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“Crap!” Ava exclaimed, sucking on her sore
finger. She had gotten it caught in the sewing machine, this wasn't
the time to become distracted by thinking of all the different ways
she could try to escape. She had been held captive at Valanya for
six days now and her days were beginning to blur together. She was
slowly making progress with The Overlord and she was finding that
the more willing she was in bed paid off double outside the
bedroom. The Overlord had stayed true to his word and was rewarding
Ava for her good behavior. The sewing machine was his latest gift
to her and Ava was adding an embellishment to a basic black skirt
that had been hanging in her closet.

She was passing the time after breakfast
until her meeting with The Overlord late that morning. Breakfast
had been yet another horrible display this morning, a two-headed
grotesque Siamese-twin fucked three women on the breakfast table.
To make matters worse, her best friend Michelle had been one of
those women and it seemed like she had enjoyed every minute. Ava
hardly recognized Michelle now. Her friend was already getting a
reputation for being one of the most slutty and most showy
prisoners to ever be held captive. Ava was still convinced that she
was being slipped some sort of additional aphrodisiac.

While Ava was making some leeway with The
Overlord she still felt her plans of escape were pathetic. She had
barely said three words to Franco over the past few days and she
had no access to the turret where Mia was being held. Michelle was
of course a useless case, and Jolie remained tight-lipped though
Ava knew she would be able to count on her when the time came.

It was strange, for as monstrous as The
Overlord was, he seemed to have a soft and tender side and Ava
almost felt guilty for taking advantage of him in such a way. Then
she reminded herself that she was also being held prisoner in a sex
dungeon. She and Michelle should have returned home by now and she
wondered what her fiancé Drew was going to do. Ava imagined his
desperation and fear at not being able to contact her over the past
week. Thinking of Drew only upset her more, and Ava tried to push
all thoughts of him aside; it made things too hard.

She worked for another hour and a half and
when she had finally created the skirt she had in mind, she
realized that she had only five minutes until she would be
summoned. She quickly dressed in a white blouse and white skirt
with strappy red heels. She had learned that The Overlord, or
Master as she was sometimes allowed to call him, preferred her
dressed in white. Just as she fastened the last strap on her shoe,
a knock came at the door. She opened it to find Franco waiting for
her.

“I’m here to collect you,” he said in a
professional tone. Ava tried not to hide her excitement at the
chance to speak with Franco and she nodded as she followed him out
into the hallway.

“Have you come up with anything?” he
whispered as they walked to the elevator.

“No. I’m racking my brain.”

“We need some type of special event. I heard
that many years ago The Overlord threw a ball. There was once a
human he loved very dearly and he did it for her.”

Ava’s mind raced. Anything that would change
the normal routine at the castle would be the most advantageous
time for them to plan something.

“Okay. I’ll try mentioning it to him.”

They stepped into the elevator.

“I don’t know what we’re going to do about
your friend Michelle. She is out of control.”

Ava’s heart sank. “We’ll find a way to take
her with us. Somehow.”

Franco nodded as the elevator opened on The
Overlord’s floor. Jolie was waiting for her. Ava shot Franco one
last look and then followed Jolie down the hallway.

“Does The Overlord not trust me to walk down
this hallway alone?” Ava asked curiously.

“I can’t answer that. You would need to ask
him.”

Ava nodded and entered the doors to The
Overlord’s chambers. He was standing with his back to her and he
turned and smiled when he saw her. His gray skin was as dull as
ever and his wings twitched with his arousal.

“All white,” he breathed, “perfect.”

“I thought you would like it,” Ava said
coyly, doing a little turn on the spot.

“Ah, you tempt me, cucciola mia. And I know
we must eat first.”

Ava walked slowly towards The Overlord and
tried to fight the bile that rose in her throat. Without the
aphrodisiac in her system, it was hard to be around him.

“I have a question, Master.”

“Yes, my sweet?”

“Do you not trust me to get off the elevator
and walk the few yards to your chambers?”

The Overlord studied her carefully. “It is
not a matter of trust,” he finally said.

“Then what is it? I’m fairly certain I can
manage walking a few steps by myself. You make me feel like a
child,” she pouted. She thought she might be pushing things too
far, but she knew time was of the essence and she wanted as much
freedom as she could possibly get.

The Overlord sighed and stroked her soft
blonde hair. He inhaled and groaned sexually. “Oh, Ava.”

Ava waited, and absentmindedly rubbed at the
bare skin of her collarbone. The Overlord’s eyes immediately went
to where she was stroking.

“Fine. Tomorrow we will try to have you
walking on your own. I want you to be happy, my pet. I promised to
treat you like a princess if you hold up your end of the bargain
and you have been pleasing me magnificently.”

Ava smiled with happiness.

At that moment, a butler arrived with two
trays of food. Relieved, Ava sat down knowing that the meal would
make the rest of the afternoon bearable. She took a few bites of
the delicate white fish and waited until she felt the calming and
arousing effect of the food. Sure enough, she felt it minutes
later.

“You can call me Flerian while we are eating,
Ava, but I want to be Master in bed with you today.”

Ava nodded thoughtfully. She thought this
might be a good moment to work her way around to the ball.

“Thank you, Flerian for my sewing machine. I
made a very lovely skirt this morning.”

The Overlord beamed, his yellow teeth on full
display.

“You know, just before coming to Italy I had
been working on a magnificent ball gown.”

“Oh?”

“Yes. It was lovely. Off-white with delicate
beading and very low-cut. It was a so beautiful. I’m sad that I
wasn’t able to complete it or wear it.”

The Overlord chewed his fish. “I’m sure Jolie
can find you some material. You could make a similar one. I want
you to be happy.”

Ava sighed and nodded. “I suppose I could. I
don’t think it really matters though since I have nowhere to where
it.”

“But you could wear it here. With me. I
promise that I would undress you very slowly before I defiled
you.”

Ava was nearly finished her meal, and her
heart pounded with her desire. The Overlord’s talk of fucking made
her shift in her seat, anxious to pleasure him.

“Yes, but it wouldn’t be the same,” she
argued. “I was planning on wearing it to a type of ball at
home.”

“A ball?”

“Yes, one of those charity things. It was
going to be a very elegant evening.”

The Overlord took a long sip from his wine
goblet. “A ball, you say?”

Ava nodded, trying to look dejected as she
nibbled on her carrots. “It’s okay though, I could still wear it
for you, Flerian.”

“My sweet human! Please don’t look so upset.
It troubles me so!”

Ava smiled weakly and wiped at her mouth with
her napkin.

The Overlord grimaced. “I have an idea,
though I’m not very fond of it.” Ava waited, afraid to get her
hopes up. “We could have a ball here. A type of Monster Ball. Would
that please you, sweet Ava?”

Ava looked up at him through her thick
eyelashes. “Really?”

“Yes, really.”

Ava jumped up from her seat and ran around
the table, throwing herself at The Overlord. At first he stiffened,
and then he caressed her softly. “I want you happy, my pet. We will
have a ball and you can make your beautiful dress.”

“Oh, thank you!”

“How long will it take to make your lovely
gown?”

Ava realized the sooner she made it, the
sooner they could plan their escape, but she also knew that they
needed time to plan something.

“I could probably make it within a week or
so,” she said slowly.

“Then the ball will be one week from tomorrow
night. There will be much dancing, much eating and much
fucking.”

Ava kissed him on his hard mouth and she felt
desire for him course through her body.

“Ah, cucciola mia, you are undoing me. Come
to my bed before I lose my mind.”

He grasped Ava’s hand and led her to the
bedroom.

“I have a surprise for you,” he whispered as
he groped Ava through her shirt.

“What is it?” she gasped, moaning softly as
The Overlord squeezed her nipples through her bra, making them hard
and raised.

“It is a gift for both you and I.”

Ava looked at him curiously.

“I want to watch you suck a cock. And I
thought I would choose something that might please you.”

Ava was so aroused that she found herself
having a hard time focusing on The Overlord’s words. He had said
that he wanted to watch her fuck other monsters before, but then he
had become very possessive, not wanting to share her.

Suddenly Marcello walked into the room and
Ava looked at The Overlord with confusion.

“A human for my human,” The Overlord said
proudly and he settled himself into a chair on the far side of the
room. “Suck Marcello. I want to watch you suck a human.”

Ava saw Marcello’s eyes light up and a small
part of her knew it was wrong but she couldn’t help herself. She
was so aroused, and Marcello was so handsome, and so…human.

Ava moved towards Marcello and instantly
became entangled in his body. Marcello gasped as he passionately
kissed Ava back and the two fell onto the bed in a heap. Ava knew
that The Overlord would not tolerate much more with regards to
kissing and she quickly pushed Marcello down on the bed and moved
slowly on top of him.

She ran her hands down his body, and pushed
her hands up and under his shirt, allowing her nails to graze his
bare skin. Marcello shivered and moaned and Ava quickly undid his
pants, yanking them down to expose his hard cock. Ava moaned
softly, having missed the warm skin of a human.

She brought her mouth to Marcello’s cock,
greedily wrapping her lips around him as she slid down to his root.
She heard The Overlord groan his approval, and Ava knew she needed
to put on a good show for her Master. She ran her mouth up and down
Marcello's length, letting him groan and writhe below her. She
flicked her tongue gently against his long member, feeling him
throb inside her mouth. She reached down to fondle his balls and
she could feel how thick and swollen they were.

Moving her mouth back up to his perfect and
swollen tip, Ava sucked hard until she tasted a few drops of
delicious pre-cum. She continued to milk his head until she was
certain she got it all. She rocked back on her knees to give her
momentum as she sucked, lightly grazing her fingers along his
sensitive skin.

She could feel Marcello pulsing within her
mouth and she knew it wouldn’t be long before he exploded. She
pushed him deep into her throat one final time and she looked up to
see his eyes wide and filled with pure desire. Ava moaned from
seeing him in such a beautiful and vulnerable position. Marcello
let out a strangled cry and Ava felt him burst within her mouth.
She greedily sucked him, letting his warm liquid run down her
throat. Not wanting to let go, she kept sucking at him still until
she heard The Overlord speak up.

“That is all. Come back to me.”

Ava stood on shaky legs and made her way back
to The Overlord. She could hear Marcello zipping his pants back up
and getting himself together. The Overlord spread his legs and
pointed to the ground. Obediently, Ava kneeled between his legs,
knowing what he wanted from her.

“You may go, Marcello. I hope you enjoyed
your reward.”

“Yes, Master. Thank you.”

Ava heard Marcello pause before he left the
room. She felt disappointed knowing that she would now need to
trade her human for her monster. She settled between The Overlord's
legs and took his steel length in her hands. She slowly began to
suck on him, tasting him and running her tongue along his grooves.
The Overlord groaned as he knotted his fist in her hair, tightening
his grip as he roughly shoved her mouth up and down his cock.

Ava moaned as he took control and she let The
Overlord dictate the speed and depth. He stopped and held her head
still and began to buck his hips, fucking her mouth as fast as he
could move. He was quick and rough and before Ava knew it he was
spurting his thick cum deep into her mouth. For the second time
that afternoon, she swallowed; gulping down all The Overlord fed
her. Finally, he ran dry and he pulled himself out of Ava’s
mouth.

Ava fell to the floor, exhausted. She still
needed The Overlord to fuck her and she was literally in pain from
her need, but at the same time she was spent. Her jaw ached and her
back hurt from kneeling and crouching.

“My sweet human, it’s time that I took your
pink pussy,” he breathed, pulling her up and splaying her out on
the bed. He pushed her skirt up her thighs and moaned at her
matching white panties. Delicately he pulled them down her legs
before he slipped his grotesque head between her thighs. His
disfigured mouth moved against her aching sex and when his tongue
snaked out and met her wetness, he moaned with sweet delight.

The Overlord lapped up her arousal, groaning
and sighing, as he tasted her. Ava writhed beneath him, begging him
not to stop and she grasped his horns in her hands. The Overlord
cried out, pushing his face deeper into her pussy as he pushed his
tongue into her clit. Ava’s pleasure was being pushed to new
heights and she could feel her body respond to The Overlord’s
sinful touch. She felt a hot warmth run from her core and spread
throughout her body. She gave into the sensations, crying out with
her climax as she convulsed on the bed.

The Overlord groaned loudly, holding her
tightly to the bed as he burrowed his face between her thighs. Ava
screamed as she shook, the power and force more than her body could
withstand. Finally, her body only shook with small tremors and she
panted as The Overlord ran his hands over his body, his eyes full
of claim and possession.

“You are my most favorite human,” he breathed
in her ear and Ava could smell herself on his face. “I will never
get enough of you.”

Aroused as she was, Ava shuddered at his
words. It sounded as if he had no plans of ever letting her go. If
she didn’t act soon, she would grow old in this place, living out
her life as a monster’s sex toy.

The Overlord moved back between her legs and
pushed two fingers inside of her. His wings stretched wide and he
pulled his fingers out as he cocked his head to the side.

“I’m not sure if you are wet enough, cucciola
mia, but I don’t think I can wait any longer.”

Ava felt a surge of desire for The Overlord
and she sat up, grabbing at his gruesome body.

“So eager, my Ava,” he groaned as his hand
moved between his leg and began stroking his solid length.

“Please, Master,” Ava whimpered, delirious
with her need and knowing what would turn him on.

“Yes!” he groaned, grabbing her body and
throwing her across his lap. He sat upwards on the bed and pushed
her down so that she was forced to put her hands out to break her
fall. Her hands hit the floor and she felt The Overlord grasp her
around the middle and spread her legs so that they wrapped around
his body.

Ava gasped from the hot position. She was
facing downwards, supporting herself with her hands on the floor,
but The Overlord grasped her hips, having full control. She moaned
wantonly as she felt The Overlord’s solid cock push against her
inner thigh. Slowly, so as not to hurt her, The Overlord began
pushing into her.

“Oh god,” she groaned as she felt her tight
opening stretch to epic proportions.

“It’s as if your body was made for me,” he
gasped as he continued to slide his monster cock inside of her. Ava
braced herself as he pushed into her pussy, taking all of her as he
forced her to stretch and take him. The Overlord owned her in every
sense and she moaned with desperation as he continued to fill
her.

Finally, he was able to go no deeper. He
dragged himself out of her, rubbing against her ridged walls,
making Ava moan.

“You are such a whore,” he hissed with
desire, grasping her hips to pull him closer and thus pushing him
deep into her once more.

“You like it, don’t you Ava?”

“Yes,” she whimpered.

“Yes, what?”

“Master! Yes, Master!”

“Do you want me to stop?”

“No! No! Please fuck me!”

“Arggh!” he roared, tugging on her hips and
thrusting deeply. Ava screamed and her breath came in moaning pants
as The Overlord began a steady rhythm of pounding into her. She
knew she would bruise from his hands on her hips but she didn’t
care. It was as if she had an ache deep inside her that could not
be healed. She needed The Overlord’s hard fucking to cure her.
Nothing mattered but the throbbing cock inside of her, pounding
into her, owning her, possessing her.

She yielded to The Overlord and his cock. She
was his completely and she let him take her body to be used for his
sick desires. And as much as The Overlord was using her body, she
knew that she needed it just as much as he did.

The Overlord’s pace became frenzied and Ava
bounced up and down as he drove into her, her small body flapping
against him as he continued to have his way with her. He reached
his hand around and began pushing on her clit and making small
circles. Ava cried out only once before she came, bucking and
shaking as he continued to drive into her. Moments later The
Overlord came too, roaring her name as he shot his hot liquid deep
inside her.

“Take my cum!” he groaned, “let it fill your
belly!”

Ava barely registered his words, as she was
too busy moaning with lust. Suddenly she felt light headed and then
everything went black.

***

When Ava awoke she was tucked into The
Overlord’s bed with Jolie at her side. Jolie smiled kindly and
handed Ava a glass of yellow liquid.

“Drink this.”

Ava drank obediently and the fuzziness in her
head seemed to recede.

“What happened?”

Jolie went to open her mouth but suddenly The
Overlord appeared at the foot of the bed.

“I fucked you so hard you passed out,” he
explained, an obvious note of pride in his voice.

Ava smiled weakly. The aphrodisiac had nearly
worn off and she was now disgusted that the sex had been so intense
that it had caused her to black out.

The Overlord moved to the bed beside her. “My
dick owns you,” he whispered before caressing her hair and then
disappearing from the bedside.

“You’re going to be sore,” Jolie said
knowingly. Ava tried to shift in bed and she winced. Jolie was
right. She hadn’t recalled the sex being that rough, but it must
have been. Something about the different angle must have damaged
her more than normal.

“I’ve already advised him that he will need
to wait a few days before you take up your activities again.”

Ava nodded; a slight silver lining to her
situation.

Jolie helped her rise and dressed her in a
fluffy robe. The Overlord was sitting in a chair as they left, his
body hunched over so that he looked like a gargoyle statue. He rose
and came to Ava.

“I am sorry I abused your delicate body. I
will eagerly await our next encounter.”

Ava nodded and allowed Jolie to lead her out
of the room. When they arrived at Ava’s room, she noticed that it
was filled with new materials. Everything she needed to make her
dream ball gown was here. As anxious as she was to get started, she
still felt incredibly weak.

“You need to rest,” Jolie said helping her
into bed. Ava groaned but she knew it was true. The area between
her thighs was throbbing and not in a good way. She could feel
bruises on her hips and thighs blossoming and her head ached.

“Why does my head hurt?”

“Probably the drugs wearing off. The more
accustomed your body becomes to the drugs, the more your body
desires them.”

Ava groaned. Another reason she needed to
escape. She reached out and clutched Jolie’s hand tightly. “I’m
going to need your help soon, Jolie,” she said cryptically, staring
into Jolie’s eyes, hoping to convey the meaning behind her words.
“There’s to be a Monster Ball a week from tomorrow and it’s very
important that I have you on hand to assist me.”

Something flashed in Jolie’s eyes, and she
nodded her head. “Absolutely,” she said. “Now you need to
rest.”

Ava gave in and sank back into her
pillows.

***

After a brief nap, Ava awoke to her stomach
grumbling, so she decided to rise and get ready for dinner. She
winced getting out of bed, and gently pulled on a pair of black
pants and a modest green blouse. She missed her fashion forward
clothes from home. In the bathroom, she examined her bruises up
close and was repulsed to see how she looked. Her hips and thighs
were covered in angry bruises and her inner thighs were a deep
shade of purple.

The last thing she felt like doing was
enduring a dinner with all of the women, but she was hungry
nonetheless. Just before the doors unlocked, a knock came at her
door. Ava opened the door to a young woman who did not look
familiar. She was dressed in the same blue uniform that Jolie wore
and Ava noticed that her eyes were yellow and her hands had a
claw-like quality.

“I’m Ramsey,” she explained. “I’m here to
take you to dinner. The Overlord has arranged a special meal for
you.”

Ava wondered what hideous monster had bred
with her mother to make her look the way that she did.

“Okay. Thank you, Ramsey,” she said,
following the woman slowly down the hallway. Her body still felt
battered from the rough sex she had endured earlier. The woman went
towards the dining room and then veered left and took Ava through a
door. They bumped directly into Marcello who must have been moving
quickly. He yelled in surprise. Once he realized it was Ava, he
looked longingly at her, his usual cockiness and bravado gone.

“I didn’t realize you were here Marcello,”
Ramsey said, bowing her head with modesty. “Please excuse us.”

“No, not to worry,” he said quickly, his eyes
glued to Ava. “Ava,” he said softly, nodding to her before quickly
disappearing.

Unsure of what had just happened, Ava shook
her head in confusion and followed Ramsey. Ramsey opened another
door and Ava was shocked to see Michelle sitting in what seemed to
be a small sitting room.

“Ava!” Michelle cried out, hugging her
friend.

Ava hugged her back. “I don’t understand,”
she said looking from Michelle to Ramsey.

“The Overlord knows this human is a dear
friend of yours. He arranged for you to have dinner with her. He
feels that he has been keeping you away from the others. This food
will be completely natural.”

“Natural?”

“Drug-free.”

Ava smiled with relief. It would be a breath
of fresh air to eat a meal without feeling the intense desire to
fuck whichever beast was nearby. Ava and Michelle sat down and a
butler came in, setting a few plates of food between the women.
Ramsey bowed slightly and followed the butler out.

“How are you?” Ava asked, reaching over to
clutch her friend’s hand.

Michelle shrugged. “I’m okay. I’m a little
disappointed they aren’t putting the drugs in this food.”

“Why?”

“I was hoping to have a session in the Lair
after dinner. I won’t want to now without the drugs.”

Ava shook her head sadly. “Michelle, don’t
you want to leave?”

“Why would ask me that?”

“Because this isn’t our life!” Ava said with
frustration. “We were on top of the world! We had just closed a
huge deal with Macy’s!”

She saw a glimmer in Michelle’s eyes and then
Michelle sank her head in her hands. “I just have such a hard time
remembering anything before this. I do want to get home and have
our old life back. It’s just that I forget. As soon as I eat, all I
can think about is fucking. It consumes me.” She began to cry.
“What’s wrong with me Ava?”

“Nothing is wrong,” Ava soothed, rubbing
Michelle’s back. She thought for sure that something else was going
on but she had no idea what it could be. Was someone else slipping
Michelle other drugs?

“Michelle, is there anything else that you
are eating or drinking that other people are not?”

Michelle looked up at her through her watery
eyes. “Like what?”

“I don’t know. Is there anything else you
consume besides the three meals a day?”

“I drink the juice in the morning, but
everyone has one,” she looked at Ava’s confused expression, “don’t
they?”

“What juice?”

“You know, the juice that comes through the
box thingy right before breakfast?”

“I don’t know what you’re talking about. I’m
not getting a juice.” Ava sighed in frustration. “But maybe other
women are getting juice. My circumstances are different.”

Michelle laughed bitterly. “Yes, you get
special circumstances since The Overlord has taken to you.”

“Do you think I want that? And how do you
know that I’m not using those circumstances to my advantage?”

Michelle stopped and studied Ava. “Are you?”
she asked in a small voice.

“We’ll talk about that in a minute. You need
to make sure that you ask other women if they are getting a special
juice in the morning. If not, then you need to stop drinking it
immediately. That could be what is altering your personality so
much.”

Michelle nodded. “Can you tell me about your
special circumstances?”

Ava took a deep breath. “I’m a little
hesitant because you haven’t been yourself. Let’s find out about
the juice first.”

The women ate in silence for a few
minutes.

“There is going to be a ball,” Ava told
her.

“Huh?”

“Next week. The women are going to get to
dress up and we will socialize with the beasts. I’m sure we will be
filled with drugs to make it a memorable night.” Ava made a mental
note to ask Jolie what could be done to stop the aphrodisiac from
taking over their systems once they ate.

“Really?”

“Yes. The Overlord has given me a sewing
machine and allowed me to make my own dress. I can ask him if I can
make one for you. Would you like that?”

Michelle smiled gratefully. “Oh, Ava, I’d
love that! You know I would.”

The rest of the meal passed quickly as Ava
and Michelle fell into their old rhythm. Ava felt alive and almost
normal again without the drugs and spending time with Michelle. All
too soon, Ramsey appeared to take the women back to their rooms.
Michelle watched Ava move gingerly through the halls but said
nothing.

Once back in her room, Ava began working on
her dress. A few hours passed and she had an idea. She suddenly
needed to speak to The Overlord. She wondered if he would allow her
to see him at this hour.

Ava picked up the phone in her room and was
connected to a smooth female voice. Perhaps another creature of
both breeds?

“Umm, yes, I know that it is getting late,
but I was wondering if I could speak with The Overlord?”

“You would like to speak to him now?”

“Yes, please. If that is possible.”

“Please hold.”

Ava waited patiently for the crisp voice to
come back. “He will see you. Someone will collect you shortly.”

“Thank you so much.”



The line went dead and Ava waited anxiously
for someone to fetch her. There was a knock at her door and she
pulled it open to see Franco.

“Franco!”

“Good evening, miss. Please follow me.”

Ava thought nothing of his forced formality
and she followed obediently.

“I’m hatching a plan,” she whispered, “We
will make our move the night of The Monster Ball.”

Franco gave her a small, discreet nod as they
entered the elevator. She quickly came to the correct floor and
Franco remained just by the elevator doors. “I’ll be waiting for
you here to escort you back.”

Ava nodded and entered the chambers. She was
not prepared for what she saw when she entered.

The Overlord was entangled with two women,
but they weren’t exactly women. They were the half-breeds that
worked behind the scenes at Valanya. One of the women was bent
over, her body folded unnaturally in half, as if she didn’t have a
spine. Her skin looked shiny and slippery and her arms and legs
were covered with barnacles. She had an exotic looking face and
inky black hair, and The Overlord was ramming his cock into her
rubbery-looking asshole while spanking her fleshy ass.

As if that wasn’t bad enough, the other
creature seemed to be hovering above The Overlord. She had dark
purple hair and large, feathery wings that sprouted from her
human-like torso and they beat in the air, keeping her aloft. She
seemed to be bouncing on top of The Overlord’s head but upon
further examination, Ava realized she creature was fucking The
Overlord’s horns. She seemed to have two openings between her legs
and the distance was just so that she was riding The Overlord’s
horns and experiencing a magnificent double penetration, as
evidenced by her loud screams.

Ava stood rooted to the ground, she felt like
a disgusting intruder but she was unable to move. The scene
unfolding in front of her was something out of a monster porn film
and finally she let out a small cry of horror as she turned on her
feet and ran from the room.

The Overlord heard her and his head snapped
up. “Ava!” he cried, disentangling himself from the creatures as
they cried out in protest. Ava didn’t wait and she ran quickly from
the room and to the elevators where she saw Franco waiting
patiently. He didn’t seem surprised to see her running towards him
and he opened the elevator doors for her.

“Ava!” The Overlord bellowed, tearing down
the hall after her. He reached the elevator and grabbed Franco by
the neck, pushing him up the wall.

“Let him go!” Ava screamed but Franco seemed
unfazed.

“I said in an hour!” The Overlord screamed as
Franco began to cough and turn purple.

“You’re hurting him! Let him go!” Ava
shrieked.

“I wasn’t told in an hour,” Franco
sputtered.

“Please! He can’t breathe!”

The Overlord released Franco and he fell to
the floor in a heap, coughing and choking as he caught his
breath.

“Where is Jolie?” The Overlord shouted. Ava
shrank back into the elevator. It was bad enough seeing Franco
nearly choked to death and now she would need to endure whatever
happened to Jolie.

Jolie came calmly down the hallway, her
shrewd eyes moving over Franco’s slumped body and Ava’s cowering
one.

“Yes, Master?” she asked in a cool and even
voice.

“Is this your doing?” The Overlord
growled.

“I am not sure what you mean.”

“I told you to send for Ava in an hour.”

“Yes, sir. But I see that she is here
now.”

“Obviously!” The Overlord screamed, smacking
Jolie across the face.

“No!” Ava cried out.

Jolie held a hand up to silence Ava and she
cradled her sore cheek in her palm. “I’m sorry, Master. I believe
that’s what I told Franco.”

“He claims he was never told that!”

“I’m fairly certain, Master.”

The Overlord turned his angry gaze to Franco
who was starting to return to his normal shade of olive brown.
“What say you?”

“I don’t think I was told that. I’m having a
hard time remembering.”

“Imbeciles,” The Overlord hissed. “You both
are a disgrace! Get out of my sight! Worthless!”

Franco scrambled up and quickly went down the
hallway. Jolie scampered off in the opposite direction.

The Overlord turned to Ava who was still
pressed up against the elevator walls.

“Cucciola mia, I am so sorry. You were not
meant to see that,” he said softly. Ava shook her head, not wanting
to step out of the elevator. She wasn’t sure of her feelings. Part
of her felt disgust, but another part of her felt hurt as if he had
cheated on her. She knew that was ridiculous, unless she was
drugged, Ava was repulsed by The Overlord. But somehow Ava felt
that he had betrayed her.

Why wouldn’t he have shared that he was
fucking other creatures as well? Did Ava really think that she was
so special that The Overlord was only fucking her? She had known
that he wasn’t fucking any other women, but it had never occurred
to her that he might be slipping his cock into other monsters.

“Why didn’t you tell me?” she asked in a
small voice.

“Please, my sweet Ava. Let’s go to my
chambers. We can talk about it there.”

Ava studied The Overlord unsure of what she
wanted to do. “I was coming up here to tell you something,” she
said sullenly.

“Please, my human. I can explain and you can
share with me.”

Ava nodded and she stepped out of the
elevator, following The Overlord. She was relieved to see that the
two half-breeds had cleared out and she sat stiffly on the sofa,
waiting for an explanation.

“You see, Ava, I only see you during the day
time hours because that is when I feel the most human. You help me
feel some humanity and there is nothing I enjoy more than pushing
into your tight human pussy.”

Ava sniffed and looked away.

“But you see,” he continued, “I am a monster.
Through and through I am hideous to the core even when I try to be
polite and kind to you. Once the sun sets, my beast tendencies
become heightened. The pull for evil and fucking becomes even
stronger. I crave something more than human pussy. I crave the
grotesque and the broken. A sweet girl like you has no place for my
world at night. I would ruin you, destroy you if I brought you to
my room after darkness. I would not be able to control myself and I
would probably kill you in my lust to possess the warm flesh
between your legs.”

Ava shuddered at his candid and chilling
words.

“During the evening I call upon the female
beasts of the building. They have nowhere else to go and they owe
me for the kindness I have shown for allowing them to live here.
Not all are interested in my desires, but many are. Each night I
bring different creatures into my bed, fucking them with reckless
abandon. Last night I did not get my fill and I fear that is why I
was too rough with you today. I am truly sorry for damaging you
today and even more sorry that you had to witness this. Franco and
Jolie will be reprimanded for their careless behavior.”

“No,” she said quickly. “Please don’t. I
think they made a mistake. I shouldn’t even be trying to contact
you at night.”

The Overlord stretched out against the table,
his greedy eyes roaming across her body. His hand moved idly
between his legs.

“Pray tell, why you came to me this
evening.”

Ava shifted uncomfortably on the sofa. The
Overlord was making her anxious now and she had no aphrodisiac in
her system plus her body was sore and bruised.

“I wanted to thank you for the materials for
my ball gown, and for the dinner with Michelle. That meant so much
to me and I am so grateful.”

“Ahh, yes. Your little friend. I am very glad
indeed that you enjoyed your private meal together. I love pleasing
you, Ava.”

Ava gave him a small smile. He was now
stroking himself, and she saw with worry that his cock was growing
thick and long. She still had one more thing to ask him but she was
worried that his arousal would take over and she was in no
condition to fuck him.

“There is one more thing,” she said
quickly.

“Anything,” he husked, his hand sliding up
and down his gray cock.

“I was wondering if I could have permission
to make Michelle a ball gown, too. Since she is my friend and we
had our fashion business together. I know all her measurements and
what she likes.”

“Hmm,” The Overlord breathed, closing his
eyes as his hand moved rapidly up and down his cock. He groaned to
himself, clearly enjoying masturbating. “Yes, I think that can be
arranged. I want to please you, sweet girl and I feel as if I owe
you after what you saw tonight.”

“Thank you so much!” Ava said, jumping up to
leave the room.

“Ava!” he called out, his voice a mixture of
longing and arousal.

She turned to look at him.

“I know you don’t have anything in your
system,” he whispered hoarsely, “but if you would only stroke me.
Move your soft fingers against my dick.”

Ava knew that The Overlord had just greatly
improved her plans for escape. He was feeling guilty and vulnerable
and in debt to her. It certainly couldn’t hurt her situation to
play with him for a moment.

“Of course I can.”

She moved alongside him and lowered her small
hands to his throbbing cock. She wrapped her fingers around his
thick girth, her fingers nowhere near touching; he was roughly as
thick and wide as a small log.

“Yes,” he groaned, the breath rushing through
his yellow teeth. “Oh, Ava. How soft and gentle is your touch.”

Ava tried not to feel repulsion as she ran
her hand up his bumpy length, gliding over thick, pulsing veins.
The Overlord’s cock twitched and his eyes rolled back in his head
with pleasure. Up and down Ava moved her hand, making The Overlord
writhe and tremble under our touch.

“Go,” he implored, “go before I lose control
and fuck you.”

Ava froze, trying to process his words.

“Go!” he yelled. “I won’t be able to fight
the urge any longer and I don’t want to hurt you. GO!”

Ava let go of his mass and dashed from the
room. She stood outside his door, trying to collect her thoughts.
She suddenly heard a loud noise from inside his chambers and then
deep, guttural cries of pleasure followed by loud thumping noises.
A gravelly female voice cried with lust and suddenly The Overlord
shouted out loudly as the woman screamed in pain, her voice
changing to the screech of a wild animal. Horrified, Ava hurried
down the hallway not wanting to hear any more of the beastly sex
that was happening between The Overlord and his summoned
half-breeds.

Franco was waiting at the elevator again and
Ava slipped in quietly.

“Did you get what you desired?” he asked in a
rushed whisper.

Ava nodded.

“Good,” he said looking satisfied. “I knew he
would feel guilty.”

“You –you planned that?”

Franco looked sheepish for a minute. “I’m
sorry. I just figured there had to be a reason that you wanted to
see him so late and we tried to put you in a position of
power.”

Ava shook her head in disbelief and then a
slow smile spread across her lips. “You’re good,” she said as she
followed Franco out of the elevator and to her room. He gave her a
quick nod.

“Please thank Jolie, too,” Ava whispered
quickly before she shut the door.

***

The next day Ava awoke before the alarm and
she grabbed the piece of parchment that had been slipped under her
door. To her delight she was given a day off from The Overlord so
she could heal. To make her morning even better, she glanced over
at her sewing table and saw another pile of fabrics and adornments
for Michelle’s dress. Ava could endure three meals with the crazed
and horny women if that meant she was going to have time to spend
sewing.

Breakfast was painless and there were no
monster sex sessions. She was even allowed to skip the morning
viewing in the Monster’s Lair so she could sew. She began work on
her gown and she called for Jolie to run her bath. Jolie came to
her room, a quizzical look was on her face. Ava accompanied Jolie
to the bathroom and then spoke in a hurried and rushed voice as the
water filled the tub. By the time Jolie left her room, she felt
happy and satisfied.

At lunch, Ava sidled up to Michelle.

“Did you find out about the juice?”

“Yes. This morning I knocked it over and
acted like it was an accident so I didn’t have to drink it. Turns
out only one other woman is getting juice.” Her eyes moved across
the room to the horny woman who had been fucking the lizard beast
on the day of their arrival.

“It literally makes women crazy with lust and
fogs their brain,” Michelle whispered from the side of her
mouth.

“Nice work figuring it out. Now we have to
find a way to keep you from drinking it.”

“One step ahead of you. The toilet. No one
will know.”

Ava beamed and the rest of lunch passed
quickly. Ava spent the remainder of the afternoon and the time
after dinner working on her dress. By late evening she was half
finished and knew she could finish it in one more day if she was
given the time again. She was still very sore and she hoped The
Overlord would allow her one more day to heal.

***

Ava awoke the next day to find that The
Overlord had granted her one more day of respite. She worked
tirelessly until breakfast. At breakfast Michelle managed to
whisper that she had dumped the juice in the toilet and was already
feeling more like herself.

The day passed in a similar fashion as the
day before and just after dinner she had finished her dress. Her
itinerary was slipped under her door earlier than normal and she
saw that she was scheduled to be with The Overlord again the next
day. Ava knew she was lucky to have been given two days off from
their intense fucking and her body was much less sore. She still
had bruising but she knew that came with the territory. The night
passed quickly and breakfast was a blur. Before long she found
herself in the elevator being whisked to The Overlord’s floor. She
had dressed in a sheer black dress that barely disguised her skimpy
thong and bra.

When The Overlord laid eyes on Ava he groaned
with sheer pleasure and he held her tightly against his rock-hard
chest. Ava tried not to cringe and she prayed that lunch was
ready.

“I’ve missed you, my sweet human. I hope you
are not angry with me for what you witnessed the other night.”

“I’m not angry.”

“I am looking forward to the ball. I cannot
wait to have you on my arm and together, we will lead the
evening.”

Ava nodded in agreement and with relief, she
watched as their lunch was brought in. She hungrily ate and soon
enough she could feel the affect of the drugs. The Overlord looked
across the table at her.

“Do you think differently of me now since you
saw what I do in the evening?”

Ava squirmed in her seat, feeling the strong
desire to jump The Overlord and ride his rod of steel.

“No, it was just a surprise. For some reason,
I just assumed I was the only person you were sleeping with.”

“Oh, Ava, how I wish it could be that way,”
his eyes were filled with a strange pain and longing and he
motioned for Ava to come to him. She stood slowly and made her way
along the table, feeling her dress caress her thighs as she walked.
Every sensation was heightened when the drugs were in her system
and her body was alert and on edge.

She walked between The Overlord’s spread legs
and allowed him to rub his hands up her thighs. She put her hands
on his shoulders to support herself and she moaned softly as his
rough hands rubbed her.

“I want to watch you, Ava,” he breathed in a
husky voice.

“Yes, Master.”

“Flerian.”

“Yes, Flerian. What would you like me to
do?”

“I want to watch you being fucked.”

Ava froze for a minute. She wasn’t sure what
The Overlord had in mind, but she knew she could not say no.
Besides that fact that The Overlord owned her, she was also trying
to stay on his good side through her obedience.

“Come with me.”

He stood abruptly and pulled Ava with him.
They slipped through a door, which Ava had mistaken as a closet,
and Ava found themselves in a private elevator. The elevator opened
to the Monster’s Lair.

“Master?”

“Yes?” he asked, his eyes wild with sexual
excitement.

“Who do you want to fuck me?”

“Not who, cucciola mia, but what.”

A small part of Ava felt alarm at fucking a
monster, but then her desire overtook her and she greedily grasped
The Overlord’s arm, wanting him to bring her to her beast as soon
as possible.

“Clear out!” The Overlord barked at the
gawking guards and they scurried out of the lair, leaving only Ava
and The Overlord.

“I’m going to watch you be fucked and once
I’ve had my fill, I’m going to take you for myself.”

Ava moaned desperately, the ache between her
legs becoming too much for her to bear.

The Overlord paced up and down the cages,
trying to determine which beast he would let out to have it’s way
with Ava. The terrible monsters screamed and groaned and those who
could speak shouted out with their wild lust. Finally The Overlord
stopped before a cage and smiled a wicked grin.

“Oh yes, my sweet human, I’ve found the beast
for you.”

He opened the cage and let the door swing
open wide. A large, giant beast came lumbering out. He was about
ten feet tall and he was covered in grayish-brown skin. He had
little neck, and what he did have was thick with ridges as it
curved into a thick and monstrous head that resembled a gorilla. He
had a large hooded forehead, with beady deep-set eyes and two slits
for a nose. His mouth was non-descript with yellow teeth.

Ava watched as the monster’s thick legs
carried him across the floor and he was beside her in a few
strides. Ava groaned with wanton desire as she saw the long flaccid
cock that hung between his legs.

“Can you take his big cock, Ava?” The
Overlord crooned.

“Yes!” she breathed, dropping before the
beast as she handled him in her small hands. He was heavy and thick
and Ava licked and sucked at him as the beast began to lengthen and
grow before her eyes. She tried to wrap her mouth around him, and
she just barely succeeded. The monster couldn’t speak, but instead
groaned and grunted like the animal he was.

“Yes, yes,” The Overlord murmured, sitting
himself on the far wall as his hand slid up and down his
erection.

The beast pushed Ava roughly to the ground
and she whimpered softly as he shoved his hand between her legs.
There was nothing smooth about the monster and he rubbed her
roughly. His thick, stubby fingers moved across Ava’s sex and she
moaned and writhed beneath him.

“Make her cum!” The Overlord ordered the
monster and he seemed to understand as he began to work Ava’s pussy
over with both hands. Ava screamed loudly as pleasure shot out
across her body.

“Master! Don’t let him stop! Please! Oh god,
Master, it feels so good!”

The monster kept rubbing Ava, his fingers
pushing and prodding against her folds and along her clit. Ava’s
sex swelled under his touch and she felt her body rise higher and
higher in her frantic state. She fell over the cusp, gasping and
crying out as her entire body shook. She moaned loudly as she lost
control of her body and one look at the monster told her he was not
finished with her.

“Flip her over” The Overlord ordered. “Fuck
her from behind!”

The monster flipped Ava over so she was on
all fours and she felt the beast move behind her. She let out a
strangled cry as she felt the monster push his enormous cock
against her ass.

“Not her ass!” The Overlord hissed, “You may
only have her pussy. Her asshole belongs to me!”

The monster grunted and guided his cock into
Ava. He pushed in only the tip, letting Ava adjust to his
girth.

“Argh!” Ava cried out as she felt herself
tear from his entry.

“You can take it,” The Overlord soothed, “you
can take it, Ava. Take all of it.”

Whimpering with both her need and pain, she
let the monster slowly push his cock into her. She realized that
all the bumps and ridges she had noticed were now rubbing against
her tight inner walls. The sensation was more pleasurable than she
could have imagined and she rocked on her hands and knees trying to
absorb the pleasure.

“Oh, Master! He feels so good! Oh my god!
It’s so rough!”

“Yes, yes,” The Overlord groaned, his hand
moving faster along his length.

When the monster could push no deeper, he
took hold of Ava’s hips and began pushing in and out of her. Ava
gasped loudly, the pleasure and pain so beautifully sweet that she
feared she might cry. Suddenly, the monster let go of her hips and
grabbed at her clothes, shredding her dress, bra and thong. The
ruined material fell away from her body and she was completely
naked. The monster groaned his appreciation and began to rub his
hands along her bare back and ass as he continued to thrust into
her tight opening.

“Mmm, Ava, do you like it?” The Overlord
husked.

“Yes, yes!” she squealed as she was filled
again and again with the monster dick. She suddenly felt his cock
surge and swell within her and she knew he was going to cum.

“Not in her pussy!” The Overlord roared and
the monster pulled his dick out and flipped Ava on her back before
spurting his hot gray semen across her round breasts. Ava cried out
in surprise and then moaned with need as she felt his hot semen
fill her chest. The monster continued to spurt a steady stream of
thick liquid and Ava let it warm her body and she rubbed it all
over her breasts. She had been on the brink of orgasm, and she
reached her hand between her legs to finish herself.

“Finish her!” The Overlord ordered. The
monster kneeled between Ava’s legs and buried his face between her
thighs. Ava’s voice came out breathy and high and she gasped in
small pants as the monster’s rutted tongue moved across her
delicate flesh.

Again the sensation was so intense and so
unlike any pleasure that she had known, that Ava came immediately
and forcefully, bucking like an animal. She lay on the ground,
panting as the monster stood before her and looked down. The
Overlord walked slowly over to her.

“I want you to suck me,” he breathed, and he
pointed for the monster to pick Ava up. The monster moved on top of
Ava, his cock hard once more. He pulled Ava up until she was almost
kneeling and The Overlord stepped behind Ava’s head. The monster
grasped Ava firmly by the chest, holding on to either side of her
breast. Ava’s lower half slid under his thick body and she realized
that the monster was guiding his cock between her two swollen
breasts. Ava reached her hands behind her, and supported herself
against the ground as her body contorted into what was almost a
backbend. She dipped her head back and The Overlord promptly pushed
his gray cock deep inside her mouth.

“Oh Ava,” The Overlord groaned as he thrust
himself into her mouth while the monster continued to fuck her
tits, his thick mass sliding easily along his own fluids that
covered her body. Ava let the two monsters have their way with her
and she allowed her body to meet their needs. The monster came
first, squirting his hot fluid over her breasts once more. Moments
later The Overlord cried out and shot himself deep into her warm
mouth. Ava swallowed all of him, gulping down his thick fluid.

The monster released her and she fell to the
floor. She watched as he lumbered back to his cage and crawled
inside. The Overlord was still panting and he strode off to lock
the beast back up. Ava lay on the platform, feeling spent and
dirty. The drugs were beginning to wear off.

“Thank you, Ava. That was the best afternoon
I’ve had in ages,” The Overlord said as he began to walk away. Ava
stared at his retreating figure with confusion. “Jolie will be down
momentarily to help you clean up and return to your room.” With
that he disappeared.

Feeling like a whore, Ava was left alone on
the platform until Jolie came to collect her a few minutes later.
Over her arm was a robe and Ava nearly cried with gratefulness.

“Oh my,” Jolie said as she helped Ava up and
wrapped the robe around her. Ava climbed slowly to her feet and
leaned against Jolie as they walked to the elevator.

Jolie helped Ava into her room and drew a
bath. Shakily, Ava climbed in, still feeling confused. Jolie
tenderly washed her off and then Ava snapped out of it.

“Thank you Jolie. I can manage from
here.”

“I’ll just go sit in the room and wait for
you,” Jolie said, clearly not ready to leave Ava just yet. Ava
finished her bath and gingerly stepped out of the tub. She wrapped
herself in a towel and came into the room where she saw Jolie
admiring her gown.

“It’s beautiful,” Jolie whispered.

“Thank you.”

“I wonder what it would be like. To fit in.
To be normal. To be able to live in the world.”

Ava studied her with sadness. “I’m sorry,
Jolie. I’m sorry this is your life.”

Jolie suddenly smiled and waved her hand.
“Don’t listen to me. I’m being foolish! Let’s get you dressed and
then I bet you could use a nap.”

Jolie helped Ava dress in a pair of pajamas
and then helped her into bed.

“Take these,” she whispered, pulling out two
small pills. “They will help with the pain.”

Ava swallowed them gratefully, already
feeling the throbbing pain between her legs.

“I’ll say you aren’t well and arrange dinner
in your room.”

“Thank you,” Ava whispered. Jolie left Ava
and she fell into a fitful sleep, imagining gorilla-beasts and
monsters fighting over her limp body.

***

A knock at the door woke Ava up and she
stumbled out of bed, realizing it must be dinnertime. To her
complete shock, Marcello stood at the door with her tray. At a loss
for words, she held the door open and allowed Marcello to set her
food up at the table.

“Thank you,” Ava said awkwardly.

“I want in,” Marcello said quickly.

Ava’s head snapped up. “What?”

“I want in on your escape plan. I know you’re
planning something.”

Ava’s heart beat frantically. How could
Marcello know?

“I don’t know what you’re talking about,” she
fibbed.

“Yes you do,” he pleaded, grabbing her arm.
“Please, Ava. I’ll do anything you ask, but please take me with
you.”

Ava shook his arm off. “I don’t
understand!”

“Something about the other afternoon,” he
said, and his eyes filled with an unimaginable sadness. “Feeling
your lips wrapped around me and your soft hands on my body, it
stirred something in me.”

“Marcello, please, you don’t understand.”

Marcello laughed bitterly. “Of course I do.
You weren’t really attracted to me. You were under the influence of
the aphrodisiac and you were ordered to touch me. But it made me
want more. I’m tired of getting women just because it’s a reward. I
want a woman to want me of her own free will and it will never
happen here.”

Ava studied Marcello carefully. For some
strange reason she believed him. She sighed. “Marcello, it was
enjoyable for me and not just because of the drugs or the fact that
I was told to do that. I find you very attractive. If I make it
back to my fiancé, I don’t know how I will explain all this to
him.” She suddenly felt extremely weary.

“How do I know I can trust you?”

Marcello looked at her carefully. “Let me
handle The Overlord. It will be the most dangerous job. I am his
most loyal servant. I can weaken him at the right moment. He will
never suspect me. And if I’m found out, it will be certain death
for me.”

Ava didn’t respond at first.

“Is my life not promise enough?”

“No, of course it is,” she said hurriedly,
“I’m just surprised by this turn of events.”

“So am I,” he whispered as he stood. He
walked to the door to leave. “Will you accept my help?”

Ava nodded. She wasn’t sure if she was making
a good decision or not, but she could use all the help she could
get, especially if it was from someone else so trusted by The
Overlord.

“I will kill you myself if I discover you
betrayed us,” she warned him.

Marcello smiled slightly. “I don’t doubt
that. You’re a very determined woman.” He gave her one last look of
longing and left the room.

Ava sank onto the bed, her mind full of what
was to transpire in less than a week. Together, she and Michelle
along with Mia, two trusted guards and Jolie were about to
overthrow Valanya. It would be a risky and daring escape but there
was no looking back now.
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Time is running out for Ava and Michele, they
won't survive much longer as sex slaves in The Overlord's dungeons.
With the help of some of the guards, Ava has developed a plan to
escape the night of the Ball. Ava can't let The Overlord get
suspicious, she will have to do anything he desires. He's getting
even more hungry for her body, and soon he is going to want to take
her tight virgin back door. What price will she have to pay in
order to escape his sexual prison?

 


Read on for a small taste of what's
inside:

 


The Overlord stood and beckoned for Ava to
follow him.

She stood up and smoothed her blonde
pigtails.

“That hairstyle is driving me mad,” he
groaned and Ava smiled coyly. The Overlord had let it slip the
other day that part of the appeal of American women was their
wholesome good looks and their hair in plaits. Ava looked liked she
had stepped out of an old-school mid-western advertisement, with
her blond pigtails, blue eyes, freckles and pretty face. Not to
mention her tight, curvy body.

The Overlord licked his lips. “Call me Master
today.”

“Yes,” she paused, “Master.”

The Overlord visibly winced from his arousal
and he picked Ava up like a baby doll and carried her back to the
bed. He tossed her onto the bed and straddled her, his thick gray
thighs powerfully holding her down.

Ava gasped from being rendered immobile, and
she felt her chest rise and fall with an alarming speed as molten
desire slithered through her body. The Overlord brought his large
hands to her hair, and gently fingered her pigtails, caressing her
soft strands and closing his eyes to focus his lust. His hands
moved further down to her shoulders and along her bare arms. Ava
shivered at the possibility of their afternoon together. She no
longer felt fearful and instead was excited about how The Overlord
would soon possess her body.

Still his hands traveled further south,
rolling over her breasts and down her trim stomach. Ava moaned
softly, biting her lip as she endured the sweet assault of her
master.

“Yes, Master,” she whispered, “touch me.”

The Overlord groaned, moving his hands to her
bare thighs and squeezing tightly before he began sliding his hands
up and down her legs before he brought them back up and rested them
over her pussy.

“I love being between your thighs, my sweet
girl.”

Ava whimpered in response, arching her back
and pressing her hips forward. She didn’t want to be teased today.
She was desperate and needy and she felt the only cure was a good,
hard fuck, preferably up her tight asshole.

As if he had read her mind, The Overlord
moved his hand along the line of her underwear until he was grazing
her buttocks.

“But this is what I want,” he breathed, his
fingers pushing against her fleshy skin.

“Take it. I’m ready.”
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