
“Trick or treat,” Two husky cub girls cheered after the door opened. In front of them stood a 35 year old male raccoon. Single. Dead end job at McHumans. “Oh my, a ghost and a princess,” he replied reaching into a bucket of candy. He pulled out two small bags of fruits and put them into the two cubs buckets. The two cubs looked up at him. “That’s all? Just fruit?” one asked. “Yup. I don’t make much money for good stuff,” he replied. “You suck! We’ll toilet paper your place later,” she replied. “Hmm… in that case, maybe I can give you something better. Step inside for a few moments. It’s starting to rain it seems,” he replied as rain started hitting the metal awning above them. The two siblings looked at each other and nodded. Their parents let them go trick or treating alone this year since both were now preteens. They both hesitantly stepped inside the house and watched as the raccoon closed the door. “Couch is over there. Sit down and wait for me. I’ll be back,” he said then disappeared behind a wall.

The girls sat down and looked around. Camilla pulled off the ghost sheet and sat it next to her. They talked quietly between themselves. Both nervous. Both knew they broke a major rule set by their parents. Never enter a stranger's house. It had been pounded into their heads for years. But he seemed to be nice they both said. After a couple of minutes they jumped at the sound of him clearing his throat. “Sorry for making you wait girls. I was cleaning something up,” he explained walking up to them. “We should go. We won’t toilet paper your house,” Camilla said standing up. “You don’t have to leave so fast,” he said taking Samantha by the arm. “Sit down please. What’s your names?” he asked. 

“I’m Camilla, Cami for short. She’s Sammy, umm, Samantha,” she stated sitting down.

“How old are you?” he asked.

“I’m twelve. Sammy is ten
,” Cami replied, “but we really should get back home.” Cami stated again.

“Sit down!” He said raising his voice and tightening his grip on Samantha's arm.

“Sir your hurting my arm,” she said looking up at him.

“Sit down. I won’t ask nicely again,” he warned. Samantha sat down and looked over at her sister. Cami jumped from the couch.

“Please let my sister’s arm go,” Cami said looking between the two.

He pulled Samantha's head back and placed a knife across. “Do as I say or she dies,” he replied with a smirk. Cami gasped and sat down and looked at Samantha who had tears in her eyes. He pulled the knife away and walked back in front of the two girls.


“You wanted treats and I gave them to you then you said you’d trick me. So here’s whats going to happen,” he said grabbing both of their arms. He yanked them off the couch and pulled them down a hallway and down a set of stairs. “Please let us go,” Cami begged grabbing at the stair balusters.

“Let go!” he scowled and kicked at her paw. He pulled them into a room and shut and locked the door behind him.

“Please sir. I’m sorry I won’t toilet paper your house or anyone else’s. I promise,” Cami cried.

“I’ll let you go when we’re done here. You wanted better treats so I’m giving you what you asked for,” he said taking off his shirt.

“Take off your clothes Cami,” he added.

“No!” Cami scowled.

“Do it.” He replied. They both shook their head.

“Okay. We’ll do it another way for now,” he replied.

“Samantha come here please,” he said sitting down in a chair.

“No don’t do it,” Cami said.

“Shut up. Sammy get over here now or I’ll stab your sister,” he scowled holding the knife up. Sammy walked up to him with tears in her eyes.

“You ever seen a dick?” he asked.

“A what?” she asked looking over at her sister.

“This,” he said pointing to his erect member. She shook her head then looked away, back at her sister.

“Never seen your dads or brothers?” he asked.

“We don’t have a brother. But not seen dad’s since years ago,” she replied.

“Put it in your mouth and suck on it like a lollipop or ice cream. You bite it and I’ll break your arms,” he said.

“No. That’s bad. This is bad. We were told to never touch a male or let them touch us,” Sammy replied backing up. He grabbed her arm and pulled her close to him.

“You’re a very pretty princess and princesses should listen to their king. My house. I’m the king. Listen and you won’t get hurt,” he said with a smile. She backed up again only to be pulled back towards the raccoon. He grabbed the bottom of her dress and pulled it over and off her head revealing her near nude body. Her only clothes covering her was her panties, white with blue hearts all over. “Cute panties,” he said tracing them around her waist and leg openings.

“Don’t touch my sister!” Cami scowled running over to her. He rose his hindpaw and kicked her to the ground. She started to gasp for air as his hindpaw knocked the air out of her. She silently cried as she continued to gasp for air. “Suck it or you’ll get that too,” he scowled at Samantha. “Okay. Don’t hurt me or my sister anymore. Please,” she replied crying. She moved up to him and looked down at his dick. It was huge in comparison to her tiny body. Over eight inches long and three inches wide at it’s widest, not including his knot. “Bite me and you’ll regret it,” he said and pushed her down on her legs. She sniffed at his member before he pushed it at her mouth. She looked back at Camilla still laying on the ground gasping for air. He grabbed her head and turned it back to his dick. She slowly opened her mouth and put the tip in, just barely. He shook his head and thrusted his hips sending his dick to the back of her throat. He moved his paws to the back of her head and held her down on it. She gagged. Almost vomiting. His dick filled her mouth. Stretched her mouth wide, almost ripping her sides. After just a few moments she started using her tongue, getting used to the taste. After just a bit of teasing he bent over her over head. “I’m cumming,” he exclaimed shooting ropes of semen down her throat. Her eyes widened at the bitter taste. She started gagging again as he pulled out of her mouth. The taste of his seed hit her taste buds. She started dry heaving and gagging. He looked over at Camilla who had gained her breath back and sat on the corner in horror watching her sister. “Good girl,” he said with a smile then grabbed her pushing her over to her sister. “Come here Camilla,” he said with a smirk. “No,” she replied as tears soaked her face. “Really? Are you that fucking stupid? You’d be gone already if you just listen,” he said standing up. “Last chance to come here,” he said. She looked down at Samantha cum leaked out of her mouth and matted into her fur. She stood up and walked over to him. He grabbed her and pulled her clothing off, she had worn regular clothing under the ghost sheet. She stood there in just Bisney Ice Princess panties. “God damn, your body is hot. I’m ready to fuck it,” he said licking his lips. He pulled her panties down and sat her on the chair. He quickly started licking at her slit to get her wet. She resisted by closing her legs around his head. She didn’t know that it wouldn’t help her but instead help him. He looked up at her and smiled. “Thanks for that, I can do this better now,” he said then pushed his tongue deep into her pussy. She gasped and winced in slight pain. After a few more minutes her fluids flowed faster than a river. He pulled away and wiped his muzzle clean. Pulling her up from the chair he pushed her against a table. He laid her on the table and spread her legs. She watched as he took his dick and teased her virgin vagina with his cum slicked tip. “Please don’t. Please,” she begged as he lined his dick up to her slit. “Sure,” he smirked. He grabbed her hips after his tip poked at her opening. He pushed in with single thrust all the way into her. Her pussy took only less than half of his dick. It was an extremely tight fit and squeezed him. “Oh god. Your pussy feels so damn good. I’m glad we’re doing this Cami,” he said and pulled out. She cried out in pain when as he pushed in to her, tearing her open. Just seconds later he started thrusting. After a few minutes her groans and cries turned into soft moans.

“Tell me Camilla, do you know about sex?” he asked while still thrusting in and out of her.

“Yes,” she replied.

“So you know what cum is?” he asked.

“No,” she replied as he thrusted hard inside her and caused her to cry out in pain.

“Semen?” he asked.

“Yes. It’s baby liquid. The white fluid on my sister,” she replied and wrapped her arms around the raccoon’s body and squeezed tightly, arched her back and moaned out loudly. “I gotta pee,” she exclaimed. He continued thrusting in her, he felt her pussy tighten against his dick and pulsated as she cummed for the first time ever. She let go of his body and fell backwards panting heavily. He continued thrusting faster and faster. “Take my baby seed. Give me a cub.” He said then pushed deep inside her and filled her full of his seed. Samantha laid on the floor in the corner crying as she heard her sisters cries and moans while he raped her. He pulled out and looked down at the young husky cub. She was panting heavily, crying and still moaning.

“You’re a slut! You enjoyed being raped. Enjoyed having sex. Didn’t you?” He scowled.

“Yes,” she cried out. He grabbed her hind leg and pulled her off the table. She hit the floor with a thud. He turned his attention to Sammy again. He walked up and grabbed her neck. He moved her over to the table as she struggled and fought back. He pushed her down to the table on her stomach. He took his dick in paw and lined up. “No. DON’T PLEASE!” She begged him and started crying. He lined up and pushed in completely. Not a care in the world as she started bleeding. He wouldn’t take it easy on her. He started thrusting fast and hard. His knot slamming against her opening each time. She cried and screamed in pain as the dick slid in from one-inch wide to three-inches wide, just before his knot. She slammed her balled up paws on the table and dug her claws into it trying to get away. He leaned over her and placed his arms down on her back. He leaned up to her ear.

“You’re going to be carrying a pup soon. What will your parents think about you being raped? About you being pregnant? You both could have prevented this,” He whispered. She gasped and then screamed as he rammed into her, the hardest ever. He pulled out and flipped her over on her back. She thought it was over but no, he lined up and slammed back in. Tearing her vagina opening even more. He leaned down and licked at her tears. She cried and turned her head away. Her sister sat in the corner balled up and crying for their mom and dad. He started thrusting faster and faster and more erratic. He bent back over and pushed in as far as he could. She screamed out as his hot fluid poured into her and through her cervix. After the minute long orgasm he backed away, his dick slipped out. Sammy laid on the table and balled up. His semen slowly oozing out of her closed up slit.

For the next two hours the raccoon raped both of the husky cubs, filling them both full of his seed, many times.

He walked them down the hallway and back into his living room. He came back from the kitchen and handed them both three large full sized candy bars. “There’s your treats. You both were very good. So no tricks tonight. Now leave before I change my mind,” he said unlocking the door. Both girls quickly walked out of the house. Both of their bodies shaking and trembling. Blood and cum slowly oozed down their legs. “Hey! Don’t tell anyone or I will find you and make you watch as I kill your mommy and daddy. Then I’ll bring you back here and we can have even more fun together,” he said then shut the door. Unknown to the two girls something special was happening to them inside. Sperm found each of their eggs and each quickly split into six different embryo’s. The two girls looked at each other and then rushed back home. Their bag’s only half filled.
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