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It was early morning, and I was in our big backyard down by the river, naked, on all fours, grunting and panting and moaning as Thor rode me. The big dog was ramming his doggy cock deep into my belly as his forelegs curled around my ribs and squeezed my breasts.

I was drooling a little under the hot sun, panting and gurgling, the heat swirling and churning within me as I submitted to his doggy lust, as he rode me like the bitch I was, used me as I deserved to be used, used me the way any alpha male would use a slutty blonde girl like me.

Even my own father had come to realize that lately. That was why was here out back naked, collared, wearing furry mittens that resemble paws, with similar leggings that wouldn’t allow me to stand up. I headed butt plug in my ass from which a blonde tail descended, and doggy years sprouting from the sides of my head held in place by a thin wire.

I was a bitch, he said, a bitch in heat. And now I looked the part.

“Huhghg! Uhhhggg! Unhgggh! Unngggh!” I moaned as my body shuddered to Thor’s hard, powerful thrusts.

The orgasm spilled through my senses and I twisted and writhed, crying out in soft, whimpering moans as my mind was battered yet again by powerful, gale-force gusts of pleasure. I sank down onto my elbows, then just dropped my chin to the ground, gurgling and sobbing for breath as he continued to hammer me, to ride me, to pound me.

Then he grunted and sighed, and his cock softened as he slowly slipped out of me. He got off and wandered away and left me there, trembling and twitching and moaning.

Daddy chuckled softly as he came over and looked down at me.

“You look like a bitch that’s been rode hard and put away wet,” he said in amusement.

Daddy moved behind me, pulled the tail thing out of my ass, and then pressed his big, slick cock against me there.

I whimpered dazedly, hardly even recognizing what he was about to do, much less caring.

You’d think a cock as big and thick as his would never fit, but he slid in surprisingly easily, given my bleary, blasted mind, and the big butt-plug thing that had been in me for hours.

I cried out, my glassy eyes going wide and wild at the sudden pain to my scalp as daddy yanked my hair violently! That forced me up and back until I was kneeling upright, except my back was bowed so sharply.

“Hot little fuck toy,” he growled, leaning in to suck and chew on the nape of my neck.

“You’re everyone’s bitch now, girl! But never forget, above all you’re daddy’s bitch!’

He thrust his hips in and his cock drove balls-deep into my ass!

I cried out, and his hand clamped over my mouth. He chuckled, dropping us both forward, continuing to chew and suck on the side of my throat. His hand came off my mouth and he filled both hands with my breasts as he pumped.

Once the sharp pain in my scalp had torn through the haze around my mind I became more aware of what was happening, that daddy was fucking my ass with that big cock. I shuddered in amazement. It was so big! How had he got it all inside me!?

But it didn’t matter what I thought. It was inside me. All of it!

“Hot, sexy bitch animal!” Daddy growled.

He dropped his hands back down my body, slapping my ass.

Crack!

“Remember who your master is, bitch.”

Crack!

“Who is it?”

Crack!

“Who, slut!?”

Crack!

“Oh! Ah! Please!” I gasped.

Crack!

“Who’s your master, slut?”

He grabbed a thick fistful of hair again and yanked my head up and back.

“You are, daddy!” I cried.

His big hands came around my neck from either side, completely enveloping it, and lifting my shoulders off the ground. I gurgled, eyes bulging, but I could still breathe, for he wasn’t squeezing my neck that hard.

And something clicked in my head. He was doing like Thor had! He was demonstrating to me, without any need for words, that he was the alpha male and I was his pack bitch! And I would submit to him or else!

“Please fuck me, Master!” I gasped, panting. “Please fuck your slave bitch!”

His fingers squeezed and my eyes popped, then they abandoned my throat and my chest and head dropped back to the ground, where I gasped for breath.

“Spread your slut legs,” he growled.

Crack!

He slapped my bottom stingingly!

Whimpering, I quickly shifted my knees apart.

“What a hot, tight, gorgeous little ass you have, bitch.”

He thrust in slowly and I groaned as that huge cock slid deep into my ass, impaling me, filling me, stretching me, giving me cramps way inside!

He pulled back and then slid deep again, and I cried out dazedly. God, it was huge!

He pulled back and thrust in once more and I cried out!

“Hot little slut animal.”

I felt my tangled blonde hair gathered around his fist and cried out as he yanked my head up and back.

“Daddy’s little slut,” he growled. “Daddy’s little bitch in heat.”

“Aghhh!” I gasped as he lifted my head up farther, raising me up so he could chew and suck on the nape of my neck.

“Daddy’s fuck meat,” he said. “Daddy’s sex slave!”

He flung me down once more and then started to pound into me harder and harder, making my whole body tremble and shake as that big log of a cock reamed me out.

His left hand slid under my neck and lifted my head up and back. I gurgled again as he squeezed my throat, even as his other hand slid down around my hip and his fingers found my clitoris.

Dark heat tore through my mind as daddy’s cock pounded into me. I was an animal! I was a bitch in heat who had to submit to every male in the pack! It was so… so outrageously dark and sick and thrilling and hot!

Daddy’s hips hammered against my upraised buttocks and his fingers ground against my swollen clitoris, and the orgasm tore through me again, blotting out my mind and sending my body into frantic pulsing convulsions!

“Come for daddy, slut! Come with daddy’s cock tearing up your tight little ass!”

And that was exactly what I did!
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Daddy went back up to the house, leaving me face down on the ground, groaning, dazed, and totally fucked out. I’d just been taken hard…savagely, but three big alpha males! And I felt like it!

After a while I rolled over, shaking my head in amazed disbelief at all which had happened since he’d tossed me into the river while drunk and I had stripped naked to sleep outside. Then Thor had mounted me, fucking my sodden brains out. And my screams of pleasure had been so loud daddy had heard and come to investigate.

Well, there was just no coming back from that. No way to explain it away.

God! This was insane! My father was a sick, demented pervert! And I… I was… worse!

I propped myself up in a sitting position against the tree and wondered how long he’d keep me like this. I mean, obviously people were gonna wonder, including my family. Not soon, because I had a habit of disappearing for a day or two when I got really stoned and found a generous lover, but eventually.

I drank some more water, for it was hot out, and that had been sweaty, getting pounded like that again and again! I looked longingly at the river, but the chain wasn’t long enough to reach it. I was gonna ask daddy to at least lengthen the chain so I could cool down in the water.

In the meantime, I started to get bored again. Maybe he could bring me out a radio, at least.

And then I saw him coming down from the house, very small in the distance, but getting bigger.

And he wasn’t alone!

Oh… mygod!

He was with my brothers!

Now I think I mentioned I could be a bit of a bitch to people? Well, maybe I should add I’d been tormenting my brothers since I was born. When I was younger I’d made a habit of taunting them until they’d hit me, and then going running crying to mom and dad. I was quite the little actress too! They got in so much shit before my parents finally caught onto me!

After that, well, I’d tattle on them wherever I could, mock and insult them, and raid their rooms for pot and cigarettes once I got into that. Not to mention money. In fact, six months ago Rob had actually spanked me – hard! He’d yanked me across his lap and set my ass on fire!

There hadn’t been anything actually… sexual about it, though I remembered feeling a hot little surge of something at the time. But boy he’d taught me to stay away from his wallet! And when I’d complained to mom and dad they’d just sniffed and said I deserved it.

A lot of things ran through my mind as I saw them approach. First, a desperate look to see if there was any way I could hide.

There wasn’t.

Second, could I play the poor, abused little girl and claim daddy had gone crazy and beg them to defend me?

Nope. They knew me too damn well.

I did my best to sit with my legs drawn up so my feet hid my pussy and my chest was hidden behind my legs, with my arms wrapped around them, and my back to the tree.

Rob had a look of bemused satisfaction on his face as he walked up. Neil looked kind of, well, astonished.

“All right, bitch. On your knees, paws behind your neck,” Daddy growled.

Oh, God! Oh, fuck! I couldn’t! But if I didn’t… shit! I could see him slapping a strap in the palm of his hand and I knew what that meant! Fuck! Fuck! Fuck! But I couldn’t! But I had to!

“Now, bitch! Into position!” he barked!

His tone was fierce, and I gasped, and practically fell forward, then jerked back into position, my face burning as I spread my knees wide and arched my back.

Rob grinned broadly.

Neil’s eyes went wide and I saw his shorts start to bulge!

“Nice tits, Paige,” Rob said with a smirk.

I blushed furiously, though he’d seen them before often enough. I mean, I was drunk a lot or stoned and not as careful as I probably should have been about making sure I was properly dressed when I was stumbling back and forth to the bathroom.

Neil had seen me, too, but not fully, not like this, spread out and arched back under the bright summer sun, my skin glistening slightly with perspiration.

“So I hear you’ve been making close friends with Thor and Zeus,” Rob said, smirking again. “Wish I had that on video.”

“Wow!” Neil said.

“What you see here, boys is a prime example of a bitch in heat,” Daddy said.

“Well, she’s sure a bitch,” Rob said.

“And it is kinda hot out, Neil added with a grin.

“And she’s kinda hot too,” Rob added.

“Well… well… yeah,” Neil said.

It seemed like he would have liked to disagree but simply couldn’t.

“The bitch has no discipline. She’s lazy and unreliable. She’s only good for one thing. Can you boys guess what that is?”

Rob grinned and Neil licked his lips.

I was sooooo embarrassed!

For as long as I could remember my brothers and I were in a kind of competition, a one-upmanship sort of competition, for status, for superiority, for bragging rights. And this… was a huge and very obvious fail on my part.

“Turn around, bitch, and present yourself to be used,” Daddy said.

My face felt even hotter! But he slapped that strap against his thigh and I had no real choice but to turn around and then fall forward. At least I could hide my face from them this way!

I raised my ass high and spread my knees, bowing my body as I tucked my tummy in against my thighs, and thrust my arms out ahead of me. God, I felt so obscene and slutty and low!

“Oh yeah!” Rob growled.

Daddy came forward and then knelt next to me, and just behind.

“Now I want you to pay particular attention to this area of our bitch,” he said.

I felt his finger lightly trace the line of my sex!

“This is how you ultimately control your bitch. You please this, and your bitch will be literally eating out of your hand.”

I felt him spread the lips of my sex apart and closed my eyes, burying my face in the grass!

Then I felt the hot little pulse as his fingers stroked across my clitoris!

“Think of this as the control button, boys,” he said.

“This whole area is always hot to the touch on a bitch, so you don’t want to ignore it, but this is your focus.”

His finger began to rub me harder, and then another finger pushed into the mouth of my sex, and slid up inside me! It was joined by a second one, pumping slowly in and out.

“Now, just inside this tight little hole here, you’ll feel a slightly rougher little spot along the front wall, closest to her belly button. You find that slightly rougher little spot and you rub that, and also kind of tap it repeatedly. That’s her G-spot.”

God! This was so filthy! So obscene! Yet even so, as daddy rubbed and pumped I started to feel pulses of sensation and slow, roiling heat beginning to churn inside me. I sensed, rather than saw my brothers move forward, and then daddy’s big fingers slid out of me.

Another pair of fingers slid in! They weren’t quite as big, but they were big enough, and I knew it must be Rob! God! God! God!

They slid in all the way to the knuckles!

“She’s sopping wet,” he said with a laugh.

“Bitch like this is almost always wet and ready for it,” Daddy replied. “Find her G-spot.”

Rob’s fingers slid back and began to rub along the wall of my sex.

“A couple of inches in,” Daddy said helpfully. “Rub softly.”

I gasped slightly as his fingers seemed to find that rough spot, paused, and began to rub it.

“I think I found it,” he said.

“Don’t ignore her clit. Bring your thumb up against it.”

I clenched my jaw together as he began to do just that, rubbing up in quick little flicks of his thumb.

“Alternate. Go from side to side, quickly, then up and down, but put more pressure on it going up.”

The thumb rubbed from side to side, then up and down, all while his two fingers were inside me rubbing my G-spot, and I could feel the dark heat building, the sexual electricity beginning to crackle along my nervous system!

Then Neil had to try it, his fingers smaller, but defter, finding my G-spot quickly. His thumb rubbed more vigorously against my clitoris, and my breathing became ragged! My hips began to jerk, to spasm, though I tried desperately to keep from moving!

Daddy removed the chain from my collar, then slapped my bottom.

“Go fetch, bitch.”

He tossed the toy bone and I shuddered, then pushed myself up to shaky hands and knees and hesitantly crawled after it.

A dark wall of wicked, outrageous heat began to swirl around me, as I moved under the eyes of all three of them, picked up the bone, and brought it back, to drop it into Daddy’s hand.

“Move faster, bitch or you’ll get the strap,” he growled.

I gulped, and when he tossed the bone I hurriedly turned and crawled rapidly after it, picked it up, and brought it back.

“Give it to Rob.”

I felt a stab of humiliation but crawled over to my older brother, who smirked at me as I dropped it into his hand.

“Good, slut,” he said.

“Give her a treat when she does good,” Daddy said.

He came over and held up a little piece of chocolate.

I felt another hot little stab of humiliation, but I rose up on my knees and assumed the begging position. He held his hand out and I licked it out of his fingers, dropping back to all fours as I chewed and swallowed

“Jesus, she’s like a fucking animal!” Rob said wonderingly.

“She always was. Only now she’s more true to her nature,” Daddy replied.

“Face down, knees together,” Daddy barked.

I gulped and obeyed.

Crack!

I gasped as the strap snapped stingingly across my bottom!

“What are you?” he demanded.

“I-I’m a bitch in heat… Master!” I gasped.

“Shiiit,” Neil groaned.

Crack!

“What am I?”

“Master!” I gasped.

Crack!

I winced.

“Are you going to obey your master?”

“Yes, Master!”

Crack!

“Oh!”

“Who gets to fuck you, bitch?”

“A-Anyone who wants me, Master!” I moaned.

It was horribly embarrassing, but the dark nasty kinkiness of it was roiling my mind!

“Turn around, slut.”

I turned to face them, though I kept my face and eyes down.

“Show me you love me, slut.”

I felt myself cringe again! But with the sharp stinging blows of the strap fresh in my memory I didn’t want more! I crawled forward and licked at his toes.

“What about Master Rob. Don’t you love him, too?” Daddy demanded.

“Y-Yes, Master?” I whined.

“Then show him!”

I felt another hot jolt of humiliation, but I shifted over and licked at Rob’s toes while he laughed down at me.

“I can think of something else I’d rather have her licking,” he said.

“Wind her hair around your fist. That’s what you use to guide your bitch,” Daddy said.

Rob was pleased to do just that. He jerked up on my hair and I cried out as he lifted my head and torso up and back so I was kneeling in front of him. He had a bulging crotch, and he ground my face against it!

“Got something in here for you, Paige,” he said.

“Don’t call her Paige. Call her Bitch or slut,” Daddy said. “Paige is a human name. Let’s see. Let’s call her… Princess.”

“It fits,” Rob sniffed.

“Yeah. And it’s a good bitch name.”

Daddy bent over and pulled my wrists together behind me, then locked them that way.

“I don’t want her little mind having any illusions about who the master is, and who the bitch is,” he said. “She’s completely in your mercy, the way a pack bitch is to alpha males. Use her as you want. She’s got no say in it. I want her to know that deep inside.”

Rob dropped his pants and I blinked at his thick cock as it sprang up and out.

“Get to work, slut,” he growled, rubbing my face against him.

I moaned as he yanked at my hair, but started to lick. He had no patience and jammed himself into my mouth.

“Suck my cock, Princess bitch,” he said.

I began to do just that, sucking and licking, bobbing up and down, gurgling each time the head pushed into the back of my mouth.

“Shove it down her slut throat, boy,” Daddy growled.

“Oh yeahhh!” Rob groaned as he pulled me forward by the hair and his cock pushed deep into my throat!

“Wow!” Neil gasped.

“Every inch of it, boy. Choke her on cock.”

He buried it in my throat, but I wasn’t choking. I moaned around it, my lips wrapped around the base, pressed firmly into his crotch.

He pulled out and I gasped explosively, gulping in air.

“Man, that’s something!” Rob groaned.

“You can throat fuck her if you want,” Daddy said.

Rob pushed himself back down my throat and began to pump his hips in and out, jerking in and out on my hair as he did. I did my best to just let it move freely through my throat and mouth, trying not to panic as the air ran out and my head began to pound and chest to burn.

“Don’t leave it in too long. The little bitch has to breathe,” Daddy said sharply.

Rob pulled himself out and I coughed and gulped in ragged breaths of air.

Rob flung me back onto my back on the ground, dropped to his knees, and flipped me onto my belly, then slapped my ass sharply.

“Raise that ass, slut!”

I squirmed back and lifted my haunches for him, spreading my knees, moaning as I felt his hot, slick cock rubbing up and down against me.

“You want that cock, bitch?”

Crack!

“Do you?”

“Yes, Master!” I cried.

Crack!

I gasped at the sharp slap to my bottom!

“Beg for it, slut.”

“Please fuck me, Master!”

Crack!

“Call me master Robert.”

“Please fuck me, Master Robert!” I cried.

His cock spread me open and pushed slowly down the tight, slick, throbbing tunnel into my body, and I groaned as a delicious wave of almost exultant pleasure swept through me! God, it felt good to have a big cock pushing into me!

I shuddered as he spread me out and filled me up, groaning as he ground his hips against my upraised buttocks, his cock buried inside me!

He started to pump hard and fast, but daddy wasn’t done giving lessons. So Rob soon began to grind himself against me the way daddy had, and to grip my hair and yank back on it the way daddy had.

The sexual energy inside me burned hotter and more intense, and I cried out at every hard thrust as my brother rode me there in the grass like I was an animal! It was violent, savage! He slapped my bottom as he rammed himself into me, and called me a slut and a bitch and a whore, ground my face into the dirt and yanked up and back on my hair to force my back up so he could roughly grope my breasts!

I was dazed with heat throughout, crying out, gaping for breath, eyes glazed as I rutted back against him! Then the first orgasm hit and my cries became long, drawn-out, warbling howls of pleasure as Rob dropped atop me, much like Thor had, chewing at the side of my throat, his hands filled with my breasts as he rammed himself down into my aching pussy!

Then it was Neil’s turn. He looked down at me intently as I knelt there, trembling, panting, and moaning.

“I don’t think I want sloppy seconds,” he said.

Daddy laughed. “More like thirds or fourths. The dogs got her first. You can fuck her tight little ass, though.”

“I’d like to clean her up some.”

“Just don’t go acting like she’s human,” Daddy warned.

Then he shoved the ball gag into my mouth and buckled it behind me, then undid the wrist things.

He snapped a leash to my collar and gave it to Neil, who led me, crawling of course, up to the house. And yes, it felt freaky crawling naked on my brother’s leash!

Neil had me kneel, face down, arms outstretched, bottom high, while he went inside. He came out with a bucket full of hot water and sponges.

He began to use those soapy sponges on me, sliding them slowly up and down my back and over my buttocks, in between my legs, up and down my legs, and even over my head. He pulled me so I knelt on all fours, eyes closed because of the soap, gagged, helpless as he soaped me up thoroughly.

Then his hands took over, skimming up and down my soapy body, kneading my breasts, squeezing them gently, massaging them, rolling the nipples then sliding down between my legs, rubbing my clitoris as I moaned into the gag.

He rinsed me off but didn’t bother to dry me off. The sun would do that. He walked me back down to the tree, then put me on my back. He was only wearing shorts and stripped them off as he knelt between my legs, his cock hard and thick.

I moaned and spread my knees eagerly as he rubbed himself up and down against my swollen lips. He pushed forward into me, then gathered up my legs and pushed them back against my chest. His cock sank into me and I shuddered, eyes fluttering, as it filled me up.

His hands slid down to my ankles, and he leaned over me, folding me in half. He let his weight press my knees back, then used his hands on my ankles to force them down even further, until my ‘paws’, that is the little booty things on my feet, were jammed back against the ground and behind my head!

I groaned, arms pinned beneath me, his heavy body crushing me down, his cock driving into me with steady thrusts!

He fucked hard and fast, not stopping to grind himself against me or anything! It was almost like the dogs! I gasped and moaned and whimpered as his lower body hammered bruisingly against my buttocks.

His thick cock impaled me repeatedly, sending hot waves of dark sensory pleasure sweeping through my body and mind!

I felt an orgasm welling up within me, and then he came. I knew he did! I could see it in his face as his hips pounded frantically against me! That brought me and I cried out, not needing to hide anything anymore, not needing to fake anything, not needing to worry about dignity or anything at all!

I screamed into the gag, the heat, and sexual pressure a howling vortex of energy in my mind, my body spasming and trembling uncontrollably!

But Neil never stopped. I guess he was just too aroused, too turned on by what he’d seen and done, and my lush body beneath him. His ass kept rising and falling, rising and falling, rising and falling as he drove his hungry cock deep into my trembling belly again and again!

I was so helpless! And even gagged! And he was relentless! It reminded me of the dogs, and the dark heat churned inside me as he loomed overhead, filling the world, blotting out the sky!

Another orgasm tore through me, and then I was lost, as some new kind of orgasm hit me. It rose into a screaming howling storm of sensation just like the others, then trailed off… only to rise again, then trail off… then rise again and again and again!

It was like I was on a roller coaster, hurtling along, screaming every time I plunged over the precipice and went zooming down into the gully! Only to climb high again! I was becoming more and more lightheaded, forgetting to breathe! My belly ached horribly from the way my muscles kept spasming and spasming!

And still, he pounded down against me! If I hadn’t been gagged I would have begged him to stop! I couldn’t take it anymore! But the orgasms kept churning through me as his hips slammed down again and again, and I was losing my mind, feverish with the passion and pleasure, drooling around the gag as sensations overloaded my mind
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I was laying back on my back in the shade, half dozing, when I saw a figure coming towards me from the house. I rolled my head and blanched. It was my mother! I bit my lower lip. What the fuck was I supposed to say!?

My relationship with her had been, if anything, worse than with my father. I had at least respected my father as a strong man. My mother’s usual name for me had been ‘slut’ or ‘bitch’ even before this, while I had usually called her ‘dishrag” since she never stood up to daddy.

Now every word she’d called me was proven true in spades! There was no point in even trying to hide, either.

She stopped not six feet away, and I looked at my lap, refusing to meet her eyes.

“I knew you were a bitch in heat, Paige, but I never suspected even you would fuck dogs,” she growled.

I pursed my lips but said nothing.

“What was it you usually call me? Dishrag? And now you lick your father’s toes and beg him to fuck you. Is that right?”

I felt a sense of terrible humiliation, for I couldn’t even deny it! Years of my insulting and taunting her for not standing up to my father had just been shown to be so much absolutely horse shit.

“But I guess if your cunt is all that concerns you, you don’t have many standards,” she snapped.

I turned my face away sulkily.

“Look at me!”

I refused.

“Have you forgotten you’re low bitch in this family now, slut? You think you can refuse orders, from anyone?”

I turned and glared at her. “You never did!”

My mother, I should say, looks like me, just twenty years or so older. She’s in good shape. I had to admit that, even if grudgingly. Oh, I had often mocked her, secure in the knowledge that at my age I was in better shape than she could get into even by working out every day. The arrogance of youth, I guess.

But on most scales she was a pretty attractive woman, still with a great body, and long blonde hair.

“Ah, but you’re starting to find out a few things about your father now, aren’t you, little bitch?” she said. “Like what happens when you say no to him. So let me acquaint you with some of the ways we’ve explored over the years.”

I noticed she had a long length of rope in her hand, then, and wondered what that was for.

Smiling at me grimly, she tied a loop at the end of the rope, and then slipped it around my ankle! I stared stupidly at it as she tossed the rope up across the limb of the tree overhead. It dropped to the ground and then pulled.

My ankle shot into the air, and I yelped as I was pulled away from the tree trunk, my right leg shooting up and lifting my hip and buttocks off the ground.

“Hey!” I gasped.

She gripped the rope with both hands and pulled some more and my ankle went higher, lifting my back off the ground so I was on my shoulders, my left leg dangling down kind of awkwardly!

“What are you doing!?”

“Did anyone tell you could talk, bitch?”

“I don’t have to do what you tell me!” I exclaimed.

“Oh no? You don’t think so?”

She drew the rope around the tree trunk and tied it off, but there was still a lot left. She pulled it around and tossed it over the tree limb too, then looped it around my left ankle and pulled. My left rose up too, but out, spreading wide to the side!

Spreading my legs wide apart!

This was high enough that it actually lifted my head off the ground, though I could still kind of support myself with my hands (well, paws) against the ground.

At least until she tied off the ropes, then pulled my right arm out and down and chained it to a peg she drove into the ground, then did the same with my left.

Now I was spreadeagled in mid-air! Upside down! It was a humiliating position to be in, especially in front of my mother!

“Let me down!”

She gripped my hair and yanked it up and back, and I cried out, then she shoved the ball gag into my mouth and buckled it behind me.

“I think I owe you a few things, Princess,” she sneered.

And then I saw the other thing she’d been carrying.

It was… a whip. It wasn’t a skipping rope or a strap. It was a whip! A real whip! I mean, it had a thick, leather handle, and then these two-foot-long leather laces sprouting from it, maybe a couple of dozen of them!

“I’m going to teach you just how much you DO have to obey me, you little slut,” she growled.

And then she did.

She picked up the whip and swung it overhand, and the long, thin leather laces swung through the air and came down right between my spread legs!

I screamed, startled as much as in pain! I mean, to be struck there! That was always a shock! It wasn’t like the thin laces were heavy or anything, but they did sting, and there were a lot of them! They snapped down across the soft, swollen lips of my sex – and actually between them – and the tips swung in and snapped painfully against my abdomen and lower belly!

I instinctively tried to protect myself, pulling and straining against the restraints to no avail! Then the thing came down again! And again! And again!

I squealed and twisted and writhed and thrashed as she brought the thing down between my legs repeatedly, turning my pussy the wrong kind of hot! It was a relief when she changed focus, but still a shock as she swung the thing sideways to lash my bare back!

I mean, being whipped was a shocker, to begin with! But it was your back that you got whipped on, right? So this made it seem more… more real! I was being whipped! Fuck! Fuck!

The thin laces spread out to snap down with a crackle of simultaneous little firecracker flashes of pain all across my lower back, then again, then higher, across my shoulder blades, then lower, across the middle of my back!

Fuck! Shit! Fuck!

I twisted and arched and pulled and cursed helplessly as mom swung the flog down, again and again, turning my back red! Then she moved around in front of me and swung the thing overhead again!

Crack! Crack! Crack! Crack! Crack!

The thin laces lashed down across my pussy again, and this time the laces swung in and down to bite into my bare bottom with enough stinging power to make my hips buck forward as I squealed in pain!

“You’ve always been awfully proud of your tits, bitch,” she said.

I had only that for a warning before she swung the whip sideways and let the laces land across the taut, soft, tender skin of my breasts!

I yowled and writhed as she laughed and swung again and again and again, and the thin laces bit into my breasts to crisscross my chest with thin red lines of pain!

Then she shifted to my pussy again, then my back! She was driving me out of my fucking mind! I was getting more and more desperate as my body began to burn all over! My curses turned to half sobs and then to wails of pain as the thin laces bit in again and again!

Then she left me hanging there, upside down, gasping and moaning and whimpering, my body feeling sore and aching as if I was sunburned.

I hung there for hours!

Then she was back, and the whip snapped down between my legs again! And again! And again!

I squealed and twisted and writhed as the whip came down across my aching pussy! Then my breasts!

She knelt beside me and worked the gag out of my mouth, and I gasped for breath.

“Now, little slut, are you ready to start obeying?”

“Y-Y-Y-Yeeees!” I sobbed.

She jerked on my hair and I gasped in pain.

“What are you?” she demanded.

I knew that one. Daddy had done it a few times.

“I’m a bitch in heat!” I cried.

She snorted and then pinched my nipple so I howled.

“What do you call me, bitch?”

I had no idea!

“What do you call him?”

“M-Master?”

She twisted my nipple and I yelped in pain.

“Then what do you call me, slut?”

“M-Mistress?”

“That’s right, you little whore. What are you?”

“I-I’m a bitch in heat, Mistress!” I gasped.

“Now if I let you down, am I going to see an attitude change in you, bitch?”

“Y-Yes, Mistress!” I moaned.

She stood up and I felt the rope around my left ankle giving way. I gasped as my leg collapsed. She undid my wrists, then undid the other rope so I dropped onto my arms and shoulders in an untidy mass of naked blonde flesh.

She pulled the ropes away from me and I lay there dazed and moaning. I’d been hanging upside down for a long time! My head was aching and swimming now that I was more or less horizontal.

My mother put her foot down on my chest, right between my breasts and pressed hard.

I gasped at the pressure on my ribs and grabbed at her ankle.

“Put your hands down, bitch!” she snapped.

Moaning, I obeyed. I understood this game now, instinctively.

I was her bitch too.

“Who am I, slut?”

“M-Mistress!” I gasped, hardly able to inflate my chest.

She shifted her foot upward and pressed it against the side of my face, jamming the other cheek into the dirt.

“Don’t forget it, slut! Now roll onto your belly.”

She stepped back and, groaning, rolled weakly onto my belly.

“Now crawl to me on your belly. Crawl like a bitch that knows its mistress.”

I had my hands free now, but not really. I mean, they were still in those paws things, and I couldn’t get to my feet because of the other ones. And it never even really occurred to me to dispute what she said.

Dazed, I managed to pull myself along the dirt and grass on my belly, my breasts aching as they were ground against hard little pebbles along the way.

“Now show your mistress you love her, bitch,” she purred.

I moaned and pulled myself a bit further forward. She was in sandals, and I licked at her toes – slowly and weakly until the whip came down on my ass. Then I yowled and licked much more energetically!

She pulled her foot out of the sandal.

“All over, bitch.”

I moaned and licked at her foot, up and down the front, sucking on her toes, licking between them as she stuffed them into my mouth, then when she raised her foot, licking at the underside, too. By the time I had satisfied her I had recovered well enough I could get to all fours, and then, leashed, crawl after her up to the house.

She was not as kind as Neil. She turned the hose on me outside, the cold water pouring all over me. She stuffed the hose into my pussy and I squealed and yelped but held my position as the cold water bubbled up my tight little sheath and sprayed out again.

Then she pulled off the tail and shoved it up my ass! Her foot came down hard between my shoulder blades to pin me to the ground as the cold water gushed down into my belly!

I trembled and moaned and begged but she ignored me.

“You piss outside. You can get to do this too,” she sneered.

She pulled the hose out and had me crawl into the bushes to empty my bowels, then she sprayed me down again before getting a rough bristle brush, soaping me up, and scouring me painfully clean!

Then she roughly dried me off, my skin feeling raw, and led me up into the house.

I was certainly a more chastened girl than I’d ever been entering the house before! I crawled timidly forward at the end of the leash, my breasts swaying below me. Mom removed the leash and closed the door, then walked through the living room to the kitchen. She got a bowl of water and set it against the wall for me, and then went back to working on whatever it was she usually did in there.

How would I know? I never went in to help!

Neil was probably in his room, but Rob was slouched on the sofa watching TV. I dropped my eyes meekly under his smirking gaze.

“Sit on your heels, little bitch,” he taunted me.

Flushing, I obeyed, sitting the way daddy had showed me, with my knees stretched wide and my paws behind my neck, my back arched a little and my elbows drawn back.

“Man, I always knew you had nice tits, but I never got such a great look at them. Nice fucking body, too. You’re a walking wet dream… well, crawling,” he said with a smirk.

I wasn’t sure if I was allowed to talk, so didn’t answer.

“Come here, slut.”

I dropped forward onto my front paws and crawled to him, and he gripped my damp hair and pulled. I gasped in pain, quickly pushing myself forward to follow the pull on my scalp, and found myself belly down across his lap.

His hand stroked up and down my bare back, then kneaded my buttocks before thrusting between my thighs!

“Spread your legs, slut.”

I did, gulping in air, as his hand cupped my sex and his fingers began to rub me.

His other hand kneaded my breast, then stopped and picked up the remote control, clicking to another channel on the TV. He put it down on my back, his other hand still stroking my pussy, and gripped my breast again.

“Nice and soft little squeeze toy,” he said in amusement.

His finger pushed inside me and I moaned softly. I was wet, but mostly with water.

My mother came into the room.

“Get that bitch off the sofa!” she snapped. “Her hair is all wet.”

Rob sighed and dumped me onto the floor and my mother, glaring, passed through and went downstairs.

He got up then.

“Come with me, bitch.”

I crawled after my brother, up the stairs, and down the hall into the bathroom.

“Sit on your heels.”

I obeyed and he took the hair dryer and began to dry and brush my hair. I was grateful for that, and he brushed it nice, too, so it framed my face the way I liked it.

He put the hair dryer away and looked at me slyly.

“Heel, bitch.”

I flushed but crawled after him as we went to his bedroom. He looked at me for a long minute, then smirked again and closed the door.

I looked at him warily. Rob was not a nice guy. I’d always liked Neil better.

He fished around in the closet and came out with some rope.

“Come here, bitch.”

Nervously, I crawled over.

“Kneel again.”

He closed the closet door and had me kneel against it, then he tied a rope around the doorknob and attached it to my collar.

He drew my wrists back together behind me and locked them together, then left me like that, leaving the room.

I wondered what this was in aid of, but then he returned with the ball-gag I’d worn before in his hand. He quickly slid that into my mouth, which made me even more nervous, wondering what he was going to do.

“Got this for a girlfriend. Remember Sasha?”

He had a big dildo in his hand! It was long and thick… and it had a kind of stubby thing at the bottom which stuck up and out. It also had a suction cup.

He gripped my hair and made me rise up on my knees, then slapped the suction cup into place below me and guided me downward.

I was already starting to get wet – the other kind – but moaned as the fat, dimpled head of the dildo pushed against the swollen lips of my sex. I sank down slowly, wincing a bit, for it was quite thick, and he wasn’t giving me a lot of time.

He started to rub my clitoris, though, and knead my breasts, and that began to warm me up on the inside. I sank down further and further, with that thick silicone cock filling me up!

“Lower, slut.”

I couldn’t get any lower, was the thing. Well, I could, but the rope he’d tied to my collar kind of prevented it.

Then I felt and heard a buzzing. I looked down as he gripped the dildo and lifted it up a little. The stubby thing at the side pressed up against the top of my sex – against my clitoris. And it buzzed powerfully!

I gasped, realizing at once that it had to be a vibrator. I’d considered getting one often enough, but hadn’t for fear of being taunted and ridiculed if anyone in my family found it! Now it was making my clitoris tremble and quiver with increasing intensity as he chuckled and held it against me.

“Hot little fuck toy,” he taunted. “You’re gonna be the family bitch from now on, little sister.”

I moaned, the vibrations starting to spread through my body, my insides turning to liquid mush as my hips began to jerk against it, muscles spasming.

“You wanna come, baby? Is that what you want, little bitch?”

He pulled it back, pressing the suction cup down. I could feel the vibrations against the thick shaft inside me, but the little projection, the vibrator itself, was just not touching me!

Unless I sank lower.

I rolled my hips in and back, the heat flooding my system, and looked up to see him watching, smirking. That was humiliating! And hot! I don’t know why one caused the other but it did!

I sank lower. I did that by spreading my knees wider, and… I was able to make contact with the vibrator thing! It jammed up against my clitoris!

Of course, to do that I had to sink down so the collar pulled in tight against the front of my throat. I was literally choking, unable to breathe because of the harsh pull of the collar.

But it felt so good!

“Come on, bitch. Ride that cock. You know you want to,” he said.

Whimpering, I rose up, gulping in air as I did so. I slid my now heated pussy up along the thick shaft, then sank down, down, doooown! Oh God it felt good pushing up through the hot, tight folds of my sex! And then my clitoris jammed against the little knob and I cried out – silently through the ball gag, and because the collar was now pulled very tight against my neck.

I ground myself against it, my eyes bulging, my chest starting to burn, my head pounding, then pulled up with a ragged gasp of breath. I slid up, sucking in air, then sank down again… down, down, down! Until my clitoris jammed against the base and the explosive orgasm tore through me!

I trembled and shook violently, half hanging by the neck from that thick collar, my clitoris jammed desperately against the vibrator as a sexual fever flayed my mind.

I think… if I had been alone, I might actually have died.

It was so good, so intense, that nothing else mattered, including not being able to breathe! I sobbed desperately as I ground my clitoris against it, my hips smacking back against the door again and again as my eyes rolled back in my head.

Rob had to cut the rope so I didn’t strangle!

Of course, that didn’t stop him from tying it in place again in exactly the same fashion. As before, I rode the big cock, gasping and moaning, grinding myself against the vibrator part, and as before, a massive orgasm blasted me to the point I was nearly strangling on the collar as I ground myself against it.

He laughed and cut the rope.

He let me recover, then tied it again, and we went through it a third time, and a fourth. Each time the intense orgasm tore me to pieces and I lost all contact with reality, lost all interest, care or concern for anything but extending that glorious pleasure by just one more second.

Then on the fifth time, he pulled the gag out of my mouth and shoved his cock down my throat. He fucked my face, fucked my throat, hard, savagely, while I ground myself against the vibrator and came like a crazed animal!

After that, I was able to crawl downstairs and get a little rest, curled up on my side on the floor in a corner of the living room.

Rob came back down, leering at me, and sat down in front of the TV again to watch. I watched too. Whatever he watched, I watched. This was a basketball game. I didn’t like basketball games, but it was way better than watching the sky.

It ended and he turned on a cop show.

Then Neil came down. He looked at me appreciatively and sat next to Neil.

“She’s way more fun as a bitch than she ever was as a sister,” Rob told him.

It might sound pathetic, but I felt a sense of pleasure at that, because it suggested he was enjoying having me as a bitch.

I mean, I knew he wasn’t fond of me as a sister. No one in this house was very fond of me.

Come to think of it, no one in the world was.

Some guys liked to fuck me. They were fond of that. But no one seemed to be very fond of my company for any other reason. Could be something to do with being a bitch.

Although this kind of bitch seemed more pleasing to my brothers and father.

Rob got up and went into the kitchen and Neil looked at me. When Rob came back it was with a big bowl of popcorn, which he shared with Neil.

Then he grinned at me.

“Bitch. Come here.”

I rose, a bit nervous, and crawled over in front of him.

“Beg.”

I rose on my ‘hind legs’ and put my arms up against my breasts, paws hanging down, then let my tongue lol.

“Fuuuuck!” Neil said.

Rob laughed and tossed a piece of popcorn into my open mouth.

I chewed and swallowed it gladly. It was the only thing, aside from bread with butter and water I’d had today.

Then I licked some out of his hand, then out of Neil’s hand. They fondled my breasts while I did. Rob tossed a piece on the carpet and I bent and licked it up. Then, laughing, he tossed it further, and I crawled over to lick it up.

“I can think of something else for her to eat,” Neil growled.

He snapped his fingers and I crawled up to him. He gripped me by the collar and dragged me up onto the sofa, then unzipped his pants and pulled a thick, raging erection out.

I didn’t need any more instructions. I crouched over him, licking at it, then taking it into my mouth. I was kneeling on the sofa next to him, and I felt Rob’s fingers at my sex while I bobbed up and down, sucking his cock.

Neil fondled my breasts while I sucked, and then pushed down on my head.

I sank all the way down to the base of his cock, swallowing every inch as he cursed in pleasure.

Rob had sunk two fingers into my pussy and was rubbing his fingertips against the front wall of my sex, searching for my G-spot.

I moaned, sliding my lips up Neil’s cock and licking and sucking the head while I gulped in air. Then I sank back down again, taking him deep. He gripped my hair excitedly, and began to pump it up and down, fucking my throat with his cock.

Meanwhile, Rob found my G-spot, and my hips began to roll and grind against him with helpless heat and hunger.

Not a lot of guys have a lot of stamina while throat-fucking their sister, I guess. Neil didn’t anyway, He exploded in the back of my throat even before I could come on Rob’s fingers!

“God damn it! Didn’t I tell you to keep the bitch off the sofa!?” my mother snapped. “The little slut is dripping wet!”

“I dried her hair!” Rob protested.

“I wasn’t talking about her hair!” my mother snapped.

I was, in fact, dripping wet. Rob was stroking my G-spot with three fingers while his thumb was rubbing my clitoris. I could feel some of my cream trickling down my inner thigh as his fingers plunged in and out!

The next instant Mom’s hand smacked stingingly across my bottom.

“Off the sofa, bitch!”

Which was totally unfair since I hadn’t climbed up there on my own!

But she’d always been unfair like that!

I tumbled off the sofa, and she grabbed my collar and half dragged me across the floor to the front door, opened it, and pushed open the screen door, then shoved me out into the night.

And not twenty feet away, laying down, was Thor. He raised his head at the sight of me, and his nose seemed to wrinkle as if he smelled something he liked, something that brought him to his feet.

I gasped, my eyes going wide, and backed against the door, then turned around just as mom slammed it in my face!

I moaned and tried to crawl over to where there was a chaise lounge, thinking maybe I could climb atop it.

Thor would have none of it. I squealed as he shoved his snout in between my thighs!

“Ohh! No! Down! Bad dog!” I cried.

I tried to crawl faster but Thor bounded in front of me! I swung around and crawled rapidly back to the door, pawing at the screen.

“Mom! Rob!”

Thor’s growl came up behind me and then he was on me! I felt his teeth against my shoulder, nipping painfully, and squealed.

And submitted.

I raised my bottom high, spread my legs, and lowered my chest to the ground. I felt Thor’s big cock punching against the wet, swollen entrance to my sex, and then… he found it, and that thick dog meat slid into me.

Deep into me!

“Oh! Oh! Oh, fuck!” I half sobbed. “Oh, God! Oh, fuck! Oh! Oh! Ungh! Ungh! Oh!”

Thor didn’t believe in starting slow.

And I was already heated up.

His legs curled around my waist as he rammed into me hard and fast, and despite myself, the aching of his hard thrusts began to set my blood aflame.

I shifted my knees a bit wider.

My eyes closed, and I grunted and moaned, starting to push back against him, jamming my aching pussy onto that hard, pumping spear of doggy flesh, the raw animal heat churning through my body and mind and beginning to pull me into that dark, feverish place again.

I was Thor’s bitch! And he was giving me what I deserved!

I rose on my elbows and hands, whimpering and moaning and pushing back.

“Yes! Yes! Yes! Yes! Yes!” I sobbed, eyes closed. “Fuck me! Fuck me, Master Thor!”

I saw light and my eyes opened a bit.

The door was open. The screen door was closed. My brothers and mother were watching me, looking down at me. Neil was grinning and holding up his phone as he took video.

I whimpered, shame filling me, but then the fever heat burned it away and the dark desperate pleasure took my mind. Shame only made me hotter!

“Yes! Fuck me! Fuck harder, Thor!” I sobbed, my voice rising. “Fuck your bitch!”

I wallowed in my own degradation,and then the orgasm flashed before me and I screamed, twisting and writhing and crying out again and again!

Thor clamped his bit jaws around the back of my neck, and forced my face back to the ground, controlling me, while his cock continued to pound into my burning pussy!

The door closed as Thor finished, dropping off me.

I could feel a lot more than my own pussy cream trickling down my thighs now.

Dazed, sweating, bedraggled, I turned away from the door, and collapsed. I lay, panting for a bit, then got to my knees again and crawled over to the chaise lounge. I crawled into it, lay on my back, and closed my eyes, chest heaving.

It was hours later that I woke, moaning, wriggling, and then, gasping! A dog was there, licking me! And I didn’t even recognize it! I lay there, staring, eyes blinking, feeling the delicious sensations as his tongue licked at my clitoris, as it slipped between the lips of my sex, as it pushed deep into my pussy. I moaned helplessly, wrapped in waves of sensual pleasure that, almost the moment I understood what was happening, inflamed my mind.

Which redoubled the intensity of those sensations!

I know. I should have pushed him away, snapped my legs closed and acted like a good girl.

But I wasn’t a good girl. I was a slut and a whore. My whole family said so. I was a bitch, a bitch animal.

The dog was big, a husky, with heavy gray and black fur, with a sharp snout, its nose rubbing against my clitoris every time he shoved his tongue deep into my pussy.

I let my legs slowly pull wider and wider, moaning helplessly. The dog kept licking and licking, and my clitoris seemed to swell and grow and then the orgasm burst over me! I cried out, again and again, arching my back, rolling my hips frantically up into his mouth as that tongue whipped around inside me!

And then the dog climbed up onto the lounge, climbed up so he straddled me! I whimpered, drawing my legs up and back further and further, pulling my knees back against the back of the raised part of the lounger next to me on either side.

I felt the husky’s hard cock jabbing against me just above my tail, and, almost transfixed with my own sluttishness, my own outrageous sluttishness, I reached down with trembling ‘paw’, and spread the lips of my sex wide.

His cock found the angle and thrust into me. Hard.

“Unggh!” I cried, arching my back!

I gripped the thick fur on either side of his collar, whimpering and moaning as his big cock thrust down deep, deep inside me! I couldn’t see it, could only see his doggy face looking down at me, seeming to leer, as his hips rutted into me, pumping his cock wildly inside my oozing, burning tunnel!

I drew my legs up higher, sobbing with dark pleasure and heat, hooking my feet around to either side of the back of the chaise lounge to help hold myself in position. My ‘paws’ on the end of those stupid boot things, were almost up at the top corners of the lounger above my head, so I was folded in two, with that big doggy body atop me, and his face above me, drooling as he fucked me!

“Yes! Yes! Yes! Oh! Oh! Oh! Oh! God!” I whimpered, his hips slamming down against my buttocks.

I wanted… wanted to kiss him! I wanted to crush my lips against his mouth and twine our tongues together, such was my passion! Of course, that was impossible, not with that mouth. But I wanted… something, needed… something!

My entire body was shuddering with his hard pounding. I was burning up inside, and that big, hard dog cock was pistoning back and forth inside me. And then, I stop pulling at his ruff, and started trying to push him away, or at least… pretending to.

It wasn’t a really carefully thought out plan, you understand? I mean, I was feverish, gripped by a dark fever heat that was roiling my mind. I shoved at him and shoved at him and then he growled and his big jaws lunched down at my throat!

I cried out, jerking my head back, exposing my throat, feeling his big jaws close tightly around it. I felt the growl reverberate through my throat as I dropped my arms away and submitted.

And an explosive orgasm tore through me! I wailed in pleasure, hips bucking up against him, heedless of whether he might take that as more resistance and tear my throat out! Fortunately, he didn’t! I didn’t even know this dog! I didn’t have any reason to feel safe! His big jaws were clamped around my throat as he rammed himself into my burning sex.

And I gloried in it!

That dog practically fucked me unconscious as I sagged dazedly after the incredible intensity of the orgasm.

He got down and left and I shuddered, dropping my legs back to the padded lounger, trying to grip my aching pussy with my ‘paws’, trembling with the after-effects of that incredible climax.

And then Zeus was there.

I moaned, staring at him. My legs were closed tightly and I was laying, well, propped up on the chaise lounge. No, I didn’t want him fucking me again. I was still sore and dazed from the Husky. He nudged me, then tried to get his nose between my thighs.

I nervously pushed him away with my ‘paw’.

Zeus ignored me, trying to get his nose into my pussy, and I kept pushing at him.

“No!” I said timidly.

Zeus growled and grabbed me by the wrist! My wrist was padded, so it didn’t hurt – much, but I still yelped as he yanked backward. He weighed more than I did, and I was yanked right off the lounge chair to go sprawling on my belly with my wrist in his teeth!

“No! Bad dog!” I gasped.

He released my wrist, circling around, and I tried to crawl rapidly away. I heard his growl, and then he darted in and bit me! Well, nipped me, on the calf!

I cried out in pain and sudden fear and then… I just… dropped into submission mode! I stopped trying to crawl away, dropped my belly to the grass, thrust my arms out before me and spread my legs wide!

Zeus licked my pussy, and I shuddered and moaned, for I was soooo sensitive there! At first it ached, as if I was raw! But then it started to burn and thrum with energy! And then Zeus mounted me and I moaned as his big cock thrust deep into my belly.

His big paws slid around me and his big head was jammed in next to mine over my shoulder as he rode me hard and fast.

I knelt there, resigning myself to it, his bitch. Everyone’s bitch.

I grunted dazedly, moaned, winced, and then, helplessly, was drawn into the dark, deep heat of my own sluttishness. The heat boiled within me until it felt like I had a lava pit between my legs! I started to sob in pleasure, grunting and rolling my hips up and back to meet his thrusts, gripped by a growing frenzy of need and hunger.

When it hit, the orgasm took virtually every bit of energy out of me. I screamed and screamed as the pleasure tore through my body and mind, to the point that the door opened and daddy came out, cursing.

Zeus had just finished, fortunately. But daddy wasn’t mad at him. He was mad at me for disturbing his sleep. He yanked on my hair to make me scream – which opened my mouth wide, then shoved the ball gag into it and strapped it around behind me.

Then for good measure he pulled the tail out of my ass and thrust his cock into me instead, pounding me good and hard, ramming that big log of his deep into my belly while he cursed me and called me a bitch whore and a slut.

I just knelt there, dazed, face to the ground, grunting as he fucked my ass so good and hard. He poured what felt like a gallon into me, then shoved the butt-plug tail back into me and went back inside.

Bastards.

I crawled weakly along the ground, further away from the house.

Then a shadow moved. I halted, blinking glassy eyes. It was another dog. I started to back away and a dog sniffed at my pussy. I gasped and twisted around. I didn’t know this dog or the one in front of me! Then I saw two more! I moaned and tried to back away.

I saw shadows moving. More dogs! Where had they all come from!?

I pushed at the one in front of me and he grabbed my wrist just like Zeus had, yanking me forward almost onto my face, then another one grabbed my other wrist! They yanked at them, one to either side, as if playing a game of tug of war!

And then the first dog climbed atop my back.

I was laying sprawled out on my back on the grass when daddy came out for me the next morning.

“Get up, you lazy slut,” he ordered.

I moaned and rolled slowly over, then daddy wrapped my hair around his fist and yanked me forward. I got my hands and knees under me and started crawling rapidly along towards the house as Daddy pulled me along by the hair.

We went up to the house. Daddy released my hair and instead took my right hand and yanked it up, then undid the tight strap around my wrist. A moment later he tugged my ‘paw’ off and my hand was free again. I had had fingers in the longest while. I had to look at them to see if they were all still there!

He removed my other ‘paw’, and then lifted my ankle-high, which made me yelp and dropped me on my face and chest. He undid the strap there and pulled the whole long boot down and off, then did the same to the other one.

“Stand up, slut.”

I stood up slowly. It felt very weird!

Daddy’s big hand shot out and completely encircled my throat, squeezing so my eyes bulged!

My hands jerked up, then dropped as I stood there, staring at him through wide eyes.

“You know who your master is, bitch?

I tried to nod my head. He loosened his grip.

“Y-You, daddy!” I gasped.

He squeezed tightly and my eyes bulged again.

“Master,” he growled.

“Master!” I gasped.

“And what are you?”

“Your bitch slave?”

“Yeah. You’re a horny little bitch in heat. You’ll speak only when spoken to. Got it?”

“Yes, Master!”

He led me inside, and I looked around warily, but didn’t see anyone else. We went to the bathroom and he pushed me in.

“Shower, wash your hair. Clean that filthy cunt of yours, make sure your tight little asshole is all clean too. And don’t take too long.

I was allowed to wash myself now? It had been him, Neil, and mom doing it yesterday. But I wasn’t going to complain. I was enjoying the view from way up here!

I took off the leather collar and pulled the tail thing from my ass, and then looked at the thing which had been left for me. They were in boxes, clearly bought recently. One was a douche and the other an enema bag.

I made a face, but set about cleaning myself, first with the douche, to get all that doggy come out of me, then the enema, then I stepped under the shower and soaped up and rinsed off a couple of times before shampooing my hair.

When I finished I was starting to feel sort of human again. I brushed and dried my hair, and then looked at the dirty collar with distaste.

The door opened and I gasped, instinctively bringing my hands up before my breasts as my father laughed at me.

“You got shy again already?”

I flushed and dropped my hands, and he gripped my upper arm and jerked me out of the bathroom, then marched me up the hall a little ways to my room.

What used to be my room! There was no bed in it anymore! Instead there was a big cage, with a mat on the bottom. I stared at it, eyes widening, but he jerked me around to the dresser and opened a box. Inside was a collar. This one, though, was made of stainless steel!

He opened it and fit it around my neck. It was shiny, with rounded edges, about two inches high, and had big, thick ring dangling from the front. He locked it with a key, which made me a little breathless as it tightened my chest.

I stared at myself in the mirror, and felt the buzz low in my groin.

Daddy fit matching metal ‘bracelets’ around my wrists and ankles. They were shiny stainless steel, locked together with a key, and had rings on one side.

He turned to my stereo and turned it on, then sat down in a hard-backed wooden chair he’d pulled from my desk.

“Give me a lap dance, slut.”

“Y-Yes, Master,” I said.

I had given a lot of lap dances to boys in my young life. It was a great way to tease and taunt them, even if I never intended to actually put out for them.

I straddled daddy’s chair, rolling my hips in tune to the music, sliding my hands up and down my lithe body, over my breasts, up through my long blonde hair. I let my body undulate as he looked me up and down, then slowly sank down.

It didn’t even occur to me that it ought to be thought of as weird or freaky that I was giving my father a naked lap dance. That sort of thinking had been torn from my mind in a blast of naked sexual heat and humiliation, and there was no looking back.

I let my upper body slide in and out, my hard nipples brushing his chest, sliding up a millimeter past his face, and then pulling away as I arched back. I brought my crotch in as close to his torso as I could, my body arched back so much my hands had gone up and back behind me and were now on his knees.

I could feel him getting hard under me as I worked it, as I slid forward, letting my breasts lightly brush his face this time, as I ground myself down against his hardening cock.

His hands came up and squeezed my ass, and I felt a jolt of heat, but barely broke stride. I let my head roll, my hair sweeping along my shoulders, my back arching and then easing forward.

Daddy started to lick my nipples, then closed his lips around the center of my right breast and started sucking. His teeth closed in and he started to bite and I moaned low in my throat.

Daddy was not gentle! His teeth were chewing on my soft flesh hard enough to hurt, though not breaking skin or anything, and he was sucking hard and rhythmically against my trembling nipple as his hands kneaded my buttocks.

I let my hands slide shyly up and down his chest and over his shoulders, feeling brave. I really hadn’t gotten any opportunity to touch him, now that I thought it, not for a long while, in fact. Now my fingers felt the muscles under his shirt as they caressed his body, and I moaned as he chewed and sucked on the center of my breasts.

“Get off,” he ordered.

I obeyed at once and he undid his jeans and then pulled them down and off. He peeled his shirt up and off and was sitting there naked.

I gulped, heart thumping. He was a bit hairy, but he was sure all man! With a broad chest and wide shoulders with powerful arms. And there sprouting from between his thighs was that big, beautiful cock he’d used to fuck me repeatedly with!

“Suck my cock, slave bitch,” he growled.

Those words were so hot!

I dropped to my knees before him, and then, eyes alight, licked my way along his inner thigh, my hands caressing his legs. Then I licked lightly at his cock before folding my fingers around it. I licked slowly up along the underside, like it was an ice cream cone, then pressed it back against his belly and licked my way down to the base before licking and sucking at his balls.

“You got a lot of experience at this, don’t you, slave bitch?”

“Yes, Master!” I gulped.

“Because you’re a goddamn slut!”

“Yes, Master!” I said, flushing.

“Show daddy how good a cock-sucker you are then.”

I did my best! I was a better cock-sucker than I’d been a couple of days ago, because now I slid my lips all the way down his long, thick cock, taking it deep into my throat, and holding my lips tightly stretched around the base of his shaft as my hands massaged his balls.

“Good bitch,” he said, stroking my head.

I felt a glow of satisfaction and relief.

I bobbed up and down, using my lips and tongue and throat to caress his bulging cock, until daddy gripped my hair and jerked my head up.

“Ride my cock, slut.”

“Yes, Master!” I gulped, panting.

I slid up off my knees, straddling him again, gripping his shoulders as I sank slowly down.

Daddy gripped his cock and held it up and I positioned myself above it, then sank down until I felt it pushing firmly against the warm, swollen heat of my sex.

I moaned as I felt the pressure growing and growing. Then he pushed me open wide enough and started sliding up inside me! I felt the heat grow rapidly as I wallowed in the glorious sensation of being deeply penetrated! I sank down, down, down, until he was so deep it ached!

Ached wonderfully!

I whimpered and moaned, clutching his shoulders as I jammed myself fully down on daddy’s hard prick. I thought of how big and long it was and how high it must be in my belly, then as his hands gripped my buttocks and lifted, I started to ride his cock.

It was the most ‘normal’ fuck I’d had lately!

I loved the long slide down! It felt so good to impale myself on Daddy’s big cock! And I loved when the head finally jammed up against the very back wall of my pussy and I felt this hard little jarring ache deep inside!

I felt the heat swirling and churning inside as I rode him, as he sucked and chewed roughly at my breasts and kneaded my buttocks. My breath became more and more ragged as the hunger and passion grew more intense.

Then the door opened and my mother walked in.

I halted uncertainly.

“Did I tell you to stop, slut?” he demanded.

“No, Master!” I gulped, starting to ride him again.

My mother glowered at us.

“Why did you bring that bitch upstairs?” she demanded.

“Because I wanted to feel her tight cunt wrapped around my cock,” he replied.

Mom didn’t seem to like that one bit.

“You couldn’t do that outside along with the other horny dogs!?”

“I never intended keeping her out in the yard for fucking ever,” he said in annoyance.

“Why not? She belongs with the other dogs.”

“She’s my slave bitch,” daddy said smugly.

Mom glowered. “She’s everyone’s bitch, including the dogs’!”

“Yeah, well right now I’m fucking her. You can have her when I’m done.”

“The only thing I want this little slut for is cleaning the kitchen floor!”

“Well let her pussy drink down my come and then I’ll send her to you,” he said in annoyance.

All the while I rode up and down on his cock, feeling kind of strange and self-conscious while mom looked down at me.

She turned and left in a huff and daddy slapped my ass.

“Squeeze that hot, tight cunt down around me while you ride me, slut.”

I did, but I wasn’t able to get back in the mood fast enough to come before he did, though it was close. Unfortunately, when he came I was left panting and overheated. And he wasn’t in the mood to finish me off.

“Go downstairs and clean the floor.”

“But Ma – !”

Crack!

His hand slapped my ass really sharply the first moment I tried to protest!

“You don’t get to argue, bitch. You’re still an animal. Get back on all fours.”

I gulped and obeyed anxiously, and he pointed a finger menacingly at me.

“Beg like a fucking dog, bitch.”

I rose on my knees, put my arms down and let my tongue lol over my lower tongue.

“Now bark.”

“Whoof! Whoof! Whoof!” I said.

He snorted, then got the ball gag, put it in my mouth, got the tail – attached to that big butt-plug, and shoved it up my ass, and sent me downstairs.

I spent the next hour washing the kitchen and dining room floors! By hand! Mom wouldn’t even let me use a mop! I had to do it on my hands and knees using a sponge and bucket of soapy water! What a bitch!

Then just as I was almost finished Rob grabbed me by the hair and made me crawl after him into the living room.

“I want a lap dance, slut,” he said, dropping back onto the sofa with a yawn.

I thought that was kind of weird since daddy had wanted the same thing, but I gave him a lap dance. I mean, what else was I gonna do. And he pawed and groped and fondled me throughout it until I was desperately eager to get him inside me.

I did, and I rode him wildly, moaning and then crying out into the ball gag as the orgasm exploded behind my eyes!

When I was finishing the dining room again Neil dragged me up to his room to give him a lap dance! I was confused, but obviously this wasn’t a coincidence. It finished the same way it had with daddy and Rob, with me riding his cock.

Daddy came and got me, then, and brought me back to my room. Something new had been added. It was a silver pole that went from floor to ceiling.

“Dance for me, slut,” he ordered.

He turned on music, and I experimented with dancing with the stripper pole. I grabbed it and twirled around it, rolling my hips and making my body undulate, playing the sexy girl as he sat there and watched, sliding my hands up and down my naked body as daddy watched me.

Then I had to give him a lap dance again. Even though I could tell he wasn’t hard. He slapped my bottom and made me shift myself closer, made me turn and twist, and then stand and bend way over with my ass in his face, grabbing my ankles and rolling my hips back at him.

You know, doing lap dances can be hard work! I mean, it took a lot of energy! You have to keep moving constantly!

After that Daddy put the paws back on me and then put me into the cage and snapped off the lights. I lay there curled up, trying to process all the wild things that had happened to me that day. Not to mention the previous one. Not all of them were pleasant but… the weird thing is I felt that my life had gotten more exciting! Before I was bored all the time!

There wasn’t a lot of light in the room, just what came in the window. My eyes adjusted to it and I explored the little cage. It didn’t leave me much room. I sure couldn’t stretch out in it. It was big enough for me to lay on my back, but only if my legs were pulled back and spread to the sides.

Or I could kneel on all fours like a bitch in heat. In fact, as my eyes got accustomed to the shadowy light I did just that so I could explore a couple of things. One of them was a familiar-looking shape that stuck through the top right corner of the cage, angled down.

It was a dildo. Sort of. I mean, it was a dildo. It was the right size, shape, and texture. What the fuck was it doing up there!? And then when I was investigating it my cheek touched the head and came away wet.

That was puzzling. I licked at it in confusion. It did seem a bit wet, and a bit cool. I slid my lips over the fat cock and sucked, and water pulled out of the little pee hole and into my mouth.

Weird! It was like, a water bottle thing, but shaped like a cock!

Well, at least I could drink something if my throat got dry.

I crawled around the little cage and then banged my face into another dildo. This one was much lower down and locked to the bars at the far end of the cage. It was also at just about the right height, as I discovered through experimenting. If I turned my back to it and backed up, I could push my pussy against it and it would slide inside me!

My father was a pervert!

Well, I’d gotten more than enough fucking that day to not need more. I curled up on my side on the mat and tried to fall asleep.

But it was… weird. I was in a fucking cage! Naked and with paws over my hands and feet! How long was my family going to keep this up!?
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I yawned and tried to get to sleep, trying to get comfortable in the constricted cage.

Then the bedroom door opened and someone came in, squatted in front of the cage, and unlocked the door.

“Come out here, bitch,” my mother growled.

I gulped, considered refusing, then got to all fours and crawled out the door.

The first thing she did was shove the ball gag into my mouth. Then she snapped a leash to the collar and jerked sharply, making me scurry out after her on all fours. We went down the stairs and then out the back door, with me feeling more and more anxious with each passing second.

She walked me down across the yard towards the river, and then removed the leash and clipped another chain to my collar.

“Face down, ass up, legs spread, slut,” she ordered.

I hesitated, then obeyed, my breasts pillowing out against the dirt as I raised my ass high. I felt her fingers against my sex, rubbing me. They were… slick, slippery. Her finger pushed into me, then a second, pumping in and out.

I didn’t think she was doing this to give me enjoyment, though.

She pushed something else into me, something plastic and thick, but way too thin to be a dildo, then I felt something cool sort of… oozing out the tip into my pussy. It felt like some kind of… jelly, and I had no idea what she was doing.

She stood up and looked down at me. “Have fun, slut,” she said with a sneer.

She turned and went back up to the house.

I gulped and looked around warily, then at the chain. It was a much longer chain than the leash, maybe thirty feet or so. But it was attached to a stake that was almost buried in the ground, and I had no hands, even if I was strong enough to pull it up.

I looked down my shadowy body and then spread my legs, trying to see my pussy. It looked slick and glistening. I wondered what the fuck that stuff was my mom had put in me.

It felt… hot.

I lay down uneasily, on my side, trying to sleep, but that stuff inside me was starting to make my pussy throb.

And then Thor was there and I gasped as he shoved his nose in between my legs!

I moaned, exhausted and wanting no part of the dogs right then! But Thor would not be denied! He growled low in his throat and his teeth nipped lightly on my thighs! I rolled onto my belly and raised myself to all fours, and he shoved his mouth in against my sex.

Then he started licking! It wasn’t any casual licking, either! He really liked the taste of whatever that shit was! I shuddered and moaned as his tongue went to town on my pussy!

Then Zeus was there too. And he wasn’t waiting his turn! He shoved his mouth in too, licking as eagerly as Thor! I whimpered and moaned as the two dogs thrust their big tongues deep into my pussy again and again, and slobbered up and down every inch of my sex!

Oh, God! Oh, God! It was so good!

My hips started to roll and grind and my breathing became more and more ragged as the dogs licked and snuffled and tried to shove their whole noses into my pussy!

Then Thor mounted me, jumping up onto my back! I felt his hard cock jabbing against my swollen, overheated sex. It jabbed again and again, and then it found the angle and thrust into me as I cried out and jerked violently!

Thor wrapped his strong paws around me, laid his big head on my shoulders, and started to ride me like I was a bitch in heat! His big hard cock rammed into me with unrestrained fury, and I cried out, again and again, that big cock pounding against the back wall of my sex as Thor growled and panted and drooled and rode me until I thought I’d go insane!

The orgasm took me, shattering my mind, and I screamed and howled as I dropped to my elbows, writhing and bucking back against him while the big dog continued to pound away at me.

So good! Soooo good!

That was all I could think! Eyes closed, grunting and gasping and sobbing as the dog continued to use me like his bitch, his whore. My body was rocked endlessly as his hips slammed into me from behind, and I could feel the dark, swirling heat building anew as he continued his hard fucking.

And then, finally, he finished, just as I was going to come again, damn it! I whimpered and moaned as he hopped off. But I needn’t have worried. Zeus climbed on right after him and took off where he finished. I was soon screaming through another orgasm as Zeus rammed me with his own frenzied hunger and need!

I dropped to my face and chest on the ground, dazed, groaning, panting, drooling around the ball gag as Zeus continued to show me what alpha males did to bitches like me.

God, he fucked me good!

Finally, he eased off and, panting and trembling, I half-collapsed, then saw the chaise lounge and crawled towards it. Just as another dog moved out of the shadows! It was the one who’d gotten me the other night! I moaned and crawled faster, but just as I reached the lounge chair and got my paws onto it he mounted me.

I clung to the chair, gasping for breath, whimpering and moaning as the dog rutted against me!

A shadow fell over me and I turned my dazed eyes up to see my mother standing there, smirking.

“Enjoying yourself, slut?” she asked.

I could only moan, of course.

She squatted next to me and gripped my hair, then yanked my head up and around.

“You’re going to reform your snotty attitude, aren’t you, bitch?” she demanded. “You’re going to stop thinking you’re better than me. Or anyone! Isn’t that right?”

She pulled me away from the chair and then slid a chain around my neck before standing up and tugging tight. It was a choke chain, and I gasped as it tightened around my throat, but a moment later her foot came down on the back of my neck to pin me in place, my chin against the grass.

All the while that dog was thrusting into me hard and fast, and my body was shaking and jerking in time to his thrusts.

“What’s the matter, Paige? Not enjoying all the cock? But you love cock.”

She undid the gag and pulled it out of my mouth.

“Did you have something to say, slut?”

“N-No, Mistress!” I gasped.

She stood up and jerked on the leash again, and my eyes bulged as I gasped for breath.

“Tell me you love dog cock.”

“I-I love dog cock!” I gasped as she loosened the choke chain just enough to speak.

She laughed down at me in amusement.

“Whore. Tell me you’re a fucking whore and you love being raped by dogs.”

She jerked tight on the choke chain and my eyes bulged.

“Say it, slut.”

She eased up on the chain and I gulped in air.

“I-I’m a … a fucking whore and lo… love being raped by dogs!” I moaned.

The dog finished and dropped off, and mom chuckled, and then she put her hand in under my hip, and I felt something cool and hard pressing against my sex.

It buzzed, and began to vibrate!

“Oh! Oh! Oh, God! Oh please!” I gasped, my hips jerking, my nerve endings too sensitive to take such vibrations!

“You know you love it, slut,” he said.

“Please, Mistress!” I whimpered.

She pulled it back, chuckling. “I think your problem is you need a big doggy cock inside you.”

She got up and moved into the shadows and then returned with a huge black dog on a leash.

“I borrowed him, just for you, darling daughter,” she said with a sneer.

I whimpered as she led the dog up to me. He stuffed his snout into my pussy and started licking hard and fast, and I cried out, spreading my legs helplessly, my hips almost immediately beginning to rise up and roll up and back at him.

Then he mounted me. My eyes grew wide and I opened my mouth to cry out, but mom put her foot against the back of my neck and jerked on the choke chain so I gurgled helplessly.

“What’s the matter, slut? The bigger the cock the better,” she taunted.

This dog had a massive cock! I shuddered and moaned and wriggled as the thickness of it jabbed against me repeatedly, and then slowly, ever so slowly, it began to force its way inside!

Meanwhile, mom held me tightly pinned to the ground, half strangling me with the choke chain.

“This is what you are, Paige, a fucking animal, a fuck toy for any male that wants to ram his cock into you. You’re a bitch in heat. Why not stop fighting it. That’s all you’ve ever been anyway. Now you can be honest and wallow in it.”

The big dog was jamming his cock deeper and deeper into my abdomen, his big, powerful legs wrapping so tightly around me he was squeezing my breasts and chest as he rode me.

I whimpered and moaned, eyes wide, mouth wide as I struggled to gulp in air, my body shaking and shuddering as that big dog cock drove into me with harder and faster and deeper strokes. God, it was good! It ached, but it felt… glorious having a giant cock like that ramming into me!

Mom was right! I was a fucking animal! A bitch in heat!

“Give it to her, Brutus. She belongs to you now,” Mom said. “Shove that cock so deep it comes out her mouth.”

Brutus seemed to be trying to do just that. He was growling and rutting more and more wildly as he exulted in the tightness of my pussy around his big cock. My gloved hands pawed at the ground and I trembled and moaned, my head rolling and twisting as Brutus took me and made me mine. My mother sniffed derisively, bent to remove the choke chain, then left me there as Brutus continued to hammer away at my trembling body.

It didn’t take the first orgasm long to shake my body and shatter my mind. Then a series of them rolled over me as I whimpered and gurgled and moaned and sobbed in dazed, mindless animal heat. I reveled in the power and strength of the big male using my body, surrendering to him as he made me his bitch!

It felt like this was what I was made for! To be some big alpha male’s bitch! And it didn’t matter what species the male was! His big cock just absolutely drilled me, and I was too breathless to even scream as my insides quivered and my muscles spasmed and convulsions wracked my body again and again.

Mom left me out there all night with the dogs, and they were insatiable. I tried to lay down repeatedly and would sometimes succeed in getting an hour or two of rest. Then one or another of them would come up to me, nudging me, nipping me, and I would whimper helplessly and position myself, face down, ass up while they mounted and rode me.

I was their bitch, and that was that.

In the morning she came out and I moaned exhaustedly.

“Learned your lesson, slut?”

“Y-Yes, Mistress,” I whimpered.

“Crawl to me on your belly, slut, and show me.”

I moaned and crawled slowly across the grass to her on my belly, then began to lick her shoes as she stood over me. After a few minutes, she reached down and grabbed a thick fistful of my tangled blonde hair and half dragged me to my knees, then raised her skirt and pulled my mouth in against her pussy.

I started licking frantically. It wasn’t something I had much experience with but I certainly knew the general idea. I licked and sucked and moaned anxiously, desperate to please. I guess I succeeded. I made her come anyway, and then she led me across the lawn on all fours, hosed me off, then took me inside and let me shower and clean myself.

After that, I went upstairs and she took me to bed, with her propped against the headboard, slumped down, legs apart, her hand gripping my hair while I licked her. Daddy knelt behind me, ramming his cock into my aching pussy as he chuckled and he and mom shared my breasts, slapping and roughly squeezing and fondling them.

I went into Neil’s room then and did him, then Rob, before going downstairs and making breakfast under Mom’s supervision. They ate at the table while I knelt on the floor, being fed by hand, or licking pieces of food off the floor when they tossed them there.

After breakfast, I cleaned up the kitchen, including the floor. While I was on all fours scrubbing the floor Zeus wandered in, starting sniffing at me and then licking me. I had no choice but to submit, spread my legs and let him mount me.

God, it felt good!

Daddy wanted me to practice my lap dancing after that, on him and both my brothers, then my stripping. I actually got to put on some clothes, if only to take them off again while dancing around the pole. From the way they talked he was intending to make money off this by having me work at the big club on the highway that catered to truckers.

And so it proved.

That evening he invited a few friends over, and I put on a show for them, dancing, stripping, and giving them lap dances. I was nervous, and a bit embarrassed at first, but I sure had no problem getting them hard. My only problem was that was all I was allowed to do. Daddy wouldn’t let them fuck me.

It sure got me hot, though! Then daddy put me out back and Thor mounted me while he and his friends watched. Needless to say, that got them even more excited. After Thor was done with daddy had me kneel before them with my hands behind my head and my back arched. The three of them masturbated and all pumped their wads down into my face and over my breasts.

The next night I started at the strip club. And truly, I had found my calling. You see, I was a bitch in every way that mattered. And now I got to coo and flirt and flatter these pathetic guys so that they kept slapping bills down the table like around my bloodshot body against them.

I did my best to make them last, to keep them from coming in their pants. Because once they did that there was no more money in it for me. Not that I got to keep it, of course. But I enjoyed taunting and teasing rather than just getting them off.

Every evening daddy would drop me off at the strip club and I would do my dances around the pole, then go in the back rooms to do lap dances. I could hardly believe the amount of money I raked the end. Though of course, daddy got to keep it all.

The hardest part was I got horny a lot and I couldn’t do anything about it until

I got home. I didn’t get off till 2 AM, and daddy didn’t feel like picking me up. So Luther, the assistant manager, drove me home and dropping off. For that, he got a blow job. But then never took long. Once I sank my lips down to the base of his cock it really took him one blow.

I then pretended to walk up to the house until he drove away. I wasn’t allowed inside of my own, though, and didn’t have a key anymore. Nor did anyone in my family want me waking them up this early in the morning.

So what I had to do instead was go around back, strip naked, and get down on all fours. Then it was Thor or Zeus who would satisfy my hours long last, ramming their big cocks into me until I collapsed, panting and moaning and whimpering. At that point I could go lay down on the lounge chair and fall asleep there.

In the morning I would be let inside, where I would quickly shower and clean off before beginning to service my father and brothers. Then I would make breakfast and kneel while they fed me before starting to do my daily chores.

I suppose most people would consider that to be a rather odd existence. But oddly, I was way happier than I had been before. I was making a ton of money, which daddy appreciated. I was having multiple orgasms a day, which I appreciated. And I think my family liked me better. I was no longer able to act up around them, of course, for that drug beating.

I got used to being polite, but use to treating people with respect, and got used to making sure I took care of my chores and responsibilities properly. I thought sometimes about going back to the way things were, but honestly, this was way better. I was much happier, and what better life could there be for a bitch like me.
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The End
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