Chapter 3: Into Bear Arms

They went to the mall in a police cruiser. It was the only vehicle they could drive since Evan's needed maintenance after nine years of being left alone. There was no overt evidence of Nick and Judy being sex slaves. Every step she took, she felt the carrot wiggle in her tailhole.

Evan was buying regular clothing for them both, and she got to choose what she wanted. None of the mammals in the mall paid them special attention. Evan also sorted out his internet service.

They were leaving the mall when they ran into someone bold. A skunk walked up to them. "Can I spend some time with her? If you catch my drift."

Evan blinked. "I beg your pardon?"

The skunk scanned the surroundings. "You know, her new status and all."

Judy was shaking her head desperately.

"No," Evan said.

"How much money do you want?" the skunk said. "I can give you a thousand right now."

"Fine."

They went to the nearest ATM where the skunk withdrew the money. He thought he would be able to have Judy to himself. They left for the parking lot, where, to the skunk's surprise, Judy wasn't getting into his car.

"Hey, I paid for her," the skunk said.

"So, you don't know everything," Evan said. "I need to keep an eye on her at all times if I want her to do stuff like this. We'll drive to your house. You can have your fun. I need to watch."

"Oh – okay." The skunk didn't sound happy. "I paid for no limits, right?"

"That's not true either. You can't inflict permanent damage."

"Can I have your name?" Judy asked.

The skunk blinked. "My place sounds like a bad idea. How about yours instead?"

"That's fine," Evan said.

They were going back to Evan's house. The skunk followed in his car.

They didn't bother with any foreplay. The skunk sat on her face as soon as they entered the bedroom. She didn't even know who the skunk was. The skunk was spraying her at point-blank range. Her eyes were burning, but her struggles were in vain. Nick forcefully restrained her paws.

The skunk marked her mouth. "Lick."

She was in too much agony to hear.

"She's not licking," the skunk complained.

A punch to her stomach jolted her back to reality.

"Lick," Nick demanded.

She feebly licked the skunk's tailhole.

"Sniff."

She couldn't willfully bring herself to do that. She just couldn't. It would be too much.

"Say, why don't you cum in her eye? I'll hold it open. I'll allow it," Nick said.

"I like the way you think," the skunk said.

Judy was so out of it that she missed that crucial exchange. She thought her ordeal was over when the skunk got off her face.

"Sit on the floor and spread your legs," Nick said.

She was cognizant enough to obey. She thought the next part wouldn't be as bad. What happened next was the stuff of nightmares. The skunk pawed himself off right in front of her. A facial wouldn't be bad.

She was trying to close her eyes for the incoming facial, but Nick was using her claws to keep an eye open.

"What are you doing?" Judy said.

"Punishing you," Nick said calmly. "He's going to cum in your eye."

Judy said, "No."

"That's not your choice, sex slave. Obey."

She tried to resist, but she couldn't dislodge Nick's forceful grip. The skunk pawed himself off, and she couldn't turn away.

"Let me go," Judy said.

"No," Nick said coldly. "You deserve this."

"I'll do anything else. Please." Judy didn't realize Nick was so strong. They hadn't sparred in a while.

She knew what was coming and couldn't stop it. The skunk furiously pawed himself off and shot his load into her eye. She let out a feral scream when her vision blurred as soon as Nick let go. Her eye snapped shut.

"Let me go to the bathroom." She begged with one eye open.

"You have to earn it," Nick said. "Give our skunk a nice rim job. The faster you finish, the faster your relief."

Her eyes blurred with tears while she tried to focus. What feeble licks she did weren't enough to pleasure the skunk. The overwhelming musk overwhelmed her senses.



The lights were out, and her eye still hurt like hell. She was practically blind. Her body was pinned underneath a sleeping skunk. She couldn't do this anymore.

She wiggled free from underneath the skunk, desperately hoping no one would wake up. Despite the agony in her eye, she didn't dare clean it for fear of waking anyone. She tiptoed her away out of the room as quietly as she could. The filthy carrot inside her tailhole fell out with a dull thud, which made her fur stand on end.

She had an ace up her sleeve for times like this. Despite the risks, she made her way to the police cruiser. She drove, drove all the way to Tundratown. Driving with one eye open was reckless, but it wasn't the riskiest thing she had done over the years on the force. Only Mr. Big could give her refuge from the law. She thought she knew what she was getting into, but this was too much. Her mate got off scot-free and even actively contributed to her suffering.

She arrived at Mr. Big's house naked. The polar bears didn't seem to mind and showed her inside.

"I can wait till tomorrow," Judy said.

"Nonsense." A polar bear went to wake up the shrew.

Her relationship with Mr. Big should be good enough to prevent her from being iced.

"Please, hide me. I can't take it anymore," she pleaded with the half-asleep shrew.

"Clean yourself up first," Mr. Big said. "We'll talk tomorrow."

The bears guided Judy to the bath. She cleaned herself up, thinking she was in good paws. They also gave her an empty bed to sleep in.



She got to sleep in, thinking her nightmare would be over. She could return to a peaceful life, living alone as a fugitive.

She went to the dining room for breakfast, a lone bunny sitting amongst a table of polar bears. Naked because there was nothing for her to wear, and she didn't feel like asking for something. The casual nature of this made her think it would all be okay.

"Let's talk," Mr. Big said.

"How much do you know?"

"I know your status."

Judy figured this wouldn't be a surprise, but it saved her the humiliation of explaining what happened to her. "He treats Nick well, doesn't even require him to do anything beyond the first day. And Nick adds to my torment. He was the one who held my eye open when they did that to me."

"You waited," Mr. Big said. "I expected you to call for help sooner."

"I thought I could handle it. I didn't think it would be like this. The things they asked me to do."

"Naïve."

"Will you help me?"

"In a way. You brought this burden upon us unexpectedly. The law remains untested as to what happens to you if you turn to them. If you were implicated in your charge's disappearance. Prison would be way too luxurious a punishment, just like death. Perhaps another bungled case leads you to serve another, for anything else would be far too lenient. You are animalia non grata. Your righteous authority only extends to your charge."

Judy blinked.

"There are several ways forward. My most trusted companion wanted a special toy, you."

"Hold up, what? Why me?"

"Rabbits could take your place, but that would turn you against us. Your current situation gives us an opportunity. A few choices lie before you. He will explain."

Koslov said, "One, we ice Evan and take you and Nick. Two, we partner with Evan and train you. Three, we ice both Evan and Nick. You live a peaceful life."

"Whoa! You don't need to ice Nick," Judy said.

"He's a loose end. Too risky to be kept alive for free."

"Train me? I ran because it was too much. I was willing. Nick offered them to potentially make me blind with what they did to my eye. He held my eye open. Permanent damage wasn't on the table. How can you do better?"

Koslov said, "I'll show you." Koslov rose from his chair and moved behind where Judy was sitting. "Give me your paw."

Judy expected worse. She did that willingly.

It was quick. He twisted her paw. "Anything that heals within six months is not permanent."

Within minutes, Koslov wrapped her paw in a cast.

"Do you want us to partner with Evan or not?"

"Can I change my mind later?"

"Potentially."

"Train me," Judy said.

Koslov took her glass from the table. It had water in there that she hadn't even sipped. He poured it over her head. He aimed his piss at it, filling it. As soon as it filled, he went around the table, taking glasses from other bears. Some had coffee, some had tea, and others had milk or water. He pissed into the partially filled glasses. He moved all those in front of her.

"You're going to drink them all unless you want your other paw broken," Koslov said.

"I can't drink all that," Judy said.

Koslov lifted Judy off the chair. He raised Judy to his face. "I determine what you can or cannot do. You will try unless you want something permanently broken. I don't care if you think you're full, but you will keep trying to swallow. You wanted me to train you, so I will train you. Shall I bite off an ear? Or will you be listening?"

"How is this any different?"

"You made a choice. Do you want both Evan and Nick iced?"

Judy shook her head. She sipped the most potent glass of bear urine. It was at least better than the skunk spray she tasted earlier. It wasn't easy drinking the musky urine, fighting her instincts to spit out or to knock the glass over.

"Your other paw can be in a cast too," Koslov said.

Terror like no other spurred her actions. She quaffed down the entire glass and dry heaved.

"You did better than expected. Let me reward you." Koslov poured one of the glasses over her head.

She got the message; the faster she drank, the less she had to drink.

Urine mixed with milk was easier to stomach, and she finished a second glass. The bear didn't do anything when she started drinking the third.

She drank half and felt full. Her efforts slowed dramatically.

"Pick up the pace," Koslov said.

"I feel full," Judy said as she slowly sipped the offensive fluid.

"Let me help. Lie on the floor."

Judy kept her mouth open while Koslov poured her a mouthful. The taste made her sputter and gag.

All of a sudden, Koslov stomped on her stomach, sending urine out wherever it could go. Urine came up her mouth and out of her pussy at the same time. "There, you're not full anymore. Drink."

Driven by pure terror, she forced the contents of the third glass down. Terror could only motivate her for so long; the fourth glass was half-empty. She knew the penalty, but couldn't force herself to drink faster. She prayed the bear wouldn't do something else to her.

Her feeble sips emptied the fourth glass. And she reached for the fifth.

"I think you drank enough," Koslov said.

Judy let out a sigh of relief. "I did my best."

"You complained about being full. A slave does not judge. A slave obeys and suffers. That calls for punishment. We have one glass left."

"I'll finish it," Judy begged.

"You will be eager next time. Get on all fours."

Judy expected Koslov to fuck her. Her broken paw in a cast made it difficult to remain steady. She lifted her tail as best as she could, trying to hold still.

He started fingering her tailhole, widening it. Contrary to her expectations, he didn't use his cock. He pushed something inside her, and it was wet. This was confusing, but bearable.

"You're calm," Koslov said.

"I've been through worse," Judy said.

Koslov laughed. He thrust something else inside her tailhole repeatedly, causing the object to break apart, making her scream.

It was then she realized the glass she didn't drink was inside her tailhole. "Please take it out."

Koslov ignored that and continued his thrusts. "A slave suffers without speaking to serve the master. Anything you say has to be for the master's benefit. Anything else will be punished."

Judy let out wails of agony while Koslov pushed broken shards of glass further inside her. All she could think about was herself and future complications, but she didn't dare speak.

She needed this to stop. "May I lick your paws?"

"Certainly," Koslov said. "You're a smart bunny. You're figuring it out. You can have control with the right words." He hovered his filthy foot above her face.

His foot was filthy with specks of dirt and grime. She lapped at it, hoping to receive medical treatment. Shards of glass pierced her tailhole and blood slowly dripped out.

"See? All you need is the right motivation."

