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Chapter 10 Hope Learns About The Barnyard Animals


Hope was allowed to sleep in Kristina’s room after her Uncle and Father had left.  Pedro had fucked her like a dog, bending her over on her hands and knees, forced to stick her ass up in the air and beg for him to fuck her with his cock.  He was brutal, his cock uncaring for her small pussy, only wanting to receive the pleasure that a young, tight pussy could afford him.  She cried as she was fucked, Pedro able to continue for over thirty minutes, his hands running over her body as he fucked her.  Her breasts and nipples were raw from his fingers, her ass sore from being spanked when she didn’t show enough enthusiasm for the fucking she was receiving.  He finally finished, her pussy bathed by his hot cum, Pedro wiping his cock on her cheek as he left.


Kristina ran the shower for Hope.  When Hope finished her shower, a long shower to wash the filth and cum of Pedro and Miguel from her body, Kristina was already in bed.  Hope walked over to the other bed, but Kristina’s voice stopped her.


Kristina pulled back her blankets, naked underneath, her legs already spread, her fingers already busy getting herself wet.  “Over here Hope, I want you to eat my pussy.”


“I can’t do that.  Your father will kill me if he finds out.”


“If you don’t, I’ll tell him you did and he’ll kill you anyway.  Now get over here and get your face in my pussy.”  


Hope crawled on the bed, Kristina pulling her head until she was between her thighs, her hands curled in Hope’s hair.  “Now eat my pussy and do a good job.”


Hope performed as expected, Kristina giving her new orders as they went.  “Stick your tongue deep in my pussy.”  When she got bored with that, “tongue my asshole, push it inside my ass.”  After thirty minutes, she was ready.  “I want your tongue in my pussy when I cum.”


Hope felt Kristina cum on her tongue and face, her juices flowing like a man, Hope’s mouth filling with her juices.  Finally she was allowed to go to the other bed, falling asleep, exhausted from the multiple rapes, fearful of what tomorrow would bring.


The knocking on the door woke Hope, Miguel walking into the room, seeing the girls still in bed.  “Get dressed, Hope.  I’ll be back in ½ an hour.  There are clothes in the closet for you.  The cowgirl outfit.”

Kristina woke up, catching the conversation.  “You better get your ass going Hope.  You don’t want to make my father mad.”

Hope took a quick shower, drying her hair quickly.  She walked into the room with a towel around her, Kristina having laid out the clothes for her.  It was a western, button-down blouse, a very full jean skirt, bra and panties.  And of course a pair of cowboy boots.  She quickly dressed, Kristina making her uncomfortable as she watched her, afraid she would want sex again, afraid Miguel would walk in and catch them.


Miguel walked into the room, not even bothering knocking.  “You look good Hope, almost good enough to fuck again.  But I have a surprise for you, I found Emilo walking around with nothing to do.  He volunteered to show you the ranch.  We have a big ranch, with many animals.  I think you will find it interesting and educational,” a smirk on his face as he said it.


Kristina’s younger brother, Emilo, walked in.  With him was his best friend, Rafael.  They were both tall, lanky boys, their bodies still trying to fill out to their height.  They wore boots and jeans with large, silver, ornate belt buckles adorning their waists.  Hope could already see the bulge in their pants beneath the tight jeans, her eyes turning away quickly as she saw Emilo looking at her, noticing her stare.


“Be careful of my brother Hope.  He has a mean streak in him, worse than my father or Uncle.  Just don’t piss him off.”  She whispered into her ear.


Miguel pulled her out of the room, his hand grabbing her ass as she was pushed out.  “Watch out for this one Emilo.  Caught her fucking your sister.  Uncle Pedro and I fucked her to teach her a lesson.  She was a virgin, preferring girls instead until your Uncle and I showed her what a nice big cock feels like.  That hot, tight cunt is no longer a virgin now, but just about the rest is,” Hope not fully understanding what he was telling Emilo, worried more about his hand that roamed so freely over her ass.

“Well she can learn a lot observing the animals, Rafael and I will make sure that she behaves.  Maybe even get a little work out of her.  I’m sure Devil will like her.”  Little did Hope know about Devil, Emilo’s part wolf, part German shepherd.  He weighed about 120 pounds, muscular and all male.  He also had a liking for females, but not the canine variety.  He liked girls like Hope and Emilo encouraged it whenever he could.


“Let’s go Hope, out to the barn.  We can start your education,” his hand moving to her waist, Rafael on her other side as they left everyone else behind.  “You’re a pretty gringo, how old are you?”


“Eighteen,” she answered, already feeling uncomfortable with the boys.  They were younger then she was, but she worried about Kristina’s warning.


“So you like girls, huh?  All you gringos like only girl sex?”


She was afraid to answer the question, Pedro not believing her when she told her it was Kristina, afraid of the reaction of Emilo.  “No,” she answered curtly.


“How’d you like my father’s cock taking your virginity?  He has such a big cock, just like mine,” his hand moving down to his jeans.  “I saw you looking at mine before.”


“It hurt, and your Uncle’s also.  They stripped me and raped me.”


“It’s probably just because you didn’t cooperate.  It can feel good if you just go along with it.  It can get real painful around here if you don’t cooperate.  It’s not like in America.  We do what we want to do; my family is very powerful in this country.  As your Aunt has found out.”


“Sara, you have seen her, is she alright?”


“She’s fine, in fact Rafael and I spent some time with her yesterday.  She was very cooperative, very.  She has a lovely body just like you.”  His hand slid lower down on the top of her butt as she walked, feeling her hips swaying seductively.


Hope could only suffer his fondling, hoping they would get to the barn soon.  They rounded the corner, the barn looming large.  It was huge, almost as big as a house, two stories, with a hay loft in the top, large barn doors spaced about, corrals and stalls butted up against it.  Inside was the same: cavernous, large wooden beams spaced out supporting the ceiling, wooden beams shooting up from the floor, at least twenty stalls inside the barn, the sound of shuffling horse feet and the braying of animals mixing with goats, pigs and other animals filling the air.  The smell of hay and barnyard dung filled the air.  It even had a table with six chairs, two cots stood over in the corner, a living quarters for one of the stable boys.  A small wood fire stove was going, bringing about a warmth to the barn.  Ropes, saddles, bits and various tools used to clean the animals and to train them were spread about the barn.  

As they entered, Rafael closed the large barn doors behind them, the doors slamming loudly, a heavy wooden rail sliding across to secure them tight from the outside.  “We wouldn’t want your education interrupted,” another smirk on his face.  


Hope began to fear what they had planned for her.  They moved towards the stalls.

“The most important thing about raising animals on a working farm is animal husbandry.  The farm would quickly die away unless you encouraged the animals to mate.  On a ranch, it is difficult for many of them to mate, so we have to do all that we can to help them along.  The males are the most difficult.  The females are easy, you just line them up with their pussy out.  If the male is hard, he will find the right hole.  You found that out with my father and Uncle Pedro.  Pedro told me how you got on your hands and knees, bent over with your ass wagging in the air until he fucked you.”


“He raped me, he forced me into that position.  I hated it, especially when he came in me,” she shot back.


“I don’t think so Hope, I think you are just like your Aunt Sara.  Get your pussy wet and you will fuck anything, anytime.  But first you have to learn all about the males.”  They moved towards the first stall containing a large black horse.  “Look at the balls on that one,” pointing out the heavy sacks hanging down, balls as big as softballs.  “You can get a peek of his cock, it’s partly hard.  Not hard enough for fucking.  That’s why we have surrogates for them.”

Hope was embarrassed by what he was talking about, but she figured the longer he talked, the better off she was.  She looked at the horse’s balls, and the tip of a large cock peeking out.  God, what did the vagina of the female horse look like?  “What’s a surrogate?” 

“A surrogate is one that takes the place of the female being mated.  It is that person’s job to sexually arouse the male.”


“A person, you mean a real live person, not another animal?”


“Of course, I don’t think you could train another animal to do it.  Plus most animals aren’t smart enough.  Only a human can do it,” Rafael busted in.


“Who would do such a disgusting thing, and where would you learn how to do it?”


“A female is used, but usually requires some education to get her proficient in it.  But she can be used on all of the animals, from the smallest to the largest.  Some even begin to enjoy it and are used to mate with the animals.”


“That’s bestiality, I read that in a book once.  It’s perverted.  Why would a person do such a thing?”


“As I said, they are trained to perform, just like the animals.  You females are all that way,” laughing at her.


Were they talking about her, fear rising up as she saw them looking at her?  


“Get a rabbit to show Hope, you’d like to see a cute bunny wouldn’t you?  He said as Rafael went to the other side of the barn to get a rabbit.


“Yes, they are so cute,” wanting to change the subject.  What could be less harmful than a cuddly bunny?  Hope was surprised when Rafael brought over the rabbit.  It wasn’t that small, not as she imagined the Easter Bunny to be.

“We raise large rabbits here,” Rafael explained.  “This one is a Checkered Giant Rabbit, it weighs about 20 pounds and will get to be about 25 pounds.  It’s true what they say about rabbits, they fuck like bunnies.  Sometimes I have to pull this one off the others, that’s why he is called Horny,” laughing at his own joke.  He handed the rabbit to Emilo, pulling over one of the chairs next to the table.  


“Sit here next to me Hope, I’ll show you all about the rabbit.”  


She moved next to him, Rafael sitting on the other side of her, both of them closer than she was comfortable with.


“Touch it, Hope, I wouldn’t let him bite you.”  He moved it closer to her, almost putting it in front of her face.


She tentatively let her hand touch the rabbit, feeling the soft fur, but he kicked and fought in Emilo’s hands.


“I think he smells you Hope.  They can always smell a female, especially one in heat,” both of them laughing at her, Hope turning red in embarrassment as they continued to tease her for being a female.


Kristina had been right about Mexican men, they were very chauvinistic, believing that woman should only be around to service them sexually.  Even Emilo learned that at an early age, and from what she heard, the age of the female did not matter.  As soon as they reached puberty, they were ready for mating, just like the animals.

Emilo turned the rabbit over onto its back, spreading his lower body out in front of her face.  “I’ll show you how to tell the sex of a rabbit.”


“No, you don’t have to do that,” turning away from the animal in front of her.


Rafael grabbed her head and turned her forward, “he said he will show you, you’re being rude!  You wouldn’t want to make us angry would you?  You’ve come here to be educated about the animals.  Would you rather go back and visit with Pedro and Miguel?  They will teach you about mating also, but it will be you doing the mating.”

She looked at the rabbit, his soft underbelly exposed to her only inches from her face.  She heard Emilo talking to her.


“See the area in front of the anus, that is called the vent area.  It is hard to tell a male from a female without touching this area.  The male’s testicles can be withdrawn into the body cavity during cool days and are drawn out on hot days.  Now Hope I want you to use two fingers and press down on the vent area in front of the anus.  When you do it to a male, like Horny, it will force his penis out.”  He waited, Hope just staring blankly.  “I wouldn’t tell you again,” pushing the rabbit’s spread legs closer to her face.  She put her hands up in response, “now do as I tell you.”

She looked at him, an evil glint in his eye, then back to the rabbit, his spread legs inches from her face.  She could see his anus, a tiny hole right above his tail.  She hesitantly let one hand rise up, moving it over to between the rabbit’s legs.  She spread out her index finger and her middle finger and began to move towards the rabbit.


“Go ahead, Hope, it wouldn’t hurt you, it’s just a cute little bunny,” both of them laughing as she turned red in humiliation.


She let her fingers push down on the vent area, the soft underbelly of the rabbit, the fur soft beneath her fingers.  “EHH,” pulling back her hand.  When she pushed down his little penis popped out, scaring her.  It was in the shape of a cylinder with a rounded point on the end, all pink against the white underbelly of the rabbit.  She could hear them laughing so loud they almost dropped the rabbit.


“It’s just a tiny thing Hope, come on, do it again, you know what to expect now.  You might as well get use to it; you’re going to see a lot of cocks today, many much bigger than this one.”  Emilo laughed at her discomfort, pushing the rabbit further in front of her face.  “Do it, don’t disappoint Horny.”


She didn’t like what she heard, seeing lots of cocks today.  Did they intend to rape her today as his Father and Uncle did yesterday, or where they just talking about showing her the penises of more animals?  While it was disgusting, it was better then being raped again, all men seemed to like to hurt her when they raped her.  She let her hands move back to the rabbit, pushing down on the vent area again, this time knowing what would happen.  His little penis popped out, this time it looked longer, about an inch long and the size of a pencil.  It was a bright pink matching the tiny anus right below it.  She held her fingers there, trembling. 

“Good girl Hope, now hold it, I think Horny likes you,” fighting to hold the rabbit, getting excited by Hope.  “I think you are being cruel to the poor rabbit Hope.”


“Yeah, it’s not fair,” Rafael added.


“What’s the matter? Am I hurting him?”  She released the pressure, his penis disappearing, pushing again harder, it popping out again.


“No, but I think you got him excited.  We don’t have any female bunnies ready to breed.”


“I’m sorry,” releasing her fingers from the vent area, his penis pulled back inside, but she could still see the pink round head of his penis peeking out.  Maybe they were right, he seemed to look like he was aroused.


“You can’t leave him like that Hope,” Rafael chimed it.


“Yes, what are you going to do about it?”  Emilo joining in.


“I can‘t do anything,” unable to comprehend what they were talking about, she couldn’t let a rabbit fuck her, she thought laughing at such a ridiculous thought.

“Push his penis out again,” Emilo ordered her.


She complied, it getting easier now, not so embarrassing.  It popped out, it seemed to be getting redder.


“Use your other hand and use two fingers to stroke it up and down.”


She looked at him in shock, “what do you mean?”


“I want you to jerk him off Hope, you know, masturbate him.  Like you did to my father yesterday.  This one is a little tiny one, it should be easy for a whore like you.  You’ve had a lot of practice.”  Emilo was angry that she had fucked his father, his mother hearing about it later.


“They made me do that, I didn’t want to,” she cried out.


“Well, we’re making you do this.  Now jerk off Horny.  You’ll jerk him off until he cums or we’ll make you sorry,” his voice raised, angry with the whore refusing him.


She didn’t like the anger in his voice, or when he called her a whore.  What was he so angry about?  His father forced her, not the other way around, just like his sister did.  No one seemed to believe her, thinking that she was the one that was forcing his family to have sex with her.  She remembered Kristina’s warning, how evil he was.  She let her other hand move towards the bunny, two fingers finding his tiny penis, feeling it jerk when both fingers clamped onto it.  She had to be careful, it was so small, loosening her touch when she felt the bunny jump.

“Not too hard Hope, it’s just a little cock.  Now up and down, masturbate Horny for us.”


She began to rub her fingers up and down the pink penis, feeling it slide rather easy.  She felt some fluid on it, sure that he leaked semen, her fingers sticky.  Up and down she went, about an inch at a time, careful not to squeeze too tight.  She almost forgot about them watching her, watching carefully not to hurt the rabbit, almost forgetting that she was being forced to jerk off a rabbit.


Rafael moved in close to her, whispering in her ear, “how does it feel to jerk off a rabbit?  Are you getting wet thinking about it?”  He laughed at her.


She realized what they were forcing her to do and how it must look, the rabbit’s penis only inches from her face as she used two fingers to carefully jerk him off, seeing his hips jerking up and down, Emilo having a hard time controlling him.  It was humiliating, but that’s what they seemed to have planned for her.  If only she could get it over with quickly, jerking faster up and down, seeing the bunny’s hips move faster.  She could almost tell he was going to cum soon, not even sure what to expect.  She knew he would cum, but would it just be a tiny bit, almost like leaking?

Emilo was not finished with her yet, he had so much degradation planned for her.  He leaned closer to Hope, pushing the rabbit’s penis almost in her face, “put his cock in your mouth and suck him off Hope.  Swallow the rabbit cum,” his voice having that evil tone to it.


Hope stopped, pulling her hands away from the rabbit, his penis disappearing again.  She had enough, what he was proposing was degrading, she had never even sucked a human cock, never mind an animal’s, even the tiny cock of the rabbit.  “Are you crazy, some kind of pervert?  She shouted at him, not even caring any more.  It was too much to even comprehend.


“What’s the matter Hope, you never swallowed cum before?”  Rafael asked her.


“I never did such a thing before and never will, no matter what you do to me!  I’m not going to let the thing shoot into my mouth, it would be icky tasting.”

“You mean you never tasted cum before Hope, not even my father’s or my Uncle’s?”


“Never,” she shot back.


“Rafael, get me that gallon jug out of the refrigerator.”  He waited until Rafael returned with the jug, putting Horny back into the cage near him.  “Don’t worry, she will get you off, she just needs a little convincing,” talking to the rabbit.


“Get a glass,” grabbing the gallon clay jug from Rafael, a cork holding in the contents.  He let her see the label, big black letters on the side, “HORSE SEMEN USED FOR INSEMINATION ONLY”.


She instantly knew what they were going to do, her mouth clamped tight in protest.  She watched as Emilo began to pour into the glass, the milky white fluid slowly coming out of the jug and into the glass almost like molasses, thick.  He filled the glass almost to the top.


“Drink it Hope.  It will get you use to the taste of cum.”  He waited, knowing she would refuse for now, but he had a way of convincing her, a way that he was eager to do.


She shook her head no, her eyes wide open in protest, afraid to even open her mouth less they try to pour it inside.  She was sure she would barf if even a drop touched her mouth, never mind the whole glass.  How could they even think of such a perverted thing, forcing her drinking horse semen?”


“I think Hope wants to hang around for a while, Rafael,” nodding to him as he said it.


“Yeah, I’ll take care of it,” walking away from them to the other side of the barn, out of sight.


Hope felt relieved, they were just kidding.  She was right, no one in his right mind would make another do such a thing as drink a glass of horse semen.

“Come here Hope,” watching her get up, seeing the relief on her face, not understanding what he had said to Rafael.  She would shortly, but first he needed to get her restrained.  He spun her around three times, Hope not understanding what was happening, Emilo much stronger than she was.


She felt her skirt swirling, riding up higher on her legs as he twirled her, starting to get dizzy.  He stopped her, her back to him, pulling her hands behind her back, her head spinning, almost falling down.  She felt rope on her wrists and before she could react, he tightened them, Hope grunting in pain as her wrists were pulled tightly together, the rope cutting painfully into her flesh.  The fear came back immediately, struggling, the rope cutting more into her flesh as she tried to pull her wrist apart.  She went to kick him, his arms grabbing her around the legs, holding them together, another rope magically appearing, this one wrapped tightly around her ankles.  


Emilo was surprised how easy it was, Hope confused by the spinning, his hands able to place her in bondage quickly before she could regain her senses.  “Last chance to drink the horse cum Hope.”


“Never,” she spit back at him, she didn’t even care that she was bound, she would never willingly submit to such a perverted act.


“Never say never, Hope.  You’ll be surprised what you are willing to do,” laughing again as he picked her up and threw her over his shoulders as if she was a bag of potatoes, Hope surprised at his strength.


She began to struggle when they moved towards where Rafael was, the horror of what she saw so terrible that she almost peed in her pants.  He was throwing a rope over one of the heavy beams in the barn, the other end of the rope tied into a noose, just like the ones you saw in westerns.  “What are you going to do?”  They wouldn’t really hang her, death not even an option before, now not so sure.

“Well I told you Hope, I’m going to let you hang around for a while.  I wouldn’t let you break your neck as they did in the old days.  No, I like it slow.  I’m just going to pull you off your feet and let you hang there, the rope tight around your neck.  First, you’ll start kicking and struggling, which only makes it worse, the noose getting tighter.  Then you’ll start feeling dizzy as you start to lose consciousness.  You’ll probably pee in your panties, or even worse soil your panties.  Finally you will pass out, relieved that you will never feel the end.  You ready to drink the cum now Hope?  Last chance.”


She looked at the rope.  They wouldn’t really kill her.  People don’t do that, especially boys his age.  Even his father and uncle, themselves rapists would not allow such a thing.  “No,” her final answer.


Emilo was already pulling the rope over her head, letting it slide down her face, making sure that she felt the rough rope as it rolled over her nose and slid down.  He lifted her chin up, tucking the rope underneath it, grabbing the end of the rope and slipping the knot tighter until he saw her gulp, the rope already constraining her neck.


She thought she would pee her pants, scared out of her wits, in a barn, bound tight, a rope around her neck, waiting to be hanged.  Maybe this was the wrong decision, maybe she should have consented to drink the horse semen.  She didn’t have time to contemplate it, catching a glimpse of Rafael pulling up on the rope.  She panicked, feeling her head pulled upward as the noose caught her under the chin.  When her head would go no further, she felt her neck being stretched out, feeling as if the muscles were being torn.  She suddenly felt her body swinging in the air, her feet leaving the ground, but not before catching a glimpse of Rafael tying the rope to a post.


Emilo watched as she struggled, her legs trying to kick, her eyes beginning to bug out of her head, her face already turning white.  He moved towards her, gripping her by the hips and began to swing her in a circle, faster and faster as he heard her choking.  He saw her pee run down one leg to fall into a puddle on the floor, her kicking harder now as she was in the last throes of consciousness.  

She could see the room spinning around, someone making her body swing about.  The rope continued to get tighter as she panicked, unable to breathe.  She felt her panties get wet, peeing in them, unable to control herself.  It felt like her eyes were going to pop out of her head, her head pounding, her heart thumping loudly, gasping on the last bit of air in her lungs.  All of a sudden she began to feel the euphoria, a dizziness that pervaded her body, a calmness that overcame her.  Was she dying?  Is this what it felt like to die?

They could see her turning blue, her body jerking, no longer struggling.  It wouldn’t be long now until she first passed out, then died.  Emilo held her hips, stroking her ass as she hung there.  All of a sudden they felt her jerking around again, the euphoria passing, back to the panic that she was going to die a painful death, her neck aching, the blood pushed painfully into her head, her lungs unable to find any more air to breathe.  Her body bucked about, the look on her face priceless when she saw them smiling as she slowly died, unable to believe that it was really happening.

She almost prayed to die, unable to control her body, pain racked.  She saw them smiling at her, not making any attempt to stop the asphyxiation they were subjecting her to, willing to let her die for something as simple as not drinking horse semen.  It seemed so unreasonable for her not to do it, it wasn’t worth dying for.  There were many choices in life that were worth dying for, this was not it.  She tried to say something, say she would do it, say she would drink the glass of horse semen, but nothing would come out her mouth except the sound of her slow asphyxiation as deep grumbling coming from her oxygen deprived lungs.

Emilo saw the look in her eyes.  He had seen it before.  Just before they passed out, they decided to consent, but it was too late to say anything, the noose cutting off all speech.  He nodded to Rafael, who was waiting patiently by the rope, his fingers working quickly to snap at the knot, releasing the rope, her body falling quickly to the floor, Emilo grabbing her around the waist before she fell and hit her head.  He pulled the noose loose on her neck, hearing the whoosh as she sucked in as much air as she could, her eyes going around in circles in her head, barely conscious, her natural reaction to staying alive taking over.

She coughed and gagged, her lungs quickly filling and releasing the much needed air, her head clouded from lack of oxygen, her brain fuzzy.  She wasn’t even sure if she was alive, a bright light the only thing she saw last.  She finally felt someone holding her, on her knees on the barn floor, the hay rough on her knees.  It was Emilo, cradling her as she began to gain consciousness.  She was thankful for the way he held her, cradling her, comfortable in his arms, forgetting that he was the one that tried to hang her.
He looked down into her eyes, seeing the joy she felt that she was still alive.  He felt her snuggle up against him, they all did that, not able to comprehend what had happened, only grateful that he was there.  “Are you willing to drink the horse cum now?” he asked her.

Now it came back to her, they had not killed her.  They had pulled her down just before she died.  She felt her wet panties, ashamed at having soiled them.  Her neck ached, her lungs burned, her throat parched, but she was alive.  And Emilo was holding her, the one that tried to kill her.  She looked into his eyes, her vision returning.  “Yes, I’ll drink the horse semen,” relief in her voice that she was not dead, not even contemplating the horrendous act she would have to perform in order to survive the fate.

Emilo pulled her to her feet, her legs finally able to support her again, wobbling, her ankles still keeping her bound.  “Are you OK, Hope?”  

He seemed genuinely interested in her.  “Yes.”

“Yank her back up again Rafael,” Emilo shouted to him.  

She felt her head yanked up again, her feet leaving the ground.  This time she didn’t have a chance to even grab a lungful of air, thinking that the ordeal was over.  She heard his voice - as she began to get dizzy again.

“Just making sure that you remember the deal and what would happen if you go back on your word.”

She swung back and forth, the panic setting in again, her body jerking about, the feeling of dying returning.  This time there was no euphoria, only the pain of the noose feeling like it was breaking her neck, the lack of oxygen, the dizziness that was fast approaching unconsciousness.  At least this time it was fast, her body unable to handle it twice, shutting down and quitting, ready to die.
Rafael brought her back down into Emilo’s arms, pulling the rope from her neck.  She coughed and sputtered, trying to barf, unable to bring anything up.  They untied her arms and legs, slumping to the ground as she sobbed, thankful that she was spared.  They let her stay there for five minutes until she recovered.  She sat up, feeling her wet panties.  “My panties are wet,” she murmured, ashamed at having wet them.

“Keep them on, you’re the one that wet them,” Emilo laughing at her humiliation.   
She could feel the wet panties clinging to her body, still damp and sticky from the pee.  They handed her a drink, her eyes looking at its contents, grateful that it was water.  She gulped it down, her throat dry, choking as it went down.  “Thank you.”

“We can be nice as long as you cooperate Hope.  Now let’s go back, Horny is waiting for you.  He wants a nice blow job from you.  Are you going to do a good job on the furry bunny and let him shoot his cum in your mouth?”

She nodded, “yes,” resigned to the fact, at least grateful that they didn’t mention the horse semen, turning away from the glass of semen and the jug on the table as Emilo got Horny out of the cage.

Emilo spread Horny out in front of Hope, her hands eagerly reaching out to the vent area, now experienced in finding the right spot, pushing down, his pink penis popping out.


“Jerk him off a little first, masturbate the bunny for us Hope.”


She did not hesitate, wetting her fingers of her other hand, finding his tiny penis with two fingers, gently letting her fingers rub up and down the one inch penis.  She stared at it intently, wanting to please the rabbit, wanting to make it cum.


She looked so intent on jerking off the rabbit, Emilo was pleased that he was turning her into a mindless fucktoy, willing to fuck anyone or anything.  He had to hold Horny tight, his hips trying to fuck her fingers.  “Now in your mouth Hope.  Take Horny’s little rabbit cock in your mouth and suck it.”  He waited as she slowly let her head move forward, seeing Horny jump when he felt her hot breath on his cock.  Lucky rabbit, getting a blow job from a cute eighteen year old gringo.  Imagine what he could tell his rabbit friends, even the Easter bunny would be jealous he thought, laughing at his own jokes.


The moment of truth had arrived, her lips touching his tiny penis.  It was hot and wet, a slightly salty taste, but more bitter than anything else.  She didn’t have time to think much about it, just barely able to feel the one inch penis in her mouth.  She gulped at the thought of what she was doing, trying not to throw up, remembering only the hanging.  She let it slide back and forth over her wet lips, feeling Horny banging into her chin as he humped away, fucking her mouth.

“Lick it with your tongue.  Make sure you get the tip.”  Emilo watched as she willingly obeyed, seeing her tongue moving around in her mouth, Horny jumping again as she made contact with the rounded tip of his cock.  I think that was all that he needed, his hips jerking up and down almost like a speed demon.  I guess that is where the got the saying “fast as a bunny” from.  Emilo and Rafael watched as Hope made this terrible face, scrunching up, gulping and gagging.  Horny had cum in her mouth, filling it with her first taste of cum.  

“When you get married Hope, you can tell your husband all about your first blowjob.  The time when you blew a twenty pound bunny and swallowed his cum,” laughing so hard they almost dropped Horny.  “Let him stay in your mouth for a minute.  Taste good Hope, bunny cum?”


Emilo put Horny back in the cage, the rabbit was probably the happiest rabbit on the planet.  He turned towards Hope, her hand wiping the wetness from her lips.  “What’s it taste like Hope?  What does bunny cum taste like?”


She looked up, disgusted at what she had performed, but still glad she was alive.  “It was really watery.  Salty but very bitter.  It wasn’t that much, but had a very powerful taste.  I can’t get the taste out of my mouth.”  Not even sure why she told them so much, I guess afraid of displeasing them again, afraid of what they might do to her.

“Would you like a drink to wash away the taste?”  Emilo asked her.
“Yes please,” grateful for his offer.

Emilo moved the glass of horse cum in front of her.  “Here you go, you still have to drink this.  I’m sure that this will take the taste of bunny cum out of your mouth,” both of them roaring in laughter.  
They hadn’t forgotten the horse semen now in front of her, the thought of the hanging still fresh in her mind.  It looked so thick, like a milk shake.  You could probably make a straw stand up in it.  It was a white milky substance.  She gulped even at the thought of it, never mind actually drinking it.

“Don’t forget what happens to naughty girls that don’t cooperate.  Maybe the next time we won’t let you down.  Maybe we will just let you swing and find another girl more willing to cooperate.  Now time to drink up.  I hear that cum has a lot of protein in it.  We’re actually doing you a favor, giving you your vitamins.  And don’t forget, you wanted something to wash away Horny’s cum.”  

Rafael warned her, “if you barf, you’re going to start all over again.  And then it will be doubled.  Two glasses of horse cum.  Each time it will be doubled.  If we run out of horse cum, you’re going to have to jerk off some horses and re-fill the jug.  You’d like that, wouldn’t you?”

Hope took a deep breath, picking up the glass, feeling that it was now warm.  She brought it to her face, the strong smell of cum filling her nose, her stomach already rebelling, gurgling.  She put it to her lips, paused, held her breath and slowly tilted the glass.  She felt the first of the wetness hit her lips, feeling thick as it began to run back into her mouth, gulping at the thought of what she was doing.  She brought the glass level again, the horse semen now sitting on her tongue, her taste buds trying to determine what it was.  It was so thick, like motor oil.  It was salty like the bunny cum, but was twice as bitter, her face puckering up from the foul taste that permeated her mouth.  It sat like a lump in her mouth, Hope unable to swallow it.  She looked at the glass, not even looking like any of it was gone, over three inches of thick horse semen still sitting in the glass.
Emilo and Rafael were pleased at how she was submitting to the degrading act of drinking horse cum.  It would make it so much easier when she would be required to suck them off, or fuck them.  She had so many perversions to perform for them, including mating with Emilo’s dog Devil.  “Swallow Hope, you have a lot to go, almost the whole glass.  We haven’t got all day, we have many more animals that want to meet you.”

Hope swallowed, letting her spit mix with the horse semen, though it tended not to, feeling like lumps in her mouth.  She gulped, her stomach making strange noises as the fluid slid down into her stomach.  She fought back the urge to barf, breathing deep.  She picked up the glass, pressing it against her lips.  She tilted her head back and let the liquid slowly slide down her lips, feeling it move as a lump until it hit her tongue.  She leveled the glass again, almost gagging as her mouth was filled with the foul fluid.  She looked at the glass, still almost full, yet her mouth seemed like it was full, the thick cum filling every nook and cranny in her mouth with the bitter taste.  “GULP,” she swallowed, feeling like she was swallowing a lump of meat, not a liquid.  
“Good girl, Hope.  You seem to be an accomplished cum swallower.  You must like the taste.”  Emilo and Rafael were enjoying her discomfort, hoping that she would eventually succumb to the cum and barf, forcing her to drink two glasses of it.  She was going to be swallowing lots of cum, she might as well get use to it.

She had to get it over with.  She gulped again, her stomach turning as the heavy load sank into her stomach, her mouth and throat now permeated with the bitter taste of horse semen.  She brought the glass to her lips, a tiny bit taken off the top, still almost three inches of the thick semen still in it.  She let it tilt back again, feeling the fluid running out, holding it back as her cheeks began to bulge out from the cum filling her mouth.  She stopped, swallowed, choking as she tried to swallow too much.  She turned to the side, coughing and sputtering, horse cum shooting out of her mouth and nose.  She couldn’t help it, it was too much, she began to choke and finally barf, throwing up the contents of her stomach onto the barn floor.  Her eyes were wet with tears, snot running from her nose to mix with the cum on her face, her mouth still filled with the taste of the cum.  She looked up at Emilo, looking for sympathy, sympathy from the threat of having to drink two glasses of horse semen.  She looked at the table, two glasses, filled to the top sitting in front of her, gagging again.
They both laughed as she barfed, eagerly filling the glasses to the top with more horse cum.  “At least this is cold Hope.  Maybe you like cold cum better than hot cum.”  After this all the rest will be hot, straight from the cock that will be in her mouth.

Her mouth tasted even worse now, the barf and cum mixing inside.  She had to get it over with, picking up the first glass and moving it to her lips.  She tilted it back, let some drip in, holding it in her mouth for a minute, gulping as her taste buds found the bitter taste, revulsion in her stomach as she swallowed it.  She held her breath as it went down, happy that she did not barf.  She tilted the glass back again, repeating the process, gaining new found strength as she slowly swallowed the horse semen.  She looked at the glass, half empty, then saw the other glass, filled to the brim, gulping, her mouth watering again, thinking of what she was doing, swallowing glasses of horse semen as two boys watched her, pleased at how she was performing.

She seemed to be getting the hang of it, one glass now finished.  She looked at them, hoping for some relief from the other glass, but all they did was push it in front of her.  Her stomach was getting full, or so it seemed like it felt that way.  It was groaning and grumbling, turning over and over, Hope having to fight back the constant urge to barf, but she did.  She moved the other glass to her lips and poured it into her mouth, almost half of glass this time.  She held it in her mouth while she breathed through her nose, swirling it around, not letting it stay still, afraid she would feel it again.  She swallowed, gulping six or seven times before it finally all went down, breathing hard, trying to think of something else as her stomach tried to rebel.  She knew that she wouldn’t be able to do four glasses, especially with almost two glasses already in her stomach.  

They saw the cum dried on her lips, her nose running, Hope not even making any attempt to wipe it, the cum worse than snot.  She licked her lips by accident, vowing to not do that again as she licked up the dry cum, even worse than the thick liquid, the bitter taste even more prevalent.  She looked at the glass, still half full or half empty, depending on how you looked at it.  She wasn’t sure her stomach could hold the rest.  It felt like she had eaten a Thanksgiving dinner of turkey and had eaten too much.  It groaned and roared in protest of the horse cum that filled it.  She sucked in a deep breath, tilted the glass back and let it slide into her mouth and down her throat, not even allowing it to stand in her throat, gulping rapidly as it slowly moved through her mouth and into her stomach.  It took over two minutes for the thick cum to slowly roll down into her stomach, Hope breathing rapidly through her nose as she fought the urge to barf.  No she couldn’t do it anymore, she had to get it down and keep it down.  She moved the glass to the table, a film of milky fluid lining the two glasses, but they were empty.  Hope smiled, burping as her stomach rumbled one last time, pleased at herself that she had done it.  “Done,” she matter-of-factly stated to Emilo and Rafael. 
She seemed genuinely pleased that she had swallowed two glasses of horse cum, Emilo thought.  Most people would be disgusted, forced to perform such a degrading act, yet here was Hope, smiling, her face covered with horse cum, pleased at being able to perform the act.  “That was good Hope, we’re proud of you,” both of them smiling as her face lit up, pleased at pleasing them.  They had begun to turn her into a mindless fucktoy and they were going to try out her newfound ability to please.

“Let’s get your face cleaned up, it’s covered with horse cum Hope.”  They brought her over to a long horse trough, filled with cold water.  “Kneel down here,” they ordered her.  

She kneeled down near the trough.  It looked cold, but anything was better than the horse semen on her face, it was beginning to harden, her skin feeling like it was beginning to crack.  She began to bring her hands up to dip them into the water, but she felt a hand on the back of her head.  Before she knew what was happening, someone had grabbed her hands, pinning them to her sides.  Other hands were on her head, pushing it towards the water.  She barely had time to grab a breath before her head was submerged in the water, the hand holding it underwater while she struggled.  She fought the feeling again, they were suffocating her again.  Not with a rope hanging her, this time trying to drown her.  Her lungs began to falter, the air running out, the oxygen exhaling, feeling the bubbles rush by her face as they raced to the surface.  Her lungs tried to bring in fresh air, but only water was available, gulping in mouthfuls of the cold water.

She gagged and sputtered as her head was pulled form the trough, her hair soaked, water dripping down her face as she breathed hard, spitting up water as she tried to fill her lungs with air again.  She sputtered, “why did you do that?”
“Just to show you who’s in charge Hope.  Do you understand now?”  Emilo watched her.

“YES!”  Don’t do it anymore, please,” she begged.

“That’s what I like in a girl, the desire to please.  No matter what is asked of her.  You’re that girl, aren’t you?  You’ll do anything I tell you, won’t you?

She nodded, afraid of what would be required of her, but more afraid of what would happen if she failed to do what was required of her.

“Isn’t she a good girl, Rafael?  Now wipe yourself off Hope.  It’s time to visit Jasper.  You still have so much more to learn about animals.  You’ll like Jasper.  He’s a ram.  A male ram.”

Hope was brought to the paddock of Jasper.  He was a large ram, over 130 pounds.  Hope had never seen one, only sheep, much smaller.  She was nervous, the animal weighing more than she did.  
“Rafael, hold Jasper, I want Hope to meet him.  Hope, come over here,” moving behind Jasper.  The ram looked at them as they moved behind him, a curious look on his face.  Emilo brought over a small four-legged stool barely rising a foot off the ground.  “Sit on it, Hope.”  


Hope sat down, the large ram in front of her, Emilo standing over her.  She was afraid of what he would want her to do.  The ram was moving about, Rafael having trouble holding him still.  “What’s the matter with him?”

“I think he smells you.”

“Smells me?”

“Yes, he has a good sense of smell, he can smell females.  I think he likes you.”

“I can’t hold him.  Tell her to calm him down,” Rafael told Emilo.
“Can you do that, Hope, can you calm Jasper down?”

“What do you want me to do?”  She was afraid of the answer.  The placement of the stool was an indication of what would be required of her.

“Reach under Jasper and find his cock.”  Emilo saw her freeze, the look on her face.  “I think Horny told him all about you.  Now he wants you too.  I’m not going to tell you again.”

She let her hand reach under the ram, moving back until she felt it, jerking her hand away in fright.  It was huge, not like little Horny, this was a man sized penis.

“Put your hand back, Hope.  You have to learn how to handle big ones too.  Quickly now, Jasper is growing impatient.  Use two hands, it’s big”

She tentatively pushed both of her hands back, finding them full of ram penis.  She tightened her grip on it, feeling the ram settling down.  She could feel it jump in her hand.  She let her hand run down the length of it, it must be about a foot long.  It was different from Miguel’s cock, this one thicker at the base, smaller about half the way up.  It didn’t have a head on it like Miguel’s, once her hand ran over the ridge where it got smaller, it began to curve, almost in a gentle C, getting smaller and smaller until the tip was almost pointed.  She let her fingers glide along the shaft, almost pinching her fingers together when she got to the tip, feeling strange in her hands.
“You’re good at jerking off animals, Hope.  You seem to have a natural ability.  Do you like doing that?  Do you like having an animal’s cock in your little hands?”

He was humiliating her again.  She was doing it to escape the asphyxiation that he subject her to, not because she liked it.  It was degrading, forced to service the animals in the barn.  She dreaded what his next command would be.  She didn’t bother to answer, her hand still cradling the hot cock of the ram in her hand.

“Jerk him off Hope, make him cum.  He wants to be satisfied just like Horny was.”

She held the cock with one hand at the base, her other hand curled around it, sliding it up and down the shaft all the way to the curved tip.  She moved back down again, feeling the ram begin to hump with his hips, back and forth, sliding his cock between her hands.

Jasper was making strange noises as she masturbated him, Rafael letting his grip loosen, Jasper more them pleased enough with the nice hand that was stroking his cock.  The two boys watched Hope as she stroked his cock, moving her little hand up and down his shaft, her face red in shame at performing such a degrading act in front of them.
Hope hoped he would cum soon, her hand getting slippery, Jasper must be leaking some semen on her hand.  She felt Emilo behind her, his hand on her head.  

“He’s almost ready to cum.  Wouldn’t want to waste a good load of ram cum.  Get off the bench and kneel on the ground Hope.  Duck your head under Jasper.  I want you to take his cock in your mouth.”

She looked up at Emilo, her eyes wide open.  It was bad enough with Horny, but at least his penis was tiny.  This one was huge and gross, the curve in it, the long length.  Where would he put all twelve inches of it?  “Please, don’t make me do that,” she begged.

“I’m not making you do anything Hope.  You can refuse to cooperate.  Is that what you want to do Hope, refuse to cooperate?”  He watched her as she scooted off the stool, her knees on the hay on the floor.  She bent down under the ram, her head rising up almost between his legs, her mouth open wide as she neared the ram cock.  “Good girl Hope, now wrap your lips around it and suck it in.  Let your hand still stroke it.  Stroke it until he cums in your mouth.  Then I expect you to swallow it.  It will be different from the horse cum; this will still be hot, straight from his balls.  You’ll like that I’m sure.  You seem to like all kinds of cum, don’t you?”

She closed her eyes, not wanting to see the degrading act they were making her perform.  Her lips closed around the shaft, feeling Jasper shudder as he felt her hot breath on his penis.  It tasted terrible, gagging as she let it slide in her mouth, her hand stroking it, trying to keep his hips from driving it down her throat.  The paddock was quiet except for the sound of Hope sucking the ram cock in her mouth, her hand stroking the shaft up and down, hoping to get it over with quickly, resigned to the fact that she would have to swallow another load of cum.  This one hot.
Emilo and Rafael watched her suck off their ram, her mouth moving up and down the shaft, her hand masturbating the base, her tiny hands barely able to fit around the 6 inch base.  Her lips were stretched wide when she pushed down on the four inch shaft, her only relief when she moved to the curved tip as it tapered to a point.  “Don’t stroke it with your hand any more, let Jasper feed you his cock into your mouth with his hips.  I want you to swallow a ram cock Hope, take it in your throat.”

Her mouth was filled with the bitter taste of his cum, similar to the horse semen.  She released her hand on the ram penis, feeling like Jasper understood, his hips driving even farther, the curve tip sliding along the roof of her mouth, seeking out her throat.  She didn’t have to wait long, having to turn her head to make the curve go the opposite direction, feeling it bashing against her tonsils, gagging as it tried to force entry into her throat.  Emilo’s hands were still on her head, holding her tight as Jasper began to fuck her face, Hope unable to do anything but try to swallow the ram penis without gagging too much.  She tried to move back, Emilo’s hands holding her head firm as the ram’s cock slid down into her throat, Hope gagging as she felt so full, the thin head easily sliding down into her throat, the tapered penis following behind, stretching her throat until it was jammed full of ram penis.

Emilo held her head as Jasper rammed his cock in and out of her mouth, having never felt anything like this before, his hips becoming a blur, her choking and gagging massaging the large animal cock.  Her face was covered in tears, her eyes watering, her nose running as she was brutally face fucked by a ram.  Jasper made a strange noise, Emilo allowing Hope to pull the penis out of her throat, but holding it so it stayed in her mouth.  He was cumming, Jasper shooting her mouth full of ram cum.  She coughed and gagged as the thick fluid filled her mouth, running down the corners of her mouth, unable to swallow that fast, shooting out her nose as it seemed like he filled her with gallons of animal cum.

It felt like five minutes of Jasper pumping his cum in her mouth, her throat feverishly trying to swallow the large amount of ram cum.  The taste was vile, even worse than the horse semen, this time hot, Hope knowing that it was shooting from his balls directly into her mouth.  He finally stopped, Emilo keeping her head on his cock.

“Lick it off, I don’t want you to leave my prize ram with a dirty cock,” watching her cheeks bulge as her tongue moved about her mouth, his cock bathed by her tongue, her taste buds getting the full flavor of the cum.  He finally let her off the cock, getting up, her mouth glistening with ram cum.  “Wipe it off with your tongue,” he ordered her.

She stood there, licking the drying cum from her mouth, both of them looking at her.  

“You certainly are a good cocksucker Hope.”  There was a loud howling coming from the barn door, followed by barking.  Emilo looked towards the door.  “Bring in Devil, I think he smells Hope.  Make sure you put him on a leash, otherwise you wouldn’t be able to pull him off her.”  Rafael went to let in Emilo’s part wolf, part German shepherd.
“Let’s move over here,” pushing Hope over to the center of the barn, a cleared spot in the center, the floor covered with a thick layer of straw.  The barn door opened again, Rafael following behind a snarling, large dog.  He must weigh about 120 pounds, all muscle.  He was mainly German shepherd, but he also was half wolf, his mother a German shepherd that escaped into the wilds.  Emilo had found him in a bear trap, his leg pinned between the sharp jaws.  He nursed him back to health, over four months before he could walk sufficiently again.  Emilo released him back into the wilds, but he returned in a few days, never to leave again.  He had a disposition like Emilo, maybe that’s why he came back, they both had a mean streak in them, especially when it came to females.
There were not many dogs around that Devil could mate with, most stayed away, even dogs had some brains.  About a year ago, Emilo heard some commotion behind the barn, the sound of Devil growling, but also the sound of a girl’s voice.  She was begging.  He snuck around the corner, peeking to see what was going on.  There was Devil, pinning a young girl to the ground.  She was one of the maid’s daughters, a cute little thing about fourteen years old.  Devil had his front paws on her back, keeping her pinned to the ground, while his teeth gnarled at her skirt.  When she tried to fight with her hands, he would turn to her, baring his teeth, growling.  She tried to fight him off once, his teeth wrapped around her arm until she whimpered and lay subdued.  He released the arm and casually went back to stripping her from the waist down.  Once he had her naked, his rough tongue began to lap at her body, running up and down the crease in her ass as she squirmed, trying to get away.  His teeth pushed into her leg until she got the message, turning over for him.  His snout pushed between her legs until she parted them for him, his tongue returning to her pussy this time.  He lapped at her juices for over fifteen minutes until Emilo saw her shudder, Devil having forced her to cum for him.
But he wasn’t finished, his cock now fully extended beneath him.  His teeth urged her back over, his snout pushing up between her legs, forcing her to raise up her ass, spreading her legs.  She looked back in horror when Devil mounted her, his front legs on her back, his hips humping back and forth in search of her treasures.  It didn’t take long before he succeeded, her screaming encouraging him to greater depths as he took her virginity with his dog cock, pounding away at her with no regard to her pain.  He fucked her fast, the force of his fucking banging her pussy with his incredible power, his knot banging against the opening of her pussy, the thick cock rubbing along her clitoris.  She soon felt her pussy filled with hot dog cum.  He kept humping her until his knot shrunk down, pulling off of her, his cum dripping down between her legs.
From that day forward, Emilo encouraged Devil, bringing him girls, girls that he had tired of.  Devil learned to make them submissive, his teeth and growl mean enough to make any female bend over and spread her legs for him.  He could now smell them, eager to have his way with them, Emilo not even able to control him once he got the scent of a female.

Rafael was fighting with Devil, pulling him back by the leash, not much of a match for a 120 pound snarling beast, his feet dragging along, trying to slow him up.

Hope trembled in fear as the dog lunged at her, Rafael barely able to stop him.  She didn’t really like dogs much and this was one of the meanest ones she had ever seen.  She was sure that he was going to maul her with his snarling teeth.  “Please,” she begged Emilo,” don’t let him at me!”

Emilo moved next to her, his hand around her waist.  Devil is just as I am.  If you cooperate, nothing will happen to you.  If you don’t, you know what happens, you get punished.”

“What is he going to do?”  She was afraid of the answer, having already sucked the cocks of two other animals, knowing the mean streak in Emilo.  “You’re not going to make me take his penis in my mouth are you?”

“No, I wouldn’t do that,” seeing a bit of relief on her face.  
”No, he wants to fuck you.  You’d like that wouldn’t you, a nice doggy fuck?  Wait until you see his cock.  If you thought the ram cock was big, you should see Devil’s.  It’s over thirteen inches of doggy cock and about 7 inches around.  But his knot, yes, dogs have knots that get hard when they fuck.  The knot is over ten inches around.  That’s about three inches across.  It’s situated about 5 inches from the top of his cock so you’ll really feel it as it opens you up.  Now why don’t you slip off your blouse and bra and get naked from the waist up.  I’m going to have to get you wet first or Devil will tear you up.  Now hurry up, Devil is very impatient.”
Devil was snarling at Hope, her fingers moving to the blouse, quickly unbuttoning it and pulling it off.  The thought of being fucked by a dog was disgusting, but the alternative was even worse, his teeth bared showing large, sharp teeth that would shred her skin.  Her bra went quickly, her hands at her sides as she was naked from the waist up, humiliated at stripping for a dog to fuck her.  

“On your knees, Hope.  I taught Devil how to suck on girl’s breasts.  Hold real still though, if you jerk away he might bite your nipple off.  Put your arms behind your neck and lace your fingers, then arch your back for Devil.  Stick your tits out for him.”

She knelt on the floor, level with the snarling dog in front of her.  She arched her back, her breasts thrust out before her, trembling as the dog moved closer.  He seemed to have quieted down, not so agitated.  She saw Rafael let the leash loosen, the dog moving in front of her, panting.  He moved his big snout down, nudging her nipple with his cold nose, slapping at it with his snout.  She could feel it harden.  He moved his snout between her breasts, moving his head back and forth, her breasts like pillows around his snout.  Both of her nipples were hard now, not fully understanding how she could be aroused by a dog.  She bit her lip when she felt his mouth open and close over one of her breasts, his large jaw able to get most of it inside, his sharp teeth rubbing harshly over her flesh, especially her nipple.  It felt like one was puncturing her nipple, Hope having a hard time holding still.  She could feel his saliva all over her breast, his breath smelling like a dog.  He tighten his jaw on her breast, Hope holding her breath, waiting for the pain as he bit her breast off.  But he pulled his head off, this time moving to the other, his smaller teeth in the front of his mouth nibbling at her nipple, the rubbery tip now over two inches long, an easy target.  He seemed to know just the right amount of pressure to give her a little pain but not tear her flesh, Devil smelling the fear in her.
All of a sudden Devil pushed on Hope, his snout butting into her chest, knocking her over.  She was startled as she lay on the hay, the dog panting over her.

“Do what he wants,” Emilo warned her.

She lay there, waiting, dog saliva dripping down on her naked stomach as the massive animal poised over her.  His head moved down and grabbed her skirt in his powerful jaws, ripping the jean material as if it was paper, his head moving back and forth as he pulled it from her body, leaving her laying there in only her panties.  His head moved back down, this time his cold nose running up between her tightly clenched thighs, his powerful head forcing her legs to part until he reached her crotch, her panties still hiding her sex from him.  He sniffed her pussy, his hips humping dry air, as he smelled a female in heat.  He opened his mouth wide, Hope closing her eyes, waiting for the pain of his teeth to bite her.  She felt his jaws run between her legs and engulf her sex, gently squeezing the flesh between it, teeth digging into her pussy lips with a light touch, almost as if he was teasing her.  She opened her eyes, his eyes staring at her, his mouth completely engulfing her pussy.  It felt strange, it was not something a human could do, the pressure on her whole sex giving her a strange feeling.

Devil let go of her sex, moving up to the top of her panties, his teeth grabbing the edge of them, nipping at her flesh as he slowly began to pull them down.  Hope let her hips rise up, facilitating Devil’s stripping off of her panties.  She felt them pulled down to her knees before Devil snapped his head left and right, the thin panties material shredding in his mouth.

She looked into his eyes again, almost able to read his mind now, almost as if he was human.  His head moved forward again, Hope allowing her legs to bend at the knees and bowed them out submissively for him as his tongue began to lap at her inner thighs.  His tongue was rough, almost painful, her inner thighs sensitive.  She could feel her pussy getting wet at the thought of his tongue lapping at her juices.  How would it feel?  Would it hurt, would he bite her?  She tried to hold still as he had his way with her.

“I think she likes it,” Emilo talking to Rafael,” look at her spread her legs for Devil.”

She heard them talking about her, but she was too concerned with the dog poised over her naked body.  She was afraid she would make a sudden jerking motion and the dog would attack her, tearing her flesh into ribbons by his sharp canine teeth.  “AAAH,” his snout pushing between her legs, starting at the bottom of her slit and moving up, the harsh, cold nose pushing apart her pussy lips as it moved up and down, caressing her inner lips.  It felt strange, his snout so wide, her pussy lips almost folded down flat as he ran up and down, his saliva mixing with the juices her pussy was starting to secrete.  She began to hump her pussy with her hips, letting it gently rise up and down, trying to get the maximum amount of pressure by his snout.
“GGGOD,” she cried, almost grabbing the dog by the head when his tongue began to lap at her pussy.  She arched her hips up high, over a foot from the floor, her legs spread obscenely to the side as she felt herself being tongue fucked by a dog, a thought she could never even have conceived only days ago.  The rough tongue hurt, but it hurt good.  It was so big, covering every inch of her pussy all at the same time.  She felt sensations in her body that she had never felt, ignoring the unmistakable fact that she was being serviced by an animal

“AAAH,” he stuck his snout into her vagina, his cold nose opening up her pussy as he pushed in, feeling like a giant cock was trying to enter her.  She arched up again, spreading herself open for him.  His tongue pushed into the opening, over three inches of rough, hot tongue forced into her vagina, bringing forth a rash of feelings into her body, her body trembling in ecstasy.  How could a dog know the feelings that he was bringing to her, how did he know exactly what made her pussy cream?

Just when she thought it couldn’t get any better, his snout moved up, pushing into her clit, his nose pushing down on her clit hood, shaking his snout back and forth until her clit hood spread to the side, his nose touching her inflamed clit.  His tongue lashed out at it, her scream of lust ringing out in the room as she came, came all over the dog that was eating her pussy.  She was so engulfed in her orgasm that she pulled his head down on her pussy, smashing it back and forth.  
A snarling was the only warning she got, Hope releasing his head, his teeth nipping at her pussy lips, biting painfully into the puffy flesh, driving another orgasm from her body as she shuddered underneath the dog attack.  Hope lay limply underneath the dog, her body trying to recover from the intense orgasm.  She turned red in shame when she saw the two boys looking at her, seeing how she had cum under the oral attack by the dog.
“Don’t stop now Hope, or you’ll make Devil angry.  You have to take care of him now, you have to service his cock.”

Devil moved down to her leg, grabbing her just below the knee in his powerful jaw, making her feel the control he had over her.  He moved her leg, Hope finally realizing what he wanted, turning over onto her stomach for him.  She stretched her arms out in front of her, slowly spreading her legs, Devil sitting between them as she imagined how she looked, her body in an X, naked, a dog with a giant cock poised between them, ready to fuck her.  She felt his snout pushing between the vee of her legs, Hope rising up on her knees like a bitch in heat for the dog.  A nip to her inner thighs and she spread her legs, wider and wider until he was happy with the way she was presented, forced by a dog to submit herself.  She bowed her head down, waiting for the inevitable, resigned to the fact that she would be fucked by a dog and that she had willingly submitted to it.

She was startled when he rose up on her back, his powerful front legs on her back, his sharp nails digging into her flesh, scratching her.  She looked back, the snarling monster above her.  She felt him begin to hump her, his hard cock beginning to bang into her, but not finding his intended target.  She heard him growl louder, his impatience growing, his hips thrusting his cock back and forth, his hard cock missing.

“Reach back and put his cock inside your pussy.  If you don’t, he will grow impatient and bite you or he will find the wrong hole and you will have to suffer an ass fucking.  Once he gets going, nobody can pull him off.”
Hope rose up her ass, letting her hands slip between her legs.  She grabbed the hard cock, he was right, it was huge, her hand barely able to contain it.  She stroked down it, finding the knot.  Not a slim cock, but a large knotted cock that would pound into her pussy without mercy.  She trembled in fear, afraid that his cock would ruin her pussy forever.  Another growl, his teeth biting lightly into her shoulder reminded her of the consequences of denying him.  She pulled his cock to her pussy, rubbing the pumping cock along her slit.  She placed it against her vagina, letting go of it, Devil not needing any further assistance.  She screamed out as she was fed over 8 inches of hard dog cock in one powerful and painful thrust that drove the knotted cock deep into her pussy, a small hole that was a virgin up to yesterday.  Her head fell down to the hay as Devil began to fuck her, the strength and speed of his thrusts knocking the air out of her lungs as she suffered under the painful dog fucking.

They watched her as she shook her ass, trying to escape the brutal dog fucking, only making Devil more determined, his hips making his cock move with lightening speed.  Devil panted and humped, the sound of his knot passing painfully through her vagina, each time shrinking back down and then stretching open to take the three inch knot.  He gnarled on her shoulder, making her feel his power, his long nails digging into her back as he fucked her with a vengeance.  He fucked her for over five minutes, his endurance surprising, his hips fucking with blazing speed, his cock drawing almost all the way out before thrusting back in, all thirteen inches of cock forced into her tiny cunt, slamming and bruising her cervix each time, jolting her body.
Devil started to make funny noise, Emilo recognizing the sounds that he was ready to cum.  He saw his knot get bigger, plunging to engulf itself inside her hot, tight pussy.  He buried it inside her, the pain making Hope tighten up, a mistake, the knot unable to come out without tearing her.  He continued to hump her, sliding her body forward, her knees dragging painfully across the hay as she was fucked severely, the powerful strength of the dog no match for her tiny body.  She was jolted forward each time, her grunts and groans of pain as her pussy was wrecked by his giant cock.

She couldn’t stop him, his teeth already biting her, his nails tearing painfully into her back, the burning scratches making her pain even worse.  Her body was jolted forward each time, her knees raw from being dragged across the rough hay.  Then she felt it, feeling like he was dumping gallons of cum inside her, crying as she realized that it was dog cum, almost vomiting at the thought of it.  He continued to hump her long after he came, his knot still hard until it finally slipped out painfully, Hope rolling over onto her back, clutching her crotch in pain.  It felt like her pussy was stretched out of shape,

She looked up, Devil poised over her, Hope looking up at his underbelly.  She could see his cock, the pink cock still hard, the knot that destroyed her pussy still hard, his cum glistening on it.  She heard him growl, not sure what he wanted.
“He wants you to clean his cock Hope.  Use your mouth and don’t take it off until I tell you.  He is very agitated now, he always gets that way after he cums, so don’t do anything to displease him.”

She thought it was over, but now the dog wanted more.  She moved under him, moving down between his powerful back legs.  He seemed to know what to do, lowering his hips down until his cock came in contact with her lips.  Another growl and as her lips parted, his pink cock entered her hot mouth until she let her lips close around it, tasting the acrid cum on it.  She brought her hands up, a growl cautioning her, returning to lay limply at her side as he began to hump his hips again in  her mouth, pleased as her tongue began to lap over the dog cock.  Hope could feel the knot now, her tongue running up and down the shaft, dog hair in her mouth making her gag, as he humped her face,  He finally stopped, but did not move, Hope feeling his body tense.

“Hold real still now Hope, don’t move no matter what he does.”

She was trying to figure out what he meant when suddenly her mouth was flooded with dog piss.

“Swallow it, or he’ll bite you,” Emilo ordered her, watching as her throat began to move, gulping down mouthful after mouthful of foul dog piss.  They heard her cough and gag, the acrid smell of dog urine filling the barn, but she continued to lay there and let the dog have his way, using her as his doggy toilet.

He finally pulled out, Hope turning over and barfing up the dog piss, coughing and gagging as it tasted just as bad going out as it did in.

“You smell like dog piss, let’s wash her up in the trough again”, grabbing her and throwing her naked body in the cold water, Emilo enjoying holding her head under the water until bubbles began to flow to the fop, her lungs filling up with water again.  Her head broke the surface, sputtering and choking water.  “Just another reminder Hope.  We still have more animals for you.  You still haven’t met a pig or a horse yet.”
To Be Continued

