
“Magician of Black Chaos, attack! Destroy his monster!”
Gabriel’s magician leapt into action, spinning his staff and releasing a blast of dark magic at the opposing creature. With this attack, Gabriel would be able to start turning this duel around.
“You’ll have to do better than that to beat me,” said his opponent. “Activate trap card! Mirror Force!”
Gabriel’s stomach felt like it was falling through the floor. There was nothing he could do but watch as the trap was triggered, his magician’s attack rebound back on him, destroying his last remaining monster on the field. He could take at least a little solace from the fact that the Black Pendant card he’d equipped his monster with would deal five hundred points of damage as it went to the graveyard, but that wasn’t enough to end the duel. And with no other cards left on the field, and nothing in his hand he could play, Gabriel knew it was over.
“Gladiator Beast Heraklinos!” snarled Gabriel’s opponent. “Attack him directly and wipe out the rest of his Life Points!”
The monster charged forward, attacking Gabriel with a swing of the enormous axe it wielded. Gabriel fell to his knees when the attack struck, his Life Points quickly falling to zero. This had been the strangest duel of his life - since when did attacks from holographic monsters actually hurt!?
As the creature faded away, Gabriel’s duel disc shut down, retracting back into its standby position. How could they have lost so badly? He should have had the advantage!
The duel had started out two against one. Gabriel and his best friend Nolan had been challenged by some weirdo in a dark hood. The bastard had seemed so cocky Gabriel had been eager to put him in his place, but he should have realized something was off when their opponent had agreed to face both of them at once. At the time, he’d just thought the man was being arrogant, thumping his chest that he could defeat a team of two duelists at once. Clearly it hadn’t been mere bluster, as they’d found out the hard way.
Nolan had been defeated first. He hadn’t been able to keep up with all the special abilities of the Gladiator Beast monsters they were facing. His machine deck hadn’t been up to the task. Gabriel’s magician deck had fared better, the adaptability of his cards letting him adjust to his opponent’s tactics a bit better. Unfortunately it hadn’t been enough, and his final gambit to destroy Gladiator Beast Heraklinos had literally blown up in Gabriel’s face.
A fog had started moving in as they were dueling, which struck Gabriel as odd because it had been such a clear day up until then. Now that the duel was over, the mist was growing even thicker. In moments, the strange fog was all they could see.
“You were fools to accept my challenge,” said the hooded man as he faded from their vision. “But my monsters well be quite pleased to welcome you to your new home in the shadow realm.”
“What the fuck are you talking about?” said Gabriel. He tried to get to his feet, but his body felt like it was made of lead. Beside him, Nolan slumped to the ground. He looked like he was barely conscious. “Nolan? Nolan! What’s wrong?”
“He’s succumbing to the pull of the shadows,” said the hooded man. “Your ability to resist my powers is stronger than most, but it won’t help you. Now fade into the darkness, and begone!”
The mist thickened around Gabriel, and his eyelids started to drop. He was able to push himself up onto his knees, but no further before the world spun around him and he fell as everything went black.
*************
When Gabriel came to, he thought his eyes must have been playing tricks on him. Glancing to his side, he saw Nolan rousing beside him, so at least they hadn’t been separated. That was about the only good news as far as Gabriel could tell, because something was very, very wrong.
This wasn’t where he’d been during the duel. They’d been in a park in the middle of the city, surrounded by trees and green grass and the pond with its flock of ducks. Now… Gabriel just couldn’t believe what he was seeing.
The two of them were laying on the cool stone floor of a prison cell. There was no other way to explain the heavy metal bars between them and the corridor outside. Gabriel had no idea how they’d gotten there. The last thing he clearly remembered was losing the duel, but after that everything was hazy. But he could worry about how they got here later; right now escaping was the top priority. Then they could go to the cops and get that lunatic arrested. Clearly he’d drugged them with something; how else could he have knocked them both out like that?
Gabriel grabbed Nolan’s shoulder and shook him awake.
“Nolan! Nolan, wake up.”
The smaller man began to wake. “Huh…wuh…?”
“Come on, man. We’re in serious trouble here! Wake the fuck up!”
Nolan slowly came to and got up on his knees, but as soon as he opened his eyes Gabriel could see him starting to panic. An understandable reaction given their situation. But what really got Nolan’s attention was when he noticed something else Gabriel had been trying not to think about.
“What the fuck!? What happened to our clothes!?”
Not only were their duel discs missing, both men had been stripped down and fitted with simple loincloths. The extra fabric hanging in front and behind them provided a bit more modesty, but not much. Nolan might have been freaking out, but Gabriel was proud of the work he’d put into his body and didn’t really have a problem with what he was wearing, save for the fact he had no idea how he’d gotten into it in the first place or who’d put it on him.
Before they had any more time to trying to assess their situation, the sound of a metal gate opening and closing with a clang could be heard echoing down the corridor. Following close behind were the sound of feet approaching them, but when their owners came into view outside their cell, the men’s jaws nearly hit the floor.
“Good, our new arrivals are awake,” said the closest guard, grinning. “Time to have some fun.”
Gabriel recognized them immediately. The four guards were monsters he’d faced during the duel that had started this whole mess. They were all Gladiator Beasts from that bastard’s dueling deck! The one closest to the cell, the one that had been speaking, was Andal, a large black and brown bear in purple and grey armor. To his right stood Darius, a large horse in orange armor. To Andal’s left stood another duo; the leopard Noxious and the crocodilian Retiari. And all four were looking at the two humans in a way that sent a shiver down Nolan’s spine.
“How did we get here?” asked Nolan. “What do you want with us!?”
“Be quiet,” said Andal, pulling a ring of keys from his belt and unlocking their cell. “Slaves don’t get to make demands of their betters.”
“The fuck did you just call us?” snapped Gabriel. “Why don’t you come in here and say that again.”
Andal smirked. “Happy to.”
Gabriel barely had time to register that the bear had moved before he’d surged into the cell and slammed the human against the wall. He tried to punch or kick the bear to break his hold, but nothing he tried seemed to faze Andal at all. Laughing at the human’s attempts to fight him, Andal spun him around and grabbed his arms, pulling them behind his back as Retiari stepped forward and slapped a pair of heavy manacles around his wrists, binding the big man tightly before locking a metal collar around his neck.
To his left, Noxious and Darius were doing the same thing to Nolan, although the skinny human didn’t require as much force to subdue as Gabriel. Gabriel also saw a worried look cross Nolan’s face when the horse leaned down to whisper something in his ear.
“I’m going to have so much fun with you later,” said Darius, giving Nolan’s ass a quick pinch before attaching a lead to the smaller man’s collar and passing it to Andal.
Yanking on their collars to get them going, the bear moved out of the cell.
“Follow me you two. Can’t keep the crowd waiting.”
With no other choice, Gabriel and Nolan were dragged along behind Andal, the other beasts close behind them to make sure they didn’t try to run. Not that it would have done much good. No matter how hard they tried neither man could get free of his manacles, and without the use of their hands the humans wouldn’t be getting very far.
They emerged into a large field of hard-packed dirt, blinking against the blinding sunlight after the darkness of their cell. The field was in the center of what looked like a giant arena. High walls of thick stone encircled the field and rose up into seating that towered over him and was teaming with people. No, not people. Those were monsters! The coliseum was filled with Duel Monsters!
This had to be some kind of hallucination. Gabriel shook his head, trying to clear his thoughts. This couldn’t be real! But the hands of those beasts pushing him forward certainly felt real. Far more solid that any hologram he’d ever encountered in a duel before.
As they reached the stage in the center of the arena, the two humans were finally separated. Nolan was taken over to a stake driven through the platform and deep into the ground, the lead to his collar tied tightly to it, keeping him from moving more than a few feet in any direction. Gabriel, on the other hand, was marched over to a sturdy set of stocks. The moment he was uncuffed, his neck and wrists were forced into the stocks and it was locked tight, leaving him bent over in a truly humiliating position. And it only got worse when he felt his legs being pulled apart, a bar forced between his ankles to keep them spread.
“You two have fun,” said Noxious, giving them a teasing wave as they walked away. “I know we will.”
“What do you think they meant by that?” asked Nolan, looking around nervously.
“Whatever it was, it can’t be good for us,” said Gabriel. He tried to get out of the stocks, but those things weren’t budging.
It was at that moment that another gate set into the walls of the arena opened, and three new monsters stepped out, heading straight for the two helpless humans. Gabriel recognized them as well, especially the big guy in the middle. It was Heraklinos, the same monster that had cost him the duel. But the three powerfully built monsters walking towards them wasn’t the thing that bothered Gabriel the most.
What really had him worried was the fact that all three of the Gladiator Beasts were naked.
They’d all done away with their usual armor and weapons, and were striding across the arena with their bodies on full display. And as much as he didn’t want to admit it, Gabriel had to acknowledge that none of them had anything to be ashamed of.
Heraklinos was a large feline with tiger stripes and a mane not too different from what might be seen on a lion. Spartacus was a brown dinosaur-type monster, and on Heraklinos’ other side was the sea-serpent beast Vespasius, his blue scales sparkling in the sun as his long tail waved behind him. The main focus of both humans though was what lay between each monster’s legs, especially because with every step closer the beasts’ cocks were getting harder. By the time the monsters reached where they were bound, all three were sporting sizable erections that looked more intimidating than any weapon they could have brought into the arena. Because with the humans in the positions they were in, there was only one conclusion to reach for what the monsters intended.
Gabriel and Nolan’s situation had just gotten a whole lot worse.
The trio separated when they reached the humans. Heraklinos and Vespasius moved towards Gabriel while Spartacus towered over Nolan. The sea dragon strolled casually around behind Gabriel, vanishing from the human’s line of sight.
“Hope you boys are ready,” said Heraklinos, grabbing some small bottles from the side of the stage, passing one to Spartacus and keeping one for himself.
Heraklinos up-ended the bottle and poured a generous helping of oil onto his hand before grabbing his cock and starting to work his fingers over it, getting himself nice and slick until his dick shone in the light. Gabriel didn’t even have a chance to process what the tiger-beast was doing before he felt his loincloth get torn away, exposing his bare ass to the stadium. He felt a couple of scaly hands on his ass, but his yells of indignation were drowned out by the cheers of the crowd when Vespasius spread his cheeks and thrust is snout between them, hungrily eating out the human’s ass for the amusement of the monsters filling the stadium.
They weren’t just cheering for the show being made of Gabriel. Nolan wasn’t safe from the attentions of the monsters either. After tearing the skinny human’s loincloth off, Spartacus couldn’t hold back a laugh at the erection Nolan was sporting, wrapping his hand around it and making the man moan. His five inches were nothing to be ashamed of, for his size, but Nolan’s dick paled in comparison to what the monsters were packing.
“Looks like at least one of our new slaves is a good little slut,” said Spartacus, pouring some oil into his hand and grabbing both their dicks, working the oil over them both and letting Nolan realize just how big the dino was down stairs. “I’m gonna enjoy breaking you in, boy.”
Wiping his hand off on Nolan’s ass, Spartacus unclipped the lead from the stake, grabbing the human and pushing him down on his knees before he could try to run. Getting down behind him, Spartacus covered Nolan with his muscular brown-scaled body, grinding his dick between the cheeks of his ass. Pulling back, he let the leaking tip press against Nolan’s entrance for a moment before growling in his ear.
“Let’s put on a good show. Gotta give the audience what they want.”
Spartacus didn't give him any more warning before thrusting in, hilting himself inside the squirming human in one go. The moment that big brown sac hit Nolan’s, the human came, the pressure of that big cock inside him being too much to resist. But Spartacus wasn’t finished with him; the dino warrior was just getting started.
Hooking his arms behind Nolan’s legs, Spartacus got to his feet and began bouncing the wailing human on his cock. Nolan’s erection bounced right along with him, throbbing hard and shooting a jet of precum every time Spartacus’ dick rammed into his prostate. The human’s head rested on the dino’s chest, his body unable to handle everything he was feeling as he was fucked harder than he had ever been fucked before.
Spartacus was quite the showman. He made sure to turn slowly as he fucked Nolan, giving the cheering a crowd a good look at the way the human was being made to ride his cock, hitting some spots inside Nolan that made him wail and drove the dino to fuck him even harder. It didn’t take long before the man’s tight ass pushed him over the edge and Spartacus let out a mighty roar, filling Nolan’s ass with a flood of cum that spilled out as he continued to fuck, Nolan’s second orgasm adding to the mess beneath them.
Once he was satisfied Gabriel was properly prepared, Vespasius finally pulled his tongue out of the human and got to his feet, leaving him with a playful slap on the ass. Gabriel’s eyes went wide when he saw the long, ridge covered cock between the dragon’s legs, leaving a trail of precum behind him as he walked towards Nolan, ready to replace Spartacus’ eight inch dick with eight inches of his own. Once Vespasius left, Heraklinos stepped up behind Gabriel, kneading the other man’s ass for a moment with his powerful furry hands before getting himself in position.
“Brace yourself, bitch,” growled Heraklinos. “I’m taking my prize for trouncing your sorry self in our duel.”
Heraklinos thrust forward, and to his credit Gabriel managed to keep his cry as he was penetrated to a minimum, though he couldn’t stop the tiger from hearing the way the muscular man was whimpering when that nine inch tiger dick speared into his ass. Heraklinos wasn’t going to wait any more than his companions were. He grabbed tight to Gabriel’s hips and started humping, growling and snarling as he claimed the other man as his bitch, giving Gabriel’s ass the occasional slap to remind the human of who was in charge.
As if he could forget with that monster cock up his ass.
Nolan was carried back over to the stake, but this time his cuffs were released and redone in front of him, keeping his hands bound to the stake. It left his ass perfectly positioned for Vespasius as the dragon stepped up behind him and lifted the human off the ground. Nolan was pulled almost horizontal as his cuffs kept him from moving away, and he moaned weakly as Vespasius thrust into him, still too spent from Spartacus to do much more than that. That changed though as the sea dragon started fucking him. The ridges along the length of the dragon’s dick stretched out his pucker every time Vespasius moved, and it didn’t take long for him to have Nolan wailing in pleasure, his legs kicking feebly in the air just off the floor of the stage. Nolan could also feel something at the base of the dragon’s cock getting bigger, stretching him open that little bit more each time his ass slapped against the dragon’s hips.
Heraklinos seemed to pride himself on his staying power, because even though he had started earlier, he held himself off until Vespasius reached his limit. After a few minutes, the dragon let out a cry and slammed his hips forward, forcing his knot into Nolan and making the man’s eyes roll back in his head from the feeling. As he filled Nolan’s insides with another load, the human painted the base of the stake with his cum.
Heraklinos reached around under Gabriel, grabbing the human’s cock, his hand covering nearly all six inches swinging between Gabriel’s legs. Stroking him quickly, the tiger growled down at him.
“Cum for me you little bitch. Good slave, good cock sleeve. Show the crowd how much you want it.”
Gabriel tried to resist, tried to hold back, but all it took was one more hit to his prostate before the dam burst. A yell sprang form Gabriel’s throat as he came, but it was quickly drowned out by Heraklinos’ proud roar as the tiger came inside him, flooding the human’s ass with so much cum it was quickly dripping off Gabriel’s balls and running down the backs of his legs. When his orgasm finally finished, Heraklinos pulled out, painting Gabriel’s ass with a couple more shots before raising a fist to the roars of the crowd.
Gabriel started to sag in his stocks, but the tiger grabbed his face, pointing him towards the gate they had entered through earlier.
“Don’t go weak on us now, bitch. We’re not even close to done with you yet.”
Gabriel’s eyes went wide, and he could hear Nolan whimpering as the dragon turned to let him see what was coming, the human’s ass still flush with his hips thanks to Vespasius’ knot. The other gladiator beasts were filing out of the gate, striding towards them proudly, every last one stark naked and sporting a growing erection.
“Welcome to the Shadow Realm, bitches,” growled Heraklinos, laughing at the terrified thrashing of the humans as more monsters approached. “We’re very happy to have you here.”

