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A‌cardboard‌‌box‌‌was‌‌thrown‌‌to‌‌the‌‌side,‌‌tape‌‌ripped‌‌into‌‌ribbons,‌‌and‌‌packing‌‌peanuts‌‌‌

were‌strewn‌‌throughout‌‌the‌‌room‌.‌With‌‌a‌‌hungry‌‌gaze,‌‌Kaden‌‌held‌‌the‌‌contents‌‌harshly‌‌in‌‌her‌‌‌ hands.‌A‌‌‌beautiful‌‌teal‌‌coat‌‌with‌‌blue‌‌and‌‌pink‌‌hair,‌‌adorable‌‌light‌‌pink‌‌button‌‌eyes.‌She’d‌‌‌

waited‌months‌‌for‌‌this‌‌delivery‌...A‌plush‌‌of‌‌her‌‌best‌‌friend‌.‌ ‌

‌

A‌cursed‌‌plush‌‌of‌‌her‌‌best‌‌friend‌.‌Kasumi‌.‌She‌‌had‌‌originally‌‌planned‌‌to‌‌use‌‌it‌‌to‌‌prank‌‌‌ him,‌‌maybe‌‌hurt‌‌him‌‌a‌‌little,‌‌not‌‌a‌‌lot...but‌‌now‌‌that‌‌she‌‌had‌‌it‌‌in‌‌her‌‌hands,‌‌plush‌‌legs‌‌spread‌‌

wide,‌she‌‌noticed‌‌a‌‌rather‌‌irresistible‌‌modification‌‌to‌‌it‌.‌ ‌

‌

She‌hadn’t‌‌specifically‌‌ordered‌‌a‌‌sex‌‌plush,‌‌but‌‌she‌‌hadn’t‌‌specifically‌‌denied‌‌it‌‌either‌.‌‌ Her‌‌tongue‌‌snaked‌‌out‌‌and‌‌licked‌‌her‌‌lips,‌‌fingers‌‌already‌‌pressing‌‌against‌‌the‌‌soft‌‌asshole‌‌and‌‌

sinking‌into‌‌the‌‌fluffy‌‌depths‌.‌ ‌

‌

A‌jolt‌‌of‌‌shock‌‌shot‌‌up‌‌Kasumi’s‌‌spine‌‌as‌‌he‌‌felt‌‌something‌‌prod‌‌his‌‌asshole‌.‌‌

Instinctively,‌‌his‌‌hand‌‌shot‌‌back‌‌to‌‌press‌‌against‌‌his‌‌skirt,‌‌but‌‌felt‌‌nothing‌‌out‌‌of‌‌the‌‌ordinary.‌

The‌painful,‌‌invasive‌‌feeling‌‌of‌‌being‌‌stretched‌‌dry‌‌was‌‌undeniable‌‌though‌.‌ ‌

‌

‘What‌‌the‌‌fuck’‌‌chanted‌‌through‌‌his‌‌mind‌‌as‌‌he‌‌scrambled‌‌to‌‌the‌‌bathroom‌‌and‌‌ripped‌‌

his‌clothes‌‌off‌.‌In‌‌the‌‌mirror,‌‌nothing‌‌was‌‌sinking‌‌inside‌‌him,‌‌yet‌‌his‌‌hole‌‌stretched‌‌and‌‌ached‌‌‌

like‌there‌‌was‌.‌Whatever‌‌they‌‌were,‌‌they‌‌felt‌‌huge‌‌and‌‌they‌‌moved‌‌completely‌‌uncaring‌‌to‌‌his‌‌‌ consent‌‌or‌‌pain.‌His‌‌‌heartbeat‌‌quickened,‌‌sweat‌‌beading‌‌on‌‌his‌‌forehead,‌‌as‌‌he‌‌tried‌‌to‌‌grasp‌‌

the‌reality‌‌of‌‌the‌‌situation‌.‌ ‌

‌

He‌‌wasn’t‌‌able‌‌to‌‌think‌‌quick‌‌enough,‌‌though,‌‌as‌‌soon‌‌the‌‌feeling‌‌of‌‌something‌‌stroking‌‌

his‌sheath‌‌started‌.‌Kasumi‌‌stumbled‌‌back‌‌then‌‌hit‌‌the‌‌floor,‌‌watching‌‌as‌‌his‌‌dick‌‌rose‌‌to‌‌full‌‌‌

mast‌against‌‌his‌‌will‌.‌He‌‌bit‌‌his‌‌lip‌‌and‌‌covered‌‌his‌‌mouth,‌‌unable‌‌to‌‌do‌‌much‌‌but‌‌whimper‌‌‌ about‌‌the‌‌rough‌‌touches‌‌ghosting‌‌his‌‌body.‌ ‌

‌

The‌‌plushies‌‌dick‌‌was‌‌super‌‌cute.‌Kaden‌‌‌smiled‌‌softly‌‌as‌‌she‌‌rubbed‌‌it‌‌with‌‌her‌‌other‌‌

hand;‌right‌‌still‌‌buried‌‌inside‌‌it’s‌‌asshole‌.‌As‌‌she‌‌jacked‌‌it‌‌off,‌‌she‌‌pressed‌‌a‌‌third‌‌finger‌‌into‌‌its‌‌‌ ass,‌‌then‌‌a‌‌fourth.‌Roughly,‌‌‌she‌‌pumped‌‌them‌‌in‌‌and‌‌out,‌‌reaching‌‌depths‌‌that‌‌shouldn’t‌‌be‌‌ possible‌‌in‌‌real‌‌life.‌‌ ‌

‌

Honestly,‌‌the‌‌excitement‌‌that‌‌he‌‌might‌‌actually‌‌be‌‌feeling‌‌her‌‌assault‌‌was‌‌almost‌‌

enough‌to‌‌make‌‌her‌‌cum‌‌already,‌‌but‌‌Kaden‌‌wanted‌‌to‌‌make‌‌sure‌‌he‌‌really‌‌felt‌‌her‌.‌‌ ‌

‌

Pleasure‌mixed‌‌with‌‌sharp,‌‌unnaturally‌‌deep‌‌pain‌‌rocked‌‌Kasumi’s‌‌body‌.‌He‌‌shuddered‌‌‌

on‌‌the‌‌floor,‌‌clinging‌‌to‌‌anything‌‌he‌‌could‌‌reach,‌‌and‌‌trying‌‌his‌‌best‌‌not‌‌to‌‌lose‌‌himself‌‌to‌‌it.‌‌

Each‌time‌‌the‌‌ghostly‌‌appendages‌‌plunged‌‌into‌‌him‌‌it‌‌felt‌‌like‌‌his‌‌guts‌‌were‌‌being‌‌pushed‌‌into‌‌‌

his‌‌ribcage.‌Yet,‌‌‌through‌‌all‌‌the‌‌pain,‌‌and‌‌past‌‌the‌‌burning‌‌horror‌‌of‌‌more‌‌of‌‌them‌‌entering‌‌him,‌‌

his‌erection‌‌still‌‌raged‌.‌ ‌

‌
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As‌‌soon‌‌as‌‌it‌‌started,‌‌it‌‌stopped‌‌though.‌Finally‌‌‌he‌‌was‌‌able‌‌to‌‌fully‌‌gasp‌‌in‌‌a‌‌full‌‌breath‌‌ of‌‌air,‌‌shivering‌‌and‌‌raspy.‌An‌‌‌almost‌‌disappointed‌‌whine‌‌came‌‌out‌‌of‌‌him.‌While‌‌‌this‌‌was‌‌

a...horrific‌and‌‌confusing‌‌experience‌‌he‌‌had‌‌already‌‌been‌‌close‌‌to‌‌cumming‌.‌‌ ‌

‌

His‌‌hands‌‌gently‌‌trailed‌‌his‌‌now‌‌sensitive‌‌body,‌‌touching‌‌where‌‌the‌‌invisible‌‌assailants‌‌ had.‌Freezing,‌‌‌he‌‌felt‌‌heat‌‌start‌‌to‌‌encompass‌‌his‌‌head.‌It‌‌‌was‌‌as‌‌if‌‌he‌‌was‌‌leaning‌‌into‌‌a‌‌ sauna.‌Hot,‌‌‌wet‌‌heat‌‌traveled‌‌all‌‌the‌‌way‌‌down‌‌to‌‌his‌‌shoulders.‌ ‌

‌

‌
“H….Hello?”‌‌He‌‌squeaked‌‌out,‌‌cowering‌‌into‌‌himself‌‌and‌‌looking‌‌up‌‌to‌‌try‌‌and‌‌see‌‌

anything.‌“Who‌‌are‌‌you?‌‌What‌‌do‌‌you‌‌want‌‌with‌‌me??”‌‌‌ ‌

‌

There‌‌was‌‌no‌‌audible‌‌response,‌‌just‌‌the‌‌feeling‌‌of‌‌something‌‌large,‌‌wet,‌‌and‌‌frilled‌‌

trailing‌along‌‌his‌‌chest‌‌and‌‌face‌.‌He‌‌let‌‌out‌‌a‌‌disgusted,‌‌confused‌‌groan‌‌and‌‌tried‌‌to‌‌lean‌‌back‌‌‌ but‌‌immediately‌‌bounced‌‌back‌‌into‌‌whatever‌‌was‌‌touching‌‌him.‌It‌‌‌felt‌‌gross,‌‌sure,‌‌but‌‌it‌‌was‌‌

nothing‌to‌‌what‌‌had‌‌pressed‌‌against‌‌his‌‌back‌.‌Something‌‌that‌‌felt‌‌like‌‌an‌‌entire‌‌row‌‌of‌‌huge,‌‌‌ dangerously‌‌sharp‌‌spikes.‌ ‌

‌

Kaden’s‌‌breath‌‌came‌‌out‌‌in‌‌needy,‌‌hot‌‌gasps‌‌as‌‌she‌‌massaged‌‌the‌‌plush‌‌with‌‌her‌‌

tongue.‌It‌‌was‌‌so‌‌small,‌‌the‌‌entire‌‌head‌‌and‌‌shoulders‌‌able‌‌to‌‌fit‌‌in‌‌her‌‌threatening‌‌maw‌.‌It‌‌was‌‌‌ hard‌‌not‌‌to‌‌just‌‌bite‌‌it‌‌in‌‌half‌‌right‌‌then‌‌and‌‌there.‌Rip‌‌‌it‌‌to‌‌shreds‌‌and‌‌fuck‌‌the‌‌remnants...Maybe‌‌

later~‌But‌‌for‌‌now,‌‌she‌‌released‌‌the‌‌head‌‌and‌‌moved‌‌her‌‌tongue‌‌slowly‌‌down,‌‌down,‌‌down‌…‌ ‌

‌

...To‌‌his‌‌genitals.‌The‌‌‌unicorn‌‌arched‌‌and‌‌let‌‌out‌‌a‌‌sharp‌‌moan,‌‌entire‌‌dick‌‌being‌‌

covered‌by‌‌it‌.‌It‌‌felt‌‌amazing,‌‌every‌‌sensitive‌‌inch‌‌being‌‌stroked‌‌and‌‌sucked‌.‌Whatever‌‌it‌‌was‌‌‌

split‌in‌‌half‌‌and‌‌fully‌‌wrapped‌‌around‌‌him,‌‌stroking‌‌up‌‌and‌‌down‌‌with‌‌ferocious‌‌speed‌‌and‌‌‌ intensity.‌‌ ‌

‌

He‌bucked,‌‌a‌‌strangled‌‌‘FUCK’‌‌escaping‌‌him,‌‌then‌‌came‌‌hard‌‌enough‌‌to‌‌splatter‌‌his‌‌‌ own‌‌face‌‌with‌‌his‌‌hot‌‌seed.‌There‌‌‌was‌‌no‌‌rest‌‌from‌‌the‌‌event,‌‌though,‌‌as‌‌the‌‌thing‌‌wrapping‌‌

around‌his‌‌cock‌‌kept‌‌pumping‌.‌‌ ‌

‌

His‌entire‌‌body‌‌jerked‌‌with‌‌each‌‌movement,‌‌and‌‌he‌‌called‌‌out‌‌into‌‌his‌‌empty‌‌house‌.‌‌ Tears‌‌cropped‌‌up‌‌into‌‌his‌‌eyes‌‌as‌‌he‌‌squeezed‌‌them‌‌shut.‌Out‌‌‌of‌‌nowhere,‌‌it‌‌stopped‌‌again,‌‌but‌‌

he‌could‌‌feel‌‌it‌‌slowly‌‌trailing‌‌along‌‌the‌‌inside‌‌of‌‌his‌‌thighs‌.‌ ‌

‌

“P-please…I‌don’t‌‌know‌‌what‌‌you‌‌want,‌‌just‌‌t‌-tell‌me‌‌and‌‌stop‌‌this‌...”‌Kasumi‌‌pleaded‌‌to‌‌‌ deaf‌ears‌.‌“Please‌‌stop‌‌t‌-touchi-”‌ ‌

‌

Kadens‌forked‌‌tongue‌‌met‌‌at‌‌the‌‌plushies‌‌asshole‌‌and‌‌without‌‌even‌‌a‌‌second‌‌of‌‌‌ hesitation‌‌forced‌‌its‌‌way‌‌inside.‌She‌‌‌licked‌‌along‌‌the‌‌walls,‌‌thrashing‌‌the‌‌halves‌‌of‌‌her‌‌tongue‌‌

violently‌and‌‌pressing‌‌as‌‌far‌‌back‌‌as‌‌she‌‌could‌‌inside‌‌with‌‌them‌.‌With‌‌a‌‌chuckle‌‌against‌‌the‌‌soft‌‌‌ fur,‌‌now‌‌coated‌‌in‌‌her‌‌saliva,‌‌she‌‌sank‌‌her‌‌teeth‌‌into‌‌the‌‌fabric.‌Not‌‌‌enough‌‌to‌‌rip‌‌it,‌‌but‌‌enough‌‌

to‌really‌‌dent‌‌it‌.‌ ‌

‌
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It‌was‌‌unbearable‌.‌Kasumi‌‌screamed,‌‌back‌‌arching‌‌high‌‌and‌‌legs‌‌spasming‌‌as‌‌his‌‌guts‌‌‌

were‌pummeled‌‌by‌‌an‌‌insertion‌‌much‌‌too‌‌big‌‌for‌‌his‌‌body‌.‌Through‌‌tear‌‌filled‌‌eyes‌‌he‌‌could‌‌see‌‌‌ his‌‌stomach‌‌lurching,‌‌stretching,‌‌bulging‌‌with‌‌each‌‌nauseatingly‌‌cruel‌‌jerk‌‌inside‌‌him.‌This‌‌‌was‌‌

it!‌He‌‌was‌‌completely‌‌sure‌‌this‌‌was‌‌how‌‌he‌‌was‌‌going‌‌to‌‌die‌.‌‌ ‌

‌

Little‌did‌‌he‌‌know‌‌how‌‌wrong‌‌he‌‌was‌.‌The‌‌things‌‌inside‌‌him‌‌slowed‌‌their‌‌beating,‌‌then‌‌‌ withdrew‌‌from‌‌him‌‌agonizingly‌‌slowly.‌As‌‌‌they‌‌exited,‌‌they‌‌made‌‌wet,‌‌sloppy‌‌sounds.‌Kasumi‌‌‌

stared‌down‌‌at‌‌his‌‌body,‌‌watching‌‌his‌‌stomach‌‌almost‌‌concave‌‌as‌‌it‌‌was‌‌released‌‌from‌‌the‌‌‌

horror.‌A‌‌‌shiver‌‌ran‌‌through‌‌his‌‌entire‌‌body‌‌when‌‌he‌‌was‌‌finally‌‌emptied,‌‌something‌‌liquid‌‌oozed‌‌ out‌‌of‌‌him‌‌and‌‌onto‌‌the‌‌floor.‌ ‌

‌

Kaden‌‌wiped‌‌the‌‌spit‌‌from‌‌her‌‌maw,‌‌letting‌‌the‌‌plush‌‌rest‌‌on‌‌the‌‌bed‌‌for‌‌a‌‌moment.‌She‌‌‌

didn’t‌want‌‌to‌‌break‌‌him‌‌just‌‌yet,‌‌not‌‌before‌‌she‌‌flooded‌‌him‌‌with‌‌her‌‌cum‌.‌Both‌‌of‌‌her‌‌hands‌‌‌ reached‌‌down‌‌to‌‌play‌‌with‌‌herself‌‌for‌‌a‌‌couple‌‌minutes,‌‌cock‌‌throbbing‌‌in‌‌anticipation.‌‌ ‌

‌

Gingerly,‌‌she‌‌picked‌‌the‌‌Kasumi‌‌plush‌‌back‌‌up‌‌and‌‌positioned‌‌it‌‌before‌‌the‌‌head‌‌of‌‌her‌‌

dick.‌Before‌‌impaling‌‌it,‌‌she‌‌took‌‌note‌‌of‌‌a‌‌small‌‌tag‌‌tied‌‌around‌‌it’s‌‌ear‌.‌The‌‌existence‌‌if‌‌it’s‌‌‌ asshole‌‌had‌‌completely‌‌distracted‌‌her‌‌from‌‌it.‌‌ ‌

‌

In‌‌fancy,‌‌cursive‌‌writing‌‌it‌‌detailed‌‌care‌‌and‌‌washing‌‌steps‌‌for‌‌the‌‌plush,‌‌as‌‌well‌‌as‌‌

detailing‌the‌‌magic‌‌spell‌‌that‌‌was‌‌put‌‌on‌‌it‌.‌As‌‌long‌‌as‌‌the‌‌tag‌‌stayed‌‌attached,‌‌Sumi’s‌‌body‌‌‌ would‌‌bounce‌‌back‌‌as‌‌soon‌‌as‌‌the‌‌plush‌‌was‌‌washed.‌ ‌

‌

A‌‌sick‌‌smile‌‌spread‌‌across‌‌Kadens‌‌face.‌She‌‌‌could‌‌fuck‌‌this‌‌thing‌‌into‌‌pieces‌‌and‌‌he’d‌‌

not‌die‌‌from‌‌it!‌‌Kaden‌‌stifled‌‌a‌‌malicious‌‌giggle,‌‌a‌‌shiver‌‌trailing‌‌along‌‌her‌‌spine‌‌in‌‌excitement‌.‌‌ She‌‌imagined‌‌how‌‌delightful‌‌it’d‌‌be‌‌to‌‌see‌‌him‌‌every‌‌day,‌‌stumbling‌‌around‌‌and‌‌trying‌‌to‌‌act‌‌

normal,‌then‌‌fucking‌‌him‌‌relentelessly‌‌all‌‌night‌.‌Even‌‌if‌‌the‌‌tag‌‌kept‌‌her‌‌from‌‌killing‌‌him,‌‌she‌‌was‌‌‌ sure‌‌the‌‌torment‌‌would‌‌break‌‌him‌‌apart‌‌before‌‌the‌‌end‌‌of‌‌the‌‌month.‌ ‌

‌

Cheers‌‌to‌‌day‌‌one.‌ ‌

‌

Kasumi‌‌lay‌‌disheveled‌‌on‌‌his‌‌bed,‌‌having‌‌managed‌‌to‌‌stumble‌‌his‌‌way‌‌over‌‌to‌‌it‌‌in‌‌the‌‌

quiet‌moments‌.‌He‌‌could‌‌still‌‌feel‌‌heat‌‌wrapping‌‌around‌‌his‌‌torso‌‌where‌‌Kaden’s‌‌hand‌‌rested,‌‌‌

and‌‌an‌‌even‌‌more‌‌intense‌‌heat‌‌pressing‌‌against‌‌his‌‌ass.‌Whatever‌‌‌it‌‌was,‌‌it‌‌was‌huge‌‌,‌‌and‌‌he‌‌

knew‌it‌‌shouldn’t‌‌be‌‌able‌‌to‌‌fit‌‌inside‌‌him‌.‌Somehow,‌‌that‌‌comforted‌‌him‌.‌If‌‌it‌‌couldn’t‌‌fit,‌‌maybe‌‌‌ that‌‌meant‌‌the‌‌horror‌‌would‌‌end.‌ ‌

‌

His‌‌hands‌‌shakily‌‌unlocked‌‌his‌‌phone‌‌and‌‌scrolled‌‌through‌‌his‌‌contacts,‌‌looking‌‌for‌‌

anyone‌who‌‌would‌‌be‌‌awake‌‌at‌‌this‌‌hour‌‌and‌‌not‌‌brush‌‌him‌‌off‌‌or‌‌be‌‌judgemental‌.‌What‌‌was‌‌‌ happening‌‌wasn’t‌‌his‌‌fault,‌‌but‌‌it‌‌still‌‌embarrassed‌‌him‌‌to‌‌have‌‌to‌‌explain‌‌“Hey,‌‌something‌‌I‌‌can’t‌‌

see‌is‌‌fucking‌‌my‌‌ass‌.”‌ ‌

‌

There‌was‌‌only‌‌one‌‌contact‌‌he‌‌could‌‌think‌‌of,‌‌and‌‌with‌‌a‌‌sigh‌‌he‌‌called‌‌it‌.‌‌ ‌

‌
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Kaden‌‌let‌‌out‌‌an‌‌angry‌‌growl‌‌and‌‌snatched‌‌her‌‌phone‌‌from‌‌her‌‌nightstand.‌The‌‌‌scowl‌‌ quickly‌‌turned‌‌into‌‌an‌‌awestruck,‌‌horny‌‌laugh.‌It‌‌‌was‌‌Kasumi‌‌calling‌‌her!‌‌Pre‌‌stained‌‌the‌‌plush‌‌

as‌she‌‌gathered‌‌her‌‌nerves,‌‌trying‌‌to‌‌calm‌‌her‌‌heavy‌‌breaths‌‌and‌‌shaking‌‌voice‌.‌ ‌

‌

“Hello?”‌She‌‌cleared‌‌her‌‌throat‌‌and‌‌prayed‌‌he‌‌couldn’t‌‌hear‌‌the‌‌smile‌‌in‌‌her‌‌voice‌.‌“It’s‌‌‌ like‌‌2am,‌‌Kasumi,‌‌what‌‌the‌‌hell?”‌ ‌

‌

“I‌‌need‌‌help‌‌with...something…”‌‌He‌‌said,‌‌reluctantly.‌“Something‌‌‌magical,‌‌I‌‌think?‌‌

Uh...It’s‌pretty‌‌TMI‌‌and‌‌embarrassing,‌‌so‌‌please‌‌cut‌‌me‌‌a‌‌break,‌‌Kaden‌...But‌there’s‌‌something‌‌‌ fucking‌‌me‌‌that‌‌I‌‌can’t‌‌see…”‌ ‌

‌

Kaden‌‌snorted,‌‌biting‌‌her‌‌lip.‌“Dude,‌‌‌I‌‌am‌‌not‌‌in‌‌the‌‌mood‌‌for‌‌jokes‌‌tonight.‌I’m‌‌‌ exhausted.”‌ ‌

‌

Whatever‌‌was‌‌pressed‌‌against‌‌Kasumi‌‌throbbed‌‌harshly.‌“I’m‌‌‌not‌‌joking,‌‌Kaden!‌‌Please,‌‌

just‌trust‌‌me!‌‌It‌‌stopped‌‌for‌‌a‌‌bit,‌‌but‌‌something‌‌else‌‌is‌‌pressing‌‌against‌‌me‌.‌It’s‌‌too‌‌big,‌‌if‌‌‌ whatever‌‌this‌‌is‌‌goes‌‌through‌‌with‌‌it‌‌I‌‌know‌‌it’ll‌‌kill‌‌me.‌Please,‌‌‌please‌‌I‌‌know‌‌I‌‌sound‌‌crazy‌‌but‌‌ just‌‌plea-”‌ ‌

‌

“How‌‌big?”‌ ‌

‌

“What?”‌

‌

“How‌‌big‌‌exactly‌‌is‌‌it,‌‌Kasumi?”‌‌ ‌

‌

He‌‌whined,‌‌confused.‌“I‌-I‌‌don’t‌‌know…?‌‌Easily‌‌the‌‌size‌‌of‌‌my‌‌torso.‌Wh‌...what‌‌does‌‌that‌‌

even‌matter?!”‌‌ ‌

‌

“Trust‌me,‌‌it‌‌matters‌‌a‌‌lot‌‌to‌‌me‌.‌These‌‌other‌‌things‌...how‌did‌‌they‌‌feel?”‌‌ ‌

‌

“Horrific?!‌Like‌‌I‌‌was‌‌going‌‌to‌‌be‌‌split‌‌in‌‌half!”‌‌ ‌

‌

“So‌you‌‌didn’t‌‌cum?”‌‌Kaden‌‌mused,‌‌smiling‌‌down‌‌at‌‌the‌‌plush‌‌and‌‌grinding‌‌it‌‌against‌‌her‌‌‌

dick.‌‌ ‌

‌

“Wh...Well‌‌I‌‌mean,‌‌I‌‌g-guess‌‌I‌‌did‌‌but‌‌that...that‌‌doesn’t‌‌change‌‌anything!”‌‌Kasumi‌‌yelled‌‌

into‌the‌‌phone,‌‌face‌‌beat‌‌red‌.‌He‌‌didn’t‌‌understand‌‌why‌‌she‌‌wasn’t‌‌rushing‌‌over‌‌to‌‌help‌‌him‌.‌‌ What‌‌was‌‌with‌‌all‌‌these‌‌stupid‌‌questions?‌ ‌

‌

All‌‌he‌‌got‌‌in‌‌response‌‌was‌‌Kadens‌‌laughter‌‌over‌‌the‌‌phone.‌Husky,‌‌‌nearly‌‌dripping‌‌with‌‌

lust.‌He‌‌furrowed‌‌his‌‌eyebrows‌‌and‌‌went‌‌to‌‌yell‌‌at‌‌her‌‌again‌‌but‌‌was‌‌cut‌‌off‌‌by‌‌his‌‌own‌‌scream‌.‌‌ ‌

‌

His‌‌body‌‌stretched‌‌open‌‌unnaturally,‌‌pain‌‌he‌‌had‌‌not‌‌known‌‌could‌‌even‌‌exist‌‌radiated‌‌

through‌him‌.‌He‌‌couldn’t‌‌even‌‌move,‌‌not‌‌even‌‌blink,‌‌breath‌‌and‌‌sound‌‌catching‌‌in‌‌his‌‌throat‌.‌It‌‌‌
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inched‌inside‌‌him‌‌so‌‌slowly‌‌he‌‌wished‌‌it‌‌HAD‌‌killed‌‌him‌‌already‌.‌He‌‌felt‌‌his‌‌bones‌‌creak‌‌from‌‌‌

the‌pressure,‌‌organs‌‌pressing‌‌hard‌‌out‌‌of‌‌the‌‌way‌‌as‌‌it‌‌passed‌‌his‌‌hips‌.‌ ‌

‌

“No‌‌need‌‌to‌‌be‌‌so‌‌mean‌‌to‌‌me~”‌‌Kadens‌‌voice‌‌droned‌‌out‌‌of‌‌his‌‌phone's‌‌speakers,‌‌

dropped‌to‌‌the‌‌side‌‌of‌‌his‌‌bed‌‌in‌‌the‌‌shock‌‌of‌‌the‌‌moment‌.‌“You‌‌expect‌‌me‌‌to‌‌help‌‌you‌‌when‌‌‌

you’re‌yelling‌‌your‌‌head‌‌off?”‌‌ ‌

‌

She‌pressed‌‌even‌‌harder‌‌into‌‌the‌‌plush,‌‌feeling‌‌seams‌‌rip‌‌from‌‌her‌‌girth‌‌and‌‌spines‌.‌She‌‌‌ was‌‌going‌‌to‌‌hilt,‌‌even‌‌if‌‌she‌‌had‌‌to‌‌tear‌‌the‌‌damn‌‌thing‌‌open‌‌with‌‌her‌‌hands.‌The‌‌‌silence‌‌on‌‌the‌‌

phone‌only‌‌excited‌‌her‌‌more,‌‌she‌‌couldn’t‌‌wait‌‌for‌‌him‌‌to‌‌break‌‌it‌.‌‌ ‌

‌

With‌‌one‌‌final,‌‌ruthless‌‌push‌‌she‌‌felt‌‌the‌‌fluffy‌‌faux‌‌fur‌‌meet‌‌her‌‌own.‌She‌‌‌shuddered,‌‌

eyes‌defocusing‌‌and‌‌body‌‌leaning‌‌into‌‌the‌‌bed,‌‌then‌‌pulled‌‌out‌‌half‌‌way‌.‌A‌‌moan‌‌of‌‌pure‌‌bliss‌‌‌

escaped‌her‌‌when‌‌Sumi‌‌finally‌‌let‌‌out‌‌another‌‌screech‌‌of‌‌pure‌‌agony‌.‌ ‌

‌

He‌‌couldn’t‌‌even‌‌think,‌‌couldn’t‌‌hardly‌‌breathe.‌His‌‌‌stomach‌‌distending‌‌in‌‌a‌‌way‌‌befitting‌‌

of‌a‌‌horror‌‌movie,‌‌skin‌‌stretched‌‌so‌‌thin‌‌he‌‌could‌‌see‌‌the‌‌muscle‌‌beneath‌‌it‌‌starting‌‌to‌‌tear‌.‌It‌‌‌

slammed‌back‌‌up‌‌inside‌‌him‌‌again,‌‌knocking‌‌the‌‌wind‌‌out‌‌of‌‌his‌‌lungs‌‌in‌‌a‌‌direct‌‌hit‌‌and‌‌‌ cracking‌‌more‌‌of‌‌his‌‌ribs.‌ ‌

‌

The‌‌only‌‌thing‌‌keeping‌‌him‌‌from‌‌dying‌‌on‌‌spot,‌‌from‌‌passing‌‌out‌‌instantly,‌‌was‌‌the‌‌magic‌‌

traveling‌between‌‌the‌‌plush‌‌and‌‌him‌.‌‌ ‌

‌

Kaden‌huffed,‌‌moaning‌‌into‌‌her‌‌hand‌‌as‌‌she‌‌fucked‌‌the‌‌plush‌‌into‌‌the‌‌bed‌.‌It‌‌felt‌‌so‌‌‌

amazing,‌‌so‌‌soft‌‌and‌‌squishy‌‌yet‌‌with‌‌magical‌‌waves‌‌of‌‌realism.‌The‌‌‌sensation‌‌was‌‌driving‌‌her‌‌

mad,‌there‌‌was‌‌no‌‌way‌‌she‌‌could‌‌stop‌‌herself‌‌now‌.‌‌ ‌

‌

Each‌time‌‌she‌‌pulled‌‌out‌‌Kasumi‌‌let‌‌out‌‌a‌‌strangled,‌‌ragged‌‌sob‌‌of‌‌agony‌‌that‌‌was‌‌cut‌‌‌ off‌‌sharply‌‌when‌‌she‌‌pushed‌‌back‌‌in.‌He‌‌‌could‌‌feel‌‌all‌‌of‌‌his‌‌bones‌‌splintering‌‌from‌‌the‌‌

pressure,‌little‌‌tears‌‌in‌‌his‌‌skin‌‌forming‌‌and‌‌leaking‌‌blood‌‌onto‌‌his‌‌bed‌.‌‌ ‌

‌

She‌only‌‌kept‌‌picking‌‌up‌‌speed‌‌and‌‌roughness,‌‌allowing‌‌him‌‌less‌‌and‌‌less‌‌air‌.‌Stars‌‌‌ were‌‌forming‌‌in‌‌his‌‌rolled‌‌back‌‌eyes‌‌and‌‌frothy‌‌drool‌‌flew‌‌from‌‌his‌‌mouth‌‌every‌‌time‌‌his‌‌body‌‌

was‌lurched‌‌by‌‌another‌‌thrust‌.‌‌ ‌

‌

Kaden‌was‌‌so‌‌close‌‌already‌.‌She‌‌really,‌‌really‌‌wanted‌‌to‌‌prolong‌‌it‌‌but‌‌she‌‌needed‌‌to‌‌‌ bust‌‌even‌‌more.‌Gone‌‌‌was‌‌any‌‌thought‌‌of‌‌her‌‌friend's‌‌well‌‌being,‌‌his‌‌screams‌‌turning‌‌into‌‌sobs‌‌

then‌into‌‌sharp,‌‌garbled‌‌messes‌‌only‌‌urged‌‌her‌‌deeper‌‌into‌‌him‌.‌She‌‌was‌‌going‌‌to‌‌break‌‌him‌.‌‌ Destroy‌him‌.‌Completely‌‌fill‌‌him‌.‌ ‌

‌

Kasumi’s‌body‌‌caved‌‌in‌‌in‌‌a‌‌gruesome‌‌manner‌‌when‌‌Kaden‌‌pulled‌‌almost‌‌all‌‌the‌‌way‌‌‌ out,‌‌then‌‌ballooned‌‌forward‌‌as‌‌every‌‌inch‌‌of‌‌his‌‌digestive‌‌track‌‌was‌‌flooded‌‌with‌‌her‌‌cum.‌His‌‌‌

eyes‌shot‌‌open‌‌and‌‌his‌‌head‌‌flew‌‌back‌‌as‌‌cum‌‌came‌‌erupting‌‌out‌‌of‌‌his‌‌mouth‌.‌‌ ‌

‌
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Surge‌after‌‌surge‌‌of‌‌hot,‌‌painful‌‌seed‌‌pressed‌‌into‌‌his‌‌body‌.‌The‌‌excess‌‌pouring‌‌out‌‌of‌‌‌

his‌mouth‌‌and‌‌ass‌‌wasn’t‌‌even‌‌enough‌‌to‌‌match‌‌how‌‌much‌‌she‌‌was‌‌pumping‌‌into‌‌him‌.‌Each‌‌‌ shot‌‌made‌‌his‌‌torso‌‌extend‌‌more,‌‌organs‌‌beginning‌‌to‌‌split‌‌from‌‌the‌‌sheer‌‌force‌‌and‌‌volume‌‌of‌‌

it.‌The‌‌only‌‌thing‌‌he‌‌could‌‌think‌‌about‌‌was‌‌if‌‌he‌‌would‌‌drown‌‌in‌‌it‌‌or‌‌rip‌‌in‌‌half‌‌first‌.‌ ‌

‌

The‌last‌‌of‌‌Kaden’s‌‌orgasm‌‌oozed‌‌out‌‌into‌‌him,‌‌and‌‌then‌‌she‌‌withdrew‌.‌The‌‌unnatural‌‌‌ load‌‌came‌‌flying‌‌out‌‌of‌‌his‌‌body‌‌in‌‌a‌‌torrent,‌‌coating‌‌his‌‌bed‌‌and‌‌the‌‌floor‌‌in‌‌it‌‌and‌‌finally‌‌

allowing‌him‌‌to‌‌suck‌‌in‌‌as‌‌much‌‌air‌‌as‌‌his‌‌broken,‌‌haggard‌‌body‌‌could‌‌manage‌.‌ ‌

‌

Kaden‌‌rested‌‌her‌‌head‌‌against‌‌the‌‌frame‌‌of‌‌her‌‌bed,‌‌staring‌‌down‌‌at‌‌the‌‌ruined‌‌little‌‌

plush.‌It‌‌was‌‌still‌‌in‌‌one‌‌piece,‌‌but‌‌sticky,‌‌cum‌-soaked‌stuffing‌‌was‌‌strewn‌‌all‌‌over‌‌the‌‌bed‌.‌Each‌‌‌

seam‌of‌‌the‌‌hapless‌‌doll‌‌was‌‌split‌‌open‌.‌It‌‌was‌‌beautiful‌.‌Not‌‌as‌‌beautiful‌‌as‌‌the‌‌real‌‌thing,‌‌she‌‌‌ was‌sure‌.‌‌ ‌

‌

She‌picked‌‌the‌‌soggy‌‌doll‌‌up‌‌in‌‌one‌‌hand‌‌and‌‌the‌‌phone‌‌in‌‌the‌‌other,‌‌silently‌‌listening‌‌to‌‌‌ Kasumi‌‌try‌‌his‌‌best‌‌to‌‌do‌‌something‌‌as‌‌simple‌‌and‌‌now‌‌painful‌‌as‌‌breathing.‌Once‌‌‌again‌‌her‌‌

tongue‌snaked‌‌out‌‌and‌‌found‌‌its‌‌way‌‌around‌‌the‌‌tiny‌‌stuffed‌‌dick‌.‌The‌‌sound‌‌he‌‌made‌‌was‌‌‌ phenomenal.‌Something‌‌‌mixed‌‌between‌‌a‌‌screech‌‌of‌‌fury‌‌and‌‌a‌‌cry‌‌of‌‌despair.‌

‌

He‌‌sobbed‌‌and‌‌writhed‌‌on‌‌the‌‌bed,‌‌trying‌‌to‌‌shake‌‌off‌‌the‌‌disgusting‌‌feeling‌‌of‌‌getting‌‌off‌‌

to‌this‌.‌His‌‌body‌‌couldn’t‌‌deny‌‌it,‌‌already‌‌his‌‌orgasm‌‌curled‌‌inside‌‌him‌.‌He‌‌scrunched‌‌up‌‌his‌‌‌ face‌‌in‌‌repulsion‌‌at‌‌his‌‌own‌‌desires,‌‌and‌‌he‌‌choked‌‌back‌‌his‌‌sobs‌‌as‌‌best‌‌he‌‌could.‌ ‌

‌

Kaden‌‌didn’t‌‌let‌‌up‌‌on‌‌him,‌‌tongue‌‌phantomly‌‌swirling‌‌around‌‌his‌‌cock‌‌and‌‌mouth‌‌

sucking‌him‌‌for‌‌all‌‌he‌‌was‌‌worth‌.‌With‌‌a‌‌single‌‌finger‌‌she‌‌massaged‌‌both‌‌of‌‌the‌‌plushies‌‌tiny‌‌‌ balls,‌‌urging‌‌him‌‌further‌‌and‌‌further‌‌to‌‌release.‌ ‌

‌

And‌‌finally‌‌he‌‌fully‌‌broke.‌With‌‌‌a‌‌haggard,‌‌despair‌‌filled‌‌moan‌‌he‌‌shot‌‌string‌‌after‌‌string‌‌

of‌cum‌‌into‌‌the‌‌air‌‌and‌‌across‌‌his‌‌entire‌‌body‌.‌His‌‌hips‌‌quaked‌‌with‌‌pleasure‌‌as‌‌she‌‌kept‌‌‌

sucking,‌‌milking‌‌him‌‌for‌‌every‌‌drop‌‌he‌‌had.‌When‌‌‌the‌‌afterglow‌‌of‌‌the‌‌orgasm‌‌sunk‌‌in‌‌and‌‌she‌‌

let‌up,‌‌he‌‌just‌‌lay‌‌on‌‌the‌‌bed‌‌crying‌.‌Covered‌‌in‌‌cum,‌‌body‌‌somehow‌‌painfully‌‌mending‌‌itself‌.‌ ‌

‌

It‌was‌‌then‌‌Kaden‌‌showed‌‌him‌‌the‌‌first‌‌bit‌‌of‌‌mercy‌.‌She‌‌set‌‌the‌‌plush‌‌down‌‌and‌‌let‌‌him‌‌‌ catch‌‌his‌‌breath‌‌while‌‌she‌‌cleaned‌‌her‌‌own‌‌jizz‌‌and‌‌the‌‌spare‌‌stuffing‌‌off‌‌of‌‌her‌‌cock‌‌and‌‌thighs.‌‌

By‌the‌‌time‌‌she‌‌came‌‌back‌‌the‌‌plush‌‌had‌‌already‌‌mended‌‌quite‌‌a‌‌few‌‌of‌‌it’s‌‌seams,‌‌and‌‌so‌‌had‌‌‌ Sumi’s‌‌body‌‌mended‌‌some‌‌of‌‌it’s‌‌bones.‌ ‌

‌

It‌‌was‌‌just‌‌as‌‌agonizing‌‌as‌‌when‌‌they‌‌had‌‌been‌‌shattered,‌‌but‌‌at‌‌least‌‌once‌‌they‌

snapped‌and‌‌fused‌‌back‌‌into‌‌place‌‌the‌‌pain‌‌stopped‌.‌He‌‌stayed‌‌motionless‌‌where‌‌he‌‌laid,‌‌‌ sniffling‌‌and‌‌sobbing‌‌pleas‌‌to‌‌the‌‌heavens‌‌to‌‌make‌‌it‌‌end‌‌as‌‌soon‌‌as‌‌possible.‌ ‌

‌

Through‌‌the‌‌pain‌‌of‌‌it‌‌all,‌‌he‌‌felt‌‌something‌‌petting‌‌his‌‌head‌‌and‌‌gently‌‌rubbing‌‌his‌‌skin.‌‌

Had‌he‌‌not‌‌just‌‌been‌‌decimated,‌‌it‌‌would‌‌have‌‌almost‌‌been‌‌comforting,‌‌but‌‌the‌‌presence‌‌of‌‌‌ whatever‌‌demon‌‌it‌‌was‌‌just‌‌instilled‌‌more‌‌fear‌‌in‌‌him.‌ ‌
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‌

By‌‌the‌‌time‌‌he‌‌was‌‌fully‌‌healed‌‌he‌‌had‌‌long‌‌past‌‌lost‌‌consciousness.‌His‌‌‌body‌‌relaxed‌‌

into‌the‌‌bed‌‌and‌‌sleep‌‌healed‌‌his‌‌mind‌‌for‌‌the‌‌moment‌.‌While‌‌his‌‌body‌‌would‌‌show‌‌no‌‌signs‌‌of‌‌‌

the‌night’s‌‌terrors,‌‌his‌‌memories‌‌were‌‌deep‌‌rooted,‌‌and‌‌his‌‌room‌‌was‌‌still‌‌filthy‌‌with‌‌semen‌.‌ ‌

‌

Kaden‌‌smiled,‌‌fingers‌‌brushing‌‌the‌‌plushies‌‌hair,‌‌and‌‌hung‌‌up‌‌the‌‌phone.‌She‌‌‌hummed‌‌

lightly‌to‌‌herself‌‌as‌‌she‌‌left‌‌a‌‌review‌‌on‌‌the‌‌website‌‌she‌‌got‌‌the‌‌plush‌‌from,‌‌singing‌‌its‌‌praises‌‌‌

without‌giving‌‌away‌‌who‌‌she‌‌was‌‌or‌‌what‌‌exactly‌‌she‌‌had‌‌done‌.‌ ‌

‌

The‌‌now‌‌clean‌‌little‌‌plush‌‌was‌‌set‌‌softly‌‌onto‌‌the‌‌bed‌‌near‌‌her‌‌pillows,‌‌completely‌‌

mended‌and‌‌back‌‌to‌‌looking‌‌adorable‌.‌Kaden‌‌flopped‌‌down‌‌next‌‌to‌‌it,‌‌giving‌‌it‌‌a‌‌small‌‌kiss‌‌on‌‌‌

the‌nose,‌‌then‌‌sent‌‌a‌‌text‌‌to‌‌her‌‌sleeping,‌‌abused,‌‌completely‌‌unaware‌‌friend‌.‌ ‌

‌

“Hey,‌‌we‌‌lost‌‌connection,‌‌I‌‌think?‌‌Sorry‌‌I‌‌didn’t‌‌take‌‌you‌‌seriously,‌‌but‌‌I‌‌looked‌‌it‌‌up‌‌and‌‌

it‌seems‌‌like‌‌there‌‌are‌‌things‌‌like‌‌voodoo‌‌dolls‌‌that‌‌can‌‌do‌‌that‌‌to‌‌you‌.‌Do‌‌you‌‌want‌‌to‌‌meet‌‌up‌‌‌

with‌me‌‌tomorrow‌‌for‌‌coffee?‌‌I’ll‌‌buy‌.‌We‌‌can‌‌figure‌‌it‌‌out‌‌together‌.‌ ‌

‌

Love,‌Kaden‌.”‌ ‌

‌

