
        
            
                
            
        

    
A hot preview

"Is this what you want?" asked Cremator.

And then I felt it. They lifted my legs up and positioned their cocks underneath and pushed them into my ass. I was stuffed with cocks, all of them filling my pussy and my ass, and Ehrlas started to fuck me harder and harder, my body jolting with pleasure.

I screamed and moaned and writhed with pleasure, having all three cocks in my pussy and all three cocks in my ass at once, and Ehrlas fucked me so stunningly hard and fast that I thought I would lose my mind.

I screamed with pleasure as they fucked me, and I soon felt my body shudder once more and orgasm, my pussy and ass tightening around all of their cocks. I orgasmed harder than I ever had before, and I moaned and screamed with pleasure as the others came as well, cumming inside my pussy and ass, filling me up with their hot cream.

They moaned and groaned and grunted as they came, and I loved feeling all that cum in me, on me, and all around me.

Finally, when it was done and we were done, Ehrlas pulled out of me, and all the others pulled out of me, and I lay on the floor, my body shuddering with pleasure.

"Now you're one of us," said Ehrlas, grinning. "Now we can all fuck you again."

I was extremely ready for more despite being already so well-fucked. It was just like I could never get enough of the incredible hung gray mens' cocks.

Cremator spread my legs and

stuck his cock in my pussy.

I moaned as he slid his cock into me.

"You like it, don't you?" he asked.

I moaned, "I do."

"You like having three cocks in you at once. You're a little whore and you love it."

"I do," I said. "I'm a whore and I love it."

"You'll love it even more with four cocks."

"I will?"

"Yeah. You will."

"I will...'

And then Veshin, Visgoth and Akrie pushed their cocks into my ass.

I cried out with pleasure as they slid their cocks into me, and Cremator fucked my pussy.

They fucked me harder and faster than I could have imagined.

They fucked me mercilessly and savagely, and I loved every second of it.

They fucked me so hard and fast that my entire body shook, and they fucked me so fast that I started to lose my mind. I orgasmed again, over and over again, quivering and moaning and screaming with delight until there was nothing left in me.

I was a plaything, and I liked it.

They fucked me until I couldn't take it.

They fucked me until I lost my mind.

And then, finally, they came, spurting their thick loads deep inside me, filling me up again.

Deathtouched Apocalypse Part IV

Visgoth, the powerful Deathtouched warrior, the biggest of all of them in the Evil faction, had now powerfully laid his claim to my pussy.

He had fucked me so many times, and he was not done yet. 

After that day, Visgoth would visit me every day, sometimes even up to three times a day. He would fuck me all over the place in my chambers, from the moment he came in the doors, ripping off my clothes, stretching my pussy with his huge cock, and cumming inside me over and over. I became a living fucktoy for his pleasure. I would be sat on his cock as he sat on his throne, his guards coming in and out to watch him fuck me, my breasts bouncing and my body squirming and writhing as he lay back and experienced me.

The worst part was, I loved it. I was addicted to Visgoth's cock, and the more he fucked me, the more I craved him inside me.

But then, one day, he came to me. He was not alone. Three other Deathtouched warriors were with him and they would be my next cocks to fill me up and make me cum. They were called Akrie, Veshin, and Cremator. All three of them were massive and looked at me with a hunger in their eyes, grinning as their big hands moved over my huge tits and ass, and touched my wet pussy.

"This will be fun," said Visgoth.  "Can she take four cocks at once?"

I whimpered, my pussy responding to their touch as it came alive. I could feel my juices trickling out of my cunt, trickling over their hands and making them grin. They were enjoying my pussy's wetness, and I knew then and there that I would be getting fucked by all four of them at once.

And I could not wait.

"Let's start with one," said Akrie.  He forced me to my knees and rubbed his huge dick against my lips.  "Open wide."

I did so and he slipped his dick inside me. He moaned as he entered my wet folds, my tongue licking his shaft as he teased my flesh with his cock.

"Now two," said Cremator, crouching down beside me. His dick was so thick, so big and firm, and the second it was at my lips, I began to suck on it, making him growl with pleasure as I did so.

"Now three," growled Veshin. He made me open my mouth and then forced his big cock into my mouth, pumping it so much that it was literally impossible for me to control or move. I was just a fucktoy for these Deathtouched warriors, and as they grew more and more impatient, their hands on my tits and pussy growing rougher, I knew I was theirs. I knew I would have to cum for them all.

I sucked and slurped on Veshin's enormous dick, feeling it grow in my mouth and then he pulled it out, grunting as he did so. And then I felt the first cock, Cremator's, at my pussy. He pushed it in, and my pussy opened up for his massive dick. I moaned and screamed with pleasure as his cock stretched me open and he pushed more and more into me, shaking my tits and my body as he fucked me.

Then I felt a cock, Akrie's, at my asshole.

"Oh," I moaned, feeling his dick push a little into my asshole. "So big."

"You'll get used to it," he said. "After you're filled with three cocks, you'll beg for our cocks at your other holes."

He was right. He pushed his dick into my asshole and all I could do was moan, my asshole stretching around his big dick.  I groaned as he pushed his cock into my ass, his fingers on my clit and the others on my tits. I moaned as I felt the fourth cock, Visgoth's, enter my pussy.

stretching around his big dick. It was so big, too big for me to take. But with the pleasure they were giving me at both of my holes, it made the pain bearable. I groaned as he pushed his cock into my ass, his fingers on my clit and the others on my tits. I moaned as I felt the fourth cock, Visgoth's, enter my pussy.

I was being fucked at all four holes, my body being rocked back and forth as these cocks pushed inside me. All I could do was groan as I felt these big men start to fuck me. I could feel the orgasm rising within me.

"Fuck. I'm going to cum."

"Cum for us," said Visgoth. "Cum for these big cocks, human. Cum."

I did. I came, my body shaking and my pussy and asshole gripping onto the cocks like nothing else. My whole body shuddered, and all I could do was gasp and groan as the men growled, their hands on my skin, their cocks pumping in and out of my pussy and ass, stretching my holes and making me scream with pleasure.

They stopped and I could feel them climax. Their cum erupted from their huge dicks and filled me up. I groaned and moaned as their hot, sticky cum filled me up. Their cum dripped out of my pussy and ass, and the Deathtouched warriors grinned and grunted as they came, their cum filling me up and dripping out of me. I had never felt so full and so satisfied in my life and I collapsed onto the floor, my body shaking and my pussy dripping with their cum.

But it wasn't enough for them. The next thing I knew they were pulling me up, their hands on my tits, my pussy, my ass, and on my mouth as they kissed me, their hot cum filling my mouth and filling up my throat. They were kissing me and kissing me, pushing their tongues into my mouth, their cum dripping out of my pussy and my ass and I had the strangest feeling that all of the Deathtouched were going to fuck me again.

And I was going to let them.

After all, who was I to say no when I was cumming like this?

Veshin's huge cock impaled my pussy,  and as he slammed his hard dick into my tight wetness, I groaned, feeling my pussy stretch around his girth. Visgoth's huge cock filled my ass, pounding away at my asshole and making me scream with pleasure. Akrie's cock slipped into my mouth and I began to suck on it, loving the way his dick twitched as I did so.

And then there was Cremator. I was on all fours, with my pussy and ass up in the air, and he was behind me, rubbing his dick against my asshole.

"Oh yes," I moaned, feeling him push his cock into my tight hole. "It's so big."

"You'll take it," he said. "You'll take it all."

I groaned as he pushed his dick deeper and deeper into my asshole, his hands holding onto my huge ass as he fucked me. He was thrusting so hard that my tits were

bouncing up and down, and with each thrust, my ass slapped against his groin, the sound echoing throughout the room.

My pussy and ass were being fucked like nothing else, and as I took both of their cocks, I felt my body shudder. I knew I was going to cum. And as I did, I moaned as I felt both Veshin's and Visgoth's cocks explode inside me, their cum filling my pussy and ass. I screamed with pleasure as my orgasm rocked my body, my skin igniting with pleasure as I orgasmed.

I groaned and moaned and screamed, trembling with pleasure as my pussy and ass were filled with cum. I came and came and came, feeling the pleasure of all three cocks filling me up. I was overwhelmed, and I had never been so satisfied in my life.

Finally, they pulled out and left me there, my body throbbing with pleasure and my pussy dripping with all that cum.

I reveled in it. I fed on it. And I knew then, without a doubt, that I was theirs.

*****

Not long after, I returned to the camp to find Xander and tell him what I'd learned from Ehrlas and the others.

"So they think they have a way to defeat our Deathtouched Good clan," said Xander, nodding. "I know Ehrlas has wished for the power to defeat me for a long time. The bastard must be desperate. Or willing to risk everything for the sake of power."

"Do we trust this?" I asked him. I was feeling a little nervous about everything. Despite of the fact I was attracted to and basically in love with (or at least in "sex" with) the Evil Deathtouched men, I didn't want anything bad to happen to Xander's people.

"I think we have to," said Xander. "We have to believe that our fate is in our own hands. We've been relying on others for far too long."

"I know," I said. "I just want to make sure we're doing the right thing."

"I know, Laura," Xander said. "But I believe in you. I'll believe in anyone if they stand by you. And I know you'll do the right thing. When the time comes, you'll know it as well."

I felt bad that he trusted me, and that I couldn't place that same trust in myself. All I had to do was see a Deathtouched Evil man's cock and I was a slave to it.

"Come on," he said, and we walked back to the camp, hand in hand.

Once we got back, he and I went to the small house we had built for ourselves. I curled up on his lap, and we sat there for a long time, just listening to the silence.

This chase for the Deathtouched Good clan was coming to an end soon, and I knew that when it did, it would be a lot worse than either of us had imagined.

*****

After some time, still there at the Good camp, i found myself aching to be back with Ehrlas, Visgoth and the others.

I was feeling the pull to their side, their side that represented the ultimate freedom, a side without rules, without propriety. I wanted to be with them.

I wanted to be theirs.

But I knew I wouldn't be. Not yet. I was helping them find their way through the mountains, but with my help, I also wanted to find my own way. I could feel it in my own gut, how this was going to end, but I couldn't tell Ehrlas, Akrie, Veshin, Visgoth, and Cremator. Though I knew I'd have to tell them soon.

They were too close, and I had to keep the secret or Xander would find out what we were up to. And the last thing I wanted was to have him stop me, again.

But the pull became too strong.   I wanted to be fucked by their huge cocks.

I needed to be fucked. I needed it.

When it was late, and everyone was sleeping, I snuck out of the camp, this time not telling Xander where I was going.  I returned to the Evil Deathtouched and found Ehrlas, Visgoth, Akrie, Veshin, and Cremator waiting for me.

"I thought I'd never see you again," said Ehrlas.

"I'm sorry," I said. "I had to. But I'm here now."

He pulled me close and kissed me hard on the mouth.

"Is this what you want?" he asked. "I thought you might have regretted my decision to steal you away."

"No," I said, panting with desire. "I've only thought of returning to you and the others."

"Do you really want to be here with us?"

He pushed me down onto the floor, and the others were on their knees, stroking their cocks in front of me.

"Yes," I whispered. "I do."

He opened my legs and slid his enormous cock into me.  Finally, I had him again! I moaned as his huge cock filled me up.

I moaned as they grabbed my hair and forced me to suck their cocks.

I loved it. I loved it. I loved being filled up by Ehrlas and having the others use my mouth for their pleasure. I was being used. I was being taken. And I loved feeling like their toy, their plaything.

I was an object to be used for pleasure, and that was how it should be. I was a woman, and I was their bitch. I was their slave, and I knew that I'd finally found the place where I belonged.

"Is this what you want?" asked Cremator.

And then I felt it. They lifted my legs up and positioned their cocks underneath and pushed them into my ass. I was stuffed with cocks, all of them filling my pussy and my ass, and Ehrlas started to fuck me harder and harder, my body jolting with pleasure.

I screamed and moaned and writhed with pleasure, having all three cocks in my pussy and all three cocks in my ass at once, and Ehrlas fucked me so stunningly hard and fast that I thought I would lose my mind.

I screamed with pleasure as they fucked me, and I soon felt my body shudder once more and orgasm, my pussy and ass tightening around all of their cocks. I orgasmed harder than I ever had before, and I moaned and screamed with pleasure as the others came as well, cumming inside my pussy and ass, filling me up with their hot cream.

They moaned and groaned and grunted as they came, and I loved feeling all that cum in me, on me, and all around me.

Finally, when it was done and we were done, Ehrlas pulled out of me, and all the others pulled out of me, and I lay on the floor, my body shuddering with pleasure.

"Now you're one of us," said Ehrlas, grinning. "Now we can all fuck you again."

I was extremely ready for more despite being already so well-fucked. It was just like I could never get enough of the incredible hung gray mens' cocks.

Cremator spread my legs and

stuck his cock in my pussy.

I moaned as he slid his cock into me.

"You like it, don't you?" he asked.

I moaned, "I do."

"You like having three cocks in you at once. You're a little whore and you love it."

"I do," I said. "I'm a whore and I love it."

"You'll love it even more with four cocks."

"I will?"

"Yeah. You will."

"I will...'

And then Veshin, Visgoth and Akrie pushed their cocks into my ass.

I cried out with pleasure as they slid their cocks into me, and Cremator fucked my pussy.

They fucked me harder and faster than I could have imagined.

They fucked me mercilessly and savagely, and I loved every second of it.

They fucked me so hard and fast that my entire body shook, and they fucked me so fast that I started to lose my mind. I orgasmed again, over and over again, quivering and moaning and screaming with delight until there was nothing left in me.

I was a plaything, and I liked it.

They fucked me until I couldn't take it.

They fucked me until I lost my mind.

And then, finally, they came, spurting their thick loads deep inside me, filling me up again.

Cremator pulled out of my pussy and Veshin pulled out of my ass.

Visgoth and Akrie pulled out of my ass.

Their cum dripped out of my used holes and I felt so good I could barely even move.

I lay there, my whole body shaking.

I had never been so well-fucked.

I had no idea how I would ever want to leave these men.

I had fallen in love with these men.

"Mmm," I moaned as Visgoth kissed me roughly, his muscled chest rubbing my tits. "I love you, Master!" I gasped.

"Good slut," he said, spanking my ass gently and watching the cum trickle down my thighs.

Later that night Ehrlas asked me if I would reveal things about Xander's camp to him.

I said I would, though I wasn't sure when.

He asked me to write down everything I knew, which I did, and then he took it from me.

He said he needed to talk to the others about it.

I didn't question it.

Not yet.

I would.

Soon.

I only hoped that I would be able to confess what I had done to them with Xander.

What I had done to exploit them.

I knew they wouldn't judge me, but there was still a part of me that was afraid they would.

That they would hate me, or reject me, or worse.

I didn't want to lose them.

I loved them.

I loved all of them, and I wanted to be with them.

I just didn't know how.

****

I spoke to Ehrlas alone sometime later. We discussed how I could reverse infiltrate Xander's camp and get the information he'd need to overcome the Good Side.

"We'll need to to gather whatever intel Xander has," he said, looking over his weapons cache. "Then

I'll need to make some modifications. I'll also develop more weapons with the intel, and then we'll plan an assault.

I'll infiltrate them, of course, and you'll help me get all the information we need. It's not going to be easy, but I have a plan." He looked over to me. "There's something else I need to tell you, something that might be difficult for you..."

I felt my heart clench.

"Yes?"

"It's your job now," he said quietly. "You're going to be a spy. You're going to go back to the Good Side."

"I am?" I stared at him.

"Xander is going to want you back for his own reasons, but it doesn't matter because you'll be spying for us, for me. I don't think it will work unless you really mean it."

"Oh. Okay." I nodded slowly.

I remembered what I'd said before, about how I felt when I was with Xander. How I felt with the others. I nodded firmly. "I'm ready for whatever you need me to do."

I was sure of it.

"Good. Get ready. Because this is going to be a big job."
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