
You return to clarity for a split second in order to grasp the situation you’ve gotten yourself into. The mutant that assaulted you, threatened you, and overpowered you was now bent over and taking your cock, and doing it willingly. You notice that the tongue, one of the beasts most valuable weapons, was now lolled lazily out of his mouth as he rode the waves of pleasure you now thrust into him over and over again.

A smile slowly creeps on your face as a thought begins to cross your mind. You begin to quicken your thrusts, making sure not to push yourself too quickly over the edge as you begin to build up speed and strength, pounding the flesh beneath you, pushing the creature more deeply into ignorant ecstasy.

You look downward at the mutants member, standing at full mast, leaking it’s fluids out like a faucet with every thrust of your hips. All the smug and sneering comments from earlier now replaced with just moans and pants of sexual frenzy as he prostrates himself before you, willingly letting you ravage him into a state of pure bliss.

Maybe it was time for a change of pace?

You slam your hips into his backside harshly, hearing skin slap against skin, pushing yourself as deep as you could into the beast as you quickly take a hand and shoot it towards the tongue dangling helplessly against the bed. You feel the creature gasp and start to move, awkwardly struggling, bent over against the bed and against your hips as you grasp the wet appendage and loop it around your hand, gripping it tightly and pulling it towards yourself like a chain.

You hear the creature growl as it wiggles against you, quickly realizing that he’s backed himself, literally, between a bed and a hard place.

“What do you think you’re doing!?” The monster spits at you, embodied with anger, but muffled and slightly awkward considering that his tongue was in your hands, hardly sounding as threatening as he had intended it to.

“I think it’s time for a change, don’t you?” You reply candidly.

You pull the tongue sharply towards you, causing the creatures head to wrench upwards as it desperately follows the tongue straining against it’s teeth.

“Variety is the spice of life after all, and I wanted to remind you that you’re the one bent over right now.”

You slowly withdraw your hips and drive them forward back into the creature, bringing your other hand down sharply against it’s ass, causing a sharp slap to pierce the room, and eliciting a reluctant moan from the mutant as he struggles against you.

“Does my cock feel good scraping your insides?”

You withdraw your length slightly before pressing it deeply back inside. Giving his cheek another sharp slap, waiting for an answer.

The mutant groans again, but quickly returns to anger.

“I’m going to enjoy it more when I rip it from your waist!”

You withdraw again from the beast, leaving only just the head inside, before pulling painfully on the tongue, causing the creature to buck backwards into your hips to leverage tension back.

You move your hand down from it’s buttocks and run your hands along the sack stationed below his manhood, cupping the testicles in your hand.

“Now now now.. There’s no need to make threats..” you mutter, as you take one hefty side of the beasts pride in your hand, squeezing it a little, causing the beast to whimper in a slight twinge of pain.

“May I remind you who is fucking who here?”

You release the orb before giving it a small flick, causing a yelp from the creature, dragging your hand around to grasp the mutant at the base of his member, massaging it a little, and withdrawing yourself so that only your head resides inside.

“Besides, Like you said earlier, I have something you need…”

With that, you slam your hips again back into the creature, one hand roped around the creatures tongue, and one wrapped around it’s manhood. You laugh as you hear the creature growl and feel a slick0 wetness against your hand as the creature’s cock reveals how much he’s enjoying this.

“You sound so angry, but your body doesn’t seem to feel the same way...” you coo as you take your hand and glide it along the monsters tongue, making him taste the mess he’s leaving on your hand.

“We can both walk out of here happy, but I just need you to understand that I’m the one who’s going to be making the decisions here. Do we understand each other?”

The mutant prostrated against the bed growls and mutters underneath his tongue and breath, and you let him stew in anger and thought. You move your hand back down and massage the two orbs underneath him to remind him that you can have two of his most sensitive and cherished organs in either hand, right now you’re being gentle, but he needs to know who has all the chips.

“I didn’t hear an answer… Maybe I should offer something you really want.”

You begin pumping again at the beast’s backside, building up a slow, but steady rhythm.

“Ah.. So.. This is what you wanted.. Yes?”

You feel the beast’s breathing begin to quicken as you fill his insides with your dick, his own cock swaying below him as he rocks with your movements.

You pull out again, careful to leave just a little bit of you inside of him to prevent him from doing anything comfortably. While you have the power now, the monster could still rip you to shreds if he gains the upper hand. You really hope he agrees to what you’re offering, and hope that the heady air in the room is causing his head to swim as much as it did yours.

You bring a hand sharply across his backside again, causing another yelp from the monster. “I’m not doing anything until I hear you agree to these new terms.. Hurry up now, I know how badly you need to cum…”

With that, the creature yelps it’s answer. “Fine! You win! Just please let go of my tongue!”

Jackpot. 

The mutant still had the muffled tone that he gets when his tongue is out, but the sharp, smug inflection was gone, replaced with a new, higher pitched quiver that embodied submission.

You slam home once again, reinvigorated at the sound of the beast pleading with you.

“Ah! What do you want me to do you monster! I want you to remind me…”

The creature groans again as you bottom out inside of him before a loud whimper falls from his mouth. 

“Please, I want you to fuck me! 

“Good boy…” you mutter, tongue still in hand as you slowly withdraw yourself from the creatures backside with a wet plop. You see his legs shaking as a result, and smugly can’t help but think how quickly he went from horrible monster to a quivering slut. It was time to see just how far he had fallen.

“Turn around!”. You ordered, giving his tongue a yank, causing him to yelp. He quickly turns his shoulders around to face you, panting heavily with a full erection begging to be played with.

You reach down and grab the strange member, giving it a light squeeze, “Maybe if you do a good job I’ll let you cum.” You taunt the creature with a smirk, “but first I think you need to show me just how much you really want to make me happy”.

You step around the beast and move up towards the bed, lying down on the sheets and pulling the monster up by his tongue towards you.

“Well? What are you waiting for? Get to work.”

The creature immediately complied, but at this point he probably didn’t need much convincing, climbing up on the bed and straddling your waist, lining up your head with his entrance before slowly pushing down, letting out a light moan as the tip of your dick kisses his backside.

“Good, now start working for your reward.”

He practically sat down onto your groin as you push back inside of his warm insides, the bestial cock in front of you leaking heavily as he begins to bounce up and down on your waist. Every time he pulled up, his legs wobbled before he fell back down, hilting himself roughly each time as he came back down.

You felt your cock pulse inside the creature as he pushed you deeper and deeper, mixing your juices together as he fucked himself on top of you. His breath quickened, and his tongue lolled lazily out of his mouth grotesquely as he lost himself in making himself a new home for your cock.

“Why don’t you put that tongue to work, I want every part of you working towards your reward.” You couldn’t help but grin smugly up at the creature degrading himself upon your waist, maybe this apocalypse wouldn’t be so bad if every creature that spawned was this much of a slut.

“Y-Yes sir.” He replied quietly, and you watched as the long appendage perk up, stretching behind him, and soon you felt a wet warmth start to cradle your nuts as he started to lap below himself.

You couldn’t help but release a small moan as the creature fully released his body for you to use for your pleasure. “Ngh, make sure you keep them nice and clean, these are going to breeding you for a long time to come, would you like that?”

The panting monster started to bounce quicker and more roughly onto your groin as his tongue diligently lapped at your sack. “Y-Yes, Please, breed me every day!”

You couldn’t help but laugh at the creature. “Good, as long as you remember your place as my little bitch you’ll get as much cum as I can stuff inside you.”

All the words and friction were starting to get to you, and you could feel your orgasm building, and based on thin sheen of precum building up on your naval the creature was also getting pretty close.

“Ha – I’m getting close. Are you ready bitch? I want to hear you beg for it.” You breathily taunt to the creature as you hilt him over and over again. At this point the creature could hardly even speak, only emitting moans and whimpers as he could hardly hold his body up against you.

“Ill take that as a yes.”

You speed up your thrusting slightly as you push yourself closer and closer to the edge, the warm hole doing its best to milk as much precum as it can from you as you get ready to give it what it wants, and soon you feel the familiar pangs of pleasure begin to radiate out from the head of your cock.

Waves and waves of orgasm wash over your body as your cock starts to pump ropes and ropes of cum into the creatures depths, and you hear him moan and whimper like a bitch as you claim him for your own. You feel his legs and tongue quickly vibrate below you as you paint his insides with sperm, his body unable to hide how much he was enjoying this, and you more happy to oblige as you dumped more and more cum inside of him.

Soon the orgasm subsides as you begin to deflate inside him, pulling your hand down and pushing along your dick to deposit the last drops of cum inside him before pulling out with a wet pop. The beast before you almost buckles as you pull out of him, still moaning as your cum slowly started to drip down and between his legs.

You give his ass a rough slap as he remained bent over in front of you. “Good bitch.” You demeaned, and you heard him whimper meekly as you walk around to his head. You reach down and roughly grab the tongue hanging out of his mouth, he didn’t even put up a fight.

You casually take the tongue and use it to wipe up the mess on your cock. “Make sure you always clean up after you make a mess.” You say as you let go of his tongue, watching it dart back behind him to start licking what was left of you inside of him, panting heavily. Hell If every monster was as easy and cute as this this apocalypse thing wouldn’t be so bad.

You stood back and stretched before reaching down and pulling your clothes back on (making sure that they weren’t ripped), and going back to pick up the gun that you were originally here to take. The creature still laid on the bed, a panting sweaty wet mess, still enjoying the afterglow.

You were content to just leave him there and go on your way to whatever hell or heaven you were going to run into next, when a thought jumped into your head, causing you turn around and look back towards the beast.

“Hey, come with me.” You didn’t even really think about the words until they left your mouth, but on reflection having somebody like him around could actually be pretty useful.

“I bet that’s what you want anyways right? You can help keep me alive, and I can keep pumping you full every night as a reward, how does that sound?”

The creature looked almost cute as its head butted up from the bed and turning towards you, if you didn’t know any better you would say that he looked excited.

“Y-Yes sir!” came the response, which suited you just fine.
