Chapter 6

Sunlight filtered through the leaves above Selena as her eyes fluttered open, the sound of birds
chirping greeting her as she woke up from a deep sleep.

She rubbed the sleep from her eyes as she took in her surroundings. It looked like she was
somewhere in the woods but this forest seemed different, older perhaps. The trees had leaves
she could not recognize and the branches reach nearly fifty yard into the air, much taller than
any of the trees near her school.

Groaning, she sat up, her entire body aching and her tits swung heavy on her torso as gravity
took effect.

Before she could get to her feet, the sound of rustling leaves in the foliage startled her. It
sounded like something big was working its way through the undergrowth and coming straight
for her.

The leaves parted and Selena gasped in shock as she beheld the person who stepped into the
clearing. He was tall, most likely over seven feet and his skin was a dark reddish color, his silver
eyes catching the sunlight as they looked at her, piercing into her soul and mind.

“Hello Selena,” he said, “It's a pleasure to finally meet you.”

His rich voice was melodic and seemed to put her in a trance, her mind a mixture of fear but
serene calm that made it hard to speak or think.

“Wh- Who ar-" she stuttered before he cut her off by raising his hand, revealing shark nails in
the shape of claws.

“My name is Azzan and | am the creator of the books you so rudely tried to destroy.”

Selena's eyes went wide with terror as she recognized he was the demonic force who had
influenced her actions and made her into a cum desperate slut.

“I had to waste much mana to drag you here. Fortunately, you were foolish enough to do it
where you did... have you any idea how much lust and sexual energy has leaked into the
ground there? Many people have released their carnal desires and strengthened my connection
to that place of revelry.” He said, his eyes flashing an unholy red as he watched her squirm
uncomfortably.

“I see the spell has taken quite a hold on you,” He continued, “I must say, | was shocked that a
virgin like you was the one to cast it, but it has worked to the spells advantage as it
compounded the effects and made it much more powerful.”



“Mo- Mor- More powerful?” She stuttered, overcoming her fear enough to squeak out a few
words.

“Yes, more powerful. Usually my worshipers are far more sexually free and are willing to act on
the spells parameters, but you on the other hand... You tried to fight it, therefore the spell was
forced to intensify the cravings which caused it to be more efficient as it generated mana.”

This was too much for poor Selena, she desperately just wanted to be back in her dorm room.
Hell, she would prefer being in that closet with the glory hole then in the presence of Azzan. No,
you have to fight it Selena, thats what he wants! She told herself.

“Plea- Please sir, I- | just want to go home...” She said, not meaning to sound so pitiful.

Azzan gazed upon her with his silver eyes, the intensity of which caused her to break eye
contact and look down at his feet in shame. “You will in due time...” He said, as if pondering
something, “but you cannot go unpunished for the crime of attempting to destroy my sacred
tome.”

“I'm so sorry, I'll never do it again!” Selena pleaded.

“Indeed you won’t” Azzan said, his eyes sparkling once more as a smile seemed to spread
across his crimson face, “l have a proposal for you young lady.”

Selena looked up at him, hoping he would let her leave but knowing it wouldn’t be so simple.
“This place we are in is my kingdom, far removed from the world you know. If you can survive
here in this land of lust | will send you home after three days.”

His smile turned to a grin as he saw hope appear in her eyes, “If you cannot, | will force you to
succumb to me and join the ranks of my faithful servants.”

She was terrified of the implications, but knew she had no choice. There was no telling what
powers he had and if he denied his offer, she may never go home again. “I accept you
proposal,” She said meekly, refusing to look up at the man towering over her.

“Splendid! Now then, If you head in that direction,” He exclaimed, pointing down the trail behind
her,”there is a town where you can find supplies but theres no fun if you hide there for the three
days so be warned, my minions arrive shortly after you. See you in three days!”

With a clap of his hands, Azzan was shrouded in flames and disappeared into a puff of smoke,
leaving Selena alone as the sound of the forest sprang back to life.

“Okay,” Selena said as she stood up, “All | have to do is get to town and I'll be okay. | just have
to get there without running into any of his minions.”



Chapter 7

The air grew warm and humid beneath the thick canopy of the forest as Selena made her way
down the trail. “It would have been nice if Azzan mentioned how Far the town was,” She
grumbled, her feet already sore and her body growing sweaty beneath the turtleneck sweater
she wore. Selena could feel a significant amount of underboob sweat and knew it would soak
through her sweater soon.

She couldn’t deny the beauty of... whatever this place was. The leaves above her were vibrant
and the sun shining through had a stunning effect that gave a green glow to everything on the
forest floor. Selena lost count of the flowers she saw, each more intricate than the last and each
one unfamiliar to her.

Selena couldn’t help but stop to examine a new flower, the petals of which were a stunning
shade of purple with specks of gold that radiated out from the center. While distracted by the
foreign flower she was unaware of a rustling sound behind her, unbeknownst to Selena, one of
Azzans minions had found her.

The creature crept closer to the unsuspecting woman, it wasn’t until Selena felt something brush
against her leg that she finally turned around and screamed. While distracted, several
appendages had snuck up behind her and had gotten dangerously close to snatching her.
Selena turned and ran, her breasts bouncing aggressively against her ribs and threatening to
smack her chin. Due to being so over encumbered she was not fast enough to outrun the
monster and its tentacles surged forward, snatching her by the arms and lifting her in the air.

Kicking and thrashing wildly, she tried to break free from the monster's grasp but it was too

strong, its grip tightening as the red tentacles wrapped even further around her limbs. More
tentacles emerged from the underbrush, snaking forward and seeming to watch her as they
pointed at her, bobbing up and down.

One hovered closer to her as she screamed for help, this one was nearly as thick as her arm
and aligned itself with her mouth. Selena was hit with a sudden realization of its intent and
stopped yelling, snapping her mouth shut.This thing has no intention of killing me, it plans to
breed me!

The meaty appendage pressed against her lips but she turned her head away, smearing slim
across her chin. Selena tried to fight it but she could feel the hunger building in her mind, the
warm smell of the slime coating the creature reminded her of the cum she guzzled at the glory
hole.

Fight it Selena. Fight it! Don’t give in to it, ignore the warmth, ignore the sweet... sweet smell of
its cu- Its slime. You can’t let it win and fuck your face, don’t let it pump you full of its warm,
sticky... tasty... seed. Selena didn’t know it but the curse from Azzans book was heightened



here in his domain, the connection stronger than ever was able to influence her thoughts. As
she continued in vain to fight her urges, Selena was unaware of her lips parting, inviting the
monster to insert itself into her eager mouth.

Selena's eyes snapped open as the tentacle surged forward and filled her mouth, forcing her
jaw open further than ever. She moaned in protest as it began to thrust forward, feeling her
throat bulge to accommodate it as it went so deep that she could feel it in her chest. Dear god,
is it going to reach my stomach?

Thankfully, the beast stopped and began to retract before it reached her gut but it didn’t pull out
fully, instead filling her mouth and remaining in her throat before plunging in again. Selena
wanted to fight back, she really tried but the monster had it firmly in its grasp as it began to
pump into her vigorously, its sticky slime coating her oversensitive lips as they rubbed along its
length and massaged it, sending pleasure through her body so intense she feared she might
orgasm. She wanted to hate this but found that a part of her loved it, the taste should have been
repulsive but to her surprise Selena enjoyed it as it tasted no different than the cocks she
serviced.

The tentacles began moving her, repositioning her, leaving her bent forward slightly but still
suspended in the air, her toes just barely unable to touch the gound. Selena's tight jeans
hugging her ass while her heaving tits pressed against her white sweater.

This position felt more awkward for her but it did open her throat further so the beast had an
easier time thrusting into her without bending to conform to her throat. Selena could feel her
eyes watering, tears forming as her enjoyment of this began to overtake her fear of the unholy
desecration she was being put through. Each time the tentacle pulled out she could feel herself



yearning for it to come back, and feeling satisfaction as it forced her throat open like the many
cocks she sucked before, causing it to swell around its girth

As if it could read her mind, Selena saw the tips of the tentacles that floated around begin to
morph slightly. The tips of each appendage took on a flared tip, resembling that of a penis just
like the ones she was picturing in her head.

Selena had lost track of how long she was held there in the air, her ass stuck out as her tits
bounced wildly from the beast's animalistic thrusts. After a long period of monotony she felt it
intensify, the intensity of its motion picking up. Selena snapped out of her sensual stupor while
her mind tried to process why it was getting even more aggressive, but then she saw why.

The tentacle was beginning to swell slightly, she couldn't see where it started since the base of it
was still concealed by the leaves around her but she could see a bulge traveling through the
length of the appendage, like a golfball through a hose.

There was no denying what was coming and Selena struggled fruitlessly to break free once
more but she had grown tired. Her eyes widened in fear as the bump approached her mouth
and squeezed past her lips, her jaw screaming in pain as it stretched further to make room.

With a shudder, the tentacle in her mouth reached its release. Tears flowed freely from her eyes
as it pumped its unholy seed into her body, the feeling of the sticky substance splashing into her
stomach was one Selena would never forget.

Unlike the men she had pleasured over the past weeks, the beast that violated her had no limit
to its output and she could feel herself growing fuller with each jet of cum that surged forth.
Selena expected her stomach to begin stretching, fighting to accommodate the sickly fluid but
she felt no sign of it. At least not in her stomach.

It turned out the magic within her captor had an interesting effect when mixed with the curse on
her, allowing the process of her growth to happen at an incredible speed.



Her once baggy sweater began to strain against her burgeoning bust, the seams and threads
popping as it grew tight against her. Selena's tits looked unnaturally round within the confines of
her clothes, unable to take on their natural shape as the filled every available gap.

The effects of her curse were not limited to growth though. Selena could feel herself beginning
to crave the demonic seed.

Oh god it's so bad but | want, no | NEED more, make me grow please!! She begged as she
began sucking on the member in her mouth, coaxing out what she could.

By now her breasts had surpassed any scale she knew of, if she had to guess they were bigger
than basketballs but there was no way to tell while they were stuck within her sweater. An issue
that would soon resolve itself as more threads tore and the first hole appeared.

Soft tit flesh bubbled out of the tiny holes appearing across the fabric, looking like little bubbles
that forced the gaps wider. The pressure against her tits should have hurt but Selena moaned in
pleasure as the fiery warmth of his seed in her stomach grew inside her tits and turned any pain
to pleasure.



