Chapter 2: Not in This Together
The house had nothing edible – everything expired years ago.  Evan didn’t force his charges to eat expired food even though that would be within his rights to do so.  With his newfound budget, he simply ordered takeout for the three of them.

They sat on the couch waiting for food to arrive.

Judy was eager to eat her salad, but Evan wanted to add dressing first. He was going to masturbate on top of their food, and they couldn’t do anything about it.

He coated both her salad and Nick’s steak.  “You eat first.” He looked at Nick.

Evan looked intently at Nick, then he turned to Judy. “Your turn.”

She looked at the formerly pristine salad now coated with his cum. His gooey cum. She poured some mayonnaise, hoping that she could pretend that it was still normal. A single bite was all it took for that fantasy to fade. Every single bite was a struggle, and her face twisted into a grimace.

“That’s so hot. You’re never going to eat clean food again. Let this be a new rule, just for you.”

“Why only me?” Judy said.

“He doesn’t struggle. It’s pointless. You must be thirsty after that salad.”

Judy nodded. She headed towards the sink.

“Get on your knees and open your mouth.”

She thought he was going to force her to give him a blowjob instead, but a stream of pee splashed towards her tongue. She moved out of the way.   

“You’re out of line,” Judy said. “This ends now.” She tackled him to the floor, making a mess. It was the one way she could be free of this. Not that she sought it specifically, but she welcomed it right now.

“I’m within my rights,” Evan said. “I read that book you gave me.”

Nick was quick to pry her partner off the otter.

“What are you doing? You’re supposed to be on my side,” Judy said.

Nick said, “Sorry, but I must agree with him.”

“But it’s pee!” Judy said. She expected rape, but she didn’t expect this. She knew she was going to suffer, but not like this.

“And we’re sex slaves.”

“This isn’t even sex.”

“It comes with the territory. He’s allowed to do this to us, and you will obey. Apologize.”

She bowed on the floor.  “I’m sorry.” She already ruined his life, and she was going to make another mistake if Nick wasn’t there.

“That was close.” Evan gasped for breath. “Thank you, Nick. Let’s – let’s just take it easy for the rest of the day.” He cleaned the spilled piss with a mop.  “We should get those toys out of the police cruiser.”

They cleaned up the dusty house until supper time. Nick and Evan had normal food, but Judy had something special. She supposed she was going to have cum coated carrots.

“Now, the fun can begin,” Evan said.

Evan took a carrot from the plate. “Spread your legs.”

He fucked her with the carrot, thrusting it in and out of her pussy.

She moaned from the pleasure. “Did you do this before?”

“You learn things in prison.”

It didn’t take her long to cum.

He pulled it out and held the dripping carrot in front of her mouth. “Eat.”

She tasted herself for the first time. Her eyes became blurry with tears as she ate.

There were two more carrots.

For the second carrot, he had Nick lift his tail. He fucked Nick’s tailhole with the carrot.  Nick didn’t seem to hate this as he moaned in pleasure. Evan kept that up until Nick cummed.

Now, he looked at the carrot stained with scat. “Here’s your second treat.”

Judy blinked. “Surely, this is too far?” She didn’t tackle Evan, unlike the first time. “Nick?”

Nick shook his head. “It’s allowed.”

“But it’s filthy, I might get sick.”

“I gave him a rim job; this isn’t much different.”

“But that’s sexual. This isn’t. It’s just filthy.”

“It’s safe enough, plus we have hospitals. Eat. You’re going to be fine. You’re a sex slave, not someone on a wellness journey.”

“Can I lick up the cum instead?” Judy said.

“That’s a splendid idea. You can do that after.”

She sniffed. The scent of the carrot alone was enough to make her gag.

“You two haven’t done anything like this?”

Nick said, “We haven’t. She’s not into that stuff.”

“That makes this so much better.” Evan grinned. “Eat. At least, it’s your mate’s scat.”

She looked at the revolting carrot in front of her. It had way too much brown. She nibbled and promptly spat it out. Once more, she tried and failed. “I can’t do this, it’s too much. I didn’t know it was going to be like this. I want out.”

“Slaves don’t have a choice. That’s why they’re slaves,” Nick said. “Let me help you. Open your mouth.”

Judy held her mouth open, and Nick took the opportunity to jam the entire carrot into her mouth. She was deepthroating a carrot of all things. She tried to push Nick away without success. The only thing she could do was chew the carrot in her mouth.  The taste was beyond horrible. This was scat, not meant to be consumed.

She gasped for breath once she finally finished the foul treat.

“That was wonderful,” Evan said. “I’ve never seen something so hot. Now, be a dear and clean this up.” He pointed at the two puddles of cum.

“There are two puddles,” Judy said.

“I know. Get to work.”

It was just cum, which made it better. She lowered her head to lap up the bitter cum. At least, they cleaned the house, so the floor was clean. She shuddered to think about the floors being dirty.

One lick after another, she scooped up cum into her mouth. After so many licks, the puddle seemed just as large as before. She kept at it until it was gone after what felt like forever.

She moved to lick up the next puddle.

It was easier to lick up Evan’s cum since the taste wasn’t as strong and the puddle wasn’t as large. She made short work of this puddle.

“Looks like you missed a spot.” Evan pointed to a fresh puddle of cum.

On the bright side, at least, it was from him. She made equally short work of this puddle.

“Now, I know you’re still hungry after all that. Two carrots aren’t enough after all. Let’s prepare the next carrot. Get on all fours.” He shoved the remaining carrot into her tailhole.

“Oww.” She complained about the sudden sensation of pain. It was also cold, making her shiver.

“You’re going to hold it inside and eat it just before we go to sleep.”

The otter unexpectedly asked them both to get dressed, but since Judy didn’t have anything suitable to wear, given her shredded police uniform, she had to wear Evan’s old clothes.

“With this?” She pointed to the carrot inside her tailhole.

“I don’t see why that’s an issue,” Evan said.

Judy finished dressing herself. It felt odd given the feel of the carrot in her bum. Every single step felt weird.

Nick opted not to wear his police uniform and chose some of Evan’s clothes just the same.

 They were off to the mall, and Judy felt the carrot in her tailhole every step of the way.

