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Chapter 1
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“We are gathered here today to celebrate the holy union between Lina Hartmann and Daniel Kathery...”

So began the monotonous speech, but although the priest’s words reached Lina’s ears, she barely registered any of it. She had been so absent all day, the entire week actually. Her fingertips trembled imperceptibly as she clutched the bouquet, the white roses already slightly crushed from her nervous grip.

While her bridesmaids had helped her put on the enchanting white dress (and some lace lingerie hidden beneath the pure fabric), she had felt the silky materials sticking to her heated skin. As she had walked down the aisle, past her mother and father, her fiancé’s parents, all their relatives and closest friends, each step had felt like an eternity, her legs heavy as lead. Even when she arrived at the altar and stood facing the man she thought she loved, she couldn’t spare a single thought for him. Daniel’s familiar face blurred before her eyes, as if she were looking at him through frosted glass.

In the past few days, she hadn’t been able to think about what should be the happiest day of her life, or about Daniel, the man to whom she was supposed to promise her life and love. Her thoughts circled only around that long, carnal night when she had surrendered her body again and again to the merciless, powerful bull-men! The burning between her thighs awakened anew with every memory, a hungry pulsing that no amount of prayer or repentance could quell.

Only Lina and her friends knew the truth about the events of a few days ago. Lina, wrapped in the most elegant dress she had ever worn, the wedding dress that was supposed to symbolize her purity and love for a single man, already felt drops of passion running down her slit, as memories raced through her mind. The moist warmth gathered between her legs, making the expensive lace sticky and heavy. And her three bridesmaids, Mara, Tessa, and Nora, who had been with her that night, who had all been as pleasurably ravished as she was, knew it too. As they stood beside her in their silky pink dresses, Lina had exchanged several glances with them and knew they couldn’t suppress the memories either. In Mara’s eyes lay the same glassy veil of longing, Tessa’s lips were slightly parted as if gasping for air, and Nora imperceptibly pressed her thighs together.

Even as she looked into her soon-to-be husband’s eyes and forced a fleeting smile, her eyes remained dull, not reflecting the love she should have shown. Behind those eyes, it wasn’t Daniel’s image in her mind, but the memories of all the ways she had been defiled, stripped and forced to sit on those massive bull cocks, forced to experience countless orgasms and fill her womb with their virile seed, again and again and again! Her labia swelled at the memory of being stretched and filled, how her body had completely escaped her control.

She only vaguely perceived the room, Daniel, the priest who continued progressing through the ceremony. The church pews blurred into a sea of expectant faces, the light from the stained glass windows dancing across the stone walls like in a dream. Lina’s thoughts lingered on that one night of mindless passion, and she wondered if she really wanted to be here. Her heart hammered against her ribs as if trying to escape from her chest. She knew the priest was coming to the end, but the room, the guests, her fiancé, the wedding – everything blurred into static noise as she considered whether this was really what she wanted, while a dark corner of her mind hoped that something might happen to give her an excuse, a different path to take, a different life to lead.

“If anyone objects to this union, speak now...”

But the priest and all the other guests fell silent as the chapel doors swung open loudly. The echo reverberated through the sacred space like a thunderclap. As four massive minotaurs entered the room, most of those present looked on with extreme confusion and more than just a hint of disapproval. Indignant cries rose from the back rows, women pressed their hands to their mouths, men jumped from their seats.

While the priest and Daniel were completely confused, Lina regarded the newcomers with a mixture of disbelief and rapidly awakening lust. Her lips parted in awestruck admiration, a soft gasp escaping her throat. She could feel her loins trembling at the mere presence of the beasts, her once refined nose already detecting the potent musky scent that would slowly fill the room with animal desire. The smell of sweat, testosterone, and raw masculinity overwhelmed the delicate fragrances of incense and flowers.

All eyes were on Darius and his three companions as he slowly, arrogantly walked down the aisle, just as the bride had done before. His hooves struck rhythmically against the marble floor, a primitive beat that accelerated Lina’s pulse. He approached within a few steps of the altar, examining Lina from head to toe as she stood staring at him. His black eyes bored into hers, and she felt her knees weaken. He immediately knew he had been right; he could see the look of pure lust in her eyes, the look that told him she had been waiting for him to return and claim her again, to take her as his rightful property, and this time in front of everyone. He could smell how her pussy was already getting wet, releasing her pheromones and staining that pretty dress as her body prepared for his conquest. The sweet scent of her arousal mixed with his own musk into an intoxicating cocktail. Looking to the side, he saw his three other sluts standing there, with the same look of primal desire in their eyes. They were all ready to become what they were meant to be – slaves to the beasts!

“What the hell are you doing?” Daniel suddenly spoke up, his voice breaking with indignation, still completely confused, but more than a little angry at the bestial intruders. His hands clenched into fists, but against the sheer mass of the minotaurs, they looked ridiculously small.

Darius snorted and grinned as he sized up the pathetic human man. Steam rose from his nostrils, his massive chest rising and falling with slow, controlled breaths.

“I’m terribly sorry to interrupt this private wedding, but I’m actually here to reclaim something that belongs to me.” His deep voice rolled through the room like distant thunder.

The penetrating, dominant eyes of the onyx bull fixed directly on Lina, drilling deep into her mind, and she instantly knew what he meant, what he wanted from her. There wasn’t even a hint of reluctance in her mind; she knew immediately that she had to obey. Her body responded before her mind could – her nipples hardened beneath the satin, her thighs trembled.

Without the slightest hesitation, Lina turned and stepped down from the altar, her movements mechanical, as if pulled by invisible strings. The heavy dress rustled around her legs until she stood before Darius. He continued to grin triumphantly as he placed a large paw on her shoulder and pulled her close to his side, where she felt the heat of his skin burning through the thin fabric. Lina turned to Daniel, her gaze already glassy and distant.

“What the hell do you think you're doing? Take your hand off her right now!” Daniel demanded indignantly of the bull, his voice breaking with desperation, apparently failing to notice his fiancée's cooperation.

“I assume Lina failed to tell you this, but you see, I've already claimed her myself.” Darius's voice was a deep rumble that vibrated in Lina's bones. “About a week ago, while she was celebrating her bachelorette party, her last night of freedom, she fell into my arms, or rather onto my lap. She learned what all human women eventually understand: that their only true happiness lies in rejecting pathetic men like you and surrendering themselves to become pets of beasts like us.”

Daniel trembled in slow realization, his face turning chalk-white as Darius's grin cut into him like a knife, while the bull continued to roar, loud enough for the entire assembly to hear. The words echoed from the vaults, each syllable a blow against Daniel's crumbling reality.

“Lina and her friends understood their true destiny the moment she lowered her tight, naked body onto my cock and let herself be ravaged by me like an animal. She screamed my name while my mighty bull cock plowed her weak pussy, and she came like a bitch in heat when she felt me pumping my thick cum directly into her belly.”

As Darius spoke, his hand moved down and shamelessly grabbed Lina's curvaceous behind, clearly visible to all present. His fingers dug into the soft flesh through the thin fabric, marking her as his property. Daniel's gaze kept darting back to her, but Lina had long since lost sight of him. Her gaze was clouded with raging desire, her pupils dilated as she felt the bull seizing her like a trophy and claiming her entire life with a single touch. A soft moan escaped her throat, barely audible, but clear enough for Darius's sharp ears.

“This wedding was canceled at that moment; I'm just sorry you didn't get the message.” Darius's eyes narrowed one last time at Daniel, savoring this moment as he saw the look of complete defeat in the pitiful human's eyes. The silence in the church was deafening, broken only by the heavy breathing of the minotaurs and the soft sobbing of some guests.

“Lina Whittaker now belongs to me, I have defiled her body inside and out. She knows that she is the property of beasts, and now she will display that for all of you to know as well.”

Lina's momentary blissful reverie was interrupted when Darius suddenly turned her around so that she now faced the audience, confronting all her loved ones who watched in horror at whom she was surrendering herself to. The cold church air brushed against her heated skin as a hundred pairs of eyes were fixed on her—eyes full of shock, disgust, and incredulous disbelief. She noticed the three other bulls slipping past her with their own self-satisfied grins, their massive bodies casting long shadows over the church pews. Then she felt Darius's strong hand on the back of her dress, slowly pulling down the zipper, the metallic sound echoing through the silence like a death sentence, and the entire dress now hung only loosely on her breasts.

“You are no longer a person, Lina. Now you are just a slave, a lustful beast-slut whose life belongs to me. Your body is no longer yours, it is now mine, and I don't like to hide what belongs to me. So you will show this body to the whole world, so everyone knows that you are my property.”

Lina felt shivers run down her spine like a steel barb, Darius's words echoing in her empty head, his command the only thing she could think about. I am his, shot through her foggy mind, I have always been his, even if I didn't know it. Her breath caught, her face glowing with acceptance and lust as she grabbed the upper part of her dress and pulled it down, letting the flowing, sacred garment fall to her ankles. The heavy satin rustled softly as it fell to the cold marble floor—the sound of her old identity crumbling to dust.

The audience audibly gasped, some women screamed softly as the bride exposed herself before them and revealed the incredibly inappropriate underwear that she now knew in her heart she had always meant for Darius. White lace accentuated her body without really concealing anything. White fishnet stockings ran up her slender legs, held in place by the ruffled garter that sat just above her almost transparent white lace panties. Her bra gently embraced her breasts, the cups cut so low that her nipples were almost completely exposed, the rosy tips already hard with arousal and the cool air.

Lina displayed her body without shame or embarrassment before her friends and family. As Darius said, it no longer belonged to her. Why should I be ashamed?, she thought vaguely, I'm only showing what is already his. She trembled again with desperate desire as she felt the onyx bull place his hands on her shoulders and hold her commandingly, as was his right. His hands roamed over her body, cupping the lush roundness of her breasts, one sliding lower, stroking her flat stomach and brazenly suggesting that it would have no qualms about diving directly between her legs. Lina almost melted away as Darius fondled her in front of the audience, while the murmurs of discontent grew louder, but she didn't care in the slightest—nothing mattered except the large bull behind her.

“Now tell them, Lina. Tell all your friends and family exactly what you are.” She felt his muzzle right next to her ear as his hot breath penetrated her mind, the scent of musk and raw masculinity completely enveloping her.

“I belong to the beasts. I am just a beast sex slave. I belong to Darius.” Lina proclaimed, though her voice trembled with excitement, but the audience heard and understood everything. The words came so easily to her lips, as if she had rehearsed them all her life.

“That's right.” she heard Darius confirm, while his hands gripped her even more possessively and pulled her weak body against his powerful form. His muscles pressed against her back, hard as granite and hot as a forge fire.

Lina's heart fluttered as she felt her minotaur lord turning her shoulders. Her slit soaked through the thin fabric of her panties as she saw his bestial snout lowering toward her, his dark eyes burning with an intensity that penetrated her to the core. Lina couldn't hold anything back, her eyes closed and her lips parted as she embraced Darius with all her love. And the mighty bull-man finally rewarded her as his leathery snout took possession of her soft lips, as his muscular tongue invaded her small mouth and powerfully dominated her. The taste of him exploded on her tongue – wild, animalistic, overwhelmingly masculine.

Darius demonstrated to everyone present, Lina's family, her ex-fiancé, all the weak-willed men and soft-hearted women who didn't yet know their rightful place, that Lina, that all women rightfully belonged to the beasts! His hands dug deeper into her flesh, leaving red marks on her pale skin, signs of ownership visible to all.

Lina moaned into the scorching kiss, while Darius continued to shamelessly grope her supple body and their tongues entwined in unnatural bliss. The audience could only watch in final shock as Lina completely proved that the girl they thought they knew was gone, that she now accepted her destiny as a slave to a beast. Some turned away in disgust, others stared hypnotically at the obscene display.

When the bull finally pulled back, Lina smiled from ear to ear in complete satisfaction. A thin thread of saliva still connected her lips to his snout before it broke and dripped onto her chest. Everyone there, from Darius to Daniel to her own mother and father, could see the love glittering in her eyes. But they all knew it wasn't the unique love a woman should feel for a man, or that Lina should have felt for Daniel. It wasn't even a unique love for Darius. It was a corrupted, sin-dripping lust for what the bull represented. It was her mindless, obedient love for beasts, it was love for what she had become, love for being a slave to all beasts!

While Darius and Lina performed their little demonstration, Kael, Ronan, and Torin had approached the bridesmaids and looked down smugly at the doe-eyed women. The air crackled with tension, heavy with pheromones and suppressed lust. Here there was even less indecision, for Mara, Tessa, and Nora knew exactly what they would do. Their eyes shone with the same glassy devotion as Lina's, their bodies trembling with anticipation.

Under the expectant gazes of the bulls, the three women – for those not hypnotically captivated by Darius and Lina – let their pink dresses fall to the floor, revealing themselves in only seductive panties, otherwise completely naked. The silk fabric rustled softly as it left their heated bodies, their breasts swinging freely, nipples already hard with arousal.

The bulls knew with certainty that the women would come with them, it was simply natural. Mara slithered coquettishly into Kael's embrace, purring and running a delicate finger over his massive, white-furred chest, while he possessively gripped her narrow waist and forced her to his side before turning toward the door. His hands left red marks on her pale skin.

Ronan snorted animalistically as Tessa swayed her hips and let her breasts bounce while she danced over to him. A degrading grin spread across his snout as he roughly turned Tessa to the side and slapped her curvaceous behind with a thunderous clap. The sound echoed through the church like a whiplash. The young woman only moaned sharply and sighed in obedient bliss as the cruel minotaur pressed her behind against himself and mercilessly led her away. Red handprints already adorned her pale skin.

Nora moved similarly toward the bull, like the compliant girl they had shaped her into, though more openly nervous than the others. Her hands trembled slightly, her eyes flickering between fear and desire. Torin, however, had no patience for coquetry; before Nora could do anything, he grabbed the woman by the waist and lifted her up, throwing her over his shoulders like captured prey – just like his minotaur ancestors when their hordes raided villages and abducted women to drag them into their bestial caves, where they would rightfully become breeding females. Nora let out a small shriek, but it sounded more like lust than protest.

While Lina melted in his arms, Darius looked around the room with utmost satisfaction. His gaze wandered over the frozen faces, absorbing their shock like a precious wine. He knew he had made his impression and that every human here would now know the rightful order of human submission to beasts. The air vibrated with suppressed tension, heavy with the scent of fear and secret arousal.

He saw how the other three girls joyfully surrendered to his boys – Nora gasping softly as Torin's massive hands slid over her hips, Mira snuggling against Theron like a cat seeking warmth, and Sarah trembling under Korak's possessive grip. Their white dresses were crumpled, their hairstyles disheveled, their lips swollen from the kisses of their new masters. Darius knew it was time to end the show and bring these girls to their rightful home.

He turned Lina again, standing directly beside her shoulder facing the exit, his hand possessively on her now completely exposed behind, covered only by a gossamer strip of fabric. His fingers dug slightly into her soft flesh, marking her as his property before everyone's eyes.

“Come, Lina, it's long past time for you to begin your new life.”

The entire chapel fell silent as Darius walked toward the door with Lina happily in tow, and just a few steps behind him the other three bulls with the bridesmaids. The clacking of their hooves on the stone floor echoed through the sacred halls like a death sentence for the old order. He examined each human, observing their reactions to Lina's betrayal, saw the anger in the men's eyes – their jaws clenched, their fists balled in helpless rage. Even more interesting were the women: He noticed more than just a few watching with curiosity, some with unveiled lust in their dilated pupils, and all now wondering if they shouldn't find a beast to submit to themselves.

Lina was mostly blind to her friends, especially blind to Daniel, and cared only about the powerful bull who held her in his clutches and would soon take her home to devour her. Her body still pulsed from his grip, her skin burned where he had touched her. But as she walked down the aisle, she caught a glimpse of two people who caught her attention: her mother and her father.

She barely gave her father more than a fleeting glance, just enough to see the complete confusion and disbelief in his eyes – his mouth hung open like a fish out of water, his hands trembling at his sides.

But in her mother, Lina could see more than just pain. She saw curiosity sparkling in those dark eyes, amazement at what her daughter had dared to do, and the first creeping hint of desire that she knew would eventually take complete possession of her heart. The older woman unconsciously licked her lips, her chest rising and falling more rapidly. Lina exchanged glances with her mother, smiling gently and knowingly at the woman. There was no hiding this feeling, her mother’s fate was sealed. Lina made a quick mental note to check on her mother, because she knew it was only a matter of time before she would follow her daughter’s path.

Finally, the four bulls with their four women in their grip reached the exit. The cool evening air hit them, mixed with the scent of roses from the church garden and the masculine musk of the beasts. None of them looked back as they stepped through the door, not even Lina cast a final glance at her ex-fiancé or the life she was leaving behind. She knew her future lay in Darius’s inescapable grip.

Lina and her friends were more than a little surprised to see a limousine waiting at the curb, just as one would expect after a wedding. The black vehicle gleamed in the glow of the streetlights like a sleeping predator. However, Lina knew this wasn’t the one originally intended for her and Daniel. This limousine was deep reddish-brown like dried blood and bore a wide pair of bull horns as a hood ornament – an unmistakable symbol of what awaited them. This limousine wasn’t here to take her to her happy honeymoon, but to drag her into a life as a beast’s slave – in that sense, more of a luxurious cattle wagon.

Yet Lina and her friends only giggled as the bulls opened the doors and pulled them in toward their waiting fate. The interior smelled of leather and something wild, animalistic. Of course, they knew they would make good use of the spacious interior, but Lina also hoped that Darius and the bulls would save the real fun for their new home. Her thighs trembled at the thought of what was to come.

Back in the chapel, almost complete silence reigned, everyone’s thoughts numbed by what they had just witnessed. The air was thick with shock and suppressed emotions. The only exception was Daniel, who despite everything still harbored one last, infinitely tiny spark of hope. Stumbling from the altar, his legs weak as water, the poor man dragged himself to the chapel door and looked down the street. His hands clawed at the doorframe, knuckles white with tension.

He could only vaguely make out the silhouette of a girl in the dark window of the limousine and hear a single muffled giggle – Lina’s giggle – as the vehicle drove away. The sound cut through his soul like a blade.

Daniel had originally arranged for the usual black limousine and wanted the whole cliché setup with cans attached to the back and a “Just Married” sign. The last thing he saw was the rear of the red limousine driving away, with a dozen or more cowbells attached to the end making an insulting, mocking noise, as well as a large license plate that read “Breeding Project in Progress” in bold letters. The metallic tinkling of the bells faded in the distance like a mocking song to his shattered dreams.


Chapter 2
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The limousine glided through the cobblestone streets like a black shadow, carrying the wedding party to Darius’s estate – a sprawling domicile of dark stone that made Lina’s modest apartment look like a dollhouse. Tall iron gates opened automatically as the vehicle rolled up the circular driveway, passing perfectly trimmed hedges and fountains whose water features glittered in the evening light.

Darius was the first to exit the vehicle, his massive figure casting long shadows across the marble floor. He turned expectantly toward his newly acquired bride, his dark eyes sparkling with a mixture of possessive pride and barely concealed greed. Lina followed him immediately, quite appreciating the cheeky pinch to her bottom from one of the other mischievous fellows – a final taste of what awaited her.

Darius examined the gorgeous woman with a predatory grin, his nostrils flaring slightly as he inhaled her scent. This would not proceed like his other conquests, whom he used for a month or two before passing them on to some club or brothel. No, Lina was something special – her devotion, her complete submission, the way she moaned his name. This woman he would truly claim as his permanent possession, keep her in his golden cage until she had forgotten there was ever a life before him.

Lina, for her part, looked up at her new master with unrestricted awe and devotion, paired with insatiable desire that pulsed through her veins like liquid fire. The ride had been enjoyable, though mainly limited to intense foreplay – skilled fingers wandering beneath her dress, hot breaths on her neck, promises of what was to come. Their new relationship still awaited its consummation, and every fiber of her body screamed for it.

Excited like a schoolgirl, Lina leaped forward directly into Darius’s arms, his powerful grip enclosing her shoulders like a vise while her legs wrapped around his broad waist. Her lips immediately found his muzzle, kissing him of her own accord, even daring to push her small tongue between his large, leathery lips. The taste of him – wild, animalistic, overwhelmingly masculine – made her tremble. The mighty minotaur, however, quickly corrected her behavior – Lina sighed helplessly as his enormous bovine tongue invaded her mouth and dominated her, reminding her who was in charge.

While the inhuman couple kissed uninhibitedly in the front yard, Darius’s large hands wandered under Lina’s bottom, supporting her better and forcing her wet slit to rub hard against the voluminous mass barely contained by his pants. The thin panties were already soaked with her arousal, clinging to her swollen labia. Lina only moaned louder into the bull’s mouth while continuing to caress him with her soft lips and tongue, pressing against him like a cat in heat.

Darius had no concerns about being seen dominating a girl in this neighborhood, and he knew his neighbors had already observed him with many similar girls. In fact, most of his neighbors were various beasts like himself – werewolves, centaurs, other minotaurs. And the few humans in the area – well, they were more or less in Lina’s position, broken and reshaped into willing toys for their superhuman masters.

The massive bull-man finally allowed his little slave to withdraw her mouth and catch her breath. With satisfaction, he observed how she stared into his eyes, her pupils dilated with lust, recognized the mindless devotion and love she now felt for him. Her lips were swollen and glistening, her cheeks flushed.

“You know, this was supposed to be my wedding day. So will you carry me over the threshold like a princess?” she spoke between quick breaths, batting her eyelashes, a final hint of innocence in her voice.

Darius snorted and replied with a grin that exposed his sharp teeth: “No. I think I’ll carry you in like the slut you are.”

Lina felt his grip tighten around her bottom, while a few of his powerful fingers pressed dangerously against the thin fabric, ready to push past her hypersensitive labia. The panties were already so wet they had become transparent. The moment she opened her mouth to gasp at this touch, Darius once again took possession of her lips and forced the human woman to surrender again to his animalistic dominance.

While completely imposing his will, Darius carried his happily helpless captive to his front door, opened it wide and stepped through, carrying his stolen bride across the threshold, exactly as she had wished. The interior of the house was as impressive as the exterior – high ceilings, dark wood paneling, heavy furniture that spoke of power and wealth. He brought her to the living room, finally grasped Lina’s shoulders and detached her from himself, forcing her to climb down from him.

Before she could climb back onto him, Darius hastily unbuttoned his shirt and tossed it aside, revealing his muscular upper body covered with thick, dark fur. He dropped heavily onto his couch and leaned back with an extremely expectant look. Lina immediately understood her task and obediently knelt before her beloved owner, her knees sinking into the soft Persian carpet.

With her delicate hands, she grasped the zipper of his pants, opened it with trembling fingers and pulled them down with almost practiced elegance, finally revealing the massive, inhuman cock she had missed, had dreamed about since it last turned her pussy into a devastated mess. The smell of his masculinity rose to her nostrils – musky, overwhelming, intoxicating.

Lina’s eyes widened at the sight of the imposing shaft, as if beholding a sacred relic. The sheer size made her swallow – thicker than her wrist, with a broad, disc-shaped head already glistening with moisture. But she knew that Darius did not appreciate slow and gentle touches, so she eagerly grasped the base and began to stroke him. She bent deeply over him, bringing her face directly to the expansive head and inhaled the wild pheromones he emitted.

She had betrayed her husband for this cock. She had given up her entire life for this cock. She had sold herself into slavery for this cock! And now she intended to show him the deep, deep love she felt for him – a love that transcended all reason, that had turned her into a willing animal.

While her hands began to vigorously massage his cock at the base, Lina let her tongue hang freely from her mouth and pressed it deeply into the center of the bull’s disc-shaped glans. She enjoyed the overwhelmingly masculine taste – salty, tangy, with an aftertaste of raw power – letting her tongue circle around the edges before drawing it over the sides and the entire length. Her hands glided over the phallus rapidly coating itself with moisture, caressing every part her mouth wasn’t currently working on, while she continued to move her head up and down, devotedly kissing and licking the minotaur flesh everywhere.

Darius was completely satisfied to lean back his arms and simply let Lina worship his cock, like the good little bitch he had made her into. His breathing was heavy, deep grunting sounds escaping his throat. He had been on edge since entering the church, and he decided to bless his new slave with a light load to start with.

Just as Lina managed to take Darius’s head completely into her mouth—her jaws already aching from the effort—the tyrannical beast-man’s hand suddenly shot down and pressed her head downward, forcing Lina to swallow almost half his entire length at once. Her throat stretched painfully, tears shot into her eyes, but although her body wasn’t yet fully accustomed to it, Lina could only moan in delight as she was used like a worthless toy by this animal.

With a deep grunt that echoed throughout the house, Darius’s first load discharged directly into Lina’s throat, burning her with his scalding hot seed. The amount was overwhelming—thick, viscous, bitter. She desperately tried to swallow the delicious fluid, but Darius had other plans and quickly pulled her head back from his member, just in time to distribute several thick strands of his viscous bull juice across her face and chest. His semen slowly trickled down and penetrated the fine fabric of her bra, which barely covered her trembling breasts anymore.

Lina struggled to swallow the last remnant of sticky semen still clinging to her throat, the taste completely filling her senses. Her eyes glistened with tears and lust as her master looked down at her, and she felt his bubbling seed burning on her skin like a brand of ownership. Darius could only smirk with self-satisfaction at his work, taking a moment to enjoy the sight of his freshly baptized bitch—marked, claimed, completely his.

“You know, nothing is more arousing than a woman in white,” growled the bull-man with degrading amusement, his black eyes glittering like obsidian in the dim light.

Lina merely giggled as she raised a finger to wipe some of the remaining semen from her face. The salty taste still clung to her tongue, burning itself into her memory like a seal of ownership. Smiling seductively, she brought the moistened finger back to her lips and slurped it appreciatively, as if it were the most delicious thing ever. Her eyes closed for a moment in feigned ecstasy as she savored the taste of his masculinity. Darius’s nostrils flared with arousal, his cock visibly twitching at this obscene display.

She continued to keep one hand on the pulsating, red cock, which now looked only angrier and more powerful. The heat of his flesh burned against her palm while thick veins throbbed beneath the taut skin. She placed her face right next to the abominable organ and looked up at the bull with large, pleading eyes, her lashes wet with tears of lust.

“Oh Darius, don’t tell me that’s all the juice you’ve saved for me? It would be a shame to be disappointed on my own wedding night,” she purred extremely coquettishly, her voice dripping with feigned innocence. Darius snorted almost incredulously as he grinned maliciously down at her, his fangs flashing dangerously.

“Are you actually trying to contradict me?” he asked, and although the dominance lay in his voice, he was obviously also quite amused. His voice rolled like thunder through the room. “That’s damn presumptuous for a slut who just left her fiancé to suck on a beast’s cock!”

Now in a playfully violent mood, Darius grabbed Lina’s smiling lips and clamped her mouth between his massive fingers as he stared down at her. His claws pressed gently into her soft skin, leaving small red marks as signs of his ownership.

“But if you’re so concerned about getting your supply, don’t worry. I have miles of thick bull cock left to stuff your slutty pussy until your brain drowns in cum!”

When Darius released her cheeks, she smiled almost insanely up at him, her pupils dilated with unbridled lust.

“Good, because that’s all a slippery beast-slave like me could ever want!”

Once again, Darius was very pleased with this turn in Lina’s personality, and now he was quite ready to see how far she would go to prove her obedience of her own accord. He placed his arms back on the couch backrest and positioned his hooves wide apart to give Lina unhindered access to his bull cock. His muscles tensed expectantly as he devoured her with hungry glances.

Lina stood up briefly, her legs trembling slightly with excitement as she smiled at her oppressive abductor with complete admiration. Her hands slid to her chest and pulled down the soaked bra. Finally, she completely exposed her glorious breasts, which hung heavy and swollen with desire, but left most of the lace there to further tease her beast. The cool air kissed her heated nipples and caused them to contract into hard peaks.

Then Lina bent forward, pulled her thin, silky panties down to the floor and completely exposed her swollen, dripping femininity to the bull. Her labia glistened with moisture while she still remained clothed in garter belt and stockings. The contrast between the white silk and her naked skin was like a sinful painting of seduction.

In Lina’s mind, there was no other feeling but unbridled desire as she finally sat over Darius’s lap and aligned the thick, flattened head of his mighty member with her trembling, tight slit. The heat of his flesh almost burned her sensitive lips as she slowly positioned herself.

Lina braced her hands on Darius’s muscular shoulders, her fingernails digging into his hard fur as she lowered her hips and hummed as she felt the tip of his gigantic shaft kissing her waiting lips. She looked deep into his pitch-black eyes and saw in them nothing but his absolute strength and natural right to dominate her. She was convinced that she was truly and rightfully his slave.

“I belong to you, darling.”

As these words gently left Lina's lips, she lowered herself, her hungry pussy swallowing the inhuman phallus beneath her and stretching almost painfully wide to accommodate the mass of his bull-like manhood. A burning pain shot through her, mixing with overwhelming pleasure into a rush of sensations. She knew he wasn't made for her, and yet she knew even more that she was born to be conquered by him.

With the head securely inside her, Lina let her full weight drop and screamed in complete bliss as the wild penis stormed through her pussy and filled her completely. Every inch of his enormous shaft stretched her to her limits, filling every fold of her interior. Darius couldn't help but sigh quietly in amazement — the girl had actually taken him all the way to the base of his cock in one go, and of her own desire!

As she slowly enjoyed the mighty phallus that completely filled her insides, Lina bit her lip and moaned — she was in absolute heaven. Tears of ecstasy ran down her cheeks as her body adjusted to the impossible size. This was the feeling she had missed, this was what she had longed for, this was what she wanted more than a happily married life: to be stuffed with a powerful beast cock!

After taking a moment to accept everything, Lina looked back into the eyes of her wild lover as she began to move. Uninhibited moans and sighs escaped her lips as she circled her hips and stirred the large bull cock inside her. Every movement sent waves of pleasure through her body, making her tremble with unbridled desire. Darius was completely content to let Lina do this, to prove that she wanted to fuck him just as much as he wanted to defile her, so he wouldn't move a muscle until he came.

Lina's breathing became more irregular as she began to bounce in the bull-man's lap. She reveled in the feeling of total submission as she felt his cock slowly sliding out of her channel, only for her to sink down again and take him completely inside her once more. Her breasts bounced with each movement, nipples hard and dark with arousal.

Again and again Lina fucked herself wholeheartedly on Darius, showing her full passion and letting them both know that she was here because she wanted to be his pet. Sweat glistened on her skin as she lost herself in a rhythm of lust. Soon both human and beast could feel their long-awaited climaxes approaching, and Lina especially knew that this would be life-changing.

She fucked him harder and harder, feeling the fist-like tip of his cock hitting against her cervix, and she knew he was demanding entrance to the womb he had already claimed, that he already owned. Her body willingly opened for him, surrendering to his dominant power.

Despite his intention to let Lina determine the climax, Darius couldn't resist his animal nature, and just before his orgasm, his hands shot down and mercilessly grabbed his slave's legs, allowing him to pull her lap back onto himself as he thrust his cock directly into her waiting womb.

Darius roared as his massive testicles released their freshly brewed load, and Lina screamed in absolute delight as she felt her beloved bull ejaculating into her womb with merciless force. Her orgasm was so overwhelming that she nearly fainted, a climax even more intense than on her first night with Darius because she now fully accepted that she was his slave. Her body convulsed around him, milking every drop from his twitching shaft.

Sighs and moans continued to escape Lina's lips, even as both stopped moving, and the wild fire of orgasm slowly gave way to a lasting glow as Darius's cock remained firmly anchored in her tight pussy. An immense satisfaction settled like fog over her mind as she felt the sea of warm, fresh sperm spreading in her happy womb. She was completely filled, marked, claimed — and she had never been happier.

This was perhaps the best feeling of all, what she had longed for, reminded of the absolute potency of bull sperm, whose addictive nature seemed to seep into her blood as she could feel the eager offspring searching for her eggs, to conceive a calf, to create new life, to transform her into a beasty breeder! Warm streams of his essence pulsed rhythmically through her womb, and each wave made her tremble with the primitive certainty of her destiny. Lina had not the slightest doubt that she would definitely be pregnant by the end of this night. Damn, after last week there was probably already a more than 50 percent chance that she was already pregnant with a calf!

Her fingers weakly clawed at the dark fur of his chest as she surrendered to the overwhelming feeling of being completely filled and claimed. The pulsing of his still-hard shaft inside her sent little aftershocks through her overstimulated pussy, and she could feel her body greedily absorbing every drop of his virile load.

But Lina's peaceful respite was interrupted when she felt Darius powerfully grasp her lower body and forcefully lift her off his cock, making her moan in almost painful pleasure as the sensation radiated through her still-sensitive pussy. A thick gush of his sperm dripped from her gaping opening and ran down her thighs, marking her as his possessed mare. After his cock was freed, the bull placed her directly back onto his lap, his angry red tower by no means diminished as it pressed needfully against the girl's body.

The wet heat of his head rubbed against her swollen labia, smearing them with the remnants of their combined fluids. Lina's breath caught as she felt the relentless hardness against her oversensitized skin — he was ready for more, always ready to take and fill her.

Darius forced Lina to look at him again, and despite the exhaustion, he was pleased to recognize the true satisfaction and love for her new life in her eyes. Her pupils were still dilated with lust, her cheeks flushed and wet with sweat and tears of ecstasy. This was truly what she had been born for.

“I hope you're not exhausted already. This is your wedding night, after all, and we're not even one percent done with everything I have planned for you. Besides, you still have three other hungry bulls to satisfy besides me, and I wouldn't even call this my appetizer.”

His deep words vibrated through his chest and sent shivers of anticipation through her trembling body. The thought of three more bulls waiting to take her and fill her made her pussy involuntarily contract with perverse anticipation.

Even as she continued to breathe heavily, Lina's gasping lips curled into a weak, lust-crazed smile. Her voice was hoarse and broken, but full of submissive devotion.

“Then please keep using my body... fuck me stupid, until absolutely none of you can fuck me anymore...”


Chapter 3
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As the two “lovebirds” devoured each other for the first time since their meeting, the other three bulls dragged their own willing companions into the house to satisfy their desires.

Mara had already eagerly stripped off the thin thong she had worn in the limousine, and it would actually be more accurate to say that she was the one pulling and urging the bull into the house, not the other way around. Her fingers gripped his massive wrist with a desperation that made her skin glow. Unlike her no-longer-bride-to-be friend, Mara had been completely clear about her desires since that fateful night a week ago. The memory of the overwhelming scent of musk and raw masculinity had haunted her every night, filling her dreams with images of writhing bodies and greedy hands. She knew that sooner or later she would return to surrender herself to the bulls once more.

Inside the house, Mara led Quin directly to the center of the living room, throwing Lina a smug look as her friend enthusiastically surrendered to the beast. The heavy panting and muffled screams of her friend made Mara’s own arousal swell even further. From the moment she had smelled the bulls’ scent in the club, Mara had known that she, Lina, and the others would be a million times happier as their playthings than they could ever be with a human man. So since the moment she had passed out and the bulls had left them in Lina’s apartment, she had been counting the minutes until she would feel their virile sperm in her fertile womb again.

On her knees, she looked up playfully at the silent, white-furred bull as she skillfully pulled his pants down to his hooves. Her fingers trembled with anticipation as the fabric slid over his mighty thighs. A sigh of incredible relief and neediness escaped her as she took in the mighty sight and overwhelming scent of his quickly swelling manhood. The salty, animalistic smell made her pupils dilate and her breath catch. Almost instinctively, her hands encircled him like a thick tree root and gave the rapidly swelling shaft a few playful, gentle strokes.

“You know, I was wondering what would happen first, big boy,” she purred, her voice hoarse with desire. “Whether you and your naughty friends would come and take me away, or if I’d have to find you and beg for your big bull cock.” Her eyes shimmered up at Kael as she extended her tongue and gave his raging member a long, seductive lick. The taste of salt and raw power exploded on her tongue.

Kael grunted in a way that could almost have been interpreted as laughter. His eyes glittered with dark amusement. “Wow, you really are a rarity. Not often do we get to fuck a human girl who understands so quickly that she’s naturally made to be a happy cum dump for beasts like us.” His massive hand stroked her hair, almost tenderly, before his fingers tangled in the silky strands. “Nice to know you’ll be so content in your new life.”

With a final look of obedient agreement to the bull as he lowered her down, Mara wasted no more time and raised her head to eagerly wrap her lips around the monstrous width of Kael’s cock. Her jaws stretched painfully to accommodate him, but the sweet pain only made her moan more.

Happy mewls of self-satisfaction escaped her muffled lips as the greedy bridesmaid lovingly slid her tongue around the penetrating flesh of her bestial master. Every vein, every ridge of his skin burned into her memory. Her hands began to expertly massage the mighty trunk of his member, while Mara forced her lips deeper and deeper, letting more and more of the inhuman phallus slide droolingly down her throat.

Kael let his head fall back and released a long, satisfied sigh. Mara was clearly the most eager of the group, truly a born bestial sex slave. He quickly learned that her body was built for the kind of abuse his species was notorious for, and that she herself took great pleasure in it. Her devotion was so complete, so uninhibited, that it surprised even him.

Mara’s brain was completely empty except for the single purpose of pleasuring Kael’s cock. The world around her blurred into a haze of heat and desire. She had already taken more than half of his threatening length into her mouth, but even that proved unsatisfying as she soon felt the powerful hand of the snow-colored bull gripping the back of her head like a softball. His fingers dug into her hair, holding her firmly as in a vise. Without even a warning grunt, he forced her face downward, which elicited a choked cry from Mara as the entire monstrous phallus invaded her throat.

However, as soon as her nose touched the base of Kael’s belly, Mara couldn’t help but release a powerful moan at the sheer perversity of his abuse. Her body trembled from the intensity of the sensation. Mindlessly, her tongue continued to lick the beast’s cock devotedly while her throat tightly enclosed the entire thing. Tears ran down her cheeks, but they were tears of ecstasy, not pain.

The sensation was so overwhelming that Mara’s hand left Kael’s body and immediately moved to her own, humming more echoes of pleasure over her lips and over the bull’s rod as she quickly began to thrust her fingers deep into her aching pussy. Her own wetness was already dripping down her thighs, a visible sign of her complete devotion.

For many long, agonizing minutes, Kael simply forced Mara’s head up and down, using her like a lifeless toy. The rhythmic sound of her choked noises filled the room. Mara was obviously and ecstatically helpless, unable to do anything but let the powerful minotaur fuck her throat like a rag doll, all the while moaning in sheer delight at being used by this alpha specimen, and continuing to frantically ram her fingers into her own slit.

Finally, Kael felt his first climax of the day rapidly approaching. His muscles tensed, his breathing became rough and jerky. He strengthened his titanic grip in poor Mara’s hair and forced his cock down until he could feel her lower lip scratching at the base of his massive testicles. A ragged snort shot from his chest as he released deep inside the helpless human woman.

Mara was in complete bliss as she felt his cock rise up in her throat one last time. Then came the moment she had long waited for, and she felt a torrent of his scalding hot bull sperm shooting directly into her stomach, filling her body with the substance it so desperately craved. The heat spread through her intestines like liquid fire.

As soon as she felt Kael's hot, thick fluid pumping down her throat, her fingers went wild, one hand manically thrusting deep into her pussy while her other hand dropped to frantically stroke her throbbing clitoris. The sensations mingled and raged in her mind, and Mara's eyes rolled back as she reached her own monstrous climax, her scream of pure joy still muffled and choked by her beloved bestial cock. Her entire body convulsed as wave after wave of ecstasy washed over her.

With gritted teeth, Kael finally felt the last few ropes of his lust escape and finally pulled the head of his abused slave free from his dominant cock. Mara's body had barely stopped twitching from her own climax, and her expression showed that she was completely absent-minded, except for the uncontrollable delight of once again becoming a beast's cum dump. Her lips were swollen and glistening, her eyes glazed with satisfaction.

As Kael's member left the young woman's mouth with a satisfying sticky sound, he let one final strong rope of semen shoot out to fill her mouth, while Mara could only look up at the premium male with pure awe and worship in her eyes. Savoring the raw, overwhelming taste of her lover in her mouth while the heat of his potent offspring radiated in her stomach left an absolute glow in Mara's mind. There was nothing but perfect happiness; her life as a bull's fuck slave was permanently sealed, and it was divine. Now she could only think about how many times she would be beautifully raped throughout this long, long evening. The anticipation already made her tremble again, her body craving more of this sweet humiliation.


Chapter 4
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The dark brown-haired Ronan had decided to take the smallest of the females first this time. His dark eyes fixed on Nora with the cold calculation of a predator who already knew his prey was caught. Mindlessly, he dragged her from the limousine, his massive fingers encircling her delicate arm like iron chains. The greedy bull carried his lustful slave under his arm like a gym bag into the beast’s chambers, her bare legs dangling helplessly in the air as her new fate awaited her in the shadows of the stone walls.

The heavy scent of musk and raw masculinity hung in the air, mingling with the metallic taste of fear on Nora’s tongue. Her skin tingled under the rough grip of his paws, each step of the minotaur sending tremors through her small body.

Nora wore only her thin pink panties and an intense blush of arousal that spread like liquid fire across her pale skin. Her despotic companion threw her onto the carpet, causing a soft oof to escape her as she landed on her hands and knees. The rough fabric scratched at her palms, the impact sending a sharp pain through her knees. Willfully, the young woman tried to rise to her knees, her muscles trembling with effort and forbidden anticipation, only to hear a dissatisfied growl behind her. The deep rumble vibrated through the air, making her spine shiver before she felt a massive pair of paws grab her narrow back and push her down onto her hands again.

The warmth of his touch burned into her skin, leaving invisible brands of ownership. Nora only gave a soft whimper of submission that caught in her throat like a trapped bird as the minotaur handled her like a cheap marionette. She felt helpless arousal flood through her, a hot current that made her veins glow, as Ronan grabbed her by her narrow waist and lifted her bottom high in the air for better access. His fingers dug into her soft flesh, molding her to his will. Without the slightest consideration, the dark brown bull forced his muscular fingers under the weak fabric of her panties and pulled, effortlessly tearing them to shreds. The sound of ripping fabric echoed through the room like a death sentence, leaving her completely exposed for her new master.

The cool air brushed over her now naked skin, making her shudder with shame and untamed lust. Every inch of her body felt exposed, vulnerable and ready for what was to come.

Ronan let out another hard snort from his muzzle, the hot breath grazing her neck like a warning, as he withdrew a titanic hand and slapped her hard on her unprotected bottom. The blow echoed through the room like thunder, leaving a large, red handprint as his mark of ownership. The burning sting spread like wildfire across her skin, mixing pain with perverse pleasure. The sound of the slap mingled with the high-pitched squeal of pain and delight that Nora couldn’t hold back, momentarily drowning out all other sounds of submission and beast-fucking in the room.

Tears of overwhelming emotion gathered in the corners of her eyes, yet her body betrayed her — moisture collected between her thighs, a telltale sign of her forbidden arousal.

As Nora’s squeal subsided, Ronan mercilessly grabbed the girl’s waist and held her strictly in position for his impending conquest. His fingers dug deeper into her flesh, would leave bruises that would remind her of this moment for days. Nora trembled with excitement and anticipation, every nerve in her body electrically charged as she felt the large bull bend over her fragile form, feeling his rough heat along her back. His weight threatened to crush her, yet she longed to be completely dominated by him.

“Do you feel that sting, little girl?” His voice was a guttural growl that penetrated directly into her ear, clouding her thoughts. “That’s the mark of the beast. It means that we are now your owners. You are our toy, and you will spend the rest of your life being relentlessly fucked by big strong bulls and beasts like me. And you will smile and come for us, every time, like the good little breeding slut that you are. You may have a tiny body, but don’t worry, it will stretch perfectly for the calves we’ll be pumping into you.”

Every word dripped like poison into her ears, sweet and corrupting at the same time. While Ronan maliciously boasted in her ear, his hot words burning her skin, she could feel his absolutely monstrous cock pushing and pressing demandingly at the entrance to her tender little slit. The hard, pulsating heat of his erection pressed against her most sensitive spot, making her gasp at the sheer size. He felt absolutely gigantic compared to her, an impossible challenge for her small body!

Yet as Nora felt the threat of the large beast cock about to rape her, as the bull’s cruel words swirled in her head like a dark vortex, she could only feel unimaginable unbridled lust! Her mind screamed in horror, but her body sang with desire. She could feel her body crying out, demanding that this animal fuck her hard into unconscious submission! Every fiber of her being screamed for his dominance. She could feel her womb crying out to be inseminated by his thick, potent seed, condemning her former human lovers in newfound devotion to her future beast offspring! The rush she felt through the pain and dominance that Ronan inflicted on her was the only proof she needed — this was her true natural state, this was what she was made for!

A devilish grin spread across Ronan’s lips, exposing his pointed teeth like those of a predator, while his muscular fingers dug sharply into Nora’s soft hips. The pain shot through her nerves, mixing with the heat of her arousal into an intoxicating cocktail. With a single, cruel thrust, the menacing bull drove his large cock deep into the small but inviting hole of his pet.

Nora screamed in delicious agony, her voice breaking with raw emotion as the beast flesh broke through her weakened pussy, penetrating deeply and filling her tight core far beyond its natural capacity. Every inch of his monstrous size stretched her impossibly wide, tearing at her inner walls and sending waves of pain and perverse pleasure through her small body. Ronan grunted in oppressive joy, an animalistic sound of satisfaction as he buried his entire, dangerous length in his helpless captive.

As the least gentle of the bulls, Ronan didn't give his broken companion a single second to adjust to his size or strength. Mercy was a concept that didn't exist in his vocabulary. He pulled his hips back, letting her feel the emptiness before violently thrusting into Nora, forcing another voice-shredding scream from her. The rhythm of his movements was brutal and relentless, each thrust sending shockwaves through her trembling body.

Nora's hands quickly gave way, her arms too weak to support her weight, and her face fell onto the carpet. The rough fibers rubbed against her cheek, leaving red streaks on her delicate skin. Her endless whimpering of submissive bliss seeped into the fabric along with her saliva, marking the carpet with traces of her degradation. Ronan held her lower body up through his own strength alone, both with his hands and by keeping her neatly impaled on his mighty phallus. The girl hung like a doll in his power, completely at his mercy, and the bull was quite content with that. After all, he didn't need her cooperation, he only needed her uncovered and fuckable holes.

Again and again, the dark brown bull vengefully thrust into his fragile fuck toy, his movements becoming wilder and more relentless with each stroke. He forced upon her the rage and dominance that Beasts, in his opinion, rightfully held over all humans. As soon as he withdrew his cock almost to the edge of his glans, making her feel the agonizing emptiness, he simultaneously drove it back in while pulling Nora's body backward. The obscene sound of flesh against flesh filled the room, mingling with her desperate screams.

The Beast fucked his human slave mercilessly hard into the floor, his power and speed becoming ever wilder as he knew they were both approaching their climax. The pressure in his loins built like a volcano before eruption. While he hammered into the tiny woman, Nora gasped mindlessly in rapid exertion, her lungs burning from oxygen deprivation as her wild lover completely dominated her yielding slit.

“Don’t even think about passing out, bitch!” Ronan growled through his own breathless panting, drops of sweat falling from his forehead onto her ravaged back. “I want you to feel every drop of cum when I empty my big bull balls into your womb! I want you to feel my seed claiming you and filling your belly with my calves!”

With the bull’s bitter resentment against humanity echoing in her brain like a dark curse, Nora felt Ronan penetrate her deeply one last time, deeper than ever before. She felt the inhuman swelling of his cock breaking through her cervix, a burning pain that made her scream out, before he unleashed his mighty seed directly into her womb. The hot flood filled her completely, visibly stretching her belly.

Little Nora’s eyes shot skyward, her pupils dilating with overwhelming sensation as she screamed in pure bliss. Her body clenched like a vise around his invading shaft as the flood of Beast sperm ignited her own explosive orgasm, her ultimate reward for accepting her natural destiny. Waves of ecstasy rolled over her, making her tremble and quake.

And as Nora’s orgasm continued to echo, her body still shaken by aftershocks, while she continued to feel her master’s mammoth cock stretching and dominating her insides, she knew with crystal clarity that everything he had told her, through words and actions, was true. She now existed only to fuck and breed with Beasts! This was her true happiness, her dark destiny, to which she had completely surrendered herself!


Chapter 5
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Tessa narrowly escaped the clutches of her bull Torin and giggled playfully as she slipped naked into the house, her skin still damp from the chase outside. The scent of her arousal hung in the warm air, while her friends had already disappeared into the deep cushions, their own sounds of surrender like a seductive song. The light brown-furred bull stomped after her with a hint of a grin on his muzzle, his heavy hooves vibrating through the wooden floor. Fortunately, he was more willing to engage in the human woman’s coquettish games than someone like Ronan would have been – his eyes already glowing with unveiled desire.

Spotting an empty armchair, Tessa threw her body into the soft cushions and stretched shamelessly, displaying her flawless, bronze-colored skin. Every muscle tensed seductively as she stretched like a cat. The soft leather stuck to her moist skin, and she enjoyed the feeling of complete exposure. Her eyes fluttered seductively as she beckoned the beast who would defile her with her finger, luring him with unmistakable lust in her gaze. “Come on, my big bull,” she breathed, her voice like honey and poison at once.

To her misfortune, Torin, despite his willingness to play along, did not possess the grace of his future mate. The imposing minotaur stumbled toward the woman, his massive form casting shadows over her delicate body. He towered over her helpless figure, his heat radiating down on her, and roughly grabbed his slave’s calves. His hands were rough like tree bark, and Tessa felt her skin begin to burn under his grip.

Tessa gasped with excitement as the bull-man quickly lifted her legs and placed them over his broad shoulders, completely exposing her womanhood to his rapidly hardening member. The position left her helpless, completely subjected to his power. Her face radiated nothing but enthusiasm and anticipation as his monstrous cock fell heavily across her labia and extended high over her upper body – a preview of how deeply he would penetrate her. The sheer size made her tremble, a mixture of fear and wild lust.

“Go ahead, big boy. Show me what a big, strong bull can do to a helpless little thing like me!” Tessa purred as Torin pulled back and positioned his tip. Her words dripped with desire, and she felt her body already opening for him.

Tessa’s eyes widened, and she bit her lip until she tasted blood. A high-pitched squeak escaped her as she felt the broad, flared head of the bull’s cock parting her lips. The first contact sent shockwaves through her body. Then, with the impatience notorious for his species, Torin suddenly thrust forward, forcing the eager woman’s channel to bend to his will. She felt every fiber of her body stretching and adapting.

The bronze-skinned bridesmaid moaned in exquisite pleasure as the wonderful beast-phallus completely filled her. Every inch burned and pulsed as her body closed around him. Torin grunted softly, a primitive sound of satisfaction as he penetrated her to his testicles, with Tessa effortlessly and eagerly taking his entire impressive length. She felt complete, as if she had been created solely for this purpose.

The two quickly fell into passionate sin. Tessa’s arms stretched out, her nails digging into the armrests of her seat, tearing the leather. Her buttocks were almost lifted from the cushion as Torin held her legs firmly over his shoulders. The light brown bull found a steady but powerful rhythm as he confidently fucked her. Each thrust made her sink deeper into the armchair, trapped between cushion and beast.

Pressed hard into the chair, Tessa had nothing more to do than accept her fate and enjoy the first insemination she would experience in her new life of sexual servitude. The thought of her submission made her even hotter. As she felt Torin’s grip around her legs tighten and his hard thrusts become faster, his breaths turning into panting grunts, she knew his climax was approaching – something that would be more than enough to push her over the edge as well.

With a firm pull on the girl’s legs, Torin forced himself heavily down onto his captured lover and pressed his cock deep into the depths of her womb before finally letting go and pouring his seed into her. His body trembled with exertion as he emptied himself completely into her.

Completely trapped and at the mercy of the massive bull, Tessa moaned in total euphoria as she felt his sperm shooting directly into her waiting womb. The heat spread through her like liquid fire. Just like with her friends, this was the perfect trigger for her own orgasm. She shuddered blissfully, while the voices in her head told her that this was naturally her reward for accepting the beast’s seed. Her body clenched around him as if wanting to keep every drop inside.

* * *

After the four bulls had enjoyed their first girls and fucked them into an appropriate state of twilight consciousness, the rest of the day devolved into a mindless, primal orgy. Beads of sweat glistened on naked skin as bodies intertwined like vines in the undergrowth. The air grew thick and heavy with musk and salty desire, interwoven with rhythmic panting and soft moaning that echoed off the walls.

The girls mated with different bulls and with each other, their hands sliding over every inch of accessible skin, caressing everyone and everything they could touch. Lips found lips, tongues explored forbidden paths, refusing no pleasure that their heated bodies could bestow. Fingers dug into soft curves, while backs arched and thighs opened in silent invitation.

Naturally, the blushing bride Lina received the most attention, as this was, after all, her “special day.” Her cheeks glowed not only with shame but with the heat of countless touches that ran through her body like fire. Hands stroked her breasts, mouths tasted her sweetness, and she lost herself completely in the flood of sensations washing over her.


Chapter 6
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As no one was paying proper attention to the blushing bride, Kael approached the corrupted woman at a leisurely pace. His hooves scraped softly across the carpet while his muscular body moved with the grace of a predator. Lina merely smiled in submissive joy as she felt an unknown pair of powerful, stocky hands grab her by the shoulders from behind. The touch sent electric shivers through her body, her skin tingling with anticipation. She didn’t care who or what was taking possession of her – she was now merely a slave to the beasts, and it gave her pleasure to surrender her body to anything that wanted to use it. The thought of her complete submission made her knees weak.

With a wild growl, Kael seized Lina’s shoulders, his fingers digging possessively into her flesh before thrusting his hips against her small backside. The contrast between his rough fur and her soft skin was intoxicating. Lina gasped in pleasant surprise as the snow-white bull’s dominant shaft sprang forth between her legs, sliding along her stomach and giving her an impression of how deeply he would soon pleasure her. The sheer size of his member made her tremble – a mixture of fear and unbridled greed.

The enchanted woman offered no resistance as the Minotaur withdrew his hips and thrust himself ruthlessly into his companion. Her body opened willingly for him, as if she had existed only for this moment. Lina moaned in mindless bliss as the new bull filled her completely, every inch of her interior claimed by his presence. Her body quickly adapted, learning to instantly bend to the beast’s will. Tears of ecstasy gathered in the corners of her eyes.

Kael penetrated the fragile girl deeply several times, enjoying her warmth while his hands greedily roamed over her body, rightfully feasting on her luscious breasts before sliding down her taut belly to her fertile hips. His touches left burning trails on her skin, marking her as his property. Each thrust sent waves of pleasure through her body that she felt to the tips of her fingers.

Lina reveled in the bliss of allowing her bull to use her as he pleased, but her heart fluttered even more as she felt Kael gently tilting her backward. Taking his momentary sheath of pleasure with him, the white bull effortlessly lay down on the carpet, with Lina draped flat across his broad, furry chest, still deeply impaled by his magnificent member. The warm fur tickled her nipples while his heartbeat pounded against her back – a primitive rhythm that heated her blood.

Lina closed her eyes as Kael began to thrust into her again slowly, her breathing accelerated as he withdrew his shaft only to drive it back to the hilt into her joyfully yielding cleft. Each movement was calculated, designed to drive her to the brink of madness. Her fingernails dug into his fur as she surrendered to his dominance.

Meanwhile, Tessa suddenly found herself without a partner, but a broad smile quickly appeared on her pretty lips as she saw how wonderfully her friend was being taken. The scene before her was like a living artwork of lust. She thought now would be a good time to convey her best wishes to the new bride. Her own arousal pulsed between her legs, demanding attention.

Lina’s eyes opened as she felt a second pair of much slimmer hands caressing her body. She was greeted by the lovely sight of Tessa grinning mischievously at her while seductively crawling over her and Kael’s bodies. The warmth of Tessa’s skin mingled with the rough texture of Kael’s fur – a sensual contrast that overwhelmed Lina’s senses.

Lina was still helpless as Kael drove his thick rod deep into her womb, but as Tessa’s face was directly above hers and she looked into her friend’s beautiful dark eyes, she knew exactly what her friend desired. Tessa’s breath was warm against her cheeks, sweet and enticing. Tessa sensually lowered her lips to Lina’s, the two young women kissing passionately while both savored their beloved enslavement. Their tongues danced together as Kael’s thrusts dictated the rhythm of their kiss.

After Tessa had withdrawn her tongue from the former fiancée’s mouth, she gave her another coquettish grin before beginning to raise her body. As she swung her hips, Lina soon found herself face to face with Tessa’s round, tanned backside. The olive-skinned woman playfully wiggled her hips a few times for her friend’s amusement before sitting on the other woman’s face. The scent of Tessa’s arousal filled Lina’s nose – intoxicating and addictive.

Lina moaned ecstatically as her lips touched Tessa’s cleft, precisely at the moment when Kael’s shaft hit a particularly sensitive spot just in front of her womb. But Lina’s body was now functioning on pure, seductive instinct, so although her mind was reeling with pleasure, she quickly pushed her tongue deep into Tessa’s dripping lips to give her pleasure as well. The salty taste of her friend mingled with her own juices on her tongue.

Tessa sighed in delight as she felt her friend begin to lick her cleft with wild devotion. They had been friends for so long, but now that they were sex slaves together, there was no pleasure they wouldn’t give each other. Her thighs trembled as Lina’s skilled tongue led her to new heights of ecstasy.

As Tessa began to rock her hips and rub her dripping cleft over Lina’s face, she looked down at the delicious sight of the bride’s slit being dutifully filled by a brutal bull shaft. Unable to hold back, Tessa carefully bent down, while her friend’s tongue kept her anchored to Lina’s lips, and brought her own face closer to the spot where Lina was being aggressively possessed. The sight of Kael’s mighty member sliding in and out of her friend made her own arousal pulse.

Sensually sliding her hands between Lina’s soft skin and Kael’s rough fur, Tessa eagerly bent down and pressed her tongue directly into the center of Lina’s nerves, firmly sucking the young woman’s hypersensitive bud between her lips. The taste was intense – a mixture of Lina’s sweet essence and Kael’s masculine musk.

Her lips muffled by a cleft, Lina screamed in extreme bliss as she felt her friend’s mouth contributing to her torturous pleasure. Now Lina was not only lying hard across Kael’s body while he relentlessly fucked her, but Tessa had forced them both into a diabolical sixty-nine. It was an agonizing delight that brought every nerve in her body to life.

The trio lost themselves in animalistic lust. Kael maintained his possessive grip around Lina's body, holding her small frame tightly pressed against his sculptured figure, while he continued to raise his hips and thrust his mighty shaft as deep into his slave as he pleased. Tessa relaxed on the pile and simply enjoyed the feeling of Lina lovingly licking her slit, as if it were the most natural thing in the world for her. And all the while, Tessa let her own tongue circle her friend's bud, occasionally sliding down to her opening, even as it was being pounded, her tongue playfully teasing Kael's leathery skin as he repeatedly disappeared into his mate. The room filled with the sounds of their united pleasure—moans, gasps, and the rhythmic slapping of flesh against flesh.

And trapped between her beautiful friend and her bestial master, Lina's mind was caught in ecstasy. She could feel everyone's end approaching, knew they would all feed off each other to experience the greatest climax imaginable. Her body tensed like a bowstring, ready to release into pure bliss.

Enveloped in the grateful warmth of this obedient human girl, Kael was ready to claim his rightful satisfaction. His fingers dug into Lina's hips in a death grip as the bull let out one final, hard snort directly above her hair. Ruthlessly, he thrust his hips upward one last time and penetrated all the way into Lina's womb, precisely as he released his primal load of seed. The heat of his essence filled her completely, marking her from the inside out as his property.

As she felt her friend's loving tongue penetrate deep into her ready, sensitive slit, Tessa's back arched like a cat's and her body began to tremble as she sighed happily. She experienced a much gentler orgasm through Lina's touch than under the rough hands of the bulls, but it was still delightful in its own way. Waves of warmth flooded her body as she surrendered to her friend.

And between both of them, Lina's heart leaped with joy as her own body began to hum in climax. Filled with the beloved bull flesh, as soon as she felt Kael's thick sperm filling her belly, as Tessa's lips vibrated harmoniously over her bud, she exploded in a massive orgasm. Her entire body convulsed as waves of ecstasy broke through her, making every muscle tremble.

When all was said and done, the three lay still for many long seconds, recovering and enjoying the afterglow of their naturally rightful mating. Kael panted slightly as he continued to lie on the carpet, carefully letting his still-pulsing shaft slide out of his temporary partner. Lina exhaled sharply as the bull's member left her body, and now simply bathed in exquisite rapture as she lay on the mighty bull-man, feeling as content as a sex slave should. And Tessa stretched lazily across her friend's soft form, both she and Lina already thinking about how they would next experience such heights of bliss. The carpet beneath them was damp with their combined fluids, a testament to their unbridled passion.


Chapter 7
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The ordeal continued for Lina and her friends with no foreseeable end. At the moment, the merciless Ronan held helpless Lina in his clutches. Similar to Kael, his gigantic hands encircled Lina’s arms with the ease of holding a flashlight. His rough fingers dug into her delicate flesh, leaving reddish marks on her pale skin. Trapped in his relentless grip, Ronan took Lina from behind, making her body bounce up and down as he thrust his inhumanly massive shaft directly into her weak, willing vagina.

Lina’s head fell back against Ronan’s broad chest, her hair clinging sweat-soaked to her forehead. Her lips formed silent words of devotion while her body welcomed each brutal thrust. She could do nothing but gasp and moan blissfully while being treated like the worthless object of lust she knew deep inside she was. Her fingernails scratched helplessly at Ronan’s forearms, seeking purchase in his dense fur.

Directly opposite, Torin once again held Nora in the same position. The light brown-furred bull had no trouble pressing the smallest of the women against his chest, barely needing to hold her while his towering phallus dangerously deep inside the petite slave. Nora’s delicate ribs rose and fell in breathless ecstasy. Her eyes had nearly rolled back into her head as her first bull lover took her with bestial force. She felt his fluffy paws wandering over her slender, supple body, from her hips up to her small but pleasantly rounded breasts, rubbing her nipples while pressing her firmly against his massive body. Her skin glowed under his touch, every pore opening to his dominant presence.

Both women were so enraptured by their mirror-image union that they barely noticed their bulls bringing them directly in front of each other. The scent of musk and desire hung heavy in the air. With her mind clouded by bull cock, Lina only became aware of her friend when she felt her swollen breasts rubbing against Nora’s petite body. The touch sent electric shivers through both bodies.

As the two young women continued moaning and bouncing up and down on their respective masters’ cocks, Lina and Nora regained just enough presence of mind to reach for each other. Lina weakly grasped Nora’s upper arms, her fingers trembling with exertion and lust, while the smaller woman absentmindedly stroked the bride’s seductive breasts with slender fingers. Nora’s thumbs circled Lina’s hard nipples, eliciting a throaty whimper from her.

With minds dazed by pleasure, Lina and Nora leaned sloppily forward and sealed their lips, kissing wildly and deeply to hold onto each other while their animalistic lovers continued to take them brutally. Their tongues danced desperately together, tasting the salty sweat and sweet submission on each other’s lips. Saliva ran down their chins as they kissed more hungrily, as if they had been thirsting for years.

As their muffled moans mingled in sinful harmony, this drove Ronan and Torin even deeper into their wild frenzy. The light and dark brown bulls snorted grimly, their nostrils flaring with animal greed, before simultaneously ramming their massive members deep into the bodies of their willing captives, pressing them even closer together and then releasing their monstrous loads. The smell of male dominance filled the room like a heavy, intoxicating fog.

Lina’s and Nora’s eyes widened suddenly as they each felt the inhuman phallus exploding deep inside them, as their fragile, feminine bodies collided while their tongues knotted in surprise. The heat of the seed burned into their innards, marking them from within. Yet their surprised squeaks quickly melted into a duet of ecstasy. Clinging tightly to each other, the girls trembled helplessly in orgasm, reveling in the bestial masses filling their loins and pumping the dominant seed directly into their waiting wombs. Their bodies quivered in unison, two instruments in a perverse symphony of lust.


Chapter 8
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Darius had long lost track of how many times he had pleasured each of the women. Beads of sweat glistened on his muscular torso as he indifferently pushed aside the bridesmaid he had just inseminated for the umpteenth time. Her thighs were still trembling from the aftershocks of her climax, but he was already turning away, his gaze searching for new prey. He caught Lina’s eyes — those amber pools full of submission — and grinned knowingly, his teeth flashing dangerously. Silently, with an imperious gesture, he indicated that it was time to reaffirm his claim on her.

Lina responded only with a shy, submissive smile, her cheeks glowing with shame and desire. Slowly, seductively, she moved her hips toward the mighty onyx bull, each step a silent plea for his attention. Her breasts quivered with every movement, nipples hard and dark with arousal.

Darius lay down, his enormous form taking up half the room. As Lina approached, he stroked her leg possessively, his rough fingers leaving burning trails on her silky skin. Gently but firmly, he guided her to position herself over his face. His nostrils flared as he inhaled her scent — sweet, musky, completely ready.

Full of anticipation, Lina positioned herself over his bovine snout, her thighs trembling with expectation. The bulls’ tongue skills were the rarest gift they bestowed upon her, but it was such an alien and exciting sensation that the mere thought of it made her shiver. Her master must have decided to reward her for her devotion — for the way she had forgotten Daniel, how she had shed her humanity like an old dress.

Lina sat facing downward on the bull-man’s body, her moist slit just millimeters above his leathery nostrils. She shuddered pleasurably as his hot breath flowed powerfully into her opening; even his breath was more masculine, more powerful than a human’s, than Daniel’s. This is how it should feel, she thought hazily, this is how a man should smell, breathe, be.

Darius grabbed the thighs of the brazen bride, his fingers digging into her soft flesh, squeezing and feeling her appreciatively while relentlessly pressing her down onto his snout. With considerably less gentleness than any of her friends would have shown, the bull pressed his velvety lips hard against Lina’s swollen labia and thrust his tongue forward. The first contact made her cry out — rough, demanding, completely bestial.

Lina gasped and moaned long and deep as the thick, rubbery appendage slithered directly into her pleasure grotto. Perhaps it wasn’t as massive as his actual member, but the bull’s tongue was still longer and thicker than any human male package. The way it writhed inside her like a tentacle was so completely alien that she was on the verge of coming within seconds. Her fingernails dug into his skin, leaving red streaks on his dark fur.

The last strength in her hips faded, and Lina sank down, nearly suffocating the bull, which only made his tongue penetrate deeper and swirl more aggressively. Her eyes grew hazy and her lips twisted into a devilish smile as her breathing quickened, showing the sheer bliss she was experiencing. Her hands wandered to her full breasts and kneaded them greedily, intensifying the pleasure as the fat bull tongue licked through her insides like through a water trough. I am nothing but his toy, echoed in her head, and I love it.

On the other side of the room, Mara suddenly found herself without a partner. Looking around lustfully, she was already licking her lips when she happily discovered Lina in a state of bliss — a bull’s muzzle firmly wrapped around her small pussy. Even more invitingly, she saw Darius’s cock standing proud and lonely, the purple head glistening with moisture, openly demanding that another woman come and ride it! The veins visibly pulsed beneath the taut skin. Licking her lips, the most depraved of the women began to approach to join in the pleasure. Her steps were feline, fluid, every movement a seduction.

Darius wasn’t surprised when he felt a new pair of thighs sliding along his own, even though he couldn’t see who they belonged to; by now it was simply a given that a woman would ride his cock without being told to. His body had become a magnet for their desire, irresistible and demanding.

Mara positioned herself directly over the fiery red shaft and immediately dropped down, the painfully massive thing penetrating her fragile human pussy as nature intended. She gasped in mindless ecstasy, her eyes rolling back as the mighty minotaur cock forced its way deep into her core. Her lips quivered weakly around him in a demonstration of complete submission, her walls clenching around the enormous intrusion, trying to adapt to the sheer size.

Darius continued to devote his full attention to Lina, his tongue mercilessly drilling through her most sensitive spots. The young bride barely noticed her friend joining the orgy, still dazed by the large bull tongue stretching her slit. This left Mara to do all the work, but she was dutifully enthusiastic about bouncing her own lithe body on the rock-hard form of her beloved beast-man. Her breasts danced with each thrust, beads of sweat trickling between them.

Mara broke Lina’s dreamlike state by placing her sweat-slick hands on Lina’s trembling shoulders and urging her friend to sit upright. Lina, now knowing nothing but obedience to those who controlled her body, struggled to raise her upper body. She moaned loudly as this only pressed her pussy harder against the bull’s snout and forced his tongue even deeper into her welcoming warmth. Her muscles tensed with effort and pleasure.

Now both ladies stared intensely at each other, their faces just inches apart, as they rubbed their glistening slits against their respective parts of the bull’s anatomy. Lina’s face was an absolute mess of bliss, completely lost in the satisfying feeling of submission as Darius bored his massive tongue through her core. Tears of ecstasy ran down her flushed cheeks. Mara felt just as much pleasure as the minotaur’s enormous cock violently pierced and churned her own contented pussy. However, the more experienced woman was somewhat clearer in the head, and her face burned with genuine joy as she witnessed her friend’s complete depravity, observing firsthand Lina’s capitulation to bestial slavery! Finally, she thought triumphantly, she truly belongs with us.

Even with the wild phallus churning her insides, Mara found the focus to reach for Lina's sweat-slicked hands, intertwining their fingers tightly together. Their knuckles were white with exertion.

“Isn’t this so damn good, Lina?! ... Don’t you feel you were born to fuck beasts?!” Mara gasped heavily between her own sighs of bliss, her voice rough with exertion.

“Aren’t you glad you gave up that pathetic fiancé?!... Aren’t you much happier with a bull cock filling your pussy, and a belly full of beast sperm?!”

Mara was teasing her friend, but from Lina’s rolled-back eyes, she could tell the fallen fiancée was incapable of answering. Saliva dripped from her open mouth, her tongue hanging helplessly out. But this didn’t diminish Mara’s enjoyment of her friend’s triumphant corruption – on the contrary, it only enhanced it.

Overflowing with lust, hormones, and bull cock, Mara could no longer hold back and pulled Lina forward, forcing their faces together as she plunged her tongue deep into her friend’s pretty little mouth. The salty taste of sweat and desire exploded on their lips. To this at least Lina could respond, and immediately she sighed as her tongue danced alongside her insatiable friend’s in a sultry kiss. Their breaths mingled, hot and moist.

Locked at the lips as they were, Mara and Lina stood on the precipice of their reward. Without warning from below, Darius squeezed Lina’s thighs in his iron grip as he pulled her slit directly onto his muzzle and furiously lashed his tongue against his mate’s most sensitive spots. Simultaneously, he thrust his hips upward hard as a jackhammer, mercilessly penetrating Mara’s inviting womb to flood her with his all-conquering seed. His roar vibrated through both bodies.

As the bull’s tongue and phallus impaled their helpless bodies one final time, Mara and Lina screamed into each other’s mouths as they both experienced a massive orgasm. Lina’s abused pussy clenched and gripped Darius’s tongue like a lifeline, her juices flowing over his face. Meanwhile, Mara sank deep onto his beautiful cock, her belly radiant with complete happiness as fresh sperm flowed into her to join the millions of his brothers already claiming her fertile eggs. She could feel it pulsing warm and thick inside her.

As their bodies trembled weakly with mindless satisfaction, the two abandoned women hummed and moaned into each other’s mouths, all strength gone. They collapsed powerlessly into one another, lips separating without the will to hold them together. Their tongues drooled lazily and dragged along each other until they could only pathetically slime together as they basked in the bestial dominance that still echoed through their nerves like an echo of damnation. This is it, Lina thought in her daze, this is my true home.


Chapter 9
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As the endless feast continued, Lina finally found herself completely consumed, enveloped in the overwhelming presence of her beloved captors. Now she was entangled between three massive bodies, her mind utterly shattered by the chaotic sensations assaulting her fragile form. The scent of musk and sweat enveloped her like an intoxicating fog, while her skin trembled beneath their rough touches. Each breath filled her lungs with the wild smell of beast and desire, making her head spin with longing.

Ronan, Torin, and Kael had decided to push their lovely new plaything to her absolute limit and now shared the spoils of her body simultaneously. Ronan lay flat on the ground, his broad back pressed against the cold stone floor, Lina’s back unyieldingly pressed to his chest. His massive presence filled her completely, anchored deep inside her, as he locked his bestial shaft deep in her rear. Each breath pressed her more firmly against his hairy chest. The coarse hair tickled her sweat-soaked skin while his hot breath grazed her neck.

Hardly had Ronan hooked himself deeply into the willing woman when Torin crushed her supple yet seemingly unbreakable body beneath his own and penetrated directly into her sobbing womanhood. His paws encompassed her hips with possessive force as he forced himself into her already overstretched warmth. Lina’s eyes rolled back as she felt her limits stretched to the breaking point. A stifled cry escaped her throat, half pain, half unbridled pleasure.

Lina only stammered incoherently in complete ecstasy, while she was utterly helpless, inescapably trapped between these two idols of perfect masculinity. Her soul shuddered with her body as she felt every inch of their venerable members moving in and out of her slit and her rear in unison. The rhythmic slapping of flesh against flesh filled the room, underscored by her choked cries of ecstasy. The wet sounds of their union echoed off the stone walls, a primitive rhythm of desire. When one slipped from his conquered cavity, the other thrust himself as deeply as possible into the other, and so the two bulls rocked her repeatedly to her very core.

Kael stood aside for only a minute while Lina sank completely into the bestial mating she was forced to accept, yet her pretty little face showed no pain, only a mindless, carefree smile. Saliva ran from the corners of her mouth while her eyes gleamed glassy with lust. Her face was flushed from the exertion, cheeks hot and moist. Kael determined that this smile could be better utilized. His eyes sparkled with dark intent as he observed her helpless position.

As Lina’s head barely protruded between the two titanic beasts crushing her from inside and out, Kael had to stand directly beside her and kneel down, his member hanging over her transported face. The scent of his masculinity rose to her nostrils, wild and animalistic, making her nostrils quiver with anticipation. And as lost in pleasure as she was, the moment she sensed another glorious beastman phallus near her, she knew she had no choice but to gratefully find a way to take it inside her. Her body responded instinctively, as if created for precisely this moment.

Kael snorted appreciatively as he dragged his member across Lina’s soft skin, while the beleaguered woman let her velvety lips glide along and caress the wild length. Her tongue instinctively darted forward, licking the salty skin and tasting the bitter flavor of his arousal. The rough texture of his skin gently scratched at her lips as she caressed him with desperate devotion. As soon as the white bull had brought the exposed tip to Lina’s last remaining entrance, he firmly grasped her head with his massive paw and pushed himself in, forcing her lips to open to his animalistic shaft.

Lina sputtered, coughed, and moaned simultaneously as the mighty minotaur rod was forced deep into her throat, filling her beyond human capacity. Tears of overwhelming sensation ran down her cheeks as she desperately gasped for air. Her throat painfully widened around his enormous size, every muscle fighting against the impossible invasion. Now Lina was truly in heaven, lovingly enclosed and pinned by bestial phalli. Her body trembled under the triple invasion, every cell of her being vibrating with unbridled lust. She knew her body existed only to be completely consumed and used by powerful animal-men like these; this was her predestined bliss!

Between the triple violation, Lina would not last long, nor would the bulls who were fucking their slave with nothing less than their full strength. Her muscles tensed, ready for the final explosion of ecstasy. The tempo increased to a wild, relentless rhythm as all three beasts lost control. Finally, the beasts unleashed themselves in the already saturated woman. The room shook as three mighty bull-men roared in greedy climax, each spurting his never-ending supply of boiling seed deep into the lost girl who belonged to them. Their cries merged into a primitive chorus of satisfaction that echoed off the walls.

Lina’s eyes turned completely white as she felt her three inhuman lovers filling her beyond bursting with their wild lust. Ronan’s member devastated her helpless rear while pouring its searing seed deep into her bowels. Torin’s ruthless phallus hammered into her happily abused vagina, and she enjoyed feeling another explosion of bull sperm seeping into her already thoroughly fertilized womb. The heat of their emissions burned inside her like liquid fire, permeating every corner of her body. And despite barely sufficient oxygen, she dutifully caressed the monstrous length of Kael with her tongue as he thrust hard down her throat and emptied his incredibly potent seed directly into her stomach. The salty taste flooded her senses as she fought for every breath.

All three bulls could feel the mind-addled woman contracting mightily around their shafts as she enjoyed an unimaginable orgasm. Her inner muscles pulsated rhythmically, milking every drop from her conquerors. Waves of ecstasy coursed through her trembling body, making her quiver like a leaf in a storm. When they finally felt they had given everything they could from their latest load, the minotaurs withdrew from their ruined captive. Torin and Kael roughly extracted themselves from her foaming holes, and Ronan lifted the lifeless girl from his own bull shaft before rolling her off himself and onto the carpet. Undoubtedly, even the legendary semen reserves of the minotaurs would need a few minutes to recover after this monstrous climax.

While her rough lovers left her on the floor, Lina could only continue to stare into absolute nothingness. Her body still trembled from the aftershocks of ecstasy, every nerve overstimulated and pulsing. The world blurred before her eyes into a warm, golden veil. Lying on her side, her mouth hung open as a copious stream of semen dripped over her tongue onto the fabric. The salty taste clung to her palate, a lasting reminder of her submission.

Similarly, heavy streams of bull seed oozed from her rear and her tender slit, her body simply unable to contain the inhuman amount that had been injected into her. The warm fluid ran down her thighs and formed a sticky puddle beneath her. Her skin glistened in the dim light, covered with a layer of sweat and foreign desire. Yet even as she leaked hormone-laden bull lust from every possible opening, Lina could only reflect that this might have been her strongest orgasm ever. A weak smile of satisfaction played around her swollen lips as she sank into warm exhaustion. Her body felt like broken porcelain that had been lovingly pieced back together – fragile, but perfect.


Chapter 10
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With the other three bulls initiating his pet, Darius noticed that the three remaining sluts were all his alone. Standing before them as if inspecting livestock, the bridesmaids knelt, gazing up at their mighty beast-ruler with complete devotion and boundless lust in their eyes. The sweat of their arousal glistened on their skin, their breasts rising and falling in breathless anticipation. Each of them trembled with suppressed longing, their thighs already moist from anticipation of what was to come.

After brief consideration, the tyrannical bull let out a short, decisive snort as he reached for the smallest of the females. Nora only looked up like a sheep caught by a wolf, her eyes widening in a mixture of fear and desiring submission as Darius lifted her as effortlessly as if she were a pillow. His massive hands completely encircled her delicate waist, and she felt the raw power pulsing through his muscles.

With his chosen toy, he sank onto a couch, pulled the petite Nora against his body and immediately found her sperm-soaked slit. The warm, sticky evidence of his fellow bulls still flowed out of her, a perverse lubricant for what would follow. Nora moaned in agonizing pleasure as Darius slowly lowered her, completely impaling her tiny body with his gigantic cock. Her inner walls stretched painfully around his inhuman size as she felt him penetrate deep into her womb.

Darius began to bounce little Nora effortlessly on his angry member, lifting her slowly, almost leisurely like a doll, before allowing her greedy pussy to devour him again to the hilt. Her juices mixed with the sperm of the other bulls, forming an obscene cocktail that flowed down her thighs. While the wild bull gently snorted his pleasure, the captured woman quickly lost her voice in a symphony of soft sighs, her fingers and toes curling as her body was manipulated against her will, her pussy slowly being impaled again and again by the monstrous phallus of her bestial owner.

As Nora became mentally absent from the deep thrusting, her eyes glazed with lust, Darius glanced at Mara and Tessa, silently signaling that they too should show their devotion. The women only smiled mischievously at each other, their tongues moistening their lips in anticipation, before dutifully standing up and swaying seductively toward the couch. Their hips swayed in a hypnotic rhythm, their naked bodies shimmering in the dim light. The two girls sat down on either side of Darius, who now casually stretched his arms across the backrest. Nora was so deeply caught in her own fantasy that she simply continued, slowly pleasuring herself on the massive minotaur cock, completely convinced that it was still the monster ravishing her.

While the little female was still happily servicing his cock, her inner muscles rhythmically pulsing around him, Darius turned to inspect Mara, who quickly leaned against his chest and kissed him deeply. The scent of her sweat and arousal filled his nostrils, an intoxicating cocktail of submission and lust. Mara moaned greedily as Darius’s large muzzle devoured her slender human lips, his fat cow tongue stretching demandingly into her mouth, while she struggled to worship it with all the devotion he deserved. Saliva ran from the corners of her mouth as she desperately tried to entwine his inhuman tongue.

As Tessa watched Darius making out with Mara while Nora happily impaled herself on his cock, she couldn’t help but caress her still very sensitive pussy with her hand. Her fingers slid through her wet folds, collecting the sperm that remained from her earlier encounters. Not wanting to withhold any pleasure from her master, the tanned beauty draped her ravishing figure over the bull’s chiseled upper body and extended her tongue to lovingly lick and kiss Darius’s rough-haired neck in total adoration. The salty taste of his sweat exploded on her tongue, animalistic and intoxicating.

With his massive paw, Darius grabbed Mara by the neck and pulled the eager woman away from his mouth, the devoted slutty woman sighing as her eyes became glazed with bliss. A thin thread of saliva still connected her lips to his muzzle. Turning his muscular neck, the bull-man quickly found the other human female praising him and forced her into an equally sinfully unnatural kiss. Tessa sighed lustfully as the beast devoured her slender lips and swirled his powerful tongue around her own. She tasted Mara’s saliva on his tongue, a perverse intimacy that aroused her even more.

Darius truly loved forcing human girls to kiss like this; the way they made out so devotedly with such an inhuman figure only underscored the truth that human women were born and bred to be the loyal love slaves of beasts! Their soft, human lips felt so fragile against his rough, animal features. And the way Tessa and Mara kissed him definitely proved that they had fully accepted their destiny as his slaves, obligated to worship the more worthy beast races!

Withdrawing his muzzle, Darius let his head fall back into the couch and sighed heavily with pleasure, while making his hips twitch just a little, sending a shiver and a sigh of ecstasy through Nora’s slender body. Her fingernails dug into his chest, leaving red scratches on his dark skin. Of course, this wasn’t enough to stop her from riding his cock with true devotion. Her movements became increasingly desperate, greedier, as she approached her next explosion.

And while the smallest female eagerly swung her hips and enveloped his phallus with her pussy, the obscene sounds of their union echoing through the room, the mighty bull hesitantly brought his arms down to grasp the buttocks of the other two sluts. His huge hands could completely enclose their butt cheeks, squeezing the soft flesh between his fingers. Mara and Tessa each sighed as they felt a massive paw grip their ass possessively, the human beauties mindlessly draping themselves over the massive, broad shoulders of the beast-man. Their breasts pressed against his warm, hairy skin.

Access secured, Darius skillfully plunged a titanic finger directly into each girl’s pussy. The penetration was so sudden and deep that both women screamed out. Mara and Tessa squealed with joyful surprise and each sighed lustfully as they reveled in the feeling of having their bodies occupied by a beast once again. His fingers were as thick as human cocks, their walls stretching painfully around the intruders. It was far from as good as a full bull cock, but even a single bestial finger put a human cock to shame, and the girls now knew no greater joy than having their bodies used by beasts. Their juices were already running down his fingers.

With two armfuls and a lap full of human girls, Darius roared deeply as he enjoyed his newest conquests. The scent of sex and submission hung heavy in the air, mingled with the animalistic musk of his own body. He could feel his climax rising from his massive, heaving testicles, and knew it wouldn’t take much more. His balls contracted, heavy with the load he would soon empty. Likewise, the lustful ladies drew their pleasure from their inhuman master’s joy and would soon reap their own reward for servicing him.

Three sighs of pure bliss echoed through the room as the sinful bridesmaids gave everything they had for their beloved ravisher. Nora lurched forward and threw her arms over the mighty bull chest, while her tiny pussy sank down to the ridged base of his tree-trunk-like cock. She felt his tip pressing against her cervix, a mixture of pain and ecstasy. Her hips raced back and forth as she worked her pussy around the monstrous phallus, igniting thrust after thrust of burning pleasure in her womb. Sweat beaded on her forehead, dripping onto his chest.

Meanwhile, Mara and Tessa clung desperately to their respective arms, embracing the muscular minotaur limbs as if they would drift away if they let go. Their nails left half-moons in his skin. Darius’s fingers dug deep inside them as they mercilessly hammered their dripping pussies onto the fat fingers. The sound of their wet bodies slapping against his fingers mingled with their gasping breaths. The black minotaur almost felt that circulation might be cut off, so desperately did these slave girls’ pussies squeeze his fingers.

Finally, the bull mooed out his triumphant, conquering climax. His voice thundered through the room like a primitive battle cry. His knuckles curled hard into the two beauties impaled on his fingers as he smashed his hips upward in a final burst of animal fury. As his cock penetrated inhumanly deep, right to the roof of his slave’s womb, he loaded the poor woman with his dose of heavy sperm. The hot fluid poured into her in streams, so much that it oozed out of her overfilled pussy.

Mara and Tessa clung to his limbs like a pair of frightened little girls, but their faces were contorted in the ecstasy that only a woman who had accepted her natural destiny could feel. Their bodies trembled uncontrollably. Their pussies graciously gushed as their orgasms shook their bodies, each completely secure in the mark of their reward for their loyalty to the beasts. Their juices sprayed over his fingers, mixing with the sperm that remained in them from previous encounters.

And to helpless little Nora, it seemed as if her eyes would roll completely backward as her face contorted in pure bliss. Her mouth hung open, unable to make even a sound. As the tiny figure sank completely onto the mammoth bull flesh, she felt his explosive sperm defiling and seeding her womb once again, the raw power and sensation sending burning signals through her nerves in a furious orgasm. Her entire body clenched around his cock, as if trying to absorb every drop of his essence.


Chapter 11
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Now all four fallen women writhed in a heap of carnal ecstasy, their bodies merged into a single pulsating organism. The sweet scent of their arousal hung heavy in the humid air of the cave, mingled with the animalistic musk of their masters.

Lina and Tessa both lay on their backs, Tessa’s long, bronze-kissed legs seductively intertwined with Lina’s paler, creamier thighs. Their juicy labia foamed with moisture as they eagerly rubbed their bodies against each other, each movement a desperate search for release. Their lower lips kissed with unbridled desire and complete disregard for anything else, tongues dancing an ancient dance of submission.

As Lina’s hips moved sweetly into Tessa’s slippery slit, she felt her own wetness dripping down her friend’s silky thighs. Nora laid her slender body directly on top of the blushing bride and nestled closely against her friend like a kitten to its mother, her small breasts pressing against Lina’s softer curves. Lina held her little friend’s delicate neck captive under her arm, feeling the racing pulse beneath the velvety skin as the two kissed with wild passion.

Nora desperately reached for her friend’s face, her fingers digging into the damp locks as she plunged her tongue deep into the girl’s mouth, now so thoroughly stained with the sweet, salty taste of bull sperm. The forbidden taste only made her hungrier. And as the smaller woman eagerly rubbed her body against her charming, lust-filled partner, Lina’s free hand explored the supple body pressing down on her until her fingers found the girl’s glistening, dripping slit and began to thrust vigorously inside.

Nora’s inner walls embraced Lina’s invading fingers like a silken glove, pulsating and demanding. While Nora’s moans were muffled as they entered Lina’s mouth, on the other side of the orgy, Tessa wildly thrust her swollen slit against her friend’s. Each thrust sent waves of pleasure through both bodies, their juices mixing into a slippery cocktail of devotion.

Mara completed the foursome as she embraced Tessa with mindless desire, her fingernails digging into the bronze skin. Mara nearly suffocated her perfectly tanned friend as she rubbed her own dripping slit against Tessa’s soft thigh with uninhibited wildness, staining the girl’s bronze skin with long strands of feminine lust. The salty wetness glistened like pearls on the heated skin.

As Mara clung to her so desperately, Tessa pulled her friend hard onto her soft body, pressing their luscious breasts together, feeling the hard nipples rubbing against each other. They sucked their mouths firmly together and made out wildly, their teeth clicking together in greed, while both sent their swollen labia into a frenzy against another girl.

With all four girls kissing so deeply and relentlessly rubbing their slits together, their bodies moving in a rhythm of desperation, it didn’t take long for the purely feminine rendezvous to reach a tremendous climax. The tension built like a thunderstorm, electric and inevitable.

Lina, Tessa, Nora, and Mara parted their lips as the beasts’ cave was filled with four female voices crying out in delighted ecstasy. Their screams echoed off the stone walls, a chorus of devotion. The four friends came hard together, their bodies twitching and trembling, completely reveling in their joint abandonment of their old lives, in their embrace of this new life of pure ecstasy in the slavery of the beasts!

As their voices fell silent, the four girls collapsed, Mara and Nora rolling onto their backs, while all four women stared at the ceiling, breathing heavily, their breasts rising and falling in unison. The afterglow of their delicious orgasms still pulsed through their exhausted limbs, a warm, sweet echo of pleasure.

Now that their little private episode was over, the four girls looked up, and their field of vision was soon filled with the menacing image of their four bull rulers towering over them with a wild, insatiable hunger in their dark eyes. The massive figures cast long shadows over the intertwined bodies. With the deadly intent in the beasts’ eyes, the promise of new humiliations, Lina and her friends could only smile obediently at their masters, their lips still moist from their kisses, as they waited for the latest violation they were about to receive.


Chapter 12
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An arrogant, triumphant snort passed through the four minotaurs before they once again descended upon their helpless human companions. The scent of musk and sweat hung heavy in the air, mingled with the sweet aroma of female arousal. The bulls grabbed their respective girls and pulled them just far enough apart to have unhindered access. Their massive hands left red marks on the delicate skin.

Kael carelessly grabbed Mara by the ankle and dragged her away. The traitorous woman giggled frivolously as her naked bottom scraped across the rough carpet, leaving red streaks on her skin. Her enormous owner loomed over her like the helpless pleasure slave that she was, his nostrils flaring with animalistic desire.

The white bull barely wasted time with a woman he knew was always ready to receive his lust. As Mara gazed directly into his inhuman, marble-like eyes with submissive desire, Kael grasped her creamy thighs. His claws dug slightly into her flesh as he spread her wide on the carpet. Mara trembled with anticipation, her nipples hard with longing.

Blissfully helpless before her first bull lover, Mara could only cry out in renewed ecstasy as Kael drove himself ruthlessly into her. Her body had by now almost completely adapted and eagerly accepted even the mightiest beast shaft without pain or resistance. The heat of his skin burned against hers as she closed around him like a fist. So Mara had no choice but to let her face melt into a consciousness-dissolving smile as the bull buried himself completely inside her and fucked her into the floor like the piece of meat they both knew she was.

Torin firmly grasped little Nora around her slender waist and pulled her back. His rough palm pressed against her soft skin, leaving burning traces. Instinctively, the woman had no choice but to position herself on hands and knees as she felt the light brown bull aligning himself behind her. His hot breath brushed her neck, making her shudder. She didn’t even need to look to know which one would claim her.

Without releasing the slave from his wild grip, Torin effortlessly aligned the broad head of his member with Nora’s tight slit – his personal favorite, simply because she was so small and gripped his monstrous shaft so tightly. Her moisture glistened in the dim light, betraying her readiness despite all shame. Nora’s breath caught and an expectant moan escaped her lips as she felt the massive tip of the bull’s member at her entrance once again.

With a simple snort, Torin thrust deep into the fragile young woman. Nora moaned in shock and bliss as her cavity was once again filled to the brim with the enormous bestial phallus! Her walls stretched around him, adapting to his inhuman size. Torin immediately began working her tight hole, and Nora quickly lost all sense of self except for the exquisite sensation racing through her like a freight train as the monstrous shaft drove through her slit to the bottom of her womb.

Ronan let out a fierce, scorching snort as he mercilessly grabbed Tessa’s thighs and crushed the soft flesh in his titanic grip while dragging her away. Bruises bloomed beneath his fingers. Anything but gentle, the dark brown minotaur turned his rightful slave onto her knees. With dominant determination, Ronan roughly grabbed Tessa’s long hair, with the woman only moaning in delight at the violent treatment of her delicate body. He pulled back just enough to convey the message, forcing his toy to thrust her bottom upward while her face still rubbed against the carpet and her tongue hung drooling from her mouth.

Ronan snorted approvingly. This was the most natural pose a human woman should assume – obediently ready to be inseminated by a healthy, dominant beast like him. With one hand roughly squeezing the soft curve of her bottom, Ronan brought his hips forward and quickly pierced the woman’s slit with his broad, merciless head. Tessa’s juices already moistened his tip, betraying her hidden greed.

Tessa barely had time to inhale sharply as she felt the tip of the spear inside her. But that quickly transformed into a consciousness-dissolving moan as Ronan worked her ruthlessly, driving his deadly phallus deep into her core. Animalistic bull growls mingled with feminine sighs of ecstasy as the cold-blooded Ronan fucked his helpless companion with unbridled savagery. Tessa’s back arched in a perfect curve, and she couldn’t be happier about his degrading treatment. She knew she was just a hole to be filled and fucked by virile beasts, and she was in heaven because this bull treated her exactly as he should.

That left Lina helplessly lying on her back, looking with pure, devoted love into the cold eyes of the monster that had torn her from her old life and dragged her into this new world where she existed only to please beasts. Her breasts rose and fell in hasty breaths, nipples hard with desire. And Darius grinned back down, letting his will flow into Lina’s eyes and telling her everything she needed and wanted to know: that he would fuck and dominate her until the end of her days, that she was forever his slave and should feel no greater pride or joy than breeding with beasts!

Seductively biting her lip to tease her inhuman lover, Lina slowly placed her arms under her legs and pulled her thighs back, spreading herself wide to grant the minotaur the complete, unrestricted access to her slit that he had earned. Her moisture glistened in the dim light, silent evidence of her submission.

Darius radiated pure authority as he wordlessly dropped to his knees before the bride who had so eagerly surrendered to his power. His hands pressed down on Lina’s thighs, forcing them hard back over her head as he leaned over his slave. His weight pinned her down, making any escape impossible.

In a single, lightning-fast movement, Darius forced himself into the fallen bride once more. Lina screamed in consciousness-tearing joy as the wicked bull filled her fragile insides with his bestial dominance. The onyx-furred bull pinned the much smaller woman deep into the carpet and began determinedly driving his phallus through his slave’s obedient slit, brushing against every inch of her agonizing channel. Her walls clenched around him, sucking him deeper inside.

Overall, the kidnapped bride and her bridesmaids were now relentlessly subjected to the will of their beast-man rulers. As Lina, Mara, Nora, and Tessa all screamed out their complete rapture at the savage violation, their heads all pointed together in a tight circle, barely inches apart. This filled their ears with echoes of constant ecstasy as their bull stallions fucked them mercilessly into obedience. The smell of sex and submission hung heavy between them. As much as Lina and her friends embraced their new, damned fate, it was nice to know they were all in it together for the long haul – united in their shared degradation and perverse happiness.

As Kael and Darius rammed their willing sluts into the carpet, Lina's and Mara's bodies slowly slid across the floor until they lazily noticed that their faces were directly beside each other. With a slight turn of their heads, the two corrupted friends could see the expression of absolute, merciless ecstasy in each other's eyes, saw the shamelessness and open desire for more bull manhood in their flushed cheeks. Beads of sweat glistened on their heated skin like precious droplets of devotion.

Filled with animal member and hormones, both human and bull, Lina and Mara sensed the vague but incredibly powerful feelings of affection radiating from each other. A warm shiver ran through Lina's body as she gazed into Mara's glassy eyes. Lina felt indescribably grateful to her friend for rescuing her from a boring life and helping her understand her role as a beast's maid. Mara felt deep gratitude that her friend had followed her down this decadent rabbit hole so they could experience ultimate bliss together. Their breaths mingled, hot and moist between their trembling lips.

Now close enough together, while Darius and Kael relentlessly worked their fragile, helpless pleasure grottoes, Mara and Lina tilted their faces forward and merged their lips in a glowing kiss. The salty taste of sweat and lust danced on their tongues.

Properly positioned on all fours, Nora and Tessa had been taken above their two friends and now hovered close over the other pair while Lina and Mara kissed shamelessly. Drops of their arousal fell down and moistened the faces of the two below. While the upper two women were being plowed from behind, they shared a brief, mischievous smile before tilting their own faces downward to join their friends. Their hair fell like silken curtains and enveloped all four in an intimate cocoon.

Mara and Lina opened their eyes just in time to see an ecstatic Nora and Tessa adding their lips as well. The lower two women separated their lips only minimally, not even enough to break a thread of saliva, and just enough to welcome the others into their shared joy. A soft sigh escaped their throats like a prayer of gratitude.

Nora's and Tessa's lips united with Lina's and Mara's, the four mentally-corrupted women quickly losing themselves in a dazed, blissful four-way kiss. Moaning transformed into a drooling mess as the women's lips and tongues slid and rubbed against each other, intertwining, penetrating every accessible mouth, helplessly kissing while they were all still being plowed like breeding mares. Their bodies trembled to the rhythm of the powerful thrusts, four hearts beating in time with their shared degradation.

All four human girls and all four virile bulls completely surrendered to their most primitive instincts as they sank into the hot orgy – this group embodying in microcosm how the whole world was meant to be: a savage world where strong animal-men dominated and mounted weak human women like these! The room filled with the scent of musk and submission, an intoxicating perfume of depravity.

The minotaurs felt their ultimate climaxes rapidly approaching, and their massive fingers gripped with deadly force the fragile bodies of the girls they were so tyrannically violating. Wild grunting sounds and sprays of bull saliva filled the air as the animal-men drove themselves deep into the human vessels with vindictive fury. Their muscles tensed like steel cables, ready for the final assault.

As their stallions shifted into overdrive and violently rammed their cocks into their dripping slits, the four women lost all sense and motor control. Their kiss degenerated into a sloppy mess, tongues hanging from mouths while drool and spit flew between their lips, mixing with a steadily swelling chorus of heavenly, delighted sighs and moans of blissful submission. Their eyes rolled back, lost in worlds of pure ecstasy.

Finally, four brutal, soul-shattering roars filled the air as the four bull-men bellowed their final release for all the world to hear, announcing their conquest. The walls trembled under the power of their triumphant cries. Torrents of swirling, surging bull seed exploded from their swinging testicles and brutally filled the helpless young girls they had made their willing slaves. Hot semen streamed from the overfilled wombs, their uteruses forming warm puddles on the carpet.

And as they felt their bellies being forcefully filled one last time, Lina, Mara, Nora, and Tessa screamed bloody paradise as their own orgasms shudderingly coursed through their battered, abused bodies. They were in pure heaven, hypersensitive and able to feel every last drop of sperm as their beloved bulls filled their aching wombs far beyond capacity with their mighty, potent seed. The girls’ orgasms shook them long and hard into the night, wave after wave of pure bliss rolling through their trembling limbs.

And since they would never stop feeling the echo of the potent, life-giving sperm claiming their wombs as its home, Lina and her friends were happy and 100% secure in their future as obedient breeders in service to the animal races. In this moment of complete submission, they finally recognized their true destiny – not as free women, but as precious vessels for the reproduction of a new, more powerful race.


Chapter 13
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Countless hours had passed since Lina’s life had transformed into a completely unrecognizable whirlwind of animalistic intercourse. Time itself seemed to have blurred in this frenzy of sweat, semen, and raw lust. Finally, as if by miracle, she found herself in a moment of awakening, her eyes incredibly blurry and her body feeling as though she had climbed Mount Everest in a single day. Every muscle screamed with exhaustion, her skin sticky with dried fluids, and between her thighs pulsed a dull, throbbing pain. Her cracked lips curved into a slight, painful smile. Well, she had definitely mounted something to the point of exhaustion.

As her gaze wandered weakly around, she realized that she was at least waking up in a proper bed and not simply lying on the floor in the middle of a puddle of bull semen. The sheet beneath her was soaked through and smelled intensely of musk and sex. But her thoughts were so foggy that Lina didn’t even know if it was still her wedding night or if she had already drifted into the next week; the fuck-fest had simply lasted endlessly! Images flashed through her dazed mind – hands, tongues, massive members filling her, stretching her, claiming her.

As her memories slowly returned, Lina could vaguely recall that at some point Torin, Ronan, and Kael had left Darius’s house. And she vividly remembered how each of them had departed with one of her equally unconscious bridesmaids slung over his shoulder like a claimed trophy, dragged naked into the street for all the world to see what had become of them. The image of her friends, helpless and inseminated in the arms of their new masters, made Lina’s womanhood involuntarily twitch.

Mara, Nora, and Tessa, these three women had simply been torn from their own lives and the lives of their families and friends, taken away to live forever as sex slaves to the beasts! Lina smiled at this gloriously depraved thought; she knew that these girls truly deserved such a fate and they would all be happy for the rest of their lives. Like me, she thought lazily, we’ve all found what we were born for.

As Lina became increasingly aware of her surroundings, she finally realized that even in sleep she would not escape the clutches of her bestial owner. The woman felt her aching sex rubbing against the coarse-haired and stone-chiseled form of her animal lover. His body heat radiated through his thick fur, and the earthy scent of his sweat mingled with her own. Apparently, she had fallen asleep while lying directly on Darius, mercifully high enough on his side that his member wasn’t currently inside her (surprisingly).

Lina recognized from the moonlight streaming through the bedroom window that it was the middle of the night. The silver light bathed their intertwined bodies in a ghostly glow. Darius himself was sleeping deeply and soundly, snoring quite peacefully and much more gently than Lina would have expected from such a brutal beast. His massive chest rose and fell rhythmically beneath her. Even in sleep, the bull’s arm was possessively draped over Lina’s small, soft body, always claiming ownership of his prize, silently telling her that she would never escape him. The woman sighed happily as she nestled into his embrace. I don’t want to escape anyway, she realized with a warm feeling of completion.

As more of her thoughts and senses became clear, Lina suddenly became very aware of how completely ruined and sore her sex felt. Every movement sent waves of pain through her lower body. After all, she had literally taken miles of cock in just a few hours. She had fucked more in her wedding night with the bulls than she would have fucked in her entire life with Daniel. The thought of her former fiancé now seemed ridiculous to her – how could she ever have been satisfied with so little?

Nevertheless, despite her completely battered and exhausted body, Lina couldn’t help but also feel an incredibly intense, life-defining satisfaction filling her. It was as if a part of her that had always been missing had finally been completed. She felt it in her heart and in her soul, felt it in her mind and felt it in her loins. Every fiber of her being still vibrated from the raw, animalistic lust she had experienced.

Without any doubt in her heart, Lina knew that she had made the right decision to leave her pathetic human fiancé behind and surrender her body to these beautiful, glorious, powerful beasts! This was truly her destiny. I was never meant to be a good human female, she thought with a touch of pride.

As immense gratitude filled her heart, Lina propped herself up on Darius’s broad, muscular chest, which carried her as effortlessly as a granite slab. His skin was warm and covered with a thin layer of sweat that shimmered in the moonlight. She gazed at the sleeping face of the monster who looked dangerous and dominant even in the realm of dreams. His nostrils flared with each breath, and his horns rose majestically into the darkness. The woman’s sex trembled as she reveled in the knowledge that she belonged completely to him and to all beasts he deemed worthy.

Leaning forward, Lina placed a slow, sensual kiss on the furry, muzzle-shaped lips of the bull, only a little sad that he was sleeping too deeply to return the kiss and explore her mouth with his massive cow tongue. His lips were surprisingly soft beneath the coarse fur, and she tasted the salty flavor of his skin. Yet even in sleep, the tyrannical bull could sense the gesture of submission from his rightfully claimed pet.

Lina gasped as she felt Darius’s hand suddenly land on her buttocks and squeeze them possessively. His fingers dug into her soft flesh, marking her as his property even in sleep. Nevertheless, she could tell from his face that the bull-man was still deeply asleep. It wasn’t nearly as hard as if it had been intentional, but it was completely sufficient to prove his claim of ownership over her body. A shiver of arousal ran through her battered body.

Lina just giggled again as she laid her head back on his chiseled body and snuggled into his dominant, protective grip. The rhythm of his heartbeat beneath her ear was soothing, a primitive drumbeat announcing her new life. This had truly been incredible, the most perfect “wedding” day she could ever have hoped for. Now she could look forward to living happily for the rest of her life as Darius’s sex toy and breeding slave! And tomorrow, she thought sleepily, my true life begins.

To be continued…


Bonus-Inhalt

Vom Minotaurus geschwängert

Ein aufgeregtes Kribbeln durchfuhr ihren Körper, während sie im warmen, süßlich duftenden Wartezimmer saß. Der Duft von Vanille und etwas anderem – etwas Animalischem, Männlichem – hing in der Luft und ließ ihre Haut prickeln. Die gedämpfte Beleuchtung tauchte den Raum in ein beruhigendes Ambiente, während der weiche Plüschsessel ihren angespannten Körper umschmeichelte. Monatelang hatte sie gespart, minutiös geplant und jede verfügbare Information gesammelt, bevor sie sich entschied, ihren Körper als Mutter für die Monsterwelt anzubieten.

Nächtelang hatte sie Erfahrungsberichte gelesen, Foren durchforstet und unzählige Broschüren studiert, um sicherzugehen, dass sie die richtige Entscheidung traf. Diese Klinik hatte sie wegen der hervorragenden Bewertungen ausgewählt – fünf Sterne in allen Kategorien, von Sauberkeit bis hin zur Zufriedenheit der Klientinnen. Die Stiere waren attraktiv, höflich, kräftig und bestens darin geschult, ihren Partnerinnen zu dienen. Ihre Augen hatten bei den Fotos im Katalog fasziniert auf den muskulösen Körpern und den sanften, aber entschlossenen Gesichtszügen verweilt.

Die Paarungssitzungen waren ausgedehnt, wobei die Zuchtstiere viel Vorspiel und zärtliche Vereinigung versprachen – oft dauerten sie mehrere Stunden, wie sie aus den Berichten wusste. Ihre Überzeugung, dass mehr weibliche Höhepunkte zu erfolgreicheren Schwangerschaften führten, war wissenschaftlich nicht bewiesen, doch niemand beschwerte sich – viele zufriedene Damen verließen die Klinik erfolgreich befruchtet und kehrten häufig für zweite oder dritte Kinder zurück, ein Zeugnis für die Qualität des Services. Sie war überzeugt, dass sich all die Monate des Sparens, die Überstunden und der Verzicht auf Urlaub, auszahlen würden.

Jetzt, nach allen Vorbereitungen, Formularen und der Anreise – eine fünfstündige Zugfahrt, bei der sie kaum ein Auge zugedrückt hatte –, wurde ihr die Realität ihres Vorhabens bewusst. Ihre Handflächen waren feucht, ihr Herzschlag pochte zwischen ihren Schenkeln wie ein lebendiges Wesen. Sie war gleichermaßen aufgeregt und nervös, ein Knoten aus Erwartung und Unsicherheit bildete sich in ihrem Magen. Sex war ihr nicht fremd, aber Paarung? Als Dienstleistung? Mit einem Wesen, das nicht vollständig menschlich war? Der Gedanke ließ ihren Atem stocken. Zudem hatte sie noch nie Kontakt mit einem Monster gehabt, obwohl sie es sich immer gewünscht hatte, seit die Monsterwelt vor zehn Jahren ihre Existenz offenbart hatte.

Die Fotos in Zeitschriften, die Dokumentationen im Fernsehen – all das hatte ihre Neugierde nur verstärkt. Sie wusste, dass dies ein notwendiger Dienst für deren Volk war, und der Gedanke, dass sie dies für einen bestimmten Zweck tat – nicht aus bloßer Lust, sondern für etwas Größeres –, ließ ihren Unterleib prickeln. Nie zuvor hatte sie einen Liebhaber ohne Schutz gespürt, und sie war neugierig, fast fieberhaft gespannt auf diese neue Erfahrung. Sie fragte sich, wie es sich ohne die dünne Barriere eines Kondoms anfühlen würde, ob die Reibung intensiver wäre, ob die Hitze seines Geschlechts direkter spürbar sein würde.

Ob sie die Hitze seines Samens spüren würde, wenn er sich tief in ihr ergoss, ob sein Pulsieren deutlicher zu fühlen wäre, wenn sie ungeschützt waren, verbunden ohne Barrieren. Die Vorstellung ließ sie zusammenzucken – eine Mischung aus Verlangen und verbotener Erwartung, die ihr einen elektrisierenden Schauer über den Rücken jagte. Sie fragte sich, ob–

»Fräulein Tina!« Eine freundliche menschliche Krankenschwester mit lockigem Haar und einem warmen Lächeln rief ihren Namen, während sie durch die schweren Doppeltüren trat, die mit einem leisen Zischen aufglitten. Aus ihren Tagträumen gerissen, sprang sie fast zu eifrig auf, ihre Wangen glühend vor Scham über ihre schweifenden Gedanken, die sie wie auf frischer Tat ertappt fühlte.

»J-Ja! Ich meine... ja, das bin ich«, antwortete sie und verfluchte sich innerlich: Toll, jetzt wirkst du übereifrig und komplett unerfahren. Ihre Stimme zitterte leicht, und sie hoffte, dass es nicht zu offensichtlich war, während sie versuchte, ihre zitternden Hände unter Kontrolle zu bringen, indem sie ihre Tasche fest umklammerte.

Die hochschwangere Krankenschwester, deren Bauch unter der weißen Uniform stolz hervorragte, kicherte leicht, ihre Augen funkelten wissend. Eine Goldkette mit einem kleinen Anhänger in Form eines Stieres schimmerte an ihrem Hals, ein subtiler Hinweis auf ihre eigene Geschichte mit der Klinik. »Folgen Sie mir bitte!« Sie winkte Tina zu sich mit einer einladenden Geste ihrer manikürten Hand.

Diese griff hastig nach ihren Sachen – Handtasche, Jacke und die kleine Tasche mit den persönlichen Utensilien, die in der Broschüre empfohlen wurden – und folgte ihr, bemüht, vor lauter Aufregung nicht über ihre eigenen Füße zu stolpern. Der Gang war länger als erwartet, ein scheinbar endloser Korridor in beruhigendem Blau gestrichen und gesäumt von geschlossenen Türen, hinter denen gedämpfte Geräusche zu hören waren – tiefe Stimmen, sanfte Seufzer, gelegentlich ein unterdrücktes Stöhnen, das ihre Fantasie befeuerte.

»Ist es Ihr erstes Mal?« fragte die Krankenschwester mit einem amüsierten Unterton, während sie an einer besonders lauten Tür vorbeigingen, aus der ein rhythmisches Knarren drang, begleitet von tiefem, animalischem Grunzen und hohem, weiblichen Keuchen. Tinas Wangen brannten noch heißer, und sie konnte nicht anders, als einen flüchtigen Blick auf die Tür zu werfen und sich vorzustellen, was dahinter geschah.

»Ä-Ähm... ja, ist es«, gab sie zu und blickte verlegen zu Boden, während sich Hitze wie flüssiges Feuer in ihrem Gesicht ausbreitete und bis hinunter zu ihrem Dekolleté kroch. Sie wusste nicht genau, warum es ihr peinlich war, dies zuzugeben. Vielleicht lag es daran, dass die anderen – die erfahrenen Schwestern, die vorbeieilenden Pfleger, vielleicht sogar die anderen Frauen, die hinter den Türen lagen – genau wussten, womit sie die nächsten Stunden verbringen würde. Stunden, dachte sie und ein Schauer der Erwartung lief ihr über den Rücken, der ihre Brustwarzen unter dem dünnen Stoff ihres Kleides hart werden ließ.

»Oh, ich will Sie nicht necken«, beruhigte die Schwester und tätschelte ihre Schulter mit warmer Hand, deren Berührung überraschend tröstlich war. »Ich sehe nur, wie aufgeregt Sie sind. Aus gutem Grund.« Sie zwinkerte und stieß sie sanft an, eine Geste der Frauensolidarität zwischen Eingeweihten. »Glauben Sie mir. Sie werden diesen Ort lieben, und Sie haben einen guten Zuchtstier ausgewählt. Seine Erfolgsquote ist beeindruckend, und seine Bewertungen« – sie senkte die Stimme verschwörerisch – »besonders im Bereich der weiblichen Zufriedenheit sind außerordentlich. Dieser Minotaurus lebt, um zu dienen!«

Weiterlesen…


Bücher von Elisabeth Sylt

18 Jahre jung und Naiv: Die Wohnwagenpark Girls 

In einem weitläufigen Wohnwagenpark, geprägt von Armut, sozialen Konflikten und einem rauen Alltag, entfaltet sich eine Geschichte voller Leidenschaft, Macht und Abgründe. Der 1. Teil der Buchreihe – nimmt den Leser mit in eine Welt, in der junge Frauen (18+) in einem Spannungsfeld aus Verführung, Unterwerfung und dem Wunsch nach einem besseren Leben stehen.

weiterlesen…

18 Jahre jung und Naiv: Die Linke Feministin

18 Jahre jung und naiv – Die linke Feministin ist ein provokantes Drama, das die Reise der jungen Nancy Paten in eine Welt voller Macht und Verführung schildert. Aufgewachsen in einer sozialbewussten Umgebung, ist Nancy eine leidenschaftliche Feministin, die für Gleichberechtigung kämpft. Doch als sie den Geschäftsmann Derek Freeman und seine Assistentin Terra trifft, wird ihr Weltbild erschüttert.

weiterlesen…

18 Jahre jung und Naiv: Die Wohnwagenpark Girls II

Der zweite Teil der fesselnden Reihe führt uns zurück in die düstere Welt der Wohnwagenpark-Girls. Ein Leben am Abgrund, geprägt von Armut, Machtkämpfen und dem verzweifelten Wunsch nach einem besseren Leben.

weiterlesen…


18 Jahre jung und Naiv: Jacks Vergangenheit

Jack genießt Macht und Kontrolle – vor allem über Frauen. Als er in das Leben von Beatrice zurückkehrt, wird aus einer alten Affäre ein gefährliches Spiel. Doch es ist ihre Tochter Leni, die seine dunklen Gelüste neu entfacht. Zwischen Vergangenheit und Gegenwart entfaltet sich ein Netz aus Verführung, Erpressung und totaler Unterwerfung. 

weiterlesen…

Alien Allotriomorph: Ein neuer Patriarch für das Nest 

Nacht für Nacht wird er von seltsamen Träumen heimgesucht - dunkle, sinnliche Visionen von geheimnisvollen Außerirdischen, deren Macht und Schönheit ihn unwiderstehlich anziehen. Je mehr er sich in ihre Welt verstrickt, desto mehr stellt er fest, dass diese Begegnungen kein Zufall sind. 

weiterlesen… 

Zuchtprogramm für die Menschlichkeit: Das Leben eines Bullen im Jahr 2867 

In den letzten 850 Jahren hat die Menschheit umfangreiche gentechnische Eingriffe vorgenommen, um den perfekten Menschen zu schaffen. Dabei ist etwas Wichtiges verloren gegangen: die Fähigkeit, männliche Nachkommen zu zeugen. Jetzt ist es an ihm, die Menschheit zu retten und die Rolle des Zuchtbullen zu übernehmen.

weiterlesen… 


Verwandlung in eine lüsterne Bimbo 

Verwandlung in eine lüsterne Bimbo ist ein erotischer Roman, in dem: Ein junger Mann sich in eine sexy Bimbo-Schlampe verwandelt und dabei Spaß hat. Er genießt die Vorteile seines neuen Körpers, die Erlebnisse und die Freude. 

weiterlesen… 

Vom schwarzen Stiefbruder genommen 

Mira weiß, sie sollte Lamar meiden. Doch sein Blick durchdringt sie, seine Berührungen entfachen ein Feuer, das sie nicht löschen kann. Ihr attraktiver Stiefbruder ist verboten – und doch alles, was sie will. Aus einem harmlosen Spiel wird ein sinnlicher Machtkampf, in dem Verlangen jede Vernunft verdrängt.

weiterlesen… 

Ein neuer Herr im Haus 

Als Björn nach einem harten Sommer in ein scheinbar normales Zuhause zurückkehrt, ahnt er nicht, wie sehr sich sein Leben verändern wird. Zwischen Stiefmutter, Stiefschwester und den Zwillingstöchtern des Chefs entfaltet sich ein gefährliches Spiel aus Macht, Lust und Unterwerfung – und Björn wird mehr als nur zum Herr im Haus. 

weiterlesen… 


Zuchtbullen und Hucows 

Zwei unterschiedliche Schicksale 

Im Jahr 2083 gibt es weltweit 84.615 Milchviehbetriebe mit durchschnittlich einhundertfünfundneunzig Hucows pro Betrieb. Das bedeutet, dass sich derzeit etwa sechzehneinhalb Millionen Hucows in Gefangenschaft befinden. Ihr Zweck ist es, Milch- und Fleischprodukte für die Menschheit zu produzieren.

weiterlesen… 

Zuchtbullen und Hucows 2 

Was man vom Leben erwarten kann 

jörn hat sich auf der Farm von Thomas Soll gut eingelebt und beide sind ein gutes Dou geworden. Während der Farmbesitzer sich um das Administratorische kümmert, widmet sich der Zuchtbulle weiter dem, was er am besten kann. Ihr Farmleben wird jedoch auf den Kopf gestellt, als Thomas Soll von seiner Vergangenheit eingeholt wird. 

weiterlesen… 

Zuchtbullen und Hucows 3 

Der Drang der Versuchung 

Zeiten des großen Umbruchs stehen an. Jack findet sich plötzlich als Besitzer von Thomas Soll wieder und bekommt Besuch von der Regierung. Ihr Vertreter Wandel Eggen versucht Druck auf ihn auszuüben und eine Frau mit den Namen Cate Cray wird ihn zur Überwachung zur Seite gestellt. Was wird aus dem Hof und wie kommt Björn damit zurecht? 

weiterlesen… 


Zuchtbullen und Hucows 4 

Programm für temporäre Hucows 

Alice, eine junge Frau mit auffälliger Sanduhrfigur, wird nach einem gescheiterten Fluchtversuch in ein grausames Programm gesteckt, das Frauen zu temporären "Hucows" macht. In einer Anstalt, wo sie wie Nutztiere behandelt werden, erwartet sie eine Realität aus brutalen Prozeduren, Zwangsritualen und der Entmenschlichung ihres Körpers – reduziert auf Milch und Zucht. 

weiterlesen… 

Zuchtbullen und Hucows 5 

Das, was sie schon immer wollte 

Lena fiebert dem Tag entgegen, an dem ihr Traum wahr wird: als Hucow in der Lotterie gezogen zu werden. Während andere Mädchen Angst haben, sehnt sie ihre Rolle als Milch- und Zuchtressource herbei. Doch als das Schicksal anders entscheidet, gerät ihr Weltbild ins Wanken – ein normales Leben kommt für sie nicht infrage. 

weiterlesen… 

Japanische Verlockungen: Eine Hausfrau auf Abwegen 

„Japanische Verlockungen“ entführt Sie in die verführerische Welt von Raku, einer Hausfrau, die auf eine sinnliche Reise der Selbstentdeckung und verbotenen Leidenschaften geht. Mit einer Länge von 17.786 Wörtern bietet dieses Buch eine intensive und fesselnde Lektüre, die die Grenzen der Hausfrauen-Erotik und der Lust erforscht. 

weiterlesen… 


Unerzählte Geschichten von Zuchtbullen und Hucows 

Das Expanded Universe von Breeding Bull und Hucows bringt neue spannende Geschichten außerhalb der Hauptserie. Es sind individuelle, heiße und sexy, in sich geschlossene Geschichten. Nicht jede Hucow-Farm wird wie die von Thomas Soll geführt und nicht jeder Zuchtbulle hat es so leicht wie Jack.

weiterlesen… 

Verführt von einer älteren Frau: Reife Leidenschaft, junges Verlangen 

Jan, ein junger Wahlkampfmanager, lebt in Routine und politischen Zwängen – bis er Ally begegnet: eine selbstbewusste ASMR-Künstlerin, die mit sinnlicher Stimme und hypnotischen Augen seine verborgensten Fantasien weckt. Zwischen ihnen entspinnt sich ein Spiel der Verführung, das alle Tabus sprengt.

weiterlesen… 


Abschließende Worte 


Danke, dass Sie meinen kleinen Roman bis zum Ende gelesen haben. Ich schreibe regelmäßig neue Romane für dich, so oft es mir möglich ist. Ich hoffe, die Story hat dir gefallen.

Nochmals vielen Dank, dass Sie dieses Buch gelesen haben. Da der Buchmarkt hart umkämpft ist, würde ich mich freuen, wenn Sie diesem Buch eine gute Bewertung geben würden.

Deine Elisabeth Sylt

Über den Autorin

[image: ]

Elisabeth Sylt ist eine alleinerziehende Mutter von zwei Jungen und lebt in Berlin, Deutschland. Als Hobby schreibt sie erotische Romane. Beruflich ist sie Pharmareferentin.

OEBPS/image_rsrcPP.jpg
English Edition
Eljsabeth sylt ,9

s

& [N i =L
R T P L

e

FIf -

7 S

&






OEBPS/image_rsrcPR.jpg





OEBPS/nav.xhtml


  
    		Inhaltsverzeichnis


    		Chapter 1


    		Chapter 2


    		Chapter 3


    		Chapter 4


    		Chapter 5


    		Chapter 6


    		Chapter 7


    		Chapter 8


    		Chapter 9


    		Chapter 10


    		Chapter 11


    		Chapter 12


    		Chapter 13


    		Bonus-Inhalt


    		Bücher von Elisabeth Sylt


  



Guide

		Cover

		Beginning




		1

		2

		3

		4

		5

		6

		7

		8

		9

		10

		11

		12

		13

		14

		15

		16

		17

		18

		19

		20

		21

		22

		23

		24

		25

		26

		27

		28

		29

		30

		31

		32

		33

		34

		35

		36

		37

		38

		39

		40

		41

		42

		43

		44

		45

		46

		47

		48

		49

		50

		51

		52

		53

		54

		55

		56

		57

		58

		59

		60

		61

		62

		63

		64

		65

		66

		67

		68

		69

		70

		71

		72

		73

		74

		75

		76

		77

		78

		79

		80

		81

		82

		83

		84

		85

		86

		87

		88

		89

		90

		91

		92

		93

		94

		95

		96

		97






OEBPS/image_rsrcPS.jpg





