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Chapter 1
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The night had only just begun, yet the party was already in full swing. Beads of sweat glistened on bare skin under the pulsating neon lights, as bodies melded together to the rhythm of the thundering bass. Young Lina Hartmann, who would very soon become Mrs. Lina Kathery, found herself smiling, giggling, and royally amused in one of the trendiest nightclubs in the city.

The scent of perfume, sweat, and something animalistic hung heavy in the air—a mixture that stimulated Lina’s senses in a way she couldn’t quite understand. Her fingertips still tingled from the last dance, her skin pleasantly burning from the heat of the club.

Yes, Lina was just days away from her wedding to the man of her dreams, but before her official marriage, her three best friends had insisted on taking her out for one last carefree night. “You’ll regret it if you don’t,” Mara had said, her eyes sparkling with anticipation. “After that, you’ll be a married woman. That’s... different.”

So Lina, Mara, Tessa, and Nora lost themselves in the dim, blue light of the club, as the pulsating music forced their bodies into hypnotic movements. The bass vibrated through the floor, crawled up their legs, and awakened something primitive in their chests. Admittedly, Lina was initially somewhat concerned, knowing all too well that her friends were far wilder than she was. However, after they had (half-heartedly) agreed to limit their alcohol consumption, Lina accepted their offer—and was glad she did.

The music hammered against her ribs like a second heart, and each beat made her forget why she had any reservations in the first place.

As the last song ended, the four enchanting young women strolled to an empty table, a light film of sweat covering their skin from dancing and the heat of all the bodies in the room. Lina’s dress clung to her back, the thin material having become translucent from the moisture. She felt gazes sticking to her, sliding over her curves like invisible hands. Nevertheless, they were all full of smiles and giggles at the fun they were having.

“See, what did I tell you!?” Mara called out to her friend over the booming music as they all sat down. Her cheeks glowed rosy, her eyes already glassy from the alcohol. “You just needed one last night to flush the party mode out of your system before you’re locked up in his house raising his brats!” The young woman spoke with a mischievous laugh, her voice rougher than usual.

“Come on, it’s not like that at all!” Lina shot back, though with a good-natured smile. But even as she spoke the words, something gnawed at her—a tiny voice whispering that Mara might not be entirely wrong. “I love him, and he respects me! He doesn’t just expect me to sit at home all day raising babies! We’ll still be able to have fun!”

“We know that, sweetie. Mara’s just teasing you because she goes through boyfriends like they’re tissues!” Tessa remarked sharply, her fingers nervously playing with the stem of her wine glass.

“Yeah. And even if nothing really changes, that doesn’t mean we shouldn’t pretend tonight is our last hurrah!” Nora agreed as she grabbed her wine glass. The wine dangerously sloshed near the rim, her movements already uncoordinated.

“She’s right!” Mara ignored the jibes and raised her own wine glass, the red liquid shimmering like blood in the neon light. She urged Tessa to do the same.

“To Lina. May she remain stupid enough even in marriage to stay friends with us idiotic sluts! Now let’s make sure this is a night Lina will never forget!” Mara laughed as she delivered her “great” toast. Her voice echoed with a prophecy she couldn’t possibly foresee.

The three women looked expectantly at Lina, and although she rolled her eyes, she smiled as she raised her own glass and all four downed the liquid. The wine burned pleasantly in her throat, leaving a sweet, almost metallic aftertaste. Mara, Tessa, and Nora emptied their glasses with a loud sigh. The alcohol flowed much more freely among these three than with Lina, as she had expected. But that was okay, she could still handle things responsibly. At least that had been her original plan for the evening. But she had no idea that not only was her night about to be changed, but also the course of the rest of her life.

The club was extremely popular in unspoken circles among animal people who had heard it was often full of pretty young girls who would easily fall under their animalistic influence. The air was saturated with pheromones and suppressed instincts, an invisible tension crackling between hunter and prey. Four such creatures, four large minotaurs, prowled the club that night like predators on the hunt. They noticed things that humans simply didn’t see—the way a woman unconsciously leaned toward the scent of a wolf, how her pupils dilated when strong hands touched her. They saw when a stately stallion let his large paw slide up a young lady’s thigh, only to earn a drunken smile from her. They saw another young girl slip away from her boyfriend, “just for a minute,” only to end up with a large wolf wrapping his arms around her waist and lifting her to the secret “back rooms,” where the screams of pleasure were drowned out by the music.

There was a lot of “claiming” happening tonight, but the four bull men had their eyes set on four sexy young ladies who seemed to be taking a slow approach to the evening. Fresh meat, untouched by animal hands. They were obviously preoccupied with themselves, no men were with them, and they weren’t looking for any advances. That was good; it meant the bulls would have no interference.

Lina had barely finished her second glass of wine, as much as she had planned for the evening. A pleasant warmth spread through her stomach, making her limbs feel heavier. The girls were just discussing whether to dance again or continue the party elsewhere, but just as the three became talkative, Lina noticed a quartet of large, imposing bull men heading toward their table with clear intent.

Their presence was overwhelming—not just their sheer size, but something more primitive. The scent of musk and raw masculinity that preceded them like a warning. Lina’s heartbeat involuntarily accelerated.

“Oh boy, here we go...” Lina groaned internally, imagining she knew exactly what these oafs were about to say. Yet something inside her trembled with anticipation, a feeling she immediately tried to suppress.

“Hello, ladies.” spoke the foremost of the four, a burly minotaur with pitch-black fur. His voice was deep as rolling thunder, vibrating through the air and making Lina’s chest quiver.

As the four bulls spread out, almost surrounding the table, the other three girls were just beginning to notice them. Their bodies suddenly seemed tiny in the shadow of the massive figures. To Lina’s dismay, they were obviously more “fascinated” and far less annoyed by the attention than she was. She could see how their body language changed – shoulders relaxed, backs arched slightly, lips parted unconsciously.

“You girls look like the type who knows how to have fun, but it also looked to us like you could use some company.” The lead bull spoke with absolute confidence, his voice seeming to cut directly through the music without him having to shout to be heard. Every word was an assertion, a conquest.

Lina could see the delight in Mara’s eyes, could smell how the alcohol was dissolving her inhibitions. She could tell that her head was now buzzing from the alcohol, her movements having become softer, more receptive. Despite her efforts, Mara still managed to speak before Lina could.

“Well, at least you’re half right!” she giggled back, her voice already an octave higher, more flirtatious. The laugh elicited some eerie smiles from the beasts – smiles that showed too many teeth. “But what makes you think we’ll have more fun with you?!” she teased very coquettishly, her hand unconsciously stroking across her own chest.

“Well, we can guarantee from experience that girls always have more “fun” when we’re involved.” The second minotaur, his fur almost silver-white in the dim club light, spoke with a heavy undertone. The word “fun” dripped with implications that made Lina’s cheeks flush.

The four bulls were crowding mainly around Mara, Tessa, and Nora, but Lina couldn’t help noticing that the leader, the large onyx bull, kept letting his gaze drift toward her. His eyes were like glowing coals, burning into her skin. Despite herself and to her complete surprise, even as Lina continued to feel more uncomfortable, something simultaneously welled up inside her – a heat between her legs that frightened and confused her. She was getting more excited, and that made her even more uneasy.

I shouldn’t be feeling this. I’m engaged. I love him... but why...?

“My name is Darius.” The lead bull introduced himself, his eyes very deliberately fixed on Lina’s, even as she tried anxiously to avoid eye contact. But for some reason, her gaze kept being drawn back, as if it were magnetic. “These are Kael, Ronan, and Torin.” Darius continued, pointing to his companions in turn, first the silver-white bull, then one in a warm, dark chocolate tone, and the last in a light, almost golden, gentle brown.

Each name rolled off his tongue like an incantation, and Lina felt something tighten inside her with every word spoken.

Lina immediately noticed the relaxed looks in her friends’ eyes, the growing admiration for the bulls and their flattering gestures and touches. Large hands rested on narrow shoulders, fingers brushed seemingly accidentally over bare arms. She could see how their resistance was weakening through the alcohol and the mood, how their bodies unconsciously leaned toward the massive figures. This would not end well if she didn’t try to get them away right now, before one or more of them did something they would regret!

“And you girls are?...” Darius began, leaving the sentence open for them to willingly give him their names. His voice was like honey over broken glass – sweet, but dangerous.

“Actually in the middle of a private party!” Lina finally found her voice to speak and quickly cut off her friends and the bulls. Her voice sounded shriller than intended, betraying her nervousness.

“A private party, hm?” Darius’s voice wasn’t discouraged at all as he raised just one eyebrow and looked at Lina. A smile played around his lips – the smile of a predator that had cornered its prey.

“Yes. Private. And while we appreciate the offer, we really don’t want to...” But as Lina made her best efforts to send the beasts away, she was interrupted by an increasingly weakening Mara. The alcohol had loosened her tongue and clouded her judgment.

“A bachelorette party! Lina here is getting married soon, and we wanted to show her one last real good time!” Mara blurted out, as she leaned back in her chair and relaxed her body against Kael’s imposing figure. Her voice was full of drunken enthusiasm, completely blind to the danger.

Lina blushed deeply as Darius’s attention seemed to focus even more consciously on her. The heat crawled up her neck, spreading across her cheeks. She could sense something wicked flashing in his mind, a devilish idea that showed in his grin. His eyes glittered with an intensity that made her shudder to the core.

“Well, my deepest congratulations to you, Lina...” Darius spoke to her, his tone extremely disturbing, as if he seemed to be taking possession of her mere name that Mara had let slip. Every syllable of her name rolled off his tongue like a claim of ownership. “But I think your friend is right. If you’re really about to enter into the bond of marriage, isn’t that all the more reason for us to help you girls have a... memorable night?”

The word “memorable” vibrated with promises that led Lina’s imagination down paths she didn’t want to explore – or did she?

“No... I...” But as Lina made one last attempt to send them away, her body suddenly felt flooded with heat and confusion. It was the way Darius stared at her, looked down at her, as if he could silently command her absolute obedience with a single glance! Her knees went weak, her mouth dry. And now she couldn’t find the voice to reject him.

What’s wrong with me? Why can’t I just say no?

“Come on...” Darius’s voice became more suggestive as it grew more powerful. As he moved around the table, directly behind her, she could see the other minotaurs positioning themselves behind each of her friends. The movement was coordinated, planned—like wolves circling their prey. Mara, Tessa, and Nora were completely lost now, leaning back into their new “companions,” giggling and batting their big eyes while the bulls confidently began placing their large hands on their shoulders or sliding them along the girls’ sides, or moving their large muzzles close to their necks, where their hot breath sent shivers across their skin.

Lina could see the change in her friends—how their bodies relaxed, their breathing deepened, their eyes grew glassier. It was as if they were falling under a spell.

“It’s your party, just relax and have fun.” Darius spoke, now directly behind Lina, his thundering voice crawling straight into her skull. She could feel his heat on her back, the animal scent emanating from him. From somewhere, he conjured a large glass in front of the girl. It looked like something strong, perhaps whiskey, the liquid shimmering amber in the light. Lina knew that if she drank it, her night would be steered in directions she couldn’t imagine, ones she would surely regret.

And yet... part of her wanted to drink it. Wanted to see what would happen.

“Let yourself go a little with us. I promise you won’t regret it.” Darius’s voice grew quieter, and yet she could hear him clearly, as if he were whispering directly into her ear. Lina felt him grip the back of her chair, his thick fingers barely grazing her back where her dress didn’t cover it. The touch was like an electric shock, making her flinch and simultaneously crave more.

“Well...” Lina was literally trembling now as she stared at the glass, feeling as if her entire life was contained in that dark liquid. Her hands shook as she grasped the glass. “...I suppose one or two more drinks couldn’t hurt.”

The words left her lips before she could stop them. It was as if someone else was speaking.

As Lina tilted the drink and slowly consumed the whole thing, the alcohol burned down her throat like liquid fire. The taste was intense, almost overwhelming, and she immediately felt a new warmth spreading in her stomach. Darius merely grinned a triumphant, wicked grin, his eyes glittering with dark satisfaction. He had only planned to have some fun for the evening, but since hearing that this little girl was about to get married, well... his mind couldn’t help but play with some much longer-term plans for her.

Plans that extended far beyond a single night.


Chapter 2

[image: Feder]

The night blurred for Lina as she and her friends were swept away by Darius and his bulls. Everything became indistinct, yet she remembered dances and numerous touches – warm, rough hands sliding over her skin, the heavy scent of musk and sweat clouding her senses.

At some point, Lina suddenly became clearer in her mind, as if awakening from a dream. She found herself on the dance floor, enclosed in Darius’s powerful arms, her slender, young body dangerously pressed against his furry musculature. His body heat penetrated the thin fabric of her dress, making her skin tingle and her nipples harden beneath the satin.

Confusion shot through her as she looked up at his horned face with large, doe-like eyes. His pupils were dark with desire, his nostrils flaring as if inhaling her scent. Darius noticed this change and grinned down at her while tightening his grip. Lina felt his mighty paw press more firmly against her smooth back, forcing her spine against the warm, dense fur. His other hand, she only now realized, was firmly gripping her buttocks, and a playful yet powerful squeeze let her know that she was helplessly under his spell and he had no intention of releasing her. His claws scratched lightly over the fabric, a silent threat and promise all at once.

Darius recognized the slight consciousness returning to her and knew the time had come to remove her from the public eye and truly claim her. His breath was hot against her ear, making her shudder.

“Hello, little bird. You look a bit tipsy.” His voice echoed down to her as if he were speaking only to her, directly into her mind. Each word vibrated through her body, making her knees weak.

“Perhaps you’d like me to... help you get home.” His cool voice vibrated in her brain, and despite her intoxicated state, Lina could clearly see what he was getting at. The way he seemed to hold her even more possessively was just another indication. His hips pressed imperceptibly against hers, and she felt the hardness concealed there.

Through her drunken haze, a final rational part of her mind screamed. A last tiny, rapidly fading part of her former self begged her to finally put a stop to things before it was too late. Her fiancé – the image of his gentle face flickered briefly, but was immediately overshadowed by the overwhelming presence of the bull.

Darius was almost surprised to see a weak spark of resistance flash in her eyes. Lina’s arms rose and pressed feebly against his massive, strong chest, which accomplished absolutely nothing except to show that she didn’t yet completely belong to him. Her small fists sank into his dense fur, and involuntarily her fingers dug into it. But Darius’s confidence remained unshaken, and he merely raised an eyebrow at his captive’s pitiful rebellion.

“Please, stop...” Lina whimpered half-heartedly, as if this were just something she should say, not something she truly felt. Her voice was already hoarse, broken by the lust rising within her. “I... have a fiancé... I’m supposed to get married... I can’t do this...” The girl was practically whining as she looked up at the large bull holding her, her eyes a strange mixture of sadness, reluctance, and uncertainty. Tears of confusion gathered in their corners.

For Darius, this was merely a small obstacle, something that prompted him to a deep, dark laugh. The sound rolled through his chest like distant thunder. This happened occasionally, but ultimately it always ended the same way for every beast. No matter what girls like Lina said, they all fell so easily onto beast cocks once they had the opportunity. Deep down, every girl wanted to submit herself, her body, her life to the worship of large, powerful beasts like him and joyfully accept their enormous cocks!

With this malicious smile on his muzzle, Darius carelessly spun Lina around, the alcohol making the dizziness even worse for her, until he pressed her back against his chest and forced her to look out over the dance floor while maintaining his possessive grip on her erotic figure. His arms enclosed her like a cage of flesh and fur, his hands resting possessively on her stomach.

“You don’t seem to understand yet, Lina. This is something you would always do. One way or another. Just look at your friends.” Darius spoke with cruel confidence directly into her ear, his lips almost touching the sensitive flesh.

For a moment, Lina was very confused about what he meant, but then her eyes widened in enormous shock as she saw what he wanted to show her. A stifled cry escaped her throat.

First, she saw Tessa, in a similar position to her own, but far more willing. Ronan held her narrow waist firmly in his grip, lifting her off the floor and holding her tightly pressed against his robust body. But Tessa was no prisoner; her arms happily encircled the thick neck of the bull, lovingly stroking through the dark brown fur. Her legs had wrapped around his hips as if she were a koala clinging to a tree.

As the massive minotaur held Tessa up to his face, the pretty human girl eagerly kissed him. The cross-species couple made out with open lust, Tessa hiding nothing as she worshipped his muzzle and allowed his massive tongue to dominate hers like a toy. Saliva glistened on her lips, her eyes closed in pure devotion. Lina felt her heart melt as she watched her friend so eagerly kiss this brutal beast she had just met!

Lina was so fixated on this sight that her attention was only drawn to Nora’s current situation when Darius physically turned her. Now Lina’s eyes threatened to pop out of her head as she saw what Nora was allowing to happen to her. A weak protest died in her throat.

The light brown bull Torin had Nora in his grip from behind, a large paw flat over her small stomach to keep her voluptuous little bottom firmly pressed against his loins. But far crazier was that Nora’s dress was completely pushed up over her waist, exposing everything underneath! Her thighs gleamed in the dim light, her skin reddened from arousal.

The madness didn’t stop there. Torin had one of his fleshy hands deep inside her panties and was slowly teasing the dripping pussy of the girl for all to see, her sweet fluid dripping down and staining the dance floor. His fingers moved in a rhythmic dance that made Nora’s hips tremble. In the darkness of the club, most were too busy with their own potential partners to notice, and the few who did notice only threw lustful smiles as another “conquest” took place.

But judging by the expression on her face, Nora certainly didn't seem to mind being openly molested in public. Her gaze was one of pure, mindless bliss as she happily gasped in rhythm with the music, allowing this large bull to manipulate her body like a doll. Her lips were parted, small cries of pleasure escaping with each skilled movement of his fingers.

Seeing both her friends so openly submitting to these beasts caused Lina's thoughts to conflict. Resistance flickered against her own growing arousal, something she could no longer deny. Her nipples rubbed painfully against the fabric of her bra, and between her legs, a treacherous wetness began to gather.

“W-Wait... this is wrong... t-they have boyfriends...” Lina claimed weakly, though it was becoming obvious she was speaking through trembling lips drooling with lust. Her voice broke with each word.

Darius only grinned harder as he felt the girl's inhibitions crumbling with each second. His hands wandered slowly over her body, tracing paths of desire onto her skin.

“No, this is exactly right. Their pathetic 'boyfriends' could never know how to truly satisfy a girl. No man could, not like we beasts know how.” His voice grew hotter and hotter, Lina could feel him snorting more violently against her neck with each word of his increasingly persuasive speech. His tongue briefly licked across her skin, leaving a moist trail.

Lina felt Darius's grip become more demanding as he began to gently pull her from the dance floor toward the darkest corner of the club. Her legs felt like jelly, and she would have stumbled if not for his strong arm around her waist. As he turned her body again, Lina was even more surprised when her gaze fell upon a very poorly lit alcove where Kael and Mara were sitting.

Or rather, Kael was sitting luxuriously in the alcove while Mara was happily and firmly placed on his lap. Lina almost audibly gasped when she finally saw that Kael's belt was open and his monstrous, massive bull cock was standing straight up! The thing was dark red and veined, pulsating with desire.

Mara sat almost hypnotically with the frightening phallus firmly trapped between her soft thighs, while it towered over her stomach. Just as mindlessly, her hands painfully rubbed along the enormous length of the shaft, from the discolored and tree-trunk-thick base to the widened, disc-shaped tip. Her hands looked positively tiny as they struggled to encompass all that minotaur flesh. Pre-cum glistened at the tip, and Mara spread it with her fingers.

The entire time Mara was vigorously stroking the bull's cock, she leaned her whole body against Kael's imposing figure. Her head hung lifelessly over her shoulder, where Kael could bend down and capture her feminine lips in his massive maw. Lina felt her body and mind almost breaking as she watched her last friend desperately making out with another bull-man and stroking him. Mara's free hand had buried itself in Kael's fur, clinging tightly.

As Darius pulled Lina closer to their alcove, Mara opened one eye, practically pink with misty lust, and barely noticed her friend in the clutches of the large black ox. Without letting the precious, powerful cock slip from her delicate grip, Mara nevertheless allowed Kael's tongue to free itself from her mouth. This enabled her to turn her full attention to Lina and give her friend her most seductive, suggestive smile. Her lips glistened wetly.

Lina couldn't help but maintain eye contact with her friend as Mara stared back, almost pouring her own boiling lust back into the young bride. Lina could practically feel every single emotion and sensation echoing through Mara, the eager desire blazing in her heart, the frantic trembling of her body as she allowed it to submit to the bull's whims, the intense feeling of rightful fulfillment as she surrendered her entire being to this more worthy alpha male for use and abuse! And as Lina saw all these feelings flash in Mara's eyes, she felt her own heart tear open, eagerly waiting for her own bull to invade and conquer it! Her shame was flooded by a wave of heat that captured her entire body.

Darius only grinned harder as he too saw the complete surrender in Mara's eyes as she pleasured his friend Kael, just like the good slut they all saw in her. His own hands drew tighter around Lina's body, one tenderly grasping the girl's full breast while the other longingly stroked over the fabric barely covering her slit. His fingers dug deeper into her soft flesh, already marking her as his property. He was no longer hinting; now he was openly telling her she belonged to him.

“Look well into your friend's eyes. She is everything you truly want to be. She is everything all human girls truly want. She has simply accepted what every human girl knows deep inside, that you all really just want a big beast to strip you down and fuck you into submission! That you were all just born to be good little fuck slaves, eager to succumb to any lust as long as you remain stuffed with big beast cocks!”

Darius boasted with absolute confidence as he now openly molested Lina through her clothing. His words swirled in the racing mind of the girl, merging with the feelings and sensations she knew Mara and the others were feeling, emotions she felt crawling from the depths of her own heart. Each syllable burned into her consciousness like a red-hot branding iron. They all evoked an intense longing to submit and obey.

Yet while her body and heart were giving in, the tiny remnant of Lina's will called out one last time, her eyes weakly pleading to her friend, begging Mara to intervene. Her voice trembled like a leaf in a storm.

“Mara pleeeease...” Lina slurred heavily, though uncertainty and desire clearly resonated in her voice. Her words came out broken, interrupted by gasping breaths. “...help meeeee... I can't do this... I'm supposed to marry Daniel...”

But as Mara looked into her friend's pleading eyes, she recognized her true desire. She didn't want help to escape, only confirmation, and Mara was more than ready to drag Lina with her into the deepest abysses of depravity. A predatory gleam lit up her eyes.

Mara didn't stop stroking Kael's member, and while the white bull leaned his head back and sighed in hedonistic bliss, his new pet's eyes almost maniacally fixed on Lina's gaze as a devilish smile played across her lips, still moist with the bull's saliva. Her tongue slowly licked across her lower lip, savoring the salty taste.

"Just give in, Lina. We just want to have fun, and these beasts are going to give us the night of our lives." Mara's sinful pleasures intensified even more as she watched Lina giving in, biting her lip and trembling while Darius's hands groped her more and more passionately. Every twitch of Lina's body fed her perverse satisfaction.

"But..." Lina's protest came out weaker, already laced with doubt.

"Screw Daniel. He's not here. He doesn't own you yet. And besides, you can't break vows you haven't taken yet!" Mara's voice dripped with seductive malice, each word a poison dissolving Lina's last resistance.

With these final words, with that last knowing smile that sealed Lina's fate, Kael grabbed Mara's jaw with his powerful hands and yanked her head back to claim her lips demandingly. His fingers dug into her cheeks, leaving red marks on her skin. Mara instantly forgot everything else as she surrendered to the minotaur's desire and allowed his powerful ox tongue to ravage her mouth while she moaned submissively.

Lina could only watch in silence while she felt Darius groping her harder and harder, but her focus remained solely on the couple before her. Her own wetness gathered between her thighs, a telltale sign of her arousal. While Mara desperately kissed the large white bull's mouth back, her hands frantically stroked his massive shaft up and down until the inevitable happened.

Kael's arms stiffened as he pressed Mara against his body like a pillow. His eyes narrowed as he roared loudly into her mouth, which only made Mara moan back more delightedly. The minotaur's hips arched up from the bench seat while huge, heavy ropes of his pearly white seminal fluid shot from his aroused member like from a fire hose. The intense musk scent filled the air, intoxicating and primitive. Fountains of potent bull sperm sprayed high into the air before raining down across the entire table.

Darius just grinned at this sight and bet that some pretty young waitress would have to clean the table later that evening and hopefully enjoy the little "gift" they had left behind. He could imagine her becoming intoxicated against her will by the aroma alone, her face tingling as she bent down to take a long lick of the hot, sticky substance, pursing her lips to suck up the strong spirit of their lust. He could see in his mind's eye how her hands playfully danced through the long strands of semen before reaching into her own panties and using the inhuman sperm to bring herself to an unexpected but not unwelcome climax. He had always liked to imagine that he and the guys had made some girls into mothers without even having to be present for the fun.

Lina was completely stunned by the aftermath, having witnessed the absolute raw intensity and power of the bull cock. The animal scent rose to her nostrils, making her senses reel. As she watched Kael and Mara lean deep into the bench seat, breathing heavily after their satisfaction, she felt Darius's hands on her again, even stronger than before. His fingers wandered relentlessly over her body, claiming every inch of her skin.

Lina's cheeks glowed fiery red as she drew in her final breath. She knew this was wrong, she knew she was thinking and feeling terrible, unforgivable things. Yet as Darius's strong finger demandingly traced along the edge of her now soaking slit, the girl's mind finally shattered completely. A soft whimper escaped her lips.

Lina felt the large hand of the black bull gently cup her chin and lift her head carefully but firmly. His touch was surprisingly tender, yet the power behind it unmistakable. All thoughts of resistance had vanished as she closed her eyes and leaned into Darius's large muzzle.

Darius merely snorted triumphantly as he felt Lina yielding to him, as he took possession of her small, soft lips for the first time, as he aggressively pushed his thick tongue into her mouth and felt her caressing him with all her affection. Her sweet taste mingled with the salty aftertaste of his own desire.

As Lina, Mara, Tessa, and Nora lovingly kissed their respective bulls, the beasts inwardly smirked while plotting their plans to make this night much more pleasurable. Darius shot Kael a secretive glance, who only smiled smugly, having already extracted Lina's address from his whore. The night was still young, and their lusts far from satisfied.


Chapter 3
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The night blurred into an indistinct haze of heat and lost mind for Lina. Even as the alcohol in her veins subsided, the unbearable lust clouded her every action like a fever consuming her senses. She only vaguely remembered how Darius had dragged her from the club – escape from his powerful grip had been completely hopeless, his fingers like steel chains around her wrists. Blurry images surfaced of being squeezed into a large SUV, wedged between the four bulls and her three friends, the interior filled with the wild musk of their captors. With so little space, she had no choice but to sit on Darius’s lap, and he made her pay for the ride by kissing her relentlessly and violating every inch of her body that he now possessed. His tongue had conquered her mouth while his hands slid under her dress and claimed her in front of her friends’ eyes.

Now Lina’s head was finally clearing as she noticed that Darius was literally carrying her into her apartment, having thrown her over his shoulder like a backpack. The blood rushed to her head as she dangled helplessly against his muscular back. Her three friends were being treated the same way by the other bulls – like prey being carried home.

Her apartment wasn’t particularly large – mainly a living room with a couch and a few armchairs, an open kitchen on the side separated by a counter, and her bedroom right next to it. But the bulls weren’t interested in decoration or space; as long as there were enough surfaces to bend a girl over, they could pleasure them to their hearts’ content. Lina could already hear the first gasps and moans from the living room as her friends received their own lessons.

While leaving his companions alone with their prey, Darius carried Lina into the bedroom and threw her rather roughly onto her own bed. The mattress bounced under her weight, and Lina just giggled drunkenly as she fell onto her back, her body completely open and receptive as she looked up at the imposing minotaur grinning devilishly above her. His shadow completely engulfed her.

“Well, what now, Mr. Big Bull?” the girl slurred flirtatiously, batting her lust-hazed eyes up at the beastman. Her voice trembled with anticipation.

“Now I’m going to show you the ride of your life and teach you where your place is,” Darius growled down to his fresh victim as he stripped off his clothing. Each piece of fabric that fell to the floor revealed more of his primitive power.

Lina’s eyes lit up with a pink shimmer, and she let out a muffled moan as Darius tore down his jeans and revealed the monstrously enormous, horse-headed cock he had barely concealed all evening. The thing was thicker than her neck and probably longer than her entire torso, purple-red and throbbing with desire. Although a brief fragment of her mind was horrified at how this thing might hurt her, the rest of her could hardly wait to experience how incredibly it would feel when this massive root pierced her body. Her mouth went dry with longing.

Lina lay completely aroused and absolutely helpless as Darius towered over her on the bed. His steaming muzzle pressed between her neck and shoulder, the large bull hungrily licking at her neck and enjoying the taste of another man’s fiancée, a weak, pathetic human man. His hot breath made her tremble.

“I’ve been waiting to taste you,” he uttered sharply while continuing to caress her neck. “Since the moment I saw you.”

And as Lina sighed in complete satisfaction as the hot muscle glided over her throat, Darius grabbed the neckline of her dress with one giant paw, his titanic fingers digging between her décolletage before cleanly tearing the entire dress down the middle. The fabric was shredded to tatters and lay uselessly scattered around her arousing figure. As he stepped back, he grinned down at the small human woman who now lay completely exposed before him, her skin shimmering in the faint moonlight.

“And now I hope you’re ready for your first taste of bull cock, because you’ll be craving that taste for the rest of your life!”

Darius rose from the bed but grabbed Lina’s legs and pulled them with him; she was helpless as a doll in his barbaric grip. The powerful minotaur pulled her legs off the bed, her taut buttocks coming to rest right at the edge and perfectly opening her body as he aligned his imposing cock. Lina felt the heat radiating from his member even before he touched her.

The bull-man was not someone who took things slowly once he finally had his partner to himself, and Lina knew, as soon as she felt the large, flared head of his phallus pressing aggressively against her labia, that he would devour her ruthlessly like the animal he was! The sheer size made her tremble with fear and desire in equal measure.

A harsh snort escaped from Darius’s nostrils, and Lina screamed in shattering shock as the ox mercilessly forced his length into her small trembling slit. Darius was relentless, grabbing her thighs as if plowing through a field while pulling her body hard against himself. His angry cock shot almost through her entire body, burying itself almost completely to the hilt in a single furious thrust. Lina felt her insides stretching and adapting to accommodate him.

As Darius penetrated fully for the first time, Lina was left almost sobbing, while constant squeaks of dismay escaped from her mouth. Tears of overwhelming sensation ran down her cheeks. And yet the pain she felt despite the massive intruder was equally balanced and soon overwhelmed by incredible pleasure, as if her body quickly understood that it could accept this wild beast cock, indeed MUST accept it! Her muscles relaxed around him, welcoming him.

Darius saw the look in his captive’s eyes and immediately knew that she had become a slave to beast cock! He didn’t need to treat her gently, not that he intended to or ever did with these human girls. The glassy glow in her eyes revealed everything.

Seemingly impossibly, Darius gripped the helpless woman’s thighs even tighter and pulled his enormous length almost all the way out, until only his flared head remained at the threshold of her lips, before thrusting it completely back in. The rhythm was brutal and perfect at the same time.

Lina began to whimper with increasingly obvious delight as the bull showed his true, primitive nature. Darius rutted mercilessly into the helpless little girl, who could only scream out her pleasure and submission with each hard thrust of his massive rod. Her voice grew hoarse with ecstasy.

Any thoughts of regret were erased from Lina's consciousness. She could almost feel her mind breaking into two parts, just as the enormous bull cock split her body with each powerful thrust. It was her very first beast cock, and it was incredible, it was divine, it was as if this was what she had been waiting for her entire life! Finally, she was complete.

Darius could feel the female's body responding, yielding, offering itself to his own desires, and he knew that she would soon reach a climax and would forever belong to him. And her pussy was so deliciously tight and wet, he felt his own climax approaching, felt his massive testicles swelling with sperm, ready to release his virile seed into his conquered slave, into this helpless human woman, and properly impregnate her, as was his duty as a Beast.

With a wild snort, Darius grabbed Lina's legs and pulled them toward himself, driving his cock as deep as possible, until the flared head hammered against the helpless woman's cervix. As his instincts were triggered, the bull roared while he came and released a tidal wave of thick seed to flood the weak and receptive womb of the woman. His roar echoed throughout the apartment.

Lina screamed to the heavens as an incredible euphoria overwhelmed her. She had seen how powerful a bull's climax was in the club, but to feel it was an entirely different world. She felt her orgasm exploding within her, just as Darius had exploded inside her. Waves of bliss washed through every nerve in her body.

The deluge of potent, boiling sperm flooding her womb forced Lina into an orgasm a thousand times stronger than ever before. She could truly feel her fertility chamber being filled by the endless amount of life-giving fluid, felt the powerful bull seed staining her womb with its animalistic taint, invigorating it, preparing it, claiming it, marking it as no longer belonging to humanity, but now as property of the Beasts! It was beyond any bliss she had ever known, it was like a reward for fulfilling her ultimate purpose as a female and receiving the offspring of a healthy male. She could feel her womb resonating as it bathed in the bull's seed, telling her that she would accept everything and happily nurture the Beast's offspring.

As finally the worst of the orgasm was over, Lina fell back lifelessly onto her bed, her womb glowing with healthy sperm, while her heart raced with incredible happiness and fulfillment. Sweat covered her skin like a shining film. Meanwhile Darius, anything but careful, pulled his still furiously swollen cock from the deepest depths of his new mate. Lina could only moan with slight pain, but renewed pleasure, as the enormous piece of flesh completely scraped her insides as it left her, the flared head of her lover's cock barely escaping her clutching labia with a loud “pop.” A shiver ran through her at the loss.

Darius took a moment to observe the woman who was now claimed to the marrow as his rightful property. She looked quite happy and well-fucked, breathing heavily against the mattress, her body still convulsing with aftershocks. He grinned smugly, knowing that she had just experienced the most intense orgasm of her life, that sex with a human man was absolutely incomparable to the pleasure of submitting to a Beast. And Darius bet that if he left now, Lina would always remember this fact, but he had so, so much more planned for the night. By the end, she would not only be addicted to Beast sex, she would remember nothing from her life except how much she craved big bull cock!

“T-That... Was... Un...Believable...” Lina moaned weakly between heavy breaths, her voice barely more than a whisper, but that only made Darius grin more maliciously.

“And what exactly makes you think that was all I had to offer?” replied the bull almost malevolently, which caused Lina to cast a cautious glance upward and see the almost sadistic smile he wore. His eyes glowed with insatiable greed.

“You have much more to learn about us Beasties, slut, and your night has only just begun.”

Showing his truly wild colors, Darius grabbed the girl almost painfully possessively by the hip, before turning her over so that her stomach lay on the bed. With her perfectly round bottom now quite obediently facing up at him, Darius couldn't help but pull back his large, furry hand and bring it down hard. The slap echoed through the room.

Lina yelped with slight pain, considerable fear, but great lust, as an unexpected surge of pleasure shot up her spine from that stinging slap. A hot handprint burned on her skin. That tiny corner of her mind that was still nagging tried to warn her, to frighten her that this would go much further than she had thought, but the new part of her, the part that drew on her most basic instincts, simply reveled in how amazing it felt to be dominated by a strong alpha male, to be shown her place as a lowly slut, only fit to be bred with big Beast bulls like Darius.

Lina expected him to grab her hips and plunge into her again, but Darius surprised her by walking along the side of the bed, crawling in, and sitting upright against the headboard. The mattress sank under his weight.

At first, Lina looked up at him questioningly, but he just looked back with unwavering confidence and expectantly. His member still stood proudly erect, seemingly unimpressed by the massive amount of seed he had just poured into her, and Lina couldn't help but swallow as she now found herself eye to eye with this angry-red tower. The scent of his musk and their shared pleasure hung heavily in the air between them.

“Come closer. I want you to suck it.” Darius's voice was perfectly controlled, yet Lina immediately understood that it was an unyielding demand. A tingle ran down her back all the way to the still burning sensation on her buttock, which now bore a large, red handprint.

Lina stared at the imposing flesh with genuine apprehension. Never before had she taken anything remotely so large into her mouth and was far more than just intimidated. But the growing part of her new, obedient mind couldn't ignore the bull's clear demand. She had to do it!

Nervously swallowing, Lina nonetheless crawled forward on her bed, toward the mighty bull who had so thoroughly claimed her. Hesitantly, she stretched out her hand to grasp the shaft; it was almost boiling hot and sticky from his own seed and her love juices. The pulse of his blood throbbed against her palm like a second heart, and she felt as if her own skin seemed to burn with heat.

“Start now,” Darius commanded, his voice more aggressive than before.

With fear and blindly loyal lust in her eyes, Lina brought her face forward and licked him clean along the side, from the tree trunk-like base to the edge of his flared head. The salty, musky taste exploded on her tongue—a mixture of his seed and her own wetness that both disgusted and aroused her simultaneously. She extended her tongue and circled the flat head, playfully licking into the slit and slowly getting accustomed to the mind-numbing taste of his masculinity.

Watching the girl slowly lick him like a delicate princess was certainly amusing, but Darius didn’t want a gentle lover—he wanted the bitch to devour his cock, like the beast-slut she was born to be!

“Stop playing around. You don’t just lazily lick a cock, you suck it!” And as Darius roared his desire, a massive paw grabbed Lina by the back of her head and pushed her down hard.

A muffled scream barely escaped Lina as she suddenly felt the mighty minotaur cock forcefully thrust through her throat. Her jaws were painfully stretched, her lips strained around the impossible width, while tears immediately shot into her eyes. She had not the slightest control anymore, as Darius kept his hand threateningly pressed on her skull and moved her head up and down.

Lina could only cough and sputter as the gigantic rod of flesh quickly slid in and out of her mouth. Her tongue was forced to stroke over his entire bestial length, the taste of the bull so incredibly intense that it threatened to permanently stain her taste buds. Saliva dripped from the corners of her mouth, mixing with the tears that ran down her cheeks.

The girl’s eyes rolled back, her mind becoming foggy as she nearly suffocated. Panic flickered in her consciousness, yet simultaneously she felt something deep and dark stirring within her—a perverse pride in being able to take him so completely. The entire time, Darius felt himself getting closer to his climax as he ruthlessly subjected the weak human woman to his own desire. She was inexperienced, but her body was definitely built for beast cocks, and although she acted as if she was choking, Darius forced almost his entire length into her throat.

Finally, the bull gritted his teeth and let out a powerful grunt. His entire body tensed, the muscles of his thighs twitching as he pushed Lina’s head down as far as he could before firing his second load. Lina could only moan as she felt the bubbling warmth of his seed racing through his phallus before shooting deep into her stomach, filling her in a much more satisfying way than she would have thought.

His second climax wasn’t quite as satisfying as the first, but Darius knew that training a new slut’s throat was often the hardest part, and besides, she had still made him cum. Finally, he let her breathe and pulled the girl’s head back until the flared tip of his penis came out of her mouth with a pop.

Lina was practically cross-eyed as Darius finally released her head. Sputtering and coughing, she fell back onto the mattress between the hooves of her abusive lover. Her lips were swollen and red, her chin glistening with saliva and seed. Lying on the mattress, the battered human woman felt as if her head was spinning—whether that was from the oxygen deprivation, from the potent pheromones contained in the gallons of bull sperm now safely resting inside her body, or from her own out-of-control lust, she didn’t know.

And while Lina simply lay there, twitching and coughing, Darius could only darkly laugh to himself. That was another thing he loved about breaking in new human girls: They might be inexperienced, but seeing how helpless they were when first conquered by a prime beast cock definitely made him feel like he was the true alpha of the world, just as nature had intended.

“Not bad, but you still have a lot to learn. Of course, you’ll have plenty of time to learn. After all, you’re my bitch now.” The absolute authority in Darius’s voice sent shivers down Lina’s spine, even as she still struggled to either swallow or spit out the remaining sperm coating her throat. She could feel the truth in his voice as it echoed in her womb—she was his bitch now.

“Now that you know what you are, I want you to prove to me that you’ll forever be our obedient little slut.”

As Darius continued to berate her, Lina looked up with exhausted but determined eyes. The large beast still simply sat leaning against the headboard, not lifting a finger in her direction, but his cock still stood dominantly in front of her face, practically calling to her and demanding that she service it with all her heart and enthusiasm. Even after his second climax, he showed no signs of going limp—if anything, he seemed to have grown harder, the veins more engorged, the head darker with desire.

“Come here and ride me. Show me how much you love being a slave to big beast cock!”

Some conflict still tried to fight in Lina’s mind; a small part of her wanted to show that she wasn’t a beast whore, that she had been forced into all this, that it wasn’t her fault that she had been made to cheat on Daniel! But this reluctance only manifested as a faint glimmer in her eye and a look of renewed fear... as she tremblingly got on all fours and began to crawl toward the large bull once more. Her legs felt weak, her pussy still throbbing from his first brutal conquest, but something deeper drove her forward.

Darius merely snorted in expectant triumph. Though Lina’s face showed reluctance, she nonetheless dutifully sat back on her heels, taking a deep breath as she slowly brought her pussy over the massive head of his bull cock. He could have simply grabbed her and pulled her down onto himself, but he wanted her to prove that she wanted this even more than he did, that she had truly become a slave to beasts!

Lina squeaked like a frightened mouse as she lowered herself and felt the greedy, flared head just entering her tender lips. Her body still resisted the impossible size, her muscles tensing reflexively. But once the mass was just barely inside her, Lina lost control and let her full weight drop.

The young bride-to-be screamed in complete bliss as the mighty shaft filled her to the brim once more, her eyes rolling heavenward as she realized her body was much more ready and accepting this time. As her pussy slid down the massive trunk until she touched the base at his waist, all thoughts of shame were erased from the girl's mind. She had completely accepted what she wanted, what she was; she had always been destined to be a beast's slut!

Darius crossed his arms behind his large head and merely grinned as his new toy began to ride the bull in complete joy. Lina's face contorted with happiness, her tongue hanging from her mouth as she lost all control of herself to the amazing pleasure. Sweat beaded on her skin, her breasts bouncing with each desperate thrust, and small, gasping screams escaped her with every movement.

Again and again, Lina impaled herself on the never-softening cock, filling herself to the absolute limit and allowing the bull to claim and possess her completely. With each bounce, she felt the horse-like head slam against her cervix, pushing out a little more of the leftover sperm each time, but she was ecstatic knowing it would soon be replenished.

Darius was really enjoying it now that Lina was finally showing her complete devotion, and he could feel his third climax already bubbling in his testicles. It was time to show her the joy of being completely broken.

Just as Lina felt her own ecstasy beginning to spill over the edge, she felt Darius grip her narrow waist possessively with his large hands, and in an overwhelming movement, he slammed her small body directly all the way down onto his menacing cock!

Another bellowing “MOO” echoed from the bull's muzzle as he forced his bestial cock to crash directly into the helpless female's womb, quickly spurting a new flood of his seed deep inside her.

Lina screamed in relentless bliss as she felt the red-hot sperm pumping into her again, overflowing from her overfilled womb and renewing the feeling of rightful fullness there. Her entire body convulsed uncontrollably, her fingernails digging into the bedsheets as wave after wave of ecstasy raced through her.

The human girl and the bull trembled in their shared climax, Lina's throat growing hoarse from the intense screaming she had just done. Her lower abdomen continued to twitch as Darius shot his final ropes into her core, filling her with the most satisfying warmth a female could feel.

As her brain turned to pure mush, Lina slid backward, falling onto her bed and allowing the vengeful phallus to slip out of her. The helpless girl was nearly unconscious, an expression of pure satisfaction on her red, sweat-soaked face, and gallons of bull sperm constantly oozed from her well-used pussy, with no sign that her womb would soon be empty. Her legs still twitched in the aftershocks, and she could only breathe weakly as her body slowly came down from the intense experience.


Chapter 4
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Darius grinned at his ultimate triumph over this pitiful human girl. Whatever she or her so-called fiancé might think after this night was irrelevant. For the rest of her life, there would be no doubt; she belonged to Darius! His cock still twitched with satisfaction as warm drops of seed ran down her trembling skin. The way she had collapsed beneath him, completely broken and reshaped – that was art. As he smirked in this certainty, he found it was time to share this victory with the rest of his crew and to taste some of the other fresh converts.

Lina was barely conscious as Darius began repositioning himself on the bed, now kneeling directly over her petite body. Her chest rose and fell in irregular breaths as her body still quivered from the aftershocks of his brutal conquest.

“That’s a good girl. Now you understand what you were born for. Just be obedient and worship beast cocks.” Darius mocked her as he let his still-swollen phallus plop onto her face. The flared head was completely soaked with sperm and her juices, and the bull grinned maliciously as he smeared the strongly scented head across her lips. The salty, musky taste invaded her mouth as she felt his dominance over every one of her senses. Lina could only moan in silent acceptance of her treatment.

“But your night has only just begun. Now you’re going to show all my friends and yours that you’re nothing more than a sperm repository for bulls.”

As Lina processed his taunts, Darius dismounted to stand beside the bed before reaching for the helpless woman. That was another thing he loved about human girls – they were so small compared to him, so easy to manipulate, like dolls. His massive hands completely encircled her waist, and he felt how fragile she was, how utterly subject to his power.

He grabbed her by the waist, pulled her back to the edge before lifting her up. He wrapped his mighty arms around her slender waist, hoisting her up so that she faced away from him, her head resting against his broad chest. Her damp hair stuck to his warm skin as her weak heartbeat pounded against his ribcage.

Darius’s member was far from satisfied and continued to stand completely erect. Grinning devilishly, he held Lina directly in front of him, nestling his cock precisely between her legs, forcing her to straddle the unyielding shaft, whose enormous length reached over her belly almost to the base of her breasts. The heat of his flesh burned against her sensitive skin, and she felt every pulsing heartbeat through the thick veins that traversed his shaft.

Lina moaned as her sex was forced to rub against the scorching hot flesh as Darius carried her from the bedroom into the living room. Each step caused his hard cock to rub against her swollen lips, and she couldn’t prevent her body from responding to the stimulation. Until now, Lina had been so completely consumed by Darius that nothing else in the world mattered to her. But now, being merely teased rather than mercilessly fucked, she became much more aware of what was happening in her own home.

Her exhaustion forgotten, Lina’s eyes widened in disbelief as she saw how her apartment had been transformed into a beast orgy den. The heavy scent of sex and musk hung thick in the air, mingled with the sounds of wet skin slapping against skin and the desperate cries of female ecstasy. The girl’s arousal climbed even higher as she could witness all her friends being taken just as forcefully by the remaining bulls as she herself had been.

Ronan was sitting in one of the armchairs, and she saw Tessa extremely enthusiastically bouncing on his lap, her naked backside facing Lina, her full attention focused on the magnificent beast conquering her. Beads of sweat ran down Tessa’s arched back as her muscles tensed and relaxed in the desperate rhythm of her surrender. Muffled moans escaped the happy woman without restraint as she relentlessly moved her slender body up and down on the mighty member of the brown-furred bull.

As Tessa slammed her buttocks up and down, allowing the massive minotaur flesh to pierce her fragile human vagina, the insatiable young woman still had her arms wrapped around the thick neck of the bull, just as she had in the club. Her fingernails dug into his dense fur as she held onto him like a lifeline in a storm of lust. Even as the enormous beast ravaged her tender slit, Tessa pressed her lips to his protruding snout and showered him with the most loving kisses she could muster, while his thick ox tongue ruthlessly plowed her mouth.

Shortly after Lina had caught sight of the couple, Ronan extended a massive paw and wrapped his thick fingers in Tessa’s luxuriant hair. With an anything but gentle jerk, he yanked Tessa’s head back, forcing the lust-crazed girl to break her devoted kiss. Her neck vertebrae cracked at the sudden movement, and a pain shot through her that only intensified her arousal. Tessa’s uninhibited moaning filled the room, no longer muffled by Ronan’s tongue, and once he was free, the wild beast began hammering into her trembling slit with even greater ferocity.

The dark brown bull taunted his new pet as her eyes grew even emptier and her cries of pleasure rose even higher.

“Fucking slut, I thought you said you already had a boyfriend? He must be incredibly pathetic if you were so damn eager to ride my cock. Or maybe you’ve been doing this behind his back? Maybe you’ve always been horny for big bull cock?” Ronan maliciously mocked the girl as he crashed her hips down onto his fiery phallus. The wet sound of their union echoed through the room as her juices dripped over his testicles.

Tessa only screamed more violently in delight at his barbaric treatment. Everything he did made her feel so weak and helpless. How he pulled her hair as if she were a cheap toy, how he was so large that he could grip her body like a masturbation toy, how his gigantic cock completely impaled her, filling her vagina to the brim in a way her boyfriend could never achieve. Each thrust stretched her beyond her limits, and she could see the outline of his cock through her abdominal skin. He made her feel like the lowest beast slut, and she absolutely loved it!

“FUCK YEAHHH! I LOVE FUCKING BIG BULLS! I LOVE FEELING THEIR BIG BEAST COCKS PIERCING MY WOMB! I LOVE WHEN THEY FILL MY BELLY WITH THEIR STRONG SEED! I WANT YOU TO PUT A BULL CALF IN MY BELLY!!”

While Tessa screamed her pure, relentless delight about surrendering to submission as a beast's breeding machine, Ronan only grinned as he thrust his cock even harder into her. His hips moved like a piston as he claimed her with primitive force. Savoring every moment in which another stupid human girl became his hopeless slut, Ronan underscored his claim by slapping her bouncing, round behind with his large paw. The smack echoed through the room and left a red handprint on her pale skin.

As Lina absorbed the first incredible spectacle, her gaze finally wandered elsewhere in the room. Her own arousal pulsated between her legs while Darius's cock continued to rub against her sensitive spots. Next, she saw Nora, who had been placed in a very precarious position by Torin.

Torin had bent a completely naked Nora backward over the counter that separated the living room from the kitchen. The cold surface pressed against her heated skin as her body was bent over the edge. Her face was just as much a picture of ecstasy as Tessa's, although she was much quieter, at least in terms of actual words, if not in terms of pleasure sighs. Her eyes were half-closed, pupils dilated with lust, while small drops of saliva ran from her open mouth.

Nora had to brace herself as her upper body was bent backward over the counter. Her fingers clutched the edge, knuckles white with effort. She was supporting herself on only one leg, while her other leg was held up over Torin's shoulder as the light brown bull forced his thick minotaur rod deep into the receptive body of the young woman. The position spread her completely and allowed him to penetrate deeper than she had ever thought possible.

The bull was completely fixated on destroying this fragile little human and turning her into nothing but a hole for beast cock. Sweat dripped from his forehead onto her stomach as he thrust into her with animalistic intensity. He firmly held the leg over his shoulder with one hand to ensure she couldn't lower it and remained completely open to his desires. His other hand lay flat on her stomach, pressing down, making her feel his cock even more intensely.

Torin's face looked as if he were in intense concentration, and indeed he was. Nora was the smallest of the girls, and as large as a bull like Torin was, he had barely managed to force his enormous girth into the petite frame of the woman. But as all women were born to do, her body had yielded and joyfully accepted the primordial phallus and was now sucking it much tighter than any human vagina the bull had ever felt. Her inner muscles gripped him like a vise, pulsating and milking with each thrust. Originally, he had thought he might actually split his mate in two; now he only worried that her pussy would stick so tightly that it would never release his cock again!

Excited by the sight of Torin driving his monstrous cock deep into little Nora, Lina's eyes nevertheless drifted one last time to find her final friend, the girl who had been so eager to "keep the guys company," and the one Lina could really thank for condemning her to this lustful feast of sin.

Mara was kneeling on the couch, bending down and obediently sticking her behind in the air. Her spine curved in a perfect arc as she spread her cheeks and offered herself to the bull behind her. Kael knelt directly behind her on the couch and was fucking her relentlessly doggy-style. His massive hands gripped her hips so tightly that his fingertips left white pressure marks in her skin. Even as Mara's face roughly scraped across the fabric, Lina could still see the intense ecstasy etched in her eyes, while sensual gasps and whimpers sweetly escaped her lips.

Kael knew he had made a good catch from the moment his group first approached the girls. Mara proved to be a real natural talent, the kind of girl who immediately accepted her instincts to crave beast cock and loosened up her girlfriends enough so they too could be claimed. She had been the one who persuaded her friends to come with the bulls, who dispelled their doubts and lured them all into this trap.

And now he was being rewarded with the fruit of her body, and he appreciated her creamy, slender backside as he bent her forward; he enjoyed the lush swell of her curvy behind as his massive cock rapidly disappeared into her and reappeared. Her buttocks quivered with each impact, while the wet sound of their union underscored the rhythm of their mating.

Mara moaned incessantly in complete ecstasy as the large white bull mercilessly buried his enormous member deep inside her, repeatedly devastating her helpless insides. Her breasts swung back and forth beneath her, nipples hard and sensitive from the friction against the sofa. She had never really had contact with a beast before, but something about this evening, the atmosphere, the occasion, something inside her had awakened when she saw the large, magnificent bulls and inhaled their overwhelming musky scent. It was as if something primordial that had always slumbered in her soul had been brought to life, and the moment she opened herself to the beasts, she felt it had been the best decision of her life! Each thrust brought her closer to a truth about herself she had never known—that she was born to be taken by beasts.

Tirelessly, they went at it wildly like the animals they were. Mara's tongue dangled in blinding bliss while shrill screams of joy constantly echoed around her. Kael continued to relentlessly drive his massive shaft deep into her loins, snorting in bestial wildness as he took the newest weak-willed female as his bitch!

Mara floated in absolute bliss, nearly coming every time she felt his large, flared head crash against her cervix, promising to claim her womb and saturate it with his potent seed. Everything was falling into place so quickly for her, everything felt so right about submitting to the bulls, and she wanted the whole world to know it. Her fingernails dug into the sofa leather as waves of electric pleasure raced up her spine. Each thrust elicited sounds from her body that she had never made before—animalistic sounds of pure devotion.

“GODS, JUST LIKE THAT! KEEP FUCKING ME, YOU STALLION! MAKE ME YOUR HOPELESS SLUT! BREAK ME UNTIL I’M JUST A STUPID BREEDING BITCH! FUCK ME INTO SUBMISSION AND FILL ME WITH YOUR JUICE! FILL ME WITH YOUR CHILDREN!”

As she admitted her basest instincts, her natural desire to be inseminated and filled with healthy beast offspring, it only really got Kael going. With an appreciative snort, he pulled back his massive paw and slapped the girl hard on her constantly wiggling behind, which only made Mara scream higher in humiliated pleasure. She absolutely loved being treated this way. The burning sting on her skin mixed with the overwhelming fullness inside her into a symphony of forbidden lust.

“DAMN, THAT HURT! KEEP HURTING ME LIKE THAT. TREAT ME LIKE THE WORTHLESS FUCKING BEAST WHORE THAT I AM. USE ME UP AND TURN ME INTO A BRAINLESS COCK SLEEVE! A DIRTY, STUPID COCK SLEEVE, ONLY FOR USE BY BIG STRONG BULLS LIKE YOU!”

Finally, Mara’s tireless energy seemed to send a wave of overwhelming lust throughout the entire room, as each girl and her bull felt a sudden urge to fuck harder than ever before! The room trembled as the three wild minotaurs bellowed a conquering “MOO” and unleashed their punishing orgasms deep inside their sluts. The air was saturated with the scent of sweat, musk, and raw sexuality.

Ronan grabbed Tessa in a wild embrace, pressing her small body against his own as a sign of pure dominance and forcing his mighty cock into her deepest part. Tessa screamed in agonizing delight as she felt the great bull shooting a massive load of bull sperm deep into her weak, helpless womb, soaking her with the promise of beast offspring! Her eyes rolled back as her body convulsed around the invading shaft, every fiber of her being overwhelmed by the sheer intensity of his discharge.

Torin released Nora’s leg, only to grab her by the waist and force her completely onto the counter. He grabbed both of her thighs and pulled her tiny body onto his cock as tightly as possible, her extremely tight pussy forced to open wide for his cock that penetrated her most sacred place. Nora whimpered in perfect harmony as she felt the mighty ox skewer her like a piece of meat before pouring his boiling hot seed deep into her unprotected womb, defiling it, ruining it for men, and claiming it forever as a beast’s seedbed! The cold wood of the counter against her back formed a sharp contrast to the burning heat flooding her lower abdomen.

Kael slapped Mara one last time incredibly hard before his testicles exploded and a flood of hot bull juice shot out, completely filling the poor woman impaled on his greedy cock. Mara screamed like a fury, completely unconcerned about who in the building or the entire city might hear her cry of passionate love while being taken by a large, wild animal. The endless stream of burning bull sperm stretching her womb beyond capacity was a bliss she could never have imagined. She could feel her body being filled and prepared to nurture and raise bull calves, and it was the happiest thought she’d ever had. Tears of ecstasy ran down her cheeks as her mind dissolved in pure surrender.

The room trembled under the joint climax of three mighty minotaurs and three unbridled women who had finally discovered the ultimate bliss of beast sex! As Nora, Tessa, and Mara all came in perfect harmony, Lina could only watch in jealous delight as the women around her gave in to their natural instincts and received the ultimate reward for following the course of nature. Her own thighs trembled with suppressed desire as she observed the raw power of the union.

As the room grew quieter, as the three females trembled and moaned in prolonged bliss while their stallions slowly left their severely abused pussies, Lina could only watch. The fallen bachelorette could feel her own womb quivering with mighty desire, even as it was already filled with thick bull sperm, it demanded so much more. The massive cock rubbing between her legs only caused an unbearable itch. It was so close, she wanted that bull cock inside her! She wanted to be completely and thoroughly inseminated by these wild beasts! Her nipples were hard with excitement as she looked at the exhausted bodies of the other women, whose wombs were still overflowing with white bull juice.

And while all this happened around him, Darius only grinned. This had been a productive night, four brand new sluts had been broken into simple beast slaves. But having already had plenty of fun with Lina, the lead bull was eager to sample the rest of today’s “catch.” His eyes glittered with primitive satisfaction as he surveyed the fruits of his conquest.

He lifted little Lina off his throbbing phallus, gently placed the naughty bachelorette on the carpet, and trotted over to his buddy Kael. The white bull was just sitting on his hindquarters leaning against the back of the sofa, panting heavily after having really exerted himself to punish his new bitch. Beads of sweat glistened on his muscular body while his cock still twitched with aftershocks. Darius came right to his side and placed a hand on his shoulder. Kael looked up at his friend, noticing the smug grin he wore as Darius nodded his head back toward Lina.

“I’ve broken in the prim and proper bride-to-be. Why don’t you go and take her for yourself, I want to see for myself how eager this one is for bull cock.”

Kael just grinned smugly and slowly pushed himself off the sofa, leaving Mara bent forward over her knees, her behind still high in the air while her pussy was secreting its precious beast juice. White drops slowly ran down her inner thighs as her body was still shaken by aftershocks. Darius squatted right next to the girl’s face. She seemed completely dazed, her brain beaten stupid and compliant by the ruinous fuck she had endured. A foolish smile and eyes staring into nothingness were all Darius could see as Mara drooled into the fabric, and that was exactly what he wanted to see.

With his large paw, Darius cupped Mara’s chin, completely dominating the much smaller female as he tilted her head up to look directly at him, as straight as she could manage. Her pupils were dilated, her face wet with sweat and tears of ecstasy.

“Tell me again what you were just screaming. Let me hear you beg for what you really want,” Darius grunted deeply, right above her red and sweaty face. Mara could only put on a weak, mind-broken smile as the new bull demanded her obedience.

“Please fuck me more... stuff my little pussy with your big, beautiful beast cock... break me until I'm nothing but your bull bitch...” she gasped, her voice weakened from her screaming, but her pure desire no less obvious. Her words came in breathless bursts, while her body still trembled from the aftershocks of her climax.

Darius only grinned again, before standing up. Without caring about treating one of his new toys too gently, Darius roughly grabbed his next conquest around the waist and lifted her up like a rag doll. Mara could only drunkenly giggle as she was ordered around by the large beast. Her legs dangled helplessly as he effortlessly maneuvered her, demonstrating her complete submission to his overwhelming strength.

Darius lifted his mate into the air, swung her around easily as he sat down on the sofa, sprawling completely across the cushions and lowering Mara onto his knees. The leather creaked under his weight as he positioned her perfectly to take her again. His massive shaft was already standing tall again, ready for the next round of conquest.


Chapter 5
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The girl stopped giggling as she got a full view of the new, deliciously appealing cock standing furiously erect right in front of her belly. Her eyes widened with unbridled greed as she examined the thick veins winding around the massive shaft. The girl barely had time to lick her lips before her crazed libido sent a surge of energy through her veins, enabling her, commanding her to continue fucking these bulls!

Eager with lust, Mara raised her hips, her body just strong enough to lift her pussy until it was directly above the large, flat head of her new master. Her thighs trembled with effort and anticipation while drops of her arousal fell onto Darius’s bulging cockhead. She had barely allowed her lips to kiss the thick phallus before she let her full weight drop.

Mara sighed in complete bliss as her eyes rolled back. A tortured scream escaped her lips as the inhumanly large cock brutally stretched her tight opening. Darius just grinned and snorted as his new pet completely buried his rod in her small mound, the girl trembling entirely from self-inflicted pleasure. Her pussy desperately clenched around the invading phallus as if never wanting to let it go again. The bull could tell at a glance that this one truly knew her place as a beast-cock craving slut, and he really loved that.

Mara only continued to whimper softly in mind-shattering ecstasy as the large bull cock devastated her right up to her very womb. Her inner walls pulsated wildly around the massive intruder while every inch of her body burned with overwhelming lust. Her head fell back over her shoulders as she could barely keep herself upright. But as exhausted as her body was, she could feel a primitive drive in the darkest corner of her mind; she had to keep fucking these animals!

Driven by her mindless desire to love beasts, Mara began rolling her hips, enjoying Darius’s enormous cock stirring her weak insides. Her breasts bounced wildly with each movement, nipples hard with excitement. Slowly but surely, she increased her pace. Finally, she pulled her hips upward, letting the wonderful cock slide through her pussy inch by soul-shattering inch. Then she lowered herself again, grunting in agonizing pleasure as the inhumanly large tool repeatedly broke her fragile body.

Darius weakly gripped the girl’s hips, but he really didn’t need to do anything except lie there and snort with pleasure while the beast-crazed slut rode him with full enthusiasm. His thick fingers left red marks on her pale skin. His eyes were fascinated by her delicate feminine body, the way Mara submissively bounced her wet slit up and down his mighty cock, the pure love of her shameless lust clear in her eyes.

He loved when human girls were completely reduced to this state, when they showed no restraint in displaying their love and devotion to their rightful beast owners, betraying their own humanity, their own men, all to obey their wild lusts and offer their bodies as pure vessels of pleasure for beasts like him!

But while Mara dutifully drove herself crazy on Darius’s all-conquering cock, the rest of the room slowly stirred back to life as the lust of the women and beasts reignited to fulfill their baser desires. The smell of sweat, semen, and female arousal hung heavily in the air like an intoxicating fog.

From his chair, Ronan pulled the lust-confused Tessa off his member and let her sink to the floor like a doll, a stupid smile on her face after being completely fucked mindless by the mighty minotaur. Her body still twitched in the aftershocks of orgasm. At the same time, Torin detached from his own victim and left Nora lying across the kitchen counter like a carelessly discarded coat, while a stream of potent beast seed seeped from her tiny slit.

As Ronan stood up, he and Torin exchanged a glance over their shoulders. A mischievous smile and an animalistic snort were signal enough to express how perfectly this evening was going and how well these new girls were being “tamed.” As the two bulls passed each other in search of their next target, they raised their hands for a brief but thunderous high-five before both looked around to sink their cocks into a new fuck hole.

Torin stood looking directly down at poor Tessa, who lay completely helpless on the floor. Her legs were spread wide, her pussy still gaping open from the brutal treatment. Yet even in her dazed state, she had just enough clarity to recognize when another bull loomed over her, and more importantly, that another massive cock filled her field of vision, which she hoped would soon fill her pussy.

Without really noticing the girl’s weak lustfully encouraging expression, the light brown bull moved until he stood directly at her feet. Bending down, Torin firmly grabbed the pitiful Tessa, his thick furry fingers sinking deep into the soft curves of her voluptuous thighs. Tessa could only sigh as the brutal beast lifted her hips from the carpet to align her heavily abused slit with his still raging cock.

Torin didn’t even waste a moment to restore his own stamina, and as soon as the new girl’s hips were at his height, the wild bull rammed his cock directly through her tight, human slit. An animalistic grunt escaped his throat as her tight heat enveloped him.

Tessa could only weakly moan in foggy passion as the new bull thrust his cock deep inside her, stretching her small pussy far beyond what her friends had ever hoped to achieve. Tears of pleasure ran down her cheeks as her body was torn between pain and ecstasy.

The girl was so weak by now that she couldn’t participate at all anymore. Instead, Tessa’s entire upper body, back, neck, and head remained limply on the carpet while Torin simply held her hips against his own, her legs hanging limply around his waist as he mercilessly impaled her.

Nevertheless, Torin didn’t care in the slightest whether this girl was even conscious. To him, she was still just a hungry female he could fill with his mighty beast seed. So, while Tessa lay ragged on the floor, the tireless bull simply held her hips up while fucking her according to his own pleasure.

Ronan stood there looking at little Nora, who lay completely oblivious and totally entranced on the counter. Her petite body glistened with sweat, her breasts rising and falling in irregular breaths. But the dark brown bull had a divergent idea in mind, and he decided to turn this female’s world upside down, even more than it already had been.

For Nora, everything came as quite an abrupt shock, her eyes widening as she suddenly felt a large pair of furry hands grab her by the ankles and tear her from the counter, violently turning her in the process.

Manipulating the girl effortlessly, Ronan brought his companion’s legs high into the air and let her head dangle downward, facing his muscular body. The young woman was quite confused by the rough treatment and even more so as the room around her stood on its head. Blood rushed to her head as she tried to regain her orientation. But one thing became painfully clear as her face was positioned in front of a thick bull cock.

All traces of higher thought had already left the female’s brain, and the moment she felt that mighty phallus rubbing against her cheek, as she sensed the overwhelming smell of bull musk and girl juices in her head, she instantly knew what she had to do. Her mouth opened instinctively, her tongue stretching out eagerly.

While Ronan held her upside down, Nora firmly grasped the bull’s cock and eagerly stretched her small lips over the widely flared head. Being so small, she barely managed to squeeze the entire head into her mouth, but she worshipped it with utmost devotion nonetheless, eagerly showering the potent cockhead with her tiny tongue.

Ronan snorted in amusement and felt somewhat ticklish as the female did her best to service his phallus, but that simply wouldn’t be enough. So with a hard, bestial grunt, Ronan lifted his captive slightly before driving her back down, forcing his cock to painfully invade the woman’s throat. Nora’s eyes practically exploded into stars as the thick bestial phallus dominated her body, forcing her to accept and yet love its inhuman size.

Ronan bellowed a deep, rumbling “moo” as his cock was comfortably nestled in his new companion’s extremely tight passage. He didn’t often take such small females, and she perhaps had the tightest throat he had ever felt. Her throat convulsed desperately around his cock as she gagged and gasped for air. But that didn’t matter anymore, he would break her little body anyway until it was completely reshaped to accommodate large beast cocks!

Enjoying the satisfaction as Nora caressed his cock, Ronan felt good enough to continue rewarding the girl for her good behavior. He held the girl’s body closer to his own, more firmly, and brought her tiny slit right up to the tip of his snout. Nora’s body trembled as she felt his incredibly hot breath blowing wildly over her still extremely sensitive slit.

Finally, Ronan extended his massive, strong tongue and dug it deep into the girl’s trembling little pussy, forcing it in as far as he could, not caring in the slightest about his brother’s seed that still heavily saturated her. His rough tongue greedily lapped up every drop while simultaneously sending new waves of pleasure through Nora’s exhausted body.

The faintest hint of a powerful scream was muffled as Nora’s cry vibrated around Ronan’s cock. Sure, his tongue didn’t fill her nearly as much as his cock, but it was still incredibly strong and muscular and much more flexible. So as Ronan began thrashing it around in her fragile little pussy, rockets of pleasure shot up her spine. Her legs twitched uncontrollably as her body was torn between suffocation and ecstasy.

Ronan locked his willing slave in a brutal, standing sixty-nine and had no plans to relent until he had emptied all his potent seed directly into the girl’s stomach. The wild bull began thrusting slightly with his hips, forcefully driving his vengeful cock deeper through the helpless young woman’s throat, until he forced her to swallow him all the way to the base. Nora’s tear ducts reacted instinctively to the stretching, salty drops running down her reddened cheeks while her jaw remained painfully wide open.

And Nora could only let her body yield, accept the brutal punishment and love every single moment of it! The bull forced his cock so deep into her mouth that she was kissing the thick, tree-like trunk! Her lips pressed against the rough skin of his base while her throat spasmed around the massive intrusion. And meanwhile, his tongue was turning her own pussy inside out. As the mind-shattering sensations ruined her, Nora had only one thought in her brain that stood out from the sea of incredible pleasure; she would never be able to give up fucking beasts after this experience! I am lost, she thought dazedly, forever lost to this wild craving.

Lina barely had time to witness her three friends being claimed by their new bulls before it was her turn again. Her eyes slowly drifted upward as she noticed the white bull now standing beside her seated form, looking down at her with nothing less than absolute determination. The heat of his presence radiated against her bare skin while his musky scent numbed her senses. She could see it in his eyes, he knew exactly what his purpose in this world was; to fuck helpless human girls like her, to break them into mindless beast sluts and impregnate them with his deserved beast offspring!

Kael remained silent as he reached for Lina, taking her slender shoulders in his large hands and forcing her to stand against the wall, pressing her helpless form against the surface, a sure sign of his dominance. The cold stone pressed against her nipples, making them harden while his fingers dug impressions into her delicate flesh.

Lina had to tilt her head almost all the way up to meet his gaze, unable to leave that clear focus, and wanting with her entire soul to give her body to him to fulfill that purpose, to be bred by a strong beast! Her pupils dilated as she stared into the golden depths of his eyes, caught between fear and desperate desire.

Her inhibitions were completely destroyed now, and Lina could only bite her lip seductively as she looked with lust into the eyes of the large white bull who silently threatened to rape her relentlessly. The metallic taste of her own blood mixed with the sweetness of her arousal. Her voice sounded tame and quiet as she spoke with perfect honesty.

“Fuck me to pieces. Show me why we human girls are so eager to be bred by big bulls like you.” Her voice reflected the natural desire she had discovered in her heart. She wanted him to know that he had her permission, that she wished for him to fulfill his natural role and breed her! I’m begging for my own destruction, she realized with a shudder of excitement.

Kael only smiled silently as he grabbed the bride-to-be around her slender waist and effortlessly lifted her up before ramming his savage cock deep inside her. His fingers almost encircled her entire waist as he positioned her like a doll. Lina gasped in undiluted joy as the bestial bull cock filled her body once more. As the beast’s phallus sank mercilessly deep into her welcoming pussy, Lina roared like the heifer she had become, singing her lust for all to hear as her powerful mate penetrated her to the hilt. Her vocal cords vibrated with the raw intensity of her scream.

As Kael impaled the young woman on his inhuman phallus, he pressed her quite forcefully against the wall, Lina enjoying the pressure he exerted as she wrapped her legs around him, showing him that she wanted his enormous rod inside her, wanted him to unleash his virile seed deep into her womb. The rough stone scraped against her back, each movement leaving red scratches on her skin.

With the female helplessly tamed on his cock, Kael began to fuck her against the wall, sending painful pleasure shooting through Lina’s pussy with each thrust of his thick cock. With Lina sitting so securely on his length, Kael could actually let go of her, causing Lina’s entire body weight to force her to sink as deeply as possible onto her beloved master’s rod. She whimpered in pure ecstasy as she was thoroughly dominated by the beast. Gravity became both her enemy and ally, driving her relentlessly deeper onto his massive length.

Kael’s hands didn’t remain free for long, however. Instead, he possessively took the young woman’s wrists in his inescapable grip, her wrists appearing so slender in his massive paw. With a not-too-gentle movement, he yanked Lina’s arms above her head and pressed them against the wall, rendering the female completely helpless and trapped on the lovely cock. Her shoulders protested against the unnatural position, but the pain only merged with her lust into an intoxicating cocktail.

With her entire body pressing her ever deeper onto the massive bull cock, Lina was rapidly approaching her orgasm. Her face was a sea of endless ecstasy as she continued to gasp and moan in complete bliss. Sweat beaded between her breasts, mixing with the juices of her arousal. All she could do was embrace the thick bestial phallus devastating her human pussy and stare into those cold, covetous eyes of the bull who had so completely conquered her.

And as Kael looked back into the lustful gaze of his newest conquest, as he saw the absolute submission and acceptance of beast lovers, his own instincts were sent into overdrive, and he was overwhelmed by a pure, animalistic urge to take and seed this helpless female! His nostrils flared as he inhaled her scent of submission.

Feelings of complete dominance flooded through Kael and instinctive submission coursed through Lina. With blood boiling, Kael lowered his large muzzle and kissed Lina, the young woman who had promised to marry her human lover, and she accepted his large bull tongue with the utmost enthusiasm, returning the beast’s kiss with all the devotion she could muster to show that the beasts now truly owned her! His tongue explored every corner of her mouth, marking her as his property.

Finally feeling the euphoria of rightful reclamation of this fertile human female, Kael roared into Lina’s mouth, intensifying her pleasure even more as he released the boiling seed that had accumulated in his swinging testicles. The sound vibrated through her chest, making her ribs tremble.

Lina moaned against the overwhelming bull tongue conquering her mouth as she felt another stream of hot bull sperm entering her already oversaturated womb. Her body, hanging helplessly in Kael’s grip, arched and trembled in a divine orgasm as her loins once again received the blessed gift, and she felt each of the mighty bull children fighting to claim one of her receptive eggs for itself. I will carry them all, she thought dazedly, every single one of his calves.

As Kael withdrew his muzzle, he pulled Lina’s tongue out of her mouth. Another silent grin formed on his sweat-soaked brow as he saw her once so pretty face, now stained with tears of joy and a dazed, vacant smile, while her tongue hung out begging for more domination. Saliva dripped from her chin, mixing with the salty traces of her tears.

Elsewhere, Ronan felt his own climax threatening to overwhelm him. As he withdrew his own tongue from the female’s lips, Ronan snorted roughly against his slave’s shame, while his load exploded deep in the girl’s throat. His hot breath hit her sensitive skin like little burns.

Nora was only briefly disappointed when she felt the wonderful tongue leaving her slit, but not a second later she felt a stream of scalding hot fluid flowing directly into her throat and racing down into her stomach, filling it with intoxicating effect. Feeling her body joyfully receiving this gift was all the girl could wish for, and even as the overpowering cock continued to clog her throat, Nora was rewarded with her own intense orgasm. Her throat worked convulsively to swallow every drop, while waves of ecstasy raced through her bound body.

Tessa had regained some of her voice and moaned in blinding ecstasy as she felt her own orgasm being forcibly induced. Torin tensed as he ruthlessly thrust the young woman’s body like a rag doll against his swollen cock. Having complete control over his personal sex toy, it didn’t take much more to bring his own satisfaction to completion. His muscles tensed like steel cables as he positioned her for his final onslaught.

Torin forced his bestial cock as deep as possible into his mate, tearing her legs wide apart while pressing her hips against his own. Tessa found one last breath to scream to the heavens as she felt the mighty bull cock breaking through her cervix and immediately releasing the newest load of beast sperm. As filled as she was, her body willingly accepted everything the bull demanded of her. Her belly visibly bulged under the sheer volume of his seed.

Mara had loyally rubbed herself on Darius’s cock with complete devotion and was about to reach her own reward. Her face and voice betrayed all the delights she felt as she surrendered her body to the beast’s darkest desires. She reveled in the fact that she had become a slave to her sexual cravings, it was now her greatest happiness. And Darius had certainly appreciated it and now intended to reward her with the seed she so desperately craved. Her fingers dug into his thick fur, seeking purchase in the intensity of her lust.

“I’m about to come again. That’s what you want, isn’t it?! To be a stupid bull slut! To live stuffed with bull cock and bull seed until your belly is heavy with bull calves!” Darius taunted hoarsely, as he struggled to hold himself back for a few more seconds. His voice broke with exertion as his testicles tightened.

Mara was equally exhausted, but a hundred times more determined to experience both their climaxes to completion. Sweat streamed down her body in rivulets, mixing with her own juices.

“Yes, damn it! Fill my pussy with your thick, musky bull seed! Let me feel your potent sperm conquering my eggs and forcing me to carry a healthy bull calf! I want to be a bull breeding slut!” Mara screamed with as much enthusiasm as her rapidly weakening body could muster. Her voice echoed off the walls, an echo of her complete surrender.

Hearing the human female fully embrace her devotion to bestial cocks drove Darius over the edge. His knuckles curled hard as he gripped Mara’s hips for dear life, thrusting his cock upward and crashing it into the thoroughly abused womb of the poor girl. His claws left red furrows in her skin as he used her as an anchor.

Tears flowed freely down Mara’s face as she could only whimper and laugh while this incredible climax shattered her mind. Darius’s tree-trunk-thick rod filled her completely, ruining her for human men forever and making her feel as if she had completely fulfilled her life’s purpose. She felt every pulse of every vein along the mighty cock as it throbbed against her fragile pussy, she felt strand after strand, gallon after gallon of virile bestial sperm filling her belly once more and promising her womb that it would soon be home to a new animal child. This is my true destiny, she thought in wild euphoria, to be their willing breeding slave forever.

The room trembled as the four women were filled once again by their four bull lovers, and the screams of female ecstasy and roars of bestial dominance echoed powerfully throughout the building, letting everyone know that nature was taking its course in this apartment tonight and perhaps poisoning the dreams of several dozen women. The walls themselves seemed to pulse with the rhythm of the primitive union, while outside, windows in neighboring buildings opened and curious gazes turned toward the direction from which these inhuman sounds emanated.

As the room settled into heavy panting and breathless gasping, all the bulls gently removed their respective girls from their throbbing cocks. The air hung heavy with musk and sweaty lust, laced with the sweet scent of female submission. Torin let Tessa’s body slide cleanly off his bestial shaft and collapse until she was lying flat on the floor again. Her thighs still trembled from the aftershocks of her climaxes, and small rivulets of his seed ran from between her swollen lips, marking her as his conquered territory.

Ronan lifted poor Nora up and freed her from his massive phallus, as she weakly gagged while the musky flesh slid over her throat one last time. Her lips were swollen and reddened, glistening with his fluids, and her eyes rolled back dazedly. She had to take deep, gasping breaths when her mouth was finally free, but the dark brown bull was quite pleased to see that, apart from some saliva, she had swallowed all of his potent seed. Good little mare, he thought with primitive satisfaction, watching as her throat still worked to swallow the last drops. Recognizing that the small female would be completely unusable for a while, he lowered her as gently as possible until the young woman rested on her side on the floor, her bare breasts still heaving.

Darius struggled a bit to raise his upper body until he sat upright, the movement causing a completely spaced-out Mara to fall back lifelessly to the opposite end of the couch. Her body was a map of conquest – red imprints of his hands on her hips, her sex swollen and gaping from his use. The onyx-colored bull had to push away her still-clutching waist and groaned slightly as his overstrained cock freed itself from her devilishly tight grip. A thick gush of his seed followed his withdrawal and spilled over her thighs. Finally, he could stand again as the broken female slumped lifelessly over the armrest of the couch, her legs spread wide in an obscene display of her defeat.

Lina was no more conscious than her friends, and as soon as Kael had lifted her up and managed to free his own phallus, he let her slide down her wall until she sat leaning against it again. Her hair stuck to her forehead with sweat, and her eyes stared vacantly, still caught in the aftermath of her total submission. Between her legs, his seed dripped onto the floor, forming a small puddle of their shared sin.


Chapter 6
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As the four human women were left in completely unconscious heaps, the four bulls snorted powerfully and began to walk around to loosen their strained muscles. Sweat glistened on their massive bodies as they stretched and flexed. The smell of musk and animal satisfaction hung heavily in the air. The creatures headed to Lina’s kitchen, their hooves clattering rhythmically on the tiles, conferring at the refrigerator and helping themselves to a round of beer, which they felt they had rightfully earned.

The cold beer ran down their throats, refreshing after the intense physical exertion. While the guys refreshed themselves, they barely exchanged words, yet agreed that there was much more pleasure to be had with their newest sluts. Their gazes wandered back to the exhausted bodies in the living room, owner’s pride and insatiable greed in their eyes. Having decided how they would divide the girls for the next round, they smugly returned to the room to continue their dominion over the helpless females.

Darius and Kael now intended to taste the other two females and moved side by side. Their heavy steps vibrated through the floor. Kael promptly lifted little Nora like a briefcase under his arm, her delicate body feeling feather-light in his grip, while both their gazes were fixed on the defenseless Tessa. Nora’s head dangled limply, her hair brushing against Kael’s muscular forearm.

As Kael stood directly beside Tessa’s nearly unconscious body, Nora hanging over her friend, Darius knelt down. The carpet gave way under his weight. His presence was overwhelming, a mixture of raw power and animal heat, hoping that the two women, despite their dazed state, could better hear what he had to say.

“You know, we don’t just love it when human girls submit to us beasts.” His voice boomed forth coolly, each word like a hammer blow in the still air. “We also love it when girls like you get along well with each other.” Apparently, he reached the young women, as each weakly moaned with some kind of response, their voices barely more than whispered sounds of confusion and desire.

Kael finally dropped Nora directly onto her friend Tessa. Their bodies collided gently, warm skin against warm skin. Both ladies barely registered the perverse contact of their naked bodies and just barely comprehended that their face was now directly next to their friend’s pussy. The familiar scent of their friend mingled with the intense aroma of bull and sex.

On some occasions, the girls had playfully kissed when they were drunk enough, but they had never slept together or with another woman. But now, with their brains clouded by lust, constant orgasms, and the intoxicating bull sperm, everything that happened to them felt so natural and right. Their inhibitions were completely gone, replaced by a primitive desire for touch and closeness.

After a brief hesitation to fully comprehend their position, Nora and Tessa weakly reached for each other and tenderly lowered their tongues to their friend’s pussy. The first touch was electric, a shiver of recognition running through both bodies. Both young women immediately mewed with renewed lust as they experienced their first encounter with a gentle, feminine tongue caressing their most sensitive spots. The taste was sweet and salty at once, alien yet familiar.

Neither Nora nor Tessa held back when licking their friend-turned-lover. They discovered a natural love and talent for pussy licking, their movements becoming more instinctive and hungrier. They loved each other passionately while gently stroking over the hot, sweat-glistening skin of the other, their fingers leaving moist trails on the trembling bodies. Nora and Tessa drove their tongues deep into the folds of the other, reverently tasting the flavor of their friend’s sweet pussy as well as the addictive potency of the bull sperm that flowed ceaselessly from each girl’s loins.

Kael and Darius just stood there grinning and enjoyed the show for a few minutes, their own arousal growing at the sight of the writhing women. They allowed the girls to have some more relaxed fun with each other, but their patience was limited. Yet the hormones of the beasts were strong, their cocks already throbbing again with desire, and it wasn’t long before neither the ivory-colored nor the onyx-black bull could hold themselves back any longer from their rightful mates.

Both minotaurs positioned themselves at the ends of the new lesbian connection unfolding beneath them. Their shadows fell over the intertwined bodies. As their lust grew stronger than their desire to watch, Kael grabbed Nora’s ankles and abruptly pulled her back, causing her tongue to hastily slip out of her friend’s pussy as her entire body slid away from the other girl. A soft smacking sound accompanied the separation.

At the same moment, Darius knelt down and seized Tessa’s legs, his large hands completely encircling her thighs, also pulling her away and closer to his impending penetration. After Kael had turned Nora onto her back again, both brutal bulls stared down at their next conquests, ready to defile them as well and add them to their list. Their cocks already stood erect again in full glory, glistening and ready.

Darius grabbed Tessa by her childbearing hips and rammed her backwards, driving his mighty cock deep into her in one brutal movement. The sound of flesh against flesh echoed through the room. Tessa had only had minutes to recover, and that was enough for her body to reset and be ready to accept the potent beast cock again. The young woman howled in painful delight, her voice breaking against the walls as the third massive minotaur completely buried his overwhelming cock inside her, making her feel as if she was being broken anew each time, and she loved it just as much.

Kael treated Nora the same way, except that the fragile little girl was probably far less conscious than Tessa. Her eyelids fluttered weakly, only half open. The forced gagging on the thick bull cock had certainly made the delicate Nora much more dazed than any of the others, but that wouldn’t stop her new companion from raping her with full force, and it wouldn’t stop her from enjoying the wild bliss with all her heart. The moment Kael pierced her tiny body with his savage cock, she could feel her body stretching to welcome him with the greatest enthusiasm, and her voice sang to affirm this joy.

Darius and Kael set about ruthlessly fucking their newest whores in the missionary position, hammering their tender and tiny pussies hard against the carpet beneath their buttocks. The room filled with the rhythmic slapping of their bodies and the creaking of the floor under the tremendous force. As the bulls rammed them mercilessly, Nora and Tessa could only sink against the carpet and scream out their endless bliss together. Their voices harmonized in a chorus of lust.

As their bodies bounced from the endless fucking, Nora and Tessa let their heads fall to the side and saw that their heads, although they had been torn apart to be defiled by their respective beasts, were lying right next to each other. Their eyes met, glazed with lust, where they could hear their friend’s sweet song revealing the complete joy they felt in submitting to animalistic desire. In this moment of connection, a new wave of arousal pulsed through both bodies.

As the blinding pleasure overwhelmed their thoughts, both girls could only think about making their situation as pleasurable as possible, always striving for higher ecstasy, with whoever or whatever. Their fingers groped for each other, seeking support and connection. So as the two friends moaned their pure delight and struggled to gaze deeply into each other’s half-empty eyes, they forced their heads to bridge that final inch and sealed their lips together, sighing incoherently while they bathed in the sinful bliss of their first kiss of their new life as beast-sluts! Their tongues danced together, salty taste and sweet surrender mixing into an intoxication of the senses.


Chapter 7
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On the other side of the room, Ronan and Torin had begun to move, seeking their share of the bride-to-be and the insatiable seductress who had drawn them all into her spell. Their heavy footsteps vibrated through the floor as they approached with the patient certainty of predators who knew their prey was already captured.

Torin stopped at the wall and bent down to lift Lina. His massive hands effortlessly encircled her delicate ribs, and he hoisted her under his arm while the girl barely noticed anything around her. Her limbs hung limply, still dazed from the aftereffects of her last ecstasy, as warm moisture trickled down her inner thighs. Meanwhile, Ronan grabbed the half-delirious Mara and lifted her up, her soft curves pressing against his hard chest, to make room for everyone on the couch.

As Ronan sat down, the leather creaked under his weight, and Torin joined his comrade on the sofa. Both bulls held their soon-to-be companions on their laps, facing outward, their broad hands spreading possessively across the delicate waists. Lina and Mara awoke groggily from their seed-soaked haze and sighed seductively as they noticed the relentless bull shafts rising between their thighs, insatiably rubbing against their hypersensitive labia. The hot, pulsating length pressed relentlessly against their swollen folds, already slick with their own arousal.

Lina and Mara glanced weakly at each other, recognizing their friend’s new position and slowly realizing they were in the same predicament. Their eyes met across the few inches separating them, both caught in the same sweet torment of anticipation. Lina moaned extensively as she realized she would be ruthlessly taken again. She was uncertain how much more her body could endure before collapsing, and yet she craved it, her slit pulsing with desire for more bestial shaft, her inner muscles twitching greedily around the emptiness. But while her own face revealed exhaustion and pain, she saw in Mara’s eyes the same mad lust and that broken smile she had worn since first giving in at the club.

“M-Mara... This is... just too much...” the corrupted bride-to-be weakly chided her friend, her voice barely more than a hoarse whisper. But the other’s weak yet maniacal smile only grew wider with devilish delight, her pupils so dilated that her eyes appeared almost black.

“Hey, I told you... this would be a night you’d never for-EEEHHHHH!”

Before the two girls could continue, the bulls possessing them decided they had waited long enough and eagerly took possession of their newest prizes. Mara was quickly interrupted, and both she and Lina screamed desperately in agonizing pleasure as Ronan and Torin brutally impaled the pretty young ladies. The first thrust tore through them like lightning, their backs arching in perfect curves while their mouths opened in silent screams.

Mara and Lina were once again helpless to bestial lust as the brown bulls behind them firmly gripped their toys’ waists and mercilessly bounced them up and down on their impressive phalluses. Their large hands completely encircled the narrow waists, controlling every inch of movement as they manipulated the delicate bodies like living dolls.

The girls could hardly do anything but submit, thrust out their bouncing breasts while their greedy slits devoured the inhuman phalli and enjoyed each time they felt the fat, hammer-like head of the bull cock slam against their cervix, coaxing out a bit more of the bestial seed stored there. The warm fluid ran down their inner walls, mixing with their own juices into an obscene cocktail of submission.

Quickly, the two fallen females synchronized in a harmony of sinful pleasure, moaning in unison, bouncing up and down, one after another, as they allowed their bodies to be mercilessly worked by the beasts. The rhythm of their movements created a perverse melody of wet sounds and choked cries that echoed throughout the room.

As Mara gave herself over to her unbridled lust, she managed to glance at her friend, the beautiful Lina, once the best among them, the most responsible and morally upright, such a good girl who was about to experience her perfect fairy tale wedding. Now Mara was exultant as she saw only uninhibited surrender in Lina’s eyes, numbed to all thoughts of her fiancé, her morals, her reputation, even her own freedom. All Lina now craved was to please that beautiful bestial cock firmly lodged in her slit, and Mara couldn’t be happier that they were both enjoying it now.

“L-Lina... Tell me you love this... Tell me this isn’t the damn best thing you’ve ever felt!” Mara shrieked to her friend, struggling to form a coherent thought while completely focused on enjoying the brutal fucking. Her words came out in choppy thrusts, interrupted by each hard penetration.

“It is!... It’s fucking incredible!... I love being fucked by big bestial cocks!” Lina moaned loudly in completely shameless bliss, her voice breaking with each word as tears of ecstasy streamed down her cheeks.

“I knew you’d understand... This is what we were meant to do... Just let strong bulls do whatever they want with us... Let them own our bodies and fuck us into unconsciousness!”

As Mara sighed the new truth she had accepted and urged Lina to embrace the same, she used what little control she had over her body to wrap her arm around her friend. Her trembling fingers sought purchase, connection in this storm of sensations. Lina barely noticed as Mara pulled their bodies closer together and then gently caressed the fallen bride-to-be’s breast, her palm gliding over the sweat-glistened skin.

As captivated as she was by the bestial devastation, Lina was nonetheless quite surprised when she felt the gentle, feminine hand cupping her bosom and drawing her close to her friend. The contrast between the brutal hardness of the bull cock inside her and the tender touch of her friend sent shockwaves through her already overstimulated nervous system. She tilted her gaze toward Mara and gave her a rather confused look through the blush and panting.

“M-Mara?...” was all Lina could say as she felt her friend’s fingers dancing around her nipple, gently rolling and pressing it until it swelled into hard peaks.

But Mara remained silent, her face the inviting temptation of pure lust, while her eyelids lowered and she leaned forward. Her lips glistened wet, slightly parted, as her breath blew against Lina’s face in hot bursts. Lina was unable to move, and she simply allowed Mara’s lips to touch hers, felt the girl as she sighed softly against her mouth. The kiss was feather-light at first, more of a question than a demand. Lina felt herself growing even weaker as Mara’s tongue opened her lips and pushed firmly inside to intertwine with her own, the taste of sweat and lust mingling between them.

Whatever slight surprise Lina felt was quickly replaced by rekindled love as she melted into the kiss, moaning back while Mara’s tongue forced her to submit to this newly discovered pleasure. Her own tongue responded hesitantly at first, then more hungrily, as they intertwined in a dance of surrender. And all the while, as Lina embraced her friend and kissed her back with equal passion, her body remained delightfully impaled on the thick bull cock, pressing and urging her inhuman lover to continue dominating her small human slit.

Lina felt that every single moment of this long, long night had led her to discover ever higher realms of incredible ecstasy. The moment she thought she had reached the pinnacle of bliss, something drove her even further. She had never thought about sleeping with a beast man, could never have imagined cheating on her fiancé, could never have imagined lovingly kissing another woman, let alone her best friend! And yet here she was, being ravenously fucked on a large bull cock while Mara sealed her lips in complete passion; and it was the most incredible thing she had ever felt! Every boundary she had once known had not just been crossed but completely erased. She loved everything that was happening, much more than she had ever loved anything or anyone else in her life!

Mara derived just as much pleasure from their kiss. She had been with some girls before and had always admired her friend Lina, and now that she had the chance to bring her friend to the lowest level of lust and revel in bestial delight together with her, Mara was almost overwhelmed with joy. The thought that she was the one who had broken Lina’s last resistance filled her with a dark triumph. Mara wanted Lina to continue loving her and the beast cock! She wanted nothing more than to continue tearing Lina apart until all that remained was a horny slut ready to do anything to reach her climax, just like her!

After several long, dirty moments, Mara pulled her lips back and grinned when she saw the unbridled desire still on Lina’s face, the way her tongue chased after hers, desperate to continue their sinful kiss, to embrace their fate together. A thin thread of saliva still connected their lips before it broke and dripped onto Lina’s chin. Mara knew she could have kept kissing her friend forever while the bull fucked her, but she wanted to send her friend even deeper into the pit of diabolical bliss.

With what little strength she had, Mara let her body fall back to drape herself over Ronan’s broad chest. Her sweat-soaked skin slid over his hard muscles as she nestled against him like a cat. Of course, the dark brown bull hardly cared what the female was doing, as he simply continued purposefully driving his massive phallus deep into her fragile little slit. His hands gripped more firmly around her hips, using the new position to penetrate her even deeper. He had come so many times already that he knew he could keep fucking this one for quite a while longer, his endurance seeming endless.

But even as Mara’s brain melted from the relentless penetration, she threw her arms back to encircle Ronan’s neck, tilting her head back so she could look up at his chiseled muzzle, directly beneath his drooling snout. Saliva dripped from his lips onto her heated skin as his hot breath washed over her face. The bull never stopped fucking her, but she saw his wild eye looking down, connecting with her own, silently telling her that he wouldn’t stop fucking her until she was filled with his seed. In that gaze was a primitive understanding - predator and prey recognizing each other in their shared greed. Not that Mara intended to complain. All she wanted was to request a small change in position.

“Hey, big boy... do you think you could maybe follow my lead... and help make my friend’s bachelorette party extra special?” Mara moaned in as seductive a tone as she could muster. Her voice trembled with lust and exhaustion, each word a plea for even more decadence.

The human female and the bull both knew well that she was not in a position to give orders. If Ronan wished, he would continue to hold her and rape her until he was satisfied, expecting her to thank him for the opportunity. His power over her was absolute, his dominance undeniable. Yet somehow the beast decided that this girl might have an idea to enhance his fun, so he silently granted her permission with an almost imperceptible change in his eye. A soft snort escaped his nose - his version of consent.

Ronan loosened his death grip on Mara’s waist, but the bull could feel the reluctance in her body as she laboriously pulled herself away from his glorious shaft. Her muscles clung desperately to him, as if never wanting to let go again. Mara groaned mournfully as she felt inch after endless inch of the thick cock leaving her body, making her feel extremely incomplete, but she knew this would all be for the better. The emptiness inside her screamed for immediate refilling.

As soon as she was freed from her beloved punishment, Mara’s legs immediately went weak and she sank to her knees on the carpet. Her thighs trembled uncontrollably, still wet from her own juices and Ronan’s pre-cum. But this wasn’t a big problem, as it was more or less where she wanted to be.

Sliding slightly to the side, Mara positioned herself directly in front of Lina, who was sitting on Torin’s lap. This was the first time she really had a close and uninterrupted view of how her friend was being defiled. The sight almost took her breath away. For a moment she was almost hypnotized, loving it as she watched the massive minotaur cock ruthlessly driving deep into her friend’s fragile little slit, so small and yet so desperately eager to devour the bestial flesh and lovingly welcome it, worship it as was her rightful place. Lina’s face was a mask of pure ecstasy, her eyes rolled back, mouth wide open in silent screams.

Mara could have almost satisfied herself from this sight alone, but she wanted so much more from this night. She wanted to show Lina every pleasure she could imagine, now that they had resigned themselves to being hopeless beast sluts! The thought of their shared depravity made her womanhood wet again.

While Torin’s massive member hammered into Lina’s quivering femininity, Mara lowered her face to enhance her friend’s pleasures. She could taste the salty flavor of sweat and lust on Lina’s skin before her lips even made contact. A high-pitched scream tore from Lina’s throat as she felt her friend’s lips pressing against her own folds, which were simultaneously trying to accommodate the wild shaft she was riding.

Lina felt her insides being continuously churned while Torin ruthlessly thrust his mighty cock as deep into her as possible, and Mara began to devotedly pleasure her womanhood from the outside, skillfully gliding her wet tongue over her lips, across every single fold. The taste of her friend mingled with the metallic taste of Torin’s precum. Between the gentle feminine and the merciless bestial attention, Lina knew she would soon experience her most powerful climax. Her body tensed like a bowstring, ready to snap.

Ronan, on the other hand, was only willing to wait a minute or two before his impatience far outweighed his arousal at this admittedly delicious sight. His nostrils flared with impatience, his massive cock pulsing painfully with desire. Although his mate had voluntarily left him and he should really be angrily teaching her a lesson in obedience, the dark brown bull was simply too horny to really care. All he wanted was his cock buried deep in human femininity again until he was satisfied.

So he rose from the couch and crouched directly behind his escaped fuck-hole, acknowledging that she at least had the courtesy to stick out her delicate behind in clear invitation for a wild mounting. Her slit glistened wetly in the dim light, an open invitation to his brutality. Without wasting any more precious time, Ronan grabbed the girl’s hips with a mercilessly dominant grip and vengefully forced his cock back into her helpless slit!

Mara’s eyes widened as she screamed a muffled moan into her friend’s womanhood. Ronan had taken her extremely suddenly, and it almost tore her mind apart to feel the beautiful bull cock suddenly firmly anchored inside her again! The brutal reunion made stars dance before her eyes.

But Mara dutifully managed to keep her mouth pressed firmly against Lina’s lap, sliding her tongue over her friend’s slit each time Torin thrust his enormous rod up into her. Although it was a struggle to keep her lips working while Ronan proceeded to take her wildly in doggy style, obviously annoyed at her desertion and determined to discharge his orgasm inside her as quickly as possible. His hips slapped brutally against her behind, each thrust a thunderclap in the heated air. And as the building literally shook from the insatiable beast-human orgy, it wasn’t long before all participants reached their incredible climaxes.

Torin was insatiable as he enjoyed the bride-to-be, and with one mighty thrust, he hammered the helpless Lina hard onto his cock, burying it deep inside the small woman as he exploded in his latest climax. His roar shook the walls, primitive and victorious.

Lina’s screams had already shaken the entire apartment, but this one must have made the whole neighborhood tremble. Her body was on fire thanks to the merciless violation by Torin’s thick bull shaft and Mara’s greedy licking, and the moment she felt the wonderful beast seed flooding her womb again, her brain went blindingly white in a thunderous orgasm. Her fingers clawed into Mara’s hair, holding her tight against her quivering womanhood.

Since Ronan was fucking his momentarily disobedient slut so angrily, it didn’t take long for him to reach the climax of his punishment, and he dangerously pulled the girl’s behind back toward him as he buried himself in Mara, his threatening pair of testicles slapping like softballs against her outer lips. A tired but angry roar escaped his throat as he felt his mighty seed surge and shoot forth to fill the lustful human girl, ready to compete with his brother’s seed to claim her fertile eggs for himself. His claws dug deep into her hips, marking her as his property.

And as Mara looked up and saw Lina’s face radiant with bliss, she felt Ronan hammering deep into her belly and shooting his juice directly into her. The heat of his seed burned inside her like liquid fire. Her tongue finally lost its strength as she lost herself in an incredible climax and was forced to detach from her friend’s womanhood to moan out her own passionate ecstasy. Her cry mingled with Lina’s, a duet of depravity echoing through the night.

* * *

On the other side of the room, Kael and Darius felt their respective climaxes approaching inexorably, ready to complete the already certain impregnation of these foolish human whores. Their massive bodies tensed, muscles bulging beneath sweat-glistening skin, as primitive instincts took over any conscious control. The air vibrated with their increasingly guttural breaths, condensing into animalistic sounds.

While the two powerful bulls continued to thrust their enormous members deep into the receptive women, Nora and Tessa had somehow managed to keep their lips entwined and tongues wrapped around each other in burning passion and mutual ecstasy. Tessa’s fingers dug into Nora’s sweat-damp shoulders as their bodies swayed to the rhythm of the penetrating beasts. The salty taste of sweat and tears mingled on their lips as they clung to each other like drowning women.

Finally, the white and black bulls emitted mighty roars that echoed off the walls and made the air tremble. Their pulsating testicles swelled with new life, hot and heavy between their thighs. Both mighty beasts shocked their unwillingly-willing mates by forcing themselves deep into their innermost depths with one final, brutal thrust before unleashing the torrent of their seed into the waiting wombs. The heat of their essence burned through every nerve, filling and stretching until nothing existed except this all-consuming union.

Nora and Tessa finally broke from their shameless kiss, their lips forcibly separated as they had to scream out their sinful lust and celebrate the reception of new beast life. Their voices merged into a single, shattering cry of ecstasy that cut through bone and marrow. Their bodies writhed helplessly on the cold stone floor, backs arched like taut bows, as they vibrated in extraordinary ecstasy. Every fiber of their being pulsed in the aftermath, savoring every last sensation, imprinting it into their thoughts and souls – that this forbidden happiness was their reward for accepting their natural submission to the beast’s cock. In this moment of perfect surrender, nothing existed beyond the burning truth of their transformation.


Chapter 8
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For several minutes, the building trembled under the united cries of ecstasy from four lustful human women and four triumphant, conquering bulls. The walls seemed to pulse in rhythm with their collective ecstasy, while sweat and other bodily fluids mingled into an intoxicating scent that permeated the air like an invisible mist. As the blinding passion finally extinguished in each of the sweat-soaked bodies, an overwhelming exhaustion settled over the room—heavy and satiating like warm honey.

The four fallen females collapsed in complete exhaustion, their bodies and spirits shattered far beyond the point of recovery, forever broken and claimed by the beasts. Their skin glistened in the dim light, marked with red imprints and traces of wild passion. Lina, completely lifeless from this life-changing night, could only sink back powerlessly against Torin’s mighty form, her body still convulsing from the aftershocks, while he carefully withdrew his barely shrunk manhood from her thoroughly used opening. A soft sigh escaped her lips, half pain, half desire for more.

Ronan removed his own sore member from the defiled Mara without regard for her comfort, his rough movement making her flinch. With a final gasp of ecstasy from the rough treatment, the first girl who had succumbed to the bulls now fell onto the carpet, as even thoughts of complete satisfaction and submission turned to simple mush. Her fingers weakly clutched at the soft fabric, as if seeking purchase in a world that had forever changed.

Nora and Tessa had been more or less helpless from the beginning, their bodies completely surrendered to the powerful beasts early in the night. As their most recent companions finally withdrew their impressive manhoods from their happy and filled wombs, the two girls remained flat on the carpet, as close to unconsciousness as one could be, apart from the never-receding feelings of complete fulfillment and joy. Their breathing was shallow and irregular, interrupted by occasional twitches when the memory of the most intense pleasure of their lives pulsed through their exhausted bodies.

Kael withdrew from Nora with an echoing “pop,” the obscene sound reverberating through the room like a final chord of their wild symphony. The rigidity of his mighty manhood finally gave way to a slight, very slight flaccid state, merely bobbing instead of remaining dangerously stiff. He snorted heavily, steam rising from his heated skin as he fell back on his hindquarters and truly needed to catch his breath. His muscles trembled from exertion, and yet he radiated the satisfied calm of a warrior who had won a battle. Of course, if necessary, he could still impregnate ten human girls, but it had been a long time since he had done it so many times and so deep into the night.

Darius was the last to uncork his slut, his cheeky grin weak but still present, teeth flashing in the dim light. As he reclaimed his bull member from Tessa’s dripping slit, even now she clung to him, begging him in a weak voice to remain inside her. “Please... don’t stop...” she breathed, her words barely more than a whisper. Somehow, despite his own exhaustion, he was the only one who managed to stand up and survey the room, his hooves scraping quietly across the floor. His smile grew even wider as he observed the thorough damage of the night with immense satisfaction, his eyes glowing with primitive gratification.

The females were all laboriously and unconditionally bred, bodies and souls broken and reshaped. Their wombs seeded with enough semen to produce a hundred calves, and their minds wildly fucked and imprinted with the lifelong love and need for beasts. Their faces showed perfect empty ecstasy, eyes glazed and distant, while their pussies endlessly dripped gallon after gallon of the abundant bull sperm they had all reverently swallowed tonight. The sweet-salty scent of their union hung heavily in the air, a testament to their complete surrender.

And even his bull companions appeared completely out of breath, their mighty chests rising and falling in heavy rhythm—the sign of a night’s work well done. They had done what nature had assigned them tonight, they had broken in four more worthless human sluts with great success. These girls had learned that they had no greater love than that for beast cocks, that their true destiny had always been to become mindless beast breeders! The thought filled Darius with wild satisfaction.

Darius maintained his grin while reveling in this triumph, his chest swelling with pride. He rolled his stiff shoulders, feeling the pleasant fatigue in his muscles, before returning his focus to the girl of the evening, Lina. The young woman still sat heavily leaning against Torin, who himself was sinking into the couch in obvious fatigue, his breathing heavy. Lina was visibly breathless, her skin moist and flushed, but her legs still instinctively clung to the mass of minotaur flesh that rose between them; even crushed and trembling with pain, her body yearned to caress more beasts. And Darius still had at least a little more of his will that he wanted to impose on her tonight.

Laboriously, he trudged through the room and over lifeless bodies scattered on the floor, his hooves leaving wet imprints on the carpet. He stood beside Lina and lifted her ungracefully from Torin’s lap, the smaller bull cared far too little to protest. Without ceremony, Darius threw Lina like a dead weight over his shoulder like the helpless fuck-slave she had become, in the way his ancestors had abducted and enslaved countless women for thousands of years. Her body was warm and supple against his skin, and he felt her weakly sink against him.

Lina barely noticed as she was once again torn away from her current companion and forcibly carried back to her bedroom, the world blurring before her tired eyes. The very last thing she could remember was Darius (at least she was pretty sure) lying down on her bed and her hopelessly collapsed on his broad chest, his skin still hot from the exertion.

She remembered Darius holding her possessively, his large hands encircling her waist, while his tired but still furious manhood worked its way back to her entrance. Its flat hammer head aggressively kissed against her tender labia, still swollen and sensitive from the previous treatment, before he pushed himself completely into her one last time. The familiar burning and stretching made her moan.

Lina could remember weakly moaning from pure bliss as Darius penetrated her again, much slower and more deliberately this time, but still filling her to the hilt and breaking her down into that helpless beast slut she had become. She was more than happy, she was ecstatic, fulfilled by having his raw fuck-rod conquering her welcoming pussy once more. Each thrust sent waves of pleasure through her exhausted body, and she felt her muscles contracting around him, as if never wanting to let him go again.

That was all Lina could remember, not even the next orgasm afterward, neither her own nor Darius's. But as she was filled once more with powerful bestial cock, she could remember accepting that a long night still lay ahead of her. Her last conscious sensation was the feeling of complete surrender as her body and mind finally slipped into the darkness of exhaustion, while Darius continued to possess her.


Chapter 9
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Sunlight broke forcefully through the window, revealing it was already late morning. The golden rays danced across rumpled sheets and exposed skin, while the heavy scent of musk and spilled wine hung in the stuffy air. Lina awoke with an overwhelming sense of numbness, her head throbbing in rhythm with her racing heartbeat. Her first thoughts revolved around how much her silly friends must have made her drink — she couldn’t even remember coming home, let alone getting into bed.

Her fingers blindly groped around, searching for the familiar texture of her silk bedding. Instead, they touched something warm, pulsating. Speaking of the bed — something about it felt strange, misshapen and furry. A deep, rhythmic breath rose and fell beneath her, while a foreign, animalistic scent filled her nostrils.

But within an instant, the shattering realization hit her like a sledgehammer, as her eyes widened in painful understanding. Her stomach clenched while cold sweat dampened her forehead. She wasn’t just lying on her bed, she was lying on a bull who was in her bed! Instantly, all the sordid memories of her debauched night flooded back into her consciousness — every devastating thrust of bull cock that had impaled and stretched her, every liter of thick seed that had been thoroughly pumped into her, and every mind-shattering orgasm she’d been forced to experience. The memories burned into her mind like hot branding irons.

Darius had awakened shortly before her and grinned as he found the maiden so naturally curled up on her virile companion. Her naked skin shimmered in the morning light, marked with traces of their nocturnal ecstasy. He had decided to lean back and enjoy the show once Lina would wake up. His black eyes sparkled with sadistic anticipation as he observed her trembling breaths. Judging by the incredible panic in her face, Lina had awakened from her intoxication of the previous night, but had definitely not forgotten a single detail.

“Good morning, little bird. Would you like to tell me what you think of your first night being shattered by beast cock?” Darius teased the terrified woman softly, a shamelessly self-satisfied grin on his muzzle. His deep voice vibrated through his massive chest, on which she still lay.

Lina only gagged violently as she continued to stare at the beast she was lying on. Her throat was dry as parchment, and the taste of despair lay bitter on her tongue. Painful regret completely flooded her mind as she finally comprehended the actual consequences of her actions and thought about every promise she had broken, and how terribly she had betrayed Daniel. What have I done? What have I become?

“The night may be over, but perhaps you’d like me to take you and the girls to my place this time for some more beast love? Now that I’ve had my beauty sleep, I promise my cock is ready to go all day and night again.” His words dripped with obscene promise as his hands were already roaming over her hips.

Finally, Lina placed her hands on his chest and pushed herself up, straddling his stomach, though not actually removing herself from his body. The touch of his warm, muscular skin beneath her palms sent involuntary shivers through her body. Darius raised an eyebrow but continued to pierce her with that self-satisfied look, as if he could see directly into her tangled soul.

“This isn’t right... This isn’t who I am...” Lina tried pitifully to distance herself from her actions, tears just forming in the corners of her eyes as her hands frantically clutched her head. Her voice broke, trembling with shame and self-loathing. “...I never wanted to cheat on Alex... I’m... supposed to get married!” The words came out like a desperate prayer, yet even they sounded hollow in her own ears.

Darius watched her crocodile tears and continued to grin. His eyes gleamed with cruel amusement as he absorbed every nuance of her anguish. He had claimed hundreds of human girls for himself, and this was not an unusual reaction the next day. But Lina could cry and make as many excuses as she wanted — Darius still knew the truth, that she had enjoyed every second of the rape and would immediately jump back on beast cock if given the chance. And he was just in the mood to prove exactly that.

Even as Lina sniffled, a shiver crept up her spine as she felt something long and hard spring against her buttocks; Darius was fully erect again! His massive erection throbbed against her, hot and demanding, a relentless proof of her effect on him. With an even broader grin, Darius shot his hands forward and violently grabbed Lina’s waist one last time. His fingers dug into her soft flesh, leaving red marks on her pale skin. Lina barely had time to gasp and look down before the onyx-colored bull lifted her light body and slammed it back down, forcing her pussy to swallow his entire cock once more.

Lina’s sobbing transformed into an undeniably passionate moan as Darius penetrated her to the hilt, anchoring himself deep and firm inside her, making her understand that he was locked in and her body would not release his cock anymore. Her inner muscles involuntarily twitched around him, as if welcoming him, wanting to hold him tight. No... this can’t be... but it feels so damn good...

As Lina sighed heavenly and adjusted to the wonderful and very unexpected sensations, Darius looked toward the open bedroom door and saw that his bull buddies had awakened and were lurking in the doorway with the same self-satisfied grin he had been wearing. Their eyes glowed with desire as they observed the available scene.

“Ronan, you haven’t tasted the bachelorette yet, have you? Come here and help this little bird make up her mind.” Darius called to his friend, and Ronan didn’t hesitate for a moment to insert himself into this picture. His heavy steps vibrated through the floorboards as he approached.

Lina was already slowly bouncing on Darius again, her remorse and uncertainty not gone from her mind, but pushed far aside as the indescribably good feeling of being filled with bull cock overwhelmed her. Each ride sent waves of pure pleasure through her body, making her forget who she was, what she should have been.

As Lina placed her hands on Darius's chest and the large onyx-colored bull was content to let her prove her desire to herself, Ronan crawled directly behind the unsuspecting female onto the bed. The bed groaned under his weight as his rough skin brushed against her backside. He granted the girl no warning, and in the next moment, he had grabbed her upper body and thrust his revitalized member directly into Lina's rear.

Lina's soft, reluctant gasp suddenly transformed into an ear-shattering scream as she felt the enormous bull member violently enter her bottom, with Ronan burying himself to the testicles in one brutal thrust. The burning pain tore through her like liquid fire, making stars dance before her eyes.

As both bulls remained motionless inside her, Lina's scream transformed into silent choking as she tried to comprehend what had just happened. Her body trembled uncontrollably between them, caught between pain and a dark, forbidden pleasure. She had never tried anal play before, and now this beast had completely violated her anal virginity in a fraction of a second, brazenly possessing her with his full, merciless length.

While Lina could only stare into emptiness in complete disbelief, Darius grinned and nodded to Ronan, and slowly but deliberately, the two large beasts began thrusting in and out of her twin holes. Their synchronized movements created a perverse symphony of flesh against flesh.

Lina truly felt her mind and reason shattering as the two repulsive bulls began fucking her pussy and her behind simultaneously! They were definitely moving slower than they could, as she knew, but each thrust carried the force of an earthquake, ramming their entire lengths ruthlessly into her small, helpless, but oh-so-eager body. And soon her choked confusion transformed into painful but incredible grunts of pleasure. I am lost... completely lost... and it feels so perfect...

Darius’s arrogance grew even more as he saw Lina accepting it again, abandoning her pitiful remorse and embracing the raw pleasure of being taken doubly by a pair of large, strong beasts! Her capitulation was delicious to witness as she surrendered to her dark destiny.

“Do you understand now? You’re not a perfect princess about to become the bride of the man of your dreams. Now you’re just another broken slut who lives to be fucked by hot, thick beast cock!” Darius taunted her aggressively while thrusting faster into her tightening passage. His words struck her like whiplashes, destroying the last remnants of her former self.

“You should just forget your pathetic fiancé. Accept your fate that you’ll only become my breeding cow! You want to spend your life riding my cock and raising my calves!” His cruel words echoed in her broken mind while her body involuntarily responded to his thrusts, dragging her deeper into damnation.


Chapter 10
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Meanwhile, Torin and Kael noticed a gnawing hunger growing in their loins, as they weren’t allowed to inseminate the bride-to-be. Their erections throbbed painfully against their bellies, unsatisfied and demanding. Their testicles swelled taut, filled with the seed they couldn’t release into Lina’s pure pussy. Frustration burned in their veins like liquid fire. Fortunately, at that moment they heard the telltale moaning – a throaty, soft whimpering that indicated the other three human women were awakening.

At some point, Mara, Tessa, and Nora had been arranged in a sensual heap, their naked limbs intertwined like ivy vines. Beads of sweat glistened on their pale skin like morning dew. They awoke most pleasantly under the touches and caresses of their beautiful friends – warm palms sliding over sweaty skin, lips pressing tenderly against necks. Fingertips danced over sensitive nipples, making them hard and pointed. Unlike Lina, they immediately remembered the events of the previous night. The intoxicating memories made their love caves pulse again, a warm tugging that spread deep in their bellies. Their labia were already swelling again, wet and ready. They could only grin as their bodies already craved more.

Kael and Torin exchanged self-satisfied glances, their cocks already stiff and dripping. Thick drops of pre-cum pearled from their purple-red heads. They sauntered to the sofa and sat down with legs spread, their erections proudly jutting upward. A few loud snorts – deep and guttural – directed the attention of the barely awake women to the rising scent of bull musk. This heavy, animalistic smell filled their nostrils and made their nipples harden. The first thing the ladies truly saw, after blinking the sleep from their eyes, were two demanding bull cocks standing proudly and demanding attention – purple-red, swollen and glistening with pre-cum. The thick veins visibly pulsed beneath the taut skin.

“You three, get up and come here to suck our cocks,” Kael blurted out bluntly, without the tact and cunning that Darius so liked to employ. His voice was rough with desire, almost a growl.

But the other girls’ thoughts were completely conditioned to serve only beasts. Even this crude command anchored firmly in their minds, making their thighs wet and ensuring they could think only of obeying. Their pussies twitched at his words as if he had touched them directly. The females rose slowly, stretching their aching limbs – muscles still trembling from the night’s ecstasy. They tried to shake off the sweet exhaustion of the previous night before smiling lustfully and swaying seductively toward the two expectant beasts, swinging their hips. Their breasts bounced with each step, nipples already hard and dark.

Tessa and Nora knelt side by side before Torin’s wildly masculine member. The warm scent of his masculinity enveloped them like a cloud. The bull didn’t even move a finger, fully expecting the two sluts to serve him with complete devotion. The two friends looked at each other and smiled as they shared the sweet memory of the previous night – how their tongues had intertwined, how they had screamed together. Together, the friends-turned-lovers kissed passionately for a brief moment, their breasts pressing against each other, before they turned their full attention to the beloved cock calling to them. Their tongues danced with each other for another moment before turning to the thicker, harder flesh.

Tessa leaned forward, her breasts swinging slightly. She enclosed the side of Torin’s cock with her lips and lovingly licked it with her tongue, tasting the salty flavor of his skin. The musky scent went straight to her head. She moved her head slowly up and down, worshipping this bestial phallus and licking every inch she could reach. Her eyes rolled back in bliss as she traced the thick veins with the tip of her tongue.

Nora positioned her delicate face lower and tenderly kissed the bull’s swinging testicles. The plump sacs felt warm and heavy against her lips. She sucked gently on the leathery pouch while shamelessly nuzzling her face against the large area of musk-scented skin. The smell made her tremble, her own juices already dripping onto her thighs. She rubbed her cheek against the hairy skin, inhaling deeply and letting herself be intoxicated by his primitive scent.

Torin merely laid his head over the back of the couch and sighed in complete satisfaction, his hands relaxed at his sides. There was nothing better than waking up and having a couple of devoted humans take care of the morning wood. His cock twitched with pleasure, growing even harder under their devoted tongue kisses.

And Nora and Tessa were delighted to worship this symbol of raw bestial power. Tessa had moved upward and placed her lips firmly around the disc-shaped head of his massive phallus. The glans completely filled her mouth. She sucked sympathetically on the most sensitive part, letting her tongue circle around the central slit and devotedly licking up the abundant pre-cum that was already flowing there – sweet and salty at the same time. Nora now pressed her lips to the base of Torin’s cock, where Tessa had stopped. She pressed her lips firmly against the demanding shaft and let her tongue wander around the root, wherever it pleased her, her hands caressing his thighs. Her fingers dug into the dense fur of his legs.

Finally, Mara remained alone to prove her devotion to Kael’s bestial nature. She knelt before him like the devoted worshipper she had become, ready to praise and thank the bull who had first introduced her to the life of bestial slavery. Her eyes shone with gratitude and lust, her lips already moist with anticipation.

Kael knew that this one was no delicate flower that needed gentle handling. So as soon as Mara leaned forward to place a reverent kiss on the tip of his massive cock, he grabbed the back of her head with his large hand and pushed her down roughly. His fingers buried themselves in her hair, holding her firmly.

Mara gagged as she was forced to immediately swallow the overwhelming length of the bull cock. Tears shot into her eyes, but as Kael approached his base, she only sighed in complete rapture. Her throat stretched painfully around his thickness. She began to pamper every inch of flesh that invaded her tight throat, welcoming it and serving this divine phallus with all her heart. Her throat worked rhythmically around him, massaging him with each movement. Saliva dripped from the corners of her mouth as she completely surrendered to his control.


Chapter 11
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Back in the bedroom, Lina’s fingers dug deeply into Darius’s short fur as she surrendered to the double penetration. Her body trembled under the overwhelming fullness, every nerve screaming with pleasure as her muscles clenched spasmodically around the two massive members. She had adapted surprisingly quickly to the enormous presence in her rear, and now she could only moan out her undisputed joy as her body raced unstoppably toward a breathtaking climax. Sweat beaded on her heated skin, mixing with the salty taste of tears streaming down her cheeks—tears of shame, of lust, of complete surrender.

Darius continued thrusting his swollen cock deep into the lustful woman, ready to pour one final load into her womb, hopefully leaving the bridal couple an unforgettable wedding gift. His eyes glowed with animalistic satisfaction as he watched her pupils dilate, her mouth opening and closing, gasping for air between waves of ecstasy. He savored the expression of unbridled desire on her face, her lightning-quick betrayal of her morals and reason, how she shed all shame and accepted that she was a beasty slut and always would be! And now, sensing Lina’s will fading to its last spark, her final defenses crumbling, he wanted one last step to break her soul forever.

“ROCKY! COME HERE RIGHT NOW!” Darius bellowed into the other room while trying to hold back his own orgasm. His voice echoed through the house like a command that brooked no argument.

On the couch, Torin heard his friend and de facto leader’s call and pushed Tessa’s and Nora’s faces away from his throbbing member with an unsatisfied groan. The two women looked up confused and dazed, saliva glistening on their lips, their eyes still glazed with desire. Torin stood up and marched to the bedroom, his heavy footsteps making the floor tremble. He stopped at the bed and certainly admired the small human girl being dominated simultaneously by two mighty bulls, but Darius quickly revealed why he had called him.

“Why are you just standing there? This one still has an opening free. Give her what she craves and stuff her completely with bull cock!” Darius growled at his submissive comrade. His voice dripped with raw dominance as his hips continued to thrust mercilessly into Lina’s trembling body.

Torin just grinned when he learned he had a good reason to keep the other sluts waiting and crawled onto the bed to kneel beside the ongoing threesome. The bed groaned under the additional weight, the mattress giving way under the force of their movements. Lina only noticed the newcomer when the light brown bull pressed his saliva-coated cock directly against her cheek. The musky scent of his member filled her nostrils, mingling with the aroma of sweat and sex that already permeated the room.

The moment she turned her head and caught a full glimpse of the imposing phallus, Torin grabbed the back of her head and violently rammed his cock straight into her throat. Lina howled into the flesh, her vocal cords vibrating against the hard length, and although her scream was muffled, it still echoed throughout the entire building as her throat was now violated by the newest stallion. Her eyes watered as she gagged, yet her body responded with a new wave of arousal.

Lina was trapped in endless ecstasy as all three of her openings were filled far beyond their limits with wild bull cock. Every breath was a struggle, every movement sent shockwaves of pleasure through her overstimulated body. Darius grinned at this sight, at this once proud girl, so happy and excited to be married soon, now mindlessly delighted to be thoroughly seeded and used by wild beasts. Her fingers clawed at the sheets, tearing the fabric as she was torn between pain and pleasure. And as the onyx bull violently pumped his cock through her tight little pussy, the dark brown bull raged fiercely in her virgin anus, and the light brown bull forced her to suck and worship his own mighty phallus, Darius knew the show would soon be over. The sweet taste of complete submission hung in the air, ready to be harvested.


Chapter 12

[image: Feder]

Nora and Tessa were left confused and extremely unsatisfied, their bodies still trembling with desire after Torin disappeared without honoring them with his seed. The heat between their thighs pulsated painfully, their nipples hard and sensitive from the unfinished arousal. Kael watched with a malicious grin, knowing that he would help completely break this slut Lina. The thought of her coming destruction made his already swollen cock even harder. With a contemptuous snort, he signaled to the two lost females that they still needed to satisfy him.

As if in religious ecstasy, Nora and Tessa knelt on either side of Mara, their bare knees hitting the cold stone floor. The pain shot through them like lightning, but it only intensified their devotion. Mara glanced briefly at both of them, her lips glistening with saliva and anticipation, before removing her mouth from the massive minotaur cock she had been devouring until now. A thin thread of saliva and pre-cum still connected her lips to the purple-red head. Kael towered over the three willing females, his massive body completely overshadowing them as they smiled up at him with pure submission. The musky scent of his sweat mingled with the salty aroma of his arousal.

“Good bitches. We’ll put you three to good use. Now show me how much you worship bull cocks.” His deep voice vibrated through their bodies, making their insides tremble with desire.

Their instincts merged as the three girls leaned forward to worship the magnificent animal phallus together. The smell of masculinity and power filled their nostrils, numbing their senses. Mara took the swollen head back into her mouth, her lips stretching around the broad crown, while Nora and Tessa each kissed and licked one side of the massive shaft. The salty skin tasted of raw power and forbidden lust. They wished they could kiss each other, their tongues dancing in the same spot, but enjoyed the fact that the cock was simply too enormous to allow it. Instead, their cheeks touched, glowing with shame and arousal.

Kael snorted in complete ecstasy, more than satisfied with how these sluts had developed. His enormous hands clenched into fists, the muscles of his arms swelling with tension. He felt his orgasm finally boiling over, a fire racing from his testicles through his entire body, ready to pleasure the three horny females one last time.

Throwing his head back, his horns pointing toward the sky, the white bull let out a deep, prolonged “Mooo” as his first massive jet of semen shot directly into Mara’s mouth. The force of the ejaculation made her gag, her eyes watering. Her tongue immediately flooded with the heavy musky taste, Mara had to pull back while Kael continued to release his pent-up hormones. Warm, thick streams splashed over her chin.

Nora and Tessa also let go, eager to get their share. Their hearts raced with anticipation. They pressed their faces close to Mara’s, the heat of their skin merging, while all three girls obediently opened their mouths wide and stuck out their tongues. Like hungry birds, they waited for their reward.

Kael barely noticed how his wild cock distributed his premium seed over all of them, each thrust of his hips flinging more loads over their waiting faces. All three girls received a hearty mouthful of the deliciously corrupt fluid that ran bitter and salty over their tongues, before their faces and breasts were completely drenched with the thick, white slime. The warm liquid dripped from their cheeks, collecting in the hollows of their collarbones. The last thing they could do was sigh in satisfied submission while basking in having fulfilled their purpose and given pleasure to a strong beast. The taste would linger on their lips for hours to come.


Chapter 13
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In the bedroom, the wild foursome approached its inevitable climax. Lina’s mind had finally shattered, her thoughts melting into a chaotic whirlpool of pain and forbidden pleasure as every part of her body was violated and ravaged. Beads of sweat ran down her heated skin like molten silver, and she felt a final orgasm approaching that would ultimately seal her fate – a dark wave threatening to wash away everything that remained of her former identity. Her fingernails dug into the rumpled sheets as her body trembled like a leaf in a storm.

Simultaneously, the three bulls devoted to their newest breedable female stood on the brink of releasing their pent-up lust. Their bodies tensed like predators before the final pounce, muscles cramping beneath sweat-glistening skin that shimmered in the dim light. The scent of musk and raw masculinity permeated the stuffy air of the room.

Torin let out a deep, animalistic rumble that seemed to come from the depths of his chest as he mercilessly clutched Lina’s hair in his massive fingers and forced his throbbing shaft even deeper into her throat until her lips could barely enclose his base. The salty taste of his arousal overwhelmed her senses, mixing with the metallic taste of blood on her crushed tongue. With a single, mighty surge, he released his potent load directly into her stomach, filling her completely as his guttural moan echoed through the room like the roar of a lion.

Ronan growled fiercely between clenched teeth, his eyes narrowed to slits, as he came to a stop deep in her rear and pushed his hips forward as far as he could. His fingers dug into the soft flesh of her hips, leaving dark impressions on her pale skin like brands of submission. Sweat dripped from his forehead onto her back, each drop like a hot spark on her overstimulated skin. He discharged his hot flood, soaking her insides and thoroughly coating them with sticky white, while his rough panting brushed her neck and raised her fine hairs.

And finally, Darius snorted roughly like the beast he was, his chest rising and falling in a wild rhythm as he pressed Lina’s hips down one last time. His grip was iron, his fingers splayed across her hip bones like a vise of flesh and bone. His member breached her fragile womanhood and unleashed his enormous load of fertile seed into her extremely receptive womb, which had been almost empty after slowly absorbing the excess from the previous night. Now it was once again filled to capacity with future offspring, as his hot drops penetrated deep into her core and conquered every corner of her womb.

The feeling of all three mighty bulls pouring their powerful essence into every part of her body drove Lina over the cliff into an abyss of ecstasy and despair. She could literally feel her soul breaking, her entire humanity being erased as this life-changing climax burned through her body like liquid fire. Her eyes rolled back, tears of overwhelming emotion ran down her flushed cheeks and mingled with the saliva that seeped from the corners of her mouth.

She felt every single drop of the glowing bull breeding fluid that filled her womb, rear, and stomach to the extreme, a heavy warmth that spread within her like molten lead. Her belly bulged slightly outward, tightly filled with the sticky essence of her masters. This had become her natural state – nothing more than a vessel for the pure, unbridled lust of these beasts, a living instrument of their darkest desires. And thanks to her complete acceptance of this bitter fact, she experienced the most incredible orgasm she had ever felt – a wave of destruction and rebirth simultaneously, which shook her body like an earthquake and hurled her into a new existence.


Chapter 14
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After what had transpired, the bulls now stood by the front door, dressing themselves calmly and leisurely as they prepared to finally leave this nest of lust they had created. Their massive hands glided over wrinkled shirts, smoothing out creases with the same self-assured composure with which they had conquered bodies earlier. Though they were leaving, they all grinned knowingly, aware that the marks they had left on their victims had been indelibly burned into their minds—as proof, they needed only to look at the devastation they had wrought. The heavy scent of sweat and desire still hung in the air, mingling with the sweet aroma of complete surrender.

The four girls lay stacked upon each other in the middle of Lina’s living room, completely powerless and helpless. Their bodies formed a painting of submission—delicate limbs intertwined, skin glistening with the sweat of passion, hair matted and wildly disheveled. While Tessa, Nora, and Mara appeared extremely satisfied with their new worldview, their faces marked by a dreamy smile of fulfillment, Lina lay in the midst of the three, semen seeping from every orifice, her face showing that her mind had been completely wiped blank. Her eyes stared into emptiness, yet in their depths still glowed the echo of immeasurable lust. Nevertheless, Darius knew she could still hear him.

“You can’t forget this, Lina. No matter what you tell yourself today or tomorrow, you’ll never forget what it was like to get the fuck of your life.” His voice penetrated the fog of her daze, each word a brand upon her soul. “You’ll have to accept that you don’t want to chain yourself to a weak fiancé. After riding bulls, you don’t want to settle for some pathetic, flaccid human man. You already know your place, and very soon you’ll recognize that. We’ll see you again soon, little bird.”

His words sank like poison into her thoughts, sweet and destructive all at once. Lina felt her muscles involuntarily tense at the memory of his touches, at the way he had opened and filled her until nothing remained of her except pure, animal desire.

With Darius’s final promise echoing in Lina’s head like an echo in a cathedral of sin, the four thoroughly satisfied bull-men left her apartment—but not her mind and certainly not her life. Their heavy footsteps faded in the stairwell, but the vibration of their presence remained trapped in the walls, in the air, in the pores of her skin.

Later, Lina would realize that Darius was right. Even as she regained her “reason” and tried to convince herself that this was wrong, even as she feared and struggled with the knowledge that she was to be married in a few days, she would never be able to forget that incredible, fulfilling, fateful feeling of submitting her body to their strong, virile bull cocks! The memory would burn within her like a fire that would never be extinguished—a sweet damnation that had changed her forever.


Chapter 15
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Crouched against the wall next to Lina’s apartment door was a young woman named Anna. Her pajama bottoms hung carelessly below her buttocks, while her exhausted hand rested on her dripping sex. The juices from her recent climax had already stained the smooth wooden floor beneath her, a glistening trail of her surrender. Her face glowed red and sweaty, skin damp from exertion after bringing herself to her... umpteenth orgasm since last night. Her breath came in gasps as aftershocks trembled through her body.

Anna was Lina’s neighbor and lived with her boyfriend Christopher. While he could sleep through an earthquake, she had been instantly wide awake when the nocturnal “fun” next door began. The longer she was forced to listen, the wilder her imagination galloped with each passionate scream, each animalistic snort, and every degrading word as the bulls ravaged the pretty girls next door. Anna had formed as clear a picture of the proceedings as Lina herself – her imagination painting every movement, every thrust, every moment of submission in vivid colors.

At some point, fantasy transformed into real desire, and Anna caught herself sneaking to Lina’s door to better hear the violation taking place inside. It felt like something foreign, as if a ghost were controlling her mind and eventually her body. The cool tiles beneath her bare feet, the scent of sex seeping through the door cracks – everything intensified her forbidden arousal. She slipped her fingers into her panties and rubbed furiously at her bud while imagining the bulls abusing her along with all the other girls. Again and again, she couldn’t help but finger her pussy to incredible climax, her free hand pressed against the wall for balance, until finally exhaustion overcame her and she fell asleep right in the hallway.

Even that wasn’t the end, for she awoke to the renewed sound of forceful lovemaking and immediately felt the urge to pleasure herself again – completely indifferent to being visible to any of her neighbors in the open! Her shame had long since given way to the lust pulsing through her veins like liquid fire.

But as she was just recovering from her most recent climax, her chest still heaving heavily, to her sheer horror, Lina’s door opened to reveal four extremely imposing bulls looking down at her curiously. The smell of their masculinity hit her – sweat, musk, and raw power.

As Anna looked up at them with wide doe eyes, caught like an animal in headlights, her lips still moist with her own taste, the bulls only grinned knowingly down at her. They immediately recognized what this woman had been doing – the telltale traces on the floor, the scent of her arousal in the air, the way her thighs still trembled. Not that they were unpleasantly surprised – it was simply a logical inevitability; all females were ultimately destined to recognize their wild desires and surrender to the beasts.

Darius smirked at this sight and decided to seize the opportunity and enjoy a “morning snack” on the way home. Anna was completely frozen, unable to move, as she watched the large, onyx-colored bull reach for her. His hands were warm and rough as they touched her bare skin. She couldn’t even scream, only whimper, as Darius threw her over his shoulder as if she were merely a piece of luggage in his possession. Her world spun, and she felt his strength, the heat of his body against hers. From the bulls’ perspective, every female was something they could rightfully take and possess.

As the bulls descended to the parking lot with Anna in tow, a fleeting thought crossed her mind as she watched her own door recede from reach. She could have just called out, screamed for help, called for Christopher, and she wouldn’t have been abducted. But in the moment her door became unreachable, her mind was consumed only with thoughts of what they would do to her – and a dark part of her wanted to find out.

* * *

Just moments later, the four bulls were seated again in Kael’s spacious SUV. The white bull steered the vehicle back to their lodgings, his hands relaxed on the steering wheel as the city passed by the tinted windows. Ronan occupied the passenger seat and stared thoughtfully out the window, Torin had already dozed off in the middle seat, his massive body rising and falling rhythmically, and Darius had comfortably spread himself across the entire back seat. Of course, he really needed the space.

Anna’s clothing had disappeared the moment they left the apartment building – torn, flung away, forgotten – and now she found herself completely exposed and impaled on the enormous member of the onyx bull! Her skin glistened with sweat, her breasts bouncing with each desperate movement. She could barely remember her train of thought, could barely remember anything at all now. The only thing that mattered in her life was moving up and down and allowing this magnificent, monumental bull cock to penetrate all the way to her womb. Her fingernails dug into his shoulders while small, helpless sounds escaped her throat.

Darius merely smiled and relaxed in his seat, his hands clasped behind his head, while this lust-crazed woman rode him as if her life depended on it. Her face was flushed, her eyes glazed with desire, saliva glistening at the corners of her mouth. Sometimes it really was this easy – further proof that human females were naturally created to serve the beasts’ cocks. Now he could simply enjoy how this woman’s face contorted in pure ecstasy, while her delighted moans filled the car and, of course, drifted outside through the fully opened windows, audible to everyone. Passersby turned their heads, some even stopped, but he couldn’t care less.

Anna mindlessly set about satisfying herself on this beast; her own and the bull’s immediate gratification were all that mattered. Her movements grew wilder, more desperate, driven by a hunger she had never known. Impaled on this bestial mass as she was, it would be a long time before rational thinking returned to her and she truly understood the full consequences of what she had done – the absolute and permanent way her life would change. But however long it might take for her mind to catch up, deep in her heart she already knew the truth: her fate was sealed. Each thrust drove her deeper into this new reality.

Darius, on the other hand, had much more to think about. Even as this newest convert pleasured herself devotedly on top of him, her warm tightness pulsating around him, Darius couldn't help but have his thoughts linger on Lina. The image of her frightened face, her trembling lips, the way she had clung to her friend—everything burned itself into his memory.

He had literally hundreds of human women claimed, fucked, and possibly impregnated, yet something about Lina kept his thoughts captive. Perhaps it had been her innocence, the way she had tried to appear strong while fear flickered in her eyes. He wasn’t sure if there was something special about the girl herself or just her situation. But either way, Darius only grinned venomously, his teeth flashing in the sunlight. He had much grander plans for her, and very soon, he knew, Lina would be more than eager to learn all about them. The thought alone made him harder, and Anna moaned ecstatically as he penetrated deeper into her.

To be continued…


Bonus-Inhalt

Zuchtbullen und Hucows

Zwei unterschiedliche Schicksale

Nach einer weiteren anstrengenden Schicht in der Arzneimittelfabrik schlurfte Jörn zurück zu seiner heruntergekommenen Wohnung, die ihm mittlerweile wie ein Gefängnis vorkam. Die Müdigkeit klebte an ihm wie eine zweite Haut, schwer und unerbittlich, während sein Rücken sich leicht unter dem Gewicht des monotonen Alltags krümmte und ihm ein unangenehmes Ziehen bereitete.

Mit dreiunddreißig Jahren war er noch jung, doch das Leben hatte ihm bereits seine Spuren hinterlassen. Seine kurzen, dunkelblonden Haare waren zerzaust, und seine blauen Augen, einst voller Glanz und Lebensfreude, blickten nun oft leer und verloren in die Ferne. Die leicht füllige Figur zeugte von einem Mangel an Bewegung und der ständigen Versuchung, sich mit ungesundem Essen zu trösten.

Seine Lebenslust schien irgendwo auf dem Weg zwischen den drückenden Fabrikwänden und seinem einsamen Heim verloren gegangen zu sein. Freunde hatte er nur wenige, und die wenigen, die er hatte, waren oft mit ihren eigenen Problemen beschäftigt, sodass er sich in seinen Gedanken immer weiter isolierte. Keine Ehefrau, keine Kinder — nur die Stille seiner Wohnung, die ihn manchmal erdrückte. Seine sozialen Kontakte beliefen sich aufs absolute Minimum, gerade genug, um nicht vollkommen zu vereinsamen. Er war ein Mann, der allein gegen die Zeit ankämpfte, gefangen in einem Kreislauf der Monotonie und des inneren Kampfes, und sich dabei jeden Tag ein Stück mehr verlor.

Der schwach beleuchtete Flur dehnte sich vor ihm aus, als er zwei junge Frauen bemerkte, die lässig an der Wand in der Nähe seiner Wohnungstür lehnten. Ihre Stimmen flüsterten wie ein ferner Windhauch durch den düsteren Gang. Die eine, in einem schwarzen Tanktop mit weißen Totenkopf-Motiven, hatte langes, tiefschwarzes Haar, das elegant über ihre Schultern fiel. Jörn konnte nicht anders, als ihr einen interessierten Blick zuzuwerfen. Sie war attraktiv, aber vielleicht ein wenig zu jung für seinen Geschmack.

Als er sich näherte, erkannte er die zweite Frau: Emily Johnson. Seine junge Nachbarin. Ihre leuchtend roten Locken fielen wie Flammen über ihren zierlichen Körper, der kaum 1,50 m groß und mit einem schlanken, fast zerbrechlichen Körperbau ausgestattet war, mit einem knackigen Hintern und kleinen, festen Brüsten. Ihr Gesicht war anziehend, die smaragdgrünen Augen strahlten unergründliche Tiefen aus, doch dahinter verbargen sich Hass und Verachtung.

Emily war leider ein echtes Miststück. Jahre voller Spannungen und bitterer Blicke hatten ihre Begegnungen geprägt. Für sie war Jörn nichts weiter als ein Perverser, ein Schatten, der in ihrem Leben lauerte. Nicht, dass er sie jemals belästigt hätte. Doch einmal, vor langer Zeit, hatte sie ihn gesehen – nur in Unterwäsche. Ein heißer Tag, Wasserdampf, eine geöffnete Tür, und die kleine Emily kam im denkbar ungünstigsten Moment vorbei.

Seitdem brodelte das Misstrauen zwischen ihnen wie ein schwelendes Feuer. Jörn unternahm alles, um Begegnungen zu entgehen. Doch an diesem Abend kreuzten sich ihre Wege. Die Überraschung war auf beiden Seiten spürbar. Emily und Jörn sahen sich an, beide unsicher, wie sie reagieren sollten.

Emily kniff die Augen zusammen, und ein Funke des Zorns blitzte über ihr Gesicht. »Was hast du hier zu suchen, perverses Stück Dreck!« Ihre Stimme zerriss die Stille des Flurs wie ein scharfes Messer. Jörn spürte den Schweiß auf seiner Stirn, seine Kehle war trocken. »Ich... will einfach nur nach Hause,« murmelte er, ein Hauch von Verteidigung in seiner Stimme, der kläglich klang. Doch Emily lachte nur, ein hämisches, lautes Gelächter, das in seinem Kopf widerhallte. »Du lügst, und das wissen wir beide. Du bist nur hier, um mich anzustarren!«

Die Anspannung war greifbar, wie ein Seil, das sich immer weiter anspannt, kurz davor zu reißen. Jörn wollte nur weg, Abstand gewinnen. Er war nicht auf einen Streit aus, nicht nach einem langen Arbeitstag wie diesem. Wortlos, mit gesenktem Blick, eilte er an den beiden jungen Frauen vorbei, öffnete hastig die Tür zu seiner Wohnung und schlug sie mit einem dumpfen Geräusch hinter sich zu. Emilys höhnisches Lachen drang durch die dünne Holzschicht.

»Vergiss nicht, du Spinner! Komm mir noch einmal zu nahe, und ich mache dir das Leben zur Hölle!« Emilys Stimme war scharf, schneidend und durchdrang die Dunkelheit seiner Wohnung. Jörn fühlte sich bloßgestellt und machtlos, wie ein Tier in der Falle. Er hätte sie anschreien wollen, hätte ihr all seinen aufgestauten Frust entgegen brüllen können. Aber was hätte es gebracht? Am Ende würde es nur noch mehr Probleme machen.

Schweigend zog er Jacke und Schuhe aus, ließ sich auf das Sofa fallen. Die Dunkelheit seiner Wohnung umarmte ihn, bedrückend und einsam. Er schaltete den Fernseher ein, ließ sich von den Bildern einlullen, ablenken, nur weg von der Realität, weg von Emily.

Jörn ließ den Blick über die flimmernden Bilder auf dem Bildschirm schweifen. Seine Gedanken schweiften ab, verloren in der Trägheit seines eigenen Lebens. Nachdem er durch ein paar Programme gezappt hatte, blieb er an einer Dokumentation hängen. Ein altbekanntes Thema, doch immer wieder von morbider Faszination: die Hucows und ihre Rolle in der Gesellschaft.

Es handelte sich um einen veralteten Dokumentarfilm, mit grobkörnigen Bildern, der die düsteren Praktiken der zeitgenössischen Landwirtschaft beleuchtete. »Im Jahr 2083...«, begann der Sprecher mit gleichmäßiger Stimme, »…gibt es weltweit 84.615 Milchviehbetriebe, die im Durchschnitt einhundertfünfundneunzig Hucows pro Betrieb halten. Das bedeutet, dass etwa sechzehneinhalb Millionen Hucows in Gefangenschaft leben. Ihr Zweck: die Erzeugung von Milch- und Fleischprodukten für die Menschheit.«

Jörn lehnte sich zurück, seine Augen halb geschlossen, während die Worte des Sprechers durch den Raum hallten. Die Fakten klangen wie ein Echo aus der Vergangenheit, vertraut und doch immer wieder erschütternd. »Nachdem mehrere Epidemien das Aussterben der Viehbestände zur Folge hatten, entschied sich die Menschheit, auf menschliche Produkte zurückzugreifen. Die zunehmende Überbevölkerung machte es unabwendbar.«

Jörns Gedanken wanderten weiter. Er dachte an seine Kindheit, an die Gedanken, die er verdrängt hatte, die Träume, die er nie verwirklichen konnte. Der Bildschirm präsentierte Bilder von Frauen, einst Menschen, nun herabgesetzt zu Nutztieren. »Jedes Jahr...«, setzte der Sprecher fort, »…wird eine Verlosung unter den achtzehnjährigen Frauen abgehalten, um festzulegen, wer künftig der Menschheit dienen wird. Die Auserwählten werden ab diesem Moment als Kälber bezeichnet. Ihnen werden sämtliche Rechte entzogen.«

Die Abscheulichkeit dieser Praxis war erschütternd, doch Jörn konnte nicht leugnen, dass ein Teil von ihm fasziniert war. Seine Augen waren förmlich am Bildschirm gefesselt, während die Kamera eine Reihe von Kälbern zeigte, geimpft, mit Strichcodes versehen, bereit für die Versteigerung. »Die Betriebe beurteilen die Skelettstruktur, den Fleischanteil und die Brustgröße. Anschließend werden die gesunden Kälber verkauft.«

»Da im Jahr 2067 die Nachfrage jedoch weiterhin nicht durch die in Gefangenschaft geborenen Frauen gedeckt werden konnte und weiter anstieg, wurde seitdem jährlich eine Lotterie unter den achtzehnjährigen Frauen in jedem Land durchgeführt, um festzulegen, wer künftig der Menschheit dienen würde. Um es scheinbar gerechter zu gestalten und Unmut in der Bevölkerung zu verhindern, wurden immer wieder Frauen ohne Hucow-Vorfahren unter die ausgewählten Frauen gemischt. So versuchten die Regierungen zu verschleiern, dass der Großteil der ausgelosten Mädchen in Wirklichkeit gezielt ausgesucht wurde.

Nachkommen, deren Mütter Hucows waren, hatten in der Regel einen deutlich niedrigeren IQ als der Durchschnitt. Mädchen, die in der Schule eine geheime Quote nicht erreichten, wurden automatisch ausgewählt. Außerdem erbten weibliche Nachkommen häufig die physischen Merkmale ihrer Mütter, was den Umwandlungsprozess vereinfachte und sie zu produktiveren Hucows machte.

Frauen, die in der Lotterie ausgewählt wurden, erhalten ab diesem Moment die Bezeichnung «Kälber». Sie verlieren sämtliche Menschenrechte und sind nichts weiter als Nutztiere. Innerhalb weniger Tage werden sie geimpft und mit einem Barcode auf der Rückseite ihres Nackens versehen, um die Identifikation zu erleichtern. Sobald diese Verfahren abgeschlossen sind, werden sie zum Verkauf angeboten.

Die großen Farmen sind ständig auf der Suche nach hochwertigem Vieh. Sie bewerten die Skelettstruktur, die Fleischausbeute der Hucows, ihr gesundes Erscheinungsbild und die Größe ihrer Brüste. Die Kälber werden dann nacheinander versteigert. Zunächst an die Farmen, die übrigen direkt an die Schlachthöfe. Dies betraf in der Regel übergewichtige oder zu kleine und dünne Frauen sowie Kälber mit verschiedenen Krankheiten.

Neu erworbene Kälber, die von den Hucow-Farmen gekauft wurden, erhielten eine spezielle Behandlung, um ihre Aggressivität zu zügeln und sie gefügig zu machen. Sie wurden mit Medikamenten versorgt, um ihr Verhalten und ihr äußeres Erscheinungsbild zu verändern. Zudem wurden ihre Fersen gekürzt, sodass sie niemals wieder auf zwei Beinen gehen konnten.

Danach erhielten sie energiereiche Nahrung, die optimal auf Hucows abgestimmt ist. Ungefähr ein Jahr nach ihrer Umwandlung zu Kälbern erlebten sie ihre erste Zucht-Session. In der Regel wurden sie einem Zuchtbullen zugeführt, der einer speziellen Behandlung unterzogen worden war.

Ähnlich wie bei der Transformation einer Hucow, doch um ein Vielfaches gefährlicher. Nur wenige Kandidaten wurden letztendlich zu Zuchtbullen. Diese waren normalerweise deutlich muskulöser als ihre weiblichen Pendants. Die besten Zuchtbullen können täglich bis zu drei Hucows decken. Die Dokumentation zeigte einen Bullen, einen kräftigen Mann, dessen Körper von Muskeln geprägt war.

»Im Gegensatz zu anderen Zuchttieren weisen Hucows eine höhere Befruchtungsrate durch natürliche Paarung auf. Bullen verfügen über Penisse, die die gesamte Länge der Vagina des Weibchens ausfüllen können. Dies steigert die Wahrscheinlichkeit einer erfolgreichen Kopulation. Die Erfolgsquote natürlicher Paarungen variierte jedoch von Fall zu Fall und lag typischerweise bei etwa fünfunddreißig Prozent.

Aus diesem Grund war es erforderlich, dass die Hucow drei- bis viermal mit dem Bullen gepaart wurde. Einige Wochen nach der ersten Paarung wurden die Hucows untersucht, um festzustellen, ob eine Trächtigkeit eingetreten war. Nach einer Tragzeit von etwa neun Monaten ist das neue Kalb zur Geburt bereit. Die neugeborenen Kälber werden einige Tage nach der Geburt von ihren Müttern getrennt. Nach der ersten Geburt beginnen die Mutterkühe mit dem Melken. Von diesem Zeitpunkt an wurden die Kühe bis zu ihrem Lebensende gemolken.

Die Hucows, die zur Schlachtung bestimmt sind, haben eine geringere Qualität, weshalb ihr Fleisch zur Herstellung von verarbeitetem Fleisch und Tiermehl verwendet wird. Einhundertachtundsechzig Millionen Kilogramm Fleisch werden jährlich von Düngemitteln über medizinische Produkte bis hin zu Baumaterialien verarbeitet. Viele Produkte werden aus Rohstoffen gefertigt, die von Hucows stammen. Es handelte sich um eine domestizierte Ressource, die für die moderne Gesellschaft unverzichtbar war. Mehr als ein paar Jahre nach ihrer Umwandlung in eine Hucow war es den Frauen nicht vergönnt.«

Jörn spürte, wie eine Mischung aus Ekel und Erregung in ihm aufstieg. Die Vorstellung, Kontrolle über diese Frauen zu haben, ihnen ihren Platz zuzuweisen – es war ein Gedanke, den er verdrängt hatte, der aber nun wieder in seinem Kopf aufstieg. Er dachte an Emily. Wie würde es wohl sein, wenn sie dasselbe Schicksal erwartete?

Jörn lächelte, versank in den Vorstellungen, in den Erinnerungen an seine eigenen Sehnsüchte. »Was, wenn ich einer dieser Stiere wäre?« Der Gedanke brannte sich in sein Gedächtnis, schlich sich durch seine Adern wie ein Gift, das ihn sowohl abstoßend als auch anziehend empfand.

Er schloss die Augen, stellte sich vor, wie sein eigener Körper sich veränderte – muskulöse Arme, ein mächtiger Brustkorb, harte Bauchmuskeln, starke Oberschenkel. Seine Fantasie übernahm das Ruder, trieb ihn tiefer in die Vorstellung. Sein Schwanz, gewaltig und steinhart, bereit, in jedes Weibchen einzudringen, das ihm zugewiesen wurde. In seiner Vorstellung stand Emily vor ihm, ihr Körper verändert, kurvig, die Brüste prall und voll von Milch. Ihr Blick – leer und ergeben. Die Kontrolle, die er über sie hätte, die Macht, sie zu seinem Eigentum zu machen…

Jörns Atem beschleunigte sich. Sein Herz raste, während er unbewusst seine Hand zu seinem Reißverschluss führte. Der Gedanke, Emily, die ihn so verachtete, in eine Hucow zu verwandeln, erfüllte ihn mit einem fiebrigen Verlangen. »Sie verdient es nicht anders«, flüsterte eine Stimme in seinem Kopf.

In seiner Fantasie würde sie vor ihm knien, bereit für die Paarung. Er stellte sich vor, wie er ihren Körper an sich zog, wie sie unter ihm bebte, wie ihre winzigen Brüste sich unter seinen rauen Händen verformten und wie ihr einst so stolzer Blick sich in unterwürfige Leere verwandelte.

Sein Griff um seinen Schwanz wurde fester, während er sich dem Höhepunkt näherte. Jörns Fantasie überrollte ihn wie eine Welle, mächtig und unwiderstehlich. In seinen Gedanken sah er sich, wie er Emily bestieg, sie schwängerte, ihren Körper markierte. Sie war im richtigen Alter, würde dieses Jahr an der Lotterie teilnehmen. Wenn sie gezogen wurde, war ihr Schicksal besiegelt.

Sie würde zu einem Hucow werden, gehorsam und voll von seiner Saat. Er würde sie täglich decken, ihren zierlichen Leib mit seinen Nachkommen füllen, bis ihre einst flachen Brüste vor Milch schwollen und ihr Bauch sich rundete.

Schließlich stieß er einen langen, keuchenden Seufzer aus, als er kam, die klebrige Hitze des Spermas spritzte in seine Hand, verschmutzte seine Hose. Er atmete schwer, erschöpft und doch seltsam befriedigt. Die Dunkelheit seiner Fantasie schwand langsam, ließ ihn in der trostlosen Realität zurück.

Als er die Augen öffnete, warf der Fernseher ein kaltes Licht in den Raum. Eine Werbeanzeige für das Roseninstitut lief gerade über den Bildschirm. »Melden Sie sich noch heute an, um ein Zuchtbulle zu werden!« Jörns Blick verharrte auf den Bildern von muskulösen Männern und den Hucows, die unter ihnen knieten. Was wäre, wenn…? Der Gedanke kehrte zurück, lauter und eindringlicher als zuvor.

Jörn wollte etwas verändern. Sein jetziges Leben war ein Abgrund, eine endlose Schleife aus Monotonie und Selbstverachtung. Vielleicht war es an der Zeit, einen neuen Weg einzuschlagen. Etwas in ihm erwachte, ein Funken Entschlossenheit, ein Verlangen nach Kontrolle, nach Bedeutung.

»Was wäre, wenn ich mich anmelde?« dachte er, während er sich auf dem Sofa aufrichtete. Unzählige Unsicherheiten durchzogen ihn, doch gleichzeitig verspürte er ein merkwürdiges Gefühl der Entschlossenheit in seiner Brust. Er hatte genug von diesem Dasein. Die Sonne versank hinter der Silhouette der Stadt, und die Nacht legte sich wie ein Schleier über sein Gesicht. Tief in seinem Inneren war sich Jörn bewusst: Er benötigte eine Veränderung – eine drastische Veränderung. Vielleicht war dies seine Chance, endlich Macht zu erlangen, Respekt zu erfahren und seinen wahren Platz in dieser Welt zu finden. Als Der Zuchtbulle, gefürchtet und begehrt zugleich.

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.
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