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CHAPTER 1


THE ROOM AROUND me was dark and quiet.

Wait, no, what was that sound coming from behind me? The more I focused on it, the louder it got. Then I felt something slam into my backside and I lurched forward, but for some reason, I didn’t fall.

Then it happened again.

And again.

Each time it occurred an intense wave of pain and pleasure spread through me and it felt like I was clenching around something warm and thick.

I tried to move, but couldn’t. Something coarse wrapped around my arms and held them at my back. The smell of musk permeated the air and mixed with the humidity. Yet the ground remained cold, though it wasn’t necessarily hard. My knees scraped against what felt like a mixture of dirt and grass. But it didn’t feel like normal grass. It was dryer.

“You like this don’t you?” A dark female voice echoed from behind me. There was something ethereal about her cadence and it sent tingles down my spine.

“Mmmmph.” I replied.

Or wait… was that me? It didn’t really sound like my voice but I certainly felt the high-pitched sound come out of my mouth. And why did it sound so muffled?

Fingers suddenly gripped the hair on my head and pulled, making my body arch backwards. “I thought so.”

The slamming increased in intensity. The soft jingle of a bell could be heard, though I couldn’t pinpoint where it was coming from. Everything was still pitch black.

“Tell me you want this.” She exclaimed with a grunt and hit my backside even harder than before. The pleasure was almost unbearable.

“I wamph thimph!”

Wait, why did I say that? And oh god… why does this feel so fucking gooo—

“Then take this!”

My eyes went wide as she slammed into me again and something flared and pulsed against my prostate. I barely had time to process my environment before something thick, warm, and sticky shot deep within me, heating me up from the inside.

I tried to look around as the pleasure began to overwhelm me, but all I could gleam was that I was in some kind of small wooden room before my own body convulsed on top of whatever had penetrated my ass.

"MMMMMPH!”

“Good girl.” The woman behind me purred. “I knew you were the one when you put it on. The one to be my special big-tittied pet, Mateo.”

What was she talking about?

“Mateo.”

Yes, that’s my name. What do you want?!

“Mateo.”

Hang on a second, why does my chest feel so heavy. I looked down to see the biggest pair of tits hanging from my chest, complete with a bell dangling between my cleavage and what felt like a choker around my neck.

I screamed.

“MATEO!”

A slap reverberated throughout the room and cutoff my wailing as it sent me flying straight back down on the couch I was on. I blinked a few times as the black spots cleared from my vision and then turned my head to the right only to see my dorm mates Rex and Howard laughing their fucking asses off. It was then that I noticed a laptop on the table was blaring a porno of some chick getting absolutely railed by the guy behind her.

“You fucking assholes—OUCH!” I exclaimed as the pain from the slap to my face finally registered. “Hey, you fuckers slapped me!”

They paused their laughing for a moment as they looked at me, but then just burst out laughing again.

“Very funny, pricks.”

“Hey man, sorry.” Rex wiped one of his eyes with the back of his finger. “It’s just we thought it’d be funny when we heard you tossing and turning out here.”

“Yeah, we didn’t actually think it would work.” Howard added. “What were you dreaming about anyways? Those were some serious moans coming out of your mouth.”

Just based on the heat I felt flush through my cheeks I knew they had to be bright red. The image of the massive pair of tits flashed into my head. “Nothing.” I said unconvincingly.

“Uh-huh, suuuure.” They both said in unison while wagging their eyebrows.

I grabbed the pillow I was laying on and tossed it at them, hitting them both in the face at the same time, but that just made them laugh even harder as it fell to the ground.

“Why are you sleeping on the couch?” Howard asked.

“Yeah, your girlfriend kick you out?”

At Rex’s taunting question my embarrassment turned to damn near rage. My hands clenched into fists.

Howard must’ve noticed because he hit Rex in the shoulder. “Come on man, that’s a shit move and you know it.”

“Fine fine, sorry. Seriously though, like Howard asked, why you out here on the couch?”

“Well,” I began, trying to calm my anger, “While you two idiots may find joy in tormenting people’s dreams by blaring pornos next to their heads I actually give a shit about my grades and have an astronomy test today I was studying for—”

Just then my eyes widened and my rage became panic.

“WHAT TIME IS IT!” I yelled.

“Quarter ‘till eight.”

“SHIT SHIT SHIT. My test is at nine and I hardly feel ready for it!” With my heart thumping in my chest I sat straight up. “SHIT!”

“Please dude,” Rex started to say, “As if you aren’t like the biggest astronomy nerd there—”

“OUT!” I shouted and started shooing them away. “I need to change and study some more!”

“This is our living room too dude, you can’t just kick us out.”

“Yeah, like Rex said.”

“I’ll kick you out if I damn well please, girlfriend or not!” I shot a glare at the two of them and as usual, Howard was the first one to take the hint. “Come on dude, consider this your penance.”

“No wonder she broke up with you.”

At that I about lost it. I grabbed the laptop on the table with both hands and raised it above my head. I wasn’t going to beat them with it, but I had no problems slamming it against the coffee table into a million little pieces. Bonus points: It was Rex’s.

“Woah woah, okay, we’re out of here man.” Howard said with his hands out in front of him. “Let’s go Rex, before you dig yourself an even deeper trench.”

I watched them both walk to the opposite side of the dorm room, open the door that lead out into the hallway, and close it behind them.

I let out a sigh.

Why do you always gotta be an asshole like that, Rex? I don’t even hate you but you make me want to punch a fucking wall.

“Fuck me harder baby!”

I jumped at the sound of the porno resuming and looked up at the screen above my head. I lowered it so that the video was in front of me.

“Yeah, you like it rough don’t you, slut?” A rough male voice blared through the speakers.

“You know I do!”

The girl continued pushing herself against the man’s cock as he fucked her doggy style. Watching her big tits jiggle the way they did reminded me of my dream. Except in this video the man had his hands on her ass and would slap it occasionally. They looked like they were in some kind of an abandoned building with decaying walls and chains hanging from them.

I raised an eyebrow. My mind came up with THAT dream based on this shit?

It didn’t make any sense. First off, the person behind me wasn’t a man, it was most certainly a woman.

Or was it?

The image of my ex popped into my head uninvited as I remembered the reason for our breakup in the first place. I had wanted to try exploring things with her that went outside traditional norms, not realizing that—rather than it being a simple disagreement and we go on as normal—she’d completely freak at the mere suggestion of trying something new. But she’d also been drifting further away from me before that so maybe it was for the best.

“Fuck yes, baby, your cock is so hard inside me!”

The moaning from the girl snapped me back to reality as I watched her get pounded, her hands and knees struggling to stay in place on the cold cement ground beneath her.

In some fucked up way this video reminded me of how my ex-girlfriend and I met while urban exploring an abandoned location.

That was some of the hottest sex I’d ever—

I shook my head. “It’s not good to dwell on the past, Mateo.”

But maybe some urban exploring is in order.

“I’m cumming!” The chick in the porno screamed as she shook and convulsed with the man’s cock inside of her.

I felt my mouth suddenly go dry as I remembered the pleasure I’d felt when something massive slammed against my prostate in the dream.

It had felt so real and—

My eyes widened when I looked at the time on the taskbar that read 8:15. “FUCK ME! TIME TO GO!”

Not another moment passed before I’d slammed the lid to the laptop shut, quickly swapped my clothes, and was out the door.


CHAPTER 2


AFTER DRIVING FOR what felt like forever in my old 90s pickup truck I finally came upon the miles of corn stalk I had been expecting to find.

“Finally,” I breathed, feeling the stress leave me as I knew my target destination had to be close. After this morning’s incident, not to mention the rest of the day, I just needed to get away from campus as well as everyone else. And this impromptu urban exploration trip was exactly what the doctor ordered.

The moon shined bright overhead and gave the vast swaths of cornfields a silvery green glow to them, their darkening leaves signaling the end of harvesting season. The road was completely empty with a fog forming over the asphalt and reflecting the light of the moon. In the distance, the shadows of trees reached up towards the twinkling night sky.

Perfect.

My destination was one I instantly knew I had to visit once I saw it on a local exploration community forum earlier today. An abandoned farm that promised tranquility, primarily from that asshole Rex, and history.

“And maybe…”

I shook my head.

“Get your head out of the gutter, Mateo. That shit’s just a pornographic fantasy. What happened with… her… was a once in a lifetime opportunity and won’t happen again.”

But even as I said those words to myself, I couldn’t extinguish the small flame of hope that had started to grow within me. It was stupid and I knew that. But I guess that’s what heartbreak does, and though a decent amount of time had past since the breakup it still felt fresh in my mind.

I shook my head again.

“Just focus on you tonight and no one else.”

With a nod to myself I turned down a dirt road leading into the depths of the corn fields.

Though perhaps calling it a pathway was more apt given that it was covered in grass and small bushes which indicated that it hadn’t been tended to in a long time. But that just made me even more certain that I was on the right track. Rows of corn lined both sides of the pathway, their stalks occasionally brushing against my windows and side mirrors. With each passing moment I could feel my heart beat harder inside of my chest.

And then I saw it.

It loomed over the stalks of corn like a sprawling mansion. The first thing I saw was the attic window without any glass and only the frame still in-tact. There were four windows on the floor below that with some glass still in them, but they too were mostly broken.

It looked like the front of the farmstead protruded from the rest of the foundation with the sides of it expanding outwards. Though all I could see was the front of this place, I knew it had to sprawl into a massive complex behind it.

Then my headlights lit up the first floor as I pulled to a stop just before a decent sized set of stairs with ornate rails going up that lead to the deck and front door.

“Fucking awesome,” I muttered as I turned off the engine and jumped out of the truck. The first thing I noticed was that the grass here was tall and nearly came up to my knees. But then I looked up.

I gasped.

It was like I was on a movie set from a horror film. Though maybe a more accurate description would be a fantasy horror film because the Milky Way shined so bright overhead that I didn’t even feel like I was on planet earth anymore. It created an amazing backdrop for the farmhouse before me. With its pointed roof completely draped in shadow it stretched out into the sky, making it look like it touched the stars itself.

Crickets signaled the night with their chirps and an owl could be heard hooting away among the copse of trees behind the house.

I pulled out my flashlight and clicked it on. The beam crossed over the untamed ground and then the steps which had for sure seen better days.

But just as I was about to take a step forward I stopped, my eyes suddenly drawn to the first story window. It was pitch black even as I shined my light into it. Like the attic window, its glass had been completely shattered and all that remained was the rust-colored frame.

I shuddered.

For some reason there was this feeling deep inside me that I couldn’t shake. Like I was walking into something I knew I shouldn’t. But I shook my head and took a deep breath.

“Pull yourself together, Mateo… you’ve done this a thousand times.”

With the will of a thousand crouching tigers and hidden dragons I inched forward and up the steps. They creaked so loudly that nearby crows cawed and flew out of the corn stalks. I had to be careful because there were holes in various parts of the staircase and once I reached the top of the deck it was clearly not in much better condition.

At long last I reached the door and grabbed the handle. Before I even had a chance to turn it however, it opened as if beckoning me in.

“That’s totally not creepy at all…”

Part of me told me that perhaps this is where I turn around and go back home. That I’d done enough already and it’s not like I had anything to prove to anyone else. And yet, I inched forward, drawn in by whatever history these walls had to tell.

Upon passing the threshold into the house itself a plume of dust and whatever else had festered here for the last hundred plus years hit me straight in the face. I coughed a few times before I held my arm up to my mouth and nose for coverage and looked around.

The first thing I noticed was how quiet it was. Even the sounds from outside seemed to dull which didn’t make sense considering the windows had been mostly shattered and the door was still open. Bits and pieces of furniture were lying around, including a chair just randomly hanging out by itself at the far end of the room to my right.

I stepped forward again, but then a creaking noise sounded right behind me and I turned around with my flashlight. The door had swung further open and was now gently hitting against the wall. The beam of my light made it as far as the front of my truck outside and I sighed. “Just the door.”

But wait, what’s that?

As I swept the light to the right it lit up something I didn’t expect and my eyes widened.

Standing right next to the driver’s side of the truck was what appeared to be a scarecrow. Its tattered black cloak floated behind it with the wind and a hood covered its head. I could make out very faint gray highlights in the face, but where the eyes should be were black holes instead. Almost like a skull.

I took a couple steps back.

I would’ve noticed that coming in right? The unsettling thought crossed my mind. “Nah, probably just missed it.”

Just then another loud creaking sound echoed out from behind me and I flipped back around and shined my flashlight to reveal a vacant room with an open door at the other end leading into some kind of corridor.

“It was just the wind—”

The floor beneath me shook as cracks appeared around directly under from where I was standing and spread outwards in all directions from my feet. It made loud settling noises before it shattered altogether.

“Fuck—”

And I fell.


CHAPTER 3


I GROANED AS I looked up at the floor above me, waiting for my vision to clear and the ringing in my ears to come to a stop. Some debris still fell from the gaping hole in the ceiling I’d just fallen through. “That… definitely could’ve gone better.” I said to myself as I sat up and immediately felt something soft beneath me. With my hand I grabbed a fistful of whatever I’d landed on. “Is this… hay?”

All of a sudden the dream I had that morning came rushing back to me. I looked around the room and a wave of déjà vu passed over me. But I wasn’t sure if the déjà vu was from the dream or if it was simply because the place I was in looked similar to it. The room was small with decaying wooden walls, but that could very well be where the similarities ended.

“… it on.”

“What?” I replied before I realized I was talking to myself. “Great, now I’m hearing things.” I reached for my flashlight and pushed myself off the ground. “Time to get out of here Mateo. I think we’ve had enough time to ourselves in this place.”

Just then the beam of my light landed on a cross that hung from the wall. It had been turned upside-down and rather than being scared like most people I let out a slight chuckle.

While I definitely believed in leaving only footprints behind when exploring historical sights like this, given my absurd Christian upbringing I couldn’t help but see the irony. And well, I’d already kind of just fell through the floor so maybe stress was getting to me.

I walked up to the upside-down cross and tapped it, listening to it squeak slightly as it swayed from side to side. “Probably just some locals messing around no doubt. Can’t say I don’t appreciate the aesthetic though.”

Normally, Christian symbolism only reminded me of the dread and hopelessness I used to feel when I was drenched in the religion itself. It’s a big reason why when I was given the opportunity to go here I specifically picked classes dealing in subjects my parents never let me study. It’s why I loved astronomy. I knew if the truth really was out there, it must exist somewhere among the stars. And well… the demonology course was also pretty legit.

So needless to say, I felt a certain connection to this upside-down cross that was the inverse of everything I was ever taught growing up.

“… at me.” Another voice seemed to whisper in the air.

I flipped around and flashed my beam in the direction I thought I’d heard it come from. “Hello? Is anyone here?” But my beam simply lit up the other side of the small room where a wooden table sat with a dusty old picture frame sitting just above it. Floating dust particles gave the light a soft hazy glow. And of course, the room was empty. “Seriously, Rex… Howard… if either of you fuckers are out here trying to prank me this isn’t going to work!” My voice carried through the house quite easily just based on how loud it echoed from in this small room so there’s no way they couldn’t hear me.

But no one replied.

“Of course they aren’t here, you idiot.”

I inched forward towards the other side of the chamber, stepping over piles of hay in the process.

Something bright flashed on the table and I looked down at it.

I picked it up.

It appeared to be some kind of choker or necklace with rubies inlaid into the black band. Inside the gems themselves appeared to be what looked like a red mist swirling and sparkling within the inclusions. I blinked and rubbed my eyes, but the mist was still there, shining like galaxies from space. “What the?…”

Now, normally this is where I would put the object back on the table. But it seemed like a waste. And something told me it didn’t belong here in the first place. Where that suspicion came from I honestly had no idea, but the more I looked at it, the more I felt confident in that assumption. So I did what I never thought I’d do in a million years while exploring abandoned locations.

I took possession of it and put it on.

With somewhat shaky hands I latched it around my neck. It was oddly clean for being in a place like this and perhaps that also led me to believe it seemed so out of place. My fingers brushed across the gems and a tingle rushed through me.

Taking another look at the picture frame above the table I realized it was just a mirror covered in a layer of dust so I wiped it off and peered into it. The gems glowed a dark, almost sinister red. It actually matched my own red wavy hair that stopped just at my neck line, giving me a somewhat feminine appearance.

I shook my head, my ex-girlfriend’s annoying voice echoing in the back of my mind. “This is stupid, Mateo.” I reached around and felt for the strap at the back—

“Finally!” A voice from behind me exclaimed.

I yelped and jumped around to find two lavender eyes glowing back at me from within a mist of darkness. My feet instinctively stepped backwards and I bumped up against the table. I gripped it with my hands to steady myself. “Wh-wh-who are you?” I asked, fumbling around for my flashlight as adrenaline shot through me.

The figure stepped forward, still seemingly surrounded by what appeared to be a swirling dark cloud. “I am Lilika.” The voice sounded strange as it bounced around the room… like it hadn’t quite fully formed.

The mysterious figure stepped closer to me and the black mist surrounding it slowly started to fade… or maybe taking form. I honestly wasn’t sure and at this point was starting to second-guess all the life choices I’d made leading up to this.

“But you can call me Lili.” She tilted her head and smiled, a set of bright white teeth on full display. I could’ve sworn they were sharp before they retracted and appeared normal, but it was probably the light playing tricks on me. “Or Mistress, perhaps, should you later prefer that.” Just then her form solidified and the darkness surrounding her faded completely.

It was then that I realized the flashlight was still in my hand, pressed hard against the table I’d been gripping for dear life. With a shaky hand I lifted it up.

I felt my mouth drop.

Standing before me was the most beautiful woman I’d ever seen. She had to be over six feet tall. Long black hair flowed down her shoulders and over large breasts that were covered at the front by a tight black corset top with gold buckles and accents. The tops of her breasts were left completely bare with plenty of visible cleavage. The tips of her hair faded to a dark red color. Her fair skin almost glowed in the dark and her arms were covered in what looked like runes, though they definitely weren’t any runes I’d ever seen or studied before.

“I-I’m sorry,” I stuttered out, “I d-didn’t realize someone else was exploring this place. I-I-I’ll just… go now.” My mind had to be going insane. That was it. This was probably just another weird dream and I’d probably wake up in the morning with Howard and Rex blaring some more weird shit next to my face. Seriously, what were the chances of this happening again just when I’d allowed myself a brief moment to hope for it? They were zilch. None. Zero. Nada.

I’m out and I refuse to let Rex and Howard get the better of me. This was probably another one of their pranks anyways.

“Hmmmm, go?” She asked and stepped forward. Her voice was dark and light at the same time. It was silk wrapped around crystal. It resonated with me every time she spoke and got closer until she stopped, just inches from my face. “Are you sure that’s what you want to do?” She cupped my chin between her thumb and index finger and tilted my gaze up to her eyes.

The dream came rushing back to me once again as I felt her own breath upon my lips. It tasted of a sweetness I’d never experienced before, like a mixture between some kind of fruit and a Cherry Blossom. “I… I…” And that was it. My mind had officially left the building. I just stared into those coral colored eyes of hers and for a moment I thought they flashed a vivid vermilion.

“Because you know,” she continued as she licked her lips, “I’ve been looking for someone like you. Someone with the affinity…”

My heart sounded like an engine roaring to life inside of my ribcage. I looked down at her red painted lips and a desire washed over me, one that I hadn’t felt since my ex broke up with me. And then it hit me.

I was attracted to this woman!

“Well?” She leaned her head forward until our noses touched. Her smile sent shivers down my spine and I knew right then and there that there was no going back after what I was about to do. I didn’t care if this was all somehow a lie or prank.

I leaned in and kissed her.

In an instant my entire body felt like it was on fire as my tongue passed between her lips and hers did the same to mine. I dropped my flashlight to the floor and wrapped my arms around her neck.

I couldn’t believe what was happening as she not only returned my kiss, but arched my head back to deepen it, causing me to let out a moan.

My chest burned with an intensity I had never experienced before, but I didn’t care. She grabbed both of my legs and lifted me up so that they curled around her waist.

Damn, she’s strong.

It felt different being held instead of the one doing the holding. Every touch from her sent tingles throughout my body. With her firm grip keeping me in place and our lips pressed against each other something tugged at my heart.

She moved her hand to my ass and gave it a squeeze, another jolt of electricity racing over my skin. “So tight and plump.” She growled, her tongue flicking over my own.

My back slammed up against a wall and I let out a slight groan into her mouth. I hadn’t even realized we moved, though with her body—and breasts—pressed tight against my chest I wasn’t really concerned.

“Mmmm, yes, that’s it Mateo. Lean into those desires of yours.”

At that I broke our kiss and looked up at her, though I kept my arms clinging around her neck. “How do you know my name?”

“I know many things about you, Mateo.” She began to sway with her hips and my eyes widened as something hard brushed up against my ass. “Just like how I know,” she added as she set my bare feet on the ground, “You’ll get on your knees right now, won’t you?”

Wait, why was the ground suddenly so cold?

I looked down and my eyes widened. All of my clothes were gone!

“Wh-what…H-how?…” I looked up to see her lips tilt upwards and her eyes turn into crescents.

“Tell me you don’t want this.” She said, her grin widening until it reached her eyes. “And everything will stop.”

Something swelled from within me and my body felt light. My chest was now burning hotter than ever. This had to be a dream, right? Like, this wasn’t sane. I was either hallucinating or at home and in bed having some kind of a wet dream. But then, even if it was or wasn’t either of those things… did I really care? Did it matter?

Hell no.

I dropped to my knees on a small patch of hay as a tremor went through my body. I was going to do this. Fuck it. I’d already gone this far—

My thoughts were cut off as a bulge appeared not two inches from my face covered only by the tight black leather shorts she wore. I looked back up, those pink crescent eyes hovering just over her breasts. The area around us got even warmer and the searing heat in my chest refused to give way. If anything, it increased in intensity as her bulge gave a slight twitch, the surface of it barely visible in the beam of the flashlight I’d dropped on the floor earlier.

She reached under the top band of her pants with her thumb and pulled it down. Time seemed to come to a crawl with butterflies dancing around in my stomach. My heart thrummed in my ears even harder as the tip of her cock peaked out from under.

I could feel my own cock stiffen the further down she slid her shorts and more of her shaft appeared. My eyes trailed from her thickening shaft up the rest of her body until I met her gaze.

She reached down and brushed my cheek with her hand. “It seems like you already know what you want. Lucky for you… we both want the same thing.” Her irises flashed that bright vermilion color again as she licked her lips, turning that brilliant coral into a blazing fire before it settled back down.

God she’s fucking beautiful.

There was a slight tremble beneath the surface of my skin. It rattled me and I opened my mouth to say something, but closed it again. My eyes flicked across the room as if looking at her was dangerous. And maybe it was. For some reason, I wanted to tell her everything which was weird considering we’d only just met. Then again, I was also on my knees in front of her about to have some sort of one night stand or something… and in an abandoned fucking farmstead no less.

Seriously, what the fuck was I doing? And why the hell was this the hottest thing since baked bread?

She smirked and pushed slightly forward, her now fully erect cock only inches from my face. “Why don’t we have some fun? What do you think?”

My eyes glanced from her shaft—which already dripped pre-cum—to her face, a wicked grin spreading across it. I already knew that I wanted her even if this was just some weird fucked up concoction of a dream the chemicals in my brain were coming up with. And if not then I guess I’d get to question why I trusted a total stranger with other-worldly eyes to begin with later.

I nodded.

“Good pet.”

Pet? The word sent a shiver down my spine, but not one of fear. It was of… excitement.

“Now, close your eyes,” she said, her cock now pressing against my lips as I did so. “Picture something that you’ve always wanted to be.”

I pursed my lips, feeling the warm pre-cum coat them as a massive pair of tits flashed in my mind. But that couldn’t be it. Why was I thinking of tits?

I shook my head, trying to think of something else. But there they were again, front and center. They were the exact same ones from the dream, and I could feel the rough material from before pressing tight against my skin. It caused a wave of tingles to spread from my crotch to the rest of my body.

Is that what I wanted?

The snap of fingers could be heard echoing throughout the room, breaking me out of my thoughts as something wrapped around my body.


CHAPTER 4


I GASPED AS I felt coarse rope snake around me. What the… what is this?

Taking the opportunity of my surprise, Lilika shoved her cock into my mouth. A warm salty, yet somehow slightly sweet taste instantly filling my cheeks as it glided across my tongue.

“Mmmmph.” I groaned around her shaft. My arms were now tightly tied behind my back and the rope wrapped around the front of me in a harness-like fashion, going over my shoulders and even between my legs. The tightness of it made my own cock instantly hard from the sensation.

“There, that’s better.” She bucked into my mouth and I choked on her shaft. “But I think we can add a few more things.” She said, snapping her fingers again.

My eyes widened as her thick cock pushed further in and what felt like electricity rushed over my skin.

The current of energy slithered around my ankles, wrists, and even neck as it hardened into cold metallic rings. I choked around her shaft in surprise as a small jingle joined the chorus of moans I was making and rang out with every thrust she made. She must’ve noticed the shock on my face because she brushed the bulge of my cheek where her cock was filling it with the back of her finger and softened her gaze.

“Mmmph,” I hummed and closed my eyes at her touch.

“Just focus on the taste of my cock, pet.” She purred and gripped the back of my head, moving me back and forth along her shaft.

Pet. There was that word again and it did things to me. It strengthened my resolve for one and had me wanting to give her everything she ever wanted. When she uttered that word I could feel the genuine sincerity in it and felt more safe than I ever had in my life.

“Don’t worry about the changes and just focus on me. Let me be your guide. You trust me, don’t you?”

Before I could even respond with a nod I let out another loud muffled moan as her cock was suddenly at the back of my throat, its velvety shaft pulsating within my mouth.

How could cock taste this good?

Another intense run of adrenaline hit my core. More of her pre slid down my throat and into my stomach and only added to the unbelievable warmth I felt. With each passing moment my chest became hotter and… heavier?

Lilika continued her thrusting as a growl escaped her lips. She stroked her fingers through my hair and let out a deep chuckle that sent my spine tingling with pleasure. “Your mouth feels so fucking good, Mateo. It’s so,” she added before arching back and pushing my head all the way down her shaft until my nose scrunched up against her crotch and my chin hit her balls, “Fucking tight!”

“Mmmmmph!” My toes curled up as she shot her hot sticky load down my throat. As I was squirming beneath her grip and my legs tensed I realized my ankles had been chained together, the metal links rattling on the ground in harmony with the chiming of the bell as tingles of pleasure pushed me over the edge and I orgasmed at the same time she did.

She held me like that for a few moments and closed her eyes like she was savoring the moment while I choked on her shaft and cum, my body still convulsing as I rode the orgasm toward its conclusion.

“And back out…” She said after what felt like forever and pulled her cock out of my mouth.

I groaned in a surprised frustration as I gasped for air and thick strands of drool and cum fell down to my face. The scent of her seed was all around me, hanging in the air between our bodies. All it did was make me even hotter for her and a desperation I’d never felt before worked its way into my very core. I looked up at her eyes that shined brighter than ever even in this small dark room.

“You are so fucking beautiful, Mateo. Especially with your face completely covered in my ownership.” She murmured with an almost sinister grin as she pushed her shaft up against my nose and rubbed my face with it.

A smile tugged at the corner of my lips as cum slid down my face and my stomach flipped over at her words. She’d called me beautiful…

Until that moment I hadn’t realized that I even wanted to be called beautiful.

But I had a question burning at the back of my mind. “Who…” I paused, my lips brushing against her wet shaft as I talked and looked up at her. “Who are you?”

“I already told you.” She playfully slapped her shaft on my lips, her musky-sweet aroma overwhelming my sense of taste and smell. “I’m Lilika.” A chain rattled as she lifted up her clenched hand and tugged on it, causing me to lunge forward and that bell to ring out again.

I shook my head, trying to ignore the fact she’d just pulled a leash out of nowhere. “I know your name.” As I was about to open my mouth again I closed it. What was I supposed to ask her here? Should I tell her how none of this seemed or felt real? I knew for a fact I wanted this to be real with every fiber of my being. That the idea of waking up and realizing this was fake scared me more than anything else.

This woman had managed to make me feel more free and alive than anyone else, despite the fact she held my leash and had me kneeling in front of her… not to mention sucking her cock.

She arched an eyebrow at my sudden silence and I felt the need to say something, but the words felt caught in my throat.

Then it hit me.

Please, for the love of the stars do not let this question piss her off.

I gulped. “What are you?”

She grinned and once again I felt my bones rattle beneath her piercing eyes. “A demon.”


CHAPTER 5


MY EYES WENT wide. “A… a demon?!” I shouted with disbelief and shock. She had to be joking right? There was no such thing.

But then how do you explain everything that’s happened? A voice whispered in the back of my mind.

I shook my head again. No, there was a logical explanation to all of this. Had to be. I refused to believe that demons of all things were real.

She nodded, her smile somehow growing even wider and showing her teeth. “Brought to you by yours truly.” She raised her index finger and pointed it at me.

“But… but…” I trailed off, my mind going haywire. If they were real, then that meant… I glanced behind her towards the reversed cross on the wall.

She laughed maniacally, pulling me from my thoughts and adding even more credence to her words. “Sorry, I forgot how naive mortals are.” I followed her movements with my eyes as she walked around me while twirling my leash in her hand and stopped at my backside.

The ground suddenly started to rumble beneath me and I gasped in surprise as a platform slightly raised from the ground with me on it. What looked like a pentagram had been carved into the top along with various symbols that had been etched at various points.

And I sat right in the middle of it.

A tingle spread through my ass as I felt the tip of her cock sit between my cheeks. “Let me guess what you’re thinking,” she gripped my hair and arched me backwards until her eyes met mine from above, “You’re probably envisioning some kind of wrathful, vengeful entity that leads humans astray from the path of God or some shit like that, am I right?”

I gulped as I looked up at her, the words she spoke hanging in the air between us like a dense fog. The way she talked seemed to indicate that our notions of demons might be further from the truth than we initially thought. “You’re… you’re not?”

Another dark, silky chuckle left her lips and she pulled me back further, her cock now firmly between my ass cheeks and its tip pressed up against my hole. “I’m not,” she said. “But then again, you can’t really put me on the same level as the low-life demons that waste their time manipulating and playing with their toys.”

“What do you—ooooh fuck!” I yelled in pleasure and pain as my question is cut off by her cock pushing inside of me, stretching my asshole with her saliva-lubed shaft.

“Mean?” She smirked as she finished my question and pushed further in, eliciting another moan from my mouth. “Well, while demons exist there are different classes of them. Your typical asswipe on the bottom of the rung, for example, might be one you’ve heard of before: Legion.”

My eyes widened and not just because she started to pull out of my ass before pushing back in and thrusting in a slow, steady rhythm.

Though that was certainly part of it. Already I could feel myself building towards another orgasm.

I wanted to confirm if she meant that Legion, but my breath hitched as she gripped my leash and moved her other hand from my hair to my arms, seizing them to hold me in place while she thrust her cock in and out. Its warmth spread through me in vibrating waves, hitting not only my arms and legs, but even fingers and toes.

Her eyes brightened with that hot vermilion shade of fire as she held my stare and continued. “Yes, that Legion.” She said as if reading my thoughts. “Humans are gullible fools.” I winced at her grunt when she pushed even further into me. “Legion was nothing but a collection of low-level trash that couldn’t fight even a weak mortal on their best days. And even when banded together,” she scoffed as she gave me another thrust, “At best they could only become a myth, nothing resembling permanency as coveted by the gods.”

My mind was spinning from all the questions I had, not to mention the pleasure and pain swarming through my system as she fucked my backside.

Her name escaped my lips like a delicacy along with an expletive. All the questions I had could be answered later, right now, I knew I just wanted the orgasm she beckoned me towards with her massive cock.

“Yes, that’s it. Feel me inside you as you let yourself go. Give yourself over to me and I will always be there for you, to care for you, and to protect you.”

The words thrummed deep within me as she spoke and I closed my eyes. I clenched hard around her as she hit my prostate with harder and quicker thrusts. But I needed more, so I started to bounce up and and down on her cock at the same time, my chains clanging and that same bell ringing out louder than before.

“Fuck, right there. So fucking tight.” She reached over with the hand palming my leash and pinched my nipple between two fingers. “These are developing nicely too.”

“Mmmmmph!” I yelled into the ball gag that suddenly appeared in my mouth and strapped itself around my head. The sensation that just shot through my nipple was indescribable. It scorched through my chest and the rest of my body. The rope seemed to tighten even more around me, eliciting an even stronger reaction coming from my nipples, and having both my mouth and ass filled had me bouncing up and down even harder on her shaft than before.

And wait, did she say something about developing?

“Your muffled moans are like music to my ears, pet.” Lilika cooed.

I looked up at her through blurry vision, my mind a complete mess as pleasure outpaced the pain with every thrust she made. Exasperated muffled moans passed around the gag in my mouth as I continued to bounce on her thick shaft, feeling myself about to explode.

But she beat me to it as she slammed her cock all the way inside of me and I arched backward into her chest along with it. “Fuck yes!” She exclaimed as her shaft pulsated inside me and shot its thick load directly against my prostate.

I shattered.

Fierce heat rushed through my entire body in an instant as my orgasm rocked my muscles and stars flooded my vision while seated atop her cock that still pumped her seed into me. The heat turned into an almost cozy warmth that spread through my nerves and I nearly went limp before she caught me in her arms.

She snapped her fingers again and the ball gag disappeared, leaving my mouth empty and free to stretch, though the ropes and chains remained as she cradled me in her arms. My muscles still tingled from the orgasm as I looked up at her, her face striking and yet soft at the same time, reminding me just how beautiful she was. “You… you don’t really act like a demon.” I said through panted breath.

She laughed. “Talked to many Demons have we?” She stroked my hair, tucking a strand of it behind my ear.

I shook my head at her question.

“Well, I can say you’ll definitely make an excellent cow.”

“What do you mean?”

She grinned and nodded towards my nipples before giving one of them a pinch that caused me to wince.

I looked down and my eyes widened as two large tits entered my view. MY TITS!

My gaze flicked back to her face. I opened my mouth to say something before promptly closing it. I was at a loss for words.

She just shrugged at my confusion. “I may have forgotten to mention that those with the affinity tend to undergo certain… changes when making an initial connection with me.”

“But… I…”

Her finger pressed against my lips. “How do you feel right now?” She asked.

I thought for a moment before she removed her finger. “Good.”

She nodded. “That’s because you wanted this. Needed it. Unless I’m wrong?”

I shook my head. “No…” I trailed off, looking back down in disbelief at the large breasts that now hung from where my simple nipples used to be. The rope that wrapped around me like a harness disappeared between their cleavage. “She wouldn’t have approved.” I said with a slight chuckle, remembering once again my last girlfriend.

“Her loss.” Lilika said as she beamed down at me with a grin.

Butterflies filled my stomach and I felt an even stronger desire for Lilika than I ever had with another woman… or I guess, in this case, a demon. I looked back into those fiery eyes of hers. “This is real, right?”

She laughed. “Absolutely.”

At that my shoulders relaxed, a feeling of warmth and comfort running through my veins. “So, where do we go from here?”

She smirked. “Hell.”

I flinched at the word in shock and she just chuckled again.

“At least, that’s what I’d like to say, but there are some things we need to do regarding your affinity first.” She paused, clearly noticing my mouth that was still hanging open. I hadn’t exactly moved on passed the whole Hell part. “Oh don’t worry, it’s not what you think.” She continued. “You mortals and your religions don’t exactly have the best track record of getting shit right.”

I nodded, my tension easing further despite still being tied up in her arms. “So then… what next?” I asked.

The grin that followed on her face was one I’ll never forget and it put even The Joker to shame.


CHAPTER 6


I MOANED INTO my ball gag as Mistress lowered the metal upper half of my box which had been suspended via chains, securing me into the enclosure that was to be my stable. Which of course, was stationed at the farm I never left.

My knees had been scrunched up to my chest inside the crate. Straps bound my arms behind my back and wrapped tightly around my breasts which hung out of two holes in the front. Chains connected both of my ankle and wrist cuffs together, making this an extremely small, tight position to be in. With my ass hanging out of a hole in the back I also felt very exposed at the same time.

And this predicament somehow only spurred on the pleasure I could feel blooming within me.

“Perfect. With this, you’ll be at my side at all times.” She said before locking my collar in place via four different hinges that surrounded it on the top of the box. “Each of these locks represents a different attribute. I’ve carved runes into them to help fine-tune your affinity. At the same time, it should also help me.” She brushed her fingers against my cheek. “Are you okay, Millie?”

“Mmmph.” I replied to my new name with a nod, the cowbell on my collar making a pleasant chime as I did. Apparently, people like me who have a matching affinity with a demon take names resembling the one they made a connection with. I hadn’t known it at the time, but the moment I could see the red energy in the gems of that choker was the moment I connected with Mistress and demonstrated my affinity for her. And the instant I put it on was when I had broken the seal.

Thus, my name has become Millie.

If I was honest with myself these changes were going to take some getting used to. But they seemed to make Mistress happy so I didn’t care and it’s not like I didn’t want this.

“Good girl.”

Butterflies took flight inside my chest at the words “good girl.” She’d started saying that pretty much right after these massive tits of mine appeared, explaining to me that was how she referred to all of her pets.

Just then she pushed the box hard and spun it around a few times, letting out a chuckle when I moaned in surprised. She stopped it from spinning by grabbing my ass, my head still somewhat dizzy. “We need to make sure you’re constantly producing that delicious energy and this chastity belt should help do the trick!”

I let out another moan as something cold and metallic wrapped itself around my waist and slid between my legs, the familiar rush of electricity surrounding my crotch sent a brief wave of pleasure through me before it suddenly stopped growing and just held itself there.

“Mmmmph!” I let out in an exasperated moan. The orgasm had been so close and now it was like being on the other side of a transparent wall. I was able to see it, but unable to reach it.

Mistress just laughed with that dark sexy, tingle-inducing voice again and slapped my ass. “That should do it. The belt has been imbued with magical properties to help keep you stimulated just enough.” I could hear that damn smirk form upon her lips as she continued talking. “And while we’re at it, the belt allows for an additional accessory I think I’ll add right now.”

Another moan escaped around my gag as I felt something thick and rubbery push its way into my ass. It was slow and agonizing as it twisted into my depths. My toes curled up inside the box and tears blurred my vision. Pain and pleasure hit me in waves until I felt Mistress’s nails on my ass cheeks, her palm having pushed and twisted the rubber cock all the way in. I was completely filled to the point I could barely even feel myself clench around the shaft that now rubbed up against my prostate.

She spun me back around until her pink sapphire eyes looked directly into me. “Now as we discussed, you’ll be going through some more changes as we fine-tune your affinity. In the meantime, I want you to observe everything that happens. Do you understand, Millie?” She gave one of my new massive tits a squeeze before she put her mouth on it, sucking on the milk that squirted forth.

I nodded between winces as her tongue flicked across my nipple and the rubber cock in my ass started to make slow thrusting movements on its own. “Mmmmmmmph.” I drawled through the gag, drool seeping around the edges and down my chin.

The runes on her skin glowed a vibrant purple as she sucked the milk from my tit. Her eyes sparkled with flecks of vermilion that seemed to grow brighter with each passing second.

“Good girl.” She cooed again and released my nipple from her mouth and stood up. Then she stepped to the side and my eyes went wide. “About time you got here,” she laughed, “And here I thought you got lost among the crows.”

Standing just before us was the scarecrow from the night before, its tattered cape flowing behind it despite the lack of wind in this small room. Its hooded face turned toward me as it reached up with gloved hands and pulled the hood back, revealing long flowing hair and a soft gorgeous face with purple skin and the brightest blue eyes I’d ever seen. “I was just waiting for you… Mistress.” She replied with a voice that sounded as if it was filled with molten liquid. It was smooth, yet had a rough undertone to it.

Mistress?!


CHAPTER 7


THIS CAN’T BE happening, this can’t be happening, this can’t be happening.

But it is… because I said yes.

In my defense, when a couple of multidimensional beings asked if they could gleam some more information about my life and social status, the last thing I’d expected was to be pulled along with them right into the heart of the university I was attending.

It’s okay, it’s still the weekend and early morning the next day no less. No one will be around.

Just one problem… I was still confined to the box!

I am so fucked.

The campus came into view as I trailed behind Mistress and her new companion, still scrunched up on my knees inside this small metal box that was now floating behind them, only now I was vertical. The rubber cock still thrust its way in and out of my ass at a slow, steady pace, alongside my breasts that now ached from the suction tubes which had been connected to them. They sucked and pulled on my nipples, milk flowing into them and then well… I wasn’t exactly sure what was happening. There was no apparatus they were connected to that the milk could be stored in, but it was being sucked up anyways and disappearing before my eyes. Occasionally, I thought I glimpsed a light pink mist surrounding them but the next second it was gone.

“Mmmmph!” I moaned in surprise around my ball gag as more milk than I was expecting was extracted from my tits.

I guess this is what she meant by being “at her side at all times”…

“I take it you had no trouble finding them, Kylie?” Mistress asked, ignoring the muffled moans of frustrated arousal and pleasure leaking from my lips.

Kylie… that had been the name of her familiar. Admittedly, when that scarecrow-looking thing had removed its hood I was shocked to see another beautiful woman. Though I guess, Kylie was technically a mimic? I wasn’t really sure what that was beyond my flimsy knowledge of Dungeons and Dragons, but if my experience so far taught me anything, it’s that I really didn’t know anything at all.

“Not at all, Mistress. We just had to wait for the bond to be complete.” The mysterious purple-skinned girl turned my way, her blue eyes shining vibrantly above a smile that briefly passed through her lips before vanishing. “They seem to have adjusted well to your new property.”

“Yes well, her affinity is perhaps among the strongest I’ve ever seen. Speaking of, any word on the other Six?”

At that point they started speaking in a language I couldn’t understand. Whatever it was sounded harsh, like coals and sparks of fire were emanating from their mouths.

I closed my eyes as I listened, letting out a subtle moan as the cock pushed its way into my ass again, making it impossible to focus. In combination with the suction cups it was keeping me just on the edge. Every once in a while I’d feel like I might be able to get that sweet release, but then it would just settle back down.

“Hey Mateo, hold up!”

My eyes instantly shot open at the sound of Howard’s voice. We had somehow made it all the way to campus in that short time I’d closed my eyes. But instead of running to me he ran to… ME?! Wait, no, that couldn’t be me, it had to be… KYLIE! She had transformed into me!

“One of Kylie’s gifts as a mimic,” Mistress suddenly said beside me. “She can turn into almost anyone or anything for that matter.”

“Howmph?” I asked. But before she had a chance to reply Howard looked over Kylie’s shoulder at us and my eyes widened further.

My heart rate skyrocketed. Oh shit, that’s right! I’m… I’m…

“Don’t worry, he can’t see you.” Mistress paused and gave me a kiss on the cheek as I let out a sigh. “Unless I let him of course. He sees what I want him to see.”

My gaze flicked over to Mistress just in time to catch her winking at me, the familiar pounding in my chest starting back up again. Would she—

The sound of laughter dragged my attention back to Kylie and my dorm mate again. He had just finished giving Kylie a thumbs up and a smile.

Now I was really curious what they were talking about.

Whatever it was must’ve been important because Howard suddenly turned his voice down when speaking and it was hard to hear, made even more difficult since Mistress started pinching my breasts as we watched. Each time her nails brushed against my sensitive nipples it felt as if an electric current jolted its way through every inch of my body.

Howard finally waved goodbye and headed back from the direction he came. Kylie walked back over to us and I noticed that she didn’t bother undoing her transformation. Then again, I suppose a purple-skinned mimic from another dimension would cause quite a stir on campus. Not to mention my own current predicament.

Mistress cocked her head to the side as a smirk flashed across her face. “One of Millie’s friends?” She asked as if she didn’t already know, her nails running through the back of my hair as I floated next to her, causing a flurry of tingles to rush across the surface of my skin.

“Yes.” Kylie nodded before she looked at me. “Apparently, he wanted to sacrifice an offering for what transpired earlier yesterday morning.”

I raised an eyebrow as Mistress started laughing. “I think you meant offer an apology, Kylie.”

The mimic’s eyes widened. “Yes, of course, Mistress. Forgive me, but it’s not always easy to translate into languages of the lower realms.”

“Very well then, Kylie.” Mistress said as she leaned on my box. “Will this place suit our needs for the foreseeable future?”

“Yes, very much so, Mistress, but…” Kylie’s eyes darted between me and Mistress.

“Out with it.” Mistress demanded with a harsh tone, her eyes flashing that intense vermilion again. The way the colors mixed with that beautiful pink almost made them look like fall.

“Right, of course, Mistress. Well, you’ll still be bound to that place for the time being until the ritual is completed.” A distinct nervous look sank into Kylie’s face as she slumped her shoulders and trailed off her words.

Mistress sighed and slapped one of my breasts, causing me to let out a muffled yelp in pain before a soothing warmth replaced it as she rubbed the area. She said something in that guttural language they’d used earlier before straightening herself up. “That’s fine. With Samhain approaching we should be able to make it work.”


CHAPTER 8


DROOL DRIPPED DOWN my chin thanks to the ring gag that currently occupied my mouth. I crawled behind Mistress on my hands and knees as she pulled on my chain leash, ushering me about the old property as she checked on its status. Despite the tight metal harness that encircled my breasts—which I’m pretty sure had grown even bigger since last night—and the suction devices still magically siphoning milk from them, I was actually thankful for the reprieve from that cramped metal box.

I had to admit though, when I first set out to explore this place, ending up in shackles with a demon holding my leash while her mimic familiar pretends to be me on campus wasn’t the end result I had in mind.

But goddamn if it wasn’t the hottest shit ever… I’m going to hell for thinking that… literally.

“Let’s take a break here, Millie.” Mistress said as she sat down on a leather sofa that somehow looked brand new. She pulled out a pear shaped transparent glass bottle that reminded me of potions in fantasy video games and she looked at me with a grin on her face. “Time for another taste test.”

Just then my nipples started vibrating as the suction cups went to work on them… hard. They squeezed and pinched at them, causing my sensitive tits to go erect, another new pleasurable sensation I was getting used to.

“Mmmmmph!” I yelled into my ring gag, my newfound high-pitched voice sounding even more feminine than this morning. My eyes widened as her potion bottle started filling with a white liquid.

Was that my milk?

Mistress uncorked the bottle and brought it up to her lips, downing the whole thing in a few quick gulps. When she finished, the runes on her body seemed to glow even brighter than before and her eyes widened, a rare look of surprise overtaking her sharp features. “Oh my, yes… that is excellent. I don’t know if I’ve tasted something so pure before. This will most certainly be of use back home. You deserve a reward.” She tugged on my leash as the now empty bottle vanished from her hand and pat her thigh. “Come here girl.” She beckoned.

I crawled over on my hands and knees like the obedient pet that I was, the chains connecting my ankles and wrists rattling against the cement as I did so. The rubber cock that up until now had been quiet began vibrating inside of my ass like it was trying to remind me of its presence.

Mistress gripped the back of my head and pushed my face against her crotch and it was not soft by any means. “There there. Such a good pet cow you’ve become and in a short time no less. I hope you’re getting used to everything, including being milked as that will be a constant in your life now.” She pulled her cock out from under her pants and shoved it into my mouth.

“Mmmph,” I moaned, letting the taste and scent of her infiltrate my senses as her cock worked its way down my throat. She helped guide my head along the shaft with her hand until my lips touched her base and I choked on her cock before pulling my head back up and repeating the thrusting movements.

“Ah Mistress, this is where you—” the voice that could only be Kylie’s stopped at the same time as her footsteps. She had also started undergoing changes herself. Her voice was now more human-like and smoother than before, though it still had a slight rough accent to it. “Sorry, I didn’t realize you were mating. I shall return when it’s more convenient.”

I coughed and choked on Mistress’s cock at hearing the mimic’s words, but Mistress held a firm grip on my head to keep my mouth on her.

Did she just use the word “mating?”

“We’re not… you know what, nevermind. You don’t have to leave, I was just offering Millie here a reward. In fact, you can join us if you like.”

I choked on Mistress’s cock again as pre-cum slid down my throat.

“See? Even Millie would like you to join us, wouldn’t you Millie?” Mistress asked as she reached down and pulled on one of my tits.

My lips vibrated around her thick warm, pulsating shaft as I moaned. The thought of having two real cocks inside of me at once had my pleasure levels going into even more over-drive than a moment ago.

Wait a minute… did Kylie even have a cock? And why was my first thought of cocks? Fuck, I really have turned into the perfect cow for Mistress, haven’t I?

“If Mistress desires thus, then it shall be.” Kylie said as I felt her kneel behind me and remove the vibrating cock from my ass. “It has been a while.” She added as I heard her unzip her pants.

“Mmmph!” I moaned loudly around Mistress’s velvety dick as I felt Kylie push her own thick member into me.

I guess that answers that question.

My bell chimed out as the two of them spitroasted me. As Kylie went in, Mistress pulled out. Kylie’s cock was long and reached all the way to my prostate with ease, sending tingles of pleasure racing through me with every thrust. Meanwhile, Mistress’s cock was thicker and just as long, if not even longer. It packed and stretched my throat every time I swallowed it down to the base, my face now a complete mess of juices as a result.

“Mmph, mmph, mmph…” My muffled moans echoed throughout the room as the pounding continued. It was overwhelming being filled in both holes by two massive dicks as they thrust in and out. Each time Kylie’s balls slapped against my ass her tip flared against my prostate and sent wild vibrations thrashing through my muscles, hitting the very core of my orgasm that threatened to spill over in spite of the chastity belt I was wearing.

“By the way, Kylie, I’ve been wondering. Whose anatomy did you copy this time?” Mistress asked. “I know you look like your usual self up top and all, but…”

I didn’t need her to finish that last sentence to know what she was implying.

A small chuckle sounded out from behind me as Kylie pushed all the way in with a hard thrust, causing me to moan into Mistress’s cock. “The one who called themselves Howard.”

I choked hard this time on Mistress’s cock just as it reached the back of my throat again. The suction cups on my tits responding to my sudden jolt by milking them even harder.

Kylie was using Howard’s cock as a reference for her own?! But then that meant it wasn’t really any different than having Howard himself buried deep inside my ass. And what the fuck! He had no business being this big or feeling this—hooooooly shiiiiit!

Just then Kylie increased the rate and force of her thrusts into my ass, her cock leaking a little bit of pre-cum as she did so.

Mistress chuckled. “So impatient Kylie. This was supposed to be Millie’s reward.” Her grip on my hair tightened as she increased the rate of her own thrusts into my mouth. “But I suppose we should get this finished and take her back to her stable for stabilization.”

My muffled moans became gargled sounds as the two women rammed me from both ends. The sounds of my chains and cowbell went wild thanks to the raw energy that shot through me with each thrust. I could feel my massive tits hit against my stomach before flying forward again each time I lurched between the thick cocks that promised me an orgasm bigger than anything I’d experienced before.

Then they both let out guttural grunts at the same time as they slammed into me from each side, holding me between them as they pumped their respective loads into my ass and down my throat.

It was too much as my own orgasm rippled through me in fierce, thunderous waves. I convulsed between them as warmth spread throughout my entire body and they finished dumping their hot stick seed into me.

“Fuck, Millie. You really do have a gift for this.” Mistress said, wiping her shaft all over my face when she pulled out. Thick globs of cum now dripped over my nose and down my chin.

I was still seeing stars when Kylie took her own cock out of my ass before replacing it with the rubber cock from before and plugging me back up. “Yes, Mistress. This pet shall serve your needs marvelously.”

As my orgasm faded I collapsed into Mistress’s arms, an occurrence I was getting used to and one I did not ever want to give up.

She tilted my chin up towards her gaze. “Such a good girl, Millie.” Her fingers brushed my bangs as she talked. “You’re growing nicely both physically and spiritually. The fact you could attain bliss from that means we need to adjust your chastity belt. Your affinity with me is growing.”

I panted heavily as I looked up at her and Kylie’s face came into view. If this is what bliss was than I didn’t care what they did to me. All I saw looking down at me from above were too beautiful women who gave me a sense of fulfillment I hadn’t ever had in my life until now. I would go wherever they went, do whatever they wanted, and become whatever they desired.

Even if that meant a sissy hucow...
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	Billionaire Maid Sissy For My Futa Secretary: A First-Time Feminization/Sissification Futa Age Gap BDSM Story
	My Life As A Sissy Hucow at the Hands of Shemale Mistresses Part 2: Surrounded and Owned: A Sissification Futa Age Gap EXTREM BDSM Story



Here is also a bundle of the first 7 of the aforementioned works!

TRANSGENDER Erotica Bundle! 7 Gender Transformation and Feminization Stories!

You can also sign up to my mailing list here! I will never spam your inbox and you can always unsubscribe if you would like to! I will be publishing new books frequently though and if you like what you’ve read it’s a good idea to stay updated with new releases!
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