	You (a male chestnut anthro stallion) barrel down the dark city sidewalk only just illuminated by a few flickering street lamps.  Your partner, an anthro german shepherd, runs full tilt just a few feet ahead as you chase a shadow that appears and disappears as it flees in the sporadic light.  All you can make out of the shadow is a humanoid figure and long tapered pink tail.  After several block at a full run, you’re breathing hard but manage to put on a little more speed, knowing the thief can’t have much more left in the tank either.  The shadowed figure suddenly darts right down an alleyway nestled between two condemned looking buildings and you both pursue.
	The alley dead ends in a formidable brick wall with a single hanging lamp directed at a battered looking wooden door on the right side.  The thief desperately tries the knob but it seems to be locked.  The light lets you see your culprit is a young female anthro rat.  She is smaller than you first thought, having a rather petite build.  Her fur is a solid dark gray and she has little pink ears with a few small loop earrings poking out through short spikey dark blue hair that falls over one eye.  Her other eye is also blue, though more the color of the sky, and wanders frantically for an escape.  Her snout is modest and ends in a pink nose with slit nostrils.  She wears a faded purple sweater with a white skull on the front and jeans, both are marked with holes and stains, looking very worn.  She has no shoes, her feet and also her hands are a lighter color gray than her body and seem to have pink pads on her palms and foot bottoms.
	You and your partner slow down, coming to a stop just beyond the illumination of the single light, panting but trying to control it.  The girl is also breathing heavily, her modest chest heaving as she spins around in search of a way to escape.   Finding none, she turns to you, her tail shifting uneasily behind her. “Well shit.”she mutters aloud in resignation with an English accent.  “Did you really think you could get away with stealin’ from Boss Zaroch?” you partner snarls still catching his breath while approaching the young rat.  “Well, obviously ah thought ah could.”  The girl snidely replies facing but backing away from the larger approaching dog morph.  You take a step towards her as well but your partner puts a hand up, “I got this one mate.”  You snort and decide to hold your ground, blocking the alley so the girl will need to get by you if she slips past the dog.
	“Come on boys; let’s be reasonable, ah didn’t take much.”  The girl says digging into her left pocket and pulling out am unlabeled can of food.  “You got me, so ‘ere take it back to your boss and we’ll be square, yeah?” She says tossing the can to the dog.  He catches it, and tosses it back to you, his eyes never leaving the girl as he growls, “Nah, we ain’t.”  He suddenly rushes the girl, pinning her against the brick wall by way of a darkly furred forearm to the chest.  The small girl is left dangling off the ground a few inches, her legs kicking, as she tries to pry the shepherd off. “Hey, get the fuck off me, you fucka!” she gasps.  Your partner ignores her, his free hand searching and pawing over her struggling body.  He finds another can and tosses it back to you, you catch this one too.  He finds another, then another, and another.  Several more cans are removed from her person and you have to start putting them on the alley floor wondering where the petite girl was hiding it all.
	The shepherd flips her around and rummages through her back pants pockets coming up with yet another.  He begins squeezing her harshly, for fun or in search of anything else, and she cries out, “Alright, alright!  That’s it, you swept me clean, now would you kindly fuck off?!”  The dog morph rams his body against hers, smashing the smaller girl against the unyielding brick wall and snarls, “We got our merchandise back sure, but now it’s time for your punishment.”  She cries angrily, “Ah!  That fucking hurt you asshole!  Wait…what?”  “Your punishment.  If we don’t do something, what’s to discourage you from stealing from the boss again?”  He mock whispers, bared teeth only a hair away from one of her small pink ears.  “What? Having nothin’ to eat isn’t bad enough for you fucks?” she growls back, squirming the best she can.  He takes a long lick up her cheek before replying, “Not even close.”
	The rat girl recoils from the warm wet sensation and screams, “Ugh, what the fuck is wrong with you, hey, get off me! Help! HE…!”  The shepherd snaps his jaws before the girl’s eyes, silencing her, “This could go easy for you, or it can get real rough.  Thing is, we’ll be the ones deciding.”  “Ok, ok, I get you.  I’m sorry.  Won’t ever happen again, hand over me ‘eart.  Come on, just let me go already.”  The shepherd sighs, “Looks like she wants it rough,” he calls back to you.  Excellent, you think, just what you’ve been waiting for. 
	“What?  Come on, please, I’m sorry, okay?  It won’t happen again, ah swear, please!”  the girl pleads, struggling in the dog’s grip.  With one hand on her, the other lowers his trousers, revealing his erect canine cock.  As you approach you unzip the front of your jeans and pull out your own growing erection.  You stroke yourself one handed as you close on the pair, pulling out a bottle of lube from your back pocket.  The shepherd turns the girl back around to face him and immediately rips open her sweater with one claw, revealing the modest young breasts of the rat girl, she wears nothing under it.  She sees your cocks and screams, “Oh, fuck!  No!  Help!  HELP!”  As she struggles wildly with her hands, she kicks at the dog morphs groin but he blocks it with his thigh saying back to you, “Oh, my my my, she wants in very rough indeed.”  She stops flailing her small fists at him upon hearing this as if it will mitigate some of her impending punishment.  She stares at him with wide teary eyes, which allows the dog morph to grab both her wrists and pin her hands up over her head.
	Tears begin to run down the girl’s cheeks as she trashes about madly while screaming for help.  You both know no one is going to risk pissing off Boss Zaroch by messing with you so you let her scream herself hoarse as you pour a generous amount of lube along your swelling cock and start to rub it along your length.  You offer some to your partner but he waves it away, “Nah, I’m good.  Think this pretty little thing is wet enough for me, aye?”  He asks the crying girl as he tears at her pants button and zipper.  You pull down on her leggings and the jeans come off, revealing slim but fit legs and plain snug blue and white stripped panties.  She sniffles, and tries reasoning again as she crosses her legs, her tail wrapping defensively around her crotch, “Come on guys, you don’t need to do all this.  I know a place where there are loads of hot girls, way prettier then me, just waiting to get stuffed.”
“Yeah, but they’re there and you’re here,” you say blandly back as the dog morph shifts the girl around so her back is to you and her front is to him.  “I’m not even a good lay, ah swear, I’m terrible, blokes say I’m like a bloody robot in the sack, come on you can do way bettah.”  “I think you’ll do just fine,” you reply, putting a finger under either side of the thin fabric of her panties and pulling them down.  The shephard pushes his body against the smaller rat girl’s while licking her face, his cock fully erect and eager.  She is starting to panic again but tries hard to keep her composer, “Ugh, gross, really guys, all this for a few cans ah food?”  “Yep, all this.”  You reply, tapping your now fully engorged erection up along the girl’s back.
She jumps at the touch, “What the fuck was that!?” she blurts, trying to look behind herself.  You maneuver your massive well lubed stallion hood into view and she breaks, “Oh, shit no, help!  Somebody, please help!  Oh, my god!  No!  There is no way that thing is going in me, seriously, no!  Your fuckin’ crazeh!  Help!  HELP!”  She tries to kick again but you grab both of her thighs in either hand and spread her legs wide.  “We’ll do our best.”  The dog morph says as he angles himself for her pink bare nether lips.  The girl’s tail come up between her legs and tries to block his passage but he simply pulls it off to one side and begins to slide in.  “No, no, no, NO!” the girl cries losing all composure.  She kicks and screams even as he penetrates her.
“Ahh, stop, STOP please!” she wails, but he just presses on, until she’s taken all of him in one smooth push.  “Ah, fuck yes, you are one tight little bitch.”  He says and starts licking her tear stained face again.  After a moment he remembers there are two of you, “Oh, sorry old boy, where are my manners.”  He says to you before addressing the girl, “Bottoms up, love.”  With that he lets go of her wrists and angles her forward on himself a bit, giving you an excellent view of her firm backside.  Her tail blocks her back door and you move it off to the side much as he did.  Her butt flexes as you do, “No no no, not you too please, I can’t, PLEASE!” she pleads as she shakes her head, her freed hands moving to bar your passage to her rear.
	You grab her under both arms and pull up, straining her as she keeps her tail hole shielded while you begin to hump her open hands.  Your wide flaring head, mashes against the warm soft pads of her palms and smears them with lube.  “Come on mate, you’re really too big.  How about a lovely hand job aye?  I give really good handys, best in the city.  What do ya say?” the rat girl stammers.  You continue to pull up at her arms in an effort to move her hands away from her vulnerable tight little butt, and she clasps her fingers desperately holding.  “I say if your hands move you’re going to end up with one sore anus.”  “Come on man, please, you’re gonna rip me apart, please stop!”  You ignore her and keep the pressure on her arms while still battering at the hands covering her rump.
	You manage to pry her fingers apart at last and in a swift series of movements, you press your chest against her back and wrap your arms under hers as your hands come together over her neck locking her into a wrenching full nelson, her arms flailing off to her sides.  “Gack, no, come on, please, stop!”  she gasps as you ram your wide flare against her defenseless bum.  Her anus clenches desperately tight and you ram her with enough force to lift her entire lower body a few inches.  As you do some of the thick lube lather’s her butt which lets even your wide flare slip between her tightly flexing cheeks.
	“Stop!  Please, no.  You can’t!” she sobs uncontrollably as you slowly batter her anus into submission.  Your lengthy cock bends uncomfortably as you pound he, but you feel her start to, give if only a little.  After a few thrusts you manage to lodge your flare snuggly between her little rat butt cheeks right at her back door, her warm soft rump enveloping your wide flare.  “Right then.”  The dog morph says, having been patiently waiting till now.  This isn’t your first dual effort and he pushes down on the girl’s thighs as you pull down on her shoulders.  The girl cries for help, flailing her held limbs the best she can as you begin to press in earnest into her tiny little pucker.  Even slick with lube the going is achingly slow.
	“Come on little one, just relax and it’ll all be over soon.”  You tell her into one of her small pink ears.  “Fuck you!” she growls and tries to turn enough to bite at your snout, but she can’t manage the maneuver.  You increase the pressure on her anus and you cock begins to mash against her painfully, but you keep on, feeling her desperately clenching anus weaken by the second.  Her tight sphincter starts to take the very tip of your cock and you add on more pressure, putting your weight into it.  The young rat goes ridged, focusing everything she has on keeping you out, but it’s too late and you force her wider.  “Uh, ughhhh, no, NO!” she cries as your flare folds back as it begins force open her o ring.
	Your flare pops into her with an audible shift in her torn anus muscle.  “AHHHH!!!! FU-AAAHHH! STOP PLEASE!!” she screams her voice going ragged.  Your massive head slips past her clenching anus and spreads the tender flesh of her rectum wider than it was ever meant to go.  Her inners are wonderfully hot and snug, while her stretched anus still clenches about your shaft.  You can feel her muscles trying to dislodge you as she pushes back instinctively.  “Bout time,” your partner groans.  You can feel each other through the poor girl’s straining flesh.  “She’s a tight one.”  You reply in mock apology.  “They’re all tight to you mate, you’re just too fuckin’ big.”  You smirk and begin forcing yourself further into the double penetrated rat girl.
	“Oh god, it hurts, please stop, take it out, aughhh!  AUGHHH!!” she begs.  The two of you ignore her and you shove a few more inches in.  She screams hoarsely as her voice runs dry and jerks about with ever inch.  The slick lube forms a thickening ring at her anus as you plunge deeper making the going easier as her anus gives up.  “Ha,” the dog morph barks, “You’re pushin’ her guts around mate.  I can see you climbin’ right up her belly.”  The rat girl starts making unpleasant sounds like she’s about to be sick as you force her organs to press on her stomach.  She taps on your forearm desperately, as if in wrestling, trying to get you to stop.
	Your partner starts to thrust into the little thief’s pussy and you feel him through her.  He licks her tear stained face but she barely reacts, seemingly stunned from the gut fucking.  You finally bottom out as your flare begin to part the slim girl’s breasts from the inside, her anus stretched unnaturally wide against your sheath.  Her warm taunt inners hug your entire shaft fantastically, her muscle spasms working well to massage you, and you feel yourself climbing towards climax with surprising speed.  “Better hurry it up.”  You warn your partner.  He doubles his efforts, focusing on quick thrusts into the poor unresponsive girl while trying to reach his orgasm before you do.
	You penetrate the girl with long deep, slow, shifts of your hips, her anus coning as it struggles to let you go and then inverting as you dive back into her ruined sphincter.  Her head falls back against your neck, drool dripping from the corner of her mouth as she looks blindly up at the one lamp illuminating your three-way.  The shepherd fondles the girl’s modest breasts as he quickly pounds her womanhood raw repeatedly saying, “Come on, come on.”
	The stimulation from the shepherd on top of the incredible tightness and warmth from the girl has you ready to blow.  “That’s it, I’m cummin’.”  You warn your partner.  “Shit.” He says angrily and pulls himself out of the girl and moves away to avoid what comes next.  Just as he does, you feel the first massive pressurized shot forcing its way through your urethra, the tight hold the girl’s stretched anus has on you, makes it burn a bit.  You thrust in deep just as you burst into her, feeling the thick hot liquid immediately build pressure around your imbedded cock.  The girl lets out a breathy, “Uhhh”, though rather intentionally or simply because you push the air out of her lungs is unclean.  The petite girl fills quickly, her gut distending almost immediately from your very first grand shot.  It looks as though she swallowed a water balloon that’s being filled within her.
	The inflating girl looks down at herself, revealing that she is surprisingly still conscious, and places a hand on her swelling stomach.  “She turns her head slightly back to you and pleads hoarsely, ”Please, sto-ughh…”  Just then her eyes go wide and a geyser of thick white cum bursts from her mouth and nose, splashing harshly against the opposite alley wall.  You unload another substantial shot into the poor girl and she paints the alley floor and her belly.  You unload your massive equine testicles into the flooded girl and she simply can’t keep it in.  Burst after burst erupts from her facial orifices, coating the alley and everything in it white as if buckets of alabaster paint where haphazardly thrown about.  
	The dog morph looks on, impressed as always, jerking himself off with one hand.  He needs to step away several times to avoid the ever widening pool of spent spunk, rapidly covering the alley floor.  You give the girl a few more thrusts, emptying yourself into her small figure.  Finally spent and exhausted, you let the girl go, her weight carrying her down along with your cock.  It bends inside her painfully as she slips off with a wet pop and lands with a splash in a pool of your rapidly cooling seed.  Your cock bounces right back up, tossing a lingering rope of cum through the air and onto her crumpled form.  You step away from the girl and out of the cum that’s pooled around your hooves.
[bookmark: _GoBack]	You have to place a hand on the relatively clean side of the alley wall, needing the support for your wobbly legs.  Huffing you watch as your partner steps up to the girl and unloads himself on her, being sure to let some streamers hit the back of her down turned head.  She lays facing away from you, partly on her side and belly.   Tail hanging limply and revealing the damage you’ve done to her gapping anus.  The tender flesh there an angry red even as a steady stream of thick cum pours from her.  She sputters and coughs a bit as the dog empties hit balls on her.  “That’ll make you think twice about stealin’ from the boss, eh bitch?  And well, if it don’t, me and my mate here will be glad to have another round with ya.”  Your partner growls at the downed little rat.  Taking a moment to catch your breaths, you both pick up a handful of the stolen cans.  The girl coughs weakly but doesn’t try to rise, and that’s how you leave her, sputtering and naked in a pull of fresh cum.
