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  Blurb



Every night, Mira dreams of Hollow Reek and the pact her brother made to save her soul so that she could escape that Godforsaken town. Every night he calls to her, but she can never find him. Until tonight. He calls her once again and she finds her beautiful, monstrous brother.







  Triggers, tropes etc.



(Pyramid Head) monster mfc x human fmc, incest (brother & sister, creampie, no protection, size difference, graphic sex scenes, blowjob
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When I open my eyes, I am surrounded by darkness. The air is frigid, causing goosebumps to spread across my arms and there’s a faint smell of something burning. I can feel it at the back of my throat and it smells so horrible and toxic that I start to choke on the fumes, before I cover my mouth with my palm. Glancing around me, I watch as thick ash floats down from the grey skies.




It must be another dream. I always have the same dream every single night. Over and over again. I’m living in a perpetual nightmare. And when I wake up, I’m always drenched in sweat, my mind and body rigid with fear. Fear from something that I saw in my nightmares and can’t remember.




My feet are bare and I’m still in the black slip dress I wore to bed. When I find myself in this place, in this dreaded nightmarish town, I usually wake up within minutes, barely remembering anything about this place.  I only remember fragments. The sound of scraping steel, the taste of blood, a creepy carousel with flickering lights, drenched in blood and guts.




But I usually only come to this place when I’m thinking of him. My brother sacrificed himself all those years ago so that I wouldn’t have to live in this endless cycle of nightmares. Our family was one of the families trapped in Hollow Reek and Ronan made a pact with the Reeker Order but it cost him his humanity.




They sacrificed his soul and lied to him, turning him into some kind of beastly monster—the kind of thing that only lurks in your deepest, darkest nightmare. Or something from a depraved fictional world.




I thought I’d lost him forever when I got out of the town, but every night when my head hits the pillow and sleep pulls me into a dark, endless abyss, I’m back here in Hollow Reek.




The ashy, murky air, the putrid stench of rot and dead bodies. And I’m cold and barefoot, wandering an endless plain of torture and suffering.




I should have been awake by now, but perhaps something is keeping me here tonight. So I start walking and head further into the town, in no particular direction. I don’t have a specific place in my mind, but I feel like I know where I’m going already.




“Mira…”




There’s a faint whisper, but I hear it and it sends a shiver curling down my spine. My eyes dart around me as I try to find the voice. I can feel them looking at me. The other souls that are still trapped in this Godforsaken place. I feel their heavy eyes hidden behind the boards that cover the windows and doors of most of the buildings in Hollow Reek.




This town was built on death and depravity. Everyone that is stuck here, deserves to be here for eternity. But not Ronan and I. We were born here and we have only ever known the cruel nature of this place. We never did anything to deserve being trapped here other than by association of our parents who were sinners as well. They all made pacts with the darkness. They all fell into the oblivion of their darkest desires, before being driven to madness and turning this town into a hellscape of unnatural things.




All Ronan and I ever wanted to do was to be free of this town, and now he’s stuck here forever and it cost him his soul.




“Mira!”




I hear it again. It calls out to me louder this time as I find myself nearing the entrance of the abandoned carnival. It’s always looked like this. Dark and everything broken and covered in a layer of grime and ash.




My feet guide me before I even know where I’m going and not before long I’m standing right in front of the carousel. It’s the only fucking thing that still works in this place and it’s turning, manually driven by him. By my monstrous brother, Ronan.
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The carousel comes to a stop and the monstrous figure of my brother steps off it. He moves towards me in one swift motion, completely unrecognizable from the last time I had seen him. But I know it’s him. Every night his voice guides me to him in this dark, forgotten place and I always wake up trying to reach out for him. His pact to set me free in exchange for his own soul and body has turned into a walking monster. He is almost seven feet tall with broad shoulders and dark grey skin that is filthy with a layer of ash and grime. A huge triangular pyramid helm made of steel that is now rusted in several places.




He drags a large sword in his right arm. In one swift motion he could chop my head off if he wanted to. Part of me feels that the reason I keep coming back here is because I believe deep down that there is some human element of my brother still there. We shared a bond that was deeper than any sibling should have shared and my soul aches for him.




I’m not afraid of him even though I should be. He only wears a thin piece of dirty clothes that covers the front of his body from his navel down.




I move towards the towering figure of my brother, my heart pounding in my throat as I near him.




“Mira,” he whispers softly and I know then that he is still here with me.




I reach out to him and place my hand on his torso. His skin is cold and his abdomen is solid with muscle.




“Ronan…” I feel the tears at the back of my throat, but I hold them back because my brother wouldn’t want this.




I know I’d do anything to get him back, but right now I don’t want to waste the only time I have with him on crying for what could have been.




I know he knows how I feel. I know he must feel the aching inside of me every night when I fall asleep and wake up in Hollow Reek.




“I came back for you,” I whisper and he drops his sword on the ground. “I’ll do anything to get you out of here, Ronan.”




“I don’t care about that right now,” he says in a deep, gruff voice that sends delicious shivers down my spine. “I need you, Mira. I need to be inside of you. I need to feel your mouth around me… around my cock. Every night, I can feel you here with me, but you don’t ever find me.”




He grabs me then, sliding his cold, callous fingers up and down my neck, before fisting my hair and titling my head back so that I can look up directly at him.




With his other hand, my brother forces me down onto my knees, before he pulls the tattered piece of cloth off his waist and discards it on the debris-filled ground.




My face is directly in line with his huge, monstrous cock and I glance up at my brother again.




“I want to hear you say it, Ronan. What do you want me to do?” My voice is low, seductive and teasing.




“I want you to suck my cock,” he instructs.




I do as instructed and take him into my palms. His cock is the only thing warm about him and I can feel it throbbing. The same kind of delicious throbbing in my clit that’s aching to be satisfied.




I take his cock into my mouth. Gently at first, lathering his length with all my spit, but he’s so big he can’t fit all the way in my mouth. Ronan grabs my hair tightly and starts moving into my mouth, going as far back as he can and he grunts and moans and I widen my mouth while grazing my teeth along his thick cock.




“Fuck,” he whispers and starts moving faster and harder. So hard and fast that my jaw starts to ache but I can’t stop now. I want him to come in my mouth.




“Mira,” he whispers harshly and I grab a hold of his toned thighs. I taste a salty bead of pre-cum on the tip of his cock’s head and swipe my tongue against it so I can taste him. I want every drop that he has to offer.




Before Ronan can pull out of my mouth, I suck in my cheeks and suck harder and that’s when he explodes in my mouth. A river of warm come oozes down my tongue and throat and I swallow every drop until he stops trembling and until he comes down from his high.




When he takes his cock out of my mouth, a single drop of his come trails down my jaw, but Ronan catches it with his index and middle finger.




Without warning, he shoves two large fingers into my mouth and I lick that last drop of his come off of them before sucking his fingers.




“Such a good little slut,” he whispers and I tilt my head back for him. “You’ve always been mine, Mira. Even when you’re free of this world, we love each other so much that you keep coming back to find me every night.”




He draws his fingers out of my mouth and pushes me down onto the ground.




Something sharp digs into my skin, but I couldn’t be bothered.




Ronan comes over me and grabs my hips so that I am positioned perfectly underneath him. His fingers push my silky slip dress up my thighs to reveal my bare pussy. My pussy that aches as he drags the thick head of his cock up and down my glistening entrance. Every night I can’t find peace because this is what I want. Maybe we’re just as depraved as everyone else here. Maybe we deserve to have our souls trapped here. I don’t care about anything else other than being with him. Even if it means us being here forever.




Ronan shoves his cock into me all at once and without warning. My next breath is stuck in my throat from the sheer size of him filling up my pussy.




I don’t think I can take all of him. I grab his shoulders and dig my nails in his skin, screaming out his name as he goes even deep, threatening to tear my cunt in half with his big cock.




I arch my back and Ronan grabs my ass, before going all the way in. He has me at an angle so that I am facing up towards him slightly, so that he can fill me in all the way.




Once he’s as far as he can get, he slowly eases himself out of me, but not all the way. I slowly let out a deep breath that I had been holding for what seems like forever.




He moves inside of me without hesitation, each thrust deliberate, punishing, as if to claim every inch of me even though he knows that I belong to him and only him. The slap of his hips against my skin echoes in the darkness around us, the grunting from him. 




I drag my nails along his sweaty back, though the helm he wears tilts forward, masking any glimpse of his face. That only makes me feel hotter—he is both familiar and monstrous, brother and beast. I need him in every way. I want him to claim me as him. I am his.




I let my head fall back as he drives deeper inside of me, each thrust harder and more unforgiving than the last.




Until finally we both scream out in pleasure. We come together in unison. My cunt tightens around him like a vice grip and his warm come fills my pussy.




“Fuck, Mira.” His voice is hot and heavy and for a moment it sounds just like him… the old version of him.




Either way I love him in any shape or form. Him being monstrous doesn’t affect the feelings in my heart, body and soul for him. Even if our love is unholy, it is ours.




We lay like this for several minutes. Me tucked into his large body and him protecting me from everything around us. His cock is still firmly planted inside of me.




“I’m going to get you out of here,” I whisper against his shoulder. “I promise.”
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