Sandy was trying to relax in her home, to feel comfortable in her cage. Normally, that would be easy since she was alone! And that was great!

Her brother was at the Ham-Ham Clubhouse. He said he was going to meet some friends and play all day. Luckily, he allowed her to stay at home alone, which was good because lately... all he wants is sex when Stan is alone with her. And Sandy didn't know how much of that she could take anymore. 

To make things worse, even though he allowed her to stay there alone, it didn't mean that he would let her "slack off" on her training. Or at least what he called training...she didn't know where Stan got that idea, but she hated it. Well, there were days when she had to use those...those things she was forced to use in her body, like right now.

Stan called those things "plugs"; they had a shape similar to a hamster dick but not quite, and he explained that the more he used those things, the better it would be for him when he was in the mood to use one of her holes. It's so annoying because he said it was her fault that he couldn't get a girlfriend, and he needed to train her more, her holes too, to help with that. That's right...it wasn't even just for her pussy. Her brother made her use it on her ass, too! And worse than that, she had to use BOTH of those things at the same time!

It made her feel so... so weird, so full... all the damn time! No wonder that even when she was finally alone, she didn't feel like doing anything. As much as she would like to at least play with her beloved ribbon baton, those things took all the energy she had, as she felt weird when she moved, and sometimes it even hurt. 

She couldn't just take them off, either, or her brother would know since he always checked to make sure the plugs were in, just like he did. And the last time she couldn't stand it anymore and removed the damn things only to put them back in when he got home, and he still noticed it when he checked on her... yeah, she couldn't risk being "punished" again.

Sandy thought about what to do. Was there anything she could do at this point? All she wanted was her old brother back and...

"Yo, Sandy! I'm home!" Stan announced as he opened his sister's cage to let him in. Oh no...she was so lost in her thoughts and discomfort that she didn't even notice Stan coming near her home! This was bad. She knew what Stan expected of her when he came home, and if she didn't want to be punished, the hamster had no choice but to hurry up and do it.

"Welcome home, Stan." The female said, already on her knees in front of her brother, just bowing to the ground like she was worshipping a god or something. It was humiliating, but she knew it was what her sibling expected her to do when he came home, no matter what time it was or what she was doing.

"Thanks, Sis." Stan said as he put his skateboard in the corner, and when he looked back at her, she knew she was in for a bad time just by the look on his face. "But aren't you forgetting something? Hmm?"

Sandy felt her body shaking; she had to calm down and try to control herself. She knew what he was talking about, but... did she have to do this every time he came home? "Of course...where are my manners?" She dropped to her knees and let out a moan as she felt the plugs in her holes. "Welcome home to you, too!" Sandy did her best to fake excitement as she looked at her brother's already semi-hard penis. "I missed you so much." To add more depth to her performance, she began to kiss and lick it, delicately stroking the hamster's balls with one paw.

Stan groaned and patted her, pleased with her performance, so that at least he would be in a good mood. "Hmm, such a good girl...that's right, you always have to welcome the cock you like so much. Never forget that!" 

"Yes..." Sandy said before he licked his dick again, or at least she tried to, since Stan stopped her with his paw on her head.

"Now wait a minute. I know you love my dick, but first I have to check your plugs. I need to make sure you didn't do anything stupid like messing with them again."

"You can trust me, I learned my lesson and..."

The hamster's words were cut short by her sibling as he slapped her beautiful face with his cock, causing her to gasp. "I'll be the judge of that! Or don't you want me to check? Are you hiding something, sis? Have you been a naughty girl...again? You know what we do to bad girls here. Or have you forgotten?" Stan asked, resting his arms on his waist and his expression turning sour. "Maybe I should make you remember?"

"N-no, that won't be necessary! Here...you can check! I'm a good girl!" Sandy lay on her back, feeling so embarrassed as she spread her legs, and Stan sat right in front of her, looking at her sex and ass. Not only was this position so humiliating, but it got worse as she felt Stan's paws grab each of the plugs inside her and check them.

While she didn't know if Stan really had to do this just to make sure she never moved any of these toys, he always twisted them around and tried to push them harder inside her. And even though she was used to this kind of treatment by now, it didn't mean that she liked it or that it made things easier. She still moaned like she always did when Stan did that because she couldn't ignore how those things felt inside her.

While this was quite embarrassing and frustrating for the female hamster, these inspections were usually short, as her brother was quite good at determining if she was tampering with her plugs, even if Sandy had no idea how he could do it. "Hmm, good. You haven't even touched them. That's good, sister. You were a good girl today!"

The only reason such a thing was good to hear was that it meant she wouldn't be punished. Sometimes he even takes those things off her so she can sleep more comfortably! And she hoped he would do the same tonight. "Thank you, Stan. You know..."

"Hmm? What is it, Sandy?" He asked as he stood up, and that worried the girl, since he usually removed the plugs right after his inspection if he wanted to do so. But she knew she had to ask anyway; she had to try!

"You know...since I've been a good girl lately, maybe you could remove these things? So I can finally get a good night's sleep? And besides, I-KYAH!" She gasped in surprise as Stan just slapped her face without warning. She had expected a "no", but not this!

"Don't get ahead of yourself, sis! It wasn't even that long ago that you screwed up with the plugs. Don't think I've forgotten. And besides... I'm not in the mood for your pussy or your ass tonight." Stan said with that wicked grin she knew so well by now when her sibling was feeling horny, although she already knew that from the state of the red erection he was pressing over her face. "I'm in the mood for a good blowjob. So you want me to remove the plugs? Then give me a good blowjob, sis! Then I will see if you deserve it!"

Sandy had to control her nerves; she had to take a deep breath, which made her smell the pungent scent of male penis. At least he didn't say no, he just... gave her a chance to convince him to do what she wanted. So she had to do her part. 

"I deserve this! You will see!" Sandy announced, determined to please the male hamster so she could finally get a good night's rest. She licked and kissed all over Stan's penis, being a good female and not neglecting his testicles by weighing each one with her paw. By now, Sandy was quite familiar with her brother's member. She knew everything from the taste of his pre to the veins that showed only when he was extremely horny and about to cum. So it wasn't like this was something she wasn't used to anyway.

"Hmm...maybe...you seem to be pretty into my dick today, Sandy. I'm glad." He whimpered and moaned as he put a paw on her head, but unlike most times they did this, he didn't start fucking her mouth by forcing it in before she was ready. Maybe he was in the mood to let her do all the work today? Or was he just lazy and too tired after having fun all day at the Ham-Ham Clubhouse? Sandy didn't know, but she didn't care, because it meant her work would be easier than usual. At least, that's what she believed.

"As a reward for that, I guess I can tell you something...hehe, I wanted to make it a surprise! But you work so hard on my dick! You deserve to know!" Stan worried her quite a bit with those words, because if there was one thing she had learned lately from her time with her brother, it was that she hated all of his surprises. These forced plugs in her body started as surprises, too! But she had to pretend to be interested, because depending on what it was, maybe she could negotiate or something to... make the surprise a nice one, for sure, if Stan was kept in a good mood.

"A surprise? What is it?" Sandy paused briefly to fake a smile as she questioned the male rodent, but soon returned to lick his member, which was already starting to drip. This showed how familiar she was with this penis and how much work she had to put into it to please Stan. She even wanted to ask if this had anything to do with her birthday coming up in a few weeks, but she didn't think so. Or...at least she hoped it had nothing to do with it, because she was afraid of what Stan, as he was now, would want to give her for her birthday.

"Hmm...well...I was in the Ham-Ham Clubhouse all day and was able to talk to a few friends away from the others. I knew I could count on them to help with your training, so I explained the situation to them and asked for their help." Hearing that, the female rodent stopped what she was doing, just as she was about to take the tail in her mouth to suck it just the way Stan liked it.

"What?! But... but you shouldn't have done that! It's... embarrassing for others to know about the things we do!" She protested, because what she said was just the tip of the iceberg of how wrong what her brother did really is! And she wasn't finished; there was a lot she wanted to tell him. But when she opened her mouth again, Stan took advantage of it, which was easy since he already had his paw holding her head.

"GHN!" She grunted as she almost choked on the familiar length when Stan forced it into her mouth and didn't let her take it easy. Not anymore. And Sandy knew better than to try and remove it from her mouth.

"If you have time to use your mouth to complain, you have time to start the best part, so get to it! Suck my dick, sis!" Stan demanded, and from the aggressive tone of his voice alone, Sandy knew that if she resisted, it would only make things worse for her than they already were. Sandy had been there already and had no intention of repeating that mistake. So she started to suck on his cock, letting her brother thrust into her mouth as if it was made for this kind of rough treatment.

"Hmm...that's right...your mouth is better used for sucking dick than being stupid and complaining when I try to help you. Geez!" Stan commented with a paw on her head, guiding her on his cock as he thrust in and out of her mouth. Maybe it was the way she looked at him, confused and angry, that made the rodent understand her feelings, which made him think it was best to explain what he meant, even if Sandy didn't ask him with her mouth already busy.

"Come on, Sis! This is your fault for not doing your best in training! So you should know better...hmm...you should know that I need help to know what to do now...with you...with our training...fuck, this is good..." Stan groaned and ended up speeding up out of the blue, catching the hamster off guard. If this were her first time sucking his penis, she would have choked on it and vomited, making it a miserable experience for both of them. Well, even more for her. But it was far from that, so she managed to control her gag reflex and allow Stan to continue. Not only with his abuse of her mouth, but also with his explanation.

"And I was lucky! I didn't think that when I discussed it in detail with some of my friends there that they... they would want to help! I saw no reason to refuse. You want to get more training, don't you, sis? You want to help me get a girlfriend...right?"  He asked panting and put his other paw on her head, now using both to slap her pretty face with reckless and powerful impulses that would hurt her jaw if she wasn't used to this kind of treatment.

But just as that didn't mean that she enjoyed it when Stan did something like that to her, it wasn't as if she could answer his questions or beg him to stop. And to make things worse, she could feel those plugs inside her body, even more so when she had to move her head, thanks to Stan's roughness. And there was nothing she could do but... to go along with it. And hope that it will end soon.

"I knew you would understand, Sis! The way you like to suck my dick...like this...hng...I can feel your love for me!" He commented as he was able to get it all the way in and rub his balls all over her face. Sandy wasn't sure if it was because her brother had once again abused her body and misread her feelings or because she hadn't expected to end the night with such a blowjob, but she started to cry. It was out of her control. 

Not only because of that, but when she thought of Stan telling her what she had done to others... when she thought of other male hamsters wanting to have sex with her when she hadn't even been asked at first. What about the girls? If word got back to them, would they think she was a slut or something?

"Ahh, you like that so much! Crying with joy as you taste your brother's dick! You can be so perverted, Sandy! Hahaha!" Stan commented excitedly, getting hornier at the sight of her tears. That was why she avoided crying when he did something to her. Not only did he always misunderstand and think she was doing it out of joy, no matter what she said, but it seemed to be a turn-on for her sibling. But this time she couldn't avoid it, which made her ordeal even worse than usual.

The only saving grace was that Stan was close. He didn't announce it, but she had sucked on his hamster tool too many times to know how to read the signs. And indeed, Stan just kept panting and huffing until the end when he groaned and grabbed her head pretty hard, and it hurt a little, burying his entire erection until it reached the back of her throat.

It wasn't common for the hamster to do that when he was being sucked, so maybe it was because he got turned on when he saw her crying. She sobbed and did her best to drink it all, but still felt some escape her nose and lips, even more when Stan pulled out and had the nerve to come on her face with his last jet. 

"Ahn...phew, that was great! Nothing like falling asleep after a good blow job. Thanks, sis!" Stan said while massaging his neck as if he was the one who had to make the effort, while still being forced to suck someone.

"Uh..." Sandy had to stop a few times to cough and wipe her face with the back of her paws before she could try to talk to him. Maybe she could get him to give up this whole training with friends? Such nonsense! It has to be stopped! "Brother, I..."

"You've done such a good job, I think you deserve a reward." Those words brought light to her eyes, and her heart filled with hope. Was he talking about the training? Was he going to tell them that he was only joking? That he had never done anything with her? She was about to thank him when he pushed her to the ground.

"Stan...?"

"What? You want me to pull the plugs, don't you?" He commented as he got down on his knees and grabbed both plugs. Stan didn't give her time to get ready or anything; he just pulled them out of her two holes with all his strength and without any care. No wonder when they were pulled out, they made a loud, bawdy noise, and she screamed in pain. 

It sucked to do this out of the blue! But at least those nasty things were out of her body now, which was what she had hoped for. So, while she was still quite worried about what Stan had told her about this help from his friend, she still put out the best fake smile she could muster while resting on the ground with her legs still spread. "Yeah...thanks, Stan. I appreciate it."

"I know they make it pretty uncomfortable for you to sleep, you told me that before. And tomorrow I need you well rested to go with me to the Ham-Ham Clubhouse. I already told them we were coming, but only one was available to help tomorrow. I'm leaving now, so you'd better be ready when I come for you tomorrow. Sleep well, Sis!" Stan said, leaving the cage before she could say anything. It seemed that he planned to sleep at the clubhouse tonight or somewhere else to get everything he needed for her training tomorrow.

Before he left, the hamster stepped hard on her baton. She reached out to grab it and found that it was cracked! That was terrible...she had to get a new one! But tomorrow she will be busy with her training and...and...

Sandy hugged the broken baton, trying to hold back her tears and not think about tomorrow. 

Or maybe she was also trying not to think that the baton was far from being the only thing that was broken here.

"Come on, Sis! Hurry up!" Stan told her again to hurry as they made their way through the familiar tunnel that led to the Ham-Ham Clubhouse. It was still so strange to her...why did they have to go there so early?

Sandy was sleepy and was still rubbing her eyes because she hadn't rested at all. She slept for a few hours, but...

"Wait... you didn't sleep last night? But I told you about training!" Stan asked, raising an eyebrow and looking at her, already annoyed that she hadn't listened to him. Sandy knew him well; he was about to complain, and that could mean...who knows what Stan would want to do to her if he got upset right now. In this tunnel, where only the two of them were, and it was so early, she knew that neither her friends nor anyone else would show up soon.

"I-I did! It's just... You didn't mention we'd be here so early."

"I thought that was obvious! God, you can be so stupid sometimes, Sandy." Stan rolled his eyes and sighed, making the girl feel quite upset, but she managed to control herself. It wasn't the first time her brother had been so rude. "You don't want to practice in front of your friends, do you? So we have no choice but to start your training before everyone arrives. I made sure that the boss won't be here yet, so it should be just us and him for now."

"Uh...him?" Hmm...well,  she was happy that Stan seemed to be doing this for her, not wanting to make her train in front of the girls. That was the good news for sure!  But of course, she was still worried. Not only about what this training would be like, but, well... with whom. Who was the one who was going to help her with this training that her brother wanted her to do? If not, Boss...maybe Hamtaro? Oxnard? I-it couldn't be Maxwell...could it?!

"Yes, him. You will see when we get there. Hurry, Sis! Otherwise, don't blame me if we have to start before the others when they get to the clubhouse!" Stan must have noticed her interest in knowing who he was talking about, and wasn't willing to spill the beans so easily. That must be why he had that annoying grin on his face. Urgh. Fine. Since she had to do this... and her sibling was right. This was probably going to suck anyway! So there was no need for her friends like Bijou to see it too, which would only add to her shame and misery.

She just hurried along this tunnel with her sibling, hoping for the best, because that's really all she could do. It was a familiar place by now, so she knew they would arrive soon. And indeed, it was only a matter of time before they stopped right in front of the door that led to the clubhouse. Sandy tried to listen, but it didn't sound like anyone was inside, or if there was, it must be just one or two hamsters. If most of the gang was there, you could hear the fun they were having a mile away in that tunnel!

While she wondered if anyone was in there, Stan knocked hard on the door. "Hey, we're in here. Open the door!"

"No need to be so loud, man." A muffled voice was heard, and Sandy thought it was familiar. Wait... it wasn't Boss or one of the hamsters, she wondered if it was the one Stan was talking about. She recognized the voice before the door opened, and the hamster was standing in front of Stan with an annoyed look on his face. "I thought I had more time."

"Huh? Do you mean it wasn't ready, panda? I told you we would come earlier! We have to do it before the others show up! Why do you think I lied to make Boss leave yesterday!" Stan complained to the other rodent, while Panda just rolled his eyes and made way for the two hamsters to enter. 

"I know, I know. I was just resting! Good thing I finished what you asked me to do a while ago. After all..." He grinned at her as she walked past him, and she felt her body shiver. "You know I want to help with her training since the day you talked to me about it. Speaking of which... how are the plugs?"

"Oh yeah! They work great! You really know your stuff, Panda!" Stan praised the hamster, which seemed to improve his mood when he remembered those nasty things, and Panda also seemed quite proud of himself. "It's just like you said, they're great at helping with her training!"

"I told you. If she's always using her 'muscles', it would feel even better if she had the real thing in her hole. Well...any of them." Panda said as she looked at Sandy, almost as if she wanted to devour her with her eyes, which disturbed the female hamster. As she went deeper into the clubhouse, looking around and trying to distract herself from his gaze, she didn't see anything strange at first until she noticed a new... machine or something near the stairs.

"I hear you! And great, it seems to be complete!" Stan said as he approached the strange machine or device and examined it. 

"Yup, just like you asked. It was a pain to convince the boss to leave after lying about what it was for, but I'm sure you'll agree it was worth it. But you know... while it should work, it's not like I could test it. I'm sure it's safe, but if you want, we can try it later until I-"

"No, it's best if we don't wait. We're not sure how long before the others arrive, and we need time to hide the machine when today's training is over. Besides, I'm dying to see it in action! You didn't build it just to stare at it, did you? You must want to see it in action as much as me!"

"Well, yeah, but I still th-"

"Then let's get started! Get in there, Sandy!" Suddenly being called out like that, as if she already knew what to do, was so strange and annoying. She looked at her brother and Panda, both already waiting for her to get in the seat and... do who knows what. Sandy was worried and scared because not only did she have no idea what was going on, but this weird device... the bottom part of this thing had this phallic shape...

"What are you waiting for?"

"B-but brother...what is this machine? Is that why you wanted to come here so early? You didn't tell me anything!" Sandy complained, and Panda got this confused look and wanted to say something, but decided not to when Stan took over.

"Geez, Sandy... you have to be smarter than that! Do I have to explain everything just because you're too stupid to understand it yourself?" Stan let out a heavy sigh of disappointment, and Sandy had to control her nerves. Again, her brother was treating her like she was stupid or something! "I told you before. We're here to continue your training, but now with Panda's help! That's why we talked and I asked him to build this machine for you!"

"Uhh...but...how is this going to help with the training?" The hamster asked, already afraid of the answer, because no matter how she looked at this thing, she was sure she wouldn't like it. If she had to guess, she would have to lie down on this board and spread her legs for this... thing shaped like a hamster's penis to get inside her! And she didn't want that! Wasn't it bad enough that she had to use those plugs at home, but now THIS? Grr, just the thought that it was Panda who made those things upset her! 

"Just trust me, Sandy! I didn't spend hours designing and making this when Stan asked me to for nothing. I'm sure it will help you and even speed up your training!" Panda even beat his chest; he really looked quite confident about his machine. But that wasn't the point! If anything, the problem was that the machine did what Stan wanted! 

She wanted to argue that when Stan put a paw on her shoulder and made her turn to him. "You don't want to waste Panda's efforts, do you, sis? So let's get started! I can't wait to see how this works! He promised it would help with training, and he was so eager to build it!" When he said that while squeezing her shoulder with his paw, she understood what he really meant. Just obey and lie there so we can start, or else...

Sandy felt a shiver run through her body and wondered if her brother was going to use the plugs back home to make her pay for wasting time here. 

"I-I understand, I will do it." 

What else could she do? Sandy tried to ignore how the two male rodents grinned at each other, feeling her blood boil as she positioned herself to lie down on the wooden board, and when she did... it was just as she had suspected. 

She had to spread her legs to lie there in this space, and it was so uncomfortable with this artificial phallus rubbing against her sex. But when she tried to grab it to push it away, each of the rodents standing beside her stopped her by grabbing one of her arms. "Guys? What are you doing? Let me go!"

"To start the training with the machine, we have to do something first, Sis. Panda has already explained it to me."

"Something you have to do first? But what does that have to do with h-HEY!" Sandy protested as the two males simply put their paws over her head, and she heard a "click". The next thing she knew, she couldn't move her paws! Something was wrapped around them and tying them together right behind her head! It felt like she was...

"And there we go! I'm glad I had enough plastic left over to make these nice handcuffs for you, Sandy!" Panda said, almost as if he was relieved that the object fit her paws to restrain her. If she could, she would at least bring her paws to the front of her body, but one of them held on to the pair of handcuffs and forced her to keep her paws up now, a bit above her head. 

"Th-This isn't a joke, please get these things off me!" She demanded, getting more and more nervous now that her paws were tied like that, but no matter how hard she tried to free herself, she could not. A female hamster like her was simply too weak to break those handcuffs. Even more in the position she was in.

"We will... after the test is finished. You don't want to ruin Panda's work, do you?" Stan asked, moving his paw from the handcuffs to her head, where he began to pat her. "Go ahead, start the test. The sooner we start, the better after all."

Panda looked at Sandy and seemed bothered that she hadn't been told about the machine and the test itself. But when he met her brother's fixed gaze, he shrugged.  "If you say so... it's your sister, man. So let's see..." Panda was at the back of the machine, and he must have flipped a switch or something, because the machine started making some weird noises and-

"Ahhn!" Sandy screamed as the artificial cock or dildo or whatever it was entered her pussy without waiting for her to get ready first. And it's not like she could try to take it off with her paws tied up like they were, thanks to another Panda invention. She didn't know if it felt worse or not, but when the dildo started to pull back and then went back in, she understood. 

The machine was exactly what she had feared it would be. Some kind of... fuck machine? Or at least it seemed to be designed to mimic the movements of a male hamster during mating, which was why it had that phallic shape down there. And even when she moved, she never let it all out at once, so even if her paws were free, she would have a hard time escaping the nasty machine.

"It works! See? It perfectly mimics how a male hamster fucks!" Panda exclaimed excitedly, even clapping his paws. He seemed very proud of his work and seeing it in action. If he was worried about doing this, or if he was wondering if this was a good thing to do, those thoughts were no longer in his head. Just seeing his invention in action must be so important to the hamster; maybe it was even a turn-on because Sandy noticed that the hamster's penis started to stick out of its sheath, which was now quite visible.

Or maybe it was the excitement of watching his machine violate her with her brother watching and all. Sandy wasn't sure which was worse.

"Hmm, well done indeed! I knew you were the right hamster for the job." As he said this, Sandy could tell that something was bothering her brother, and to her horror, it wasn't the fact that she was being fucked by a soulless machine created at his request. It had to be something else, and whatever it was, she knew it wasn't going to make her situation any better. If anything, she could count on him to somehow make it worse.

"Hmm..."

"Something wrong, Stan?" Even Panda must have noticed it, just by the way Stan was frowning now, while she tried her best to make herself comfortable, to make it easier for the damn dildo to enter her body.

"It's just...it can't go faster? The faster it goes, the faster the training should go, right?" What? That was what bothered him? Sandy was annoyed, but she knew better than to complain to her brother, and besides, she was already too busy with this thing! She just hoped that Panda would say no and that he would build it with only one speed setting in mind or something, so that she could feel some relief during this experience. 

Sandy should know better than to underestimate Panda's thinking when he was building something. "Of course, it can! I'm not an amateur, you know. It has five-speed settings from one to five, with five being the max. Judging from what you told me before, I put it on the second-speed setting, so it's not very fast and should be perfect for her body. And shouldn't be too bad for h-"

"That's not good enough!" Stan complained, stepping hard on the ground as he turned to look at his friend, who was still behind the machine where he could adjust the speed if needed. "Put it on max speed."

"What?! But, uh... I'm not sure it's safe. We're still testing the machine, and it's going well, but putting it on max now would be pretty risky. Not just for the machine, but for your sister."

The female hamster was so sad that Panda seemed to show more concern for her than for his own brother, which was made even more obvious by what he said next. "Pff, don't underestimate my sister! She's very athletic, and I've been training her for a while now. I'm sure she can handle it! Isn't that right, Sandy?" Stan asked as he patted her again, but his expression was quite serious. 

She understood what he meant. If she didn't do what he said, if she didn't take care of Panda's worries by asking him to increase the speed, then she would get it at home. And by "it" she knew that meant a lot of training with her brother's cock...probably some crazy hardcore training that would be even worse than what he was already doing to her.

Sandy was still having a bad time here, lying there while the dildo was being pushed in and out of her sex, and she was so scared to think what it would be like when this device was working at maximum speed. But...she was even more afraid of what would happen to her if she didn't obey her brother when it was just her and Stan back home. No panda. No clubhouse. Just her and a very angry Stan, who would want to make her pay for "ruining the training" with his dick.

Knowing that, Sandy knew what was the best option for her. "My brother's right! You can put it on max speed, Panda! I can take it!" She said, not hiding the fear in her voice and eyes. She hoped the other hamster would notice and try to do something to help. Maybe insist to Stan that she couldn't take the maximum speed?

Her hopes were dashed when Panda smiled at her. "I see, I'm sorry, Sandy! I guess you are tougher than I thought! Let's try the max speed setting now..." Panda must have fiddled with the setting before Sandy could think of a way to stop him without Stan noticing. Soon she could feel the difference.

"AHNN!!...Ahn...whoa...!!" Sandy couldn't believe the difference! It was like the machine was trying to KILL her from the rough way it was thrusting into her vagina! Even though her sex was already used to being violated, thanks to all the training her brother had imposed on it, she began to feel something she never thought she would feel again. Not like this.

Pain.

"Sandy? Are you okay?!" Panda asked, showing his concern, and he left the space behind the machine to stand right next to her, perhaps wondering if he should get her off the machine or something. 

Maybe this was it! All she had to do was ask for his help, tell him this was too much for her! "Panda...I want to-"

"To go on, obviously." Stan said before Sandy could finish her sentence, squeezing her shoulder with the paw that was now there. "She's a tough girl, she can handle anything that machine can give her as part of her training! Am I wrong, Sis?"

"N-no, you're right, Stan! Hng...I...I can handle that stupid machine!" She wasn't stupid; her situation hadn't changed. That was close! If she had said something with her brother still there...! But she couldn't handle it; this machine was even worse than Stan when he took her for the first time!

"I understand, but you don't have to be rude. My machine isn't stupid, man!" Panda complained, showing that he didn't appreciate someone talking badly about his work, even if she meant it now. Sandy might even feel sorry for him if she weren't busy trying not to die from the mechanical impulses in her vagina, fighting the pain but slowly getting used to it. 

Besides, she didn't like the way the panda looked at her. No, not at her, but at her body and how it was violated by the machine he had built. He even licked his lips and had his paw on his exposed penis, which Sandy only now noticed how hard it was. 

 "You know...I think Stan is right. I wasn't sure about this, but looking at my machine working on you...you really do take it so nice...and hot..."

Noticing the horny hamster's interest in her sister must have been the reason why she heard Stan doing something she never thought her brother would do. "I know, right! She's so hot! Say...do you want her to suck your dick?"

"What?!" Both Sandy and Panda exclaimed for completely different reasons. While she was horrified, the male seemed quite enthusiastic about the idea.

"A-are you sure?" The other male hamster asked, and it was obvious that he wasn't worried about accepting the offer. He was more worried about making sure the offer was real and that Stan wasn't joking or just teasing him. Even if it was at their expense.

"Of course! You worked really hard on this machine, not to mention the other things I asked you to do." Was he talking about the plugs Stan had started to use in her body for training? Or were there other things? She wasn't sure if she should even ask about it now, when she was too busy with this soulless machine and his fake penis shoving in and out of her. 

"Besides, I'm a guy too! I know how it is...watching a cute girl like my sister have some fun is pretty hot, huh! So I understand that you want to have sex with her. What I'm trying to say is that you have my permission, man. You deserve a good blowjob after all you did."

How could he do that?! It's like he was pimping her out to his friends without even telling her first! It was not only humiliating, but also infuriating, and it really pissed Sandy off! So much so that even though it was risky, she knew she had to express her frustration to her sibling. Even if that was difficult to do since the machine was still fucking her. "Wait...Stan, please don't! I-I can't do this...I don't want to do anything while I'm still...hng...!"

She groaned and had to stop because it was even more humiliating to talk and be interrupted by her panting and such, but before she complained again, Stan leaned over to her side and whispered so that only she would hear. "We have to get on Panda's good side. Otherwise, he might tell the girls what we're doing here. You don't want that, do you?"

What?! The idea of Panda telling her friends about THIS was... no... that couldn't happen! So is that what this was all about? Buying his silence with her body? It still pissed Sandy off, even though she could understand her brother's reasoning because it made sense. But Stan must have noticed that even with this reason, she still wasn't willing to do it. 

"Look, I think he's pretty horny. If you play nice and beg to suck his dick, I can ask him to lower the speed setting to two or whatever it was before. So it's a win-win for everyone! How does that sound?" Stan asked, and Sandy didn't feel like it was an order. Her brother was really suggesting that she could refuse if she wanted to! Maybe he wanted to see if she agreed? Well, she hated to admit it, but... Stan had a point.

If it was bad enough that she had to endure this training, it would be even worse if the girls heard about it. What would Bijou, Pashmina, and the others say if they knew what she was doing... she couldn't risk it! It would be so humiliating! Even more than this. If to avoid that, she had to please another hamster besides her brother, like Panda, then...she had to do it.

"I-I will do it! I can suck you off, Panda...but please slow down!" Sandy asked him, as horrible as it was that she had to give another male hamster a blowjob, she had no idea if she could even do a good job of it while struggling with the way the machine was fucking her. 

"You heard her! Isn't that great, panda? Sis would love to suck your cock! You can lower the speed setting; it's fine. She needs to be able to concentrate to do a good job!" Stan chuckled, showing his approval for Panda to do what his sister asked, which was easy since it was his idea. And Panda seemed too eager to listen.

"Leave it to me! Uh, let's see..." Panda was already at the place to change the speed setting again, and soon Sandy felt the difference as the artificial dildo going in and out of her cunt slowed down, making the experience still bad but much more manageable compared to before. Hell, she didn't know if it was because she had already experienced the worst this machine could offer, but now she was even starting to feel...t-to feel good...!

"Thanks...I can already feel a big difference!" Sandy exclaimed, finally feeling like she was getting a well-deserved break despite still being in a terrible situation. That made her smile at Panda, which made the hamster blush, and he hurried back to stand right next to her face. His intentions were obvious from the hardness of his penis.

"You're welcome...s-so...uh...could you..." Panda scratched the back of his head while stroking his erection. What the hamster wanted was obvious, but now that it was time to ask, he was acting all embarrassed? It was cute, but Sandy couldn't appreciate the moment thanks to what was happening to her. And her brother had more on his mind than to appreciate this moment of his friend's shyness, from the way he stood right next to him and put a paw on his shoulder, making the hamster look at him with concern.

If he was worried that her sibling had changed his mind about just pimping her out to him, then Panda didn't know Stan that well. "Go ahead, man! She has no excuses now! Just ask her for a good blowjob, and you will get one. I assure you!"

Even if Stan had a good reason for making her do this, Sandy still wished they could talk about it! It wasn't that she liked the idea of being forced to please Panda to make sure he wouldn't tell her friends what they were doing today! But she knew that she had no choice. Just like she couldn't make Stan stop this training nonsense. So she tried to at least use the little control she had over the situation.

"I... Sandy! I want you to... Whoa!" Panda exclaimed because while he was still searching for the right words, Sandy acted first and started to kiss and lick his hamster penis. Since he already had the damn thing so close to her face, it wasn't hard...well, not as hard as the condition of the thing was. 

"Huuh...look at her go at it..." Stan commented as he watched his friend get some action thanks to her, and Sandy tried not to listen. Knowing that her sibling was watching her taste a dick that wasn't his for the first time didn't make her feel any better about licking up and down Panda's cock. But...to do so while still being penetrated by his machine, which was working at a much slower speed than before...she felt weird because it was getting her excited.

This shouldn't be happening! She was forced to do this, both being used by this machine and worshipping Panda's cock! And yet... it was as if she was enjoying the taste of someone who wasn't Stan. And that... turned her on? Sandy didn't understand; she was confused and felt guilty for being so horny. And Stan must have noticed.

"See? I told you. She can't get enough of your dick already." While Panda only whimpered and gasped as she tasted him, she could hear the excitement in his tone. So he got off watching her do this to other male hamsters? This wasn't just to shut Panda up and keep the secret? 

As if she didn't know anymore. But when she noticed Panda's cock twitching and dripping a little, the female didn't even ask if she should wait for him to at least ask her to clean it. She was already doing it! Sandy slurped her tongue over the slit and tasted the pre-cum, which she couldn't help but compare to her brother's taste. And the thought of it was getting strangely exciting for the female hamster.

At this point, Panda put a paw on the back of her head, and even if she didn't look up at him, she was too embarrassed to do that because of what she was doing. But when she felt Panda move her head so that his cock pressed against her lips, she knew what he wanted from her. What he needed...the same need that Stan also had when he was in the same position, the male hamster is right now. And she was going to do it, whether she wanted to or not.

Panda forced his penis into her mouth, followed by a grunt that escaped his lips. His penis wasn't as big as her brother's, which she was used to by now, and that was probably the only saving grace of the situation. It made it a little easier for her to suck on this foreign penis, which was all hot and hard and felt completely different from the one she was fucking. So that was the difference between a "natural" cock and a fake one.

Maybe it was because she felt so comfortable with the machine by now, but she wasn't feeling bad at all against the fake dick, even though the real thing was better. And she hated that she thought that way while she felt Panda move his hips, making her take more of his penis as she sucked on it! And that wasn't all, as she felt a paw grab one of hers, and she heard a noise and…her paws were free now! She wasn’t handcuffed anymore!! That object soon fell to the floor of the clubhouse, but Sandy knew she wasn’t freed because the hamsters regretted their actions.

She understood why Stan freed her. It was to make one of them work on another hamster dick. This one... she knew who it belonged to. Not by logic, but because it was so natural to her now, after how many times she had played with it, using her paws and other parts of her body.

"That's pretty hot to watch, sis! So you understand why I got horny watching you suck him, right? It's your fault that I'm so horny!" Stan justified in this messed-up way that probably only made sense to him. Not that she could tell him no, since she knew better, and her mouth was busy anyway. So the hamster just fapped that penis, feeling it dripping and getting her paw dirty, which was a coincidence since she felt Panda's cock start to drip as well, which she tasted with her tongue!

"Hng...Stan...t-that's..."

"I know, dude. It's hot as fuck, huh?" Stan asked his friend, and Sandy even heard him put an arm around the hamster's neck, pulling them closer. She could imagine how embarrassed Panda must have been, but from the way his penis twitched while still in her mouth, he must have enjoyed sharing his sister's boyfriend with her. Maybe he was a pervert just like her brother! "I bet you never had a girl suck you like that."

"I haven't! Thank you for that! Hmm!" It was really annoying how he was thanking her brother and not her! It wasn't Stan who was sucking on his dick, feeling it throb and shoot more pre, which she immediately tasted while still feeling her pussy being violated by that machine. And that while still having to masturbate to another hamster's penis! It was she who was doing this! But Sandy should have learned by now. With her brother involved, her situation could only get worse.

"Then you understand that it's my turn now, right?"

"Your... your turn...?" Panda sounded confused, but Stan didn't let that stop him from getting what he wanted. Sandy felt something push Panda's body away from her, and with it, his shaft escaped from her mouth.  

"That's right! Come on... You don't think I can let you have your way with my sister and that I wouldn't get hot just watching! And that means she has to take care of my needs too! Isn't that right, Sandy?" Stan rubbed his erection in Sandy's face while she was still startled by the situation. 

"Now be a good girl and open your mouth for the dick you love so much! Your brother's dick!" He demanded with the evil grin she was used to seeing on his face, and Sandy did so, barely able to brace herself for the erection as Stan put his paw on her head to keep it steady for his thrust.

"Yeah...hmm...just like that, Sandy!" Stan praised her, and Sandy wanted to feel good about it, but long gone were the days when she felt good about being praised by her brother when she did rhythmic gymnastics. No, the only time she got a kind word like that was when she did something perverted for him. And now not only for him. 

She felt her paw being guided to wrap around Panda's erection. She could feel it being wet with pre and her saliva on it. Sandy knew what her brother wanted her to do, so the hamster just went to work, stroking that cock and making Panda gasp for her. It was so annoying because she understood that now she would have to service both of them, taking turns! Her brother was someone who would do something like that. And she would have to do it while still feeling the machine fuck her wet pussy...!

"There... even just her paw feels pretty good, huh, buddy?" Stan asked his male friend, but the hamster was probably too embarrassed to answer, even though Sandy could feel his penis throbbing and getting hard on her paw. It was hard to concentrate on that member when not only could she still feel the artificial dick penetrating her, but since Stan's cock was bigger than the panda's... well... let's just say she hadn't expected to suck her sibling's member today. She hadn't had time to prepare for it, which she needed, considering how much bigger it was than Panda's.

"Do you want to feel her suck you again?" She didn't even need to hear Panda's answer to that stupid question, because just hearing it made his tail twitch in her paw.

"Yes! That... that's good, but her mouth... that's the best! Ahn..."

"Yeah, hehe. Trust me, I get that! So...go ahead!" Stan pulled out of Sandy's mouth with a lewd sound, and while she felt humiliated that she not only had to suck on Panda but share him with her brother at the same time, Sandy still kept her mouth open and waited for Panda's cock. The sooner this was over, the better. 

And while Panda might not share her feelings, he wasn't going to watch her suck her brother's dick and stop to let her mouth open again, waiting for his dick and doing nothing.  Sandy expected the panda to grab her head and shove his member into her mouth, which he just did. And she knew better than to not suck on it as soon as it was inside, feeling her paw already working on Stan's cock. 

Not that her brother would be satisfied with just her paw working on his coc, and soon Sandy was caught in this kinky cycle. It didn't matter if it was Stan's or Panda's penis. One would always be in her mouth, and when that happened, she would go down on the other. Two dicks, she had to work on two dicks at the same time! No matter how much her sibling had trained her before, she wasn't ready for that. 

Besides, this was happening while she was still being fucked by Panda's merciless machine. She was amazed that now every thrust of that soulless thing into her body felt quite good, and that was quite sad and depressing because it meant that she felt good with a machine. More than she ever did when it was Stan fucking her. But while that might be the case, at least she finally felt like she was getting something out of it. She couldn't believe it, but the female hamster could tell.

Sandy was about to cum...!

"Fuck...Stan, Sandy...I'm...I'm getting close...she sucks so good...hmm...!" Panda said in between his heavy panting, barely able to speak, which showed that this must indeed be his first blowjob. Maybe that's why her brother had decided to just let him finish in her mouth. 

"Then do it, buddy! She won't mind. Cum as much as you want! Feed her your milk!" Stan's permission and also the nerve to slap Panda's bottom were more than enough to make it happen. Panda tilted his head up and let out a massive erotic moan as he exploded in her mouth. 

Since Sandy had expected this, and thanks to the experience she had had with hamster dicks cumming in her mouth, which had been forced upon her by Stan, she didn't resist and was even able to continue sucking and swallowing all the sperm that was offered to her. The female rodent did this while still stroking her sibling's erection, although she had no idea if it would be enough to satisfy him. But it was better than waiting for him to fuck her face as well.

Not that she'd have to worry about that for long, because contrary to what she believed, Panda wasn't the only hamster here to reach orgasm. And it wasn't Stan either, but herself...! She had underestimated how good it felt to let that artificial penis ram into her while she was busy with the hamster cock. If she were still a virgin, she doubted she would feel this way, but since that wasn't the case anymore, maybe that's why it happened! It was like this machine, doing this in a rhythm she could deal with and get used to, not calling her bad names, was more interested in her pleasure than her brother ever was.

Sandy couldn't believe it, but at one point, while sucking on Panda's cock during his orgasm, she experienced her own. She groaned as she drank the cum, almost choking on it and that penis. Sandy felt her cunt tighten around the fake cock in a vain attempt to hold it in and receive his seed. Hamster seed that would never come. But it didn't matter. Not when she felt so good after... who knew how long.

It turned her on to feel it thanks to some artificial machine. No wonder she did her best to suck Panda dry, making his first orgasm thanks to a blowjob quite an experience! Like it was a reward to him. Panda just gasped and moaned, and although he probably wanted to feel like this forever, he knew it was impossible. So Sandy felt as his two paws forced her head back so he could slide his penis out of her mouth. 

Once that happened, while Sandy didn't know if it was on purpose or not, she watched as the penis twitched and shot a last jet of cum. And since it was quite close to her face, she barely had time to close her eyes when it hit! 

The hamster felt the warm milk on her face and in her taste buds, but when she opened her eyes and saw Panda blushing, she thought how cute he was. Maybe she was in a better mood because it was thanks to his invention that she came just now! But before either of them could say anything, Stan pushed the other hamster away. "Move! Now it's my turn!"

Ah, that's right...she finally let go of his penis when Panda came with her and did the same shortly after. So he must have been pretty angry with her and-

Stan slapped her face with his cock before he started stroking it himself, holding it pointed at his sister as if it were a weapon. "Fucking bitch! Do you think I didn't notice? His machine made you cum! You're only supposed to cum with my cock!"

"What? S-she came because of my machine?" Panda looked at her groin, and Sandy felt his eyes on the dildo that was still going in and out of her body, and that's when he went to the place where the switches were to turn it off before she asked him to do that. Good thing he did it without her asking because she didn't know what to do if that thing kept fucking her even after she came! "Ohhh! I think I can call it a success! It's so hot...a girl came because of a machine I built!"

"She should only cum with a real cock like mine! If anything, this shows she still has a lot to learn!" Stan protested, and if Panda agreed with his point or not, she didn't know since he remained silent. But from the way Stan was stroking himself, he should cum soon anyway. And if she knew her brother as well as she did now that he had started to train her, all that mattered to him now was to cum. That was all. It didn't matter if she already had enough of him or of his dick or his attitude.

"Open your mouth, Sandy! I want to see your tongue! Get ready for my milk!" He demanded with an angry grin as he stroked his member furiously, and Sandy wasn't crazy. Even if she felt that it wasn't her fault and Stan shouldn't be angry with her, she knew better than to try to reason with him now. It was easier to just give him what he wanted, which usually wasn't good for her. And this time was no different.

Regardless of how she felt about it, she did what Stan wanted. So Sandy humiliated herself by making that whore face, opening her maw, putting her tongue out as much as she could, just so Stan would get more excited when he came. And it didn't take long because the horny hamster really liked seeing his sister like that!

"Hng, that's it...that's what you deserve! A nice cum bath to remind you that you're mine! Only mine! HMM...!" He grunted as he came, and while still stroking his member, he made sure to aim it at Sandy, but the female already expected that. So she just did her best to "enjoy" the incestuous cum bath... trying to catch it all with her tongue, knowing that's what Stan expected of her since he made that very clear in the past, even since the first time he came on her face. No matter if she would fail, since he always cums so damn much! 

Maybe it was a male thing? He was satisfied just to see her face covered with his cum? If so, that was good, because she couldn't say that she liked Stan's milk all that much, even after tasting it all the time. But she wasn't sure if that was because of the taste itself or because it always came at her expense, since she was forced to taste it in the name of her training, just like now.

Stan just watched her clean herself for a while, panting but not saying anything until Sandy licked the last of the cum that had landed on her chin. "Good girl...phew! I guess we can say that this next step of your training was a success after all. That means we can move on to the next stage!"

Her brother's words worried her quite a bit. She wondered what he meant by the next stage while Panda helped her get off the machine. Sandy blushed a little as she watched the dildo, now quite wet with her fluids. She thought she was doing this in front of another male hamster that wasn't her brother...but that wasn't worse than sucking him AND her brother at the same time, was it? She wasn't sure, but she noticed a bag on the hamster's paw. 

Panda must have noticed her look because he felt the need to explain it. "Oh, this? It's stuff your brother asked me to help him with. All for the sake of your training!"

Even though the hamster was happy about it, Sandy couldn't shake the feeling that whatever was inside wasn't something she wanted to use or have. Not if the plugs Stan made her wear were any indication of what might be inside. She tried to reach for the bag, but Panda put it out of her reach, and when Stan walked over to them, he handed the bag to him.

"Don't be so nosy, Sandy! I know you're dying to continue your training, but you need to rest now. We can continue your training tomorrow with the help of the stuff in there."

"Uhh...but..." Sandy wasn't sure how to ask him about it, but she would like to know what was in there, because whatever it was, she knew she wouldn't like it, so she had to think of a way to make Stan give this "gift" back to Panda. But it seemed that her brother misunderstood her intention. He rolled his eyes and reached into the bag, but stopped himself from taking anything out.

"Close your eyes."

"Uh...? Ah, Stan, I'm not saying I want-"

"It's your fault, Sandy! Now you've made me want to see you with it before we get home! Weren't you curious about what is in there? You will know now! So close your eyes!" He demanded now with a firmer tone, and Sandy was afraid of what would happen if she refused. The female hamster closed her eyes, already regretting that she had tried to talk to Stan about the stuff in the bag. What a stupid thing to do! Now she would have to... use or wear or who knows what with it and in front of the panda!

"Huh? How to put this on her? I thought it was easier but..."

"Ah, I told you before, Stan! Remember? You have to pull this part here... so it's like this, see? There, now you can put it on her without hurting her body. Give it a try!" 

"Ohhh, yeah! You're so smart, panda! Maybe I should ask you to make more of these, but in a different color or style..."

"Hehe, thanks, Panda! I would be glad to. It's your decision, but first, you should put it on her since you have it ready."

Sandy became more and more nervous as the two male rodents fiddled with some object, and as Stan came closer to her, she felt her brother's paws wrap something that felt rather sturdy around her neck. "Aaand there we go! You can open your eyes, no,w Sandy!"

When she did, she gasped as she felt something pull the object around her neck. She realized, to her horror, that she was wearing a red collar with a leash that was being held by Stan! He had just pulled on it as if to test the leash! 

She immediately grabbed the collar and tried to pull it off her neck. "Hey! Don't even think about it! Panda worked hard for it! And you will need it for the next part of your training!"

"What?! You're joking, right?" Sandy was horrified at the thought of not only having to wear this thing but knowing that it would be part of her next training! But Stan was serious and even giggled when he noticed her discomfort.

"I'm serious! And besides, if you're going to complain about this... I can't wait to see your face when you use the "other thing" Panda made for your training. But I'll save it for tomorrow."

Sandy looked at Panda, but the hamster just gasped and moved his body away to avoid looking at her. And Sandy knew that once again she had no choice...

She would have to wear this thing all the way home and hope that whatever Stan had planned for her next wasn't worse than her training today.

