My time in this world has been very limited early on. As soon as you are orphaned and being homeless, you are pretty much done for, except for me and my faithful companion. Ever since I was getting to know and love him, my life has been filled with joy and activities again. He has literally become my new home as I had nothing else to go to. In addition, he was also being twice the size of me, making it even better. My three-headed dog wasn’t only big and strong and therefore being my great and only protector, but he was also being a vigorous and dominant lover. We were regularly spending our time together and have become inseparable, especially when it comes to our most fun activities. If we weren’t spending all day on sleeping as usual, we were both being more concerned with ourselves. Because of his "frightening" size, we had to stay hidden within the dark alleys. And with that we were both starting to become active in the night. But this doesn’t mean that we were only being active in the night:
During the day he is sometimes fucking me as gently and as calmly as one could be. Not only did he get himself as close to me as possible, but he was also spoiling me as much as he could. Most of the time, he liked to lick my entire body with his tongues, giving me a lot of joy in the process. Sometimes he was even french-kissing me, no matter if with only one, two or all three tongues. Either he was showing me his affection to me this way or was doing it to me knowingly, as he knew very well how much I like to be pampered by him. At this time you might think that my great three-headed dog wasn’t all that much of a strange creature. This was only partly true: he was simply an over-sized dog with three heads and extraordinary sexual perseverance during the day time. But that was nothing compared to what he would become when it was getting actually dark outside: 

At night, he becomes a wild sex beast. His demonic power that were being hidden inside of him were all coming out of him, giving him all of the advantages to make him even better: his strength and endurance were rising to an immeasurable extent, his sexual impulse is additionally getting expanded and pulled more into the foreground, his body is accordingly being transformed, making him bigger, more magnificent and even more frightening looking, which is only being reinforced by his now red glowing eyes. And even if he is changed for the better, he is basically doing anything and everything just like he was being used to during the daytime, only doing it much better and making me really feel him on and in my body: his tongues were drilling themselves into my snatch like butter, like they were fucking me with their somewhat increased size. Also his tongues were slobbering me even more then I was used to, making me feel and even taste it even more. I don’t know if it was because of us doing it in the night or if it has something to do with his more demonic state. But I didn’t care since I was being the one who is getting pleasured by him.

And as soon as I was seeing his cock grow from between his legs, pumping up in front of me and throbbing as lustfully as my insides were for him, I knew quite well that he was now really ready to go wild on me. Sometimes even seeing him like this in front of me or just hearing him growl in a certain way was enough for me to get wet and prepare myself for him: I immediately went onto all fours, was raising my ass up towards him and didn’t even have to wait that long for him to shove his cock right into me. Most of the time, he was fucking me for hours and we both were having such a great time together. He was very good at what he was doing to me, so I was even letting him do everything on me that he ever wanted or was thinking about. As my great protector I had to be able to reward him for his excellent services to me from time to time. But it was more a reward for me than it was for him. 

Despite his large form, I was able on taking and holding his just as large cock inside of myself and using my body on him, giving him some of the pleasure back in return. Over time, I was enjoying myself even more as he kept doing all of these nice things for me. One of these things was the combination he keeps on doing: Kissing and licking while fucking me. It was something that was just the best thing he could do to me. During my first times with him it was always a surprise to see and feel how much he can cum on his own. Even during the day he can make me bloat with his loads. But in the night I was mostly having my problems on containing my loads I was getting from him. This was good because it is feeling good but it was also bad because of leaving evidence of our naughty endeavors. As time went on, I was able on taking not only his size but also his loads without losing them afterwards.

It was only very later that I was able on getting the reason of him bloating me as much as he was doing it to me: My faithful Cerberus was able to impregnate lucky ones by simply seeding them with his special demonic cum, no matter what gender they might be having, guaranteeing them one or even multiple of his children. It turned out that he has already picked me as his mate and wanted me to be his. However, because of my young age, I wasn’t working on me no matter how hard he was trying on me. As soon as I have found out about it, I was literally helping him out to find an excellent candidate for him to impregnate every night. This became our new nightly activity: us searching for good specimen for him to fuck. 

My methods of finding promising sacrifices for him were mostly depending on my state of mind for the night itself. While being in a good mood, I keep putting on great show alongside him: I acted as if I would be attacked by my Cerberus and was letting them come to us. Everyone had been fooled by this so far, falling into our trap each and every time. However, there were even some rare cases where we were even able to get two of them to come to us. And no matter how many were following us to “save me from him” he managed to take them all as easily as it was for us to “pretend”. Sometimes, however, I wasn’t being in such a good mood so that I just kept on examining all the oncoming people in front of us, picking the best ones out for him to fuck. This was happening sort of rarely, but nevertheless I was always able on picking out the best breeding machines for him to corrupt and fuck their brains out. 

But sometimes there were even times where previous victims were coming back to us, asking, begging us to be fucked by him again. At first there were very few in between, but the more we were taking them in, the more often it started to happen again. Either I was picking out way better ones than I thought or they were slowly getting affected by his great and demonic cum a bit too much. They just keep coming back to us, mostly to him, wanting to be taken by him even further then they already were. Some if not all of them were already being pregnant by him but they still wanted more. Way later they were even coming back to us as soon as they had birthed his kids and were thanking him personally by literally becoming his breeding bitch. Even though this kept on happening, I knew that he wouldn’t be choosing anyone else over me on being his mate. He was keeping his priorities as he liked them to be but was still giving some of them what they were after. Even when they themselves started bringing him some other “lucky ones” on their own for him to fuck and to breed with, he was still taking them, accepting their “offerings” but he was still taking care of me just as much as he kept on using and fucking them. 

However, there were so many days, when there was absolutely nobody outside. No matter where we were hiding on certain nights, there was no one willing enough to let them be taken by him, even though it was mostly random chance to be picked out by him at this point. Whenever this was happening, being pent up while waiting for me to find someone for him, he was being at his most prime ever and could now do his most favorite thing: trying to plow me and bloating me as much and as hard as he could and getting me and my body to trigger the pregnancy he was wanting me to be having for so long. I knew, however, that it wouldn’t work out, no matter how desperate he was being with it on me. However, there was no reason for him not to try. At some point I will certainly be reaching my golden age where I will be able to bear his children and raise a great and happy Cerberus family with him. But until then, I was just letting myself being used by him as much as he kept on taking me. 
But as much as he was taking me, I was clearly feeling myself getting changed nonetheless. I think that I can handle him even more than I was previously and could even take and hold his loads even better than when we first started out. This still doesn’t mean that I wasn’t dripping and drooling anymore. He was still overfilling me with his seed, kept on taking me no matter how many times we were already doing it on one night alone. He was even using me much rougher and seemed to have become even bigger on and inside of me. It was very clear to me that he wanted me to become his mate as time went on. But as much as I myself wanted it to happen myself, we both had to wait until my body would be ready for him and his many children. Until then I was enjoying myself as much as he was. This is pretty much my whole life and it can even be summarized and described with just a single word: SEX.
This night, like almost every night, I was riding on his back through the dark alleyways of the city in the search for suitable playmates for his great cock. Of course we were able on finding a suitable female for him. But instead of luring her into somewhere much more private, he was running right towards her, was jumping at her and was throwing her right through the bushes, literally nailing her onto the ground below. Tonight he was in a particularly great mood as he was pushing his dick straight into her buttocks as soon as he was on top of her, whether she was still wearing clothes or not. With one mighty powerful and highly focused thrust, he was drilling himself right through her pants and underpants, stuffing her insides with his huge rod in an instant. Even before she could get loud and call for help, he was leaning himself down onto her and was growling threateningly at her, shutting her up almost immediately. But just to make sure that she kept on being silent, he was tucking his tongue right into her mouth, filling it effortlessly. 

In her motionless state, I saw that she seemed to be a new one for the both of us, as I wasn’t recognizing her at all and was able on seeing her virginal stance. Standing right next to her I was having a great view of Cerby taking full care of her and making her into his bitch. Being new to him I could see her unwillingness for a brief second until it rapidly started to fade. He himself didn’t care for her at all as he was only doing the one thing on her that he wanted to do: emptying his pent up lust into this poor soul. I don’t know if this was him being his usual self or if this was the result of him trying to impregnate me, but he was taking her as much as he was taking me. Being born or even being made as a breeding machine, he knew nothing else, which is why he could usually do just that. Accordingly, he was also very experienced in what he was doing and in the course of time he was able on getting himself even much better for everyone who was being taken by him. I could see how quickly she was changing because of him, now wanting him as much as everybody else before her was. Now being there where he wanted her to be, he then started to go all out on her, getting himself even wilder, making her get even more from him as she was already getting. However, I wasn’t interfering at all, was letting him fuck her brains out and making her as much into a breeder as he himself was. 

He was usually enjoying his time with them almost as much as he was having it with me, but this time he wanted to do it quick and hard with her. He was rapidly ramming his rod into her and quickly able on filling them up to the brim. Anyone who was still being on the defensive up to this point, their mindset will change as soon as he was bloating them up with his wonderful cum. This was the true reason for his power and irreversible fertility: his sperm was omnipotent, heavy and able on making everyone feel the almighty good tingling sensation inside of their body wherever it was. It is literally drilling itself everywhere into their “unfortunate victim”, making them all feel unbelievably good and even make it extremely easy for them to become pregnant, regardless of their gender. And depending on how loaded he had already been, they even got different, but almost always massive loads from him. And if they wear clothes, they are simply made useless thanks to their growing cum-bellies. 

Correspondingly, we have even made a name for ourselves, since we are already being searched for. However, anyone who had encountered us was unable to report us. Either because they liked his treatment so much that they were even joining to our side or because he had taken them so hard that they seemed to have no memories of us afterwards. However, it was very clear to them that there was someone or something out there that was hunting down innocent pedestrians during the night, doing whatever they think we were doing to them. But we were both being unstoppable and were able on continuing to do our unlawful activity undisturbed. Without ever suspecting it ourselves, we even had a considerable number of followers who had built such an impressive network, able on tracking and sending us new and fresh candidates for my Cerberus to stuff his cock into. Over some time, I was becoming aware of this as I was getting to see more and more known faces within our nocturnal actions, which we have already done before. However, it didn’t matter to me, since it was always good to get someone for him to “play” with. 

As time went on, we were taking over the whole city in a matter of months. And with the newborn Cerbys it was going even faster. With all of them now being under our control, we didn’t need to be hiding as much as we used to and could even walk freely inside of the city. My faithful companions and subjects were even letting themselves being taken by him, so that they could breed many more demon hounds and slowly but surely occupy the surrounding cities, giving many more people a very special Cerberus for themselves, just like they were now having. But even if everyone was now having one of them, they were all being younger, smaller and even more inexperienced than my Cerberus, so most of them were still coming back to mine for getting the opposite. However, this wasn’t good for their little ones. How should they learn new things and become better when they don’t even train with them like that? Accordingly, I was then hiding myself along with my faithful demon dog, so that no one could ever find us, forcing them on getting back to their own Cerbys and doing it with them.
With my absence and the total consumption of the entire city, he was now having only me as his life partner. Accordingly, I am now feeling the concentrated power of his lust. And since he is now only doing it with me, it wouldn’t take long before I would becoming pregnant by him and could start my own training with them... But while hiding ourselves within the shadows of all the alleyways, we were watching the others mate with their Cerbys. Everyone was walking freely and without anything but their naked bodies and their displaying cocks on display. They were doing it with them as well as with others, going out for fucks like I was doing it myself and were almost having as much fun as we were having ourselves. But since I was being the most experience in it and was having the most powerful Cerberus of them all at my side, I was being quite sure that my little ones will become much better than my underlings could ever be with theirs, even if they are having a great head start.
