




Спасибо, что скачали книгу в бесплатной электронной библиотеке BooksCafe.Net
Все книги автора
Эта же книга в других форматах

Приятного чтения!








Bree Bellucci



The Beasts' Breeding Dungeon




Ava’s jaw nearly hit the floor as she andMichelle were herded into the darkened room where the magnificentmural took up the entire wall.
“Isn’t it amazing?” Michelle whispered,walking up to study DaVinci’s masterpiece as the glass doors sealedbehind them.
“I had no idea it was so big,” Ava whisperedwith awe. While Michelle stood and marveled at the stunning artthat she had seen before, Ava took slow deliberate steps towardsThe Last Supper. A herd of Chinese tourists bustled past Ava,nearly knocking her over but she could have cared less. She had noidea that The Last Supper took up an entire wall of a church. Shethought it had simply been a painting that hung on a wall. She onlyhalf-listened as Michelle informed her about how the church hadbeen bombed during World War II.
Before Ava even realized it, their time wasup and they were being led though more doors as another group oftourists was shuffled in behind them.
“I really can’t believe how impressive thatwas,” she stammered as they exited Santa Maria delle Grazie andmade their way back up to the main street.
“I know,” Michelle exclaimed, “I knew youwould love it once you saw it.”
Ava glanced down at the small bag she heldfrom the gift shop. She couldn’t stop herself from buying a handfulof Last Supper postcards, bookmarks and magnets.
“It was so big,” she kept repeating.
Michelle tossed back her dark hair andlaughed. “That’s why you should always listen to me,” she teased asshe motioned for them to run across the busy street during a lag intraffic.
“I’m glad I did,” Ava said, craning her neckup the street to look for a bus. Much to their good fortune, a buswas making its way towards them and they hopped on board.
“Okay, what’s next?” Ava asked as Michellescrolled through her smart phone. Best friends since college, Avaand Michelle had decided to take a trip to Europe to celebratetheir recent business success.
At twenty-seven, Ava and Michelle had bothleft their careers in the fashion industry to create their ownfashion line. They both dumped their substantial 401K’s into theirbusiness, and one year later they were reaping their return with adeal with Macy’s. They were about to be thrown into a grueling workschedule and they thought the best way to celebrate was a ten daytrip to Europe, with stops in some of the biggest fashion capitolsof the world. After two days in London and two days in Paris, thewomen were enjoying a brief stint in Milan before heading down tothe Italian Riviera to relax.
The bus pulled up to Piazza del Duomo and thewomen exited before entering the large square. The square waspacked with many people bustling around and large numbers oftourists stopping to take photos. They walked towards the cathedraland then cut across to the Galleria Vittorio Emanuele II, a giantshopping mall.
They entered the huge arches, and Michelledragged Ava towards the inside of the building. Michelle had beento Milan before thanks to her Italian-born father who had numerousrelatives in Italy. Michelle was clearly her father’s daughter,with long dark hair, olive skin and big brown eyes. Ava couldn’thelp but envy her friend’s exotic look. Of course, Ava wasbeautiful too with her all American good looks: tall and curvy,with long blonde hair, cornflower blue eyes, and a smattering offreckles. Even fashionably dressed in a bold print skirt, with abolder jacket-turned-shirt, there was no mistaking that she wasAmerican.
Just as Michelle led Ava towards the bullmosaic on the ground, a well-dressed man approached them.
“Good afternoon ladies,” he said kindly in acultured Italian accent.
Ava eyed him warily but Michelle smiled andsaid hello in Italian. The man raised his eyebrows and paused, butthen spoke to Michelle in rapid Italian. Ava rolled her eyes asthey spoke and Michelle grinned as she turned towards Ava.
“So there is a brand new restaurant that isopening outside of the city and they are trying to bring in newcustomers. We can go tonight for half price and free drinks!”
“I don’t know, Michelle, it seems kind ofsketchy,” Ava whispered, her brow furrowing with concern.
Michelle smiled at the handsome stranger.“Look, this guy seems completely legit. I know all about the weirdscams that they try to pull and this doesn’t seem like one.” Shefingered the glossy business card that had the restaurant’s nameand emblem on it. “Come on! I’m so over these pricey cityrestaurant meals, aren’t you? Let’s go check out some authenticNorthern Italian food outside the city!”
Ava bit her lip with nerves, she couldn’thelp shake the bad feeling she had, but Michelle was the expert nother. “How do we get to this so-called amazing restaurant?”
Michelle smiled. “This guy offered to driveus for twenty Euros.”
“Drive us?” Ava exclaimed, “No way, Michelle!I mean, if we want to take a cab or something that is fine, but I’mnot letting some stranger drive us.” She fiddled with herengagement ring, wondering what her fiance, Drew, would say if heknew that Michelle wanted them to have some stranger drive them allover northern Italy.
“Please,” Michelle pleaded in a whisper.“This guy is so sexy and I could use a hot Italian fling before ourwork takes over.”
Ava shook her head stubbornly.
“Please,” she whined. “It’s not fair thatyou've already snagged the hottest guy in New York. I need a littleromance luck.”
Ava winced as she thought of the ugly breakupMichelle had gone through a few months earlier. Michelle thoughtshe had found The One, only to come home to find “The One” banginghis secretary in he and Michelle’s king-size bed. Apparently,Michelle wasn’t “The One” for him, and neither was his secretary,legal assistant, colleague and fitness coach, all of whom Michellelearned he was sleeping with while Michelle was putting in longhours for her new business.
“Fine. Okay,” she agreed, rolling her eyeswith exasperation.
“Yes!” Michelle squealed, before quicklyspeaking in Italian to the man. The man smiled and motioned for thewomen to follow him.
“Let’s go,” Michelle said, pulling Ava along.They worked their way out of the square to where a sleek black carsat double-parked. The man smiled at the women, and chivalrouslyopened the back door before bowing slightly. Michelle giggled andclimbed in but Ava hesitated outside of the door. She hadn’t eventexted Drew to tell him her plans.
“Ava,” Michelle groaned and Ava quicklyclimbed in behind her. A divider was up for privacy and Ava feltrelieved.
The man pulled out into traffic and Avawatched as the city began to pass outside their windows. Shequickly pulled out her phone and sent Drew a quick text. It waseleven in the morning at home, and he would be at work.
Michelle is dragging me to a new restaurantoutside of Milan. Should be interesting. I’ll call you later.
Drew responded almost instantly.
Okay. Be safe. Let me know once you make itback to your hotel tonight. Love you.
Ava smiled at his sweet text; Drew alwayswanted to know when she arrived safely somewhere. She tucked herphone safely inside the pocket of her jacket-turned-shirt, figuringthat was easier to access than being buried in her large purse.
Michelle leaned back in the soft leather andclosed her eyes. “I might take a nap,” she said happily.
“A nap? How far away is this restaurant?”
“I don’t know. It shouldn’t be too far. Whenhe was describing the area it sounded about forty minutes away,”Michelle said in a bored voice as she yawned.
“Forty minutes! You didn’t tell me that. Imean, maybe twenty minutes, but forty?”
“Relax, Ava! Thank god I’m around or I don’tknow if we would be having any fun.”
Annoyed, Ava sat back in the seat and rolledher eyes. Michelle was definitely more laid back and morespontaneous than she, and her sense of fun had certainly added totheir trip, but Ava still couldn’t shake the uneasy feeling ofhaving a stranger drive them to a restaurant that was so far out oftown.
“I’m sorry, Ava,” Michelle said in a smallvoice, opening one eye and staring at her friend. “I know you getnervous about these things.”
Ava sighed. “It’s okay. You’re right. Withoutyou we would have missed out on a ton of stuff.” Ava managed asmall smile. “Maybe I’ll take a nap, too.”
“That’s the spirit,” Michelle said, relaxingonce more as her eyes closed. Figuring she might as well make themost out of their short-lived down time, Ava leaned back in her ownseat and quickly felt her eyes get heavy. Deciding to rest for justa few minutes, she closed her eyes.

Disoriented, Ava opened her eyes, feelinggroggy. She was in a moving car, but she couldn’t quite rememberwhy. Then she remembered; she and Michelle were going to dinner.But something wasn’t right.
Ava bolted upright. It was dark outside.
Pitch black dark.
Frantically, she looked at her watch andtried to register the time. It had been only five in the afternoonwhen they had left Milan and Michelle had told her it was aforty-minute drive. Ava’s watch said it was nearly eight. Cold fearwashed over Ava and she tried not to panic. Part of her wanted tobang recklessly on the divider and start screaming for the driverto let them out. Instead, she anxiously shook Michelle awake.
“Michelle!” she whispered. “Michelle! Wakeup, dammit!”
“Hmm?” Michelle asked sleepily, half openingher eyes.
“Wake up!” Ava hissed. “We’ve been in the carfor nearly three hours.”
Michelle sat upright as if electrocuted andAva saw the fear in her friend’s eyes.
“No! You have to be wrong!” she said,fumbling with her phone.
“I’m not. It’s dark outside!”
Michelle finally found her phone and gaspedwhen she saw the time. Before Ava could stop her, she beganpounding on the divider, yelling in Italian. There was no response,as she continued to yell and pound even harder.
Ava knew it was no good and she quicklygrabbed Michelle’s phone from her hand, only to see that she had noservice bars. Ava quickly pressed her face to the glass and sawthat they seemed to be in a heavily wooded area.
“Fuck,” she breathed. She felt the car roarunderneath her as if it had shifted gears and she felt thesensation of moving up a steep incline. Squinting through thedarkness, she realized that they were ascending some type of largehill or mountain.
“Think!” Ava commanded Michelle, who was nowcrying next to her. “Where could we have gone in three hours timethat is this steep? A mountain or something?”
“I don’t know,” Michelle sobbed, shaking herhead.
“Think!” Ava urged. “You’ve been to Italy.You have family here. What is three hours distance from Milan?”
“Ummm,” Michelle bit her lip, trying toconcentrate. “We went to Salzburg once and that was about fivehours in the car.”
Ava nodded encouragingly, trying to keep herpanic at bay.
“We could be somewhere near Vipiteno. Youknow, North Italy or Southern Austria. Up in the mountains. I don’tthink we would have had time to go into Germany.”
Ava sank back in her seat. They could be inan entirely different country now. Somewhere north in themountains.
Where there was no cell phone service.
The car continued to climb higher, snappingAva out of her fear.
“We have to do something,” she said. “Maybewe try to jump out of the car.”
“Jump? Are you crazy?” Michelle’s eyes werewide.
Ava pressed against the door handle, only tofeel it locked firmly in place.

“It’s locked,” she moaned.
Michelle began banging on the divider again,shouting in Italian. The car began to slow down and Ava was grippedwith fear. The outside of the car was so dark that she couldn’ttell the difference from the car’s interior.
“Okay, Michelle. We have to keep our selvestogether. The first chance we get, we run. We stick together and werun. The trees will offer us cover.”
Michelle nodded, her face stark white.
The car came to a crawl but it was senselessfor the women to look out the windows. They knew they would seenothing.
The car finally stopped and they heard thedriver’s side door open and close. Suddenly Michelle’s door openedand the man reached in and pulled Michelle out by her arm. Hereached in, sneering, as he grabbed Ava by her arm and pulled herout too.
“He’s going to love you,” he whispered toAva, his Italian accent thick. Ava shuddered. She didn’t know whomthe man was referring to but she didn’t like his tone, regardless.Another man was standing outside the car and he gruffly tiedMichelle’s hands together while the driver bound Ava’s hands.
“I’m Marcello,” he whispered seductively toAva and she wanted to gag. The men led the women through a thickgrove of trees until they came to a small clearing. They were atthe base of another large hill and at first Ava didn’t understandwhy they were there. Then her eyes began to adjust to the darknessand she saw a large, ominous castle built into the side of thehill.
“Welcome to Valanya,” Marcello sneered and hepushed Ava forwards. The man leading Michelle was quiet and forsome reason Ava felt that he did not want to be there. His postureconveyed discomfort and it was Marcello who sneered and pushed thewomen onwards as they continued their trek up the darkmountain.
The hillside was slippery and more than onceAva and Michelle lost their footing. Ava’s feet were killing herand she knew she should have worn more sensible shoes than herstylish boots. Michelle was doing no better in her cargo shorts andheels.
“What do you think, Franco?” Marcello askedin a pompous voice as they continued climbing uphill. “Don’t youthink The Overlord will love this one?” He gave Ava a little pushto indicate he was talking about her. Franco turned around to lookat Ava. His face was vacant, yet his eyes burned with someunidentifiable emotion. He quickly masked his face back to one ofindifference. He turned back towards Michelle and shrugged.
“Oh stop feeling sorry for yourself,”Marcello snapped.
“Fuck you,” Franco spat and both Ava andMichelle stumbled at his angry outburst.
Marcello let out a wicked laugh. “You shouldbe honored The Overlord chose her,” he said with reverent passion.“I would gladly give The Overlord my wife! It would be anhonor!”
“Then add that to the long list ofdifferences between us, Marcello.” Franco’s voice was bitter andhard.
Marcello laughed again, the sound highpitched like nails on a chalkboard.
Ava’s mind raced as she tried to process whatthe men were saying. The women were being taken to someone namedThe Overlord and Franco had a wife who apparently he had beenforced to give to The Overlord. Ava felt a knot of fear in herstomach as she thought of what The Overlord was capable of.
Clearly Franco and his wife had not beenreunited and Franco did not look or sound hopeful. Before Ava’smind could think any more they had reached a structure near thebase of the castle. Up close, the castle was frightening with steeptowers and pointy spires. The building screamed evil and Ava didnot want to know what lived within its walls. Three large, uglygargoyles stuck out from the front and Ava had the eerie sensationthat the crumbling statues were watching them.
Marcello pulled out a thick and ancientlooking key ring and opened the enormous wrought iron gate in frontof them. The women were ushered inside and suddenly a wave of noiserose up to greet them. Howls, cheers, grunts and screams met theirarrival and Ava instinctively tried to cover her ears before sherealized again that her hands were bound.
Michelle moaned with fear as they moved alongthe dirt floor. They came to a large platform of some sort in thecenter of the room and the girls studied it in horror. It was crudeand made of wood and it was roughly the size of a large bed. Herheart froze when she saw the thick iron shackles and she knew nogood could come from such a setup.
As they moved further through the structure,Ava guessed that they must be in a dungeon. Suddenly the roomfilled with the light of dozens of candles along the walls andAva's guess was confirmed. Cages lined each wall and what wasinside them made her head spin and her stomach turn. She had toblink to see if her eyes were seeing clearly, and unfortunatelythey were.
Hideous monsters lined many of the cages.Some paced back and forth among their cell, while others sat curledin the corner, making terrible moaning noises. A few pressed theirrevolting faces to the bars, waving their paws at the women andsnapping their jaws together hungrily.
“Where are we?” Michelle whimpered as theycontinued to move through the dungeon.
“This is the Monster’s Lair,” Marcello smiledas he kicked at a cage, causing a two-headed beast to shriek andthrow itself against the wall. “I hope you ladies like roughsex.”
Ava stopped dead in her tracks, causingMarcello to bump into her. Surely he couldn’t be serious.
“Keep moving,” he growled, prodding Ava inthe back with his elbow.
“What do you mean?” she demanded, her eyesglued to a hairy creature that had the head of a beast and thechest of a man. His long, clawed paw was slowly rubbing against hislong cock while he eyed Michelle as if she were his dinner.
“Exactly what I mean, dolce,” he whispered,and the Italian endearment made Ava sick.
“The Overlord loves to watch his women matewith these beasts. He has very peculiar sexual tastes, but you’lllearn soon enough.”
They were nearing the end of the dungeon andAva could make out a large wooden door at the end. As they wereapproaching it, another guard burst though with a young woman wholooked like she was also in her late twenties.
The guard was restraining the woman, who wasdressed in a tight, low-cut black dress. At first Ava thought thewoman was trying to run away, but at closer glance, Ava realizedshe was trying to run towards the cages and the guard was trying tostop her.
“Watch. She’s such a whore,” Marcellowhispered and Ava could hear the arousal in his voice as his darkeyes followed the attractive woman.
“Let me go!” she cried, and Ava could tellshe was British. “Let me go! I want to fuck them! Let me fuck allof them!” she cried, pawing at her breasts and rubbing herselfbetween the legs.
“Quiet down!” the guard barked, as they keptwalking. The woman looked wildly at Michelle and Ava. Her shortblack hair was styled perfectly, and Ava noticed she had on a fullface of makeup. She looked as if she was dressed to goclubbing.
“Don’t take my beasts!” she screamed at Avaand Michelle, and both women backed up quickly to make room for herand the guard as they passed. “These are my monsters!” shescreamed, waving around at the cages. Ava saw that her eyes werewide and her pupils were extremely dilated. Her first thought wasthat the woman was high.
“Don’t touch my animals, you bitches!” sheshrieked, and the guard kept one arm on her as he unlocked a cagein the middle of the dungeon. The door swung open and a largecreature walked out of the cage, and the woman flung herself onhim, instantly reaching between his thick scaly legs. The creaturewas mostly green and had a head that resembled a lizard.
He had slanted eyes, a hole for a nose and along, sharp mouth. Scales came out around his neck and head, givinghim an unusual shape. He stood on two legs, and had a broadhuman-like chest, though it was covered in scales. A large, thicktale protruded from his lower back. But most sickening of all, wasas the woman rubbed furiously between his legs, a penis wasbeginning to grow to unnatural lengths.
The woman moaned with desire as she furiouslyrubbed his growing cock. The beast rasped back to her in a throatyvoice. “That’s right, baby. You rub my thick cock. Mhmm. You rubit, you tiny little whore.”
The guard moved out of sight for a moment andthen he came back with a thick pad that he threw on top of thewooden structure in the middle of the room. With sickeningrealization, Ava saw it was a mattress. As if watching a trainwreck, Ava was unable to turn away as she watched the grotesquecreature pick up the woman and throw her down on the mattress. Thewoman screamed with lust and she got up on all fours as she openedher mouth wide for the beasts hard cock.
The monster made a deep, guttural noise as hepushed his cock into the woman’s mouth. Ava couldn’t believe thatthe he didn’t break her jaw just from the force and thickness ofhis member. The woman howled with something that sounded like bothpain and pleasure and the beast firmly held her head as he began tofuck her mouth. Ava saw that he could only get half of his dickdown the woman’s throat but that didn't seem to matter, they wereboth enjoying the depraved act immensely.
Michelle turned away with disgust, butMarcello pushed her back around. “You better watch. You’ll benext.”
Michelle turned a sick shade of green.
The creature moved faster and faster until hegrowled and began shaking violently. The woman gulped and choked asshe tried to swallow the monster’s cum. Once she had finisheddevouring all of him, he pushed her down on her back and climbed ontop of her. A chorus of raucous noises erupted from the nearbycages. The other monstrous creatures seemed to be cheering them on,all the while becoming more and more aroused from thespectacle.
Ava was so sick with dread and fear that shedidn’t know if she could watch anymore. She turned to see Marcellowatching her.
“Keep watching until it’s finished,dolce.”
With tears in her eyes, Ava turned to watchthe beast move it’s scaly reptile-like head between the woman’slegs. He stuck out a long, scaly tongue and moved it up and downover the woman’s trembling pussy.
“Yes!” she screamed, turning her head fromside to side with her uncontrolled desire. “Yes! Eat my pussy! Eatmy pussy!” Her thighs quavered as the beast slathered her pussywith his thick black tongue, unrelenting until the woman explodedaround his face, crying and shrieking in her ecstasy. The deformedcreature then moved between her legs and grabbed his thick cockbefore slowly beginning to feed it to her vagina.
Michelle watched with sick amazement as thewoman’s legs spread wide and her body willingly stretched toaccommodate the thing. The beast kept pushing inside of her, andAva thought that surely the woman couldn’t take any more and stillhe fed her more and more of his cock. He was nearly completelyinside of her when he seemed to reach an end. Slowly he pulled hisscaly member out of her and the woman screamed and writhed withpleasure and pain. The monster smiled a sick smile, showing a mouthfull of razor-sharp brown teeth, and slowly pushed back into her.He began a slow and steady rhythm thrusting in and out of her andhe began to grunt and shake with each powerful thrust.
Ava heard an electronic kind of buzzingnoise, and she looked up to see a number of discreet black videocameras on the ceiling. The buzzing had come from one of thecameras shifting towards the center stage action and anothermechanical sound buzzed as the camera presumably zoomed in on thescene.
Marcello chuckled to himself. “He must bewatching,” he murmured. Ava wondered if he was referring to TheOverlord. Her attention was brought back to the spectacle as themonster lifted the woman’s legs so he could more deeply penetrateher. Her shrieks reached a fever pitch and when Ava could barelywatch anymore, the woman shouted out with her release, buckingunder the beast like a wild animal. He kept thrusting into heruntil he screamed a terrible death-rattle sound, signaling his ownorgasm. Ava could see his swollen dick throb and pulse as heemptied himself into her. He pulled his cock out and Michellewatched with disgust as thick green liquid streamed out of histip.
The woman hurried up to all fours, wrappingher mouth around him as she eagerly sucked what her womb couldn’thold. Ava watched with mingled awe and horror as green fluidtrickled down the woman’s legs.
“See all his cum?” Marcello sneered. “Thesebeasts are just so damn hot for you sexy little humans. They aregoing to fill you with their thick fluid until your body can’t takeany more. It will run down your legs too as they shove the rest ofthe juice down your hungry little throats.”
Ava tried to look away but Marcello pushedher back around. The woman was now on all fours facing away fromthe beast and he was pushing his cock into her anus, ready to goagain with no refractory period. The woman bit down on her bottomlip and rocked on her arms and legs, crying out loudly as the hepushed into her tight opening. Ava could tell the woman had donethis before, but clearly it still hurt to be invaded by suchsize.
“Alright, Marcello, I think we’ve seenenough,” Franco said in a bored voice. Marcello whipped around tostudy Franco.
“Yes,” he agreed, nodding. “Master will wantthese women soon enough.”
The girls didn’t know if they should feelgrateful to Franco or not. They wouldn't be subjected to the hardanal sex that was now happening, but instead they would have toface whatever this Overlord had planned for them. As they left thedungeons behind them, Ava could still hear the woman’s loud sexualcries of desire and the monster’s grunts and groans as he took herass over and over.
They walked through a massive wooden door andinto an expansive white hallway that reminded Ava of a hospital.The sound of the women’s heeled shoes click-clacking along thefloor echoed off the high walls. The foursome moved to the very endof the hallway without speaking a word. A large elevator sat in theright side of the wall, and Marcello opened a keypad beforetwisting one of the keys inside. A loud ping went off, and thesmooth steel doors slid open. Ava and Michelle moved forward,unsure of what to expect next, and completely terrified to findout.
The buttons had symbols instead of numbers,and Marcello hit a button with a large bed. Ava studied the symbolsand tried to decipher their meaning. One button had a cage that shedecided was the dungeon. Another had a crown, while another buttonhad what appeared to be waves. Ava didn’t have time to study theother buttons as the doors opened.
Again, the women were pushed through thedoorway like cattle and Ava tried to right her senses. It was as ifshe and Michelle had suddenly walked into a five star hotel. A longand luxurious hallway unfolded before them and along the softly lithallway were mirrors, hallway tables and doors with room numbers.Ava guessed there were about fourteen doors in the hallway.
“Where are we?” Ava asked.
“Your lodgings,” Marcello replied as theycontinued down the hall. Michelle could just make out another hallthat veered off further in the distance. Marcello stopped before adoor with the number seven on it.
“This is you,” he stated, pushing another keyinto the door. “That one’s in ten,” Marcello said, nodding towardsMichelle and Franco. Franco nodded as he pushed Michelle furtherdown the hall.
“Wait!” Michelle cried frantically.
Ava screamed in protest at the separation.“Where are you taking us? Why can’t we be together?”
Marcello laughed again. “Because this is whatThe Overlord wants.”
Franco opened the door down the hall andpushed Michelle into it.
“No!” Ava screamed.
“Shut up!” Marcello ordered, pushing open thedoor and shoving her inside. Ava stumbled inside and she lookedaround slowly taking in her new living quarters. She was surprisedto see that the room resembled a luxury hotel suite. A large plushwhite bed took up one side of the wall and a table with two sittingchairs took up the other wall while built in shelves filled withbooks sat above it. A large window looked out into the darkness ofthe forest below, and a chaise lounge rested below the window.Another door opened up to a large, luxurious bathroom with marbledcounters, a glass shower and a large, clawed bathtub.
“This is where you will stay when you are notbeing called upon… or being fucked. You will do as The Overlordcommands. Meals are at eight, noon and seven. You have misseddinner, so a tray will be sent to your room. When you come tomeals, dress appropriately. That door over there,” and Marcellopointed, “is your closet. Any other itineraries for your day willbe pushed under your door. There is a phone for any emergencies orrequests.” Marcello motioned towards the phone and smirked. “Notthat The Overlord will listen, but feel free to try.”
“But — wait! I don’t understand!” Ava criedout as Marcello turned to leave.
Marcello turned around, raising his eyebrows.It was a shame he was such an evil douche, because he wasundeniably handsome.
“All will be clear soon enough, dolce,” hehusked before leaving Ava alone in the room.
Confused and spent, Ava sank onto the plushwhite carpet and began to cry. She didn’t know how long she satlike that, sobbing helplessly, but suddenly a loud ding made herhead snap up. There was a type of box built into the wall on oneside of the room, and Ava now saw that there was a green lightglowing above the box. She stood and tentatively moved towards it.She opened the box and saw a plate covered by a large silverdome-shaped lid. There was also bottled water, silverware and anapkin set, and a large goblet of what appeared to be red wine.Carefully, Ava carried the items to the table and she sat downbefore removing the lid.
A mouth-watering chicken breast rested on theplate, surrounded by small fingerling potatoes and baby carrots.Starving, Ava dug in, at this point she didn't care if the food waspoisonous or not. The food was just as delicious as it smelled andshe cleared her plate in no time, greedily drinking all of thewater and the sweet red wine. Feeling like a pig, she daintilywiped her mouth, wondering if there was a hidden camera in theroom. Another ping sounded and Ava noticed again that the greenlight was on above the box.
She opened the box again to find a piece ofchocolate cake, three more bottles of water, and a handwritten notearound a napkin. As she grabbed the note and napkin, a small greenpill fell into her hands. She curiously read the note.
Here is more water, you seem thirsty. Whenyou are finished with your dishes, place them back in the channeland press the red button. There is a napkin in the bathroom, usewhat is inside — it will help you sleep. You are always beingwatched, but bathrooms are for privacy. Welcome to Valanya.
Ava wasn’t sure what to make of the note.Whoever sent it was watching her, but they seemed to be friendly.Whoever it was had slipped her some type of sleeping pill, but toldher to take it in the privacy of the bathroom. Ava slipped quietlyinto the bathroom and left the pill on the counter. Leaving thebottles of water on the table, she put all of her dishes in thechannel and pushed the red button. Sure enough when the red lightwent off and the channel made a ding sound and the plates weregone.
Exhausted and feeling hopeless, Ava realizedthere was nothing to do now but sleep. How was Michelle right nowshe wondered? Was she safe? In the morning she could try toformulate a plan. Ignoring the closet, she went to a chest ofdrawers and pulled open a drawer. To her relief, she found sweatpants and cotton shirts. After dressing for bed, she slipped intothe bathroom and swallowed the little green pill. She brushed herteeth and washed her face using the small toiletries that had beenleft for her on the counter.
The pill worked quickly and she began to feelwoozy. Grateful to her friend on the other side of the channel, shemade her way to the bed and climbed inside the thick sheets. Shethought for a moment that perhaps the luxury of her surroundingsonly foreshadowed the monstrosities that would take place outsideof her room. But the sleeping pill slowly overcame her and she fellinto a deep sleep, her last conscious thought was of Michelle.

An alarm woke Ava the next morning, and sherealized that it was coming through small speakers in the cornersof her ceiling. It was seven in the morning and she wondered if thealarm was going off in all the rooms since breakfast was at eight.Ava had a sickening feeling in the pit of her stomach. She washedup and showered and she wondered all the while what nightmareswould be waiting for her at breakfast. Being summoned to threemeals a day could not be a good thing.
Finally gathering the courage to investigateher closet, she moved towards it, kicking her clothes from theprevious day out of the way. Her jacket thumped across the floor,and Ava suddenly remembered she had stowed her phone in her jacketpocket. She grabbed the jacket and just as she was about to yankthe phone out, she remembered that she was being watched. Shegrabbed the jacket and raced into the bathroom, fumbling to pullthe phone out. Drew! She would be able to text or call him, or callanybody who could save her and Michelle. But much to herdisappointment, she still had no service, her phone wasuseless.
Tears slid down her cheeks as she stared ather phone, her only lifeline was broken. Stashing it in a bathroomdrawer, she went back to the closet and pulled the doors open. Shewas disgusted to see most of the outfits were overtly sexy. Shefinally settled on a white mini skirt and a skimpy blue blouse thatwas completely open in the back save for a thin piece of stringholding the sides together. Finding only hooker heels in hercloset, she slipped on a pair of bright blue sky high heels. Shehad seen makeup in the bathroom, in fact it was an expensive brandof makeup, but she wasn’t in the mood for looking pretty. She wasso anxious about what to expect at breakfast that she was startingto shake, applying makeup was out of the question.
She tried her door but it was still locked;it didn’t surprise her since there was still thirty minutes untilbreakfast. She pulled open the curtains to the window and gazedout. A thick mist of fog surrounded the area and she wondered if italways looked this miserable on this forsaken mountain. Craning herneck, she saw that she could just make out the creepy gargoyles onthe roof. Blinking, she thought that one of them turned towardsher, and she shook her head before pulling the curtains tight. Theview was just as hideous as the castle itself and she couldn'tstand any more of it.
Moving over to the bookshelf she perused thetitles. She was surprised to find it stocked with many classicstories: A Tale of Two Cities, The Hunchback of Notre Dame, Senseand Sensibility, The Scarlet Letter, Les Miserables, Jane Eyre andmore. Moving her fingers along the titles, she paused at WutheringHeights. She had remembered reading this story in high school.Curling on the chaise, Ava began reading and became lost in thestory until she heard a loud mechanical clicking sound from thedoor.
Realizing that the door must be unlocked, shejumped up, letting the book fall to the floor with a thud. Sureenough, the door was unlocked and she yanked it open and steppedinto the hallway. Women, dressed in similarly revealing clothes,were exiting their rooms and moving towards another small hallway.Some ignored Ava while others shot her sympathetic looks. Ava sawMichelle emerge from a room further down the hall, and Ava ran toher.
Michelle was dressed in a tissue like dressthat exposed her legs, chest and back. She threw her arms aroundAva and they hugged tightly.
“What the hell is going on?” Michellewhispered.
“I have no idea, but I think we're about tofind out.”
They followed the other women into a roomthat contained a long, formal dining table. The women sat downslowly, some quietly talking amongst themselves. Ava noticed withdisgust that many of the women had big bruises on their body alongwith large hickeys and bite marks. Michelle seemed to have made thesame connection as she paled in her seat besides Ava.
Men in butler uniforms appeared, settinglarge platters of delicious food along the table. There were platesof bacon, Belgian waffles, fresh fruit, sausages, pancakes, andpastries. The women began to fill their plates as glasses of orangejuice were filled.
“You want to eat up,” the pretty brunettenext to Ava whispered. Ava watched the thin young woman fill herplate up. She looked younger than Ava, maybe only twenty-one ortwenty-two and Ava noticed that she had two hand-shaped bruises onher shoulders. The girl smiled at her sadly and then bit into herwaffle.
Ava took her advice and filled her plate,eating slowly as she watched the interaction between the women. Asthe women ate, they seemed to loosen up and Ava began to feellighter too. Some women began to joke and a few others began toshift about in their chairs. At the far end of the table, Avarecognize the woman who had fucked the lizard-like beast the nightbefore. She was speaking and her voice was growing louder.
“And then he entered my ass,” Ava heard hersay and a few women nearby gasped with envy. “And he took me sohard. It was so amazing,” she moaned as if she were reliving theevent. In fact, as Ava heard the woman talking about it, shecouldn’t help but feel turned on herself. Worried, she looked atMichelle, but Michelle also seemed panicked.
“Why does it seem so sexy now?” Michellewhispered to Ava, feeling the same way.
Ava shook her head. “I don’t know, but I feelthe same way. It’s arousing just thinking about the scene from lastnight.”
Ava finished her breakfast, trying to tunethe other women out and feeling increasingly aroused by the women’sstories of sex with the monsters. A door on the opposite end of theroom banged open and the women all turned to see who had entered.Many gasped and others applauded. Ava saw a beast enter the roomand she couldn’t help notice his purposeful stride as he movedtowards the table. He walked on his hairy haunches, hooves in placeof his feet.
He had a thick torso and upper body thatcurved into a broad, rounded back. His eyes looked human, but thatwas the only thing about his face that resembled a man. The rest ofhis head was covered with thick brown hair, and he had a largeblack snout with a tuft of hair hanging from his chin. He had smallears and small black horns that protruded from his head.
“Take me!” the brunette next to Ava cried outand she scrambled onto the table as the servers began to quicklyclear platters.
“No me!” cried another woman, hastily pullingdown her dress to show her full round breasts.
The beast grunted and he rubbed his handcrudely between his legs. Ava felt herself moisten between her legsand she had the strong desire to throw herself onto the table andbeg the beast to fuck her silly. What was happening to her?
The beast jumped onto the table. “What prettyhuman cunts do I want to fuck?” he snarled in a gravelly voice.Nearly all the women swooned with desire and the beast lungedtowards a tiny girl with chocolate skin. “You!”
“Yes,” she moaned happily, climbing onto thetable as the other women protested. She was dressed in a tight redhalter dress, and the beast slid one claw under the flimsy materialbefore he sliced through it, making the material fall away.
Ava nearly came from watching.
He grabbed the girl’s tiny round ass andbrought it to his snout before pressing his nose deep into heranus, his tongue snaking out to lick her pussy.
“Oooo-oooh!” the girl cried out as the beastroughly licked her sensitive region.
“You taste so sweet,” he growled, pressinghis claws into her hips so that tiny droplets of blood appeared.The girl cried out with pain, but it was clear that she was lovingit. Some women left the room in frustration, but others stayed towatch. Ava noticed a few women wantonly rubbing themselves as theywatched the action on the table.
“Come for me,” the beast ordered, pulling herass tighter against his face. The woman screamed out with unbridledlust as she shook against the beast’s snout. The beast grunted likethe animal he was, licking and sucking all of her juices as shecame in his mouth.
The beast flipped the girl over as if shewere a rag doll and she lay on her back, writhing and moaning asshe reached and grabbed at the beast, tugging on his thick hair.Ava’s body tensed with her own desire and she too ached to grab thebeast’s thick tufts of hair.
“Mhmm, you want my big cock?” the beastgroaned as he fumbled between his legs.
“Yes!” the girl begged.
“Fuck me!” another girl chimed out, rubbingher breasts as she watched, enthralled.
“No! Fuck me!” another woman pleaded, hikingher dress up to reveal her smooth, waxed pussy.
The beast looked at the other women andlicked his lips as if trying to decide who was going to get hismassive cock. “This one first,” he crooned, pulling out a long andthick penis with a ripe and swollen head.
The woman on the table moaned loudly and shespread her legs wide as the beast moved on top of her. The beastrubbed his paws between her legs and she cried again as he pushedhis cock deep inside her. Ava couldn’t turn away as she watched theyoung girl take the beast. He fit nearly his entire length insidethe girl as she squirmed in pleasure underneath him. The otherwomen cried out with envy as the beast threw his head back androared with lust.
The beast fucked with a frenzy, pounding intothe girl so fiercely that Ava thought the table might break inhalf. At one point the beast pulled his hard cock out of her andthrust it into her mouth, growling with pleasure before he pushedback between her legs. The sudden invasion of his enormous memberbrought her to the brink of orgasm.
The young woman came quickly and once shecame, her juices running down her thighs and coating his cock, thebeast was done with her. He discarded her like a piece of trash ashe eyed the rest of the women, desperate for another pussy to sinkhis dick into. He pointed to the young woman who had bared herbreasts, and he bent her over in the center of the table, and beganto fuck her from behind.
This woman let out a high pitch scream everytime the monster pushed into her. Her cries were so loud that thenoise was beginning to hurt Ava’s ears and she was more than happywhen the woman finally came and the beast was done with her. Ava'sbreath was quickening and she was suddenly very hot, she couldn’thelp sliding her hand between her leg and rubbing her swollen clitas she eyed the throbbing member between the beast’s hairylegs.
“You,” the beast said, breaking Ava’sconcentration while she pleasured herself.
“M-me?” Ava stuttered, yanking her hand frombetween her smooth thighs.
“Up here so I can fuck you,” the beastdemanded.
On shaky legs, Ava climbed up onto the tableas she felt the envious stares from the other women. Normally shewould rather die than let anyone see her have sex, but this wasdifferent. She didn’t care who saw her, Michelle included. Shethought nothing of her fiance, Drew. The only thing that matteredwas having this beast fill her with his thick animal cock.
Ava groaned quietly as the beast grabbed herand ran his sharp claw along her back. Her shirt sliced in half andfell away from her, revealing her ample breasts. The beast pressedhis snout to one of her breasts, sucking and snuffing on it, whilehe pawed her other breast. The pleasure was so intense, sounbelievably amazing that Ava barely kept herself from coming.
“You’re new,” the beast groaned as he suckedon her nipple in such a way that Ava could feel her arousal poolingbetween her legs. Ava ignored the other women’s yells of objectionand she focused only on the animal pleasing her.
The beast quickly tossed Ava on her back andshe spread her legs hungrily, desperate for more. The beast didn’tdisappoint, burrowing his snout between her legs as he tastedher.
He moaned loudly. “Oh, this is a sweet littlehuman pussy. I haven’t tasted anything so sweet in ages. Wait untilthe other monsters hear about you.”
Ava writhed beneath him, so consumed from thepleasure that she couldn’t even remember her name.
He licked and sucked, slurping and slatheringher pussy, before pushing his tongue deep into her slit, making Avacry out so loudly that she was sure the entire castle could hearher. The beast’s tongue was bumpy and thick, and he was able tosweep it across every inch of her in one long, luscious lick.Faster and faster he licked her, desperate to taste every drop ofher until Ava could hold on no longer and she came, quaking andtrembling as the release rocked through her body.
Instead of being finished with her, the beastgot a crazed look in his eyes and reared up on his legs, displayinghis massive erection.
“No fair!” some of the women called out.
“Give us a turn!”
“She already came! You’re done with her!”
“Silence!” the beast roared.
The women quieted down instantly and thebeast slowly pushed himself into Ava’s wet and aching sex.
The second his head entered Ava, her thighsbegan to shake at the amazing sensation. She milked his head as hepushed into her, squeezing at him as she begged him with hermuscles to keep fucking her. The beast groaned deeply and Ava feltherself stretch and widen to accommodate such girth. It waspainful, yet the pleasure overrode the pain and Ava arched her backso far that she nearly came off the table. She thought nothing ofthe spectators and only focused on the delicious fullness, it wasas if a deep starving hunger had finally been satiated after weeksof suffering.
Still the beast pushed inside her until heknocked against her womb and Ava readied for his thrusts. Slowly,the beast began moving in and out and he moaned from the tightfriction.
“Argh!” the beast growled, supporting himselfon his paws as he thrust in and out. “You’re so fucking tight. Ilove you first-time humans. You’re so snug around my big cock”


Suddenly the lights went out and a voicesliced through the air. “Enough!” it snarled, and Ava felt as ifthe voice was inside her head. Panicked screams filled the room andAva could hear the women blindly running around trying to escape.The beast was thrown off her and Ava felt as if she had been pulledout from under water. She realized what she had just been involvedin and she retched on the table, her breakfast came up quickly atthe thought of what she had just done. How had she enjoyed that?How had she been so sexually attracted to that monster?
Half naked, she clambered off the table,terrified as her eyes adjusted to the dark. The women were bangingon the door and she felt small hands grab her.
It was Michelle.
“What the hell just happened?” Michellecried.
“I don’t know!” Ava sobbed.
Without warning, lights came on and guardsburst into the room. The women screamed again and Ava and Michelleshrank against the back wall away from the exit.
“Send them back to their rooms,” hissed themysterious voice again. Ava wondered if it was coming throughspeakers because everyone clearly heard it.
“Bring me the new one,” the voice ordered.“The one that was not supposed to be touched,” it spat.
Ava gulped, having a terrible feeling thatthe voice was speaking of her. Sure enough, two guards walkedtowards her and seized her.
Michelle threw herself in front of Ava.“Don’t touch her!” she shrieked. One of the guards smacked Michellehard across the face, causing her to fall to the floor with a shoutof pain. Ava screamed and the two guards took hold of her andhauled her out of the room as the other women were escorted back totheir rooms.
“Michelle! Michelle!” Ava screamed as theguards threw her into the elevator and pressed the button with thecrown on it. Ava felt the elevator whoosh to life and travelupwards. She covered her bare breasts as she wept silently, hopingMichelle was okay. She had no idea where she was being taken orwhat had happened. Had she done something wrong? Had she somehowdisobeyed The Overlord? Was that even who was speaking?
Ava was thrown into a room that wascompletely white and the door was locked behind her. She criedquietly, unsure of what would come next, and sickened by herencounter with the monster. A moment later, a door she hadn’tnoticed swung open on the other side of the room and a woman walkedin, her heels clicking crisply across the floor.
“Don’t be scared,” she crooned, movingtowards Ava. On closer look, Ava wasn’t sure if the woman wasactually a woman after all. Her eyes were a little too slanted andthough she had creamy-colored hands, the other parts of her visiblearm were covered in thick green scales.
The woman smiled apologetically at Ava. “I’mhere to help you.”
Ava eyed her warily.
The woman moved to a cabinet and pulled outsome vials and bottles. She had Ava turn around and she carefullyrubbed ointment into the cuts from the beast. Ava instantly felther skin heal and fuse together again. When Ava turned back around,a large tub had appeared.
“I’m going to wash you,” the woman explained.Ava self-consciously shed her remaining piece of clothing andclimbed inside the tub. Using a small hose, the woman washed Avacompletely, including her hair. She then handed Ava a large fluffyrobe and helped her out of the tub. Unsure of what was happening,Ava followed along, letting the woman blow dry her hair and apply asmall bit of makeup. Ava heard a familiar ping and saw that a greenlight was lit above a channel in the room. The woman retrievedclothing out of the small box.
Ava let out a small sigh of relief when shesaw the clothes were not the same trashy ones back in her room.Without speaking, the woman dressed Ava in a pale blue dress thathad small cap sleeves, with a round opening on the back showingjust a bit of skin. The dress was fitted in the waist, and thenflowed out slightly before falling just to the ground. It was theperfect mix of sophistication with just a hint of sexy.
“Now comes the hard part,” the woman saidsoftly and she motioned for Ava to follow her.
“What hard part?” Ava asked withoutmoving.
“You’ll see, dear. Follow me, please.” Hereyes were sad and Ava followed the woman without knowing what elseto do.
They walked along a corridor until theyentered a room that reminded Ava of where victims indentifiedcriminals. The room was small, clean and cozy, but there was a hugeplate of two-way glass on one side of the room. A horriblecontraption was in Ava’s line of vision and she also thought of therooms where prisoners were put to death in front of victim’s familymembers.
Ava heard a loud sound and she saw the beastfrom breakfast being brought in by two guards who were restraininghim with rope. The beast roared and howled, fighting and thrashingagainst the rope, but he was unsuccessful and the guards broughthim to the nasty contraption, hooking him into the metal.
“No!” Ava cried. “What are they doing?” Shedidn’t like the beast but she certainly didn’t want to see himharmed.
“He broke the rules,” the woman saidgently.
“What rules?”
“You were an Untouchable.”
“What do you mean? What are you talkingabout? Who the hell are you?” Ava yelled.
The woman smiled patiently. “I am Jolie. I ama result of what happens when monsters breed with humans.”
Ava sucked in her breath. That’s why thewoman looked so strange. She was part human, part somethingelse.
“We can’t really live in the real world, somost of us who have survived work here.” She sighed. “The Overlordordered you not be touched. The beast broke that order so he mustbe punished.”
“But I don’t think he meant to break it!” Avablurted out.
Jolie shrugged. “It doesn’t matter. He alsomust be killed to help cleanse you.”
“Killed?”
Jolie nodded solemnly.
“And what do you mean cleanse me?”
“We need to restore you to your untouchedstate. Part of that involves killing the monster who mated withyou.”
Ava felt sick and she turned away so shewouldn’t see what was happening in front of her. She heard adeafening roar of excruciating pain and then all was silent. Whenshe turned back around, the beast was gone. She felt as if sheshould cry but she didn’t have the tears or the energy. Jolie stoodand Ava followed.
This time they entered a room with a largechair that reminded Ava of something one would find at agynecologist’s office. Ava climbed into the chair and placed herlegs on the sides, waiting for Jolie to continue. Jolie placed asort of damp towel over Ava’s sex and Ava had the strange sensationof something being leeched out of her. She suddenly felt herselftighten and twist and Jolie smiled brightly.
“All finished!” she exclaimed, helping Avadown. “The last bit is to erase your memory.”
“What?”
“You will have no recollection of mating withthe beast. You will remember him mating with the other women, butnot yourself. All the other women are having their memories alteredalso so no one speaks to you about it. You will not remember hisdeath or why you are here other than to meet The Overlord.”
At first Ava tried to protest but then shesnapped her jaw shut. She was disgusted that she had mated with thebeast and not having to remember it seemed like a great idea. Jolieplaced a type of cap on Ava’s head and Ava heard a large hum ofelectricity. The next thing Ava remembered was following Jolie outof an empty room.
“You’re ready now to meet The Overlord.”
Ava nodded nervously. She wasn’t sure why shehad been brought to this part of the castle to prepare for theirmeeting.
“He’s looking forward to meeting you,” Joliesaid, and her voice took on a strange tone.
Ava followed Jolie to a large set of doubledoors. Jolie knocked twice before entering. The room was dark yetsumptuous. Jolie beckoned Ava to a dark grey antique looking sofawith wooden carvings. Ava sat and watched as Jolie retreated.
Ava continued to stare about the room, takingin the dark wood table, the fireplace, the ornate chairs and anancient looking desk. She noticed a glowing light in the corner ofthe room, and she moved towards it for a closer look. She pulled acurtain aside and gasped. There were nearly a dozen small TVs, eachone broadcasting live stream from around the castle. Ava recognizedthe Monsters’ Lair, along with the fuck space in the middle, aswell as the dining room where she had eaten breakfast and watchedother women have sex with the beast.
There were also other rooms and areas thatAva didn’t recognize. So this was how The Overlord watched over hiscastle? She heard a noise from the far side of the room and shequickly scurried back to the sofa. A shadow moved within the roomand Ava felt the hair on the back of her neck rise.
“Ava,” the cold voice said softly and hernamed rolled of his tongue as if he were speaking to a lover.
She shuddered.
The man, or should she say monster, came intoview and Ava had to force herself from not turning her head awayand crying out with shock and disgust. He was tall and deathlypale, his skin a sallow gray with flecks of black and white. Hisarms and legs were thick and solid looking, and he had a broadtorso that looked as if it were made from decaying marble. Twowretched wings sprung from the center of his back, and his face washard to put into words. The monster was some type of livinggargoyle. His eyes were human, and a deep gray, but that was wherethe comparisons ended. His chin was pointy and his lips a gauntblack. His cheeks were sunken in, and his ears were large andpointy, protruding up and away from his head. Two small horns saton top of his head, making him look the demon that he was.
With a small gasp Ava realized he resembledthe crumbling gargoyles outside the fortress.
“I am The Overlord,” he whispered, his voicerasping as he spoke.
“Do you have a real name?” Ava asked, unableto stop herself.
The Overlord titled his head as if studyingher. “I do.”
“Are you going to share it?”
“No.”
“Why am I here?”
“I summoned you.”
Ava had to fight the urge to roll her eyes.If this monster was going to fuck her or kill her, she just wishedhe would get on with it already. Her hopes of escaping and makingit back to Drew were vanishing by the second.
The Overlord moved towards her, his eyesrunning over her appreciatively. He stroked one of his hornsabsentmindedly. Standing behind the couch he ran a cold hand alongher shoulders, skimming over the bare skin exposed on her back.
“Yes, you are perfect,” he murmured.
Ava shuddered again with repulsion.
“I have been waiting for a human like you.You will be my pet, cucciola mia.”
Ava bristled at the tender Italian phrase.Such a phrase was meant for lovers, not for this monster to say toher.
“I will take you for my own. I will fuck youuntil I own you and you will do as I say. I will watch you fuckother monsters for my enjoyment and you will please me by obeying.You will enjoy fucking these hideous creatures and you will lovethe pleasure it brings me. When they are finished with you, I willtake you again, reminding you that you are mine. If you are trulylucky, I will breed you and you will grow my seed in your belly. Iwill treat you like a princess when we are alone so long as you acta whore when we mate.”
Ava’s stomach churned at his words, and sheturned her head so he wouldn’t see her tears. The Overlord satbeside her, gently tipping her chin to face him.
“Do you like this arrangement, Ava theHuman?”
“No,” Ava said in a small voice, turning awayagain.
The Overlord smiled an ugly smile. “But youwill. Soon you will beg me to fuck you. Beg me to push my rock-hardcock into your warm, soft pussy. And it will be an honor.”
Ava shook her head stubbornly, wanting to beanywhere but here.
“But first we must get you ready. First wemust make you desire me more than the air that you breathe.”
Ava watched The Overlord skeptically as hemoved towards the dining table in the center of the room. Ava hadno idea how eating was going to help get her in the mood.
He looked at her wickedly.
Ava suddenly remembered that after she atebreakfast she had felt uncontrollably aroused while watching thebeast fuck the women. She was so aroused that she had touchedherself and begged the beast to fuck her too.
Cold realization hit her. The food was laced.Something was in the food that made the women want to have sex withthese monsters, some type of aphrodisiac.
Ava’s stomach grumbled and she was sickenedby her hunger.
The Overlord had found the perfectsolution.
The women needed to eat. Otherwise they wouldstarve. So in their desperate desire to fill their bellies, theywere filling themselves with poison that made them crave rough,animalistic sex.
The Overlord pulled out a chair as serverscarried in platters of mouth-watering food.
“First we eat.”




Спасибо, что скачали книгу в бесплатной электронной библиотеке BooksCafe.Net
Оставить отзыв о книге
Все книги автора

OPS/images/_1.jpg





