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Chapter 3: Into the Deep End





#####WARNING#####


This chapter contains unambiguous cub rape, blood, and psychological trauma. If this bothers you, please do not proceed. Thank you.


#####WARNING#####











Jade's eyes fluttered open. For a moment, she had hoped that yesterday was just a horrible nightmare, and she'd be waking up back in the orphanage where no adult would ever hurt her or strike her. Instead, she was brought back to reality by the sight of the slave bunk room. There weren't enough bunks for all of the naked slaves locked in this room, but some of them, knowing that the three cubs had only just been traumatized by the reality of this place, gave up their turns on the beds for the three new arrivals. Dim lighting shone through the bars of the security door, temporarily darkened as people walked back and forth through the hallway outside.





It was difficult to get to sleep after what they had witnessed, and every time Jade closed her eyes, she would almost hear those horrific screams. Eventually, sleep found her. Looking to the bunk below her, she could see that Kelly was having the same problem. Both of them had spent most of the night re-living that horrifying incident over and over again. Even worse, both of the girls knew it was only a matter of time before it happened to them too. Even at the orphanage, they were never being protected. They were being imprisoned. Jade looked to the neighboring bunk that was given to Dustin, who had gotten the worst of it.





"Dustin?"





Dustin wasn't in his bed. Kelly sat up as Jade climbed down, and the two scanned the dark room until they saw him, huddled in a corner, having been there for who knew how long. The girls rushed over to him.





"Dustin? Are you okay?"





The young squirrel shook his head slowly. "...He hurt me..."





"I know..." Jade and Kelly threw their arms around the boy.





"He... He was a grown-up... but he still hurt me... and he kept hurting me... and he wouldn't stop... I keep dreaming about him hurting me... He did it on purpose... Why? Why did he want to hurt me like that?"





"I-I don't know... I don't know..."





Jade and Kelly spent the rest of the morning snuggled in the corner with the traumatized cub. He managed to fall asleep in their arms a few times, but he was unable to sleep well, and didn't want to go back to his bed. That's where the nightmares were happening, and where he would be startled every time one of the other slaves moved and disturbed his bunk. Guards came and went, retrieving other slaves or bringing them back. Eventually it was their turn again.





A towering horse appeared in the doorway and called the names of the three cubs, but they were hesitant to move, and Kelly was having none of it.





"We don't wanna go back there..."





All three cubs instantly doubted the wisdom of those words as the horse began to approach them. He towered over the three cubs huddled in the corner, and then knelt down in front of them.





"You're new here, right?" Jade nodded slowly. "It honestly makes no difference to me whether you come or not, but do you really want to find out what will happen to you if you refuse?" The horse paused for a moment to let the veiled threat sink in, then stood up again. "So either get up and come with me, or refuse one more time."





The threat landed, and the skyscraper of a creature standing over them certainly didn't help matters as Jade and the twins hesitantly rose to their feet. The horse turned and led the cubs out of the room, where a second guard locked the door and walked behind them. Dustin was shaking the entire time, his mind racing with thoughts of another adult ripping into his anus as the fox did the day before. His insides were still pulsing and sore. He could feel the scabs scraping as he walked. He wasn't sure he could handle another round. He looked behind him, stepping to the side to see if he could spot an escape route, but the glare from the other guard who quickly gripped a yellow device attached to his belt quickly deterred the frightened squirrel.





The cubs soon noticed that they weren't going in the direction of the diner, and just as that realization hit them, the horse led them into a large, empty-looking room with tiled floor and a large drain in the middle. The second guard kept watch outside, and the cubs were soon presented with a bottle of shampoo, which Jade hesitantly reached for. The horse then hooked a hoof-tipped finger into the string holding Dustin's inhaler, and lifted it from the boy's neck as the squirrel's body tensed with fear. The horse then waved his hand towards the center of the room.





"Go wash up."





The cubs padded slowly to the center of the room, scanning the walls in confusion.





"...where are the showers?"





Looking to the guard for answers, they only saw him wielding what looked to be a garden hose, which was soon loosed upon them. The cubs gasped in unison as the cold water drenched their fur, shivering as the guard kinked the hose to stop the flow of water, and waited. It took the shocked cubs a moment to catch on, until their escort gestured to them impatiently. One at a time, the cubs lathered every inch of their bodies as they had been trained to do. The adults at the orphanage had instructed them of the importance of the areas around their privates and under their tails in particular. Dustin shuddered as he began to understand exactly what he had been raised for, and began to sob as he reluctantly soaped up that sore area around his abused hole, not sure what actions or lack thereof would provoke the guard. Jade and Kelly sandwiched the boy with comforting hugs when they were sufficiently lathered with the soap.





Seeing the horse beginning to un-kink the hose, the three cubs cringed before the cold water once again drenched their fur. The horse hosed away the soap as the cubs moved quickly to try to get all of it out of their fur and get this unpleasantly cold bath over with. When they were done, the horse turned off the hose, then gestured towards a hot drier on the wall. One at a time, the shivering cubs approached the familiar device, and the hot air was a welcome relief. Jade was the first to finish, and suddenly the horse reached for her, feeling up her dry, soft fur all over her body as she squealed and pressed herself to the wall. The cubs' fur was inspected thoroughly, and their privates were not spared from the giant horse's groping.





"Alright, let's go."





The guard started towards the door, and the cubs, having a good idea where their next stop was going to be, and having just been felt up so brazenly by the guard, were very hesitant to get moving. One glance back from the imposing guard, however, got them moving again. As soon as they entered the kitchen, their adopted father was there waiting for them, with several tired-looking slaves awaiting their arm bands. As soon as the guard left the room, the three cubs stayed put, as far away from the boar as they could. Seeing their hesitation, Chef only had to take a few steps towards them to urge them to take their positions next to the other slaves.





"Better. Now let's get started.."





Dustin sniffled. "You're the worst father ever..."





A sudden snort gave way to laughter, which didn't amuse the three cubs in the least.





"Oh kid, you haven't even met the owner. He'll do far worse to you than I would, and even he isn't as depraved as some of the clients you'd find in B-2... Well, most of the time. I'm the best you're gonna get down here."





"Y.. You let that man hurt me!"





"I did? Hmm... that's funny. If I recall correctly, I gave you a WHITE armband, which would have indicated to that fox that he wasn't to touch you, and YOU traded it away while I was in the other room."





A teen fox chimed in. "Aaaaaand that's what we call a gas-light."





The boar only shrugged in response. "Whatever. You three belong to me now, and that means you're going to earn me back the money I paid for you. You'll be getting raped from time to time, but it wasn't my intention to throw you out into the deep end before you learned the ropes. Just be glad it was only one customer yesterday."





With that, Chef reached into his bag, and began giving out arm bands. Dustin was visibly shaking when it was his turn, but Chef reached into his bag without hesitation, and Dustin breathed a huge sigh of relief when, once again, Chef presented him with a white band.





"I want you on dishes. Two days in a row I've decided to keep you off limits... aren't you going to thank me? ...I could still give you a red band if you're not happy w--"





"Th.. Thank you!"





Chef smirked and gave the white band to Dustin, then moved on to Jade. Jade was sure she'd be getting a white one as well, being the best cook from the orphanage, but to her shock, her band was not white, it was pink.





"We're a little short, so you'll be covering tables 11 through 20."





"B.. But Chef, I--!"





"No more arguments! We're behind schedule!" Chef pressed a hoof-tipped finger against the quivering rodent's nose. "Further delay would piss me off."





Jade's paw quivered as she reached up to take the pink band from the boar. She could not have been more hesitant to put that thing on as Chef stared her down. The mouse had no idea what to expect when customers saw her wearing the pink one. Chef turned his attention back to Dustin, and snapped his hoof-tips a few times.





"Alright you two, get to work, now!"





Jade shuffled unwillingly out onto the dining room floor, and Dustin to the back room. Chef kept his eyes on Dustin, and as soon as he was out of sight, Chef turned his attention to his sister, whose face turned pale when Chef presented her with a red armband.





"N.. No, please!"





"Take it, and no trading today."





"Please don't give me the red one! Please I don't wanna be hurt!"





"I want you to start taking some cock. You'll thank me when it's time for you two to start serving clients, which I want you doing as soon as possible. You orphanage slaves are expensive, and you need to be prepared to start making back some of that money. Your brother was kind enough to speed up the process yesterday, and you need to catch up."





"Chef! Please!"





The boar harshly pressed the band against Kelly's chest and leaned over her. "Either you take this right now, or I get your brother out here and give him a red band as well. I'm sure our customers will be even more eager to play with two twins waiting tables together."





Kelly's lips contorted as tears began to stream down her face, and she slowly grasped the armband, and even more slowly slid it up her arm. Chef nodded.





"Tables 1 through 10. Go." Chef took a few steps towards the kitchen, but looked back over his shoulder just in time to see Kelly trying to slip the armband back off, freezing when she saw those eyes on her. "Ah-Ah, I wouldn't do that if I were you. Our customers will treat a waitress not wearing an armband as if she were wearing a red one, and then you'll be punished afterward. Keep that armband on. Hey, you could still get lucky and serve customers who are just here for the food. It happens."





Chef started towards the kitchen again, but snapped his hoof-tips and returned to the crying squirrel for one last instruction.





"Ah yes, one very important thing I forgot to mention. If you do end up getting raped, you can struggle all you want, and you can run away if you get free. However, you must never attack the customer. No hitting, kicking, biting, or anything of the sort. That's what they taught you at the orphanage, and you'd better stick to that. If you attack a customer just once without my permission, you won't get a second chance. You'll be sent straight to B-2."





"Your... permission?"





"Yes, some of them like it when you fight back, but unless I tell you it's okay..." Chef gripped Kelly's face, and forced her to look him in the eyes. "Slaves that are sent to B-2 don't come out alive. Do you understand?" Kelly's eyes widened, and Chef slowly repeated the question. "Do you understand?"





Kelly nodded, more terrified than before. This was a terrible place! Something bad would happen to her if she didn't follow the rules, and she could even be murdered for it! Chef crossed his arms impatiently, and Kelly, her paws tucked to her chest, went to the counter to grab her notepad, and every step out onto the floor had her heart racing faster. Chef would then make his way to the other side of the diner to give Jade the same warning.





As Dustin approached the sink, someone was already there starting on the dishes, and turned to face him. It was the rat who switched bands with him. The rat's eyes widened, and he hopped down from the stool he had been standing on to approach the squirrel cub.





"D.. Dustin!" As he approached, the squirrel recoiled slightly. The rat got the message and left some space between them as he started to cry. "Dustin, I'm so sorry! I saw what happened... I-I thought you knew what you were doing when you traded with me! If I knew it was your first time... I never would have... I... Dustin I'm so sorry! Please forgive me!"





Dustin's first instinct was not to trust the rat who gave the fox the sign he needed to rape the young squirrel, but seeing those pleading eyes tearing up in front of him, Dustin couldn't help but cry as well.





"O... Okay... It's... It's okay..."





With both boys sniffling, the rat continued. "But... but even though you didn't know, you still helped me... and I swear I'll pay you back some day. I'll... I'll pay you back twice. Us slaves gotta look out for each other. Next time you get a red band, I'll trade you for mine like you did for me."





Meanwhile, Kelly was slowly approaching her first customer... a fox... She only saw the fox who raped Dustin from a distance. She couldn't tell whether or not this was the same fox, and that uncertainty was driving her mad. Her paws were shaking visibly as she got just close enough to interact, and tried to steady her paw as she brought the pen to the notepad.





"C-C-C-C-C-C-Can I G-G-Get Y-You...."





The fox chuckled. "Calm down, sweetie, I'm not into cubs. I'm not going to touch you. So, how about some red wine..."





On the other side of the diner, Jade was making her way through the smoking section. She would be glad she didn't have asthma... if she could think of anything other than the eyes all over her. Before long, it wasn't just the eyes. She squealed and jumped clear off the floor as a paw swiftly swatted her soft rump. As soon as she touched the floor again, she shuffled quickly away from the source, turning to face a grinning otter in his mid teens, who thankfully was outside of her assigned tables.





Throughout their shift, both Jade and Kelly tried to keep a comfortable distance between themselves and the customers, though some of the tables were so close together that there wasn't much distance to have, an issue that Kelly would soon be on the least favorable end of. The otter was outside of Jade's area, but not Kelly's, and when he reached for her, Kelly immediately sought to put some distance between them, but she backed straight up into another table, allowing the otter to grab her wrist and pull the squealing rodent into his lap.





"NO, PLEASE!!"





Her frantic plea drew Jade's attention. The startled mouse looked to the direction of the commotion, a distraction that put her wrist firmly in the grip of a nearby kangaroo. Jade squealed loudly and leaned back, pulling on her arm with all her weight, but the kangaroo simply reeled the terrified mouse in, and reached into a nearby bag. Meanwhile, the otter pulled the thrashing, screaming squirrel cub into his lap, grunting as he worked to secure those flailing limbs.





"Damn, girl, you're a fighter!"





Kelly had seen how much pain Dustin was in the day before, and how traumatized the boy had been all day. All she could think about was escaping, but unfortunately for her, she was dealing with an otter who was quite experienced in restraining little cubs, pulling her limbs in and wrapping his arm around them, and then he threw one of his legs around her waist.





"Shhhhhh, calm down, sweet girl. Just sit in my lap and take my order."





Kelly's heart was racing, and her body shaking with fear. She didn't want to stop struggling, especially having been given permission to break free and run if she could, but this otter had such a grip on her that all she could do was squirm against his larger body, and the growing bulge in his pants.





"Then y-you'll let me go?!"





"...Hmm... I'll let you off my lap after you've taken my order."





Kelly shuddered as one of the otter's paws slid up and down her bare front, from her soft chest, down between her legs, firmly pressing against her privates before coming back up again. Kelly's legs squeezed together as the teen touched her in ways no one had before. She hadn't seen exactly what the fox had done to Dustin, but this otter's attention to her privates was unnerving.





Meanwhile, Jade was frantically pulling at the kangaroo's paw as he forced a metal ring between the mouse's jaws, then shoved her chest onto the table while the male tightened the attached straps to the back of her head. The mouse's eyes widened as she remembered the sight of Dustin in this very position, which was soon followed by the younger boy shrieking in pain. Jade began to scream, which drew Kelly's frightened gaze before the otter forced her eyes back to the notepad she had been trying to fill out as quickly as possible. Jade's notepad was on the floor. The kangaroo wasn't here for a meal.





Keeping Jade pinned to the table, the adult moved to the other side, and pulled the young mouse by the scruff and tail until she was all the way onto the table, knocking condiments onto the floor in the process as she thrashed and screamed. Her wrists were soon captured and pressed against her back, under one of the kangaroo's paws. He pressed his weight down onto the mouse's back while his free paw worked his pants. The scared cub could only watch with dread as the adult exposed a thick, erect penis to his captive. To this point, Jade had only seen the genitalia of other cubs, and never right up against her face.





It didn't take long for Jade to piece together where the kangaroo intended to put it. She quickly turned her head away, but was easily corrected with a firm grip on her bottom jaw. Jade frantically squirmed as the kangaroo leaned over her, then slid that massive-looking organ through the ring, and into her mouth. Jade's tongue resisted the invasion, but the kangaroo only groaned most disturbingly, and she could feel it sliding back and forth against her tongue. Jade cringed and squirmed, but she was trapped against the table, sobbing as she tasted that gross organ and smelled the musk of the horny male.





The adult continued to groan and slide his member over the sobbing cub's tongue. Jade wasn't exactly grateful that she wasn't being hurt as Dustin was, and she was still trembling with fear, but she had just resolved to wait until the adult finished tormenting her and to just hope he let her go afterwards, when the situation got a whole lot worse. She felt the tip of that gross organ pressing against the back of her tongue, causing her to gag, but it didn't stop there. Suddenly she found her throat being invaded. She let out a loud gag and began to struggle again, but then that saliva-coated organ slid deeper, until her airway was completely cut off.





Soon, the only sounds the mouse could hear were the disturbing groans of the adult, and the bucking of the table as she desperately thrashed and kicked, fighting for the ability to breathe again. Her eyes widened with terror as the kangaroo pushed deeper, until those fluffy testicles parted to either side of the girl's snout. Pressed against the adult's crotch, Jade couldn't free herself, couldn't scream, and couldn't call for help. The kangaroo began to rock his hips back and forth, repeatedly pressing himself against the cub's muzzle while his groans became more intense as he voiced his pleasure to the terrified rodent.





The mouse was in a panic as everything started to look fuzzy around her, and black borders began to creep into the edges of her sight. Just then, the kangaroo roughly shoved his hips forward, giving a few more light thrusts against the cub's snout, and let out a loud groan, and the mouse could feel that member grossly throbbing inside her mouth and throat. She suddenly felt the strong need to cough, but nothing could make its way past that thick member. When she thought she could take no more, her airway was suddenly freed. As the adult's penis withdrew, a bubbly gag gave way to violent coughing. Jade threw herself off of the table as quickly as she could, but fell dizzy to the floor.





Jade's legs were wobbly, and she could barely stand up, but she desperately wanted to get away from the kangaroo who, in her mind, nearly choked her to death. She rarely found room to gasp for a breath of air between all the coughing, and every few steps away from her attacker, she clutched her sides and gagged as strings of semen hung from her lips and continued to be expelled from her throat. She gasped for air every chance she got, and flung open the door to the back room, moving past a very confused but alarmed Dustin to rinse out the inside of her mouth and throat.





Meanwhile, Kelly had just finished taking down the otter's order, all while the teen held her small body against his, and rubbed his member eagerly between her soft thighs. Trembling and sobbing, Kelly asked hopefully...





"Will that be all?"





The otter didn't reply, but gently lifted the notepad from Kelly's paws, and placed it on the table. He then allowed Kelly to stand, but immediately gripped Kelly's chin and forced her head back. The taller teen leaned over her and pressed his lips to hers. Kelly squealed in protest, and began shoving against the head, face, chest, and anywhere her paws could reach of the otter as he gave her a long, sexually-fueled kiss while he rubbed his member along the soft fur of her bottom. As the otter held her body to his, it all seemed alarmingly similar to how the fox was behaving the day before, causing the squirrel's heart to race as she struggled to free herself.





Kelly sobbed loudly as the otter moved his passionate kisses from the girl's muzzle to her neck.





"Please! You said you'd let me go!"





"Mmmh, no I didn't. You know what I want, babe."





"No I don't! I only got here yesterday!"





Unexpectedly, the otter stopped kissing her, and looked genuinely surprised. "Wait so you've.. never been fucked before?"





"No! I don't know what that even means!"





For a moment, Kelly thought this revelation might actually convince the otter to back off. After all, the fox had no idea that Dustin had never been in that situation either. However, just as she started to feel that she might be let go, she froze as she felt a rush of terror, seeing the otter's teeth suddenly bared in a wide, evil grin.





"So I get to be your first, then? Jackpot!"





Horrified, Kelly threw herself forward in a moment of desperation that managed to break free of the otter's grip, but that long tail was too easy a target. Kelly screamed as her tail was tightly yanked, and the otter reeled her in slowly.





"Oh no you don't. I'm going to be the one to take your virginity, little girl."





Kelly didn't know what that meant either, but the delight in the otter's eyes as he said it was enough to send chills from her core to her limbs. When she was within reach, the otter took hold of her ankle, causing the cub to lose her balance and fall to the floor. The teen grinned as he, while on all fours, backed himself under the table, and dragged the screaming cub under the tablecloth with him, a spot that, although was not closed off, still felt unnervingly confined as the otter grabbed the other ankle, working the squirrel over onto her back, then dragged her the rest of the way under, pulling her legs to either side of the teen's waist.





Terrified, the 6-year-old shoved her paws against the otter's face as he leaned down, but her arms were quickly captured and forced down to the floor. The otter was having a hard time containing the squirrel's adrenaline-fueled struggles, but he was not to be deterred from deflowering the virgin cub himself. He managed to capture her wrists under one paw, manipulating her small body as he worked himself between those kicking legs. Kelly didn't know what was coming, only that it was going to hurt.





The teen grunted as he tried to keep the girl's lower torso still with one paw, while using his thumb to align the tip of his penis soaked with pre. Kelly felt something hard nuzzling up against her privates. She looked down to find the source of the uncomfortable feeling. The otter gave a quick jab, which was not enough to penetrate, but enough to open the girl's labia as she gasped loudly. Now she could see what the teen was trying to do, and it was already painful to the small cub, having the otter's hard cock pressed so firmly against her inner-labia and peeking into her birth canal.





"AHH! IT HURTS! STOP! IT HURTS!"





"NNNGH! I'll bet. You're.. fucking tight.."





With no sign of stopping, Kelly pressed her heels against the otter's waist and shoved, popping the otter's tip free for a moment, but the determined teen shoved the squirrel's legs out of the way and quickly re-positioned his tip, this time doubling his efforts to shove it inside before Kelly could get her footpaw back into position. Suddenly, Kelly's entire body writhed and arched. The cub shrieked as a pain unlike anything she had felt before surged through her loins, and the teen continued to force his way inside that tiny opening as his prey squeezed even more tightly around the invading shaft.





It was like a knife stabbing into her. Kelly's body thrashed as the eager teen pushed inside, and withdrew just a little before shoving his way inward again. He took it slow at first. Those tight walls were squeezing so tightly that it felt as if he might slip out a few times, and he didn't want to stop to re-align. Echoing shrieks came from underneath the table, and the cloth was flapping wildly as those legs kicked and waved about. The squirrel tried to slam her heels into the otter's back, but it wasn't enough. He just continued to rape the thrashing cub and groan with ever-growing pleasure.





Any time Kelly managed to hook a heel to the otter's waist, he'd simply shove it to the side, and it would take her awhile to get it back into position. Nothing she did made any difference, and the otter was taking delight in violating the 6-year-old cub. Her worst fear was coming true. She was now knowing the pain her brother felt the day before. The otter pressed his weight down on the small girl, and began to thrust more eagerly, groaning loudly into the tormented cub's ear. It was as Dustin said. He was hurting her, he was doing it on purpose, and he wouldn't stop. Droplets of blood oozed from the cub's tightly stretched slit, making it easier for the otter to force his way into her.





Having the otter's body pressed down onto hers, with his thighs hooked under her legs, severely limited the cub's movements, but they were no less desperate. Forgetting the rules Chef had laid out for her, and the consequences for breaking them, she lifted her head to attempt to bite the teen's shoulder, but as soon as she tried it, the otter knew exactly what she was attempting, pressed a forearm against her head and slammed it roughly into the carpet. Keeping his forearm pressed against her face, the otter didn't say a word, and just continued to tear into that unused cunt with needy thrusts.





The pain was unreal, and she was trapped, unable to escape it. The otter's groans became louder, and then he suddenly SLAMMED his hips forward and, panting with pleasure, did it again, and each time pounding his tip against Kelly's cervix, giving her a new level of pain deep in her tummy. The teen held tightly onto the thrashing, screaming cub, loosing his seed inside her all the while. The otter teen was pleased, having just taken a girl's virginity. He was her first, and she would always remember him for as long as she lived.





"Mmmmmmh, yeah... that's so good... Wish I could take your virginity all over again."





Kelly could only shudder and loudly sob as the agonizing thrusts finally stopped. Not knowing if he was done hurting her or not, she resumed her thrashing as the otter slowly withdrew his cock from the freshly used slave. The otter took hold of Kelly's wrist and slid out from under the table. As soon as she was back on her feet, Kelly immediately tried to run, but the otter kept a tight grip on her wrist.





"Waaaait-wait-wait-wait-wait..."





Kelly was horrified as the teen still wasn't letting her go, and pulled the cub into the chair with him, wrapping his arms around, and kissing her neck as she shuddered and cringed, unsure what else her attacker had planned for her. Instead of hurting her again, he picked up her notepad, and pressed it to her chest.





"Now go give my order to the chef, and bring me my meal... and--" Kelly wanted to leave right then and there, but the otter tightened his grip, and spoke softly in her ear. "You'd better be quick about it. Take too long and I might be ready to rape that tight pussy all over again when you get back."





Finally, the otter released her, and Kelly, her loins bleeding and throbbing in pain from the fresh abuse, sobbed and limped her way back to the kitchen as quickly as she could manage.


