


Police officer Henry was investigating Mr. Stephane for human trafficking relating to Sasha’s sale to
Sheik.  He had a gorgeous wife and a 17-year-old child.  He even visited Stephane’s house for
investigation but found nothing but a stern warning from Stephane not to message him. The very
next day, Henry got orders from his higher-ups to abandon this case, which Henry did for a month
and tried to search for some dirt on Mr Stephane after that month, thinking he would have lowered
his guard.

This pissed off Mr. Stephane, and he planned the kidnapping and enslaving of Henry’s wife, Rensilla.
Despite her age, she looked amazing with a fit body and juicy breasts and peach ass. She was picked
her  way from the  grocery  store  and was  given aphrodisiac  drugs  all  night  to  make her  lose
rationality and crave sex extremely. She was then thrown inside Mr Stephane’s room completely
naked, as was Mr Stephane. She just darted towards his dick and started to lick, begging him to fuck
her. There was a recording device set up to document her ‘welcoming into the world of kink.’ Mr.
Stephane didn’t waste time as he started fingering her with Rensilla galloping on his balls and then
directly went to fucking her in doggy style with her drooling crazy from every stroke.

Henry was searching for his wife all night and fell asleep near a bus stop. He woke up in the
morning to see something posted on his wife’s social media. It was Rensilla dressed in black lingerie
along with Mr Stephane in black robes with the caption, ‘He owns my bitch body.’  Henry felt
extremely betrayed as his heart sank and went back to his daughter.

For the next month, every day Rensilla’s social media would post similar pictures of different guys
every morning with the same caption. In fact, Rensilla’s mind was so fucked by drugs she had no
idea who was fucking her, and her social media was handled by Olga. Then, after a month, the posts
stopped for one week.

Even though Henry hated her, he didn’t want her to be harmed, so he went to meet Stephane. He
was made to wait 2 hours later. They were invited into the living room, where Henry saw the
taxidermy statue of ‘lioness Sasha,’ he instantly started to request Mr Stephane, who was sitting in
front, to help him find the wife while listening to Stephane lecture on how to keep his wife’s safe.
Suddenly, he heard a bell sound from the balcony.

Henry saw Rensilla crawling on her four, walking along with the dog Moris. Henry quietly asked how
long it would take for them to find his wife. Stephane laughingly asked the same question to Moris,
who barked, “See, Moris is very excited to search for your wife. It’s just he is busy training his new
bitch, who is in constant heat and bothering him to mate with her.”

Henry knew his wife was gone and was filled with anger as he was walking out.

Stephane: “I  can understand your anger.  These wives are bitches who show their  true nature
eventually, so make sure the same situation doesn’t come to your daughter.”

Henry pissed himself in fear and ran away.

Moris went back to romancing his bitch. Rensilla was more like an anal girlfriend to Moris. She wore
only a collar bell which made a sound when she got pounded in her asshole. Coming to her asshole,
it was permanently damaged and would be a gaping hole 24/7 if not for a buttplug that seals it. This
damage was all thanks to Moris spending many days without sex, so once Rensilla was given to him,
he fucked her at least five times a day ruthlessly for a week. After a few days, Moris lost interest in
his gaped girlfriend, whose asshole was no longer tight and would fail to stimulate his cock.

Mr. Stephane decided to play an even more evil game with Henry, so he lodged Rensilla with one of
the black gardeners and asked him to treat her like his wife and get her pregnant. The young



gardener excitedly obliged. He would creampie her every day after finishing his shift. After four
months, Rensilla was summoned by Mr. Stephane, who tattooed ‘used by any creature that walks the
earth’ as her tramp stamp and sent her back to Henry.

Henry was now a broken man, but he loved his wife, so he took her and went through childbirth.
Despite being the joke of the neighborhood for having a black child, Henry still took care of it as his
own. Rensilla, on the other hand, had grown quite addicted to a life of sex, so she would desperately
try for an affair with everyone in the neighborhood. Still, everyone would shoot her advances down
after seeing the big buttplug. In desperation, she wrote a “love letter” to Moris asking him to accept
her as his bitch again, Mr. Stephane, in return, asked Rensilla to come to his mansion with her
family.

Rensilla manipulates Henry into agreeing to move into Mr. Stephane’s mansion permanently. Henry
quit his police job and was assigned the job of taking care of Moris. He would walk Moris, clean his
shit, feed him, and stand guard when Moris fucked his girlfriend. Moris, although fucked Rensilla a
few times, seemed to lose interest more and more. Rensilla was dumped again by Moris, so a place
for her mate opened.  Meanwhile,  Mr.  Stephane was searching for something suitable for  her.
Rensilla would get back to her affair with the gardener right in the bedroom given to her and Henry.
Henry would sleep on the floor as his wife would be railed by the gardener every night.

One morning, Rensilla was taken away from the house for an entire week with reason saying she
was being trained for her new mate. Henry continued his life as a caretaker for the dog that stole his
wife while looking after the child his wife abandoned. Mr Stephane arranged for a party to announce
Rensilla’s new mate. Henry was also among the clueless guests, wondering who it might be.

On cue from Stephane, a chart-carrying Olga entered, which was being pulled by none other than
Rensilla. She had thigh-high leather boots with hooves like heels, completely naked with a ponytail
and body leash to pull the cart. She had piercings on her nipples used to give direction on which way
she should go and a ring on her clit, which, when pulled, meant to increase the speed. She was then
freed from the cart and was fastened on some kind of wooden platform in a bent position.

A huge black horse was brought in named Nogera who is introduced as Rensilla’s mate. He took his
position behind her, and with help from caretakers, his huge penis was inserted into Rensilla’s
asshole.  He spent 15 minutes fucking his  mare with Rensilla  screaming in pain and pleasure,
garnering loud applause from guests as his cum gushed out of Rensilla’s small asshole.

Rensilla would mate with a horse once a week, and in mean, she was to practice on a monster dildo
attached to their bedroom. Henry resigned himself to being an extra in her life and sleeping next to
her in bed; instead, he would just cowl at the corner of the bed. Many guests who saw the mating
with a horse would order Rensilla during their parties to insert things in her asshole, have her fuck
their dogs, and many such degenerate kinds of stuff.

As Henry was easing into his life, another tragedy struck. His daughter’s 18th birthday came along.
She had been brainwashed by her mother to become a sex slave of Mr. Stephane. So, after cutting
her birthday cake, she was stripped completely, and Henry was forced to witness his daughter’s
deflowering ceremony. Mr. Stephane even renamed her ‘Honey Rose’ because her vagina looks like
a red rose, which should taste like honey. Honey kneeled in front of Stephane, kissing his crotch in
heat, and she was about to pull out his dick to suck.

She was stopped, saying he wouldn’t be her partner; instead, she would learn to serve the one who
would deflower her from now on. Olga led Moris into the room. Henry’s heart sank, thinking his
daughter would be deflowered by the very dog he serves. Moris ate the rest of the birthday cake and



peed over kneeling honey’s head, claiming her as his own.

He went behind and took position and to fuck her wet pussy. Honey felt immense pain, with tears
forming in her eyes when Moris pushed his knot. After dumping his cum in his new fucktoy Moris
was commanded to take her asshole virginity as well; hence one more “dog whore” was born in Mr
Stephane’s mansion.

The End


