
The creatures tongue fell down between your legs and began to massage itself against your inner thigh, causing you to recoil a bit in fear. You felt the hot wetness begin to permeate through your jeans and against your skin as the beast in front of you toyed with its prey.

“Now, Now, That wasn’t very nice and all, trying to shoot me when I want nothing but peace…” The beast taunted, his monstrous tongue massaging harder, pressing down further against your groin and towards your butt.

You felt completely helpless without the safety of a firearm in your hand, and no matter what the beasts intentions, peace was not going to happen. Now you’ve made it angry, and you had nothing to bargain with.

The beast pressed himself forward into you, pushing you backwards against the floor, you offered little resistance against the sharp claws pressing harshly into your arms in some misguided attempt to appease the beast but he was already very aware of how the power dynamics were at the moment, and he was going to take full advantage.

“I think you need a lesson in how to treat others, especially when you leave such a bad first impression…” The words seeped into your ears causing you to shudder. The tongue continued upwards to dip below your waistband, pulling against the fabric and slowly pulling your pants down below your thighs. The tongue was warm and wet, every time it slicked against your skin or against your clothes it left wetness which quickly became cold against the drafty room. A visceral reminder of every single place that he had tasted you.

You were so caught up in your fear you haven’t even noticed a thought beginning to pierce your consciousness. A sickening and depraved thought began to form in your head that put the sight of the beasts well endowed member swaying below its legs front and center. There was a strong a sickly sweet smell only getting stronger as the beast got closer to you, and with a wince of longing you remembered the fact that you haven’t felt the sexual touch of another being for so long…

You quickly shook your head and tried to push those thoughts back into your subconscious where they belonged, but it was getting harder and harder to deny the places that your brain wanted to explore. It didn’t make any sense, there was literally no reason you should be getting aroused as you were considering the mortal peril you were in; but the way he spoke to you, the way he could kill you as easily as he wanted too, it was pushing buttons you didn’t know you had.

The sudden noise of clothes ripping and the sudden feeling of claws against your flesh dragged you away from this confusing train of thought as he tore your shirt open with one fell swoop of his hand. He was careful enough to not actually wound you, but devious enough to make it sting as he removed your shirt from your body, just another reminder of how screwed you really were. You felt almost frozen against the will of the beast in front of you, completely vulnerable to whatever twisted things he had in mind, and those intentions were soon made very clear when you felt his erect cock push against your leg.

You felt your heart skip a beat; his dick was huge, hard to tell considering that you couldn’t see it, but it was definitely bigger than yours or any toys you had ever used before. The thoughts you tried to bury surged again in your mind as you took another breath of the aroma that permeated the room and filled your nostrils with lust. Imagine what his dick looked like, what it tasted like, what it would feel like inside of you. At this point your body could no longer hide its arousal as you felt yourself growing to an erection, and the tongue wrestling with your pants soon made contact.

“Ah! Someone likes this don’t they?” The creature purred into your ear, surprisingly well-spoken considering that his tongue was pressing itself against your cock. It slowly coiled itself along your length before giving it a soft squeeze which sent a tinge and shiver of pleasure up your spine. “Here… Let me give you a better view”.

The beast still kept your cock tightly wrapped in his tongue as he soon pivoted his body to the left around you, moving his head more towards your crotch and swinging his hips around to center itself on your face, and with his hips came the same thoughts you were trying to bury, now banging against the doors of your composure.

His cock swung around before hanging mere inches from your nose. He was a bit far forward so looking up gave you a full view of everything he had to offer: his muscled ass, a fat pair of testicles hanging low towards your face, and what looked to be about eight inches of throbbing cock, already leaking precum.

The heady aroma was now the only thing you could smell, and with each inhale you felt yourself drawn more and more into the alien member dangling above your face. The intoxicating scent caused your eyes to wander lustfully over every inch and feature of the monstrous cock; It was red and glistening like the rest of it, covered in some sexual fluid for lubrication nestled in front of the sheath it came from. There was a line of little nubs the graced the bottom and top of his cock that curved backwards slightly to catch more purchase when it pulled out. The dick started out fatter near the base before tapering slowly upwards and flaring out a bulbous head at the end, and the head itself was by far the most interesting part. Instead of being crowned by a cockhead with one slit, it seems to be topped by a bunch of small little nubs – except these were all small slits of their own, each leaking precum, danging directly above your head. You felt yourself start to salivate at the face that each one must have been capable of emission.

You felt his tongue press downwards against your waistband, slowly disrobing the front half of your body as you laid back and accepted everything that was happening. Soon the underwear and pants crested your head, causing it to bounce upwards directly into the beasts face, which was quickly set upon by the beasts inhuman tongue. A gasp escaped your lips as you felt the tongue press itself against your vulnerable cock, it pressed itself against it harshly before quickly moving past downwards to your sack, it snaked down, around, and behind both of your testicles before slowly tightening the noose. Your heartbeat quickened and you let out light pants of discomfort as the beast held both of your nuts like a leash.

“That’s it.. Now this is more fitting, like a dog on a leash…” He slightly tugged both of your balls, applying a bit of uncomfortable pressure which caused you to whimper a little bit; Both out of fear and arousal as your cock throbbed needily alongside the beasts tongue.

“Now, I want you pay a little respect to a cock that actually deserves it...” The words fell from his mouth and into your brain, overshadowing every other instinct you had. Something about him just made you want to fall into line and do every little thing he asks of you and you happily obliged his request, slowly opening your mouth and pressing your lips against the warm sack dangling in front of you mouth.

The heady aroma was extremely overpowering at this point, and you quickly realized that you had found the source of the overpowering musk that wafted around the room and made carnage of your survival instinct. You immediately began to lap and kiss the smooth skin in front of you, taking in breath after breath of his musk directly from the source. The beast above you hissed in satisfaction at your willing submissiveness, learning slightly back into you, pulling your own cock uncomfortably taut while he pressed his sack farther down for you to worship.

“Ahh, that’s more like it; Nothing like the sight of a real cock for you to suck on, huh?” The light teasing only made you more and more horny as you set to work with tasting every inch of the skin in front of you. It didn’t taste bad, he wasn’t ripe or anything, but definitely tasted like a more concentrated version of the smell swirling inside of your head. 

You loved it.
As soon as you were beginning to seriously enjoy yourself below the beast, he quickly pulled himself away from you. Embarrassingly, you caught a sigh of disappointment in your throat before his scratchy voice returned to placate your libido.
“That’s right, always good to know when a bitch knows their place. Isn’t that right?” His words slid into your brain like a poison into tea, and when you felt a quick tug from the tongue that was wrapped tightly around your cock you couldn’t help the words before they formed into your throat and fell to sate the beasts wishes. “Y-Yes…”
It was almost subconscious the way you replied exactly the way he wanted you do, earning yourself a hiss of approval from him, and a bulbous red cock tip being pushed downwards against your face. You let your tongue roll out as he smeared his wet and sticky cock up and down your face, marking you with his scent and essence, and leaving you desperately wanting more. It definitely wasn’t right, it wasn’t normal, but the only thing that you wanted in this moment was to taste every inch of his dick, and you obediently waited for him to allow you to do so.
“Now that you know your place… Why don’t you be a good boy and lick my cock clean? Isn’t that what you want?” He teased, slowly bucking his hips into your head, grinding his dick against your open mouth and face.
“Yes... Thank you...” Came your reply, almost instantly, slightly wavering and coated with the desperation that only a bitch in heat could muster. You slowly reached up to take the cockhead into your mouth, rewarding your taste buds with the ripe taste of his precum as he slathered your tongue in it. It was heavy, tasted stronger than your own, but more important than the taste was the way it was making you feel. Tasting it, tasting him… It felt right.
“That’s right, that’s a good boy…” he cooed as soon as his cockhead entered your mouth. You felt him flex his dick as the head went from your tongue and bumped against the roof of your mouth for a few times, almost as if he wanted his dick to explore every possible crevice you had. When it wasn’t laying claim to the roof of your mouth, you ran your tongue over the strange head, feeling every individual nub against your tongue, and tasting every drop that each nub had to offer you. It was definitely the strangest dick you’ve ever seen, or tasted for that matter, but you couldn’t help but feel that it sat right at home inside of your mouth.
Or was it? 
As soon as these thoughts dug themselves out of your subconsciousness the urge for survival kicked in past the heady aroma and precum and down your spine to your legs and arms. You shouldn’t be enjoying this! You should be thinking of every possible way to get the upper hand, and getting the fuck out of here as soon as you could!
The thoughts waged war inside your mind, and you felt a pressure return to your dick as the tongue pulled up harshly like a leash when he noticed that you stopped licking his cock.
“You don’t stop sucking till I tell you to, understand?” He wrenched your dick up a little more which caused you to gasp at the discomfort.
“Answer me!” he hissed angrily at your hesitancy.

You let the dick flop forward away from your mouth to answer him, even with the cognitive dissonance in your head you couldn’t stop the feeling of trying to get it back inside of your mouth as soon as you could.

“Y-yes Sir…” You said plainly and submissively, really just trying to get out of here with all your bits intact.

“Good…” Came the reply, and with the reply came the dick as he angled it back down for you to resume licking. This time you didn’t stop at just the head though, eager to either save your own dick or to please his, you took more and more of his cock into your mouth, savoring every inch of slick skin as it slid inside, the head tapping the back of your throat.

You took another deep breath of the heady aroma that absolutely coated the place and soon your own arousal and need to sate it took over any desire for self-preservation. You quickly doubled down on the dick in your mouth as you moved your tongue as expertly as you could with the sole goal of getting him to dump as much of his cum into your throat as he could.

The sensations were beginning to work against the beast as you tried your hardest to milk everything the dick could offer you, swirling your tongue around the head and back along the shaft. You felt a hand subconsciously come up and grab him from his own sack, massaging them in your hand as you sucked his cock as best as you could – and it was beginning to pay off. The sensations were beginning to work against the beast; His heart rate began to quicken as you felt his dick pulse from within your mouth; his breathing became quicker and more raggedy. he clearly hadn’t came in a while and didn’t have the stamina to last much longer. You felt the tongue around your dick begin to grow slightly more lax as the beasts grip on the situation soon devolved into a subconscious need to find a wet hole and breed it, and you were more than happy to provide.

But – your heart skipped a beat and one last thought dragged you away again from the haze that you found yourself in – this was your chance! You could reach down, grab his tongue away from your dick, and try to get the hell out of here! While you wrestled with the thought of saving your own skin, the hazy lust beat against your skull with equal ferocity, and you were reminded just how much you wanted to be his hole to breed…
Lay back and accept!
Fight back!
