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Clicking of high heels'and stomping tgj.plat@_nn-bcots' were echoing
in the large Ritual Room of the’Sgrority&whg’Fﬁﬁloﬁnathan ERIBEEIE S
for dead. . - ?f’ﬁ-’ -
--".' l‘..:-l"""'\ - - ’ ’ :.-_. i —
And yet, he had|not passed/away: clinging onto|that\very/last'strand
of hope; the boyiwas still alive' with|hisiface|buried|in[noxious excre-
ments fromithelgirls:: ks bod‘j."Wa5§cmwng,_emjciated from not eating
nor drinking for days.__ He survived only by chewing on those turds'laying
on his face when thejhunger became too/much to stand and now he was
barely conscioust with{severe sickness running thﬁ:'ﬂggb.his bodyse

.z Mﬂi\ him¥standing E‘EJ;]}]@ foq‘t‘ onfeither; sidefof{his) torso™
smirkingfsolevilyfaijthat{picture™ ="é e \ = .
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- Sheplaced herjhands on|herthighs; bending down a bit to nhsewe"
~ and enjoy/the|suffering|ofithat{boy~" Herismile was devilish, as|if there |
' nothing Human inher .

 “Fujfujfu’Ifonlyyoulwould|have] been'a better/slave®-4Youlcould
| have|been|enjoying|eating pussy|and/ass for,the restof,yourlife butino
\Youwere/notigood enoughjforithat;you DESERVED to|becomea!toilet::

‘said the redhead|Dominatrix3with|little}to/nolemotion|in' hervoice *Still
alive; | see’ At/leastyouire|stubbom/enoughitoinotidie easily, I'll give you

Eﬁﬁﬁm@ﬂj@@mmﬂﬁlf& easier;for me to find a proper; sac- e il
nifice for my/purpose: - o 5. o A
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And nﬂtlclng no repIy at all t:}:mlng from hlm nnt even a 5|ngle EI"}I"
for help, Lydia decided tha@e’w‘ﬁuld make the hn'_-.r return to the world of
the living, where his tnriure would begln anew.
il A
“What a bad tollet nnt even answenng your; Mistress when she
Anot to W{)ﬂ‘j " She mll be generous and grant you finally
freedom fmm those excrements t:nvenng your, pretty face. . Fu fufu._.®

moved|albitiforward, plaung her feet next to his head although
being,careful not'to step into that waste that was lying around and she
descended, aiming her hips to Johnathan's face. . With her right hand,
Lydia gentlj.||r pulled her intimate skin upward, so that her labia would
spread and[reveallherfurethra And as she was ready, she relieved her-
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and nght/intolJohnathan'sjface “aWith Ellhmzl“ﬂn excrements asus

mmﬁ@@mmﬁ@
\wet towel|being|replaced by, theturds: .04
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‘RRRG " PLEASRRRGHLLLLEIN Johnathan was frying his best to
beg for E"Iercy, but:the flow of unine didn’t allow him to speak. .
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Shutiup/and!drink'my/pee; toilet._ I'm not interested in anything you
have to say' . You're a sacrifice now to me. . said Lydia, watching con-
stantly at the horrible expression of pain on the boy's face, that she found
incredibly arousing “Hell, I dont even care about these so called ‘sisters’
of the Soronty | want power-_ |i'want all of it for myself and I'm not
gonna stop until | getit- - And if | have to kill all of you beneath my pussy
and ass, so be itl HAHAHAHAHAI?

Lydia was speaking like a psychopath... Her lust for power had really 4
gone over the edge and she was desiring to have absolutely everything
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QHQMW ejnor mercy, watching how the feces

‘ ashed EWEIY and melting into’
@nmaﬁﬁiﬂm thefloor ¥ |

m@m@mm@n@]m aimed straight for his
) Eﬁﬁ[ﬁ\,m@m it overflow/immediately for. how 1 '!DE stream was
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It had been now over; twenty secondsthatillydialwas]peeing with the
flow being constantly, strong--. Nothing couldifit!insidelofithe'boy’s already
destroyed stomach and he found himself drowning|beneath the waterfall
of urine that the cruel Dominatrix’s pussy unleashed” =

“Tsk... Such a weak excuse of aiman... You can't even drink a full
load of my piss... You're worthless! a complete waste of flesh and air...
Your mother. should have just: smothered you'in your crib; that’s how use-
lessiyou are . You're lucky that | need you as my sacnifice, or | would end
wﬁ@ht'herg-}hand now. like | did with the other little fucker-. " Lydia kept
guin& with insult after insult, destroying/Johnathan’s mind along with his

body™"

%dllﬁkhng last. her pee stopped coming out. .
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L‘_-.Fdlﬂ grunted after; sa*_-.nng trmsejwmr{ds 'and|pushedfoniheiibowels. -
o A nnxlnus hlast of au'.rflullj.lr smelllng farts explodedlftom{hedanusiat{point
‘hlank range righton Jnhnathan S face!as thelDominatridlowered|her;

' position to make sure|that th’e’gas would[ga]right{up]the]boy;sinoseland
" mouth:

] The locked up victim cnughed h{}rrend{ausly, hisfagonyfand|pain was
impossible to describe; just Ilke the sten{:h waﬂ]ng ifromithe

Woman'sianus' - Perhaps itwas his El[&ﬂd'_f bodyfmaybelitiwas

actually/so bad But he felt asif he had thousandslofjpins {:{}UFSII‘IQ

through!his airways for how  awful thosejfars were YAndlonce  she was
sure he had suffered plenty. L'ydia stopped™®
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But Johnathan’s torment was far from being over. The redhead Mis-
tress dropped her. buit on top of his chest..- And with how weak he was,
she was easily squishing down his ribcage, barely allowing him to
inhale._. Every breath was to be fought against her, weight and his body
was hurting so much from being crushed beneath the Woman's ass.

“‘P._. plea_se._. hhhh_._ W.._ Why are you... doing this to me_.. hhhn-

- nghh:.* Juhnaman's voice was a wheeze, his vocal cords hurt so much:

mF
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- w“Why'?" repeated Lydla'#bnnglng a/finger to her |Ip5 in a lustful, sa-

dlétl% expression Becautunng isifun’|It pleasres me and | love
seeing you allin pain while enly myself’: And now! because |]

o mynewjfiend




ﬂrhat’s right? Iltlle man
someone Ilke me

1 |58, started to say, J{}hnathan |ust tuhe aqlumt:lizlyr put :

f;ShutHQ you: Afwm_tlesgs‘slave like you shuuldn't E\’Eﬂ be alluwe-d

e~ e

to hﬁ'a'athe while we are in the room, you should be' suffncahng under my

assl®” added Lydia.

ing down|on|his stemum and"nbcage l * As; .
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ydia has gnt lt aII to stlr the {:unuusﬁy A
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Elld he just address me as a what’ instead {}f al ‘wh{}"? How disre-
spectful especially coming from an insignifi icant piece of shll male that
Ilterallyr has become nothing else than a: t{}lIeL il taunted Cr{}cell standlng
now on the same floor as the two Humans v ,\* LR~
R i ¢ Tr &
J{}hnathan kept stanng at the Woman whlch I{mked like a Demﬂn
It dldnt matter, from which angle or pussmle rai]nnal thnug ht held try to
mlngs from... An actual Fiend was standlng nght next tn h|m {

“W._wh._a _t 7 hetredtosay, -:Jlnl11.|r ) l:ge mtenupt_ed by the Succu-
bus. : sV .. |
LF f . i & l
_Didn’t you hear what Lydia said? Nobody gave you permission to
talk, slave. My dear, would you do the honors?” & !
) i

“Oh, of course, Crocell. " replied the redhead, smirking cruelly’
,.Jl
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‘N ,I‘:IE)_ NE)III" he pleaded.
‘r‘EEEEESIII“ shouted in retum Domlnatnx and she
pushed/on: her bowels. unleashing|a barragelof{ungodly gas right in his
face’ lhelstench waftlng from her. made J{}hnathan immediately retch
and cnugh-__ And*the fact he had spenthuned beneath feces only
made his braln fear those fumes even{m

“‘Hahahaha__." laughed evily the Succubus ‘| wonder if his poor. poor.
heart will be able to endure your fartsiforlo ng, my dear Lydia. . Shall we
investigate?® N




AATATIAA Garmfigcan oG iopicdlydatom
ning|likelalmadwomanland/pushingleveniharderion|herbowelss

Herjanusifiexedifurtherfoutwardasishelbeganjtolfartiharderfand|at
pointiblankirangejifomJohnathan'sinosefand|mouth #yThefgasiremained,
- mostly,trapped|between|the]redhead|Mistressiass(and|thelslaveisiface’
~forcing himitobreathelinithelstench

:OOORRIRMGHH™:
Johnathan)wasat/his limit 4 iis|bodyjcouldnit/stand itfanymore’

'ﬁm@f@ﬁﬁﬂmm to]him{corroding| his airways and
tmnnnmmu{@m abm




clearly upset.

-

“Oh, hi there, Selena... Care to join me to ptt
misery?” said Lydia, with her face twisted by the sadistical
was feeling in her, body: >

this without the necessary preparations and._.” the Coven'’s leader atten- ™
tion was taken away as she looked ahead in the room._. And saw whom |
was standing there “You_.”
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Ly'dla' Step away from that man right now. nrdered Selena as she :
[ appmached 4 _,a

N fn Now, Johnathan would gettolive.. - ooty
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