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Sophia looked at the beast in front of her. He looked almost human, except for the horns jutting from his forehead and the sheer size and strength of his muscular body. He was easily the most attractive creature she'd ever laid eyes on.

“You are not going to hurt me, are you?” she asked, her voice shaking slightly. 

The Minotaur raised a thick, calloused hand, and caressed her cheek gently. His eyes, full of hunger and longing, met hers. “I would never hurt you, Sophia,” he whispered, his voice deep and almost seductive. “I want you to feel pleasure beyond anything you've experienced before.”

Taking a deep breath, Sophia nodded, and the Minotaur's eyes darkened with desire. He tilted her head back, his large hands wrapping around her delicate neck, while his powerful fingers traced trails of fire along her exposed skin.

“You are mine now,” he growled, making her tremble. “And I will take you, possess you, claim you as my own.”

Sophia's heart pounded in her chest, her body responding to his dominance with a throbbing heat that spread through her entire being. She moaned softly, her eyes never leaving his. The Minotaur's eyes burned with desire, and she knew he would stop at nothing to have her.

Their lips met, his tongue thrusting deep into her mouth, tasting her, exploring her. She responded eagerly, her hands gripping his massive shoulders, pulling him closer. His kiss was full of fire and passion, and Sophia found herself losing herself in it completely.

As their lips parted, the Minotaur's eyes gleamed with hunger. He slowly started to undress Sophia, revealing her flawless, pale skin. Her heart pounded in her chest, her breath shallow, as she knew what was coming. Her nipples hardened under his touch, and she whimpered softly.

The Minotaur's large, calloused hands traced a path down her body, over her waist and onto her thighs, caressing her skin with a gentleness that sent shivers down her spine. He pushed her legs apart, revealing her damp core, and she shivered at the thought of what he would do to her there.

“Open up for me, Sophia,” he growled, his eyes fixed on her, as he gently spread her lips apart with his fingers. Sophia gasped, her body trembling with need, as she felt the warmth of his breath on her pussy.

The Minotaur knelt before her and leaned in closer, his tongue darting out to lick her sensitive flesh, causing her to moan and arch her back in pleasure. He teased her clit with his teeth, nibbling softly before sucking on it deeply, eliciting a scream of pleasure from her.

Sophia was lost in a haze of pleasure, her body quivering with desire. The Minotaur's tongue continued to explore her sensitive folds, delving deeper and deeper, driving her closer and closer to the edge. Her moans of pleasure grew louder, and Sophia could feel herself getting closer and closer to release.

The Minotaur's eyes shone with satisfaction as he saw the pleasure he was causing Sophia. He wanted to give her the most intense orgasm she had ever experienced. He gently inserted one finger into her wet pussy, then another, stretching her tight walls as he thumbed her clit in a furious rhythm. He loved the sound of her juices coating his fingers as she clenched around him.

Sophia was nearing her peak, her body writhing in pleasure as the Minotaur's fingers delved deeper into her. She could feel her orgasm building, a tightness in her chest, an intensity growing within her that threatened to consume her.

The Minotaur sensed her approaching climax and knew it was time. He inserted a third finger, stretching her even further, and began to thrust his fingers in and out of her, driving her mad with desire. Her moans filled the room, a symphony of pleasure that echoed off the walls, and Sophia's body arched as she cried out his name.

As her climax washed over her, Sophia felt the Minotaur's other hand sliding between her thighs, and she felt the heat of his breath on her slick core. She shuddered as his tongue plunged into her depths, his cheeks hollowing as he sucked and licked every inch of her, drawing out the last drops of pleasure from her quivering body.

Her muscles tightened and released, her moans growing fainter, as the waves of pleasure crashed over her like a tsunami. She was being consumed by the immense pleasure the Minotaur was giving her, her mind a haze of desire and pure bliss.

The beast then removed his drenched fingers, and, bringing them to his lips, took a deep whiff of her arousal. Sophia watched, her eyes wide and her heart pounding, as he licked her juices off his fingers.

He looked at her, his eyes gleaming with satisfaction and desire. “You taste exquisite, Sophia,” he growled, his voice low and Seductive. “I could feast on you forever.”

Sophia felt her arousal returning, her body begging for more. She moaned softly, her eyes pleading with him to take her again. He chuckled lowly, a rumble that vibrated through his massive chest, and then he stood up. His cock was hard and throbbing, a testament to his desire for her.

Sophia grabbed the monster’s cock with both hands, marveling at the size and girth. She stroked it gently, feeling the warmth and pulsing blood beneath her fingers. The Minotaur groaned, his eyes closing briefly as he reveled in her touch. As she took it in her mouth, he thrust his hips forward, grinding against her face. Her lips wrapped around his thick shaft, her tongue dancing and caressing it, as she tasted his arousal. 

The Minotaur's hands gripped her hair, his fingers tangling in her strands, as he watched her mouth devour him. Her eyes met his, pleading and desperate, as she continued to suck him off. He wanted her to feel the true depth of his desire. He wanted her to know that she was his, and he would never let her go.

His hips thrust harder, and she took more of him down her throat. Her moans vibrated against his shaft, sending shivers of pleasure coursing through him. He could feel himself getting closer to the edge, but he didn’t want to come just yet. He pulled out of her mouth, leaned down and cupped her face. His lips met hers in a fierce kiss, tasting her, possessing her.

"I'm not finished with you yet, Sophia," he growled, his eyes burning with desire. "I want to feel you around me, I want to be inside you."

Sophia's eyes widened with anticipation. She had never felt this way before, this intense desire for something taboo and forbidden. She nodded, her heart racing with excitement. She lay down on the floor, waiting for the beast to claim her body.

The Minotaur’s cock glistened with pre-cum as he watched Sophia wriggle on the cold stone floor beneath him. Her eyes were wide with both fear and desire, her breasts heaving with each ragged breath she took. He could smell her arousal, a sweet and intoxicating scent that only seemed to fuel his own desire.

He leaned down and whispered into her ear, his voice a deep rumble that seemed to vibrate through her very core. "You are so beautiful," he growled, teasing her with the tip of his cock against her entrance. 

Sophia moaned, her hips bucking against him in silent plea for more. The Minotaur grinned, his eyes flashing with wicked delight. He thrust deep inside her, filling her completely with his massive cock. She cried out, her body arching as she felt him stretch her open.

He began to move inside her, slow and deliberate at first, allowing her to adjust to his size. Sophia gasped for breath, her mind swirling with a mix of pleasure and pain. The Minotaur's thrusts grew stronger and faster, each one slamming her against the cold stone floor with a harshness that both terrified and exhilarated her.

As he fucked her, the Minotaur whispered filthy words into her ear, his voice low and gravelly. "You are mine now, Sophia. Your body is mine to use as I please." His eyes locked with hers, the intensity of his gaze sending shivers down her spine.

Sophia felt her orgasm building, the pleasure threatening to consume her. She begged him, "Please, don't stop. I need you so much, Minotaur." She arched her back again, urging him to claim her more thoroughly.

The Minotaur laughed deeply, a rumbling sound that vibrated through her entire body. "As you wish, sweet Sophia," he growled. "I'll give you what you need."

He picked up the pace, his thrusts becoming more powerful and relentless. The sound of their bodies slapping together echoed throughout the chamber, the ritualistic intensity of the moment sucked the air from the room and replaced it with the pounding of their heartbeats.

Sophia cried out, her voice blending
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