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  Chapter 1

The Newborn Nightmare

In the world of Eden it was well-known for monsters to cause pain and suffering wherever they appeared. They not only raped the men of humanity in order to breed, but some would go above and beyond that to cause more agony and misery with the humans. Killing women and children, razing homes and villages to the ground, some monsters were truly demons amongst their lustful sisters. The cruelest and most dangerous of them were of course the Darker Ones, but that wasn’t to say their lesser sisters would be any kinder with their prey.

Any monster could be just as cold and dark if they had the mind to.

*****

Under the night sky an elven archer slowly approached a still caravan and white horse that was trotting about in a panic nearby. Clover merely glanced to Lucky with no interest from his distress before turning her eyes back onto the caravan as she approached the ride. The arrows quietly rustled in their quiver on her back while she held her trusty bow in hand, her long pigtails flowing gently behind while her eyes gave off a brief cerulean hue before returning to normal.

Climbing up onto the front seat she looked back to see Kroanette walking towards Lucky, the centaur gently brushing his nose before he quickly backed away from her with a loud whinny. Kroanette chuckled with a smirk at Clover, the elf showing the same sly expression before she entered the caravan through the curtain. Inside she quietly advanced upon the bed, her eyes making out Daniel and his girls perfectly in the dark and seeing them all sleeping naked and peacefully despite Daniel’s incredibly loud snoring. Clover eyed each of the girls carefully then Daniel, pausing for a moment before she slowly approached the side of the bed where Alyssa was sleeping at Daniel’s side. The elf glanced to all the girls and saw they were sound asleep before she leaned closer to the little witch.

“Alyssa,” she whispered before poking the witch’s cheek. After that only got an annoyed grumble the elf poked her again. “Alyssa, wake up.”

“Clover, it’s too early for me to throw you through the wall,” Alyssa mumbled before snuggling closer to Daniel.

“Would you mind going outside and shutting your horse up?” Clover whispered. Alyssa slowly turned to her with a peek then towards the entryway as she heard Lucky’s whinnying outside.

“Lucky?”

“It’s bad enough I can’t sleep in here with Dan’s snoring, but now he’s keeping me and Kroanette up with all that racket. Do something, would ya?” Clover huffed before crossing her arms in discontent.

Alyssa grumbled then slowly got out of bed, taking a moment to rub her eyes before tiredly walking towards the entryway and holding her hand out towards the side of the room. From the wardrobe her skirt and red shirt flew over into her hand, the witch yawning while slipping on her clothes before brushing aside the curtain and stepping out onto the front seat of the ride.

“Lucky?” she said with another yawn before looking over to see Kroanette watching Lucky trot about in place while neighing again.

“Would you mind, Alyssa?” Kroanette kindly requested as she gestured to the horse.

“What’s gotten into him?” Alyssa asked as she hopped off the ride and walked over towards them.

“Something spooked him,” Kroanette reasoned with a shrug.

“Lucky? What’s wrong, boy?” Alyssa said as she gently held her hands out towards the horse. Lucky continued to neigh and backed up more, with the witch watching in puzzlement before scratching her head and looking around to seeing nothing nearby that seemed dangerous.

“Lucky? What’s wrong? It’s okay, I’m here. What’s gotten into you?”

A small gust of wind blew from behind Alyssa, the witch glancing back then slowly turning her head with widening eyes and an open mouth. Standing behind her she saw Triska, dressed in a different attire than normal, having softly glowing eyes which also wasn’t normal, and had demonic wings and a tail behind her which certainly wasn’t normal.

“T-Triska?” Alyssa stuttered as she quickly turned to face her with surprise. “Wh… what happened to you?”

“Sorry, but Triska’s not here,” the demonic girl chuckled before slowly getting down on one knee and reaching over to take Alyssa’s hand. She pulled the witch over with no resistance as Alyssa was rendered in shock at seeing her co-mate having changed drastically.

“No… you can’t be…” the witch breathed out before the cambion held her close and gently brushed her hair.

“Oh, I can.”

Alyssa gasped and tried to run only for the cambion to then pull her into a kiss, silencing the witch’s scream as she held her forcibly and covered them with her wings. Kroanette chuckled as she watched the sight while Clover was peeking out from behind the curtain with a sly grin on her face. Alyssa struggled to move as she felt something forcing itself into her mind, her thoughts turning hazy before she blacked out from a powerful spike of pleasure shooting through her then fell limp in the cambion’s arms. After a while the wings were parted to reveal Alyssa unconscious in the girl’s arms with a faint blush on her cheeks.

“And I am,” the cambion finished while gently brushing her hand through Alyssa’s hair.

“Next,” Kroanette called over to Clover.

The elf nodded then walked into the room again while Lucky continued to neigh and buck about. Clover made her way over to the other side of the bed where Falla was facing away from the others and sleeping quietly. She glanced to seeing Squeak curled up into her ball above the butterfly then over to the other side of Falla where Luna was sleeping with Pip, the tiny fairy giggling quietly in her dream while she was nestled between Luna’s breasts.

“Falla,” Clover whispered as she gently flicked the butterfly’s nose. Falla grumbled and feebly waved a hand in front of her face out of reflex. “Falla, wake up.”

Slowly Falla opened her eyes and just stared at Clover with a dull expression, not saying a word while the elf looked over to the entryway then back to her with a raised eyebrow.

“You mind giving us a hand with Lucky?”

Falla just continued to stare at her in silence.

“In case you didn’t hear he’s making a lot of noise out there.”

“I wasn’t even hearing Daniel snoring,” Falla flatly replied. “And he’s in bed with me. Go away and let me sleep.”

“I didn’t want to ask you for anything in the first place, but Alyssa’s trying to calm her horse down and said for you to get out there and help. If you don’t want to help her then fine, that’s between you and her.”

“Why is she asking for my help?” Falla quietly groaned while rubbing one of her eyes. “I’ve never had to do anything with Lucky before. I don’t even know how to manage a horse.”

“I don’t give a fuck,” Clover quietly snapped at her. “Look, I did my part and relayed her message to you. If you want to go back to sleep then fine, whatever. Not like I care if she wanted your help or not.”

Falla grumbled before getting out of bed, rubbing her face tiredly before grabbing her floral skirt and petal bra from the wardrobe then stumbling towards the entryway while slowly getting dressed.

“Fine,” she muttered while straightening out her bra. “This better help with her letting us get closer to Daniel though.”

The butterfly girl stepped out onto the front seat of the caravan and stretched out her arms before looking around with a tired yawn. Under the moonlight she saw Lucky neighing and bucking around while Kroanette was watching the horse with a calm smile on her face.

“Alright, what’s going on here?” Falla asked as she fluttered off the seat and towards Kroanette. The centaur glanced to her with a smirk as the girl landed down and looked around confusedly. “Where’s Alyssa? I thought she wanted me to come out here and help with Lucky.”

“She’s up there,” Kroanette replied pointing up.

Falla blinked then looked up and behind her before jumping with a gasp. She watched with wide eyes and an open mouth the sight of Triska gently flying down with demonic wings and landing on the grass next to her. In her arms Alyssa was slowly waking up, a cerulean glow coming from her eyes briefly before she smiled lovingly at the demon.

“Triska, you’re alright now,” Alyssa said with relief.

“I told you before Triska’s not here anymore,” the cambion corrected while watching Falla with a sly smile on her face. She set Alyssa down on her feet then started walking towards the butterfly with softly glowing eyes.

“T… Triska?” Falla whined while stumbling back a few steps. “Wha… what the hell is this?”

“What did I just say?” the cambion chuckled before darting forward in a flash, grabbing hold of Falla from around her waist and her hand. She pulled the frightened butterfly close and licked her lips slowly, watching amusedly as the girl trembled and struggled to pull herself free.

“Triska’s not here. From now on, call me Kitten.”

Falla opened her mouth to scream before the cambion pulled her into a kiss, quieting her shriek of terror while Alyssa and Kroanette watched with cold smiles on their faces. The butterfly tried to push her off while her wings fluttered wildly, her mind going blank before she slowly fell silent and collapsed into Kitten’s arms. The cambion let out an amused murmur before breaking the kiss, a small string of saliva lingering between their lips as Falla blushed slightly with her hands and wings dropping down.

“This is nice,” Kitten mused with a smirk at the girl. “So many new toys to play with. Be good girls for me and bring the rest.”

“As you wish,” Alyssa giggled before merrily skipping towards the caravan.

“Are you going to turn Daniel into your slave as well?” Kroanette asked with a happy smile on her face.

“Oh, no, not Daniel,” Kitten said shaking her head with a dark look in her eye. “I’ve got something else in mind for him.”

She then glanced over to see Lucky bucking about and neighing loudly.

“Kroanette, be a dear and quiet him already. Daniel may be a loud sleeper but they’re going to be woken up by the poor animal if he keeps that up.”

“As you wish,” Kroanette kindly replied before trotting over towards the horse. “Lucky, it’s alright. Calm down, boy.”

The horse shook its head and neighed before shifting into his demon form, hair shifting to black while skeletal wings emerged above him. Lucky’s eyes turned crimson while his tail ignited, the demonic horse bucking back on its hind legs and neighing loudly before Kitten sighed with annoyance.

“I said, keep him quiet,” she repeated before waving her hand back. A blue casting ring with purple and black glyphs surrounding it appeared beneath Lucky before flying up around him and stopping overhead. As it did it shifted Lucky back to his normal form while passing over his body, leaving the horse dazed as he grunted weakly before stumbling over onto his side with a thump. Kitten smirked and flicked her hand, dissolving the casting ring with a quiet flash and crackle, and then casually examined her fingernails without a care while Kroanette watched Lucky with a curious eye.

“Lucky? You okay?” the centaur asked gently.

“He’s fine,” Kitten answered without giving them a fleeting glance.

Alyssa climbed aboard the caravan and walked inside, exchanging a glance and mean smile with Clover before the two headed towards the bed. Alyssa stood in front of it and eyed over the girls with a quiet giggle while Clover looked from one to another with a curious eye.

“She doesn’t want to wake Daniel yet,” Clover reminded the witch.

“No problem, just keep quiet,” Alyssa said holding out her hand. She slowly drew it back, gently pulling the covers off of Luna, Specca, and Daniel. The butterfly girl continued to sleep quietly on her back with Pip sandwiched between her breasts while Specca was holding onto Daniel’s side while he snored loudly without pause.

“I don’t think we need to be that quiet,” Clover pointed out, shaking her head slowly as she saw Daniel’s snoring wasn’t waking any of the girls.

Alyssa held both hands out and focused her magic. Slowly Specca began to lift up into the air, her tail and hands gently dropping down before she floated over the bed towards the witch. Clover held out her arms and carefully caught the nixie as she was lowered down before slowly walking towards the entryway. Alyssa smirked at Daniel with her eyes giving off a soft blue glow for a moment before she followed the elf. As Clover stepped out of the cabin Alyssa waved her hand back, summoning Specca’s glasses from the bedside over through the air and into her palm before she left the room as well.

Outside Falla slowly woke up with a calm smile coming across her face, her eyes giving off a bluish hue briefly before she stood up and turned to Kroanette who returned the look with a nod of approval. They then watched as Clover carried Specca over and handed the nixie off to Kitten, the cambion smiling curiously at seeing the girl sleeping peacefully in her arms. Alyssa walked over to them then used her magic to gently place the glasses on Specca’s face, the nixie slowly opening her eyes with a quiet murmur to see Kitten with her demonic wings arched up behind her.

“Hello, Specca,” Kitten gently said, with Specca blinking before gasping with shock at realizing what she was seeing. “Beautiful night out tonight, isn’t it?”

“T-T-Triska?” Specca shakily said before looking around to seeing the other girls watching them with cold smiles and softly glowing eyes. She slowly looked back to Kitten and shook her head with horror, with the cambion nodding at her with a seductive smile on her face.

“No… you’re… you’re…” Specca whimpered.

“Your new master,” Kitten answered before kissing her. Specca screamed and tried to push the girl away while kicking her legs and flailing her tail around. The other girls laughed amusedly as they watched the nixie shriek into the cambion’s kiss before slowly falling unconscious with her arms dropping down at her sides. Kitten swirled her tongue around Specca’s before parting their kiss, watching as the nixie’s head rocked to the side while her cheeks took on a faint blush.

“That’s a good girl,” Kitten mused before glancing to others and motioning them towards the caravan with her head.

Inside the cabin Daniel continued to snore loudly while on his back, completely unaware that the witch and nixie who had been laying at his sides were no longer there. The remaining girls slept quietly as well, none of them hearing or noticing Falla and Clover entering the cabin and approaching the bed with sly smiles on their faces.

“Three left,” Clover whispered.

Falla walked over to the side of the bed near Squeak then quietly crawled over to her, watching the ant girl sleeping in her usual ball while squeaking quietly with each breath she took.

“Squeak,” she gently said into the girl’s ear. “Squeak, wake up.”

The ant girl didn’t respond while remaining tucked in her ball. Falla showed a brief scowl of annoyance before lightly scratching Squeak’s abdomen with her fingernail. Squeak flinched with a squeak, falling silent again before Falla scratched her insect appendage once more. The ant girl squeaked and peeked at Falla with one eye from her ball, seeing clearly in the dark the coy smile on Falla’s face as she leaned closer to her.

“Squeak, come with me outside.”

Squeak uncurled from her ball slightly and squeaked at her with a curious eye before Falla grabbed her head and kept the girl’s gaze on her, holding her hands to either side of Squeak’s eyes so she couldn’t see the bed was missing many of the group.

“Shh,” Falla gently hushed her. “Everyone’s asleep. So now you and I can play.”

Squeak gulped and shakily shook her head before Falla leaned close to her face.

“You want to, don’t you? Don’t you want to have some alone time with me for anything?”

Squeak shut her eyes and squeaked something then flinched with surprise as Falla licked her lips playfully.

“I’m hungry, Squeak,” Falla innocently said, with Squeak’s eyes widening as the butterfly girl gently caressed her head. “I want a nice, big, wet, bug to eat.”

Squeak trembled and blushed with a timid expression as Falla smiled coyly down at her.

“And I know just the one.” The ant girl’s mouth quivered as she faintly squeaked something before Falla gently held her hands over her eyes. “Now, be a good girl and keep quiet. Don’t make a sound otherwise you might wake the others. Come with me and no peeking, not until I get you outside and right where I want you.”

Squeak opened her mouth with a trembling lip before Falla leaned down closer to her ear.

“Let’s go, I’m starving for you, Squeak. You asked for this earlier, and now you’re going to get it.”

The ant girl hesitated while her hands trembled at her sides then sat up with Falla holding her by the shoulders, keeping her eyes closed while blushing and quietly squeaking nervously. Clover watched with an amused smirk as Falla helped Squeak onto her feet next to the bed.

“Let’s get you outside where I can take my time with you,” Falla breathed into the ant girl’s ear. Squeak shakily nodded then let Falla guide her towards the entryway. Clover watched them leave the room together then looked to Luna and Pip as they were the last girls in bed. The elf slowly crawled over towards Luna then gently poked the girl. Luna murmured something then rolled onto her side, with Pip being smothered by her breasts. The tiny fairy let out a muffled yelp of surprise before quickly crawling out of the girl’s soft mounds and taking a few deep breaths of air. She stood up on the bed and looked around in the dark with a curious eye before Clover leaned close to her.

“Clover?” Pip asked tilting her head. “Is that you?”

“Can we be friends?” Clover timidly asked. Pip watched with wonder as the elf gently reached down with both hands and picked the fairy up. “You never want to fondle me or sleep in my boobs. Please, I want us to get closer too.”

“You do?”

“Please, give mine a try, Pip,” Clover kindly pleaded while waving her chest side to side. “It would make me so happy if you would just get down in there and suck on them like you do with theirs.”

“I can?” Pip eagerly asked.

“You can,” Clover said pulling the collar of her shirt out. “Go ahead, get in there.”

Pip squealed with excitement then dove down into the elf’s tunic, legs kicking about playfully before she slinked down and nuzzled herself in Clover’s bosom.

“They’re not that big, but I still love them,” Pip purred while squeezing one.

“Glad to hear it,” Clover replied while shivering with a faint blush before she got off the bed and hurried out of the cabin. She hopped off the front seat of the caravan onto the ground then chuckled with a cold smile as she watched Kitten holding Squeak by the waist and hand while kissing her deeply, the ant girl shaking about and trying to push her off to no avail while staring at her co-mate with wide eyes. The other girls laughed as they saw Squeak trying to wrestle free from the cambion’s hold before she slowly fell into a trance and stopped fighting altogether. After the kiss ended Kitten let go of the ant girl who then dropped to the ground unconscious with a blush on her cheeks.

“Not bad, Squeak,” Kitten laughed before licking her lips. “Your kisses do pack a good punch, but I dare say mine are still the strongest.”

Clover smirked at seeing Squeak lying on the ground then glanced down to Pip as the tiny fairy popped her head up from her tunic and gasped with surprise.

“Hey, what’s going on?” she asked before flying out of the elf’s shirt and staring at Kitten with wonder. “Triska? Is that you? What happened to you? You didn’t have wings and a tail before, did you?”

“Pip,” Kitten gently said to the fairy. “What’s wrong? Aren’t you glad to see that I’m okay now?”

“What’s wrong with you, Triska? Something about this isn’t right, I’m sure of it.”

“What do you mean?” Kitten curiously asked as she undid her shirt and parted it to reveal her breasts. “See? Everything is just as it should be. You recognize these, don’t you?”

“Boobies,” Pip squeaked with a hop.

“That’s right. Your boobies, Pip. You fought so hard to keep these safe, didn’t you? What are you waiting for? Come on over and squeeze them, I know you want to.”

Pip whined and slowly flew towards Kitten, seeing her softly glowing eyes watching her while all the others were gathered nearby with cold smiles on their faces.

“Something’s wrong,” Pip whimpered before stopping in front of Kitten’s chest. She slowly looked up to the girl with growing concern before the cambion gently lifted her hand and brought the fairy up towards her face. “No… wait a second. I remember, this is what everyone was afraid was going to happen to you. You turned into a monster.”

“Oh, Pip,” Kitten softly said as she held the tiny fairy in her hand. “What are you going to do now? Are you going to kill me and my boobies all because I turned into a little monster? Are you going to blast me to dust just like you did to that other bad demon that came here?”

“No, I could never hurt my precious boobies,” Pip whined, looking down to the cambion’s bosom with a remorseful frown. “I love them. I love… Triska. I can’t hurt Triska. I can’t. Please, what happened to Triska?”

“Triska’s gone,” Kitten said with a saddened smile. Pip looked to her with shock as the cambion shook her head slowly then brought the tiny fairy closer to her lips. “All that remains of her is me. From now on, you can call me Kitten.”

Pip trembled in fear before Kitten lightly kissed her, the fairy’s eye slowly going out of focus and giving off a bluish hue for a moment before she lost consciousness and collapsed in the girl’s hand. Kitten chuckled as she held the tiny monster while Squeak started to wake with a quiet squeak at her feet.

“Well, that was easy,” Kitten laughed before she tossed Pip over to Kroanette, the centaur gently catching the fairy with an amused smile.

“All that remains is my sister,” Falla mentioned as she helped Squeak onto her feet, the ant girl’s eyes giving off a faint cerulean glow for a moment before she smiled lovingly at Kitten and squeaked a few times.

“Yes, one more slave for me,” Kitten mused before turning to the caravan with a dark smile on her face. “And then afterwards I’ll enjoy myself with him.”

Inside the cabin Daniel continued to snore loudly in his sleep, the echoing sound doing nothing to disturb Luna from her dream while she rolled over onto her other side with a peaceful smile on her face. Neither were aware they were the only ones in bed now, nor heard Specca and Clover climbing aboard and entering the caravan together.

“Should we just grab her?” Clover asked with a shrug. “Not like Dan could stop us anyway.”

“He very well could,” Specca corrected as she walked over towards the wardrobe, her eyes briefly looking to Daniel then to her clothing which she began to dress in.

“He can’t use his magic now, not with only one girl giving him her love,” Clover reasoned with a shrug.

“Even with one aura to draw upon he could be a problem. Let’s not tempt fate. We shall take away all his power first while we can, then our mistress will have him all to herself without any resistance.”

Clover rolled her eyes and crossed her arms with a sigh of annoyance while Specca finished getting dressed into her preferred attire. The nixie adjusted her glasses and her tie then gently crawled onto the bed towards Luna.

“Wait outside,” she ordered the elf. “I can handle this one easily enough.”

“Whatever,” Clover muttered before leaving the room. As the curtain slowly dropped back down behind her and settled all fell quiet in the cabin except for Daniel’s relentless snoring, with Specca sitting beside Luna and watching her with a sly smile on her face.

“Luna,” she quietly said, leaning close to the butterfly’s ear and gently shaking her shoulder. Luna rolled onto her back with a murmur before Specca nudged her nose with hers. “Luna, please wake up.”

Luna slowly opened her eyes to see Specca’s darkened face near hers. The nixie smiled curiously at the butterfly as Luna tiredly looked up at her.

“Specca?” she asked before Specca leaned down and kissed her passionately. Luna jumped and quickly grabbed her shoulders, however then froze in place as she didn’t know what to do while the nixie rolled her tongue around hers. She hesitated then tried to push the nixie away before holding her close, then held her hands above the girl’s rear before moving them to the back of her head, not being sure what she should be doing or touching while Specca continued to kiss her. After a while the nixie leaned back and giggled softly down at the blushing butterfly.

“Specca,” Luna softly said with a timid smile. “Um… what are you doing?”

“Relax, you’re dreaming,” Specca said shaking her head. Luna blinked then looked around and noticed that it was just her and Daniel in bed.

“I am? Wait, where is everyone?”

“I don’t know, it’s your dream,” Specca replied with a shrug. “You’re dreaming about me, Luna.”

“I am?” Luna asked with a curious smile, then looked over to Daniel as he kept snoring loudly in his sleep. “Wait, then why is Daniel here?”

“Probably because you can hear him in your sleep,” Specca answered with a dull smile. “He is a rather loud guy when he snores.”

“Wow, he sure is,” Luna said with wonder before Specca turned the girl’s gaze back towards her.

“Let’s go outside and have sex,” Specca suggested with a coy smile. Luna jumped with a squeak as the nixie leaned down closer to her face. “Please, Luna? I want you.”

“You do?” Luna breathed out with a deep blush. “Really?”

“Really.”

“You mean that, or is this just my dream manifesting you in such a way that you say you want to but in reality you don’t want to and I just don’t want you to say that because I do like you so I’m dreaming of you saying you want to?”

Specca stared at her for a while before smirking and shaking her head.

“Let’s go outside under the moon and stars so I can eat the whore out of you, Luna.”

“Really?” Luna timidly asked. “You really want to do that with me?”

“You’re going to be Daniel’s mate with me. We should get closer with one another first,” Specca answered with a wink.

“But this is just a dream,” Luna pointed out as she looked down with confusion. Specca forced a smile to hide her scowl as the butterfly looked up thoughtfully. “Even if I get closer with you in my dream it doesn’t get me closer with you in reality. I would need to wake up first then ask you to have sex with me so we can get closer, otherwise if we have sex in my dream then when I wake up you and I won’t actually be closer.”

Again Specca stared at her with a blank expression while Daniel’s snoring echoed in the cabin around them. After a while the nixie rolled her eyes then quickly kissed Luna again before looking at her with a dull smile.

“Just get outside so I can fuck you.”

“Okay,” Luna agreed before the two quietly crawled out of bed and walked over to the doorway together. As they started to leave through the curtain Specca stopped and glanced back to Daniel with a smirk. The moment Luna stepped outside she screamed followed by her voice becoming muffled, which was just enough to finally snap Daniel out of his dream with a startle.

“Wha- Luna?” he quickly asked looking around in a daze. Noticing nobody was around him he rubbed his eyes then realized that all the girls were gone.

“What’s going on, where is everyone?” he said before he saw Specca before the flowing curtain, the nixie’s slowly moving tail and darkened silhouette against the moonlight from outside being seen along with a slight glare from her glasses before she calmly brushed aside the curtain and stepped outside.

“Specca?” Daniel called out before scrambling off the bed and dropping to the floor with a thud. He quickly ran towards the entryway, stopped and looked down to his naked body and exposed genitals, raced over to the wardrobe and grabbed his pants, stumbled about and dropped to the floor again trying to put them on in haste, then got back onto his feet and ran over to the curtain before yanking it aside. Taking only one step onto the front seat of the caravan he was then grabbed by Specca beside him, her eyes giving off a soft blue glow behind her glasses as she had a cold smile on her face that seemed drastically different for her.

“Daniel, you’re awake,” Specca mused before throwing him off the seat towards the ground. He tumbled about in the air before stopping an inch from hitting the dirt face first, his body hovering in place by a magical force which he recognized the feeling of.

“Did you sleep well?” Alyssa sweetly asked before turning him around in midair with her magic. He watched with surprise as the little witch lowered him onto the ground and stood over him, her eyes giving off the same haunting cerulean glow while her skirt fluttered gently in the breeze.

“Alyssa? What’s going on?” Daniel demanded as he sat up, only to then be kicked in the chest back down onto the ground by Clover’s boot.

“Easy there, Dan,” Clover taunted as the boy coughed and looked up at her with annoyance. He saw the elf grinning at him with softly glowing eyes while her hands were set at her hips.

“Clover?” he carefully asked before Pip flew over and hovered in front of his face, the tiny fairy having a cold smile while her visible eye glowed with the same bluish hue.

“I want to play with you, Daniel,” she giggled before zipping around him in a blue blur. Daniel tried to follow the fairy’s movements as her casting circle with glowing blue lights and odd symbols appeared on the ground below him. “Let’s play throw the Daniel! Hee hee!”

“Pip, stop! What are you doing?” Daniel shouted as he quickly scrambled off the side and out of the ring. The fairy laughed and spun around before flying up into the air, her casting circle flickering then slowly vanishing as Daniel stumbled to his feet. Before he could move Squeak grabbed and turned him towards her, the ant girl squeaking softly with a seductive smile and softly glowing eyes. Daniel stared at her with confusion then with concern as the ant girl held him close and securely.

“Squeak? What happened to all of you? What’s going on here?”

Squeak grabbed his jaw and opened his mouth before spitting inside, taking Daniel by surprise as a spike of euphoria lit up in his mouth. He coughed and tried to focus his vision as the sensation rolled through his head, eyes wearily seeing Squeak having a mean smile on her face while she seemed to be giggling at him.

“Squeak, stop it! What’s come over you?” Daniel coughed before she shoved him away, knocking him back into a stagger before he was caught by Kroanette. Looking back to her as her breasts pressed against his head he saw the centaur smiling curiously at him while her eyes gave off the same glow that caused the bad feeling in his chest to worsen.

“Oh, Daniel, are they being too rough with you?” Kroanette playfully mused before he pulled away from her and backed up from the girl.

“What’s wrong with all of you?” he asked as he looked from one girl to another. He saw Kroanette chuckling in amusement at him, her eyes and smile seeming colder while she carelessly ran a hand through her hair. Alyssa giggled while having a wicked smile on her face, the same that he had seen on witches before who were less than friendly with humans. Specca hopped down onto the ground while watching Daniel with a dark smile, the look seeming very different from her normally gentle and caring self. Squeak squeaked with a seductive grin at him, the gesture although not out of place with her still seemed like she was deriding him rather than seducing him. And Clover watched him with a cruel smile on her face, however for her the only thing that seemed off to Daniel was the fact her eyes glowed softly with a bluish hue.

“Daniel, it’s okay,” Falla assured as she came up to him from behind and held onto his arm. He watched as the girl giggled with the same glowing eyes while her grip on his arm tightened before Luna grabbed onto the other, the naked butterfly giggling while her eyes had the same light in them that caused Daniel to feel more uncomfortable with how things were playing out.

“What’s wrong, Daniel?” Luna asked before the sisters held his arms back behind him forcibly with dark smiles on their faces. “We’re all okay. See?”

“Luna! Falla! What are you doing? Let me go!” Daniel shouted as he thrashed about in their grip. The sisters laughed while the other girls watched him without any intention of helping, all of them along with Pip who fluttered down and landed on Kroanette’s chest having the same unfriendly looks in their eyes.

“I thought you could handle this many girls, Daniel,” a familiar voice spoke from behind.

Daniel froze in place as he heard the girl speak while the others glanced behind him at something. Slowly he turned his head to see before the sisters moved him around to face someone who caused his eyes to widen and jaw to drop.

“What’s the matter?” Kitten asked with a smirk. She slowly walked towards Daniel with gently swaying hips and tail while her wings were retracted back behind her. “Aren’t you glad to see me, Daniel?”

“Triska?” Daniel breathed out as he saw the girl stand before him with softly glowing eyes, demonic wings and a tail, her new skimpy outfit, and a dark aura that he never felt from Triska before.

“Oh, this will be the last time I have to say this,” Kitten playfully pouted before giggling at him. “Sorry, but as I’ve told all my new toys around you, Triska’s not here anymore.”

Daniel slowly shook his head in horror, his heart aching like it was stabbed with a hot knife while his legs felt like they were about to give out.

“No… Triska…”

“She’s gone, Daniel,” Kitten said shaking her head in amusement. “How many times must I tell you all this? Now, everybody say bye-bye, Triska.”

“Bye-bye, Triska,” all the girls called out before laughing, with Daniel looking around at them with shock before turning to Kitten as she nodded slowly at him with a dark smile on her face.

“That bitch is gone for good. It’s just me here now, so make sure you call me by my proper name. Got it?”

“Your name?”

“It’s Kitten,” the cambion purred while gently tracing her fingers down along his chest. “Like a sexy little kitty cat. You can remember that, can’t you?”

“Triska, snap out of it!” Daniel pleaded while trying to free himself from the butterfly sisters’ grasp. Kitten laughed while watching him thrash about before she swiped her nail down along his chest, drawing blood from a long cut which caused him to flinch then glare at her with frustration.

“Enough of that, Daniel,” the cambion said while the butterfly sisters giggled at him. “Time to wake up. Triska’s not here anymore. That dream of yours is over. You’re all alone now.”

Daniel growled at her then looked around to seeing all the girls watching him with harsh leers.

“What did you do to them?” he demanded looking back to Kitten with anger.

“I showed them their new place in life, as my faithful servants,” Kitten answered him with a twitch of her eyebrow. “Their hearts and souls belong to me now. After all there’s no telling when I might want an extra pair of hands or some entertainment. Not like you’re going to need them anymore after all.”

“Let them go! Give Triska back to me!” Daniel yelled out with fury.

“Sorry, none of that is going to happen,” Kitten laughed with amusement. “Those bitches are mine now, and like I said Triska’s never coming back. This body, this power, it’s all me. There is no changing that, I’m here to stay.”

“Dammit, where did you come from anyway? Pip stopped that Darker One from converting Triska into a succubus!”

“Oh, she stopped the conversion,” Kitten agreed before gently holding Daniel’s cheek with a calm smile. “I’m not a succubus, Daniel. Well, not entirely. You see I’m something in between human and demon. Part human, part succubus. Now let’s see, what was it that something like me is called again?”

Daniel stared at her with shock then slowly shook his head.

“Cambion,” he breathed out.

“That’s right. All that dark magic that was infused into this body, that wasn’t stopped, Daniel. I was already born when that fairy came and killed that demon. Triska turned then, slowly but surely, until all that was left was me inside. All Pip did was ensure that I had to answer to nobody when I came to be. There is no succubus ordering me around like I’m her slave, like I’m her little pawn. I’m my own master.” She then leaned close to Daniel with a dark smile forming on her face.

“Still, I do have needs, Daniel. You could say I have my own inner nature that can’t be ignored. Although I’m not a pure succubus I still have the same traits, more or less. You’re a monster expert, right? You know how it works for a succubus when she comes to be, don’t you?”

Daniel just stared at her in stunned silence, feeling his world crumbling as he saw his mate having become a demon herself. Her smile held no kindness or love in it, her eyes were cold with a dark feeling behind them, and her words although spoken in her voice didn’t sound like the girl he loved. Kitten chuckled as he didn’t say a word while staring at her with growing despair then glanced to Specca with a smirk.

“Specca, you’re smart. Be a dear and remind Daniel who appears to have forgotten his studies.”

“Of course, Kitten,” Specca humbly said before clearing her throat. “When a newborn succubus is created from a human host she will be extremely powerful in both strength and magic. However she will not have reached her true potential as a Darker One until she first finds and rapes a man to death. By taking both the semen and lifeforce of her victim she will become whole and grow to be even more powerful in all regards.”

“Well spoken, Specca,” Kitten applauded before smiling curiously at Daniel. “And what better choice for me is there then to rape the one who loved the girl I once was?”

Daniel looked around and saw the other girls showing no remorse or sympathy for him, only watching him with bitter smiles while the butterfly sisters held him in place by his arms. Kitten then grabbed his jaw and turned his head back to face her, making him watch as she leaned closer with a devilish grin.

“Now do you get it? You have nothing, Daniel. You have no one. And now you get to die when your dear mate’s body rapes you to death. How fitting for someone such as yourself, wouldn’t you agree?”

Daniel glared at her with fury, fists clenching as he felt enraged by her words and actions. All the girls watched him amusedly as he growled with gritted teeth at the cambion, his eyes focused intently on the monster who was using the body of his loved one.

“Oh no,” Kitten said while feigning concern. “Are you going to use your magic now and… oh my word, kill me? Oh, Daniel. You wouldn’t hurt me, would you?”

“Let them go,” Daniel demanded. “Let them all go. Give Triska back to me, or so help me I’ll…”

“You’ll… what?” Kitten sneered with a grin.

Daniel focused with all his might, searching within his mind for the auras of each of the girls to aid him in his struggle. He took a few deep breaths, then paused as he felt nothing happening. Lowering his head with closed eyes he focused on all the girls around him, feeling in his mind for their stars to empower him once more, yet nothing was being seen this time.

‘What is this? I can’t feel anything now. What’s happening? The girls are all right next to me, Luna and Falla are holding onto me right now, so why can’t I sense their auras?’

“Poor Daniel,” Kitten mocked with a saddened smile. He looked to her with frustration as she giggled and slowly shook her head. “I told you didn’t I? You’re all alone now. You don’t have their love anymore.”

Daniel jumped then looked around at all the girls, seeing them watching him with cold smiles while showing no signs of being aroused or even touched by his magic. He saw each girl nearby, yet in his mind couldn’t sense their auras or even a glimpse of their stars anywhere close to him.

“No, it can’t be,” he breathed out with disbelief.

“Their hearts and souls are mine, Daniel,” Kitten reminded him. “You can’t draw upon your power without their love, can you? Well, sorry to say that there isn’t a single girl here that loves you anymore.”

Daniel slowly looked around at his mates in horror, all of them giggling and sneering at him in derision, then turned to Kitten before she grabbed his jaw and held him in place. She leaned close to kiss him, stopping a hair away and breathing softly on his lips while gazing deeply into his eyes.

“Besides, you wouldn’t want to hurt me, would you? I don’t think you could draw your sword on me, Daniel. You love this body. You want this body. Don’t you?”

“I want Triska,” he snapped at her. “I want my mates. I want them all back and for you to return to hell where you belong.”

“You’ll have this body one last time, but that’s all,” Kitten replied with a wink before snapping her fingers. Luna and Falla yanked him down onto the ground and held him in place, with Squeak then kneeling down and holding his shoulders firmly while watching him with a sly smile on her face.

“Get him nice and hard for me,” Kitten ordered with a laugh.

Squeak leaned down and kissed Daniel while the butterfly sisters held his arms up near her, the ant girl then grabbing them and holding them down on the ground near his head and pinning him in place. Luna leaned down and licked around his ear while Falla yanked his pants down then started stroking his penis with a mean smirk at him. He tried to buck around and move before Falla jumped over and sat on his legs before she started sucking him off with eager moans.

“You’re going to die,” Luna playfully whispered into Daniel’s ear. “You’re going to die. You’re going to die.”

Daniel felt his mind swimming from Squeak’s kiss and Falla’s oral service, his arms weakening and also being held by the strong ant girl while his legs weren’t able to kick about as the butterfly girl kept them pinned down. He struggled to move, tried pull away from Squeak’s kiss and Luna’s morbid whispering to no avail. The other girls laughed and watched him being held down and toyed with while Kitten slowly licked her lips and took off her skirt.

“Isn’t this heaven for you, Daniel? Being raped to death by your mates, what more could you have asked for?”

Daniel held in his shouts and moans while trying to fight off the pleasure going through his body. Against his wishes his penis grew and hardened, with Falla continuously sucking him off while stroking and caressing his genitals. He shut his eyes and again tried to focus on his magic, desperate to draw upon any of his mates’ auras to free himself and get them back however he could. Instead he only felt two more girls then kissing and sucking on his nipples. Opening his eyes he saw Clover and Specca kneeling down beside him and licking around his chest while watching him with lecherous smiles.

“Get nice and hard for Kitten,” Specca softly requested.

“Do it so she can fuck you to death,” Clover ordered before biting his nipple.

Daniel yelled out into Squeak’s kiss and struggled to move, his body being held down forcibly by all the girls while he felt himself getting hotter and more dazed with their foreplay. Kitten laughed while watching the girls ganging up on Daniel then took off her shirt and dropped it onto the ground.

“Just enjoy yourself, Daniel,” she mused before walking closer. The girls around him stopped and looked to her while Falla quickly hopped off his legs and sat beside him. “You get to make love to this body one more time. Just pretend I’m your Triska if it makes you happy, I don’t care. All I want is for you to give me everything you’ve got inside, until you’re completely dry and shriveled up.”

Daniel wearily looked around at the girls holding him down, his eyes slowly coming into focus again and seeing them all smiling wickedly at him while Squeak and Falla licked their lips with seductive leers. He then watched as Kitten slowly sat down on him, his erection standing up and resting against her rear as she straddled him and gently ran her fingers along his penis behind her.

“Time for your last ride, Daniel,” she purred with a wink. “This one is going to take you to heaven, I guarantee it.”

Daniel closed his eyes as he felt no warmth from any of the girls in his mind. No shining stars were seen in his thoughts, nothing felt between them as he realized the cambion’s words were true. Looking around again at all the girls he felt his heart ache, not from their love being severed by the demonic girl’s magic, but from knowing all his mates were being taken away as slaves right before his eyes.

‘I can’t save them. I can’t even save myself. I’m going to lose everyone. Triska, Alyssa, Squeak, all of them. This can’t be happening. It can’t end like this.’

He then looked at Kitten with both anger and remorse, feeling conflicted about wanting to kill her for what she was doing as it was also Triska he saw atop him. In his mind he questioned if he even could use his magic blade to kill the monster, knowing that if he did he would be striking down the girl he loved so much.

“Time to die, Daniel,” Kitten giggled as she lifted herself up and positioned his penis to go into her.

“Wait,” he called out, with all the girls watching him curiously as he slowly breathed out and looked at the cambion with defeat. “I get it. I’m going to die. You’re going to rape me and there’s no avoiding it.”

“You got it,” Kitten agreed with a smug grin.

“But I don’t want to die like this,” Daniel mentioned while glancing around to all the girls holding him down. “If I have to go out, let me go out like a man.”

“Like a man?” Kitten asked amusedly.

Daniel nodded then looked to Squeak, seeing his mate watching him with a cold smile that wasn’t befitting the gentle and caring girl she used to be. After taking a moment to think carefully about something that popped into his head he turned his eyes back to Kitten with a slight smile.

“If we’re going to do this, then let me give it all I’ve got. Have Squeak use her pheromones on me, get me going with all my strength to fuck you.”

“Oh my,” Kitten mused with a hand held to her chest. “Daniel, it’s not often you say you’re going to fuck your girl.”

“You want everything I’ve got, right?” Daniel dared with a smirk. “So let me give everything I’ve got to you. Let me fuck Triska’s brains out one last time. You can handle it, can’t you?”

“Are you challenging me, Daniel?” Kitten laughed.

“I’m saying let’s make this entertaining for both of us, might as well since I’m going to die anyway. You’re right, I want that body, I love it so much. Let me ravage it once more before I give up the ghost.”

Kitten purred with excitement as she backed up onto his legs and stroked his erection with a lecherous grin at him.

“Oh, this sounds fun.”

“But I want just you,” Daniel pointed out. “I want to give everything I have to Triska’s body one last time. If you’re sure you can handle me when I’m at my best then have the others wait inside the caravan and out of sight. I want you, Triska I mean, to get everything I’ve got.”

“Ha!” Kitten laughed as she stood up and smiled hungrily down at him. “I can handle anything you have to give, Daniel. I am part succubus after all.”

“Then what are we waiting for? I’m already hard and I want to fuck Triska so badly. It’s clear the other girls don’t love me anymore, no point in saying goodbye to them now. Give your slaves the order so we can do this.”

Kitten chuckled then waved the girls away from him, all of them promptly backing away and standing up while he kept his sights focused on the cambion.

“All of you except for Squeak, get inside the caravan and keep quiet until I’m done with him,” Kitten ordered, then pointed to Kroanette. “As for you, just get out of here. Go hide behind the hill or whatever, just stay out of sight.”

“Yes, Kitten,” the girls happily replied before leaving, all of them giving Daniel one last glance and sneer before Kroanette took off towards the hillside and the other girls quickly got into the caravan. Kitten watched them all leave then looked to Squeak while pointing down to Daniel.

“Give him a good whiff of your pheromones, then get inside the caravan. Make sure nobody comes back out until I say so, I want Daniel to only fuck me and nobody else tonight.”

Squeak nodded then got down on her hands and knees and crawled over Daniel, positioning herself atop him with her rear and abdomen over his face as she glanced back to him with a coy smile and a few squeaks. She started gently swaying her rear around, her abdomen letting off a pink mist that spread around in the air like perfume. Daniel watched the ant girl as she spread out her pheromones then took one last breath before holding it as the pink mist floated near him.

‘I hope this works. If it doesn’t, this is the end for all of us.’

With that final thought he exhaled then breathed in again, his nose and mouth taking the potent aroma of roses in before he coughed and felt his mind quickly going hazy. His body began to heat up while his thoughts became blurred, the world around him fading away while deep inside his mind he held onto hope that this plan of his would work.

“Good, now get in the caravan with the others,” Kitten ordered, with Squeak promptly getting up and running over to the ride. She hopped onto the front seat then blew Daniel a kiss with a wink before entering the cabin and pulling the curtain over the entryway.

Daniel coughed and took a few breaths before he turned his sights to Kitten, the cambion watching as he sat up and just stared at her with eyes that glazed over slightly.

“Well, Daniel?” she asked flicking her hair back and gently waving her chest around. “You want me? I’m right here. So come and get me.”

Daniel remained motionless while staring at the girl, seeing her flaunting her figure with a daring smirk on her face while everything around them was a hazy blur. After a moment of silence Daniel then lunged over and tackled the girl to the ground.

“Haha!” Kitten laughed as she let Daniel lift her legs up over them while he breathed heavily with lust. “That’s it, knock yourself out, Daniel!”

Daniel quickly pushed his erection into her, causing her to cry out in joy while she lay on her back with her arms resting by her head. She gave no resistance at all as she watched him furiously thrust into her while holding one of her legs and grabbing one of her breasts.

“Yes! Give it to me! Fuck me until you die, Daniel!” Kitten cried out before moaning and laughing as she let Daniel ravage her. Her tail moved around to hold Daniel close from behind his waist while she herself started to fondle and squeeze her other breast as she watched Daniel with hungry eyes.

Inside the caravan the other girls were seated on the bed while Squeak stood by the doorway, all of them chuckling and exchanging mean glances with each other as they heard Kitten’s passionate cries outside. Squeak giggled and looked behind her at the curtain with a cold smile while her eyes gave off a blue glow briefly, showing no concern at all to what she had done to Daniel or sentenced him to.

On the other side of the hill Kroanette sat down on the grass and giggled while hearing Kitten’s voice in the air, the centaur smiling happily while knowing Daniel would soon be dead from the carnal act with the cambion.

Near the caravan Lucky was sound asleep, not reacting to hearing Kitten’s voice or anything around him after he had been put to sleep by the cambion. The girl’s passionate cries and Daniel’s loud grunts did nothing to disturb him as he lay peacefully on the grass.

Kitten laughed and relished the sensation of Daniel thrusting into her, her glowing eyes watching him constantly while she taunted him to give everything he had to her. Daniel of course continued to rape her, despite it being willing on her part, as his mind was filled with nothing but thoughts of violating any and all girls he could get his hands on. Kitten voiced no complaints to that as well, no concerns about him going wild as she was confident he couldn’t hurt her even if he tried.

“That’s right, Daniel,” Kitten purred before moaning loudly. She laughed again then looked at Daniel with a seductive smile as he continued to thrust into her like a wild animal.

“This is where your journey ends.”






  Chapter 2

Enslaved

In the world of Eden certain monsters were able to charm and control their prey using various methods. Either with magic or narcotic inhibitors, they were able to push suggestive thoughts into the mind or even take full control over their victims’ actions. Under these effects their prey would essentially be confined to the corners of their own mind, with some being forced to watch helplessly from within as they were used like puppets by another. If they were fortunate enough they could be saved by another or perhaps even set free if their master found no further use for them.

If they were unfortunate enough they would never be heard from again.

*****

“Hahaha!” Kitten laughed before crying out passionately into the night sky. She rocked back and forth on the ground, being thrust into repeatedly by Daniel who had gone berserk with lust from Squeak’s pheromones. He held one of her legs up against his chest while his other hand groped and squeezed one of the cambion’s breasts, his eyes watching her hungrily as the only thing he had on his mind was violating this girl with all his strength.

“Yes!” Kitten moaned loudly before grabbing the grass near her head with her free hand, her glowing eyes watching Daniel with a lecherous smile on her face. “That’s a good boy! Fuck me until there’s nothing left in you! Hahaha!”

Daniel grunted and breathed heavily with each thrust into her, his stamina going strong as he ravaged the cambion without slowing down at all. Instead he picked up the pace and vigorously humped the girl who gave absolutely no resistance to him.

Inside the nearby caravan the other girls were sitting on the bed together while Squeak stood by the entryway, all of them listening to Kitten’s laughter and lustful moans while waiting for her to finish murdering Daniel. Pip fluttered around them on the bed, her soft blue glow illuminating the girls and showing them smiling calmly at one another.

“Sounds like she’s enjoying herself very much,” Specca mused with a soft giggle.

“Daniel’s going to die,” Luna playfully sang while rocking her head side to side. “Daniel’s going to die, Daniel’s going to die.”

“Won’t be long before Kitten sucks every drop out of him along with his life,” Clover chuckled.

“Is Kitten going to be stronger afterwards?” Pip curiously asked while gently fluttering in circles around them.

“Very much so,” Alyssa answered with a nod. “The succubus in her will get a tremendous boost of power after she drains the semen and life out of her first victim. She may only be half-demon, but she’ll become just as strong as a Darker One after this.”

“Daniel’s going to die,” Luna giggled before dropping back onto the bed with a giddy smile.

Outside the caravan Kitten was moaning in ecstasy while Daniel continued to have his way with her. The cambion watched with a dark smile on her face as Daniel held her by the waist while pushing into her, her legs dangling up at his sides while her tail slowly caressed his back.

“You want to cum, boy?” she taunted before licking her lips. “Yeah? You want to shoot everything you’ve got into me? Even your soul? Hahaha!”

Daniel lunged down and held her around her back and shoulders while furiously humping the girl. She wrapped her legs around his waist and held onto his back with both hands, holding him close as he continued to violate her with all his might.

“I can feel you twitching in there. You’re about to blow, aren’t you?” she laughed while her wings fluttered once on the ground. “Well, go ahead. Give everything you’ve got to me. Do it! Do it!”

Daniel growled loudly while burying his face in her shoulder, his hips moving faster while she moaned and gazed up at the stars above with blissful eyes.

“Time to say bye-bye, Daniel.”

After a few more moments of heavy grunting and thrusting into the girl Daniel let out a loud yell as he climaxed. His body tensed up while he grabbed hold of Kitten tightly, the girl crying out in passion as she felt him releasing inside of her. A powerful wave of pleasure rolled through her followed by a sudden boom of warmth lighting up throughout her body. Her eyes gave off a deep cerulean glow as she howled in joy, hands gripping Daniel’s back while her tail slowly slid down and dropped to the ground.

“That’s right, give it all to me!” she cheered as she felt him pouring his seed into her. “I’m going to wring you dry!”

Daniel grunted and jerked about while she held onto him, the girl showing a devilish smile as she closed her eyes with a sigh of delight while holding him close.

“That’s right. Every drop. Every bit of your being. It’s all mine now.”

Slowly she relaxed her body as Daniel quieted down and fell silent. She giggled amusedly then gently caressed Daniel’s head while looking up at the stars with a smug grin on her face.

“Stupid boy.”

Daniel remained still for a while then suddenly grabbed hold of Kitten and lifted her up with a surprised gasp, the girl watching with wide eyes as he sat up and held her on his lap. Immediately Daniel started bouncing her on his erection, thrusting into her again while holding onto her back and waist securely. The girl laughed with surprise and wonder as he continued to violate her while appearing to have recovered all his strength.

“Holy fuck, what’s this?” Kitten mused playfully as she held onto Daniel’s back. “You’ve got more in you still? Haha! Well alright then! Fuck me more, Daniel! Give me all you’ve got!”

Daniel forced the girl up and down on his lap while holding onto her tightly, his erection still full of energy and life as Kitten rode atop it without resisting him at all. Her wings slowly lowered down behind her while she wrapped her tail around his waist again, gasps of pleasure and laughter escaping her mouth as she bounced on his lap while holding her legs around him.

“This was a wonderful idea, Daniel. So much more fun when you’re in the mood to fuck me!” Kitten mocked before crying out in ecstasy again as she was taken by the lustful boy.

*****

Inside the caravan the girls were gathered on the bed, with Squeak included as they were all not only dressed in their usual clothing once again but were also exchanging curious looks with each other while Kitten’s passionate cries were still being heard outside. The lanterns overhead were now lit since the girls had grown tired of waiting for so long in the dark for their master to return to them. Pip was sitting on Squeak’s head with a puzzled look on her face before she tapped the ant girl to get her attention as she felt like asking a question they were all wondering.

“How much longer is this going to take?” she asked, with Squeak shrugging then looking at the other girls confusedly with a few squeaks.

“It’s been hours,” Specca said shaking her head. “Yet she’s still out there raping Daniel to death.”

“How long does it take to rape a single man to death?” Clover asked with puzzlement.

“Why isn’t he dying?” Luna asked her sister, with Falla shrugging with confusion to that.

“He has to be running dry soon,” Alyssa unsurely reasoned.

“Pip, please go check if Kitten has finished with him and is merely laughing out of amusement now that he’s dead,” Specca requested.

Pip nodded then flew over to the curtain, peeked out for a moment while hovering next to it, then looked back to the girls and shook her head.

“Daniel’s still having sex with her. How come he’s not tired or dead yet?”

“He’s still going?” Clover asked with bewilderment.

“It’s been hours,” Falla said holding her head and shaking it a little. “How can he still be going with her?”

“Wait!” Pip exclaimed as she peeked out the curtain again. “I think he just came in her. Yes! I think they just finished!”

“About time,” Specca laughed.

“He must have had a lot in him,” Luna reasoned with a shrug.

“He’s yelling really loudly,” Pip informed them while looking outside. “They both just fell to the ground. He came in her! She killed him!”

“Yay!” Luna cheered with a hop before she and her sister hugged each other out of joy.

“Those pheromones of yours really got him going there for a while,” Alyssa giggled at Squeak. The ant girl shrugged with a modest smile and squeaked to that.

“I’m glad Kitten was able to claim her first victim’s life,” Specca gratefully praised. “Surely now she has become-”

“And there he goes again,” Pip spoke up, with the girls looking to her with surprise.

“What? Again?” Alyssa asked with disbelief.

“He’s riding her from behind now. He really doesn’t look dead to me. He’s still alive. Yep. Still alive and riding her from behind.”

“How?” Clover groaned while grabbing her pigtails. “For fuck’s sake, how can that human keep having sex like this? Why won’t he just fucking die already?”

“This cannot be,” Specca fretted shaking her head. “How many times has he done this with her? He should have died hours ago; there should be nothing left in him.”

Pip flew back over and landed on the bed before looking around at the girls curiously.

“Why won’t he die?”

“He must have a lot of life in him,” Specca reasoned before looking down with puzzlement. “Still, he has to die soon. He can’t just keep doing her like that all night.”

Outside under the moonlight Kitten was yelling out with passion as she was ridden from behind by Daniel. The cambion’s arms were held back by him as he furiously rammed into her, the girl’s wings flapping now and again while her head rocked back and forth from the rough sex she was enduring.

“AH! Fuck, you- AH! You can really keep- OHHH! Keep going, can’t- AH! Can’t you?” she cried out while Daniel vigorously rode her with a hungry growl. His hips smacked against her rear repeatedly while her tail wavered and weakly clung to his waist as he continued to violate the girl without rest.

“That’s fine, I can- FUCK! I can take everything you have to GIVE- OHH! Keep going until you- AHH! Until you die!” Kitten screamed out before moaning loudly. Her face took on a deep blush while her thighs were dripping wet in her excitement from Daniel’s unrelenting passion for her. He grunted and growled heavily while holding the cambion’s arms back, using them to pull the girl toward him and thrust into her again and again while her leg twitched slightly at his side.

After what seemed like hours more to her Daniel started humping Kitten hard with loud grunts, his breathing picking up as he came closer to finishing in her again. She looked back to him while moaning and screaming in ecstasy, seeing him watching her with a lustful stare while his body had sweat forming on his chest and arms.

“I’m going to suck everything out of you this time,” Kitten taunted with a weak smile. “This has been fun and all, but now it’s time for you to die.”

Daniel rode her with heavy grunts and snarls before he finally gave one last thrust deep into her and held the girl in place, her eyes widening as she screamed in pure bliss while she felt him releasing even more semen into her. The warmth and pleasure rolled through her body as she climaxed under the starry sky. She arched back and let out a passionate moan as Daniel poured more of his semen into her while breathing heavily.

“YES!” Kitten screamed with her orgasm. “Give it all to me, you foolish human!”

The cambion cried out with a deep blush on her face before she dropped down onto the ground with Daniel falling over on top of her. Her body quivered while bent over with her rear lifted up and Daniel still inside of her, a wave of pleasure coursing through and numbing her slightly for a moment before her senses started to come back. With a weak laugh she glanced back to Daniel who was lying over her with his arms having dropped to their sides.

“Not bad, Daniel,” she purred. “You certainly filled me up with lots of your love and life. But sorry to say that it’s now ov-”

Before she could finish Daniel quickly grabbed hold of her hips and started riding her hard again, the girl gasping in surprise before screaming in pleasure as he held her down with one hand on her back and another holding her hip as he vigorously thrust into her wet pussy.

“You’re still alive?” she cried out before moaning with eyes shut tight. “AH! FUCK! Fine, keep going! Give me all the energy you’ve got, Daniel! I want it all!”

Daniel continued to ride the girl while holding her down, eyes set in a lustful glare as he showed no signs of fatigue while furiously violating the monster with all his strength. Kitten’s wings flapped once then dropped to the ground while her tail slowly wavered about against Daniel’s chest before falling as well. Her eyes glowed softly with a bluish hue while her face had a deep blush on it, her screams of pleasure and surprise still going while her hands gripped the grass tightly.

“I can take it…” she grunted with a strained look on her face. “Give it all… to me…”

*****

Further away over the hillside Kroanette was sitting down on the grass while looking up with a quizzical expression. Her eyes moved about slightly as she attentively listened to the sounds of Kitten’s passionate cries echoing out in the air. After a while she heard the cambion scream in pleasure before nodding her head slowly.

“There she goes again. She just climaxed while sucking more life and semen out of Daniel.”

“Are you fucking kidding me? AHHHH!” Kitten yelled out before she was heard moaning and screaming again.

“And he’s still able to give her more?” Kroanette asked herself with confusion. “Something isn’t right here. How can Daniel survive my mistress raping him like this? He should be dead and dried up by now.”

Over where Lucky was sleeping peacefully near the caravan Kitten moaned loudly again as she was ridden from behind by Daniel. He held her by the hips and continued to thrust into her vigorously, smacking against her rear repeatedly while semen was now dripping down her thighs onto the ground from her being filled with much more than she was expecting. Her wings and tail remained limp while she was bent forward with her hands lying next to her head which was turned to the side on the grass. Breathing heavily between loud moans and screams she wearily glanced back to Daniel as the glow in her eyes had faded slightly.

“What the- AHH! What the fuck? Why… why- OOHHH! Why won’t you die?” she cried out before shutting her eyes tightly and moaning loudly as another orgasm rolled through her. Her body trembled violently before she felt Daniel give one more thrust into her as he climaxed, again shooting more of his semen into her which spurted out and dripped down her thighs. The girl looked forward with a heavy moan while grabbing hold of the grass, her face becoming flushed while a few tears were leaking out from her eyes.

“For crying out loud… just die already!” she whined before looking back to him tiredly. She blinked then showed a look of shock as Daniel was still upright behind her and holding onto her hips, his eyes closed as he breathed heavily from his release before looking at her again with a lustful stare.

“No… this isn’t right…” Kitten shakily said. She reached back and to grab his
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