
The sweaty sex in the air, his fat cock in your mouth, everything came together in your mind to push blood and wanting down into your cock. This was good, this was TOO good, this was something that you didn’t want to push away, this was something that you could get used to.
Something either broke inside of you – or came alive. A split second decision and the entire scenario around you had changed. It was a hard thing to put a finger on, but it permeated your body and the room around you – a fundamental change in posture and demeanor that you felt all too well, and eagerly wanted to make known to whoever was attached to the dick you were choking on. You wanted to go beyond getting rutted by the demon, you wanted to worship it.
You dove back onto the cock in front of you with a renewed vigor that would not go unnoticed by the creature providing his body for you. As you milked and suckled the dick in front of you, you heard his words begin to taunt you anew, which only served to fortify your position beneath him; Nothing more than something to breed.
“Mmmmm… That’s much better, it seems that now you’ve learned your place… Don’t worry, keep up the pace and you’ll have your reward soon enough.” He teased, his unnatural voice taking on a more relaxed tone now that you had proven yourself to be a lot more accommodating in your new role.
Not that it mattered to you, you were going to work for that reward, you just hoped that he would plant it somewhere inside you, either in your mouth, or in your ass. You felt a hot sensation begin to prod at your entrance, as if to answer that question for you – you still focused your attention on his cock, gliding your tongue over each nub on the head of his bulbous head, tasting the salty pre that dribbled out of each one, savoring every drop that he was willing to give you; at the same time the beasts tongue started to tease your backside as he licked and prodded his way around you. You clenched outwardly in an attempt to get a piece of him back inside of you but it was clear that the monster wanted to draw this out as much as possible – not that you minded, of course.
Your cock throbbed needily as you serviced every inch of the red hot piece of meat gracing your gullet, you desperately wanted to reach down and give yourself some semblance of relief, but you know that he would disapprove. He would want everything you had focused on him and him alone, and that’s something that you could agree with. You would get your chance soon enough, it would just be only after your new master got his first.
You let out an involuntary gasp as the tongue below you finally found purchase and began to press itself inside of you in preparation for what was to come. It didn’t press too deep too quickly, it held itself just within the confines of your body before pulling itself back out – only to press itself back in, slowly teasing you, lubricating you, and also spreading you open. You loved it.
You didn’t bother hiding a moan that came from being entered, the moans themselves hardly making it past the dick that laid thick inside of your mouth, only serving to vibrate the cock a bit inside of you, which the beast above quickly picked up on.
A sharp pain quickly followed from the back of your head as the monster took a clawed hand and grabbed a fistful of your hair causing you to yelp a little bit. You tried to pull away from the dick still in your mouth as you had thought you had did something wrong, but the strong hand now gripping the back of your head made that impossible. His tongue also quickly darted out from inside of you as he did so, leaving it empty against the cold air of the room.


“I only stick myself a little bit inside of you and I already have you moaning like a good little whore.” The creature spat with a smug arrogance that served only to make you even more horny and wanting to serve.

A force began to press itself against the back of your skull as he slowly pushed you a little further down onto his cock.

“Considering how easy it was for me to make you moan, I think I’m due for a little reward, don’t you think?” The words slid into your ears and made you shiver a little bit with impatience, but you still waited to react to his movements as a good little bitch should. You felt the hand press you down a bit further until his dickhead started to kiss the back of your throat, causing you to start to gag a little bit.

“Now.. Open your fucking throat” He said forcefully in a loud and harsh tone. The hand on the back of your head pushed forward – hard, and his cockhead pressed past the back of your throat, starting to slide itself deep within your throat. You tried to get one last lungful of air into you before he pressed himself deeper and closed off your airway.

You didn’t push away or try to fight back, you let your neck muscles go limp, letting the beast use your throat as he wanted to – it belonged to him after all. The only thing you fought against was the instinctual need to breathe, you felt water begin to well up in your eyes and you couldn’t prevent a cough from pushing outwards as your throat tried to reject the thing that wormed it’s way in – but you still didn’t try to fight.

Seconds felt like hours as you felt his cock throb in your throat, the beast cruelly flexing himself while inside of you, before finally deciding to let you breathe, briskly pulling his dick from your throat with a wet slick, leaving you a coughing mess in front of him. You took in as much air as he would let you, glancing up at the slick cock that bounced in front of your nose. A long think strand of spittle lewdly linked his cockhead to your lips, and you pushed forward, slowly driving the strand smaller and smaller, closing the link between his skin and yours as you pushed your lips against his cock desperately, sucking it and laying wet kissing across the crimson flesh.

Your wanton worship did not go unnoticed by your partner, and he was all too eager to stroke his own ego as he felt you worship his dick like a good bitch should.

“Ah… That’s right… Good to know that you know your place… its hard to find someone out here to eager to open their throat for me, almost as if they were born to do it…”

His words slithered around your head like a snake, only serving to further grip you into the vice you were now willingly putting yourself into. You watched him bring a hand down and grip the base of his cock before he slapped it on your face, spreading spittle and precum all around your nose and cheeks.

“You should be thanking me for this opportunity… I think I’d like to hear you say it.” He continued to bounce his dick onto your face as your mouth opened almost subconsciously to give him exactly what he wanted to hear. You couldn’t even bother to stop the waver in your voice as you sang the praises he so desired – whether out of fear or lust you couldn’t even tell anymore.

“Th-thank you…” you groveled as he wanted, earning yourself a small chuckle from above as he abruptly pulled himself away from you – your heart jumping in time as you waited to see what he would do next. 

It didn’t take long him to make what he wanted from you abundantly clear. His footsteps were heavy and lazy with the air of a spoiled prince as he walked away from you and towards the bed, jumping on top of it with a quick hop. The bed creaked heavily in response under the weight of his muscled body but didn’t buckle. He quickly turned around and laid himself down backward onto the bed, propping himself up with a pillow. You watched his bright red cock sway heartily with his motions until it stood straight out from his crotch, he brought his hand down to the base of it and wiggled it a little at you, expectantly.

“Well...? I’m waiting, come get your reward…”

That’s all the words that you needed to hear, just a command, a request, and you almost jumped up to move towards him. You approached the base of the bed where his legs and feet lay splayed open lewdly, giving you a direct view to the underside of his cock. You got onto your knees and quickly but carefully started to pull yourself towards his dick. Your eyes traced along his powerful calves that no doubt could propel him much farther than any human could ever hope to achieve, ligaments and muscle fibers grotesquely shining without the cover of skin under the light of the room. Hell he could probably just squeeze his legs together and end up maiming you in some way.

You heard a light clicking sound which caused you to look forward – the beast was clicking at you like you were a dog, slowly bucking his hips forward to make his cock sway slightly in front of you. It was enough to remind you why you were actually here. You quickly darted down to the base of his cock, extending your tongue with full intention to put it back in your throat, but the beast apparently had other plans.

“No, I’m tired of foreplay. Put it inside you.” He said matter-of-factly. The thought if it kind of started to make you hesitate. You reached some fingers back to feel yourself absentmindedly as you thought about the prospect of fitting that whole thing inside of you. Did you get yourself in too deep?

“Don’t worry, if it doesn’t fit, I’ll make it fit. Now – Put. It. In. Side. Of. You.” He spat at you, the last few words punctuated heavily with pauses as if he was talking to an imbecile, and you not willing to disappoint quickly pushed yourself onto your knees, swinging a leg over his stomach in order to straddle his cock. You felt it press up behind you and between your cheeks as you felt the hot flesh on your ass – you made a mental note about how far it stretched up your backside, knowing that soon the whole thing would be buried within you – and the thought made your head start to swim.

You reached a hand down to grab his cock in order to line it up with your hole, gliding against the smooth soft skin as you lifted yourself up in order to properly ride him. You had to lift up pretty high with your legs in order to get his cockhead lined up properly, and it really just hammered home how much of him you had to get inside of him, you wondered if he really was going to make do with his threat to make it fit.

It didn’t seem like he would, at least for now. In fact he seemed pretty patient, he had his arms pressed backwards around his head, almost as if he watching to see how you would do – at least granting you the mercy of taking the first few inches as your own leisure – and you were thankful for it. Based on how big his dickhead was, you were going to need it.

Waiting around wasn’t going to get you anywhere, so you slowly started to press yourself downwards onto his erect dick, pushing outwardly as you did so to try to slip the head inside of you. The rough prodding and rimming that the beast had laid upon you earlier thankfully aided you along, and with a soft gasp and a quick drop you felt the head pop inside of you. The head was much bigger than the initial shaft so it quickly popped its entirety inside of you as you rested just at the shaft right below it. It felt strange, you definitely felt every nub on top of its cockhead, and the fact that each one of them was probably drooling with precum turned you on. You slowly moved forwards and backwards with the beasts cockhead inside of you – feeling the head pull slightly backwards as you crested back and forth above the beast. You absentmindedly brought a hand around to rub your throbbing cock but the beasts weathered hands on each side of your hips quickly brought you back to how the power dynamics were going to work.

The hands slowly pressed down on your hips, driving the bulbous cockhead deeper and deeper inside of you, gasping involuntarily at the way it spread you open for the rest of his cock to follow. You felt it push just deep enough to begin pressing against your prostate which sent goosebumps rocketing around your body. The monster took notice of your change in demeanor as you sat back and held it there, not wanting the feeling to go away. A warm wet tongue darting up and around your neck caused you to wrench open your eyes with surprise and look up at the beast; He still had his arms wrapped behind his head smugly.

“Do you like the way my cock feels inside of you?” He said dominantly as he slowly contracted his tongue around your neck – not enough to hurt, but just enough as a reminder of what he could do. You didn’t bother trying to fight him off, at this point if he wanted to kill you he would already do it. 

“Yes… I do…” your answer came quickly, somewhat strained against his tongue around your throat and the fat dick grinding into your prostate. The answer had barely left your mouth before the tongue quickly pushed you backwards, knocking you off balance but holding you steady, just enough to really grind himself deep against your button.

A gasp caught in your throat at the sudden sensation of falling quickly turned into a deep and primal moan as his dickhead ground against your prostate. You felt liquid drip from your cock and onto the beasts toned stomach as the sensations caused you to spit up a spurt of precum before quickly being pulled back up to where you were before as the beast laughed a little bit under his breath.

“Look how easy it is to make you drip, just like any other whore – but we’re not done yet, keep riding” he commanded harshly – and you more than eager to get a few more inches of his dick inside of you, complied immediately.

The lust swimming in your head made you want to take him faster and caused you to become looser, as you quickly dropped a few more inches down until his entire dick was nestled snugly inside of you. He flexed his dick – causing it to flare up against your walls only adding to the overwhelming sense of feeling full – and it was a feeling you didn’t want to end.

You felt your jaw go loose and you saw your vision lose focus for a brief moment as you savored the feeling of his entire length inside of you, you didn't think that you were going to be able to fit his whole dick, but lust seemed to be a more powerful motivator than self-preservation was.

You wanted to sit there for a bit longer but the clawed hands on each one of your hips began to bite down again, causing you to refocus your vision on the unlikely lover you find yourself sitting upon, and you swore that if his fanged maw could support it, he would be grinning. The mouth instead fell open.

"Good girl... fitting the whole thing inside... I'm glad that you didn't pass out at least, then I'd have to do all of the work." He brought a hand down onto your left side harshly as punctuation, adding a physical sting to the words as they dripped into your mind. "Now – get to work." He finished lazily, selfishly waiting for you to put in all the work to make him cum. Lucky for him that's exactly what you wanted to hear.

The words had hardly left his mouth before you lifted yourself upwards a little bit off of his cock to test the waters, before slowly beginning to push back downwards – Each thrust elicited a squeak from you as his head was pushed up and down your insides, exquisitely dragging a sense of pressure upwards and downwards that drove you wild. You still needed to get adjusted to his size, but soon you felt yourself working up a decent rhythm, bouncing yourself up and down on his dick, driving himself deeper and deeper inside of you.

You were so focus on keeping balance with your straddle that you didn't even notice the hand creep away from your thigh and onto your cock until his leathery palm was gripping your dick lightly, cupping it gently and letting you thrust into it as you bounced on his cock. You started to moan more openly as you finally had stimulation on your dick to provide it much needed relief after being ignored for so long – it of course was not without something for him to comment on of course.

"That’s right... buck into me like a good little bitch, you clearly deserve a reward for all the work you've been doing... I want you to cum for me."

His voice took on a much warmer tone now that he was buried inside of you – it was softer, less harsh. His whole body seemed to be taking on a fundamental shift of demeanor, far more relaxed – yet interested. The body of a male who had what he wanted, the body of a male in complete control.

It kind of put you at ease, it made you feel right. It was hard to put into words why exactly you felt this way, whether it was the way he talked to you, whether it was the scent wafting around the room, whether it was the fact that you were finally getting some sexual relief – whatever it was – you didn't want it to end, and it was bringing you closer and closer to the edge.

You just closed your eyes to revel in the sensations. Everything felt much more intense than it normally did – his monstrous hand felt almost silk like against your cock as you glided underneath his palm back and forth, pushing his dick in and out of you. You felt fuller than you ever had, and the beasts cockhead pushing in and out of you brought sensations and stimulation that couldn't come from any toy – and the fact that it was flesh and blood only added an extra layer to the pleasure that was clouding your head and bringing your body to the tipping point. Soon without a conscious thought or action you felt yourself spurting cum all over the creatures hand and stomach as you clenched his cock over and over again.

You let out a breathy labored moan as you came – normally you were pretty silent but there was something about this moment that made keeping still and quiet an impossibility – you could even feel your legs shaking as your cock pumped warm cum wastefully all over the beast in front of you – you didn't even have time for a warning.

As soon as it had came, the orgasm had went, and your legs practically gave way to your weight and you collapsed downward in a quick motion, not even acknowledging hilting yourself directly down onto the beast, just sitting there panting as a sweaty, drained, satisfied mess. When you finally regained control of your body from the parasympathetic nervous system, you looked to see the beast running its fingers around with your cum, before he held his hand up to your face.

"You made a mess, clean it up" he said matter-of-factly.
And you wasted no time. For some reason after your orgasm you still were consumed with desire. You instantly stuck your face forward and your tongue out against the beasts callused hand and claws as it smeared your own salty cum inside and around your mouth. You quickly felt your face become wet as you licked his hand like a dog licking peanut butter, soon leaving his hand a shiny and wet sheen as you licked every drop of cum he would let you.
He gave an amused scoff as you did so, before pulling his hand back and wiping the residual spit onto your thigh – almost as if disgusted by your display – before gripping tightly with his hands and lifting you up harshly off of his cock. The movement was quick and unexpected as he pulled you up, every nub rubbing against you as he did so before his head finally followed with a slick pop, followed by a soft moan from you.
The beast wasted no time with his movements, manhandling you like a doll with his powerful muscles as he swiftly turned you over and towards his side, tossing you face-down onto the mattress, pushing your arms outward and upwards, using his feet to press your legs apart.
You didn’t bother fighting back, you were his now and content to be so. In fact you felt yourself getting excited at the way he was just tossing you around as something to fuck. If he wasn’t pinning you down you’d have half a heart to push your ass out in order to meet him. You weren’t going to have to wait long for that anyways. You felt his labored breathing on the nape of your neck as he moved your body into the position he wanted to. You knew that he was getting close, and getting tired of waiting for it. You felt the exact same way.
His grating voice returned to your ears as a warning for what was to come.

"Good, now that the foreplay is over, we can see just how much you can take." As soon as the last word had left his mouth, you felt his fat dick press into you with one smooth motion as he thrust forward. A quick pain began as his head popped itself in first before quickly yielding itself to the familiar sense of fullness as the beast pressed his whole dick inside of you with one quick thrust. A soft grunt fell from your mouth as your body accepted all of him inside of you again, and you quickly followed it up.

“Please God Fuck me as hard as you want!” You yelled with fervorous abandon – all sense of shame or rationality having left you long ago – the only thing being left was some carnal desire that only he could satisfy.

It was the first time that he actually followed a command from you, and he followed it assertively. He immediately and quickly began to thrust deeply inside and outside of you to his hearts content – all sense of safety or concern for you were gone – he knew that you could take it. He knew that you wanted to take it.

Full strokes pressed deeply into your bowels as your well used body eagerly accepted his entire length inside and out. He pulled himself so far out with each backstroke that his head easily popped inside and outside of you with little resistance, adding another level of visceral pleasure as you felt him pulling you out with him each time he did it – only to ram it back inside to the place where it belonged.

Both of you weren’t even registering the moment anymore – or at least that’s what it seemed. There was no conversation, no more smug comments from him, no more prostration from you – just pure physicality: sweaty skin, labored breathing, and the soft slapping as his hips met together with yours.

He was rutting you animalistically at this point, haggardly pushing himself in and out of you as much as he could, anything to get more wet skin to rub against his dick as it made itself at home inside of you. You felt your own cock began to grow again as the beast used you mercilessly – being pushed down onto your stomach pressed your dick down between your legs – poking out the back. Each time the beast slammed himself into you it caused the covers of the bed to press and rub themselves against the topside of your dick and with the beast using you as he wills – you found yourself rapidly approaching the edge again.

You opened your mouth to let him know that you were gonna cum again, but the only sounds that came out were muffled moans and garbled words as your pleasure-addled brain could hardly put together a coherent sentence. It probably didn’t matter of course – the beast wasn’t listening either way; happily using the hole that was so eagerly offered to him. The thought of it just brought you more sick satisfaction.

Throughout the barrage of sensations and physicality your body was being forced through, you couldn’t help but notice that his breathing was getting more haggard, and his thrusts becoming more and more jerky as he pounded you. It almost seemed like he was getting closer as well. With one last thrust of his hips he buried his dick as deeply as he possible could into you, opening his mouth to let out an inhuman snarl as you felt the massive cock inside of you begin to flare; the unmistakable feeling of his cum being painted against your insides – the feeling of him marking you completely as his bitch finally tumbled you over the waterfall, and you joined him in yelling out your satisfaction as your dick began to throb and overwhelm your body with endorphins and serotonin. Each contraction of your cock spilling your seed onto the floor correlated with a contraction around the beasts dick, squeezing more of his own cum inside of you. The feeling of wet fullness and psychological contentment of being just a hole from him to breed peaked in your brain, a peak that would be very difficult to relive in this capacity; You didn’t want it to end.

It seemed cliché, but it really did feel so much longer than it did – You laid beneath him, huffing, exhausted, and he lay on top of you much the same way. No longer did you have harsh claws around your wrist or a tongue around your throat; Just a big sweaty monster on your back.

He made the first move, breaking the afterglow of the moment as he slowly pulled his dick out of you. It popped out slowly, but easily, and you felt his heavy cockhead bounce off of your cock as he did so. It really was hard to comprehend just how bigger he was than you, honestly you were kind of surprised that you could fit that whole thing inside of you. Soon his own cum followed and it began to drip itself out of your well-used hole; slowly gliding down to make more of a mess of your groin than was already there. It gave you another twisted pang of pleasure, having his seed both inside of you and onto your cock – it felt primal.

Not really considering the fact that this creature still an inhuman killing machine, you lazily rolled over onto your side like a wife staring at her husband as he went to clean up. It was a little awkward, honestly. The creature just kind of stood to the side, ignoring you as he stretched himself out on the bed besides you. You kind of wanted to open your mouth to say something but he opened his own first.


“Ah… Thanks for that, whatever your name was”, the smug and overbearing tone was surprisingly gone this time, it was a bit difficult to put into words, but the best tone that you could use was: “conversational”. Well, at least for a beast.

“U-Uh, no problem…” You said abashedly. Ugh you felt like you were back in high school, why were these things always so hard?! You decided to press on, if anything to break the silence.

“So now what?” You asked, not really sure of what answer you could even expect. You guessed that he wasn’t going to kill you at least.

“Now? Nothing. I leave, you get cleaned up, we probably never meet again, it’s that simple.” He said dismissively, almost a little surprised that he had to explain this to you.

The answer didn’t sit right with you, it was hard to describe but you almost felt at home being by his side, or more specifically, beneath him. You quickly bolted up before he had a chance to leave, getting onto your knees in front of him. The quick action seems to have taken him by surprise, and he actually jumped as you did so, but you needed to give him a reason to keep you around, and there was one reason you could think of that would benefit both of you.

You reached down to his now flaccid cock, taking it with one hand and popping it into your mouth. The familiar taste of his dick now smeared around with his cum was something that you had developed a taste for, and you took your time cleaning off the beasts cock of his own cum, as he watched you carefully and curiously.

You finally cleaned his cock of everything, and let it pop out of your mouth, leaning down you gave it one more kiss before looking back up at the creature

“Who says we never have to meet again?” you said seductively, or at least you thought you said seductively.

You slowly pumped the cock in your hand, causing the creature to wince a little bit from how sensitive the head was.

“How about we team up? We’re both more than capable in a fight – you help me get from point A to point B every night.” You continued, slowly squeezing and playing with the flaccid dick in front of you.

“And then at point B you can pump me full of cum?” you finally finished, letting go of his dick as you did so.

The beast was quiet the entire time aside from his soft moans, and he really didn’t seem to need a lot of time to think it over before shooting back an answer. “Deal!”.

The answer made your stomach flutter a bit, whether or not it was out of lust, survival instinct, or god forbid, not love, clearly this was a decision that your body was happy with. The brain was too exhausted to complain.

“Great!” you exclaimed, standing up to walk over to grab your gun. You started to undress in order to find some new clean clothes considering that your new bed mate tore up the ones you were currently wearing. Before you could pick out a new outfit though, you felt his familiar tongue touch your hand, but this time it was gentle.

“Uh- You should probably get cleaned up first, we don’t want you leaving a trail of anything.” He said.

“Oh…” you remarked, suddenly remembering how full you still were… “Yea, that’s Probably a good idea…”.
