
        
            
                
            
        

    
A hot preview

Erhlas stepped forward and grabbed me by the arm, lifting me off the ground. I was taken to his tent and stripped naked. They saw that I was wet and aroused, and laughed as they prepared to fuck me.

I felt powerless in that moment, knowing there was nothing I could do but accept my fate as they touched and groped my body. Yet just like before, I quickly got wetter and wetter and soon my pussy was literally dripping juices down my thighs as the Deathtouched men pawed and groped me with their big hands.  They squeezed my nipples, rubbed my clit, massaged my breasts and sucked them.  I gasped as they took out their big cocks.

Erhlas grinned at me with a wicked look on his face as he unzipped his trousers and exposed his huge dick. He then applied a coating of oil over my body, massaging and licking me.  "You are the first female we've had in weeks," he grunted, his big dick rubbing my inner thigh.  "You will be filled with cum tonight."

I gasped as I looked down and saw all the huge cocks of the Deathtouched who surrounded me.  I squealed as Erhlas pushed his cock inside me and began to pound me with his big dick.  I heard my own voice raised in moans of joy as I felt his cock pounding and pounding deep inside me.

I felt the lust rising up inside me as I came again and again before they even began to touch me.

Feeling their hands all over me, feeling the huge cocks rubbing all over my body, was like a drug, and one I couldn't get enough of.  When they started to take turns on me, I came over and over again, until I was delirious with lust.

The Deathtouched had me on my hands and knees, naked and grunting and moaning, taking turns fucking me and holding my hips, their big cocks pounding into me.  One of them took. my big breasts and began to fuck them, thrusting his cock in and out of my cleavage and I squealed and moaned as he fucked them hard and fast.

It felt so good.

Another man rubbed his cock against my pussy and easily slid inside my soaking wet walls, his huge thick cock filling me up.

I sobbed in lust as I felt his thick cock filling me up, moaning in joy as I felt my pussy stretched and stretched as he fucked me.

My pussy was drenched and dripping as he slid deep inside my, then pulled out and rubbed his cock along my lips.  I moaned and cried out as I felt another big cock sliding deep inside my ass, rutting and thrusting and pounding deep inside my tight ass, stretching the tight walls and making me feel so full.

My cries of pleasure were endless as the men took turns fucking me, filling and stretching me, sliding in and out of me as I moaned in pleasure.  I came again and again, my body overwhelmed by the intense pleasure, my pussy dripping wet as they fucked me raw.

Soon they were ready to cum.  The first groaned and came all over my tits, his spurting load splashing across my face and coating my breasts.  The second came inside my pussy, filling my womb with huge hot spurts of semen, and the third came inside my tight asshole, filling me with so much cum that it splashed out, sliding down my thighs.

Deathtouched Apocalypse: Part II

The woods were fraught with danger, dark and dense and filled with predators. Despite that, I was determined to find some of the resources we needed like food, water, and materials. After a few hours of searching, I finally came across a small clearing that had an abundance of berries, nuts, and mushrooms scattered around.

I quickly gathered as much as I could carry and felt overwhelming relief wash over me. We were going to make it! With the sustenance and supplies I found in the woods, we'd be able to sustain ourselves until our numbers grew enough for us to make a stand against the factions vying for power.

As I was collecting food to take back home, I noticed that there were some faint trails leading further into the woods. I thought it strange, but curiosity got the better of me and so I decided to follow them. After a few hours of careful tracking, I eventually found myself in a small hidden valley, tucked away from the rest of the forest.

The beauty of this place felt almost magical–it had a sense of life and energy that felt very different from what I'd encountered before in these woodlands. As I looked around more closely, my heart skipped a beat as my eyes caught sight of what appeared to be an isolated settlement nestled deep into the valley.

I crept up to the edge of the village, not sure what to expect. I peered in and couldn't believe my eyes. There were people living here! A tight knit group with smiles that welcomed me immediately.

"Ah, a friendly face!" one of them cried out. "Come closer, come join us by the fire!"

The others waved me over from around the roaring flames and offered me a seat and a warm meal. As I took it all in, they began to share their tales of how they made this hidden paradise their home. "Do you remember what it was like before the plague?" one of them asked.

I nodded, thinking back to a time when the world was still whole and the forests weren't so dangerous.

"These woods used to be a place of peace and tranquility," another spoke up. "But now, they're filled with predators and danger. We found this hidden valley and made it our own. We live off the land, sustain ourselves, and protect each other from harm."

I listened intently to their stories, mesmerized by the way they spoke of living in harmony with nature. It was so different from the world I knew, where people fought each other for resources and power.

As the night grew darker and colder, they offered me a place to stay. "You're welcome to join us here," one of them said. "We could use more hands to help build and grow our community."

I thought about it for a moment, weighing the risk of leaving my own people to join this small group. But as I looked around at their faces, so full of warmth and kindness, I felt a sense of peace that I hadn't felt in a long time.

"I'll stay for a few days," I said finally, smiling. "I want to help."

Over the next few days, I stayed with them, learning their ways and making new friends. I helped them with daily chores, and they shared their knowledge of living off the land and hunting.

But as much as I enjoyed their company, I knew I couldn't stay here forever. My people needed me, and I had to return to them with the supplies I'd found. Still, the thought of this place stayed with me, and I knew I would return someday soon.

As I left the village, they gifted me with a handmade bow and arrows, telling me to use it not just for hunting but also for protection. With pure determination in my heart, I set out for the journey back home, my supplies in tow.

As I arrived to my people, they welcomed me with open arms and thanked me for the sustenance and supplies I'd brought them with. After months of struggle, we were finally able to start rebuilding our village. There was still a long way to go, but I had faith that one day, we could achieve the same kind of harmony as the people who lived in that hidden valley.

Xander and I talked for a bit, and then he tasked me with a new mission.

"It's going to be dangerous, but do you see this house here?" he asked, pointing to a spot on the map. "There is a special cache of reserves there. The only problem getting to it is that it's surrounded by feral Deathtouched."

I nodded, knowing how dangerous the Deathtouched could be. They were men that had been mutated by the plague, becoming stronger and more aggressive than any normal human male. I remembered the one who had fucked me in the abandoned shack, and shivered in subconscious desire.

"I need you to retrieve those reserves," Xander continued. "We'll need them to continue our rebuilding efforts."

I knew it wouldn't be an easy task, but I was determined to succeed. I grabbed my bow and arrows, as well as a few other weapons, and set out towards the house.

It didn't take long for me to spot the Deathtouched. They were hovering in one area near the shack Xander had showed me on the map. There were three men, all big and muscular like the one who'd fucked me before. I could see from their tight fitting pants that they had huge bulges, and undeniably large, hard dicks. I shivered in desire again. I couldn't help myself. The magic sexual energy given off by the Deathtouched made me wet, without me being able to control it.

I took a deep breath, steadying my nerves, and fired my first arrow. It hit its mark, striking one of the men in his shoulder. He roared in anger, grabbing the arrow and easily ripping it out.

I quickly shot another arrow, but it clattered off helplessly from a crate nearby.

The Deathtouched men laughed, jeering at me as they advanced. I quickly fired another arrow, this time striking one of the men in the leg. He howled in pain and anger, but it only seemed to make him even more determined.

They came closer and closer, overwhelming me with their strength as they easily evaded my attacks and overpowered me. With ease, they stripped my clothes off and made me wet with desire. Instinctively I tried to resist them, but deep inside I wanted them too - desperately.

"Oh god," I gasped as their powerful hands shredded my clothes. I was soaking wet, my pussy juices gushing out in preparation for their rough fucking.

The first one laughed, his big hands mauling my huge tits. "This little slut is ready for a good dicking it seems!"

I cried out in pleasure and surprise, my back arching backwards as he grabbed my tits roughly and groped them.

"Yeah, your tits are amazing," the second one said, his eyes focused on my huge boobs. "Such a nice slut."

"I'm going to fuck your tits first," the third one said. "You've got such a hot body, I just have to fuck you everywhere."

I yelped as he pushed his hands down my pants, ripping off my panties and exposing my soaked pussy. He pushed his fingers inside of me, and I moaned loudly.

"She's really fucking wet," he groaned. "I think she's even gushing. She's a mess!"

The first one laughed. "I think she's pretty horny for us. She wants to fuck us!"

The second one smiled as he pushed his pulsing dick into my mouth. My body shivered in pleasure as his huge cock filled my mouth. I sucked it lovingly, my tongue licking the sensitive underside of his shaft.

He groaned, pumping his cock into my mouth, his hips moving in rough, jerking motions. He grunted and cried out in pleasure, running his hands through my hair and pulling it back.

"Oh fuck, this feels so good," he growled sexily. "Your mouth feels fucking incredible on my cock."

The third one pulled my body over to him, holding my arms back. He pressed his cock against my tits, and I immediately began flicking my tongue around the head, coating it with spit.

He groaned in pleasure, slowly working his way down to my tits until he was pressing in between them. I gasped in pleasure as his cock pushed against my breasts, and then between them. He began to fuck my large tits, his massive cock sliding in between them slowly, his eyes locked on mine. It felt amazing, I felt so slutty and used and open to them. My body was theirs!

He grunted, slamming his cock into my tits. I moaned and moaned, his cock sliding into my slick pussy between my tits with ease.

"Try to catch my cum on your tongue," he groaned. "I want you to taste it."

I licked my lips and moaned in excitement as he began to spurt his cum onto my tits. It was all over them, my face and my hair, and all over my body. It was like a river, a river of cum. I sighed and moaned, rubbing my tits together to get the cum all over my skin.

"Such a good girl," he groaned. "That was amazing."

"It's my turn now," the first one said, grabbing my hips. "I'm gonna fuck you and fill you with my cum."

I could feel how warm and hard  his huge cock was, and I knew exactly what he was about to do. The thought of it was so arousing, I shivered in anticipation.

"Oh, fuck me, please," I begged. "I want to feel your cock inside of me."

He grunted, grabbing my hips and butting his cock against my pussy. He slid it in slowly, my tightness and wetness lubricating his cock as he slid it in. I could feel my pussy stretching to accommodate his huge girth as he slowly fucked me.

He groaned, grabbing my hips and pulling me closer to him. I moaned in pleasure as he slammed his cock into me, his giant cock filling my tight, wet pussy.

"Holy shit, her pussy is fucking amazing," he groaned, fucking me harder and harder.

"Yeah, this bitch is a real slut," the second one groaned, grabbing my hair and pulling my head back. He pressed his cock into my mouth, fucking it as the other man fucked my pussy.

I moaned in pleasure and frustration, his cock hitting the back of my throat as the other slid in and out of my pussy. I could feel his cock throbbing and pulsing inside of me, stretching my tight pussy out.

"Oh yeah, this slut's gonna get a whole lot of cum," the second one cried. "I'm gonna cover her with my seed."

"Yeah, this asshole is gonna be dripping with cum," the first one grunted, pounding his cock into me. "This is the best fuck I've had in years!"

I could feel my orgasm creeping closer, my body shaking with pleasure.  I could not contain my arousal and excitement at the idea that my asshole would be full of their cum.

"Fuck, I'm gonna cum," the second one groaned. "I'm gonna cum all over this slut's fucking face!"

He roared in pleasure, spraying his warm cum all over my face. I gasped in pleasure and held out my tongue, gathering the spurts that I could and eagerly swallowing his incredible load.

Suddenly, the first one grunted, grabbing my hips and pulling me closer to him. He plunged his cock into me, and I could feel his cock buried deep inside of me. I gasped as I felt him jerking behind me, his cum flooding my pussy. I felt almost delirious with pleasure, my orgasm flooding through me as I moaned and moaned, my pussy pushing and flexing around his cock.

Even though I knew I had a mission to help Xander and his people... It was becoming clear to me.  My purpose in this new life, this apocalyptic world, was to take Deathtouched cock.  To get fucked by it.  To get filled with their sperm.

"Oh fuck yeah," he cried out. "Fuck yeah, I'm gonna cum all over you, baby."

He grunted and spurt his seed deep into me, and I felt it gushing out, pooling in my pussy. I moaned in pleasure, my pussy spasming around his cock. It felt amazing.

"Oh, please!" I begged. "Please cum so deep in me, Sir!"  I felt his cum splashing into my unprotected womb.  Could he be knocking me up?

I loved being submissive to the strong, horny Deathtouched men, who only wanted sex.  Their feral nature ensured they were primal, dominant, unfettered by the restrictions of polite society.  They fucked, and they fucked hard, and rough, and relentless.  Their seed was potent and virile, intended to knock up any wayward maidens who happened to encounter them.

"Holy shit, yes," the first one groaned, pulling his cock out of my pussy. "That was so fucking hot."

He grinned at me, wrapping his arms around me and kissing me deeply. His hand went around my throat in a dominant grip.  I moaned into his mouth, feeling his tongue invade me.

Meanwhile the third one was already sliding his muscled body underneath me, and I felt his hard cock press against my asshole.  "Time to assfuck this tight bitch," he grunted, squeezing and handling my tits roughly.  It felt amazing, and I moaned as I felt his cock push into me.  I felt his cock push into my ass, his hands squeezing my breasts and pinching my nipples. I gasped, feeling his cock stretch me out.               I squeezed my eyes shut, feeling my body clench down on his cock. I felt the two men behind me take turns filling my mouth and pussy with their cocks. My hands were pinned behind my back, tight ropes holding them restrained and pulled back. My legs were held forcibly open, my body spread out between the two men. All I could do was feel them and moan for them as they forced their cocks into me.               I moaned as the third man filled up my ass, his hand grabbing my hair.

"Yeah, fuck this slut's ass," the first one groaned. "I wanna see her take both of your cocks!"

"Oh, please!" I begged.

I could feel them switching places, the second one coming around and going between my legs, filling my pussy with his huge cock.  I moaned as I felt my pussy stretch around his cock, and he began to fuck me slowly. I gasped as I felt the third man's cock slide in and out of my ass, spreading my cheeks wide.

"Oh, please, please use me," I begged. "I'm your little fuck slut."

"Holy shit, yes," the second one grunted. "This pussy is fucking perfect."

I moaned as I felt his fist slide into my wet pussy, spreading it open. I gasped, feeling the pleasure of being filled by this new cock, and my orgasm slammed through me.

"

Oh fuck, I'm gonna cum," he grunted. "I'm gonna fill your pussy with my seed."

"Yes, please," I begged. "Please fill me."

I felt his hot cum splash into my depths, filling me up and spurting out of me. I moaned, feeling myself begin to cum.

My orgasm was intense, like a tidal wave of pleasure. I screamed into the mattress, my body bucking and convulsing on the two cocks inside of me.  I felt the third man's cock spurt cum deep into my ass, filling me up. It felt like gallons of cum were shooting up into me, spraying into my bowels and flooding me.  My orgasm tore through me, and I screamed, shaking and shaking as the three men filled me up with their cum.

They stayed inside of me, their thick cum making me feel so swollen and full and... I hoped, at least, pregnant.

The three men fucked me for a full hour, moaning and grunting and pushing their cocks into my holes. They held me in place, their hands all over me, pinching and pulling my nipples and forcing their cocks into any hole they wanted.

I loved it. I loved the way they used me, the way they treated me like a dirty little slut. I loved the way they pulled my hair and slapped my ass. The way they tit fucked me, throat fucked me, and ass fucked me. I was used like a whore. I was THEIR whore.

Finally they pulled out of me, and I could feel my body dripping with their warm, thick seed. There was so much Deathtouched cum in my belly, my womb, so much dripping out of my ass and trickling down my thighs from my pussy... It was in my hair, covering my tummy, it was splattered across my thighs and ass.

I was literally drenched in semen.

The men finished with me and left me alone in the cabin. Since they hadn't taken the cache that Xander mentioned, I guessed it was still there for me to bring back.

But I started to feel conflicted. I loved sex with the rough Deathtouched men who were part of the evil faction. Yet I was working with ... and FOR Xander.

How could I keep being loyal to him, when the evil side was the one I craved?

*****

I slept for hours afterwards. When I woke up, I stumbled around the cabin, my body aching and exhausted from all the rough fucking. But in a very good way.  I had enjoyed every minute of being with the men, and I hoped I would encounter more later.

That's when I noticed it... An old journal tucked away in the back of a drawer. It looked to be decades old and had seen much wear and tear.

My curiosity piqued, I opened it carefully and found out what was inside - a detailed account of the history of the infamous Deathtouched faction and their plans for world domination. It was an ancient book that seemed to have been written by one of the original members of the group, detailing their beginnings, their goals, their ambitions, how they planned to achieve them and more.

There were stories about how they had recruited people from all walks of life to join them in their cause - from assassins and mercenaries to scientists and doctors - anyone who could help them in achieving their goal. The words were filled with tales of daring raids on governments around the               world, terrifying acts of terrorism, and spinechilling accounts of their brutal, murderous lust for power.

I read about their plans for Xander and wondered what their true motives were. Was he just a puppet for their agenda, or was he genuinely good? One thing was certain, though - he was somehow crucial for their plan to succeed.

I put down the journal, realizing I needed to have a serious discussion with Xander. I was confused by all the conflicting emotions I had inside of me, and I wanted to sort them out. I couldn't decide how I truly felt about all of this.

*****

When I made it back to the encampment, Xander was tirelessly making plans for another assault on the Deathtouched.  I had brought back the supplies he'd requested, as well as the strange book.

He thanked me for the supplies, but his eyes lit up when he saw the book I'd brought him. He eagerly opened it up and read its contents, his expression turning serious as he did so.

"This book contains the true plans of the Deathtouched," he said gravely. "They are more ruthless than I ever imagined. They plan to use their Deathtouched powers to enslave humanity - to control every aspect of society and turn us into a slave race."

I asked him what he was going to do about it.  His answer was simple - take out the Deathtouched before they had a chance to enact their plan. He wanted an army of warriors who would fight for our cause and eradicate them from existence. He wanted me by his side during this journey, leading this rebel force with him as we fought against the rising darkness that threatened our world.

It was then that I realized Xander's true motives weren't as pure as I'd thought. He wasn't interested in fighting the Deathtouched in order to save the world. He needed them around so they could serve that purpose, so they could be there as an enemy to fight against.

"It's because of you that the Deathtouched are here," I said. "You brought them here."

"I admit that I brought them here," he replied. "Now I must destroy them before they destroy us all."

I thought about it for a moment and realized he was right. It was the best possible way to defeat them.

But part of me did not want to destroy the enemy Deathtouched.  I shivered again thinking of how they had fucked me, and how I wanted it again.

"Xander, if you wanted me to, I could act as an insider."

"What do you mean?" he asked.

"I could infiltrate their ranks and find out their secrets. You could know everything they're planning without even having to fight them."

Xander paused for a moment, thinking this through. "That could work," he said. "But it's extremely dangerous for you. I'm not sure I'm okay with that."

I nodded and considered my words carefully. After all, I didn't want him to know what I was planning.

"With all due respect, Xander," I said. "I am a warrior and I have survived much during my time on Earth. I have seen evil and I have seen good. I have seen war and I have seen peace. I have seen the good side of you, and I have seen the evil. And I do not think the Deathtouched are evil. I think they are misunderstood and I think they need our help. I believe they can be saved and converted."

Xander's expression darkened at this. "You've been tainted by them," he said. "You've been swayed by their power to deceive and manipulate."

"I am not," I said. "And I believe that I may be the only one who can do this mission. If I do not save them, if the world is destroyed by the Deathtouched, then it is at our own fault. We will have done nothing to change the fate of that world. We will live on, but we will always have that guilt within us."

Xander sighed but seemed to accept what I felt was right. He was obviously conflicted, but he couldn't argue against the logic I had presented.

"What should I do now?" I asked.

"There will be another attack soon," he said. "I want you to join us in that fight. We need to work together to ensure that we defeat them. I will instruct the other rebels on how to destroy them."

I nodded, feeling more certain of my decision.

I was going to infiltrate the Deathtouched and find out their secrets, and then I was going to betray them to the rebellion. I was going to save them from the destruction of their world, and I was going to save Xander from destruction. He would be the hero of his rebellion and I would be the hero of my faction, and we would both be hailed as saviors.

I would infiltrate the Deathtouched, get close to them, find out everything I could about their evil plans.

But there was still conflict in my heart.  Having been ravaged by them -- and spared -- I still felt a strange longing to be with them.

They were like an addiction.  Their huge cocks filling me left me with a lust to be fucked again.

And this time, I wouldn't let them stop until I was filled with cum.

****

I had to push these thoughts aside and focus on the mission. I had to find a weakness in their defenses that I could exploit to help the rebellion.

The Deathtouched were an immortal race, and as such they had a distinct advantage when it came to battle: they did not tire or suffer from exhaustion like other warriors do. Knowing this, I decided that our best bet was to attack them with weapons that would drain their energy so quickly that they would be left vulnerable.

I returned to the rebels and told Xander that my plan was to use weapons that would drain the Deathtouched of their tremendous power.

"That is the best way to defeat them," he said. "Power is their greatest weakness. It can be used to fight them."

He told me that he had already collected weapons and instructed the other rebels on how to use them. He wanted to test them against the Deathtouched to ensure they would be effective.

"It will also keep us busy preparing for the battle to come," he said. "The more prepared we are, the better our chances for victory."

After that, we discussed how I would infiltrate their main encampment and make them think I was one of them.

We decided that I should disguise myself in their clothing and use a blindfold when entering the encampment. This way, they would not be able to recognize me even if I was captured.

I disguised myself as a Deathtouched warrior, using armor to conceal my weapon and clothing to fit in with their regiment. I also covered my face with a hood, making sure that no one could see my true identity.

As I made my way further into the camp, I was struck by the sight of all the massive, muscled men.  They had that wild look to them, and their sexual energy pulled me in like crazy.  It took all my will not to simply run up to them and beg to be fucked senseless.

But I forced myself to focus: I had to find their leader.  Sure enough, I did.

And to my shock, he was the same Deathtouched who had found me before Sheriff Ramirez.

The one who had first had sex with me.

Who had been shot.

I never found out his name.

In fact, I never found out anything about him. All I knew was that his cock was enormous, and that he had the power to not just make me cum but to make me cum again and again and again.

I focused as I approached him, as I disguised myself in Deathtouched clothing, and walked toward him with a blindfold covering my face.

He was in the middle of a training exercise. As I stood there watching, I began to feel my mood change.

I went from feeling afraid of being found out to excited and aroused, at the idea I could be with him again.

Someone called out to him, "That's it, Erhlas!"

Erhlas came across a woman on the ground. Her clothes were torn, her hair in disarray, and she was huddled in fear.

"What are you doing here, woman?" he asked. "This is no place for the weak."

"I am weak," she blurted out. "I was captured by the rebels. I have information I can give you to help you kill them all!"

I stared at her in disbelief, wondering what she was doing.  Was she trying to get found out?  She was taking a huge risk here, and I had no idea why.

"I know the rebels well," she said. "They are weak. They are disorganized. You can defeat them easily."

"I know the rebels," he said, his voice cold and steely. "You know nothing of them."

"I do," she insisted. "They are weak. They are disorganized. One of them calls himself the leader, but he is not. He is weak."

I froze, not sure exactly what she was doing. But it seemed that she was standing out in order to be found out.

What was going on?

My heart started to pound from fear: did she know who I was?

A sudden thought popped into my mind: did she know I was a rebel?

"What do you know about the rebels?" he asked her. "Tell me, or I will kill you."

"They are not a threat," she said. "They are weak."

"Tell me what you know," he demanded. "You are a traitor and you will be punished for your betrayal."

"Wait Erhlas," growled one of the massive Deathtouched men behind him.  "Let me have her.  I will take her to the chamber."

Erhlas waited, thinking.  Then nodded.

"I am afraid of you," the woman said, her voice quivering slightly.  "I have seen what you have done. I have seen what you have done to the rebels."

"You have seen nothing. You will be punished, and that punishment will be swift. I will make you watch as your life is drained from you, and it will all be over."

"Wait," she said. "I am not a rebel. I know them. I know them well, better than you do. I have been with them all this time. I have been with the leader as he was with me. I know him. I know his name. I know his real name."

"What is it?" he demanded. "What is his name?"

What was going on?

My heart started to pound from fear: did she know who I was?

A sudden thought popped into my mind: did she know I was a rebel?

"What do you know about the rebels?" he asked her. "Tell me, or I will kill you."

"They are not a threat," she said. "They are weak."

"Tell me what you know," he demanded. "You are a traitor and you will be punished for your betrayal.""Xander," she said. "He calls himself Xander, but that is not his name."

"His name is Xander," he growled. "He is the leader of the rebels. He is a dangerous but powerful warrior. He will be a worthy opponent in my army."

"It is not Xander," she insisted. "That is not his name."

"You lie," he said. "You will be punished for your betrayal."

"No," she said. "Let me prove that I am speaking the truth."

"How can you prove it?"

"He will come for me, Erhlas. He will come for me."

Suddenly she was gone, taken away by one of the Deathtouched who had been watching.

With that, all the Deathtouched began to gather around, looking at Erhlas for an explanation.

"We are being betrayed," he said. "The rebels will be coming for us soon. We must prepare to defend ourselves, and we must be ready to strike back."

Then one of them spotted me.  "Who is that?" he asked, frowning.

Erhlas stepped forward and grabbed me by the arm, lifting me off the ground. I was taken to his tent and stripped naked. They saw that I was wet and aroused, and laughed as they prepared to fuck me.

I felt powerless in that moment, knowing there was nothing I could do but accept my fate as they touched and groped my body. Yet just like before, I quickly got wetter and wetter and soon my pussy was literally dripping juices down my thighs as the Deathtouched men pawed and groped me with their big hands.  They squeezed my nipples, rubbed my clit, massaged my breasts and sucked them.  I gasped as they took out their big cocks.

Erhlas grinned at me with a wicked look on his face as he unzipped his trousers and exposed his huge dick. He then applied a coating of oil over my body, massaging and licking me.  "You are the first female we've had in weeks," he grunted, his big dick rubbing my inner thigh.  "You will be filled with cum tonight."

I gasped as I looked down and saw all the huge cocks of the Deathtouched who surrounded me.  I squealed as Erhlas pushed his cock inside me and began to pound me with his big dick.  I heard my own voice raised in moans of joy as I felt his cock pounding and pounding deep inside me.

I felt the lust rising up inside me as I came again and again before they even began to touch me.

Feeling their hands all over me, feeling the huge cocks rubbing all over my body, was like a drug, and one I couldn't get enough of.  When they started to take turns on me, I came over and over again, until I was delirious with lust.

The Deathtouched had me on my hands and knees, naked and grunting and moaning, taking turns fucking me and holding my hips, their big cocks pounding into me.  One of them took. my big breasts and began to fuck them, thrusting his cock in and out of my cleavage and I squealed and moaned as he fucked them hard and fast.

It felt so good.

Another man rubbed his cock against my pussy and easily slid inside my soaking wet walls, his huge thick cock filling me up.

I sobbed in lust as I felt his thick cock filling me up, moaning in joy as I felt my pussy stretched and stretched as he fucked me.

My pussy was drenched and dripping as he slid deep inside my, then pulled out and rubbed his cock along my lips.  I moaned and cried out as I felt another big cock sliding deep inside my ass, rutting and thrusting and pounding deep inside my tight ass, stretching the tight walls and making me feel so full.

My cries of pleasure were endless as the men took turns fucking me, filling and stretching me, sliding in and out of me as I moaned in pleasure.  I came again and again, my body overwhelmed by the intense pleasure, my pussy dripping wet as they fucked me raw.

Soon they were ready to cum.  The first groaned and came all over my tits, his spurting load splashing across my face and coating my breasts.  The second came inside my pussy, filling my womb with huge hot spurts of semen, and the third came inside my tight asshole, filling me with so much cum that it splashed out, sliding down my thighs.

I was filled with cum.

I was dripping in cum.

They had all fucked me, fucked me hard and used me to fill my pussy and my ass with so much cum that I was dripping in it.

And yet I still wanted more.

Erhlas stood in front of me, grinning. "I had them all cum inside you," he said. "You're about to get pregnant, slut."

"Good," I said. "I want to get pregnant."

"Do you?" he asked, his voice dark.

"I want to get pregnant by all the Deathtouched," I said. "I want to be your breeding slut, and I want to get pregnant by you all."

"Are you sure, slut?"

"Yes," I said. "I'm sure."

"You will be our breeding slut, then," he said.

I groaned and cried out as I felt Erhlas on me, taking me, filling my pussy up with his big dick, pounding deep and hard inside me.  I moaned as I felt the thick cock stretching my pussy wide open, fucking me hard and fast and using my body to satisfy his lust.

I groaned as I felt him coming inside me, his big hot load filling my pussy and seeping out as he pounded his big dick inside me.  I felt drenched as he slid out of my pussy, his hot cum seeping from my tight pussy.

He stood up and looked down at me, then at the other Deathtouched who had fucked me.  They all laughed, shaking their heads.

"All that cum and you still want more," he said. "We will give you what you want. You can stay with us. You will be useful to us.  We will fill your body with hot cum, make you pregnant with our child. Our child will be stronger than all of us combined."

"Thank you," I gasped.

"You will be our breeding slut."

And I was.

My pussy was filled with cum.

My ass was filled with cum.

I was a breeding slut for the Deathtouched Evil Faction...
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