
        
            
                
            
        

    
A hot preview

"I am your little bitch, the slut of Master Visgoth, his toy to use and abuse as he pleases."

He moved back a couple inches, and his cock was sticking out of my pussy, as I was still on all fours. He grabbed a fistful of my hair and yanked it, as he pulled my head backward. "Yes, you are my little slut, my little bitch, and you are going to be the mother of my children."

"Oh god, oh god, oh god, fuck, fuck me, oh god, oh god, fuck me, oh yes, please, please, fuck me hard."

"Say it."

"I am going to be the mother of your children."

He fucked me, in long, deep strokes, my pussy convulsing with orgasm after orgasm.

"You want my babies?"

"Yes, please, please, please, fuck me, fuck me, fuck me."

"Say it."

"I want your babies."

"Say it again."

"I want your babies, I want your babies."

He fucked me faster and harder, my pussy convulsing with orgasm after orgasm.

"Shit," He growled. "I'm gonna cum. I'm gonna knock you up and make you a mommy, slut."

His cock erupted, as he came and came and came. He pulled his cock out of my pussy, and cum dripped down onto the carpet of my bedroom. He grabbed my hair, pulling my head backward, and came in my face. He came again, and again, and again. I moaned and groaned, as I felt his cum drip onto my face and drip down my chest. "Oh god, oh god, oh god, oh god, oh god, oh god, oh god, oh god." The feeling of his cum on my face and my body set me over the edge as my pussy convulsed with orgasm after orgasm. I fell to the bed, my body exhausted and spent. "Yes, oh god, yes."

He collapsed on top of me, his breathing ragged. "You are my little bitch," he said, as he kissed me. "You are going to be the mother of my children."

I smiled and nodded my head, as I was too exhausted to even speak.

"You liked that, my little slut?"

"Yes, oh god, yes."

He sucked my nipples slowly, as if reminding me they would soon be full of milk from pregnancy. I felt his thick, virile cum leaking out of my pussy.

Erhlas was right. Visgoth was a special present.

Deathtouched Apocalypse III

Having fucked me time and time again, Erhlas decided to take me back to his tent within the Deathtouched Evil Faction's Encampment. My pussy and womb were awash with his sperm, as well as the cum of many other strong Deathtouched men. I felt extremely full and pregnant, which was strange to think about.

What if I have their babies? I wondered. Would it be true, what Erhlas said, that our child would be stronger than all the other Deathtouched men combined?

Erhlas shook his head in frustration as he began to speak. "We of the Deathtouched Evil Faction are constantly at odds with ourselves," he sighed. "On one hand, we remain loyal to the main Evil Faction, but on the other hand, we want to develop our own sense of individuality and autonomy."

He continued, his voice heavy with emotion. "But even within our faction there is division. The different tribes squabble over resources and land they can claim as their own. We have been ostracized by our former brethren for our differences in look and culture, so it makes everything so much harder. It's like we're always between a rock and a hard place!"

Erhlas paused before adding softly, "It makes doing anything - be it attacking or defending - very difficult for us as we can never really be sure who will stand with us."

I put my hands on his strong shoulders. I felt a sense of sadness for him and his faction. I could relate to them much better than to Xander, for some reason.

Erhlas put his hand on my belly and looked to me. "If you bear our children, we will once again regain our ʻlostʼ sense of identity. This is why your involvement in this is so important to us. We will build our own kingdom, where we will no longer have to hide who we really are."

He kissed my belly and added, "This is why we must do what we can to ensure your smooth pregnancy, no matter what. After all, if even one of my men's cum enters you, it will increase your chances of pregnancy dramatically."

I took a deep breath. This is getting very confusing, I thought to myself. I wanted to ask Erhlas more about his tribe but before I could, he leaned towards me and kissed me, his tongue pressing into my mouth.

He took a very large dildo from his desk and pressed it against my wet slick pussy lips. I gasped as it entered me and began thrusting in and out of me, rubbing against my walls and clit. Erhlas made my whole body jolt as he used his other hand to caress my nipples, alternating between the two.

The combination of pleasure and pain was too much for me to handle. I soon found myself falling over the edge of a powerful orgasm, intense feelings of pleasure sweeping through me as I moaned into Erhlas's mouth.

He kissed me deeply as he kept thrusting the fake cock deep into me, my pussy twitching and clenching with my orgasms.

I felt extremely full, tighter and wetter than before, my pussy walls hugging the fake cock with every thrust. When he finally pulled out of me, I saw that the dildo was now covered in my pussy juice.

"Good girl," he said. "Do you remember the first night I fucked you?"

I nodded.

"I will give you a reward for being a good slut," he said. "You will get a special kind of cum from a very special male that will aid you in the coming months."

"Special cum?" I asked, arching my eyebrows curiously.

Erhlas nodded, his eyes serious and full of look of determination. "The cum of our most powerful male, Visgoth."

* * *

“On your knees,” the strong, gruff voice said.

I opened my eyes slowly and saw the man towering above me, staring at me in expectation. He was a hulking figure and he looked quite intense. His huge cock jutted out from his body, menacing and incredible, making my mouth water.

“Get on your knees,” he said, his voice demanding.

His body was huge and strong, naked, ready to overpower and cum in me.

I did as he said. His cock was rock-hard and throbbing, pre-cum dripping from its tip. I couldn’t wait to have all of him inside of me.

I was naked and vulnerable, my pussy freshly shaved smooth, very wet in anticipation of the strong fucking I was about to receive, my tits large and heavy, ready to be sucked and fucked.

There was an edge to Visgoth's voice that made me nervous and excited as he said, "Open your mouth."

I did as I was told and looked up at him, his cock bobbing in front of him.

He then began to stroke his cock, his hand moving up and down the shaft, his cock getting harder and harder by the second.

“I want to see you on your knees in front of me, your mouth open wide and ready to suck.”

I nodded and opened wide for him, readying my mouth to be fucked by his large cock.

“Are you ready to suck my cock, to have my cum shooting down your throat?”

I nodded eagerly and began to lick my lips, my mouth watering. "Yes Sir!" I felt my own juices running down my thighs, as his cock pushed against my mouth.

“Breath deep,” he ordered.

I turned my head slightly to allow him to push his cock past my lips, and he immediately did so, driving it deep into my mouth, his cock hitting the back of my throat. I turned my head back and opened even wider for him, the bottom of his cock hitting the back of my throat. I began to breathe deeply, relishing in the feeling of having his hard cock lodged so far down my throat.

“Good slut,” he said, as he began to fuck my throat, his hands on either side of my head as he began to thrust his cock into my mouth. He pushed deep down my throat and began to fuck my mouth in earnest, each thrust becoming more and more forceful.

He held onto my head and fucked with abandon, making my mouth fuck him back, my tongue licking the underside of his cock and my lips squeezing his cock on every thrust. He jammed his cock deep into my throat and I began to gag, my eyes watering as his cock fucked in and out of my mouth. He held onto my head with both of his hands, and began to fuck my mouth harder, grinding his cock deep into my throat, his balls slapping against my chin. I breathed in and out as hard as I could, feeling his cock fuck me harder and harder as he moaned with pleasure.

My mouth was being fucked and my throat was being ravaged too.  It felt incredible and a huge orgasm began to well up inside me.  My pussy tingled like crazy and I moaned around Visgoth's enormous dick.  I loved being mouthfucked by Deathtouched men, particularly the evil ones who had no reservations about fucking me any way they wanted.

"Good girl. Suck my big cock."

He kept his cock lodged deep in my throat and my mouth still full of his cock, my breathing becoming more and more labored. My pussy was twitching and I could feel myself start to cum.

He thrust his cock into my mouth a couple more times and then held deep in my mouth, fucking my throat as his cock began to spasm, his hot cum shooting down my throat and into my stomach.

"Good girl," he said, as his cock continued to spasm and squirt its warm cum into my throat.

I swallowed every last drop of his cum as I moaned with pleasure.  His cum was warm and delicious.  The magical properties of it made me orgasm right there, cumming violently as I drank Visgoth's sperm straight from his twitching penis.

Visgoth grunted as his cock pumped his cum into me. His hands continued to hold my head and he began to fuck my mouth harder, holding his cock deep in my mouth, making me breathe through my nose again. Again and again his cock went into my mouth and then into my throat. I savored the taste of his cum, feeling it slide down my throat and into my stomach, giving me a huge sexual high. I moaned with pleasure as he held his cock deep in my throat, making me breathe through my nose again, as my orgasmic contractions continued.

"Oh, yes, you are a good little girl," he said, as he surveyed my mouth.

"Thank you, Sir," I said, smiling.

"I am going to fuck that tight body of yours in every hole.  Are you ready?"

I shivered with excitement.  I would be impaled on Visgoth's huge cock everywhere... my pussy, my ass, my tits... everything, my whole body was slave to his cock.

"Oh god!" I cried, orgasming again just from imagining it.  "Yes Master Visgoth!  I will do anything you want me to!"

I groveled, depraved and sexual, all over the floor, and I licked my way up his body, sucking his enormous balls.

"Very good, slut. Now, I will fuck you everywhere. You will be a good girl, and you will take my cum."  He slapped my ass, reminding me I was his horny sex slave.  "Now I am going to fuck your mouth again, it felt very good the first time."

He instructed me to lie on my back on the bed so he could skullfuck me, and  I swallowed his cock whole, my mouth overfilling with his massive dick.   My mouth was swollen and full with his cock.  His hands gripped the back of my head and he began to fuck my mouth with abandon. His cock slid down my throat as my breath was taken away. He fucked my mouth harder, as my pussy and nipples became so sensitive, I thought I would cum right there.

Vishgoth grabbed my breasts and took turns sucking on my nipples. His mouth sucked on them so hard, I was ready to cum. He squeezed them, causing me to cry out as he fucked harder and faster. 

I moaned from the multiple sensations, as his cock fucked my mouth and his hands squeezed my breasts.

I moaned and groaned, my body racked with pleasure as he crushed my breasts and fucked my mouth. I could feel his precum rushing down my throat, as it teased my insides. I was so fucking turned on!

"You like that slut?" he asked, as he thrust harder and harder into my throat.

I could feel his cock growing harder and more erect.   "Mmmmmmm," was all I could manage to say as his huge cock pounded my throat.

"Your pussy must be dripping wet. Do you want my cock in your pussy?" he asked.

I nodded my head and moaned "yes".

"Mmmmmmm," I said, as I felt his cock slide down my throat.

"What a little slut," he said, as he began to fuck my throat harder.

I was his horny little slave, ready to be used and abused by him.

He fucked my mouth until I could take it no longer and my throat felt like it was going to explode, as my chest heaved for air.

"Good girl, you are such a good little cock-sucker," he said  as he pulled his cock out of my mouth.  He squeezed on my nipples and pushed me onto my back.  I moaned as he pressed his cock against my pussy.  He made me hold my legs wide open, so he could look at my pussy.  I looked at him with adoring eyes as he spread my pussy lips wide open.  I had no control over my body, he controlled everything.  He slid two fingers into my pussy, making me moan and cry out.  "Oh god," I said.  "I want your cock in me, please put it in me, I need it."

"You want my cock in your pussy, my beautiful slut?"

"Yes, fuck my slutty little pussy." I begged.

"You want my cock so bad? I will fuck your pussy."  He began to rub his cock against my clit, teasing me, as  I moaned and groaned.  Finally, he slid the head of his cock into my pussy.  "Oh god, help me," I said, as his huge cock stretched my pussy lips apart and invaded my pussy.  "Please fuck me, please give me your cock."

"You want my cock?" he asked, as he slid more of his cock into my pussy.

"Oh god, yes, please," I said, as he began to fuck my pussy with slow strokes.  He used my legs to push them up and down on his cock, as he fucked my pussy deeper and deeper with each thrust.  His cock was so fucking big, my pussy was stretched to the limit.  My pussy was stuffed full with his enormous penis.  My pussy was drenched, as my body convulsed with pleasure.  My pussy was sloppy wet and my body hummed with desire and lust.  "Oh fuck, yes please fuck me," I said, as he fucked my pussy.

"You are a very hot woman," he said, as he fucked my pussy.

I could not believe how big his cock was and how much it stretched my pussy. I was so fucking turned on, I couldn't hold back anymore.  As he fucked my pussy with long, hard strokes, my body began to convulse and I came.  With each thrust I had a huge orgasm.  My pussy was soaked and dripping wet as my body quivered and shook from the intense pleasure. My body was so sensitive, I could barely take it.

"Fuck, yes please keep fucking my pussy," I begged, moaning.

He grabbed my hair and pulled my head back, bending my body back, as his cock continued to fuck my pussy. 

My tongue drooped out of my mouth, my face twisted in a look of pure ecstasy.

"You want my cock deep in your pussy, little slut?" he asked, as he pounded my pussy faster. His cock was plunged in and out of my pussy, as he fucked me harder and harder. He took my legs and pushed them up against my chest, making my pussy as deep as possible for his cock. My pussy was sucking on his cock, as he fucked me and fucked me and fucked me. With his cock shoved deep in my pussy, he started to squeeze my nipples, as he fucked me harder and harder. "Oh god, oh god, oh god," I moaned. "Fuck me, fuck me, fuck me." I was fucking begging him to fuck me. He pinched and pulled on my nipples, as he fucked my pussy harder and harder. I could feel my pussy convulsing, as he fucked my pussy. My pussy exploded and quivered, as I orgasmed, as I came all over his cock.

"Please, please, please," I moaned, as he fucked me. He pulled his cock out of my pussy and teased my entrance, as I wanted to feel his cock back in me, plunging deep into me. He teased the entrance of my pussy with the head of his cock, before plunging it back into me with abandon.  He fucked me harder and harder, as he held my legs up against my chest.  I cried out, as he fucked me.  I was in a frenzy, my body convulsed with lust and desire.  I was on a high from the sheer pleasure that I was experiencing.  I could feel my own wetness dripping down my legs, as he fucked me.

"Yes, please, please, please," I begged, moaning, as I got more and more turned on. "Please, oh god, please fuck me, fuck me, fuck me."

"You want my cock, my little slut?" he said, as he fucked me harder and harder. I was moaning and groaning, and he put his cock in, as far as he possibly could, as I came again and again. "Oh god, please, oh god, please, put your cock in my pussy, fuck me, fuck me, hard, please fuck me." He fucked me so hard, I was moaning and groaning loudly, my body shaking and shuddering from the intense pleasure. "Oh fuck, yes, yes, yes, oh god."

He fucked me in every position imaginable. On my back, on my side, on my hands and knees,  he fucked me and fucked me and fucked me and fucked me. He grabbed me and pushed me up against the wall, lifted me up and fucked me. I was his little toy, to be used and abused as he pleased. He threw me on the bed, as I was lying on my back, grabbed one of my legs and pushed it up against my chest and fucked me.  I looked at him, my mouth hanging open, as he fucked my pussy from behind.  He grabbed my breasts and squeezed them hard, as he held my body and fucked me.

With his cock deep inside me, he slid his hand down to my clit, as he fucked my pussy with long, hard strokes.  I moaned, as his cock went into my pussy, as he massaged my clit.  He rubbed my clit furiously and fucked my pussy with abandon. My body was buzzing with pleasure and lust, as he continued to pound me.  Next he put me  on my knees with my ass up in the air, as he pounded my pussy with his huge cock.

"Oh god, fuck me, please fuck me, harder and harder, I want your cock in me, deeper and deeper, oh god, please fuck me."

"What a hot little slut you are," he said, as he fucked me.  He bent me over, holding onto my hair, and he spanked my ass hard, as he fucked my pussy with his huge cock.  "Oh god, yes, please, please, spank me, please spank me, oh god, push your cock in me, please, please, spank me hard, slap my ass, please, hard, spank me, fuck me, oh god."

He spanked me and fucked me, making me feel submissive and whoreish.

As he did this, I was getting more and more turned on, my clit was throbbing with lust and desire.  He spanked my ass again, as he fucked my pussy.  He spanked my ass, as he fucked my pussy.

"You are a bad girl, getting fucked by me, are you enjoying it?" he asked, as he spanked me.

"Yes, you are fucking me so hard, oh god, yes, please, spank me, please," I begged.

"Say you are being a bad girl."

"I am a naughty girl, getting fucked by my brother. I am a slut, obeying the wishes of my Master Visgoth. I am a bad girl, getting fucked by my Master."

"Who is a bad girl, getting fucked by her Master?"

"I am a bad girl getting fucked by my Master."

He chuckled and pumped his cock so deep into me I orgasmed right there, pussy contracting tight around his invading dick.

He pulled his cock out and threw me on the bed, lying flat on my back. He grabbed my legs and spread them apart, as he stood at the edge of the bed and fucked me. With the head of his cock sticking out of my pussy, he fucked my pussy with short, hard strokes. He put his cock back in my pussy, as deep as he could, and pounded me with a hard, fast rhythm. He fucked my pussy so fast and so hard, my pussy exploded with an orgasm. My pussy convulsed, as I came and came and came. "Oh god, oh god, oh god, fuck, fuck fuck me." My pussy quivered, as I came and came and came.

"Oh god, fuck, fuck me."

"You like that, my little toy?"

"Oh god, oh god, fuck me, fuck me, fuck me, yeah, fuck me, fuck me."

He continued to pound my pussy, as my pussy continued to convulse with orgasm after orgasm, as he fucked my pussy. He fucked my pussy until it was raw, until I could no longer take anymore, and collapsed on the bed. My body was exhausted from the pleasure and lust. I couldn't take anymore, I was exhausted.

He climbed on top of me and held my arms above my head, as he fucked me. He fucked me hard, as he kissed me, while my pussy convulsed with orgasm after orgasm. "I am your slut, oh god, I am your slut, please, please, fuck me, fuck me, oh god, fuck me, fuck me, fuck me."

He pulled his cock out of my pussy and rolled me over onto all fours, as he fucked my pussy.  His cock plowed into my pussy, as I moaned and groaned.  I gazed down at the carpet, as his cock fucked me.

"Oh god, oh god," I moaned, as I moaned.

"You like being fucked like this, my little slut?"

"Oh god, oh god, fuck me, fuck me, fuck me, oh god, oh god, fuck me. Oh god, fuck me." My pussy convulsed and quivered, as he fucked me with abandon. My pussy quivered, as he fucked me.

"You like being fucked like this? You like getting fucked like this?"

"Oh yes, oh god."

"You are my little bitch?"

I whimpered, and I moaned, as he fucked me. "Yes I am."

"Say it."

"I am your little bitch, the slut of Master Visgoth, his toy to use and abuse as he pleases."

He moved back a couple inches, and his cock was sticking out of my pussy, as I was still on all fours. He grabbed a fistful of my hair and yanked it, as he pulled my head backward. "Yes, you are my little slut, my little bitch, and you are going to be the mother of my children."

"Oh god, oh god, oh god, fuck, fuck me, oh god, oh god, fuck me, oh yes, please, please, fuck me hard."

"Say it."

"I am going to be the mother of your children."

He fucked me, in long, deep strokes, my pussy convulsing with orgasm after orgasm.

"You want my babies?"

"Yes, please, please, please, fuck me, fuck me, fuck me."

"Say it."

"I want your babies."

"Say it again."

"I want your babies, I want your babies."

He fucked me faster and harder, my pussy convulsing with orgasm after orgasm.

"Shit," He growled. "I'm gonna cum. I'm gonna knock you up and make you a mommy, slut."

His cock erupted, as he came and came and came. He pulled his cock out of my pussy, and cum dripped down onto the carpet of my bedroom. He grabbed my hair, pulling my head backward, and came in my face. He came again, and again, and again. I moaned and groaned, as I felt his cum drip onto my face and drip down my chest. "Oh god, oh god, oh god, oh god, oh god, oh god, oh god, oh god." The feeling of his cum on my face and my body set me over the edge as my pussy convulsed with orgasm after orgasm. I fell to the bed, my body exhausted and spent. "Yes, oh god, yes."

He collapsed on top of me, his breathing ragged. "You are my little bitch," he said, as he kissed me. "You are going to be the mother of my children."

I smiled and nodded my head, as I was too exhausted to even speak.

"You liked that, my little slut?"

"Yes, oh god, yes."

He sucked my nipples slowly, as if reminding me they would soon be full of milk from pregnancy. I felt his thick, virile cum leaking out of my pussy.

Erhlas was right. Visgoth was a special present.

He rolled off of me, and I rolled onto my side. He pulled me into him, as we lay together, on my bed. We fell asleep, spooning.

I was going to be the mother of his children.
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