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Chapter One
 
Meri walked down the store aisle, idly picking up candles and knickknacks, only to put them back and continue on. Pop covers of holiday favorites played over the store's PA system, the music intermingled with the voices of other shoppers and the beep of the registers. The hustle and bustle had a manic, cheerful energy that she usually liked. Not so much this year.
This year, the joyous atmosphere felt hollow to her. Meri reached the end of the aisle and paused. A large Christmas tree stood in the center of the main aisle, glittering under a blanket of colorful ornaments. The sheer variety of colors and styles was awe-inspiring, and Meri drifted toward it.
Her grandmother had always loved unique ornaments. She never had a large tree, but it was always brilliant and colorful. A mishmash of store-bought tinsel, handmade ornaments, and antiques. Meri smiled faintly. Her fingers traced over the cool glass, pausing on a snowman with a crooked smile. It was just like her grandmother's, the one she used to hang on the highest branch of the tree every year.
A lump formed in Meri's throat as she remembered the laughter and joy that filled their small living room last year, the twinkling lights reflecting in her grandmother's eyes. There would be none of that this year. Meri blinked back tears, taking a deep breath to steady herself.
She picked up the snowman ornament, feeling the weight of it in her hand. It was a small thing, but it was a piece of her grandmother, a piece of the love and warmth that she had shared. She continued down the aisle, her steps slower now. The cheerful music seemed to fade into the background, replaced by the sound of her own heartbeat. She found herself in front of a display of local artists.
Meri looked over the shelves with unseeing eyes. Suddenly, her eyes snagged on something. A carved wooden octahedron, like two pyramids glued base to base. There was a small dial on one side, like a combination lock. She picked up the wooden ornament, turning it over in her hands.
The carving was intricate, the lines smooth and precise. It reminded her of something her grandmother would have had on her shelves, a trinket from one of her many travels. Meri gently set it in her basket and walked to the front of the store to check out.
When she returned home, after unpacking everything else, she picked up the ornament again. There was something strange about it. She examined the dial more closely, noticing the tiny numbers etched into the surface. She ran her fingers over the small dial, turning it back and forth.
Suddenly, the dial clicked into place and the ornament began to vibrate gently in her hand. Meri's eyes widened as a soft light emanated from the center of the object, casting an eerie, red glow over the kitchen walls. Meri held her breath as she watched the glow intensify.
A prickle of unease ran down her spine, but she could not bring herself to look away. Suddenly, the light began to fade, revealing a small, hidden compartment in the center of the ornament. Meri frowned in confusion. The hollow appeared empty, but there was something off about the shadows filling it. They seemed thicker than they should be in the bright light of her kitchen.
Meri squinted, trying to make out what was inside the compartment. She reached for her phone, turning on the flashlight and shining it into the ornament. Nothing. There was nothing but darkness. A bottomless, impenetrable blackness. With shaking hands, Meri dropped the ornament and stumbled backward until she bumped into the counter.
The moment the ornament hit the the darkness began to spill out. Meri shook her head in denial, as the blackness spread into a pool the size of her four-person dining table. There, the spread stopped, and she started to relax. A low rumbling growl rose from the floor a split second before the darkness started to take shape.
The shadows coalesced into a massive, hulking form, its silhouette vaguely humanoid but twisted and distorted in ways that made Meri's skin crawl. It had far too many limbs, each ending in wickedly sharp claws that clicked menacingly against the linoleum. It looked around the room, gaze lingering on Meri for a moment before it turned its attention to the ornament.
With a swift movement, the creature picked it up from the floor and held it in one of its many long-fingered hands, a twisted smile playing on its lips.
"Thank you, little one," it said in a raspy voice.
Meri's heart pounded in her chest as she stared. The shadows writhed around the creature as if they were a part of it. Meri shook her head to herself. Absolutely not. She was not mentally able to deal with this.
She slowly edged towards the backdoor, her gaze fixed on the creature. It did not seem to notice her movement, its attention solely on the ornament in its hand. She was nearly to the doorway when the creature seemed to remember her.
The creature turned its head toward her, its eyes glowing. "You freed me," it said, its voice a sibilant hiss.
Meri's heart skipped a beat as the creature's gaze locked onto her. She swallowed hard, her mouth suddenly dry.
"I-I didn't mean to," she stammered, her hand reaching behind her for the doorknob.
The creature chuckled, the sound sending a shiver down Meri's spine.
"Oh, I know," it said, its voice filled with amusement. "But that doesn't change the fact that you have. And now, I am indebted to you."
Before Meri could answer, the creature lunged. Meri yelped and darted out onto the patio, slamming the door shut behind her. She immediately kicked herself. The door was only a couple of panes of glass. She had no idea if it would even slow the creature down.
She spun to face the door and stumbled back a step. The creature stood in the doorway, its top pair of hands braced on the top of the doorframe, as it watched her. It flashed sharp teeth at her as it chuckled.
"You're a quick little thing," it said.
Meri's mind raced as she looked around frantically. Her eyes landed on the rake leaning against the house. It was better than nothing. She lunged over to grab it, brandishing it like a bat.
The creature cocked its head at her. "Feisty. I like that."
"Don't you come near me!" Meri warned.
The creature held up a hand. The talons touched the glass door and quickly began to pass through it. In seconds, the hulking beast was towering over her. It grinned.
"I'd rather come in you," it purred.
This could not be happening. Meri backed away, looking around for any ideas. Her closest neighbor was a couple of acres away on the other side of a stand of oak trees. Even if she screamed, they would not be able to get to her in time. Meri took a swing with the rake.
The creature's hand snapped up faster than she could track and caught the end of the handle. With a flick of its wrist, it pulled the rake from her hands and tossed it to the far side of the yard. The casual show of strength sent a chill down her spine. The thing going to kill her.
The creature visibly inhaled. "As delicious as your fear smells, I have no intention of devouring you."
Meri's mind stuttered. "W-what?"
"No, I'm not going to eat you," the creature clarified, its voice now a soft murmur that somehow carried over the distance between them. "I owe you a debt, little one, and I always pay my debts."
Meri's heart still pounded in her chest, but the creature's words brought a glimmer of hope. She edged back a step, keeping her gaze locked on the creature. "So, you're not going to kill me?"
The creature shook its head, the shadows around it swirling in response. "No." Its eyes narrowed. "I'm going to fuck you."
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Chapter Two
 
Meri's mouth dropped open as the creature's words sunk in.
"What?" she gasped.
The creature's twisted smile grew wider. "You heard me, little one. And you're going to love it."
Annoyance briefly overtook her fear, and Meri stood up straighter. "I will not!"
The creature let out a low chuckle, flexing its clawed fingers.
"Oh, you will," it said, its voice oozing confidence. It stepped forward, closing the distance between them.
Meri's heart raced as the creature continued to approach her. She knew that she should be terrified, but there was something about the creature's confidence that was both unnerving and intriguing. The creature's eyes glowed brighter as it stepped closer, its massive form casting a shadow over her petite frame.
"Please," Meri whispered, her voice shaking. "Don't hurt me."
The creature tilted its head, studying her for a moment before responding.
"I told you, little one, I'm not going to hurt you," it said, its voice softer now. "But I am going to make you come until you cry."
The creature's words sent a shock through Meri's body, and she could not help but feel a strange sense of arousal mixed with fear.
"I-I don't think I can do that," Meri stammered, her eyes wide.
The creature's grin sharpened. "Oh, you can," it said, its voice filled with certainty.
She could feel the heat radiating off its body, and she could not help but feel a shiver of anticipation run down her spine. The creature reached out a hand and gently brushed Meri's cheek. Its touch was surprisingly gentle, and she found herself leaning into it. The creature's eyes softened as it looked at her, and for a moment, Meri forgot that she was facing a monster.
"You're so small and fragile," the creature murmured. "I'll keep that in mind."
Meri's heart pounded in her chest as the creature's fingers trailed down her neck, leaving a trail of fire in their wake. She could not believe what was happening, but there was no denying the heat that had pooled between her thighs. She had never felt anything like it before, and it was both terrifying and intoxicating. The creature's eyes glowed brighter as it leaned down, its breath hot against her ear.
"Do you trust me, little one?" it whispered.
Meri hesitated for a moment before nodding. She did not know why she trusted the creature, but something deep inside her told her that she was safe. The creature seemed to sense her surrender and pulled back, its eyes glowing with satisfaction.
"Good," it said, its voice filled with approval. "Now, let's see if we can't make you scream."
Shadows converged on her, some more solid than others. The world swirled around her and when she stopped moving, nothing was familiar. The walls, ceiling, and floor were a glittering black like the night sky. The room felt both claustrophobically small and endless.
"Where are we?" she whispered.
She felt the monster behind her, a wall of heat in the strange coolness of the alien space. The creature's chest rumbled with a low purr, the sound almost comforting in its strangeness. "A safe place," it replied, its breath hot against her ear. "Somewhere we won't be disturbed."
Meri's heart skipped a beat as she felt the creature's arms wrap around her waist, pulling her back against its solid form. She could feel its arousal pressing against her, hot and far too large.
"What are you going to do to me?" she asked, her voice barely above a whisper.
The creature's lips brushed against the back of her neck, sending a pleasurable shiver down her spine.
"I'm going to show you pleasure like you've never imagined," the creature growled, its voice deep and commanding. Meri could feel its claws tracing gentle patterns on her stomach, causing her to gasp and squirm in its grasp. "You're going to beg for more, little one."
The creature's hands moved up to cup Meri's breasts through her thin bralette, its thumbs brushing over her nipples in a slow, teasing circle. Meri's breathing hitched as she felt a surge of arousal course through her veins, her body responding to the creature's touch despite herself. She leaned back against the creature, arching into its touch as its fingers continued to tease and torment her sensitive nipples.
The creature's lips explored her neck, its tongue snaking out to taste her skin.
"Please," Meri breathed, her voice barely above a whisper. She did not know what she was asking for, but she knew she wanted more. The creature's claws curled under the hem of her shirt and dragged it up her belly. The two of them parted for a moment, and her shirt and bra slipped over her head to disappear into the darkness.
"More?" it growled, its voice rougher than before.
"Yes," Meri gasped. She felt the creature's hot breath against her ear again as it curled over her, its chest rumbling with another low purr.
"As you wish," it murmured, and then she was airborne.
Meri gasped and clung to any part of the creature she could reach as it carried her through the darkness. Hands stroked over her bare skin, more than she could count, all of them tipped by sharp claws that left a faint sting in their wake. Meri panted, more aroused than frightened by the dangerous touch. Long fingers with too many joints wiggled their way under the waistband of her leggings to work them down her thighs.
By the time the creature came to a stop, Meri was naked, and she could not catch her breath. The monster laid her down on something warm and moving. Like a velvet blanket that breathed in time with her. The creature's claws gently grazed Meri's sides and she shivered. She felt the creature's breath against her cheek as it leaned over her, its eyes glowing with a fierce hunger.
She felt more than saw its body crouching over her in the darkness, an asymmetrical mass of arms and legs. As she looked up into its glowing eyes, more bright spots appeared. Three, five, ten more glowing eyes. All of them focused on her.
"You're mine now, little one," it growled, its voice low and dangerous.
The creature was a horror, but Meri could feel how wet she was. Too many hands roamed her body, some gentle and others bruising. Strong fingers dug into her thighs just above the knee, while soft caresses covered her inner thighs and the slick flesh between. Her body trembled and she stretched her arms up over her head.
The creature immediately grabbed her wrists and forearms with multiple hands, pinning them above her head. She tugged slightly, testing the creature's hold on her, and found it unyielding. A thrill of fear and excitement raced through her veins, and she swallowed hard.
Sharp teeth grazed her breast as her nipple was sucked into a hot, wet mouth. Meri gasped, her hands curling into fists as another hand gently kneaded her other breast. The creature's hands were everywhere. Long, spindly fingers easing inside her tight heat, stroking her throbbing clit, and lightly gripping her ankles. Trapped in the darkness with the monster, Meri could not escape the pleasure.
She whimpered as the long fingers inside her crooked toward the front of her body, creating an unfamiliar pressure. The hands tightened on her thighs as she squirmed.
"You like that, little one?" the creature purred, its breath hot against her skin.
Meri could only nod, her breath hitching as the fingers inside her moved with a maddening slowness. Two fingers pet over the tight furl of her asshole, and her pussy clenched.
"You will look so lovely stuffed with my cocks," the creature purred.
Meri stared up into the eyes above her. Cocks? As in more than one?
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Chapter Three
 
Long fingers curled around her throat and the eyes drifted closer. Another hand took the place of the creature's mouth, both rubbing maddening circles over her hard nipples, as it bathed her throat with its tongue. Four slim fingers slipped from her clenching pussy and something larger began to spread her open. She inhaled shakily, trying to stay relaxed as the creature's cock steadily widened.
Several fingers gently stroked her stretched entrance, urging her to let the monstrous cock inside. The fingers petting over her asshole chose that moment to spread her open for something slick and writhing. She gasped a half-formed question. Her pussy ached but she was so wet she could feel slick sliding down the crack of her ass. Fingers scooped it up to push it into her alongside the wiggling appendage.
A tongue? A cock? She could not draw enough breath to ask. Her body shook, too overstimulated to tell the difference between pleasure and pain. All she knew was that she wanted more.
The creature finally bottomed out, her pussy stuffed beyond imagining. Just as she let out a shaky sigh, the strangest squirming sensation began deep inside me. Thin tendrils writhing against her stretched walls. she arched, as the long tongue slid out of her ass and a pointed cock took its place. A high, thin wail ripped its way out of her throat.
"That's it, little one," the creature crooned in her ear. "Give me everything."
Meri sobbed. The cock in her pussy pulled out most of the way only to ease back in. The long fingers stroking her clit made her clench, only increasing the friction against her walls.
"Oh god!" she whimpered.
She could barely process the sensations overwhelming her. The cock in her pussy began to move with more urgency, thrusting in and out in a steady rhythm that stole her breath away. She was so full, so stretched, that every movement sent a jolt of pleasure-pain through her. The thin tendrils inside her wriggled and squirmed, adding to the storm of sensations.
Meri struggled to adjust, to keep her head above water, but the creature seemed intent on dragging her under. The cock in her ass began to thrust in time with the one in her pussy. She cried out wordlessly. The creature purred in her ear before his tongue dipped into her gasping mouth.
The pleasure built higher and higher, frightening in its intensity. Hands, tongues, and mouths covered every inch of her body. Everywhere at once and too much for her human mind to take.
"Are you ready, you lovely thing?" The creature's voice seemed to come from inside her head.
"No!" she gasped.
"You're so close, little one." There was something dark and covetous in the creature's tone. "Just let go."
Meri looked up at it with teary eyes. "It's so much!" she sobbed.
"Yes," the creature whispered, its voice a silky caress against her ear. "Give me your pleasure. Let me keep you."
In the back of her mind, she knew there was something alarming about the creature's words, but her peak stole the thought away. She squeezed her eyes closed, every muscle in her body snapping tight, as she came so hard she could barely breathe. The waves of pleasure continued, sweeping over her faster and faster. She could feel the creature watching her, drinking in every moment of her surrender.
It licked the tears of ecstasy from her cheeks, even as it continued to take her apart. The creature's grip on her tightened, holding her in place as she trembled. Its thrusts became slower, more deliberate, drawing out the pleasure until she thought she might scream.
"Please," she whimpered, not sure what she was asking for.
"You beg so sweetly," the creature rumbled, its voice low and satisfied.
A sharp claw flicked her over-sensitive clit, and she did scream, coming until her muscles gave out. She went limp, only moaning when the creature's cocks slid out of her well-used holes. All she could see were dozens of glowing eyes staring down at her. All she could feel were hands stroking her sweaty skin, easing her sore muscles, and arranging her how the creature wanted.
"What a sweet meal you make," the creature said, sounding just as sated as she felt.
Meri felt herself drifting, too many emotions and sensations in too short a time. Her human body was not built to handle it. She slurred a question about going home, but she was not sure the creature understood her. The many arms around her tightened.
"Here or there is no matter," it murmured. "Your soul belongs to me."
Meri drifted off into a sea of bottomless night.
When she woke later, daylight was streaming through her bedroom window. She groaned, rolled over, and immediately gasped. her pussy felt tender and well-used and her ass ached. She raised her head to look around. There was no sign of the creature. No mass of limbs and darkness.
She told herself the sinking feeling in her stomach was not disappointment. The thing had ravaged her. It had pushed her to the edge and over it. Made her beg and cry and come until she passed out. And she was almost certain it was a demon, too.
She was not disappointed it was gone. She slowly eased herself out of bed and gingerly made her way to the shower. The hot water went a long way toward making her feel more like herself. By the time she had on a pair of lounge pants and a sweatshirt, she could almost believe she had dreamed the whole thing.
The illusion came crashing down when she walked into the living room to see the creature standing in front of the fireplace. Its back was to her, but she somehow knew it was aware of her. She sighed and crossed the room to stand beside it. All of its eyes were fastened on the flickering flames filling the fireplace.
Meri followed its unblinking stare. In the middle of the fire, already partially consumed by flames, was the wooden ornament. The symbols glowed as they burned away until there was nothing but unmarked wood. It felt significant. The creature, the demon, turned to face her and its lips curled into a wicked smile.
She looked at it, really looked at it for the first time. It was beautiful in a terrifying way. Something dark and lethal and enthralling because of it. The creature tilted its head, studying her with those unblinking eyes.
"Tell me," it purred. "How does it feel to be mine?"
Meri bit her lip, hesitating. She felt wrung out, but at the same time, more alive than she ever had. The demon had hollowed her out, but a truer version of herself had filled the space. She found herself returning the demon's smile.
"Good," she said. "It feels good."
The creature's smile widened, revealing rows of sharp, white teeth.
"I'm glad," it said, its voice a low rumble that sent shivers down her spine.
It reached out a hand, its claws gently tracing the line of her jaw. "You are mine now, and I am never letting you go."
Meri knew she should be terrified, but the only feeling growing inside her was anticipation. She licked her lips.
"Good."
Thank you for reading! I hope you enjoyed this little tale. If you have a minute, I would love a review. :)
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