

Monster Girl Hunter 2: The Slut Spider Girl

Jager was up early, the sun shining through the cracks in the roof in long strands of light. He yawned, puffing out his muscular chest and looked over to his right. Circa, the owner of this inn/soup kitchen was snoring soundly, most likely worn out from the hard fucking he had given her the night before.

It was hard to tell with women what they would enjoy, and it was only through brave exploration that he was able to determine that Circa did indeed enjoy a cock in her rump. You would never know that just looking at her, but even now, her beautiful backside beckoned to him, hypnotizing him with those sweet curves and cute dimples.

Jager felt parched and decided to let the sleeping woman continue to slumber. No sense in rousing her, just to have an angry woman kick him out of the inn. She was quite the good fuck last night, and she deserved some chores to be done around here.

With the quiet steps of a panther, Jager crept away, sliding down the stairs with the same care and the same precision that he would use to infiltrate the lair of a monster that he was hired to kill. After paying for his room last night, he was low on funds.

Getting dressed quickly, he set out for the town. When he walked in last night, it was still too late and dark to see anything. Now, with the sun glowing up in the sky like the orb of some sorcerer, he could finally get a lay of the land.

The city was dirty and smelled faintly of pig crap mixed with dog piss. He almost gagged on himself just approaching from the west. A woman gave him a long, suspicious stare as he approached.

“I am looking for work,” he called out, trying to seem as friendly as possible. It was difficult considering his face was scarred and carried the marks of many battles that he fought in. The woman, pulling her dirty shawl tight around her head didn’t seem amused by his statement and started to walk away from the conversation.

“I am a monster hunter. That is my occupation. If your...village has any issues, perhaps I can help solve them for you. Would it be possible -”

He was cut off suddenly, like she had just brought down a hefty meat cleaver and sliced the conversation in two.

“You cursed monster hunter. You think I don’t know why you are here? Of course I know you are a monster hunter. I can see it in your forsaken eyes. We don’t like your kind this way. The last one of ye that came through, that man was terrible and he did terrible things.”

She shuddered, just remembering what had happened in the past.

“Do ye have the curse as well?”

Jager tightened his fist into a hard ball, disgusted with how people were always afraid and full of trepidation around him. It was true because of his nature, he had been cursed with a strong lust that was almost impossible to control. On the same note though, even though he was filled with incredible lust to fuck every woman that he could, he also was given abilities to dispatch monsters that most people did not possess.

The woman watched carefully, trying to gauge his response before she smiled. “It is fine if you are afflicted with the curse my friend. Perhaps I can even help you with that.”

Jager took a long look at her, trying to figure out what she was trying to say. It wasn’t common for the villagers in these small towns to try and help him. For the most part, he was considered both an oddity and a freak. Women were scared that he might ravish them while the men were scared he might put their face through a wall. It was a difficult life he would not put onto anybody.

Pulling her shawl in tight, she appraised him with a long stare, trying to figure out if she could trust him. As she studied his fit body, Jager also studied her as well. She held eyes that were wise beyond years. It seemed to him they glimmered with understanding and also some sort of magic.

“Come with me monster hunter and I can help you with the issue of your unquenchable lust.” Jager followed her through the muck and grime, moving carefully past the rows of pig crap and the lines of brown that were painted by the asses of so many cows that were allowed to just roam this town.

He looked up at her small hovel, a rickety building that was all gray and black boards that seemed to be held together by only three nails. A harsh breeze would slam this whole place to the ground and leave it in shambles. He shook his head and moved the heavy curtain aside that was supposed to be some sort of door. It did little to keep out the elements and he noted that the inside of the hovel matched the rest of the place.

Things were strewn about with no attention to detail. Globes of various colors glowed with energy. He picked up one of the pulsating balls and immediately had to pull back his hand. It burned to the touch just to place a finger against this thing.

The older woman cackled and then spun around on him, her eyes glowing with the strange energy that he saw all around him. Jager had faced down countless monsters, but this was different. This chilled him right down to his superhumanly strong bones.

“You are a gypsy. A practitioner of the magics.”

“I see that you just now figured that out my good man. Took you long enough to realize what I really am. If you don’t want to suffer the same fate as my husband, you should have a seat.”

Jager felt his hand go to his weapon but didn’t make any further move to strike her down. This woman was cunning and might have access to any amount of magic that gave her strength and speed that might rival his own.

“What deal would you strike up with me witch?” Jager spit out those words, watching her carefully as she shrugged and ran her fingers over the black wooden walls of her hovel. Jager sat on a crate that seemed like it would break if he was not careful.

“There is a monster that has been plaguing our village for some time now. Most of the men just pretend the bitch doesn’t exist, but we all know it is out there. The cries at night are very obvious that something is running around in the caves and not up to anything good.”

“I have no time for conjecture about a monster that might be moving around on the outskirts.”

Jager used a firm hand to start to get up from his sitting position. It was typical for these people to come to him with some sort of legend or nonsense that had no bearing on his job as a monster hunter. He had all sorts of requests that never came to fruition or any sort of money for him. A griffen that was fucking all the women in a village had actually just been a corupt mayor. The mud men of Visaga was in fact just a mudslide that got out of control and then somebody was looking for the insurance payout.

The woman raised a hand and suddenly a huge force hit Jager right in the chest, throwing him backwards and making him take a seat on the creaking crate again.

“Don’t you dare take that tone with me Monster Hunter. I know exactly what I speak of. This fucking bitch has been leaving behind webs on all the crops at night and then we wake up in the morning to find her trails of green poison in the woods. There is a spider woman that has eight legs and a nasty temper. If you rid this village of the spider whore, I can help with the lust that controls you.”

Jager smirked. “I appreciate that you think you are a very good looking woman, but I have no interest in your dried out and gross pussy. I think that spiders may in fact come flying out if you opened the gates to your pink tunnel.”

The woman glared and her fist began to glow with blue energy. “You fucking Monster Hunters. I am not speaking of you using my pussy you idiot. I was speaking of the spider girl with eight legs. She lusts for you. Even now I can feel the yearning she has for your supernatural cock.”

Jager looked down and realized that he already had a strong erection, his dick as thick and hard as a broadsword. He swallowed hard and had to shift around on the crate to hide what was going on in the depths of his pants. The magic practicing woman laughed at his discomfort.

“You need a lot more armor on if you want to tame this supernatural bitch. Many a man has tried to execute this eight legged whore. None of them were able to get even close to her lair before they were taken by her children or the green acid that she sprays upon all those that venture forward.”

Jager bit down on the fleshy part of his lip. “What do you propose then woman? You want me to get rid of this issue for your village. What would I do differently so that I don’t also suffer the same fate as these other men? I may be very strong and fast, but even my skin will be burned by green acid from her black fangs.”

“We can do something for that Jager,” she said with a smile, disappearing further into the hovel that she called a home. When she came back, she gave him a devil like grin. With a wicked smile, she threw down a pair of black pants from a material that seemed to shine with a brilliant glow of energy.

“Put these on Monster Hunter.”

Jager slowly got up to a standing position, moving his pants off to reveal his thick and turgid cock. It was hard to keep his erection down even though he had fucked quite the beauty just last night. His boner was erect and pointing toward the ceiling, ready to be used on the first female that allowed him entry.

The magic using woman smiled, licking her old lips and sucking in a hot breath when she saw his cock come out. Jager pulled the pants on that she provided, noticing that the glow of energy left when he brought the pants over his cock.

“What happened to your magic woman? It seems your power is not as apparent as you would make it out to be.”

She cackled. “The magic is still with those pants my friend.” She snapped her fingers and then his tunic started to glow with the same energy. “I have the ability to cast a spell of protection on anything that you are wearing. I just wanted to see your massive cock. It seems that all the rumors about the Monster Hunters are true.”

“Conving witch. You made me put this on just to see my cock when you just as easily could have cast the spell over my old clothing?”

“I am an older woman. I desire many things I will not get. A nice view of this cock serves to be my payment for now. Now as far are your own urges, take this gem with you.”

Jager felt his fingers wrap around a red gem that simmered with fantastic facets all glowing with energy and reflecting light around the tiny hovel. He placed the gem up to his eyes and looked at it carefully. A sense of shock went through him when he saw that a face was trapped in the reflection of many of the facets, a face that was crying out for mercy silently.

“There is somebody trapped in this gem woman.”

“Where do you think my first husband went?” she asked with a laugh. She snapped her fingers and then the face disappeared suddenly. “He has now been moved to a different gem for safe keeping. At this point, you can use this gem to store the spider bitch and then you will feel free to use her as many times sexually as you want. Bring the slut with you wherever you may travel. Her soul will be inside the gem, ready to be fucked by your supernatural cock.”

Jager had so many more questions about how all of this worked, but when he tried to speak, he felt her magic once again working on him, pushing him out of the exit for her small home.

“No more questions Monster Hunter. Go forth and capture her inside the gem. You must weaken her in battle before she will accept a new master. You must do battle with her to show her that you are a strong man, deserving to have his cock sucked by the silk spinning slut.”

Jager felt his body blown backwards, onto the dirty and muddy streets. He wanted to ask for further directions to the lair of this spider woman, but didn’t have a chance to say anything further. He sighed, and checked his rations and water levels. Both were fine and it made more sense to find this bitch in the broad daylight instead of trying to find her in darkness.

He started to walk out of the small village, moving around the dense piles of crap and tracks that pressed giant holes in the ground. For a brief moment, he considered stealing a horse for the afternoon, just to make his ride to the caves easier. In the end though, it made more sense to just walk. The element of surprise would be important to take down this thing.

A quick look at the glowing red gem showed that the soul of the husband to that witch was indeed gone. How did she manage to put a man in this thing? The thought truly scared Jager. If she was willing and able to do this to her own husband, what was she not telling him? Would he end up inside one of these things after he defeated this spider girl and placed her inside the gem?

There was no sense in thinking hard about what might happen. It was time to take action. He navigated past the town and into the woods, threading past trees and vegetation until the trees started to thin the vegetation became more sparse.

Here in the woods, he felt like he was alone and could finally think. A long and lonely cry from a nearby cave told him that something was close. Digging into a pack given him by Circa, Jager The Monster Hunter lit a torch, using it to make his way deeper into the darkness of a gray cave that called to him. Tiny spiders ran past his feet, black and red arachnids that made him pause for a second. Were these creatures looking to report back to their Queen? Perhaps this was how she was able to capture each man that tried to take her down?

Jager kept his eyes on the spiders that crawled around at his feet, watching with a keen eye for any sign that they might be transmitting information back to the spider queen that controlled these caves. Just as he thought, after the spiders watched him long enough, they began to crawl back to where they came from, moving into cracks and crevices in the walls.

It took a lot of effort, but he hurried to catch up to the few spiders that were slow enough to follow. They were making a line deeper into the dark hold of the cave. Jager made sure not to crush any of the spiders as they moved back to report to their mistress the findings.

Something silky pressed against his arm and he looked over just in time to see a skeleton wrapped up in silk and staring at him with black gaping holes, the flesh from his skin long ago ripped away. Jager felt no emotion for the fallen warrior and continued on, until he saw one very long and spindly black leg.

Pulling out his blade, he held it in front of him with one arm and the torch in the other hand. Something hissed and he swiped with his blade into the darkness. His quick move took off the thin spider leg from the queen and she screamed, pulling back her damaged limb and squealing. Jager felt something whistling toward him and dropped down into a roll, barely missing the spike like appendage that almost took him out.

Thrusting his blade into the darkness, Jager stumbled forward, not hitting anything with his blow. Something pushed him from behind and he fell to the ground, losing hold of his sword. When he turned, red eyes bored into him, making him go to his torch, the only weapon he still had on him.

With a cry of battle, he swiped with his torch, catching two of her limbs and lighting them both up like kindling. She screeched, her monsterous form still shrouded in the darkness. Beating her spider like body against the dark walls, this spider queen howled in fury, weakened by the battle to the point that this thing was going to get desperate.

A fury of sound rushed toward Jager and he swung his torch like a sword, catching just the side of the charging bitch that wanted his head on a pike. Each time his flame would arc through the dark and foreboding cave, he caught a glimpse of the horrible monster. She was out for blood and her evil stare was enough for him to know that she would eat his insides if she had the chance.

He knew that the monster had to be weakened if he was going to be able to capture her in the red gem and hold this magical creature. Tossing his torch in the middle of the dark cave, Jager went into another battle roll, coming up with his blade in his hand and also the red gem that had the ability to capture souls.

Under the flickering light of his torch, Jager waited for her to charge. “Come on then bitch. Rush me. Do your worst monster.”

She was triggered by his voice and came flying in, the remaining legs coming at his face like so many whips. Jager just ignored this attack and kept his eyes focused on her chest. Dodging each leg that came flying toward him like daggers, he sank his blade into her black and red abdomen.

Life started to go out of the monster, making it weak and bringing the she-beast closer to a point where the magic of the gem could work to capture the soul.

“You should have just let the villagers alone bitch. Now you will enjoy the confines of this gem.”

With those words, Jager stuck out his hand, the gem glowing red and swirling with energy. In just a second, the spider queen was gone and he was left on his own, the torch in the room quickly going out. Not wanting to stick around to see what would happen next, Jager ran from the cave, tiny feet that sounded like that of millions following until he got back out into sunlight.

In the outdoors again, he looked at the gem and saw that the she-beast had been captured. He smirked. Perfect. It was time to collect the bounty. As he looked deeper into the gem though, something seemed to draw him in. His mind swirled and then he was pulled into the alternate realm of the multi-faceted thing.

Jager looked up and realized that he was in the gem now, surrounded by a red glow and many mirror like edges that reflected his own image. There in the middle of this room was the spider queen, totally naked and very beautiful.

Her breasts were firm and round, each one capped by an erect nipple that begged to be sucked on. Jager let his eyes drop and saw that her mound had been shaved bare, if there had ever been any sort of hair there before. The spider queen smiled at him, her long black hair fluttering as her red eyes watched his own gaze on her monster girl pussy.

“Like to taste my pink lips down below monster hunter? Come closer and taste my clit. I think you will like the taste.”

Jager swallowed, feeling compelled to move toward her and get a closer look at her slicked up and very hot sex. Already his very strong sex drive was kicking in. He didn’t ask any questions about how he got inside the gem that he trapped this things soul in. He wanted some tail.

As he got closer though, watching her pussy very carefully, Jager realized at the last minute this was a trick. Silk shot out of her slick pussy, snaking around his wrist and holding him in place with amazing strength. His hand went to his sword to cut himself free, but as he did, another blast of silk came out, wrapping up his arms. The bitch was wrapping up his arms in her silk webbing.

Before he could think of a way to free himself, she stalked forward, her big breasts bouncing up and down as now six arms appeared and began to rip off his clothing three times faster than any other woman had done before. In just a second, he was totally naked, his bare cock hard and ready for action.

“I like my men a little tied up. Lets me have more fun with them.” Jager tested his bonds, finding that her spider silk had indeed pinned him down hard and left him with no ability to try and deny this voluptuous creature with her sexy eyes and massive tits. Another silk strand went out and wrapped around his head, pulling him in hard.

With her six arms and two sexy legs, she stalked closer toward him, grabbing him by the back of the head and pulling him in hard for a kiss. While she snaked her tongue deep into his throat, two other hands were roaming all over his muscled chest, while the last pair of hands stroked his dick hard and got his stiff prick to drool like a drunken fool.

It really was nice to be fucking a woman that had so many limbs. When the stimulation started to get to be too much, he tried to pull back from her. Two arms shot out and grabbed his ass hard, pressing into him and making sure that he didn’t go anywhere. She was going to use him like a play thing. This was as much for her as it was for him.

On and on, she used all her many limbs to stroke over his dick, grab his ass, and run fingers through his hair. The monster hunter was having trouble keeping up mentallly. With so many arms doing so many things to him at once, it was difficult for him to just keep his mind on one feeling or sensation.

His spider woman lover noticed his discomfort and chuckled, silky strands coming out of her pussy and now wrapping up his arms behind his back. Jager saw as strands from her body shot upward and then felt himself start to get lifted up. Still bound up tight, he was now getting hauled into the air. He spun around, hanging down from the ceiling and spinning around until her many arms stopped his spin.

Now, with his body in the air, his cock was right at the same height as her voluptuous mouth. She hissed like an animal. In many ways, she was an animal, pawing at his body with those soft fingers that were grabbing his nipples and massaging his balls like he was the first she had been with in decades.

She was exploring every inch of him, roaming all over his muscled body as he continued to swing there in the air on her silky webs. Jager growled with a throaty roar as he felt the warmth and comfort of her mouth. This was not just any blowjob. It felt ten times better than the mouth of any whore that he could find in the many houses of prostituion. It shocked him to feel how much better it was to have a supernatural being sucking his dick.

He looked down at her fluttering eyelids and her sucking lips, watching as her cheeks were sucked in hard and she applied more pressure to his growing and very hard erection. Tiny bits of silk began to spread out from around her mouth and that was when he realized why this blowjob felt so amazing.

This spider woman had some of her silky and very nice feeling threads inside of her mouth. Each time she went down on him and swallowed some of his shaft, she was wrapping up his cock in her silky threads. It was like his shaft was lying on a silky pillow, wet and warm all at the same time.

It took all his training not to cum right there. It was hard to hold back with this supernatural temptress sucking the very energy from his soul. Every time he started to buck upward, he was just pushed back down again, hanging there, bound by her prison she created from webs. Jager strained with his neck, trying to feel her kiss. She just laughed and sucked his cock even harder, making him cry out in pleasure so strong, it was almost like pain.

She sucked on his fat pipe even more, erotically spinning her tongue all over his length while the silky strands of her creation were rubbing all over his most sensitive head. With so many arms, he never knew what to expect. First they were rubbing his shoulders, then pinching his ass, a few hands grabbing at the back of his thighs.

His tender balls ended up in her mouth and she began to roll them around on her silky tongue. It felt amazing to go from getting head to having his balls bathed in her spit. This spider woman had all the skills orally of the best prostitute or the more expensive whores.

Each time he thought he could no longer handle her wet sucking and the power of her lips, he was able to find just a little bit more self restraint. Any other man would have blown his load five seconds in. It was the training as a monster hunter that allowed him to hold out and keep up the pleasure. Only years of rigorous mental preparation were enough to hold back the torrent of his semen.

Animal instinct kicked in and Jager could feel soft bites on his thighs. Was she going to just suck his cock or also devour him? He can feel her tongue all over the tender spots on his thighs. A look down showed Jager her tongue was much longer and more agile than that of a human. It is almost snake like as it traveled up and down his thighs, getting closer to the tent pole that was his dick.

With snake like efficiency, he could feel her tongue curl up and around his prick, squeezing down with hard pressure and making his eyes go wide. If that wasn’t enough, her jaw opened up much larger than that of any human. With just one gulp, his cock was in her mouth fully. This beast had no problem sucking down his cock in one shot.

Jager felt like this was the best blow job he ever got. No words were communicated, just grunts and groans from each other. She wasn’t done with surprises though. Her webs were so strong, the spider woman started to climb him and flip around, placing her juicy pussy right in his face. Jager started to suck on her pink clit, enjoying the way his tongue felt against the hood of her clitoris.

They were bound together in mid-air, the first time he had ever done the 69 position while dangling from the ceiling. He lapped at her cunt, giving her as much pleasure as he was feeling. Her many arms were stroking all over him as his upside down form bobbed up and down on his prick.

Jager caressed her pink hole with his tongue like it held treasure, really loving her most private area. He admired her cute and juicy hole, loving the way her pink walls felt so silky on his tongue when he would push in his tongue deep in her body. She was getting more wet. Her pussy was splashing his face. Still, he didn’t give up. He lashed her pink clit with his tongue, whipping his tongue all along her nub and making her shiver and dragging her closer to the brink.

Jager was no longer squirming to get away. He wanted to be touched. He wanted to feel that spider tongue wrapped all around his dick as she swallowed his whole meat shaft. She still wasn’t done with the surprises though. His balls felt that tiny tickle of her tongue before she opened her jaw up wider and sucked in the whole unit.

Cock and balls both disappeared into the wet pit of her mouth. The sounds she made as she deepthroated everything were so hot. It was like she wanted to choke on his big dick. Over and over her head pushed her lips around his dick so fast that he thought he would bust right on her tongue. Would she even be able to swallow all that cum while she was still upside down and having him eat that pussy?

Jager felt hard nipples rubbing all over his abs, those soft and curvy breasts making him feel like giving in was the right thing to do. Each time he felt his dick enveloped in the softness of her silk lined mouth, his balls would tense up and start to build up semen. It was like an army of swimmers right on the battle line. Once the call was given, his tiny army that were backed up in his balls would swarm her mouth, filling her throat and going down into her hot stomach where he could fill her up just like a banquet.

Her hair was draped over his body like a curtain that covered up what was happening with her hot mouth. She pulled it away at times to show him what was happening to his cock. He only caught some glimpses. For the most part, his mouth was focused on sucking her clit hard and getting her to orgasm before him.

They were tied into a battle of wills. Who would blast their load first?

Jager might not even have experience on his side. This spider creature could have lived for millennia. She used one set of arms to spread out his thighs and he didn’t fight it, letting her lick all around the hole in his dick and suck up a lot of the juice his body was producing now. Once her tongue went into his cock hole, he used extra strength to hold back the cum that bubbled hard in his ball sack. He enjoyed the taste of her pussy and tracing up and down her lips with his tongue, letting it run lazily over every inch of her monster pussy.

He was so damn hard now, he thought he might hurt her if he started to face fuck her. Jager didn’t care though. While he was still completely down her throat, he began to surge his hips upward, stuffing her lips full with his rhythm. She purred at him, enjoying this new side of the hunter. No longer was he letting her take control. Now he was forcing his cock into her monster mouth, fucking her lips with his strong hips.

Increasing the pounding into her mouth, Jager got one of her hands free from her webbing, sliding two fingers deep into her cunt. The sudden sensation is what got the spider girl, making her senses reel. Licking her clit and pumping her pussy at the same time hit the trigger and this spider began to convulse like she was just run through.

Jager had started her orgasm just soon enough. He swelled up in her throat, making his cock expand and then started to fire off like a powerful canon. She was deepthroating like a pro and absorbed every hot shot that was flowing into her throat. Defying gravity, she sucked up all his sperm and started to put it into her stomach. The release. The groans from Jager, they bounced off the red walls all around them.

It was the most amazing feeling to allow him balls to unleash in her monster girl mouth. She swallowed every drop of him and then pulled off his still super long cock. Jager slipped free and dropped to the floor, grabbing hold of his spider girl and holding her in the air as he kissed her deep.

“I will be back soon,” he said to her and disappeared.

To be continued...

Did you enjoy that crazy adventure with Jager? It seems that the Monster Hunter now has a few new tricks to add to his bag. In the next erotic adventure, Jager runs into a slime girl. It seems that this sexy monster made out of goo and slime has been haunting a swamp and now she is looking for hard cock. Will Jager be able to satisfy? Search for Monster Girl Hunter Part 3 by Victoria Midnight. Here is a preview.

Before he could really register this shift in her body, her ass began to slap back into his abs, her fully round and gelatinous ass backing into his body over and over. That was too much to handle as she wrapped that green and cold asshole around his dick and it began to expel sperm into her fluid body yet again.

Pink lights blossomed in her goo girl body again. Since her skin was translucent, Jager was able to watch his sperm enter into her, flowing out from his cock and exploding in a white cloud inside of her, flowing all over her body where it was absorbed by her. She was panting with excitement, happy to suck up all of his sperm and devour a part of him.

Never had the monster hunter ever seen something so erotica. It was quite titillating to watch this amazing creature drink all of his semen with her Jello like ass vibrating around his throbbing prick. He watched with amazement as the cloud of semen continued to blossom out into her body. It was incredible to be able to watch your own creampie go into a woman. It was only possible with a slime girl and he could not wait for his next orgasm to dump even more goo into this already very gooey creature.
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