
        
            
                
            
        

    
A hot preview

Mira could feel the cock in her mouth swelling and expanding. The acolyte grew excited as she tried to swallow him, his cock pushing into her belly.

She felt his hot cum spurting down her throat and into her belly, filling her with the sticky cum that he shot.

And still, the other acolyte pressed his cock against her asshole, and she felt a rush of pleasure as he pushed himself inside her.

She screamed out, experiencing a rush of pure pleasure as the two cocks began to fuck her, grinding and pumping in and out of her.

Somewhere at the back of her mind, his words echoed... "The game..."

What game? she wondered.

She couldn't question or think, though... all she knew was the intense pleasure from being filled and fucked by their huge cocks.

"The game... the game..."

The words echoed in her mind.

The lust and passion was becoming too much for her to handle. She felt so hot and horny, she was on the verge of cumming.

The acolyte in her face breathed heavily and moaned, his cock growing harder in her mouth.

She sucked him harder. She sucked him deeper.

She felt the other acolyte drive his cock deep inside her pussy. She felt herself being fucked wildly.

The cock in her mouth spasmed and grew harder, exploding inside her mouth. The hot cum filled her mouth. She swallowed as best she could.

As she swallowed, Mira came. The cum itself was magical, filled with incredibly properties that would imbue her with Life Force, making her a priestess of the Val'Karath.

Her orgasm was intense. Her vision blurred and started to fade. Colors swirled and spiraled around her.

She saw stars as she orgasmed. Her head flew back and she screamed. Her eyes rolled into the back of her head.

She breathed in the smell of sweat, cum, and sex.

Trapped in a Harem Game

Chapter 1

"Trust me. You can be sure."

His words echoed in her mind as she continued down the long, winding halls of the New Game she was trapped in. The walls were covered with paintings of unicorns, fairies, and gods, the floor a pattern of tiles and smooth wooden planks. The ceilings were high, vaulted domes with large windows, where the sun bore through with an ethereal light.

In this world, every New Game, which was randomly generated, could become a lifelong hellscape. For every participant.

But she had avoided that fate. She had found a way to cheat the system and bend the rules of the game in her favor. She had made alliances with other players, and together they had become a force to be reckoned with.

As she made her way through the halls, she felt a sense of unease. She couldn't shake the feeling that something was off, that she was being watched. She quickened her pace, her heart racing with fear.

Suddenly, she heard footsteps behind her. She turned around and saw a figure emerging from the shadows. It was a man, tall and imposing. His face was shrouded in darkness, and she couldn't see his features.

He spoke, his voice smooth like honey. "Don't be afraid, my dear. I am here to help you."

She narrowed her eyes suspiciously. "Who are you? And how did you find me?"

He stepped closer, and she could see that he was dressed in black, with a menacing aura surrounding him. "I have been watching you, and I know what you're capable of. You have a gift, a power that could change the course of this game. But you need my help to unlock it."

She hesitated, unsure if she could trust him. But deep down, she knew he was right. She did have a power, one that she had been keeping hidden from everyone else. Maybe this man could help her unlock it, and together they could conquer the game.

"Fine," she said finally. "What do I have to do?"

He grinned, revealing a set of gleaming teeth. "Trust me. You can be sure."

"Who are you?" she demanded, her voice trembling with fear.

The man stepped forward, and a shaft of light illuminated his face. She gasped in shock. It was the man who had spoken to her before, the one who had promised her safety.

"I know a way out of this game. You can trust me."

His words were like melted honey and velvet over her ears... Over her whole mind.

He kissed her roughly then, and she moaned softly into the kiss. She put her hands on his chest, and then around his neck, holding him closer.

He pulled back, his eyes glinting with a mischievous light. "But, my dear, there is a price to be paid."

She swallowed hard, her heart racing with a mixture of fear and excitement. "What is it?"

"You must surrender yourself to me completely. Your mind, your body, your soul. Only then will I help you escape this game."

She hesitated, unsure if she was ready to make such a commitment. But something about him drew her in, a magnetic pull that she couldn't resist.

"Okay," she said softly. "I'll do it."

He kissed her again... and strangely, a strong desire arose in her to be taken by him, to be kissed, and fucked... she wanted to feel his cock inside her.

And she wanted it so badly that she was willing to surrender herself completely to him.

He pulled her into a dark corner and pushed her against the wall. He kissed her hard, and she could feel his heart thudding in his chest. He lifted up her dress and reached inside her panties, finding her wet and ready for him.

She gasped as his finger probed her tight, wet slit. He inserted one finger, then two... and then he began to thrust them in and out of her. She could feel her pussy throbbing, her clit growing swollen and hot.

She closed her eyes, leaning into his strong embrace. She could feel him pulsing inside her, the power of his finger making her body shake. She moaned softly, her pussy hot and wet.

"Yes," she whispered. "Oh yes..."

He kissed her again, his hands working under her dress. He pulled down her panties and threw them aside, and then he slid his hands beneath her ass.

He hoisted her up, and she wrapped her legs around his waist. He thrust his cock deep inside her.

She moaned out loud as his massive shaft drove inside her. His cock was hot and firm, and it filled her completely. He began to thrust, slowly at first, then faster, harder.

She threw her head back, feeling herself approaching the edge. "Oh yes," she moaned again as he plunged deeper. "Oh yes..."

She could feel the fire burning inside her, and her body began to tremble with ecstasy.

He was fucking her now with long, hard strokes, slamming her against the wall. Suddenly, he pulled out, and she whimpered loudly in protest.

Without a word, he flipped her over, so that she was on her hands and knees. She pushed her ass up in the air, waiting for his dick to plunge back inside her.

And then he drove inside her, deeper than ever. He began to fuck her, his hands gripping her ass firmly. He spanked her a few times, each smack sending a delicious ripple of pleasure down her back.

She moaned, her pussy hot and wet. He was building up to a glorious climax, his hard shaft plunging inside her.

She didn't want him to stop - she wanted him to fuck her harder and faster, until they both came to their senses.

She could feel herself approaching the edge, and she knew that he was too.

Suddenly, his dick swelled and he thrust inside her one final time. She cried out with pleasure as his hot cum filled her tight, wet pussy. Her body began to shudder.

As his cum filled her, she realized... Now, she had the power to escape the Game...

Chapter 2

When Nila awoke, she was in a strange new labyrinth. She could still feel the strange, powerful man's cum inside her.

She closed her eyes and tried to remember, but all she could see was the man's face. But she could not remember his name.

She shook her head and forced herself to focus. Now was not the time for daydreaming, she needed to get her bearings.

She was in a strange, winding labyrinth. And she had no idea where she was.

She was just about to start walking when she heard a noise in the distance. It was a woman's voice, pleading with someone...

"Please don't do this. I'll do anything..." the woman said.

Nila walked toward the sound and found herself in front of a chamber of shadows. From within the shadows, she could hear the sound of someone crying. It was a woman, pleading with someone...

"I don't want to do this," the woman said. "Please..."

Nila peered into the shadows. The woman was standing before a huge pool of water, its surface crystalline and clear.

Behind her were two robed figures trying to probe her forward into the water with their sticklike scepters.

"Stop," said Nila, entering the chamber fearlessly.

The two robed figures turned to her, their faces hidden behind masks. "What is the meaning of this?"

Nila asked them.

The robed figures turned to her, their voices echoing eerily off of the chamber walls.

"Wh-what do you think you're doing?" one of them said.

"We only have one role," the other answered.

"We are the Acolytes of the Divine Dweller. We are the keepers of this sacred place."

The Acolytes were silent for a moment, glancing at each other.

Then, they turned to Nila again and continued. "We will do anything to protect this sacred place, even if it means sacrificing our life..."

"And if it means sacrificing YOU," the last Acolyte added, pointing a menacing finger at Nila.

Nila stared at them in shock. She tried to say something, but the words caught in her throat.

"I don't understand..." she finally managed to say.

"It's simple," the Acolyte replied. "We have been ordered to kill you."

Nila could feel her heart racing in terror. "But why?"

She moved toward the Acolyte, trying to calm her. "What did I do?"

An image of the man flashed across her mind. The man with the gray eyes. The man who had fucked her.

Then, suddenly, Nila knew. "That's why you tried to kill me," she said.

"The Game."

The Acolyte shook her head. "There is no Game."

"But..." Nila began.

"The Game is a lie. It is a false reality created by the Val'Karath," the Acolyte replied.

Val'Karath? she wondered. What is that?

"You humans call us the Shadows," the Acolyte continued. "We are an ancient species with the power of eternal life."

Nila was silent for a moment. She tried to make sense of what she had just heard.

"An ancient species with eternal life?" she asked.

"Yes," the Acolyte replied. "The Val'Karath have lived on this planet for over a million years."

Nila was silent. A million years? she thought. Of course it is a lie.

"What about The New Game, then?" Nila asked probingly, her tone turning angry. She had been imprisoned in that game for far too long. "Did you make the game, too?"

The Acolyte was silent again. "Yes," she finally replied.

Nila laughed softly. "Exactly what kind of ancient species are you? What do you gain from keeping all of us trapped in these games?"

"It is not what we gain from the games," the Acolyte replied.

"It is what we gain from the NEW GAME. The game you have just begun."

Nila was silent again. "And what is that?"

"The Game is not only a game," the Acolyte replied. "It is a place of survival."

"A place of survival?"

"We have been creating the Game for thousands of years," the Acolyte continued.

"We created it with the express purpose of attracting humans to this place."

Nila was silent. She gazed out of the chamber into the blackness of the labyrinth. "This place?"

"Yes."

Behind her, Nila heard the woman cry out again. But when she turned, the woman was no longer standing before the pool... Now she was dressed in immaculate and flowing robes. She warped her appearance, becoming a twisted version of herself...

A powerful being, too powerful to control.

"Now, little Nila, you will come to understand MY story..."

*****

Nila felt the woman's voice in her mind. A voice that was soft and passionate, full of life.

The voice told her the story of coming to a game much like the one that Nila was trapped in. Except..

When the woman -- known as Mira -- arrived in this game, she was greeted by the two acolytes.

In a Passion Ritual, she was stripped naked, her wet, waiting pussy wanting to be fucked and filled.

The acolytes disrobed, revealing strong chests and powerful muscles. Their thick, hard cocks jutted out from their bodies, and one man came to each side of her. Acolyte One took her from behind, lifting her up, while Acolyte Two pressed his hard cock against her pussy.

She could feel the hard cocks pressing against her body, and she could feel the passion rising within her.

She could feel herself growing wetter and hotter, and she let out a soft moan. Mira had no choice but to submit to them as they took her, one by one.

Their fucking was powerful, their cocks driving deep inside her. One in her ass, one in her pussy. She cried out in pleasure. She had never been so fucked or filled in her life.

The acolytes laughed evilly as they fucked her, their hands gripping her firm breasts, their fingers clutching her nipples.

"I'm going to cum," one of the acolytes said.

A hot shot of cum shot deep into her pussy, filling her with burning sensation.

The other acolyte grunted and shot his hot cum deep into her ass.

She felt their cum spill out of her holes and down her thighs.

She lay on the ground, her eyes closed, her body feeling the enduring aftershocks of their cocks.

Her pussy was still soaking wet and was waiting for more...

And the acolytes were still hard and ready to fuck her.

She felt one of the cocks slip past her lips, filling her mouth.

She sucked on it wildly, feeling it grow hard in her mouth.

She felt the other cock rubbing against her pussy, teasing her, teasing her to fuck it. She felt Acolyte One press himself at her soaked opening, and she moaned as he slid into her.

She sucked harder and deeper on the cock in her mouth, pulling it deeper, sucking it deeper, swallowing it.

Then, out of nowhere, she felt a huge smack on her ass. It stung and sent a hot rush through her.

She gasped loudly, and a second later, the other acolyte spanked her ass.

Smack! Smack! Smack!

She sucked harder and deeper on the cock in her mouth. She could feel her pussy grow even wetter.

"This is passion," he said. "This is the purest form of the Game..."

His cock drove deeper and deeper into her mouth and throat, fucking her.

Meanwhile, she felt one of the acolytes pressing himself against her wet pussy. His hands gripped her ass, spreading her cheeks, and she felt his cock push against her asshole.

Mira could feel the cock in her mouth swelling and expanding. The acolyte grew excited as she tried to swallow him, his cock pushing into her belly.

She felt his hot cum spurting down her throat and into her belly, filling her with the sticky cum that he shot.

And still, the other acolyte pressed his cock against her asshole, and she felt a rush of pleasure as he pushed himself inside her.

She screamed out, experiencing a rush of pure pleasure as the two cocks began to fuck her, grinding and pumping in and out of her.

Somewhere at the back of her mind, his words echoed... "The game..."

What game? she wondered.

She couldn't question or think, though... all she knew was the intense pleasure from being filled and fucked by their huge cocks.

"The game... the game..."

The words echoed in her mind.

The lust and passion was becoming too much for her to handle. She felt so hot and horny, she was on the verge of cumming.

The acolyte in her face breathed heavily and moaned, his cock growing harder in her mouth.

She sucked him harder. She sucked him deeper.

She felt the other acolyte drive his cock deep inside her pussy. She felt herself being fucked wildly.

The cock in her mouth spasmed and grew harder, exploding inside her mouth. The hot cum filled her mouth. She swallowed as best she could.

As she swallowed, Mira came. The cum itself was magical, filled with incredibly properties that would imbue her with Life Force, making her a priestess of the Val'Karath.

Her orgasm was intense. Her vision blurred and started to fade. Colors swirled and spiraled around her.

She saw stars as she orgasmed. Her head flew back and she screamed. Her eyes rolled into the back of her head.

She breathed in the smell of sweat, cum, and sex.

The cum felt warm and thick as it filled her mouth.

The acolyte she was sucking screamed too. He cried out, his voice tinged with unholy pleasure and delight. The other one was more quiet, but no less pleasurable. He moaned and yelled out, his voice loud and his body writhed beneath her touch.

Her skin felt hot, like fire covered her body. But she felt no pain or burn.

She felt the cum drip down her chin, falling onto her swelling breasts. She felt it drip down her belly, falling between her legs and onto the floor.

The first acolyte pulled his dripping cock from her mouth, panting in exhaustion and bliss.

The second withdrew his cock from her pussy from behind, sighing in pleasure as well.

And Mira rose up, becoming the first Fully Formed Priestess of the Val'Karath.

****

Nila could not believe her ears, or what she had been told. That Mira's ascension was simply being fucked into Priestesshood.

And what was more... She could not believe that she was now...

A woman to be fucked in a Harem Game.

Her whole purpose being a wet, warm, sexy pussy for men to fuck when they entered the game.

The idea both made her insanely horny and... overcome with a sense of pure dystopia, of being trapped.

She was trapped in a Harem Game.

****

Chapter 3

When Nila awoke, she heard the sounds of a sloppy wet pussy being fucked.

Her pussy.

She was on her back, feeling the sensation of a powerful, driving cock plunging in and out of her pussy. "Oh god," she thought. "It's so good."

The pleasure was so intense, she was immediately overcome with a huge orgasm.

The man fucking her moaned, driving his cock deep into her, her juices flowing down his shaft and balls.

She came hard, her pussy clutching onto his cock, her body shaking.

She opened her eyes and saw him, the man fucking her. He was an acolyte, a man dressed in the robes of the Val'Karath.

"Mira," she said. "How could you give me to him? How could you take him to me?"

Mira just laughed.

"Don't worry," Mira said. "Just enjoy yourself."

"Yeah, enjoy this," the acolyte grunted, fucking her hard. "Enjoy me fucking you like the bitch that you are."

Her vision blurred, her head began to spin, and her body went lax, surrendering to the pleasure. The orgasm was incredible.

As she climaxed, she felt the cock inside her pussy expand. He swelled, and she felt his hot cum shoot up through the shaft, filling her belly with his hot cum.

She felt it spill out of her, down her thighs and belly. As the cum spilled out of her, she collapsed into a heap, exhausted.

She could hear the sound of a footstep behind her. She could hear the slapping of leather on naked skin.

Acolytes.

She could hear the sound of leather belts and whips being whirled in the air.

"I'm going to enjoy this one," one of them said.

It was Acolyte One, who stood behind her.

A rope whirled through the air and scraped against the tender skin of Nila's wrists. She gasped at the sensation of the rope tightening around her wrists, binding her arms above her head.

She felt her body lifted upward, hanging in the air with her tits swinging beneath her, her pussy exposed and vulnerable.

She felt the acolyte behind her, pressing his cock against her ass.

A second later, she felt the acolyte's cock press against her asshole and push inside.

The sensation was absolutely exquisite. She felt her asshole stretch to accommodate him. She felt his cock slide in as he pushed himself into her.

She moaned in pleasure as she felt herself being fucked.

"Oh shit," she gasped, breasts bouncing as she began to cum again. The huge cock in her ass was making her cum. It felt so good.

As she orgasmed, she felt another acolyte grab her hair. "Oh, no," she thought.

Then, she felt the acolytes cock against her face.

"Open your fucking mouth," he said.

She did as she was told, opening her mouth to receive his cock.

The acolyte in her ass fucked her. He filled her ass, his cock sliding in and out of her.

She felt the acolyte fucking her mouth begin to moan and grunt. He thrust harder, his balls slapping against her face.

She tried to suck him, but the acolyte in her ass was going so hard, she could not focus on anything else.

She could feel the cock in her ass swell and grow. He was ready to cum.

He cried out in orgasm, shooting his cum inside her ass. His cum spurted hot and thick, so much that it dripped down her smooth, round ass cheeks.

"Damn, she's incredible," sighed the acolyte who had ass-fucked her.

The other one was still fucking her face, his thick cock sliding between her lips. The pleasure was amazing; as he fucked her mouth, she felt like it was her pussy being fucked, the lewd sounds filling the room. She could hear him moaning in pleasure. At the same time, she could hear her mouth making lewd slurping and sucking noises. Her pussy was making similar wet noises, but she could not hear it over the lewd sounds of her mouth.

The acolyte cried out, grunting and moaning, his cock hitting the back of her throat repeatedly.

The cock in her mouth was a wet slap against her tongue, her face filled with hot air, her breathing ragged and heavy.

When she looked at him, she could see him moaning and grunting, his cock thrusting in and out of her mouth. She could see his balls slapping against her face.

The acolyte's eyes closed as he humped her mouth. She felt his cock thrusting in and out of her mouth. She felt the head of his cock sliding along her tongue.

And then he grunted, gripping her hair as he began to shoot his load, thick jets of semen, milkywhite and tasting sweet, filling her mouth. The thick, hot streams of semen filling her mouth, that was all Nila could think of.

Sweet and succulent, like a marshmallow dipped in honey, a refreshing liquid she could drink all day.

She swallowed eagerly.

She loved the taste of his cum in her mouth.

As the acolytes finished cumming, they both withdrew their cocks from her body.

She was exhausted, hanging in the air, her arms tied above her head.

They untied her and she landed, squealing; the sensation of her toes touching the floor was an incredible one.

A moment later, she was on the floor, on her knees, the acolytes standing over her.

"Damn, she looks good on her knees," remarked Acolyte One.

"Yeah, tied up and on her knees," added Acolyte Two. "Should we play with her some more?"

Nila's pussy twitched at the thought of them entering her, fucking her and filling her again with their semen. But...

It was not to be.

Mira entered the room, her immense presence like a shining beacon of flame.

"No," Mira said, "I need her now. It is time for me to give her instruction."

The acolytes looked disappointed, but nodded.

"Yes, my Goddess," Acolyte One said, bowing his head. Muttering, "We'll have other days to play with her."

Nila just looked up at Mira, kneeling on the cold stone floor, her hands behind her back, her tits on her chest, her pussy quivering with hot anticipation, desperate for attention.

Mira stood over her. She was still wearing her incredibly sexy outfit, and Nila began to feel inferior.

Mira ran a gloved hand over Nila's face. It felt soft, silky against her skin.

"I'm going to give you to the acolytes," Mira said. "I'm going to give them permission to play with you and use you as they wish."

Nila was confused...

She didn't know what was happening.

She realized that there was something different about her. Something inside her had changed.

She didn't feel afraid to be naked any more. She didn't feel ashamed to be seen. She felt like her body was more than just a display of flesh, more than just something to show off. It was something beautiful, something to be treasured.

It was something worth worshipping.

Nila felt her body sing with pleasure. She felt her pussy fill with juices, her nipples harden, her body hum with desire.

I am becoming a vessel, she realized. This was the purpose of the New Game, the harem game she was now trapped in. The purpose was to make her into a sex slave for men in a virtual world...

And she was loving it!

"Why?" she gasped, asking Mira. "Why am I becoming like this?"

Mira smiled, stroking her face.

"You are becoming a vessel," Mira said, "a vessel for all men to fill. You are becoming a vessel for them all, a vessel of love, a vessel of cum."

Mira continued, "A vessel for all the semen of the acolytes, for all the semen of the men who use you. You will take their cum, you will take their seed, you will take their essence, their energy, their life. You will drink it all in, storing it in your body, filling yourself with it, becoming a vessel, a vessel of cum, a vessel of life."

Nila trembled at the thought. She loved what Mira was saying. She loved the idea of becoming a vessel, filled with cum and seed and energy, an instrument of lust, an instrument of sex.

It was her purpose now.

To be continued…
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