The anxious crowd let out a howling cheer as the lights dimmed at the ‘Little Burrow’ night club. Tonight was the night their star stripper took the stage and everyone made it out for the night. In the front row sat a rather buff but chubby, disgruntled looking bear and a slender cocky-grinned panther. They continued to whisper to each other as the smoke machines filled the stage in a white hew, the lights following the pattern of the techno beat as ‘she’ walked out.

She had short scarlet hair, violet eyes, dark magenta lipstick and smooth white fur. She was only covered by shining gold panties and a bra, both on her body only to tease. She was sleek and slender, both her ass and breasts firm and in the opinion of the crowd, the perfect size. Lucky for them she didn’t make them wait too long, her paws carefully sliding up to the back of her bra so her fingers could push the strap undone.
The busty rabbit gripped her firm tits together as she slowly leaned down over the stage floor, her body pulsating rhythmically as she edged her fingers down, peeling off her gold panties. Her sexy naked form shook in a hypnotic dance for the boys, causing cheering and calls to echo throughout the room, even beating out the heavy thud of the dance track bass drums. It was clear how much every man in the club wanted her, and with a simple but cute little dance, she made every patron quickly empty their pockets.
She made every effort possible, to pick her tips up as teasingly as possible, body dragging across the floor as she worked the bills up into a pile. The bear and panther at the front seemed to be getting agitated as they watched, in their opinion, a rather vanilla show, smiling for the sake of the girl, but both feeling rather bored as they looked on. Her show was still impressive to the rest though, and even as the two men in the front left, she danced on.
The bear and panther had ducked out into the alley, biding their time patiently as the rabbit’s act finished. The waited as back inside, she changed and cleaned herself up, the stripper making her departure for home, taking her usually short cut down that side alley. She stopped suddenly as the two men approached her, a strong look of fear covering her face as she began to back up from the strangers.

“C-can I help you?” she asked in an uncomfortable tone, still attempting to make distance between them as the panther walked up to her. “Yeah miss, umm, we just wondered…” he whipped his arm out, grabbing the girl’s hand as she almost made a run for it, “We just wondered how dirty you like to get ‘offstage’!”
The rabbit screamed out for help, quickly silence by the bear’s paw, ignoring her teeth as tried to bite down on his hand to let go. She struggled to break free as the panther flipped out the smooth blade of his switchblade, cutting away at the woman’s clothes so he could strip her bare. She was quickly forced down onto her knees, the panther whispering hateful words into her ears, “Ok slut bunny, you’re gonna shut up, open wide and be our little toilet ok?”
Her eyes widened as she shook her head in furious defiance. Her sobs echoing in the alleyway as the bear suddenly sat down upon her face. His unwashed musky pucker rubbed against her lips, his ass cheeks blocking her nose until her only method of breathing was keeping her mouth wide open, sucking in the strong air around the bear’s ass. She had only forced in a couple breaths before a sudden warm rasp hit her tongue, the rabbit gagging as the tight hole opened.
“That’s right, choke it down you little slut!” the bear cackled darkly as his thick lumpy turd dropped into the rabbit’s maw. She chewed on it quickly, trying in vein to ignore its pungent taste. Tears flowed from her eyes in a long stream as she silently begged for this moment to be over. She felt stupid having made the decision to cut through the alleyway, never expecting to be the victim of rape, especially of such a cruel and unusual kind.
The panther behind her laughed in the same jeering taunt as his bulky friend and he began to trail his paws around her firm ass. He gripped them hungrily with his claws, spreading them to reveal the tight little hole. Her whimpers of shame were muffled by the warm bear dung that she was still trying to force down. Before she was even able to coax half of it down another stinking pile crawled out of the brute’s dirty rear, smearing across her eyes and nose.
“It’s time for some slutty ass!” the panther called out, barely audible to the rabbit as her senses were overpowered by the horrid smell that now clogged her nostrils. Her stomach lurched as she forced a mouthful of waste down. The panther’s rough tongue made a sudden stride up the back of her ass and she shivered with chills. Her body was trembling with the shock of all the abuse and with a shriek of horror dawning on her, her bladder naturally released its contents.
“Aww yeah now we’re talking!” the panther rang out with joy as he felt his chin get sprayed with urine. He dipped down low and opened up his jaw, lapping at the golden stream as if it was an oasis. He wore a blank content look as he drank down the sour waste, his eyes still glued to the sight of her tight ass. The bear had finished his dump for now and turned to grip her chin. She sobbed through the leftover clump in her mouth, looking up at him through fearful bloodshot eyes.
He moved his free hand over his shaft, moving a little closer to plunge down into her shitty mouth. He felt the gooey warmth of his own shit as he throat fucked his victim silent. The bear’s thick meat only managed to lodge the turd down her throat for seconds before she urgently pushed him aside, a pool of vomit dropping from her mouth to the ground. Naturally reacting to the force in her stomach, a loud fart rippled out of her backend, dropping a small pile of slimy scat onto the panther’s waiting palms.
“That’s not very lady like!” the bear spat as he gave her a smack causing the remaining contents of her mouth to splatter out onto the concrete. She took the opportunity to spit up as much as she could, howling in sobs as she did so. Her ears wiggled as she heard a gooey squish behind her, squinting in agony as she knew what the source of the sound was.

The panther lay beneath her, pawing her ‘accident’ over his cock until it was a murky brown; little dirty chunks spread over it. “Thanks for the paint job!” he cackled, looking over his muddy member. “I owe you one!” he knelled forward, licking the small streak of leftovers off of her rear.

“You’re such a pig!” the bear sarcastically accused his disgusting friend. He gently pet the rabbit’s hair with his paw looking into her trembling eyes, “Aww you don’t look so good, you could use a nice warm shower!” She looked back up at him with a deep loathing before squinting away as he rained down a jet of sour piss over her face. Her whole body shook, her howl deep and mournful as every inch of her body was rained down upon. By the time the bear had stopped, every inch of her was dripping with the salty mess and she had to squint to keep from having a heavy sting in her eyes.
The bear smiled as she remained so silent and broken beneath him, his panther friend keeping her in place as he knelled down next to her. “Give me her ass,” he demanded to the panther, “I wanna piss in it!” The panther reluctantly agreed, suddenly sliding his slick shitty prick into her pussy. A chestnut hue smeared over the bright pink lips and a gritty tickle filled her insides. The bear leaned in and rammed his cock up her ass, sighing as he returned to relieving himself.
She screamed out as the immensely painful sting filled her rear, suddenly muffled by the bear’s hand as he kept ramming into her, somehow staying hard as he emptied the rest of his bladder into her. “Quiet meat, it’ll be a lot better if you just stop resisting us!” he spoke as if she was in the wrong, expecting her to just give up her frail defence. A small amount of shit was left in his ass and he pinched it out onto his paw, shoving into her mouth to gag her.

She had gotten so weak with fear, nothing but silky tears issued from her eyes now, her lips absently chewing as she gazed out with vacant eyes, in a lost daze as both men fucked her. She swallowed down the shit pile with a gentle breath, her mind simply pretending it was the dinner waiting for her in the freezer back home. Something had snapped in her mind and she held onto the panther’s arms, using him for support as she rocked her ass back and forth with their thrusts.
“Yes, good little slut!” the panther cackled out in joy, pushing his pecker harder into her pussy. The bear nipped at her neck, claws dragging against her nipples as he growled, “Now you know your place, you wonderful little bottom feeder!” She gulped heavily, one more tear dropping, but her facial expression remained the same and she still oddly helped the two. They began to speed up, both slamming into her insides, disregarding her pleasure entirely. They were both close, having been so successful in their little torture games tonight.

Both cocks were covered in the rancid mix of shit, piss, and pussy juice, their victim soaking wet from all the pleasure that had been forced out of it. They looked on happily at their work as they noted that absent stare and her weak consensual switch. It gave them both extra fury until they both finally tensed up, gripping her hard as they filled both holes with sticky cum. They both slipped out soon after, exchanging words that the rabbit could no longer hear in her trance, until the bear snapped her back into reality, waving his paw as both men spread their ass cheeks apart for her.

“Give us a kiss goodnight now tuts!” the panther laughed. She obeyed immediately, giving both arses a little smooch as she gave them a vacant hopeless smile, almost rehearsed. The bear grabbed her chin before he left, wrenching it open and whispering goodbye, before hocking a spit over her lips and pushing her to the ground. Twenty minutes after they left, she finally got to her feet, reaching down to grab her clothes, putting them on in a daze before stepping slowly down the alley and off to her home.

When she arrived, she sobbed and cowered in the tub for what felt like hours, still lurching every time she focused on the sick heaviness of her stomach. The remembrance of digesting her abuser’s feces terrified her to the core and she didn’t even dare to dream of what disease she might have caught.

By the time she had cleaned herself to her satisfaction, her fur was matted and the tub floor was a grimy brown. As the night slowly broke away to day she sat on her couch in a daze, gazing at the sun crawling out of the horizon. Her eyes still stung and her butt still ached, but the part that scared her the most, is her deflowered pussy was soaking wet with every thought.

The next night she could hardly focus on her work, hating herself for her instinctual reactions. With every slide on the pole she rode, she thought of being used, degraded, hurt…raped! She thought of being pissed on and even forced to eat shit. But even though she grew teary with each thought and a little close to getting sick, she grew wetter and wetter, craving the abuse without a single hint as to why.
Her shift finally ended after what felt an eternity, and she left work out the same alley as before. She hated herself for the hope she now held stubbornly in her head, almost more than she hated herself for the joy when it came true. Her two attackers were there, they were waiting, and they didn’t even bother to come near her. As if they knew, the cocky swine, that she would somehow need this. She could only fight with logic for a fleeting moment, before just giving in, trotting up to the large bear and dipping low behind him. 
She unhooked his belt without too much trouble, and forced his pants down to the wet ground. With a few single tears in her eyes she nuzzled her lips into the heavy buttocks and waited patiently for more vile treatment. The two creeps laughed good and hard, proud of their victory and the bear kneeled down a tad, pushing out a long held log as he whispered to the rabbit, “It’s ok dear, nothing wrong with being a useless slut!”

