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away to other people. If you would like to share this book with
another person, please purchase an additional copy for each
recipient. If you’re reading this book and did not purchase it, or
it was not purchased for your use only, then please return to the
eBook seller of your choice and purchase your own copy. Thank you
for respecting the hard work of this author.

This work contains content of an
extremely graphic nature. If it is illegal to read such material
where you live or if you are offended by such topics do not
continue. These stories are works of fantasy intended for adults
only. Here for the first time is all of the published works of
Nicole Draylock published by those retailors who believe censorship
is acceptable in the year of 2017, in one volume. The remainder of
my work for the year was deemed too kinky and wild for publication
by the censors at these retailers, so you won’t find it
here.
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A Servitor of
Solaxis

Sairi had no idea how long she had been
a Servitor. She had vague memories of her mother, who had sold her
to the Provider, but that was all she could remember of her
childhood. The life of a Servitor on Solaxis Station was not as bad
as some. For that matter, after her initial training she had come
to enjoy her work most of the time. Certain species were just moved
to be good at the job, and most of the time Sairi truly enjoyed her
work. She was a little sad that she was the only Arcturian on
Solaxis, and despite the years she had been a Servitor she had
never even seen another. She had asked a few fellow Servitors over
the years, and more than a few clients, and they had just given her
a strange look, and told her that she was the only one they had
ever met.

A Servitor’s job was really kind of
simple once one became accustomed to it. Almost every species
capable of traveling the galaxy had evolved with similar features,
so offering up one’s body for the pleasure of an alien species was
generally not all that difficult, and the rewards were not
inconsiderable either. Her Provider had tens of thousands of
credits that were hers when she was ready to retire, but Sairi
wasn’t looking to retire for some time yet. Servitors could work
their profession until they were no longer desirable to the
clients, but while Sairi could never seem to find another
Arcturian, everyone seemed to know that they were a very long lived
race.

Though the job was easy to her, and she
often enjoyed it, some clients were simply not that easy to please.
The current one was one of those, and Sairi was in for a long night
she could tell. “Praxis will want the usual” the Provider said to
her as she came out of her chamber to discover what the day had to
offer.

“I didn’t know he was
allowed back on the station?” Sairi asked, wishing it had been
true. The last time Praxis had docked at Solaxis, he had nearly
destroyed another ship while still docked, just because Praxis
preferred the mooring the other ship was docked at. Sairi had
missed the next nights work from the stress of pleasing the inhuman
creature.

Praxis loved to hurt his chosen
Servitors, and his anatomy allowed that to be quite simple. Unlike
most species Praxis was a Dalmat which were only vaguely humanoid,
and more closely resembled a huge reptile. He walked upright, most
of the time, but gave one the impression that he was more agile and
graceful on all fours. His bifurcated cock was enormous, and to top
it off, he loved to use his tail and tongue as well. The first time
he had chosen her she had been one of three and he had used them
all in a variety of ways, but when he had thrust his sharply
pointed, rough and scaly tail into her ass, she had thought for
sure he would kill her as he didn’t stop until he had put over a
foot of that horrid implement inside her.

After that night, when he called her it
was just for her, so he used her in every possible way, and left
her battered and bruised inside and out. She had learned that he
loved to hear his Servitors beg him to stop, and though it made him
the rougher, it shortened his couplings. She had played the part
well.

“I will lose another
nights work sir” she said, when the Provider didn’t comment on her
last question.

“I told him you lost a
week last time, and he has agreed to pay five times the normal
earnings for an evening” the Provider responded.

“I was only off for a
day!” Sairi protested, but the Provider simply smiled and shook his
head at her. She had no head for business she knew, but she knew he
was mocking her for her lack of forethought.

“Perhaps you were but any
other Servitor would have been off at least a week, who knows what
he’ll put you through for this price but you can always use the
easy out if you must” he said. The easy out, as the Servitors
called it was a safe word that triggered an implanted transmitter
which would summon the station security forces in moments. It was
rarely if ever used, mostly because the clients all knew about it,
and that the punishment for injuring a Servitor was
severe.

“Very well” she said,
thinking that today was going to be a long one. She went back to
her chamber to await Praxis. She did not have to wait
long.

Praxis was a difficult client because
he was so sadistic, and seemed to get off more on a Servitors pain
than his own sensations, and then there were his looks. Sairi had
learned long ago to find something attractive about every client
and focus on that while she rendered service, but there simply was
nothing about Praxis that she found at all charming. Still, five
nights pay was not an inconsiderable thing, and she was willing to
suffer a bit to make that many credits.

When he walked through the door to her
chambers without even knocking, there could be no doubt this was
Praxis. Even faced away from him on her knees, and prostrated as
she had come to realize he expected his brazen entry could have
been no other. When his whip like tail struck her ass a stinging
blow any remaining doubt was gone. Sairi managed to only whimper
slightly when the prehensile appendage snaked around and shot into
her ass roughly. She could feel it writing inside her like a snake,
but managed to contain her revulsion. His appendage was still
worming deeper into her ass when she felt his scaly lips press
against her sex, and felt his forked tongue work deep into her cunt
in an uncanny parody of what his tail was doing to her.

This was the worst of it. Though
hideous, he was amazingly talented with that tongue, and loved to
wreck a Servitor’s ass with that heinous tail, while simultaneously
forcing her to orgasm on his incredibly long and talented tongue.
As the pain increased so did the pleasure and before she knew it
Sairi was moaning through an orgasm as untold lengths of his nasty
tail wormed their way inside her ass. It felt as though her insides
were rolling around within her, and she realized he must have
allowed the wicked appendage to follow her intestines to have
filled her so deeply.

Even as she came, clawed hands cut
grooves in her buttocks and she screamed in a heady mix of brutal
agony and simpering pleasure. It was the strangest thing
imaginable, and she was sure that this was going to be even worse
than last time. She was vaguely ashamed to have cum, yet her client
was pleased to have forced this from her, so she had little choice
but to let him. It was a Servitor’s function to please their
clients, no matter what their predilections.

The painfully scaled tail suddenly
ripped from her opening, and she felt the weight of him on her
back. He was clearly planning to mate her in a most animal fashion,
and she knew that his bifurcated penis would plunder her cunt and
ass in tandem, despite having just brutally violated her ass with
his monstrous tail. The beast got off on her pain however, and as
he speared her fore and aft with the enormous twin phalli, she
didn’t hold back, crying out loudly. She could only feed his lust
in hope that she would recover more quickly if her agony aroused
him past the point of his control.

She whimpered openly wincing and
clawing the floor in front of her as he drilled his bizarre
appendage into her over and over again, his mass pinning her down
and his rough scaled skin was rending her flesh. Still, he was yet
determined to make it worse. His clawed hands grasped her dangling
breasts, pinching and tearing at the perfectly formed globes, and
driving her shrieks to a new pitch of agony.

He was starting to grunt and groan now,
and she thought that he must surely be getting close, but he had
one more torture to put her through. She didn’t notice his tail
snake between her breasts do to the torment they were already
experiencing and had no idea what was coming. He thrust in hard,
piercing her nipples with his talon like nails which made her throw
back her head, eyes tightly shut and scream. Her scream was cut off
as the beast rammed his rigid tail into her mouth and down her
throat.

Her screams vibrated around his scales,
but little sound came out of her; nor could air pass his blockage.
She was versed at giving head, and could usually relax enough to
breath around the phallus, but his tail just went deeper when she
tried, and soon she was feeling light headed. For a moment she
considered her easy out, but then something profoundly bizarre
happened. Without warning, her body shuddered in orgasm, and almost
simultaneously, she felt his body tense and a gush of his
blistering hot fluids flooded her cunt and ass. She was nearly
blacking out when he finally pulled his tail from her throat, and
the sudden influx of oxygen made her more light headed than any
orgasm. She had never felt so deliciously aroused in her life, and
she just couldn’t understand it.

“The credits were worth
it” he muttered as he extricated himself from her body and threw on
his robe. “I’ll be back whore” he said, and left her lying there.
It was some time before she could rise and return to quarters. On
her way, she passed the Provider.

“You seem to have
survived, but should probably see the Medic” he
suggested.

“I’m ok, but will need a
day to rest. I expect you’ll hear from Praxis again soon, and I
must be ready” she said, trying to keep the smile from her face.
She had always truly enjoyed her work, and she knew she was good at
it, but she felt as if she had just discovered her true purpose.
Praxis had taught her about herself, and in the process made her
understand what she was truly good at. She would welcome his visits
now, hoping that he would continue to expand her
horizons.

***

 


Holly Gives Her
All

Holly was free, or about to be. Her
husband had been a controlling pain in the ass, and had not been
very satisfying to top it off. Now that he was gone if not
forgotten, she didn’t know what to do with herself, but one thing
was certain, she wanted to make up for some lost time. The need in
her loins had only been made worse by her ex’s inability to satisfy
her needs, and it had left her needful in ways that she could
hardly comprehend at the moment. What she did know was that she had
to get laid and soon or lose what was left of her fragile
sanity.

They had already separated once, and
though she wished she had not wasted that year trying to resurrect
feelings long dead and decayed, she did have a memory of that
moment in time, when she’d thought him already gone, and her need
had driven her to seek the comfort of another. They had talked
online, and even though she was nervous, she had met him once, and
the memory of that steamy encounter had kept her warm more than one
night. Now, she wondered if he was still around, and if he’d have
an interest in revisiting that night.

She’d friended him on her secret social
media account that she maintained to fuel her fantasies through her
abysmal marriage, and logging in to that account, she was pleased
to note that he was online. Before her courage could fail, she sent
him a message, asking how he was doing, and to her surprise he
responded almost immediately.

For his part, he’d remembered their
time quite fondly, but feared she had not enjoyed herself, for he’d
not heard from her sense, except a message saying she was getting
back with her husband. In the interim, he’d been divorced himself,
which had shaken his world. Having been in a swinging relationship
that was happy and secure for many years, when his own wife had
suddenly lost her mind over a boy that he knew could not satisfy
her sexually, he’d been confused and uncertain to say the
least.

Still, when she contacted him, he’d
been seeking play partners anew, and she had been an exhilarating
partner. He had not hesitated to talk to her, and trusting his
instincts, he had guided the conversation to discover what it was
that really made her tick. When he’d realized that her secret
perversions could match his own, if she could be encouraged to
yield to them, then she had the potential to be the best among
those he shared himself with.

Holly was surprised by his conversation
and the direction it kept leading, but at the same time she could
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