Spiritual Debauchery Part 1 - Role Reversal

Written by HumbleHeretic
BENG!
The ground shook under your feet from the heavy impact that caused a large cloud of dust to envelop the area. You waved your hand in front of your face in a desperate attempt to ward of the dust cloud while your eyes were tightly shut.

THUD
You finally opened your eyes, and as the dust cloud settled and your vision gradually cleared up, you heard a thud and looked over to see a young man kneeling on the ground. Before him was a crater in the ground where lay a strange fantasy-like creature that looked like a mix between a dog and a jackrabbit. The creature was clearly injured, not enough so as to put its life in danger, however it certainly wouldn't be waking up for a good while. And this was all the result of only a single strike.
"Pathetic."
A familiar voice graced your ears as a scathing insult was uttered, clearly directed at the kneeling Master and his Spirit.

You looked over and saw her standing proudly in the clearing dust cloud, swaying her long thick tail that she'd so casually used to bury the opponent's partner into the dirt with a single hit.

Her hands rested on her hips, her entire being brimming with pride as she stood... not that tall actually. As a matter of fact, she was a whole head shorter than you, though her lacking height didn’t make her any less eye-catching.

Her skin that appeared black at first was actually covered with an innumerable amount of fine scales that appeared delicate at a glance but were actually stronger than steel. Only at the right angle would the light shine to reveal the pattern among the intricately woven scales as well as their faint, iridescent emerald surface colour.

Her large reptilian feet were adorned with thick, sharp claws that were like carefully crafted obsidian. The darks scales trailed all the way up her well sculpted legs, from her plump calves all the way up her meaty thighs. The fingers of her hands sunk into the doughy flesh of her hips and on each of her amphibian fingers were a smaller set of obsidian claws that were no less menacing and deadly than the ones on her feet.

Clearly if she hadn't held back and used her tail, the opponent’s partner would've ended up in a much worse state to say the least.
And speaking of her tail, it was hands down the thickest part of her body. Dark scales adorned the majority of her tail that was tipped by a ghastly emerald flame. Unlike a regular flame that reached skyward, the one on her tail was shaped like a thin fin that pointed in the same direction of her tail as it swayed. Similarly emerald coloured, small spikes crawled from the tip of her tail all the way up her small back over which was draped long, platinum silver hair. Poking out through her hair and facing behind her were two large protrusion whose shape was reminiscent of fox ears, except they were completely solid. Further down the sides of her back were what appeared to be small, curled up bat wings, except that there was no membrane in between the metallic spurs.

The massive tail that was longer than her standing height looked like it could cause her to topple over at any moment. However, she stood firm while supporting its weight to remain suspended mid-air with great ease. One had to wonder how much of its weight was being supported by her, large, plump, rounded behind.
"Hmph."

After taking a moment to sneer at the defeated creature in disdain, she turned around to face you and began leisurely walking you way.

Her face that showed through her long silver bangs was a mix between a reptile and a shark. The upper part of her slightly elongated maw was covered in even finer dark scales and the edges of her upper jaw had sharp, wavy, undulating protrusions that clasped unto those of her lower jaw like a bear trap. At the tip of her upper jaw was a pointed snout with two thin nostrils like a shark's. Her lower jaw was the same colour as her long, straight hair, and this colour continued all the way down her front section. 

Although she was female, she didn't have any actual breasts. Instead, her bosom simply possessed a gentle feminine curve that was as smooth as the rest of her scaly body. Lower down was a stomach that was in no way flabby, but also wasn't quite sculpted either. The outline of her soft abdomen was accentuated by the reflection of the sunlight on her silver scales.

Finally, there was the part of her that was arguably the most unique amidst her form that was already eye-catching enough. You obviously knew her to be female, after all she was your "partner", however anyone who didn't know better would think the opposite if they saw the flaccid member flopping between her legs! Despite her height, she was sporting a fleshy cock that was larger soft than yours was erect, and they came complete with a set of bloated orbs that jiggled as she made her way over to you, fully naked as the day she was born... or hatched, or whatever.
"Let's go."

She briefly glanced at you with her jet-black eyes adorned with glowing emerald pupils, before walking right past you with naught but a short utterance.

It was a rather haughty attitude to have, especially for a short stack who was supposed to be your "partner". However, she was one of a very select few that was naturally afforded that right.

You take a short moment to send a pitying glance at the poor sap that was cradling his fallen partner in his arms as if it were actually dead, though after a hit like that, it wasn't that far off.

You then turn around and chased after the small figure retreating in the distance. Normally the roles would be reversed, the "partner" trailing after the "master". However, how many masters were there out there with a partner like her, one of the fabled Primordials?
***
The gentle ambience of the quiet forest buzzed in your ears as you made your way home from the location of the battle, though it was arguable whether it could even be called a "battle".

It was a fairly long walk in and of itself, though the distance was nothing to you as Master, your breathing was still fairly uneven and there was even sweat soaking into the back of your shirt, with some beading on your brow and the back of your neck. A hike that by all rights should have been a piece of cake, given your enhanced physique, was made unnecessarily arduous by the ever-present weight on your neck and shoulders.

Your partner, Emherald, sat comfortably on top of your shoulders after having claimed to have gotten tired during the trek. It was total bullshit of course, what kind of lame joke would it be for a Spirit, a goddamn Primordial at that, to grow tired from something as simple as a hike through the woods?!

Naturally it then became your job to carry her the rest of the way. Things would have been made easier if you'd simply recalled her back to her Spirit Seal, however you didn't even entertain the thought to suggest such a thing as you recalled what had happened the last time you did.

Ever since you'd first summoned her, the seal had become nothing but a decoration. Except, where others' was like a cool tattoo on their arms or legs, yours was the very image of a tramp stamp as it sat right above you tailbone!

Every time you thought about it, your mood would grow melancholic. You tried instead to focus on the feeling of Emerald's bare nethers pressed up against your neck. Unfortunately, you mostly just felt the sensation of her soft cock and balls brushing up against your skin, that and the smooth, meaty thighs pressed to the sides of your face, the primary cause for why you were sweating so much.

Of course, she did possess proper lady parts the same as any other anthropomorphic female spirit, of which there were very, very few. It's just that they were hidden behind her more prominent assets that were on the forefront of her seated position on your shoulders, making your perving unsuccessful in the end.

At least there was the feeling of her plump butt to get you by as you slowly made your way home.

As you neared the road, you wondered to yourself why the challenge site was so far out in the middle of bare ass nowhere, only to have you thoughts interrupted by the feeling of something stiffening against the back of your neck!
"Hey, down."
Your short-spoken partner issued a command as she gently tapped on the crown of your head. You momentarily paused as you looked at the busy road just beyond the line of trees, but in the end, you still lowered yourself to your knees for the bossy Spirit to get down. As she dismounted your shoulder, you felt her stiffening member brush against the back of your head, once again confirming your guess on what was about to happen.

As you stood back up, the spirit waltz in front of you, hands on her hips as she revealed her cock that was now fully erect! The maty phallus had grown to an unbelievable size which was only further emphasized on the crotch of the spirit that had to look up to meet your eyes!

The engorged cock, that was bulkier in the middle than at the tip, was bobbing in anticipation and leaking a string of clear precum unto the dirt despite it not having been so much as touched yet. The Spirit's glans that partially revealed itself as it lay tucked withing the tightly stretched foreskin was the same dark colour as her scales, and on it was a twitching single eye where the copious amounts of pre-ejaculate continuously flowed from.

Emerald's hyperactive pheromones dominated the area as her intense sexual urges were concentrated and directed right towards you!
"Mouth or butt?"
You were somewhat taken aback by the words you never expected to hear in a million years. As crazy as it seemed, it sounded like the haughty Spirit was actually presenting you with a choice! This rare moment of benevolence caught you off guard to the point where you were about to answer by instinct, however the sound of a car zooming past on the nearby road managed to snap you out of it just in time to remember the little predicament you were currently in!

You were certainly no stranger to the Spirit's various requests(commands), and this would be far from your first time servicing her meaty member. However, the currently time and place was most definitely a huge issue!

Even now you could hear cars constantly driving past on the busy stretch. The area that you both were situated in was only barely obscured by the surrounding foliage.

You watched the cars drive, constantly paranoid about how clearly the drivers could see where the two of you were and what you were about to do.

You suddenly hear a faint thumping on the ground and quickly turned back to see Emherald standing there the same as before, except her small arms were crossed in from of her chest and her obsidian foot claws were leaving deep gashes in the solid dirt as she tapped her toes in a rhythmic manner, awaiting your response.

Clearly your lack of a response, despite the state of her cock that was fully engorged and raring to go, had irked the Spirit, leaving you at a bad start when you already knew that your next words were going to dissatisfy her further.
"Can we uh, change locations a bit?"

You regretted each word the moment it left your mouth, and sure enough, the only response you got was the squinting of her eyes as she looked at you with her entire countenance betraying her growing impatience. It seemed like her newfound benevolence had been all but spent from the moment she presented you with an option, rather than simply bending you over a random tree stump and having a go at your ass!

The silence droned on for a while, a very short while, before you eventually conceded, much as always.

Your heart fluttered as you slowly got back down to your knees, fully conscious of the cars passing by. Your eye level soon met hers and continued downwards, the glowing pupils of her eyes following your gaze as you sunk lower.

As an unfortunate consequence of her height being what it was, you had to forgo a proper kneeling position and crouch into a mid-prostrating posture until your line of sight finally met with the single eye of her pulsating member. The dark head of her cock stared you in the face while still leaking pre from the tip. A strong smell of sex and the spirit's pheromones assaulted your nose as her dick twitched mere inches away from your face. From this distance, you could already feel the warmth of the engorged phallus wafting unto your face.

Contrary to what one would expect just from looking at her, the Spirit was a proper warm-blooded creature, hence the cause of your sweaty neck when she was perched upon your shoulder moments ago, as well as the warmth of her swollen cock now bobbing in your face.
"Any day now."
Then came the urging of the arrogant Spirit looking down on your prostrating form from a high and mighty position. Her arms were still crossed as she stood still right where she was, fully intent on making you do all the work in pleasing her mighty member.

Of course, there were no thoughts of rebellion in your mind when seeing her attitude, this was the dynamic that had firmly taken root in your twisted relationship with this spirit that was supposed to be heading YOUR commands.

With no other way around it, you prayed that you were somewhat hidden from view as you slowly leaned forward and gave the slipper head of her cock a tentative lick.

A dollop of salty pre collected on your tongue as you swiped the tip up the length of her piss slit. You then proceeded to trace the tip of your tong along the entire circumference where the edge of her foreskin met her swollen glans, just as you knew she liked it. She never actually said so, however it was easy to tell by the involuntary reactions of her twitching meat rod.

You secretly enjoyed her faint reactions as you teased her cock, a small bit of petty revenge for her always pushing you around at her own pace, however you were also becoming slowly aroused as a direct result of her leaking pheromones and the depraved act that you weren’t fully opposed to.

After thoroughly coating your tongue in her pre, you proceeded to do what seemed impossible at a glance; try to fit her cock in your mouth.

It seemed like a truly daunting and impossible task, what with the head alone being the size of your clenched fist. However, there were perks that came with being the Master(?) of a powerful spirit, of which Primordials were at the very top.

You stuck your open lips to her leaking tip, letting her pre pool in your mouth as you continuously licked her stiff glans. While suckling on her knob, you opened your mouth wider while your teeth and lips slid along the contours of her cock head, slowly taking more of the engorged flesh into your waiting mouth.

A very soft nasal snort was heard from above you as you did this. The feeling of your human teeth dragging along the sensitive head of her prick sent a thick dollop of hot pre-ejaculate spurting from Emherald's tip straight to the back of your throat, causing you to almost choke before you even got her entire cock in your mouth.

Regardless, you persisted, opening your mouth wider and wider until it eventually surpassed what should have been humanly possible.

This supernatural ability was a direct result of the powerful Spirit's back feeding through the contract, coupled with a steady diet of her potent spunk that contained many supernatural elements.

The result was that you could now manage to take her entire cock that was the size of your forearm. Much like you were currently doing as you eagerly fished for your next "meal".

Eventually, her entire glans popped into your mouth, sitting between your jaws while leaking slimy pre onto your tongue that was pressed tightly to you lower jaw. Your actions to get it in your mouth had caused the Spirit's foreskin to be pulled back. A strong flavour invaded your tastebuds as you were re-introduced to the remnants of your "meal" from earlier in the morning.

You suckled on the head of Emherald’s pulsating member while taking note of how smooth and slick it felt in your mouth. You stared directly at her pelvis in front of your face, still to now unable to make out exactly where her fine scales ended.

The nasal snorting of the Spirit that tried to maintain her stoic attitude had increased, her cock pulsed greatly in your mouth as you suckled on her glans like a piece of candy, rewarded only with the slimy, slightly salty juices leaking from her tip. You continued doing this for a while before the signs finally began to show.

In your vision as her cock stuffed you mouth, small, faint wisps of phantom black-golden flames began to spark off of Emherald's scaley abdomen. Taking notice of this, you redoubled the speed at which your tongue flicked against her engorged glans, and as you did so, the wisps of flames grew in scale and frequency. You licked, suckled and swallowed in a semi-frantic manner, carefully observing the Spirit's reactions as well as the growing flames, until it finally happened.

Suddenly, the platinum silver scales that'd been dominating most of your view began to rapidly shift in colour. As if a drop of ink had fallen in a tub of white paint, a jet-black colour started at the centre of Emherald's navel and radiated outward, quickly overtaking her entire pelvis and continuing on without pause.

The shift quickly reached the area of her scales that were darker than the rest, except these were immediately changed to a golden yellow colour that sharply contrasted against the black.

The entire transformation was completed in barely a moment, however it wasn't as simple as a change in colour.

Before you could look up to take in the full result of the transformation, a pair of small, clawed hands suddenly gripped the back of your head.

You couldn't have been more thankful that the contract prevented the spirit from hurting you to a certain extent, however before you even had the chance to mentally express such gratitude, a gag loud enough for the nearby passing drivers to hear emanated from your throat as your head was suddenly pushed down on the Spirit's cock!
GLLLKKK!!
In one forceful jab, the head of Emherald's cock blew past the entrance of your throat and ended up buried in your gullet with half her shaft crammed into your bulging maw!

You gagged incessantly as the meaty member bulged your neck, however the hands held tightly to the back of your head without letting go! In fact, the reptilian digits pressed on further, applying a constant force that caused your head to inch closer and closer to the Spirit's pelvis as more of her cock meat squeezed in between your maw. The bulbous head of Emherald's prick slipped further and further down your gullet that was slick with saliva and precum until finally, your face was pressed to her warm and soft lower belly.

Your entire vision was dominated by the matt black of her scaley pelvis, your nose was pressed to the area below her navel while her bloated cum factories brushed against your chin.
"Haaaaaah~"

A sultry sigh slipped from Emherald’s maw. Not only was it a sound she would rarely make, given her usual personality, but even her voice sounded weird and different, as if there were two voices of separate pitch overlapping into one.

Your neck was bulging with the girthy phallus that twitched and spasmed in your gullet while depositing continuous spurts of warm pre into your throat.

Tears formed in your eyes, your gag reflex was beaten into submission as you were choked on the Primordial’s prick.

Despite the neck-clogging deepthroat, you were still somehow able to breathe, such was thanks to the ability of Emherald’s "other side" that had now fully revealed itself after all of your oral stimulation.

The spirit that had her cock sheathed in your face while enjoying the clamping of your gagging throat on her dick was physically the same but was at the same time different on a fundamental level.

Scales that were once an almost black colour were now replaced with those toss a golden yellow, while the platinum silver had become a deep matt black. Her hair as well had taken on the same deep black colour as her belly.

The shift in colour was the most obvious change, however the expression on her shark-like face was now far removed from her prior haughty/stoic mannerism.

An obvious blush now donned her face while her black eyes were glazed over with her reptilian tongue hanging from her mouth.

It was an expression that was hard to believe if anyone saw the way she was acting earlier, however, it was understandable when taking into consideration that her personality itself had now undergone a shift.

The Primordial spirit currently impaling your mouth on her meatpole was different from the one before while simultaneously being the same. She was still Emherald, both of "them" were.
GLLKKKK

GLLRRKK

The Spirit seemed to have been satisfied with using your mouth as a cock sheathe, now she was using it as a proper fuck toy as she began wildly thrusting her hips into your face!

The Spirit's thick tail beat against the floor as she battered your gullet with her cock. You tried to keep your hold on the ground, however it was proving difficult with the way she mashed your head back and forth into her scaly pelvis.

The rutting had only just begun, yet already Emherald seemed determined to impregnate your face hole by the way she swung her hips into a fast and heavy pelvic thrust!

The heavy face fucking caused you to gag continuously and loudly...
*beeping*

Loudly enough to have seemingly caused a small crowd of onlookers to form near the road!

To say that you were suddenly startled by the sudden beeping of a car horn would be an understatement, you'd almost choked on the Spirit's meatpole in more ways than one!

You swivelled your eyes to the side and tried desperately to make out the sound of the noise, only to be dismayed when your shaky vision made out a trio of cars parked to the side of the road whole the drivers had gotten out and were now enjoying the show. Obviously if you could make them out, then they could do the same, evident by the fact that they began to playfully whistle when they noticed your gaze on them!

You inwardly panicked at not only being discovered but becoming the star of a raunchy show that one couldn't see just anywhere!

Regardless of your thoughts, the Spirit continued to plough into your face as her bloated balls continuously struck your chin and neck, producing a wet plopping sound that was surely being transmitted to the small crowd of voyeurs onlookers.

The last thing you ever wanted was for people to witness your "partner" casually using you the way she was now.

However, in a strange turn of events, you actually found yourself becoming excited from being caught in such a taboo and shameful display.

Of course, you would never admit such a thing, lest the events of today become a regular occurrence. There was still the matter of your dignity as a person to consider after all.

Illicit relationships between Master and Spirit were already a point of contention in the public opinion, especially so for relationships that were sexual in nature. You wanted to at least refrain from ending up on major news headlines for letting your partner choke you on her she-cock!

Said partner didn't seem the least bit concerned at this time. All that existed in her lust-clouded mind at this time was your tight throat that was massaging her cock like a premium sex toy.

Despite the momentary shift in focus, your gagging had never stopped and neither had the wild motions of Emherald's meaty hips! A foamy mess of your own saliva and the Spirit’s precum coated your lips, forming long strings between your face and her scaly pelvis during their very brief moments of separation. The slimy liquid trailed down her bloated balls before dripping into the dirt floor.

The smell of nature was fully replaced by her feral musk as she worked up a sweat rutting your face with her huge shlong.

After some time, Emherald's breathing became disorderly and you could actually feel the meaty phallus piston-ing into your neck begin to spasm and jerk more so than usual. Your experience told you that she was nearing orgasm and you prepared yourself accordingly.

Her thrusts that were heavy and rapid became drawn out and even heavier, her pace slowing in order to take in the full sensations of your gullet against her fully engorged and sensitive cock flesh.
"Hng, haah... c-cumming."
She certainly was, you could actually feel the bloated orbs slapping against your chin tense up as you prepared yourself for what would undoubtedly be a huge load.
"H-gh, h-here it c-haah #######!!!"
The Spirit’s already unintelligible words suddenly turned into a what sounded like the roar of a t-rex mixed with a screech from the depths of hell!

The otherworldly sound spread out in the surroundings and soon the sound of shattering glass was heard.
"Fuck! My phone!"

"What the hell?!"
The curses that were launched at that moment made you both abhorred and relieved, anchored for the fact that you really had a good chance of ending up all over social media just now, and relieved for the fact that Emherald's orgasmic screech seemed to have quickly rectified that issue before it became one. And speaking of orgasms...
SPLLLUUURRTTT!!
A momentary bulge along the length of the Spirit's cock was quickly followed by the feeling of something hot and gooey rushing down your gullet!

The swollen phallus buried to the hilt down your throat spasmed incessantly as the Spirit's pisshole bulge, depositing large, thick wads of hot spunk directly into your belly. Your throat massaged the jizz spewing member as the Spirit's balls continuously jerked against your chin.

Emherald leaned forward over your head while pressing it as far into her crutch as it would go. Suddenly, her tail whipped around and coiled over your head and her own waist before squeezing tight!

Her flexible appendage constricted tighter and tighter until your head was tightly locked in place with your face smothered to the limit up against the ejaculating Spirit's crotch. With literally nowhere to go, you could only crouch there, head fully obscured from view as Emherald fed you her entire load.
"Whooooooh~"

In the meantime, the Spirit sighed to herself, fully content with the feeling of your throat massaging her engorged shaft as she drained her bloated nuts down your gullet.

Everything was still for a long while, nothing but the sound of chirping birds and foliage rustling in the wind.

At least, that's what those on the outside heard. The only sound available to you was the sound of the Spirit's soft, warm body against your head, along with the sound of countless ropes of potent, sticky spunk pumping from her orbs, rushing up her pisspipe, spurting into your neck and being swallowed down your throat.

There wasn't exactly much that you could do in your position, so you simply let your thoughts wonder.

You mostly focussed on random things, what new Mystic Zones were recently discovered, the current state of the Regional Tournament, but then your wondering thoughts stopped on something you often thought about when you had nothing to do; your first meeting with Emherald.
It was a fairly common story actually, a young man having come of age, gets excited to meet the partner he'll be spending the rest of his life with, only for said partner to remain dormant without answering to him, no matter how much he called out to them.

Months tick by as you're called every name in the book, incompetent, a waste of space, talentless. As others your age set out in the pursuit of strength, you're left to watch from the side-lines, left by your lonesome to endure the cruelty of your everyday reality.

At least, that was until your partner finally answered the call. It was naturally an awakening like no other. In a fanfare of cosmic brilliance as if the universe were paying homage to the birth of a child of fate... a rather explicit tattoo slowly etched itself into your lower back.

As if that wasn't conspicuous enough, the tattoo, your Proof of Pact, had immediately release a starlight glow that took the shape of your fated partner... and the result had left you, as well as all of your friends and family who were present at the time, fully astounded.

Emherald, when she'd first appeared, was an impressive specimen to say the least, however her most impressive feature was what drew everyone’s attention at the time.

It was already rare enough for spirits to possess proper reproductive organs, yet this was the first time that anyone was aware of that one had appeared with both female and male parts! Such a scene was just as shocking as when she'd suddenly teetered up to you while you were stunned only to have fluid English come out of her mouth!

Looking back now, it was a pretty wild encounter, and every day since then was one outlandish experience after the other. Much like what was happening right now, as you suckled the remnants of the Spirit's spunk from her member that was still erect after having delivered her entire payload down your gullet.

After what felt like forever, the binding of Emherald's thick tail finally became loose and the girthy appendage was slowly unwound.

Light was finally reintroduced just in time for you to witness the Spirit's scales gradually reverting back to their original colour. Though 'original' wasn't exactly correct as both forms were the spirit's true form in a way. It was kind of complicated to be honest.

You held onto your jiggly belly that was literally bloated and bulging with the spirit's thick, hot spunk. Air that wasn't saturated with her musk finally made it into your airways that somehow operated just fine despite the plump prick clogging your gullet. Said phallus was slowly retracted from your face with a wet, sticky noise until it eventually popped free of your lips, leaving behind long webs of sticky ball cream and saliva between the Spirit's cock and your mouth that quickly returned to its normal size.

BLLUURP!

You fought hard to contain what was rising up in your throat, however you were unsuccessful and a moist belch, that absolutely reeked of semen, eventually escaped your lips.

Emherald's breath slowly became regular again as she stared at you with her original stoic expression that'd been restored at some point. If not for her member being slick with your saliva as it gradually deflated, one wouldn't have a clue of what just happened.

You would’ve honestly preferred it to be that way, however the small band of onlookers remained as an unwelcome presence. And seeing that the Spirit was finally done feeding you her copious load, an odd few of them finally chose this moment to step up.
"Hey fucker, you know how much this phone costs?!"

"You gotta pay to get-"
They had only just started making noise when they all fell silent at the same time. It actually went further than that, they looked like they were all literally frozen and rooted to their spots!

Looking up, you saw that Emherald had turned to them at some point.

The Spirit hadn't actually used any special ability or anything, looking closely, one could tell that the aggressors weren't actually frozen, it was simply that their bodies subconsciously refused to move!

You could naturally understand why this would be, she had obviously let her aura leak on the poor fellows. No doubt what they were currently experiencing was akin to being stared at by a megalodon while being pressed under countless pounds of pressure as if they were at the bottom of an ocean trench.

It wasn't until they started shaking and cold sweating that the Spirit finally looked away from them as if they were trash unworthy of her attention.

As the unfortunate chaps crumpled onto their butts while gasping, Emherald casually came over to you.

-UURP!
Yet another small burp escaped your lips, reinstating the taste of the Spirit's cock snot on your taste buds

Without warning, Emherald’s thick tail suddenly wrapped around your midsection before softly hoisting you up from the ground!

As you were suspended in mid-air, the bat-like wings extended out from Emherald's back and something magical happened. A brightly glowing, emerald-green flame suddenly ignited and filled the once vacant space between the bony spurs. The flames then extended even further and in the blink of an eye, large wings of roiling ghost fire extended out a few metres across, looking ever imposing as they were attached to the comparatively small spirit.

The befuddled onlookers were aghast at this scene, the emerald-green ghost fire gave them a chilling impression that caused them to want to look away, as if they were frightened by something that may be contained inside those flames.

Emherald afforded them a final casual glance over her shoulders before wordlessly spreading her wings to the limit.

With a single flap, the Spirit was propelled into the air at high speed, along with you who was tightly wound by her fleshy tail!

All the onlookers saw was the Spirit disappearing from view before a loud bang was heard above their heads. The few who had enough courage to look up only saw a ring of emerald flames gradually dispersing next to a faint green trial that faded into the horizon.

What they all had initially thought to be a viral scene that could make them internet famous had turned into something they never thought they'd ever witness in their lives. They could still feel their very bones being chilled from the abyss like gaze that still stubbornly lingered in their minds.
***
It was truly a blessing that your body was many times stronger than that of the average Spirit Master thanks to Emherald's spiritual back feeding, otherwise you would have been easily ripped apart by the flight home that was multiple times the speed of sound. Your regular ingestion of her supernaturally "nutritious" fluids also had a major part to play.

After your usual daily schedule, it had quickly turned into night and you were now laying face up on your bed, accompanied by a great and familiar weight resting on top of you.

Your gazed moved away from the ceiling and you peered down at the long silver hair draping down your chest as it shone in the moonlight coming through the window.

Soft breathing sounds could be heard as a rhythmic heartbeat matched up against yours on your chest. A body soft yet supple, with scales smooth as silk, the warmth of your partner enveloped you as she lay napping on your chest.

Hard to believe that she'd pretty much made you her bitch just a few hours ago. Yet it was times like now where she defencelessly brushed up against you that you grew to appreciate her presence in your life, as troublesome as it could sometimes be.

"Mmmn."

A light moan and a gentle stirring lead her to nudge her head up on your chin. You gently stroked her silken hair while occasionally caressing the ear-like protrusions on her head. This caused the tip of her long tail to hop against the large mattress, an honest reaction you would never get from her, were she awake.

As you slowly drift off to sleep, you think back to the origins of your partner.

She may have established a contract with you, however she wasn't quite a spirit in the conventional sense.

According to her, she was naught but a lowly, lonely avatar, an ego of the Arbiter of Life and Death.

Though, whatever she may call herself, it didn't change the fact that she was your partner, one you wouldn't trade for the world.

To be continued…
