WARNING: Though the characters who appear in the story are already dead, there are a LOT of descriptions of guro and various horrible things happening to cubs. Don’t like, don’t read.

Furgatory. The resting place of all the rapists and murderers, doomed to experience their victims’ fate (or worse) until their sentence was complete. Usually about 1,000 years, depending on the severity of their crimes. Yet many found a new form of freedom in this place. Since everyone here was already dead, it was impossible to die. All damage done to a body during a single day in Furgatory was restored the following day. And some of those who had been sentenced to live as those they tortured found they could enjoy torture from the other side too. There was, after all, an equal chance of raping or being raped in this place.
Jake had been a polar bear in life. He had raped and eaten countless cubs, gaining notoriety for fucking them long after they were dead and even dismembered. It was his way of thinking that furs should retain their natural instincts; that it was right for carnivores to do whatever they wanted to prey. By careful planning and a lot of moving around the world, he had kept up his frequent cub murders for the better part of twenty years. Now, he would pay the price.
He blearily blinked to see an enormously high cave ceiling above him. He felt very strange; the usual pressure in his chest and pain in his limbs was gone. He felt small, weak, and yet full of energy. He knew well that eating so much meat – in particular fatty cubs – had given him heart problems, but he maintained his beliefs and his sexual habits regardless. Rather than police or a vengeful parent, it was his own habits that had killed him. 
Oh right, he thought. I’m dead. The last thing he remembered, he had been fucking a vagina that he had torn from a cub he killed, using it like an onahole while it was still warm. He’d felt faintness and pain in his chest but hadn’t stopped. He thought he had passed out after cumming, but he realized he’d fallen flat on his face and the weight of his own body had stopped him being able to regain his breath. So there he lay. But where was he now?
Jake pushed himself up. That was when he got several shocks. Firstly, wherever he was, this enormous cave was full of furs fucking and hurting each other. Over there, an alligator was slamming a puppy head-first into his dick, sometimes managing to slide it down the pup’s throat but sometimes just pounding him with it. Here, a tiny sheep being spitroasted between two lions, so thoroughly that their dicks were stretching out her belly like a condom. And at the top of a ridge, a chubby cat was being skewered all the way through by a dick so enormous it didn’t seem real. Jake realized that among the furs – most of whom seemed to be cubs – now and then stalked these huge and terrifying creatures, the likes of which he had never seen. Their skin was cracked like magma. Their faces were vaguely dog-like but skeletal, their eyes glowing red. He would soon come to realize that these demons were the arbiters of specific punishments for furs as evil as himself.
Beyond these shocks, there was still one waiting for him when he looked down. This was not the body he remembered. Instead of his huge, hulking white body, he found himself looking down at the kind of tiny limbs and pudgy belly that he loved to eat. He lifted his own paw experimentally. As he thought, this looked to be the body of a deer cub, his favorite food. Moreover, where he expected to find a dick, there was nothing but a slit. 
Jake began to tremble, a wordless scream rising in his throat. But instead of his own deep, rumbling voice, the one that came out was so high-pitched it hurt his ears. “No…no!” he cried, beating his own body with tiny, ineffective fists. “What’s happening?!”
“Ah…I need a hole…” came a low voice from behind him. “Come here, cutie!”
The next thing he knew, a huge hand grabbed him by the top of the head, lifting him easily into the air. He started to scream, but then something huge, hot and musky completely filled his mouth and throat. He couldn’t breathe. 
“There you go…cumming!”

Jake’s eyes widened. The thing inside his mouth trembled and poured hot liquid down his throat. “BRGGRHG!” Jake tried to scream, but the next moment the fluid filled his stomach so thoroughly it came straight back out his nose.
While he struggled to breathe through a mouth filled with dick and lungs filled with cum, Jake’s belly continued to grow heavier. This monster wasn’t stopping. Even after Jake felt so full and heavy he thought his skin would rip, the fur kept cumming inside him. It even grabbed him by the head and dragged him back and forth, fucking his throat. Jake was filled with terror that he was about to die again. 
Eventually, by the time cum had filled him to bursting and even started to drip from Jake’s tail hole, the creature let go of Jake’s head. He slid down from the dick and splatted against the ground. He lay there quivering, unable to move as cum flowed sluggishly from his mouth, pushed out by the immense pressure in his round, painfully full belly. 
“Me next,” came another low voice.
With that, a horse’s hoof suddenly pounded Jake’s stuffed belly. “BRGHRGBRHGRH!” Jake screamed as cum was blasted out from both ends. He was sure he felt some bones break inside his small body just from the force, but he could barely move. He was a rag doll as the horse lifted him into the air and planted his new cunt on his dick.
“Christ, this one’s tight…brand new?” the horse muttered absently, grabbing Jake by his chubby legs and attempting to yank him down snugly on his dick.
Jake tried to shake his head, weakly pushing the horse away, but the creature was ten times his size. His dick, as it tore Jake’s new hymen and threatened to break his pelvis, was bigger than Jake’s whole body. The horse yanked down again, and Jake was forced to throw up as his insides were filled with cock. He felt something tear inside. His consciousness grew fuzzy with pain. But the horse was just getting started.
“Ohh…what a tiny uterus. Look, you can see it through her stomach. This little bump here.”
While Jake remained quivering and stuck thoroughly on the horse’s dick, the horse poked at his distended belly for other nearby furs to see. He was able to manipulate Jake’s uterus easily with his fingers. 
“I really want to get inside there…come on, open up for me sweetie…”
The horse began pushing down on Jake’s belly, trying to squeeze his massive cock inside the tiny uterus. Foam bubbled up from Jake’s lips as pain and confusion robbed him of sentient thought. The horse lightly tapped Jake’s stretched belly, encouraging the uterus to stretch and let him in. Finally, he pressed his palm down hard and managed to pop the tiny organ over the tip of his cock. 
“Ah, shit, that’s tight!” cried the horse. 

With one hand, he grabbed Jake’s stomach around his cock and began yanking the skin up and down like an onahole. With the other, he grabbed Jake’s whole head to drag him violently up and down, yanking his head at an odd angle to the rest of his tiny body and forcing more fluids all the way through his body and out his mouth. 

“Cumming…cumming…ah, take it!” 
As the horse started cumming, he grabbed Jake around the neck. Even as he had almost passed out from pain, Jake’s body desperately tried to wake him as his neck was squeezed and no air could get through. He pawed at the horse’s hand, trying to get him to loosen his grip. His grip was so tight he feared his neck would break. 
Even as he continued choking Jake, the horse pumped his small body full of cum. So full, Jake felt something tear deep inside him. Cum filled his belly making him look fully pregnant, then began to spill back down around the horse’s cock. All the while, Jake gurgled and gagged, unable to draw the smallest breath. Finally, his eyes rolled back and he gave himself over to a strange feeling of euphoria, his limbs twitching in a reflex motion that almost felt orgasmic.
“Ah, she’s twitching around me! I’ve got to go again. Does it feel good? Ok, I’ll choke you harder sweetie.”
With that, the horse took Jake around the neck with both hands and began throttling him as he desperately yanked his limp body up and down his cock. Jake’s head and limbs flopped madly in all directions, his belly repeatedly stretched up so high his head kept bumping into it and further disrupting his ability to think. He couldn’t breathe. He was barely conscious now. His body was being torn apart from the inside. And yet, somehow, a pleasure Jake had never known was making his body feel on fire. Since the horse had started fucking him again, he had been having a continuous orgasm.
“Ah! I’m going to break you!” the horse moaned as his second orgasm hit. 
With that, he grabbed Jake under the chin and yanked his head back so far there was a sickening crunch, and Jake found himself staring at the horse’s crotch, his head buried against his own perky little ass. The horse had broken his back, folding him in half backwards. High above his head now, Jake’s belly surged out again with the horse’s second load of cum, stretched so tight that each subsequent rope of cum burbled up visibly against his skin. 
Jake was in shock and couldn’t comprehend what was happening. Somehow, he was still alive. But he could neither breathe nor move his legs. His head was clanging with pain and lack of oxygen, and yet he could feel heat around the center of his body. The idea of being used to destruction, in the body of a tiny prey animal, was making his insides feel on fire with excitement. Against his will, his tiny, broken cunt started to drip with desire.
“Ahhh, that was good. Somebody want to try her other hole?”
“Let me,” said a slightly higher voice. 
A pair of hands grabbed Jake around the middle and pulled him off the horse, causing his upper body to flop around disturbingly. But without even draining him of the horse’s cum, the next creature stuck another cock deep into his asshole. Though not as thick as the horse’s, as the creature pulled him down further and further, he realized it was many times longer. It just kept going and going, pushing his organs aside and eventually poking out his already full and stretched belly. 
“Hm? It’s stuck…maybe if I…”
The fur pulled out a few inches, then suddenly slammed Jake’s broken body against him. SPLURT. Foam and leftover cum burbled up from Jake’s mouth as he suddenly felt cold inside the deepest parts of his body. 
“Holy shit…you went too far, bud! Look at that, hahaha!”

“You broke her belly!”
“Oops…I thought it felt a little funny…”
Jake realized that the feeling of cold was from air coming inside his body through his belly button. Though he couldn’t see with his upper half still dangling down limply, he felt the fur’s cock sliding casually in and out of his belly button, stretching it so much that the hole wasn’t even tightly sealed around the cock that had broken it. And something else…his insides felt very weird. Something was very wrong, besides just being skewed and his back being broken. But since these organs were new to him, he wasn’t really sure what they were supposed to feel like.
“Hey what’s that dangling out under his cock?”
“Bit of intestines maybe?”
“Shit, it’s her baby maker! He fucked her so hard her uterus fell out!”
The wrongness Jake felt was almost certainly what they were talking about; when the fur pierced him all the way through, he must have pushed his broken uterus out at the same time. It was now being dragged along by every thrust of his cock.
“Oh please let me fuck it…I’ve always wanted to fuck a uterus directly…”
“Sure. I’m going to see if I can’t make it come out her mouth.”
The fur already inside him popped his cock back inside Jake’s body, leaving the other one to grab his uterus and start thrusting inside it, wrapping it around his cock and humping Jake’s stretched out body. The one inside him took him by the shoulders to put his body upright, and pushed down to force his cock deeper and deeper inside Jake’s small body. 
Cum and various fluids were continuously forced from Jake’s mouth. He could barely move. He could feel the cock piercing through him, shoving aside all his organs. He felt it press his heart out of the way, and for a moment it stopped beating from the shock. But Jake was helpless to stop the dick going even deeper, until to his disbelief, he felt a pressure against his throat. It rose up, blocking his airway. Deeper and deeper, forcing his throat open from the bottom up. Finally, it filled his mouth. 
“There it is…good girl, she’s not even dead yet. Now let’s see how you like being an onahole.”

The other fur was still humping Jake’s uterus like mad, panting and drooling. “A baby uterus…a baby uterus…” he was moaning incoherently.
Jake’s eyes rolled back, and he gave over to the feeling of being fucked to death. The dick sliding up and down his throat, even as it kept preventing him from breathing properly, was starting to make him feel like his whole body had become a vagina. Even the pain had started to feel good. Ironically the one fucking his uterus had already managed to break it, and was now basically just dragging Jake’s floppy, ruined insides over his cock. Jake felt a shiver of excitement as he wondered what else they were going to do to him.
The cock inside him eventually starting cumming, forcing cum repeatedly to splurge out Jake’s mouth with each thrust. When it was done, the fur left Jake hanging there, stuffed with cum and dripping for a while until it started to go soft. As it did, Jake slowly slid down off of it until he landed with a splat on the ground. He couldn’t tell what parts of his body were broken, but he couldn’t move at all. He kept having to gurgle up cum in order to make room for air to reach his lungs.
“Here. Give her to me,” said a deep voice. 
Jake blinked up blearily as the huge hand of a gorilla grasped him around the neck and pulled him up. Jake spluttered out cum as he gasped for breath, wiggling his arms weakly but unable to move his legs. To his disbelief, instead of either of his lower holes, the gorilla fitted the tip of his cock into Jake’s ruined belly button. Jake’s eyes widened.
“Blugh…you’ll…mmghuh…kill me…” he gurgled.
The gorilla laughed. “That’s the idea.”
With that, he grabbed Jake’s body around the middle and thrust so hard there was a sickening squishing and popping sound. Jake slumped forward against the gorilla’s body, in shock as various fluids leaked out his mouth. His body was starting to feel extremely cold. He couldn’t feel anything below his chest. But it was not until the gorilla pulled out that he realized what had happened.
“Take a look, little fawn. You’re totally skewed.”
Jake did look down, mostly because he couldn’t hold himself up anymore. A mix of semen and blood dripped from his mouth down onto the gorilla’s cock below him. The cock was already streaked with Jake’s blood, although he thought there must not be much left in his little body. He could see from this angle that the cock had impaled his whole body and was sticking out his back. The blood in his mouth was from some of his own insides being crushed and forced out of the way. He stared blankly down as the gorilla began to slide him back and forth, fucking his little body through and through.
Jake thought of the many times he had fucked cubs’ intestines after biting their soft bellies out. Usually the light had already left their eyes by the time he started. How was he still conscious? He couldn’t even feel any pain anymore. He let his tongue flop out lazily as he mumbled with each thrust that pushed more fluids out his mouth.
“Agh…you’re too loose!” the gorilla complained. “Tighten up those guts for me!”

With that, he grabbed Jake by the neck and began squeezing. Jake looked up at him pitifully, even as his eyes began to tear and fluids clogged his nose and mouth. Some of the pain returned as he was again unable to breathe, and now was feeling his windpipe being crushed by the massive gorilla’s fist. The gorilla didn’t stop fucking his belly as he choked him. 
“There…I’m going to fuck you all to pieces, little fawn…I’ll tear you apart!”
Jake was barely aware of what was happening as he was fucked like a rag doll by the brutal gorilla. But eventually he stopped being able to breathe at all. A strange feeling of lightness came over him. All the pain in his body disappeared. 
“Gonna kill you…agh…cumming!” cried the gorilla. 
Then the world spun. Jake felt himself tumbling through the air. Cum sprayed around him as he fell, along with a shower of his own blood. He thudded against the ground. As he rolled to a stop, he realized he could see his body from where he was. Still impaled on the gorilla’s cock. Now headless. 
Jake wondered vaguely how he could possibly still be alive. He was now just a cute little deer’s head lying on the ground, having been wrenched off his body by the gorilla as he came. His body was still twitching, letting out a spray of blood now and then. But as the gorilla pulled him away, the hole in his middle was enormous. His lower half was only connected by a couple of flaps of skin. 
As the gorilla held his body out, multiple other furs grabbed at it, instantly tearing the two halves apart. A couple of hyenas took his torso, one fucking his belly from below and the other fucking his esophagus from above. A panther quickly bit off his legs, tossing them to a crocodile who began eating them, and used Jake’s remaining lower half as an onahole, his cock repeatedly poking out of Jake’s ruined guts. As Jake watched all this, somehow unable to feel anything anymore but still conscious, he felt a surge of bliss run through him. He badly wished he had a cock right now, and was extremely jealous of the hyenas and panther fucking his mangled corpse.
But after only a few moments, a couple of cubs spotted his head lying on the ground. Without a word, a puppy grabbed his head and popped his underdeveloped cock into Jake’s mouth. Jake couldn’t even lick it, although he wanted to. He could only take it dizzily as the puppy pounded his head into his crotch over and over. 
The puppy soon came, sending cum spurting out Jake’s nose and down onto the ground through his ripped open throat, and he handed Jake’s head to another standing nearby. A cat, who did not hesitate to press his pointy little cock against Jake’s twitching little doe ear. There was no way even a baby cock was going to fit inside an ear canal, Jake thought idly. But the cat shoved hard once, and all of a sudden Jake’s vision filled with stars. 
Scrunch. Slurp. Squish. Squish. Squish.
The sound of the little cat’s cock echoed through his brain. And he realized that was not just his impression. He felt fluid leaking from his eyes, nose and eventually his other ear; the cat’s cock had ruptured his ear drum and broken a little of his skull in order to pound all the way down into his brain, turning it into mush and forcing it to leak out from every hole in his head. Each thrust sent an explosion of orgasmic bliss through Jake’s mind. The last thing he remembered from that day was the feeling of cumming with only his ear.
The next day, Jake woke to find his body whole again. It was a little different than last time. He was still a fawn, but this time he was a buck. So he had a cock back at least, if only a tiny one. Of course, within moments of waking, he still found himself impaled with the cocks of many others’, then filled with cum and soon once again dismembered as well. The day after that, a huge frog came and laid hundreds of eggs one by one inside his belly until they started popping out from both ends. The next day after that, one of the demons grabbed him and impaled him so deeply on his hot and rock-like cock that it burst straight through the top of Jake’s head. That was the second best orgasm Jake had ever had in his life. Furgatory, as he discovered, could be a bit exhausting but was probably the perfect place for him to live out his days.
