[bookmark: _GoBack]Calista continued to let out a nearly silent sob as she remained chained to the cage she was left in, battered and bruised by the rather savage treatment she had been given by her captors the night before. Her breath was left somewhat shrill after a long while without food, only after water to allow her tears to continue. “Please, let me go!” she whimpered again as footsteps approached her, a rather rugged looking bull standing next to an equally brutish boar.

“Sorry little lady, but that won’t be happening.” the bull was first to speak.

“Yeah,” the boar added, “Today may be your last day here, but you ain’t really going anywhere.”

“No, please!” she continued to plea as the cage was opened, the chain unlocked from one end as she was hoisted easily out of the cage, “I’ll give you anything just let me g-g-uhh!”

Her words stopped as finger slid into her still achy folds, the boar’s digits invading her quite roughly, “Oh you’ll give us all we want anyways, still doesn't mean we’re gonna let you go!”

“You bastards!” she finally cried out as she kicked her legs towards them, managing to get a few really good smacks against her captors’ legs.

“Alright calm down!” the bull laughed as he pinned her down, unlocking the other side of the chain, “There’s only one way to deal with you I guess.” She was helpless against them as they dragged her on towards the centre of the room, slowly lifting her in place of a perfectly ties noose.

“N-no!” was the last words she could utter out, before her neck was sealed tightly into place, her life saved only by the weight of both men holding her up.

“Sorry pretty little thing,” the bull said with feigned sincerity, pushing his hard cock up into her pussy quite relentlessly, “You just have too much fight in ya!” The boar added nothing verbally to the sentiment but shoved his cock up the poor deer’s ass. She let out a howl as the pain was near unbelievable, but was unable to protest properly as the noose remained tight around her neck. Her breaths were forced and unstable as both men rut into her firmly, clearly enjoying how the pain would make her body tighter.

“Fuck she’s tight!” the boar growled, “She’ll barely let me in her!”

“It’s like she doesn't want this or something!” the bull laughed, thrusting harder and harder as she cowered above them breathlessly. The boar was the first to finish, filling her rump with a satisfying coating of white, before the bull gave a few more pushes himself, flooding the deer’s pussy with his own seed. The bull sighed as he pulled out, enjoying the look of cum dripping from both her holes to the floor. He got in close to whispered in her ear, loosening the noose only a little to hear her reply to his question, “What do you want on your tombstone?”

“Go to hell!” was all Calista spat, the bull chuckling in return.

“I’m sure that’ll look nice.” He simply let her go as he and the boar started another conversation, the deer swaying back in forth in the air as she choked and gasped helplessly for air. It was tight, crushing, her neck sore as her body slowly transitioned from fighting to lifeless. Rage filled her, and then fear, a slow gradual fear that seemed to soften with each breath she was not allowed. Her vision grew blurry and her heartbeat weak, until finally, hopelessly, she found the peace of silence.
