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Prologue






Malin The Past





M

 y parents aren’t in their bedroom.  I had the same nightmare about the people in robes again.  I hear raised voices coming from downstairs.  My nanny left us a long time ago.  I still miss her.  She would never shout at me the way Papa does.  Everything has changed.  After having a quick look around in the hallway.  I slowly creep down the staircase, avoiding the parts of the steps that make noises.  I learnt that lesson the hard way.  The voices get louder and there are sounds of glass breaking as I reach the bottom of the stairs.  I pause for a moment so I know which way to go next.  It’s coming from Papa’s office.

I stand in front of the door for a moment.  If I knock on the door and Papa is angry, he will beat me.  I put my ear to the door and hear Mama’s voice.



“Please, Merrick.  We don’t have to do this.”



“You don’t get a say in this, Lillian.  This goes way beyond your understanding.”



“But so many people have died.  I can no longer be a part of this.”



“You think I care?  I can replace you in a heartbeat.  Leave and you can fend for yourself out there.  You are such a weak bitch.  You can’t see how this will elevate my position?  Perhaps you deserve to live underground as a useless slave.”



“I’m pregnant, for God’s sake.”



“Great.  Another pathetic brat, no doubt.  I would be better off selling this one.  Why do I need children when I can live forever?  You stupid woman.”



Mama cries.  I don’t like it when she cries.  Some days she stays in bed till dinner time.  She doesn’t laugh and play with me anymore.



“You disgust me, Lillian.  The only reason I had to marry you was for social standing.  You opened some doors for me with your family name.”



“If that’s how you feel, then I will take Mal and leave.”



Papa laughs.  It isn’t a pleasant laugh.



“That boy is going to open a few more doors for me.  If you want to leave, it will be alone and in a coffin.”



I hear a loud bang, making me jump back from the door.  I slap my hand over my mouth so I don’t make any noise.



“Fucking useless cunt.”  Papa mutters before I hear him make a spitting noise.



That was the last time I heard my Mama’s voice.



Everything changed again.  This time, all my nightmares became real.





Chapter 1






Malin Present Day





I

 step off the transportation pad and go straight to my desk.  The others don’t know this, but I have been anticipating this day for a very long time.  I kept track of several of the larger groups that have been living in the Wild.  Living forever isn’t all it’s made out to be.  The novelty wears off after the first 150 years.  I resented the laws Elias enforced on all of us once we got rid of the Elders.  It was as if I shed my father’s tyranny, only to have more rules restricting my freedom of choice.  It is only through time that I grew to understand and respect the tough choices he made at the time.  I spent many rebellious years abusing many slaves from Inferno.  It helped me purge some of my inner demons.

We all signed the universal agreement.  Any deviation from it is punishable by death.  This is the only thing that stopped me from getting fresh meat in from outside of Inferno.  All bets are off now.



Using my implant, I activate the visual feed.  Eight damn years I have been watching her for.  She doesn’t live in the larger groups.  She lives in the mountains where there are only four other families around her.  A place so secluded that the taint of this world hardly seems to have touched them.  It was her innocence that drew me in.  Watching her live her carefree, idyllic life became my obsession.  Part of me resents the life she has had and the most malicious part of me needs to tear her world apart.  I have so much power, wealth and control.  Yet there she was with her perfect little family, living a peasant life in the Wild.



She isn’t inside the house.  I check all the other cameras until I find her in the barn.  I pull the vision and project it over my desk.  She is bent over in a stall cleaning it out.  It looks like she is wearing her ugly black shapeless dress today.  Out of all the people I found throughout Europe, this is the only clan that has kept the original integrity of how people used to live before technology became prevalent.  I have checked their methodology against the database. They all live in a manner before the Information Age took place.  They even create their own electricity.   



I did as Elias had asked.  I never interfered with anyone who escaped.  My centurions placed all the cameras in and around her home.  I have had the pleasure of watching her bloom into the beautiful young woman she has become.  Several years ago, I considered taking her DNA and creating a clone.  I decided against it when I considered placing a peasant consciousness inside of the clone.  It would have been an abomination compared to the vision I had been observing.



Yes, it’s time my little Angel met her Master.





Chapter 2






Angelina





F

 inally!  I have done all my chores.  You would think with three other siblings, work would get finished sooner.  It would if we didn’t get distracted so much.  I pull my old shawl around me as a cold gust of wind rushes through the trees.  I only have a short amount of time before I need to go back to help Mama with tonight’s food.  My foot turns as I climb down the steep hill in my rush to get some peace.  I quickly catch myself and continue till I get down to my favourite spot in front of the stream so I can read my book. 

Sitting down on the large rock.  I pull the tattered book out from under my shawl.  The hard edges on the outside are worn out but the paper inside is in good condition.  We don’t know who this book belonged to.  My family found it in the empty house we now live in.  I think it was a woman who wrote the book.  Her handwriting and her wording are soft, like Mama's.  There was only a bible and this book in the house. 



She describes strange things in her book.  No matter how many times I read the book, I can never understand what she means.  She escaped from something terrible and hid here in the mountains, away from it all.



My parents won’t tell me what is beyond this mountain range.  No matter how much I pester them or the other families.  I wish I was brave enough to explore the world like this lady did.  I know my parents are hiding something from us.



I look up at the sky to make sure it isn’t cloudy.  The last thing I want is for my book to get wet.  I’m sure Mama would kill me.  I open it up, taking out the small marker I had placed in it yesterday.




The longer I stay with these people, the worse they all become.  I have decided I will leave them all.  There is no point in having freedom if we continue to make the same mistakes as the ones who came before we did. Rather than be grateful for what we have been blessed with, they bicker and fight over resources like animals.  We cannot work together when some people are selfish.  I just want to live in peace.  I am so tired.  Please, God, give me strength and guidance for the journey that lies ahead of me.




I look down at the bubbling stream of water as it rushes past.  Perhaps in other places, people are bad.  The Bible describes many tribes who committed evil acts.  I am a grown woman now.  Tonight I am going to demand that my parents tell me the truth.



I hear a strange noise similar to a tiny bird I had once seen.  Its wings had flapped so quickly that it made a strange humming noise.  When I look up in the sky, I see a grey box in the air.  It has two blue lights which are glowing.  They look like eyes.  I don’t move or breathe.  Whatever this is.  It is not natural and my instinct tells me it means us all harm.  When it moves down so it is level with my face, that is enough for me.  Gripping my book, I get up and start running up the small pathway so I can get to higher ground.  I need to get back home and warn everyone.



I am halfway up the path when my legs felt as if they are about to collapse from under me.  When I look down at my hand that clutches the book to my chest, I see something sticking out of my hand.  It is grey like the box.  My vision blurs as my legs collapse.  I use my other hand to break my fall before my face hits the ground.



“No,” I say, but it comes out garbled.  Even my tongue feels strange. 



My eyes can no longer stay open and I feel the black murky depths take over.





Chapter 3






Malin





I

 watch as the centurion drone fires the tranquilliser.  It takes seconds for it to take effect.  She still gets halfway up the path.  Good to know she has some fight in her.  I make my way down the path to pick her up.  This was one task I would not leave to my second, bot or centurion.  I pull her up by the waist before throwing her over my shoulder.  Looking down, I see a book lying on the floor.  She loves this book.  I am glad she will no longer have it.  Within minutes we will be back at Deos and she will be implanted whilst she is still asleep.  When she wakes up, her old life will be gone.   She is the only one I will take from this clan.  I don’t want anything or anyone from her old life interfering with her.  She is going to be my perfect little doll from now on.

When I reach the higher ground, the bot stands guard beside the transportation pod.   Using the implant, I give it instructions to follow me once I have gone through it.  I don’t want to leave any evidence of what took place here.  Not that her family could find me from over 500 miles away.  I stand in the middle of the pod and it takes a few moments before I am back in my office.



I take her straight to the medical centre.   I instruct the Med-bots on my requirements.  The entire process will only take a few hours.  Once I have placed her on the bed, I yank the disgusting old wrap she is wearing off her body throwing it to the floor.  I go around the bed and strap her fully onto the bed.



“Ensure this procedure is carried out with the utmost care or you will all be disabled and tossed into a vat of acid.  As soon as she has received her final cleansing and fertility shot, I want immediate completion notification.”



I take her long dark hair out from under her and pull it so it falls outside the bed.



“Make sure you take as little of her hair off as possible for the implant entry.”



Their acknowledgement comes through my implant.



I run the back of my fingers across her soft cheek.



“Not long for your nightmare to start, Angel.”



I feel the excitement surge from the pit of my stomach to my chest.  In the meantime, I will need to occupy myself with the raid report for the breeder project.  The bastard committee members have much to answer to for not informing me about the failing clones.  It left me looking like an idiot in front of all the other sector Elites.





Chapter 4






Angelina





I

 snuggle deeper into my bedcovers.  Sophia must have let me sleep in today.  I’m going to give my baby sister some of my breakfast today.  Some instinct tells me not to go back to sleep.  It’s then that I feel a dull ache at the back of my head.  I open my eyes, blinking several times before I can see clearly.

I am surrounded by light.  Everything looks so white on the walls and the flooring.  I look down at the bedcovers.  They are all black. 



Am I dreaming?  Did I die?  Is this heaven? 



I sit up in a bed so big my entire family could sleep on it.  I can see beautiful green mountains outside of the large windows.  They are nothing like my mountains.  I was born in those mountains.  I would know them.  As I peer outside, I realise I am somewhere very high.  The mountains look so small from here.



No.  I am somewhere else.  I look down at myself.  I’m not wearing my black chore dress anymore.  Someone put this white tunic on me while I was sleeping.  I put my hand on my chest as if it will calm the rapid beating of my heart.  Looking down at my hand, I remember seeing the grey thing sticking out of it.  I run my fingertips over where the thing had stabbed me.  I don’t see any mark there.



The room looks clinical and bare and it is so immense it makes me feel insignificant in comparison. 



What is this place?



I pull the covers off and look down at my bare legs.  I run both my hands down my legs.  The small fine hairs that were on my legs are gone.  The fear continues to grow inside of me.  I look all around the room.  There is no one else in here.  On the far end of the wall, I notice mirrors that are so large they start from the floor and reach all the way to the ceiling.  I cannot see any doors. 



Am I in a tower?



I get up on my hands and knees and slowly make my way off the bed.  The tunic barely covers the tops of my legs.  I tug it down as much as I can but the material doesn’t budge. I give up as I cautiously tiptoe across the room towards the windows.  A shiver goes down my spine.  The floor feels so cold like stone but it is a white shiny stone.



I place both hands on the windows as I look outside.  It looks like a different world outside.  The mountains are far away.  They are shaped differently from mine.  I press my nose on the window as I look downwards.  A gasp leaves my mouth.  This room is very high above the ground.  There is greenery everywhere, it ends in front of a big ugly grey wall.  Past the walls, the land looks ruined.  It is all brown, with no lush growth. There are buildings dotted around the land but they all look derelict.



“Good.  You’re awake.”  A deep voice says beside me, making me scream out.



I turn around while backing away from the voice, only to hit the back of the glass window.  The man I see looks very tall.  He looks nothing like any of my family.  He has light-coloured golden hair like the sun.  His face is bare.  All the family men I know have beards.  My eyes fall further down his body.  His shoulders and chest look very broad.  He is wearing a short-sleeved T-shirt.  Even his arms look to be bulging out against the material.



“W-where am I?”  I ask, stuttering my question out.



“You are in a country called Switzerland.”



“I don’t understand.  Why I am here and who are you?”



He cocks his head to one side before smiling at me.  His arm comes out to one side, pointing towards the bed.



“Why don’t you sit down?  I will explain everything to you.”



I look at his face again.  He is smiling, but it’s the malice I see in his eyes that makes me back further away from him.  This time I move down alongside the window down the room.



He crosses his arms across his chest and he casually leans against the window.  His fake smile is gone in the blink of an eye.



“Not as naïve as I thought you would be.  I’ve not decided if this is a good thing or not yet.  Let’s try again.  Move your ass and sit on the fucking bed now!”



The fear leaves me as anger takes its place.



I open my mouth to tell him what I think of him but my legs move of their own accord to the bed before turning around to face him again.  I sit my ass down on the bed.



“How did you do that?!  Is this witchcraft?”



He is facing me and walking towards me as he chuckles.



“Perhaps I was a little hasty in assessing your intelligence level.  You are here because I am your new owner.  The only name you will call me by is Master.  You have an implant inside of your head.  It will make you do whatever I want you to.”  He says tersely.



“No,  I refuse.  I want to go back home.”



“Oh, Angel.  You are never going back home again.”



His expression turns menacing as he leans into my face, making me lean backwards on the bed.



“You are here to spread your legs for me.  You are here to take my seed inside your little  pussy until you are fat with my child.  I’ve waited a long time for you.”



I look into his eyes. They are a deep blue colour.  They remind me of the pool beneath the waterfall at home.  Pretty, but dangerous if not careful.  When I feel his hand on my thigh.  I fall back onto the bed and raise my legs up, kicking him hard and fast.  I use my heels in a downward thrust, trying to hit his face before moving to attack his waist.



He steps back, away from my reach.

“Stop!”



My legs fall still and dangle off the bed like the limp strands of pasta I made with Mama.  My heart races as I realise he can command me to do anything he wants.



“Not a good start for you.  Turn around and lie down flat on your stomach.  I want your feet touching the floor.”



I flip myself over the bed, shuffling down slightly till my toes hit the floor.



“Don’t move.  Keep your head flat on the bed.”



I press my face into the soft black covers.  My hands automatically grip the thick material.



His hand strokes the back of my thigh before it goes higher up my leg till he runs it along the curve of my ass and he pulls the tunic up till it reaches my lower back.



“You are never to attack me.  Do you understand?”



“Yes,” I say into the bedcovers.



“Good girl.”



When he says this, I let go of the breath I had been holding onto.  Maybe he will let me off with a warning.



“I want to ensure you don’t forget.”



What the heck does he mean?



I hear a strange noise before something hits my ass.  I scream into the bed.  My ass stings as if it’s on fire.



“Do not make a sound.  You will take your punishment silently.”



He whips me again.  He keeps whipping my ass before he moves down to my thighs.  My skin feels as if it is on fire.  I can feel every part of whatever strap he is using to beat me with.  He doesn’t stop whipping me.  My jaws ache from clenching down on them but I don’t want to make a sound in case this crazy man prolongs my punishment.  I squeeze my eyes shut in the hope I might wake up from this nightmare.  I can feel the covers are all wet from my tears.



I feel one last lash across my ass, making me grunt into the bed.  I keep my face buried in the covers, uncaring that the wet material covers my face.



This nightmare has just become so very real and an escape doesn’t look promising.







Chapter 5






Malin





U

 npredictable.  This is what I needed in my life.  A distraction from my staid existence.  I look down at my handiwork.  My belt has left red stripes all across her ass and some nice ones down the backs of her thighs.  I toss my leather belt on the floor to run my hands over her ass cheeks and down her legs.  Some of the marks feel raised and are a brighter red.  Upon closer inspection, her skin hasn’t broken.  I can feel her thighs trembling but she still hasn’t uttered a sound.

“Are you going to hit me again, Angel?”



“No.”



Her voice is muffled against the bedding.



I slap her ass.



“You address me as Master.”



“No, Master!”



“Get up and lie in the middle of the bed.  Stay on your stomach, but spread your legs open as wide as you can.  You need to get used to keeping your thighs spread open for me.”



I watch as she struggles a few times before she pulls her legs up onto the bed.  She crawls into the middle of the bed before lying down on her stomach.  She hesitates only for a moment, then she spreads her legs open wide.  I move to the bottom of the bed so I can see her bare ass and pussy.  I lick my lips at the sight.  Plenty of time for that later.  I’ve never seen her parents hit any of their daughters.  This is likely the first time anyone has struck before her, never mind a belt whipping.  I doubt she is going to enjoy my playroom.



“I want you to lie here and think about the consequences of any future insubordination.”



As much as I would love to bury my throbbing cock inside of her.  I want to savour and watch her closely each time I strip away a piece of her innocence.  Eight years is a long time to wait.  She is here now.  I give my hard cock a rub through my jeans.  Keeping my eyes on her naked ass.



Frustrated with my dilemma, I take a deep breath before walking out of my room.  When I reach my office, I pull up the bedroom feed and I replay whipping her.  I undo my jeans before sitting down in my chair.  Watching her every expression before she turns and lies on her front.  I rewind the footage back before I furiously wank myself off.  Watching each mark appear on her ass.  I cum all over my hand in record time.  This will be the last time I wank myself off now that she is here.  I just needed to take the edge off after seeing her lush ass for the first time.



I’m going to give her some time to herself while I get to the report Santino left me.




◆◆◆




The project manifesto is looking good.  I’m not happy about rewarding the committee members with breeders.  I would rather punish them by not giving them any women.  Santino and my men get the first choice.  Looking at the video feeds from the Inferno laboratory, they are making good headway in implanting all the new women.  We hold the men in a separate holding.  There were minimal casualties.  I personally don’t give a shit but Santino is a better man than me.  I store the raid data for the next Elite meeting before I look at Angelina’s medical file.



I use my hands and pull the bedroom feed in line with her projected medical report.  She is still lying face down on the bed.  It doesn’t look as if she has moved since I left her.  She deserves some relief for her ass for being a good girl.  I could have put her in the Med-Bed, but that defeats the purpose of her punishment.



Angelina is a very healthy 25-year-old woman.  Even her thick dark hair is glossy looking.  She has curves in all the right places.  When I first saw her, she had some puppy fat as she grew older.  She never lost all of it, much to my delight.  She has a stunning hourglass figure now.  I hated watching her wear frumpy, ill-fitting clothes.  I have the perfect wardrobe made for her.  Everything I have ever envisioned her in.  It’s going to take some time to turn her into my perfect little whore.    It’s a challenge I am looking forward to.



Looking at the state of the Feral bitches Santino brought in, I am glad I found Angelina.  It had been a routine drone run that picked up human life forms.  Nothing out of the ordinary.  What caught my attention was the location. 



Who lived on an Italian mountaintop? 



I sent more centurions on a search and observation mission.  I watched them all as if it was an older television programme.  Never had I seen such a close-knit family before.  The longer I watched them, the more the resentment built up inside me.  Angelina was well-loved and cared for.  Her parents often called her Angel.  The perfect obedient eldest child.



Her ovulation isn’t till another four days, even with the highest dosage of fertility shots given to her.  It will give me some time to break her in.



It’s time to introduce her to my playroom.







Chapter 6






Angelina





I

 no longer know if I’m following his instructions out of fear or if whatever he said is inside of my head.  No matter what way I look at it, I realise it makes no difference because my damn ass still aches.  I can’t believe he whipped me.  He has the face of an angel and the soul of an evil demon.  He brought me into this strange world and if I am to have any chance of escape.  I need to learn more about my strange surroundings.  The grey wall looked very tall but there must be an entry and exit point if it surrounds the tower I am in.

I hear a small swooshing noise and just like that, my body tenses up in fear.  I’m sure all my private parts are showing because my legs are still wide open.  I close my eyes, praying if it’s him, he goes away again.



“I’ve brought you some food.  Put a pillow on the floor and kneel beside the bed.”



My body moves at his request.  Putting the pillow on the floor, I kneel on it.  I take a sharp intake of breath when my heels catch my bruised backside.



He comes and sits down on the bed in front of me.  He places a small white tray on the bed.  The aroma of the food makes my mouth water.  I don’t know how long I have been here but I am famished.



“Open your mouth.”



He uses a fork and pushes it into my open mouth.  It’s pasta with vegetables in it.  The food doesn’t taste as nice as what we make at home but it will do.  It lacks seasoning.



“Where are your manners, Angel?”



“Thank you, Master.”



“Tell me what you are thanking me for and always look at me when you speak to me.”



I look up at him.  He has a smirk on his face.



“Thank you for feeding me, Master.”



“Much better. Open.”



He continues to feed me.  He gives me some fruit for dessert.  I savour every bit of the soft yellow fruit.  I do not know what it is.  If I was on a deserted mountain and I was offered only one choice of food, it would be this fruit.  He pushes the last chunk of it into my mouth.  I look at the tray, which is now balanced on his lap to confirm it was indeed the last piece.



“If you’re a good girl, you can have some more mango tomorrow.  You can lick the juices off my fingers.” He says with a smile on his face.



I don’t have a choice when he pushes two fingers into my mouth.  I follow his instructions and try to lick his fingers with my tongue.  His piercing blue eyes stay on me as I continue to suck on his fingers.  I’m sure I’ve licked all the juices off but he doesn’t remove his fingers from my mouth.



“You look good on your knees, Angel.”  He says before he pulls his fingers out of my mouth.



“Take your top off.”



My hands reach for the bottom of the material and I pull it up over my head.  I put it down on top of my lap in an attempt to cover the lower part of my body.  I feel a tug on the material and look to see him pulling it away from me and throwing it on the bed.



“Stand up.  Let me see my breeder’s body.”



I feel the heat of shame fill my face as I stand up.  No one has ever seen me naked before.  Not even my sisters.  Mama was very strict about modesty.  I keep my head bowed down.  I can’t face him like this.



His hand cups my breast before his grip tightens on me and he pulls me towards him.  I look down at his hand before I see his head come forward and he puts his lips on my nipple.  His tongue comes out to lick me as I watch him in shock as he sucks on my breast.  His other hand slides up my body and crushes my other breast in his hand.  The sensations that run through me feel very different.  It doesn’t feel unpleasant.  He pulls his head away only to assault my other nipple with the same treatment.  I feel a fluttering sensation in my belly before a rush of heat flows to my private parts.  I gasp in horror at what he is making me feel.



His big head moves back to look at me.  His blue eyes are twinkling in amusement.



“Does that feel good, Angel?”



I slowly nod my head in an automatic response.



“Does it make your pussy wet?”



“I-I don’t know, Master.”



His hand trails down my stomach before it goes lower.



“I think I will find out for myself.  Open your legs.”



My eyes stay on his face as I widen my stance.  I can feel his fingers rub my private parts and I can feel the moisture down there.  I can feel the panic inside of me now.  What is he doing to me?



He pushes one of his thick fingers inside of me.



“You’re soaked, Angel.  This tight little cunt is squeezing my finger so tight.  Tell me, have you ever played with your pussy?”



His finger slides back out before I can answer.  He pushes it back inside, making me gasp for breath again.



“N-No,” I say, unable to stop myself from stuttering.



His eyes widen in surprise before a malicious expression replaces them.  He pulls his finger out and puts it in his mouth.



My jaw drops as I watch him suck his finger.



He pulls it back out.



“This is my dessert.  You taste fucking delicious, Angel.  I’m going to enjoy eating your cunt out.  But let’s take you somewhere where you will be a little bit more uncomfortable.”



I was right, an evil demon possesses this man.







Chapter 7






Malin





N

 o clone would have compared to the real thing.  Her light hazel coloured eyes are wide in shock.  I love the contrast of her light eyes and dark hair.  It makes them appear so much brighter and more expressive.  This makes her easier to read.  I can’t believe she has never fingered her pussy or brought herself to orgasm.  I knew she was innocent but to watch her cum for the first time is going to be something else.  What makes it even sweeter is I know she doesn’t want this.  If it wasn’t for the implant, she would have been fighting me every step of the way.

I stand up and wrap my fingers around her tiny wrist.  I wasn’t lying about making her more uncomfortable.  My twisted soul wants to see her horror when she sees my playroom.  Making my way to the doors, they open up immediately.  I pull her along behind me.  I am eager to move this along.  It doesn’t feel as if I masturbated a few hours ago.  My cock has been hard ever since I sucked on her rosy pink puckered-up nipples.  Those tits are the finest I have ever seen. 



I use the stairs, taking her to the lower level of my quarters.  Walking down the corridor before reaching the playroom.  This door only opens for me.  Santino has access to my quarters for security but not to this room.



I pull her inside the room as I feel a slight resistance in her body and through the implant.  I turn around to look at her face.  She looks around the room in confusion.  I have many contraptions set up.  There is a large bed at the back of the room.  When her face goes to the wall that holds every kind of device that is available for pain and pleasure, I can see her confusion deepen.  I see the exact moment the penny drops.  She gapes at the wall before looking at me in horror.



My gaze drops to her naked body.  All these years I have never seen her fully naked.  She had a changing screen in the room she shared with her sisters.  She was too young when I first saw her.  I never crossed any boundaries that are prohibited by the Laws.  The small community she lived in was very conservative, which explains why she never explored her own body.  Her tits are perfect.  I can picture all the things I want to do to those beauties.  Her stomach is slightly rounded at the bottom.  Her hips flare out nice and wide.  This is a body that was created for breeding.



I walk up to her as she slowly steps backwards.  She is too slow.  I take her by the elbow and pull her up to the wall.  I stand her in front of my dildo, vibrator and anal toy collection before I pull out the small tube of salve I brought with me.  I want her to wonder what they are and how I might use them on her.



“Stand still.  I am going to rub some medicine on your ass and legs.”



I squeeze some of the salve on my fingers before rubbing it into the reddest parts of where I whipped her.  I hear her sharp intake of breath but she doesn’t utter a single word.  My eyes move over to her head and I notice she is taking in all the instruments in front of her.



“Do you know what sex is, Angel?”  I ask while rubbing more salve on her ass before bending down to reach the backs of her legs.



“Yes, Master.”



I pause in applying the cream to her.  Anger instantly comes to the forefront of my mind as I picture another man touching her.



“How do you know?”  I ask her in a flat tone of voice, somehow managing to keep my anger at bay.



“My mama told me.”  She whispers.



My body relaxes again and I say nothing.  I finish applying the salve to her skin.  I pull her towards the black leather chair in the middle of the room.  It looks more like a medical bed but it has high leg stirrups that are handy to adjust in any way required.



“Sit up on the chair, Angel.  I am going to strap you in and inspect your pretty little pussy.”



I watch as she turns to face me before she sits back in the chair.



“Sit all the way back till your head is on the headrest.  Put your arms at the side.”



I lift her leg and place it in the stirrup, using the strap to hold her ankle in place before doing the same with her other leg.  I adjust the settings, raising them higher before spreading them wide apart.  Moving back slightly so I can admire the view for a moment.



She couldn’t move, even if she wanted to.  Her pink pussy is held wide open and it still looks wet.  I use a button to raise the back of her chair higher.  She might not see everything but she will see my head as I eat her cunt out.



Dropping to my knees.  I look at her pussy.



“You’re going to feel a tight sensation.  You just have to let yourself go and you will find pleasure like nothing you have ever felt before,”  I say, looking up at her face.



She looks confused but doesn’t reply.



I lick her pussy from the bottom to the top, ensuring I keep my tongue flat to cover as much of her tasty cunt as I can.  I use two fingers to push into her impossibly tight pussy.  I could barely push one finger into her earlier.  She is too tight.  I need her to loosen up or I will never be able to stuff my cock inside her.



I move my mouth up to her clit, rubbing the hard little bud with my tongue.  I feel her hole loosen slightly and I quickly push my fingers deeper into her cunt.  My mouth sucks on her clit while sliding my fingers in and out of her pussy.  I smile against her pussy when I hear her first moan.  I curl my fingers upwards to rub her pleasure spot but the deeper I go in I hit her virgin membrane.  A surge of possessiveness flows through me till it feels as if my chest will burst with the intensity of the feeling.



“Oh, please…I-I…”



Lifting my head.  I see Angelina tossing her head from side to side while struggling against her straps.  She lets out a low moan.



“What did I tell you? Let go.”



I continue to lick and suck her clit while thrusting my fingers inside her pussy.  She squeezes my fingers in a death grip as she lets out a guttural cry.  I bite down on her pussy, wanting her to feel some pain with her pleasure.  I can feel the tremors run through her.  Glancing up, I can see the relief on her face.  She looks down at me with wide eyes.  A combination of shock and wonder.  I smile into her pussy before I continue to lick up her juices.



This is just the beginning.





Chapter 8






Angelina





I

 look down at his head as he continues to lick me.  I’ve never felt anything like this before.  Confusion rushes through me now that the horrid tension has gone.  I thought he brought me into this room to torture me.  He has so many strange objects and furniture in this room.  The whips, belts and other tools all look painful but it was the large rounded objects that look as if they will go inside me that scared me the most.

He stands up but keeps his fingers inside of me.  He slowly moves them in and out again building up the tension inside of me.  His eyes stay on mine while he uses his tongue and licks around his lips.  I think he has mesmerised me.  I can’t pull my eyes away from his.



“Your pussy is nice and relaxed now.”  He says before pulling his fingers out of me.  He takes his t-shirt off baring his chest.  His skin looks paler than mine but I can see the strength in his body.  His stomach is trim compared to the size of his chest.  Moving his legs around before he unfastens his trousers and pulls them down, kicking everything to one side.  I look down at his staff.  It stands upright on its own.  Reaching up to his stomach. 



He is going to put that inside of me?



He wraps his hand around his staff and strokes it up to the tip before reaching down to the bottom.  He has two round pieces of skin underneath.



“This is my cock.”  He says this as if he is proud of carrying that thing around. 



I frown at him.  I can’t voice my dissatisfaction. This will need to do for now. 



“When I cum inside of you.  My seed will come out into your pussy.  You’re going to give me many children, Angel.  Every day I am going to use your holes and you’re going to take everything I give you.”



He walks closer to my open legs now.



The head of his cock is round and smooth looking.  It is shining as if it is leaking.  Perhaps it is his seed.  It looks as if it will hurt.  I try to squirm on the chair but I am strapped too tightly to move.



He rubs his cock up and down my pussy combining our fluids together.



“Do you know how long I have waited for this?”



I look up at his face.  He looks deadly serious.  I shake my head.



“Eight long years of spilling my seed in clones or my hand.”



How is that possible?



“I’ve been watching you blossom into a woman.  Waiting till your cunt was nice and ripe for me.”



My mouth falls open but I still can’t utter a single word.



“Now you are mine to command.”



He pushes his cock inside of me, making me gasp.  His eyes leave mine as he looks down at our joined bodies.



“I have dreamt of bursting this cunt wide open so many times.”



He pulls back before pushing himself harder inside of me.  His eyes never leave our bodies.  He feels so much bigger than his fingers but it doesn’t feel unpleasant.



His cock continues to gently prod at something inside of me.  He pulls back and looks up at me now with a smile.



“You’re going to be a good girl and take all of my cock inside this pussy.”



With that said.  He slams his hips hard into mine and I cry out at the pain as he tears past whatever was stopping him from going deeper inside of me.  It feels so deep and thick inside of me.  I tense up waiting for the pain to continue.  When it doesn’t.  I look back up at him but he is looking down at our bodies again.



He pulls his cock back out leaving the tip of him still inside of me.  When he pushes back inside again. I don’t feel any pain.  His hands grip my thighs as he repeats the action this time moving faster.



“You’re going to become my perfect little whore, Angel.  You’re going to crave my cock inside of you fucking you like this.  Every.  Single. Day.”  He slams into me with each word.



His words sound so evil but his movements are feeling so good.  My breath comes out in little pants.  Now I can feel the beginnings of sweat building up on the padded back of the chair.



His hand moves to my stomach and I feel his thumb graze the part of me he was sucking in his mouth earlier.



“What are you going to become, Angel?”



“Y-you’re perfect little whore?”



“Good girl.”



He rubs me harder while he thrusts himself in and out of me.



“You’re going to cum all over my cock this time, then my seed is going to soak your insides.  You’re going to clean my cock with your tongue.  Through time you’re going to learn to worship your Master.”



I don’t have time to say anything as he rams himself into me so hard it takes my breath away.



I groan as he keeps rubbing my pussy.  I feel that band of tension increase again.  I feel as if I am going to burst again.  He keeps slamming into me but my legs are kept in place with the straps around my ankles.  The sounds of our flesh slapping against one another get louder. 



It’s when I feel his thumb rub me harder that I explode again.  Only this time it feels better because he is deep inside of me rubbing against something.  I close my eyes and let out several groans as I feel myself grip his cock.  I have no control left over my body as I feel myself contract again and again until the contractions become a light flutter.



He lets out a long moan and I feel his cock move inside of me.  His hot liquid shoots inside of me.  I can’t seem to take my eyes off his face.  It is twisted as if in pain and pleasure.  He throws his head back as he pushes deeper inside of me and I feel another spurt of his hot liquid soak my insides.  Evil and beautiful.



I am doomed.





Chapter 9






Malin





I

 feel my legs fucking tremble with the strength of my orgasm.  Her light spasming around me makes me spew more seed inside of her.  Eight long years.  It was fucking worth it.  If I fuck her like this every day.  It won’t be long before she carries my child.  The thought makes me smile.  I remove my hand from her upper thigh looking at my fingerprints on her skin.  That feeling of possessiveness washes over me again.

I keep my cock inside of her while I undo her ankle straps.  Once I have taken all the restraints off her.  I slowly pull my cock out of her pussy.  I watch her little hole trying to close up again.  There isn’t too much blood.  My cock has a small pink tinge but it doesn’t look as if she needs the Med-Bed.  I take her legs off the stirrups.



“Climb down.  I want you on your knees and I want you to use your tongue to lick me clean.”



Her relaxed expression is gone at my words and I give her a malicious smile.



“Now.”



She quickly slides off the chair and straight on her knees before my semi-hard cock.  Hesitantly, she places her hands on my thighs as she uses her wet little tongue and licks my cock up and down.  I pull her hair back from her face to watch her.  My cock grows hard again bobbing against her face now.  I use her hair and push her face against my balls.



“Suck them in your mouth.  No teeth.”



She immediately sucks one and then the other.



“Keep your mouth open wide.  Get both of them inside.”



Watching her struggle to get them both in her mouth is amusing till she manages it and gently sucks them. I fist my cock.  I need to get back inside of her.



“That’s enough.”



I use her hair and pull her upright.  I drag her to the bench across from the chair.  Pushing her on top of it.



“Lie down on your stomach.  There are handles at the bottom for you to hold on to.  Do not move.”



I walk away and get the smallest butt plug I have getting some lube from the shelf next to it.



When I see she is in position and her ass is the highest part of her body.  Her hair covers her face and touches the ground.



Her round ass is covered in my belt marks.  It looks amazing like this.  I can’t wait to use the slut paddle on her.  Seeing the word taint her skin.



“Spread your legs open wider.”



When she opens her thighs her wet little pussy peaks out.  I need this in her asshole first.  I pull her cheeks apart and squirt a large amount of the clear lube on her hole.  When I push the small plug into her asshole she lets out a cry.



“It’s not thicker than my fingers.  You’re going to learn how to take my cock in here.  So you take this like a good girl.”



I squirt more lube around the plug as I push another two inches into her asshole.  I can see her straining against it.



“Keep your hole relaxed.”



I pull it out slightly before pushing it back inside harder.  I do this several times till her hole loosens up.  My malicious side takes over as I shove the remaining few inches inside her.  Watching with delight as her tight hole swallows it up.



“Whores need to learn how to take their Master’s cock, Angel.  Remember, you promised to be my perfect little whore.  You should be grateful I am stretching you out”



I run both my hands over her ample ass cheeks.  I don’t press down too hard because of the welts on her ass.  Her body has taken a lot of punishment in one day.



She needs to take more of my seed.  I am happy to do all the work for now.



I look down at her pussy and see my seed has dripped out and is running down her inner thigh.



“Bad girl.  My seed stays inside of you.”



I gather my seed up using two fingers and I push it back inside of her making her moan.  I push my cock inside her pussy.  This is the best way to get it inside of her and add more to it.  I use the frame handles to grip onto.  I have left enough bruises on her for one day.  My eyes drop to my cock as it forces its way back into her hot, wet cunt.  Seeing the dark red plug in her ass makes me want to fuck her in her asshole. 



I’m going to enjoy giving her an enema.  The Med-Bed had already done this but she was asleep.  No, I want to watch her face as she strains to keep all of the liquid inside of her.  My eyes go down her small waist and down her bare back.  I’m going to brand her.  My name is going to be on her body.  She will never forget she is my property.



Fuck!



My cock jerks inside her hot pussy.



“Do you enjoy having your holes filled up, Angel?  Because you look beautiful like this.  With your holes spread open and my cock stuffed inside of you.”



I grip the handles as I pull back and thrust back into her pussy.  I watch her ass cheeks shake from the force.  She moans loudly.  I’m sure she is feeling a combination of sensations and a dull pain from her whipped ass.



I thrust into her harder.  Stroke after stroke.  Violently fucking into her while making sure I keep hitting myself against her ass cheeks.  She lets out a choked sob as she orgasms again taking me by surprise.  Looks like my Angel likes a bite of pain.



Just as well.



I let her finish before I continue to fuck her.  I’ve already come twice so I’m going to last a while.  I start fucking her again but this time I pull her plug out watching her little asshole open up before shoving it into her in a single stroke.



“How many times can you come on my cock, Angel?”



She lets out a grunt this time.



Her cum is covering my cock now.  Making it easier for me to continue fucking her.  I slap her ass hard.



“How many times?”  I ask again, this time agitated.  I hate repeating myself.



“I don’t know.”  She wails out.



I let go of the plug and reach beneath her to rub her wet clit in my fingers.  Using my other hand I grip her hip as I keep up my steady thrusts inside of her.



“As many times as I want you to.” I snarl out.



I pinch her clit before using two fingers to rub it again in the same rhythm as my hips.  When I feel her pussy tighten around me again I let myself go feeling my balls tighten up again as I ram her cunt with a hard thrust, bringing us both to a joint climax.  My hand clamps down on her hip as I feel my cock spray out more seed deep inside of her.  She lets out a weak mewl like an animal as her cunt spasms around me again.



I keep myself inside of her till my cock stops spurting out its seed.



Only then do I feel a slight twinge of guilt at using her so hard her first time.  No.  No one cared about me when I was a child.  She is a grown woman.



I stand up, pulling myself out of her.



This time, I watch as my seed slowly dribbles out of her.



I’m not concerned this time.  She will get stuffed full of it morning, noon and night soon enough.  Another three days before she is fully fertile.  Looking at the plug in her asshole, I smile.   



Tomorrow she is going to have her virgin asshole ruined.



Tonight she is getting branded.  Using the implant, I call on the closest bot.  I know exactly what I want to be imprinted on her.





Chapter 10






Angelina





I

 ’m still lying on the bench.  He wouldn’t let me get up.  He said a bot was coming to make some adjustments.  I jump when I feel something touch my lower back.  Thankfully, he removed whatever he put inside my bottom.  I never knew this is what sex would be like.  I don’t think this is normal sex.  This has to be demon sex.  That’s why it makes me feel this way.

I feel some more light touches and a faint whirring sound.



I think all the blood has rushed up to my head and maybe impeding my thoughts.



His hand rubs my lower back from side to side.



“There, now you look like my property.”



I try to turn my face towards him but all I see is my hair.



“What?”



“You can stand up now.”



I use the handles and try to push myself up.  His hands come up to my waist as he helps me up.  I feel the blood leave my head as I stand up.  I move my hair off my face and down my back.



He pulls me across the room to the bed.



“Lie down on your stomach.”



I follow his instructions.  I don’t think I can take any more sex.  The implant continues to enforce my actions, irrespective of what my brain wants.



“Turn your head to the side and up towards the ceiling.”



Confused. But okay.



I look up and see mirrors on the ceiling.  Looking at my back.  I see writing on my lower back as well as all the belt marks on my ass and upper thighs.  I can’t make out what it says



“Property of Malin.  I’m going to enjoy seeing that when I fuck you tomorrow.”



I can feel the bed dip as he climbs on it and I feel his hand tracing the words.



I let out a long breath of exasperation and throw my face into the bedcovers.



This demon is impossible.




◆◆◆




When I wake up the next morning in his torture room, my muscles ache from last night.    The hot water from the shower helped a little.  Looking over, I see the demon is still fast asleep.  At least he can’t read my mind.  He looks so innocent while he is asleep.  I lean forward.  Even his eyelashes are a dark yellow colour.  I have a feeling he is going to torture me again today, so I poke him in the eye.



He said I wasn’t allowed to hurt him.  He didn’t say I couldn’t pester him.



His head jerks back and he grabs my wrist so fast I pull my head backwards in case he ends up smacking me.  When he sees me, his grip relaxes on my wrist.



“Ready to play so soon, Angel?”  His voice is still heavy from his slumber.



I shake my head.



I yelp when he pulls me closer to him.  “Why are you poking the lion, then?”



I shrug my shoulders.



His hand slides down my back to the curve of my ass.  His eyes drop to my breasts.



“Why did you say you watched me?”



His gaze comes back up to my face.  He has a sly smile on his face.  “I had cameras everywhere.  I watched you all.  My centurion drone came across your energy source, which was unusual on a secluded mountain.   I found you by accident. ”



My stomach sinks at the thought.



“You will leave my family alone?”



“As long as I have you.  I do not need to disturb your family.”



I search his face for any artifice.  I do not trust this man.



“As long as you’re my good girl and keep taking my cum.”



His hand comes up to my jaw as he grips my face before rubbing his thumb along my lips.  He pushes it into my mouth.  He rubs his thumb back and forth over my tongue.



“Your lips are going to look so good wrapped around my cock.  Do you think you can swallow my cock?”



I shake my head at him.  Is he crazy?  I would choke to death.



He pulls his thumb from my mouth and trails his hand down to my neck, wrapping his hand around me.



“I want to feel my thick cock in here.”



“It would be impossible.  You’re too big.”



He chuckles.



“Oh, Angel.  You have so much to learn.  I’m tempted to prove you wrong.  Luckily for you, I’m after your virgin asshole today.”



I’m not so sure if this is what I would call luck.







Chapter 11






Malin





T

 he bot clears our breakfast dishes before leaving the room.  On the small table, it has left the enema pack.  My cock has been aching since she woke me up by poking my eye.  I almost took her out when I woke up.  I might need to strap her down on the bed at night.  We stayed in the playroom last night because of my plans.  I might not leave this room for several days.

She is sitting on the bed looking at the back wall where all my whipping instruments are.  She is a curious little thing.



“Go sit in the chair, Angel.”



Her gaze jerks away from the wall to my face.  I can see that it’s the implant that takes her to the chair.  My eyes drop to her tattoo just above her ass.  Her dark hair is covering some of it, which causes me to frown.  I will need to have her hair trimmed.  I want to see my mark on her unhindered.



She sits back in the chair.



“Are you going to be a good girl for me today?”



She nods her head.



“Use your words.”



I can see her lips tighten before she says.  “Yes, Master.”



I can hear a hint of sarcasm in her voice.  It makes me smile.  That sass is about to get knocked right out of her.



“Get your legs up in the stirrups.”



She carefully places one in before putting the other one in.  Her legs are wide open and both her holes are open for me now.  My cock strains against my pants.  I will need to wait until I teach this little wench some manners.



I go to the table and get the bag full of fluid and tubes.  I get a nice clit vibrator for her pussy and shove it in my back pocket.  Her eyes are following me.  I can see the apprehension in her eyes.



I hook the bag up to the stirrup.  Placing the tube in the bag.  Opening up the lube, I smear it on the tube.  Taking some of the lube, I put it on my finger and unceremoniously push my finger up her asshole, causing her to jerk.  I use the lube to slide my finger in and out of her ass, loosening her hole up just enough for the tube.  Pulling my finger out.  I impatiently get the tube and push it into her hole.  I keep pushing the tube till I’m sure it’s far enough for no leakage to occur.



“When you address me.  I don’t want to hear any waywardness in your voice again.  Do you understand?



“Yes, Master.”



She replies immediately.  No sass in her voice now that her ass is on the line.



I turn the enema on and wait for her reaction.  I’m not disappointed when I see the panic on her face.



“Stay calm.  It won’t hurt you.  It’s only a water solution to clean you out.”



“B-but...I-It...Oh. Oh. Please, can you take it out?”



“Even if I was considering acquiescing to your request.  I wouldn’t.  How do you address me?”



“Master!  I forgot.  I’m sorry.”



“Don’t worry, Angel.  I’m going to make this feel good for you.”  I smirk at her as I pull the vibrator out of my pocket.  I make a show of covering it with lube before I push it slowly into her pussy.  Since I plundered her pussy so hard yesterday.  I picked the smallest one for her.  The vibrations on this tiny thing will drive her wild.



She is trying her best to stay calm but the further I push it in, the more her eyes widen as she looks at me.  I look down and watch the vibrator slide into place.  I switch it on and the top of it latches onto her clit.



I increase the speed of the water at the same time.  All I need to do is stand back now and watch her.  I can’t wait to show her some of these videos.



She moans and her little ass begins to squirm on the chair.  It isn’t long before I can see the sweat on her brow from the effort it’s taking her to keep everything inside her.



“You’re doing well.  Hold that water.”



It won’t take long for the bag to empty into her guts.  I wait a while till I see her stomach bulge slightly.  I go to the back wall and get a metal bulb-shaped plug.  Using the lube generously.



“I’m going to take the tube out.  If I see a single drop of water come out of your ass, we start the process all over again.”



She nods.



I slowly pull the tube out.  There is no water left in it.  I watch her tighten up her ass cheeks.



“That’s my good girl.”



I gently push the plug inside her till the plug fully slips into place.



“Now that little ass is all nice and plugged up.    We can work on your pussy.”



She shakes her head at me.



“Are you saying no to me?”  I ask with a mock frown.



She shakes her head again.



“Please, Master.  I’m too full.  It doesn’t feel right.”



I ignore her and put the vibrator on full power.



I run my hands over her now round belly. And I press down slightly.  Making her moan out in discomfort.



“Nope, looks fine to me.”



I go to the head of the chair and run my hands over her shoulders before I reach down and cup both of her tits in my hands.



I lean down and whisper in her ear.



“I’m going to clamp these little nipples up with metal clips.”



I pinch her nipples between my thumb and fingers.



“I’m going to use rope and tie these big tits up.  I’m going to make you crawl on the floor like an animal.  You’re going to love every single thing I do to you.  Do you know why?”



She is panting now as she shakes her head.



“Because you are my perfect little angelic whore.”



I keep caressing her breasts as I whisper the words in her ear



She lets out a cry of pleasure and pain as she orgasms all over the fake little cock in her pussy.  Her guts are full of water and my filth is in her ear.  I look up at the camera with a smile on my face.



“That’s my good girl.”



I gently pinch her nipple as the last of her orgasm shudders through her body.  Only then do I switch the vibrator off.  She is even more beautiful than I could have imagined.  I give her a moment to recover before helping her to the bathroom.



At this rate, I might end up in this room for several weeks.





Chapter 12






Angelina





I

 hobble to the bathroom.  With each step, I can feel the fluid deep inside of me.  It’s not painful just very uncomfortable.

What sort of crazy person does this? 



He turns me around once we reach the toilet.  It looks nothing like the outhouse we have.



“Crouch over the seat.  Since you were such a good girl, I’m going to help you take this plug out.”



I can feel him tug at whatever he put inside me



“No.  I can do it.  Please, let me do it on my own.  It’s all going to come out.”



“That’s the whole point, Angel.  Don’t be embarrassed.”



“Oh no. Don’t…”



He ignores me and pulls the plug out before seating me down.  I immediately crouch over hiding my face as I feel all the water gush out of me.  I’m sure he does this to me on purpose.    Humiliating me.  He is the most twisted human I have ever come across.  No wonder the families don’t leave the mountain retreat.



I groan as I feel more liquid come out.  He is the devil.



When I feel my stomach has gone back to normal.  I look up at him and I’m not sure I like the look on his face.  He looks as if he is going to eat me alive.  He slowly smiles.



“Feeling better?”



I grit my teeth together and nod.  If I say anything further, he will no doubt punish me some more.



“Use the button on the side.”



I see a small black button against the white wall beside me.  I push it and yelp when I feel a spurt of water come out and hit my backside.  The water drains before some warm air dries my bottom.



He helps me walk out of the bathroom straight to the bench.  I think I’m going to die in this room at this rate.  He bends me over the bench.  I put my hands on the handles like I did yesterday.



“Your asshole is nice and clean for me now, Angel.  It’s time you felt Master’s cock in this hole too.  Keep your hole relaxed and let me inside.”



I automatically relax as he parts my cheeks.  He squirts more of the lube on my hole before pushing some inside of me.  He is really going to put his cock inside of me there.  I close my eyes and wait.



He rubs his hands on my lower back as I feel him trace the words on my back.



“Do you know how long I have lived for, Angel?”



“Um.  No, Master.”



“Nearly 450 years.”



I don’t say anything.  That’s not possible.  Perhaps he is addled in the brain.  Mama told me about this human condition.



“The technology we have extends our bodies and our lives over and over again.”



He pushes another finger inside me.  Continuing to move them in and out of me.



“Do you know the worst thing about living this long?”



“N-No.”  I stutter out trying to focus on his words.



Oh, God.  Is he going to put all of his fingers inside of me?



“Not having someone to share this life with.  In a few days, I’m going to fill this pretty pussy up with my seed, Angel.  You’re going to give me everything I have wanted for years.  I’ve given you all the time I could with your family.  It’s time to think of your own now.”



I gasp out not just at his words but he forces another finger inside of me. I feel my hole stretch further and I try to relax like he told me to earlier.



“I-I don’t understand.  Why didn’t you find someone in all this time?”



“Too many reasons to go through just now, Angel.  All you need to know is what your role is in your new life.”



He pulls his fingers out of me.  I let out a breath of relief and I turn my face to the side on the padded headrest and try to relax myself the best I can.  If I didn’t like the feeling of the tube inside me.  I doubt I am going to enjoy what’s going inside me next.



“You’re going to learn to enjoy this, Angel.”



His hands pull my ass cheeks apart and I feel the tip of his penis touch my backside.  My hands grip the bench but my heart is pounding.  This isn’t what Mama told me about sex.  So why am I apprehensive but excited at the same time?  I feel the head of his cock pushes gently into my ass.



“That’s my girl.  You keep that hole nice and relaxed for me.”



Like I have a choice.



He continues to push into me and lets go of my ass.  I can feel him stretching me out inch by inch as I pant trying to calm my breathing.  He rubs his hands up and down my back like I did with our animals in the stables.



“You’re doing so well, Angel.  Almost there, you’re opening up just nicely for me.”



What?  Does he have more?  I think he gets off from torturing me in any way he can.  I can feel the heat build-up inside me.  That little thing he had inside me felt so good.  I wouldn’t mind some more of that.



He suddenly slams himself up against my ass, making me cry out in panic as I feel him fill me up with his thick length.



“Shhh.  You’re going to take this for me like a good girl.”



“You’re too deep inside me.”



“I will never be deep enough.  Brace yourself, Angel.”



I feel him pull out slightly before he slides back inside of me.  I pause. It feels strange but it doesn’t hurt.  I put my head back down on the padded headrest.  I hadn’t even realised I had lifted it.



His hands grip my hips as he slides himself in and out a few times.  He lets out a moan.



“You feel so good, Angel.   Do you want me to cum deep inside your little virgin asshole?”



If it means he will finish off quickly then, yes.



“Yes, Master.”



His fingers dig into my hips as he slams himself into me faster and harder.  I keep my body as relaxed as possible.



“I want you to cum from your first ass-fucking, Angel.  So you had better do it fast or I won’t stop fucking your tight hole for a very long time.”



My eyes fly open.



“I-I don’t…”



“Do you need me to help you, Angel?”



“Yes, Master.”



“Then ask me nicely.”



“Um.  Please make me cum, Master?”



I feel his hand slide past my belly and down to my pussy.  His fingers lightly brush where he had the contraption fixed to me.  Making me squirm back against his hips.



I feel him bend over me.  His chest feels hot and clammy when it touches my back.  His other hand grabs a handful of my hair, yanking my head upwards making me gasp at the sudden movement.



He bites down on my neck before he rubs his fingers along my pussy harder.  The pain in my neck only fuels me to need more from him.  I feel my ass clamp around him but it doesn’t stop him from thrusting in and out of me like an animal.   



“That’s it, baby.  Cum on my cock.  Let me feel you enjoy your first ass-fucking.”  He growls, practically spitting the shameful words at me.



I let out a strangled cry as his fingers push inside of me, filling me up to what feels like my maximum capacity.  Letting myself go as I did before and I feel a gush of liquid coat his fingers as he continues to use both of my holes.  Intense pleasure runs through my body.  I can feel the tremors run down my thighs and legs.  I try and catch my breath because I don’t think he has finished yet.  How can each time before be more intense?  More to the point. 



Am I going to survive this room with him?





Chapter 13






Malin





A

 s soon as I feel her ass clamp down on me and her pussy starts to spasm around my fingers.  I let go of her hair and pull myself up.  Keeping my fingers inside her pussy.  I watch my cock inside her stretched-out pink hole.  I slowly pull out, ignoring how her ass is trying to suck me back inside.    My chest fills up with satisfaction as I see my name on her back before looking down at her hole, which is now gaping wide open.  I can feel the tension from my toes up to my balls.  I ram my cock back into her open hole and fuck myself in and out of her asshole.  I’m slamming into her so hard I hear the bench scrape against the floor.  I can feel her wet cum all over my fingers making it easier for me to continue to fucking her little pussy.

“Fuck!”



I thrust another few times deep inside of her before I cum inside her ass.  Unable to stop me.  I feel a torrent of my cum spurt deep inside her hole.  Just the thought of being inside that pussy and seeding her is enough to make me gush like a geezer.  I lean over her, gasping for breath as I feel my cock spurt more of my seed inside her tight little ass.



I pull my fingers out of her pussy and bring them up to her mouth.



“Open up, Angel.  Taste how much you loved your first ass-fucking.”



I lean my head to the side to watch her eyes flutter open before she hesitantly opens her mouth.  I push the two fingers covered in her cum into her mouth.



“Suck them all clean for me like a good girl.”  I purr.



I smile as I feel her ass tighten around my cock.  She is such a dirty girl and she doesn’t even realise it yet.  She is all mine for as long as we both live.  I continue to watch her suckle on my fingers as I push them in and out of her mouth.



I get a notification.  Elias.  I clench my grit my teeth in frustration.  I don’t want anything interrupting us.  Agitated, I pull my fingers out of her mouth.



“Good girl.  I want you to lie down on the bed and rest for a while.  I will be back soon.”



I look down at my bite mark.  It’s just above her shoulder on her neck.  It hasn’t broken her skin but has left a red mark showing my teeth imprint on it.  I want to mark every part of her body.  I want my name on her pussy lips so she never forgets whose pussy it is.  My cock is still in her tight little ass and just like that.  It hardens up again.  She grumbles something unintelligibly.



“Don’t worry, I don’t have time to fuck you again.  I will come back and see to your pussy.”



With a heavy sigh, I lift myself off her.  I stand up and pull my cock out of her ass.  Holding her ass cheeks open, I wait till I see my cum ooze out of her asshole and drip onto her pussy.  I run my fingers along her pussy and scoop it all up, pushing it into her wet cunt.



“It won’t be long till you’re pregnant, Angel.  I am going to enjoy seeing you carry our child.  I want your body ripe with my seed.”



I want a family of my own.  One like hers, full of love, not abuse and hatred.  Perhaps that has always been my fascination with her.  I pull my fingers out of her and watch as her ass continues to drip out my seed.  As pleasurable as it was breaking in her asshole all my seed will be going into her pussy.   I look up at her face.  She looks exhausted.  I grab a cloth from the side table and clean her up before pulling her up off the bench.  Taking her in my arms, I carry her to the bed.



“Get under the covers and get some rest,”  I say gruffly.



I turn around and leave before my emotions get the better of me.  I make my way back to my bedroom to shower and change before going to the office.




◆◆◆




I get an update on all the others.  Interesting Elias has found a Montague.  What are the chances of that happening on a random raid?  I don’t tell anyone that I picked up my breeder earlier.  I just give them an update on the raid we carried out.  Santino’s report is impeccable making it easy to get off the call quicker.  I sit back and think of the initial breakout.



“Central unit download everything you have on the Swiss Inferno breakout to Elite Two.”  This is something I will need to investigate once I have bred my little, Angel.  The instant I think about her.   The frown leaves my face.  I think I have done enough to her today but tomorrow I am going to paint her body.  I am going to stamp myself on her so no one will dare look at her.  Most people don’t know what I am capable of.  It’s been a long time since I have needed to be the malicious bastard I was once known as.  For her, I would kill anyone and I would lose no sleep over it.



I settle back in my seat and think of the designs I want on her.   I use the implant to load up a projection showing the playroom feed.  Zooming into her face.  She looks as if she is in a deep sleep.



Perfect.







Chapter 14






Angelina





H

 e puts me gently down on the bed.  I’m glad he carried me to the bed.  I don’t think I could have walked a few feet to the bed.  Other than the bite on my neck.  I don’t feel any pain anywhere but my legs feel like jelly.  I had been scared of his massive penis being inside my backside.  Never in a million years did I think I would enjoy something as perverse as what we just did.

“Get under the covers and get some rest.”  He says in a rough voice. He turns away and walks out of the door.



I don’t understand how he can be so brutal one second and the next almost caring.  I pull the covers up from under me and snuggle in.  The warmth instantly caused me to close my eyes.  Perhaps a small nap will give me a chance to gather my strength and regroup my thoughts.  Before I drift off to sleep.  I wonder if he will let me see my family from this video he said he watched me from.  The least I want to do is send them a message that I am well.  They will worry about what happened to me.  Thinking of my younger sibling’s past antics makes me miss them now that I don’t have them with me.



I hope Malin has some humanity left in his soul.




◆◆◆




The heat is unbearable as I kick the covers off.  Arms around my waist tighten.



“Sash or Soph.  Get off me.  I’m too hot.”  I mumble.



“It’s about to get hotter, Angel.  Did you have a nice nap?”



My eyes blink open as I remember where I am.  I’m lying on my side with him behind me.  I feel his head rest on mine.



“Master, can I see my family on the video you said you saw me on?”  I ask quietly.



He doesn’t say anything for a few moments making me nervous.  His hand trails up to my breasts as he grips them in his hands before squeezing them.  I feel him move his hard penis along my backside.



“How about you give me my family first and then you can see them all as much as your heart desires?  The centurions haven’t removed the spyware.”



His hand makes its way down my ribs, brushing along my stomach until he reaches between my legs.  He doesn’t hesitate in pushing his hand between my thighs.  His large hand wraps his fingers around my thigh and lifts my leg slightly.  He runs his hand down my thigh before he wraps my leg over his.  His fingers lightly stroke my leg, making their way to my hips before he reaches my shoulder.  He pulls my hair away from my shoulder before pulling my head back with his fist gripping a handful of hair.  I tense as I remember his bite on my neck.  But he runs his tongue down my neck.  When he reaches my shoulder, he drops light kisses along my shoulder blade.  I look at his head and his eyes are closed as he continues to kiss me.  When he doesn’t bite me.  I relax back against him.  His other hand continues to play with my breast every so often, tweaking my nipple till I can feel it harden underneath his touch.



“Is your pussy wet?”



I lick my lips nervously as I feel heat flush my cheeks in embarrassment.  I can feel the moisture but I can’t bring myself to say it.  I quickly nod my head simply because I don’t want him to punish me again.



His bright blue eyes are laser-focused on mine with a mischievous look in them.  How can he be so pretty in looks and demented in his mind?  I have never known anyone like him and I have to admit he does intrigue me.  His hand falls away from my hair but I keep my eyes on him.  I feel my breathing increase in speed.  It seems to match my racing heart.



His fingers rub my pussy as if testing to see if I was telling the truth.  His lips curve upwards slightly.



“You’re my good girl.  Your pussy knows what it needs now.”  He says this before he pushes his finger inside me and he rubs a spot inside of me back and forth. 



My eyes close of their own accord.  I push my leg further over his, opening myself up to his touch.  I feel his cock twitch on my back.  It isn’t long before I feel him move further down as he brings his cock closer to my pussy.  He pulls his finger out of me and I feel him use the head of his cock as he rubs it up and down my opening.  The more he does this the easier he slides himself along me.  I’m sure he is teasing me because he doesn’t touch me any higher where it’s the most pleasurable.



He nudges his hard tip inside of me making me gasp as he slips further inside of me.  His hand grips my jaw and I feel his lips on mines.  He isn’t gentle as he pushes his tongue between my lips.  Forcing me to open my mouth to him.  At the same time, he thrusts deeper inside me causing me to moan in his mouth.



His tongue strokes mine as I feel him pull back and thrust into me harder and deeper.  It feels so much better than the first time.  I tentatively push myself back towards him.  He growls into my mouth before pulling his tongue out of my mouth. He gives my lower lips a sharp nip before both of his hands grab my hips and he pushes me flat on the bed onto my stomach.  His cock is still embedded inside of me when he pushes my legs together.  I hold on to the bedsheets because I feel things are about to get rough.



He lies on top of me, squeezing the breath out of me.  He grunts as he pulls out and slams back inside of me.  Only this time he doesn’t stop.  He is like one of his machines.  Thrusting in and out of me so hard I find it difficult to catch my breath.  He pulls my head back using my hair.



“You turn me into an animal, Angel.  So you take my cock as deep as you can.  You take my cum, baby.”



He lets go of my head and grips my hips as he pulls my ass up slightly as if to get further inside of me.  I can feel more of my arousal coat him.  Making his path easier.   His hands come up beside mine and I feel his weight lift off my back as he continues to thrust inside of me.  With my legs held tightly together, he feels bigger and the friction is driving me mad.  I can’t help it.  I rub my pussy on the bed needing more.



“Use your hand, Angel.  Rub your little clit.  Let me feel you cum around my cock.”  He says gruffly.



I sneak my hand under my hip.  Which is more difficult than I anticipated, as he doesn’t stop pounding me into the damn bed.  I find what he called the clit and as I stroke myself I close my eyes giving myself into the sensations.  It doesn’t take long for the pressure to build to breaking point.  I rub myself harder till I feel a burst of pleasure rush through my body.  I turn my face into the pillow as I convulse around his hard cock.  He gives one last deep thrust, holding himself deep inside me.  He groans as I feel his hot seed burst forth inside of me.  His hips still nudging forward at the flesh of my backside.  I push my ass back towards him wanting this feeling to last.



It takes a few moments for me to catch my breath.  I can feel our sweat mingle as he is still lying on top of me.  Considering his words.  I think of my siblings when they were younger and all the baby animals I looked after.  I’ve always wanted a family in my own home with some farmland.  I just never thought I could end up pregnant like this.



“We can shower afterwards.”  His voice murmurs in my ear, pulling me away from my thoughts.  He lifts his chest off my back but then pulls me back onto my side with him still inside of me.  This man is more dangerous than I thought.  He hasn’t just enslaved my mind but my body as well.  That’s not something I want to dwell on right now.  His arm pulls me closer to his body as if he knows I want to pull away from him.



He sniffs my hair before settling his head down behind me.



“I like you smelling like me, Angel.  If I could.  I would cover every inch of you with my seed.”



I can’t help but smile at his crazy thoughts



“As long as you’re not like our cats, who peed everywhere.”



His chest rumbles as he lets out a chuckle.  My smile quickly disappears when he doesn’t reply.



“You’re not going to pee on me, are you?”  I ask cautiously, trying to turn around to face him.



“I will let you know when I have decided.”



I try to pull away from him but he wraps his other arm around me clamping me to his chest.



“Settle down.  Don’t forget who I am.  I want to keep you plugged up with my seed.  I will not piss on you.”



I sag back against him slightly but something tells me he would pee on me like a cat marking his territory if the fancy took the crazy man.  I feel him soften slightly inside of me.  I’m out of the danger zone for now.





Chapter 15






Malin





I

 hold Angelina against me in a tight grip.  I love the feel of her small curvy body against mine.  Smiling into her hair.  I think of her words.  I have to admit; the thought appealed to me.  Just the thought of anyone coming near her makes me understand why animals would scent their territories.  I need to assess where she is in her cycle now.  The fertility drugs must have increased the possibility of conception.  I feel my seed leaking out of her, making me irritable.  A quick nap and I will need to fill her up again.


◆◆◆




It takes a further two days before her ovulation is due.  Much to my disappointment.  Elias calls us all in for an urgent meeting.  I have left Angelina locked in the playroom.  My instincts are to keep her close beside me or locked away.  No matter how secure my tower and surroundings are, the Ferals escaped before.  This is not a risk I will take, especially after waiting for so long for Angelina.



I sit at my desk impatiently tapping away at my desk waiting for the others to show up on the screen.     The only person on at the moment is Elias.  One by one they pop up on the projected screens.



“Do a thorough security check to ensure the line is completely secure.”  Elias barks out.



“We aren’t amateurs, Elias,”  I replied flippantly.



He lets out a heavy sigh.



“Some questions came up with my breeder’s ancestor.  I couldn’t find any answers through the Central Unit AI.  I was blocked out of the file.  Trying to get the answer lead me to find some paperwork my grandfather had hidden inside the stupid antique desk he loved so much.  To think I almost burnt the fucker.”



My eyes narrow at him when I realise Central Unit hasn’t come back to me with my request for information either.  I have been too occupied with Angelina to have noticed.  Before I can respond.  Elias leans forward into the screen.



“Do you have scratches on your face, Artem?”



I peer closer to the screen looking for marks on Artem’s face.  He has three faint scratch marks running down his cheek.  Making me smile.  Looks like Artem can’t handle his breeder.



“Your nose looks slightly swollen, Elias,”  Artem replies with a stoic look on his face.



My eyes automatically swing to Elias.  Sure enough, he has swelling and redness at the top of his nose.  I lose it at that point and chuckle out loud.  These assholes can’t even keep their breeders in check.  Perhaps they got the extremely feral ones.  I admit I am curious to meet Elias’s breeder.  We all know the story of Ethan Callahan and Jane Montague.   



I sit back in my chair and watch Akachi and Shou snigger at their damaged faces.  Elias quickly pulls his face back from the screen.



“Just some hand-to-hand combat.  I got a little distracted.”  He says.



I watch with amusement as Artem and Elias bicker with one another.



“Anyway, back to the subject at hand.  This is what’s taken place so far.”



As Elias explains what his grandfather and the elders did.  I sit there dazed.  I knew my father had been evil.  He killed my mother callously but to have caused so much suffering worldwide?  My centurions monitored all around Europe and the destruction of the past world still stands in what used to be major bustling cities.  I rub my hand over the stubble on my jaw.  I can see the others are just as unsettled.



“Our heritage is we didn’t save the world but we are the ones who ruined it?”  I ask.



Elias looks at me before answering quietly.



“It was never us, Mal.  We simply took over from the elders thinking we were preserving humanity from themselves with all the wars that were taking place.  We didn’t know any of this business about the underlying Dark Lord’s agenda.  It all sounds like bullshit to me believing in the devil.  However, the proof of what they did to children and the amount of chemicals they flooded into the population is undeniable.”



I feel the need to vomit thinking of my mother trying to protect me, only to have her life end so suddenly.  The others fire questions at Elias.  I just sit back, watching and listening.  My mind is racing.  Santino has always had more compassion in him than in me.  I link my implant to him, ignoring Elias’s order for a secure line.



Stop everything with the new slaves brought in.  Keep them separate from the others but make sure they are comfortable and well looked after.  I will explain later.



I wait a few seconds before his reply comes back in.



It will be done by the end of the day.



My attention goes back to the meeting.



“…I have no intention of giving up my breeder,”  Elias says with a determined look on his face.



“I certainly won’t be giving up mine.”  I grit out.



The others swiftly agree. By the end of the meeting, we agree on how to manage and possibly unravel some of the damning actions the people before us carried out.  I need to check my feed on Santino to ensure he has been trustworthy before I let him in on the plan to weed out the assholes within the committee.  I have never trusted anyone but myself and today has just showed I was right to do so.  I will kill the traitors myself when they are ousted.



“I need to log off now.  I will speak to you all in three days.”  He says in a rush but I can see his eyes are not on our screen.



After such a serious conversation.  It’s a miracle we can all laugh at the staid and anal Elias, who is rushing off for some pussy.



“Yes, be careful with your hand-to-hand combat, Elias.”  Akachi chuckles as he mocks Elias’s obvious lie.



“Fuck all of you,”  Elias says before giving us the universal fuck off sign with both hands before his screen goes blank.



“Artem, you’re the closest to me.  Keep me updated on how things go on your end or if anything works for you.  I have had spyware planted all over for a while.  I just didn’t bother to review the footage.”  I say to Artem.



“I have been cleaning house for a long time, brother.  I will be in touch with our closest sector’s lieutenants to pull them into the fold.  Let me know if you need a hand before Celebration Day.”  He replies.



I give him a nod.



“Shou and Akachi you guys can work together and bring in the other sector lieutenants in your area?” I ask.



They both nod gravely.



“Catch up with you all in three days,”  I tell them as I turn my screen off.



“Central Unit, where the fuck is my Swiss breakout Inferno report download I asked for?”  I say out loud and resound it in the implant.



The file was corrupted and unable to obtain for download.



Someone, somewhere has fucked with the data.  Central Unit always obeys an elite.  I feel the renewed anger surge through me as I open up my drawer and pull out the paper book that is tattered but usable since I don’t want to store anything in my implant.   I find at the back of the drawer the bottle of ink and quill.  I pause for a moment.



“Central Unit, scan for any spyware in this room.”



No spyware was detected, only Elite Two’s camera.



At least they haven’t bypassed our scanning security.  The Central Unit AI core is in central Africa.  Being in the middle of the continents, it was the best place to have it according to the elders.  I wonder if it’s possible someone could have had direct access to it to corrupt data files.



I swiftly make notes.  My handwriting is a mess.  I can’t remember the last time I used real ink and paper.  The implant has always been more than efficient.  Once I list everything I need to deal with in my notes.  I add a note to ask Akachi some questions about the CUA for the next meeting.  I finally switch on my playroom feed screen.  A smile instantly spreads across my face.  My little angel is looking at all the punishment paddles, whips, and canes.  She is holding the double-ended tassel whip.  Flicking it with her wrist onto her palm.  I watch the red tassels hit her hand.  What she doesn’t realise is the handle she is holding doubles as a dildo.  A nice little surprise for my dirty little girl.



I quickly take my notebook and shove it in my safe.  Angelina’s time is up.



Her womb is mine.





Chapter 16






Angelina





I

 wander around the playroom looking at all the instruments he has in here.  He hasn’t used them all on me.  Some I can guess what they are for, others I can’t.  This is the longest he has left me on my own.  At least he hasn’t peed on me.  He took me outside of the tower but held onto my elbow the entire time.  He wouldn’t let me out past the big ugly grey walls.   I would love to see what these mountains look like up close.

I pick up something that looks like a short whip but it has countless tassels on it with a thick black handle.  This looks a tad tamer than the rest.  I try to hit the palm of my other hand with it.  It doesn’t feel too bad.  He has taken me in many positions.  I haven’t done anything so drastically wrong that he has punished me again.



“You want me to try that on you, Angel?”



I shriek out and jump in fright, dropping the whip on the floor with a dull thud.  I turn around looking up at him as he towers over me.



“No, Master.”  I shake my head at him.



“Maybe tomorrow.”  He says before winking at me and reaching down to pick up the whip before placing it back beside the rest of the torture instruments on his display wall.



“Right now, we have some business to attend to.”



He takes my wrist and pulls me along behind him till we reach a wooden long bench that is curved on each side to fit a person in it but behind it attached to the wall are two cuffs dangling off another strip of wood. He sits me down on the seat facing him.  The cuffs must be for my hands.



“Lie back till your head hits the pad.”



When I lie back, my head doesn’t reach far before it hits a padded section attached to the wall.  It keeps my head upright.  He takes one ankle and attaches it to the cuff on the wall.



So maybe not for my hands.



He does the same for my other ankle.  I realise he has my legs attached to the wall and my head bent forward so I can see between my legs.



“Comfortable?”



I look up at him.  The amusement has left his face as he looks down at my pussy.  His gaze trails over me till he reaches my face.



“It’s not very comfortable with my head like this, Master.”



“How else are you going to watch me breed you, Angel?  Today is the day.”  He says this with a small smile curled up on one side of his face.



My eyes widen in surprise.  How can he be sure?  I look at him sceptically.



“The technology here knows what’s happening on the inside, Angel.  Everything you have consumed here has had fertility medication to ensure your egg is going to be highly receptive to my seed.  You’re not in the mountains anymore.”



As he talks he runs his hands down my legs till he reaches my inner thighs.



“This way I have you spread wide open for me.”



He takes his top off and throws it to the floor.  He looks tense making his muscles look more defined.  I run my eyes greedily down his body.   We could make beautiful babies.  My thoughts go back to my family.  If I get pregnant then I can see my family.  He still wears his blue thick trousers the top two buttons are undone.  I can see the outline of his hard cock pressing up against the material making me squirm on the bench.  He unfastens his trousers and pulls them off kicking them away with his feet.  His body has a light dusting of blonde hair all over but it’s his cock that I’m looking at.  He uses his hand and rubs it from the head down to the root.  He does this several times till I see the tip shine with his fluid. I squirm on the wooden seat again.



I’m disappointed when he kneels down and kisses both my inner thighs.  Using both hands he pulls my pussy open.  I want to feel him inside of me.  I watch as his head reaches my core.  He runs the tip of his tongue up and down the entire length of my opening.  He is teasing me again when I can’t do anything about it.  Thankfully, I don’t have to wait long for his mouth latches onto me and he sucks on my clit almost too hard.



“Mmmmm.”  He growls into my pussy.  The vibrations of his growl make me clench my teeth tight.  I feel him slip what feels like two fingers inside me.



“Good girl.  Aren’t you nice and wet for me?”



His face is still on my pussy, so at this point I don’t know who he is talking to.  I use the ankle restraints to my advantage and rub myself on his face.  He licks and sucks on me while moving his fingers in and out of me roughly.  Watching him devour me is too much.  I feel my pussy clamp down on his fingers but he quickly pulls back with a frown on his face.



“Bad girl.”  He slaps my inner thigh.  It’s as if the sound of the slap reverberates around the room.  The slap is so hard.  I instantly feel the hot sting of his big, stupid hand.



I glare back at him but purse my lips together before I say something that I regret.



“You only cum on my cock till you’re pregnant.  Your little pussy needs to suck my cum out.”  He glares back at me.



I roll my eyes at him only to earn another slap on my other thigh, making my legs jump in the restraints.  He stands up and finally brings his cock up towards my pussy.  I can see a strand of clear liquid drip down onto my pussy.  He rubs himself up and down my arousal before he slaps his cock against me.



“You’re going to look so good with my cum dripping out of you.  I’m going to use my cock and keep pushing more inside of you.  Don’t expect to get any sleep tonight.”



I watch as his thick round head pushes inside of me.  I really can see everything like this.  I can’t deny it makes me need more of him.  I don’t move my eyes as I feel him hold my ankles as he thrusts harder inside me, filling me up with his thick cock.  I try to look up at his face but he is watching as his length disappears inside of me.



“This pretty little cunt was made for me, Angel.”



His fingers dig into the cuffs on my ankles as he pulls back and rams the rest of his cock inside of me, making me groan as he hits something deep inside of me.



“Oh, God.”  I manage to gasp out.



He pulls back and thrusts forward again.  He does this several times until I am panting.  I still keep my eyes on his thick length as it slides in and out of me.



“No, Angel.  Not God.  Your Master.  Now beg me nicely for my seed, like a good girl.”  He says this as he slows his pace down.  Almost lazily fucking himself in and out of me.  He doesn’t even look out of breath.



His hand comes away from one of my ankles and he gently brushes it along my clit.



“Please, Master.  Give me your seed.  Give it to me as deep as you can, please.”



He immediately increases his pace again battering himself up against me till all I hear is his flesh slapping against mine.  Just as I feel the beginnings of my orgasm.  He slaps my pussy with his fingers forcing me to scream out with the bite of pain but a larger explosion of pleasure bursts forth as I uncontrollably spasm around his hard length.  I finally close my eyes as I hear him moan loudly as he continues to jackknife into me.  His hand comes up to my breasts.  He grips it tightly before his thrust falters and I feel his seed fill me up.  I feel my slight aftershocks as I continue to spasm around him.  The feel of his seed set me off again.



The room is filled with our heavy breathing as we come down from whatever that was.  I never even heard the animals in the stables make noises like we just did.



His hands finally move away from my ankle and breast.  He lifts his head and kisses my mouth, his tongue dipping inside me.  I feel his cock twitch inside me.  He still feels rock-hard.  I have a feeling he will be keeping me up all night like he promised me.







Chapter 17






Malin





A

 fter a long soak, I took Angelina back to my bedroom leaving the bot to clean up all the equipment.  She lies in my arms in an exhausted slumber.  Her lips are slightly parted.  I still need to see those pretty pink lips around my cock but I want to ensure she carries our child first.  I used her hard and even though I should have taken her to the Med-bed.   The selfish bastard in me wants her to feel me tomorrow.  Every time she moves, I want her to think about how deep my cock was inside her.   I want to keep her constantly primed and ready for me.

I smile as I move further down the bed, moving her down with me.  I will give her everything she needs as long as she takes whatever I have to give her.  Our union will be nothing like my parents.  My eyes drift closed as I picture our future together.




◆◆◆




I wake up with a start as I often do.  Glancing down at Angelina.  She is lying flat on her back still fast asleep.  My mother would have adored my Angel.  As vague as her memory is now.  I remember how much she loved me.  My father often berated me because I looked like my mother.  After the first few years with him, I became numb to his words.  I shut my mind off to the past.  It no longer matters.  All that matters is this delicious little morsel lying in front of me.



Her dark hair is all tangled up and fanning the white pillow beneath her.  I tug the covers down.  Baring her shoulders and her breasts.  I’ve had men and women over the years but her large tits are the most perfect ones I have ever seen.  They already look engorged and ripe for our children.  Her body is nothing like the scrawny women that Santino brought in.  I love the paunch on her belly and her thick hips.  All she does is remind me what she will be like when her body is swollen from my seed.  Just like that, the need to be inside her again consumes me.  Using the implant I turn the lighting up slightly.  I want to see every inch of her.



I lean down and lather her pink nipple with my tongue before sucking it in my mouth.  Her sleepy moans encourage me.  I move between her legs, pushing them open.  My cock nudges at her. Already searching for his home.  I push her breasts together and move my head to her other nipple.  I may have gone hard on her body last night but I didn’t use any of the ropes, clamps or whips on her.  Those are all the delights I am going to slowly introduce her to.  When I slapped her pussy.  She came so hard around me that she practically strangled my cock.  I know she is going to enjoy what I do her.  I smile against her soft skin.



I need to get this pussy seeded before I do anything else today.  I crawl down her body before pausing at her pussy.  I push her legs further apart.  Her pussy is pink and puffy from last night but she smells amazing.  I gather my spit in my mouth before quietly dripping it down her lips.  My cock throbs against the bed.  Using my fingers.  I run them down her pussy till I reach her hole and push into her.  She feels so hot and my saliva eases my way inside her.  I glance up and see she is still asleep.  I want her to wake up with me inside this pussy.



Reluctantly I take my eyes off her as I use more saliva to rub around my cock, giving myself a few hard tugs to try and reign myself in.  I place my hands on either side of her, being mindful of her hair.  Slipping my cock inside her while I keep my eyes on her sleeping face.  I gently rock myself back and forth till most of my cock is inside of her.  My eyes drop to her breasts.



Yes.  I need to taste those beauties while I fuck myself into her.



Pulling back.  I thrust harder inside her soft wet pussy and I watch her breasts move.  I can picture them with ropes wrapped around them while I slap her nipples.  I move my hips faster, needing more.  I dip down and suck her nipple into my mouth before biting gently down around her areola.  Hearing her gasp.  I look up at her dazed hazel eyes as she tries to blink the sleep away.



“Morning, Angel.  I thought you might need a top-up of my cum.”



Her hands come up as she holds onto my shoulders.  I feel her legs wrap around my back.  Pleased she needs me as much as I need to bury myself inside her.  I reach back and pull her legs up higher as I move faster not needing to worry about waking her up now.



“That’s my good girl. You take my cock so well,”  I say, keeping my breath steady as I feel her loosen up and coat my cock with her arousal.  My dirty girl loves being called a good girl.  She licks her lips and her little nails dig into my shoulder muscles.  I lean down and lick her lips as I rub my body up and down her soft body as I grind my hips harder against her pelvis.



The feel of her soft breasts rubbing up and down my chest makes me want to howl.  So instead I delve into her mouth sucking on her little tongue.  I reach down and grab a handful of her ass and swivel us around so she is sitting on my cock.  She quickly settles down on her knees that are now on either side of me. She looks down at me with unease as if she is uncertain about what to do.  I hold both of her ass cheeks pulling them apart as I thrust myself fully into her.  She cries out and falls on top of me.  Her nails dig into my chest.



“Angel, bring your breasts up to my face.  I want to feast on you while you ride me.  I will guide you.”



Her hand falters before she puts one hand on the pillow and she brings her tits to my face.  I use her ass to fuck into her until she finds her rhythm.  Her plush ass bounces down on me as I bite down on the side of her breast.  She moves faster, slamming herself down on me as she moans.



I need to wake her up like this more often.



I can feel my balls tighten from the erotic sight in front of me.  I continue to fuck into her as she slides down my length but I manoeuvre a hand between us and I rub her wet little clit.  Her legs tremble on either side of me before she throws her head back and I watch her mouth open but no sound comes out.  I can feel her clench down on me as she cums all over my cock.  I close my own eyes as my cock shoots cum deep inside her spasming velvety depths.  My fingers dig into her ass holding her down on my cock.  Knowing all this is mine gives me a deep satisfaction.



My final thought is she was worth every fucking tortured day of waiting. 







Chapter 18






Angelina





L

 ooking down at his face.  His eyes are closed but he looks…at peace and relaxed.  I can see the beads of sweat on his forehead from his exertion.  I certainly enjoyed his wake-up call.  He is a complex, demanding and aggravating man.  I shake my head slightly before I lean down and rest my head on his chest.  He might not be a good man but he hasn’t hurt me or been cruel to me.  I hope he will let me see my family or perhaps even let me visit the one day.  I run my fingers along his chest hair.  Everyone had dark hair like me on the mountain.  His blonde colouring fascinates me.

“Are you hungry?”  His voice is gruff again.



“No.  I think I need another bath, though.  My muscles still ache from yesterday.”



He grunts but says nothing.



My arms, thighs, back and stomach muscles all ache.  I used muscles I didn’t even know existed.  I feel his hand rest on top of my head.  He runs it lightly down the length of my hair before leaving his hand on my waist.  He doesn’t move and I don’t expect him to.  He did this yesterday after insisting on keeping himself inside of me for as long as possible so his ‘seed could take root’.  Gravity isn’t helping the situation.  I can feel some of his seed slowly seeping out of me.  He hasn’t taken me like this before.  I enjoyed a little control but I loved watching what I was doing to him.  When Mama told me about sex it had been awkward and I tried to tell her I had seen the goats and sheep doing it but she insisted on talking about it.  Just thinking of her and Papa doing it had made me nearly gag at the time.



At least I got someone experienced.  I don’t think I would have enjoyed bumbling about with someone else from the mountain or even further afield, as there was only one other boy who had been close to my age.  I don’t think he would have quite managed what this demon does.



“Master.  Can I see my family today, please?”



“You can get scanned first to make sure I got your egg, then you can see your family as many times as you want.”



I lift my head towards his face.



“Will I see them again?”



His dark pupils dilate and he narrows his eyes on me.



“We will see.”



“Can you at least send them a message that I am well?  I don’t want to be the cause of them being sad.  You saw how close we all are…were.”



I can feel his chest rise and fall as he lets out a large sigh.  His face looks resigned.



“Yes, Angel.  I can do that for you.”



I beam at him in gratitude.  Positive reinforcement seems to work both ways.  A trick I learned with my sisters.  I put my cheek down on his chest and I feel his heartbeat under me.



“Thank you, Master,”  I murmur.



I feel his other arm go around my waist now as he tightens his grip on me.  I don’t tell him I might end up peeing on him if he squeezes my stomach any tighter as I don’t want to ruin the moment which is the only time he has conceded to me.



This might all work out after all.




◆◆◆




His robot person brings us some food after we have bathed.  For the first time since I have been here, he has given me clothes to wear.  Even when he showed me the grounds he insisted on taking me outside naked.  When I say clothes.  It’s a deep red dress and it seems highly inappropriate.  The length is long but I fear my breasts are about to fall out of it any second.    



I can’t understand why the food tastes so different here.  Not as flavoursome.  I wonder if he would let me keep a small garden.  He has a vast amount of land but it just seems full of grass.



“It’s well into the afternoon.  Let’s get you scanned and I have some work to catch up with in the office.  You can join me and watch the video feed I promised you.”



He is leaning back in his chair as he sips his coffee.  His eyes drop down to my breasts before he looks up at me again.



“Once you have seen that video.  I want to show you another one that you might enjoy.”  He is smirking at me while he says that.



I don’t know what he means but I am sure it isn’t innocent from the way he is looking at me.



The robot picks up my plate and cup making me sit back in my chair.  It still scares me, no matter how many times I see them.  It is all silver but with nothing but two red lights showing as eyes and some tiny holes where a mouth should be.  Its voice comes out of those holes but even that is stilted at times.



I’m so busy keeping my eye on the robot I don’t realise Master has come and stood behind me.



“Are you scared of the robots, Angel?”



Both his hands sit on my shoulders and I feel a shiver go down my arms.  I’ve always had sensitive shoulders.  My sisters would try to tickle my neck and shoulders, making me screech at them.  His touch seems to have a very different type of effect on me.  I think it makes me horny instead of ticklish, go figure.



“They just seem strange to me.”



“There is no need to be fearful of them.  The elites have mass control of their kill switch for each area of the world.”  He says, rubbing my shoulders.



He told me about the world, the different sections of it and who the elites are.  I just realise after all these days I still don’t know his name.



“Master, what is your given name or did your parents call you Master?”



“My full name is Malin Wilde.  My friends call me Mal.   Let’s go and get you scanned.  I need to ensure that the fertility doses worked.  If not we will need to increase them and you don’t leave my cock.”



I stand up and look at him to see if he is joking.  Nope, he is deadly serious.  I say a quick prayer to God on the way to the medical room, hoping I am pregnant because I don’t think I can take him as well as he thinks I can.




◆◆◆




“Just lie down in it.  It will not hurt you!”  Malin says in exasperation.



“Fine.”  I cross my arms over my chest and lie down on the bed.



Malin closes a glass-like container over me as I grimace and close my eyes.  I don’t feel anything probing me or stabbing me.  I peek one eye open and see Malin standing over me but he is looking at a projection in the air.  I saw one like that in his office when he showed me around his home or tower as he called it.



“Right out you get.”



“What?  It’s finished?  Was that it?”



“Yes!  It’s saying you’re pregnant but I think we should continue seeding you in case it has got it wrong.”



“But…”



“But nothing.  If I want to be inside you day and night.  That’s where I will be.”



God.  He is so moody.  All I was going to ask was if I still got to see my family.  I cover my mouth discreetly so he doesn’t see my smile.  He is still mumbling under his breath as he drags me out of the room, gripping my wrist as if I am about to run away from him.



My other hand rests on my stomach.  Could I really have gotten pregnant that quickly?  I guess time will tell.





Chapter 19






Malin





I

 sit at my desk, going through everything Santino sent me.  I finally send my message to Akachi regarding any infiltration of the Central Unit core.  I was surprised when he told me he has been investigating this matter.  After the initial meeting where I discovered the Committee members had not told me the true condition of the slaves.  I had sent them a harsh message requesting all the data they had on the slave’s health.  Elias was right.  There are still active brain waves.  I make notes for the next meeting.  We can still salvage their health if we let them use the regeneration facility.  This has only ever been used for the Elites, our seconds and a few select committee members.

I look to see Angelina watching her family on the live feed.  Her hands are clasped against her chest and she looks tearful watching them.  She had been very happy to see them initially.  It’s been a while since she has been quietly sitting there watching them.  Perhaps this is enough for today.



“Angel, you can see them again.  I am turning the feed off.  The message will be sent by the end of the day to them so they know you are well.”



She looks away from the projection and sure enough.  She has tears in her eyes.  Sniffling a little before she nods her head at me.  I’m a selfish bastard.  They can’t have her.  Perhaps once she has had our third child.  I will let her go back for a supervised visit.  Until then, I will maintain the cameras that are there.



The scan showed she is pregnant.  Now that it has been several hours, the enormity of it has sunk in.  I am going to be a papa.



“It’s a bit creepy you watched us all in those cameras.”



“It’s a shame you still can’t remember how to address me.  Come over here.”



“Master.  I forgot.”  She blurts out quickly.  Her eyes are open wider in apprehension but it worked at least she doesn’t look miserable anymore.



She jumps up from her seat and walks over to me.  I can’t help but watch her breasts peaking over her sexy dress.  Perhaps it’s a good thing she only wore loose drab clothes at home.  I might have taken her sooner and broken my word to the others.



I swivel my chair around towards her as she comes over to me.  Spreading my legs open, I tap my thigh.



“Sit down here Angel.  I want to show you some other video feed.”



She hesitantly sits her plump round ass on my thigh.  I yank her further up so her ass rests on my awakening cock and I wrap my arms around her waist.  Using the largest projection dimensions.  I find the feed from the playroom for her first enema.  I have it over my desk and playing within seconds.



“Oh, no.”  I hear her gasp as she tries to bury her face in my neck.



I look down at her head before I use her jaw to face her towards the large screen.



“You keep your eyes on the screen or we go back to the playroom and it won’t be pleasant for you.”



I feel her slight nod before I let go of her jaw and face the screen.  She is strapped into the bench with her legs wide open and me using my fingers to make way for the enema tube.



“Look how beautiful you looked with your holes wide open for me.  Wait till you see how hard you came with your ass stuffed full of my cock.”  I whisper in her ear.



She squirms on my lap, making my cock harden uncomfortably.



We watch together till the point she orgasms with the clit vibrator.  I let the feed run because I want her to see me take her virgin asshole for the first time.



“Did that make you wet, Angel?”



“Y-Yes, Master.”



I yank the material up her legs.  Using both my hands to spread her legs open wide so they dangle over mine.  I run my fingers up her soft thighs before I reach her pussy and the little minx is soaked in arousal.  I trail my fingers up and down her wet slit, savouring the feel of her arousal.  No one is ever going to see or feel my filthy little girl but me.  She lets out a small moan as her head rests back on me.



I pull up the office feed aligning it next to the larger projection.



“I’m going to check that you keep your eyes on the projection while I fuck this wet little pussy.”



I gently push her off me so she is standing up.  I get out of my clothes.  Once my T-shirt and trousers are off.  I look at her to see she is still watching the screen even though we are still in the bathroom on the feed.



“Take your dress off and lay it on my desk.”



I trace my hands over her tattoo.







Property of Malin









My name looks so damn good on her back.  Once I have fucked my seed in her some more.  I am going to get Malin’s Pussy scripted on her pussy.  My cock is fully erect and my pre-cum is dripping all over the floor.  I can’t wait to fuck her pussy when I see those words on her.



I sit my naked ass back down on the chair and using her hips I move her back onto my lap.  Her face is still watching the projection screen.  I don’t touch her pussy again but I bring my hands down to play with her tits.  All the time watching her face on the office projection.  I use my fingers and pinch her nipples hard causing her to rub her ass against my cock.



“When you see my cock inside your asshole.  I want you to hold on to the armrests and you fuck your little pussy on my cock, Angel.  I want you to ride me harder than a whore in heat.”



I smile when I see her jaw drop down on the projection.  This is going to be fun.





Chapter 20






Angelina





H

 is large hands cup my breasts before he pinches my nipples hard.  I bite my lip but keep my eyes on the projections in front of me.  I don’t look at the one he just put up. My eyes focus on the one in the playroom as we are still in the bathroom.

“When you see my cock inside your asshole.  I want you to hold on to the armrests and you fuck your little pussy on my cock, Angel.  I want you to ride me harder than a whore in heat.”  He says with his mouth close to my ear.



I feel my pussy contract at his words and my mouth falls open.



“Yes, Master.  Umm.  I don’t know what a whore in heat is like.”



He chuckles before replying to me.



“You’ve doing fine so far, Angel.  You’re going to be my dirty little whore in no time.”



Not ominous at all.



I have gone from being tearful to horny in a matter of minutes.  He is the devil.  He has increased the speed of the projection and now it shows me bent over and his impossibly large penis poised over my asshole.  I grapple around till I find the armrests.  His hands move on my hips as he pulls me up over his cock.  Since he has my weight.  I let one hand go of the chair and I reach down to feel for his cock.  It feels thick and warm in my hand.  I bring it closer to my pussy.



“Good girl.  Now slide that wet cunt down my cock but keep your eyes on the projection.”



When I feel the tip of his cock at my pussy.  I push downwards using my hand still to guide it in.  Once I feel the tip inside of me.  I put my hand back on the handrest.  I can hear myself on the screen as his cock pushes his way into my asshole, reminding me how it had felt that first time.  The feel of his cock stretching me out all while watching what he did to me on the screen is too much for me.  His hands grip my hips and he slams me down all the way down onto his cock. I let out a strangled moan.  He feels so damn good.  I feel so wet it doesn’t feel uncomfortable taking him this deep.



On the projection, I see all of his length inside my ass.  If I wasn’t watching it right now.  I wouldn’t believe it.   My hands painfully grip the chair before I move up and down his length.  My ass is wobbling each time he slams his cock inside me on the screen.  It makes my cheeks flush.  I was bigger than my siblings but we were all so conservative we never showed our bodies off and I wore baggy clothing.  To see me on screen naked feels so shameful and liberating at the same time.



The tightening of his hands on my hips brings me back to the moment.  He begins grunting and thrusts his hips upward and pushes me down onto him at a faster pace.  The feel of his thickness inside me battering away at me is too much as I whimper.



“Lean over the desk, baby.”



Letting go of the armrests.  I put my hands down flat on the silver desk.   When I look back at him.  He has pushed the projections back so I can still see them.  I can barely focus on anything but the feel of him inside of me.



He pauses in his movements before I hear him spitting.  Then his wet fingers trace the middle of my ass till he reaches my other hole.



“Oh, no.”  I gasp out breathlessly at the same time I watch us on the projection in front of me.  Okay, so maybe his finger won’t ruin me as that beast in front of me is.



“This is going to make you feel so good, Angel.  Trust me.  Keep your legs open wide over my thighs.”



I keep my legs over his as I feel his finger slide into my ass.  His hand grips my ass cheek.  It must be his thumb inside of me.  He holds my ass with both hands and uses his damn thumb inside me as a handle on me to move me up and down his length.  I lift my head up but close my eyes.  The feeling of being too full overwhelmed me.  He slaps my ass hard.



“What did I tell you?  Keep your eyes on the feed.”  He growls at me as he continues to use me.



My eyes open immediately.  My breath comes out in little pants now.  I shamelessly try to rub myself on him with each downward movement.  This is too intense for me and I need to cum so badly.



“Fuck.  Look at your tits.  I can’t wait to see them ripe and dripping with milk.”



I look to my right and see the smaller screen.  I look obscene at the way I am spread over him.  My hair is a tangled mess, my hands braced against the desk and with each deep thrust.  My exposed breasts dangle downwards, bouncing to his rapid movements.



“I’m close, Angel.  Rub your pussy now.”  He grits out in between his own pants.



I pull back and grip onto the edge of the desk with one hand and use the other to rub my clit up and down before running my fingers around in circles.  His thumb pushes deeper inside me as he powers upwards into my pussy until I tense before sobbing out my release.  Something wet spurts out and soaks my hand but at this point, I’m so far gone I don’t think I can see, feel or hear anything other than the pleasure that rips through my body.  My legs shake uncontrollably on his.



“Damn it.”



With that said.  He gives me several rapid thrusts.  Each one is harder than the last.  I manage to keep a hold of the desk or I think I would have ended up on the floor.  He slams my ass down onto him as I feel his seed bathe my insides once again.  I close my eyes, enjoying the feel of him as the last of my shuddering finally calms down.  I continue to stroke myself.



I eventually feel his arm go around my waist as he pulls me up away from the desk and leans me back on his chest.  As my head flops down on him.  I think I need another soak in the bath.  My thighs are soaking wet and spread out so wide that I feel the uncomfortable stretch.  No wonder my muscles ache in the most awkward places.





Chapter 21






Malin





I

 glance up at the screen, seeing myself finishing off inside her ass should have been enough but to feel her pussy drench me with how hard she came made me spout inside her with large gushes of my cum.  I think both of us have christened my chair.

Her head hits my chest with a cute little grunt from her.  Using the implant.  I switch off the screens and move the backrest of the chair down.  I think we both need a few moments to recover.  Her skin feels clammy with a thin layer of sweat from her exertion.  It does nothing but fuel the need to keep increasing the intensity for her each time I fuck her senseless.  The deep desire to make her as depraved as me makes some smirk.  I get the designs in my head for the tattoos I want on both of us.  Another soak in the bath, and then I need to get them on her skin.




◆◆◆




“Let me see your neck.”



She walks toward me in all her naked glory.  I pile her long hair all onto the other side of her head while I scrutinise her neck.  She tilts her head to one side so I can see.  When I glance down at her.  I see her looking at my Angel script which is surrounded by a more tribal design over my heart.   Her tattoo starts from the back of her neck and runs all around the front and partially down her shoulder.  Any human who sees her will know she is mine.  There won’t be any excuse when I have to kill or maim anyone for coveting what is mine.  It is safe just now as there are only my bots, lieutenant and committee members.  I trace my name along her neckline.  I had the bot put some swirls and a few dainty flowers on her.  It reminded me of the beauty she was surrounded by in the mountains.  I feel her hand trace her name on my chest.



“Do you like it?”



She looks up and smiles shyly before nodding her head.  I will admit it gives me great joy to see that she cares enough to appreciate her own branding on my body.   



“Good.  Lie down on the bed.  I want to see the other one.”



I watch her face turn as red as a tomato before she moves to the bed.  She climbs up onto the bed before lying down and spreading her legs open.  One hand covers her eyes up, making me smile as I walk towards her.



It is perfect.  It matches her others with the script writing.  She raises her knees up and her feet are flat on the bed as she spreads her legs wider. 



“Good girl,”  I murmur.



Her pretty little pussy lips are now surrounded by me at all times.  On one side it says Malin Wilde’s with the other script saying pussy down the other side.  At the end of Wilde’s, it has a vine of leaves and flowers leading up to toward her hipbone.



“The substance used to mark ourselves is unremovable.  This pussy is mine for eternity.”



I slide my fingers down her pink pussy folds.  The lower I go I can feel her slickness on my fingertips.  I suck her juices from my fingertips, tasting her sweetness.  My girl deserves a reward for sitting so still while she got her branding completed.  She was never cruel to her younger siblings.  Always had patience with them. 



Yes, I am content with my choice for my children.




◆◆◆




I watch her order the bots about as she sets about planting more seedling plants into her ever-growing garden.  I had never bothered with mine like the others.  The Inferno is well equipped with everything required for good crops.  It makes her happy to be in the garden.  I never trust her out alone, even with the bots and the covert centurions I have dotted across the tower boundaries.  The thought that someone will take her from me keeps me close to her.  I never got an answer to how the breakouts across all sectors took place.  Akachi confirmed that the Central Unit core had been tampered with but he had put a stop to it.  He never expanded on this to us.  He had been rather tight-lipped about it all.



I frown as I see Angelina kneeling down and planting some seedlings into the ground.   I walk away from the shaded canopy and head towards her.



“I don’t think so, Angel.  This is what the bots are here for.  Get up.”



“But…”



“Up.  Now.”



I bend down and grip her elbow, helping her up.  She stands up grumbling under her breath.  I ignore her and rub her swollen belly.



“They don’t plant them properly or with the care that is needed.”  She pouts at me with her lower lip jutting out slightly.  I wrap my arms around her.



“I don’t care.  You are only on your hands and knees if you are taking my cock, not frolicking around in the dirt.”



“I can multitask unless it’s too dirty out here for you.”  She snickers before nuzzling into my chest.



I created a sex fiend.





Chapter 22






Angelina





G

 irls calm down.  We will get together at Joy’s wedding.  I am content for now.  Malin said I can see my family soon.  He is going to have them brought over. 

I am sure they aren’t as bad as they first seemed.  I am a little sad Joy can’t join our conversations.  I receive their immediate responses through the implant.  My mama would have murdered me before burying me on the mountaintop if I ever used the language these girls do.  I try to stifle my laughter.  Poor Joy has a mind-reading implant, so if we communicated with her our gig would be up.  I so enjoy my conversations with the girls.  It’s difficult to keep in touch because of the various continent time zones and to avoid our partners realising we can communicate with one another.



When I got a message from breeder three in my head.  I thought I was going insane or that the thing Mal had said was in my head had perhaps malfunctioned.  It wasn’t till I realised it was another elite breeder called Nia that got in touch with me I calmed down.  I had almost blurted it out to Malin.   From what Nia has shared with me Malin may have gone easy on me compared to her elite.



A hand spreads across my belly.



“What’s wrong?  Why are you still awake?”



Got to go, girls.  My tyrant just woke up.



“Umm.  I just felt the baby moving and it woke me up.”  I say hesitantly, wishing I was a better liar.



“Seriously?  The baby moved and you didn’t wake me up?”  He asks me reproachfully.



I watch as he sits up.



“I didn’t want to disturb you.”



He grunts in response but places both his hands on my belly moving them around as if trying to find the baby’s arm or leg.  He pushes his palm to the side of my belly.  I move my hand around his and move it slightly lower.  Yup, sure enough there it is.  The baby is always more active at night.  It doesn’t take much to get some movement at night.



“I want a daughter first, then an army of boys.”



I run my fingers through his hair, smiling as he rests his head on my belly.  I have several months left till I have the baby but he is going to drive me nuts.  I’m sure if he could strap me on his back and take me everywhere with him he would.



“We have a good chance it might be a girl.  Mama only had us girls.”



“Good.”  He says in a softer voice before he kisses my belly.  “While you are awake…” 



His voice trails away as his hands caress my heavy breasts. I clench my thighs together in anticipation.



He is insatiable and I wouldn’t have it any other way.





Epilogue






Malin Celebration Day





I

 hold my Angel’s hand as the sealed doors to Inferno open.  She insisted on coming with me to meet our people.  I didn’t want to leave her in my tower without me, so I agreed.  Santino and the committee members assured me there would be plenty of protection should anything go wrong.  We have spent a great deal of time watching the feeds as we have allowed the people to become more aware of their surroundings.  There have been no violent incidents.  The senior members of each floor kept us informed.  Had there been any sign of disruptions I wouldn’t allow Angelina to accompany me especially with her being so close to her due date.

She tightens her grip on my hand.



“You are doing the right thing, Malin.  I want our children to be proud of their father like I am of mine.”



I push the thick lump in my throat down before I make a fool of myself in front of all my men.  I simply respond by clenching my hand around hers tighter before loosening it again.



As we walk through the hallways.  We get to the lifts that take us down to the main event hall.  Not everyone can join us in the one location but everyone in the Inferno has a projection screen on their floors.  I smile and nod to everyone as they cheer when we walk through.  All around the world, the elites are doing the same things.  Awakening trapped slaves who have lived underground for centuries.  I feel the shame of all the previous years when I thought of them as nothing but animals to utilise for my benefit.



I walk to the podium that has been set up for us.  I keep Angelina close to me.



“Thank you, everyone.  I do not deserve such a welcome.  Today is our Celebration day.  This is also a day of truth and revelation.  You will all be given your annual feast and gifts but there will be no work for the next ten days.  You will watch a projection of our history.  The accurate history that has been hidden from you.  By the end of the ten days, you will report to your floor senior members with the choices you have for freedom.”



I watch them all as they look around at each other in confusion.  We kept them in a uniform of white and grey trousers and tunics avoiding any bright colours.  Even though we gave them vitamins through the water supply, their skin looks as pale as their clothing.



“We have kept the projections comprehensive, so these feeds will give you all the information you need.  The earth is abundant and not toxic.  My partner comes from the mountains in Italy.  She will be in the projected feeds sharing her story with you.”



I look down at Angelina as she gives a little smile and waves around to everyone.  We have a large projection behind us so thousands of people can see us.







Angelina





I

 look at all the faces in front of me.  There is a smile on my face but on the inside my heart is fracturing.   I am so grateful all the new people and children are kept separated and are above the ground.  I hope they burn all these Infernos to the ground.

Is everything okay, girls?  Europe is good for now.  We are in our Inferno.



Joy will be last to confirm how her Celebration Day went because of the time difference.  I have learned over the months to keep my face impassive, irrespective of how much I want to laugh at their antics.  Malin hasn’t caught me out yet.



Their responses flood through in a variety of messages.  For once, they are very solemn in their replies.  I look up at Malin as he continues to talk to the people.  He has worked hard to get us all to this point.  I still don’t know why he chose me out of thousands of potential women living out in the wild but I am glad he did.  He has shown me more than I could have ever envisioned from living in my simple, secluded mountaintop life.



I feel a slight discomfort in my stomach.  I rub my belly.  Now is not the time for this baby to make an appearance.  Hopefully, it is just my food.  I feel another tightening before a stab of pain makes me take a sharp inhale of a breath.



“What’s wrong, Angel?”



“It might be nothing or it might be the baby.”  I lean in and whisper to him.



His eyes widen as he looks down at my stomach.



“Sant.  You need to take over.  I think the baby is coming.  Apologies, everyone.  But I think we need to leave.  Our baby might be on its way on Celebration Day.”



Everyone is looking at me, cheering and smiling at us now.  I give them a wide smile and wave all around.  I don’t have the microphone mechanism, so I nudge Malin with my elbow.



“Tell them all that we will send them word.  It might show them hope for the future.”



“We will send you word through the projected messages.  Thank you, everyone for your time today.  Please accept our apologies once again.”



The noise is deafening from all the people shouting and cheering for us as he pulls me off the podium.  I see three centurions flying over us as we make our way to the upper levels again.



“Fucking hell, Angelina.  It’s too early for the baby.”  He says in a panic.  He lifts me into his arms, making his way across the gardens toward the tower entrance.



I don’t answer him because I can’t believe he has just lifted me up.  I feel as big as his tower right now.  Gripping onto his shirt as I feel another stabbing pain go through me.



“You’re sure the bots are programmed for human birth?”



“Yes!  I quadruple-checked this with all the others.  We thought Joy would be the first to give birth to the twins.”



“Yay.  Lucky me.”  I gripe between my pants as the pain eases off.  I only have myself to blame for enjoying his stupid dick so much.




◆◆◆




Girls, I have a beautiful daughter.  I can’t wait for all her aunties to meet her with her new cousins soon, hopefully.



They aren’t my blood sisters but we will forever remain soul sisters.  We walked a similar path and the bond we have won’t ever be broken.



They congratulate me before they tease me about her being the oldest and she will be the ringleader of the next generation of wild women.



“Why are you smiling like that?”



I look up from our daughter at Malin, who is sitting on the bed beside me playing with her tiny pink toes.  He seems fascinated by her fingers and toes.



“Just thinking about how feral this one might turn out to be.”



“Give her to me.  I don’t want you filling her tiny head up with nonsense.  She is going to remain in my tower forever.”



I snort out laughter but raise Malana for him.



“Yes, sure.  I thought I was safe high in a mountain.”



“Come here, princess.”



He carefully takes her before putting her down on his lap and placing his hands over her ears.



“You’re going on the regeneration pod then I am going to whip your fucking ass tomorrow.  She isn’t ever going anywhere with anyone.  It would serve you right if I bred you full of my boys next time.  We are going to have to create an army to protect my little princess.”



I look at his face.  He is actually serious.  No. Not just serious.  He looks vicious.



“We can start from tomorrow.  The sooner the better.”



“Woah.  I’ve only just pushed her out.” I exclaim to him, shocked that he is going to get me pregnant that quickly again.



“I said you can go on the regeneration pod first, didn’t I?  An hour at the most and a quick fertility shot and we are good to go.”  He grumbles.



He lets go of Malana’s ears and lifts her from his legs to cradle her against his chest.  I watch her as she sleeps through her father’s craziness.  Poor girl, she doesn’t realise what is ahead of her.



Girls, I have to warn you.  We might need to neuter them after giving birth.  Someone let me know when you figure out how to do it.  The craziness doesn’t seem to end here.



The End…For Now.





Afterword








Hello Lovelies,❤️



I hope you are enjoying the series so far.  I cannot wait to get to Akachi and Nia, especially after finishing Malin and Angelina’s story.  We do get to see a wedding and a wee bit more of Joy and Elias.  As many of you know from Facebook this is my full-time job now so rather than burn out from doing too many jobs I hope to put some more care into what I love. 



I am listening to your feedback.  I do use editing software (which is not perfect) as I simply cannot afford professional help at the moment.  I would like to thank Mandy & Misty from TX for their kind offers to help me but it doesn’t feel right to accept help when I cannot pay a fair market rate for work being carried out.  Honestly, the hearts of you readers out there humble and overwhelm me. 



Thank you so much for your support and kindness in making a dream become a reality.   I have a lot of series coming out.  I aim to continue to work as hard as I can.  It still makes me smile that what I thought was my ‘worst’ darkest work in the pet play series is what you all loved the most.  Don't worry your request for darker will be coming just keep an eye out for those trigger warnings.



Stay happy and stay healthy.



With all my love,



Lovebite Shorts xXx ❤️❤️❤️







Books By This Author





Aaron’s Pet (The Pet Play Series Book 1)






⚠Warning Darkest to date. MF, Degradation, humiliation, no boundaries, no safe words, pet play, caning, spanking, dubcon & breeding.⚠



This is NOT a romance. This is a villain’s story. This book is a disgrace. Not for the faint-hearted.



Aaron Lewis billionaire businessman sees Willow and decides he wants her. When she not only refuses but insults him he is furious. He lays out a trap forcing her to bend to his will. Five months of Willow being my little pet bitch will teach her the lesson she needs.



Willow Parker a barista in the city. It's a menial job but it pays the bills. When she is propositioned by Aaron’s staff member she is furious and rejects his offer of money and an illicit liaison. Now he is not only threatening her but with what she holds most dear to her heart. She just needs to survive five months with him...




Dr Dom’s Kitten (The Pet Play Series Book 2)






Dr Dom’s Kitten - Coming Soon....



⚠Kitten play, medical play, degradation, humiliation, no safe words, breeding and punishments.⚠



Dr Dominic King



Is a wealthy consultant who likes to give back to the community. He is an easy-going person and has met few people within his professional environment that he has any issues with. This is until a sassy receptionist joins the clinic he works at. She continues to disrespect him amongst his staff. After much deliberation, he takes action. Ella won’t be disobedient for much longer.



Ella Pearson



A new city and a new start. I got a job at my bestie’s clinic. It pays well and I get to work with my closest friend. There is one Dr who seems to rub me up the wrong way. He expects everyone to fawn over him being a lead consultant. Within the limitations of my role, I poke as much fun at him as I can. Don’t judge me, it makes my day much more enjoyable. It all goes horribly wrong when he backs me into a corner.




My Dark Psycho






⚠Dark Captive 'Romance' - Not for the faint hearted. Noncon/dubcon, profanity, stalking, violence, captivity & bred.⚠



I’m a people watcher. Being a child brought up in the system I could never let my guard down. As an adult, nothing has changed. After the series of lockdowns and working from home, I bought binoculars simply because I was bored AF. Never once did it occur to me that I might watch something I wasn’t meant to. I’m Katiana, this is my story of how I met a psycho.



I’m used to blending in. Remaining unseen. I love living in the shadows. Recruited as a teen. I kill, maim and torture and I love the build-up to snaring my victims. The contracts are unique, as are the people but the end result is always the same. Until Katiana. It was simple. No witnesses, ever. I’ve never owned anyone before, Katiana is my latest experiment. I’m X, love me or hate me, I don’t give a fuck. You won’t ever see me till it’s too late.




Venomous Vampire (The Monster Series Book 2)






This is The Monster Series.



Dubious Consent, breeding, bloody, broody and may contain a dark and violent psychopath.



Holly, a young architect, purchases a Georgian era property to bring it back to its former glory. She finds the graveyard fascinating. There is a large crypt on the property with warnings not to be opened. It intrigued Holly. What’s a girl to do?



His enemies had trapped and entombed Vampire Alexander Blackmore. No longer aware of how long they have trapped him for, in his weakened and near maddened state, he imagines the sweetest voice of a woman.




Breeding Her The Dark Edition: The Complete Collection  Books 1 to 4 (Breeding Her - The Dark Edition)






Breeding Her - The Dark Edition - Books 1-4



⚠Some or all books include blackmail, dubious consent, profanity, violence, manipulation, breeding and stalking. Small element of cheating in Book 1.⚠



If you are a sensitive reader, please Do Not Purchase.



There are no Hero’s here.



There will always be some form of a HEA. The journey our ladies face will not be an easy one it will be very LONG and HARD indeed.



Breeding His Wife - Arranged Marriage - Book One



Stefano Di Caprio has just become Capo of New York. His deceased, father had arranged a marriage for him. He intends to use this marriage for his gain, his legacy. She will conform or she will face the beast.



Caterina Abella is a carefree dreamer. Her Papa has put off her dream for years. Never divulging to her that her life is not her own to live, nor does she have the right to dream. Now she has 3 days to marry a cruel man who has very little regard for any woman. The only language he knows is violence.



Seeding Her Flower - Obsessive Stalker Book Two



Adrian Hawthorn a Tech Mughal Genius has an orderly life. Everything in its place. A routine for every aspect of his life. Until one day his existence is thrown into chaos. He sees a bright light inside Leilani so he does what any normal person would do, he follows her home…



Leilani is determined to bring her grandmother’s florist shop out of the dark ages. She is approached by Adrian Hawthorn a website designer. Is his proposition too good to be true?



Breeding Her On Holiday - Held Captive Book Three



Sara has actually won something for the first time in her life. A holiday to a private Island. She was bringing a friend, but she got hurt in a freak accident. She decides to be brave and go alone. She did not get the welcome she was expecting...



Daniel seen Sara. He is keeping her. Alone on his private Island with nowhere to run. He is going to make sure he breeds her every day and night till she gives him what he wants. Everything.



Breeding His Personal Assistant - Blackmailed - Book Four



Torian



She walks around the office as if she is a ray of sunshine. Smiling at everyone. Swaying her backside in her tight little skirts. Wearing her little camisole tops or see-through blouses. A man can only take so much. It's time to make her submit to her CEO.



Riah



My boss is so grumpy. No matter how much I smile or try and make him smile. He is always picking faults in my clothes or my work. I need this job, or I would tell him where to go. What I didn't expect was for him to bend me over his desk and tell me he was going to take everything that I've been flaunting to him. The CEO has finally lost the plot.
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