CONTENT WARNING: This story contains plentiful and vivid depictions of FART FETISH material as well as minor Watersports.
A Wolf in Sheep’s Clothing.

Written by HumbleHeretic

“So, can anyone work out when the object reaches terminal velocity?”
“Me, me!”

“I can do it, Ms. Sera!”

The overly enthusiastic response from the students would have one think that we were still kids, however going by the contents of the teacher’s question, one could tell that this was a fairly advanced physics class. Normally at the college stage in one’s life, people my age would be generally less enthusiastic about the classes themselves and more interested in enjoying their social life. However when it comes to this course in particular, the students display a burning need to want to show off. And it’s naturally because of the one running this lecture.

Beautiful was an understatement to describe her, tall and curvy, she has all the proportions that those that have gone through puberty would dream about. Long meaty legs lead up to a set of thighs that contribute to broad, bountiful hips. At the same time her waist isn’t as slim as one would expect of an hourglass figure, instead her mid-section is plump as though enticing one to wrap their arms around her and get lost in the embrace of a mature woman. Her figure is naturally completed with a set of bountiful breasts that accentuate the vibe brough by her usual secretary-style attire, her white blouse open enough at the front to display her cleavage while her tight black skirt perfectly conforms to her lower curves. Even her face matches every teenaged boy’s ideal of a seductive secretary, any amount of makeup is simply unnecessary to bring out her charm. Plump lips that are a natural shade of rose red even without lipstick, her long and full lashes of a deep black color over her eyes that are a deep brown, almost black. Her eyes seem so dark yet the brightness they possess comes perfectly through her glasses that gives one a sense of intellect. Her long black hair is even tied up into a neat bun and the beauty spot just above her left cheek is just the perfect icing on the cake.
We knew her only as Ms. Seraphine, but for most guys that was good enough as they dreamt of replacing her last name with their own. That was how much charm she possessed that made even some of the girls in the course to hold some rather lustful opinions only shared in group chats. Of course, I too have had thoughts towards her from day one, however, unlike all these others on campus still reveling in thoughts and fantasies, I somehow was “lucky” enough to achieve a relationship with her that was far removed from that of regular teacher and student.
“So it should take around 6.8 seconds.”
“That’s correct Collin, very well done~♪”

“Hehe.”

SQULKCH~ “GLK!” FRRPP~
Whatever captivating spell she has them under causes the guy sitting next to me to blush and giggle to himself after a small compliment. Her cool and beautiful smile is enough to make even the others flustered and she resumes the lecture by turning around to write something on the board. This is the perfect opportunity for people to ogle and her backside while feeling no guilt whatsoever. Naturally her ass is a thing of marvel to behold, her generous curves wrapping around almost seamlessly into a hefty, perky and plump butt hugged tightly by her thin black skirt. They all try their best to listen to her lecture properly so that they can answer questions and receive compliments, Collin sitting next to me though isn’t hiding his lustful gaze in the slightest, and I couldn’t blame him. The thing I said about her putting them under a captivating spell is a statement to be taken literally literally.

Otherwise all it would take was Collin looking beside himself towards me to notice a truly shocking sight.

FRRRPPP~ “GRLK!” SLRRP-P~

“Hmm hm hhmmn~♪”
There, perched right on my side of the desk is the very same butt that all my classmates are currently staring at. Attached to that butt is naturally another Ms. Seraphine, the beautiful lady reading some kind of small book while humming to herself. Her expression is unlike that of the cool academic commonly seen around campus, instead her expression is that of a mischievous cat all too happy to be getting away with her little prank. The book in her hand is not that of advanced physics, but one of physical intimacy between man and woman, in other words, it’s a pornographic novel. These factors combined with the way she sits on the desk, facing away from the board with her legs propped up and opened made for a vulgar image completely unexpected for the professor that even the other teaching staff adored and admired. At a glance one would think that this was her identical twin that behaved completely opposite of her yet looked and dressed the exact same way, however the truth was that this is in fact Ms. Seraphine, the REAL Ms. Seraphine.
SQUELCH~ “URGHK!” FRRPP-P~ SCHLRCH~ “GRK!” SLRRP~
And this is the real me, the guy sitting in from of her with his head shoved all the way inside her skirt, in between her open legs. A sound of suction is coming from within her skirt where my head is hidden, if anyone heard this they would think that I was eating her out, a lucky scenario that any teenaged boy would dream about. However the gagging mixed into the vulgar sucking noises tells a different tale of something different being in my mouth.

Inside of her skirt is dark and stuffy, the black fabric blocking out the light of the classroom while the small space is saturated with her scents. The darkness forces me to focus on the smell inside, the smell that’s overpowering enough to make one feel stifled. At the same time the feeling in my mouth as I move my head rhythmically is all the more vivid. A thing that’s very long and very fat, stiff and firm while also being meaty and flexible enough to bend as its pushed into my mouth and struggling throat. The icky sensation of it constantly throbbing, pulsating and jerking in my gullet is almost as unbearable as the literal choking sensation caused by repeatedly swallowing something way too large to even fit in my mouth under normal circumstances. Nothing about this scenario is normal though, it’s all completely abnormal, in fact, ironically enough, the thing closest to normally about all of this is the fact that the woman sitting on my desk has a penis larger than any I’d ever seen in reality or fiction!
FRRPP-P~ SCHLRCH~ GOKUNGK~ “GUK!” SLRRP-P~ SQUELCH~ FRRRP-P-P~ SLRRP-P~ GOKUNGK~ “GURK-KRF!” FRRP~
“Mmmmnnnn~♪”

Coming in second place is the fact that I’m actually sucking on said penis as though it’s something completely normal, and it this point it pretty much is. Her fat cock is an astounding fourteen inches in length, with a girth that puts it almost four inches wide at its thickest part. This thickest part regularly squeezes its way into my mouth and throat that flexes and stretches abnormally to accommodate the monstrous member. It’s therefore unavoidable that even after all this time, even after being forced to deepthroat her bulky prick every day for close to a year now, I’m unable to stop myself from gagging as her meaty cock squelches through and stretches my gullet. It’s made worse by the fact that I have to completely move on my own as she reads yet another of her perverted books. She gains satisfaction both from reading and the feeling of my tight mouth and throat as I struggle to literally choke myself on her enormous meat slab.

I feel it reaching deep into me as I force myself forward, her fat prick bulb forcing open a path such that my tight throat can sleeve itself to her engorged, throbbing shaft. I feel the inside of my throat becoming wet and slimy with the hot precum leaking from her pulsating glans. I choke and heave, my throat unable to grow accustomed to her great length and girth, the walls of my gullet spasm and constrict, squeezing at her prick and providing a more pleasurable experience that makes the fat meaty thing throb and buck excitedly. Tears continue to drip from my eyes into the growing wet spot formed at the bottom of her skirt as I push forward without pause. I swallow all fourteen inches of her throbbing meat slab, the hot thing causing my whole neck to bulge in a freakish manner as my nose pushes into the bush of pubic hair still clothed by her shifted aside, black lace panties.
“Ooohh~♥”
GOKUNGK~“GLRK!” SCHLRCH~ “KRLK!”
A slight moan is heard from above my trembling head and I feel her cock swell and buck inside of me, meanwhile her big, fat, plump balls hanging out of her panties cushions and massages my chin and neck. He fat nuts so warm and portulent contract in pleasure, their smooth surface massaging my bulging neck providing the slightest amount of relief to my throat that’s only just starting to grow sore after a straight two hours of balls deep deepthroating. That’s right, I’ve been doing this for two hours at this point, and after all this time, none of my classmates have yet to notice a single strange thing about all of this, not even the person I’m sharing a desk with. Even if he looks this way, the sight of his favorite teacher perched on the desk with her legs open and my face stuffed in her skirt won’t enter his view. The sound of my continued struggles in sucking her off and gagging on her hog as I take her balls deep over and over and over again fall completely deaf on his ears. That is the spell that she has them all under.
As I mentioned before, the one who’s dick I’m currently swallowing is the real Ms. Seraphine, the one currently teaching at the board and capturing everyone else’s attention is a literal illusion. What they all see is a work of magic, something that logically shouldn’t exist in this world and should be especially incomprehensible to people like us in the sciences major. And the one responsible is an entity that likewise shouldn’t exist in this world. See, while I say that the “Seraphine” at the board and the Seraphine on my desk are identical, the latter has something that the one the others are currently viewing doesn’t. Sprouting from her head of silky black hair is a pair of horns extending from the sides of her head. These horns stick close to the side of her head and curl to resemble a ram’s horns. Extending out above her bountiful buttcheeks squished into their place on my desk is a long, sleek, black tail with a heart shaped end. Her eyes gazing lustfully at her book are no longer dark and mysterious and instead glow a faint purplish pink. Were one to look directly into her eyes in her currently sexually aroused state, they would find themselves ensnared in a vicious spell even if she didn’t consciously do anything. Such are the ways of a literal Succubus.
The notorious sex demon of myths and fables, that’s who’s cock I’m currently sleeving with my throat. This is all part of her kinky play, a form of exhibitionism where she has me suck her cock right in the middle of class while everyone present is being legitimately taught by her illusion.  The succubus’s credentials as a professor are legitimate, however her nature as a Succubus is much more obvious. None of my classmates notice a thing even as I hold her throbbing cock in my throat for close to a straight minute while gagging loudly with tears in my eyes. They don’t even hear her soft, lustful moaning as I finally pull my head back slowly, feeling the fattest part of her engorged prick squeezing through my gullet while her bulbous cock head grinds into my sensitive throat walls. Nobody would have thought that the sexy succubus in their fantasies would have a huge cock, nor would they believe that I had a special constitution that makes me resistant to her illusions to a certain extent.
FRRPP-P~ SCHLRCH~ “GUK!” SLRRP-P~ SQUELCH~ FRRRP-P-P~ SLRRP-P~ “GURK!” FRRP~
That’s how all of this started, from the first day of the course where I was the only one surprised at her true form. She unfortunately noticed my surprise, and that’s how I became the target of her sick desires. Every day during the lecture, while my other classmates and friends are seriously learning from her illusion and trying to impress the false image of her, my head is buried in her skirt, making use of the magical bodily alterations she forced onto me to fellate her the entire time. All the while she reads her lecherous books, making me use my mouth and throat as a means of masturbation, savoring the mental and physical pleasure while I suffer in this stuffy darkness for hours on end. And me choking myself on her fat cock isn’t the worst part of all this, this particular Succubus has peculiar kinks that I’m unfortunately made to satisfy as well. What’s choking me inside of her skirt isn’t just the stuffiness of her fragrant crotch musk.
“Hhmmn~♪”
GOKUNGK~ “MRGHK~!”
I know that it’s coming when I feel her cock stiffen in a particular way inside my throat. I can feel it in the way her ass cheeks slightly tense and causes her balls to clap my chin and bulging neck. Unfortunately, there’s nothing I can do to prepare myself for what happens next.

BBRRRRRRRRPPPPPPTTTT-T-T-TTTRRRRFFF~

GOKUNGK~ SQULCHK~ “GRK!” GOKUNGK~
The sound is such that it’s a wonder how nobody else but us can hear it even if they are under an illusion! The bubbly rippling as it’s expelled from between her doughy ass cheeks, that hot, putrid gas that blows right out of her porous laced panties and into the small space confine in her skirt! I retch harshly as her excited cock bucks deep in my throat during the release, I tremble as I feel it wash over my, the great heat and the creamy texture that I can physically feel on my skin as it quickly and unstoppably crawls up my face until it reaches my nose! I don’t want to, oh how I absolutely wish that I could resist, however there was nothing that a mere mortal like me could do against the mental domination of a powerful Succubus.
HHHNNFF~ “GRGHK~!” GOKUNGK~ HHNNNFFF~ “HKR-KHRK~!”
“Knfufufufufu~♥”
I hear her coquettishly giggle in pleasure as my throat contracts and my belly lurches as I gag horribly on her throbbing cock! My nostrils remain open and draw it in, despite her cock overstuffing my throat, my body has been magically altered by her to the point where I can still properly breath while deepthroating her member. And the purpose of this is such that I can stay alive and conscious without her cock ever leaving my throat, and more importantly, so that I can properly sniff up whatever hot, rank, ripe farts she lets out! My lungs inflate enthusiastically as my nostrils burn from the horribly rotten, eggy stench that I never thought a creature so beautiful could produce! A milky sourness makes me feel woozy with the fear that my sinuses would rot away yet I continued to inhale it all as though trying to prevent any from leaking from her skirt. The tears continue dripping from my shocked eyes as the stench and potency causes me to suffer, however my lungs keep pumping and my nostrils keep huffing to get my airways flooded with the putrid anal pestilence!
SQUELCH~ “GRGHLK!” HHHNFFF~ FRRPP-P~ SCHLRCH~ “KLK!” SLRRP-P~ HHHNNFF~ SQUELCH~ FRRRPPP~ “GRLK!” 

“Hmm hhmm hhhmmn~♪”
I lament for the umpteenth time as I choke on her gas, the hot, creamy vapor rushing through my nose and into my lungs. I never even wanted to suck her cock much less smell her farts! However the Succubus has cast a spell on me that’s incomparably wicked compared to what she’d entrapped the others in. She’s laced her nasty ass gas with her demonic pheromones, causing my mind and body to succumb in a way that her normal illusions couldn’t accomplish. The mark of her rich magical chemicals has basically turned me into her slave from the very first moment she’d farted in my face. Since then my actions have been hardly controllable whenever I’m around her. I work like a dog to suck and swallow her cock while missing out on the learning the others acquire for the sake of their future. She’s already straight up told me that her plan is to have me flunk out and keep me forever, and there’s nothing I can do about it. I can’t even stop my own body from craving her sickening farts.
“Mnf.”

PPRPRPRPPP-P-P-PPPPPPPRRRRRRFFTTT-T-T-TTRR~
GOKUNGK~ SQUELCH~ “GLK!” FRRPP-P~ SCHLRCH~ HHHHHHHHNNNFFFF~ “UGHKF! GHRRRGHK~!” 
My face is again bathed in her warm butt offerings and my nostrils soon burn from the stench as I begin eagerly huffing as soon as it comes out! At the same time, my fellatio doesn’t slow down, I suck her cock with my mouth and throat while sucking her hot gas with my burning nostrils. Her farts make my body react uncontrollably in more ways than one. Not only am I condemned to smell it in opposition to my will, but the sheer potency of the stink is enough to make me shiver. One needs to understand that succubi mainly subsist on the essence of humans, they don’t need to eat regular food and in fact their bodies react poorly by turning it all into horrible gas. And Seraphine happens to be a foodie that makes use of this fact to torture me with the worst gas one would ever be unfortunate to smell.
Words alone can’t describe how horrific a stench her farts contain. Even if it could be described in words, I obviously fail to do so with both my mouth and throat so incomparably stuffed with her prick. Everything she does to me is for her own pleasure, the absurd stink of her farts that she forces me to sniff fresh and hot from the source makes my throat contract uncontrollably as I gag. She relishes in both the sound of my suffering and the feeling of her cock being clamped by my convulsing gullet. She reads her book in pleasure and all the while my head continues to move back and forth, continuously impaling my whole gullet on her meaty member and sucking down her spurting precum while her rotten farts spurt from her massive behind and bathes my face consistently.

PPPRRFFFFFPPP-P-PPRRRTT~ PPPPPRRRPP-P-PFF~

SQUELCH~ “GLK!” FRRPP-P~

BBBBBBRRRRRRRRTTT-T-T-TTTRRR~
HHHNNFFF~ “MRNGHK~!” GOKUNGK~ SHLCK~ HHNNF~
“Phew~♥”

The stuffiness inside her skirt caused partially by her warm crotch scent and mostly by her rancid hot farts that linger in the small space where my head is trapped like magic. I have no choice but to inhale every bit of her vile fumes while sucking and swallowing her throbbing member. A normal human would not have been able to take her fat prick head into their mouth, much less swallow her whole dick, a normal human wouldn’t have been able to breath with their throat completely clogged with lady meat or breathe nothing but such terrible farts for an entire two hours. I was no longer a normal human, she’d made me into a freak to satisfy her own twisted desires, and it was all thanks to,
“Mnf~.”

GOKUNGK~ “GURRRGHK!” SQUEEEELCHK~ GOKUNGK~
Just in time, I can feel that she’s about to finish. The way her cock begins to buck more enthusiastically than ever, I can even hear the way that stuff is churning in her big, contracting balls. I already know what I must do, I really wish I didn’t have to. With great reluctance, I pull my face back to let her long, fat cock be extracted from my throat, the meaty member being squeezed out of my tight gullet with a wet squelch while thinly coated in my saliva. Her cock is so damn long that the surroundings of my fart-huffing face finally lights up. I gag and retch, the stiffly swollen, throbbing glans excitedly squirming through my gullet and leaving behind thick trails of spurting precum while the vacated part of my esophagus and throat close to its normal size together with the shrinking of my neck. Finally, I close my teary eyes and jerk my head back slightly as to yank her fat cock head free of my tightly constricting gullet with a sticky wet pop. And with that, only her hot glans remains in my mouth, just in time for,

“Fwaaahh~♥”

GOKUNGK~ SSSPPPLLLUUUURRRTTT~
“MRNKP~!”
I could only just barely hear a pleasured moan above my head before an even louder sound comes from my mouth that balloons heavily as her prick literally erupts with ball snot! No matter how many times I’ve gone through this, I’m always made to flinch at feeling my mouth being literally filled to overflowing with potent hot seed with a single heavy spurt! I know well from experience that I can’t afford to hesitate, I race ahead of the second spurt that I know will come soon and force myself to swallow before it does. The mere act of swallowing such a massive load is slightly painful, my throat bulges heavily in a way reminiscent of sheathing her meat pole as her sperm jelly is so thick and sticky that it gets sucked down as one big, sloshing blob. Thankfully it’s just as slimy and goes down my throat quickly, opening up a path down my abused gullet and leaving my gunked up mouth shrunken right in time to,
GOKUNGK~ SSSPPPLLLUUUURRRRTT-T-TTT~
“RMN-KNKF~!” GULP~!
Bloat right back up again with the second contraction of her balls flooding my mouth and drowning my tongue in steaming cock sauce! At this point the taste of her cock is washed away and replaced by the familiar taste of sperm that had soaked my mouth only minutes ago. This is actually the ninth load she’s fired in my mouth in the past two hours, and even after eight prior loads, her sweltering sperm doesn’t wane in taste, potency or quantity! The bitter/salty taste is powerful enough to send one into shock form a mere sample, I myself almost passed out the first time she forced me to swallow it. Now however, and to my great misfortune, it’s not a problem staying fully conscious while sniffing her poisonous farts and sucking down her massive, snotty loads of hazardously potent sperm.
“Not only the objects mass, but we also have to factor in how the size interacts with air resistance…”

SSPPLLRRTTT~ GOKUNGK~ SSSPPPUUURRRTTT~
GLP~! GLK! “MRNK!” GULP~!
“Mmnn, fuck~♥”
Vulgar curse word leave her mouth that’s inconsistent with her illusion that continues the lecture, I knew exactly what kind of face she’d be making right now. My classmates are completely oblivious of the whole succubus sitting right in the middle of class, undergoing a massive orgasm and biting her plump lips like a slut with twitching and upturned eyes. Neither could they see my struggling face as I desperately swallow against her absurd output, my cheeks swelling and shrinking with the heavy contractions of her fat balls. Blast after massive blast of hot, slimy, sticky, stinky ball snot is literally pumped into my mouth and I’m having trouble just keeping up. It would have been so much better if she’d just came in my throat since she loves it so much when I take her balls deep, however what she loves even more is tormenting me by forcing me to taste every salty, bitter, creamy wad of her potent and bountiful load.
My tongue becomes pickled in her sperm yet again while my throat has been gunked up and slimed to the extreme in her hot, cloudy cock cream. It pours down my gullet as I gulp for dear life, joining the spunk in my belly that’s remnants from her eighth load. The quantity of jizz is simply beyond abnormal, under normal circumstances my stomach would be swollen to comical proportions from all the semen I’ve swallowed in this one class. However Succubus semen is special for more than just it’s mind-numbing, nose-burning potency.  Her cum gets gradually absorbed into my body and stored in a special way, this special cum is what was used as a medium for the magical alterations she’s made to my body. Though now that she’s made whatever alterations she’s seen fit, all the cum now is stored for a different purpose, what could be describe as its true purpose.

GLP~ GLK~ GOKUNGK~ SSPPLLRRTTT~ “GRMNK~!” GULP~! GULP~!
Still, even if it gets absorbed quickly, I still end up feeling mentally sick from the sheer absurd amount of cock snot she forces me to swallow daily, and this class is but the beginning. My belly swells harshly as I chug and chug her hot nut load with her balls seemingly putting out an endless supply. Her fat sack doesn’t even shrink one bit after each huge load, not even nine of them could cause her sperm factories to dry up. I pay the price for her unquenchable sexual and seminal prowess my having the inside of my mouth bathed endlessly in the hot cock soup that spews and spews from her bucking dick head lodged in my mouth. I feel like crying as I’m made to drink down so much hot, stinky, slimy, thick, sticky fluid from another person’s balls, but thankfully there’ll be at least a small break in my suffering as Seraphine’s ninth orgasm lines up with the end of the lecture.
“We’ll end here for now, don’t forget that the assignment is due on Monday~♪”

“Oh man, I really wanna get a perfect score.”

“I wonder what it’d be like if you were this serious in high school?”

“Man...”

“Mnf~.” GLP~ GULP~ “Mrnnf, hhnnff~.”
“Phew, what a load~♥!”
She acts as if every load from her balls isn’t criminally massive. Her cock finally stops erupting in my mouth as her illusion begins to wrap up the lecture. I hold my bloated and heavy belly in my hand, my mouth still attached to her prick as I mentally struggle to swallow the last of her slimy load. I feel sick from both the rotten stench of her lingering farts and the queasy sensation of many pints of hot prick sauce swelling my stomach. Seraphine on the other hand, I imagine that her expression is glowing having had yet another great orgasm. No matter how many times she makes me fuck my own face on her cock, how many times she floods me with her potent cum, she never seems to get tired of it. In fact it feels like her enthusiasm for tormenting me only grows as time passes. I can only assume this to be the case as I can at least notice that her farts have been getting even worse lately. I suck on her fat cock head for a while, drawing out any cum lingering in her prick pipe until I finally gulp down what’s in my mouth as well, The option to spit quite simply didn’t exist, my mistress’ smelly sperm is simply too precious to waste.
GGGRRRGHGHL~ “Uuuuggghhh~.”
Finally, after two full hours I lift my head away and allow her stiff prick bulb to pop free of my lips. Light fully returns to my eyes together with the view of the ending lecture as I sit up in my seat, my head finally removed from the confined space of her skirt between her thick thighs. The faint remnants of fresh, fart-free air beginning to waft into my system after two hours is enough to make me emotional, though my face is already teary from the sustained torment I’d just endured. My face also stinks of her crotch musk and rancid farts, though thankfully those around me are unable to smell it with their attention still locked onto the Seraphine that doesn’t actually exist.

“How were my farts today? Were they stinkier than yesterday~♪?”

“Y-yes.”

The real Seraphine’s voice is just as seductive and melodic, however the words spoken out of her pretty mouth are so disgusting. Not anywhere near as disgusting as her farts though, which forces me to answer weakly but honestly as her farts today were definitely more unbearable than yesterday.

“Fufun, I’ve been trying some new foods that Ms. Margret recommended. I’m glad you noticed the difference, that means that my farts can get even stinkier~♥”
“M-mmn.”

I involuntarily shiver as I imagine her farts getting even worse. I knew it would come eventually as it was already made clear how much she enjoyed making me sniff them, however after getting a taste of her farts becoming worse today, I’m even more genuinely scared for my future.

“I did eat a lot though, so I’ve still got plenty left to let out. You’ll sniff them all up for me, right~♥?”

“Ugh-k.”
I shiver again, it seems like today was going to be another one of those days. Even though she asked it as though it were a request, I knew well that it was anything but, I didn’t have a choice in the first place, and she’s even taken my hand “lovingly” into hers to lead me to my demise. The future that I was scared for comes for me right away as Seraphine guides me out of my seat, still holding my hand, she walks towards the doorway and exits, followed by her illusion and the students who followed after. They’re all satisfied with the things they’d learnt and the interactions they all had with their favorite professor, for me though, my daily troubles were only just beginning.

***

The heat of the sun bathes his body that’s dripping with sweat, the young man’s blood is pumping harder than usual as he exerts himself. Running with the ball at his feet, his proactiveness is on a different level today, but the same could also be said for his opponents. Their efforts to block his path are annoyingly vigorous, leaving him no choice but to pass the ball to one of his teammates. It’s irritating, but it’s okay, said teammate soon has to put up with the same pressure that leaves him just as annoyed as the first young man. His annoyance increases as his time to shine is even less, he begrudgingly passes the ball back to the first young man and the latter regains his vigor with the ball at his feet. In the end, it seems like he’d be able to monopolize the spotlight with perfect timing! He weaves between oncoming defenders, his actions more risky than his teammates would have liked, however none of them could blame him as they’d probably do the same. And in the end, his recklessness fueled by his overclocked effort pays off as he manages to score a goal!

“Yes!”

“Shit, man…”

“Dammit…”

The young man cheers in celebration, and these cheers are met with chagrin by the others on the field. The funny thing is that it’s not just his opponents lamenting his success, but even his own teammates who groan and curse under their breath watching him bask in the limelight. As for why that is, it’s because they all wish that they were him, it was an attitude they wouldn’t have at normal times, however this time in particular it would have been nice for any one of them to achieve such glory. The reward for such glory was simply too enticing. And as to claim his reward, the young man turns his head towards a certain direction. There, leaning against the railing is a certain woman, the young man makes a show of sending a thumbs up and his brightest smile at her direction.
Noticing his sudden appeal towards her, Ms. Seraphine flashes a calm, charming smile and sends back a small wave. That alone was enough for the young man’s heart to skip a beat while the groans of jealousy from the others could be heard even more. Following this incident, there spread rumors of certain members of the team being publicly berated by their girlfriends, but that’s a story for another time. For now, the young man that had scored the goal felt like he’d had all his energy restore with that one smile and wave. With renewed vigor, he bumps his effort up to 200% and gets right back into the game.

“He was waving at me just now right? I don’t know who that is though. Do you happen to know him?”

Seraphine continues to watch the game while leaning on the railing surrounding the field. Suddenly she tosses a question at me, or I assume she’s talking to me, I don’t know how she expects me to answer though.

“Mnfgh-mnph~.”
With her current pose, it’s easy to imagine that many people would be ogling at her behind perked up in her tight black skirt. What those people would be seeing right now though would be but another illusion of her great ass, since the reality shows something wedged up said ass to create an extra bulge between her fat butt cheeks, my head.

“Mnphmn!”
The darkness is the same, however the feeling now is completely different, and the stuffiness feels a lot more stifling. I’m back below her skirt, head deep as I usually am, this time though, I’m also face deep in her ass, literally. The big butt of a sexy, mature woman is something I wouldn’t have been able to guess the feel of before trying it myself, or rather, being forced to wedge my face in it. Her meaty ass cheeks are tender and springy yet firm in their ideal, peachy shape. Each cheek hugs the sides of my face intimately while wedged in between my face and her bare ass is but the soft, thin fabric of her lace panties. My face is smothered so deeply in her warm crack that only the same alterations that allowed me to deepthroat her cock allows me to breath inside her butt, though I’d rather not be able to breathe at all if it’s like this.
She’s forced me to limit my breathing options to my nose only, my nose positioned so deep in her crack that I can barely suck in a decent breath. The only thing decent about this breath though is the size as the actual smell is even more stifling than any lack of oxygen! I’m not talking about her afternoon butt musk, though that in itself is properly potent. No, I’m talking about the vile, vomit-inducting, eggy, rotten stench of her farts! And unfortunately, I’m not referring to what lingers as remnants of the gassing from earlier.

GGGRRGRGR-G-G-GGGGRRRRRTTTTTRRRRRRRRRR~
“MMRGHK-!”
I’m instead talking about the fresh hot barrage that’s been pummeling my face point blank ever since I’d stuck my face in her bountiful butt! As soon as I feel her cheeks tense around me, I feel something twitching right at where my nose is positioned, I try to prepare myself mentally but even now there’s no way I can prepare myself to have a hot, rank, creamy fart blasted right into my face from the source! The heated butt fumes wash me way more thoroughly than when I was going down on her cock. My cheeks clap rhythmically against her many times larger ass cheeks as it sputters out, it feels like my eyelashes would be blown off while the loud bubbly sound causes my ears to ring!

My immediate instinct as soon as I feel it about to come out is to jerk away, and maybe that would have worked if Seraphine was a normal woman, however currently locking me in place is her snake-like tail that wraps around the back of my head and around her plump thighs to keep my face pinned in the stink zone as she rips her atrocious gas! As flimsy and frail as her succubus tail seems, it's stronger than anything. I’m completely unable to resist while she even tightens it like a vice during her anal eruptions, making my nose press harshly to her erupting ass hole such that my nasal passage if flooded by force!
~RRRRRRPPP-P-P-PPRPRPRFFFFF~
“Aaahh~♥”
“GHRGHK!” HHHNNFF~ FFFNNFF~ “KHK-HURK~!”

The fart finally stops after a horrifying five seconds, way longer that what she fed me in the classroom earlier! The sound of the fart had been so vulgar and free, especially with my own face acting as obstruction within her smothering crack. Even over the sound of the ongoing football game, those in the vicinity would have been shocked witless to hear such a guttural and nasty sound come from the ass of a woman so beautiful and charming! As for me, I can still hear the bubbly blast echoing in my ears, I can feel the vibrations lingering in my head like my brain is still being rattled in the eruption. And unfortunately, I can very vividly smell the rotten stench with my nose automatically huffing and filling my airways with the hot, creamy ass spew!

“UHGHK!” HHHHHNNNNFFFF~ “HURGHK~!”
“Mmmmnn, that felt good. Probably doesn’t smell very good though~♪”
Seraphine’s mannerisms are relaxed and relieved as always however I am anything but as I crouch behind her with my face wedged in her behind. The smell of her farts now are even more repulsive than in the classroom as this position encourages her to go all out without holding back. And without my mouth and throat sleeved to her throbbing prick, she needs to torment me even more to supplement her pleasure. Me legs tremble while my hands holding onto her plump thighs shiver, my nose is screaming and my brain is wailing for release. However, even if I wasn’t mentally ensnared by the lustful demon, I’d find it hard to escape with her tail locking my face firmly in place. And speaking of the mental shackles she has on me,
HHNNNFFF~ “UREELGHK~!” HHHHHNNNFFF~
The quantity of gas I’m inhaling now is much greater not only because of the increased output of her butt, but also my sniffing that starts even as it’s spewing from said butt. I feel her creamy fart fumes searing their way deeper into my nasal passage as my lungs swell with the dreadful vaporized waste. I physically cannot stop gagging, her farts are way too rotten, yet my gagging becomes muffled and lost in her plump, perky ass. And even if they weren’t, there would be none in the surrounding crowd that could hear and none would even be able to attempt to save me. I continue to wet her thin panties with my tears as I huff and huff her vile gas without a choice. I’m not even sad this time, I’ve already accepted that my terrible fate is to be this Succubus’ slave, it’s simply the overwhelming disgust and nausea that has my tear ducts leaking towards my smothered face. Such tears will earn no sympathy from Seraphine.
BBBBRBRBRBB-B-B-BRRRRRRRRTTTTT-T-TTTTTRR~
“URMGHKF~!” HHHNNNNFFFFF~ “HHURRGHK~!”
My tears only arouse her further, said tears get practically blown off her ass as more hot gas pours from her yawning pucker and into my orifices. My eyelids flutter and my eyes twitch as the nauseating ass gas forces its way deep into my airways, aided my own active huffing. Snorting the hot, vapid ass smog right out of her erupting anus is a dreadful experience even outside of the mind-breaking stench. It feels like my nose hairs are being burned to ashes as fresh new gas pushes into the already absurd volume of her rotten farts that poured into me barely a minute ago. So hot and creamy, I can feel her fumes physically brushing through every tunnel of my airways towards my lungs and stomach. Two, three, four seconds, my whole head vibrates and the sound is like a sputtering old muffler put right up against my eardrums. No matter what kind of alterations is made to my body, I struggle with this quantity of gas, it fills my stomach and lungs while backwashing into my tightly shut mouth. The vile taste of a hot, bitter rottenness and a milky sourness than makes me instantly want to puke.
As a matter of face I’ve wanted to puke from the very moment her fat cock was crammed down my gullet at the beginning of the previous lecture, however my ability to vomit whatever she puts into me had been stripped from me at the get-go. I was unallowed to waste her precious semen of expel her vapid farts until all the horrid stench had been filtered by my tortured airways. The fart approaches five seconds again before waning, I stare in a daze with my twitching eyes at the darkness of her foul ass crack. I can feel it all over me, licking my skin and hair while staying, swirling inside the rotten prison of farts made from her skirt. I know what color her gas is, I’ve seen it before, a chalky, creamy yellow like rich mustard. A phenomenon I always thought only existed in animated videos, I’m still unsure if it’s caused by her nature as a creature of fantasy or if her farts are truly so vile that they could even be seen with the naked eye a vapid cloud of hellish stink, I can only believe in the latter as the one unfortunate enough to be made to smell it.
“Tf-tf-tf-ttttrrrrrrrr~!!”
“Whhooooooohhh~!!”

Oooh, they scored again.”

“URGHK!” HHNNNFF~ HHHNNNFFFF~ “KHRK!”

Another cheer from the crow becomes muffled by her meaty ass cheeks smothering me all around, further drowned out by the sound of my own retching and choking as I huff her fumes like a living fart vacuum. The sound of my choking and retching travels so well now with my throat freed of meaty lady cock, that free space is now unfortunately occupied by rancid butt fumes swirling as a creamy, hot gaseous mass in my mouth, washing my twitching tongue and causing convulsions from my fumigated mouth all the way down to my belly. Her sperm from earlier is already almost completely gone, most of the space in my stomach is now occupied by her farts. I can feel the warmness in my belly that’s even greater than her ball snot and it makes me feel sick, even sicker that sucking down nine full loads in a row of said ball snot during class. My belly lurches unceasingly in disgust, causing the remnants of sticky nut inside to churn and mix with the rancid gas to form something truly diabolical.

Oh how I desperately wished that I could vomit, even if I were to be punished with something even worse later, it’d be such a nice piece of revenge to soil Seraphine’s fat ass crack with my puke.

FFFFFRRRPP-P-PPRPRPPPPPPPPPRRRRTTTTTTTT-T-T-TT~
HHHHHNNNFFFFFF~ “URMMGHK-HRGHK~!”
Unfortunately, the only thing getting soiled is my insides as she relieves herself into me, casually and without care for my choking protests that’s like a sorrowful plea at this point. No, actually she does care about my suffering, but only in a way that makes it more enjoyable for her. Such was why she always gradually ramped up the boisterous nature of her vile butt bombs, this one now extending for a lengthy and hellish six seconds. Six seconds of pure fumes from the most beautiful and stinkiest ass I’ve ever come in contact with, most of which is physically drawn into my system by my flared nostrils and lungs that expand in betrayal of my desires. At this point I’m practically drinking her farts with my nose and savoring them with both my sinuses and tastebuds. My hands holding onto her thighs are weak and my fingers tremble uselessly, I want to give up and just pass out however her control of my mind keeps my consciousness vivid and clear for the maximum enjoyment that comes with directly huffing her beyond rank gut bombs.
~FFFFRRRR-PPPPPPRRRFFFTT-T-T-TTRRR~

“Phew~♥”

HNNNFFF~ “KHRGHK! KHK!” HHHNNFFFF~
“If they end up kicking each other, that would be a foul right?”

Seraphine shoots me another question, to which I can only answer by weakly moving my head up and down in her crack. Still the movement is minor with how tightly her tail wraps my head in her ass, at the same time it causes my nose to grind and rub into the worst spot possible, her asshole still hot from release and sitting just beyond her thin panties. Said panties do nothing to hinder her sweltering fumes from billowing into my nostrils and bathing my face. In fact the smell of her farts gets soaked into the fabric, creating a warm spot that reeks horribly of her fresh, rotten gas right where my nose is trapped! The torment I experience as I’m made to huff not only the farts surrounding my face, but the lingering essence of every fart before it is unbearable.
Something almost as unbearable is my body’s reaction as I did so. I may have been able to hid it somewhat while I’d been sitting in class and sucking her off, however now there’s nothing to hide the wet spot in my pants as I crouch with my face wedged up her butt! I wish it were something as embarrassing as pee, however it’s something way more sickening, ejaculate. Ejaculate that had accumulated from more than one orgasm I’d experience while throating her prick and huffing her baleful butt blasts. And as though to prove that is what it is, said wet spot is being pushed harshly forward for the world to see by my painfully erect member creating a tent that looks like it could burst through both my drawers and pants!

PPPPRRRFFFRRRPP-P-P-PPTRRRR~
“KHRK!” HHHNNFFF~ “GRGHK!”

BBBRRRRTT-T-T-T~ PPP-P-P-PPRPRPRPPPPRRRPPFF~

“UREEGHK~!” HNNFF~ HHNNNFF~ Gokungk~ Gokungk~
A fresh onslaught of horrid fumes bathes my face and floods my airways, and my cock responds directly to it by jerking and pulsating to the point it’s painful! This is what she’d made me into, a freak that can not only swallow her cock and breathe nothing but her farts, but experience unwanted pleasure in doing so. In fact, my arousal is even greater from huffing her farts that deepthroating her cock! Her pheromones have warped and altered my mind, even though I’m still me and I’m still of the same consciousness, my desires have been altered in a sick and twisted manner by her magical chemicals to physically enjoy and find pleasure in the awful torment she puts me through! It’s to the point that as I retch and choke while huffing her most recent fart, I feel myself growing closer and closer to yet another orgasm!

I still can’t believe that this is what my life has come to, that this is what my future will be. I’ve even lost the ability to find pleasure in anything that doesn’t have to do with her. I can’t cum if I’m not choking on her throbbing meat and drinking down her massive hot loads. I can’t pop a boner if I’m not smelling the vile farts that she produces. No ass I see from any of the girls on campus can compare to the one currently sputtering hot fumes in my face. It’s sickening, it’s evil, the shame I feel is beyond what a normal person can bear. I’d give anything to be a normal human again, I wish this were all but a terrible dream that I’d wake up from some day. However, if I still haven’t woken up after sucking down countless massive load of hot, viscous, tongue-numbing cock snot, if I still have yet to be shocked awake by having such horrible, mind-melting farts pumps into my lungs, completely replacing the air I breath day after day in an endless cycle, then there is obviously no hope left for me.
FFFRRTT~ PP-P-P-PPPPPRPRRRRRRRRRRTTTT-T-SSST-T~
HHNNNNFFFFF~ “URGHK~!” Gokungk~
All my dreams and aspirations of the future have been replaced by the living nightmare of now and forever more. Everything of my life has lead up to this unexpected end, enslaved to a Succubus after a chance encounter, confined to serve her sickest and most twisted kinks against my will. Sadness finds me again and leaks into the tears that continue to flow from my eyes and wet Seraphines’ plump, meaty ass cheeks that relax after a hot seven second fart into me. My body jerks and spasms in disgust however her tail doesn’t let me go for a moment as my nostrils flare and I soak up her gas. None of the rancid farts leak from her skirt, I’m not spared a single morsel of the fumes and am made to suck it all up until it eventually disappears one way or the other. However even with my altered physiology, my airways and lungs struggle to match the output of her bountiful butt. The best I can do is to simply act my role as a fart absorber like I’ve always done, until she’s either satisfied of she’s run out of gas. Neither scenarios would be happening anytime soon.

“HURGHK~!” HHNNNNFFF~ HHNNNFF~ “URGH!”
“Are you enjoying the game Ms. Seraphine?”

Suddenly I hear another voice coming from the world outside her ass, I know this voice all too well. As could be expected from the interaction she had with one of the players earlier, the illusion Seraphine currently has up allows people to see the real her without her horns and tail, or the tortured young man(me) stuffed head first up her tight skirt. That allows others to actually approach her and strike up a conversation, as long as they’re bold enough not to be intimidated by her charm. One such brave soul is Mr. Lester, a balding man in his late forties notorious for being divorced three times. The man has built another reputation for himself as a fly that often hovers around Sera wherever he meets her, this earns him the ire from her many, many suitors but the man’s skin as thick as his head is shiny and he’s rather persistent. Even now I can feel the envy of the others around coming towards this direction through her skirt where I’m buried, however I wonder who among them would actually be envious is they had even a clue of what this Succubus is currently putting me through!
HHHNNNFF~ “HURGHK!” Gokungk~ Gokungk~
“Hmm, I don’t know, the score doesn’t seem to be changing much.”

“Haha, that’s pretty normal for a game of football.”

Seraphine answers the man casually as she does with anyone else. The Succubus doesn’t show any real interest towards those mortal creatures that easily fall prey to her charm, they’re mainly treated as the unsuspecting audience of her exhibitionist style torment of me. Lester as always is delusional in thinking that her simply answering him means he has a chance and continues trying to make small talk as he usually does, much to the annoyance of the others around. In the meantime, my constant choking and gagging on the Demoness’ disgusting fumes falls deaf on their one-sided conversation. I know more than anyone that what Seraphine is really focused on isn’t the old professor’s words but rather the sweet sounds of my suffering. And it seems like it’s time to ramp of the melody of my anguished voice as I feel her tail loosen its hold on my head for the first time.
I wish that I could be relieved, I wish that I could believe that she was being generous enough to let me go early. However as her loyal slave I already knew the true meaning of all of her various actions without her having to say anything. Instead of taking my head out of her ass, her loosened hold is only a means for me to reposition myself. I’m still lurching from her latest blast to my face however my body moves despite my reluctance, I position my head higher, my eyes finally crowning above her plump, panty covered ass cheeks to stare into the darkness of her confined skirt filled with a lingering mustardy smog of pure rotten stench. My nose is free from the kisses of her warm, wrinkled anus at last, however my naturally opened mouth overlaps with her twitching stink canon instead. And as expected, the tight constriction of her tail returns, locking my teary, fart-stinking face firmly in place to form a proper tight seal between my lips and the outer perimeter of her puckering pucker.
“So, me and a couple of the other coworkers were planning to go out for some drin-”
KKKKKKRRRRRRK-KRFFFFFRRRRKKTTTT-T-T-TTRR~
“GGRRRGHK~!!”
The sound of Lester’s umpteenth attempt to get Seraphine to go out drinking with him and his buddies is completely drowned out from my ears by a truly loud and sickening sound, as the desperate words leave his mouth, something truly sinister and hazardous pours into mine! My body stiffness up the moment I felt the creamy hot gas bathe my tongue, then the rest of my mouth a millisecond later and then my throat after my cheeks have inflated to the limit! I feel Seraphine’s gaping pooper beyond her thin panties, vibrating as it sputters and belches a hellish bout of stinky hot fumes into my maw. My whole mouth vibrates as though resonating with the rhythm of the erupting pucker, my inflated cheeks shivering like balloons up against a subwoofer and my tongue spasming and trembling as the hot, rotten bitterness of a fresh anal blast soaks into all ten thousand of my skunked tastebuds!
“… the new beer they brought out is supposed to be really fragrant…”

“Mmnnnnnhhhhnnn~♥”
~GK-K-K-K-KKKKRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRPPPPPPPRRRRK-K~
GRK~ GRP~ “GRGHK~!” GLP~
My throat isn’t spared and act as a direct passage for the gas to race towards my sperm bag/fart sack of a stomach. I panic from the horrible taste violating my mouth, however months of experience forces me to gulp the hot gaseous waste to help it along, all so that It doesn’t leak from the only unsealed orifice left, my nostrils! Just swallowing the bubbly ripper is a challenge, my urge to puke had scaled up from the very first fart to my nose, which causes my stomach to constantly fight against the invading pestilence where it wants to regurgitate the horrid fumes back into my mouth at the same time that I’m struggling to swallow it! The sickening battle between my gulping throat and heaving stomach rages on for five, six, seven seconds! I’m quickly losing my will and the threat of the fetid, rotten fume erupting from my nose grows by the second. However, her yawning asshole thankfully stops spewing hot waste into my mouth after eight grueling and torturous seconds, sparing me from exhausting the burning fumes from my nose, at least this time!

Unfortunately, something else of my own making is expelled from my body as a result of today’s first fart swallowed.
HHNNNFFFF~ “GURGH!” GLP~
Gokungk~ SSSPPLLLUUUURRTT~ SSSPPLLLUUUURRTTTT-T-T~

“Ms. Seraphine?”

“O-oh, sorry, I actually have plans for the evening.”

“I see, maybe next time then.”

How many times have you been rejected now?

Even as my mind is crippled by what’s currently happening to me, I still faintly ask this as Lester eats up yet another soft rejection to his advances. At the same time, Seraphine displays a rare lapse in her attention, something that usually wouldn’t happen to a high ranking succubus with great mental prowess. The sex demon is noticeably distracted due to the feedback she’s experiencing from my orgasm, that’s just how hard I’m currently cumming.
My conditioning has it so that I achieve my greatest orgasms from the nastiest and most intense forms of her torment. After building the urge for a while by breathing her farts nasally, a single gassing straight to the mouth has brought me over the edge. As I choke and heave on the unbearably rotten taste of her hot, bitter butt bomb, my nuts spasm and contract with the exact same rhythm as my throat and the force of an ape’s grip. The wet spot in my pants rapidly grows larger as I dump a load larger than I ever would have been able to before she turned me into her cock-sucking, fart-huffing pet. I want to vomit so bad, the inside of my mouth is hot and moist with pure ass gas, however the only thing that comes out of my body is the jizz shooting from my painfully contracting balls and the tears flowing freely from my twitching eyes. These tears fueled by both the unbearable shame of my own actions as well as the unbearable stink that wrought my entire system as putrid succubus butt vapor swirls through my airways as a hot, creamy mass of gaseous pestilence.

I would have much rather her farts had put me in an unconscious state than the shameful state I’m in now, underwear and pants soggy with the liquid disbelief of what my very being and mind had been warped into. Even after swallowing the entire bout of gas, my nostrils remain dutiful in huffing what lingered in her skirt from the nasal gassing, as though my body isn’t full enough of the creamy, rotten pestilence.
“HURGHK~!” HNNNFF~ “KFK!”
“Who are you rooting for Ms. Seraphine?”

A familiar scene then transpires, Lester was but the first and boldest to make an approach and more follow after him, another male teacher, this one at least with a less checkered history than the balding middle aged man.

“Hmm, I guess the team in blue? That young man did wave this way earlier.”

“Hehe, which young man exactly? There were at least three of them.”

“I’m starting to think that the only time they score so much is when you’re watching.”

Like moths they flock to her side, not knowing what it’s like to be brutally burned by her flame. All they see is the innocent professor who seems not to know too much about football. They clearly see this as their chance to start up a friendly relationship with her. There’s even a female voice among those that gather, I can’t imagine how Lester must be burning up inside as his alone time with Mss. Seraphine is ruined by the other eager staff members.

FFFF-PKKKKKKKKRRRRRRRK-K-K-KKKKKKKRRRSST-T-T~
“UREEGHK-!” GLP~ GNK~
Probably not as much as my insides burn with her hazardous gas. I wonder how they would feel if they knew what she was truly like? I wonder what their reaction would be if they could actually hear the skin-crawling sound made as she blasts fart after hot, rancid fart down this poor freshman’s throat. My stomach and lungs fill once more with her nauseating butt fumes right as my body’s absorbed what remained of her last bout of pestilence. My belly swells and warms up from the sheer quantity of it, even after all I’ve been through thus far, I still can’t fathom how even a supernatural being such as Seraphine could produce this much gas and produce it so foul. All these lovestruck fools gathering around her have not an inkling of my torment, the lot of them gazing at her ass would probably pass out if they were to get even a whiff of these vile butt bombs that I’m made to sniff and swallow daily. And it kills me that they’re all completely oblivious of the increased torment their mere presence causes me!
“I’m sure you already know this but football and physics aren’t mut-”
GGGKGKGKGGGGRRRRRRRRR-KK-K-K-KKKRRRRPPPF~
“URNK-!” GLP~ HNNFFFF~ GLP~ Gokungk~
The frequency of her farting increases right away! The gas from the last blast hasn’t even properly settled in my heaving stomach yet and already my mouth and throat is viciously assaulted by gas that’s even slightly more rotten than the last passing! It’s all their fault, they don’t understand just how much the voyeur Succubus loves the attention. The fact that she’s getting away with doing something so disgusting arouses her more than anything else. She knows that the sweet melody of her trumpeting ass followed by my revolted gags as I’m forced to swallow everything that comes out could only be heard by the two of us. They stand right there, there’s even a particularly bold one positioned right behind me so that he can take sneaking glances at her ass!

GGGGRRRRPP~ KK-K-K-KKKKKKRRRRRPP-P-P-PPPTT~
Gokungk~ Gokungk~ “GRRGHNK~!!” GLP~ HNNNFF~
Or at least he’s seeing what is an illusion of her ass, he can’t see the bulge caused by my head or my body hanging below her skirt, my hands trembling while weakly holding onto her thighs as I down another hot buttload of rancid butt spew. He can’t smell any of the hellish smog as what isn’t flowing down my throat remains trapped inside her tight, stuffy skirt, only for me to inhale in this warm, lonely darkness. None of them could hear my defeated gagging, the sound that rings in my ears constantly as her ass hole opens up to dump into my mouth over and over again. I keep asking myself why I alone have to go through such suffering, I know the reason why, however it’s simply too unfair for me to accept it.
I curse myself and my fate that caused me to be this way, an ironic fate that made me the target of a Succubus with the worst fetishes because I was the only one resistant to her spell. If she was going to do this to me anyway, then why didn’t she alter my mind to make it so that her farts smell good, why didn’t she hypnotize me to enjoy the taste of her virile spunk?! I know the answer to this too, this is her evil, her nature as a literal demon is undeniable and it creates a horrifying combination with her disgusting kinks. Even now, as I struggle to scarf down the hot vestiges of her most recent fart, she converses normally but none of those around can see the obvious tent in her skirt. The black, stretchy fabric conforms to the shape of a scarily large cock poking forward between her legs.

I feel her fat balls throbbing against my chest, her cock throbs and jerks in much the same way to stretch her skirt’s fabric like a demon child trying to reach out of its host’s womb. Her expression as she converses with the others in a casual manner is calm and collected, even a bit derpy like someone learning about something new for the first time. However, I know what her smirk looks like, and I know that she’s smirking heavily behind her innocent smile. Her true face is one I see too often, those squinted eyes slightly glowing with a pinkish light, her canines sharp like blades poking out of her mouth as she seductively bites her bottom lips in pleasure. It’s a wonder how she’s able to hold back her giggling as she fools all these people, as she puts me through a terrible world of stink that none of them could ever possibly imagine!
KKKKKRRRRRK-K-KKPP~ GKGKGKK-K-K-KKKRRRRR~
GLP~ “URGH! GHURGHK-!” GLP~
P-P-P-PPPPPPPRRRRRTTK~ K-K-KKGGGRRFFK-K-KKT~
“HRRRNGHK?!!” GLP~! KKKKKKKRRRRRRPPPP-P-PPKK-K~
Too much, it’s too much! I’m woken from my fart-drunk stupor and begin swallowing harshly in a panic as her ass puts out a barrage of relatively short yet forceful and bursty farts into my mouth! My cheeks inflate painfully, each attempt to start shrinking is immediately thwarted by a follow up blast that steams the inside of my mouth in vapid, rotten bitterness and sourness. The eggyness is off the charts, like I’m sucking sulfur gas out the crater of a volcano after said sulfur had endured a trip through a cow’s bowels! The mind-melting stench and taste is the latter of my concerns though, my wide open eyes shiver as I gulp desperately, fart after fart blasting and blasting into me. Five, seven, eight, nine farts and counting. It’s too much, my small mouth and throat that could sheathe even her massive cock simply can’t keep up!

K-K-KKKKKKKRRRRRRRGGG-G-G-GGGRGRRRRRR~
“GRMK-!!” PPRRFFFFFFRRTTT-T-T-TTTTRRRRRFP-P-P-PP~
SSPPLUURRTT~ GOKUNGK~ SSPPLUURRTT~
“Phheeww~.”
“Ms. Seraphine, are you feeling overwhelmed?”

“Fufu, no, not me at least~♥”

And thus the inevitable happens, I’m forced to face defeat yet again as my nostrils take on the task of exhausting the overflow of gas. The searing of my sinuses is more from the putrid stench that even the absurd heat of it, my nostrils sputter like they’re attached to an automobile on its last tires, creating a scenario where I’m basically farting Seraphine’s gas out of my own nostrils. I feel it backwash off her confining skirt and bathe my face, my popped open eyes actually becoming a bit irritate from the sheer potency and density of putrid waste particles in the creamy, mustardy cloud of gas. Three more fart blasts blow into my mouth that’s now found some release in pressure to make the count of her awful anal barrage a proper dozen. In that time, gas just continues to spew from my nose, the sensation of the hot fluid gushing from my nostrils reminiscent of the hot fluid gushing from my member.
I cum so hard that my balls start to feel a bit numb, my hands holding onto her thighs fall weakly to my sides as I barely remain crouched behind her, though it’s mostly helped by her tail still holding my head in a vice to fully savor all that her fumigating ass has to offer. I don’t think there’s even any more space left in my drawers for cum to go, I’m not really thinking about anything at the moment except the potent stink that forces itself to the forefront of my mind. I can feel her putrid fumes still leaking slowly from my nostrils, getting trapped inside her skirt simply so that I can suck it back up later.

GK-GKG-G-G-KKKKKKKKKRRRRRRRRRRRPP-P-P-PPRR~
“URH-KHRGHK~!” GLP~ GLP~
In the meantime there’s much fresher farts to deal with, hot as it spews from her trumpeting pucker and all over the inside of my mouth that should have long rotted from the hazardous exposure to so much vile gas. I’m so out of it by this point that my limp body barely spasms and jerks as her rumbling ass cheeks massage the sides of my soiled face and the baritone bubbly blast of her farts rattles my already damaged mind. Only my stomach continues to lurch and my throat convulses vigorously as I gag loudly, the sound muffled into Seraphine’s meaty cheeks as I swallow her putrid fumes with no choice. But who cares if the sound of my voice is muffled? None of them can hear me anyway, and nobody can save me. At this point, I’m even a bit glad that nobody can see me, see the shame presented in the large wet spot in my pants as I literally huff, suck and swallow the farts from their favorite professor’s ass.

KKKKKKKKRRRRS-TTKRKRKRKK-K-K-KRRRRR~
HHNNFFF~ “KHRGHK~!” GLP~ GNK~ Gokungk~ Gokungk~
“Who would you bet money on if you had to choose?”
“Should a teacher be betting on their students?”

“Come on, just for fun.”

Said professor continues to put up a front, enjoying the attention while using my mouth as a fart-sucking attachment to her ass that those around would kill to get a feel of just once. My slightly sore balls throb with nothing left to give as her fumes sail down my throat like a hot river of putrid stink. It’s felt like an eternity since I’ve been put in this position, captured by her tail with my face in her as she relieves herself into me for no other reason besides her own pleasure. However It’s only been about twenty minutes at most. Judging by her schedule I knew all too well, she’d probably stay at the field until the game was over after an hour or so. As I vacantly think that, I feel her tail loosen around my head for the second time.
My mouth that comes away from her ass hole pours with a heavy flow of her creamy hot farts before I quickly close it and try to swallow what makes me feel like my tongue would be petrified. Back onto her pucker my nose goes, the intense stench built up and collected in the thin fabric of her panties is the very first thing that greets me as her wrinkled anus welcomes the embrace of my trembling and flared nostrils once more. No sooner had I gotten my nose back into position did her tail tighten around me as normal. Once again I’m plunged into the darkness between her meaty ass cheeks, mouth now ripe with the taste of her bitter, rotten gas as I await for my nose to receive a fresh coating of the same. And of course it’s not long before it happens.
FFFRRRRRTTT-T-T~ PPPPPPRRRRRPPPPRPRPRP-P-P~
HHNNNNFFFF~ “UURRRMNGHK~!” P-P-P-PPRRRFFT~
It starts off with a putrid barrage that causes my nostrils to swell as her yawning pucker erupts with an ear-ringing series of noises. My struggles continue as I’m made to look forward to another hour at the very least of alternating between sniffing her farts directly and swallowing them in my mouth all by her whim. I can only pray that the enthusiasm of the players on the field doesn’t cause the game to go into overtime. Though, knowing my luck,

BBB-B-B-BBRBRBRBRBBRRRRRTTTTT-T-T-TTRTRR~
“GRUEEGHK~!” HNFFF~ HNNNFFF~
Maybe that was asking too much.

***
“Thank you for your help, I’ll get these materials ready as soon as I can.”
“No rush~♪”

A private office.

Seraphine had only started a few months before the academic year began, yet she already had her own private office on campus. What other lecturer could possibly accomplish something like that? The fact that other teachers and lecturers in the faculty came to her for advice could be seen as a testament to her ability, however the even more obvious truth is that she’s able to get anything she wants just on account of her charm. There isn’t even any need for her to do sexual favors like what you would often read about in the stories. Just the Succubus’ mere presence is enough for males especially to want to cater to her every whim to the point of having wet dreams about her after staring at her for too long during the day. The headmaster of the college being male and human made him no exception to this. And people are so infatuated with her that the other lecturers don’t even complain about the obvious special treatment.
One would think that with Ms. Seraphine’s exhibitionist nature that she’d actually prefer to share the larger office with the other lecturers, however even the perverted succubus like some alone time sometimes to take care of the work that allows her to maintain her human front.
SQUELCH~ “GLK!” FRRPP-P~ SCHLRCH~ “KLK!” SLRRP-P~ SQUELCH~ FRRRPPP~ “GRLK!”

Of course, her “alone time” naturally accounts for the presence of the human constantly attached at her crotch or ass, her crotch in this case as I’ve returned to my duties of keeping her cock warm in my spasming throat. It’s a common fantasy people have I hear, sucking dick while hidden below a teacher’s desk. I naturally fail to see the appeal though as I’ve sucked more dick in this year alone than a sorority of college girls would have sucked in their lifetime. In the last hour alone I’ve already swallowed four loads, I’m mentally fatigued of the taste of semen but that doesn’t stop the flavor from overwhelming my tastebuds every time her fat cock head erupts all over my tongue and the inside of my mouth.
And speaking of eruptions,

Gokungk~ Gokungk~
I haven’t experienced one of my own in a while. I stopped letting my seed fly at some point amidst being farted into an incoherent mess. Knowing the shame that I experience, one would think that I’d be grateful to no longer blow my load at the smell of farts or the taste of succu-sperm. However, my current inability to orgasm is no happy little accident but rather a planned phenomenon based on how my master/slave relationship with the Succubus works. The sure signs of that is exactly what I’m experiencing now.

“Nnfff~♪”

GOKUNGK~ GOKUNGK~ SQUELCH~ “KLRKF!” SHCHK~
Soon after the professor from before left, I feel Seraphine’s prick spasming like mad in my throat. I naturally prepare myself by pulling my head back, dragging the fat hog out of my tight and thoroughly used gullet until the head squishes my uvula and makes me retch with tears falling from my eyes as it pops into my mouth.

GOKUNGK~SSPPPUURRTT~ SSPPPLLUUURRTTT~

“MRNK-!” GLP~! GLP~!
The burning stench of her potent seed seeps from my nostrils as I enter another swallowing battle with her pumping balls. I can even see the faint silhouette of my own cheeks swelling and barely shrinking before swelling again in the darkness provided by her skirt. I feel hot cock snot pouring into my stomach upon the lukewarm remnants of the previous load, my belly swelling above my knees as I kneel in place below her stuffy desk that’s nowhere near as stuffy as the inside of her skirt. The only thing I’m forced to be thankful for in this moment is the fact that she really seems to have momentarily run out of farts after the beyond brutal gassing she put me through on the field, that included the overtime that I’d hoped against but naturally knew was coming.
GOKUNGK~ SSSSP-PPPLLLUUUURRRTTT-T-T~
GLP~! “MRNKF~!” GLK~! GLP~!
It’s crazy, I know that she’s a succubus and this is literally what she’s made for, however I can’t help but wonder how she can just keep going and going endlessly like this. I know for a fact that as a human, correction, when I was but a mere human, two or three loads in a day would be all it took for me to struggle to get it up again, my cock and balls would be exhausted and sore at that point. Yet for Seraphine, blowing such a massive load of dangerously potent sperm is so natural that she does it in her sleep, literally, I should know. But that’s a story for later, for now I just do my best to gulp down the fourteenth motherload of jizz with the overwhelming stench of semen making me feel slightly woozy at this point. Her cock erupting all over my tongue and inside of my mouth feels just as spry and energetic as it did at the beginning of this morning’s lecture. Her fat balls are still just as fat and plump while offloading for the fourteenth time, large as they may be, the quantity of cum the portulent orbs produce and expel into my mouth literally defies the laws of physics, which is ironically Seraphine’s academic expertise.

“Hmmmmm~♥”
GLP~ GLP~

Even her orgasms have to wane eventually, the naughty professor resumes reviewing her notes and the assignments of the student who still have the privilege to actually learn from her, unlike me. I remain staring into her shadowed crotch while sucking down the last of her seed, astonished that her dick doesn’t even feel the slightest bit sore after so many orgasms. My dick on the other hand does hurt a slight bit, my balls as well ache in a way that’s not normal even after expelling as many loads as I have. This ache in my crotch is specifically because of-

“Did you know that the Succubus race was created by the king of hell?”
“?!”

“Not the hell that humans usually refer to by the way.”

My thoughts are interrupted as Seraphine begins “speaking to herself”. It’s something that she sometimes does when “alone” in her office. It’s how I’ve come to find out so much about her, as well as my situation and what horrible plans she has for my future. The information that I’m able to gather in this way while sucking her off below the desk is both invaluable and taxing on my mind. This information will in no way allow me to somehow escape my fate, however it at least allows me to prepare my mind for what’s to come, somewhat. At the same time it causes paranoia as I’m forced to look forward to her various actions that I will know are coming in the future.

“The sex demon was made specifically to corrupt hell’s enemies as one would imagine, so they had to be made to be perfect, by their enemies’ standards that is. The image of the perfect mate; wanting only sex and a man’s semen in exchange for the greatest pleasures one can experience. A perfect being that doesn’t flatulate, urinate or defecate like a common mortal animal.”

SQUELCH~ “GLK!” FRRPP-P~ SCHLRCH~ “KLK!” SLRRP-P~ SQUELCH~ FRRRPPP~ “GRLK!”
What a story to be listening to with a belly full of hot sperm and sucking on a massive cock. Strangely enough, just hearing the words “flatulate, urinate and defecate” come out of her mouth fills me with a strange feeling that I try my best to ignore. I don’t want to believe that I’m already that far gone, however the throbbing of my un-orgasmic cock and balls frustrates me to no end.

“So much interaction with humans though had caused the perceptions of succubi to become warped. Humans possess perverted desires more extreme than even the succubi could understand at the time, and as time grew by, it started to seem so unfair. How come they get to feel what it’s like to orgasm with cocks? How come they get to experience the relief of expelling waste from their bodies? How come they’re the only ones that can indulge in desires so twisted and deranged?”

SQUELCH~ “GLK!” FRRPP-P~ SCHLRCH~
As she speaks further, Seraphine’s tone starts to become more personal. Is this really the history of succubi that she’s recounting? The direction it’s going in seems so surreal yet as the slave of a Succubus myself, I have no choice but to believe it to be so.

“Another thing that succubi were blessed with was incredible smarts in order to deceive and entice the less intelligent beings. Eventually the succubi began to use their vast minds to pursue their own personal interests, through alchemy.”

Alchemy, as someone who’s consumed modern media, of course I know of it. And as I think about the alterations made to my own body, I quickly realize the significance in the story. The succubi used alchemy to alter their own bodies?
“Most succubi granted themselves both sets of genitals so that they may enjoy each sexual encounter to the fullest, experiencing orgasms unlike anything they imagined before.”

SQUELCH~ “URGHK!” FRRPP-P~
They gave themselves cocks like the one currently balls deep in my throat.

“Other succubi wanted to experience the feelings other species experienced when performing the vulgar acts that are universally considered in disgust.”
Don’t tell me, does that mean that even the bad reaction to human foods that cause them to fart isn’t a natural phenomenon, but one that they created themselves?! So everything I’m made to endure really is purely for the sake of her own fetishes?!
Gokungk~ Gokungk~
“URNGHK!”
What horrifies me even more is the distinct throbbing of my own dick at balls as I come to this realization!
“Now, alchemy to a succubus is as simple as math is to a human. There are so many possibilities easily explore with just a bit of effort. So many more things that one can do if they put their mind to it~♥”
“MNP?”

All of a sudden I feel Seraphine’s hand on my head, which momentarily startles me as she usually has me do everything on my own. To my surprise, she pushes my head down right as I was swallowing her to the base, her slight forcefulness makes the sensation of her fat, stiff cock squelching through my throat even worse. I gag with tears in my eyes until her cock head pops out of my throat again, like that her glans is stuffed in my mouth not long after she filled me with a hot load. I wonder briefly if she was really about to cum again so soon and vaguely prepare to have my mouth blasted with hot spunk. However, the hot thing that enters my mouth is not the thing that I still struggle to savor and swallow to this day.
“I want you to really taste it the first time~♥”

“MNP~!”

She’s no longer “talking to herself” and addresses me directly. But I can’t figure out what she means. I’ve already tasted her hot sperm more times than I can count, what makes this time any diff-?!
FFFSSSSSSSSHHHHRRR~
“RMN-?!!”
“Aaahhh~♥”

Honestly, I don’t know why I’m surprised. Maybe I still held a bit of that false image I had of succubi just like she explained it just now, thinking that they were beings above such filth. How could such a thought still vaguely exist in my mind after the countless disgusting farts I’ve huffed from her very behind? Maybe it’s because like she said, this is the first time she’s ever done it, peeing in my mouth.
SSSHHHHHRRRRRRR~
GLP~! GLP~! “MNRKF-!!” GLP~!
Despite my surprise though, my natural instinct immediately kicks in, my natural instinct built up from almost a year of having fluid from Seraphine’s cock dumped into my mouth. It tells me to do one thing and one thing only, swallow, as fast as I can. So that’s what I do, and there’s the pleasant surprise in that this particular fluid is relatively much “easier” to swallow. Unlike the slimy, sticky, thick and snotty stuff from her bottomless balls, the piss from the bladder that she didn’t have before now is supper runny like actual water. Instead of gunking up the inside of my mouth and clinging stubbornly to my throat, it simply flows, washing over my tongue, pouring to the back of my throat and rushing down my gullet before my cheeks even swell too much. That however is as far as the easy part goes with drinking piss.
GLP~! GLP~! “MRP-!” GLP~! GLP~!
The hard part comes from the fact that what I’m being made to drink is in fact, pee. It’s not something cute like lemonade presented like piss, following what I’ve already experience of Seraphine having farts even worse than most, if not all humans, as well as the conversation just now, one could imagine that far from palatable, her piss is definitely as foul, if not fouler than the piss of regular people! And as the one being made to drink it, I can confidently say that it’s horrible! It’s hot, damn hot, hotter than both her cum and her farts! It blasts from her cock hole as a watery jet that strips the sticky spunk residue right off any surface inside my mouth it lands. And as it mostly bathes my tongue before all else, it’s not long at all before my mind is overwhelmed by the flavor!
It's absolutely rancid, salty, slightly sour. My immediate reaction would have been to spit everything out of my mouth the moment she let the flow loose, however I would find that difficult even if I wasn’t subject to her mental shackling. Her legs have clasped together at some point, the length of her cock causing my head to be positioned all the wat at her knees that hug the sides of my face tightly and muffle my hearing such that I can loudly hear myself gulping desperately at the hot, funky swill! No, funky is an understatement. I thought the stench of her semen was a nose-burner however the searing stench of her fresh hot urine is making my forehead throb. It stinks so bad and taste so horrid, the only reason I’m not freaking out way more than I currently am is because I’ve already experienced her farts which are still way, way worse!

SSSSSHHHHHHHRRRRR~

GLP~! GLP~! “MNRKF-!!” GLP~!“KRNKF-!!” GLP~!
“Mmmmnnnn, almost done~♪”

I already expected it but the quantity of pee she’s letting out is almost as ridiculous as the stuff that spews from her balls and butt. It feels like I’ve drunk half a gallon of boiling bladder broth, or maybe even more, it’s likely more. The inside of my mouth is damn hot, same with my throat and stomach. The inside of my belly is even hotter than when it’s filled with her freshly ejaculated seed, said seed from her most recent orgasm now sits as a shrinking yet viscous and heavy mass at the bottom of a pool of frothy, rancid urine, rich and yellow like freshly brewed beer. There’s actual steam leaking from my nostrils, said steam torturing my sinuses while my eyes are again irritated by the concentrated mist of stinky vapor. Her flow eventually slows to a trickle pouring over my tongue, the inside of my throat feels tingly with thousand of tiny popping bubbles of piss froth. My belly naturally feels more bloated now that all the semen has to share the space with the sweltering, steaming piss now occupying my stomach. Seraphine finally stops peeing but I’m not very happy or relieved.

“Haaaahhh, that felt amazing~♥”

“MMMMRRNNP-FKF~.”

Once again I feel sick, physically sick from the vast quantities of fluid of various viscosity and consistency stuffing my belly, and sick from the implications of it all. For the sake of my own mental health, I’d deluded myself into thinking that her kinks were limited to what she’d shown me thus far. I took a strange comfort in thinking that all I had to do was endure her filling me with cum and farts for the rest of my life, it was the only way I could convince myself that my situation could be somehow worse. Well, it did get worse, much sooner than I’d expected or hoped. Of course, her piss is actually nowhere as bad as her farts, I could handle the briny bladder brew being added to my diet if that was all it was. However just thinking about the “conversation” she had with me right before letting loose in my mouth just now, a truly terrifying thought now nags at my mind.

“Isn’t that great? Now you get to drink all my pee as well~♥”

Yeah, I already figured, that’s not exactly the thing that I’m worried about. It’s if she’ll actually take her fetishes further and even-

“And who knows, pretty soon, you might be eating something else from my butt besides farts~♥”
Yeah… yeah…

My mind becomes lost for a moment as Seraphine casually reopens her legs. The thought that she’s letting me go doesn’t cross my mind for a second, instead, with the head of her cock still in my mouth and leaking small remnants of piss, I proceed to swallow the rest of the throbbing meat pole.

SQUEEELK-CHK~ “GLK!”
Even as I retch reflexively, my eyes vacantly stare ahead into her crotch approaching my face, I’m forced to ponder on my future struggles even if I try to resist thinking about it. That’s just how the human mind is, we can’t help but think about bad things to come and let those thoughts revolve and worry us despite knowing that nothing can be done about it.

“Hmmn hmm hmmmn~♪. My own human toilet~♥”

If only my mind could be as free as that of the Succubus who hums a happy tune and looks forward to the near future as I take her cock back into my throat.

***
Nighttime.
After the long, hellish day I’ve spent with my head stuffed up Seraphine’s skirt, the cool, refreshing night air and the silence is a well-missed luxury. Unfortunately, this period of time is one of my only few opportunities to enjoy such relaxing freedom. Even relaxing at this time is difficult though, memories of the day’s events keep revolving around my head, popping into my mind constantly like sticky sludge that refuses to be washed from my consciousness. And as these explicit memories cycles through my mind constantly, I more bothered by my body’s involuntary reactions.

GOKUNGK~ GOKUNGK~
“Ngh.”
Except it’s even worse than during the time I’m actually in the midst of the torment, my balls ache badly. The condition of my balls have advanced greatly compared to when I was under her desk in the evening. Looking down at my naked crotch as I sit alone on the bed, my balls have now swollen to the size of grapefruits, I can actually hear them throbbing below my rock hard member, and they’re glowing, literally! As though filled with the liquid you’d find in a cheap glowstick, my nuts now resemble freakish alien eggs with an opaque pinkish purple light diffusing through my throbbing scrotum! At least visually, it’s by far the most freakish phenomenon that takes place in my body ever since becoming the Succubus’ slave!

It's as I’ve said before, Succubi, even the ones with twisted kinks like Seraphine, generally thrive off the life essence of mortal beings. A succubus can get by simply by feeding off the desires directed at them from the people in their surroundings, however this method is incredibly slow and inefficient. Instead, there’s a much more direct and potent method, cultivation. Cultivation in this case refers to using a catalyst to directly absorb energy from someone’s body, in this case, the catalyst refers to the countless loads of spunk Seraphine dumped down my throat over the course of the day! There’s no better catalyst than one’s own semen, the Succubus’s jizz gets absorbed into the body where it’s enriched by the host’s life energy. Said life energy is even more potent during periods of sexual excitement and arousal, in other words, at times when she’s forcing me to suck her off or smell her farts. I would say that there’s actually a method to her madness, however a normal succubus would make her host sexually aroused in much more normal ways, Seraphine is simply an oddball with freakish fetishes.

Anyway, this is the end result, of all the cum absorbed by my body, some gets allocated as my daily nourishment while the rest takes on a special composition after absorbing my energy. This special cum then reaccumulates in the place where the Succubus would be able to most easily draw it out, my aching balls. All of that concentrated spunk, rich with my own life energy, gets stored in my balls and piles up until she’s ready to extract it all. Hence why I’m no longer able to cum on my own from the moment her thick sperm begins to gather to replace my own thin semen. Until she’s ready for it, I’m made to harbor it all in my balls, gallons upon gallons of someone else’ potent ball snot. The insane quantity of nut is compressed and shrunken down into a rich concentrate, however the volume is still so great that my balls are forced to swell to accommodate the agonizingly heavy load. Then there’s the fact that the life energy stored in the clumpy cock stew makes it hotter than a fresh load dumped from Seraphine’s balls!

All of these factors combined make for a torturous sensation, one that becomes more torturous as it directly feed my unbearable urge to orgasm! My balls are literally throbbing for release, the throbbing causing and ache that tingles my entire body as my nuts constantly constrict around the thick, heavy load. And I’m unable to do anything about it until Seraphine says so! I’m at a point where I actually wished that her sucking my energy out would reduce my lifespan like I’ve heard in so many stories, maybe that way I’d be free of her torment someday soon. Unfortunately, the only thing that gets sucked out is the energy my body naturally produces by burning my rich diet of sperm and waste. This only leaves me in a docile and lethargic state until I recover naturally. And this lethargic state only makes me more vulnerable to the unquenchable lust of the Succubus that owns me.

“Wow, what a haul~♪!”

A familiar voice fills the room as the door to the bedroom opens and in walks a figure. I should have mentioned before that the room I’m in isn’t my own, I would never have been able to afford such a nice condo where even the stunning view of the nightlife outside is available from the bedroom. It’s been almost a year already since I’d been forcefully moved from the humble apartment I’d began to call home in an effort to pursue new academic goals. After all, there’s no longer a need for academic excellence when one’s life as the pet is already set in stone.

Anyway, through the doorway that opens enters a familiar figure, one that would leave one shocked for a multitude of reasons.
She’s even bigger than before, taller, more robust in mass and generous in curves. Her increased height is mostly attributed mostly to her large canid feet adorned with razor sharp claws now replacing her dainty humanly feet and high heels. The rest of her body is likewise scaled up while maintaining the same knock-out proportions that would have one look past the fact that her fair, smooth skin is now thickly coated in fur! Greyish purple fur that dazzles in the building lights leaking through the window, it covers her long and strong canine legs, her longer and even thicker thighs, her broad hips, meaty waist and slightly pudgy belly. Her breasts are even bigger than before, similarly covered with fur up until her bare, black nipples, large, inverted and succulent at a glance. Longer fur forms a neat, fluffy mane of sorts that creeps up from the entrance of her deep cleavage, up her neck and around her head, her large, anthropomorphic wolf’s head that’s brimming with features more feminine and enticing than savage, like a character from a Disney movie written by someone who’s secretly a furry! Even with the long, sharp canines flashing in her mouth, her smile is captivating and sexy. Coupled with her bright eyes with dazzling eyelashes and neatly arranged eyebrows, she was a true work of art that could turn anyone into a furry at a glance. She’s missing her head of long, glossy black hair, however the fluffy wolf ears atop her head more than make of for it, so too does her large, lush tail swaying above her furry behind. And looking back towards that area, one would find the only parts of her besides her nipples not covered in fur: Her absolutely massive sheathe and her balls that are like a pair of obsidian orbs each twice the size of my own head!
Believe it or not, this large anthropomorphic wolf lady with the threatening equipment attacked to her naked crotch is Seraphine, the exact same that had put me through a lengthy course of disgusting torment during the day! One would think that meeting a Succubus in this life would be a one in a billion occurrence, however I can’t even fathom the chances of meeting a Succubus that’s also half Werewolf! A hybrid of two fantasy creatures that should only exist in story books, that’s who I’ve found myself to be enslaved to. A lustful sex demon by day, and a lustful sex demon covered in fur by night. There was no need for a full moon for her to change forms, and her diabolic nature didn’t change at all with her shifting forms, only the assets that she had available.
SHLCK~
The main asset being that frightening red thing that’s begun to emerge from her sheathe as she makes her way towards me on the bed, carrying a large paper bag in the clawed paws she now has for hands! As it begins to emerge, it’s already girthier than her monstrous cock in her succubus form, and it only gets thicker and longer as it pulsates and swells while growing out of her sheathe like the trunk of a fully grown tree suddenly emerging from the earth. The bright red is dazzling even in the dim lighting of the room, I’ve never seen a wolf’s penis in my life however I can imagine that it would in no way be as big and scary as Seraphine’s after it’s fully emerged from her sheathe. It’s tapered at the very top while the upper half is the thickest, coming in at a truly dreadful six and a half inches wide! Going further down the shaft with dark, pulsating veins, it shrinks in girth slightly until the knot that’s the same six and a half inches diameter as the top! Her wolf cock is absolutely massive, measuring a scary twenty four inches from the edge of the knot snuggled into the opening of the sheathe all the way to the meaty tip that twitches as the whole thing throbs in excitement!
“I got a whole bunch of candy from the students and teachers. It’s great that I don’t even have to go trick-or-treating.”

Seraphine’s personality also seems to shift a bit with her transformation in that her speech becomes more casual and carefree, or maybe it’s that her true personality shines more in the comforts of her home, or I should say our home.. And it’s because of her words that I’m reminded of what today is, Halloween, I guess my head had been stuffed up her skirt so frequently to the point that I never even noticed any of the decorations that would have been on campus. It’s the time of year where people set out to provide the scariest forms of entertainment they could. I wonder if there’s anybody else out there that knows that at least Succubi and Werewolves are real, I also wonder if I’m the only one that’s gotten to know what true horror is really like over the past year. This horror is presented not in the form of death, blood and gore, but living as a slave to the disgusting kinks of a being one can never hope to oppose.

“Want some candy?”

“N-no thanks.” GOKUNGK~ “UNGH.”
“Suit yourself, it tastes amazing though.”
I bet it does, still, I answer while knowing that she’s only offered me in jest. I can’t remember the last time I’d gotten to eat candy, or any normal food for that matter. The Succubus maintains my diet strictly to the hottest, snottiest loads from her fat balls and the stinkiest, most potent farts from her fat ass that’s even fatter in her wolf form. The conversion of her semen into the energy-rich variant that gets stored inside my own aching balls is a delicate magical process that can be ruined if any external impurities contained in regular human food is introduced into my system. This is how she explains it to me but I know that this explanation is bullshit, and she probably knows that I know it’s bullshit. After all, how could it make sense that it’s perfectly fine for me to inhale and swallow her toxic farts just because it’s been through her system beforehand? And she didn’t even update the explanation after pissing down my throat earlier in the day. My subsistence on nothing but her gooey cock snot, vile anal expulsions, rancid urine and very likely something much worse in the near future, is but another of her kinks, yet another reality that I have to choice but to live with. I only hope that one day I’m able to get used to this stringent “diet”, however that’s about as likely as me getting used to that big, scary canine cock of hers.
“Come on, let’s see that butt~♪”

“M-mnm.”

I know that the time has come as soon as she crawls upon the bed after placing down the half-eaten bag of candy. My body is reluctant but I force myself to comply, as futile as it may seem, even now I’m still hopeful that she’ll begin to treat me better one day if I act like a good slave. Maybe I’d even get to taste something that hasn’t churned in her balls or baked in her bowels for once. I turn away from the nightstand where the paper bag is, trying hard not to think about the sweet taste of chocolate that I’m beginning to forget. My body naturally shivers in nervousness as the large demonic beast woman kneels behind my comparatively small crawling form. My spine tingles from the nerves as I hesitantly arch my back, lowering my chest and face into the luxury bedding filled with her anthropomorphic canine musk, and finally I perk up my naked ass for her to do with as she pleases.

PLOP~
“Guh!”
It seems like I still can’t get over the fear I feel in times like this, my body helplessly jerks the moment I feel her large, fury, clawed hand paws grab onto my shivering butt cheeks. My overloaded balls also throb, shooting very slight pangs of pain through my crotch and making my rock hard member jerk even harder than my body does as I groan softly.

“Mmmnnn~, all that cum is working wonders, your ass is getting more plump~♥”

“Mngh~.”

It seems like she still isn’t done altering my body to her whim, I’m frightened to think of what I’ll become in the end just to serve as her optimal pleasure toy, especially considering her willingness to alter her own body for the sake of her kinks. I’m already a freak in more ways than one. I can only accept that I’m no longer human, instead I’m becoming closer and closer in supernatural nature to the being currently kneading my ass cheeks in a way that I fear being accidentally scratched by her razor sharp claws.

PLAP! 
“Urgh, nghf~!”

GOKUNGK~ SHCHK~ GOKUNGK~
“Fufun~♪”
What I really should fear though is the heavy thing that soon slaps down with a wet, sticky plop upon my shivering ass cheeks! It’s so damn hot, almost scorching, and it’s huge! Just looking at it doesn’t give one the realest sense of how large her canine cock is until it’s personally felt like this. The way it throbs sends shivers up my spine, a sticky sound is made as it squirms against my tender skin, the whole thing as it emerged from her sheathe is naturally coated in a hot, slimy substance similar to precum. It gets rubbed onto me without Seraphine even having to do anything as her heavy, meaty member pulsates so heavily that it noticeably swells and shrinks with each throb! I can sense the perverted joy she gets from teasing and tormenting me like this. She always starts by slapping it down onto my butt so that I know just how big the thing is that she’s about to shove into of me. I have to endure this scary anticipation for a few seconds until I finally feel the scorching hot, red meat pole sliding back along my butt.
I clench my eyes and bite my lip in an attempt to stifle my trembling voice but my arms and legs still noticeably tremble as I’m then made to feel it’s length sliding against me, more slimy cock coating staining my skin where my pores are raised. This is nothing like waiting for a shot from the doctor after seeing the needle, it’s something much, much worse. There was absolutely no way something like that would ever even begun to go into any of the holes of a normal human.

SHLCK~
“Unk!”

My body jerks again is I feel the slim tip of the gigantic wolf prick slid between my quivering cheeks and press right up against my hole, one of my holes that’d been specifically redesigned to just barely fit such a scary member.

SHLRCH-K~ GOKUNGK~ SQUELCH~
“Urn, ghurgh~.”
Her rubbing her hot, slimy doggy cock all over my ass is about as much foreplay as the Succuwolf is willing to concede, Seraphien certainly has no patience for such trivialities and prefers to get right into the perverted acts. My toes keep twitching and clenching and I grit my teeth as I feel her hot, meaty tip proceeds to penetrate me. It’s such a tight squeeze from the very get go that she actually has to hold onto my hips with her large furry paws while slowly shoving her much larger hips forward. The tip of her canine phallus is naturally the easiest, what follows is me enduring the feeling of my butt hole being forced to open in ways it was never meant to. The hot, slimy coating of her cock is the only thing that barely helps, I feel said coating smearing my insides as her member slowly advances forwards and in.
“Mnnnnnhhff~♥”

SQUEEELKCHK~ GOKUNGK~ SHCHK~
“Hrngh-!” Gokungk~ Gokungk~
As if having such a massive thing slowly shoved up my ass wasn’t bad enough, there’s the unbearable pleasure I’m forced to feel from the act that makes my dick and balls throb! The aching in my nuts is soon matched by the aching in my butt as it’s soon stretched open to a degree that I dare not look at myself, this degree of inhumanity is simply too much for me to bear. I actually wish that she’d be quicker with it, however since when have my wishes ever mattered? Most times it felt like she could read my mind and do the exact opposite of what I hoped for. My hands clenching the sheets are a bit sore and my eyes remain clenched in darkness as I softly grunt from my mouth, unable to endure the sensations in my behind any longer. My butt gapes wider and wider as her grip on my hips tightens, I’m in agony at both my butt and my uselessly contracting balls heavy with succubus sperm. I endure for what feels like minutes until finally my butt hole is spread as wide as the thickest top portion of her throbbing cock.
SQUELCHk~ SCHLOOORP-PCH~
“Aaahhh~♪” GOKUNGK~
“Ngf!” Gokungk~
Only then does Seraphine show me a bit of what seems like mercy, what could be seen as the most difficult part is overcome and her cock with it’s generally spherical shape is able to more easily slip into my ass that’s as gaped as gaped could be. This easiness is only relative though, I’m still made to feel like my ass is slowly catching fire, both from the slight soreness of my stretched ass hole as well as the sheer heat of the bulky, throbbing meat that proceeds to fill me! It slides deeper into my hole with a very tight sounding, wet squelch as the slime from her cock collects on my tightly clenching anal ring. With just the tip inside, I already feel unbearably full, this feeling is quickly and brutally surpassed as the rest goes in. I simply can’t describe what it’s like, I’m certain that nobody else in this world has had something so large and lively put up their ass before. A clear bulge forms in my abdomen and gets larger as her cock fills my lower end in a way similar to how my throat would sleeve to her enormous succubus prick. I endure the overwhelming cramming sensation, the heat and slimness, the unbearable throbbing that stirs up my insides as said insides are stuffed beyond reason. Finally, after much struggle on my end, the “easiest” part comes as the thickest section of her cock is fully plugged into my butt.

GOKUNGK~ SQUEEELCH-RRRPP-PK~ PLAP
“Rnfn, ngh!”
Gokungk~ Gokungk~
What follows is Seraphine’s hips sliding forward more quickly as my greedy butt hole practically sucks her in, swallowing the rest of her cock as though grateful to be fed the part that’s smaller than what it’d been forced to engulf thus far. For my part though, there’s still a greatly violating sensation of her cock shooting through me that I need to endure. It feel like I’m about to be impaled all the way through and have her precum spurting cock tip shoot out of my mouth! However, the part that saves this from happening is her “lacking” length combined with her stiff, bulky knot that suddenly halts the progression of her member into me.

“Oh yeah, this is what I need after a long day~♥”

GOKUNGK~ SHCHK~ GOKUNGK~
“Ungh-gnf~.”
If you were to ask me, her day has been pretty easy and fulfilling, all the attention she gets as usual bringing her great pleasure while I’m the one that’s had to endure all the hardships the entire time. Even now I’m still going through it, this great big, hot mass of wolf meat stuffing my insides until a fat bulge more than a foot long runs through my mid-section. The excited throbbing of her cock in me stirs up my insides in unbearable ways, unbearable in the pleasure that’s coursing through my body and making my aching balls throb and contract. If you were to ask me if I feel shame to be bred by an anthropomorphic beast with a massive canine cock stuffed up my stretched rear, then the answer would be a resounding yes. However I experience so much shameful things on the daily that being fucked by a slimy hot doggy dick ranks near the bottom. Just the burning desire I have to orgasm at this moment, to the point where I want to beg, is a lot more shameful.
“Mmmmnnn~♥”
PHWOMF~
“Mmnnph.”
GOKUNGK~ SHCHK~ GOKUNGK~
Seraphine lets out a sultry moan that gets louder in my ears as her large body slowly encumbers mine. There would be nothing I could do against her great, beastly weight even if I wasn’t currently drained of energy, I only know that she wouldn’t go so far as to actually squash me as she buries me below her. By all rights I should be able to enjoy the feeling of her big breasts squishing onto me, her big, warm body covered in rich, fluffy fur brings with it a feeling of coziness and comfort that fills me with dissonance for the torment she regularly puts me through. However I’m even more incline to the sensation of her cock still firmly wedge up my ass, the added pressure of her body weight bearing down on my bloated form making each throb and pulse of her giant wolf prick all the more audible, stimulating and violating. In the end, she places just enough weight on me to completely bury and hold me down without making me feel like I’d be crushed. My face is pressed to the bed rich with her feral scent while her fresher musk shrouds me completely from above.
SHLLLCK-K~ SHLCK~ GOKUNGK~ SQUELCH~ GOKUNGK~
“Nghf!”

And so it begins, the mating experience of a Werewolf’s partner that I only know myself to experience thus far. Despite her beastly appearance, Seraphine moves like a gentle giant, grinding her plump and plush body against mines and smoothly and slowly driving her hips in and out. Her actions may seem gentle, however what her cock is doing to me in the process is anything but.

SQUELCH~ GOKUNGK~ “Urngf.” FRRPP-P~ SCHLRCH~ “Gugh!” SLRRP-P~ SQUELCH~ FRRRP-P-P~ GOKUNGK~ SQUELCH~ SCHLORP~ “Hguf!”
“Mmmnnn, you’re as tight as the day I first fucked you~♥”

Every gentle thrust feels like her cock is rearranging my insides, the thick, wet squelching is audible above my stifled groans below her, the distinct sound of her fat, throbbing canine cock moving through me. The added pressure from her laying on top of me causes the shape of her hot prick to indent itself into ever inner bodily wall that it contacts. The massive bulge in my abdomen and thorax moves back and forth, the proper shape of her beastly member coming through. The bulge grinds into the expensive mattress, nothing but the cock sleeve that is my body separating her cock from the bed. And when I say that my body is a cock sleeve, I mean that more literally than one would think. My diet of ball batter and farts causes me to produce no waste of my own, making my bowels lose their original purpose. My insides have therefore been alchemically altered so that what was once my guts is now naught but a path for her oversized canine cock to enter my body.

My ass hole’s only purpose now is to act as a constricting ring for her rutting phallus, and I swear that my pucker is way more easily stimulated than before. Each time she pulls back, her cock squelching tightly out of my ass gets thicker and thicker, forcefully spreading my hole wider until the thickest part of her prick. Then her hot, slimy wolf cock slides back in, slow and deep, allowing my butt hole to slowly relax as my inside swallow her down to the knot again with a wet squelching. Of course the part stuffed into my pucker is still unbearably thick, and before my shrunken pucker can get a chance to overcome the slight soreness of the ordeal, back out she pulls again, prying my throbbing behind open with her monstrous member that’s impossible to fight against.

“Nnnfff, mmnnnn~♥”

SQUELCH~  “Guh.” SCHLORP~ GOKUNGK~ SQUELCH~  “Hguf!” SCHLORP~ SQUELCH~ “Urgh.” SCHLORP~ FRRP-  SCHLORP~ FRRP- GOKUNGK~ “Hngh!” SCHLORP~
Her rhythm is slow paced yet unbreakable, the flexing and relaxing of my hole tied directly to whichever part of her cock is passing in or out at the time. Seraphine has her beastly face buried into her fluffy pillows and has her eyes closed in a soothing manner as she slowly pumps forwards and back. The way she uses me is like I’m really just a toy sat on her bed that she uses when it’s time to pleasure herself, that’s actually what my life has become when you really think about it. Below her I’m trapped in her smothering embrace, drowned in her warmth and musk as the darkness of night is amplified by her big, beastly form.  My grunting and moaning reverberates into her high class mattress and almost completely disappears, only her sensitive hearing as a werewolf can pick up on my auditory reactions. It excites her more than anything.
I can already feel her tempo starting to increase, her cock becomes more vigorous in its exploration of my insides. Her slow pumping gets gradually faster and changes into a thrusting motion that starts to disturb the bedding around us. I’m always made to feel a slight fear in the increasing passion and vigor of this oversized She-beast with her oversized cock. I know that she’s careful with how she uses me as to not break the toy she plans to keep for a long time, however I always wonder how long my ass with hold up against such activities. Her fat, stiff bulb of a knot repeatedly and wetly slaps into my aching and twitching hole, smearing my ass cheeks in her hot cock slime and making the soreness of my hole increase as the rest of her cock goes to town inside me.

GOKUNGK~ SHCHK~ “Guh!” SCHLORP~ SHCHK~ “Guh!” SCHLORP~ SHCHK~ GOKUNGK~ “Hguf!” SCHLORP~ SHCHK~ SCHLORP~ GOKUNGK~ SHCHK~ “Guh!”
GOKUNGK~ GOKUNGK~ GOKUNGK~
My balls are perhaps even more sore than my ass. Her musk that I’m drowning in is richly laced with her pheromones much like her farts, I have no choice but to breathe it all in and let it soak into me as I take it from behind with increasing aggression. My forcefully induced sexual arousal is apparent just by my glazed eyes and my tongue hanging out of my mouth as a moan more loudly, leaking saliva into the musky bed sheets. My balls are killing me, the increase state of arousal directly enriches the stores of sperm held in my nuts, the increased potency manifesting in a physical form as it grows hotter with lustful energy and pounds at my aching scrotum for release.
Every thrust she plants into my ass causes my cock to jerk and my swollen balls to throb, the combination of pleasure and testicular torture messes with my mind, my lacking energy contributes to turn my mind into a mess that can’t control my body as I lay below my rutting mate. I struggle to hold onto my sense of self, at the same time I question the point. Would I rather my mind be completely awake and vivid as I endure this beastly rutting, or would I rather be swept away in the river of lust, succumbing to Seraphine’s cock like an indulgent whore or a common sex toy?

“Rnghf~♪!”

“URGH?!”
I’m not given enough time for my breaking mind to mull over it, the broken pieces are forced to come back together ass the lustful Demonic Beast enters the next phase of the rut! I feel the pressure of her large body come off of me at last, however the danger that my ass is put in as a result doesn’t allow me to feel relived! I’m not given an opportunity to get up myself as one of her large hand paws roughly presses down on my upper back to hold me in place, meanwhile my lower half is naturally raised together with her cock lodge inside of me to have my ass perked up like before. With the side of my face pressed into the mattress, I can only look beside me to see Seraphine’s other hand full of scary claws gripping the bed.

SQUELCH~ PLAP! “GUH!” SCHLORP~ SQUELCH~ PLAP! “HUGF!” 
“Hunnff, hunnfff~♥”

Now this, this is what’s called a real feral fucking! On the very first thrust she pulls her meaty hips all the way back until my ass hole is absolutely STRETCHED by the thickest part of her cock near the top. Her prick almost pops out of my aching hole with how far back she goes, and for how far back she goes, she rams in much harder, faster and aggressively than before! The first thrust causes my voice to spew out of my mouth as my whole body is rocked from the impact with my face grinding harshly against the mattress! Her cock gouges through my insides in a way that would have easily injured a normal human, assuming the thing would have even fit inside a normal human. My disoriented mind is still rattled from the blow of her thick knot on my puckered and brutalized hole, however before I get the chance to recover, she forcefully recovers her pulsating cock out of me!
The fit is so tight and her movement is so aggressive and hurried that my body is also pulled back half of the way as my hole desperately attempts to spit of her fat doggy prick. Clearly getting it all back is no necessity however as the thing is only halfway dislodged from my butt before she suddenly slams her hips forwards again, making it feel like her precum would come spurting out my mouth as all inches of her giant wolf cock minus the knot is plunged back into me without a care!

SCHLORP~ SQUELCH~ PLOP! “UNGH!” SCHLORP~ SQUELCH~ PLOP! “HUGH!” SCHLORP~ SQUELCH~ PLAP! “GUH!” FRRRP- PLAP! “GUH!” SCHLORP~ FRRP- PLAP! “HGUF!” 
“Haah, haah, haaah~♥”
CRK-K~! CRK-K~!

This is the part that I’m often hazy of afterwards, which I assume is my mind’s survival instincts attempting to block out what could only be described as a traumatizing experience. My vision is shaky and erratic, about as erratic as the large bed itself as even it succumbs to the aggressive rutting action of the large Werewolf. The creaking is loud and concerning, the poor legs of the bed having to take on the force of Seraphine’s aggressively swinging hips. However I wish that I would take the place of those legs as the one directly receiving the maximum force of every feral thrust into my very own behind! Even with all the slimy sex fluid coating her wolf cock, I still feel like my ass is on fire, not only from the heat of her now more excited member, but from how quickly the thing is pumping in and out of my hole! Is so fast and heavy that her knot makes a loud and vulgar plopping noise as it slaps into my butt aggressively!
I can hardly make a sound outside of ineligible gargling and grunting, most of it muffled into the mattress wet with my leaking saliva as my face remains pressed to the bed. The only thing stopping my body from being blown away in the aggressively feral sex are Seraphine’s hands holding me down, still that can’t stop the impacts from pounding through my body as she literally reams my ass.  The thought of what her cock is doing to my insides is scary, even though I’ve been through it more times than I can count so I know I’ll be okay, my mind is always a mess as I go through this traumatizing mating act. My consciousness seems to keep wanting to slip away however the Succubus’ spell has me firmly locked into reality, I can only vacantly stare at what I can make out of her hand full of sharp claws beside my face as I take it like an inanimate doll.
All the while my own cock and balls keeps bucking and spasming, I’d probably be spitting ropes of cum all over the bed at this point, however Seraphine’s semen stuffed inside my nuts takes completely priority, such that not even precum squirts from my throbbing dick hole. The ache in my balls is never relieved, only increasing as time goes by and she uses me more aggressively. I want to cum so bad, I want to be free of this ache. I’d give anything just to blow the load in my swollen orbs, glowing in a mysterious purplish pink glow that seems to get more intense as the ache increases. Maybe she actually heard my prayer and chose to respond to it for once, for very soon she enters the final stage of her anal rut, and it’s naturally the worst and most intense of all.

“Rngghf~♪!”
GOKUNGK~ SQUELCH-CHK-K~
“RNGH! GRNGHK~!”

It starts with a particularly hard thrust where instead off swinging her hips back immediately, she keep shoving forward harder than before. We both let out a feral grunt as my eyes turn up in my head and I grit my teeth aggressively with saliva leaking from my mouth! Thankfully, the current size of her knot is only about as thick as the thickest part of her cock that my hole has already swallowed countless times during this session alone. It therefore doesn’t take to much effort for the stiff, swollen prick bulb to pop right in!

PWPCHK~!
“Nnff~♥!”
“HRGRGHK~!”

GOKUNGK~ GOKUNGK~
And it stings like a motherfucker! I can only genuinely thank Seraphine for my increased durability and pain tolerance that allows me to endure what felt like a hot bowling ball being suddenly rammed up my sore ass! I yell out with my face buried in the mattress as her cock reaches deeper into me than ever, all twenty-four inches of massive, engorged wolf cock finding purchase inside my prick-sleeve of a body. However I’m not even give an opportunity to feel it throbbing away inside me for long.
“Hrrnff~♥!”

SHCHL-KCHK~
“GRNGH~!”

PWOP! SCHLORP-CHP~
“URGH!”

“Aaahhhn~♥”

Again, both of our loud voices meld, mines of anguish and hers of great pleasure as she proceeds to yank her knotted cock from my hole just as aggressively as she’d stuffed it in! Even though it’s as thick as the thickest part of her cock, the sensation of extraction is completely different with how much my hole has shrunk after swallowing the throbbing bulb. My butt hole is forced to stretch back open almost as much as the moment of initial penetration and my body spasms until my hole is once again stretch wide enough to get her knot out! The loud and wet popping sound made as my hole spits out her large knot like an oversized jawbreaker fills the room, followed by the wet squelching as the rest of her cock tried to follow out my gaping hole. However all that hot, slimy, throbbing wolf meat is put right back into its place soon enough, together with the swollen knot that causes my legs to jerk as she rams it back into my hole!

SHCHK~ PWPCH~ “UGH!” GOKUNGK~ SCHLRP-PWOP! “URGH!” SHCHLRK-K~ PWCHK~ “HUGH!” GOKUNGK~
SCHLRK-PWOP! “GURFK!”
“Ngghhfff-fuck~♥!!”
I simply call it “knot fucking”, the worst form of abuse my butt has to endure where Seraphine crams her knot into my hole and yanks it back out with a loud pop on every single thrust! It’s such an intense act to be on the receiving end of that anyone would wonder how my poor ass has managed to hold up after all these months, magic or not! Though if you were to ask me, I feel like my mind would have broken long before my body did, I greatly envy those that would be looking into a day of my life from the outside rather than going through it themselves. And as always, the cruelest aspect of it all is how good the abuse is made to feel. They say that every man’s ass possesses a cum button, mine has certainly been trained way beyond the level of what regular people can endure. Rather than press on it, it feels like her cock is grinding it flat, meanwhile her swollen knot tears it to pieces as it squelches harshly into my butt and pops out audibly over and over again. My balls are going crazy from the intense stimulation, the orgasm that I’ve currently begging for would probably render me unconscious at the moment of release under normal circumstances.

Seraphine no doubt is in a world of pleasure of her own, her fat knot is undoubtedly the most sensitive part of her lupine prick. At some point she has both her large hands pressing down on my shoulder, as though to make use of the most leverage to drive her swollen bulb in and out of me. I can feel from the way her hands tremble against my shoulders though that she’s fast approaching the climax and is struggling to feed me all the lust she has before she blows. Her holding me down is certainly warranted, her knot is lodged so tightly into me with each plant of her hips that my small and comparatively much weaker body would have simply gone wherever her hips went. At least this way my own anguished and impassioned wails and moans get stifled as my upper body is pressed deeper into the mattress.
“Rngh, nghf~♥!!”

SHCHLRK-K~ PWCHK~ “HUGH!” GOKUNGK~ SCHLRK-PWOP! “GURFK!” SHCHK~ PWPCH~ “UGH!” GOKUNGK~ SCHLRP-PWOP! “URGH!” 
This intense and beastly butt knotting carries on for a period of time that’s unbearable to me no matter how long or short it is. My mind becomes lost again as I’m used without mercy, eventually what I’m tasting in my mouth is not just saliva but also a more viscous, salty fluid with a pungent and fishy odor. Her precum has begun to leak down my throat from inside my belly that’s painted all over in the stuff as her massive tip thrusts deep into me. The tangy prick spittle simply flows into the puddle the grows below my face as I’m further broken like a bitch. All I can feel is the ramming going through my body as my insides continue to be stirred mercilessly, all I can hear is the sound of loud squelching and popping that my body makes like a cheap sex toy being used with a roughness beyond what it can handle. The hand of the clock ticks deeper into the night with the continued popping and plopping at my behind. Time only seems to slow down for a moment as salvation comes for me at last with the waning motions of Seraphine’s hips.
“Nghh~!!”
SQUEEELCHK-K~ GOKUNGK~ GOKUNGK~
“GUR-URNGHK~!”

POP! PLOP!

“UNGHK!”

The final thrust is drawn out as she slowly leans her whole weight into my back end, savoring the undoubtedly great stimulation as her sensitive knot wrestles with my battered yet still miraculously tight hole one last time. My whole body is pressed forwards and deeper into the firm mattress as I feel her long cock throbbing and spasming aggressively while clawing towards it’s rightful place into my deep insides. Finally, a rather loud pop is heard as her knot is then swallowed by my hole, so aggressively that her whole broad, furry crotch smashes into my abused ass with her bare, meaty sheath squishing to the crack of my ass and sore cheeks. She leans over me with her crotch glued to me, with her cock properly knotted in my breeding hole, and she proceeds to breed me in the truest sense.

WWWRRRROOOOOOOOOOWWRROOO~
It starts with a soft howl that gradually grows in volume until it begins to resonate and reverberate throughout the whole room, and the moment it begins to echo,

GOKUNGK~ SSSPP-P-PLLLUUUUUUUURRRTTT~
“GRNGHK!”
My own voice leaks out as my unfocussed eyes snap to attention and I grit my teeth in endurance! I only felt a harsh buck of the monstrous thing stuffed inside me before my insides begin to be painted and downright doused in a flood of boiling, briny werewolf ball brew! My legs jerk on reflex, in between them is where her fat, heavy balls are settled. I feel them contract and firm up at the same time that a second heavy spurt shoots from her cock like a liquid canon gushing creamy, sticky slime, said slime is immediately obstructed by the sleeve that is my body and begins to make it’s own space inside of me to fill!
SSPPLLRRTTT~ GOKUNGK~ SSSPPPUUURRRTTT~
GOKUNGK~ SSSPPPPLLLUUUUUUUURRRTTT~
“URGH! GNRF!”
RRRROOOOOOOOOOWWRRRROOOOO~♥♥!!

Seraphine’s large, bushy tail wags wildly in bliss as she continues to press down on me and howls into the endless night without a single break in her cadence.. The howl reverberates in a way that resonates with one’s very soul, her lung capacity seems endless and so to does the capacity of her plump wolf balls! I bury my face in the mattress while releasing a few grunts and howls of my own, nothing compared to the melodic waves she’s making but it’s partly the only way to express what it’s feels like to receive her werewolf orgasm directly. Her spunk is so hot, and so damn plentiful. Even as it pours into me from my back end, I can feel how thick, rich and virile it is, it makes me wonder why she even needs my life energy as a single pint of her creamy sperm could probably feed a small household for weeks without issue!

It's a good thing that she’s no longer lying down on me, for there would be no way for my body to store so much creamy canine ball snot if my belly weren’t able to expand, which it does quite readily.

GOKUNGK~ SSSPPPUUURRRTTT~ GLRGLRGLRG~
The feeling of fullness brough by her massive cock alone is quickly surpassed as the jerking and bucking red rocket aggressively spews the cloudy stuffing straight from her contracting nuts. The bulge in my body that’d been shaped like her throbbing prick very quickly undertakes a more ballooning shape, one that expands and swells bigger with each pump of her balls. I can hear the cum gushing from her and into me, I can feel it filling any area in my body that could be found. I’m forced to clench my mouth tight and keep my lips absolutely sealed so that there’s not even the slightest chance that her fresh hot sperm could leak from my facial orifices like her precum did. As for the orifice at my back end, her fat knot throbbing away inside of me is more than enough to keep me plugged. Now my body acts like a common condom, swelling with Seraphine’s seed as she rides out an orgasm that could really only be described as supernatural.
The feeing of having my insides filled with an unreal quantity of beastly semen causes me to feel nauseous yet again, however I wasn’t allowed to puke it up even if I could. I have no choice but to watch my insides swell with the enormous, hot ball load until both Seraphine’s howling voice and the contractions of her massive balls gradually wane.

GOKUNGK~ SHCHK~ GOKUNGK~
“Haaah, fuck that felt amazing~♥!”

GOKUNGK~ GLRKGL~
“URNG-GRNFK~!”
Seraphine’s exclamations express her glowing sense of relief and fulfillment, meanwhile I’m in a state where I struggle to make a sound that isn’t a groan. So much potent lupine ball snot fills me that I can smell it in my nose and taste it on my breath as her throbbing cock still wedged inside me stirs up the briny seed. My midsection is swollen way beyond the point that the bulge in the shape of her cock has completely disappeared to give me the true appearance of a spunk-filled sack. I really want to barf, even if it means gallons of semen erupting from my throat and mouth. At this point, a single glance at me was enough to give one the impression that I was down for the count, and I myself would have really hoped that the Werewolf would have seen it so. However, as far as Seraphine the Werewolf was concerned, the night was still very young.
SHCHRCKCH~
“URGHNF~!”

PWOP! SCHLORP-PCH~

“Aaaahh~♥”

I know that my torment isn’t over yet I still groan as I feel the familiar sensation of a fat canine cock bulb being pried from my battered and sore butt hole. My balls now ache more that ever and my cock jumps and jerks excitedly as the Seraphine extracts her knot with an audible, wet pop, followed by the rest of her massive red meat rod squelching out while thinly coated in snotty semen. The moment that the meaty tip of her prick leaves my hole,

SHLRCHK~ PWK-PWCHK~
“GUH!”
Something immediately and roughly takes its place before any of the semen swelling my insides can leak from my ass! The shape is very much like Seraphine’s wolf cock, however it’s much smaller. Still, the size is absurdly large for a common dildo, and this one has something that most others didn’t, two knots stacked one on top of the other. Both knots pop almost effortlessly into my hole that’s already trained by something much larger, like that the dildo made of tough silicone also acts as an impromptu butt plug that keeps all the rich, fertile wolf semen plugged up in my bloated insides. At least with Seraphine’s cock now out of the way, I don’t feel as swollen and bloated as before, however it’s still tough harboring so much hot cum inside of me. Even still, the state of my bloated belly is much better than that of my aching and throbbing balls, however now comes perhaps the only part of the night that I can look forward to, the part where I’m finally going to get some desperately needed relief.
“Let’s see here~♪”

“Mmmnff~!” GLBGLBLB~

I hold a hand to my mouth as Seraphine flips me over, my bloated belly sloshes about with gallons of fresh sperm as the stench of her nut sears my nostrils. Now one is able to much better see my balls that have become even more swollen after the fierce anal rutting, they rest between my legs, heavy enough to slightly sink into the firm mattress as they glow brightly and throb fiercely. Anyone that saw the state of my nuts right now would be concerned and think that they were about to pop, spewing ghoulish ectoplasm all over the place. However as far as Seraphine is concerned,
“Nice, almost ripe, just needs a little bit more~.”

It seems that my swollen and throbbing fruits aren’t “ripe” enough for her yet, as per usual. What a shame it would be for her to harvest the seeds she’s sown in my balls before they were absolutely ready. Thankfully, the method to hasten the ripening process at this point is fairly simple, she just needs to stimulate my sexual arousal for that last bit of energy that’s needed. How will she do this, one might ask? Maybe give my throbbing and aching cock some service for a change of pace? Hell, even a chance to feel up her boobs or ass might be more than good enough. But of course, such thinking is just plain silly.

“Make sure to keep that mouth open now~♪”

Above me as I lay on my back appears a sight I’m all too familiar with. Such large, plump cheeks, her ass is even bigger in her wolf form yet it still maintains that golden shape with curves that would stun even the most practiced mathematicians. Greyish purple fur covers her cheeks, getting thinner towards the centre to open up to the deep, bare valley of her ass crack that’s similarly dark like her sheath and balls. There’s her pussy, looking so plump and succulent with the candy pink inner folds showing themselves glistening in sexual fluid. One would think that she didn’t have one with how proactively she uses her cock most of the time. However one thing she had without question was a puckered butt hole. That pink little wrinkled anus that puts out such massive and heinously vile bouts of gas, the one I’m currently staring at seems much more qualified for such a nasty task.
Her ass hole is a lighter colour than the rest of the inside of her crack, as though to visually indicate that this is where the magic happens, and it’s certainly hard to miss. The pucker of her wolf form is so large to match the increased size of her ass, and it looks so vulgar. The wrinkles are so thick that I can count them even in this dim ambience, at the same time it’s clenched so tightly and neatly towards the centre that one would inevitably wonder what it’d feel like to stick one’s dick in there. After experiencing what this werewolf’s large pucker is capable of, I dare not entertain such thoughts. And if the conversation we had in her office is anything to go by, even I still didn’t know all of what this stinky hole is capable of, though I’d probably find out soon enough.

My mind went off track for a moment there as the sight of Seraphine’s lupine pucker brings up many a trauma. I don’t even notice when my hand came off my mouth or when my mouth had opened wide just like she said. I’d been gazing at her ass hole for what feels like a whole minute, however the reality is that it’s barely two seconds after her command that said ass hole becomes the last thing I see for a short while.

PLOP-PWOMPF!
“HRRMPH!”

The whole mattress wobbles from the impact as the weight of an entire fully grown Werewolf suddenly comes down on me! Darkness as well descends as the first thing I feel is the intense smothering of her big, fat, deep ass that instantly engulfs my whole face and head! The mere act of such a large She-beast sitting on my face causes almost my entire upper body to become lost under her mass, the weight is absurd with most of the pressure centred on my head, my muffled reaction is almost completely mute as I’m smothered by her furry ass meat on all sides! But her aim is naturally not to crush me, she applies only enough weight for the firm mattress to sink around my indented upper body, meanwhile she perches herself carefully on top so that my face aligns pretty much dead on with the centre of her crack. And what a deep crack it was, deeper than her Succubus form, where my face goes into is surrounded by more meat, the feeling is a good bit more warm and stuffy, and the smell of her beastly butt musk is much richer, to the point it could be described only as a stench!

“Hold on, just gotta…”

“RRNGHF-FGH-FNNNPH~!”

A more active smothering sensation is felt as her meaty ass cheeks grind against my head, she’s not only making herself comfortable by grinding her ass into place but also rectifying her aim that had shifted when she sat her large ass down on my comparatively small head. And as she does so, my situation quickly goes from bad to worse. The smell of her butt that I’m forced to breath directly is bad enough, however soon a certain part lines up with my open mouth, the worst possible part identified by the distinct wrinkles pressing against my open lips and the heat that’s even more than the rest of her musty crack! Her anus is too large to even fit in my mouth at its normal size, however as long as the very clenched centre of it lines up with the opening of my maw, that was good enough. Like that the Werewolf settles completely, my face properly smothered inside her still ass such that all I could breathe through my nostrils is the potent musk of her naked beastly butt.
Her warm ass hole in particular carries a powerful odour, the part of the wrinkled pucker that couldn’t fit in my mouth is naturally pressed right up against my nostrils, filling my nose with remnants of the eggy stench from all the farts she’d let out during the day!
HNNNNFFFF~ “GREEGH! GRMPF~!” HHFFFFFNNF~

And as is natural by now, my nose reacts to any form of her stink by inhaling deeply such that the stench seeps all the way into my airways and fills my greedy lungs. The smell is nowhere as bad as her actual farts, however it’s still bad enough to make me gag. It’s also bad enough to make my aching cock and balls throb in glee! When I’m in this state, even the opportunity to sniff her funky pucker fuels me with a deranged pleasure and causes the ripening of my swollen balls to hasten. However the method Seraphine uses is much faster, and unnecessarily vile. I already know it’s coming even before I feel the vulgar twitching of her large anus in my mouth.  Not only is the sensation more vulgar than when it’s her pink succubus booty hole, but now there’s not even so much as a porous pair of panties situated between my mouth and her bare stink star.
KKKKKKRRRRRFFF-P-PRPRPRPPRPRPP-P-PPPPKKKRRRR~
“GUHK-!!”

This makes it so that what soon erupts from her large, gaping anus and billows into my open mouth is only the purest, hottest, most flavour-rich gas that her large lupine ass has to offer!

~GGG-G-G-GKGKGKK-K-K-KKKKKKRRRRRRRRKKKRR~

My eyes roll in their sockets and my whole body heaves as a veritable deluge of moist, steamy fart fumes washes over my tongue and forcefully pours down my gullet in a river of gaseous anal pestilence that feels and tastes like it could melt the teeth out of my mouth! The gas fills my throat so forcefully and rushes so fast that it causes me to choke, or maybe that’s caused by the absolutely rotten, vile, bitter taste of creamy werewolf gas soaking into my melting tastebuds! I should mention at this point, if it’s not obvious already, that Seraphine’s farts in her wolf form are miraculously worse than in her succubus form! The fumes I’m being made to drink now are more toxic in smell and taste, and downright incomparable in quantity!

My ears are booming as the large ass smothering me vibrates with the thunderous release of fetid flatulence. It’s natural that my whole head is vibrating as she farts however I feel even my throat and oesophagus tremble under the sheer weight and quantity of the gas it struggles to deliver to my stomach. The room left behind by Seraphine’s extracted cock is quickly reoccupied as my already bloated belly swells further, the most disgusting farts this world has ever smelt now mixing with the most potent sperm to ever be brewed in a pair of oversized beast balls. The gas is so rich and potent that it actually begins to stain the sweltering load of cock snot that seems too thick and sticky to even be called semen at this point!
“KHK-!” PPPPRPRPRPRPPP-P-P-P-PPPPRRRRFFTTTRRR~
~GGK-K-K-KKKKKRRRRRRTTTTTTRRRRRRR~

My gagging voice can hardly even match the deluge of fumes pouring down my throat, instead, the sound that faintly fills Seraphine’s engulfing crack together with her loud anal eruption is the sputtery farting sound my nostrils make as I leak gas like a buster burner. Yeah, there was absolutely no way I could stop myself from leaking from a fart like this, I’m not even swallowing, my throat is simply taking it all in while struggling to keep up, said struggle naturally leading to my nostrils burning as the mind-numbingly rotten, eggy stench of the fart singes my nose hairs. Two or even three seconds would have been overdoing it already with how voluminous the release of her werewolf pucker is, however the fart I’d just taken to the mouth and throat was a full seven second like what she’d let out in her succubus form.
It’s unfortunate that the nasal leak occurred, after all, the whole reason she farted in my mouth and not my nose is so that she doesn’t have to smell what would have filled her own breathing space without her alchemically enchanted skirt keeping the pestilent smog at bay. But there’s nothing that can be done about a little bit of leakage after that.

“Aaaahhh, that felt good~♪”
“KHURK~ KHK!”
It’s much more commendable that I’d managed to swallow almost all of the gas in the first place. The volume of putrid fart fumes makes it so that my belly is swollen almost to the size it was after Seraphine came with her cock still wedged up my ass. I can feel the fart-infused semen bubbling inside of me, my belly, chest, throat and mouth is really warmed by gas that’s still thickly occupying my airways as I mutedly choke and retch inside Seraphine’s butt. My mouth is filled with it to the brim, the pressure such that her massive ass cheeks are being somewhat shoved apart by my own facial cheeks that are bloated to the limit. The searing taste on my tongue of eggy sulphur and rotten milk makes my belly lurch nonstop even though my body already knows that throwing up isn’t a possibility. The burning stench in my nose trips out my mind to the point I feel like one more small, human-sized fart added to it would have me hallucinating.

The potency is unreal, the stench unholy, the taste ungodly. There was never a time in my life that I actually wanted to be able to vomit, now it has become my desperate wish in my pursuit to gain even the slightest relief from the unbearable nausea I feel. But nausea isn’t the only unbearable feeling.

GOKUNGK~ GOKUNGK~
“Fufufun, works like a charm~♥”

Even through all this smothering wolfy ass meat, I can hear the throbbing of my own balls. As my lower body raises and heaves uncontrollably, my heavy nuts stay heavily sitting on the mattress, the orbs noticeably more swollen after just one fart! Seraphine watches my pulsating fruits growing ever brightly with a hungry expression, she even licks her lips while flashing her gleaming canines like she can already taste the juicy fruit she’s cultivated at my expense. I wish I had the same sense of taste that she doesn’t, the sense of taste that could probably make even her potent, stinky spunk a desired delicacy. Unfortunately, all I have is my regular human sense of taste that makes me queasy from the flavour of fresh hot ball snot, and makes me want to pass out from even a single sample of the putrid fart fumes currently saturating my system.

As I lament the unfairness brough by our difference in species, Seraphine tilts her furry face right over where my cock is standing talk and throbbing away. The Werewolf then puckers her plump lips with a smile and,

SPLRRCHT~
“HURLGHF!” 
The part of my body not pinned by her big ass spasms as the familiar sound I just barely hear from inside her crack is followed by the sensation of my sensitive member being doused in a werewolf sized loogie of spit! Hot, slimy saliva completely covers the tip of my spasming dick and envelope my shaft going down, there’s so much of it that it forms a decently thick coating over my entire shaft with a bit of excess oozing down my throbbing balls!

GOKUNGK~ SHCHK~ GOKUNGK~
“HURF!” 
“Fufufufu~♥”
As sad as it is, this is the closest I ever get to having my own dick sucked, this feeling of her warm saliva oozing all over my member. And as it stands, my dick is so sensitive from the orgasmic denial that it’s more than enough to make the engorged thing buck and jerk in a lively manner as the rest drips from my aching balls. And then there’s that sensation that sends zaps and tingles down my legs, the sensation of her spit getting sucked down my dick hole! The needy pulsations of my member causes my dick hole to flex and open up constantly like a baby bird hungry for a meal, this pulls any warm saliva coating the head deep into my aching urethra! It’s like my cock is starving after so many hours of teasing without any satisfaction, like a hungry snake it gulps down as much of Seraphine’s spit as it can until my whole cock pipe is stuffed to the brim with the Werewolf’s warm, slimy saliva!
It's actually scary how in my current state, just her spitting on my dick can bring me such pleasurable stimulation that keeps driving me over the edge. I feel her spit churning in my cock every time it throbs much like the concentrated semen churns violently in my balls for release. And this is all happening as I’m still suffering in the aftereffects of her most recent fart! Even with the mental dominance she has over me, it takes all of my remaining willpower to bring myself to swallow the gas stuffing my mouth. As I finally do so at last, my urge to vomit only increases while my balls throb harder, my nostrils still burn with a stench that could put a regular person into a coma, however I’m given way too short of a recovery timeframe before I feel Seraphine’s ass hole twitching in my trembling open mouth again!
GRKGRGRGG-G-G-GGGRRRRRRRRKKKKKKRRRTTT-T-TRR~

“URGHK-!” GLP~! PPR-P-P-PPRRRPFFFRRRTT-T-TRRRP-P~ GLP~!
I wonder if even the sinners in the hell she came from would be put through such vile torture? My throat doesn’t even get to cool down before it’s forced to open back up again to accept the rushing river is sweltering werewolf butt fumes. While the creamy gas begins to fight for space in my bloated belly and lungs, my tongue is directly bathed in the eruption from a beast’s anus that gapes almost as wide as my widely opened mouth in release. All ten thousand of my tastebuds are like poor serfs standing against a great storm, rancid stink particles and vaporized waste straight from the bowels of a beastified giantess bathed them down, then drown them completely as my mind teeters on the verge of collapsing from the indescribably vile taste.
~KK-K-K-KKKRRRRGG-G-KKKRRRKKK-K-KKRRRTTT-T-T~

Quickly following the demise of my tastebuds, are the scent receptors in my nose as the unplugged pair of orifices spew pestilence like the toxic sulphur gas out of a double crater volcano. My sinuses fair just ass well as the tastebuds on my stained, heated and moist tongue, each barely holding on amidst the crusade of anal winds. They manage to hold strong without dying out, and because of that they’re made to endure an ungodly stink when it would have been better if they’d just perishes. All of these metaphors emerge from my mind that seems to be put in a precarious state yet again as my body swallows gallons of hot, rancid gas from the Werewolf engulfing butt for eight second that feel like yet another eternity.
“Phew, that was a bit of a nasty one, you still awake?”

“HRK-KHRK-!”

Of course I’m awake, I’m forced to stay awake. I would have actually been grateful if she’d just let me fall unconscious like a normal human is supposed to do in such situations. Maybe then I’d be able to get some peaceful rest for once. I’m sure that her spell would cause my body to operate properly, snorting and sucking down her ball loads and butt loads automatically even when I’m knocked out and unaware. However if I were allowed to let go of my consciousness whenever I wanted, I wouldn’t be able to properly appreciate the potency of her virile spunk, I wouldn’t be able to savour the otherworldly taste and smells of her putrid anal offerings. To Seraphine, the act itself is only part of the enjoyment, a greater enjoyment comes from forcing me to “enjoy” it even more than she does.
GOKUNGK~ SHCHLCH~GOKUNGK~
There’s no greater proof of my “enjoyment” than my aching balls that have yet again advance in the ripening stage. Even if nothing besides slimy spit bubbles come out of my own cock, the constant stiffness and jerking as my nuts scream for release is proof enough of my “appreciation”.

“One more oughtta do it.”

“HRMMGHK-PHRMF-!”

I’m thankful that that’s the case, genuinely I am. Depending on the amount of her sperm that I’ve consumed during the day and the varying potency of her farts I’ve inhaled during the process, it can take any amount of farts to the face to get the load in my balls good and right. Having to swallow just three is a blessing that doesn’t come around often, most times I’d have to spend almost an hour huffing and sucking the fumes out of her furry butt before I’m finally given release. Knowing that I’m finally nearing the finish line, I gather my focus to try and endure what would hopefully be the last fart I’ll have to swallow into my fumigated and soiled oral orifice. Seraphine as well does some preparation of her own, the smothering sensation on my head and face suddenly increases as she leans more of her weight on my head, holding onto her massive ass cheeks and pressing them down lightly. I can feel the inside of her crack tense all the way up to her fluffy tail as her ass hole pressed to my open mouth more firmly than before also twitches more aggressively than before!
“This one’s gonna be a little hot~♪”

“HRMMKF!”

Even without her telling me, I already know that this next ones going to be bad, she always saves the “best” for last! And going from countless experiences, I know for a fact that the heat of it is going to be the least increased aspect of the fart that’s to come! My heart skips a couple beats in fright as I’m given very little time to prepare myself, but even if I had more time, it wouldn’t have really made a difference.

BBBBRRKK-GRGRGG-G-G-G-GGGRRRRKKKKRRRPPPP-P-P~
“RK-?!!”
Endure.

It’ll all be over soon, just endure, this is what I often tell myself to get through moments like this, It feels like the inside of my mouth will melt under the heat of the pressurized gas gushing from Seraphine’s butt. The feeling of it washing over my tongue, so moist and creamy, immediately gives me the illusion of a lip-twisting, sour taste. However this is only an illusion, a fickle attempt by my brain to mask the taste of it that’s actually incomparably worse! Even after a year of going through this, this is one of the worst farts I’ve tasted to date! My thousands of tastebuds tingle in agony as my tongue desperately darts about in my mouth, searching for some way to escape that simply doesn’t exist as it’s ruthlessly bathed in the vile, steamy butt spew!
~KRKRKRKK-K-K-K-KKKKRRRRFFFFKKKKRRPP-P-PRPFF~

GLP~! GLK~! “GRNK-!!” 

No, it’s too much, it’s too much, I can’t take it! I tried so hard to convince myself to endure but I can’t, it stinks so bad and it tastes so horrid! I try to scream to be let out, however my scream is interrupted futilely by the large volume of hot gas forcing it’s way down my gullet! I try to trash around, I try to throw her off of me, however the sheer futility of my foolhardy effort is mercilessly made apparent by my inability to even close my screaming mouth against her erupting pooper! My head is literally trapped in the crack of her ass, held firmly in the hot smother of hear meaty ass cheeks such that I can’t even turn my face away the slightest bit. No amount of noiseless screaming, no amount of kicking and thrashing with my lower body can stop my poor mouth from being violated by the hazardous gaseous waste being physically pumped into my body, And it’s not just my mind that can no longer take it but my body as well!

The limits of the degree of alterations currently made to my body rears it’s ugly head yet again. Scored of hot gas gushes down my throat after my cheeks become filled in an instant. The sickening fart gas immediately encounters the gas that’s already clogging my throat, it squeezes desperately through my swelling gullet and into my body however the lack of space in there is even more sever! My lungs are already saturated to the limit, left with no alternative, the gas inside me becomes compressed, the nasty stink particles squeeze together and the concentration rises where the volume no longer can. However it’s still not enough! The gas itself is already so rich and creamy that it quickly reaches a saturated state, forming a gaseous substance that could literally and directly melt the paint off a wall! But there’s more coming, it just keeps rushing and rushing down my throat as Seraphine gaping ass hole keeps gushing!
Four seconds, five second, six, seven! My lungs are filled and can take no more, my belly is beyond filled and bloated to extraordinary proportions and can take even less! My throat, no space, my mouth, no space! I quickly reach my physical limit together with my mental limit as Seraphine keeps pumping the record-breaking fart into the body of the small human that can take no more. And as a result of this, I reach my limit in more ways than one.

~FFKKKRRRRR-R-R-RRRRRRRPPPKKKKRR~

“UK-!!” PPPPPPPRRRRRRPPP-P-P-PPPPRPRRRFFTTRRRR~!

GOKUNGK~ GOKUNGK~ GOKUNGK~ GOKUNGK~
“Nghf, finally~♥!”
Partway through chugging the lengthy and abundant fart, and intense eruption from my nose has my nostrils flare painfully as a ridiculous volume of searing butt fumes blasts from the two holes like the exhaust of a space rocket! At the same time that my eyes roll to the back of my head, the throbbing in my aching balls becomes incredibly sporadic and intense like they’ve suddenly come alive. Seraphine had been clearly waiting for this moment, even as she’s still dumping the rotten smog into my leaking face, she takes a hand away from gripping her firm ass cheek and uses the index finger of that hand to gently tap on my enormously swollen balls. I’m in an untold world of agony as my top half is assaulted by a lethal stink canon while my lover end is attacked by my own aching balls that have suddenly gone wild. However, the moment I feel the soft, warm pad of Seraphine’s finger touch my quivering nuts,

SSPPLLRRTTT~ GOKUNGK~ SSSPPUUURRRTTT~
“GRNK-!!” PPPRRRPPFFRRRTTT-T-T-TTTTRRRRPP-P-P-P~
~KRKRK-K-K-K-KKKRRRRFFFFPPP-P-PRRRRRR~
Seraphine’s still warm saliva filling prick pipe is pushed right out by a literal eruption of cum as my balls are finally free to let go of their heavy payload! I black out for a split second, not because of the fetid fart still gushing down my gullet or the steamy gas still belching from my nostrils, but because of the intense burst of pleasure that floods my body at the moment of release as though a dam has been broken!
“RGH-GHK-!!”

GOKUNGK~ SSSPPPUUURRRTTT~
GOKUNGK~ SSSPPPLLLUUUURRRTT-T-T-T~

In many ways the metaphor is accurate, all of the accumulated stimulation that had been piling up endlessly, concentrated in my dick and balls that only grew larger and more sensitive the whole time, is finally released all at once. A degree of pleasure that would break a normal person’s mind shoots up through my body in waves, all originating from my crotch that feels on fire as I literally bust an inhuman nut. Everything about this orgasm is abnormal, the intensity, the quantity of cum and even the appearance of the cum itself! It’s like I’ve borrowed the cock and balls of Seraphine’s succubus form just for this one orgasm, everything from the sound it makes as it shoots out my dick, to the viscous, creamy consistency of the semen flying in the air greatly matches the Succubus’s normal loads. But it kind of makes sense considering everything currently leaving my balls is the countless gallons of sperm she’d “loaned” me right in my mouth many times during the day! And now I’m paying it all back with what feels like tons of interest!
The ache in my balls hasn’t subsided at all, instead I feel pangs of it punching me in the lower belly with each heavy contraction of my nuts. I can physically feel the absurdly thick, concentrated succu-sperm pumping through my flimsy tubes, I feel it bulging my dick pipe that’s too small a calibre for such a load right before it gushes from my tip in a way that forces my dick hole to flex beyond what it’s normally capable of! I grit my teeth and let out muted grunts into the Werewolf’s ass. I’m only able to do so after her butthole had finally stopped erupting in my mouth at some point. The searing stench of the farts still leaking from my nostrils, the taste of the rotten, bitter butt smog pickling my tongue, the feeling of fullness in my body that’s heated from all the sweltering fumes crammed inside. All of the disgust I’m experiencing only further fuels the action of my balls to release a load impossible for any regular man, And it’s a good thing too because I’m greatly lacking in energy at this point.
SSPPLLRRTTT~ GOKUNGK~ SSSPPUUURRRTTT~
“Mmmnnn, looks delicious~♥”

All of my sapped energy is what’s causing the cum pumping from my balls to glow in the mystical purple light. As I orgasm in a way that makes it feel difficult to hold onto my consciousness, Seraphine is still facesitting me while licking her lips hungrily at the sight of the load leaving me. All of the spunk that has shot from my balls thus far has been congealing into a growing mass hovering above my crotch. Of course there was no way that she’d let any of it go to waste, the ball of growing semen grows and glows more brightly as I cum and cum with my balls feeling like they’d shrivel and fall off afterwards. Even this part of my orgasm resembles Seraphines, the quantity of cum I actually let out not matching the size of even my swollen gonads.

I have no idea how long I cum for in the end. This time as well, I’m simply too drunk on the pleasure of experiencing an orgasm greater that what even a succubus normally experiences. I’m also overcome with an indescribable sense of relief, even though my cock and balls still ache, just being able to finally get all of that backed up succu-sperm out of my nuts makes me feel like I can fade away in the breeze.
“What a nice harvest, all that tortu- I mean, kink play really pays off~♥”

I’m so out of it that I don’t even care one bit about the minor verbal slip-up Seraphine makes as she collects the fruits of my balls’ labour. It’s kind of outrageous that she collects such a seemingly precious resource in a used, large sized slushie cup left over from the drink she bought at the nearby gas station. Even with a cup that large, the hovering mass of energy-enriched semen has to be shrunken down to fit inside, then she casually covers the top with the lid to produce what looks like an alien drink from a video game. Even to this day I still can’t get over the fact that all the hardships and efforts toiled over a long day of abuse on my part acts as but a treat for the filthy Succu-Wolf.

But dwelling on the events of the day that has already passed is meaningless, with my butt thoroughly used and my balls finally drained, it’s finally time for us to get “comfortable”. It of course begins with Seraphine getting off my face, her ass cheeks are so meaty that my head simply goes with her rising body until she shoves me down, to where my head and face finally come out of her warm, moist crack. My face stinks like wolf butt, however the stink saturated in my airways is countless times worse. I’m the only one forced to endure it though ass I keep my lips tightly sealed. The pressure from the volume of gas inside of me causes my cheeks to inflate again no matter how many times I swallow, I can only allow it to be slowly relieved ass the nasty, murky fart gas leaks from my burning nostrils.
With Seraphine’s large ass out of the way, the tears in my eyes finally fall freely along my cheeks, the heat of these tears unable to match that what causes them, the steamy butt vapor soaking deeply into my senses as I struggle to contain it, just so Seraphine doesn’t have to smell any of it. Something soon comes along so that I no longer have to hold it all inside of me through my own efforts. A large shadow looms over my stinking face, and the thing casting that shadow is just as large and scary.

GOKUNGK~ GOKUNGK~
“KRMNKF~”

Opening up my teary eyes, I’m greeted by a burning red. The intense throbbing pounds my ears as I look up at the tip of her canine penis like I’m staring at the tip of a sky-scraper hovering above me upside down. I can feel it’s warmth on me as it pulsates closer, until a thick, slimy dollop of lupine prick spittle oozes onto my nose and mouth. I’m tired but I shouldn’t keep her waiting, I solidify my resolve, close my eyes tightly and quickly open up my mouth. And the moment I do, a great deluge of anal smog billows from my maw-!

SQUELCH~

“GLGHF~”

Not much actually spills out though before the opening in my stinking face is quickly and roughly plugged by the meaty tip of a giant wolf cock!

SHLCKCH-SHCHK~
“UL-GHK-!”

The tip is naturally just the beginning, the same experience of my lower hole is had again with my face hole that gapes beyond reason to match the harshly increasing girth of the cock Seraphine begins planting into my face! My vision is completely taken up by that large, throbbing, pulsating red mass and the great big balls to match it hanging towards my face. Said balls gets closer to my face as she lowers her massive werewolf hips, I feel the great throbbing and heat, the stiffness of her engorged meat completely filling my mouth in an unstoppable fashion. But of course, no matter how much my mouth gapes and expands, it’s nowhere near enough to contain the great length of pulsating doggy prick.

SQUELCH~

“KRK! KHK~!”

The taste of the slimy sexual fluid coating her lupine member is surprisingly intense, however even as it gets smeared all over my tongue, I’m much too occupied with the choking sensation as her tip begins slipping into my throat, followed by the much girthier portions of her pumped up penis! One didn’t even need to guess to know that my meagre throat is way too small, it’s too small even for her succubus cock that’s way less girthy! I’m choking so hard that I can barely make a sound as my neck bulges comically to fit the great red rod. One can even see my neck throbbing and pulsating together with her fat prick as my gullet is slowly sleeved to her member! The fit is so snug that all of the hot, creamy fart gas occupying my throat gets pushed right down into my belly. It’s like her cock is the plug of the syringe that is my throat, advancing deeper and deeper.
GOKUNGK~ SHRLCHK-K-CHK~ GOKUNGK~
“KLK~!”

“Mmnnnnn~♥”

I wish she’d be more considerate of me, it would have been better if she’d simply plunged her whole prick down my throat rough and quick. However the Succu-Wolf is determines to enjoy every single inch of my gullet as she slowly sleeves her harshly throbbing monster cock deeper and deeper.  My body spasms and I can hardly choke, tears keep dripping from my eyes down my face that’s bloated to the girth of her great big, red meat. Like the plumbing in my lower end, the path from my face hole to my stomach has become nothing but a pleasure object for her cock, after my throat, her prick continues deeper into my esophagus farther than even her succubus cock can go. The farts still swirling as a warm, thick smog inside of me gets more compressed while at my twitching butt, the thick dildo plugging me spasms and jerks in my hole as though struggling to hold back the pressure as even her giant meat now encroaches into my cum and fart filled body.
Very soon the tip of her prick breaches like a newborn life into the sperm and fart sack that is my stomach. I count the seemingly endless inches while barely able to focus on the fat balls falling nearer to my face and casting a big round shadow to hide my choking struggles. I feel her hot, fat member plunging into the fart-stained ball snot inside my belly, stirring it around and making me feel queasy as the stench of spunk and butt gas still somehow manages to make it to my nose as my throat is tightly plugged. Finally, the largest red mass in my view reaches right at my face and I feel my lips, that had briefly shrunken, press up against the great obstruction that if her swollen knot!
GOKUNGK~ SHRLCHK~ GOKUNGK~
“KHRKF~!”

Her knot grinds it’s slimy coating into my face as the whole massive wolf cock throbs from the obstruction at my face all the way down to where the rest is causing a greater bulge in my filth-filled belly. This knot is the same that had wrecked my lower hole so brutally mere moments ago, thankfully what it was going to do to my mouth would be comparatively more gentle. I prepare myself as I feel Seraphine’s bag, furry, clawed paws wrap around the back of my head while her thick thumbs grasp the underside of my chin.
“Nnff~♪”

SHLRCHK-SCHK-K~ GOKUNGK~
“URLGHF~!”

The knot presses harder to my lips with a wet squelching noise. It seems so impossible, and by all rights it is, however if my tiny butt hole could do it, then all it takes is a bit of elbow grease for my upper hole to do the same. And it actually turns out easier than expected as the She-beast holds my tilted back face firmly, slowly pushing her hips forwards in the opposite direction so that her knot is forced harshly against the obstruction that is my small, yet already invaded mouth. And naturally, my mouth is the thing that gives way, slowly my mouth gapes wider and wider, similar to how it was when the thickest part of her prick squelched through a short moment ago. Just with that I can feel the precum-spurting, throbbing tip of her prick reaching deeper into my body as my lips slide along the increasing contour of Seraphine’s hot, throbbing knot. And finally, the moment my mouth has been forcefully gaped to its apex size,
PWOPCHK~!
“Uuugghhff~♥!”

PWP!

“KLKF~!!”

What follows is two popping noises, the second occurring at my ass where the bottom knot of the dildo in my ass suddenly pops out, leaving the first barely crammed in there as the fat silicone cock dangles and bucks in my aching hole! But it’s not just the increased pressure that’s caused this, the true cause is the tip of Seraphine’s real cock ramming into the tip of the dildo as a result of the much louder and vulgar pop signifying her successfully knotting of my face! The great big, stiff bulb of canine prick squelches deep into my mouth, filling my maw and causing my face to bloat harshly to match it’s size while the part that was at my lips just now is now squeezed to the entrance of my prick-packed throat! As for my lips coated in canine prick slime, they finally close over the back side of her knot in a way that makes my bloated mouth resemble Seraphine plump ball sack!

GOKUNGK~ SHLCK-CHK~
“KRLKF~!”

“Mmmnnn, this hole is still my favorite~♥”

I wish I could thank her for the compliment however her favorite hole is a little occupied. And unfortunately for me, this isn’t the end of it.
GOKUNGK~ SHCHK~ GOKUNGK~ SQUELCH~
Did you think that this was as big as her knot gets? In that case you’d be mistaken just like I was the first time she crammed the oversized thing in my mouth. I feel it throbbing and pulsing in my mouth before it begins to swell, again! The rest of her already oversized and meaty cock remains the same while her knot bloats and expands in my mouth. The expansion isn’t much when compared to it’s already astounding size, however I’m made to feel the intense and lively growth inside my own face until the stiff bulb finally settles down after growing to a whopping eight inches in diameter! With that, my mouth is now well and truly knotted!

GOKUNGK~ SHLRCHK~
My swollen face now looks even more inhuman, like that one cartoon with the kids constantly scheming to get their hands on giant jawbreakers. I can still see around me properly, said vision mostly consisting of Seraphine’s big, ripe wolf balls. The front lower part of my face is being aggressively smooched by her warm, meaty sheathe. Every jerking motion of her cock threatens to pick my entire body up off the bed, it’s like my meagre, light form is truly but a sleeve for her prick, and the actions she soon takes solidifies this fact.

“Phew~♥”

“GK-!!”

Seraphine lets out a loud, pleasured sigh and throws herself back on the bed, and naturally me who is sleeved to her cock goes with the motions of said meaty monster as it props up into the air and falls back towards her!

PWOMPH!
PLOP! “KF!” GLRBGLB~
My whole world turns upside down, the impact of her large body plopping onto the bed is followed by the impact of my smaller yet greatly stuffed body plopping down onto her chest and belly together with her fat cock inside of me! The impact causes all the fart-infused semen inside of me to slosh about, and her prick marinating in my semen-filled insides simply throbs and pulses in enjoyment of the sensation. I quickly overcome my slight dizziness to find my vision no longer completely occupied by her big balls, instead her balls only take up a small portion at the bottom of my view while I’m mainly peering between her thick, furry legs sprawled open in a lazy and vulgar manner. The Werewolf lays her furry head on her lush pillows while her throbbing cock and stuffed cock sleeve (me) rests on her warm belly and pillowy breasts.

“Season two, here we go.”

With everything in place and maximum comfort, the Werewolf’s furry paws grabs the small remote on the nightstand. She then turns on the large TV hanging on the wall adjacent the big bed and begins searching for the show she’d been binging the night before. Meanwhile I’m literally knotted and sleeved with no way to get myself dislodged from her throbbing canine cock until her knot naturally disappears with her transformation. In other words, this is how I’ll be staying until morning when it’s time for her to go to work. This is in fact my usual sleeping position, I’m truly but a living toy for her pleasure, and I have to choice but to accept it as such. If there’s one thing I’m very surprised and grateful about, it’s that she’s actually going to let me breathe some fresh air toni-!
GGRRRRRG-G~

“Ooh, here it comes.”

Honestly, I don’t know what it is that still causes me to get my hopes up, no matter how those hopes are constantly betrayed. With a light gurgle that I can feel in Seraphine’s stomach while pressed to it, I’m reminded of my foolish thinking yet again as I vacantly watch the thin bed sheet being draped over my sleeved form. Like that, I’m trapped in a partial darkness, nothing but her fat cock lodged inside of me and her big, musky balls to keep me company as she completely covers her lower body without missing a gap. Why would a werewolf covered in such lush fur need to cover herself at night one might ask?

PP-P-P-PPPPPPPRRRRRRTTTTFFTT-T-TTTRR~

“Mnn~♪”

You see, it’s much easier and more efficient magic-wise if there’s a physical object within which she can trap her horrible gas. The sheet is but a normal bed sheet that can be found anywhere, unlike her skirt, however with just a teeny bit of magic, it becomes air tight such that none of the smell can even leak through the tightly woven fibres. Of course, that’s only one use for the sheet, the other, main use is so that her personal fart-sniffer is trapped inside with whatever rotten gas she lets out.

HHNFFFFF~ “GRKF~!!” HNNFFF~ HNNNNFFF~
I feel the inside of the dutch oven warm up slightly as the hot gas billows out from Seraphine’s naked, furry ass cheeks, wafts up between her legs, and flows along the path of her cock resting along her belly and chest. And naturally it bathes my form that’s sleeved to said cock. And even with my mouth literally knotted and my insides stuffed with throbbing prick, my nose works with maximum efficiency such that my nostrils flare and start huffing the gas the moment it washes my knotted face! I gag and retch about as hard as my packed throat and knotted mouth can manage, my body spasms both outside and inside as my internals as well become washed in the putrid, creamy, rotten butt bomb!
And as my insides twitch and spasm, that only provides more pleasure to the massive wolf cock crammed inside and the Werewolf completely spared from the smell on the outside!

“KRKF! GRGH!”
GOKUNGK~ GOKUNGK~

SLRP~ SLRP~
[I'm a monster, as well as a dwarf. You should charge me double.]

The sound from the TV easily drowns out my anguished gagging from within the sheets. Seraphine is in full relaxation mode with her large slitted eyes staring at the scene on the TV. In her hand is the large cup of energized spunk that she sips slowly through the straw that came with the cup, the only straw wide enough to suck up such thick nut. The Werewolf drinks it very slowly, savouring the accumulated energy in the glowing goo. She has a great love for human foods, however at the end of the day, energized cum is still the best delicacy to a sex demon like her. And it’s great that she has her own personal milk boy to extract it from each day. Even the sperm currently filling his body will eventually be transformed. That, and the cum from every load she plans to pump into his body sleeved to her cock over the remainder of the night. Normally such a vast quantity of sperm would take a while to process and might not be ready by morning, however the Succu-Wolf had many ways in which to speed up the process, and this one’s her favourite.
“Nnnnff~♪”

BBBRRRRRBRBRBR-B-B-BBRRRRTTTTT-T-T-TTRRRRR~

HHHNNNFFF~ “GRK! KLRF!!” HHNNFFFF~ HHHNNFF~
“Kfufufufun~♥”

The large wolf casually releases a hellish wave of pestilence into the sheet, then giggles to herself as she feels her human fart-sniffer spasming in response to the smell. She feels the hot, putrid gas enveloping her entire crotch where his small head is sucking on her knot, she hears him loudly huffing it all up and imagines how much of a torture it is on his poor nose. She limits herself to just imagining it though, no matter how much of a fetish she has, there’s no way she’d want to smell it herself. As for the slave though, maybe she’d actually find a way to boost his sense of smell and taste sometime soon, that’d certainly be interesting. The possibilities for torture-, uh, playing with him are endless with her great achievements in alchemy.
Seraphine reaches for the bag of candy while he squirms and spasms on her throbbing prick, she opens it and begins gorging herself on the many offerings of the smitten humans where she works. Candy isn’t really her favourite, however the taste is still enjoyable, and the great variety of it she gets on Halloween makes it the perfect snack to enjoy her shows. Humans make such interesting media, she’s often seen her own race portrayed in fanciful and scary ways and can’t help but laugh at how much they often get wrong. There’s also many other “mythical creatures” as they call it, some she recognizes and others that are new even to herself. It’s a wonder how many humans have actually encountered beings like herself.

GRGGHGRG~

Uh oh. Looks like the half of the candy that she ate some time ago is beginning to act up. There’s another merit to eating candy that causes the Succubus great appreciation for the treats, something she discovered on accident a while back.

“Oooh, this is gonna be bad~♥”
Despite her words, the Werewolf squints an eye with a big grin of sharp teeth on her face as she flexes her belly and raises one of her long, thick furry legs inside the sheets. It’s time for her little slave to be reminded about the great thing about candy; the fact that it makes her farts even worse.

PPPRRRRPPPSSSHHRRP-P-P-PRPRPRPRPPRRRRTTTTRRRR~

“Uuuunnff~♥”

It feels so hot sputtering from her butt hole, she can even feel the toxic creaminess as it bathes her fat balls and quickly fills the confined space under the sheets. However the greatest testament to the increased potency is naturally the reaction of the slave who unsuspectingly huffs it as it’s still erupting from her big butt.

HHNNNNNFFF~ “GRK! KHRGHKF! GGRRRGHHHKF!!”
~BBBRBRBRBBBB-B-B-BBBRRRRRRTTTTRRRRR~

“Phew! That was a stinker for sure~!”

Thank the demon god for magic otherwise she didn’t know if the dutch oven would be able to contain all of that! Thankfully, all of the butt-burning gas was properly confined under the sheet without any leaking out, farts like that were especially meant for her slave and her slave alone to take care of.
HHNNFFF~ “GRGHK!” HHNNNNNFFF~ “HHRRGHK! KHKF!!”

GOKUNGK~ SHCHK~ GOKUNGK~
“Nnggff~♥”

Such was his job, to absorb all the farts that she lets out for the rest of the night while keeping her cock warm and stimulated, and he was doing a mighty fine job as always. The increased vigour with which his body spasms and squirms on her cock as he inhales a fart more hot and rotten than any for the night. She can feel his arousal by his tiny little member pressing and throbbing against her, together with his throbbing balls. Right now, all of her farts and part of her semen is nourishing his body and causing him to produce energy that will later be harnessed by the remaining cum to be extracted in the morning. The induced arousal caused by her disgusting farts speed up the process, everything works together as an efficient system. And with the way his spasming sleeved body caresses her cock while he sucks vigorously on her most sensitive knot, it’s not long before Seraphine pumps more “fuel” into the system.
“Nghf~♥!”

GOKUNGK~ SSSPPPLLLUUUURRRTTT~

SSPPLLRRTTT~ GOKUNGK~ SSSPPPUUURRRTTT~

GRGLGLGLRG~

Seraphine leans her head back into her pillow as she orgasms with the usual intensity. Hot sperm pumps form her massive wolf balls and shoots through her bucking cock into the small human. Cock sucker, fart sniffer, fart sucker, fleshlight, cock warmer, knot sucker, fart filter, condom, his roles are as bountiful as the many loads she dumps into him, and now he even acts as a warm pack as she feels her own hot semen flooding into and swelling his body that’s resting comfortably on her belly and chest. He continues to gag and heave while sniffing the last fart as she blows another impressive werewolf sized load, refilling all the space left by the cock snot he’s digested since the anal ploughing. The gagging convulsions of his throat only causes more jizz to gush from her plump nuts while his own nuts throb from the feeling of being absolutely filled. By the time she’s done Seraphine’s butt hole is warm from the fart and now her balls are tingly from release. The human cock sleeve is now a veritable sack full of hot sperm resting on her belly, still orally attached to her knot that throbs in the aftermath of the orgasm.
GOKUNGK~ SQULCHK~ GOKUNGK~

HHNNNFFF~ “GRKF!!” HHHNNNFF~
“Phheeewww. Ahh crap, I missed a few parts.”

Such an intense orgasm was certainly distracting, Seraphine picks up the remote again to scroll back through the episode that she was watching on the TV. This happens often, which is why she’s still only on season two of such a popular show. It’s a good thing that she doesn’t need rest like humans do, so she literally has all night, that’s a full night of farting and filling her slave with load after load that she’ll harvest for breakfast in the morning. There was no need to worry about the little guy either, with his energy being constantly drained by the many loads she’ll pump into him, he’ll eventually be able to fall asleep even in such “less than ideal” conditions.
[Would it be excessive of me to ask you to save my life twice in a week?]

“Mnf.”

BBBBBBBRRRRRRP-P-P-P-PPPPRRRRRRTTTRRRRRR~

“HRK! GNFK!!” HNNNFFFF~ HHHNNNFFFF~
It might be a bit hard on him tonight of all nights though, with nothing but terrible candy-fuelled farts filling his small breathing space for the rest of the night. But it’s not like he has anything special to do tomorrow anyway, most of his days are spent with his head up her skirt, sucking her cock and huffing her farts. She plans to add something more substantial to his diet soon, however that’s a story for the future. And as a succubus’s slave, they have a very, very long future to spend together.

“Fufufufu~♥”

The Werewolf giggles to herself, looking forward to the fun eternity to come as she scarfs down the rest of the Halloween candy.
GGRRRGGGHK~

She enjoys her treat while inside of her is brewed up a wicked trick like no other. It was going to be a very long and scary night indeed.

END.

