it's true...

strange man in a
trenchcoat left her
here with me. | know you
have certain... proclivities for
collecting rare items, Mister
Declan, and since she’s .
damaged goods | can give f4
you a fair ;
price...
«If not,
I have another
buyer in
mind.

\

Incredible...

populations have hidden

MWy life, | always wished

a

i‘--A

Woodland elves...; rare
and beautiful creatures
that have all but been
hunted to extinction.
Any remaining

in woodland areas, far
from the eyes of man,
or any other race. After
only ever seeing one in

to wed such beauty...
but buying one seems-




| didn’t know P'm... unsure
you wanted to breed her Mister Declan. about this... Don't female elves

The previous master of hers didn’t think choose f‘[’;'r / ’fi}ﬁ‘-"" e I You
s . LY 7 WL
that much about her, cafis Hﬂ""'e ( _ﬁPf ng with
obviously. em eithner..,

Well, would you
look at that! | haven't seen
her move since being here and
she looks right at you! Maybe
she has chosen you Mister
Declan.

Il take her!
Can you tell no-one the
circumstance in which |
procured her?

‘Discretion’ is
my middle name
sir... let me get

her papers...




_ o HGW L
can someone so

themself? I'll have to
feed her... '

[ S

—

going to be
tougher than |
| thought...

far mentally gone care for )

S After purchasing

the elf, | learned
that her
previous master |
hadn’t named
her. | named her
‘Sylvie’, a
common elven
name, but soon
realised
something....



7 Sylvie, please.
You are going to

/ alright; we'll
make another
effort soon. Let's

wipe you



It was
difficult
moving Sylvie,
and removing |
her rags was
out of the

| suppose she ) AN guestion...
doesn’t know ) -

that...

to wash you, is}
that alright

« It took many
weeks, but my
efforts with
Sylvie bore fruit.|| IS
s _L_ 3' N | finished Sylvie.

N Make sure to get

I cared for
! Sylwe night and
I day, tending to |
AW her every need...




After this event Sylvie recovered B
guickly. She never remembered
her old name, nor the name of
her previous master, but that
didn’t bother her. | spent vast

sums of money on Sylvie...

=
B
B

-
=

SN

=

« getting rid of her
rags. Unfortunately,
as per town laws
any slave must wear
their assigned dress
code, for Sylvie this
was a maid's dress.
She was ecstatic to
receive it, as
opposed to me, who
felt very conflicted
about the garb she
had to wear...

look goed

.. and paid for |§
her education,
on how to act |
n society, on
1| how to be a |

maid and in no |
time at all... p

—iF




Sylvie became a
very charming
woman, one that |
any man would
be proud to have
in their house.
However...

.. over time |
noticed some
confusing looks
aimed my way. B
Whether this was)
Just respect wasj
unclear, but | ¢

______

o Iy

b
4>

with Sylvie’s
company and we
had many happy |

days together.

Such happiness rarely lasts...



Oh... It's
you. To what do |
owe this
pleasure?

Ha, yeah.
Bad news...
| gotta take
the elf JE
back.

tells of how to
get immortality
but you need

blood- elven
bl aﬂdi

She’s happily living
here with wme.

Even if
I"had hoped that was true |
we could come to would not let Sylvie

some come to harm for such
arrangement...,

_________



Just a
woment Master,
| am preparing
some tea. Do you
want sugar?

Don’t worry,

he’s fine, now

come here a
moment -

What's a
life sentence for
murder anyway in
the face of
eternity?




Take...
that... “cough’...
bastard.

protect you Sylvie... he L 1’7/!”. .F
was talking about elven e @
I.l. .I .':._\. ¥ "i \

blood and immortality...

"‘.




= Master!
N don’t know
what to

’fand _E

v

7 N =
ith =

r-; —

wr'h'mg'ﬂ'y sacrifice
myself for
Master...

% M b::,":;@ QL



57 Who said
| that? Show B
yourself!

| am certain
I heard soweone
then... Actually, where

the devil am
1?

It seems

& ' without

clothes
too...




| cannot

abandon Sylvie
I'll take the

gift to see
her again.

The elven
life tree?!

If Sylvie
has already

[ sacrificed... | can’t

leave her; she
needs me.




tingles. | cannot
help but worry about

Sylvie, | hope she
hasn't hurt

herself...

Blood?!
What has she
done?!




| appear
RN to be... more

return to
Sylvie-




! see...
| don't need
these

B (0ot

what's wrong)
with my
vision?!

glowing
again?







Sylvie’s
W& Salvare
h S

N Chapter 2




Sylvie,
open your |

That damned
book, | rue the moment
it entered my
estatel

‘-1-';’ No Sylvie... | Perhaps

you did this for N can divine what

__ me?! | was happy | you have done
A to die protecting y Sylvie...

“Life is not
Jjust gained, a
sacrifice must be
made to amend the
balance of the werld...
The sacrificed
must...”

vl
\
tii-n.-u-l\:

: tl’

_ 4

() 'l" :
A



“... a simple kiss
from those who the
sacrificed loved can cause
enough pleasure even
unconsciously to save them,
although this may bring
additional changes to the one
who was sacrificed for,
finally ending the spiral
of offerings.”

changes”
however... The
dream with
Yagdrasil
wasn't a mere
fever dream 4

“The balance
can be equalized
to bring the eleven
sacrifice back from the
door of death. As pain
is brought from the

sacrifice, pleasure can
be used to even the

influence of
the world...”

book, | hope that’ s NN
the last time | ever
have to touch

it

I"dow’t care.
We have both
sacrificed this night.




back to me
Sylvie...
please.

What is tickling\| IR / Sylvie’s glowing.

the inside of » What is
happening?!




trader was
investigated to the
bare
minimum. We told
a slightly different
set of events to
what transpired,
and due to him
being a known
criminal his death
was written as
‘death by justified
self-defence’.

N

D) 4

—

part of me as it
was yours master
and still is, as is
every part of

| gave you
one of mine
i return.

After this event
| wrote several
messages
begeathing all of
my property to my
new self. Sylvie
could not be
released from
slavery, but as |
was never am
elven slave |
claimed her under
my hew identity.

This eye 1'
iou

@ the most prec

But why
does your eye

Yegis
you did didn’t
you? | shall
cherish this eye
as much as you
shall mine,

. alive,
Your eye has
healed too... thank
goodness. |



Frustratingly, the book | didn't particularly

only speaks in cryptic | have the intention to
riddles and undefined 77 RN read the book again but
‘definitions’. The book r ; unanswered questions
only seems to be a : ' kept spinning around in
I means for the rituals W3 A my head like an
inside to be performed . uncontrollable tempest,;

without specifically | | ' what has this dove to

giving details on what Sylvie? To me? | am
the true result of the ) not someone who

rituals actually achieve.| | - wishes to live forever,
) & ==l hi0s some of Sylvies life

----"'"";_.‘-r-f' o been transferred to me?
# ot ='-";, . B .
o /f so, has Sylvie s life
shortened?

It would be a lie to say

that there aren’t other

luck today & : answers | wish to find

either... " due to Yggdrasil’s effect
= | on my body...




|Tw::r nights prior... Yet another
go get it predicament
prepared... | am faced
Master. with at the
moment is ||
the recent
‘forward-
ness’ of
Sylvie...

wish to - These are
| share a bed / \ not rags...
with you Sy They are special
\ tonight | Jelven garbs Master,
' L ones that only the
most precious
of people
should
see.

Sylvie,
are you not a
R Jittle close?

- .
"‘5"‘ __ \is very :mpm,r:-er,
however.

~ may do as |
MAwish... | wish to
be close to

ou Master.



Sylvie's
pushing into me,
\ /s she doing that

perhaps one of
the worst night s
rest I've ever
= cxperienced...

apologies Master,
| tried to creep outl What on

Do you wish"

for me to assist
you in getting
dressed? Can you

please wear some-
thing yourself

ﬁrst?! ‘




The behaviour
did not end in
the bedroom.

Sylvie and |
noticed that my
eqars seem to
appear during the
day and Sylvie is
prone to touch
the incredibly
sensitive new
body parts. It is
as though she is
drawn to them.

no direct translationy
from Elvish in any
language | can

find...

Hello
Master. Do you

Noo!

I wouldn’t Sulvi
ylvie you

mind more
W intimacy

with Sylvie,

if it were :
. \ not for the |

What would current statell |

Sylvie think of [elof my body...
my shrunkern [T
manhood and £

You look
. stressed...

on you Master,
is that not
% \what maids

Master,
. ¥ !
now if gou I}
excuse JO




S0 TOFG
as Sylvie keeps \
a respectful distance
W then this situation
should be fine.
We'll dry off
after and-

| have

waited long
enough Master.

If you really

don’t like my

treatment...




She’s
grabbed it!
She’s going

\ 4l to believe that it

& is so
' ™~ pathetic

LA

T

Master... your
ears are perfect...

What is she .
saying? Is she listening?
It’s as though she’s €k
drunk with lust,




Sylvie,
halt! It's
about to come

B
,".'h i

Who would have ‘
considered that ears
could make you feel
such intensity? Is this
a guirk of the elven

time to take

me as yﬂH




/. Sylvie... I'm
f not sure if I'm
the man for _.;,rc:'u.h
Yggdrasil gave me
breasts and... just
look at my
penis...

So Sylvie, is it
Just the physical
side of me you're

attracted to?

What a Ng Ay - A [ can’t hold

question for | "\ myself back..
a maiden, ;




love you too
Sylvie. | did the
moment you settled
those emerald J

eyes on
mine,

i
would like

that very much

| love yﬂu
Allow me to
have your

There is also "
the fact that |
love you Master. You

Then ﬁH
me with seed '\
Master, let it take
root so we may

haue seedlings
of our own.




most enfjoyableN
for me too
Master. If I am |

not with
child-

s?! | feel

terrible!

moment Sylvie, 3

I just need to

'm glowing...
Am | to change
Master, . ¥ = \| again? .
| am glowing "
too!




My chest
Is getting
warm... it's
similar to
when-

somehow
grown a

| To be continued...




Thfs must be
Yagdrasil's doing. |
kinow | have been altered ' S a Iva re v~ Why Master?
) b - ff Why has this grown
Chp 3 ,

B

aster, don't.\ \ | ~

it's filthy...

7 ~. | feel that k4
y/ ylvie?

Master, I'm
feeling
strange...

It seems

as though
Yggdrasil has some
peculiar plans for




I'm sorry Sylvie,
| suppose we know
your new organ

es, never
mind me
though, Sylvie
can you feel
this?

Master,

your chest,
has it-?

me feel
good...

you erm...
touch it
more?




Are you
alright Sylvie?
'm not causing

Very well
Sylvie, | cannot
leave you in

go ahead
Master.

— .
Master!
Something is |




—

That was...

| never

anticipated that
| would ever had

done this for |
B\ someone... _ |
| Thank-you
Master, that was

‘ wonderful.

again?! What
more Is to
change?




That was...
very peculiar...
The most powerful
change yet...

My hair is
tickling my
back too, |
presume it's

My chest!
These are actual
arge breasts!

if Sylvie has I... feel happy

been subjected that my body
to further has changed

this time...

me like
hat?




Sorry
Master, you &
look so cute, I}

cannot

resist..,

what d:::r y::ru
think you
are- _




“hah™ | shall

be finished soon
Master... your throat

. feels heavenly!

Being
used like this...
8| cannot believe
that this thing
is Sylvie's... it
tastes nice?

'm sorry

[ master, you must

think of me as

a bad maid...




but why do |
want to-7?

going to leave

the bath and have |

a long tall about

Master
you drank

Ffi i

Master? I'm
feeling much
better now, you're
not angered In
anyway are
you?

Master,
you can spit
it-




So Sylvie,
do you have | [fso... alien albeit
anything in a nice way
you wish to
tell me? wobble as |

apologies Master,
it's just... | adore
you and you have
such a beautiful

t\ﬂf;ﬁ M piny "\'\m
P "-..I
I [T \ )

Fm..
actually looking
forwards to
this... why?




This differs
from the time
) prior... the tingling
My chest feels as though it
again? How Zam | is all over my
large is it
going to
be-

ki f
7 am happy -1
should be horrified
as a former male...
but... Anyway, |
should checl
other areas
. that tingled.

That was almost
as intense as when |

was stood in fromt
of Yggdrasil...




My hair
has grown and
my body- well
let’s face it;
it's plumper.

you give e
“Athat lesson on

y body feels
strange... | feel

as though there is
a deep warmth in my
stomach... | feel.

content.

&

seem to ‘calm
down’... doubly so
after seeing
your new

body...



“l-._‘_h-.

Syl‘.@s Salvare
Chapter 4

| am ready at any
moment to receive your,
lesson...

Sylvie?
May we take a
brief respite? | should
inspect myseif after

"am also ™~
very willing to
receive something
else if you so
desire...

promiscuity... but
Sylvie...




Hehe, if ;
i my cute Master is

that is the state { reguesting something

of things Master, | gli _
humbly deny your / \ of me... it almost allows

\ me to dare that we
S may be eguals..

We are \
Sylvie, did you not\,
realize in my
confession?

1

Silly,
wonderful Master...
this needs to be inside
of me to sprout a

seedling... ‘

These orgasms
are reaching profound
levels... that warm
sensation is coming
from my core yet
again...




Master!
I am here, do not
be nervous!

A-again!
It’s occurring

What more

could possibly be
altered?




Quell thy
fear, for this summon\
is in celebration. Art

thou ready to be
received?

Master...
it has disappeared...
and you now have

> ... Vagina...
But why would our
venerated Yggdrasil
do this to
ou? To us?

Child of
Yggdrasil, thou art
being summoned.




IS 50 warm...

] |
".rl:-:.' I.'I.'.rl'-' II"-__-'.':-n:_I |'. |I :




as a tree mother. Tree mr*'wr'i exist to
propagate the elven race, they are far more
likely to conceive than a regular elf and birth
roughly fi

five children a time. Their numbers

| believed t.'«w.r kind
to be dowe, until

transformation.

So what
exactly are you telling
me? | have only just

come to terms wfﬂq my

S_w"»f.-‘r.ﬂ can sow J'ﬂ.e.r
1I.

nee and shall when

slumber here is dowe. -_..39 aware
that thy chance to be a tree mother

passes this night, an orgasm
with Sylvie swall cement

thy change.

5“. JI '-.l'._".'_il -If
barren, thy old kin did
terrible surgeries ow

er, :«m'u-fﬂ f;m*:’ g,w:
mist J'.l.f:,-f from human

settlements.

_. | need some
| !
For example; . answers.

why am | so ‘excited’
at the though of being
impregnated?

Farewell daughter.



My croteh
feels strange...

'm on the

edge of orgasm, if | allow
this though.... what
Yagdrasil told me..,




She doesn’t -
A seem to be listening,} == >
LY is this some more £ o
of Yggdrasil's )
influence?

\ Yo

so willing to [J=°>

please... what

does it matter
who has children
out of the tweo

This orgasm...
A it’s like nothing I've
experienced
before!

Ah! |
Sylvie, please
listen to

| love you
t000000000!




Hah!
Haaahhh!
So that's a

female’s orgasm!
| feel so... elated

and content!

returned to
your senses 1

ji=




Master,
| knew of your
special character but
to think that Yggdrasil
would too... How are
you finding your
new body? &

oddest thing; | feel
as though this has

always been my

ol bod

74

I explained the occurance
| with Yggdrasil to Sylvie,
who listened in silent

the role | accepted as a
‘tree mother’ and how
we must heed the world
tree’s warning. Escaping
human civilization is a
notion | agree with
wholly after the
happenings with that
accursed book.

>

a problem Syl

Tsme——— Y ﬂ
= Bo— ls there
. V /S vie?

Some matter that
needs bringing to
my attention?

I was contemplating

]

for you; moving your

S long as we are together
| do not care.



Well Master,
your dutiful maid
should begin
packing-




and | assume you do too,
with the lustful glances
you had towards my new

ears and that erectiong

Sylvie,
| want us to
be husband and wife...
Ithough you'd fulfill the
role of ‘husband’

more than |




Yes! If
you'd have me!
Master, how have | been)
blessed with such
happiness?

I- my words
have escaped
me. Master you
can’t mean it,
| don’t deser-

What de you
say?

I shall have you |
Sylvie. You've reduc |
your Master to tears I8

Sylvie, I'm so
happy.

have children Sylvie,
show your conviction

m—

'l"/ ﬁ i) | AT SENSER

/ behaviour

k of mine... | know

" the old me would
have had concerns
about it, but my old

Y way of thinking
seems so redundant

and counter-
productive
Now...




7 Calm yourself

Sylvie, I'm ready for

you. More than gyou

Though it
feels as though
your ‘lower mouth’
is eager Master.

=

Master,
| cannot

what Yggdrasil
told me... Sylvie
doesn’'t have to
know... it shall

it was just a
brief wmoment
of shock... £

Sylvie’s
right; it's as
though my new I shall
genetalia has al proceed cautiously

mind of it's Master. ‘




Master,
am | making |
you feel J
good?
‘ ' ."

Me too

Sylvie, make me
pregnant!




£ S
mu...
=
v =2




In that moment |
somehow knew that
Sylvie managed our

goal. After my euphoric
high died down my
mind became restless.
It was almost intinctua
the deep, burning need
to exit to a wooded
area to lay down the
roots that Yggdrasil
provided.

Ahhh...
Sylvie, | believe that
’'m pregnant...

Two weeks later... |

| took owne final look at
the book at the cewnter of
this for any answers on
‘tree mothers’ or where
any suitable areas for
elves to reside were. Alas,
 nothing but frustration
was found. Also...
Yggdrasil stated that it
was our love that made
me... but wasn’t that the
world tree jtself?

Sylvie and | resolved to
uproot and leave the
city. | knew that
people were already
speaking of the elves
who owned valuable
property and could
sense danger on the
horizon.

exert herself so... should |
remind Master that it was }
because of that beok that J
we are so blessed

The most fortunate
event was meeting
you and your magic
fingers Sylvie... 8

Confounding
piece of
literature!




In actuality...
| believe finding

AN / a dress that fit this gravia
¢ [stomach was fortunate too. |

cannot believe how little

time has passed and how
much I've grown... |
resemble a stuffed

you doing Sylvie?
We need to leave r'ﬂr _ 9 \ you have nev

looked wmore

We could
postpone for ten
minutes.

Could we?
Sylvie, you can't
get me more pregnant
than | currently

gr‘ve it a good try

if you wished
Master.




Collect your
i bag Sylvie, the carriage
shall be here any
moment.

But Master...
Look at how turgid
I am... You've done

this to me

Sylvie, you're
not even wearing
and undergarments, how
shameless! You did this to
yourself. Get dressed and grab
your travel bag. Good grief, did

you expect me to go out
‘ filled with your

empathize that you are¥
A= . = getting accustomed to
saying this out ‘ your new genitals but |
of cruelty Sylvie, you weed to learn to
now let us control your
urges.




Though Sylvie
knew | had wno
concrete plan
she faithfully
followed e,

trusting in both

me and the
world tree.

One thing
is for certain
in our unclear

future...

Post carriage
ride me and
Sylvie disembarked
close to wearby
woodland. | had wno
clue as to where
we would go nor
what we would do,
but it was as
though Yggdrasil
itself was guiding
my steps towards
our new future.

As long as
we are by
each other's
side, we
shall have
long and
happy lives
| together.




Disgustin’ pointy
eared bastards...

why do foreigners
\ deserve digs like

be owned by some
bloke who liked
exotic goods, one o
me mates used to
supply him, until one
o' the knife ears
shot him.

Some time later...

0i, you
sure this place is
abandoned?

Sure as sure
can be. Been
scoping it for a
while now.

| heard
of this place,

€ Exotic .":?Gﬂfiﬂh? 2 ﬂ,ﬂﬂﬂ!’&ﬂﬂg Lot
| aint seen any yet, S A i
check the bedroom. &= = = -

Hey, looks
like we got somethin’
here.

Such happiness
rarely lasts...




