Epilogue - A Country Doomed
“Lissa!” Sel heard the voice echoing through the castle. He saw the fox in the corner of his eyes, when he ran past a corridor that Sel was cleaning right now. He didn’t notice him. They never did. They were always way too panicking to notice the sissy handmaiden in the pink diaper, which was oftentimes as smelly as they would be only a couple of hours later.

Sincera was on the hunt. She had just snatched the fox’s wife and wolfed her down, before preying on him as well. But she was taking her time today as it seemed.

Sel had lost all track of time. He didn’t know how long it had been since he signed away his life to his new mistress. The amount of reflections that the mirror had summoned to rape him were countless. And just like Sincera said, after a few weeks of daily anal penetration his sphincter was too worn out and gaping. The reflections could now push three fingers up his ass with ease and milk his prostate, before they fucked him with their massive cocks. The fake Talharim had just been there to start things slowly. Day by day, the species that the mirror summoned, grew in size. Yesterday, the fat knot of a wolf almost destroyed his ass completely, hadn’t it been for all the training he received in preparation. But his butt was still a bit sore from it today.

After the tunnel plug slipped out on its own, Sincera decided that it wouldn’t be needed any longer. And she was right. Sel didn’t even notice anymore, when he had a bowel movement. In one moment he stood in the hallway, cleaning the paintings on the walls, and in the next his thick diaper was sagging heavily with his load. Sometimes it was his own waste, sometimes that of one of Sincera’s used diapers of his choice. He was still baffled by her ability to tell him the stories of the corresponding prey for each and every one of them.

And Sincera treated him well. At least for a cruel predator that normally just ate her prey without mercy. But he knew that he was someone special to her. She fed him tasty meals and changed his messy diapers. Of course, the meals were spiked with castor oil to make sure that he would never regain control over his bowel movements, and the diaper changes were just for the mirror to have its fun with him, but in the end, he was living a pretty carefree life. Cleaning the castle was fun, and it was always a highlight, when Sincera’s next victim entered her home. The first few times, Sel had been told to hide, but it turned out that he didn’t even have to, because they never noticed him anyway.

He listened to the screams of the fox. “Lissa!”

What a lucky guy. He would soon join his wife and be with her for all eternity. Sel still hoped that one day, Sincera would grow bored with him and consume him like she did with everyone else. It would be an honor for him to end up in her stomach, to be a part of her trophy room forever, and to provide nutrients for his mistress. He didn’t know that the mirror had other plans with him.

Finally, the screams went silent. A sign that the White Lady had made short work of the fox.

Sel just continued with cleaning, when a wet crackling sound signaled that his bowels just emptied their contents into his diaper. He reached behind him to feel it. Yes, the padding was definitely getting heavier, but it was just a small load, nothing compared to the messes he made, when Sincera magically filled his guts. It wasn’t even enough to get him off. And so he just went on with his daily routine.

“The mirror wants to see you.”

He didn’t hear her coming, and so he flinched in shock, when she suddenly stood behind him.

He turned around to her. “Is it already time for my daily rape?”

“It’s not much of a rape, when you willingly lift your ass for every reflection it summons, don’t you think?” she smiled. Her stomach was bulging with the fox that was slowly melting away inside of her, and her diaper was already swollen. She had been in this one for so long already, and it was sagging dangerously close to the ground now, with multiple digested victims inside it.

“What can I say? I’m just a sissy who wants to get his boypussy filled.” Sel shrugged with a mischievous smile.

~

Sel stepped in front of the mirror, naked. “What do you have for me today? A pony? A bull? Maybe a dragon?” he asked, while turning around and spreading his butt cheeks, presenting his well-fucked hole, ready to be used once again.

“Eager little slut.” his reflection shook his head. “No. I wanted to talk to you, because I have a task for you. You have been a loyal servant to us. No attempts to flee, obeying every command we give you. So I’ve decided that I want you to deliver something to the forbidden country.”

The forbidden country. Sel knew about the forbidden country. It was a place far away, forbidden to visit by anyone, because their technology wasn’t as advanced as their own, and the government of Sel's country had decided to let them evolve on their own, without any influence from the outside.

“What shall I deliver and how do I get there?” Sel asked without a second thought.

Sel’s reflection reached behind him and grabbed a huge bag. Then he stepped out of the mirror and handed it over to the naked mouse.

“Inside this bag are one hundred enchanted diapers. I’ve infused them with some of the souls I’ve harvested over the centuries. You will travel through the forbidden country and gift them to anyone who is willing to try them. Tell them, they are self-cleaning, so they never have to be changed.” the reflection told him.

“That sounds great.” Sel smiled.

“It does indeed. And for you, I have created a special one as well.” his reflection said and presented a thick diaper to him. It had a glossy gray tone to it.

Sel took it and unfolded it. It was slowly pulsing in his hands. “Is this… Pepper’s soul?” he asked, while putting it on. It felt warm, and the fabric reminded him of her fur.

“Well spotted!” the reflection grinned. “I thought, you might want some company on your journey.”

“And I should just… use her?” he asked.

“Of course. She won’t mind. In this form, she will happily munch away your bodily waste.” the reflection nodded. “There will be a ship waiting for you in the port. It will bring you to the forbidden country. And once you distributed all hundred enchanted diapers, you may return.”

Sel looked over to Sincera. “I’m going to miss you.” he sighed. “But I will return one day!”

~

“Do you think, he’s going to make it?” Sincera asked, when Sel was gone.

“Of course. He loves you. And he’d do anything to return to you. And with distributing my enchanted diapers, I will finally be able to absorb more souls than ever before. You won’t have to share your victims with me any longer, and I will grow even more powerful. And of course, I will share this power with you.” the mirror answered.

“He has no clue that your gift will doom the whole country.” Sincera snickered. “Love really makes you blind.”

A consequence so bitter

For an action out of spite

The birth of the first diaper critter

But Sel isn’t as bright

A ship will bring him to the place

That lies in the forbidden part

If he could see Sincera’s face

Maybe he’d have a change of heart

But now he’s on his way

And no one’s gonna stop him

Causing a good deal of prey

The country’s future looking grim

Their technology is lacking; a medieval empire

Once critters are taking over, it’ll be known as “Pampire”
