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"You know, used to be that a human man, he would see oni like us and he’d run. You know why? Because he knew if an oni liked him and she captured him, that was it. He’d be their sex slave–forever."

Aki


Neo Golden Gai

Yokai Tokyo was a dangerous place for humans. Although the spirits and humans had managed a truce, there were still off-limit pockets where it wasn't uncommon to hear horror stories of spirits who had decided to have their fun with humans without fearing the consequences. One such place was Neo Golden Gai, the once central hub to partying in all of Tokyo that was made up of hundreds and hundreds of tiny bars packed into an impossibly small warren.

Now though, Neo Golden Gai was split. Spirits drank there. Brave–and stupid–humans drank there. And things frequently got wild. It certainly didn't help that Neo Golden Gai, or NGG, was on the edge of the Yokai Ward, where the spirits lived in their geometry-defying netherland where few humans had ever returned from.

Niko wasn't brave or stupid. But he was stubborn. He'd first visited Golden Gai before the yokai showed up and he was damned if he was going to give up the wonderful maze of cheap, tiny bars to those spirit fucks.

It was Friday night and Niko was on the hunt for a strong drink. He navigated a slew of sharp turns, passing the more popular and blase places as he got into the real thick of NGG. Many bars were already packed at just past 10pm Unsurprising; the spirits loved to drink. He headed for a sliding panel door in the corner of NGG, to a spot with no name and no menu. He threw the door open.

It was a narrow spot, with a single 5-seat bar against the wall set under incandescent lighting. Towering bottles of whiskies, shochus, and sakes lined the bar's back wall. A terrifying sight dominated the bar's seating: red and blue oni girls who flanked the bar, each taller and leggier than the squat little wooden stools allowed for. The red one was drunk already, surprise, and had her black hair pulled back into a high ponytail. Her firm, round ass, and perky tits were bulging against her black denim cutoffs and her midriff-bearing Guns N' Roses band tee.

In contrast to the fifteen empty cup sakes in front of the red oni girl, the blue one looked like she'd been nursing the same beer all night. She had short white hair in a pixie cut and wore grey scrunch-butt leggings with a loose pink hoodie. The hoodie hid her frame, but the leggings were a dead giveaway that she was as tall and tough as her red friend–and just as leggy.

They looked over their shoulders at Niko while the poor 60-something barman Niko knew, but didn't know the name of, flashed him a sorry smile.

"Ah, looks crowded tonight. Sorry," said Niko. He took a step backwards to slip into the chaos of NGG.

The red oni girl slapped one of the stools between her and her blue friend.

"Oh there's PLENTY of room," she growled drunkenly.

Fuck. They were called oni, or "demon", but really they were more like rowdy, modelesque ogre women with little nub horns on their heads. The red ones drank to excess and never took no for an answer and the blue ones, while at first shy, were somehow even worse once they got drunk. In both cases, they were notorious man hunters who did not take well to being turned down. There were worse yokai spirits to run into, but not by much.

Niko tried his luck, hoping the red one might be too far gone to make a scene: "Oh it's okay, I don't want to intrud–"

"SIT DOWN!" roared the red oni girl, ripping a loud sake burp. She waved it away with a wrinkled nose and then pointed a finger towards the empty stools.

Fuck.

"If you insist," said Niko with an awkward laugh. He took the middle seat of the three between them and ordered a beer. The second it was placed in front of him, the red oni girl was cheersing him. Niko took a sip while she downed the rest of her cup sake, burping again.

"So who are you, Mr. Handsome?" she asked, wrapping a warm arm around his shoulders. He caught a whiff of her armpit smell. It was a mix of floral scented shaving cream and sweat. "I'm Aki. That's Sadako." Aki reached under Niko's chin and turned him towards the blue oni girl. She waved shyly.

"Niko," he said, strained, Aki's fingers holding his jaw like a vise.

"Nice name," said as she let go of him. She pet his head condescendingly.

How the fuck am I going to get out of this? thought Niko.

Niko did his best to mind his own business, keeping his eyes locked on his phone as he drank his beer. No one ever had only one drink in Golden Gai, Neo or otherwise, and he knew that if he left before at least three that he'd be raising suspicion with the oni girls.

Not that it mattered. Aki and Sadako–but mostly Aki–talked over him constantly, dragging Niko into all the minutiae of their conversation, all while she continued to plow through cup sakes at an alarming rate until she was sitting right next to Niko, her hand rubbing his inner thigh and gliding over his crotch.

"You ever been with a yokai girl?" Aki asked him bluntly.

"Aki!" cried Sadako.

"What?" snapped Aki. "I'm just asking a question. Have another beer or some sake or something." Then she leaned in close to Niko and whispered into his ear: "We are WILD. We'll fuck your dick right off."

"Aki! We can all hear you!" said Sadako in a chastening voice.

"Who cares," grumbled Aki, clutching Niko's thigh. She turned to him. "Well?"

"Uh, no…" said Niko in a tiny voice.

"Why not?" snapped Aki.

"They're, uh, just not for me, I guess," he offered.

That was the wrong thing to say to the very drunk, very horny oni girl.

“Not for you? What, do you think you’re better than us?” asked Aki, getting up in Niko’s face. Her eyes burned like hot coals.

“No, it’s not that–”

“You snooty humans,” slurred Aki, drinking from a cup sake that she didn’t realize was empty until it was too late. She thunked it down on the bar. “C’mon, Sadako, we’re going… and so are you, human.”

Niko gave the barman a terrified look, but the old man just looked away, not wanting to get involved in the trouble.

“You okay with that, pops?” Aki asked when she saw Niko looking for help.

“Just the check then?” the barman said in a mousey, weakling voice.

“She’ll take care of it,” said Aki, hitching her thumb towards Sadako.

The blue oni girl sheepishly took care of the bill, bowing politely to the now trembling barman.

“Before you go, something for you all,” he squeaked, perhaps feeling guilty for leaving Niko to fend off the oni girls himself. He set out three ceramic cups set into wooden masu boxes, pouring a large bottle of expensive sake into each until it overflowed into the wooden box. “Very nice sake for very nice people.”

Sadako looked at her drink with worry. “I really shouldn’t…”

Niko knew there was truth behind that statement. Sake always set blue oni off, more than any other drink, no matter how strong. He prayed she wouldn’t change her mind.

“Drink your fucking drink!” roared Aki. “You too, human!” She snatched up her cup-and-box set and slurped down the sake, licking what had spilled past her lips and trickled down her chin with a happy, wasted smile.

Reluctantly, Sadako lifted the sake to her lips. She took a sip. The sip became a swallow. The swallow became a gulp. The gulp became a swig. Then Sadako was slamming the cup-and-box set down on the bar with a loud “Wooooooooo!”

Niko went last, letting out a small sigh before he drank his sake. It was indeed very good, though he couldn’t focus much on it, not with the blue oni girl already motioning for the barman to pour her another.

Fuck fuck fuck, he thought.

Aki stood up, nearly hitting her head on the bar’s low ceiling. She pulled Niko to his feet by his collar and then wrapped her arm around him, shoving him against the swell of her breasts. He was forced to walk alongside her as she stumbled out into the NGG alleyways, feeling the warmth of her chest against his face. Sadako came out afterwards and immediately found an alcohol vending machine. A minute later she was guzzling a cup sake, her blue cheeks already becoming red.

“Wooooooo!” shouted the blue oni girl.

“Oh here we go,” slurred Aki, shaking her head. “Once you get those blues started, they don’t stop. She reached down and fondled Niko’s chest and then his crotch, squeezing his thigh muscle. “You know, used to be that a human man, he would see oni like us and he’d run.” Her breath was thick with drink. “You know why? Because he knew if an oni liked him and she captured him, that was it. He’d be their sex slave–forever. I think you have it pretty lucky, human. A handsome guy like you, not too big or brutish, easy on the eyes… oh yeah, you would’ve been an oni’s sex slave for sure.”

Aki’s hand continued to roam down Niko’s body, feeling his abs and ass and sloppily grabbing his cock through his pants. The oni girl let herself press down on him from one side and his footing struggled. She whispered roughly in his ear:

“I’m going to take you, but I’m going to let you go. Probably. Heh heh heh.”

Out of the corner of his eye, Niko saw that Sadako had no one cup sake but three and was working through them voraciously. A small burp erupted from the oni girl as she stretched her hands over her head, pink hoodie lifting to reveal a trim, strong core. Her grey leggings clung so tightly to her thighs and pert ass that it was almost like she was wearing nothing at all. He was distracted from his furtive glance by Aki’s tongue as it licked up Niko’s neck.

“He tastes good,” she said to Sadako. “Fresh. I bet his cock tastes good too.”

“Aki, you’re so–” Sadako paused to burp again and looked around, not bothering to finish her thought. “Where are we going?”

“The bathhouse should do nicely…” said Aki.

“That’s in the Yokai Ward,” said Niko, his pulse quickening.

“You’ll be fine,” said Aki, waving away his concern. “You’re with us. As long as you’re a good boy, nothing will happen to you.”

The oni girls started to chat and laugh and make inside jokes, all while Niko’s mind spun as he tried to figure out how to get out of this situation. The Yokai Ward… that was bad. He’d never been, but he’d heard stories about men getting caught up in Arachne webs and being hypnotized by Lamia and winding up blood-drones to Vampress Queens. The Tokyo municipal government was crystal clear on this issue: the Yokai Ward was not safe for humans, especially men. Niko couldn’t allow himself to be taken there.

He plotted his escape, watching and waiting. Sadako had just finished another vending machine cup sake–this was her sixth or seventh in less than fifteen minutes, her shy demeanor peeling off like rusted paint–and there was a brightly glowing machine up ahead, right before the last leg of Neo Golden Gai before the Yokai Ward. Niko took a breath. This was his chance.

“Hey, uh… can someone get me a sake too? If we’re going to the Yokai Ward, I’m gonna need a drink,” he said.

“Hah! That’s the spirit!” bellowed Aki, shoving Niko’s face into her tits for a dizzying moment. “As long as you can still get it up later.”

Sadako chimed in, “That’s a myth you know, that whiskey dick or whatever they call it.” She sauntered over to the vending machine, digging through her hoodie pockets for change.

“What! No it isn’t,” Aki shot back. “It happens all the time.”

“It happens all the time because you get your men too drunk,” said Sadako, spilling some coins on the street. She bent over to get them, her scrunch-butt leggings riding up her ass; Niko couldn’t help but steal a peep.

“You just said it was a myth,” said Aki. “Now you’re saying it happens. You’re drunk.”

“YOU’RE drunk,” said Sadako. She stumbled forward as she collected the last of the coins on the ground, the vending machine catching her–and nearly toppling over itself, a stark reminder to Niko that even though oni girls were leggy sorts, they had a supernatural density to their frames. “What sake do you want, human?”

“Whatever one Aki’s getting,” said Niko. He had set his plan into motion. Now to see if the oni girls would take the bait.

Aki snatched Niko’s ass and he jumped in surprise. “Good choice!” she barked.

“Why not what I’m getting?” asked Sadako with a pout in her voice.

“The man has taste,” said Aki. “What do they have, anyway?”

Sadako blocked the vending machine with her body. “Tell me what you want and I’ll tell you if they have it,” she said. “I already picked mine.”

Aki groaned. “What, you think I’m gonna copy you? You get so possessive when it comes to sake.”

“Just tell me,” said Sadako.

“This is so stupid,” said Aki, letting go of Niko. She marched over to the vending machine and tried to move Sadako out of the way, but the blue oni girl wouldn’t move. They began to fight.

“Just tell me! I can put it in!” shouted Sadako.

“I can punch the buttons myself!” Aki shouted back.

Niko took off running.

He didn’t know exactly where he was going, only that he had to get away from the oni girls. He darted down the nearest alleyway and started making sharp turns in hopes of picking a path they’d never be able to follow. He thought he would have at least a minute or two before they realized he was gone, but it was more like seconds before he heard them shouting after him.

“He’s getting away!”

“Go get him!”

Niko felt like a hare that had wandered out into the open plain and now had a wildcat on its back. His footsteps thudded on the cobblestone pathways and his heart hammered hard in his chest. A dizzy wave of nausea came over him and mixed with the Neo Golden Gai smells of booze and cheap food and the occasional sewer reek. He turned a few more times, looking over his shoulder to see if the oni girls were far behind. No sign of red or blue. Phew. He rounded the corner and–

Splat.

Niko’s world had went warm and sticky and tainted bright green. He tried to move his head and hands, but couldn’t. As he felt the world around him undulate like living jelly, a terrible understanding had come over him: he had run headfirst into a slime girl. His feet kicked futilely at the street, failing to find any traction, and the air in his lungs went thin. Panic set in. Through the green jelly haze he saw several spirit women standing around him, gawking at the sight. As his lungs began to burn, Niko was overjoyed to finally feel someone pull him backwards. He took a big gasp of air and landed on his ass, the slime girl he’d crashed into veiling her face with both hands in embarrassment at what he’d done. Niko tried to apologize but was still catching his breath.

“I am, I’m, hey I’m…”

“You little shit.”

Ut oh. It was Aki.

The watching yokai turned away as Sadako caught up with the red oni girl who had pulled Niko to “freedom”. The two of them stared down at Niko, flushed, annoyed looks on their faces.

“Wait I can explai–”

But Aki wasn’t in the mood or chitchat, not anymore. She snatched Niko up and threw him over her shoulder like a bag of laundry, keeping her arm tight around his waist. He watched the other yokai girls turn away as the red oni carried Niko off, not daring to intervene in the business of the red and blue drunkards.

“I can’t believe you ran away,” growled Aki. With her free hand she swatted at Niko’s ass, spanking him roughly. He cried out in pain and she spanked him again. “I should beat you until you’re bluer than Sadako for that and then turn you into humanburger!” She spanked him again and Niko hiccupped a gasp, his ass on fire underneath his pants. “It’s a good thing you’re handsome.”

Niko watched Neo Golden Gai slip away as they passed through its outermost edge, where the bars were almost exclusively visited by the drunkest, lewdest yokai in Tokyo. Some cheered and clapped as Aki paraded her prize through the alleyways while others made taunting comments to Niko like he was some bride being carried off on her wedding day. They crossed over to the Yokai Ward through a shimmering, humid veil. Even though the entryway didn’t look all that different from NGG, Niko could immediately feel a change in the air and had the sudden need to pop his ears. Aki carried him down an alleyway that had too many left turns to have not gone in a circle and yet, somehow, they were standing in front of a tall bathhouse gushing steam from its twenty-odd floors. All around them were food vendor stalls and bars crowded with yokai who watched and whistled as Aki and Sadako took Niko deep into the bathhouse.


Bathhouse

They stopped in a room on the first floor that had two pools on either side, one for cold water and one for hot. There were stools and towels and buckets strewn about, as well as mossy stone benches and carved granite thrones set at curious angles in the space. The room could’ve fit ten or fifteen, but the lone patron in there when the oni girls arrived left as soon as she saw them, leaving Aki and Sadako alone with their prize.

Aki set Niko down on a bouncy patch of what looked like moss but felt like a mattress. She glowered at him with her hands on her hips.

“Well? What are you waiting for? This is a bathhouse, isn’t it?”

Anxiously, Niko started to take off his clothes, trying to avert his eyes as the oni girls stripped themselves naked with abandon. They were as leggy and curvaceous and lusty under their outfits as they were with them on, all without an ounce of the shyness a human woman would’ve had. When he was down to just his underwear, Niko noticed the oni girls staring hungrily at him, watching intently as he pulled down his boxer briefs. All three were now naked in the bathhouse spa room. He saw then that Aki had her navel and nipples pierced with shiny silver barbells that played off the oni girl’s black ponytail hair and the manicured strip of hair above her red-hued pussy. Sadako on the other hand had no piercings or tattoos and let her white dewy armpit and pubic hair grow naturally. Sheens of sweat were already forming on the oni girls from the steam that wafted throughout the room, glistening droplets rolling down their sultry bodies.

“Clothes, locker,” barked Aki, pointing to her and Sadako’s outfits on the floor as well as Niko’s.

Niko scuttled forward to scoop up their clothing, painfully aware of how the oni were staring at his naked body. As much as he wanted to run, there was nowhere to run to–not anymore, not while they were in the Yokai Ward–and Niko’s only hope now was to win back the favor of the oni girls so that he wouldn’t become another rumor about a human who disappeared in NGG and never made it home. After he’d stowed the clothes, being sure to fold them as best he could first, he turned back to see that Aki and Sadako were standing by the spray hoses, with buckets of hot water, washcloths, and bottles of soap on the ground. Aki clapped her hands demandingly.

“Chop, chop, human! We need soaping up,” she said in a theatrical tone. At least her anger was beginning to calm… even if it was turning into emboldened bossiness.

Niko padded over and was faced with a choice: Which oni to soap up first? He looked from Aki to Sadako and back again. Both were statuesque and, Niko had to admit, stunning; if not for their oni yokai heritage, every man in Tokyo would be drooling to get even the slightest whiff of either girl. Niko’s eyes darted from girl to girl, taking in Aki’s bluster and confidence that gave her a queenly vibe and then Sadako’s pensive, mischievous energy that had been brought out by her sake binge on the walk to Yokai Ward.

“After you,” said Sadako with a fanged smirk. “I know you like being first in line.”

Aki snorted. “I don’t need to go first,” she said. “You’re just trying to use reverse psycho-whatever on me.”

Sadako shrugged. “Okay, I’ll go first,” she said.

“Wait wait wait!” cried Aki, playfully shoving Sadako away. “I go first.”

“Fine–but I get to tell him where to soap you,” said Sadako, winking at Niko.

“Heh. You’re so dirty when you’re drunk,” said Aki. “Okay, but I get to do the same for you.”

“Oh, I’m counting on it,” Sadako said slyly.

Niko picked up a washcloth and dipped it into one of the buckets; the water was scalding hot and he winced as he wrung the cloth out. He set it on the edge of the bucket.

“Start with the soap,” commanded Sadako. “Get a nice lather going in your hands.”

Niko squirted a dollop of amber-colored soap into his palm and started rubbing his hands together until the suds were running down his arms.

“Lather up her legs. Start at the veeeerrry bottom.”

Niko had to get down on his knees to soap up Aki’s feet, working the soap in between her toes and under her high arches and along the back of her ankle before he started to massage the suds into her calves. His hands glided along her skin as he worked past her knees and to her thighs, feeling soft skin and hidden muscle under his touch.

“Long strokes,” said Sadako. “Make sure you go alllll the way from her feet to the tippy tops of her thighs.”

Aki watched Niko work, breathing heavily as he stroked each leg with both soapy hands. He could feel her tensing excitedly under his palms and her excitement became his excitement–his cock came to life, getting harder and harder until Niko was sporting a full erection at Aki’s feet. He blushed as the red oni girl looked down at him appraisingly, her lips pursed together.

“Looks like yokai might be your type after all,” she told him smugly.

A hot blush burned in Niko’s cheeks as he continued to work the soap along the outside of her hips and the backs of her thighs, his face just inches away from the leggy oni’s ass. Sadako continued to dictate his lathering:

“Now her stomach and her sides–” Niko slicked up Aki’s core, avoiding her breasts and crotch. “–and her arms and back–” Aki flexed in an impersonation of a bodybuilder as Niko soaped up her biceps and the tight muscles down her back. “–don’t forget the armpits, make sure you give them a quick whiff so you know they’re nice and soapy–” With grinding humiliation and a throbbing cock, Niko was forced to stroke Aki’s armpits until the red oni girl giggled and then stuck his nose near them, the scent of the citrusy soap erasing the shaving cream and sweat smell from earlier. “–now onto the good stuff. Her tits…” Niko massaged Aki’s breasts, trying to keep his touch as measured as he could manage even as he felt her hard nipples cut against his palms. “–and her ass, make sure you really get in there, I’m sure it’s filthy–” Aki grumbled at Sadako while Niko lathered up the taut globes of Aki’s ass, feeling bashful as he ran a sudsy hand down her track; the oni jumped at that and teasingly warned him to watch his hands. “–and finally, Aki’s favorite place…” Niko knelt in front of Aki and carefully ran his hands down her crotch, fighting with all his might to keep the pressure light. The tip of his cock brushed against the red oni girl’s shins and each time it did, he scooted his butt back, making Sadako and giggle as she watched the scene unfold.

Then it was time for the washcloth.

Sadako had him go in the same order for the scrubbing and by the time Niko was done, he was huffing with exhaustion and could feel his pulse in his cock as it poked obscenely out towards the oni girls. Sweat was pouring down the man’s forehead and back and down his sides, all while Aki glistened next to him as traces of suds trickled along her curves in an iridescent flow.

“My turn,” snarled Aki, all too eager to be the one commanding.

If Sadako’s lathering instruction made sure to keep “dessert” at the end of the proverbial meal, Aki’s direction was all dessert–served in a fiendishly creative way.

Niko squirted soap into his hands, got them nice and sudsy, and waited for Aki’s command. She shook her head at him.

“Uh nuh,” she said. “You’re not going to be using your hands, you’re going to be using that pretty face of yours.”

“Aki…” warned Sadako.

“Don’t be upset that I’m more clever than you for a change,” said Aki. She cleared her throat. “Get that face nice and soapy. You have some sudsing to do, human.”

Niko applied the soap to his cheeks, chin, nose, and forehead, trying to keep it clear of his eyes as best he could. He continued until Aki spoke up.

“Tits,” she said.

Niko stood in front of Sadako, staring at her perky, teardrop-shaped breasts. Each was an ample handful and together, the man could’ve easily lost himself in their cleavage. He took a small sigh and saw Sadako watching with curious, perverted delight as he pushed himself between them, slowly motorboating her chest to rub the citrusy soap onto her. Soon he was dizzy, Sadako’s breasts bouncing against his face like slapping hands. He began moving his head in circles to try to reorient himself and then was dragging his nose and closed mouth along the blue oni girl’s nipples and underboob, wondering if Aki was ever going to let him stop.

“Now her ass,” said Aki.

Unsurprising as her direction was, Niko still felt strung through with embarrassment and building lust as he stepped around behind Sadako and got on his knees. As he’d done for her breasts, Niko started by rubbing his cheeks along the soft round swell of Sadako’s ass, having to weave and bob to get all the hard to reach spots until there was only one spot left–the crack of her ass. He reached up to part Sadako’s cheeks and Aki clucked her tongue angrily.

“I said no hands,” she spat out. “Get your face in there.”

Sadako giggled as Niko wiggled his face between her ass cheeks, her slick, soapy skin making him slip and fight to get a rhythm going. She pushed herself back against him and Niko flinched as he felt his nose push against the oni girl’s asshole; for a moment he thought Sadako would freak out on him, but she only pushed herself back even further, like she was itching her asshole on the tip of Niko’s nose.

“Snatch,” Aki said bluntly.

Niko lifted his face out of Sadako’s sudsy ass cheeks and shuffled around on his knees in front of her, cock bobbing wildly. He nestled his face against the wild silky white hair of her crotch, keeping his mouth wrenched tight, and rocked his head up and down, once more using his nose to lather up Sadako’s pussy lips and the crease between her crotch and legs. Aki made him do all three all over again–breasts, ass, pussy–and when she finally got bored of watching Niko struggle and Sadako squirm, she let the man use his hands to soap up the rest of the blue oni.

The oni girls then made Niko rinse them off, getting into every crack and crevice. It was only then that they allowed the man to soap himself up, watching him like he was putting on a private show for them. Then they each grabbed one of Niko’s arms and “escorted” him into the steaming hot deep soaking tub.

For a few minutes, things were peaceful, with Niko sandwiched between Aki and Sadako, the oni girls sitting so close to him on either side that he could feel their hips against his. He tried to savor it as best he could and was just beginning to relax when he felt the lusty hands of the oni roaming his legs and crotch, one of them–Aki, he thought, though the water was too bubbling with some mystic heat for him to see clearly–playing with his cock while another massaged his balls.

“You know Sadako, I think this human was lying about yokai girls,” said Aki. A finger slipped along Niko’s taint, towards his ass and he jumped; so she wasn’t the one stroking him.

“Maybe he just likes oni,” said Sadako, her ropey strokes going slow so she could squeeze and play with his cockhead underwater. Her face was flushed from the hot water mixed with the drunkenness,

“Maybe!” Aki squirmed a fingertip against Niko’s anus, teasing him. He let out a heavy breath and squirmed between the two oni girls. “Is that it, Mr. Handsome? Is it just oni ladies that you like?”

Sadako rubbed a finger around Niko’s cockhead, lingering at the sensitive spot along the bottom of his shaft. Niko moaned. “Awwh, he’s tongue-tied,” said Sadako. She kissed his neck, letting her fanged teeth play against his skin.

“How cute,” said Aki, kissing the other side of his neck. “Maybe we tie him up another way too, eh Sadako?”

Sadako’s lips made their way up Niko’s neck so she could tongue his ear, nibbling on the soft skin of his earlobe. “What did you have in mind?” she asked, her voice hot and breathy.

“We could take him to the Red Room,” said Aki as she continued to play with Niko’s ass. She flicked her tongue against the man’s neck.

“Ooo, the Red Room… you don’t think that might be a bit much for a human?” asked Sadako.

“After he ran away from us earlier, I think he might need some time in the Red Room–to learn his place.”

Sadako’s hand let go of Niko’s cock and she sat up, her breasts bobbing in the bubbling hot water. “I’m getting thirsty,” she said, standing up out of the tub. “I’ll see if the Red Room is free and grab some sake.”

“Sounds good,” said Aki.

Sadako didn’t even bother putting on a towel as she walked out of the soaking tub room, her naked body jiggling freely with each step. With the blue oni girl gone, Aki moved quickly–she was on Niko in a flash, his cock stiff between their bellies as she sat in his lap. She grinned at him with a dark, sadistic stare.

“You’re going to wish you’d taken my offer to fuck when you had the chance, Mr. Handsome,” said Aki, rolling her hips against him. “I would’ve fucked you dizzy and sucked you dry. Oh well.”

Aki dismounted Niko before Sadako returned with a metal basket full of cup sakes, her body still dripping wet.

“It’s open!” she said.

“Great, grab the sake and let’s go!” said Aki, getting out of the soaking tub and snapping her fingers for Niko to follow.


Red Room

The Red Room was a dim space with tatami flooring, flickering candle lights in paper screen lamps, and thick incense hanging in the air. Red silk covered the walls and oversized red silk sitting pillows were scattered throughout the room. Along with the pillows, there were black leather ottomans with hinged lids and shallow, wide wicker baskets filled with all kinds of kinky toys: rope, leather straps, old-fashioned manacles, and more. A small antechamber decked out with plush black towels was set up for bathhouse patrons to dry off before they stepped inside. First the oni girls made Niko dry off, picking up towels themselves to scrub down his body before they made him dry them off, lavishing in the attentions of the man.

Niko was a fish out of water. Not just in the Yokai Ward, but with the oni girls as well. He’d bagged his share of women but these two were firecrackers, as dangerous as they were unpredictable, and Niko had slowly had his own confidence eroded since his chance encounter with them in the NGG bar. He knew they were his only safe ticket out of the Yokai Ward and for that alone had to keep on their good side, but something else was happening, too–he was starting to lust for them.

At first, he’d figured it was just a physical reaction, the feel of skin on skin and body warm that made his cock stand at attention. But as he’d been forced to glide his face all over Sadako and sit in the soaking tub with the oni girls’ hands all over him, he felt a change come over him. He was beginning to want them, really want them even though he was terrified of them, in a way he had never wanted anyone else. He was having trouble not greedily eyeing their naked bodies and felt his hands pulled towards them like strong magnets, having to force himself to hold back lest he risk the oni girls deciding maybe he should stay in the Yokai Ward after all…

Aki led the way into the Red Room, with Sadako following behind Niko, giving him barely any room to walk without bumping into either of the two. Aki reached down into one of the baskets and picked up two neatly tied bundles of crimson red rope. She tossed one to Sadako and started undoing her bundle.

“You made me carry you here,” Aki said as she worked the rope free. She eyed several lengths, folding the rope over and making small ties that the red oni girl seemed very, very familiar with. It was like watching a balloon animal artist work, turning chaos into clear form. “Now you will do the carrying.”

Niko flinched as the harness fell over him from behind, Sadako having worked twice as fast to craft her ropework shape. It was like the skeleton of a shirt but made from the red rope and Sadako moved quickly to cinch the harness around Niko’s body, the rope digging into his body. Aki strode forward with her ropework, pulling Niko’s arms behind his back. He felt them slipped into some sleeve of tightening knots and then his chest was thrust out, his back arched while his wrists were tied tightly together. He tried to move his arms to get comfortable, but all he managed to do was tighten the intricate knotwork further.

Sadako stepped in front of Niko and tossed a lasso-like loop over his neck. She gave it a tug and Niko felt a circle of bulging knots at his throat, like a choke chain made of rope.

“Down boy,” she said, giving the rope-leash a firm tug down until Niko complied and lowered himself to his knees on the tatami; the pressed straw of the tatami dug into his knees and he gritted his teeth.

“Now… stay right there,” said Aki. She went behind Niko, who was waiting to see what would happen. All of a sudden he felt the red oni girl climb on his shoulders, her long frame surprisingly heavy on his. She tucked her feet into what Niko now realized were makeshift stirrups and gathered up a hanging sheaf of knotted rope. As she pulled this up, it netted around Niko’s head, getting snugger the more Aki pulled, like some kind of a horse bridle.

Sadako tugged the rope-leash up, signaling Niko to stand up. The muscles in his thighs and ass burned as he hoisted Aki up with him, feeling her settle into the makeshift staddle they had tossed on and tied around him. She led him to the far side of the room, Niko worried at first that he would lose his footing, relieved that he was able to keep both him and the oni upright. At the far end of the Red Room, Sadako turned around, leading him the other way.

“Knees up, knees up!” ordered Sadako.

Niko tried to lift his knees up but struggled to hold his balance, not daring to raise them more than a few inches. Frustrated, Sadako snatched up a heavy leather strap from out of the baskets and handed it to Aki. She reached down and smacked Niko’s ass with it, the leather biting into his freshly scrubbed and bathed skin. He yelped.

“She told you to get those knees up!” barked Aki.

Niko tried harder, still not meeting the demands of the oni girls, and felt received another hot leather swat for it. He tried yet again, practically kicking his knees up so that his thighs were at a 90 degree angle with the rest of his body.

“Better,” said Sadako, leading Niko around the edge of the silk-walled Red Room.

Kicking his knees so high up was exhausting work with Aki on his shoulders and before long Niko’s chest was heaving against the too-tight rope harness. Sweat poured down his temples and his arms ached in their pulled back position, all while the back of his neck felt like it was baking with Aki’s warm crotch up against it. As Niko’s posture started to flag, Sadako bent down to pick up a long, thin stick with a leather tassel at the end of it. She whipped Niko’s chest and he shrieked in pain.

“Head up!” Chest out!” called Sadako, affecting a regal demeanor as she ordered Niko to right his posture.

Now Niko was really sweating as he struggled to move as the oni girls demanded, his chin up posture making it impossible to see where he was going. He kept glancing down to make sure he wasn’t going to trip on something. Sadako whipped his ass with the thin tasseled stick.

“You walk, I worry about where you’re going, boy,” she demanded. Her regal demeanor had grown playful and snarky, with an over the top pompous accent to go along with it.

Aki snapped his reins to force Niko’s face up. “Ah this is the life,” she said, signaling Sadako for a cup sake that she cracked open above Niko’s head. She slurped on it as she held the reins tight, digging her heels into his stomach to keep herself steady. “This is what we should do with all humans, ride em around everywhere so we don’t have to walk. What do you think? Would you like that?” she asked Niko.

He cleared his throat, as if to answer her and Sadako swatted at him with the tasseled stick.

“No talking!” she snapped before he could even get a word out.

They went around the Red Room three times, the oni girls drinking and chatting as if Niko wasn’t even there. He was well and truly tired by the end of their laps, the sweat pouring off his body to drip on the tatami below. Each time he kicked up one knee he felt the thigh of the other leg shake uncontrollably, threatening to fail him. He desperately wanted to look down, sure he was going to step on a basket or a pillow with every step but both Sadako and Aki were quick with their implements, making sure that Niko did nothing but stare straight ahead, turning only when Aki jerked his rope reins to the side.

After three circuits, Sadako tugged the lead down and Niko practically crumpled to his knees. Aki dismounted, leaving behind a warm streak on his shoulder and neck–along with a hint of wetness; his chest pushed against the rope harness as he struggled to breathe, able to smell the red oni girl’s musk with each gaspy breath.

“My turn,” said Sadako.

Niko’s eyes went wide with terror. He could not do another three laps, no way, no how. He gave Sadako a pitiful look and the oni girl burst into laughter.

“He really thought he was going to have to do it!” she shouted.

Aki joined in the laughter, clapping her hands together. “He’s so winded he’s almost redder than me!” she threw in. She slapped Niko on the back. “Don’t worry, we’re going to give you a chance to breathe. Well… maybe ‘rest’ is a better word for it.”

The oni kicked a silk cushion towards Niko from behind and pushed him back. He tumbled onto it, his secured arms in the hollow between his arched back and the tatami floor and his head staring up at the darkened ceiling of the Red Room. He felt Sadako reach under him to loosen the knots that held his arms together and he was relieved that he could move his shoulders freely again. Aki stepped into view and squatted down.

Niko sucked down a breath just before the red oni girl’s plump ass settled down on his face. His world went dark and then all he experienced was the wiggling of Aki’s ass and the deep musky scent of her tinged with citrus soap from her time in the soaking tub. The air in his lungs didn’t last long and then he was trying to suck down another breath, with only Aki’s ass to suck on instead. He heard her chuckle and press down harder.

“This is some pillow,” she said approvingly, pushing Niko’s head against the silk cushion. “Sadako, you should try it out.”

“Sure,” Niko heard Sadako say. “Once you get your lazy ass off it.” Niko heard a burp from the blue oni girl that he was sure smelled of sake.

“Pfft. Wait your turn,” slurred Aki. “I’m having a good time.”

She wiggled her ass more, rubbing her cheeks against Niko’s, and the man was grateful for the cushion underneath. He started to struggle for air, turning his head from side to side before he reached up to pat desperately at Aki’s thighs, but Aki only laughed at his feeble attempts to unseat her, not even bothering to shove his hands away. Niko’s patting became an urgent slapping and scrabbling. Aki was content to give Niko a verbal warning rather than to use physical force.

“You keep slapping away like that and you’re gonna make me fart,” said Aki. “I’ve had a LOT of sake and you wouldn’t believe how gassy it makes me.”

Niko begrudgingly pulled his hands away, whimpering under the red oni girl’s ass for breath like a beaten dog. There were stars starting in his blinded vision when Aki lifted herself up and Niko felt like the world was spinning on a tilted turntable. His spotted vision focused again, showing the ceiling of the Red Room and a new sight–Sadako’s blue oni girl buttocks hovering above him.

“No,” he croaked, still not ready to be deprived of breath again. “Please no.”

“Don’t worry,” Sadako said far too cheerfully. “I’ll be gentle.”

She wasn’t.

Sadako sat her ass down even more imperiously than Aki, drinking cup sake after cup sake as she grinded her ass down on Niko’s face. She seemed to be looking for the same spot as before, when his nose itched her asshole, and luxuriated in wiggling and gyrating and bouncing her ass crack against Niko’s nose and lips and chin. The pressure was immense and Niko felt like all the blood in his head was trapped, causing his temples to throb and his face to feel like it was going to be flattened into a pancake.

“Come on, aren’t you going to struggle?” asked a disappointed Sadako. “Ignore what Aki did, I want you to try to get away.”

“Hey,” Aki snapped.

Sadako ignored the red oni girl and rolled her hips in a circle, catching Niko’s nose on her asshole. “Let me put it to you another way: you’re not getting out from under me unless you fight for it.

She reached back and lifted her cheeks for a second before letting them drop again, effectively closing out Niko’s world in a seal of blue skin and oni musk. As before, the air in Niko’s lungs went thin quickly and he tried to get in another breath, even one that might be tainted with the smell of the yokai sitting on his face, but the suction of her ass cheeks against him was so strong he could attempt to breathe. It didn’t take long for him to struggle then. He slapped and smacked at Sadako’s hips, balling up his fists to pounding at her cheeks. The oni girl giggled. Then Niko was trying with all his might to shove her off of him, first by pushing her up and then by trying to rock her to the side, not able to get enough leverage to move the leggy yokai spirit away.

“You’re going to have to try harder than that,” taunted Sadako.

Niko’s lungs were on fire now as used up what little breath he had struggling. He stomped his feet against the tatami and flailed his arms wildly, not caring that he was full hand smacking Sadako as hard as he could. He felt his hands slap her back and sides and even one heavy breast that made Sadako laugh and go, “Ow!”, but she continued to ride him, shifting her weight every time it seemed like Niko might’ve finally built up enough momentum to wriggle out from under her. He pounded his fists against the floor in petulant, fear-streaked anger, feeling his body start to drift away.

The panic of losing consciousness sent an adrenaline shot straight to Niko’s heart. He felt his thump wildly and with one last rage-induced push, he grabbed Sadako’s hips with an iron grip and shoved until his muscles burned. He pushed with his head, too, feeling his strain as he wrenched her to one side. Sadako let out a surprised cry, having not expected Niko to have this last charge in him, and then the center of gravity was changing and they were tilting to one side. The seal of her ass with Niko’s face gave and he breathed deep, the oxygen furthering his angry strength. The blue oni girl toppled over, landing hard on her side and Niko almost couldn’t remember getting up on top of her to hold her down, his eyes wild with frustration.

Sadako looked up at the man straddling her with a smirk.

“You gonna take me, big boy?” she asked with a lick of her hips. “Looks like you’re ready.”

As the oni girl pressed her knee against Niko’s crotch, he felt he was rock hard. Had the lack of breath done that? Having both of the yokai’s asses on his face?

Sadako slowly swung her leg open, presenting herself to Niko. He looked down at her dripping pussy and dewy silver-white pubic hair, just able to see the pink of her past the purple-blue lips. The contrast of the oni’s rich, exotic skin and the familiar, pretty pink warmth inside made it hard for Niko to look away.

He felt hot breath on his ear.

“Go ahead.” It was Aki. “Do it. Fuck her. You know you want to.”

Aki laid her hand on Niko’s ass, pushing his hips cock towards Sadako’s crotch. He fought her for a second on instinct and then gave in, Aki guiding the head of his cock to the blue oni girl’s pussy lips. She was warm, very warm, and wet enough that Niko sank into her with ease. He was enveloped by her, Sadako squeezing Niko hard with rhythmic pulses that seemed to suck him towards her. Niko buried himself as deep into her as he could go, all the way to his crotch so that his balls rested on her taint and the curve of her ass cheeks.

It was only through Aki’s pushing and relenting that Niko was allowed to fuck Sadako, the man soon riding that wet pussy as much as he was riding the red oni’s warm hand on his ass. He sighed, dizzied by how good it felt to be deep inside the yokai, and felt Sadako’s hands reach up to stroke his face and his chest. She squeezed his nipples to make the man inside her moan in pleasured pain.

“He does like yokai girls after all,” said Sadako, her voice sultry and soaked with ecstasy. She bucked herself against him.

“Yup, looks like it,” growled Aki, forcing Niko into a faster rhythm. Push, push, push, push push push, push-push-push.

“Do you think he knows?” asked Sadako innocently.

Push-push-push-push-push.

“Definitely not,” said Aki in a teasing voice. Niko furrowed his brow.

Push-push-pushpushpush.

“Ohhh by the look on his face definitely, definitely not,” said Sadako. Her eyes caught Niko’s and she blew him a kiss. “Poor thing.”

Pushpushpushpushpush.

Aki leaned in closer and growled into his ear. “In this Ward, if a human male cums in a yokai, he can never leave.”

Pushpushpushpushpush.

“What?” asked Niko, his voice choked. He was close now, too close. Was the red oni telling the truth or just messing with him?

Sadako’s pussy squeezed his cock tight before she wrapped her long, luscious legs around Niko’s waist. Pushpushpush. As Aki pumped the man into Sadako, she slipped a finger between his ass cheeks and began to play with his hole. Pushpushpush. Her finger rolled around Niko’s tight rim as Sadako’s fingers flicked at his nipples eagerly. Pushpushpush.

“It’s true,” said Sadako, her legs helping Aki hold Niko inside her even as the man started to struggle. She clenched herself around him and Niko felt his balls tighten. “You’ll be here forever… with us.”

Just then, Niko came with a strained grunt, squirting deep into the blue oni’s pussy. The yokai mocked him with overzealous applause, clapping as Sadako held him tight so that he was forced to squeeze every drop into her warmth. He collapsed onto her, their sweating bodies colliding. His head bobbed with Sadako’s breathing and a moment later he felt another weight on his back as Aki laid on top of both of them. Sadako grumbled and the threesome rolled so that Niko was sandwiched between the blue and red oni, his cock still squeezing out the last of its seed.

Niko felt a sizzling on his right wrist and then on his left. The sizzling grew, becoming like a burning itch, and he looked at his hands in panic, watching wide-eyed as two pure black tattoos etched themselves around his wrists; they looked like manacles, just two wide bands without a single break in them. He looked up at Sadako.

“Did you think we were joking?” she asked him with a scoff.

Aki leaned forward and in a husky whisper said, “You’re ours now, Mr. Handsome.”

As Niko laid between the oni girls, their hands started to roam his body possessively, like they were feeling up a new toy. They squeezed his muscles and groped his ass and fondled his balls, eager to feel every inch of the human who had stumbled into the midst that night and blundered his way into a life in the Yokai Ward. He could smell the sake on the breath and the sex wafting off their crotches that was mixed with his spilled seed. It was a smell he feared he would be getting very, very used to.

THE END
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