
You can’t help but whimper with fear as you feel the creature lap at your naval, you feel it’s breath against your face, and feel the moist tongue coating your stomach with spit as it teasingly licks  up and down at your waist band. The smell from earlier now starts to hit you with full force, overpowering and bestial, you can’t help but feel your body start to respond.

The tongue caresses every inch of your stomach, but the beast is clearly tiring of the appetizer, and you feel the tongue slip beneath the waste band of your pants, dipping below your underwear. You gasp in reaction as the tongue scrapes down, beginning to feverishly lick and stimulate your cock The tongue feels rough and powerful, and you feel the tip begin to lap around the head of your dick. You let out a quick moan as the powerful muscle continues, wrapping around the base of your sex, continuing down and beginning to lap at your sack, giving the creature full purchase of everything your groin has to offer.  A noise startles you out of your reluctant pleasure as the creature begins again, voice slightly muffled from the tongue, but nevertheless dripping with lust.

“Do you know how hard it is to find a lover after all of this?”

You feel the coil around your member begin to slip across itself like a shoestring knot being pulled apart as the creatures tongue continues to lap the sack beneath your growing erection.

“It was hard enough to find a guy before this happened to me, but now? Practically impossible...”

The tongue begins to pull your pants down, the friction of the fabric against your almost erect manhood causing more waves of reluctant pleasure to radiate out from your lower half, soon you feel the underwear and pants pop below your cock, as it naively bounces up, slick skin feeling cold against the air of the room.

“Thankfully I found you…” The tongue quickly unwinds itself from your manhood and quickly travels back into its mouth,  before it starts to lowers itself against you.  You balk in fear as it presses his own soft cock against your full erection, fearful of what it was about to do to you. The heat was shocking, and soon you start to feel it’s member begin to pulse against yours as the monster starts to grow hard. You slowly bring your gaze downwards, hardly believing what you got yourself into.

“Ahhh…. Running down the street… I can’t see that well any more, but the scent of mans sweat, it’s a smell you gain a taste for…”

The creature begins to grind itself against you, and you hear a sharp rip as it uses a claw to rip your shirt open. You’re breathing begins to quicken as the stimulation causes your body to prepare instinctively for sex, even as much as you really don’t want too.

“I figured I might as well go ask…  Mmmmm… and worse comes to worse, I could always just take…”

You feel a claw press painfully against your arm and you feel your chest pounding, the skin on your torso pulsing with the rapid cadence of your heart. The creature lets his tongue down against the skin, feeling the blood pumping beneath the surface, and gives off a growl. Clearly the creature still was predatory and hungry, and it may be better to be a lover rather than a dinner.

“So! Let me ask again. Why not show me the days I used to know?” The tongue descends out of his dripping maw again and licks across your chest, titillating each nipple and covering you with a slick sheen of spit as the tongue molests your body.

“Have you ever been with a man?” He continued, the tongue dragging up your chest to your chin, raising you up to look the beast in the face. “Well, maybe man isn’t the proper term now, have you been with a male before..?” 

The creature stops and looks, well – as well as it could, expectantly at you. It’s mouth was twisted into a sickening grin, brain pulsing grotesquely in the open air against the skull as it listened closely for an answer. The shock of the situation causes your mind to go blank as you consider his question. Is this really happening right now? Maybe it’s just some sort of sick dream...

The creature starts to slide it’s sex across yours, eliciting a moan from you.

“Maybe you haven’t been with anybody at all… How cute!”

The tongue quickly comes up and starts to wrap around your neck. You yelp with fear as you feel the hot muscle coil around beneath your chin.

“No need to worry! It’s just for protection…. I need my arms for this next part.”

The creature’s powerful arms release yours as he places them by your side, lifting himself up above you as he slowly turns around. You watch the slick red muscles work and move along his body as he turns around, his cock now dangling in front of your face, pre starting to drip out of the tip.

“A little uncomfortable, but step one for sex, is preparation!”

He moves his hips forward, member swaying slightly erect as he presents his backside to you.

“Make sure you use a lot of tongue!”. Before you can even process what he just said he pushes his backside onto your face.

Instantly you’re met with the overpowering scent from earlier as the source is pressed right beneath your nose and against your lips. You’re kind of unsure what do to in this position, this scenario can’t really be happening, can it?

The strong muscle retracts from around your neck back into the creatures mouth. This could be your chance to escape, if it weren’t for the sharpened maw of a horrific monster hovering mere inches above one of the most sensitive organs of your body. You feel a sweat start to form as you envision the mouth full of razor blades, when a wet force returns to your groin and causes you again to start lapsing into a fog of sexual pleasure. The creature uses his long tongue to lap your shaft back to full erection, and soon you feel a full warmth that overtakes your bottom half as the creature wraps his mouth around you’re shamefully eager cock, and you can’t help but moan as the creature skillfully begins to work your cock in his mouth, tasting you in the most carnal of ways. You feel yourself begin to leak precum into the monsters mouth as he worked, your breathing slowly turning into pants against the creatures backside, almost completely forgetting about it before cold air returns to your groin.

“Don’t you know it’s rude to give and not receive?” The tongue lashes out and wraps itself around the base of your member, looping underneath your sack and giving it a painful squeeze.

“Stop the panting, and put that mouth to use!”.

Whether out of eagerness to have the creature resume his surprisingly pleasant blowjob, or the fact that you would much rather not have you genitals ripped off, you slowly press upwards, into the creatures buttocks. You feel your stomach start to well up inside of you, threatening an eruption as you wrap your head around what you’re about to put your mouth on, but the scent coming off of the creature is oddly… Alluring.

The monster dips down his head and gets back to work on your shaft, and left with few other options, you open your mouth, close your eyes, and prepare yourself to not gag as you stick your tongue out and prod at the creatures exposed backside. Surprisingly, the taste is not repugnant, just the slightly salty taste of sweat, with a more visceral version of the smell that now was permeating your nostrils. It’s honestly kind of hot, and soon you return with earnest, pressing your mouth against the creature and lapping at it hungrily.

The creature removes his maw from your groin and lets out a breathy moan of satisfaction as he feels your tongue press delicately against him, slowly getting deeper and deeper inside. You feel the creature contracting and releasing against your tongue, squeezing the muscle and inviting it deeper inside of him, soon you find that you can easily prod deep into the creature, slick skin providing easy entrance to the creatures most vulnerable insides.


“Ah! Yes… Deeper… Eat up Human, this is only the beginning!”

You don’t need any more coercion as you grope the fleshy muscle on either side of you, pulling the cheeks apart slightly to give yourself more room to work as you delve your tongue deeper into the beast. 

Maybe this liaison won’t be as bad as you thought. 

You feel wetness begin to seep across your chest as the creature begins to leak pre at your invasion, and you feel the beast breathe more quickly against your sex lodged deep into its mouth. Soon the tongue returns again to cradle beneath your sack, and you quickly move away from the beast to gasp with fear, afraid that you’ve done something wrong to anger the beast. The coil is gentle though, and you feel it pull slightly upward are the creature takes both of your testicles into its mouth, the tongue snaking up and lapping eagerly at the head of your cock, eagerly tasting the fluids you’re emitting into its mouth. Now fully engulfed by the beast, you resume returning the favor, diving back in with a newfound lust as the creature fully tastes what you have to offer.

Not to be outdone by a monster on the sexual front, you use the tip of your tongue to slowly drag around the inside edge of the beast, slowly coaxing it open a little more each time with each rotation. You pull a hand away from the outside muscle and move it deeper inside so that a finger rests just on the edge, before you remove your tongue and slip two fingers deep into the monster.

Soon you feel his member pressing fully erect against your chest, and the sensations give you a feel for the monsters alien cock as it rubs against your torso, sliding in time as you bob your head against his backside. You feel nubs up and down the length of the beast, but even more oddly, you feel it’s head scraping against your skin, leaking like a faucet. It felt like the head was… Bumpy? It felt like it was covered with little nubs, slick with sexual fluids, rubbing up and down against your chest. It kind of tickled.

You hear a guttural moan from the beast, giving you a little tinge of pride, now coming to terms with the idea that this beast wants you to be the giver. It wants you inside of him. The idea gives you a little newfound dominance, as you give the creature a slap on the right cheek.

You hear the beast gasp and soon feel teeth slightly pressing into your sensitive member, causing you to whimper in pain… Maybe that was a bad idea. It senses that you’ve gotten the message and soon returns to lapping at your cock. The juxtaposition of the two extremes of sensations only adds to your lust, and soon you start bucking into the beasts mouth, returning back to pleasuring his hole.
The ring of the creature is surprisingly tight around your digits, squeezing and releasing lustfully as it laps up your member, You remove your fingers from stretching and drag your tongue from right buttock back to the main course, and soon you can sense how ready you’ve made him, as your tongue can easily move in and out of the beast without much give.
 all of the stimulation and the smell of sex in the air wells up within you quickly, much more quickly than you would expect from a beast such as this. You quickly pull your tongue out of the beast and breathily pant “Oh god… Don’t stop, I’m so close!”.
The creature quickly pulls away from you, and you squeak as the beast uses a claw to grip your throbbing erection tightly.

“No, not here...”

You feel the creature shifting around, pulling away it’s backside and flipping horizontally so that it hovers above you, straddling your hips. The two members meet again, both wet and slick, gliding together lewdly as the creature pushes them away, lining up your cock against his backside.

“Ah, Now… For the… Real… Fun!”

You feel the head of your manhood press against the creatures slick backside, clearly doing your job well as your head pops inside of the beast easily. You hear the creature gasp as it feels you scraping along his insides, slowly descending his hips onto your groin, hilting you against the beast.

You can’t help but grin stupidly with satisfaction as you feel the beasts warmth send shivers of pleasure cascading down your manhood and to your brain. The earlier thoughts you had of fear and revulsion are replaced with just a desire to cum. The creature seems to have the same idea, as it brings it’s hips up and down, working up a rhythm.

You get a better view of the monster’s member as it bounces in time with his descents, tapping against your stomach, leaving a small trail of clear precum from the tip... Er… tips to your navel, causing a small pool of clear fluid to coat your stomach. You immediately notice a very large base at the beginning of the member, before it abruptly tapers down to a more manageable girth, the tops and bottoms marked with small little hooks made of skin, leading up about eight inches to a head dotted with small bumps. Now that you can see it clearly, each little bump had a hole, and was capable of emitting cum, small droplets forming each time the beast lowered himself against your hips.

You can hear what you believe to be moans from the creature every time he hilts you, and you close your eyes as you decide to lay back and just ride this out to completion, when a sharp trill drags you away.

“Ah!.. Good to know... After this change... Some things stay the same!...”

The creature brings it’s buttocks to meet your lower thighs again, grinding it’s hips against yours lustfully, It slowly growls in pleasure as you feel the tip of your head grind against it’s delicate insides, painting the inside of the beast with your slick precum. You feel a twisted sense of carnality as you realize that you’re probably the first person this… creature.. has been with, and you have it milking your cock like a vice. The aroma in the air is heavy with the twisted smell that assaulted you earlier. You breathe it in heavily with every heave of the beast against your groin. The heady smell of sex completely takes over your senses, and you can’t help but feel that it’s making you more sensitive, almost making you completely lose control.

You look up at the beast impaling himself on you, and notice that he also seems lost in his own lust, his mouth is lazily open, he breathing is quick, and his tongue is lolled out to the side as he works to milk your member lodged deep inside of him. You feel his backside contract and release at all the right places, trying to tease out as much pleasure and precum from you as he can. If it weren’t for the heavy smell of sex in the air, you would be disgusted, but right now he looks kind of adorable.

You feel pleasure begin to build, and you open your mouth to moan as you realize your about to cum, but quickly shut it… The smell in the air is driving you crazy, and you could just lay back and let the beast ride you to completion… Or maybe take this into your own hands.
