Pillaged and Ravaged


The sound of deep voices and raucous laughter echoed around the forest clearing as the gang of orcs took a brief respite from their march: a large group of men dressed in leather armour, though several of the dozen-strong gang of powerful orc bandits had decided to go shirtless in order to show off their strong, bulky muscles covered in thick, dark body hair. Among them were the two leaders of the group: two orc brothers dressed in nothing but a pair of leather trousers, two axes hanging from each of their belts.


The biggest of the two brothers, Rouk, sat atop a tree stump, finishing off a chicken leg before casually tossing the bone to the ground and wiping his hands on his pants. Rouk had earned the right to lead the gang after beating down the previous leader and leaving him bruised, naked and covered in various fluids in a ditch somewhere, after which the rest of the group leapt at the chance to follow him in the previous leader's place. There were a few discontented grumbles from the group when Rouk made his brother his second in command, but after seeing him beat their previous leader in single hand to hand combat nobody really wanted to voice their protests.


Rouk's body was covered in a forest of body hair, black as pitch and covering the toned muscles covering his chest and belly before trailing down into his pants. A pair of thick, pointed tusks poked upwards from his mouth, their intimidating size and shape being a source of jealousy for other orcs.


Leif, his brother, while not as strong, big or muscular as his brother, was still an impressive example of male, despite his tusks not being nearly as big as most orcs. He was smaller and not as strong or powerful compared to his brother, but his hairy body was still decorated with muscles and those muscles were decorated with various tribal tattoos. Unlike his bald-headed brother, Leif wore a head of thick, shoulder-length black hair which he moved out his eyes to glance at the orc gang member calling out to him and his brother from nearby while balls deep in a young, teen fox they'd captured a couple villages back.


“I'm bored of this little shit's ass!” the orc complained, jamming his fat, hairy cock deep into the vulpine's fuckhole and making him cry out in pain. “Can't we get someone to replace this fuck already?”


“His ass is getting pretty ruined,” Leif said, looking over at his leader brother. “Could do with replacing it.”


“Right,” Rouk shrugged. “We'll keep an eye out. Next piece of ass we find, we take.”


“About time,” the orc grunted. “I'm getting tired of this- mm! Fuck, one sec...!” He turned his attention back to the fox and snarled loudly, pounding harder before hilting inside the furry ass and flooding him full of his hot cum, the fox whining and whimpering the whole time until the bigger, hairy male pulled out and smacked him across the back of the head. “Alright, fucktoy, get outta here! We're done with your useless cunt!” The fox cried out and scurried about on the ground, scrambling in fear before bolting into the forest, huffing loudly while his ass leaked orc cum and his little foxy dick bounced around between his legs. “I hope we find a replacement soon.”


“We just might.” At that point a lithe orc pushed himself through the underbrush and joined them; a scout that Rouk had sent out earlier.


“Find something interesting?” Rouk asked.


“Oh, yeah,” the scout smirked. “Farmhouse; five minutes walk. Watched it for a few minutes, looks like a small family lives there. Dad, mother and a son, teenager I think.”


“Three new toys, huh?” Rouk smirked. “Sounds perfect. Let's go, boys! We got some fresh cunts to ruin!” The orcs laughed and cheered, their leader and his brother leading them out of the clearing and towards the farmhouse their scout had found.


Meanwhile, in that same farmhouse, the family inside had just finished their lunch, sitting around the table in a wholesome display of familial togetherness, the trio consisting of the lion father and goat mother, their son being born a goat like his mother but with a slightly more feline-like figure and thicker hair around his neck, almost like his body had considered growing a mane but had quit halfway.


The son was in an excitable mood. The eighteen year old goat-lion had recently been accepted for soldier training and would set off for the capital within the next day. He'd already started toying around with a cheap, dull and ineffective short sword he'd bought from a travelling merchant the other day and he just couldn't wait for his official training to begin.


“Hm?” he gave a curious noise and tilted his head when he caught sight of the gaggle of shirtless, hairy men approaching his family's home through the window. His father caught the look on his face and followed his gaze.


“Something wrong?” He raised an eyebrow when he caught sight of the group outside. He'd dealt with heavily armed orcs like them in the past; many travelling mercenaries would stop by their place to purchase surplus supplies they might have, thought his particular group didn't look like they were interested in shopping.


“Stay here,” the father ordered his family, stepping up and swiftly leaving the house to confront the group. “Can I help you?” he called out. Rouk stared down at the lion, towering over the feline and smirking wickedly.


“Heh, yeah. I'll take half a dozen potatoes, some carrots and a couple onions. Ah, I'm fuckin' with you. We're just gonna grab what we want for ourselves.” He nodded to his brother who stepped forward, his green eyes peering out from behind his dark hair, glaring at the lion who gulped nervously and looked up with a fearful look in his eyes. Leif looked him up and down, examining and scrutinizing the feline's body.


“Yeah, you'll do. You're a good replacement.”


“Wha-” The lion took a confused step back but Leif quickly grabbed him by the arm and pulled him close.


“There's two others in there!” he called out out to the group. “Get them out here!”


“Wait!” the lion yelled, struggling desperately. “Please, m-my family-!”


“Go on,” Leif said. “Beg already, we've heard it all before. 'Please, no, I'll do whatever you want, I'll give you money, please don't hurt my family!' Blah, blah, blah.” Leif scoffed and rolled his eyes. “Let me tell you right now, you've got nothing to offer us that we can't just take, so just shut up and make it easier on yourself, yeah?”


“B-but...” the lion whined, ears splayed and a terrified look on his face as he stood in the shadow of the strong, massive orc. His ears twitched when he heard the voices of his wife and son, several orcs having stormed the house before dragging the struggling goats outside.


“Let me go!” the wife yelled, punching ineffectively at the hulking orc grabbing her. “Let me go! Bastard!”


“Oh, I like this one,” the orc laughed. “Gotta love it when they put up a fight, right? More fun to break.” He glared down at the goat woman, smirking wide and coldly.


“Alright, boys,” Rouk chuckled, stepping forward and examining the helpless trio in front of him. “I don't want to waste time here, it's been a while since I've gotten some fresh pussy, so how 'bout we start breaking our new toys in, eh?” The group all cheered their approval, a few of them already groping themselves through their pants, eager to get started.


“What are you going to do to us?” the father whimpered.


Rouk chuckled, “Heh... We'll show you. Leif?” With that, the younger brother grabbed hold of the lion's clothes and began ripping them from his body, the feline yelping in shock as he struggled and flailed, punching and kicking in a desperate and feeble attempt to tear away from the bigger, stronger male, the sound of tearing clothes making his ears twitch as Leif forced him naked. The lion soon tripped over himself when Leif got to work on his pants, yanking them off and tossing them to the wind, leaving the father completely naked and vulnerable. The whole time the lion's son was yelling at him, demanding his father be left alone.


“Hey! G-get the fuck off him!” he yelled. “I... I have training – I'm going to be a soldier! You better-!” At that point one of the orcs nearby snarled at him, swiftly silencing the loud-mouthed goat.


“Get him on his feet,” Rouk ordered. Leif obeyed, grabbing the lion by his arm and yanking him up.


“Tch, pathetic,” Leif spat. The lion had a farmer's body: strong and fairly muscular from years of farm work, but his body was no match for any of the orcs. He was about to insult the lion some more when one of the orcs nearby beat him to it.


“Hey, nice little dagger!” Someone yelled out. Leif gave a chuckle at that. Sure enough, the lion wasn't very well endowed down there. His limp, flaccid dick dangled pitifully between his legs, poking out from a patch of dark pubic fur with his fuzzy nuts dangling underneath. Rouk looked down at the lion's crotch and gave his own mocking chuckle, stepping closer towards the family.


“How did you get such a hot little fucktoy of a wife with a tiny dick like that?” he smirked, passing the lion and standing in front of his goat spouse.


“Leave us alone...” the goat whined. “Please...?”


“'Please'?” Rouk laughed. “Adding 'please' isn't going to make us change our mind.” The goat gave another whine at that while Rouk circled around her, scrutinizing her form until he was standing directly behind her.


While the lion was rather inadequate where it counted, his wife was quite the opposite, bearing a pair of big, fat, soft tits that pressed against the inside of her robes. Her voluptuous figure didn't go unnoticed by Rouk who drew close, threw his arms around her chest and grabbed a tit in each hand, grabbing them hard and firmly, squeezing them and making her yelp while her tiny dicked husband looked on and her son gasped in horror.


“Mm! So soft!” Rouk growled, fingers kneading her tits through her robes while she struggled against him, those powerful hands grabbing mercilessly at her body.


“Let go!” she gasped. “Please! N-not in front of my son!”


“Let her go!” her son yelled, lunging forward and preparing to throw a punch at the orc currently molesting his mother, only for another orc to tackle him to the ground, pinning him under his massive weight.


“Kid, you better watch yourself. You don't want to piss us off,” the orc warned, glaring down at the goat boy who stared hatefully at him. The orc pulled him back on his feet and made sure he was watching as his parents were humiliated, his naked father with that diminutive member forced to watch while his wife and lover was objectified and groped right before his very eyes.


Leif looked down at that little dick, smirking mockingly and suddenly reaching down to grab at it, the lion gasping at his touch.


“Did you really fuck her with this tiny thing?” Leif laughed. “Alright, how much did you pay her? There's no way a catch like that would stay with you once you whipped this thing out.” The lion didn't answer and instead just stood there while his flaccid maleness was toyed with, Leif flopping it about, tugging and squeezing it, tugging the foreskin back and making him writhe. “Oh, wait 'till your woman gets a look at a big, old orc cock. Her legs will be open the moment she sees it.”


“Leave us alone,” the lion begged. “Please, I'm begging you, leave us alone.”


“You can beg 'till you lose your voice,” said Leif. “It's not gonna help you.”


Rouk kept on groping. He squeezed and grabbed at those tits, making the goat woman whimper in fear and humiliation until the orc's hands ventured down her body, caressing her figure and stroking at her belly, her sides, her thighs... He quickly reached her ass which he eagerly gave a few tight squeezes, admiring the pertness of her cheeks.


“You're looking a bit overdressed,” Rouk growled into her ear. “Let's fix that.”


“Oh, gods...” the goat whined helplessly. Her husband's eyes went wide when he saw the orc get to work on her clothes and he cried out, taking a step forward only to be yanked back into place by Leif.


“No! Please!” the lion yelled, but it was no use. Her robes were torn and ripped, pulled from her body and left in tatters until she was just as naked as her husband; naked and helpless.


“The boy can lose the clothes too,” Rouk called over to the one orc keeping the teen in check. He barely had time to react before he was set upon, the bigger, stronger men swiftly and mercilessly stripping him down, forcing his clothes off just like they'd done to his parents.


Moments later and the entire family was naked, Rouk still grabbing the mother from behind while Leif toyed with the father's tiny dick. Their son was forced to witness it all. The two parents were groped and grabbed, the pathetic dick and busty tits grabbed by the two bigger, stronger men. Leif soon moved his free hand around to the lion's furry ass, grabbing it harshly and running a finger down the crack, a mischievous look on his face as that digit slipped between them and made the father yelp in shock when he felt it grinding against his exposed fuckhole.


The lion didn't know what to do. He had nothing to offer, nothing that the orcs would accept anyway. Like they said, they could just take everything they wanted. Begging wouldn't help, bargaining wouldn't help. Was his only option just to give in and let these big, horny men do what they wanted with him and his family? He opened his mouth to say something but all that came out was another yelp when Leif forced his fat finger into his ass, stretching his virginal entrance around it and making the feline squirm.


“Oh, you're a tight fucker!” Leif smirked, grinding his finger in deeper.


“Nghh! Hurts!” the father groaned, his ass twitching around the intruding finger.


“I'm not surprised with a cunt this tight,” Leif grunted and gave another thrust, burying his finger inside the tight lion hole. He started pistoning in and out, his fingertip pressing against the lion's walls and exploring deep inside his passage. He and his wife  made eye contact, both of them being grabbed and used like objects for the two orcs to play with, the whole time the younger goat boy stood nearby with two big, burly orcs standing next to him to make sure he didn't try anything.


“I think it's time me and the boys got a bit more comfortable ourselves,” Rouk's lecherous grin widened and he began to undress himself, his men chuckling amongst themselves and following his lead.


“Oh, gods...” the female whimpered, watching helplessly as the dozen men began undressing, the sound of creaking leather and clanging metal pauldrons filling their ears. Seconds later and the family was treated to a sea of massive orc cocks, some already fully erect and ready to fuck while others were still just semi-hard but swiftly growing. Rouk stood to the goat's side, grabbing her body and moving a hand down towards her crotch, the female gasping when she felt the warm fingers toying at her pussy, rubbing against her clit and making her writhe.


“No, let go!” she begged, thrashing about, wincing as one of those thick fingers slipped inside her, her mouth opening wide in a loud, quivering moan. Her husband tried to rush forward to help, but a harsh warning glare from Leif and a tight squeeze of his tiny lion nuts put a stop to that. His wife kept moaning, her legs shaking from the pleasure she was forced to feel while the orc leader had his fun with her fuzzy little cunt, grinding his finger inside her and flitting it about. His ears were filled with the sound of her shaky voice begging for mercy. He just kept fingering  her, a mocking grin on his face as her please quickly turned into a garbled mess of groans and whimpering.


She wasn't able to keep herself standing for much longer. The fingering the orc was giving her simply proved to be too much and, despite herself, she found herself toppling to the floor, her folds already moist and wet, her sex twitching and begging for more, though she tried to curb her desired.


“That good, huh?” Rouk laughed, kneeling down next to her and forcing her legs open. His finger soon found its way back into her pussy, the goat woman crying out and moaning submissively, squirming around on the ground while her husband and son watched on.


“Arrgh!” the lion yelped; his ass was still being made to accommodate Leif's finger. Leif's own massive orc cock throbbed fully erect between his powerful thighs. He wasn't too bothered about the female; Leif was a full on man-fucker. He couldn't give a shit about tits or pussy; breeding another male's ass was the real sweet stuff. Hearing the strong, deep voice of a male deteriorate into high-pitched and submissive cries and whimpers as he ploughed and raped their man cunts was the stuff dreams were made of to him. He looked down at the ass he was fingering, his cock giving an eager twitch as he eyed it with intent.


Meanwhile, a couple of other orcs had turned their attention to the young, eighteen year old goat-lion.


“Hey, boss, mind if we help ourselves?” one of them called out.


“Huh?” the boy looked up at them, gulping nervously, fearing the worst.


“Yeah, go crazy!” Rouk called back, now kneeling between the mother's legs, two finger jammed inside her pussy, her moans echoing around the area. Rouk looked over at her husband. “She moan this loud for you, dagger-dick? Huh?” The lion blushed furiously but didn't answer. He didn't want to admit that she was, indeed, moaning louder than when he fingered her... Or when he fucked her for that matter...


While Rouk and Leif had their fun with the parents, several orcs had gathered around the boy, glaring down at him with wicked, evil looks on their faces. He managed to take a single step back before he was tackled to the ground, the orcs grabbing at his body and shoving at each other to get into position until one of the big, hairy men was straddling the goat-lion's chest, his massive, erect cock just inches away from his face.


“N-no!” the boy gasped, trying his hardest to pull away. “G-get away from me!  Get the fuck away from me, you bastards!”


“Leave him alone!” the father yelled, staring in horror as the orc wiped his pre-leaking cock across the younger male's face, smearing him in the sticky stuff. As always, his pleas fell on deaf ears as the orc grabbed the boy by his adolescent horns and held him in place as he thrust forward and forced his aching cock down the boy's throat.


“Mrrphh!” The goat boy struggled as hard as he could, hands slapping pitifully against the strong, toned body of the orc as his mouth and throat were raped and used, pre dripping inside him as the orc began ploughing his warm maw. Leif watched them for a few moments, his own cock desperate for a good, tight hole to fuck. Luckily, he had this nice, virgin lion ass right in front of him.


With a grunt, Leif tossed the lion to the floor and pinned him down, grinding his hips against the feline's ass and sliding his cock between his cheeks.


“Wait, no, please!” the lion begged. “I've never... I'm not...”


“Never been assfucked?” Leif smirked. “Good. Nothing like taking a bitch's virginity.” He thrust his aching cock head against the lion's entrance, grunting and snarling as the hole put up quite a bit of resistance to his huge, girthy manhood before he finally managed to force it inside, the lion screaming in pain as he was brutally stretched around it.


“Stop!” he begged. “Oh, gods, stop, it hurts!” Leif just gave a loud grunt in reply, forcing himself ever deeper, his shaft pulsing against the lion's walls as he violated his new whore. He got in as deep as he could, the majority of his cock shoved inside the lion's tightness before he started pounding at him, breeding his hole and making him whimper and moan while his wife and son were violated nearby.


“Mrrphh!” the younger goat cried out around cock in his mouth when he felt his legs being spread and lifted, a fat orc cock rubbing against his exposed hole. He kicked out and thrashed but it did nothing to dissuade the bigger male. While his throat was viciously fucked, the orc between his legs pushed forward and steadily thrust his maleness inside the boy, that tightness slowly stretching around his girth.


“Mm! Mrrpph! Mm!!” the boy kept moaning, eyes watering from the pain in his ass and his body going tense. He gave out a loud yet muffled scream as the orc rammed forward and buried over half of his massive fuckstick deep into his tight hole, spearing him on the pulsing meat and brutally tearing his virginity from him.


The rest of the orcs all gathered round, hands on their cocks and stroking themselves as the family were raped, abused and humiliated, the two males having their asses ravaged and fucked while the female's pussy was abused. Rouk had moved on from using his fingers at this point and decided he wanted a taste of hot goat pussy, spreading her legs wider and shoving his face between them.


“Ahh! Oh gods! Please, no! M-my husband- my son- they...!” She had never felt as humiliated as she did then and there, lying on the ground and being forcibly eaten out in front of her family, her fluids smearing across her tormentor's face as he rammed his tongue deep inside her and made her squirm, slurping against her walls and savouring her taste. She tried to close her legs and push Rouk away, but two more orcs came to assist their leader, keeping her legs wide open and giving Rouk ample access to her dripping cunt.


“Quit struggling and enjoy it!” one of them growled. “Look how fuckin' wet you are! I bet your pussy husband can't get you that wet, huh?”


“Nnnghh!” the goat grunted through clenched teeth, toes curling and fingers clawing at the ground, her fingernails a mess of grass and dirt. She found herself instinctively thrusting her hips up, grinding her pussy against Rouk's mouth, her eyes going wide and her body shaking. She cried out, unable to contain herself any longer and cumming onto the orc's face, her hot fluids spilling out of her aching pussy and covering him with the stuff. Rouk kept on licking, looking up into the goat's eyes with a mocking look on his face as he kept going for a while longer, basking in the goat woman's orgasm before suddenly pulling up.


“Better than your limp dicked husband, right?” Rouk smirked. “Lucky for you my tongue isn't the only thing I'm gonna shove in you.” He knelt down, tugging at his massive, foreskin-covered cock and grabbing her by the hips. She started struggling anew at the sight of his massive rod which was now rubbing against her sopping wet cunt, his grip tightening on her as he rammed forward.


Her husband and son grimaced at the sound of her pained moaning, her pussy being stretched mercilessly around Rouk's girth as he began to fuck and breed her, bearing down on the older goat and going to town on her hole. He wasn't the only one who had his fun with her. One of his men knelt over her chest, squeezed his cock between her breasts and began tit-fucking her, while another grabbed her by the ears and shoved his own dick down her throat.


Her husband lay nearby, orc cock jammed up his ass while he was forced to watch his wife being violated and his own son being fucked in both his holes just inches away.


They were all used like toys. Fucked and humiliated, the gang all having their fun with them, some of them jerking off while they waited their turn, a few of them reaching climax and firing their load over the scene in front of them. The younger goat could feel the orc at his face picking up the pace, the bigger male's grunting and growling growing louder and deeper, his cock oozing pre into the boy's maw, his balls tensing up and preparing to unload.


He snarled loudly, pulling the goat close as he thrust everything he had down his throat and finally came inside him, forcing the boy to gulp down his hot load, cock throbbing and aching as it emptied his nuts down the helpless goat boy's throat. The taste hit him like a runaway carriage, the musky, salty stuff filling his mouth and leaking around the sides of the cock while the orc gave his fluffy face a few more hard thrusts and humps. Having fired his load inside the boy, he pulled out and smacked his spent cock across the goat's face.


“Ack! Fuck! Euuurgh!” the goat whined, coughing loudly and choking on the orc's cum, spitting and spluttering.


“Ha! You better get used to it, fucktoy!” the orc laughed. “That ain't the last cock you're gonna suck!” Nearby, Rouk's fucking had reached a fever pitch. The mother's face and tits were already covered in cum from the orcs that had been fucking them and she'd just finished taking a mouthful of cum from yet another orc when Rouk reached his climax, roaring with pleasure and ramming inside her cunt, grabbing at her cum-soaked tits and continuing to rape her body as he flooded her full of his seed, the feel of his load filling her up making the goat moan, her voice shaking and weak.


With a pleasured and satisfied growl, Rouk pulled out, the used mother's dripping pussy leaking his cum. He gazed at it for a few moments, admiring his work at breaking in his gang's new fucktoy. He then looked over to her son who had just finished taking the fourth load of orc cum inside him. At that point, an idea popped into his head.


“Hey, bring the boy over here!” he called out, standing up and towering over the used and exhausted goat woman.


One of his orcs who had just finished cumming down the boy's throat stood up, grabbed the kid by the arm and dragged him over.


“Get a good look,” Rouk said, grabbing the boy's head and forcing him to look at his mother's used pussy. “Look at it! Your mother's got a real nice pussy.” The goat boy just whimpered in reply, cheeks a mess of pained tears and his mouth leaking cum down his chin. Rouk let him get a good look at his mother's leaking fuckhole for a few moments before growling to him. “How about you give it a taste?” Mother and son's eyes went wide with shock and Rouk forced the younger goat down, shoving his face into his own mother's leaking hole while she cried out and struggled, coaxing another big, burly male to hold her in place by the shoulders.


“Stay still!” he growled.


“This is madness!” she yelled. “Y-you can't do this to us! You can't!”


“We can do whatever the fuck we want,” Rouk laughed. “Go on boy, eat your mother out! Can you taste my load on her pussy? Can you?!”


“Mrrrpph!” the boy moaned around her crotch, face quickly becoming covered in a mix of orc cum and his mother's juices.


His father was still having his ass thoroughly pounded, though once Leif caught sight of that much younger, tighter ass sticking up in front of him, the goat boy forced in a face-down, ass-up position, he wondered if maybe his load would be better spent filling his ass instead.


He gave the older goat a few more harsh pounds before pulling out and tossing him to a few other orcs nearby as if he were nothing more than an object to be discarded. He then marched over to the kid, kneeling down behind him and grabbing the teen goat by the hips, grinding his cock between those cheeks and rubbing his cock tip against the already used and stretched asshole. The younger male gave a fearful groan around his mother's sex, his entrance twitching at the feel of that massive cock preparing to violate him.


With a group of men jerking off around them, Leif thrust forward and rammed the entirety of his cock into the goat boy's fuckhole, driving it in deep and wasting no time in fucking him. The boy's father had already brought him close to orgasm and his body was eager to fire his load up this little whore's ass.


Rouk kept the teen's face shoved against his mother's pussy, the kid's father groaning on the floor, his ass stretched and sore. Both his holes were notably without cock; the orcs couldn't have that. A moment later and trio of horny males had gathered around him, arguing for a moment over who would fuck his ass before one just shoved his way into position, pinning the lion down and jamming his cock up his ass. The father screamed in pain, mouth open wide which another orc took advantage of, ramming his own manhood down his throat. With no more holes to rape the third orc had to be content with forcing the feline to stroke his massive, fat cock off while his companions bred his two fuckholes.


“Lick her!” Rouk growled, grinding the boy's face against that used cunt. “Eat your mother's pussy, you little bitch!”


“Mrrph! Mm!” the boy groaned pitifully around his mother's pussy, the taste of her body and the orc's cum filling his mouth, pain pulsing in his rump as Leif used him.


“Well? I told you to start licking her!” Rouk growled. The boy looked up into his mother's eyes, the goat looking back down at him with a shamed look on her face, her face covered in sweat. The grip on the back of his head tightened as if Rouk was giving him a warning. Fearful of what the orcs would do to him if h disobeyed, he started to lick. His mother cried out in shock when she felt her son's tongue slurping at her clit, licking it deep and cleaning it of their tormentor's cum.


“Ahh! Oh, gods, please, no!” the mother yelped, her body shaking and going tense as her own son's tongue delved deep into her sensitive folds, flitting around and making her writhe while the orc kept him shoved firmly against her. “Please, I'm begging you! T-this isn't right!”


“Ah, be quiet!” Rouk laughed, his free hand going to grab at one of her tits, fingers pinching at her now stiff nipple. “Looks like your body's enjoying it enough! Your boy got a good tongue, huh? Natural pussy-eater?”


“Stop!” she cried out, panting loudly, her voice high-pitched and quivering and her hips thrusting upwards into her son's face. “N-no, please, I-I'm... Oh, gods!!” She grabbed her son's head and tried to push it back, but her body's needs got the better of her and all she ended up doing was pushing him further down onto her crotch and humping against him while she gave a loud cry and came all over his face. Her whole body convulsed as she covered her boy with her fluids, the stuff filling his mouth and making him choke and gasp.


“Haha! The boy made his mother cum!” Rouk roared with laughter, shoving the goat-lion against that sopping pussy once more before pulling him up, his face drenched with his mother's wetness. The mother wasn't the only one cumming. That tight, once virgin ass Leif was fucking felt so good around his cock, it was only a matter of time before he blew his load.


Pounding mercilessly, Leif growled and snared, smacking his hand across the side of the boy's ass and getting a pained yelp from him.


“Take it!” Leif grunted. “Take it, you fucking whore!” He felt his balls tensing up and mere seconds later erupted inside the goat boy, still breeding him as he pumped him full of hot orc cum, his heavy nuts bouncing to and fro along with his fervent thrusting.


“Ngghhfff!” Leif's bitch groaned under him. He could feel every rope of the thick, sticky stuff being fired into him, filling his bowels and coating his passage, his body weak and defeated, shaking as the bigger male finished up inside of him.


Balls thoroughly emptied, Leif pulled out of his whore. He glanced over his shoulder at the lion being raped behind him, his mouth being filled with cum and then his face covered in the stuff when the orc at his mouth pulled out to paint him with his seed. He then looked back down at the used goat boy, the kid's mother lying in front of him, legs splayed and pussy dripping.


“Heh, I have an idea,” Leif chuckled. “Just for shits and giggles, I think we should let the kid here have some fun.” His brother gave him a curious look and Leif decided to elaborate, grabbing the goat boy and forcing him onto his knees before pushing him forward so that his crotch was grinding against his mother's hole. Both mother and son gasped in shock when they realized what he had planned for them.


“A-anything but that!” the mother gasped and tried to scramble away only for Rouk to push her back into place.


“I think he could use a bit of help,” Leif said, reaching around and taking the boy's dick in his hand, stroking the flaccid thing and rubbing it against his mother's folds. The goat boy tried to struggle away but Leif kept a firm grip on him, still stroking at his flaccid dick and forcing it against his mother's cunt.


Meanwhile, behind them, the father was still being bred and fucked, his ass and mouth having been filled orc cum several times already. Barely a second went by when at least one of his holes wasn't filled with cock, the group of orcs gathering around him to laugh and mock the pathetic excuse of a male while his son and wife were abused right in front of him.


The boy's cock stayed flaccid for a while, but the constant stroking from Leif combined with the warm softness of his mother's body rubbing against his sex eventually had his body betraying him. Despite himself, he found his cock starting to harden, twitching against the goat woman's clit before Leif finally thrust him inside, both mother and son crying out as the goat-lion was forced to penetrate her.


They begged and pleaded but the orcs just ignored and laughed at them, Leif forcing the boy deeper, that tight, used pussy gripping his teenage cock tightly, the warm enveloping him until Leif had forced the boy to hilt inside her.


“Come on, boy,” Leif growled into his ear. “Fuck her. Breed her, in and out, like this.” He gripped the boy's hips and started working him in and out, the boy whimpering pathetically. He was made to fuck his mother, his cock twitching and leaking pre inside her, his body shivering and growing tense as the powerful orc moved him back and forth.


“That's it, breed her!” Leif laughed while several orcs jerked off nearby, watching the boy's teenage dick sliding in and out of the goat's hole, their hands a blur as they pleasured themselves, soon reaching climax and firing their loads all over the mother and son, covering the boy's face and the mother's tits in their hot seed.


The son started to moan, his body going tense. His mother's tightness was proving too much for him; as much as he was loathe to, he was going to cum. Leif kept him fucking, forcing him in and out at increasing speed. T
he boy cried out, eyes wide and balls throbbing; he couldn't stop himself, his body needed to blow. Unable to contain himself any longer, the boy whimpered and came deep inside his own mother, his cock pulsing hard as he shot load after load into her already used body.


“No!!” his mother cried out, unable to even look at her son as she was flooded, Leif still moving  the teen in and out of her hole until he'd milked every last drop of cum from the kid's nuts.


“That's it,” Leif smirked. “Feels good, doesn't it?” He pulled the boy's cock out and rubbed the head against the female's opening, he mother having completely given up at this point, lying on the floor, used and humiliated, dripping her teenage son's cum, her husband being raped nearby.


They all heard a loud cry of pleasure as the latest orc to fuck the father's ass came inside him before pulling out and standing up, towering over the used male who lay on the ground, sobbing quietly. Some of the other orcs finished up soon after, one of them jerking themselves off while aiming his cock at the father's maw so he could get some more taste of hot orc jizz.


And with that, they were done; every orc in the group was spent, every single one of them having had their cock in one hole or another. Rouk stood proud in the middle of them, looking over the damage they'd done, their new toys filled with and leaking cum, exhausted and humiliated.


“Look the house,” he ordered. “And then let's get going. Get some rope to tie these fucks up with; don't want them running away on us.” He stayed outside with a couple of his orcs to watch over their new whores while the rest of the group stormed the farmhouse, trashing the place while they pilfered it of food, money and any other goods that caught their eye.


With the house pillaged and the family's arms bound behind their backs, the group set off, a few of them unable to stop themselves giving their new toys some eager gropes or hearty spanks on the ass. The family was going to have to accept their new roles in life. They were just toys now; objects for the orc bandits to play with. This was their life now, and all they could do was accept it.


THE END
