I don’t want anymore. Tastes like piss. Which I know, because you’ve pissed in my mouth before.” Izzy replied then drunk some tea trying to wash out the bad taste. After they finished eating Cain got off the bed and picked up a few gifts and sat them on the bed.

“Here, these are for you.” Cain said. Izzy pulled the gifts towards her and then unwrapped them. Inside were coloring books, markers and a teddy bear.

“I’m sorry. I just don’t really know what to get a girl.” Cain said.

“No these are fine. It keeps me busy. But books would be nice though.” Izzy replied.

“What type of books?” Cain asked.

“Dinosaurs, adventure books, like exploration of caves, unknown lands, space, anything other than romance books.” Izzy replied.

“Okay. I’ll remember that when I go back to the store.” Cain replied.

“Oh yeah, that bigger TV you asked for. I’ll be back in a few minutes.” Cain said.

“Don’t even go out into the hall. I’ll break your ankles if you do.” Cain said sternly to her.

“I won’t.” She replied.

He got up and left the room leaving the door open again. A bit over a minute later he walked back in with a larger TV than what was on the wall already.

“Oh wow, that’s large.” Izzy replied in awe. The TV is 32 inch, the current TV on the wall is a 20 inch. Cain spent 10 minutes swapping out the TVs.

“You know, you’re treated like a princess. Others who have been cubnapped are usually kept in a room with only a cardboard maybe blanket on the floor. If their super lucky maybe a mattress. Usually no bathroom or shower. And usually beaten daily and fucked by more than just a single fur. There was a report that one girl cub was being raped by up to a dozen furs daily. You should feel lucky.” Cain stated as he finished hooking up the TV and turned it on.

“Have you done this before?” Izzy asked.

“No. You’re my first.” Cain replied turning the TV on.

“Would you do it again?” Izzy asked.

“Probably not.” Cain replied.

He sat back on the bed and went through the menus with the remote and got the channels setup. The two of them laid down to watch TV.

“Here’s it’s your birthday, you can choose what to watch.” Cain said handing her the remote.

Twenty minutes passed as the two of them laid on the bed watching TV. Cain looked over at Izzy, who was laughing at the cartoons on the TV. She had a smile on her face. After the cartoon show ended, Izzy leaned up and looked at Cain. “Can we eat the cake already?” Izzy asked. “Yeah sure.” Cain replied with a smile and stroked her face, from her temple down to her muzzle line. A few minutes later, they sat on the bed eating the cake.

“This is good Cain. Did you make it yourself?” Izzy asked.

“Yeah I did.” Cain replied.

“You’re a good cook. Have you thought about doing it as a job?” Izzy asked.

“Thank you. I have, but it’s a lot of money to start a business.” Cain explained.

“What do you do as a job?” Izzy asked as she took a bite of cake.

“Nothing now. I was a doctor, made a lot of money and then quit.” Cain replied.

“Why did you quit?” Izzy asked.

“It’s ironic.” Cain replied with a laugh.

“Ironic?” Izzy replied looking up from the cake.

“A boy, about 6 years old, came into the ER with severe rectal and internal bleeding. He died before we could do anything. Come to find out, his father was raping him and was letting his friends do the same. One of them was a horse. The horse ripped his intestines open. Just ripped them from his opening. It was brutal.” Cain explained.

“Horses are large, right?” Izzy asked.

“Yeah, about four to six times as thick as me and maybe ten times longer.” Cain said sitting the plate down. Using his paws he showed how big their dicks could be.

“Jeez. And to think furs are with them. But then why are you doing this to me?” Izzy responded.

“I’m careful when I fuck you, even when I’m rough with you I’m careful. Like I said before, I’ve never been able to get a mate. I tried for years. I finally just gave up. Then I saw you. Cute and walking down the road alone. I knew it would probably be my only time to have sex. Not even prostitutes would fuck me. I almost took my life before I saw you, I was defeated. I honestly wish I knew why they steer clear of me.” Cain explained.

“You’re still a sick perv.” Izzy replied finishing off the piece of cake.

“I know.” Cain replied taking the empty paper plate from Izzy and tossing them in the trash in the bathroom.

He laid back down and picked up the pack of cigarettes and lit one, tossing them back on the end table. After a few puffs he got up out of bed. “I should go get dinner started. It’s quite a bit that you asked for.” Cain stated handing her the rest of the cigarette. Unlocking the door, he left the room.

Izzy laid down in the bed and took a puff from the cigarette before sitting up in the bed. “Why do I feel sorry for him, when he’s doing this to me? I listen to him so I don’t get beaten anymore, which is fine, it’s survival. But he was right back then, I’ve started wanting it more and enjoying it. What the actual fuck, Izzy?” She thought to herself blowing out the smoke. She looked down at her nude body, “Is it even worth getting dressed anymore?” She added to her thought. She put the cigarette in her mouth as she walked over to the dresser and looked through the drawers. “I do like this dress he got me. It’s blue with pink arm straps.” Izzy said. Sitting the cigarette into the ashtray, she slipped the dress over her head and laid back down on the bed. “I guess I’ll go with this.” She thought as she took a last draw on the cigarette before putting it out. She stared up at the ceiling. Watched as the smoke lingered in the air. She blew hard and watched as the smoke swirled around. “He really should have put in some type of air vents.” She said quietly.

A few of hours passed before Cain returned back to the room with plates of food. He sat them on the end table and walked back out of the room. Izzy could hear something big being dragged, getting off the bed she looked out of the door. The hallway was still dimly illuminated as it was before, but she could see it was a table and a couple of chairs. She stepped out of the way as Cain pulled the table into the room. He placed it in the middle of the room and walked back out of the room. Cautiously Izzy followed him into the hallway, he picked up one of the chairs and turned around to see Izzy standing there. “I’ll get the other chair.” Izzy said as she grabbed it’s back and started dragging it into the room. Cain followed behind her as she entered the room. Sitting the chair down at the table, he turned to face Izzy. “If you’re doing that to figure out a way to escape…” Cain was cut off by Izzy. “I know, you’ll break my fucking legs.” Izzy replied. “I was only wanting to help you. I promise.” She added. “Don’t do it again unless I ask for it. You make a wrong move out there you’ll wish you had listened to me.” Cain stated as he sat the plates on the table. “It’s not like I can see much out there anyway.” Izzy replied. The two of them sat down for the large meal with steak and gravy, mashed potatoes, mac and cheese and corn, just as Izzy asked for.

“Why do you treat me so good? Like you’ve said cubnappers are brutal to their victim’s. Beating them, staving them, tossed in dark rooms, no TV, toys and other stuff. I know that you’ve beat me in the past, but you’re different, I just don’t understand.” Izzy asked taking a bite of steak.

“I guess I’ve always wanted a kid of my own, so I treat you good… For the most part. Why let you sit around in a room and go insane just staring blankly at a wall 24/7? I’ve seen what that does to furs. I’ve had patients from mental hospitals and prisons be brought in with busted heads, brain damage and more, from just being in a room 20 hours a day or more. I might keep you locked in this room, but you are precious and I don’t want to see that happen to you. I know it’s ironic. I beat you for the first four months or so, then you learned and settled down.” Cain explained.

“Why me though? Why not cubnap an older fur? An adult fur?” Izzy asked.

“You’re smaller and not as strong. Easily broken and mind able to be bent to do what I want. When I first grabbed you on the car, you struggled with all your might and power. But you weren’t able to move one of my fingers. Larger furs would be more difficult and dangerous.” Cain explained as he finished the food.

“So just because I was weak and a girl.” Izzy replied stirring the corn into the potatoes.

“You were my first and probably the only time I’ll do it.” Cain said as he pulled a cigarette out and lit it.

“Why would I be your last?” Izzy asked looking up confused.

“Too dangerous to just go out and get another cub. Police and FIB are still out there in force. On every corner basically. People and business’s have put up more camera’s.” Cain explained.

“Oh. It would be nice to have another with me, but I wouldn’t want to see them go through what I have.” Izzy replied finishing off the corn and potatoes.

He handed her a cigarette and lighter after she cleaned up the plates and trashed them. Sitting at the table they continued talking for a bit about various things, which wasn’t much for Izzy but Cain filled her in on what was going on in the outside world.

An hour after dinner they were laying down on the bed watching TV again. Izzy snuggled up against him, resting her head on his arm. Cain looked at Izzy with her petite body with her small breasts growing and ended up with an erection.

“Really Cain?” Izzy commented noticing his erection.

“Can’t help it.” Cain replied.

“Remember you promised not to do anything to me today.” Izzy replied still staring at the TV.

“I know.” Cain said as he started masturbating.

Twenty minutes passed by and he was still masturbating.

“You need help with that?” Izzy asked with a smirk.

“Nope. Just taking my time. It’s been quite some time since I’ve done it myself, it feels weird now.” He replied. Izzy sighed as she looked over and wrapped her paw around his dick and started rubbing it.

“You don’t have to Izzy. I said that I wouldn’t do anything to you. I promised you that for your birthday.” Cain stated.

“It’s fine, YOU’RE not doing anything to me.” Izzy replied as she continued moving her paw up and down.

After another ten minutes, Izzy felt his dick start throbbing, she moved and leaned over his legs and put her mouth around his dick as he started cumming, swallowing what she could. The rest leaked out around her muzzle and down his dick and onto his groin and the bed and on her muzzle. Cain moaned out as his orgasm continued. Finished he leaned up.

“Why?” he asked.

“I don’t know.” Izzy replied wiping the cum from her muzzle with a towel and returned back to where she was laying down and moved up against his body again.

“Cain?” Izzy asked.

“Yes?” He asked back.

“All these camera’s you have setup, in the bedroom, the bathroom. What do you do with it all?” Izzy asked.

“Nothing really. It’s just so I can watch you when I’m not down here. You probably don’t believe it, but I do love you as if you were my own family.” Cain explained.

“You’ve got a funny way of ‘loving’ your family.” Izzy replied.

“My family. I haven’t seen them in more than 10 years. After I quit being a doctor, my family was upset with me. I moved out here to get away from it all.” Cain explained.

“Oh.” Izzy replied.
0 Year, 9 Months 28 days, Day 301 (Friday July 24, 2015)

Izzy was awakened by Cain violently pushing his dick in her while holding her legs together, forcing her vagina to stay closed and to cause pain. She cried out in pain as he continued to rape her for the next ten minutes the entire time her leg were barely open. Once he filled her up he got off the bed and lit a cigarette. He turned back towards her and punched her in her right eye. Izzy laid there crying, not knowing what she did to deserve what just happened. Cain finished the cigarette and started to leave the room, Izzy sat up wiping tears off her face.

“What was that for?” Izzy asked.

“Shut the fuck up bitch before I beat the shit out of you.” Cain said stepping out of the door and locking it tight.

“What the hell?” Izzy said with tears still falling.

She stood up over an hour later and walked into the bathroom. She climbed onto the sink and looked in the mirror. Her eye was already blackened. She touched it and winched in pain. “Why Cain?” She asked as tears welled in her eyes. Feeling the pressure in her bladder she climbed off the sink and sat on the toilet. She heard the locks click and the door open. She finished and walked into the bedroom. Cain stood there glaring at her, he was still naked from earlier. She walked past ignoring him, not saying a word. As she climbed on the bed, he grabbed her and flipped her around. He forced her legs around his waist and pushed into her again. While in her, he moved on the bed and angled her body into a painful position for her. Her upper back was on the bed while her lower back was bent and legs was in the air. He moved between her legs, his chest faced one leg and his back for the other leg. He moved up and down pushing in and out. After a bit, he howled out and collapsed down, causing her to cry out in more pain from her back being crushed in the odd position. He forced his knot into her and filled her full. He held the position until his knot and erection faded. She laid there with tears in her eyes, still trying to figure out what she had done to deserve this.

“Why?” She asked.


“You wouldn’t wake the fuck up.” He replied.


“So you just push into me and then punch me in the eye?” She scowled.


“Next time you’ll wake up.” He replied.


“You kept me up all night raping me. I’m exhausted you stupid fuck! How about you let me get some sleep?” She screamed.


“How about I beat that pretty face of yours in until nothing is left?” He replied.


“Fuck you Cain. You wouldn’t do that and you know it.” She replied back.


He walked over to the bed and backhanded her. She sat there and glared at him. “See. All you’ll do is slap me. The punch earlier was just you being feral.” She replied.


“Fuck you bitch.” He replied and hit her in the other eye. He rose his arm again she put her arms up to defend herself. He grabbed them and pushed her down to the bed. He punched her muzzle bursting her lip open. Then another and another and another. Then three more times as she cried out for him to stop. He lifted her up and threw her into a wall and watched her hit the floor with a thud. He walked over and looked down at her, blood ran out of her face and on to the floor. “Bitch. Listen the next time.” He scowled then turned around and left the room.


After calming down she finally got herself to stop shaking and crying. She walked into the bathroom. Her dress was covered in blood. She grabbed a rag and wet it before climbing up onto sink. Both eyes were black. Her lip cut in three spots. Her right cheek had a cut on it. She placed a paw on the mirror and acted as if she was rubbing herself. She closed her eyes and wept. “I miss you daddy. Please find me.” She said as tears started falling. She opened her eyes and slowly cleaned her face up. Tried to anyway. Her lip continued to bleed for another hour before stopping. Her left eye was swollen almost shut.


As the morning passed both eyes had swelled and effected her vision. She laid in bed staring at a blurry TV. Only able to make out what was going on by audio. It hurt to cry. Hurt to breath. Hurt to do anything. She wanted to cry. She accidentally rubbed her eyes and screamed out in pain only making it worse. She calmed her breathing and was able to finally stop herself from crying. She tried to close her eyes to sleep but it was too painful to close her eyes. She continued to lay in bed not able to do anything.


A few hours later she hear the familiar clicks of the locks. “Please don’t let him be mad anymore. I can’t take it. Please let him be his gentle self.” She said to herself. Seconds later the door swung open and then shut. She watched the blur of him walk up to the bed and sat down. The bed squished down from the edge. He moved his paw up to her face and gently stroked her face. She yelped in pain and moved away from him “I’m sorry Izzy.” He said. She looked at him silently and shook her head. She inhaled then flipped him off and headed into the bathroom. Feeling her way there. She slammed the door closed and sat down against it. He got up and moved against the door sitting down. “Listen Izzy. I mean it. I am sorry. There… There was no reason for me to beat you like I did. I was upset about some other stuff. I took it out on you and I shouldn’t have.” He said. He sat there silently for the next half hour.


“I’m coming out.” Izzy said quietly and opened the door. Cain leaned up just as opened the door. Izzy reached out to find the wall. He stood up and took her paw and lead her over to the table and sat her down.


“Stay here don’t move. I’ll be back okay.” He said and left the room. He quickly returned and squatted down in front of her. He placed something on the table. Izzy reached out and felt his face. With her other arm she balled up her fist and punched him square in the face bursting his nose. He yelped in pain and covered his nose and sat down on the floor against the bed. After a couple of minutes he chuckled. “I deserved that. Every bit of it.” He said then stuffed cotton balls in his nostrils. “You’ve got guts to do that Izzy.” He replied. She sat in silence smiling. He moved back up to her and placed his paw behind her neck. “Try not to move okay? I’m going to put some stuff around your eye’s. It’ll help the swelling to go down faster so you can see again.” He explained. “Okay.” She replied. He opened a bottle and poured some of the mysterious fluid out on a cotton ball and touched it to one of her eyes. She yelped in pain as it started to burn upon the initial touch. “Easy Izzy. I know it hurts. It won’t take long to do this though.” He said and then quickly wiped around her eye. She cried out in pain as he did this and from her squeezing her eyes closed. After a few more circles he moved over to the next eye. It wasn’t any less painful. “All done.” He said and pulled her up out of the chair. He moved her back to the bed and laid down with her. He embraced her in his arms as they laid on their side. She sighed as she felt his dick poking between her legs. She turned her head and looked at him. “Don’t even think about raping me again today.” She scowled and turned her head back around. He nuzzled her head in reply.


She woke up later to blurry vision. After rubbing her eyes it cleared up and she was able to see properly again. Cain still had her in an embrace. She shuffled out of his arms and headed into the bathroom. After returning Cain was sitting up in bed. “You okay baby girl?” He asked. “Don’t ever call me baby girl. Only my dad can call me that. And yeah, I can see again.” She scowled sitting down at the table and lighting up a cigarette. She stood up and walked over next to him. He turned his head to face her. As soon as he did she hit him with an upper cut to his muzzle. "Don't ever fucking hit me again Cain! I'm done with the pain. STOP!" She scowled and walked back over to the bed. He sat there and rubbed his muzzle and let out a chuckle.

1 Year, 0 Month 1 day, Day 366 (Sunday September 27, 2015)

“That was good Izzy. You’ve got so much better at this.” Cain said with a smile.

“You think so?” Izzy asked as she looked down at her crotch as cum slowly dripped out from around his dick. She lifted off of Cain’s dick and laid down on the bed.

“Yeah. You’re doing things on your own. You do as told and don’t struggle at all any more.” Cain replied. Izzy breathed in deeply to catch her breath.

“You’re covered in my semen, face to ass. Actually you know, today is the one year anniversary when you started living here. Let’s take a picture for your father. To show him that you’re doing okay.” Cain stated with a smirk.

“Bend your knee’s and spread your legs.” Cain said.

“No!” Izzy scowled.

“Come on or I’ll strap you to the bed and use the leg bar on you.” Cain commanded walking up to her.

“Okay.” Izzy sighed. Cain moved to the foot of the bed as Izzy followed his directions.

“The pose is good, but needs your face in it. Lean up on your elbows and look up at me.” Cain directed. Izzy lifted up and frowned at Cain.

“Come on. Smile for your father.” Cain said.

Izzy did as told and smiled. ~Click~ The camera shutter clicked. Cain looked at the image and smiled.

“He’s going to love it. Just look at you. You’re cute looking and smiling. Sad that you’ve got tears welling in your eyes. Oh well. He’ll enjoy it anyway, just to know that his cub is still alive.” Cain stated.

“Fuck you.” Izzy responded.

“Don’t be like that, this is so your father knows that you’re still alive and doing well. You did say that you were worried about him not knowing if you were alive or not.” Cain replied.

“Just go. I miss my dad and you’re just mocking him. FUCK OFF!” Izzy said wiping tears from her eyes. Cain picked up his clothes and left the room.

A few hours passed since Cain had left Izzy to herself. As she sat on the bed watching TV, she took a hit from a cigarette as the door opened up. Cain walked in and sat down at the table. “I dropped the picture off at your house.” Cain said quietly. “How’s my dad?” Izzy asked as she placed her legs over the side of the bed. “I don’t know. Didn’t see him. I only taped the picture to the door. I pulled into a store and parked then walked the rest of the way. I walked through the woods and kept out of sight.” Cain replied. “Oh.” Izzy said putting the cigarette out. Staring at the ground, she took a deep breath in and exhaled. “Izzy. I’m sorry. I shouldn’t mock your father like that. I promise I won’t do it again.” Cain said. “I just want to go home Cain.” Izzy replied. “I want to see my dad again.” Izzy cried. Cain stood up and walked over to the bed. He sat down next to Izzy and put her in his lap and hugged her then moved over to lay down with her on to the bed.

“I’ll take you home.” Cain said.

“What? You will? When?” Izzy asked wiping tears from her eyes.

“How about as a Christmas gift for you and your dad next year?” Cain replied.

“Christmas morning?” Izzy asked.

“Yup.” Cain replied.

“How long is that?” Izzy asked.

“A bit over a year.” Cain replied.

“Why not this Christmas then?” Izzy asked.

“I’m still not finished with you.” Cain replied.

“Just let me leave. I won’t tell anyone who you are. I promise.” Izzy said.

“You want to leave?” Cain asked. He got off the bed and unlocked the door. Opening it he stepped away from the opening.

“Go. You can leave if you can figure out how to get out.” Cain stated. Izzy looked up at Cain and the open door, she slid off the bed and walked towards the open door.

“Hurry up. This is your only chance to leave. You won’t get a second chance like this.” Cain barked. Izzy rushed out into the hallway and Cain followed her out.

“You can see the light, go to it. That’s the door. When your up there, push hard on the wall and the front door can be seen.” Cain stated.

Cautiously Izzy walked towards the light and reached for the door. As she touched the door, a loud zap sounded out and she was thrown to the ground and was knocked out. Cain walked up to her and picked her up and took her back into the room. He laid her on the bed then grabbed a cigarette and sat at the table.

A short time later Izzy leaned up in the bed. She sat up and placed a paw on her head. Feeling a bump on the back of her head and then felt the headache.

“You’re awake. Good.” Cain said.

“What? What happened?” Izzy asked.

“I told you that if you tried you escape you would wish that you hadn’t tried. You’d get hurt. That door is electrified on this side. Only one way to turn it off.” Cain explained.

“Be lucky that I allowed you to try it without consequences other than the shock you received. Try to escape again and I’ll break your fucking legs, unlike before.” Cain added.

“My head hurts.” Izzy stated.

“You hit the floor.” Cain replied.

“Other than the bump and headache, you’re fine.” Cain added.

“I just really miss my dad. You taking that picture and talking about and mocking him doesn’t help me.” Izzy stated.

“It’ll be no time before you can go home. It’ll go by fast. I promise.” He replied.

She stood up shakily and walked over to the table and sat down then grabbed a cigarette and lit it up. He moved over and picked her up and sat down. He lined up his dick and lowered her down. They sat there while they smoked. She wiggled her hips and slipped down as his knot penetrated her. She yelped in pain from the sudden penetration and fell towards the table half panting half crying. After calming down they finished smoking. He picked her up and moved over to the bed where they laid down and watched TV while waiting for his erection to go away. 
1 Year, 0 Month 2 days, Day 367 (Monday September 28, 2015)


Rocky sat on the couch looking at the image of Izzy that he found taped on his door. A knock sounded at the door. “Come in it’s unlocked” Rocky shouted out. Two officers and two FIB agents walked in.

“Mr. Dawn, I’m Special Agent Parks and this is Special Agent Mete. We were asked to come along by the police. We understand that you received an image of Isabella?” Agent Parks stated and asked.

“Yes. Come on in and sit down.” Rocky replied still looking at the image in his paws.

The four of them sat down around the coffee table in the living room. Rocky looked up at them with tears in his eyes. “It’s gruesome. I think I’m going to be sick.” Rocky stated as he sat the picture on the table and slid it across to Agent Parks. Rocky took a deep breath in. Agent Parks picked up the picture and looked at it, “Oh my god.” he replied, handing it over to Agent Mete. The two FIB agents and the sheriff looked at it, the deputy didn’t want to look at it. After they finished looking at it they sat it back down upside down.

“Don’t take this the wrong way Mr. Dawn, but this is good news.” Agent Parks stated as Rocky cut him off.

“How in the fuck is this good news? My daughter is being raped. She has semen in her mouth, vagina and ass. It’s all over her. It’s spilling out of her from everywhere for fucks sake. This isn’t good news. It’s sickening.” Rocky exclaimed.

“She’s alive, Mr. Dawn. He hasn’t killed her and he most likely won’t. He sees something in her. Most likely views her like a daughter, in a sick way. I know it’s hard to understand. But I believe that he will not kill her.” Agent Parks explained. Rocky looked up at him and cocked his how. “How?” Is all that Rocky could say.

“I profile furs all the time. He’s had her for a year now. The way she looks, her weight, her size, her complexion, they are all good. Her fur is shiny, so she’s getting vitamins and minerals. You can’t see ribs or bones. He’s taking care of her properly. It doesn’t look like he’s beaten her or at least not for a while. I see what looks like a slight bruise on her cheek, but it could have happened if she fell off the bed or something.” Agent Mete explained.

“She’s forcing that smile.” Rocky stated.

“Mr. Dawn. We’re still looking for her. We’ve canvased all over the town, the surrounding areas, camp grounds, national parks everywhere. We won’t give up on looking for her.” Agent Parks stated.

“I know. I just wish there was something that I could do to help.” Rocky stated.

“You could try doing another TV interview. Call out to the cubnapper, asking for him to return Isabella alive and safe. Tell him if he complies, he’ll get life in prison, instead of a death sentence.” Agent Parks stated.

“I want this sick fuck dead, not just rotting in a cell, living, breathing, eating.” Rocky scowled.

“I know you do. But once in prison, he’ll most likely end up dead within a year. Prisoners don’t take kindly to cubnappers and especially cub rapers. A few years back a group of twelve prisoners, all gang members, from different warring gangs, ganged up on a cub raper. Each raped him, one after another. Then each prisoner stabbed him multiple times. He bled out from a torn rectum and all of the stabs. It was a painful death for that guy. Prison justice is a bitch. He’ll get what he deserves.” Agent Parks replied.

“You best catch him before I do. If I catch him first he’s dead. FUCKING DEAD!” Rocky scowled at them.

Rocky picked up the picture and looked at it again. Tears welled up in his eyes. He tossed the picture down and stood up. “Excuse me.” Rocky stated and rushed into the kitchen. Agent Parks followed him. Rocky stood over the sink and vomited. Agent Parks took a towel and handed it to him.

“I’m sorry you have to go through this Mr. Dawn. I couldn’t begin to understand what you’re going through.” Agent Parks stated.

Rocky took the towel and wiped his face and turned around. “Thank you Agent Parks. It’s tough. There’s times I just want to end my life. But then think what if Izzy is set free, she’d have to go through life without me. I would never do that to her.” Rocky stated.

“If you ever need to talk to someone you can call me or this fur. She’s a trained psychologist to deal with situations like this. I talk to her on occasion due to the stuff that I see in this career. She’s good at what she does.” Agent Parks said handing Rocky two cards.

“Thank you again Agent Parks.” Rocky replied a the two headed back into the living room.

“Sorry about that.” Rocky said to the three others.

“No worries. It’s understandable. We would like to take this picture with us to examine it.” Agent Mete stated.

“Take it. I don’t want it in my house.” Rocky stated.

“Did you see anyone bring the image?” Agent Parks asked.

“No. I saw nothing. I woke up and went to go outside and saw it taped to the storm door. I looked around for shoe or paw prints, I saw nothing. But I didn’t go off the porch so I wouldn’t destroy any possible evidence. Feel free to do what you need to do. I didn’t leave the house yesterday because I was sick. So it was brought here sometime between Sunday and early this morning.” Rocky stated.

“We’ll dust for prints, look for any tracks or any trace left behind.” The Police chief stated.

“There’s water and tea in the fridge and fresh coffee in the coffee maker if any of you want any. Cups are above the microwave. Bathroom is there and upstairs at the end of the hallway. Help yourself to anything that you need. Tools, if needed, are in the shed and barn.” Rocky stated.
1 Year, 0 Month 4 days, Day 369 (Wednesday September 30, 2015)

[i]“Breaking News: We heard through and anonymous tip that a few days ago, Rocky Dawn found a picture taped to his door. The image showed his daughter Isabella Dawn, alive. The details of the image were not given out, but were said to be quite explicit. The police and FIB said that it looks like Isabella is being well cared for, under the circumstances. Her weight and complexion was said to be very good. The picture gave no details to where she was being held at. The walls appear to be concrete painted pink. No other details were said to be shown in the image. We have Mr. Dawn here as he wants to make a statement.”[/i]

“Your dad is a good fur, Izzy.” Cain stated.

“Yeah he is.” Izzy replied with her voice cracking.

Cain turned the TV off and laid by down next to Izzy.

“I can’t believe that he thanked you for taking good care of me.” Izzy stated.

“He loves you Izzy. He’s happy that you’re being cared for, no matter what.” Cain stated.

“I don’t want to talk about this anymore.” Izzy stated turning on her side.

“Okay Izzy.” Cain replied rubbing her arm.

“Mr. Dawn, we checked for paw prints, biological material, unique identifiers on the image from being printed. Unfortunately we found nothing other than yours and our prints. The background gives no details at all about where Isabella could be at. It seems like there are no windows in that room though, it’s all incandescent lighting. I wish I had better news for you.” Agent Parks stated.

“Thank you for all the help Agent Parks.” Rocky said putting his head in his paws.

“Mr. Dawn, could I drive you somewhere please? It’s not something the FIB would normally do, but I hope it will help you clear your head.” Agent Parks asked.

“I suppose. Let me put a message on the door.” Rocky replied.

A bit over an hour later Agent Parks pulled into a park near the city center. Him and Rocky got out of the vehicle. “Follow me please.” Agent Parks said. After a few minutes of walking Agent Parks sat down on a bench and motioned for Rocky to sit. With a sigh he sat down.

“So why did you bring me here?” Rocky asked.

“Take a few deep breaths and exhale.” Agent Parks replied. Rocky did as he was asked and looked over at the agent.

“Look out at the water feature and just breath in and out. Listen to the water. Close your eyes and do all of that.” Agent Parks said. After a few minutes of doing what he was told Rocky leaned back on the bench and let out a deep breath.

“I came here after my first assignment was finally completed. A young lion younger than Izzy. She was six when she was cubnapped. We spent 10 years looking for her. She was found alive. When I burst through the door she knew that she was saved. She had her arms wrapped around my neck hugging me after I cut the chains from her wrists. She begged me not to let go of her until she was miles away from the house and I didn’t. I could feel every rib in her chest. She was far underweight. Much longer and I don’t know if she would have survived. I was sitting out here a couple weeks after she was released from the hospital and she somehow found out that I was here and begged her parents to bring her here. We sat out here for a few hours. She told me her complete story and then I told her what I did to find her. She still calls me on the day that I rescued her. She sends me a hand written thank you note and gift on my birthday and Christmas every year.” Agent Parks explained.

“And how does this help me?” Rocky asked.

“Never give up Mr. Dawn. Never give up. It might seem like its daunting at times and I know it will be. Just trust in us and Izzy. From what you’ve told us she’s a smart cub. She’ll do what she needs to do to survive. Even if it’s against what she’s been told by you. She’ll make it. We’ll find her.” Agent Parks said.

“Thank you Agent Parks. Really.” Rocky replied.
1 Year, 4 Months 1 day, Day 488 (Wednesday January 27, 2016)

“Izzy I want to try something with you.” Cain said.

“What would that be?” Izzy asked.

“I’m going to make you lay eggs.” Cain replied.

“What?! Mice don’t lay eggs.” Izzy stated confused tilting her head at Cain.

“No, but you will though.” Cain replied.

Cain sat a bowl on the table and Izzy got off the bed and walked up to the table. Looking in the bowl there were eggs. Confused she looked up at Cain.

“These are just normal eggs, just without the shell. They’re soft and should go in your ass easy.” Cain explained.

“No, that’s weird.” Izzy replied.

“You don’t have a choice about this. I read about this on a sex forum and I want to try it out.” Cain replied.

Izzy sighed out and got on the bed. “How are you going to do it?” Izzy asked. Cain took one of the eggs and sat on the bed. Holding it out to Izzy, she took it in her paw. “Careful, the outside is kind of tough but also delicate. The inside is liquid. It should deform and go inside you. If it does break inside, it’ll come out like normal either leak or when you shit or we can give you another enema.” Cain explained. Izzy pressed on the egg softly and released, causing it to jiggle which made her giggle. “Will it hurt?” Izzy asked. “I don’t know. It might, but shouldn’t any hurt any more than my dick.” Cain replied. “How many you going to put in me?” Izzy asked. “Three or four. If it doesn’t work out, you can just shit them out like you normally would or I can poke the skin and it’ll break inside you and then leak out.” Cain explained.

Izzy sighed as she maneuvered into position. She put her butt in the air and chest on the bed. Cain lubed her ass up and worked it into her. After pouring more out on her ass, he covered the egg in lube. He looked down at Izzy while she was looking back at him, he asked if she was ready. Izzy nodded and took a deep breath and exhaled. Cain put the egg up to her hole and started to push it in. The egg broke, sending yoke and goo covering her butt and the bed. “Dammit.” Cain cussed. He grabbed another egg and tried again, being careful with his claws so not to break another egg. He lubed the egg up again and pushed it to her hole once again. He pushed the tip to her hole and felt resistance. “Relax Izzy, breath and exhale, continue doing that.” Cain warned. Izzy did as told, soon her sphincter was more relaxed and her hole slight gaped open. Cain pushed the egg into her rectum with little resistance. Izzy squirmed and grabbed the sheets as it pushed into her. After the halfway point of the egg, the sphincter pulled the egg in by itself. “It feels weird Cain. I can feel it inside me.” Izzy said. “Just two or three more to go.” Cain replied. “Just keep it at two, please.” Izzy begged. Cain took another egg and lubed it up. Holding it up to her hole, he pushed it in with ease. Cain pulled Izzy up and placed her down on her butt. “How’s it feel?” Cain asked. “Fucking weird. I feel like I need to poop, really bad.” Izzy replied. “What now?” Izzy asked. “I don’t know. The forums didn’t say what to do next.” Cain replied. “Really Cain?” Izzy shouted at him. Cain turned her around and pushed her head and chest back to the bed and lifted her ass up again. He took the final egg and pushed it into her. “Asshole, I said only two.” Izzy scowled. He lubed up the final egg and pushed it into her. She was cussing at him profusely. Cain laughed and lifted her up off the bed and stood her up. “Walk around.” He demanded. She sighed and walked around trying to keep from shitting. After a couple of turns around the table she stood back in front of Cain. “What now?” Izzy asked. He shrugged his shoulders and chuckled at her expression. She was doing her best to hold them in. 

A couple minutes passed and Izzy rushed to the bathroom. Cain followed her and stood by the door. Izzy started to sit on the toilet but Cain stopped her. “On the floor and ass in the air.” Cain said. Izzy glared at him, but did as ordered. As she took the position the first egg pushed out. Izzy let out a yelp as it came out with a pop. Seconds later the second egg followed. Cain laughed from the pops the eggs made as they came out and bounced on the floor. “Fuck you Cain. I’m not doing this again.” Izzy cried out as the third egg pushed out. She sat up and rubbed her ass. “Okay. Okay. You don’t have to. I just wanted to see what they did coming out and if it was even possible.” Cain said as he continued to laugh. “Pick the eggs up and break them into the toilet and flush them.” He added. “You do it asshole. It was you that wanted to try it.” Izzy said pushing her way past Cain back to the bed. Cain leaned down and picked up the eggs with toilet paper and broke them in the toilet, flushed then washed his paws.

Cain walked up to the bed and she punched him in his chest. “You know, that’s a bad idea. What if I just decide to flip you over and fuck your ass right now?” Cain stated. “You’ll do it anyway, so what does it matter?” Izzy replied. Cain quickly snatched Izzy and flipped her over on her stomach, lifting up her butt, he started fingering her vagina. “Told you that you would.” Izzy replied. Cain moved onto the bed and lifted Izzy on to his chest, putting her butt towards his face. He started licking her vagina. Izzy shuddered at the feeling that’s she’s come to love. Facing his dick she took it in her paw and started licking his shaft. After a dozen licks she began sucking on it, twirling her tongue around his shaft and lifting her head up and down. She pulled off and licked the precum that started flowing out. “You’ve got really good at that Izzy.” Cain moaned out as he continued licking inside her vagina. Holding his dick with both of her paws she started to lick the outside. Suckling the outside. Pawing him off. She moaned when he pushed his finger in her pussy and started rubbing one side of her insides. She arched her back up and moaned out loudly before it turned into squeaking. Her left hindpaw started tapping at the bed. “Ca… in.. I have to pee, Cain.” Izzy shouted. Izzy tried to jump off the bed, but Cain grabbed her and continued to lick her vagina. “I mean it Cain!” Izzy stated shuddering. Seconds later her juice started flowing out onto Cain’s tongue. Izzy moaned and purred and squeaked as her fluids continued to flow. After they stopped she collapsed down on Cain and started panting heavily. Her face turned crimson red not from being embarrassed but she really didn’t know why. “What was…” She was cut off by him. “Continue sucking me.” Cain stated. Izzy took his dick back into her mouth and continued sucking and pawing him off. Cain continued licking Izzy’s vagina, causing her to shudder from the sensitivity with each lick. As she sucked, she felt the familiar twitch of his dick as his semen started to flow up. Quickly she turned around and sat down, lowering down on his dick into her vagina. Leaning over his chest she humped up and down as she kissed Cain as he filled her pussy with his seed. After a few minutes she pulled off of him and laid down beside him.

“What happened to me Cain? That didn’t feel like pee.” Izzy asked still shaking.

“You cummed.” Cain replied.

“Girl’s cum too? But why does it take a boy to make us pregnant?” Izzy asked.

“It’s a different type. You don’t have semen, which is what makes babies, not the fluid itself. Girl cum is just like lube.” Cain explained.

“Why did I do all that? I couldn’t stop myself from putting your dick in me.” Izzy asked.

“Your body wants sex now. Your brain wants the endorphins that it produces when you have sex. That tingly and happy feeling that you get, that’s the release of the endorphins.” Cain explained.

“Dammit Cain. I hate you, but…” Izzy stopped and went silent.

“But what?” Cain asked raising his eyebrow at her.

“You’re right. I do enjoy it now. I think I love it.” Izzy replied.

Cain pulled Izzy into a hug and she closed her eyes. “I love you Cain.” Izzy said. She quickly opened her eyes and covered her muzzle with her paw.

“I didn’t mean to say that.” Izzy quickly said.

“Maybe not, but you did though.” Cain replied with a smile.

Izzy sat up on the bed and looked over at Cain. “I don’t understand any of the things that are happening to me today.” Izzy stated.

Looking down at her crotch she touched her vagina, still leaking cum. After touching it, she brought it up to her mouth and licked the cum off her finger. “I don’t know why I like the taste of this. It’s bitter. I hate bitter foods. But it does have a slight taste of something else. I know it all can’t be those indolphins, you said.” Izzy stated.

Cain laughed out. “It’s in-door-fins. E-n-d-o-r-p-h-i-n-s” Cain said. “And no, it’s not all endorphins, it’s also that you’ve come to enjoy and love it. Your body and you get used to things that you didn’t like in the past. You don’t understand it all because you are still young. As for you cumming you hit puberty a while back, its just a change that happens. When a boy hits puberty he’s able to cum as well.” Cain explained.

“Will I ever understand it all?” Izzy asked. “Over time, yes.” Cain replied. Izzy reached to the end table and grabbed the pack of cigarettes and handed one to Cain and took one herself. Lighting it up she handed the lighter to Cain. She took a puff from the cigarette and then laid back down.

“Cain. Could we go camping sometime? I miss going camping, being outside, the sun on my fur, the breeze through my fur and hair, the rustle of wind through the leaves. I promise that I won’t run or scream for help.” Izzy asked.

“I don’t think so Izzy. You’re still the hottest topic of the town and state. Police and FIB are still out looking for you. Camping grounds, national parks, through the woods. It’s multiple states they are looking for you at. If they weren’t, I might would say yes. I’m sorry Izzy.” Cain stated.

“Okay. I understand. You get caught, you’ll go to prison.” Izzy sighed as smoke left her mouth.

“There was a news report a month ago. The FIB in another state on the other side of the nation found a cubnapped girl. The guy who cubnapped her was forcing her to take hard drugs. Cocaine, meth and other stuff. They got into a shoot out with this guy. They shot him to death, more than 90 rounds went in and through him before he could unload the magazine in his pistol. They were carrying assault rifles with 30 rounds per magazine. 200 rounds per minute. A gun that I don’t want to face.” Cain stated. “Cubnapping is one thing, but forcing drugs into a cub, that’s just wrong. I mean cubnapping and rape is the worst. But drugs are nearly impossible to quit, especially hard drugs like that. She was 14 when found, he cubnapped her when she was four.” Cain added.

“You’re just as bad. You cubnapped me, raped me almost daily, beat me, allow me to smoke. But … You take care of me. Feed me, let me bathe and shower. Buy me clothes, even though I rarely wear them anymore, on my own decision, give me vitamins to stay healthy. You’ve stopped hitting me. I guess I’m lucky. You’re shit for a fur, but you’re not all that bad.” Izzy replied giving a slight smile at Cain.

Izzy took the last hit off the cigarette and put it out. She snuggled up against Cain laying her head on his arm. “We need to change the sheets since that egg broke.” Cain stated. “Later.” Izzy replied. “Sure.” Cain replied placing an arm over Izzy. She turned over and faced him and smiled. She moved up and kissed him for a moment before she pushed him on his back. She straddled him and lowered down on his dick. She laid down on his chest while he slowly thrusted in and out. He rubbed her head as she softly panted.
1 Year, 6 Months 3 days, Day 550 (Tuesday March 29, 2016)

Izzy woke up to the bed shaking. After opening her eyes Cain was straddled over her body with an ominous smile with fangs and teeth showing. Izzy looked up in fear due to the smile. He leaned down and kissed her on her muzzle before getting off the bed. She leaned up and looked over at him at the table. On the table was breakfast. After sliding off the bed she sat down and started eating.

“Happy birthday Izzy.” Cain stated. Izzy looked up at Cain.

“It’s been a year already?” Izzy asked looking away woefully.

“Yeah. And with it being your birthday, like last year, I won’t do anything to you today, unless you want to. You can choose whatever you want for lunch and dinner.” Cain stated poking at eggs on the plate.

“Cain?” Izzy asked.

“Hmm?” Cain stated looking up at Izzy.

“Is there anything that you want to do?” Izzy asked. Cain sat his fork down and looked at Izzy while thinking.

“I don’t know Izzy. We’ve done a lot together already.” Cain replied picking the fork up again.

“Oh okay.” Izzy replied as she bit through a sausage link.

After breakfast Izzy entered the bathroom and plugged the bathtub and started filling the tub. After it filled up she got in and started soaking. A few minutes later she called out to Cain. “Cain. Come take a bath with me.” Izzy called out. He smiled as he entered. He quickly stripped down and got into the tub with her. He watched as she cleaned herself. Halfway washing her body, she turned around in the tub and faced Cain.

“What?” Cain asked. Izzy shook her head.

“Nothing. Just wanted to face you. I know you like it.” Izzy replied.

“Don’t lie Izzy. Something’s on your mind.” Cain stated.

“It’s nothing Cain.” Izzy replied before dipping below the water. After Izzy rose back up out of the water he sat in the tub with his arms crossed looking at her.

“What?” Izzy asked.

“Izzy. I can tell that you want to know or ask something.” Cain stated. Izzy stood up and moved over to Cain and sat down between his legs and leaned back resting her head on his chest.

“It’s nothing Cain. I promise.” Izzy replied. He put his arms around her and pulled her into a hug.

“Okay. If you say so.” Cain replied.

After a few silent moments of thinking she sat in his lap. Finally making up her mind she stood up and faced Cain. She moved up and put her legs on either side of his chest. Her slit at his face. He looked up at her confused. “L-Lick me please.” She said as her face turned red. He chuckled and put his paws on her ass and pulled her towards him. He licked her vulva a few times before stopping. Teasing her. Not happy about him stopping she pushed her hips back up to his muzzle. He chuckled out from her silent begging. He started licking her again, getting between her labia just teasing her vaginal opening. He moved up to her clitoris and sucked on it. She moaned and grabbed his head. Her ass tightened up. She quivered. Her arms squeezed around his head. He never really thought to suck or lick her clitoris before this. She quivered in his paws and started panting loudly. She started humping his face, slowly movements at first. With each slow thrust her grip on his head tightened and then loosened. He smiled and thrust his tongue deep inside her vagina. He lapped his tongue against her walls. She chirped out in pleasure as his rough tongue scrapped her insides. She leaned over his head and pushed her hips in as far as she could. She started humping at his muzzle almost uncontrollably. Her eyes closed, panting softly. He could feel her heart beat through her innards. “Oh god!” Izzy groaned and thrusted harder. Her fluids burst out coating Cain’s mouth, his chest and her crotch. She let go of his head and sat down underneath the falling water. She was panting heavily but through it she smiled. Cain slid down the tub and leaned back on the tub. She moved up and lowered down on him. She slid down with ease. He didn’t have to do hardly any work while she lifted up and down on his shaft. She rested on her handpaws on the bottom of the tub for support, her body arched over him. Up and down. Up and down. Half a dozen times. She humped faster and faster until she finally felt it. The twitch of his dick. She slid all the way down and took his knot. She yelped just a slight bit as it pushed past her vaginal wall and locked the two in place. Seconds later, his semen splashed hard against her cervix. Her body convulsed again. Trembling. Quivering. Uncontrollably. She chirped out as he filled her full. Her body changed as he gave his final thrust and final squirt of his seed. She leaned against his chest and took his fur in her paw and rested against his body. Just seconds before she fell sleep she muttered in her groggy state, “I love you Cain.”
1 Year, 6 Months 29 days, Day 576 (Sunday April 24, 2016)

“Yeah, you’re right. Your belly does have a bump. I guess you’ll be eating for two now. I wonder how it’ll look like.” Cain said rubbing her belly.

“I. I’m pregnant?” Izzy asked staring at the Cain while tears welled in her eyes.

“When did you stop giving me those pills?” Izzy asked.

“Two or three weeks ago. Just a day before your birthday. This means no more cigarettes until after you give birth.” Cain said wiping tears away from her eyes. He leaned down and kissed her.

“I thought you said that you wouldn’t let me get pregnant just yet?” Izzy asked looking up at him.

“I changed my mind. Like I’ve said before you have no control of what I can or cannot do to you. I’ll do what I want with you.” He replied.

“I know.” She replied.

Cain laid on the bed and pulled her close to his body. He slowly moved his paw down her chest, teasing her nipples then tickling her belly button and then down to her crotch. He lifted up the bottom of her dress, and started fingering her vagina. After just a couple of minutes her fluids started flowing. Continuing fingering her, Izzy started moaning from the pleasure of the sensation. Pushing away from Cain, she turned around and faced him. Cain looked at her with a frown. Izzy scooted closer and leaned down and started sucking his dick. “I really have grown to love this.” Izzy thought to herself. A few more minutes passed, she felt his dick begin throbbing, she braced for the impeding semen to flow into her mouth. Cain moaned out as streams of semen flowed out and into her mouth. Izzy swallowed it as it came out, with little spilling out. After the minute long ejaculation, she lifted up. Turning around, she lowered her chest to the bed and lifted her butt up.

“Do me from behind Cain please.” Izzy begged and wiggled her tail.

“I told you that you’d be begging for it.” Cain replied with a smirk as he got on his legs. “Hmm, which hole?” Cain asked out loud.

“I don’t care. Just pick one dammit.” Izzy replied.

“Why did I ask him to do this?” Izzy thought to herself.

“You look confused, Izzy.” Cain said as he pushed his dick into her ass.

“I… am… confused. I don’t know whyy… I begged youuu to do thisss.” Izzy replied with pauses as Cain pushed deeper into her.

“You enjoy it, Izzy. Like I said when I first brought you here, you’d be begging for it.” Cain replied. He leaned over Izzy as he continued fucking her ass.

“I know. I-I do.” Izzy winched in pain when his dick scrapped her rectum walls.

“I’m happy that you like this now. We can be happy together now, as a family.” Cain said while thrusting in and out.

“I’ll never be your family Cain.” Izzy replied grabbing hold of and squeezing the sheets.

“Sadly, that is true, we’ll never be able to get married, but that’s fine. I like it as it is now. I’m going to miss you when I release you. I’m going to miss fucking you daily. Even though you’re cute, you’re no longer the innocent little mouse cub. You’re a slut. A whore that wants sex all the time. You’ll be asking your friends for it or raping them yourself.” Cain replied.

“Fuck you Cain.” Izzy replied.

“Anytime you want it Izzy. Just ask.” Cain said as he continued thrusting.

Several minutes later his thrusts got faster. He pushed in one last time, “I’m cumming!” Cain howled out. His semen flowed out and filled her intestines. Pulling out of her, he flipped her over and gave her a kiss before getting off the bed.

“Where you going?” Izzy asked.

“Gotta piss.” Cain said as he walked into the bathroom.

About a minute passed and Izzy grabbed hold of her abdomen as it started to grumble. She slid off the bed and ran into the bathroom.

“Hurry up I have to shit.” Izzy shouted out.

“Sorry, but I just started, it’s not going to stop.” Cain replied.

“I can’t hold it much longer.” Izzy warned.

“Then sit on the toilet and do your business, just mind my piss.” Cain replied with a smirk.

Izzy walked up and pushed Cain out of the way, causing him to piss on the wall and floor. Izzy pulled off the dress and sat down, just in time. The semen started flowing out into the toilet.

“BITCH!” Cain shouted as he grabbed his penis, aimed and started pissing on her.

“You’re lucky you’re pregnant or I’d knock your ass off the toilet.” Cain stated.

“Eww. Stop. STOP!” Izzy shouted. He finished half a minute later.

“Finish and clean yourself, the wall and floor up.” Cain said and walked out of the bathroom and left the bedroom.

“Disgusting, he peed on me again.” Izzy said out loud. 

She sat on the toilet for the next five minutes or more as she continued to stare at the walls. “Damn, he cums so much.” Izzy said out loud. After finishing she got into the shower and cleaned up.

Izzy laid on the bed watching TV, lighting up a cigarette she took a few puffs. Cain opened the door and saw Izzy smoking. He rushed up to Izzy, he took and cigarette and smacked her across her face.

“What the fuck Cain?” Izzy scowled rubbing her face.

“You’re fucking pregnant. No smoking.” Cain scowled back.

“Shit, I forgot Cain. I’m sorry. You could have just taken the cigarette and not hit me.” Izzy replied back.

“Maybe so. You’ll remember it and won’t do it again.” Cain replied back, taking a puff from the cigarette.

“Fuck. That hurt Cain.” Izzy stated as she rubbed her face.

“Sorry, I didn’t mean to smack you that hard. It was meant to be a softer smack.” Cain replied sitting on the bed.

“How’s your ass doing?” Cain asked.

“Flushed out.” Izzy smirked.

“Eww.” Cain replied with a chuckle then blow out smoke into a ring.

“It’s fine. Doesn’t hurt as much any more.” Izzy replied breathing in a long deep breath of the smoke in the air.

“Sit in my lap.” Cain stated.

Izzy looked at him as he put the cigarette out. She climbed onto his lap and before she could get into a comfortable position he grabbed her legs and spread them over his legs.

“What are you…” Izzy was cut off by Cain.

“Shh. Let’s have some fun we haven’t tried yet.” Cain stated.

Taking the dildo, he lubed it and pushed it into her ass. Turning her around he pointed to his dick. Izzy taking the hint lined up his dick and sat down letting it slide into her vagina. The feeling was different this time, feeling both his dick and the dildo inside her. She straddled his chest and moved her hips up and down, his dick sliding in and out causing the dildo to slowly work out. Before it slipped out completely he took the dildo in paw and held it as Izzy raised and lowered herself. The dildo sliding in and out while his dick did the same.

“Oh damn, that feels weird Cain.” Izzy stated.

“Shall I go get some eggs and we do that?” Cain asked.

“Fuck you. I said never again with them.” Izzy replied.

“You’re looser now, it wouldn’t be as bad.” Cain replied.

“Fuck you Cain. I said no.” Izzy scowled. Izzy lifted up and dropped down hard on his dick.

“Oof.” Cain exclaimed.

“Don’t be so fucking rough. You could lose our pup.” Cain scowled. Cain let go of the dildo still in her ass. He lifted Izzy off of him and sat her beside him.

“WHAT THE FUCK CAIN?” Izzy scowled.

“Calm down Izzy. You’re getting too worked up.” Cain replied.

“No I’m not.” Izzy scowled.

“Your hormones are going insane with you being pregnant. You’re going to have mood swings during your pregnancy. But you need to calm down or you could lose your pup.” Cain explained.

“Let’s just finish dammit.” Izzy said as she took his dick in her paws and started sucking on it.

“Izzy stop.” Cain scowled grabbing her shoulders.

Izzy lifted up off of his dick and glared and hissed at him. A glare that he’s never seen her do before, even in her first months. “Nevermind. Go on and finish.” Cain stated. Izzy straddled back over him and lowered down on his dick. Carefully lifting up and back down. She shuddered as she felt the dildo in her ass and his dick in her pussy. Laying down on Cain, she continued humping his dick. Cain started moving up and down as he got closer to an orgasm. “I. I’m cumming.” Izzy moaned out. Cain rolled her over onto her back as he continued slowly thrusting in and out of her, while she was having her orgasm, her pussy convulsed and milked Cain’s dick. “I’m cumming Izzy.” He howled out and filled her vagina full of his seed. Collapsing down on his elbows, he gazed down at Izzy and kissed her for a few moments. Lifting up he pulled away from the kiss.

“I love you Cain.” Izzy stated staring back up at Cain with a smile. Cain smiled back at her before laying down beside her. She scooted up against Cain and turned on her side and placed her arm on his chest. Cain laid there moving his fingers through her hair as she fell asleep.

After making sure Izzy was asleep, Cain got up and left the room and headed up stairs. He closed the bookshelf door and walked over to the couch in his living room and turned the TV on. “Another news report on Izzy.” Cain said quietly to himself. “She’s falling in love with me. She shouldn’t be falling in love with me. It’s only going to making things that much harder when I take her back home.” Cain thought to himself. He placed his head in his paws and stared at the floor for a bit thinking about the situation. Reaching for his cigarettes he opened the pack and it was empty. “Dammit.” Cain said standing up. He grabbed his car key’s and drove down to the store to pick up a few cartons of menthol cigarettes and a case of beer. He stopped in front of the fruity flavored alcohol and took a four pack of them. Back home he put up the beer and fruity flavor in the fridge. “I guess I’ll let her try that and see if she like it. If she does, she can have the occasional one after she gives birth … Dammit Izzy’s right, I’m a shit fur.” Cain said to himself.
1 Year, 8 Months 6 days, Day 614 (Wednesday June 1, 2016)

Cain sat in the living room with a cigarette in his paw. Exhaling smoke while deep in thought.

“I wonder if I can trust her enough to let her come up here. I can close the window curtains so no one can see her in here. But what if she opens them to try to get attention?” He thought to himself.

A couple of hours passed before the door opened and Cain walked into the room.

“Izzy. Come here. I need to talk to you about something serious.” Cain stated after walking into the room.

“What is it Cain?” Izzy asked sitting down at the table.

“I need you to be very honest with me.” Cain stated.

“Sure. I’ve been honest with you since the first day.” Izzy stated.

“How much can I trust you?” Cain asked.

“What do you mean?” Izzy asked.

“Can I trust you. Trust that you won’t scream or run out of doors and not to try to escape?” Cain stated.

“Well, you’ve already said that you would break my legs if I tried to escape. So no, I wouldn’t try to escape. You’ve loosened me up to where it’s not so painful anymore, so I guess I wouldn’t scream either. I wouldn’t risk my pup either. Why do you ask?” Izzy replied.

“That’s not the scream that I’m asking about. If I let you leave this room and go up into my house, would you scream for help or try to run, that’s what I mean. Can fully trust you Izzy?” Cain asked. Izzy looked at him in silence for what seemed to be hours for him. She smiled at him breaking him from his stare.

“Yes, you can trust me.” Izzy replied staring at Cain in confusion.

“I’ll beat the living fucking shit out of you if you do scream or run. You’ll feel what real pain is if you try. Understood?” Cain stated.

“I understand Cain.” Izzy replied.

Cain stood up and walked to the door. “Come on follow me. I’m trusting you Izzy.” Cain stated as he unlocked and opened the door.

Izzy stood up and cautiously followed Cain into the hallway. She stopped when she saw the door at the end. She remembered when he allowed her to touch the door and got shocked. She moved back into the room. “Come on Izzy, it’s not a trick. I promise.” Cain said extending his paw out to her. Izzy took hold of his paw and followed Cain up to the door. He pushed a few buttons on a keypad. A soft beep sounded and the door opened. Bright light filled the hallway. In front of them was a set of stairs. They walked up the stairs, where he pushed a button and the wall opened up. Walking out of it, they stood in a cubbyhole in his living room. Cain left the hidden bookshelf door opened as he lead her into the living room. Letting go of his paw Izzy walked past Cain and looked around.

“Why though Cain?” Izzy asked turning around.

“I don’t know Izzy. I really don’t.” Cain stated walking over to the couch and sitting down.

“Your house looks nice.” Izzy stated walking around the small house.

“Thanks. Is it anything like you imagined it would be?” Cain asked getting a cigarette.

“No. I thought it would be bigger to be honest. Since you were a doctor.” Izzy replied stepping into the kitchen.

“I have money, but I don’t spend it on frivolous stuff.” Cain replied looking at Izzy.

“You’re welcome to be up here as long as I’m here. Door’s are locked and key’s hidden. But I hope that I will not have to worry about you running off.” Cain stated.

Izzy walked back into the living room and walked up to the bay window. She pulled the curtain to the side just slightly and looked outside. Out front a row of tall hedges stood near the road. A gate was closed between the hedges.

“It’s the sun. It’s a bright sunny beautiful day. It’s been so long since I’ve seen it. Thank you Cain.” Izzy stated.

“You’re welcome.” Cain replied.

“Could we go outside, please?” Izzy asked.

“No.” Cain said bluntly.

She nodded and let loose of the curtain and walked to a closed door next to the front door. She opened it to a bedroom. The next room next to it was another bedroom. A bathroom was next to the cubbyhole area and the kitchen to the right of the bathroom. After exploring, Izzy went and sat down next to Cain on the couch. Cain stood up and walked into the kitchen and opened the fridge and returned seconds later. Sitting back on the couch, he popped the top off of a flavored alcohol drink and took a drink of it.

“Take just a single sip of this, Izzy.” Cain stated handing her the bottle. Izzy took the bottle and took a drink from it and handed it back to him.

“What was that?” Izzy asked.

“A flavored alcohol drink.” Cain replied.

“But I’m pregnant though. That’s bad.” Izzy replied.

“Yes and that’s why I said a single sip of it. A single sip isn’t going to harm you or our pup.” Cain stated

“How did you like it?” He asked drinking from the bottle.

“It was good. Better than that beer was.” Izzy replied.

“I’ll let you have some after you give birth, if you want. It’ won’t be much though, a small glass.” Cain stated.

“I don’t think I want any.” Izzy replied.

“That’s okay.” Cain replied patting her head.

“How much longer until I give birth? My belly is getting bigger.” Izzy asked.

“I don’t know Izzy. A month or two maybe. I’m going to say that you conceived between April first
 and April 20. Mouse gestation is around 60 days. But that’s with a mouse and mouse, not sure about mouse and canine. It’s going to be an interesting looking pup though I think. Hopefully it has all of your looks.” Cain stated.

“I hope it doesn’t turn out to be like you, raping cubs. But I do hope it has your eye color. I love your yellow eyes.” Izzy replied.

“Teach it right and it shouldn’t.” Cain replied.

“I’m sure you were taught not to though.” Izzy replied.

“Yeah, I was. I’m not sure what went wrong with me though.” Cain replied.

After a while Cain stood up and headed into the kitchen. Izzy followed him a short moment later. She stood at the counter and watched him make them a sandwich. He sat the plate on the table and pulled a chair back for Izzy. She smiled and sat down and took a sandwich in paw. Cain half smiled and half frowned at the young pregnant mouse girl sitting in front of him. Even through all he put her through she could still produce a smile. 
1 Year, 8 Months 29 days, Day 637 (Friday June 24, 2016)


“She’s beautiful Izzy. She has yellow eyes, as you wished for oddly. A short tail like mine but everything else is you.” Cain stated.
Izzy laid on the bed recovering from the four hour long delivery. “Has your white fur spot on her chest.” Izzy stated.

“Yeah she does.” Cain replied.

“Cain if you even try raping her. I’m going to fucking kill you. I’ll rip out your guts out and stuff them down your throat while you’re still alive and in pain.” Izzy scowled.

“I’m not going to rape a pup, Izzy. That is just horrible and sickening. More so than raping anything else.” Cain replied. “Sit up in bed. Let’s get a picture of you and her together.” He added.

Izzy propped up on the pillow and took her pup in arms. Looking up at Cain at the foot of the bed a few moments later.


“What do you think of Hanna?” Izzy asked.

“It’s a nice name.” Cain replied.

“What about her middle name?” Cain added.

“Hanna Cain Dawn” Izzy replied.

“Are you sure you want to use my name?” Cain asked.

“Yeah. I’m sure.” Izzy replied with a smile.

Cain lifted the camera up and took a picture of Izzy smiling with pup in arms.


“Cain, could we do a picture with all of us in it?” Izzy asked. Cain looked up at Izzy and smiled.

“Sure.” Cain replied.

“I’ll be back.” Cain said as he left the room.

A few minutes later he returned with a tripod. He mounted the camera to the tripod and setup a shot that would get all of them in the picture. He set up a fifteen second timer and got on the bed and moved behind Izzy and placed her in his lap. Seconds later the flash went off. Returning to the camera to look at the image.


“Why do you want a picture of all of us?” he asked.

“She’s going to ask who her father is. I’m not going to lie to her forever. Once she gets old enough to understand, I’ll tell her everything.” Izzy explained. “I just wish that you could be there for her.” She added.

“You know I can’t. I’ll end up in prison.” Cain stated.

“I know Cain. I just wish you could be there.” Izzy replied.

Cain walked up to Izzy and showed her the image on the camera.


“I like that picture. Will you print me a copy of it, please?” Izzy asked.

“Yeah. I’ll do it now.” Cain said then left the room.

Cain returned ten minutes later with a couple of small glasses and the picture in paw. Cain handed her the picture and she looked at it and smiled. “Put it in my bag please.” Izzy stated. He sat the filled glasses down and walked over to her bag and placed the picture in between her books. He returned to the bed and took one of the glasses and handed it to Izzy.


“Here, drink this.” Cain said.
Izzy took it and gave it a sniff. “Is this that drink you had me try weeks ago?” Izzy asked.

“Yeah. It’s just a single drink to celebrate, I guess. It’s all you have to drink. It won’t affect you or Hanna.” Cain said.

“I don’t want to drink any of it though.” Izzy stated

“That’s okay.” Cain said taking the glass back. Putting it up to his mouth, he downed it along with the second glass.

“I want a cigarette though.” Izzy replied.

“No. Another two or three weeks. You need to breast feed Hanna for a bit then we can switch to formula. No smoking while she’s in your arms either.” Cain stated.

“Okay.” Izzy replied with a sigh. Cain took Hanna in his arms and smiled down at her.

“She is cute, just like you Izzy.” Cain stated.

“Cain, I swear to fucking hell that if you touch her, I’ll cut your dick off and shove it down your throat.” Izzy scowled.
“I’m not going to do anything to her Izzy.” Cain replied.

He sat down on the bed and Izzy sat up sitting next to Cain. As they sat there Hanna pissed on Cain. Izzy burst out laughing. “Serves you right for all the times you’ve pissed on me. I think you need to go get her some diapers.” Izzy stated.

Cain stood up and handed Hanna back to Izzy and went into the bathroom. He wet a rag and grabbed a towel he came back and wiped Hanna off and cleaned up the small amount of urine on the floor.


“Change the sheets while I shower please.” Cain said heading into the bathroom. Ten minutes later Cain stepped out of the shower and bathroom.


“I’ll be back in a bit. I’m heading to the store to get her diapers and stuff. Do you want anything?” Cain asked.

“I saw a handheld game system and game on the TV, I’d like to have them.” Izzy replied.

“A game huh?” Cain replied.

“It’s a Nintendo 3DS and both PokeMon Omega Red and Alpha Sapphire games.” Izzy replied.

“I’ll think about it.” Cain replied walking out of the room and locking the door.

Izzy laid on the bed on her side with Hanna sleeping beside her. Izzy was tracing her finger around the white spot on Hanna’s chest.


“I didn’t want a pup at all when I was brought here. When I found out I was pregnant with you I didn’t want you at first. But then again over the past months I’ve wanted to have a pup with him. I have no idea why. But I’m happy to have you Hanna.” Izzy said quietly and then kissed the pup on her head.

As two hours passed Izzy fed and held Hanna. As Izzy started to doze off the door locks clicked open and Cain walked in with arms full of bags. Sitting them down he left the room only to return a minute later with a couple diaper boxes and wipes. Walking back in he opened the diaper box and diapered Hanna.


“There we go, no more pissing on me, little one.” Cain said. Cain got on the bed and laid down behind Izzy, Hanna in front of her.


“I should be pissed at and hate you for raping and getting me pregnant. But I’m not for whatever reason. I shouldn’t be happy like I am with a pup at my age, but I am. I love her and you.” Izzy said quietly.

“You’ll make a great mom Izzy.” Cain replied.

As they talked quietly to each other Hanna started cooing and woke up. Izzy fed her and laid her back down. Cain moved over and leaned over Hanna. He leaned down on his arms and bent down. Izzy grabbed his arm and growled. Cain gently kissed Hanna’s forehead. “Sleep well my little Hanna.” Cain said quietly. Moving off the bed, he sat at the table and lit a cigarette up then glared at Izzy.


“Sorry Cain.” Izzy said.

“If I wanted to rape her, I would and you wouldn’t be able to stop me from doing it. I’d chain you to the wall. I’d force your eye lids open and force you to watch it. You wouldn’t be able to do anything about it.” Cain scowled quietly.

“I know Cain. Still, it’s a reflex from what you’ve done to me.” Izzy replied.

“I’m not going to rape Hanna. She would die if I tried to penetrate her. At her size, my finger would tear her open.” Cain stated.

“Yes, I fucking know.” Izzy scowled.

“Keep up with the attitude and I’ll force you to prepare her to take my dick. I only explained what would happen.” Cain replied.

“How would I prepare her for that?” Izzy asked.

“You’d use one finger to break her pussy in. You’d continue to move in and out and rotate until you can get a second finger. You would continue until you can get all your fingers in. She would be crying due to severe pain the entire time. Then I’d chain you to the wall by your neck and lay her on the table and you’d watch me push my dick into her and then fill her tiny womb with my seed. If you refused, I’d beat you until you can’t move and I’d do it myself with your fingers until I could get two of mine in, then I’d take over.” Cain explained.

“That’s just sickening.” Izzy replied hugging Hanna.

“But as I said, I’m not going to do anything to our pup.” Cain said putting out the cigarette.

"Rest up Izzy, you're going to need it." Cain said and then left the room.
1 Year, 9 Months 8 days, Day 647 (Monday July 4, 2016)


About twenty minutes pass as they sat there while Cain rubbed her temples. She started gagging. She quickly jumped up and ran into the restroom. She fell down in front of the toilet and started barfing. Cain walked in and chuckled, garnering a growl from Izzy. He wet a wash cloth and wiped her forehead off as she started dry heaving. He remained with her for another half hour as she continued to dry heave. He spoke to her softly and rubbed her back. She stood up and looked at Cain her eyes were emotionless other than pain from so much vomiting and dry heaving.

“Lets get you something to eat.” He said. Izzy gagged and dropped back down to the toilet. He laughed and patted her back.

“You’ll be fine I promise you.” Cain stated.

“This. Sucks.” Izzy said as she breathed heavily.

“I warned you to stop drinking. You didn’t listen. This is your punishment.” Cain replied.

“Fuck you.” She replied.

“I’ll be in the kitchen. I’ll make you some soup. It’ll help.” He said and left the bathroom.

Izzy stumbled into the kitchen ten minutes later and leaned up against the wall. Cain turned around to see her there. He walked up and took her paw and led her to the table. She sat down and looked at the chicken noodle soup and scuffed, not in disgust but of no appetite.

“Come on Izzy. Eat some. It’ll help you feel better. I promise.” Cain said and lifted up the fork to her muzzle. She rolled her eyes but opened her muzzle. He pushed the fork in and she closed her muzzle. He fed her for a couple of minutes before handing her the fork. He watched as she ate the entire pint of soup. She let out a deep breath and leaned back in the chair.

“You feeling better now?” Cain asked.

“Yes. Thank you.” Izzy replied. Cain smiled and ran his paw down the back of her head. He stood up and leaned over her and gave her a kiss on the top of her head. He took the bowl and rinsed it out. He took her paw and led her back into the living room. They sat down on the couch. Izzy fell asleep a short time later, leaving Cain to care for Hanna for a few hours.
1 Year, 9 Months 23 days, Day 662 (Tuesday July 19, 2016)

“Izzy, wake up.” Cain said. Izzy stirred awake and yawned before she rolled over and faced Cain. He was leaning down over Izzy on the couch.

“What?” Izzy asked.

“Go feed Hanna, she’s crying for food.” Cain said.

“It’s your turn Cain.” Izzy replied.

“I fed her four hours ago already. It’s four pm.” Cain replied.

“Ugh. Dammit okay.” Izzy replied.

“Change out of that pull-up too. You’ve had it on for hours.” Cain replied.

Izzy got off the couch and headed down to the bedroom. After changing to a tampon Izzy picked Hanna out of the crib and laid on the bed as she bottle fed her. Fifteen minutes later Hanna fell back asleep. Izzy headed back up stairs and sat down on the couch next to Cain. Izzy moaned and looked at the pack of cigarettes, picking it up she took one and lit it up.

“Don’t even try to fucking stop me Cain.” Izzy stated.

“I’m not. Your hormones are going crazy again. Since you’re not breast feeding anymore, it’s okay.” Cain replied taking a cigarette himself.

“Why can’t we have Hanna up here?” Izzy asked.

“Because she cries. The neighbors know that I don’t have any cubs.” Cain replied.

“I know it’s not possible, but I wish we could stay together as a family.” Izzy said leaning on Cain’s arm.

“I know you do Izzy.” Cain replied exhaling smoke and sitting the cigarette in the ashtray.

“Can we have sex yet?” Izzy asked.

“No. Another month. Vagina still needs time to heal from giving birth. Plus your in your monthly cycle. I’m not sticking my dick in you during those seven days.” Cain replied.

“So you’ll rape a cub but not when a girl is bleeding? Pervert.” Izzy replied. Cain pushed Izzy down on the couch and kissed her.

“But I’m your pervert. Only you.” Cain replied staring down at Izzy. Izzy wrapped her arms around his neck and smiled.

“Would you do it again to another after me?” Izzy asked.

“No.” Cain replied.

“Good. I’d hunt you down and rip your dick off.” Izzy replied kissing him.

Cain slid down behind Izzy and took her in his arms pulling her to his body. She put her paw on his sheath and started stroking it, while they laid there watching TV. Slowly he got an erection and she rolled over and faced him. She sat up and tried pulling him to the center of the couch. Getting the hint he moved over. She straddled him and started humping his dick. After a few minutes she turned around and started sucking his dick for a few minutes to get it wet. She lifted up and lined up with her ass. She slowly lowered down taking his dick to his knot. She leaned over him and started moving her hips. As she continued humping he wrapped his arms around her tightly and stood up. He walked into the bedroom and laid on the bed. Him now on top started thrusting. “Cain, do me standing up, me against the wall.” Izzy begged. With a smile he complied. He pushed her against a wall and held her up. After just a few minutes he panted out of breath and moved her back to the bed, leaning her over the side. His thrusts got faster and erratic. She grabbed hold of the sheets for the impending orgasm. She howled out as she cummed, fluid oozed out. His dick slipping in and out easier, he exploded inside her sending his seed flowing though her intestines. He howled out as his orgasm continued for more a few more minutes. Afterwards, he flipped her over and picked her up, little cum oozed out. She wrapped her arms around his neck and kissed him as he walked back into the living room and laid back down on the couch to watch TV. It wasn’t too long after that Izzy rushed to the bathroom.

An hour later Cain sat up and headed into the kitchen. Izzy followed behind him.

“Cain. Teach me how to cook please.” Izzy stated.

“Sure. We’re having burrito’s tonight. Quick and simple.” Cain stated. As Cain started to pull ingredients out the baby monitor cracked Hanna’s voice.

“I’ll go deal with her.” Cain stated.

“No, you cook. I’ll go do it.” Izzy said as she jumped off the chair and left the kitchen.

Twenty minutes later Izzy returned to Cain sitting on the couch. Cain stood up as she walked out of the opening and headed back into the kitchen, Izzy followed behind him. Izzy looked around and saw that nothing was done.

“You didn’t start?” Izzy asked.

“You wanted to learn.” Cain replied pulling ingredients back out.

For ten minutes Cain instructed her on how to prepare the meat, onions, sauce and other fillings. Izzy stood on a chair as she stirred the meat around the cast iron skillet. Sitting the spoon on the counter, she turned to and picked up a large knife that she had used to cut the meat.

“You know, I could just stab you now and be free.” Izzy said staring at Cain.

“Izzy. I know you won’t. You love me too much, even with all of the stuff that you’ve been through. You’re not going to kill your pup’s father.” Cain replied as he handed her the bowl of onions.

“You know me too well Cain.” Izzy replied with a smile.

Izzy dumped in the onions and stirred them around to mix in with the meat. Cain handed her the peppers and she dumped them in and stirred them around. He handed her a cover and she placed it on the skillet. “That’s it for now. We’ll let them simmer for five minutes.” Cain said. She turned around and faced him with a smile. He was glaring at her. She stopped smiling as he grabbed her by the neck and pushed her up against the wall. She grabbed his paws and tried to break his grip, gasping for air, her legs kicked at open air.

“If you EVER threaten me with a knife again, I’ll put it through your fucking stomach. Understood?” Cain scowled. He grabbed a large knife and held it to her muzzle. “I will fucking stab you. Right through your stomach.” Cain scowled and pushed the knife against her face. She nodded as tears welled in her eyes. He huffed air out of his nostrils onto her face and dropped her to the floor.

“I was just joking Cain. I wouldn’t stab you.” Izzy replied coughing and wiping tears from her eyes.

“It’s not fucking smart to joke like that Izzy.” Cain scowled.

“Sorry.” Izzy replied coughing. She stood up and sat down at the table rubbing her neck. Minutes passed in silence.

“How am I doing with the food?” Izzy asked. Cain walked over, lit up a cigarette then pulled the chair over to the table.

“Pretty good so far. We’ll see how it tastes in about fifteen minutes.” Cain replied.

“How are you enjoying the game system?” Cain asked.

“It was fun. I beat the game in just a couple of weeks.” Izzy replied taking a cigarette.

“Glad that you liked it. That system and game was expensive.” Cain replied.

After standing up, Cain took the lid off the pan and stirred it one last time before dumping it in a bowl and sitting it on the table. He heated up the flour shells over the flames and sat them on the table as well. Just a minute later they made their burritos and started eating.

“This is good Izzy. Well done.” Cain stated.

“Thank you.” Izzy replied taking a bite.

After they finished eating, Cain took a cigarette and turned to Izzy.

“You cooked it. You clean the kitchen.” He stated and walked into the living room. Izzy let out a sigh and started cleaning the dishes, wiping off remaining food and placed it all into the dish washer. While cleaning a plate Izzy looked out of a small opening in the kitchen window curtain and saw a neighbor on the other side of the fence. She quickly dropped down and rushed into the living room.

“I just saw a neighbor out of the window, Cain.” Izzy stated. Cain stood up and turned to Izzy.

“Did they see you?” Cain asked.

“I don’t think so. I could barely see them though the opening.” Izzy replied.

“Okay. Just to be safe, go back to the basement.” Cain stated. Izzy did as said and left the living room. Cain followed her down and told her he’d be back in a bit. He left and locked the door and closed the bookshelf door.

An hour passed and Cain returned back to the room.

“I don’t think they saw you Izzy.” Cain stated. “I went outside and to the backyard and did some work and talked to them. They didn’t ask about anything strange and they acted normal.” Cain replied.

“I’m sorry Cain.” Izzy replied.

“Don’t worry about it.” Cain replied.

“But just to be safe, you’re going to stay down here for a couple of weeks.” Cain added.

“Dammit. Okay.” Izzy sighed out.
1 Year, 11 Months 4 days, Day 704 (Monday August 30, 2016)

Izzy sat on the bed as the door opened up. Cain walked in a few seconds later carrying a few books and sat them on the table.

“Cain when can I leave this room?” She asked.

“Let’s give it another week okay? I’m just being cautious.” Cain replied. Izzy sighed as she slipped off the bed and up to the table.

“Books?” Izzy asked.

“School started yesterday. I figured you might like to have some school books. These are seven grade books. Math, English, History, Sexual Health, Science and Social Studies.” Cain said as he sat the books out around the table.

“Oh. School started up again?” Izzy asked staring at the six books in front of her.

“I just fucking said that Izzy. Pay attention or I’ll backpaw you.” Cain scowled.

“I wasn’t asking a question Cain. I was saying it again. How did you get the books?” Izzy asked.

“Bought them online, Furmazon. I thought you might like them to keep up on your studies.” Cain explained. Izzy opened the pre-algebra book and flipped through the pages. Her eyes widened as she stopped on a page that showed some formulas. One was for a trapezoid. A=h×(b1+b2)/2. While another one was for a circle C=2×π×r=π×d. She closed the book and stared at it blankly.

“I’ve missed so much. I don’t even know now.” Izzy said as she walked back to the bed and climbed on it.

“It’s why I got them for you Izzy. Once I release you, if you can pass a test for all that you missed, you’ll be able to start in the grade that you would be in. You’d be with your friends.” Cain explained.

“Yeah and I wouldn’t have to do that if you didn’t fucking cubnap me!” Izzy scowled as tears flowed down her face.

“I know.” Cain replied. He walked up and sat down next to her and rubbed her back. She pulled away and laid down on her stomach. He moved over top of her and straddled her. He of course had an erection already as he leaned down and kissed the back of her head before laying down next to her. He pulled her into a hug and eventually got her to stop crying.

“I’ll help you Izzy. I’ll be your teacher. If you’re a good student, we can fuck after class. If not, I’ll chain you up and paddle you then we can fuck afterwards.” Cain said causing Izzy to chuckle.

“Fine with me.” Izzy replied as she rolled over to face him. His dick found it’s way between her legs pressing at her slit. She pushed him over onto his back and straddled him. She took his dick in paw and lowered down on it. She slid down completely to his knot then rose back up. Cain placed his paws on her waist to help support her as she continued her rhythmic rise and falls. Cain rolled his head to his right as he slowly panted out and noticed the newest anal dildo. The new dildo was two inches wide with a two and half inch wide knot, a dragon dick. He reached for it and put it at her ass. He pushed it in causing her to moan out and pant as she started moving her hips front to back as well as up and down. He held the dildo against his legs and let her continue lifting up and sliding down on both him and the toy. She leaned forward and placed her paws at his neck trying to hold herself up, her weight pushed against his windpipe and cut off part of his air. He gasped a few times when he noticed her smiling, she pressed down just slightly harder as she continued to thrust her hips. He glared at her and rammed the dildo into her ass to the top of it’s knot. She yelped in pain and pushed down harder on his neck. The dildo in her ass pressed against his dick as she rose and lowered on him. The scales of the dildo scraped against him. He grabbed her wrists and pushed them away with a growl. She fell down hard on him, pained grunts escaped both of them. He flipped over and started thrusting faster and erratic. He lowered down and bit her ear as his seed flowed out and coated her insides and filled her to both of their content. He breathed in deeply trying to catch his breath and refill his lungs with air. He sat up moments later, his knot holding them together. The dildo pressing against them both. She looked up at him with some tears in the corner of her eyes.

“I. I wanted to do everything.” She said quietly.

“Slut.” He replied and pulled out of her. She yelped in pain and crumpled over and orgasmed. Her fluid coated the sheets underneath her and the dildo. As it got wetter it popped out and tumbled came to a rest at her knees. She chattered and shook as her fluids continued for the next six seconds. She finally calmed down and her mind cleared up. She looked over at Cain at the table smoking.

“I hate you.” She said.

“No you don’t, you love me and you know it.” He replied.

“No, I mean for pulling out. Why did you call me that?” Izzy asked.

“No reason.” He replied and smiled.

“Fuck you. Don’t do it again.” She replied.

“Don’t tell me not to do something Izzy. It won’t end well for you.” He said and smashed the cigarette out. He walked up to her and grabbed her arm.

“Don’t forget, I’m in charge not you. You’re my sub, my slave, my fuck toy, my seed bag. I’ll do whatever the fuck I want to with you whether or not you like it.” He said and released his grip. “It’s been a while, clean my dick.” He said. She rolled her eyes and scooted to the edge of the bed and started licking him then eventually took his entire dick in her mouth, deep throating at times. She pulled away and a rope of his seed pulled away with her, breaking after it reached a few inches long. His dick was shiny from her saliva all the way down to his knot.

“Good. Now get to studying.” He said then left the room a minute later.
1 Year, 11 Months 30 days, Day 730 (Sunday September 25, 2016)

“Izzy.” Cain said while they laid down in his bed.

“Yes?” Izzy asked.

“Tomorrow is two years since I cubnapped you.” Cain stated.

“two years?” Izzy said softly. “What are you going to do?” She asked.

“Chain you up, fuck your ass, pussy and mouth until raw. Fill your ass and pussy with toys until I finish with your mouth.” Cain said.

“You’re bad Cain.” Izzy replied.

“You know you…” Cain cut his sentence as Hanna’s cries cracked over the baby monitor. Izzy rolled off the bed and headed down to the room. Cain followed behind Izzy. After changing Hanna’s diaper she laid down on the bed with her beside her. Cain sat at the table watching the two.

“You’re a good mommy Izzy.” Cain said.

“I try my best in the situation.” Izzy replied.

“Cain, did you really mean it when you said you were going to take me back to my daddy on Christmas day?” She asked.

“I did.” Cain replied moving over to the bed and laid behind Izzy.

“With Hanna?” Izzy asked.

“Yes you and Hanna will go back home to your dad.” Cain replied.

“What will happen to you?” Izzy asked.

“I don’t know. Most likely leave the country.” Cain replied.

“I’ll never see you again?” Izzy asked quietly.

“No. Never again.” Cain replied placing his arm around Izzy.

“Not while Hanna is in bed with us Cain.” Izzy stated.

“I’m not. Just cuddling with you and our pup.” Cain stated.

“Plus, we just had sex thirty minutes ago. I’m worn out from that.” He added.

“Cain. If you’re lying about taking Hanna and I home. I will find a way to kill you. I’ll find a way to cut your fucking dick off.” Izzy said.

“I’m going to take you home. I promise. Now stop before I punish you.” Cain said and tickled her side causing her to giggle out. She quieted herself down as so not to wake Hanna up.

“I’m going to get some sleep Cain. Hanna kept me wake a lot last night.” Izzy said.

“Sleep. I’ll care for Hanna.” Cain replied and kissed the back of her head.

“Love you Cain.” Izzy said as she slipped into her dreams.

“Yeah. Me too.” He replied quietly. He picked Hanna up from Izzy’s arms and sat her between them. Close to his body just in case Izzy rolled over. He looked down at the mouse doberman mix pup and chuckled. He softly caressed her head. Then all of a suddenly he wrapped his paws around the pups neck and started strangling it. A punch to the face shut it up. Izzy woke up screaming from the nightmare. She looked over to see Cain wide eyed holding Hanna in his arms feeding her.

“You okay Izzy?” Cain asked. She was sweating profusely. She exhaled and took the bottle out of Hanna’s muzzle who started crying. She exhaled again and put the bottle back in the pups muzzle.

“Nightmare. You strangled and then punched her to death.” Izzy replied. Cain felt her head. She was hot. A fever. He finished feeding Hanna and took Izzy into the bathroom and got her into a cold bath.

“I’m freezing Cain.” Izzy stated.

“I know you are, but we have to get this fever down. But I’ll run some hot water to warm it up just a little bit.” Cain said. Izzy nodded and breathed roughly as the fever took it’s course. After a few hours the fever finally broke. She stood up out of the bath and took the towel from Cain’s paw. She dried herself off and stepped out of the tub. She looked up at Cain.

“I was so scared in that nightmare. I was asleep when you did that to Hanna. I didn’t even know. I thought it was real. It felt so real.” Izzy said and started crying. Cain pulled her against him and hugged her.

“I would never kill Hanna.” He replied.

“What about me?” Izzy asked.

“Have I killed you yet?” Cain replied.

“No.” Izzy replied.

“There’s your answer. For now at least. Don’t fuck up and I won’t.” He replied. She wrapped her arms around his waist and hugged him as she cried from that nightmare. He ignored the fact that his clothes was getting wet. After a few minutes he took the towel and wrapped it around her and picked her up. He carried her back into the bedroom and laid her down. He leaned down and kissed her. Muzzle to muzzle. His tongue inside her muzzle playing with her tongue. He lifted up and smiled at her.

“Sleep. You need to rest after that fever. I’m taking Hanna upstairs with me. Please don’t worry about her. Just rest.” He said and kissed her once again.

“I’m trusting you Cain.” Izzy replied and pulled the covers over her body. She watched him leave with their pup. Her eyes closed and she once again found herself in dreamland. Happy dreams this time.
2 Years, 2 Months 28 days, Day 820 (Saturday December 24, 2016)

“You ready for tomorrow Izzy?” Cain asked.

“Yeah.” Izzy replied.

“What are you going to do after you get back home?” Cain asked.

“Hug my daddy for days and not let go.” Izzy replied as tears welled in her eyes.

“What do you think he’s going to say about Hanna?” Cain asked.

“He’ll hate and want to hunt you down. But he’ll love and care for her just as he does me.” Izzy replied.

“You all packed up?” Cain asked.

“Yeah I put in what I could in my bag. It’s not much though.” Izzy replied.

“I’ll get you a large suitcase to use. You’ll want the clothing and diapers for Hanna.” Cain stated.

“Cain?” Izzy asked rolling over to face him.

“Yeah?” Cain replied.

“I want your cartons of cigarettes and a few lighters.” Izzy stated.

“Do you think you’re dad is going to let you smoke?” Cain asked.

“No. But I’ll hide them and smoke when I want one.” Izzy replied.

“Sure. Stay here. I’ll go get that suitcase for you.” Cain said getting off the bed. Cain returned a few minutes later with a suitcase with roller wheels on it. Izzy got up and handed Hanna to Cain. She took clothing and other stuff and filled up the suitcase while Cain watched her walk back and forth while rocking Hanna in his arms.

Izzy laid on the bed with Hanna in her arms. She laid there staring at the wall and ceiling for hours, too excited and far too nervous to sleep about tomorrow. As the clock ticked past midnight Izzy finally started to fall asleep with Hanna still in her arms sleeping. Up stairs Cain turned on the computer and viewed the cameras in the room. He saw that Izzy fell asleep with Hanna in her arms. He closed the bookshelf door and walked into the room he took Hanna and placed her in the crib. He climbed into bed and started to fall asleep beside Izzy one last time. A smile grew across his face. An evil grin. “Sleep Izzy, you’ll need it for tomorrow.” He said and then closed his eyes.
2 Years, 2 Months 29 days, Day 821 (Sunday December 25, 2016)



“Wake up Izzy.” Cain said softly shaking her.


“Ugh… Already? I’m still tired.” Izzy replied mumbling and slowly opened her eyes.


“Merry Christmas Izzy.” Cain said with a smile.


With a smile she sat up and kissed him on his muzzle.


“Merry Christmas.” Izzy replied.


“When are you taking me and Hanna home?” Izzy asked.


“I’ve changed my mind. You’re not going home. I’m also going to start raping Hannah later next year.” Cain replied with an ominous smile.


“Fuck you Cain. You fucking liar. I should have known.” Izzy replied crying and rushed off the bed.


“Settle down Izzy. I’m only joking. I’ll take you both home after breakfast.” Cain replied with a smile.


“Fuck you. You’re an asshole.” Izzy replied crying.


After Cain got her settled down she walked over to the crib to check on Hanna, who was still sound asleep. Izzy carefully changed her diaper and returned to the bed where Cain was sitting smoking. She took the cigarette and took a few puffs before handing it back to him.


Cain stopped the car at the end of the road where he originally cubnapped Izzy. Izzy and Hanna laid down in the backseat. “Okay, you can get up now.” Cain stated. Izzy sat up and removed the blanket then looked around at the familiar road. She moved up to the front passenger seat and let out a deep sigh.

“Cain. I’m scared.” Izzy said looking over at Cain.

“Why? You shouldn’t be scared. You should be happy.” Cain asked.

“I don’t know. I mean, I am happy, but my heart is pounding like crazy.” Izzy replied.

“You’ll be fine Izzy. You’re almost home.” Cain stated. They sat in the car in almost silence for a few minutes with the only sound being the blowing air from the vents of the heater.

“Cain, let’s have sex one last time before I leave, please.” Izzy stated.

“You sure Izzy? What about Hanna?” Cain asked.

“She’ll be fine.” Izzy stated as she moved over to Cain’s lap and sat Hanna in the seat.

“Okay.” Cain replied.

“Not enough space up here, move to the backseat.” Cain stated. Izzy moved to the backseat and Cain followed. Izzy took her pants and panties off and then unbuttoned Cain’s pants. He lifted up to let her pull them down to his knees.

“How do you want to do it?” Cain asked.

“I’ll be on top.” Izzy replied.

Cain laid down on the backseat, as best as he could. His knees bent up and paws rested on the door. Izzy started playing with his sheath to get his erection up. As it worked out, Izzy took her shirt off and leaned down and started suck him. Her butt in Cain’s face, he started licking her slit. She continued licking and sucking for a few minutes before she turned around and sat on her legs. Lining up she lowered herself down on his dick, taking it completely to the knot. “You’ve come a long way Izzy. You used to not be able to go to my knot without me forcing my dick through your cervix.” Cain stated. Izzy smiled and leaned down on Cain’s chest and started moving her hips up and down. Going slowly at first and then picking up speed a few minutes later. As they laid there moaning and panting the windows fogged up. As she continued humping, the familiar twitch of his dick started. With one last downward thrust she felt her insides being filled with his seed. The warm fluid squirting against her cervix. Splashing on her vaginal wall. Panting she collapsed on his chest and looked up at Cain with a smile. She locked him into a kiss. They laid there for a few minutes before she sat up. Cain shifted and leaned against the door.

“I love you Cain.” Izzy said softly with a smile.

“I love you too Izzy. I’ll miss you.” Cain replied.

“Cain.” Izzy stated emotionally with tears welling in her eyes. He reached up and wiped the tears out of her eyes.

She leaned towards Cain and locked him into a long kiss. Minutes later she lifted off of his dick. Very little cum oozed out. She grabbed her clothes and put on her panties, pants, shirt, jacket and backpack. She leaned into the front seat and picked Hanna up and then sat back down. Cain took Hanna from Izzy and took a blanket and wrapped her in it. He lifted Hanna up and kissed her muzzle and she cooed at him. He smiled down at the pup and then looked back at Izzy to see her smiling.

“It’s freezing temperatures out there, twenty-five degrees. The extra blanket will keep her warmer on that walk back home.” Cain stated.

“I’ll never forget you Cain.” Izzy said hugging him.

“Izzy. Here’s that picture of us you asked for.” Cain stated.

He reached into the glove box and pulled out a photo of them together on the couch in the living room. Izzy took the picture and looked at it. The picture showed Izzy holding Hanna in her arms, while she sat in Cain’s lap. All of them clothed for a decent family photo.

“Thank you.” Izzy replied while staring at the photo. A moment went by in near silence.

“Cain?” Izzy asked.

“Yes Izzy?” Cain replied.

“What’s your full name?” Izzy asked.

“Cain Schmaltzy” Cain replied.

“I think I’ll stick with Dawn for a last name.” Izzy replied with a laugh. Izzy leaned over and rested on his arm. Minutes passed by while Cain talked to Izzy about a few things that he setup for her and Hanna.

“It’s time for you to go home Izzy.” Cain stated.

“I’ll miss you Cain. I forgive you for everything you’ve done to me.” Izzy said as she opened the door.

“Izzy, I hope you can recover from all of this.” Cain replied.

The cold air filled the car and cleared the windows of the fog. Cain got out opened the trunk and pulled the large suitcase out. He pulled out the handle and handed it to Izzy. Izzy smiled and released the handle of the suitcase and gave Cain one last hug.

“I’ll never forget you Cain.” Izzy said releasing from the hug.

After taking the suitcase handle in paw she started walking down the snow covered road. Cain got back into the car and watched Izzy walk down the road. She stopped as she got halfway down the road to her driveway. She turned around to face the car and slowly waved at Cain. She turned around and continued the cold walk to the house. Cain watched as she disappeared down her driveway. He opened the center console and pulled out a pistol and a magazine with a single round then loaded it.

Izzy carefully walked up her icy driveway and up the stairs of her house. Opening the screen door she started knocking on it. “Daddy? Daddy open the door! It’s Izzy.” Izzy cried out.

A minute passed as she continued pounded and kicking and yelling at the door. The door lock clicked open and the door flung open. “IZZY?” Rocky cried and grabbed her into a hug. He picked her up and held her tight in a hug and walked inside. He sat her down and looked at her. “Oh god, it really is you Izzy!” He said and cried profusely. Izzy laid Hanna on the couch and jumped into her dad’s arms and cried. Rocky held onto her as they stood there crying for more a few minutes, little was said between them. He sat her down and sat down himself. Hanna cooed and Izzy went to pick her up. She unwrapped the pup and held it. Rocky’s eyes widened but said nothing. Couldn’t say anything. Too shocked at the sight. “Daddy?” Izzy said. “I. I need to make a phone call,” he said. Izzy laid Hanna back down and then embraced her dad into a hug around his neck. He walked over to the phone and dialed the police chief’s number, still with Izzy hugging and holding onto him.

Half an hour later police rushed down the road and pulled into the driveway. They stepped into the house, the police chief and Agent Parks sat down in the chairs. Izzy sat in her dad’s lap, while she held Hanna. She explained what happened the day that she was cubnapped.

“Where is he now?” Agent Parks asked.

“I don’t know. We stopped at the end of the road and he let me and Hanna out there.” Izzy stated.

“A blue car?” The police chief asked.

“Yes. How do you know?” Izzy asked.

Both Agent Parks and the police chief jumped up. “That car was at the end of the road when we rushed by,” the police chief stated as they rushed out of the house.

Izzy ran after them. “Don’t hurt him, please!” Izzy cried out to them.

“Izzy!” Rocky exclaimed. Izzy watched as the car sped down the road. Rocky brought her and Hanna back inside.

“Her name is Hanna, you said?” Rocky asked taking the pup in his arms.

“Yes.” Izzy replied sitting back down on the couch crying.

Half an hour later the police car pulled back into the drive way. Izzy walked outside, with Hanna in her arms, as Agent Parks and the police chief came back onto the porch. Rocky stood behind Izzy with his paws on her shoulders.

“Was Cain still there?” Izzy asked.

“He. Umm. He killed himself. Single gunshot to the head.” Agent Parks stated.

Izzy turned around and hugged her dad and burst out crying. “Cain you fucking bastard. You said you were leaving the country, not killing yourself.” She cried out. Rocky lifted Izzy up and brought her back inside, with Agent Parks and the police chief following behind. 

“Don’t cry for him Izzy. He was a bad fur. He cubnapped and raped you for the past two years Izzy.” Rocky stated.

“I know but I fell in love with him.” Izzy said through her cries and tears.

“That’s not love Izzy.” Rocky said.

“No daddy. The past year I really did love him. Sleeping with him, me cooking for him and me. I loved him daddy. I asked for him to take me off the pill so I could get pregnant just a bit over six months ago.” Izzy cried out and lied a little bit.

Rocky held her in his lap and hugged her. Looking up at Agent Parks and the police chief, he shook his head. “I’d have fucking killed him if I caught him.” Rocky mouthed silently. Agent Parks just nodded his head in silence.

“Daddy, this was Cain’s Christmas gift for you and me. Him letting me come home.” Izzy stated.

“Izzy do you have any injuries or anything that you need to have checked out at the hospital?” The police chief asked.

“No. I’m not hurt. He hasn’t hit me in a long time. What injuries I did get, he doctored himself.” Izzy replied.

“When was the last time he raped you?” Agent Parks asked.

“Around a month ago. He put me back on the pill after I gave birth to Hanna.” Izzy stated lying.

“Okay. You still need to go to the hospital to be checked out. Hanna needs to be checked and given her shots and birth record. You’ll have to decide if you want his name as the father on it or not.” Agent Parks stated.

“She’s not placing his name as the father.” Rocky scowled.

“You don’t have the choice daddy. It’s my cub.” Izzy replied.

“Izzy.” Rocky stated.

“Daddy, I know he cubnapped me, beat me, abused me, raped me, almost daily. But he really did take good care of me AFTER I started listening to him. He taught me how to cook on the stove, how to prepare food. He took care of me when I had my first period. Taught me how to clean up and use tampons. He worried about and helped me when I got a cold and when I was sick and when I had migraines. He fed me daily, except for the five days when I threw food at him days after he cubnapped me. He kept me on vitamins to keep me healthy. He eventually let me out of the room and into his main house, earlier this year, after I got pregnant. We watched fireworks on Forth of July together outside. I never saw another fur, it was only him that did stuff to me. He didn’t do drugs and didn’t drug me. He took care of me like a daughter just like you do, other than the abuse and rape.” Izzy stated.

“Okay Izzy.” Rocky stated. “I’ll take her to the hospital today after you two are finished here.” He added.

“I don’t want to go today. Let’s go in a few days. I want to stay home and be with you and Hanna.” Izzy stated.

“Izzy…” Rocky said being cut off by Izzy.

“Daddy, please. Not today, take us next week.” Izzy replied.

“Okay honey.” Rocky replied and hugged her for the next few minutes in silence. Agent Parks and the sheriff sat there patiently.

“I’m tired. I’m going to my room.” Izzy replied standing up.

Izzy took Hanna from her dad and walked up the stairs with her backpack on her back and pulled the suitcase up the stairs. Izzy sat Hanna on the bed and unpacked her bag and the suitcase. She hid the few cartons of cigarettes, photo of her, Hanna and Cain, and a few notes that Cain had written to her and a sheet of paper that he gave her before leaving the car.

“What should I do? Take her today or can I wait?” Rocky asked.

“It’s up to you. The guy killed himself, so that ends the search for him. I didn’t want to talk about this in front of Isabella.” Agent Parks said handing Rocky a sheet of paper.

“To Izzy’s father,

I know that you’ll never forgive me and the FIB won’t stop hunting for me. I’ll make it easier for all of you. I’m sure you already know what that means if you’re reading this. I could say that I’m sorry for what I did, but it won’t make it any better for you or Izzy. But I am sorry for what I did, if it helps any. I really am. Izzy was the first cub that I cubnapped and raped. I didn’t plan on doing it anymore. I don’t exactly know why I targeted Izzy, I really don’t, other than she was a cute cub.

I truly hope that you and Izzy can overcome the issues that I caused. Izzy fought so hard during the first year to keep me from doing stuff to her. She nearly broke my nose more than a few times. You raised a great girl and I hope that you continue raising her and Hanna like that. Never let her out of your arms when she hugs you until she lets go of you.

The info below gives bank account information for an account that I setup for Izzy and Hanna. In it contains all my money. $3,893,103. Use it for medical bills, college and anything that Izzy and Hanna needs or wants. Please do not hand it over to the police or the FIB, this money is for Izzy and Hanna. Consider it lifetime cub support for Hanna.

If you’re wondering how I have that much money, I used to be a surgical doctor. It’s all my savings from back then along with some stocks that I sold recently.

I’ve already told Izzy about the account and money. She knows that she is able to access that account and money at any time. She has a card with her name on it. Everything is in her name. That account is a savings account that will gain a small amount of interest each month. She should be able to live off of the interest alone, if used properly.

I wish you, Izzy and Hanna well and a good life. I hope you all overcome any issues that I caused.

Regards,

Cain Schmaltzy

“Fuck you. You got off too easily. I wish I could have wrapped by paws around your neck and watch the life fade from your eyes you sick fuck.” Rocky exclaimed sitting the note on the table.

“Breath Mr. Dawn.” Agent Parks stated.

“I’m sorry. It’s just infuriating. He gets off easily and without being held accountable for what he did to Izzy and me.” Rocky replied.

“He paid pretty well. He’ll no longer be able to walk the streets or live in prison with a roof over his head and three meals a day.” Agent Parks stated.

“That is true. So what do we do about this savings account?” Rocky asked.

“It’s in Isabella’s name, it’s hers. We could freeze the account for evidence. BUT … I think it would be more useful to Isabella and Hanna than it would be just frozen away and locked as evidence.” Agent Parks stated.

“I knew Mr. Schmaltzy. He’s a good fur, well, he was. He would stop at car wrecks and help with injuries if EMS wasn’t there yet. He saved the life of more than a few furs over the years. I never thought he could do something like this.” The police chief stated.

“Did he actually kill himself or did one of you shoot him?” Rocky asked.

“When we got to the end of the road, the car was still sitting there. We cautiously walked up with weapons drawn, yelling for the fur to get out. With no response we moved up and looked in, we saw blood all over the passenger side of the vehicle. He shot himself in the head. That note was in his right paw. We called for backup and the coroners to deal with the scene. We also sent a few officers and agents to his house, they are currently searching it as we speak.” Agent Parks explained.

“Thanks for letting me know. If we’re done here, I’d like to go spend time with my daughter. And I guess granddaughter. Rocky stated.

“We’re done for today. Mr. Dawn. Go spend Christmas and the weekend with Isabella and her pup, they both need you. Take them to the hospital next week.” The police chief stated.

“I will. Thank you both for everything you’ve done to help bring Izzy home.” Rocky said.

“We’ll contact you after the new year to go over what happens next.” Agent Parks said.

Rocky saw them out and locked the door behind him. He headed up stairs and into Izzy’s room where she was laying on the bed with her pup sleeping on her chest. Rocky walked into the bedroom and sat on the bed.

“Hi daddy.” Izzy said quietly.

“Hi sweetie. I’m so happy to see you again.” Rocky said as he started crying again.

“I’m happy to be back home with you. I hope your okay from all of this.” Izzy stated.

“I’ll recover, just like you will.” Rocky stated.

“Lay down next to me daddy.” Izzy said.

“You really should have something else on other than just underwear, Izzy.” Rocky stated laying down next to her.

“Be glad that I’m wearing them. I enjoy being naked now, its more comfortable to sleep.” Izzy stated as she rested her head against her dad’s shoulder.

“Izzy, If you need to talk about anything, I’m here for you. You know that right?” Rocky stated.

“I know daddy.” Izzy replied.

“You want to talk about what you went through?” Rocky asked.

“You’ll not want to hear it.” Izzy replied.

“Maybe so. But if it helps you, I’ll deal with it.” Rocky replied.

“Okay. The first night, he made me dinner and I didn’t eat it. The next morning he came in and picked me up and woke me up, I peed myself. He then pulled me into the bathroom and forced me to bathe while he watched. Afterwards I said that I was hungry. He said he would give me breakfast if I sucked his dick…” Izzy explained as she was cut off by her dad.

“Watch your language sweetie. I know you’ve probably heard it all now and said it all. Just try to be careful with your words, for your pup’s sake.” Rocky stated.

“Sorry daddy. I’m used to hearing and saying them. Anyway he wanted me to suck him. I refused and he said it would be much worse if I didn’t. I still refused and backed up into a corner. He grabbed me by the neck and threw me on to the bed. He forced my legs apart and pushed into me in one go. I started screaming and begging for him to stop. He didn’t until he finished. Then he moved to my mouth, while I was crying and screaming he shoved into my mouth and fu… umm, thrusted in and out of my mouth and throat. Minutes went by and I couldn’t breath, I started seeing black. Then I felt him finish. It went down my throat, lungs and in my mouth. He made me swallow it all. After he pulled out, I coughed and gagged finally getting air again. Moments later, I ran to the bathroom and vomited. He watched as I vomited and then fell to the floor crying in pain. He lifted me up and told me if I didn’t listen to him it would only get more painful and worse. Also that I just vomited up my breakfast. He left the room and I passed out. I woke up hours later to him watching me sleep on the bed. He picked me up from the floor at some point and put me on the bed. Over the next few months, I fought and struggled with him trying to get him to stop and not let him do anything to me. The punishments got worse each time. Once he slammed me against a wall busting my nose and it bled for hours. The physical abuse did stop over time, as I stopped fighting and struggling with him. He stopped being abusive and stopped hitting me. One day while I was cooking with him, I made the mistake joking with him, saying that I could stab him and just run. After I put the knife down, he grabbed my neck and held me against the wall and said that he’d put the knife in me if I threatened him again. I’ll tell you more if you want to.” Izzy recalled while rubbing Hanna’s back.

“Izzy. I’m so sorry that you had to go through all of that. I don’t know what I would have done. You’re safe now though and that’s all that matters.” Rocky said, leaning over and kissing her forehead.

“Daddy. I’ll say this now. There was so much sex, after a while I started enjoying it and started asking for it. Begging for it at times.” Izzy stated.

“We’ll get you help to deal with it.” Rocky said.

“I don’t know if I want to though. I know it was bad and everything, but I really did enjoy it after he stopped hitting and beating me. He was a nice fur. I know, it’s weird to hear that.” Izzy stated.

“You’re going to need therapy to help deal with all of this Izzy.” Rocky said.

“No.” Izzy said loudly causing Hanna to move around.

“Shh, or you’ll wake Anna up.” Rocky said.

“Hanna.” Izzy replied.

“Oh yeah. Sorry. We’ll talk about it later. Okay?” Rocky replied.

“Merry Christmas Daddy.” Izzy said with a smile.

“Merry Christmas Sweetie. I need to get you a lot of presents now.” Rocky replied.

“No need to daddy. Being here is my gift.” Izzy replied “I wonder what Cain would have gotten me if he didn’t release me?” She added.

“Let’s not think about that, that… thing… okay?” Rocky stated as he pulled Izzy close to his body.

“Daddy…” Izzy said but cut herself off.

“Yes sweetie?” Rocky replied.

“It’s nice to be held by you again.” Izzy replied

They laid on the bed and Izzy fell asleep in short time. Hanna stirred and started to whimper. Rocky took Hanna in his arms, grabbed a bottle, the formula, a couple of diapers and headed downstairs.

A few hours later Izzy woke up and looked around for Hanna. Not seeing her she rushed downstairs stopping at the bottom. Rocky sat on the couch watching TV.

“Where is my pup at?” Izzy asked frantically.

“Shh. She’s in my arms.” Rocky replied.

Izzy walked over and saw her dad holding Hanna in his arms. A bottle sat between his legs. Izzy sat down and rubbed some hair that was sticking up on Hanna’s head.

“Sorry daddy.” Izzy said quietly.

“It’s fine. She woke up after you fell asleep. Decided I’d bring her down here to feed and change her so she wouldn’t wake you up.” Rocky stated.

“Thanks.” Izzy replied.

“No need to thank me honey. I’m your father and her grandfather. I have a job to do. I’ll be honest, I kind of like having another pup in the house. I never did get to have a second with your mother.” Rocky stated.

“If there is [i]anything[/i] you need daddy, just ask. Doesn’t matter what it is or involves.” Izzy stated.

“What do you mean?” Rocky asked.

“Just that. If you need anything just ask.” Izzy replied with a goofy smile.

“Okay sweetheart.” Rocky replied.

“I’m going to go outside for a bit. Get some fresh air. Will you be okay watching her a bit longer?” Izzy asked.

“Yeah. Be careful the temperature dropped more than twenty degrees since you came back home. It’s eight degrees now. We’re supposed to get a severe snow storm within the next few hours.” Rocky replied.

Izzy returned a bit later and directly went upstairs to take a shower, not just to get the smell of smoke off of her, but because she was freezing from being outside.

She came back downstairs and sat next to her father. He looked down at her as tears fell from his eyes.

“I missed you so much Izzy. If you were gone much longer I don’t know what I would have done. I was at my wits end.” Rocky stated. Izzy nodded as she cried leaning against her dads arm while he held Hanna.

“I missed you too daddy.” She finally said. She hugged his arm and didn’t let go.
FIB Alternate Ending (Non-Canon)

2 Years, 2 Months 29 days, Day 821 (Sunday December 25, 2016) - FIB Alternate Ending (Non-Canon)


“Wake up Izzy.” Cain said softly shaking her.

“Ugh… Already? I’m still tired.” Izzy replied mumbling and slowly opened her eyes.

“Merry Christmas Izzy.” Cain said with a smile.

She sat up and kissed him on his muzzle.

“Merry Christmas.” Izzy replied.

“When are you taking me and Hanna home?” Izzy asked.

“I’ve changed my mind. You’re not going home.” Cain replied with an ominous smile.

“Fuck you Cain. You fucking liar. I should have known.” Izzy replied shouting at him. She punched him hard in the face causing him to fall backwards and grab his muzzle. She busted his nose open. She rushed off the bed and grabbed Hanna then rushed into the bathroom slamming the door.

“Open the door Izzy. It’s only going to make it worse. You fucking know that!” He scowled and slammed his body against the door.

“You said you were going to take Hanna and me home to my dad you fucking bastard!” Izzy screamed.

“You’re back in the room 24 hours every day. You’ll do as I say when I say.” Cain stated.

“I will not do this anymore Cain. I will escape. I know this house now. I know how to open all the doors safely.” Izzy cried screaming.

“Izzy. You will never get past this door. You know that.” Cain said.

“FUCK OFF!” Izzy scowled.

“Do you really think that I’d just take you home? Take you back? I cubnapped you. I raped you. You have my cub. You were never going to leave this house. YOU WILL DIE HERE! And if you think that you can keep Hanna safe from me, you’ve guessed wrong again. I still can’t believe that you fell for it this entire time. And I thought you were smart.” Cain said and then laughed.

“I will die protecting this pup from you. You will never touch her.” Izzy replied crying.

She braced herself against the door holding Hanna who was now crying. Izzy shushed at her trying to get her to stop crying.

“I’ll give you some time to come to your senses. You have just an hour or I’ll bust the door down.” Cain scowled and then left the room.

She was sitting on the bathroom floor against the door crying and holding her pup. Two hours went by with nothing happening. All of a suddenly the door was slammed against and caused her head to slam against the door. She quickly moved into the tub knowing it was Cain. He was pissed. Cursing and screaming. After just a few minutes the door split in half vertically and came flying into the bathroom, the hinged side slammed against the concrete wall. He stepped up to the tub and reached in to grab the crying mouse.

“GET THE FUCK AWAY!” She yelled. He reached for her getting too close to her mouth. She quickly bit his paw, her incisors digging into his flesh and down to his bone. With a quick movement he stepped in and punched her in the face knocking her out instantly. He grabbed Hanna before she could fall, she was crying due to all the loud noises. After putting the pup in the crib he came back for Izzy. He strapped her to the bed then waited for her to wake up.
***

“Cain please just take us home, please.” Izzy begged him as he crawled over top of her. Her limbs were bound to the bed.

“Shut up bitch.” he scowled. He lined up and slammed his dick into her. His knot instantly pushed in causing her to scream out in pain. Hanna started crying. He ripped out completely and slammed back in. After a few more times he slowed his thrusts. He continued raping her multiple times over the next five hours. Just like her second day here he filled her full. Her vagina, her mouth and now her ass. Her entire body was covered in his seed. Her tummy was painfully extended from the huge amount of cum in her. After he finished each time, he would plug her vagina and ass to keep it from leaking out.

“It’s amazing that I can take a pill and just produce this much more cum in a single day. I should have taken since the first day.” he said as he finished on her stomach once again. She was covered head to toe.

“You know what Izzy? This would make the PERFECT gift for your daddy today.” he said laughing.

“FUCK YOU CAIN!!!” Izzy scowled. She looked over at the crib only able to see blurs. He got off the bed and walked over to the crib and looked in. He rubbed her back and then left the room only to return a few minutes later. He took a few pictures and smiled at her. Both of her eyes were blackened and swollen from the brutal onslaught of punches. Her left cheek was heavily bruised and cut. Her nose broken and bleeding. He beat her for biting him multiple times.

“I want Hanna.” she cried to him, begging him.

“Fuck off, I’ll be back later. I just gotta print this out and take it to your daddy.” he said then left the room leaving her bound to the bed.

He headed upstairs and looked at the new printer still in the box. His old printer stopped working a couple weeks back. He made quick work and got it set up and printed the picture.

He returned two hours later and stepped back into the room to Hanna crying. He picked her up and fed her. He burped her and then laid her back down. Izzy sat there crying and begging Cain to stop playing around and take her home like he promised.

“Oh yeah Izzy, you’ve been off the birth control pills for two weeks now.” Cain said as he pushed back into her.

“Why Cain? Why promise something and not do it? I trusted you. I should have never trusted you.” she cried as he pushed his knot into her and locked them together.

“I told you that you wouldn’t be leaving. The only reason why I allowed you out of the room was so that I could gain even more trust from you. You fell for it so hard.” He replied then laughed. Izzy tried to hit him with her elbows but her paws were bound and a rope held them to her chest.
***

“I. I am so sorry that I ruined your Christmas Sheriff and Agent Parks. Bu-But…” Rocky said and burst out crying tossing the picture on the table.

Agent Parks picked up the picture and then dropped it. He moved over to Rocky and just hugged him. “Fuck professionalism right now.” he said as he hugged Rocky.

“We WILL find him Mr. Dawn. I will find Isabella. Even if it’s the last thing I do, I will find them.” Agent Parks stated.

The sheriff picked up the picture and dropped it. He rushed off to the bathroom. They could hear him vomiting from the horrific image.

“Mr. Dawn… I know that nothing I say can help you or her feel good right now, so I won’t say much on it. But I’m going to take this picture. I can see the small tracking dots.” Agent Dawn said.

“Take it! I don’t want that in my house.” Rocky said breathing heavily. After a while Rocky was more calm but still distraught.

“What are these … tracking dots that you spoke of?” Rocky asked.

Parks picked up the picture and folded a corner backwards to the back and pointed at a few small spots.

“These dots here, they’re encoded information. Computer name, printer brand, serial number, possibly a computer IP address and some other information. With the printer serial number we can track down where the printer was bought at. With the IP address we can find out exactly where this was printed at. If it’s at a house, he have our guy. We’ll have Izzy.” he explained.

“A-Agent… get back and do whatever the fuck you have to. I want this bastard in court… NO. I. WANT. HIM. DEAD!!!” Rocky scowled.

“Mr. Dawn. Please call our therapist. Even if it’s Christmas day she will listen to you. If you need it she will drive out here and talk to you personally.
 This picture… I. I’m sorry you had to see it.” Agent Parks pleaded with him.

“Okay Agent Parks. I’ll call her, but leave my house at once and FIND THIS SICK FUCK!!!” Rocky scowled.
2 Years, 3 Months 27 days, Day 849 (Sunday, January 22, 2017)

“No target on thermal camera. BREACH!” A voice sounded out.

The front door of the house was busted inwards and the FIB SWAT members rushed into the house. They checked each room finding no one. They started looking around. One picked up a camera and flipped through the images.

“Target is here. Multiple pictures on the camera.” he said and sat it back down. They used the thermal camera and looked around. They found an anomaly with the bookshelf.

An alarm sounded off in the bedroom causing both Izzy and Cain to jump. He pulled out of her after having just finished in her. He rushed to the TV and flipped the source over to camera’s. Hanna was crying from the sound of the alarm. “FUCK! FUCK! FUCK! FUCK! FUCK!” He scowled.

“What’s going on?” Izzy asked.

“It’s the end. You’re going back home.” Cain said and rubbed his temples trying to think with the alarm going off. He unlocked Izzy from her binds.

A small explosion rocked the room. Cain jerked his head towards the door.

“FUCK!” He scowled. He looked over at his pup and back to Izzy. He pulled Izzy off the bed and then handed her Hanna. 

“Get to the bathroom and lay in the tub. Do not leave that place.” Cain commanded her.

“I-I’m going home?” Izzy asked standing there.

“GO!” He scowled and pushed her towards the bathroom.

~[b]BOOM[/b]~ the door flew off the hinges and sending it flying and crushing the crib. A canister flew into the room a second later a boom, flash and smoke started filling the small room.

“FIB! GET ON THE FLOOR. LAY ON THE FLOOR” Three FIB members shouted. Cain was already on his knees with his arms on his head as they rush in. Izzy was standing at the busted bathroom door crying and holding Hanna in her arms. One of the member kicked Cain to the floor and pinned him down. Another one quickly handcuffed him. Two members rushed up to Izzy and quickly guided her out of the smoke filled room as she coughed and cried. In the living room they her covered with a blanket, while she still held Hanna against her chest. Her tummy was round, being four weeks pregnant. The FIB team member loaded her into the awaiting ambulance and handed his gun, helmet and gear to his teammate. They closed the door and Izzy and Hanna was rushed off to the hospital.

“Isabella Dawn. I’m FIB Agent Parks. It’s so good to see you.” he said. He looked over at the crying cub and her pup as the paramedics did their work.

“I-I want my daddy!” Izzy cried.

“You see him soon. I promise you Isabella.” Agent Parks stated.

Izzy leaned up and frowned at him just slightly.

“Is this. Is this a dream?” Izzy asked.

“No it’s not Isabella. This is real. You’re safe now.” Parks stated. He moved up to her and caressed her bruised face. Izzy smiled through the pain of all the bruising and cuts.

One of the paramedics pushed an IV in to her arm vein and Izzy burst out crying, not from the IV but she trusted him and knew she was truly saved.
***

“IZZY!” Rocky shouted as he ran into the ER room and up to the bed. Without a care he pulled Izzy off the bed and embraced her in a hug.

“Mr. Dawn you need to…” a nurse panicked at him but was cut off.

“SHUT UP.” Rocky scowled crying

He held Izzy in his arms as she weakly wrapped her arms and legs around his body. They stood there hugging and crying for a long time, not a word was said. Agent Parks sat in the corner watching. A couple of nursed rushed in and up to Rocky. Agent Parks ordered them to leave the two alone. The machines in the room were beeping insanely fast, one was a flat line as the finger sensor was pulled off. Twenty minutes passed and Rocky laid his daughter back down on the bed.

“Izzy. My baby girl. I. I missed you so damn much.” Rocky said and sat down next to her.

“DADDY! I LOVE YOU!” Izzy shouted and sat up hugging him again.

After another half hour a nurse walked back into the room and up to them.

“Mr. Dawn. I understand that you want to be with Isabella but we really need to finish cleaning her up and getting her the medical attention that she needs.” The nurse stated.

Rocky looked up at her, his eyes were bloodshot from crying. He rubbed Izzy’s face and then kissed her.

“I’m right here baby. I won’t leave you.” Rocky said and slowly moved off the bed.

“I know daddy.” she replied.

“How is Hanna? My pup?” Izzy asked the nurse.

“She perfectly healthy.” The nurse replied.

“Can I get her back?” Izzy asked.

“After we get you cleaned up and the medical attention that you need. I promise by tonight you’ll have her in your arms again.” the nurse said.

“Agent Parks…” Rocky said.

“You don’t have to say it. I already know.” Agent Parks replied.

“The hell I don’t. Thank you so much for bringing Izzy back to me.” Rocky stated.

“I’m sorry that we couldn’t let you be at the scene when we breached. I’m sure you understand protocol and liability.” Agent Parks stated.

“I don’t care now. I’m just glad to see Izzy again. Glad to have my baby girl back again.” Rocky said as he watched the nurse roll Izzy on her side and start washing her back of the filth.
2 Years, 6 Months 3 days, Day 915 (Tuesday, March 28, 2017)

“Cain Schmaltzy. I sentence you to life in prison without parole for the cubnapping, brutal rape and abuse of Isabella Dawn.” The judge said and slammed his gavel down. Cain sighed and looked over at Izzy. Remorse covered his face. Rocky glared at him. They watched the police walk over and stand him up and started walking him out of the court room.

Izzy stood up. “I want to speak with him one last time. I beg of you please.” Izzy said and slowly walked into the front of the court room.

“I can’t allow you to do that.” the judge replied.

“Please. Just one thing I have to say to him. I’ll leave after that.” Izzy begged and pleaded.

“Fine. You have one minute to say what you need to.” the judge stated.

The police had him standing by the courtroom exit ready to leave as Izzy walked up to him.

“I trusted you that last year. You promised that you would take me home but you never did, instead the day you promised to take me and Hanna home you didn’t. You beat me and raped me for weeks after that. I hope you feel as much pain as I felt that you put me through.” Izzy said then pulled out a knife and stabbed him in his groin.

“[b]I HOPE YOU FUCKING DIE![/b]” She screamed. He fell to the floor screaming and writhing in pain as he started bleeding out. The officers quickly pulled him out of the door. Izzy turned around and smiled.

“Thank you your honor.” Izzy said and then dropped the makeshift wooden knife and rushed back over to her dad. The judge sat there shocked at the scene that just took place. The entire room was silent. After a moment he spoke up.

“Get her out of my courtroom.” he said, “this hearing is over.”

Izzy and Rocky stood up and left. Izzy smiling the entire time. It wasn’t a homicidal thought that made her do it, but for the pain that he caused her. For the lies. For everything. Izzy stepped outside and looked up at her dad. He had a worried look but smiled at her. He picked her up and hugged her. A moment later he walked down the concrete steps of the courtroom still carrying her in his arms.

After picking up Hanna and Drogo from the Wolfe’s they headed home.
Sometime in the future

Izzy stood in the living room and hugged her cubs. She pressed play on the DVR remote and they watched a recent news report.

“Today Cain Schmaltzy was found brutally beaten and stabbed to death in prison. Prison doctors counted more than two hundred stab wounds all over his body. His skull cracked in multiple spots. All ribs shattered. Even more horrific was that his penis was severed and stuffed down his throat along with his testicles. Cain Schmaltzy was found guilty of cubnapping and raping of Isabella Dawn twelve years ago, who had stabbed him in his groin after his sentencing.”

“Mom that’s your name.” Hanna said looking up at her.

“Yes it is. It’s also time that I tell you two a story. I think you’re both old enough to understand now.” Izzy said and sat them down on the couch. She looked behind her and sat down on the coffee table then looked over at her husband. He gave her a worried smile, in return she gave him a reassuring smile. And so she begun the story of how her two cubs came to be twelve years prior.
Izzy’s After Story

- Monday January 2, 2017


[i]“Breaking news: Isabella Dawn, the mouse cub that went missing more than two years ago is back home safe and sound. Speaking to Isabella and her father, they both said that they are glad that she’s back home. She was released at the end of their road where she walked back to her house on Christmas morning. A great Christmas gift, in our opinion. After being checked at the hospital, Isabella is in good health, along with her six month old pup. Both checked out healthy with no issues.

Speaking with the FIB and police, they stated the cubnapper was identified as Cain Schmaltzy. They report that he died from a self inflicted gunshot while sitting in his vehicle, at the spot where he released Isabella at. No other details were given as it’s still an open case at this time. We’ll update when we know more.”[/i]
- Friday January 27, 2017


“Mrs. Loraine, if I need to talk to anyone, we have counselors at school I can talk to after I’m able to get back. I’m just ready to get back to my normal life again. Going to school, hanging out with friends. Be with my daddy and hugging him everyday. That doesn’t include going to therapy three to five times a week.” Izzy stated.

“Isabella, I highly recommend…” Mrs. Loraine was cut off by Izzy again.

“NO! I said that I’m fine. I know what I went through was bad and a traumatic experience. But I’m fine.” Izzy stated placing her paw on the bump on her stomach.

“You lied to us Izzy. You said it had been months since he raped you last and you were on the pill. You’re pregnant with another pup by him.” Rocky stated.

“He didn’t rape me in the past half year like I said. It’s not rape when I ask or beg for it. During the last month I asked him to hold off, that I wanted to save it for one last special time. I asked for sex before I got out of the car Christmas morning. I love him, whether or not you or my dad understand it. [b]I. LOVE. HIM.[/b] My pups are [b]HIS[/b] whether or not my dad likes it. No amount of therapy is going to change my mind. Sure, I’ll eventually find another fur that I’ll fall in love with, but until then, I want the memories of Cain, good and bad.” Izzy stated.

“Izzy…” Rocky said softly.

“Mrs. Loraine, no matter what you or my dad says, I’m not going to do therapy. I’m fine. I promise if I have any bad thoughts or feelings, I’ll go to the schools counselors. Okay?” Izzy said standing up and taking Hanna from her dad.

“Okay Isabella. Please just be careful. It was a traumatic experience you went through for more than two years.” Mrs. Loraine said.

“Thank you.” Izzy stated handing Hanna back to her dad.

“Where are you going?” Rocky asked.

“Outside. I’ll be back, I want some fresh air.” Izzy said as she grabbed her jacket and walked outside.

She walked out to the barn and pulled out a cigarette and lit it up. “Cain would kill me if he caught me smoking right now.” Izzy thought to herself. After just a few puffs, she tossed the cigarette into the snow and watched it go out. She slowly walked back to the house as more snow started falling. Stopping on the porch, she leaned on the railing and looked out over the road at Mr. Glade’s farm. She smiled at seeing the cows in the field huddled together. She listened to Mrs. Loraine and her dad talk.

“Will she be held back?” Mrs. Loraine asked.

“I’m not sure yet. They’re going to let her take a test. If she passes they’ll put her in the correct grade with her former classmates, as if nothing happened. If she does fail it, she’ll stay in fifth grade, middle school. She’ll start with the new school year, instead of jumping in it now.” Rocky explained.

“That’s good. It’ll give her seven months to recover.” Mrs. Loraine replied.

Izzy walked back into the house and picked Hanna up and headed up stairs.

“Izzy.” Rocky said.

“Yes daddy?” Izzy sighed.

“Careful on the stairs sweetie. I love you.” Rocky said.

“I love you too daddy.” Izzy replied smiling then continued up the stairs.

A few minutes passed as Mrs. Loraine and Rocky talked while finishing paper work and going over details and instructions. Izzy sat at the end of the upstairs hallway, near the bathroom and listened to them talk.

“Did you smell the cigarette smoke on her?” Rocky asked.

“I did.” Mrs. Loraine replied.

“What should I do?” Rocky asked.

“Talk to her about it. Make sure she doesn’t smoke anymore during the pregnancy. Explain the serious health consequences if she does continue smoking after the birth. You may not like it, but if it helps her cope, allow her to do so, as long as her two pups are safe. She might have started smoking to help cope with all of the abuse while she was locked up.” Mrs. Loraine explained.

“I don’t like the idea, but it does seem to help her. I’ll make sure she doesn’t smoke anymore until she gives birth.” Rocky replied.

“Mr. Dawn, be glad it’s only cigarettes. I’ve worked other cases where it’s been drugs. Hardcore drugs. Cocaine, heroin, methamphetamine, strong pain killers and others. I can’t go into details, but two eight year old cub siblings were rescued from one place, her and her brother were forced methamphetamine and cocaine. It was … sad. They still are addicted even after fifteen years of therapy and in and out of drug rehab centers.” Mrs. Loraine explained.

“So sad. I guess Izzy and I should be grateful and happy then.” Rocky replied.

After going over papers and details of Izzy, Rocky saw Mrs. Loraine out of the door and then headed up stairs. Izzy sat on the edge of the bed with Hanna in her arms. Rocky sat down in a chair and looked up at Izzy and smiled.

“Do you like Hanna?” Izzy asked.

“I do, she looks so much like you. But I can see him in her though.” Rocky stated.

“She has his yellow eyes. I loved his eyes.” Izzy replied.

“Oh.” Rocky replied.

“Daddy. I know that you’re mad at me for lying about him and me not having sex. I thought I was still on the pill, or I wouldn’t have asked for sex. I guess this pup in my belly is his Christmas gift to me after all.” Izzy stated lying.

“It’s done. Nothing we can do about it now. Speaking of you being pregnant. You don’t need to be smoking.” Rocky said looking up at her.

“But I don’t smoke.” Izzy stated.

“Don’t lie to me Izzy. I can smell it on you, plus you left the pack in your jacket pocket.” Rocky stated pulling the pack out of his shirt pocket.

“Sorry daddy. I won’t smoke until I give birth. But I’m not going to stop, it helps me calm down.” Izzy replied.

“That’s fine sweetie, just not while you’re pregnant.” Rocky said tossing the pack on her night stand. “I would like for you to stop though, it’s not good for your health, especially since you’re so young.” He added.

“I know daddy.” Izzy replied as she rocked Hanna back and forth in her arms.

“Izzy. Is there anything else you’ve lied about to me?” Rocky asked.

Izzy looked up and thought for a few moments. “I don’t think so daddy.” She replied.

“So what do you plan on doing with the money that he left you and Hanna?” Rocky asked.

“Save it for things that we need and for college for me and my pups.” Izzy replied.

“Good girl. Did he tell you to save it?” Rocky asked.

“Yes. Cain said that I should save it for important things and only use a little for things that I want.” Izzy replied.

“Izzy. Can I ask you something?” Rocky asked.

“You don’t need to ask me to ask a question.” Izzy replied with a laugh.

“Did he… do anything to Hanna?” Rocky asked.

“No. I wouldn’t let him. He said that we wouldn’t rape a pup. I believe him.” Izzy replied.

“I’m happy to hear that. He’s still scum and I’m glad he is dead.” Rocky replied. Izzy looked up at her dad and stared at him emotionless.

“Izzy. You don’t love him. It’s called Stockholm syndrome. Your brain only thinks you love him. It’s a way for it to cope.” Rocky stated.

“Get out.” Izzy said as tears welled in her eyes.

“Izzy…” Rocky said as he was interrupted.

“Get the fuck out.” Izzy cried out.

“Izzy!” Rocky said.

“GET OUT!” Izzy screamed loudly causing Hanna to start crying.

“Okay.” Rocky said and left the room.

Izzy shushed and rocked Hanna back to sleep and then laid her on the bed. She laid flat on the bed and cried, with Hanna in the cradle of her arm. Around an hour later she fell asleep. She was woken up by Hanna crying a few hours later. Breathing in she instantly knew why. After she cleaned up and changed Hanna’s diaper, she headed downstairs with Hanna in her arms. Rocky stood in the kitchen cooking dinner. She headed into the kitchen and opened the fridge taking a bottle of water. She sat down at the table and fidgeted to open the bottle with Hanna in her arms.

“How are you doing Izzy?” Rocky asked stirring stew in a pot.

“I’m okay. Hanna is good too.” Izzy replied.

Rocky sat the wooden spoon down and pulled a chair up next to Izzy and opened the bottle for her.

“I’m sorry Izzy. About before.” Rocky stated.

“It’s okay daddy.” Izzy replied.

“I don’t like seeing you upset. I know that you’re confused about so many things right now. I’m here for you anytime you need it, day or night.” Rocky stated.

“Dad, I know what Stockholm syndrome is. I know what love is. I know what I felt for him when I was with him and even still now. I know that I’ll eventually stop feeling this way about him. But I still love him since I have a pup with him and another on the way.” Izzy explained.

“I understand sweetie.” Rocky replied.

“I wasn’t fully honest with you earlier. I knew that Cain stopped giving me the birth control pill a bit over a month before he brought me home. I couldn’t taste it in the food anymore.” Izzy explained.

“Then why have sex with him one last time?” Rocky asked.

“I don’t know. I guess I just wanted sex with him one last time.” Izzy explained.

“I’m sorry, I still don’t understand.” Rocky replied.

“It’s okay, you don’t have to understand it, only I do. Sorry for cursing and yelling at you daddy. I didn’t mean it. Cain would have said my hormones are going crazy.” Izzy replied with a smile.

“No worries Izzy. He’s right though, your hormones are raging.” Rocky replied.

“Daddy.” Izzy replied with a smile and giggle.

“Izzy, I want you to understand this so just listen please. Whether you do love him or not, I will never forgive him for what he did to you. To us. I am more than happy that he’s dead. I’m sad that we didn’t get to take him to court and see him rot in prison. No matter what, I will support and help you, Hanna and your unborn cub, even if they are his. Do you understand?” Rocky stated.

“I understand daddy.” Izzy replied.

“Good girl.” Rocky replied hugging Izzy.

“How do you think your pup in your belly will look like?” Rocky asked.

“I want a boy cub so that I can raise him not to be like Cain. I really hope it looks like Cain and not me. Last time I wished for something, it came true. I’m wishing so much for my wish to come true. I had wished that Hanna would have his yellow eye’s, his short tail and his fur coloring and they are. I wished that she would look more like me for everything else, her body, ears, head and face.” Izzy replied.

“Just keep wishing for what you want Izzy.” Rocky replied with a smile and caressed her face.

“Thanks daddy.” Izzy replied and smiled. Rocky turned back around and picked up a bowl and poured in stew for Izzy. He sat it on the table and sat back down.

“Hand Hanna to me and eat. You need your strength for that pup in you,” Rocky said. Izzy handed him her pup and placed her paw on her barely extended tummy and smiled then began eating.
- Saturday February 25, 2017


“He’s cute Izzy.” Rocky stated.

“Yes he is.” Izzy stated.

“So what’s the bastard’s name?” Rocky asked.

“Fuck you. That’s what.” Izzy scowled.

“Language Izzy! Bastard, a fur that has no father.” Rocky replied.

“I don’t care. Stop talking about Cain that way. They’re his cubs and mine. Nothing you say will change that.” Izzy replied.

“I know.” Rocky replied.

Izzy sat propped up on the bed in silence while the pup laid on her chest. The pup stirred around for a few seconds before he stopped moving again. Izzy smiled at her dad. He ran his hand down the back of her head a few times.

“Drogo.
” Izzy said.

“What?” Rocky asked.

“His name. Drogo.” Izzy replied.

“How did you come up with that?” Rocky chuckled.

“I don’t know. It just popped in my head.” Izzy explained.

“I’m glad to see that you haven’t lost your imagination.” Rocky replied. “I like the name.” He added.

“Thanks daddy.” Izzy replied smiling.

“You should probably get cleaned up so I can take these towels and wash them.” Rocky replied.

“Kind of can’t move right now. Would you do it please?” Izzy asked.

“You’re old enough to clean yourself.” Rocky replied.

“Okay. Give me some time to rest. I’m exhausted.” Izzy replied.

A few hours later Izzy walked down the stairs and sat on couch with Drogo in her arms. Rocky stood up and entered the kitchen. He returned a few minutes later with a plate of food and glass of tea. They swapped out and Izzy ate while he held Drogo. A few minutes later she looked over at her dad smiling at her while she ate.

“What?” Izzy asked.

“It’s just… some days I wonder if this is a dream that you’re back home. I’m happy that you’re back safe.” Rocky said.

“Yeah, me too sometimes. I mean that I’m glad that I’m back home.” She replied.

“I fell asleep one day and Cain took Hanna and laid her between us. He strangled and then punched her until she died. I woke up screaming. He looked horrified at me screaming like that. He was sitting there feeding her. I took the bottle and she cried out. I gave the bottle back. I had a high fever. Cain finished feeding her and then took me into the bathroom and made me sit in cold water for like two hours until the fever broke. That was a hell of a nightmare. That nightmare felt so real. I was pissed at him the next day.” Izzy said while she finished eating.

“I’m glad it was only a nightmare. I guess… I guess I’m happy that he took care of you while you were sick.” Rocky replied.

“Me too daddy.” She replied.

“The last time that he beat me. I fought back. He had punched me so many times that day. He was having a bad day. He healed me with something. It made my swollen eyes go back to normal. Later that day he was sitting at the table. I walked up to him and punched him hard. I busted his nose and demanded him to stop hitting me. That I was tired of it. Told him I would continue beating him until he stopped beating me. That was the last day he did hit me except for maybe two or three other times. He was shocked, almost scared, for a moment after I punched him. Just my right paw directly into his jaw and hit his nose.” Izzy explained and laughed at the thought.

“I would have loved to beat his face in myself.” Rocky replied. Izzy looked over at him. She smiled but was slightly annoyed at his comment but overall ignored it, they had argued and fought too much about Cain.

“Just hours after I gave birth to Hanna, he held her up and she pissed all over him. He was a little upset but handed her to me and got cleaned up. He went and got diapers for her after that.” Izzy said.

“Smart pup.” Rocky replied. Izzy sat the plate on the table and laid down on the couch.

“You done already?” Rocky asked looking at the plate with half the food eaten.

“For now, yes. I’m just tired after giving birth.” She replied.

“We’ll take you to the doctor tomorrow and get you a checkup and him a birth certificate, check up and shots.” He said.

“Sounds fine to me.” She replied as she slipped into dreamland.

Hanna cooed and rose her arms up while laying in her crib in the living room. Rocky picked her up and laid her on the couch underneath Izzy’s right arm. She cuddled up against her mom and soon fell asleep as well. 
- Saturday March 25, 2017


Rocky answered the ringing phone. He stood in the living room watching Hanna sleep on the couch and Drogo in his arm while Izzy was outside.


“Yes, she’s home.” Rocky said.


“Sure. They can come over. I’d like for her to start socializing with friends again.” He said.


“Be careful on the way over, our road is quite muddy after that storm yesterday.” Rocky replied.


A little bit later a car pulled into the driveway and stopped. Vapor and Fang stepped out of the car and walked up to the house. Willow followed behind them a moment later. Pepper, Onai and Luna was at home being babysitted by Abby. Vapor knocked on the door while Fang leaned against a pole catching his breath, still in pain from the assault at school. After a few seconds the door opened up and Izzy stood there staring at the three of them outside. She turned around and looked at her dad.


“Invite them in Izzy.” Rocky stated.


“Oh yeah. Sorry. Come in.” Izzy said quietly.


She moved back to the couch and sat down taking Drogo in her arms. The Wolfe family walked in and said their hellos. Izzy was quiet and withdrawn. This was the first time Izzy has seen Fang and Vapor since the day she was kidnapped.


“This is Drogo and she’s Hanna.” Izzy said quietly.


“They’re beautiful Izzy.” Vapor replied.


“Thanks.” Izzy replied with a smile.


“Izzy. I missed you so much. I glad to see that you’re back safely.” Vapor said.


“I missed you too. Both of you.” Izzy replied looking up with a smile.


“I missed you too Izzy.” Fang replied.


“Thank you. Both of you.” Izzy replied with a smile.


“Why don’t you three go out and play? Willow and I will take care of Hanna and Drogo.” Rocky stated.


“Okay daddy.” Izzy replied.


“Fang, I don’t have to tell you, but be careful.” Willow replied.


“I know.” Fang replied.


Izzy headed into the kitchen for three bottles of water then the three of them headed outside.


The three of them slowly made their way to a pond around 400 feet from the house. Fang had to stop a dozen times to catch his breath. After they finally reached the pond, Izzy sat down at the edge of the water in the grass. Vapor helped Fang sat down next to Izzy.


“How have you two been?” Izzy asked.


“Good.” Both replied.


“How you been doing?” Vapor asked.


“I don’t know. Good I guess.” Izzy replied laying down.


“Izzy. Sit up and look at me please.” Vapor said. Izzy did as asked and stared at Vapor waiting.


“I don’t know everything that you went through. I don’t know if you want to talk to me or Fang or anyone about it. But if you do you can. If you want to talk about anything, we’re here for you. At any time day or night.” Vapor said then hugged Izzy.


“Did my dad put you up to this?” Izzy replied.


“No he didn’t. This is from us.” Fang replied.


“Okay. Thanks.” Izzy replied.


“Fang why are you having issues walking and breathing?” Izzy asked looking over at him.


“Yeah about that. I meant to tell you on the way out.” Fang replied. They spent the next few minutes telling her of his attack and everything that happened.


“And I thought I had a bad time. I’m glad that you survived that.” Izzy replied.


“Us too.” Fang replied.


“It’s hot you two want to go for a swim?” Izzy asked standing up.


“Yeah sure.” Vapor replied.


“Why not, might help me some.” Fang replied.


They stripped down to their underwear and entered the water. It was warm day, muggy due to the storm the previous day. Vapor swam up to Izzy and pushed her backwards into the water. She came up out of the water and wrapped her tail around Vapor’s ankles and pulled her under the water. Fang watched them as he floated on the water surface. Vapor came out of the water and saw Fang laughing. She moved over to Izzy and whispered something into her ear. With an evil smile they swam over to Fang and pushed him underneath the water surface. His arms flailed around for a few seconds until he realized what was going on. He stood up in the water and glared at the two holding his chest. He leaned backwards and started floating around again, ignoring the girls.


“Well that reaction was no fun.” Vapor stated.


“Oh well.” Izzy replied with a smile.


“Actually probably shouldn’t have done that with his wounds. Sorry baby.” Vapor replied. He waved at her as he continued to float around.


After an hour the three of them left the water and headed back to the house. They stepped inside on the rug at the door.


“Daddy, can you get us some towels please?” Izzy asked while shivering.


“What happened to you three?” Rocky asked.


“Went for a swim.” Izzy replied.


“You all have fun out there?” Willow asked.


“Yes. I missed being with friends.” Izzy replied placing her arms around Fang and Vapor.


A moment later Rocky came back with the towels and handed one to each of them. As they dried off Rocky sat back down.


“Izzy, which pond did you all swim in?” Rocky asked.


“The large one.” Izzy replied.


“All three of you, go take a shower. Some pesticide spilled into it. Not enough to harm anything and most likely is neutralized, but better be on the safe side.” Rocky explained.


“Okay. I’ll show them to the bathroom.” Izzy replied.


After they dried off enough to not drip Izzy showed them to the bathroom upstairs. They stepped inside the bathroom and Izzy got them clean towels and washrags. She started to step out when Vapor grabbed her arm.


“Join us Izzy.” Vapor said with a smile.


“You sure?” Izzy asked.


“Fine with me.” Fang said stepping out of his underwear.


Izzy closed the door and watched Fang and Vapor step into the tub. She started tapping her fingers together nervously. Vapor looked over at her and tilted her head.


“Everything okay?” Vapor asked.


“I. I don’t know if I should join or not. I’m. I’m not normal anymore.” Izzy said.


“You appear to be the normal Izzy that we’ve known since Kindergarten other than being a bit on the quiet side now.” Fang said.


“Thank you Fang, but I mean down there.” Izzy said pointing at her crotch.


“Izzy, I’m open down there too. I’ve had two pups as well. It’s normal for us to be like this after giving birth.” Vapor replied.


Izzy shook her head and slipped her panties off then turned around. She spread her butt checks showing her gaped ass. Standing back up straight, her face was red from embarrassment.


“It’s a bit more than what I am. But it’s not bad though.” Vapor said.


“Izzy, we don’t care how you are down there. Even my ass is gaped a bit. You’re our friend. We won’t stop being your friend just because you being like that down there. It’s you as a whole that we like, that we love.” Fang stated.


“I don’t know why I showed you that. I’m sorry.” Izzy said and turned around and headed for the door. Vapor stepped out of the tub and grabbed her arm. She spun Izzy around and embraced her in a hug.


“Izzy we love you no matter what you look like down there or anywhere, you’re our friend.” Vapor said hugging her.


“Thanks Vapor.” Izzy replied and hugged back.


“Come on, get in the shower.” Vapor said still hugging Izzy.


“You sure?” Izzy asked.


“Yes.” Vapor replied.

After Izzy stepped into the shower Fang wrapped his arms around her, from behind, and pulled her into a tight hug and rested his muzzle on her shoulder. After a moment he released his hug and Izzy turned to face them. She had tears running down her face. After a few silent moments she sat down in the tub and pulled her legs up to her chest. She told them about Cain and her taking baths and showers together. How he would hug her like that then push into her.

“Please don’t think it was wrong of you to do that Fang. I enjoyed the feeling of being hugged like that again.” Izzy said. Vapor handed her a washrag and they took turns underneath the shower to get wet.

“I was so scared when he grabbed me. I didn’t know what to do or what was really happening. My vision started to get blurry, like when you come out of the pool and you had your eyes open. I remember waking up and seeing him staring at me. He was smiling at me. I didn’t know what to do. I was so stupid to walk up to Cain that day. He was at the front of his car with the hood up. My brain told me to get into the woods and walk away but I didn’t.” Izzy said suddenly as she watched her friends lathe fur shampoo all over them.

“You’re a smart girl Izzy. You’re also caring. You only wanted to help him.” Vapor said and sat down in front of Izzy.

“I’m not smart Vapor. I was stupid. A stupid decision that hurt me and my dad for years.” Izzy replied.

“Hey, stop saying that. You ARE smart. You survived something that many don’t. You’re stronger and smarter now.” Vapor replied.

“I guess so.” Izzy replied and pulled her legs up to her chest. Vapor smiled at her and took Izzy’s rag and started to clean her up. She moved the rag up and down her chest making short strokes. Fang turned around and watched his mate cleaning the mouse. Vapor continued to get lower and lower on her body. As she came to Izzy’s crotch, she spread her legs and rested them against the tub sides.

“Don’t think that I’m going to clean you down there you silly mouse.” Vapor said and handed her the rag.

“Aww.” Fang replied.

“It’s okay if you do Vapor. I don’t mind.” Izzy replied. Izzy slid down a little getting closer to Vapor. Vapor shook her head then leaned over Izzy’s body and kissed the side of her muzzle.

“I can’t do that Izzy. I hope you understand why.” Vapor said.

“Yeah. I know. I’m sorry that I’m a pervert.” Izzy replied.

“You’re not a pervert Izzy. You’re just used to being watched and cleaned by that monster.” Vapor said.

“Do NOT call him a monster!” Izzy exclaimed then moved her body back up.

“I. I’m sorry. I didn’t mean to hurt your feeling Izzy. But you must know why we say that.” Vapor replied. Izzy closed her eyes and gently nodded her head.

“Just. Please don’t talk bad about Cain around me please. I love him.” Izzy replied.

“Okay Izzy.” Vapor replied.

After doing a few things after the shower Izzy walked down the stairs paying attention to the steps. When she stepped on the bottom she looked up.

“HAPPY BIRTHDAY IZZY!” Everyone shouted.

“It’s my birthday?” She asked.

“A few days away, but yes.” Rocky replied.

“Thank you everyone.” Izzy said sitting down on the couch.

“Go on. Make a wish and blow out the candles.” Vapor urged Izzy.

Izzy was silent for a moment with her eye’s closed, she opened them and blew out the candles. Willow cut the cake and passed them around.

“How’s it feel to be a teenager now?” Vapor asked.

“The same.” Izzy replied finishing her piece of cake.

A couple of hours after the surprise party, Izzy walked out to the car with Fang, Vapor and Willow. Once at the car the three of them got in and Vapor rolled the window down.

“Thank you, all, for the wonderful birthday party. I really did miss you all.” Izzy said.

“Anytime Izzy.” Vapor said then leaned out and kissed her on the muzzle.

“Be safe going home.” Izzy replied.

“We will.” Willow replied.

Izzy watched as Willow pulled around the driveway and out onto the road then headed back in. Her dad sat on the couch holding Drogo while Hanna laid on the couch next to him sleeping.

“You have fun today?” Rocky asked.

“Yeah.” Izzy replied.

“I’m glad to hear that Izzy. Maybe you can start getting back into a normal life again now.” Rocky said.

“Maybe.” Izzy replied and smiled. She picked Hanna up and carried her upstairs and put her in her crib then headed back downstairs.

“Good night dad.” Izzy said after taking Drogo.

“Good night Izzy.” He replied then smiled.
- Thursday May 15, 2017


“Izzy can I get you to help me in the barn please?” Rocky asked.

“Sure daddy but what about Hanna and Drogo?” Izzy asked.

“They’ll be fine. Grab the baby monitor.” Rocky replied.

“I’ll get dressed and meet you down there.” Izzy replied.

Rocky left and headed to the barn. Izzy got dressed then headed to the barn a few minutes later. Stepping inside the barn, she took in a deep breath. The air inside was stale and musty as it dried out from a thunderstorm that blew through just a few hours prior. She walked around to the horse stall and petted the horse’s head. The horse injured itself just days before, somehow cutting his left hind leg. Rocky figured it was cut on the old fence to the East.

“How you feeling boy?” Izzy asked the horse. It neighed in response. She patted him on his side.

“Up here Izzy.” Rocky said suddenly.

Izzy looked up in the loft and saw her dad leaning over the edge. She smiled and climbed up the ladder. Standing in the loft she looked around.

“What did you need help with?” Izzy asked.

“Nothing really. Just wanted to get you out of that room.” Rocky replied.

“Daaaad.” Izzy sighed out.

“You don’t need to stay indoors all the time. I know that you got used to it, but you need to get more sun. But you can help me get all of these boxes down from here.” Rocky replied.

“Okay daddy.” Izzy replied.

Izzy and Rocky spent an hour pushing old boxes from the loft onto a lift and then down to the ground. Most of them filled with junk and old parts from tractors, trailers, farm equipment and other stuff. Izzy climbed down the ladder and was grabbed on her waist by her dad. She let go of the ladder and was sat down on the ground. Izzy took the baby monitor and turned up the volume higher making sure neither pup was a wake. Content she sat it on a table and turned to face her dad. Rocky squatted down and opened the box.

“Oh wow. This is so old.” Rocky stated.

“What is it?” Izzy asked.

“It’s from a 1932 Ford tractor. This is a generator, similar to an alternator. These are a distributor and coil assembly. Your grandfather bought them to replace them on that tractor out in the shed. He passed away a short time later after falling sick. I was wondering where these got off to.” Rocky said pointing to each item.

“Oh.” Izzy replied looking at the baby monitor.

The two of them went through half the boxes and placed most of the stuff into a pile outside that was all junk. The rest went up on shelves to be used later. As Izzy pulled another box to the door Drogo started crying. His voice cracked over the baby monitor. She picked up the baby monitor and started to walk back.

“I’ll go take care of him. Just take a breather and relax.” Rocky stated then rushed to the house. Izzy pulled out a cigarette and lit it up. She listened on the baby monitor as her dad walked into the room and picked Drogo up and gagged. “Oh jeez that smell. How can you smell so badly?” Rocky said. Izzy giggled and took a hit from the cigarette. She walked back over to the horse with the cigarette in her mouth. She petted his muzzle again and then climbed over into the stall while being careful not to get behind the horse. She patted his side and looked at the wound. It was all stitched up and was starting to scab over. She squatted down to get some hay when she noticed his penis hanging down.

“Oh damn. I’ve never noticed a horse dick before. So large.” Izzy said quietly. “Dammit, I miss Cain being inside me.” She added.

Dropping the hay, she reached out and touched the horse penis. The horse moved to the side a few inches, startled from the sudden touch. The penis jumped and become erect within seconds. The horse huffed air out of it’s nostrils and tried to move around in the small stall. “Easy boy. Sorry boy.” Izzy said. She climbed back over the gate and headed outside to sit and finish the cigarette. As she took her another hit as Rocky walked up to her and watched with a slight frown. She smiled and put the cigarette out.

“I know you don’t want to hear it, but I wish you’d stop smoking those things. They’ll end up killing you.” Rocky said.

“I’ll stop eventually.” Izzy replied smiling. “How’s Drogo and Hanna doing?” She asked.

“They’re good. Drogo needed a change.” Rocky replied.

“Yeah, I heard, “how can you smell so badly.” Izzy said with a laugh.

“Okay. Let’s get the rest of these boxes emptied out.” Rocky replied.

“Can’t believe it took us four hours to clean this junk out of these boxes. I’m covered in dirt and dust head to tail.” Izzy said beating at her arms.

“Well, what did you expect in fifty plus year old boxes? Rainbows and sunshine?” Rocky replied with a smile.

“Come on lets go get cleaned up.” Izzy said leaving the barn lighting up a cigarette.

Rocky closed the doors and caught up with Izzy. He looked down at her as she exhaled a large cloud of smoke. He took the cigarette from her mouth and tossed it into a water puddle.

“What the hell?” Izzy scowled.

“You’ve had enough today Izzy.” Rocky replied.

“Could have let me finish instead of wasting it.” Izzy said rubbing her arms with her paws.

“Clouds are building up again. We might get another thunderstorm later.” Rocky said.

“Yup.” Izzy replied opening the storm door to the house.

Izzy headed upstairs but stopped halfway up and looked back down at the living room where he dad stood looking up at her.

“Daddy?” Izzy asked.

“Yes?” Rocky replied.

“Would you take a bath with me, like when I was younger?” Izzy asked.

“I don’t think that would be appropriate anymore sweetie.” Rocky replied.

“Please?” Izzy asked.

“No Izzy. Now go get cleaned up before your pups wake up.” Rocky stated then walked into the downstairs bathroom.
- Monday August 28, 2017


“I’ll see you after you get out of school sweetheart,” Rocky said to Izzy. They were sitting in front of her school. It was Izzy’s first day back to school since the day she was cubnapped. Izzy sat in the front seat staring down at the floor in silence. Cubs and teens were talking loudly as they walked by the vehicle heading into the large school building. He sat there patiently while thoughts ran through her mind. Only she knew what those thoughts were, good, bad, mixed. She looked up and over at her dad, tears dripped from her face. She closed her eyes and shook her head.


“I. I. I can’t do this daddy. Everyone knows what happened to me. I’ll be made fun of. Called a whore or slut. I don’t want to,” she said.


“No one will do that. They’re all your friends. I’m sure Fang would beat up the fur that said anything though,” he replied and smiled warmly at her.


“Fang is a goofball wolf,” she replied with a chuckle.


“There’s a smile,” he replied.


“I’m scared daddy,” she replied.


“Don’t be afraid or scared. You’re able to see the counselor at anytime. All of your teachers know this. They cannot stop you from going if you need to. There’s nothing to be scared of sweetheart,” he replied. Izzy looked up at smiled at her dad. She knew that he was right but still was fearful of what others would think her now.


Izzy waved before she stepped into the front door of the school. With an exhale she headed into the cafeteria and sat down to wait for the bell to start the day. She took a seat away from everyone else. She could feel the stares of some when all of suddenly the table bumped and moved. She looked over with widened eyes.


“Izzy?” A female voice asked. Izzy looked back down at the table and nodded her head. She knew who it was or she thought she did, she couldn’t remember the lionesses name.


“You do remember me right? We sat next to each other in Mrs. Aubin’s English class,” the lioness stated.


“Umm … Akri, right?” Izzy asked quietly.


“Yeah. I’m so happy to see you back. I missed you a lot,” Akri replied. Izzy looked up at the lioness who was smiling at her. Izzy forced a smile back.


“Did. Did you need anything?” Izzy asked.


“I saw you and couldn’t believe it was you. I just had to come and say hi,” Akri replied.


“Th-Thank you Akri. It’s nice to see you again too,” Izzy replied.


“I don’t know everything that happened, but if you need someone to talk to, I’m here for you Izzy,” Akri said.


“Thank you,” Izzy replied then stared at the table again.


Izzy walked into her third period class, Earth Science, and sat down near the back of the room. After the bell rung the teacher sat at her desk doing roll call. 


“Isabella Dawn,” the teacher called out and waited for a reply. After five seconds she called out Izzy’s name once again. Izzy sat there staring at the white board in silence oblivious to the roll call until she was pushed on her arm. She shook her head and looked over at the wolf next to her. It was Fang Wolfe.


“Izzy’s here ma’am,” Fang spoke up.


“S-sorry here,” Izzy finally replied as she looked down at her desk.


“It’s nice to have you back Ms. Dawn,” the teacher replied only to be returned with silence. The teacher was the science teacher in elementary school. She wanted to further her teaching career by teaching High School Earth Science.


“Izzy, are you okay?” Fang asked quietly. Izzy shook her head no in reply and looked over at him.


“I keep getting stared at Fang. I’m uncomfortable,” she replied.


“I’m here for you if you need help with anything, okay?” Fang replied. She turned her gaze back to her desk.


After class ended Izzy stood up and headed for the door.


“Isabella Dawn, I’d like to talk to you please,” her teacher spoke up. Izzy sighed then turned around and headed to the teachers desk just ten feet away from the door.


“Yes ma’am?” Izzy said.


“I’m happy to see you back. I really am,” the gazelle stated. Izzy forced a smile and nodded back in reply.


“If you need anything just ask okay?” The teacher said.


“Okay,” Izzy replied.


“I, umm, I …” the teacher was cut off my Izzy, “I. I should get going lunch has started, sorry,” Izzy said then rushed out of the room.


Izzy, Fang and Vapor sat at the cafeteria table eating, Izzy being quiet and withdrawn. Fang and Vapor sat there eating and trying to get her to talk. She finished her lunch and left to dump the remaining out in a trashcan. She returned and sat down.


“I feel like that others are looking at or thinking of me differently now. It just doesn’t feel the same anymore,” Izzy said quietly.


“No one is judging you Izzy,” Fang replied.


“You saw everyone stare at me in Earth Science,” she replied.


“Because you didn’t speak up after Mrs. Moens said your name,” he replied.


“I didn’t hear her. I’m really tired today. Drogo kept me wake last night,” she replied.


“Cubs are like that,” Vapor replied.


“I don’t see how you two do it … with three cubs. Just, I love them but damn I just can’t get any sleep,” Izzy replied.


“It’s not easy, not at least for the first few years,” Vapor replied.


“That’s not what I wanted to hear Vapor,” Izzy stated and stared at Vapor.


“I know but it’s the truth. Anyway, no one is thinking badly of you. And if they are, what do they know? They’re assholes if they do, just forget about them,” Vapor replied.


“That Dalmatian over there has been staring at me since I sat down,” Izzy said after a few moments of silence. Fang and Vapor turned their heads just in time to see the dog quickly look down at his tray.


“Him? He’s harmless as far as I know. He moved here during the summer before last school year. I don’t recall his name though,” Fang replied.


“It’s annoying,” Izzy replied then glared at the dog after he looked back over in her direction.


Izzy sat in her last class for the day as other students walked in. She looked up and over to her left only to see a smiling dalmatian dog sitting next to her. She exhaled and sighed but turned her attention back to staring at her desk.


“I’m Garrett,” he said. She looked over at him and just stared emotionless. After a few seconds he motioned with his paw in sign language which confused her.


“What?” She asked.


“I thought you might have been deaf. I did sign language saying my name,” he replied.


“Oh,” she replied. He went to speak again but the teacher called for the class start. Half way through he looked back over at her.


“You’re pretty quiet Isabella,” Garrett said quietly as the teacher spoke at the front. She looked over at him still with an emotionless expression. He made a goofy smile that showed off his teeth and curled his nose causing her to smile and chuckle slightly. She quickly recovered herself and went back staring at her desk that was covered with paper’s and information about the class year.


“Sorry if I’m weirding you out, just let me know. I just want to be your friend,” he said.


“I … Thanks,” Izzy replied.


The bell rung signaling the end of the school day. Izzy grabbed her bag and headed out. As she reached the end of the hallway Garret rushed up to her.


“Are you okay Izzy?” He asked.


“I’m fine,” she replied.


“I don’t want to be pushy but I’d really like to be your friend. But I can tell I’m rubbing you the wrong way or weirding you out. I’ll leave you alone,” he said. After a few seconds of silence he stopped walking to let Izzy continue on her own.


“How was school?” Rocky asked.


“I just want to go home please,” Izzy said then looked to the backseat. Both Hanna and Drogo sat in their car seats. She leaned back and stroked their faces.


“I love you both,” she said then turned back around. Rocky checked his mirrors before pulling out of the parking spot and then out on the road.


“Did you enjoy being back in school?” Rocky asked.


“I guess so,” she replied.


“You don’t sound too sure,” he replied.


“Dad, I haven’t been to school in three years. I just have to readjust. Stop asking please,” she replied.


“I’m just… okay sweetheart,” he replied.


“Sorry daddy, it’s just been a long day. Drogo kept me awake last night,” she replied after a few minutes of silence.


“Sorry sweetie, I know it can be difficult and tiring to raise a cub,” he replied then rubbed her head.


She sat there staring out the window as the tree line moved by as her father drove down the road.


“Izzy, I know that you’re probably tired of hearing it, but I’m here if you need to talk about anything. Please don’t pent anything up. You know it’s not good for you, your pups or me,” he said.


“I know daddy,” she replied.


“I love you sweetie,” he replied.


“Love you to daddy,” she replied. She looked over at him and smiled.

- Monday June 18, 2018
 (Note that the date is now TEN MONTHS after the previous date.)


“Izzy get dressed and the cubs too. We’re going to the city.” Rocky said standing at the bottom of the stairs.


“I want to stay home.” Izzy replied.


“No! Now get up and get dressed. Don’t make me have to repeat myself.” Rocky replied. “And don’t sigh either.” He added leaving the room.


Izzy slid off bed and slipped into panties and a dress then got the cubs dressed. Four minutes later Rocky honked the horn for a few seconds while Izzy put diapers into her diaper bag. “Fucking hell dad. Give us god damn fucking time to get ready.” She scowled. After a few minutes she rushed down the stairs with the two cubs in her arms and out to the truck.


“Took you long enough.” Rocky said.


“Really dad? I had to change their diapers, clean them up and get them dressed. Pack the diaper bag and use the restroom. Give me some fucking time next time.” Izzy replied strapping the cubs into their car seats.


“Mama hungy.” Hanna muttered.


“See, I didn’t even have time to feed them. Wake us up earlier next time dammit.” Izzy scowled. She pulled out two bottles and handed each of her pups one.


Izzy sat in the front seat and buckled up while Rocky pulled out onto the road. A bit over an hour later he pulled in front of a building in the city and turned the truck off. “We’re here.” Rocky said getting out. Izzy followed and took Drogo in her arms while Rocky took Hanna. Rocky took hold of Izzy’s paw and the four of them walked into the building and up to the front desk.


“How can I help you sir?” The leopard lady asked.


“One PM appointment for Izzy Dawn.” Rocky replied.


“Ah okay. Please sit. The therapist will be with you shortly.” She replied.


“Dad I said no therapy. I fucking mean it.” Izzy scowled and tried to pull away from his paw.


“No Izzy. You’re doing it starting today. We’ve waited far too long for this. You need help to recover. Help that I can’t give you. You’re starting to go down the wrong path.” Rocky said leading her towards the seats.


For the next fifteen minutes Izzy argued and struggled to get away from her fathers grip. The door opened and a blue bird stepped out calling Izzy’s name. Rocky stood up and lead her into the room.


“Hello Isabella, I’m Mrs. Folweur a cub therapist.” Mrs. Folweur stated.

“Hi, nice to meet you. Can I go now?” Izzy said.

“No Izzy you’re doing therapy whether or not you like it.” Rocky replied.

“May I call you Izzy?” Mrs. Folweur asked.

“Sure. Whatever I don’t care.” Izzy replied while looking around.

“Tell me about yourself Izzy. Your hobbies, your brother and sister, what you do for fun. That sort of stuff.” Mrs. Folweur said.

“Sleeping. Hanna and Drogo aren’t my siblings, they’re my pups. And taking care of my pups.” Izzy replied shortly and bluntly still looking around.

“Your cubs?” Mrs. Folweur asked.

“You already knew they were mine. I’m more than sure it’s in my paperwork that I was cubnapped and raped by Cain and got pregnant by him. So cut out the damn small talk please. It annoys me.” Izzy said sitting down on the couch with Drogo in her arms still.

“You’re a smart girl.” Mrs. Folweur replied. “Okay. So you’re here because your father saw you trying to have sex with the horse on the farm. But you decided to instead put it’s penis in your mouth until it finished.” She added.

“You were spying on me?!” Izzy scowled glaring at him.

“I wouldn’t call it spying since it’s his land Izzy. Your father is only worried about you and your pups.” Mrs. Folweur replied.

“Doesn’t make it right. I still have privacy rights.” Izzy replied glaring at her father.

“Izzy, tell me what you think about sex please. How does it make you feel?” Mrs. Folweur asked.

“Fine. I’ll play the game. I want sex. I love sex. I want more sex. I’ll get it one way or another. Fur or feral. I’ll fuck anything that I can just to feel it’s cum ooze out of me.” Izzy replied as she watched Mrs. Folweur write notes down.

“I hear that you smoke to help cope with everything?” Mrs. Folweur asked.

“Yup and don’t try to get me to stop. Because I won’t. I love the taste and the feeling of it filling my lungs.” Izzy replied.

“You’re going to run out at some point. Then what?” Mrs. Folweur asked.

“I’ll get someone to buy me a carton or two.” Izzy replied.

“I doubt many would that do Izzy.” Mrs. Folweur replied.

“How do you think I’ve continued smoking? I only grabbed a few when I was released.” Izzy replied.

“How?” Rocky asked.

“I’ve offered them sex or pay them.” Izzy replied.

“I think I’m going to take Hanna and Drogo and wait in the waiting room. I nor they don’t need to hear any of this.” Rocky said. He stood up and left the room with the pups.

“Izzy. Talk to me. Anything you want to.” Mrs. Folweur said.

“Fine. I enjoyed being with Cain. I miss him a lot. I wish I was still with him but as a family. Wish I could be with him and dad not want to kill Cain.” Izzy said. Mrs. Folweur nodded and wrote in a notebook as Izzy spoke for the next two hours.

After Izzy’s first session she walked out the building with Hanna in her arms. Outside she looked across the street at the convenience store and started walking to the street crossing. Rocky grabbed her arm and stopped her.

“Where are you going?” Rocky asked.

“To get me a fucking drink. Let me go.” Izzy scowled.

“I’ll drive you to the store. You’re not walking around here with either of your pups in your arms.” Rocky replied.

“Fine whatever.” Izzy replied.

She buckled up the pups and sat in the back seat in between them. She was visibly upset about the therapy session. Rocky got in and looked back at her. She glared at him with death in her eyes. He pulled out of the parking lot and over to the store. Izzy got out and headed inside. She returned a few minutes later with a bottle of water and a bottle of coke and got back into the backseat.

“You know you can sit up front Sweetie.” Rocky replied.

“Just take us home.” Izzy replied.

“Izzy, this is for your own good.” Rocky replied.

“Just. Take. Us. Home.” Izzy replied.

“Do you have any cigarettes?” Rocky asked.

His question took her by surprise and cocked her head. “No. I’m out. Have been for nearly a week.” Izzy replied.

“Now I understand why you’ve been in a bad mood recently.” Rocky replied.

“Yeah and I’m in my cycle too. So I’m even more pissed. Then you doing this today? Yeah I’m beyond fucking pissed off. Take me home now,” Izzy replied and growled.

“I’ll be back. I need myself a drink too.” Rocky said leaving the truck.

He returned a few minutes later and headed back home. After getting back home both pups were asleep. Izzy took Hanna inside while Rocky took Drogo. After putting them in their beds they headed back downstairs. Rocky left the house as Izzy turned the TV on and sat down. He returned a minute later and tossed a carton of cigarettes in her lap. 

“Don’t expect me to buy you many more. You NEED to stop having sex and start being more responsible. If you don’t, I will take full custody of Hanna and Drogo until you turn 18. Then only if I think you’re able to be a responsible parent, I’ll give you custody back.” Rocky said. Izzy picked up the carton and nodded before heading upstairs only to return a few minutes later, exiting the front door.

Izzy sat in the barn smoking the cigarette and looking at their horse. A smile grow over her face. She quickly finished the cigarette and walked up to the horse and climbed into its pen. She squatted down and stroked its sheath and watched as the large dick slid out. She started stroking it with both paws and licked the hole. Within the first minute the horse moved and it’s dick twitched. She continued stroking it faster and faster. The horse reared up and dropped down onto the gate and neighed loudly as he covered Izzy in his gallons of cum. She was drenched head to tail. His cum oozing down her clothes, head, face and body and dripping to the dirt below.

“Let’s see what daddy thinks of this!” Izzy said chuckling.

Izzy stepped into the house and held back a smile as her dad looked over at her. He shrieked and rushed up to her.

“IZZY! What? Is that?” He said unable to think of what he wanted to.

“Cum? Horse cum? Yeah! I love the taste and feel of it,” she replied.

“Izzy why? This. This is why you’re in therapy,” he scowled.

“This is for forcing me to do something that I didn’t want to do. I WAS FINE! I made ONE mistake. Just stay out of my business,” she scowled. Rocky closed his eyes and exhaled.

“Izzy. Due to your actions, I have no choice. You’re grounded. Go shower then go to your room,” he replied.

“Whatever,” she replied with a smile and walked away.

Izzy walked into the bathroom and striped down and kicked her clothes to the side. She sat down in the tub and pulled her legs to her chest and laid her head against her knees.

“I miss you so much Cain. Why? Why did you kill yourself?” She asked quietly. Her eyes closed as tears dripped down to her legs. She sat there silently crying. Ruminating on the past two years. The past half year.

Sometime later Rocky knocked on the door a few times then stepped in after no answer. Izzy was balled up on the shower floor still silently crying. He rushed up and asked what was wrong. She only shook her head in reply. He picked her up and sat on the toilet holding her. It had been thirty minutes since she stepped into the bathroom.

“Izzy talk. What’s wrong?” Rocky asked, understandably worried. She sat there in his arms silently crying just shaking her head, as if she was saying nothing was wrong. He covered her up with a towel and continued holding her. After another fifteen minutes she finally sat up and wiped the tears from her face.

“Daddy, I can’t deal with all of this. I miss Cain so much. I know that you hate him. But over two years with him,” Izzy said as tears flowed down her face.

“Izzy. Baby, this is why you need to go to therapy. I don’t like it anymore than you do since it takes away from farming time. But it WILL help you sweetheart,” he replied.

“I don’t know what to do daddy,” she replied.

“Just go to therapy Izzy. It will help you. I promise you that. Talk to Mrs. Folweur. Actually talk to her about your issues. What you’re feeling. What your thoughts are. Everything. You need to stop penting everything up and holding it all back Izzy. It’s not good for you or anyone,” he replied.

She closed her eyes and nodded then wrapped her arms around his neck and started bawling. He sat there rubbing the back of her head and upper back. They sat there for over half an hour as she finally released all her pent up fear all at once.

“Daddy… don’t… don’t let me go. I’m scared,” she said as she continued crying.

“I won’t baby girl, I won’t,” he replied.

“I’m so sorry daddy,” she replied.

“It’s okay baby,” he replied.

“Come on lets get you cleaned up. Matted fur isn’t good you know,” he said. He stepped into the shower and turned it on. They sat there while he washed her hair out. After around fifteen minutes Izzy turned around and faced her father.

“This is just like when I was smaller,” she said then smiled.

“Yeah baby girl. Don’t get used to it though,” he replied and rubbed the wash rag around her face. She took another wash rag and lathered soap on it then turned back around. She washed her front while her father helped wash her back. As they finished up Hanna started crying from the bedroom.

“Well, that nap didn’t last long,” Izzy said.

“Izzy, they’ve been asleep for almost three hours. Pretty long for a nap for those two,” he replied. Izzy chuckled, stood up and stepped out of the shower and turned around and smiled at her dad.

“Thank you daddy. For always being here, even when I’m a brat,” she said.

“I’ll be here anytime you need me baby girl,” he replied and tossed a towel at her. She pulled it from her face and wrapped it around her body then rushed out of the door. Her tail swaying side to side as she rushed away. Rocky looked down at his soaking wet clothing. He stood up and stripped out of them then wrapped a towel around himself and walked into his bedroom.

Izzy walked into her bedroom and looked in the crib at Hanna who was standing up. She smiled and lifted her arms up for her mom. Izzy picked her up and held her then checked on Drogo who was still sleeping.

“You hungry?” Izzy asked. Hanna smiled and nodded. “Okay let me dry off, get dressed and get your brother up, okay?” Izzy replied. She sat Hanna on the bed and began drying off. Hanna sat there watching her mom run the towel over her body. Once done she walked to her dresser and opened her drawer and pulled out a pair of pink Hello Wolfy panties. She put her paws into them and pulled them up. She let the waist band snap against her waist causing Hanna to giggle.

Izzy carried both pups down the stairs and into the kitchen where Rocky was making lunch. She put Hanna and Drogo into their high chairs and grabbed a banana and started to feed the two pups. After a few bites Rocky sat a plate of food on the table for Izzy and another for both pups. She sat there feeding the pups before eating herself, even though her stomach was growling and twisting from being empty, she could even feel a migraine trying to start.

“Thank you for being with me today daddy,” Izzy said.

“I’m always here Izzy. All you have to do is ask or just come up and hug me,” he replied. She looked over at him and smiled.

“I just want you to be happy and healthy sweetie,” he replied.

“I know daddy,” she replied.

“Go on and eat, I’ll feed these two,” he said taking the fork from her.
- Tuesday July 17, 2018


Izzy walked into the house covered in goo. Her father jumped up from the couch and rushed over to her. “Tell me you didn’t do it again Izzy.” Rocky said. “I thought I’d try it again. I liked it better this time.” Izzy said then walked upstairs laughing. Rocky growled at her then rushed out to the barn. Upon entering he saw a large oil jug on it’s side on the shelf. Above the oil was a box with “Izzy’s baby toys” written across it. There was a large pool of oil on the floor and oily paw prints heading away and outside to the house. He exhaled and laughed a bit. After pouring kitty litter over the spill he grabbed the box of toys and headed back to the house. After knocking on the bathroom door he entered and sat on the toilet, Izzy stood behind the shower curtain taking a shower.

“Izzy. Why didn’t you say what actually happened?” Rocky asked.

“How about trusting me daddy. Yeah, I sucked our horse. I didn’t like it and won’t do it again. It was too much. I’m sorry, I won’t joke like this again, but I needed a laugh,” Izzy said pulling the curtain back. She stood there with her arms crossed.

“I don’t like seeing you like this.” Rocky said.

“You mean standing here naked in the shower?” Izzy asked.

“No. Well Yes. But no, the way you are now. I miss my baby girl.” Rocky replied.

“She died after being cubnapped and raped.” Izzy replied washing the soap off her body.

“No sweetie, she didn’t. I know she’s still in there.” Rocky replied.

“I’ll never be her again dad. I’ve got two pups. I’m no longer the innocent little mouse that you used to know.” Izzy replied stepping out of the shower.

“You ARE still innocent sweetie.” Rocky said.

“I want sex. Are you going to give it to me?” Izzy said turning and facing him.

“No Izzy. This is why you’re in therapy.” Rocky said.

“It’s not working,” Izzy replied.

With a frown she took a towel and wrapped it around her. She kissed him then left the bathroom heading to her bedroom. “What am I going to do with her?” He said quietly. He walked down the hall towards the stairs. Izzy grabbed his arm and pulled him into her bedroom. She wrapped her arms around his neck and locked him into a kiss. She pushed her tongue into his mouth and held the kiss until he pulled away and glared at her. She dropped down off the chair and stood in the middle of her room.

“By the way daddy, Garrett is coming over in an hour. He’ll be sleeping over until Monday.” Izzy said with a smile.

“Who’s Garrett?” Rocky asked. “Wait. Don’t ever kiss me like that again.” He scowled.

“Garrett is a friend from school dad. I told you about him. I also told you that his parent’s were going out of town for the week.” Izzy replied.

“Do I have to worry about you and him?” Rocky asked.

“Dad.” Izzy said sitting on the bed.

“Daughter.” Rocky replied.

“We’re not going to have sex.” Izzy replied. “And if we did, we’d use a condom. Yeah I know, no sex because of therapy!” She added rolling her eyes.

“Izzy just be safe and smart please. That’s all that I ask from you. Well that and take care of your pups.” Rocky replied.

“I know dad.” Izzy replied.

“Love you sweetie.” Rocky replied with a smile.

“Love you too daddy.” Izzy replied.
***

“That was good Mr. Dawn.” Garrett said after eating dinner.

“Thank you. I’m glad you liked it.” Rocky replied. “Also you can call me Rocky if you want to.” He added.

“Sure thing Rocky.” Garrett replied.

After Izzy finished feeding Hanna and Drogo she cleaned them up and headed outside with Garrett. The two of them talked and watched Hanna scoot around the sandbox while Drogo slept in Izzy’s arms.

“You want to hear something funny?” Izzy asked.

“What would that be?” Garrett asked.

“Dad asked if we were going to have sex.” Izzy said and chuckled.

“Oh … yeah?” He said quietly.

“You sound … disappointed.” Izzy said looking over at him.

“Oh no. I was thinking about something. Sorry.” He said looking away.

“Wait, are you here just to try to try to get some tail from me?” Izzy asked.

“What? No! … Not really.” He replied then looked away from her.

“Really Garrett?” Izzy asked standing up.

“What? I said no.” Garrett replied.

“Not really?” She replied.

“Doesn’t hurt to wish, but wasn’t going to try for it.” Garrett replied.

“Take Drogo for me please. I’ll be back in a few minutes. Make sure Hanna doesn’t leave the sandbox either.” Izzy said exhaling.

“I don’t know how to take care of cubs.” Garrett said.

“Just hold him like this.” She said handing him Drogo. “I’ll be back in a few minutes.” She added.

She rushed off to the barn and lit up a cigarette. After a few minutes she returned to Garrett and took Drogo. She thanked him and kissed his cheek causing him to blush.

“You’re hard to read Izzy.” Garrett said.

“How’s that?” She asked.

“First you’re upset about me wanting sex, I’m a fur after all. Then you kiss me like it’s nothing.” He replied.

“Girl’s are complicated.” She replied with a smile. “I don’t think your dick would work well in me anyway. No offense.” She added.

“You’ve never seen it. So how would you even know?” He asked.

“I doubt anyone at school would work well with me.” She replied. “Remember I was cubnapped and raped almost daily. I’m gaped.” She added.

“I know Izzy. But … we shouldn’t be talking about this anyway, not with your pup’s around.” He said. Izzy giggled as she watched Hanna pick up her small plastic bucket filled with sand and dumped it over her head.
***

“Izzy I’ve been thinking about what you said earlier today. I’m sorry.” Garrett whispered as they laid on her bed.

“What do you mean?” Izzy whispered back.

“You know, about me hoping to have sex with you.” He replied.

“It’s fine Garrett.” She replied.

“I don’t know. It’s just that I’ve never had sex. It seems like pretty much everyone else at school has.” He said.

Izzy rolled over onto her side and faced Garrett. It was a bit past midnight. Her eye’s glistened with the moonlight shining through the window. He could see her slight smile.

“Tell you what Garrett, if you can keep from cumming for at least three minutes while I give you a blow job, we’ll have sex.” Izzy said.

“REALLY?” Garrett said a bit loudly.

“Shh. Don’t wake my pups or you won’t get any from me, ever.” She replied.

“Okay deal. What do I do?” Garrett whispered.

“Just keep laying down like you are.” Izzy said.

She pulled the covers back exposing his waist and his shorts. She pulled them down to his knees and leaned over his sheath. She started rubbing him and watched as his dick quickly slid out. She looked up at the Great Dane Dalmatian mix dog while moving between his legs. “You ready for me to blow your mind?” She asked and chuckled. He nodded with uncertainty. She smiled and then wrapped her mouth around his dick. She used her tongue and moved around the tip and sucked for about thirty seconds before he bucked his hips up and cummed. Pursing her mouth she pulled off and looked up at him. With a smile she swallowed. “You lost.” She said. He exhaled with sadness. She moved on top of him and straddled him. She took his dick and lined it up with her vagina. “What are…” He said then stopped as she slid down on him, taking his full length. She bent down over him and locked him into a kiss for a moment. She pulled out of the kiss and looked at him. “Move your hips up and down.” She said and then went back kissing him. He moved his hips, slowly thrusting in and out of her. After just a minute he wrapped his arms around her neck and pulled her down as his orgasm started and then ended a minute later. He panted, out of breath, for a few minutes. After he recovered Izzy lifted off and fixed her panties crotch. She pulled up his underwear then laid back down on her side and looked at him.

“Was it how you thought it would be?” She asked.

“Better than I thought.” He replied. “I just wish it was longer than that.” He added.

“It was your first time having sex. You’ll be able to go longer next time.” Izzy replied.

“Next time?” He asked. Izzy leaned over him and kissed him.

“Good night Garrett.” She said with a wink and laid back down.

“Wait. Does this mean you’re my girlfriend now?” He asked sitting up. She smiled then rolled over on her side facing away from him. He cocked his head confused for a few seconds before laying back down.
- Wednesday July 18, 2018


“Garrett wake up.” Izzy said shaking him. He moaned and rolled over facing the wall. She shook him again and called out his name a few more times. He finally rolled over and opened his eyes. “Morning.” He said. Sitting up he stretched and yawned.

“Last night was amazing.” He said.

“Yeah. But let’s not say anything about it. Dad would kill me if he found out.” Izzy said.

“Yeah. My parents would do the same to me.” He replied. “Hey, what’s that smell?” He asked.

“Hmm? Oh just the pups diapers.” Izzy replied getting out of bed.

“Ever change a diaper before?” She asked.

“No.” He replied.

“Well get up and help me. I’ll show you.” She said. 

“Not too bad for your first time.” She said.

“I didn’t last long though.” He replied.

“I meant the diaper change.” She said chuckling.

“Oh. Umm. Yeah, that.” He replied.

“You’re a goofball.” Izzy replied.

“Hey, you know how you said that most wouldn’t fit you. I don’t think you’re right on that. You were loose but it still felt great. I could feel your, umm… insides,” he replied and looked down at Hanna on the changing bed.

“Thank you,” she replied with a smile then kissed him. After a minute she pulled away from the kiss and smiled at him again. She placed her paws on his muzzle and looked into his eyes.

“Ahem.” A voice sounded at the door.

Garrett jerked backwards and quickly turned towards Rocky, his eye’s wide as baseballs.

“Morning daddy.” Izzy said.

“Morning you two. Lets keep kissing to zero please.” He said. “Let’s not forget you’re in therapy.” He added.

“If I’m going to have sex, I’m going to have it. Therapy or not.” Izzy said taking Hanna off the changing table.

“No Izzy, your dad is right.” Garrett said nervously.

“Fine. But I’m still going to kiss who I want to.” Izzy replied.

“Breakfast will be ready in about twenty minutes.” Rocky said then left the room.

“Sorry Garrett. The tension between my dad and me is a bit stressed.” Izzy said quietly.

“It’s fine.” Garrett replied.

“Hey what about you getting pregnant? I, umm, you know, in you.” He asked uncertain of the word cum.

“You cummed in me, don’t be scared to say that. I’m fine. I took a birth control pill after dinner.” Izzy replied standing Hanna on the floor

“Okay.” He replied.

“Why did you side with my dad?” Izzy asked.

“So you wouldn’t argue with him. He’s your dad and clearly loves you and just wants to make sure that you’re safe and to protect you.” Garrett replied.

“You sound like my damn therapist.” Izzy replied picking Drogo up.

“That’s not what I meant Izzy. Sorry,” he replied.

“I know you didn’t, she replied. She handed Drogo to him then picked up Hanna. Drogo started crying from being held by him. Izzy told Garrett just to hold him and wait until they got outside.

They sat outside on the porch talking while Izzy held both Hanna and Drogo.

“Sorry that I pushed you into trying to be a friend so much the first time we met,” Garrett said suddenly.

“No problem. I just wasn’t comfortable around others at that time. Sorry for slapping you and calling you a weirdo freak,” she replied.

“No, you had every right to do so, I was being far too pushy,” he replied.

“You’re adorable, you know that?” she replied and chuckled. He looked over at her and smiled.

“Let’s go swim in the pond,” Izzy said standing up.

“I don’t have my swimming shorts,” he replied.

“Doesn’t matter, come on,” she replied and headed down the stairs. He watched as she walked further away then finally jumped up and ran off the porch and caught up with her. They walked slowly to the pond since Hanna was walking, holding her mom’s paw.

“Aren’t they too young to be swimming?” Garrett asked as they neared the pond.

“Drogo kind of is but I’m just going to hold him,” she replied. Izzy stopped at the pond and looked at Garrett. She handed him Drogo then quickly stripped down. He looked away as soon as she grabbed hold of her panties and pulled down. She giggled at him and took Drogo back. She pulled Drogo’s diaper off and told Hanna to remove hers. Hanna stood there covering herself up while she stood behind her mom’s leg. 

“Hurry up and strip,” Izzy said and took Hanna’s paw. She walked into the pond and let go of Hanna’s paw. Izzy squatted down and put Drogo into the water, holding him at waist deep water. He kicked his paws while his sister swam around in circles in the shallow water. Garrett continued standing on dry land watching the three.

“Come on Garrett get in. The water feels amazing,” Izzy said.

“I, umm, I don’t think I should,” he replied. She looked up him confused as he sat down on the grass.

“Garrett get in,” she replied after a moment.

“I can’t. I’m, well, umm … I’m hard,” he replied.

“Oh. Well it doesn’t matter, they don’t know what it means, so get in,” she replied.

“Izzy. I can’t,” he replied then sighed. She stood up in the lower shin deep water. Garrett stared at her, at her crotch, as water dripped off her fur.

“Why not?” She asked.

“I. Umm. I can’t swim,” he replied.

“Oh. I’m sorry,” she replied.

“It’s okay,” he replied. Izzy moved back into the water and sat down to let Drogo splash around for a short time.

Later that night Garrett laid down next to Izzy and looked over at her while she fed Drogo. Her breasts hung out while Drogo suckled on her small breasts. He exhaled and looked away. After a few more minutes Drogo let off and hiccuped then smiled. She stood up and placed him in his bed and watched him close his eyes. After checking on Hanna, who was sound asleep, she went back to the bed. Garrett laid there covering his groin. She smiled and straddled over him. She smiled down at him.

“Don’t think I didn’t notice you watching my pup sucking my tit,” she said. His eyes widened and jetted away. She pulled his underwear down using her tail and hovered over his erect dick as it sprung up standing tall.

“Sit up,” she said. He didn’t question her as he did. He looked at her as she got closer to his muzzle. After a quick kiss she leaned near his ear. His eye’s widened again at her suggestion. He looked down at her breasts and nodded. He placed his muzzle over one and licked it then started sucking on her nipple. “Don’t bite or I’ll bust your face,” she said. He moved his eyes up to look at her and softly nodded. It wasn’t long before he got a bit of the milk from her breast. She felt the milk slowly coming out then lowered down on his dick. He moaned as she slowly rose up and lowered as he continued suckling her breast. Not even a minute passed before he pulled off and laid down.

“How do they like that taste? It’s nothing like milk,” he said. She giggled and slid down his entire length, down to the top of his knot. Her ass squeezed him just tightly enough for both of them to enjoy it. He started moving his hips on his own while Izzy sat here on her legs holding herself up.

“I-Izzy. Why? Why your butt?” He moaned out. She leaned down over top of him and moved her muzzle back to his ear.

“Unless you want to be a father, you’re stuck my with ass. Today and tomorrow isn’t a safe day for me,” she whispered. He moaned out and hugged her as he cummed from her comment. His thrusts became erratic. His knot expanded as it pushed into her ass, locking to two together. His balls continued sending more and more semen, filling her descending colon.

The two of them laid on the bed, Izzy snuggled up against Garrett’s chest while they waited for his knot to release it’s hold.

“Damn, this was a bad idea,” Izzy said.

“Why?” Garrett asked. Izzy chuckled and took his paw and held it to her abdomen, he felt the gurgling inside her.

“I have to shit,” she replied.

“Don’t do it while we’re like this,” he said frantically.

“Shhh Garrett. Don’t wake them up,” she replied and went back to snuggling against him. “I’m not. I can’t, not with your knot in me,” she said.

“Well that’s good,” he replied.

“Garrett, the next time you knot me, say so please. Before you do it,” she said and nuzzled his muzzle.

“I didn’t know what that was for. I didn’t know it would do this,” he replied.

“It’s okay. At least it wasn’t painful like it was with Cain,” she replied.

Izzy slowly got off the bed and headed to the bathroom. She looked over at Garrett who had fallen asleep more than ten minutes before. She smiled and rushed off to the bathroom downstairs, being past two AM, she didn’t want to wake her dad up.
- Wednesday July 25, 2018



Izzy and Garrett was holding paws while walking around the park, while talking between each other. They came up to the water feature that has a couple of fountains in the middle. She sat down on a bench and pulled him down next to her then smiled at him.

“Tired?” He asked.

“No, just wanted to sit down,” she replied. She put her legs up and sat cross-legged and faced him.

“What?” He asked. His eyes were widened and looking away then back at her, as if he was confused and embarrassed.

“I’m glad that I gave you a chance. You’re a nice fur,” she replied.

“Th-thank you,” he replied. She leaned over and kissed him. As they kissed he looked around nervously, just waiting for Rocky to come up and tell them to knock it off and remind them of her therapy. After a minute she pull away and smiled at the blushing Great Dane Dalmatian mix in front of her.

“Still blushing from being kissed huh?” she said then smiled again.

“Sorry,” he replied.

“That was quite the scare a couple weeks back wasn’t it?” Izzy said and chuckled.

“Uh yeah. I’m never cumming in your ass again,” he replied.

“It was just a week late, that’s all. I mean, if I were pregnant, I’d have a good size tummy right now,” she replied.

“Yeah, still though, I’m never doing it in your ass again,” he replied.

“Well, you can do it my pussy and definitely knock me up,” she replied and winked at him with a smile.

“Oh, no. NO!” Stop that! No Izzy! Jeez. I don’t want to be a father,” He replied and shook his head.

“Come on you goofball dog, lets go shopping,” she said as she grabbed his paw and pulled him up off the bench.

After the hour and half walk back to Izzy’s house the two of them walked up to Rocky.

“Daddy can you drive us to the mall please?” Izzy asked.

“Why?” Rocky asked.

“To look around, hang out and shop,” she replied.

“I don’t know Izzy, I’m kind of busy right now,” he replied.

“Fine. Come on Garrett, lets go have sex,” she said and started to walk away.

“Okay, going through old clothing can wait,” he replied.

“Thanks daddy,” she replied with a smile.

After an hour drive Izzy and Garrett stepped out of the truck at the mall. Izzy looked back in to her dad.

“Thank you daddy. You want me to take Hanna or Drogo with us, so you don’t have to watch both of them?” Izzy asked.

“No sweetie, you two go have fun. I’m just happy to see you outside of your bedroom and living room, out of the house in general,” he replied.

“Okay, I’ve got my cellphone if anything happens, see you in a few hours,” she replied.

“Love you sweetie, he replied.

“Love you too daddy,” Izzy replied.

“Thank you Rocky,” Garrett stated.

“No problem, stay safe you two,” he replied. Rocky watched as the two walked around the front of the truck and headed into the mall. He drove off and headed to a small restaurant to get some lunch for him and the pups.

After a while in the mall the two of them stepped into Spencers. Izzy stopped in front of a display with collars and necklaces of all different colors, shapes and sizes. She picked up a hot neon pink collar and looked at it with a smile. Garrett stood next to her confused at what she was doing. She spun around and faced him and held it up to his neck then chuckled.

“You’d look good in this Garrett,” she said.

“Uh, no,” he replied instantly.

“Aww, you’re no fun,” she replied and stuck her tongue out at him. He turned his attention to the display and looked over everything. She noticed he fixated on a solid black collar with small spikes. She nudged him on his arm and watched him shake his head and look at her.

“What?” He asked.

“You okay?” She asked.

“Yeah, I’m just… I’m okay,” he replied.

Izzy moved down the isle and stood in front of another display. Garrett walked up and his jaw dropped open. Izzy picked up one of the items and held it. A box with a plastic screen inside a giant horse dildo. It was over two feet long and five inches thick. She giggled upon seeing his face and sat it back on the display and quickly pulled the shocked dog away. They stepped over to the lingerie section. Garrett stood there while Izzy flipped through panties and bra sets. After a few minutes she looked up at Garrett. He looked scared but also bored.

“What’s wrong?” Izzy asked. He sighed in reply.

“I usually don’t go into stores like this, I’m just not comfortable in them,” he replied.

“Ah okay. Well then, let’s go somewhere else, shall we?” Izzy replied.

As they entered another store Izzy stopped and said that she had to go use the restroom. She left Garrett to look around the store. Ten minutes later she returned and caught up with him. After another hour they headed out of the mall and looked around for her dads truck. After a moment they both saw it pull up and stop.

After going back to her house Izzy took Hanna and Drogo along with Garrett to her bedroom. It wasn’t long before both pups were napping.

“Garrett, I got something for you,” Izzy said.

“Oh?” He replied. She smiled and pulled out a collar from her pocket. She held it out in front of him. It was the black with short silver spikes.

“It’s for you. I saw you staring at it for the longest,” she said.

“Oh, umm, thank you,” he said. He was unsure about wearing a collar. He never wore necklaces either. She sat up on her legs and placed it around his neck and closed it.

“It looks good on you,” she replied. She pulled out her phone and took a picture and showed it to him. He was silent as he looked at the picture of him. She chuckled at him causing him to snap out of it.

“Thank you Izzy but you didn’t have to,” he replied.

“It’s no problem Garrett. I wanted to give you something for the hard times that I gave you for those five months after we first met,” she replied. She pushed him backwards onto her bed and straddled over him. She leaned over him, her hair fell off of her back over her shoulder and landed on his chest. She lowered down and kissed him for a moment before moving off to the side as they remained locked in the kiss. Her paw sat on his chest then slowly moved down to his crotch. His red shorts blocking what she wanted. She moved her paw underneath the top of his shorts and under his underwear. He was hard as a rock already. She ripped her paw out after hearing a bump outside. She quickly turned her head to her door to see if she had locked it. Which she had done. She turned her attention back to her boyfriend and locked muzzles with him again. Her paw went back into his underwear. It wasn’t long before he was humping her paw as it moved up and down his five inch long dick add another two inches with the knot. Not able to hold back any longer he unbuttoned and unzipped his shorts and pushed them down. She crawled back over him and sat on his dick and started to slowly hump him. He lifted up her shirt to her shoulders, she lifted from the kiss and let him pull the shirt over her head. She slipped off of him and laid on her back as he pulled her shorts and panties down. He closed his eyes trying to keep himself from blushing. He opened his eyes to her looking up at him trying to hold back from laughing. She pulled him down onto her and locked him into another kiss. He moved his hips until he found the sweet spot. Izzy wrapped her paw around his new collar and held it as he thrusted in and out of her. Both of them moaning from enjoyment. Sounds of slickness from Garrett sliding in and out of her pussy echoed in the room. Their breathing a bit too loud. “Izzy I. I love you,” he howled out as he dropped his head down and pushed in deeper. “Love you too Cain,” Izzy moaned out. Seconds later he moaned loudly as his cum violently rushed out and coated her insides. Rope after rope he filled her full. His semen leaking out between their connection. He rolled over to her side, his dick slipped out and fell against his waist. Both of them breathing hard, but Garrett was breathing even harder. His eyes closed as his chest rose and fell fast. After regaining their breathing Garrett sat up and put his clothes back on then looked over at Izzy who was taking a pill.

“Izzy…” he said quietly.

“Yes?” She asked as she slipped her panties back on.

“You called me Cain at the end,” he said and looked away.

“No I didn’t I said Garrett,” she replied and looked over at him confused.

“I’m positive that you did,” he replied and put his paws in his lap.

“I’m so sorry Garrett, I didn’t mean to, I promise,” she replied. He looked up at her and smiled knowing it was just a mistake knowing of her past. He took her paws and held them.

“I love the collar, thank you Izzy,” he replied and kissed her muzzle.

“I love you Garrett,” she replied.

“Love you too,” he replied.
- Friday December 14, 2018


“Izzy will you please stop talking about Cain?” Garrett said closing his locker.


“What the hell? I rarely talk about him.” Izzy replied.


“No Izzy. It’s everyday, multiple times a day now.” He replied. “I’m tired of hearing how much you miss him.” He added then headed down the hall. Izzy stood there for a moment then shook her head before she rushed down the hall towards the front entrance to catch up with Garrett. Standing at the front of the school Garrett looked across the front past the street and to the snow covered pine trees. Izzy took his paw in hers and looked at him.


“I’m sorry Garrett. I’m still working on it.” Izzy said.


“Okay.” Garrett replied exhaling.


“You still coming over for the week?” Izzy asked.


“Kind of have to since my parents decided to take a week long vacation right before Christmas.” Garrett replied.


“That’s stupid of them to do that at this time of the year.” Izzy said as they headed for Rocky’s truck.


“Nah. It’s okay. Dad works so much that he never has time off. Their last vacation together alone was ten years ago.” Garrett replied. “I’m not mad or upset about their decision.” He added.


They piled into Rocky’s truck and headed home. After doing some quick chores and taking care of Hanna and Drogo. Izzy and Garrett sat in her bedroom with Hanna sleeping in Izzy’s lap.


“So what are we going to do? We have the next three weeks without school.” Garrett said.


“Don’t quite know. But want to go watch the Christmas cartoons?” Izzy asked.


“Sure.” Garrett replied.


The two of them laid on the couch with Izzy behind Garret. They were covered up with a blanket while they watched cartoons. Izzy had her paw wrapped around his shaft and slowly stroking it. Edging him. Training him to hold out for longer. He was softly panting as Izzy continued stroking him. She leaned against his body and kissed his neck and then gave him a quick nibble. She could tell he was ready to explode. She let go and climbed over top of him and pushed him backwards against the couch. She laid back down and covered them up again with the blanket. She pulled her shorts and panties down and took his dick and lined up. She didn’t have to say anything to him. He pushed in and slowly thrust his hips. His dick sliding in and out of her still abused pussy. A loud moan escaped his mouth. Izzy turned her head and quickly placed her paw over his muzzle and glared at him.


“Don’t be loud. Daddy’s room is just above us.” Izzy said angrily but quietly. He nodded then continued his thrusting for a few more minutes before he pulled her tightly against him, “I. I’m cumming.” He said muffled in her neck. His semen coated her insides as it leaked into her uterus from her damaged cervix due to Cain. He released his grip and panted loudly. She turned around and covered his muzzle.


“Quiet. Remember I’m not supposed to be having sex.” She said quietly. He nodded and she released her grip then kissed him. She pulled away and smiled at him and then pulled up her panties and shorts. She turned back over to see Hanna standing in her crib looking at them.


“Hanna you’re awake.” She said.


“Out.” Hanna said. Izzy stood up and walked over to the crib and lifted her out.


“You want to watch cartoons?” Izzy asked. Hanna smiled and nodded her head. She walked back to the couch and laid down as Hanna sat up and leaned back against her mom’s stomach. The three of them on the couch watched TV until Hanna fell back asleep.

Saturday December 22, 2018


Garret pushed in a final time as he cummed. He collapsed and rolled off of Izzy. He panted trying to catch his breath. “That feeling is so amazing and never gets old.” He said quietly.


“That felt great Cain,” Izzy said accidentally. She sat up quickly and covered her muzzle. “I didn’t mean to say his name. I’m sorry.” Izzy stated looking over at Garrett. He sighed as he got out of bed and put his clothes on. “I didn’t mean it Garrett. I didn’t mean to say his name.” Izzy said quietly. He looked back at her as he opened the door and then left the room. She got dressed and followed him out. He exited the house and walked up to the road. Izzy rushed out of the house and quickly caught up to him. “Talk to me please.” Izzy said. He looked at her with tears dripping from his eyes. The snow reflected the light of the full moon. His expression was full betrayal and sadness.


“Garrett. I’m sorry, but he’ll always be part of me. I was with him for over two years. I have two cubs by him. It’s not something that I can easily forget. I do my best not to talk about him. I just can’t help it.” Izzy said crying.


“I love you Izzy, but I can’t deal with you calling his name out during or after sex. That was the third time you’ve called me by his name just this month during sex.” Garrett said then exhaled deeply.


He leaned on the fence and looked over at Izzy. She sighed and pulled out a cigarette and lit it up.


“I don’t know what to do Garrett.” She said.


“I know he’s your past but you need to move on. Forget about him.” Garrett stated looking across the snow covered yard.


“I don’t know how to though.” She replied.


“Just keep with the therapy Izzy.” He said then walked back to the house.


Izzy stayed and finished the cigarette. She walked into the house to see Garrett laying on the couch. She walked over and sat on the floor next to him. She looked at him for a moment.


“I really do love you Garrett. I know I don’t say it often.” Izzy said then headed upstairs to her bedroom and laid down.


Twenty minutes passed and Garrett walked into the bedroom and closed the door quietly. After undressing he crawled over Izzy and laid down. She turned over and faced him. “Prove to me that you actually do love me.” Garrett said then turned over and closed his eyes. Izzy exhaled and placed her arm around him and moved up against him. “No not that kind of love Izzy.” He said and moved up against the wall blocking the front of him.

Sunday December 23, 2018


“Dad can I ask you something?” Izzy asked.


“Of course.” Rocky replied.


“How do I prove to someone that I love them?” She asked.


“Well, it usually just happens. Be there for them. Do things together.” Rocky replied. “You and Garrett having issues?” He asked.


“Yeah. He doesn’t think I love him. I know you won’t like it, so please hear me out completely before you scold me.” Izzy said and exhaled. “I keep talking about Cain and I don’t notice that I’m doing it. Last night I said Cain’s name instead of Garrett’s after we had sex. He was devastated. I tried apologizing but it didn’t seem to help. He said to prove to him that I love him. I don’t know how to.” Izzy explained.


Rocky sat down in a chair in the kitchen and exhaled and nodded his head. “I don’t know Izzy. Everyone is different. You’ll have to find out how to prove to him yourself. I can’t help you with that. I’m sorry sweetheart.” Rocky replied.


“I figured that’s what you would say. But figured it wouldn’t hurt to ask.” Izzy replied.


“Good luck sweetheart.” Rocky said standing up and continuing cooking breakfast.


“You’re not mad about us having sex?” Izzy asked.


“I’m not upset, just extremely disappointed.” He replied.


“Sorry daddy.” Izzy replied and started walking away.


“Prove it that you’re actually sorry.” Rocky said sitting the wooden spoon down and turning around.


“Not you to.” She scuffed and left the house.


She sat outside smoking when she heard Drogo cry. She decided to let him go for a few more minutes. As she finished she heard him stop crying. She stepped into the bedroom to see Garrett throwing away a diaper. She sat on the bed and looked over at him and smiled. “Thanks.” She said. “Yeah no problem.” He replied quietly. Drogo walked over to her and lifted his arms up to her. With a smile she picked him up and hugged him. “wuv you mommy.” He mumbled out. “Love you too Drogo.” She replied. She sat Drogo on the bed and walked over to Garrett and took his paws in hers.


“I love you Garrett. I might not be the best girl or have the most stable of minds, but I know that I love you. I know that you love me as well. I’ll continue with therapy and work on my issues. But I need your help too. I can’t do this alone. My dad does so much but he can’t do it all either. Please stay with me.” She said. He looked at her and shook her paws from his.


“If you call me Cain one more time, I’m done with you. I won’t give you another chance Izzy.” He said.


“Thank you.” Izzy said then kissed him. “I told daddy that we had sex. I think it would be a good idea if we didn’t have it anymore. It does go against my therapy.” She added.


“I’ll miss it.” He said.


“You can still masturbate. I’ll let you look at me while you do. Therapy never said anything about that.” She replied with a smile.

Friday March 15, 2019


“Let go of me Izzy. You called me Cain for the hundredth time, even after you promised you wouldn’t do it anymore. I’m done with you.” Garrett said pushing her against the lockers after she grabbed his shirt.


“Hey. Calm down man don’t push her like that. What’s going on?” Another student said rushing up to the two.


“Fuck off man. Izzy you need help. Stick with the fucking therapy.” Garrett said walking away.


“Garrett, please.” Izzy cried out.

“I. Am. Done. With. You.” Garrett said crossing his paws and moving them way fast and then walked away.

Izzy shouted out his name as it fell on deaf ears. Seconds later she rushed off to the restroom on the second floor of the school. The bell rung for the one minute warning. She stood at the sinks looking into the mirror. Tears ran down her face as she cried. She dug into her bag and pulled out a small knife and held it to her wrist. With a few deep breathes she sliced both of her wrists and whimpered out in pain with each slice. She moved over to a wall and slid down to sit on the floor and leaned against the wall. She cried thinking about Garrett breaking up with her and from the pain of her wrists. She looked down to see the blood already pooling on the floor. Less than twenty seconds later the bell rung as the door opened up. A dragon student walked in and saw Izzy on the floor, both her and the floor covered in blood. The dragon, Ekynth, a friend of Izzy’s, rushed up to her.

“What the hell Izzy? What the hell? FUCK, FUCK, FUCK!” Ekynth exclaimed and took Izzy’s wrists and tried to stop the bleeding. Izzy’s head moved back and forth, her mouth open as drool drained from the corner.

“Shit, shit, shit, shit. What do I do?” Ekynth shouted.

“No… nothing. Fuck Garrrrrrrrett. Fuck ev…erything. Fuck life. Let me die.” Izzy said weakly.

“You stupid idiot, you have two cubs.” Ekynth said to her.

Ekynth grabbed her wrists and wrapped her paws around them trying to stop the bleeding. After a few seconds she took in a deep breath and roared loudly multiple times in a row over the next two minutes. Her paws and scales on her arms and legs were covered in blood. With a final roar the door finally swung open and a teacher rushed in to see what the noise was about. “HELP!” Ekynth screamed and cried. Seeing the mouse on the floor covered in blood and Ekynth begging for help the teacher said she’d be back with the nurse and rushed out of the restroom. By the time the nurse arrived along with the principal and other office staff, Izzy had already passed out. Ekynth cried while still holding Izzy’s wrists. Paramedics arrived minutes later and rushed Izzy to the hospital. Ekynth’s parents were called to take her home for the day. Two hours later Ekynth headed out of the nurses office with her mom.

“Sorry it took me so long to get here, I was three cities over.” Her mom said.

“That’s okay ma’am.” Rosco replied. Rosco placed his paw on Ekynth’s shoulder.

“You did a great job trying to save Miss Dawn and roaring for help. Take the next couple of weeks to rest and recover.” The principal said.

“Thank you Principal Rosco. I wish that I could have done more to save her. I wish I could have stopped her before she sliced her wrists.” Ekynth replied as tears started to drop from her scales.

“You did what you could, the best that you could.” The principal said. Ekynth nodded as tears dripped from her eyes. Her mom, a huge 13 foot tall dragon, ducked and hugged her daughter. They walked out of the office while her mom ducked down as far as she could, being one foot taller than the ceiling in the office.

News spread fast through the school about Izzy. The atmosphere was thick, heavy and dark for the rest of the day. Izzy’s closest friends sat in class trying to figure out why she would do such a thing. Garrett sat in his class devastated, wondering if it was him that caused her to do it. An hour into the class he stood up and walked out of the room without saying a word, even though his teacher was demanding him to get back into the room. He walked down the halls then into the office where policefurs and the principal and school administrators stood at going over everything and trying to piece things together. Garrett walked up to the group and placed his paw on Principal’s Roscoe’s arm and looked up at him as tears streamed down his face.

“I. I know how it happened and why.” He said then burst out crying.
Friday March 29, 2019



Izzy laid in the hospital bed when Fang, Vapor and Ekynth walked in. No one, other than immediate family, was able to see her until now due to her condition. Vapor walked up to her and placed her paw over Izzy’s paw. Izzy looked up at her with no expression. Ekynth walked up on the other side with tears flowing down her face.

“Thanks for saving me, but I wish you hadn’t.” Izzy said.

“You really do need help Izzy. We’re here for you.” Garrett said walking into the room.

Izzy sat up and looked behind Vapor and glared at Garrett. “Leave.” She said as she pushed the nurse call button and demanded them to remove him from the room. A nurse walked in a moment later and Garrett put his paw up and shook his head. “I’ll see myself out ma’am. Get her psychological help, she needs it more than anyone else in this hospital.” He said and tossed a flower bouquet on her bed. “I’m sorry that you did this to yourself. I could have broken up with you in a different way. But you trying this… it, it wasn’t right.” He said then left the room and headed to the elevator. Izzy picked up the flower bouquet and looked at the note. “I love and miss you. Get well soon. Love Garrett” The note read. She scoffed and tossed the flowers towards the trashcan and made it into the can. “Bullshit.” She said scowled. She looked back down at the bed and saw the collar that she had bought him. She picked up it and teared up as she looked at the tag on it, “To Izzy, love Garrett.” It wasn’t the one that she had bought for him, but one that he had bought for her weeks before. “Stupid fucking asshole.” She yelled and threw the collar to the trashcan missing it. The EKG started beeping erratically as her heart rate increased. She laid back down as the nurse gently pushed her back. “Easy. You need to keep your heart rate down Izzy.” The nurse demanded. Izzy looked over at the others with a frown. Anger and hatred in her eyes. She closed her eyes and took in a deep breath then exhaled.

An hour later Ekynth apologized that she had to leave so soon but wished Izzy a happy birthday and to get well soon and left the room. Fang and Vapor stayed for the next couple of hours while Rocky was away.

“We’re going to take care of Hanna and Drogo for you while you’re in here. Your dad isn’t able to do everything right now.” Vapor said.

“You’re not going to take my cubs. I won’t let you!” Izzy scowled.

“We’re not taking them. We’re just going to take care of them until you get better.” Fang replied.

“You promise?” Izzy asked.

“Yes we promise.” Vapor replied.

“Why did you do this?” Vapor asked.

“Garrett dumped me of course. I’m sure everyone knows by now.” Izzy replied.

“You know, he’s done nothing but worry about you since you did this. He really does love you.” Fang said.

“Bullshit. He didn’t love me, used me just for sex. If he loved me he wouldn’t have left me. Not like the way that he did. But fuck whatever, doesn’t matter now. Not anymore. I’m done with and over him.” Izzy replied. Vapor went to speak but Izzy put her paw up to hush her. After a few minutes she looked over at them.

“I’m done with relationships. Fuck all males. No offense Fang. I’m tired of getting fucked over by them.” Izzy said.

“You’ll find the right guy for you someday Izzy. I promise you that.” Fang replied.

“Whatever,” Izzy replied and turned onto her side facing away from the door.

Almost an hour later Rocky walked in with Hanna and Drogo holding his paws. Hanna walked up to the bed while Rocky picked Drogo up and then sat him down on the bed. They both looked up at their mom. Rocky lifted Hanna on the bed who quickly moved up and hugged her mom. Izzy started crying while holding them tightly against her.

“These are the two that you hurt the most. Not Garrett, not me, not your friends. Think about that while you’re in the hospital for the next two months or how ever long they decided to hold you for due to your attempted suicide.” Rocky said.

“I’m so sorry you two. I love you so much.” Izzy said.

“When you come home mommy?” Hanna asked.

“After I get better Hanna.” She replied as tears rolled off her fur.

“You’re going to start therapy again and you’re going to stick with it. I’ve authorized the hospital to run psychological tests on you. You’re going to do those whether or not you like it. Also Fang, Vapor and Willow agreed to take care Hanna and Drogo until you’re better. I can’t deal with you, the pups, the farm and trying to keep up with everything else. I’m getting older Izzy. I’m 46 and it’s starting to get hard for me to do everything around the farm. I need you to be there for me, to help me when I need it.” Rocky said. Izzy’s eyes widened at his comments. The truth. It pierced her heart deep, like a dagger being plunged into the heart of an enemy. She burst out crying and hugged her two cubs.

“It’ll be okay mommy.” Hanna said at some point. That pierced her heart even more. Shattered it. Her two cubs was just minutes away from not having a mommy or daddy, that thought flashed in her head many times over the next five minutes as she continued crying.

“I’m sorry daddy. I’m so sorry. I wasn’t thinking. I’m sorry everyone.” Izzy replied still hugging her cubs tightly.

“You’re right. You haven’t been thinking ever since you started school again. Start using that brain that I know that you have. You’re a smart cub Izzy, your grades used to show it. Now, you’re barely passing. You’ve made stupid mistakes. The worst mistake you almost made, was that you almost made these two pups orphans.” Rocky said. Izzy stared up at him as tears continued to flow down her face. Rocky exhaled then left the room and returned almost ten minutes later carrying an envelope and box, both with a ribbon and bow, and handed them to Izzy.

“I honestly don’t know if you’re mature enough, or ready, for this gift. I know that you’re not mature for it right now, but I can’t take it back and I’d lose a lot of money if you don’t use it.” Rocky said sitting down on the bed and handed her the envelope. 
Izzy opened the envelope and pulled out papers and looked at them. They were papers for a farmers drivers license. She smiled up at her dad and put them back into the envelope. She opened the box and pulled out a set of truck keys and started to cry. Both Hanna and Drogo hugged her.

“Thanks daddy. I won’t let you down again.” Izzy replied.

“I hope not. If you stop therapy again or do something stupid like this, you WILL give Hanna and Drogo up for adoption and I’ll have you checked into a mental hospital. Understood?” Rocky said.

“Yes daddy.” Izzy replied.

“How can she drive at fifteen?” Vapor asked.

“She works and lives on a farm, so she’s able to get a farmers drivers permit to be able to drive for farm business and also to and from school. But not supposed to use it for anything else.” Rocky explained.

“That’s awesome!” Fang exclaimed.

“Like I said, I don’t know if she’s mature enough for it though, so we’ll see.” He said standing back up, he walked over next to Fang and Vapor and sat down.

Willow walked into the room a bit later, she hugged and kissed Izzy.

“I tried to bring you cake but they wouldn’t allow it. Something about making hospitals more healthy. Can’t even have a real coke, all they have is that sugar-free, diet crap.” Willow said.

“It’s okay Willow. This is my punishment for doing something so stupid.” Izzy replied.

After a couple more hours of visiting Willow, Fang and Vapor stood up and hugged Izzy. Vapor and Fang each cub by their paw, after they hugged and kissed their mom bye. They all headed out the door. She cried as she watched her cubs walk out of the room looking back at her. Hanna held her arm out and looked at her the entire time until she could no longer see her mom. Izzy started crying and rolled over on her side facing away from the door. She looked at her stitched up wrists and cried herself to sleep.
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“Mr. Dawn, Isabella is showing signs of improvement. But one thing, however I’m quite worried about is that she’s very depressed, more so than before her incident. She said she hasn’t seen her cubs for almost a full year, since her birthday back in March when she was in the hospital. She knows they are in good paws and isn’t worried about them but she really misses them.” Mrs. Folweur stated.

“Do you think she’s ready to take care of them again? Do you think she’s stable?” Rocky asked.

“I think she is but she still needs come to her sessions. Six days a week for the full two hours.” Mrs. Folweur stated.

“Thank you Mrs. Folweur. I’ll think about what you’ve said and decide if she’s ready or not at home.” Rocky replied.

“Take her depression into account Mr. Dawn. I’ve prescribed her some different antidepressants. They’re supposed to be better than the one that was prescribed by the hospital. It’s ready for pick up at your main pharmacy. Mr. Dawn, she’s not going to get over the depression with just these pills. She needs love and support from you and others. I know that you love and support her, I’m not implying that you aren’t. Just keep an eye on her and your ears open for her. We don’t want her falling backwards.” Mrs. Folweur stated.

“I will. Thank you.” Rocky said then headed out into the lobby where Izzy was waiting. Rocky walked up to her and smiled. She smiled back then stood up and walked slowly towards the door.

Later that day Rocky was in the living room when Izzy walked down the stairs and into the kitchen. She came back with a coke in paw and sat down and started watching the western that her dad was watching. During a commercial break she muted the TV.

“Daddy. I really miss Hanna and Drogo. Can we go see them please?” She asked.

“Izzy, sweetheart. I don’t think you’re ready to take care of Hanna and Drogo yet. Maybe in another month.” Rocky said testing her response.

“I just want to see them.” She replied.

“My statement still stands sweetheart.” He replied.

“I miss them so much though dad. I feel like I’m losing not just my mind, but myself too, not being able to see them. But if you think so, then … I guess it’s okay.” Izzy said then sighed as tears started to form. She stood up and walked down the isle between the couch and the coffee table, heading for the stairs. Rocky pulled Izzy into his lap and hugged her. “I was hoping you would say that or something similar. Let’s go get the rugrats. I miss them too.” He said with a smile.

“Really?” Izzy said pushing out of his lap and then looking at his expression to see if he was being serious or not.

“Yup. I think you are ready. But don’t make me regret my decision.” He said. Izzy cheered and hugged him tightly and ran upstairs to get dressed. He pulled out his cell phone and called Willow.

Rocky pulled into the Wolfe’s driveway and Izzy jumped out before his truck came to a stop. She rushed up to the door, knocked a couple of times then opened the door. She rushed in before anyone answered it. Hanna and Drogo sat in the living room. She ran up and hugged and kissed both of them. “MOMMY!” Both cheered happily. “I missed you both so damn much.” She said. “We missed you to.” Both replied. Rocky walked inside and greeted everyone. Everyone looked at Izzy while she hugged and kissed her cubs. After a few minutes she let them go and walked up to Willow, Fang and Vapor.

“Thank you all for taking care of them.” Izzy said.

“No problem.” They replied. She sat down in a chair and exhaled. Hanna and Drogo climbed into her lap.

“I am so sorry Fang and Vapor. I’m sorry for the troubles I’ve caused. I’m sorry for thinking of only myself. I won’t do anything stupid like I did again. I promise.” She said hugging both cubs.

“Izzy. Do not mess up again. I don’t want to hear about these two having to go to the orphanage. Understood?” Willow stated.

“I won’t Willow.” Izzy replied pulling the two into a tighter hug.

“Mommy, you’re hurting me.” Drogo said.

“Sorry.” She said and let them out of the hug and placed her paws in her lap. She turned her wrists up and looked at them. Both had scars from where she had cut herself. The scars wrapped around the front and stopping half way around her wrists on the sides. The fur was finally starting to grow back over them.

After a couple of hours visiting the Wolfe family Rocky, Izzy and cubs left and headed home.

“Izzy. Don’t let your cubs down.” Rocky said looking over at her.

“I won’t daddy. I promise.” She replied and smiled at her two cubs in their car seats as she stroked both of their faces. Both of them smiling back at her.
***

A couple of weeks later Izzy was sitting in her Literature classroom listening to the teacher when she looked over to her right. Garrett was sitting near the front of the classroom. They’ve both avoided each other through out this school year. She narrowed her eyes at him for a moment but then inhaled deeply and exhaled slowly, remembering what her therapist taught her to do if she was getting upset, annoying or feeling sad. She closed her eyes and listened to the teacher speak of MacBeth.

After another hour the bell rung and everyone packed their materials and left the room. Izzy stepped out into the hallway and moved to the side of the door. After a few moments Garrett walked out and she grabbed him and pulled him to the side. He batted her paw off of his wrist and looked at her. A minute passed in silence for the two, the hall was loud with the pitter-patter of paws and shoes and loud chatter of other students.

“Garrett… I’m sorry for what I put you through. I blamed you for a lot of my later issues. I blamed you for me trying to kill myself. That was wrong of me. Even though you broke up with me in quite a distressing way. I’m sorry. Everything that happened was my fault, not yours. I’m not looking to get back with you, that’s not what this is about. It’s me trying to overcome my anger and hatred that I have… that I had for you. I’m sorry.” Izzy said. She opened her bag and pulled out the collar. She sighed and handed it back to him.

“I shouldn’t have this. It’s not right for me to have this.” She said. He took it in his paw and looked at it.

“I don’t want this back. I bought it for you. You keep it. Maybe in the future it’ll help you out. If not, just throw it away.” Garrett said. He handed it back and walked away. A few steps later he turned back around.

“I forgive you Izzy. I hope you recover and overcome everything. Good luck Izzy.” He said then headed down the hallway and disappeared around a turn. Izzy breathed in as the one minute warning bell rung. She smiled and pushed the collar back into her bag and rushed off to her next classroom.

Izzy had noticed during the next few weeks Garrett wasn’t in the classroom. After class she walked up to the teachers desk.

“Do you know if Garrett is okay?” Izzy asked.

“As far as I know yes.” The teacher replied.

“He hasn’t been here in weeks.” Izzy replied.

“I think that his family moved. I had a credits transfer request for him about a month ago.” The teacher explained.

“Oh. Okay. Thank you Ma’am.” Izzy replied. She headed out of the classroom and headed down the hallway to her next class. She stopped and stared at the spot where they often stood at between classes. She shook her head trying to remove the memory. She pulled out her phone and typed a message on it and sent it to her therapist. A few minutes later her phone buzzed as the class started. “We can talk about it today during your session. Keep happy thoughts and your chin up.” The message read. She slid the phone back into her pocket and went back listening to the math teacher.

Izzy walked into the house, her cubs met her smothering her in hugs. She dropped her bag and sat on the ground and returned their hugs and kissed them both. She leaned against the couch and patted her legs. They both rushed up and sat down. One on each leg. She wrapped her arms around them then her tail as they watched the cartoons on the TV. She was soon asleep for a short nap until they had to leave for her therapy session in thirty minutes.

Izzy’s sessions were long and arduous. She had to go six times a week for the next two years. She would fall backwards on rare occasions but would recover from them much faster and easier than before. Even though she missed Garrett she let him go. Let her emotions for him go. Cain on the other paw, was much harder to get away from. Drogo 
looked more and more like him as the years went by. Hanna took after her mother mostly, hard headed and stubborn at time. She tried her best to calm down during times of depression, one thing that cheered her up the easiest was hugs and kisses from her cubs. They learned this fairly fast and used it when they started to notice that she was starting to going down hill, spiraling into depression. Due to her medical bills from the attempted suicide, her therapy and medication, she had burned through over half of what Cain had given her. Even though the near four million dollars was in high interest rate accounts, the 1.58 million dollar hospital bill and $6,000/week therapy sessions would chew through the interest earnings quickly and years later most of the rest of the money. It would be a long, tedious, tough road for Izzy to recover, though she would never fully recover.
// End of Izzy’s story
�Doberman Pinscher or Rottweiler?





Not a Pitbull since they get too much hate in the real world already.





�Is it really 4 miles? I REALLY need to create a map of the town that Izzy, Fang and Vapor live in.





Am I really going to have this as the same town that Fang and Vapor are in? How could I make their stories intertwine?





�Izzy’s Birthday – Is still 11 years old 07-05-17


�Hanna conceive date said by Cain.  (Izzy’s gestation period ~60 days.)


�Hanna Birth


�Original Text:�This picture, it’s one of the worst that I’ve seen. I. I’m sorry you had to see it,” Agent Parks pleaded with him.


�Drogo’s Birth


�Name is also in Jag Tigers Release story.


�Izzy’s 13th Birthday party (4 days early)


�I’ve skipped ahead by 10 months.





Hanna: 1y 11m 25d


Drogo: 1y 3m 24d


�Drogo looks like his father.





