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Ryoji Misaki

The leader of thelgroup of;
delinquents at hislachool®
3 rough and tumblejpersonality
and is responsibleffordnofsmall
number of violent{incidents!
Without warning, hejisitaken in

being remade into thefsubmissive
sex slave "Saki”.

&3 1t IE#C

Masaki Tachibana

An honour student in the same class
as Ryoji. Bright, hardworking and
well-mannered to boot. He harbours
a dark and perverse disposition,
planning to completely break Ryoiji
down into a whorish slave.

Ryoiji's dad.

ls ashamed of his problematic and
delinquent son, and is constantly
butting heads with him.

®)l|H# B=x

Yumi Kawai

Ryoiji's girlfriend. Has a shy and
reserved personality and suffers
through Ryoji's sexual assault.

¥ No sex scenes (in which she is fucked) are featured.

oA (&

Takashi Yamauchi

A close contender after Ryoji among
the school's delinquents. s opposed to
Ryoiji's arrogant behaviour.

All characters depicted are 18 or older.



4 The cleardmorninglsky, shone! throughlthelwindowX
In contrastitolthe[refreshing|weatherloutzide
\ ' thelatmospherelinside the house!wasIfoul

(Welwerelsickloffeach|other as always = Thislislwhat]

likeYevery, morning in/our. house!



Ryoji Misaki-yAsIfariasimy name goes, justitheifact
given to melbyimy,. pnece of shit Father ns ough ‘tolm

......

guess I'm not really big on the whole studying thing
either, so | guess I'm what you'd call a delinquent?

| mean hey, them's the breaks | guess. It's no kidding
why my straight-laced old man can't stomach me.

Five years ago my parents got divorced, so my mom
isn't really in the picture. | guess looking back on it,
it was around then when | started acting like this.
But | mean fuck me though, if my deadbeat dad isn't
always getting up at me for every little thing | do.
It's no wonder things got so noisy here.

going on about all the tr'ouble we cause. As you m:gh-- T



.-F"'-.-’-‘-

!' {rww *l?’can’t!stand dealingiwith him when he gets like {!';ﬂa,
‘\When|it comes down to it the only one he cares aboutiis’
himself. This assholelisn't fit to have any Kids. He
to make it out as!if he’s the good quy trying to! lecture
me, but the truth is he really just hates that | get—frm.
his way. | can't even have a decent conversation with
him. He just shouts at me without even listening to

what | have to say. Not as if I'd care enough to fight
with him anyway...To this day it's no wonder why my
mom decided to leave this house.

What a piece of fucking work he is.



*Now listen]herelfStanting today I'm gomg to)belgoingfoverseas,
on a businessitripiLike!llsaid yesterday, |/don'tiknow, mg

half a year-__..Mnght even|be more than that) Just
! house. in order whilell'migone and for the love of g
.| of'trouble! Dontigoiwasting the money I've left you!

you're at it getirid of 'that stupnd dye job. I'm notigoing|to.
hear. it from you if | find out you've been expelled!

With those words, my old man left. Fuck, he really. knows how
to run his mouth...At least hearing he won't be around is good
news. As if I'd listen to what he wants; | can do whatever the
hell | want now! So long as there's no-one home | can bring girls
over whenever | please. It'd be nice to have my way with Yumi
for a bit to blow off some steam.

Sometime while the old man had been screaming at me,
it had already come time for morning classes to start.
Well, whatever | guess.

Unconcerned with my lateness, | leisurely left my
home behind me with my uniform still unbuttoned.



What are
Just  you, nuts?
shut up  We're
and do  already
what |  this far.
say.

Ryoji-kun,
please no!
Not like




Yami enf"aﬁfé
\an ndkthe 'moment

ste pp‘ed through my,
had her...ha_l_r_'_tkds tied

W datellyyoukthis g:rl was my,
gmlFrlend butfshels really‘ more]like]
(3L frlck=buddyyimlnotfaoing | tofdenys
though| that]itisimore  of '3 jonggZided]
’éarrangement we'veYgot goingron:

.

That"saié}f.Whenéi}fer 0 el

next to.hern :Hc [doeststant]
makmg meJself=consciousjof:

Row shornt @iﬂﬁﬂmﬂm
/ et S o s axly endllas

With™ | ts¥somethingkthat!s

.@E}J@m complex

Ifdonitfdareleven) speak about
Y comparedltorz ke neXainicyaround
hereYJicoXEoeaint Yathene]mayias
welllnotibeYaldifference!




But thatls exactly Whyyl L
love dommatmg girls): agamst
theirdwillkandeforcingtthem

puny or. weak and’ t'l@t Y use
women as'almeansito prove
[that o mysel?\

Dying W&Eﬂﬂ,ﬁﬂ? wearing]
unifosmYmydpositiontas]
%@.@G}i@ delinquentsiwho
famokytheYschool! é.]]] these
heYeamelpurpose:
complex.




Ha!
We're just
getting to

the fun
part.

howmuchfshe]
screa med¥she)

couldntlresic L 2]
| sneeredfatiherd

(rakeorcesilly]
tore lha?

thiglginlfstanted]

10, put it bluntly, i
put’cmg peoPIe [onfedge.
N|]iike letting know

howastronglalmanl [z m:

m iskthatright

gomg out
having  second
thoughtsfandfall]l had to.do
\was scage]herdinto doing
whatever Lthelfuck | say.

o s e 5
her IuckYranlolit
once sheJgotfcaughtiup

withlme?




It's been quite some time since my old man left on
his business trip. With no-one else at home I've been
using this opportunity to regularly call Yumi over, take
her to my room and literally fuck her until | drop.

It was around that time when that bastard told
me to meet him behind the school building.

Masaki Tachibana. He was in the same grade and
class as me; a bright, hard-working pretty boy on
the honour roll. He was as well spoken as he was
well liked. It seemed like everyone in our class and
all the teachers trusted him, and to be perfectly
honest | didn't really care for him. The type of
qguy that pissed me off the most.

What the hell does someone like him want with me?
| swear to god if it's some stupid bulishit I'm going
to kick his ass.

In bewildered thought, | headed after school to the old,
abandoned school building he said to meet him behind.



a aw 299
2 . %%

I4 .
Fa

yS07:What do%‘, wan’c, youlfucking{goody=two=shoes 7 \
"“Oh E}Qﬂ; Nolneed_tollook¥solangny JMisakizkun:

There he was behind thelschoollbuilding fjustilike]hefsaid’jHe hadl
this weird, widezass]griny|[hatelthelway, that
. 53me, goofy, fakezassismilelwithleveryonelheltalksitol =

"Fine, I get it. God, impatient)tillkeep.thisibrief, ) & /)

for both our sakes Itis1aboutithis photollifound...u




k¢
thelonelinithelphotoltilooks
djoutlinlbed’jWhatitroubled|
i@ﬂ@ﬂﬁ?ﬂﬂ@@m *\ |
| “This isn't the ew@:zgeﬁm@ i | \
AT hibana scrolled through! the screen, \ '
s.Tachibana ou ‘ :
Flickered! b;', %% i B am:gﬂdma %% enitals, g g
while others l@% earme = ),
panties. | have zero recollection of doing this!kind of per-v Y

/
shit of my own free will. W one person who could be: =
responsible for messing é]i:li taking photos while I sle -
"You bastard...! W@@mm
Did you put her up to !

“Hmm, if | had to say, | 5 &3
up with it. 5he s the one
from her about a certain boyFmend
pretty badly. Heard that he would ra
had the chance, and that she couldn'’s
longer. So | gave her a little push.”

¥ %
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«%%And'thatied]to Olwhatjyoulthinkiyoulcanbjust i

% &mmm@g photos
%’m e
2 2 all ties with

[}EIP altogether."

memma@@mm charming
hono dent shtick. Asimuch as it pisses me off, |l can't"
gnore| his\threat withthe way, things are going. What
ould) and|the other. delinquents! think of
got ¢ C mm@mwmm

glad it loo 2 you're ..'. ;m[]gﬁ

'j"“-v-'-’-@ﬂ?it!ﬁ?@m







This was Tachibana's demand:
To humiliate me by dressing
me up in women's clothing.

Right now he's making me
wear his little sister’'s clothes.
| bemoaned how easy it was to
force myself into them, but to
add insult to injury, he's making
me wear a hair pin now that l've

had to stop using hair gel to
start saving money.

| get the feeling he's just
some faggot that gets turned
on by crossdressers, rather
than doing it to humiliate me.

Among all the photos Yumi took to
blackmail me, it looks like the one
of me wearing women's panties
really hit it home for him.

He then took it one step /
further by telling me to pose (
with my dick on full display.

Ordinarily. this]kindlof
loony, demand{would]be)
———metiwith ' my’'fist;

with those photoslin]his]
hands | just can't’take

a forceful approachilve
just got no choice but®

to do what he says.



Besides...ls

Calm down,
that really any

there's no

S07

way you should need to rush Ho
: g w lon
be speaking to After all we do | havg
me? | could have have the house to stay like
those photos to ourselves, this, you

spreading around right? We've sicko?!

like wildfire ot plent
if | really gc:n" Eime.y
wanted.

You
fucker!




For now | just have to put
aside my embarrassment and
go along with what he says.

Besides, | know that
Tachibana usually behaves
with 8 modicum of chivalry
and moral sense, so some
part of me figures he'd at

least have the heart to

; ; The precise terms he gave me
honour his promise.

upfront were “If you do whatever
| say for one month, then I'll
delete the photos.” | have no

s ithithatismal choice but to trust him...

concession in mind,
what he did next took

me by surprise.
P OFf course there's no

guaranteeathat he'd really

keepghislpromise. But, if |
donit]listenktolwhat he says
[thenfonelcanleasily. imagine
how]fastithose photos will

beYpassed around.




. Hey!!

What the hell is } What
going on inside his head? | the fuck
are you

This is really fucked up.
Who the fuck just crams
their fingers in someone

else's asshole all of '
a sudden!?

Easy now,
don't move
a muscle. I've
been thinking
back on those
photos a whole

doing?!

| was just
wondering
what it felt
like down
here.

lot and | had

something fun r 1 I —
in mind the

two of us

could try

out.




] Lo,
_RYOI" - Misaki-kun,
isn't too can I?
feminine
either...

You

Ah, I
right now r:?ey )/, }
yoite gty e '
a8 qiri,
really call you yuor !

kun.

| can't let all of
this weird bullshit
get to me.

Oh, you're
quite sensitive
aren't you? It's

b 20 o e seeng [ Y ot o
about Saki? YOS & S hiana's firger
, 3 like that. e 9
H,] s mcetai:‘:i move. inside my. ass.
girly, so it'll be
the perfect
name for
you.

Anhaha!




Oh!
ca.ll-lhflris It looks like
button the | was right
prostate. It M thinking
lets boys like Yf::u htz?dl
you feel wnat P9 'enk’ra ;
it's like to MLSS =
be a girl. un.

Let's
find out
what happens
when we rub it
just a little
bit harder
then, shall
we?

if to knock him out, | was

} Somehow managing
to contain my urge

barely content to just
bark back at him.

And yet...Every time he
moved his finger | felt a
) strange sensation welling
up inside my ass. What
is this...?7 This feeling...

Cut
the crap.
You sure
something

hasn't

crawled
inside your
head and

gotten
lost?




I'm
going to
try being a
bit rougher,
50 just bear
with it for
a little,
okay?

Ahaha!
| knew
you had
it in you,
Misaki-
kun!

A sensation
like nothing I'd
ever experienced
before ran
throughout my
body. What is
this? What's
going on with
my body?!




Your
penis sure
is honest

with itself.
Now let's see
if you can
cum just
like this.

Without thinking,
a pathetic sound
escaped my lips.
| tried to resist,

/ but my legs couldn't

overcome the
weakness taking
hold in me.

My dick was rock
hard, unable to
fight against
the pleasure.



Yes!
That's it

You Misaki-

don't kun!

cease to
amaze
me.

| shot my load,
shaking as Tachibana
milked me with his hand.

=t P ] ' | pathetically came from
% s havinggmyfass. played

- withfafitemdhaving been
After that¥as]ifdto] N ldressedlupllike a girl.

spur;/on my,
bewilderment (Offcourselthere was a
feelingloflzhame and

demands onlyfescalatedy

At this point]ifatillfcould] embartassment. lingering

never.havelguessed 7 me; butiinithati

he had'in storelfordmey NP momentImy mind simply.
; couldn't keep up with

my body...



Whatever Tachibana says for one month...
Under those exact terms, Tachibana came to my house
every day demanding things so perverse in nature that
even mentioning them fills me with shame.

For the most part his requests involved me dressing as

a girl to which | reluctantly agreed, despite the wishes for
sweet death that it caused me. The most revolting part of
it all was how relentless he was in tormenting my asshole.

| knew people who were into those kinds of things existed,
but | had no idea there was one right under my nose.

These fucking faggots really are the worst.

Contrary to my thoughts, however, my ass would always
seem to be so receptive every time he started his anal
teasing. As humiliating as it was, his hands would guide
me to orgasms steeped in shamed over and over.

Tachibana's training (as he himself called it) escalated

daily and using his "toy” that he somehow managed to

get his hands on, my body would gradually become more
and more sensitive to anal pleasure.



The pinkivibrator buzzed
(inside my/ass. Almost one
‘month'had already passed

¢ since the/day. Tachibana
stanted|blackmailing me.

Right now/I'm naked save
for a pair. of.thigh-high
socks, down on all{fours
with thatipricksmirking:
backiat me.

s"

As largeias
the vibrator,was,
my ass was!able
to comfortably,

take the whole
thing insideime
due to Tachibana
training my/ weak |
spot for. alwhole! |
month. |



Brilliant.
That look
you have when
you start
getting
into it is
the best!
All this time
spent building
you up you
was worth
it.

God damn it./.You just
keep yammermg on, don't
you?:This Iast month l've
come to)see the sickening
side of.thatlugly mug of
yours. A sidell could have

never even |magmed

Butithatiall .ends today.
Tomorrow,.the month will
be doneaand it/lllzll}Beover:

If heldoesnt]erazeXthose,

R



l
|
|

In an effort to deny the

pleasure closing in on me,
@ | desperately. tried to
N\ arestrain my. voice.

However, my/bodygstarted
tingling/and.'springing to
life, twitchingliniquick
bursts as’if. tolsay that
my acti wasimeaningless.

I'lhad never thought
that myjbody, would end
up. likel this, spasmmg like
a girl from havmg my ass

toyed with. The reality
was so Frustratmg that
| couldihardly, stand %
My body was at its limit
and'l\was baFFIed at the
uncontainable! pleasure
|\was/|feeling faced
againstithis indignity:



If you're
enjoying You
yourself really are
then just stubborn,
enjoy it. Misaki-
Show me kun.
how you're

really
feeling.

Here,
like this.

As Tachibana
fiddled with|the
remote control,

the vibraton

starting humming||
at its maximum
outputiand.the
stimulation
became soimuch
that | couldino
longer: keepI my.
composure.
5 =

R
- SUSSEEE




My bodyf
shook From
the assaultmg
pleasure, \
spraying mnlky.\

white |quId
out ontoithe-
sheetsi"—'a's'
the moans;
which! | had
been holdmg
back came
carelessly
leaking out
with rt



you looked
s0 cute
Misaki-kun!
Just like
I've come to
expect from
you. I'm going
to be so
lonely with
you gone
after
today.

still mak____,_!_:r_:__g_:.Fun of me.

First thlng tomornow,
'm|going[tol have]rim)
erase all ‘the photos
— and then'll beat]his)

ass]intofthelground?



At last, one month had passed. Regardless of what | did
to Yumi, a promise is a promise. After school I'll sneak in
to Tachibana's place, check to see that he has everything
and then put an end to this by smashing his PC and
whatever else he might have. With that as my driving
force | headed out for school.

Right after class had finished, | was just about to
sink my claws into that prick when | was suddenly
blocked by a group of guys. It was all the other
delinquents that | always hang out with, who for
some reason were circling around me with suspicious
smirks plastered across their faces.

“Misaki! We didn't know you were in to into that kind
of stuff. Or should we call you Saki-chan?"

As one of them held their phone out to me, my face
instantly turned pale when | saw the screen.

It was a comment on some online dating board, and one
of the images posted was without a doubt a picture of
me. |1t wasn't one of the photos Yumi took of me; it was
from when Tachibana was using me as his plaything over
the last month. | had paid extra attention making sure he
didn't take so much as a photo...Did he set up a hidden
camera somewhere?!

More than just a photo however, the comment that
was posted along with it was the most absurd part.



“Hi everyone!W This is the slutty trap Saki here%
My ass-pussy is aching so much | just can't stand it.
I'm looking for a handsome stud who can give me a
good fucking ¥ I'll be waiting to hear from you all!®"

What the hell is this ridiculous message...?! No doubt
it was that bastard Tachibana who posted this, but
how could | prove that? | can't afford to confess to
these quys what Tachibana was making me do for him.
But | mean, there's no way that | would ever write
that kind of crap. Just what have these guys come
to expect from me after all this time?

That's what | had initially thought but as sad as it

was to say, my pleas had fallen to deaf ears. Or rather,
they had already chosen not to listen to me. It was
Yamauchi - the man who up until now | treated like my
underling and second in charge of the gang. It looks like
the bastard thought he could use this to take me down
and rise up as the leader of the bunch. He'd already
taken the initiative to start shit talking me.

“All of a sudden someone linked me this URL yesterday.
Dunno who though. But hey, | had no idea you were
some faggot who likes to dress up like a girl. | always
wondered how pathetic you looked with that scrawny
body of yours. | fuckin shoulda guessed! Gyahaha!!"

“Hey now, Saki-chan. Put this on and let's see how
you look, alright?”

...This is the end of it all. My body was covered in cold
sweat as the other punks surrounded me, piggybacking
off of Yamauchi and scoffing at me, holding out the
school's official female uniform. Namely, a sailor outfit.



Yo,
this is
totally

doing
it for
me.

Gyahahaha!
You're as
cute as a

button,

Saki-chan.

Wait,
you sure
you're
not a qirl
for real?

This is
adorable.




wantftolmake]

this much of a | | SN Now:ithatil'm
toollofme 71 Wt hisrdeepringitismms

e et

thiskeupposedfto | Wlgcing to be hard to
beYsome]kindfof, backstojactindmm
(thelleader,
- Wthelgangy izt alone!
-\ having[a]

. \Wschoolllife’




Ashefsaid

ddenl
suddenlyZtoo
clotlzn/es |
EAbeEy
head
thelnelllis]he]

goingfon]
Lt

S o B Well, well
5]1742?21{:19 well. | think

| ' __ | can make
infangerdand e i

- | it
Wy bed wa : :

| \ we at the very
surrounded -
| _ least have you
nothinglifcouldy & suck my  fe
ldo)a = dick?

bout]it’ ¥
JAnydhope that] =
fcouldfstand]
tokthem) i\ You can

alread L N/ manage that
L | much, can't

you? You are
a girl after
all, saki-
chan.



Y-You're
kidding,
- ey e
Come
on, not
this...

come too
far for
this to
be a joke.
Now, suck
it real
nice.



.Fachibana

You
loe o
All mtatters e
" Omeé  toars
i, though. in your
i eyes.




Gyahahaha!

It really T
looks (B8 Pathetic!!

a girl is
sucking
me off.




ofgewest;

mouth MY
eyesjoverflowed
with t\ean's_oF :
bitterness,
sorrowjand
disqust:

)

| could
describe
as a g_ightmare.
someone]like!
mejfsucking
Yamauchiis
dick a7



You

Man
Saki-chan, ml::: g“
this mouth h i
of yours APE=TIE
bite
feels YC:[U
great. i
don't
you

Nnow?

I'm
about to
cum. Make
sure you
swallow
it all
down.



Onjeach strokehisirancid=—=
Renisipushed up.against

thejback of myithroat)
making me retch
in revulsion.

| never imaginedfthat;
'd be putlinfthis]kind]
of position]likefsome)
girl...To think¥that]
I'd end up.
another man;sfcumj

inside myJmouth®s



ll/couldn't

beligzve he just
came inside me.
Thejlinside QF myas
mouth filled with§i

RisTraw, odour I

| wanted[nothing splatteningfthe S
more thanftoXthrow) bacikor myAthnoat g
up, howeverdyamauchi sy WithIBYstickyAfILic R

unyieldinglyJheldfen; \\thatloverflowed I

to my head¥aripping
it tightlylwithlmore!
strength than]llhad)
given him creditffon?

outsideJodmy,
mﬁbw

| was besiegedlby,
absoluteldespair;
as | frantically;
choked downkthe

putrid[Zltidge!




As soon| as

the nightmarish!
blowjobYended,
w/ l\was]pinned/down
] byZthel mob,around

me and stripped of,

Tlfgney opened

my. legs wide. -

) Y, underwear. They,
My, ;iﬁﬁhd?'e |W3‘5 were|holding[me 'down
onjfullidisplay. 50, strongly/that
One could easily, |lwas powerless

imagine what

wasiabout to, against them.

come next.
|
|
I!



You've
even
taken
care of
all your
hair
too.

It looks
like you've
turned it
into a fine
fuck hole.

Stop!
Please just
make it

Oh!
| guess
that post
on that
message
board was
true.

You've
been playing
with your
ass a lot,
haven't
you?




Jesus
man, it's
just like

a real girl's.
| can totally
make do
with
this.
You
wanted
someone
to fuck you,
right? I'm
going to give
it to you just
like you
wanted.
Here!

got it
all wrong!

It was
Tachibana
that did
this...!

Huh?
What
the fuck
are you
even on
about?




==

My panicked
struggles were
futile as Yumauchi's

\ penis mercilesaly,

K\ y/ stabbed into meIMy,

'- - ass which sofardhad

: only beengtrained ta

accommodate; 5maller

ob_jec' ts) Was) bemg,;\

stretched Butimore)
" 50 than any physical
resistance, | felt an

. Mha . | e unbearable sense of

L y o B shame realising that
X | had just been

taken by another
man's cock. s




Take it
out! For
crying
out loud,
take it
out!

This is
great. It
might even
be better
than a
girl's
pussy.

| mean,
it's no
surprise
that this
feels good | By
since you fe=—"r
are girl
after
all.



e This past
/’_é ; month my.
AL \ \3ss hasibeen

putithrough!
50, much. Yet
even 50 the f
humihatron

From havmg
freal man’ s
dick inside

Hme was%
staggering’

1

I'm Feelmg what
it's|likelfirat] hand
to be treated Tlike

an‘object. The same

forceful violence
which | constantly
subjected Yumi to.

o/ What made itimost

depressing\waslhow;)
being raped]like thls ’
wasgeliciting| 5uch
ajlargelresponse] From

my, body Tachibana' had
trained my ass into

3 sensitive erogenous

zone and was more than

just a little responsive

h to Yamauchi's rough
. . movements, forcing

/ ' my penis to stiF{-feh.f ;






The thugs
surrounding me;
talked freely among

themselves. Even
as they prattledfon,
Ah, I'm my bodygwas]pliant
cumming. andjresponsive, unable
I'm gonna to '5uppress the "_rgoans
cum inside Ieakmg (from!my mouth:
you, Saki-

My pride and dignity as
an infamous delinquent
was hollowed away

into nothingness.

chan!




| neared my climax atithe
same time Yamachi pumped!

While}ljmaylhavelcum|insid
gothersibefore)|'had naturally”
never been creampied myself.
~ The shame and disgust from
feeling the thick liquid inside
my ass was outrivalled by an
overwhelming pleasure which
filled my head, wholly unable
to think of anythingelse

>




Wow,
you pulled
Off a self-
bukkake.

You
really are
a fucking
pervert.




This
can'tibe
real. If I'm
dreaming
thenijust
wakeme!

|l pleaded
~ desperately.
This shouldn't
be happening:
If this...Ifathis
isn't a8 dream
j then|what
i54it?)]

..But the |
nightmare b

dndn”r: stop. On
the‘,con’r:rary, P
afterdYamachi had

desecrated me
it only; escalated
Further,,as!rF/to 5
mock'my. Fraught A
aldesire to try tome "

escape from -
this reality. }_

/

-




Almost every \ | it
day after school \ {
Yamauchi and his '
gang would drag

me to one of

the deserted
classrooms
and rape me.

s
mygshoulders1s0)

c-mail Rinning

€ g:rl The reahty
oflitionly/ma:
meJallithe[more

ashamed, Iaunchmg
[ii@ furtherlinto

depression’



come on
Saki-chan,

hurry up and
let us see

you cum.

The bra
was a nice
touch. You

look just like
a girl with

a cock!



The past raping
has made me realise
just how powerless
I'am against them.

Even if | force myself

‘to fight against them,
sjrojwaylicanjster

|being made
perform..for,

_ surroundin

i

:' m e derision.




Tell us
| when you're
- about
to cum,
slut.

| want
to hear
you cry “I'm
cumming¥® I'm
cumming®”  /
Hahaha! |

their/orders.



- disp@y EE public

masturbation,

1 = load
] unded
the.

shot]my,
urro by,
St

yew |helactually; 2 NN arotindjme S
“Sakizchan|reallyjisia pervert.”
aWhatfalfucking' sicko.”




No, the
only scum
around here
is you. All this (
time you've done
nothing but boss |
us around. We
always thought
you were a
fucking
pain.

Ugh...
Gugh...!

Y-You
quys
are the
worst

You'd get
s0 caught up What was
in beating us that? | don't
that we'd end up want to hear
getting seriously that coming
hurt. Looking from some
back on it now fucking creep
I'm embarrassed shamelessly
at how scared jacking in
| was of women's
you. clothing.
Ever since
you became

Saki-chan every
day has been a
blast. We're going
to have so much
fun with you
from now on so
you better be
ready for it,
you worthless
fucking
whore! <«



...Since then several more weeks have passed. Yamauchi
and the other's contempt towards me knew no bounds.

They ordered me to lay low and not stand out in

school, even making me change the blonde hair | had

dyed to show my rebelliousness back to black, claiming

it was too brazen. My hair had grown past my shoulders
and even when wearing my male uniform, | looked like a
crossdressing girl trying to disquise herself as a man.

In town almost nobody gives me strange looks anymore.
Those who always treated me with suspicion would now
gossip, saying things like “That Ryoji Misaki used to be
such a troublesome punk, but now that he's dyed his hair
back he's changing his life around,” when talking about me.

My classmates and teachers were suspicious of my
conversion, but to them it was a welcome change. Even
though my long hair went against school regulations,

the teachers tolerated it on the grounds that it was
preferable to any previous disregards for public decency

| had, deciding instead to let sleeping dogs lie so to speak.

They had without a doubt suspected that | had caused
some kind of trouble within the gang and that | was

the target of some kind of bullying. However if my past
behaviour was anything to judge by, there was no shortage
of people who held a grudge against me. There was simply
no chance of finding anyone kind enough to help me out.

In all likelihood | had no hope for salvation.



Put your
back into it,
Saki-chan.

Aaah,
your fuck-
hole feels

50 good
Saki-
chan.

Hey
hurry it
up, I'm
next.



I'mistraddled =

onitoplofisomes &

quyisidick,ifrantically”|
bouncing|upiand down
repeatedly. stranda
ofiblackihair, away

injandjout From

thelcorners ‘of
my/eyes.

—

My, appearance
was never somethmg

I[ftook hghtly Everd
e since/l redyed

= hairlblackY[realised)
Jus’c}‘how lmportant
my goldenjhairdwas;
inimaintaining[mys
rebelliousness:

\Thelblackihair,
Fl|ckermg inffront
ofdmy/leyesimadeime
fullyfawarejofihow,

much]l{had}fallen;
gradually reducedito
[a] helplessisexatoy
My atubborﬁ*a‘n‘d
5trong w:lled nature
which{l"worked 5o
hardgto)build up as

a delinquent was

Fractured,
I:ke cracksyin
ItheYarmoutr:




You look
like you're
having fun,
Saki-chan.
Your cock's
completely

| thought
we taught
you to tell
us whenever
you're feeling
good. Now
say it out
loud for
us.



I-1t feels
good...lt
feels so
good!

s0 you're
Jjust some

You're pervert who
a real slut, loves bouncing
aren't you? her hips on
Say it out some quy's
loud. Tell cock?
us you're
a dirty

whore.




What
are you,
Saki-chan?
What does
a filthy sex you needs
slave like you | - to show
love bouncing 7 it!
up and down : ‘ '

on?

not good
enough!
A girl like




I-I'm a
dirty girl!
I'm a filthy sex
slave...w-who
loves riding
cock!!

As a
reward,
I'll pump - 6ood
you nice job. But for
and full of real though,
cum, Saki- how stupid can
chan. ¥ you be? | can't
believe you
actually said
that shit

haha.



\'dont leven
S know how
t:mes theyive

poured theirdloads)

Evenlasllicried,
strickeniwith

hopelessness,]like Ay more
(clockworkimyjbody, %ﬂﬁi/rgfm [brimmed)
\was now/mechanically, overlinto (Mmyfass)
: mdulgmg itselflin 5pﬁhng
Ipleasureland|my, the horridlmoment;
well=trainedlass which]makes]me)
'quickly] steered realize]mlnot]
Wmeltowards almanyeutliust]
fan[orgasm: some

whore®



/Shrouded
{inf reslgnatlon,
_:(Bhad (completely,

._-:_._Alos nyAwillpower,

sistithem:

S -ﬁl (simplyJcontinued

s\moving|upland
down ‘onlhisfcock
llikeJz]broken
S machine.

A Fountam
{or (WHitelen
surged Forth

l heard Yamauichi|
and evenyonelelze)
speakmg infamug!
derogatory VOices,;

S but]intthelswirl

oflpleasureland]
despain

Words iwere!
likeJdistant;]

echoes!




As their sexual assault towards me continued, Yamauchi
came up with the idea to use me to earn some money.
Prostitution, to put it plainly. In other words the online
post that Tachibana made had become true. In their own
words, they would make me out to be a charming and
well-mannered highschool girly-boy (whatever that meant)
who liked to reel in older men and seduce them for money.

Having sex with some geezer I've never even met before
sounded like my idea of hell, but by that point my will to
resist them had completely withered away. In my head
the thought of disobeying them didn't even register as
a choice to me. | was forced to simply do what they
said and buy some feminine clothes online so | could
pose as their horny, crossdressing high school hooker.

The customer I'm waiting for said he would meet me

in front of the station. | trembled in embarrassment,
anxious that | wouldn't be able to pass as a girl among
the passersby. However, dressed as | was with my long
hair, not a single soul seemed startled by me posing as
a girl. As | stood there frozen and fidgeting, exuding
nervousness and embarrassment, the man | was waiting
for called out to me.



You're
Saki-chan
. Fldbr

And Hi there.

you're Man, you
actually a look just like
boy? That's your photos.
insane! You You're so
look just cute.
like a real

girl.




I-ls that
50...7 Um,
I-I'm still
not used
to this
kind of

U-tm...
Please, not
s0 loud...

Ahaha!
sorry

But you 70"

really do

strike me

{ 3s the quiet,
sophisticated

type.

You
know
there's
not a lot
of kids like
you that
do this
sort of
thing.




"I had|neverdbeen)
dressed|up)asialgirl]

outside]|beforeland;
[didnit
ore tat needed
lest]lfattract
[attentionlfrom
(50

[around]

and]

softzspoken|gir’
I

i &

¢!’

| wonder whai;.this
man would think'if he
knew that just a few

months ago I'was an | \
infamous delinquent? \.,
comparing my old self \_~

to who | am now, once

again evokes a sense
of misery, seeing

myself.reduced to a

crossdressing, hooker.




Hey,
don't worry
about it. 'l
help guide you
through it
gently.

Come on,
we should
head to the

hotel.

Opting to
skip all the
small talk, we
promptly went

to a nearby \
/ \ S-Sure...
love hotel. | um, il
/ be my




Though thelotherd
delinquents
have turned

into theigdb

up playthingyit;s]
safe tofsayfthat]
| had neverdbeen)

kissed bygalm
before [like %



confining
this unbearable
feeling inside
of me, | clumsily
kissed him back
while scowling
in disgust.




" llwasfatithe
|mercy of 'thich
pushy/old man;
nothing more

than alwoman =
a whor'g - about
to be violated!

lb&é]ﬁil@ﬂ?%

under,wear
stockmgs

+..
e




Jeez,
you sure
are cute

If only Saki-

you didn't chan.

have this
dick, no-one
would ever
think that

you were

a quy.

Telling me
| didn't Iook
like a man was
nothing, more
than msu!tmg
to me. THowever
I put aside my.
humiliation”
as|afthank
youseemed
appropriate
foritheltrap
ﬁ#sdzltute
xSakixito

With.




P-Please...
Be gentle...

Of
course.
Now let's
get this

started. |

I'm so
You play lucky
with your | get
ass alot, todoit
don't you? with a
You should  kid like
be fine you.
then.




LA

O The| old man's cock

pierced intoJmy ass.
Up untal now | had,

be_en raped [by those\

bﬁards dozens of
times, but’even still
thejhumiliation of
N\\having this total
'5tranger treat me
Iulﬁe a girl and\Fuck
me was too muc:h
It made me realxse
that I was now
whore who’dfspread
my Iegs For just]
about anyone?




is great,
Saki-chan!
Your face
looks so cute
and you're
squeezing down
on me so tight.
You really are
the perfect
fuck toy!

The humuhatmg
remarks he was !’
blurtmg out dudn”c
really make,me Feel
especially Flattered s
That sald/however, :
| had neither the |\
freedom nor B

fortitude to call e

himlout|on‘it.

| could only lay
still anc_j accept



My aea.haId been

remoduldedjinto;an

A\ \erogenods Zone Wi
Q\ builtjfor pleasure,

N and | Iacked the

compoaure to

| even think about
5tifling my/moane\

\ |

| was restlessly ;1
reeled over in\
pleasure When ( X
the man 'had at
last reached
his orgaem,
slmply laid back

2ndiguiped his T - \
/" semen/down ' :
insid_oF me.







|fcameljustiasithelold

_nl\r’ /{ _‘1 6 reached]hisforgasm?

goulneedftoltell
uswhenevertyotiie
aboutitolcumy

Even|nowiwhen|
hesJnotihere]]
- can heardYamauchi(s;
/ p; voice|insidejofime.
5 and withoutithinking
0 mstmctuvely ol:"ezyi ed,

| ' letting my\vo:ce how
@ /AL Outy‘nﬁ{'eswse

o d to the pleasure |
Azl N \ msrde, of me*
|

L

B

LT

FOAINLS O ﬂ .,,;
C'. Q




Offcounselthis)
wasnitithellast]

e’ m_Y moonced)
prostitutiong
Wheneverd

roundmeJupXto]
reluctantiydlet]
Whomeverdhave

theirg
e s

Y amauchifwould

pChnistisakizchany
thatiwastfickinglhotoy

HereY [WasXehinking
R
thefoheetslnanay



| don't even know how many nameless, faceless old
men l've slept with ever since Yamauchi started
whoring me out.

It seems like there were many more perverts out
there wanting to have sex with crossdressing boys
than | had thought. Just as | was instructed, | met
with these sordid men, had sex with them, then
handed the money | received over to Yamauchi.

My clients requested all sorts of different play, but
| soldiered through the humiliation and harassment,
obediently fulfiling my duty.

Straight up vanilla missionary sex; men with oral
fixations; those who had their own special gear;
there were too many types of people to count, each
with their own kind of pent up lust for little boys.

As the constant sex continued my sensitivity only
increased, finding orgasms so strong that | felt
like fainting to become more and more common.
The relentless and brutal affair made both my mind
and body grow weary, until | could only recount my
origins as an arrogant school thug as no more than
distant, faded memories.

It was amidst this culmination when it happened:
| faced a new client who grabbed hold of whatever
strength | had left in me and tore it out by its roots.






0 @enlsfs el '
Bz o ) Eerdaz &

cotignitlmoyve! leftfalonefwith
(58 R e VR G
It{wasYaltogethen S A ad
lanfexcruciatingly . |

humiliating
fand]pathetic



| can't

believe |
have such a
sweetheart
like you to
do whatever
| want with.
| can barely

contain

Ahaha!
Very nice,
Saki-chan.
You're so

cute.




R
backiwithla]
grinfon;
choosing[notfto]
intenfereYIjwas)
ljustnow]realising]
firsthandlwhat;
kind[ofdhideous]

!
| Dbt

g%

JAXthrilling

@mm several

[timeslstrongerkthan
I!E!E]G'EB fushing
Gy L2



It should

wear off in

a couple of
hours | think.

Who knows how

long exactly,
but hey, who
cares? Let's

just enjoy
it while it
lasts.

It feels
good, doesn't
it? | went ahead
and injected you
with something
to help you feel
all nice inside.




I'mYgoinalto
Igo crazydiflhe)
eaves here]

Todib

godJknows]

how]long)

boxjnd up.so

tightithat]llcouldn't ik
whilefthe]
| tirelessly,






Ah-hahaha!
What a
bang! Very,
very nice
Saki-chan!

We've got
plenty of
time, so we
can have as
much fun

as we
want
today.







positionylfwas
sorbed entirely,

'theXtorrent]of,
Lhroniclpleasiie!

cummingfendlessly,
in) mindle
Untilktheleffects

orkthe]

sUbsided:

crgF
man,s

insanejwith

| Y [must]
PEs e

Sac
@mam(a%,




After the man left, | sunk down to the floor naked.
| suddenly started bawling with tears. | had reached
my limit. I've been used by these men as some
disposable sex toy, my tormented body having been
turned into some disgraceful anal plaything which
thrives in this hellish circle of suffering. Now I'm
alone. I've got no-one left to stand by my side...

Suddenly the door opened and someone entered. The
man who appeared in front of me was the perpetrator
of this unending nightmare: Masaki Tachibana.

Why is he here...? No, more importantly, it was
you. You were the one who did this to me...!

| was about to sink my teeth right into him, but
| just didn't have the strength for that left in
me anymore. After all this time being treated like
some toy by these people, | was mentally and
physically worn down to the point of indifference.

“,..What are you here for?"

Tachibana had no response to the words | spat
out at him. Instead, the behaviour he showed
towards me was something | could hardly believe.



Huh...?

His actions
completely baffled
me. When he came
near. me, Tachibana
held my naked body.
in his arms without
saying a single word.




...| wanted
to apologise.
I'm so sorry...
| had no idea

things had

turned out
this bad...

Wha-
What are
you...




Get you
your  think you
hands can just
off of come and
me you apologise
fucking now after
creep!! all this?!

...Fuck
right off!!
This is
all your




All the emotions
that | had since lost
came flooding back
to me. Just who
does he think he is
trying to say that
after everything he's
done?! | struggled,
trying to wriggle
myself away. from
his embrace.




You're

right...| know
Buf; l | can't just
only just be expected to
hffr;?: u’r;":e apologise after
everythin
;V:Qago of what I've Zﬂonle.g
vou back they were
then was making
foolish and

rash.

/7

/

g
/
Il

J

| know
that it's
I'm sorry,  pointless
Misaki-kun. coming
You didn't  from me,
deserve to but | still
be pushed need to
this far and  say it.
it's all my
fault.



Who couldfeverZforgive
someone]likelyou™z,

Ifshould[havelbeen!
thinkingJbutisomenow;
Tachibana.siwords)
reachedfthroughktolme’)
Afterdmonthsloflbeing
mﬁgv Iﬂk@ an
Object] [theseJmen)
hearinglevenljustfthose]
%m&@@ apology,

[thelman]ifshould

make[mylheantimelt’

I\wasfstanved
(Fordatrection’




For the
first time in
ages | felt what
it was like to be
treated like a
human. The rage
| felt inside of me
had nowhere left
to go and | simply.
cried in his arms
like a frail girl.

You can't
expect me
to just
hear you
say sorry
and...




It's
okay. I'll
make sure

you never
have to sell
) yourself off
just " jike this
again.

want you
to forgive
me for being
50 reckless.
I'll protect
you from
now on...

{achibana/siwords)
soaked]intoJmyjheant )

rejuvenating|ityHowever]
authenticithey, [i%
wanted

belfsimply;
clingktofthosejwarm
wordsJofihisy



And...
I'm sorry
if this seems
unreasonable
of me, but |
do have one
favour |'d
like to
ask.

It's
something
| hesitate to
ask of you
like this,
but...

| guess
| should say
I'm not asking
"Ryoji-kun”...
but rather
"Saki-chan”
for this.




R /
Renhapslajpantiofdmelhad
alreadyft

than

butimore!

l?aani@@@? long

s o
I|had] agree

request

manjwhom]llhadfonce]
&Elﬂﬁa@:m{?o




When | look back on it now, that time
Tachibana held me inside that hotel room was
probably the turning point for me. After that

he would still continue to voice his apologies and
soothe my wounded spirit with words of kindness.

His words had a mysterious allure to them.

His inflection, his cadence, his rhythm...when put
together they had an artful and unmistakable power
which would encourage me to take on a whole new
direction. My predisposed hatred and abhorrence
against him was worn away miraculously quickly.

OFf course in my severely exhausted mental state |
woulld cling on to any words of inspiration, and it goes
without saying that this helped play its part. His
healing words dampened the countless bruises in my
soul like fresh rain seeping through dry, cracked earth.

At the same time, those words of his had planted
the seeds of a certain sentiment inside of me. At
first even | was wholly unaware of the true nature
of that sentiment, caught off quard by feelings
which | had never experienced before. However, by
the time | suddenly realised what those emotions
were, the seed had already sprouted and grown so
much that | was unable to ignore it.



-

-

5 4 Are
i you
il crazy?
If we're
talking
looks
then it's
|“ﬁ§2;,1 totally
the
| had a ;
girl that 9"l
cute to

follow me

Hey, you
see that
couple over

“// there? That

2 quy looks
7/ | pretty coal,
Sy don't you




(ctantedlovery

againyjwas)
[oncelmore;
whileJwalking]

%

youl dreeeed
upiThoselwere

- Onelof. thelterms]| agreed
~ tolwas.to/pretend to belhis
girlfriend,:howevery aFter my,
ordeals withjall thoee men,

acting,femininelhad become //. Sthelwordsithat
BFolingrained mtdmy body, o \Tagreed onjjbut

BNt hat everyone around us
" -probably_thought %were
N thel perFect couple

= |[couldnt figure

NoutjwhathisZs
truelintentionsAug
=wereiin aekmg =

-

::;—I could hear the\pedeetnane > — R On thle Now:
> — aroundlus murmurmg g0 7
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~3
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You
hear that?
They're all
gossiping
about
us.

They
all think
you're
cute,
Saki-
chan.

-

What is this7iThis feeling
of excitement gusmg up.
inside of [mefamongstimy
—embarrassment.. Alljlim
wrdoinglis) pretendmg to)be
o WB gurIFrnend wallﬁmg down
3 stree-t with mygarm
Y wrapped around. Imm

e

-

;;'-— IF‘thns wer?the old

| me. |iwould have Yealt]like
- throwmg up, but]right
o now,For_some reasonis
. Felt a sense ofdrelief;
bemg wnth himllikekthis.

ez




Saki-chan...
Thanks for
doing this

Even back
then in that

Hey...
Don't you
think we
look cute

together?

Misaki-
kun...No,
Saki-chan,
\ | these last
| few months
you've
become so
cute | can

...Y=-You
idiot...!
That's the
reason you
wanted to
t-take me
et ~

hotel room you
were so alluring
that | couldn't you
It brings  help but hold Anyone
me so much youl. th?t looks
joy as a man at You  oufE
being able to ‘;”i)‘f(‘:lygﬁﬂ? W
walk together C
with you like | you are, who

’ deserves
this. E e

loved.

hardly
recognise




-Iimitrying

The onlyjthing to speak tolhim

_certain’ was that
every/time Tachnf;"‘ana 35 Jiel werelalgir!
oA et ¥ |[Can't tell[i)itis
[ A becalse|of all,the

ﬁ_,.__ o Feengef«?Ee;ﬁ; onlookers on the
Y S, O street! around

' .
- Oofiwhich I'd never; us, or!because] |

felt before and@y (actuallylwantito
e . face. -wouldstant fllfillhis[request

il ‘3"’/“’-5‘9 red 25ibest] Bl

—

S —— 7
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Mey...
Everyone's
murmuring

about it but,
you know, why
don't you be
my girlfriend
for real?

...Wha-

o 4, ]
idiot...!
W-What
are you
talking

about
T

-~

= Tachlbana jpointed out

=~ allove hotel just ahead
So.that's: what he had
in;mind. |- lmagme what

he wantsi to dolnext will

Wbelthe[samelas what’

V2 come to expect It means

—-_That said however ot exactly what
_ aisinglefpartioflme|had you think it
_— any. mtentuon tolresist: does. Look,
C A we're almost

% - = know what
. Y 1|  you think
once we've
arrived.




Once we arrived
Tachibana took
my underwear and
instructed me to get
on the bed and put
my hands against the
wall. I'm sure | could
run away if | wanted
to. However, my
body had chosen
to not make that

decision.




Everything
about you
is cute from You're so
that ass of beautiful,
yours, right Saki-
down to the chan.
penis hanging

between
your legs.

It's happening
again. Why is my
heanrtibeating so
fast whene:ver he
'says.those words
to me?7And
am | Followjﬁg
of his ordensiso;

meekly allfof]
a suddeny,




Saki-chan,
you've turned
into such a
charming
girl.

| can't

stand the
thought of
someone like
you being
defiled by
faceless
strangers
any more.

I'll save
you from
them. And l'll
do something
about
Yamauchi
toe.
I'll talk
to Yamauchi
and sort '
everything 'm the one
out. Don't responsible
worry, you for all the pain
have my you've been
word. through

after all.



2220,
about
what
| said

About you earlier.

becoming my

girlfriend...

...Is that
something
you're okay



undenstood. l
LSSy,

(Fcould) believe)itimyself)but]ilhadktallen
ﬂ&f@mﬁl Tiachibana

25)a]brokentdownjused]
am{t-mma? salvation @mg’l
sweet MEB wh:spered
'&9 me} ﬂil[ma OF placingftnust
bel:eve them?

[IBTEE]E@




Ironically; ﬁk@m ﬂiﬁ’é@@@nmu
nSakidhadlgrown| considerablyffrom]beinglfucked
lbt?aiéllm@ giikFortsuchlalionghtimes

\[hosefwordsfofiprotectionihe; \while]holdingmeXtight®®
mmm@ 500t hed|myJwounded

mmwmw@ %
P bt Gt oy o ks

reah«sed, ﬁk@wmm
\Ilcotignit]ignoneXthelreeiingsIbillowing ﬂiﬁ-ﬂ? it

Jawanteditolbellovedlbylhimlandffuckedlbys










Aah, this
is the best,
Saki-chan.
I'm so happy
that | could
make you
mine.

say it

for me
Saki-chan.
What are
you now?







=mv
blackmailergas]
Master. If it was
thelold me up unt:l
now ] [\would have
outright reFused
However to the girl
Was now there
Wasno_way |[could
£forditoldisobey

a
hlsrcommand With

mydbody overcome

with knockfoutj

sexual bliss, |[simply,
spoke Tachibana's
words just likejhe

told me to while
screaming,out
shamefulfmoans

like sthelgirl[Ilwas?

I-I'm @ your
property-
M-Master!@

Y-Your @
girifriend!

[fwas]no)
longer
anymore.
Iloncelharboured]
hadfwarpedfand
twistedlsuch %
both
bod
Sakls control wWho
nowfsubmissively,
obeyediTtachibana’s
eveny,




Good girl,
Saki-chan.

As a
reward,
I'll Fill you
up nice and
full with

Ahh!/e
Inside
me!¥

MY
\Was)already

completely
taken over
Saki.JAs
thirstily ™

begged for
Master's cum, D-Do it... ¥
Ifapproached Pump my
anJorgasm ass full of
/oF my. own. your cum,
-- Master!

vye







Mastenr/'sicum
pouredfintolmy,
assy|fcouldffeel
theiwarmthlof
thefthickiliguid
fillimydinsides:

¥endedjupllosing
CONSCioLSNe55
whileJstill
baskinglinithe
maddening
pleasure.




When
| came to
after Master
had his way
with me, | was
dressed in only
my underwear
with Master
holding me in
his arms.



That
was great,
Saki-chan.
You're such
a good
girlE.



Master leaned
in to kissime.

But as
r0n | bet thejold
M,?,f,ﬁj me_would have!
Jurienc, o refused a kiss

qiclkizeeg 'from, Masaki

Tachibana, even
ieit]Killed him.



Just alkissiwas)

enoughltolget
me completely,

turned onfand
my penis
pitching a
in my panties:




Saki-chan,
you're such
a naughty girl.
You only just
came and you're
already this
hard...

Wh | must be
though’:c suchia dinty,
ifqitiwere @ \ ginl, growing

matter)ofs » thls hard

@ mystery : [ ljustifrom
used Master's
' Rl Kiss. ..

ot personallty

and appearance had
completely changedfso

muchYthat]lmyself
was surprised,fperhaps
even 3 little scared.



Master’s kiss
felt so good
that | felt
prickling jolts
of pleasure
throughout my
body. The tip
of my raised
panties leaked
with precum.

The head
of my penis
rubbed against
the fabric,
provoking[a)
pleasure that
was hard to
withstand:
It was only,

a matter 'of;
time before

| reachedimy;
orgasm:



| ended up
cumming just

from being
kissed. | was
assaulted by,

countless waves
of pleasure,
body recoiling
fits of spasms:




You're
such a
dirty girl,

But aren't you
don't Saki-
worry, |  chan?
love that
part of
you as
well.

I'm
going
to make
you an even
sluttier girl
from now
on...




aaaaaa

My mind|
was awash
with thoughts
about Master
| never. would[have

My mind (was]

in a haze
the post-orgasm
afterglowibut
althoughfcloudy,

there jwaslone) thought a person
— singleffruth G}E‘,{? Wcould Cchange'so"

The man
| \now) holdmg me
/ tlghtly was an
B/ enemy lfonce held
| withithe'highest
Fcontempt.

| could



134 Exitsf
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evenyfettont

into]becoming

obedientigir!?

[algracefulfand

¥don't
IMasterdtolab
meNIfwantfto]
moreYand{m
solthat]
Wwillllove]
\Withkthose!
thoughtsi”
infmy mind]|
\went]beyond
iust{makeLp)
refiningmy,
Ry
behaviourdand|
[bentimy
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It]looks]like;




4
gomg 5chool

myfeurrentfstate’ @
(m dayAmyAtime)
trymg
gmlFrxend

ﬂtﬁm isedfto]
& Lotk chanld

califrordmeN

& makeu
[Ii] uttethes
rﬁvm@

"ty




But isn't
that what
makes it so

thrilling?

M-Master...
Not h-here...
Ahn!/e

I
someone
sees us...
Ah!/@
No!/e

Don't
worry,
{ everyone's
in class
right
now.

Although |
guess one of
the teachers

or janitors

could pass
by




A

After having
beenicalled into |
school, I'm now

" being fucked from
behind by-Master
during one of. the
qw-%ter hours at
the“shoe Iockers

But...
I-If someone
catches us...
Hngh!®




Il
do what

you say,
just please
don't leave

Hmm?
Are you
trying to
disobey
me?

Do
you want
your life to
go back to
the way it
used to
be?

I-1'm
sorry! I'll
do as I'm

told!




back‘tto
old life'is, the
onelthing | couldn't
\take¥More than
P that’*though just
“don't want ‘Master
to desert me.. \\

Obeying Master's
orders, | coax
him with, sweet,
gushing sighs:”




That's
more like it.
It's better
when you're
honest with

So
long as
you listen
to me you'll
be able to
live a nice,

happy
life.

Are
you going
to be a
good girl
for me,
Saki-
chan?

Ahn!V Yes!
I'll be a8 good
girl so please!®
Fuck me! More,
fuck me more!
vye



tudents Iaughmg
injaldistanticlassroom.
I[desperately try 'to
o | holdImy/voice down as
wrlthe and shudder

As much | try to \
keep my voice down,
‘lican't help but let
sweet moans escape |

out\on their own. My |
body welcomed the lL
pleasure wholeheartedly |
~and there was no
waytl could hold my
.._orgasm inside me.

—







nside,the school
rounds having my ass
- Ifucked,fjust Master wanted.
Realizing took part-in-a
shamefullactiin{a)public place
Lkimught mejshivers.of joy.

e
Thelsoundof Fgotste;s
drew’near. A" mess of sticky
"semen was left on the 5hoe
lockers, but there was no
time_ left to clean it.

\
|.wonder; what the person\

who uses this locker will |
think when they see my semen

|
about Elit my mind gets)
d "Y body instinctively

in pervers_e glee.

__e Flnlsh  hurriedly fixing
ourselves up, we leave the
marks oflourYdegenerate act

and quietly leave
{a}i@ Iockers behind us.




Mm...
Masteeer...
Quit teasing
me...

Hurry
up and
get over
here...
v

The school
swimsuit looks
great on you,

Saki-chan.




Itiwas!justiyour. averagelhotel roomY|!mlldressed)
uplinialschool sw:msult and my, [}Eﬁ?é}iﬁ@%

twinitails, withimy, hands cuffey %%EB
'mlinlhighl spirits! fordsome] kinky,
livelbecomesojcompletely, lSUbmissivelto)
Masterithat!! haaplly comply whatever,
degrading|sexiplayjhelhaslinfstorelfordmeX

I[getisolexcited|dressed|uplinfthislembarrassing
outfit,jwearing|a gn*ls swimsuit [B rouses

thelshamelinside]offmeYMylz52) wantmg
tmstmg
5weet nothings:

-..

himitolhurnyluplandtfuck ﬁi@,
landfidgeting[as]lirepeat




Y-Yeah...
I'm a dirty
girl who loves
getting her
as55-pussy
pounded
So 29
please...
Masteeer,
hurry up
and ruin my

pussy... @

You
must
really like
having
that ass
of yours
fucked,
don't
you?




| quess

we have

Leftiwith.those no choice
words){thelperson then. But
Master, broughtfout why don't
was someone]liwould we have a3
neverlinfa[million} change of
years\wantitolzee plans for

meldressed|like }i today?

this: Her:

There's
somebody
| want you to
meet. They've
been waiting
patiently outside
the door this
whole time...




Hmph...

That'siright, .the What a
one\wholstepped nasty look
throughlthatidoor. ng':c for you,

wasinone other;
thanimy/former,
lover,SYumi.

was it g'sj.lf'
Saki-chan ¥al.
now?

*DFFL*

Y-Yumi...?!
Why are you
here...?!




It's not
what it
looks
like...!

Huh?
What part
of it? Is that
what you have
to say, dressed up
in that shameful
get-up, wiggling
your ass around
like some kind
of freak?

What
Something was that
along the lines again just
of “hurry up before?

and ruin my
pussy~¥"

*pfft*




shelwasiwatchingkthis)
wholeXtime™- | Freell=0)
ithat]lfcouild)

embarrassed

loven @agﬁi%v

Without]
thislshamefulfposition}




Yumiiwasn 't acting normal:
TheiYumillknew was more doc:le,
justialshy, quietigirl who W35
always!scared ofleverything:

" art oF Masters

fon|my]hipS AW
'shelhad)around|her,

shockedInfthe

shape penisibelow)her
stomach)\wasia

After
everything
you did to

| called Kawai-san
her here you still
because haven't
| thought apologised
it would be yet, have
a good time you?
for you to
properly make
it up to her
for all your
mistakes.

That's
right! |
Imagine  knew | could
how | felt count on you
when | saw  for help,
you turned Tachibana-
that shit- kun.
stain into
this piece
of work
for me.



Anhahaha-
haha! This
is the

caki- Pest!

chan's
pussy

feels
8000
good! )




Thelgirl]lfusedftoXFucky
V\}henever I[pleased]was)
nowgthelonelrapinglmed
And dressedlin
ridiculous

S [simply, @!ﬂﬂiﬂ?
ass)hadlalreadylbeen




Ah!V Ahn!/e@
I-I'm sorry®
O-Onee-sama!

O-Onee-
sama! Be
gentle!

Huh? Were you
even once ever
gentle with me?

And just what
does a slave like
you think she is,

addressing me

like that?

You
will refer
to me as

"Onee-




Ahahaha,
this is fucking
Seeing you great! But no
in that can do. There's
pathetic no way | could
swimsuit be gentle
makes me with you.
want to go
all out!

Aah!
No! cum!
I'm going
to cum!







Ahaha-
hahaha!
You're
Don't a sight

you fee|  for sore
embarrassed €YéS:
being raped  S3Ki-
by a woman c<han.

in that

shame#ful
outfit of
2
Oh, yours?
| bet you're

one of those
girls that just
can't get cock
out of their
mind, aren't
you?

| guess
I've got no

choice then!

Mmhmhmph.



\Yumi|Kawai®s shelwasino)
longer thefexzgirlfriendithat
| used to know:consumedibydher

Feehngs of{revengeYandfcontempt
for, me, shelhadltransformed|into
anlunhingedYsadisticlaueeny
Shell|Imean]oneezsamaldwasinot;

the Ionly oneftolhavelundergonela)
tr;qn_jsFormatlon Ifmyselflhad]been]
reggced itofalmasochistic dﬂ?%

oA By € GERRED
Zhame i NEebaUCherOuC]Ee )

ST

As{Oneezsamalsaidlt hat ¥she)

S lstanted{tolthrustievenimore]
v:olently than before! several
hourstthat spanned that

was spentfinfalconstantioutceny,
of whorishimoans)as]|fendured
Oneezsama's




hadjincreased under -;,.
ljust. my Master, butil
Onee-sama a5 we||

imidown on all{foursiss
inimyy mald uniform todayj
while} bemg fucked by, bo’c
Master and,Onee-samal
at the same time.\




You're
such a
good girl
Saki-chan,
You taking
really are cocks down
a cock- in both

hungry your
slut, holes.
aren't
you?

You've
gotten a
lot better
at sucking
cock too.

And
that maid
outfit really
suits you.
Perfect for
our little
sex slave.



Even|breathing|isja
strugglelinithisiposition,
being!fuckinglfrom /
behindiwhile/Master;'s /
cockifillsimelfromiin
front:Nevertheless,|
eagerly/move,myitongue
andarchimy/backito
serve,my/Masteriand
Onee-sama.

/

f
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Saki-chan,
I'm so glad
you became
my “little
sister.”

It's all
thanks
to you
Tachi-
bana-
kun.

Haha,
I'm glad
to hear you
say that
Kawai-san.



2 A5|l|heard|Masteriand Onecxsama
happilylchatting together, strange)
darkithoughtsibegan ’c%url deeplinside
ofdme-yAmiljactually/getting sjealousYor
Onee-samaz]Mylheart]has truly been
takenjoveriby/my, gurhsh thoughts

Evenlstillllive come to lovel
Onee-samaljust] as|l/would myf
Master ) aslthey, graaously cont:nued
fucking/me.ilt's For that reason t_lg_gt
|[senveithem both as their /maidand
accepting thelr advances has now,
turned|intofone’of my, pleasures

v /

It's
)| for your
| reward
Saki-
chan.

Swallow
every last
drop.



training, I've comeftol s
lovelthis sticky, white S
pungent liquid.ljpurrdas;

excntedly quipfdown




7

pIsquirting myj
0ad]beneath nﬁ?
’maid uniform. /A




The days in Master’s loving care continued, and my
body and soul had been moulded to become both his
girlfriend and his property.

Even living on my own, | still conducted myself just

as a girl would. Everything down to my underwear and
everyday clothes was female. These | actively went out
and bought up in my efforts to make Master love me.

That's not to say | was free to spend all my time
with Master, however. There were often times he
was too busy to meet, and on the long days spent
without his company | would console myself by
dreaming of him, letting my imagination run wild.






\[he]more.
Ifthink about

him'the harder
my penis grows,
swaying back and
forth heavily as
| buck my, hips
up andidown.




Fuck my

pussy with
your cock,
Master... @

Master!
Master
...V

My
pussy
can't stop
throbbing
...




o2 imEthinkinglabout;
achibana
\while]masturbating

But this
is nothinglout
of.the ordinary.fon
the ginljliampnow:
Andliust]imaginelif;

A
Bgle







Unableito
containithe
burningjwithin
me,;||kept

masturbating
overiand over,
cumming
countless
times.

Ngh...
It's still not
enough...




And so the days without seeing Master continued.
The longer | went without him my love only grew
stronger and | simply became lost with anxiety,
only able to bring comfort to my lust-ridden body.

Seasons changed and days passed, as did the life
| spent as a girl. During that time the only things
that filled my mind was getting to have sex

with Master and all the ways | could become the
perfect girl whom he deserved. | had completely
forgotten that it was soon drawing time for

a certain someone to be expected back home.

...And soon, that day came.



=

|
Standingin; ofithe]mirrordby, the entranceway, 0 'smiled]
back!at ﬁ]%@ﬂ 3irdband tl—uat Master had’g mﬂﬂ

stand/out ny,blackihair. With the ribbon|fastened)
I[cheerflllylcheckedlmyselfloverlseveral times in the!mirror.

1. wonder how many. days|it's|been| since | became Saki
[ﬂ]@ the distant past, andlyet]it Feels like it was o
message from Master saying'to) i
much from him lately, so. itiwas]in; high spirits that |

nave been so Ionely,. 've had only. my. dildoito)
st to/be fucked by a man already::-Ilcan
ing’ my/chest in uncontrollable desire! As]|
sailor uniform; first time in so long, | feel
th myselF realising(that!I'm now simply a high schoollgirl’

it's.gotten quite]chilly;ilishould probably put on my/cardigan:

dil went tolgoifetch it from my room. As | wasiputting
the on.the door suddenly turned. |could hear

% getilouder. before me as the door opened. |'turned
t

helonelperson| | definitely didn't want to runlinto]
‘the one man) |jhad just about forgotten.

1
’l

k h-=_



itiwas|himi{Standing in front of me was myjfather;
who had]beenfaway overseas on his businessiinian,

instantlifturned pale. My heart pounded

"0 steeped _
slipped|myimindithat he should be. co

inlmy! life as saki that it had[completely,

now...Heltold[me to stay out of troub
would neverihave thought his own
tolbe thelschoolgirl before him.

My, face frozeiup

r mouth.

| hon‘re ‘about

woull

and | couldn't speak. | feltishame,)
agitation and/dread all mix together.

As|| wordlesslyjstood there, my father was|the!first)
- one to open|thei ' (




SWho!re
Y house?,

|

at are you doinglinimyj
ora's Kyol aoné o L/

o he sed to speak £omel(es

2d having into al schoolgirl
. of hislvoicelwas)

= = #,
= - @, @, -
#, = 2re



@

it'sinot]like that. You see!.

Thmgs just got comphcatd

t{givelme that! He mlght be the onelwho)
fdraggedjyoulin here, but you'repart oflthe]problem!
Look atiyoulleaving your junk alllover, thelplace!
Don't have any shame?! Where's'yourjhome?,
ave a talk with your. parents’.x

couldn"cbehe ve it myself, nor. did| want @[E{!B

s’candmg front of my father'| felt alcertain
Feelmg buddmg inside of me. If | had to put]it]
to words, sur'e enough | could only describelitias,
arousal Perhaps as a result of going all these
days withoutigetting to see Master, the girl
inside ofme. right now was lusting after. him:




%aaa:@ you saying?

Ryo_us personality which | had buried/down|inside
oFl‘mé"For 's0llong was starting toslip/outiand;
speak to other half.

‘warnings.. Butith e girl inside of me was running

at thescent oF a man and it proved tolbelno)
e taskito 5t0p her madness from flaringlup.
~ |

[Knowing justihow/wrong it was, | reached over.

to my Fathers belt and swiftly unfastened it,

my heart thumpmg in anticipation as | pulled:
his pants down]in one smooth motion.

The man|inside I e‘was hounding me with his

(



Hislmale musk filled
thelroom as soon as
itjwaslexposed. Once |
caught whiff of it, my
dolibts)and thoughts were
blown away. After all the
training/ 2nd. dirty deeds I'd
béen pLTtIr:hrough | was
nowkthelkind of shameful!

submissive whorefwho!d]
SUCK of;{Eny man'sJcocK]
indiscriminately.




Or s0 he says,
but he's just
standing there
perfectly still.

yummy looking
cock...Let me
make it all
better for
you...

His
hesitation
notwithstanding; t\h(g.\.ﬂ’::;t

it was :
alg dayjifayou you, sir? What do you

just looked jhinkgo:'re
how littleJofa] oing?! How
fight]helwas] disgraceful!
putting]up3 ’

I







ThelhardYstiffening
member filled my
mouth_ Fallen into

a sexualjrut, | was
de??'oerate for the
cock beFore my;
andltheltaste (ﬁ@%
saltyfeweat
penis brought Ei@

unparalieled [delight




Whyfcan,t you just be
horestIwith yourself, sir?
Evenyitimell lick your head

yourdcockijumps for joy. :
'm
warning

o 8 R B D e A You..
EE1220 (05 e Qe el

Thatisame innerdvoice)
is[desperately tryingfto
clawjhisjwaygthrough
tolthelgirljinsidelme’




6ImP|Y kept
Fol_lgggng my

instincts as

SaKiymoving
myAtongue and

gmg my;
Fathen's{cock]

to orgasm:




Ihe tip
Ofdhis head
erupted with
tﬁl‘cﬁ' creamy
(lliquid.

§

Y es. &,
\I[lovefthis]
[part ™V




What's
gotten
into you?!
Kids these
_ days!
Youljustican't
be Ponestiwith
younself Ycanmt

youlsinZg

a taste

cummygbody;
grewfevenjhotter

Io??gfs

s ta]Blowioby

tongue

itffonta
(moment]beforelguiping
i ot

itYthis]iong
taste]had mel’ce

e
headfstantedito]

fadeJaway]



It's just,
you see...
It's that
time of the
month for
me so...

Just
as a
treat for
today I'll
let you
have my
other
hole.
v

H-Hey...
Sir?7 How
would you
like to use
my ass?



W He won't belablelto)

resist my temptation:

Masterdandfworked
\tolbecomelthe]
charminglyounglgitl]ifamj
nowYlhadfalmiraculous
sense]oflconfidenceland

convictionlinkthelmatter?

I'slid my panties
down so that
heicouldn't tell
l'wasn't a girl
and spread my

cheeks with my
hands, playfully
shaking my ass

A_ back and forth.




Y-Y-You
asked for
this! Don't

blame me for
whatever
happens
next!

*ﬂght to hide
my&rxc:tement my
| penisjwas already

lstraining itself

oF sight.

Plain]reasoningfand
IIEEE]%!QB didnt
[Sakifinlherdhic h
worked|up] stg"te’f



At last hiskthick!
cock wentlinside]

long since]lyve]
the real thing™aWj




Harder.
Fuck me
harder!V
| want you
to fuck
my brains
out!e

Aaaahn!e




What kind of
slut am 17 I'm
supposed to be
meeting Master
after this, but
it feels so good
I just can't help

myself... @

Master.V@
N I'm sorry
\ I'm such a

naughty
girl. @

Ugh...
I'm about
to cum. I'm
cumming!

Yes!
cum
for me ¥
sir! ¢

Please
cum inside
my ass!%¥



lireached my,
climax, 5hoot'i;13
my, cloudy juices
ljust as he poured

belongftolno)
schociainwene I 4
now]leavingftheiry
marksJongthe!

on
Ly Gear



Aha... ¥
So much
cum... ¥

zAs‘the old man
w:th_drew his penis

"Now if youill

excuse me, | d.‘.ml}g‘]

IMyjbody, quakmg al
ﬂa aftershocksIof.

pleasureNIIfinished

tidyinglmyseledup)
threw]onImylcardigan!
landfauietlylleftithat

place]behindfme

%4




RWh3teverwholcaness

|fdidnmitinave] loedretunning

007 B ks e Gk 230 o e ey
azﬁgm@mm@wm anymore JAsIrandas)
myjlifefastsakilisyconcennedlitisnot]likelllhave]

Gnvdiingeninglattachmentitolthatfplacelanyway



EverdsinceXthenlifcoidlnoliongerdheardnisivoice]insidelme?



R Thelnumbenlo? Sfhaents going &@méﬁﬁi‘@i@]m startmg toJdwindie’
wasJduring[LhisitimelthatiMasaKisTachibanalatoodlalone,)leaninglagainst,
thefwallloffone G@ GIEL@E&E@] bwldmgs e

e

These were. his ’choughts as, he waited abs _n’cmmdedly beneath ’che bmght..
sunlight¥Today)he]had|planned[tolmeet]upiwithlYamauchi'slgang’

é

UAE defightFul meet-up,of. his\was/ hisbrilliant; plan .to) make)Yamauchi'and
hisigoonsireconcile with!Saki, asiwell as' her. final passage to.completely.
andlutterly/brand her.as aimasochistic, crossdressing slave.

Baskinglinihis!sadisticllust, he letialsilent smile slink acrossihis face.
"Master! Sorry . tol keep you waiting. ¥

He heard the rush of footsteps!accompanied by/her. sweet, flirtatious voice.
There she is. Tachibana smiled faintly.as hellooked up.and gazed towards her

—



|
|
|
L

@@ md-hearted 5m|le floated!across)hisiface!as,

her:

mmwaam& It{looks|likeiwe still|have
‘jPare H%s@mam;@mmm

“Thankiyou/Master! | That.
... S0l how/can|l helplyou?. this |mportant
business mm talking|about 2"

leee?-;d’;oﬁere today as well.“ 2 [:@

*Uh...Y-Yamauchi...Here 7

LA ]

\Saki's face instantly wentidark.:
¥ .



%ﬁh@!} probably hopingftoJavoidfthem} [Rii] betting!
“Youldontlexactlylhavelalgreatjpast uﬁ!}a{!}@m \Welcan't]have

it/ keep gomg 'on|likelthis) For‘ever @ itiwould]belnicelfor
 allloflyoulto]makelup @m I[understand E[?ﬁ@:m

e
time youlshowed themlsome W {i}ﬁi@m done.">

(4

\qw &JDG}EIB; Tachibana ﬁ!‘uﬁaﬂ@eaalm Saki
' ‘it.1Bure tonture]shelspentiunderlYamauchi's!tyranny,

( would [}:%{:] nothing but; unpleasantimemoriesfor, her. Even -
after thelgruelling {Eiz:j ning|she'sibeenputithrough,jit'sinotl
unreasonable!tolexpectisome form of: resustance Fr'om her...

However, her, response/was) for.an obedient;
slave who had|been|ireduced to, proper.ty.




I seen
i Gozatemedia Caiy (o) GO L et

th teansiwelling[uplinlherlfemininelface; Sakilseemed!
legitimatelylregretfulloflheriactions.

7
\v Itiseemsheritraining/camelalo
Aexpected:||\would havelthoughtit
would[still|be) putting at]le
W something happened I've,
. Whateveriworks, ﬂ@!{%m

Satisfied mmmm \
"A very bad @ﬁmmmmu igured I

a chance to’say/you're @E}?ﬁ and his! friends.

But ‘don't ‘think that{words, % it]if m%

want to show them] how!youlfeel. E@ﬂﬁaa}m

the proper respect mmﬂ@ apologising....

LA

As he said that Yamauchi procured a@j{ﬁﬁaﬂm
and presented it to her.

) .




. Fru flcfuea:a (EE%QQ ﬂ%tb

S e s

'Itfﬂvas quite unconventional|linelof.reasoning|ifll/dojsay;
somyself! E‘EE@&]}'} element]of. self!deprecation] «
o)t 55k didnit] have the ol fully/thinklit gh

~ on|herJown[anymore! say/shelwould'justigo 2
7 alongiwithlit/as)iflitimade senselto &E&%l}w{? ;
. 38 submissive, crosedressing masochist [im _ :

-

"How wonderful... W) I'm so)
thoughtful @W@m

Saki cheerfully’ approved @@@;lﬂ[’ﬁiﬂi@
as a 'sm:le fbeamed across her.face.

...Honestly, %he trulylhas)hitirockibottom.

5
With an inhumane smile acr‘oss face, T Tachibana set:

about makmg preparations for, the. upcoming @m
-

@ﬂ&@é@



Yamauchi and company were heading towards the
old school building that Tachibana had specified.

What's that Tachibana up to this time? Yamauchi
tried to think it over, but he just couldn't figure
out Tachibana's train of thought.

...He was the one who suggested how we take down
Ryoji Misaki in the first place. Using his incriminating
photos as leverage was my chance to stage a coup.
After being so sick and tired of his bossy attitude,
what better plan could | hope for?

"In return, once you're the boss | want you and your
group to show some consideration for our school's
values and stop causing so much trouble. I'm not
asking you to completely give up being delinquents
here. | just can't turn a blind eye to the ones like
Misaki-kun who cause problems for the upstanding
students of this school.”

...| could learn a thing or two from that goody-two-
shoes little prick. The plan itself was ruthless as far
as Misaki was concerned, but when | heard why he
came up with it | felt a remarkable sense of justice
behind him, which honestly made me kind of impressed.

He wasn't just some stuffy asshole, but was
actually pretty open minded when it came to the
bigger picture. Once Yamauchi knew that, both he
and Tachibana came to respect each other. Even
after receiving sudden instructions to lay his
hands off of Misaki, he unquestioningly obeyed.

And soon, Yamauchi and co. finally arrived at the
designated area. What beheld them was the now
turned submissive slave, Ryoji Misaki looking perverse
far beyond how they had pushed him; pathetic, while
simultaneously possessing a seductive sweetness.



Oh, hey

I-I'm

Yamauchi-
8000 sorry )
for all the k“t:’" Iit's
cruel things v&flfi?ea
I've put you @ ’
through.
| was %
such a
naughty
girl. @ I'll be
a good girl So you
from now N see, |-|
on, so do WIS wanted to
you think [ A apologise
you could B\ to you
forgive N\ quys. .
Bie...= Y /




What the hell...7,
Yamauchi winced
at the bizarre scene
in front of him. |
It was Ryoji Misaki,
now looking far more
" feminine compared
y ~to when he and his
A\ 'gang were torturing
him. Not only that
ut it looked like
ehad completely
ransformed :nto

Misaki § no, -
Saki - was
wearing a coilar
and was crouched
in an obedient
pose like a dog.
In addition, a
chastity belt was
fastened around
his penis. What
happened to
Misaki? Yamauchi

couldn't fully "3 gitlYright down
digest what was to h:s very core. J
happening.

| 8



It's
just like

Saki-chan
says.

She's
regretful
from the

bottom of
her heart

and here's
her proof.

- kun, watch.
L]

Yamauchi- |

Now
Saki-chan,
show them just
what a dirty bitch
you've turned into
who'll do whatever
depraved shit your
Master asks
of you.

And
here,
look...
I'm not
a man
anymore,
see?

Master
turned me
into such a
wonderful

bitch. ‘




As soon as
Saki said that, p "
urine began to [
leak from her\

penis tucked /
away inside her
chastity cage.
It rapidly began
to pool up as

the ground
dampened
around it.




Ahah... @
See? Even
something as
embarrassing as
this is a piece
of cake for
me now.

It was a degrading
expenence, but
seeing her gleeFully
obey made Yamauchu
finally grasp whaj:\ a
shameful masochist
Saki had turned
into, urinating in
public dressed as
a girl with a collar
around her neck.

Pissing
in front of
everyone like
this felt so
good | almost
came. Anha.




Even Yamauchi
was mtttally
taken aback by
the pervented
scene unfolding
before his eyes.
But slowly a
sadistic smile
began to creep
across his face.
The same Ryoji
Misaki who used
to subjugate
us has fallen

degeneracy.

Could there be

any.thing more
enJoyable‘?

this far into [

So yeah...
As you can
see Saki-chan
here is showing
you 3 sign of
submission.

She wants
to make up
with you, so
won't you go
back to bullying
her again for
her sake? [




Seejng Ryoji
Misak;who had -

o np Yeah...
been a thorn in his e
side for o long now IS;Z; nM'ggt;’_
prancing around like o ‘reall
a lolling bimbo was does seer?:
stirring sadistic desires radreteul
in Yamuchi himself. aF?r:er all
More than anything i
else though, Saki was
beautiful. The kind of.
beauty you rarely even )N
see from the girls ‘
in school. Yamauchi, \\ )4
had no idea what{ ) we'll save
had happened, but it plenty of
was remarkably clear bullying for
.that he underwent her, just the .
total feminisation_ way she /
inkthe short time likes it!

LS e



He may have
been a\nuisance, -
but if you ignore,

what wasybetween
his thighs then
the curr'ent Ryoji
Misaki was a\total
babe. | bet his ass
has been traineg
well since the last

| saw him. It's
pretty rare to
find a “girl” like I'll be
this to my servicing
tastes. you a3 whole
¢ ) | bunch,
: OO \  Yamauchi-
With that in. "N LE -

his mind, Yamuchi
licked his lips and\_
reached out_to.the
leash]dangling[from s

Saki’ collar!




Heehee,
peash!
Peash!

Okay
Saki-chan,
look over
here!

Haha oh
god, you're Smile for
such a pervert the camera.
Saki-chan. Peace, peace!
Aren't you
embar-

rassed?




F
' ]

1 Saki's ass was bemg railed by
. Yamauchi, held up in his arms
\ His followers laughed at the

display, pointing and jeering
while one took photos as if
to commemorate the event.

Even suffering this humiliation, all
it did was turn Saki on, converting
it all into pleasure. Turned into
a natural submissive whore, this
party of men mercilessly ridiculing
and deriding her was a reward of 7

the highest degree for her. %/

-




My
pussy feels
50 good |
could cry. @
Aah!e

Fuck
me harder
Yamauchi-kun!/%
Make me your
fleshlight!®
Aaaahn!/e

Oh,
Saki-chan
you're
crying.

Does it
feel so good
you've been
brought to

tears?




(@757 .8

gonna cum
soon.

Ah!W Give
it to me!V®
Please! W Fill
my ass with
your cum!
yev

- Il'
going to
fill your ass
to the brim
with cum!

Got that,
Saki?!

‘ Asithe beatlofIhis
mtens:ﬁed

‘ Sakls 555




Without
breaking her
pose, Saki kept
flashing peace

signs as she took -
Yamauchi's load in her

ass. The unrelenting
flood of pleasure
washed over herdin]

bliss a5 her bodyjwas il

impaled like 2]human
fleshlight. (Normally,

_ she would befsolhard

‘ the|coldfconfines
@?I}E? chastity

:"f‘* j
‘ hil

she could burst{buti

\

.\

can feel it/
All your cum

Ahh, |

filling my
pussy!®




\\ ' \
: i "
Saki's tightly [ PR TEY A\ cuggfr;! v

packaged penis Everyone |'m gonna

couldn't hold its cum ’
in any longer. It was watch!/® cum too!
Look at vyey

a pathetic orgasm
unaccompanied by an- just how
filthy
| am! /‘\/
yee
came over andfover)
disgracefullyfand,

erection - a shameful

effeminatelylleaking” § \ 4 ( a’

cum  from]herdpenis| , .
likela]prokern” & _

release that denied
4

her pride as a man:
Trembling fromIithe A
rush of pleasureSakill)




Hey

8 Yamauchi
body calm y !
down. Don't '\;" “P[”e"t'
Il make — worry!e ou always
sure | get end up taking
through all your sweet

ass time,
haha.

of you, no
matter

how many
hours it

takes!

Yamauchi-san,
it's gotta be
me! I've just

gotta try
out that

hole!

Pipe
down, you
lot. I'm going
for another
round! This
ass really is
something

else!



’

The satisfaction of
., being used by my
\ former compamons
That warped joy
was the First thing
RYOji* “Felt as he was
reborn as Saki.

...But still, why? | haven't
stopped crying all this time.

ls it because | was able to
make up with Yamauchi-kun
and everyone? |s the pleasure
in my ass really that intense?

y - Y
Yeah, that's it. It has to be. L | know now

that the time.|
spent as a v:olent

delinquent was
just a mask./Now,
I've come to|gr|ps
with who | really
am. | still can”r:
believe such alnice
thing could lever
happen to me.

|
\




L\ Saki's]pleasureiaddled
e minditried desperately to
' comejupiwithian explanatlon
Butjwerefthose feelings[the
onlylreasonsibehindfthe
streamslofitears tlrelessly
runningidownjher, face?

Even she here‘;eIF'
1o longerdknew.




Watching Saki losing herself to Yamauchi's orgy,
Masaki Tachibana chuckled to himself in satisfaction
from the sidelines.

The justification to Yamauchi about his plan of
"restoring order to the school” was a bold-faced
lie. Tachibana had always masked himself in the
veil of an honour student, however that was just
an alter ego to hide his aberrant personality.

His reasons for blackmailing Ryoji Misaki were entirely
different to begin with. It was certainly no lie that he
had a thing for crossdressers, but there was more to
it than that. At its heart, he wanted to see how far
his specimen "Ryoji Misaki” could fall; a subject to see
how far a human being could be twisted and distorted.

He was a8 man who got off from hurting people with
his skilful lies, fatally warping them to his desires.
Tachibana himself was well aware that people of his
disposition weren't met well in society. However it was
for that reason he established a level of trust from
those around him by playing the part of an honour
student, orchestrating his intentions from the
shadows of his daily happenings among the masses.

Ryoji's girlfriend Yumi came to rely on Tachibana, being
well known among their classmates as one of the more
capable students. Once she came to him for help he
realised something juicy could come about from this if
executed properly, so he recruited her to his plan.

You might even say that he bent Yumi to his will as his
lover as well. Watching her when she fucks Saki, you can
see a sadistic streak to her voice and actions that an
onlooker might call insanity. It wouldn't be a stretch to
call this distortion of her character a result of Tachibana,
conditioned away from the gentle girl she used to be.



Saki however...

While it was an element of his plan,
the extent of his transformation
surprised Tachibana himself.

He hadn't initially expected Ryoji Misaki to be

as corrupted into a whore as far as the boy
had. Tachibana was fairly mercurial in nature so
with his short-lived interests, he was well aware
he was not the kind of person to keep seeing
Ryoji out of some sense of responsibility.

Like rolling a ball down a hill, he simply wanted
to see how far down he would tumble. It was
no different to a child playing with his toy.

However RYyoji had sunk considerably further than Tachibana
anticipated. |1t would seem he had irreversibly broken him
to the point where there was no chance of him relapsing.

...The only way | can think of for him to have
changed so completely into the perfect slut was
if it was part of the subject's natural disposition.

Was this his natural tendency? A bodily complex? Or
perhaps his upbringing? Whatever it was, Tachibana was
certain there was some kind of trigger providing support.



...Well, | suppose it doesn't matter much...
| should probably be thankful. |t made for
an amusing spectacle in any case.

Tachibana was shaking with joy at how wonderfully
the results of his plan exceeded his expectations.

...Broken and defiled, the fate of this person had
flipped 180 degrees. Nothing in the world could
replace the overwhelming catharsis that brought.
This is my never-ending yearning; aesthetics in
its most supreme form.

The seed that | planted inside Ryoji Misaki
bloomed magnificently, ruining his spirit
and destroying him completely. Saki-chan...
You really were a marvellous toy.

With those thoughts Tachibana leaned back
aqgainst the school building once more and
crossed his arms, a cold-hearted smile on his
face as he gazed at the girl revelling in her
debauchery, still being fucked by the bullies.



The group orgy around their sex slave
continued until the sun had set.

"We look forward to seeing you again
tomorrow, Saki-chan.”

So said Yamauchi and his gang as each satisfied
member departed the abandoned building. At some
stage the puppet-master behind it all, Tachibana,
had also slinked away. The aging school building
glowed red in the evening sun. The afterschool
banquet had finished.

As for the blonde haired boy who ran amok the
school as if he was its boss, his form no longer
existed in this world.

All that remained was the contemptible harlot
stained head to toe in semen, lost in delirium with
a tear-soaked smile, tossed away like a used rag.

-End-
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