

  Pilot

  Erenisch

  Erenisch

  Wivers

  xxfluffydeathxx

  2025-03




Pilot

[image: ]

“Okay, let’s pause here for a moment.”

Ashe stopped sucking the man’s cock and sat back on her heels with a confused expression on her flushed face.

“Is there a problem with the scene, Sir? Or… Oh… I hope I wasn’t sucking too fast… I know you wanted a slow and-”

A hard slap interrupted the young girl mid-sentence. Her eyes watered. Goran Lopov rarely slapped his fuckmeat during rapes, but on the rare instances he did, he hit with full force.

“Your blowjob tempo is fine. The pacing of the opening scene isn’t. I want the scene to be longer. The camera should go in and out of cells and labs, dwelling on multiple rapes and torture sessions. We can even show a number of women who are about to be mutilated, delimbed, even snuffed. Ruthie, take note.

Lopov’s loyal sexretary took her tongue out of his asscrack for a moment to jot notes down on the copy on her lap.

“Yes Sir. Longer scene. Longer focus on rapes. Show mutilations.”

“Alright. You may continue.”

The two women on their knees leaned forward to resume the rim-blow they have been ordered to perform as the studio executive reviewed the first draft of the pilot. He turned a few pages frantically until he found the part he wanted to focus on.
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“Let’s see. Two years later… Right. She is infiltrating the Butcher’s lair in this scene… You have to rework this entirely. We’ll shorten the part she fights her way in. She’s not allowed to use violence against men. We’ll do the robot henchmen and mind-controlled female drones thing. A few chick-fight scenes with big tits flapping around.”

He looked down at Ashe, who had another surprised expression on her face.

“I-know-I-know! Yes, we had to change all those scenes in the Felis movie too. New entertainment regulations from the ministry. No more depictions of female-on-male violence in media. Female characters can fight only other females, robots, monsters or aliens.”

He chuckled and rolled his eyes. “Our lawyers think that we should make sure that even these aliens and monsters cannot be identified as male.”

He grabbed Ashe by the hair and pulled her head back. “What do you think? Can you do that without changing the plot?”

“Yes Sir,” she said, after swallowing his pre-cum. “Mind-controlled female drones sound good. Perhaps they can be the other girls Doctor Pullermann rapexperimented on. We can insert some exposition in the dialogue, you know, about The Butcher capturing some of those girls and manipulating them with mind-control collars, injections, chips, or something.”

“Or something,” he said and roughly shoved his cock back in her mouth. Ashe found her balance on her knees and continued to suck him off obediently. “The part where the Butcher captures her is fine. You’ve done a very good job there.”
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“Perfect!” said Lopov as he unloaded into Ashe’s obedient throat. “This Butcher, I like his style. If I didn’t know better, I could say you modeled this despicable psycho after me, Aeryn.”

She looked up without stopping. He wasn’t too far off in his guess.

He pulled out of her mouth and dropped the script on the table. She sat back on her heels and waited for his next command. Ruth too stopped rimming her boss and brought him a chair to sit on.

“Bring me an energy drink… and Firedoll,” he ordered.

Ashe rushed to the mini fridge on the corner to fetch a highly caffeinated erector drink, and Ruth pulled the trolley with the “reduced” movie star in it.

“Go and start designing that monster, Ashe,” ordered the man as he picked Flo up and started to jerk off using her. The girl looked fully resigned and emotionless. Ashe couldn’t tell if she was drugged or not. It was impossible to watch this cruel act and not think of the scene with the giant monster and Holli Kau. She lowered her eyes in horror.

“Give me different versions, little cunt,” ordered the man. “Do one with two cocks, one with tentacles, one with cybernetic parts. You know, do your thing.”
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The monstrous rape goes on for a while. In the end, The Butcher’s
“pet” ejaculates into the unconscious heroine and throws her limp
body away. She rolls and hits the wall. Cum gushes out of her
wrecked holes, which quickly regenerates. Nobody notices that one
of the power-dampeners that restrained her nipples gets loose with
the impact.

THE BUTCHER (pets the giant on the shin)
Well done, my boy. Now go and rest. I’'11 let you play with her
again soon.

He signals his men to take the giant away. The guards pick the
unconscious Holli up and bring her back to the center. Her body is
covered in thick monster semen.

THE BUTCHER
But before that, I will play with her myself. Take her away and
clean her up. I want her restrained in my raperoom at 5pm.

Butcher walks back to his chair and sits down, watches Holli being
dragged away.

FADE OUT AND CREDITS
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ACT THREE
INT. BUTCHER’S LAIR - NIGHT

Two henchmen drag Holli across the control room and prop her limp
body up on her knees. She was heavily beaten and violated. Her
naked body is covered in bruises and semen. Cum leaks out of her
genitals, leaving a trail behind her. Her hands are restrained
behind her back. Her super-nipples are clasped shut by high tech
devices, rendering her powerless. The Butcher rises up from his
seat and and approaches.

THE BUTCHER
Well well well! The stray cow returns. (To his men) Not willingly,
I guess?

GUARD 1
No Sir. She tried to sneak in through an air vent. Managed to take
out a guard too, but she tripped a silent alarm. We cornered her
at level four.

THE BUTCHER
(points to the trail of cum behind her)
Looks like the men had some fun after capturing her.

GUARD 1 (nervous)
Yes Sir. I’'m sorry Sir. The men, they didn’t know who she was.
They thought she was an escaped lab-cunt, so..

THE BUTCHER
Relax. It’s good that they loosened her up for my little pet.

The butcher signals to a guard on the other side of the room, who
unlocks a huge door. A giant humanoid monster is brought into the
hall, controlled by four guards with powerful electro-shock
spears. The two guards holding Holli Kau retreat in fear. The
semi-conscious superheroine finds herself in the giant’s shadow.
Her eyes open in terror. Before she can react, the giant grabs her
by the waist and lifts her up in the air, then wears her beautiful
body like a condom. Thanks to her super-healing powers, Holli
manages to survive the initial penetration that would instantly
crush a normal woman.

HOLLI
(screams)
Nooo!

THE BUTCHER (delighted)

Marvellous! Even better than I expected. You see boys, he destroys
her uterus and breaks her pelvic bones with every thrust, but she
quickly regenerates to receive the next one. She is truly a
miracle!
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Holli Kau
First Draft - Not for distribution

ACT ONE

EXT. STEPPE - DAY
Camera slowly zooms into a facility that looks abandoned from the
outside. Female screams are heard in the distance, faint and
muffled at first. Camera enters the structure and dips downward ,
quickly moving through subterranean levels where hundreds of bound
women are being tortured and raped by uniformed personnel. Screams
and moans get louder and and louder. Camera eventually slows down
and focuses on a young blonde woman, shackled spreadeagled to a
high-tech X-frame. She is being fucked in all her orifices by
mean-looking mechanized dildos. Nasty cables and pins are stuck in
her engorged nipples. A man with a clipboard approaches to inspect
her oversized mammaries. At that very moment she starts to shudder
and experiences a violent orgasm, and suddenly milk starts to
spurt out of her nipples, hitting the man in the eyes.

HENCHMAN 1 (to colleague in the distance)
Fuck.. We have another one.

HENCHMAN 2 (laughing)
Got you in the eye, huh? From way over there? Impressive. I guess
we should take her to Doctor Pullermann for a full evaluation.

The second man approaches and unlocks the shackles of the
exhausted looking woman, and pulls the injectors out of her
nipples to inspect further. More milk spurts out and hits him in
the face too.

HENCHMAN 2
Goddammit! She got me too. This is the one we pumped with the new
stuff, right?

He turns around to look at his colleague when no answer comes. The
first man is lying unconscious on the floor. Confused, he stumbles
and falls next to him. The young woman manages to free herself
from the mechanized dildos and collapses onto her knees. Camera
zooms into her face, her eyes glow.

FADE TO BLACK





