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PATREON EX CLUSIVE C ONTENT



Well my dear, it looks like you picked the wrong corner to pick
up girls” William blinked. A dull ache pounded in his head,
coupled with a strange, debilitating fatigue thatdominated
his body. “What? Where am [?!”

He felt the cold, hard floor of the twilit alley beneath him
as the repulsive stench of garbage and refuse rose to his
nostrils. “W-What do you want?!” Uncertainly, he looked
around, trying to make out anything in the flickering light
of the filthy old street lamps.

A slender, female figure stood in the dim light of the al-
ley just a few steps away from him. When his vision cleared
somewhat, William recognized the broad, malicious grin of

a Hylar.

William recognized her - the female hyena had been giving
him strange looks for several evenings in the bar, and he
could have sworn she had once even followed him into the

men’s toilets.

Suddenly he felt a certain anger rising inside him “Oh man,
YOU again... Have you spiked my drink or something?!” William
tried to pull himself together, but his limbs were as heavy as

lead.






“You're quite a big mouth my dear... | can't stand it at all
when someone in my district goes on the prowl without my
permission. But Don"t worry, | know exactly how to shut your

stupid mouth.”

William saw the figure of the Hylar approaching him and
desperately tried to crawl away. To his horror, he seemed
not only to have been robbed, but to have been completely

stripped!

“Hehe, where do you want to go?! You haven’t even looked
at what | got in store for you.” William watched in horror as
the Hylar now stood directly above him and opened her fly to

slowly expose something that looked like a limp, slimy tube.

“Look at that. Looks like even my cunt is bigger than your
puny little cock Haha... And Is that all you had to impress
the ladies around here.... how pathetic!” She laughed mock-
ingly, while she slowly began to close her hand around the

disgusting organ in her crotch.






“Ugh, no, please... let me go!” William continued to crawl
backwards until he was lying in a fetid pool oozing from one
of the numerous trash bags around him. Grinning, the Hylar

played around with her slowly growing pseudo-penis

“Let you go?” she laughed mischievously “Hmm... Okay, I'll
give you exactly one chance to show me that you're a real
man. If you can manage to please my girl down here with
your pathetic cock, you may go and | will withdraw from this

territory. If not...”

Provocatively she started rubbing her swollen member “ [I'll
turn you into a piece of garbage that dutifully licks my sweaty

cunt every night after a long day”.

Before William could answer he was grabbed and pushed
against the wall “You can of course just run away if you want
to be a cowardly little bitch... But if | were you, | would never
show my face here again then!” The moist breath of the Hylar
hit Williams the face. In a perverse way, he even liked this

little roleplay....

“Ill show you who's the little bitch here” William replied
confidently. The challenge turned him on in a strange way as
he had a weak spot for dominant ladies and he felt his penis

slowly starting to turn hard.






The euphoria lasted only a short time, however, when William
noticed with how much force he was now pressed against the
cold stone. The Hylar’s eyes flashed viciously and lustfully,

as if she had only been waiting for him to accept her challenge.

“Big words for a cunt-licking piece of garbage” William felt
the hot, soft flesh of the pulsating pseudo-penis slowly slide
along his own. With a sudden firm grip around both genitals,

the hylar pressed William’s cock against her own.

“That’s pathetic!” she sneered as William’s cock twitched to

it’s full size “You can’t even get halfway inside me with that!”

She brought her hand up to William’s face and began stroking
his lips with her thumb “You better practice sucking, | cant

n
!

see a way your tiny little dick could please me at all

With a shudder, Willam felt his penis being slowly pushed into
the tubular, tight interior of the Hylars vagina. “Go ahead....
Come on.... Be a man...FUCK ME!”

William felt his cock sliding around inside the tight pussy....
No matter how hard he tried... hecouldn’t get deeper inside
her... Minutes passed, and William felt himself slowly losing

strength.






“Come on...you're not even trying!” William groaned as panic

slowly spread through him along with lust.

“Okay, that's not going to do anything” the Hyar frowned
discontentedly “Your little dick is absolutely ridiculous...
GET DOWN THERE!”

Roughly, William was pushed down to the floor. The Hylar’s
semi-hard, slimy tube now hung directly in front of his face.
“Looks delicious, doesn’t it?” She grinned down at him and
provocatively began to hold the tip of her genital directly

into William’'s face.

The hot, slimy flesh stroked across his cheek and slowly to-
wards his mouth “this is exactly where it belongs....” She lifted
one leg and propped it on the power box behind William,to
push her crotch even closer towards William’s face. He was
now trapped between her legs, the power box and the slimy

organ she was holding right into his face.

“OPEN WIIIDE UP!”






William felt the swollen genital slowly and mercilessly squeeze
between his lips as the Hylar effortlessly forced his mouth

open by putting pressure on his cheeks with her free hand.

“Hglrrp!” A wet, protesting sound echoed through the
alleyway as the bloated hylar cunt disappeared deep into

William’s gullet.

The salty taste combined with sweaty, pheromone-laden fur
brought tears to William’s eyes. He felt the Hylar’s strong
hands on the back of his head as she began to thrust her vile

organ down his throat.

“Suck... Suck... Suck!!l YOU ARE JUST A PIECE OF STINKING
GARBAGE!!!”

William closed his eyes. Something about the taste, the stench
and the degradation began to turn him on... Smacking, he
began to suck and lick the Hylar’s plump cunt, at first in

disbelief, but then with a growing pleasure.

“You like that, don’t you? Oh, you're going to become quite

an excellent slave to my pussy...






Your transformation into one of my cunt-lickers has already
begun!” She laughed derisively as the still distracted William
began to stare at his hands, which slowly began to cover

themselves with a stinky, shaggy fur.

“Haha, excellent... cunt licker... | will never allow you to wash
or clean yourself... and you will always be with me as soon

as | call for you for a good filthy sucking, got it?!”

William nodded absently, his eyes glazed over as he smacked

and moaned in commentary on each successive thrust of hers.

“Mmmh, you like that, don't you? The stench of sweat and

garbage is your own personal scent... You can’t resist it...”

For the first time, William realized that the pungent smell
around him was not coming from the garbage around him...
It was coming from the shaggy fur that had begun to grow
all over his body! “Your stench will make you unattractive to
everyone else...but you will still always be good enough for

me to stick my cunt into your filthy mouth”

The Hylar slowly pulled her swollen genital out of William’s
mouth. As if awakened from a daze, William nearly toppled
over backwards. He looked in disbelief at his hands and fore-

arms, which were now covered with a sticky, stinking fur.






Swaying, he stood up, looking down at himself in com-
plete horror: Through contact with the Hylar’s bodily fluids,
William’s own body had changed almost completely. Carefully,
he touched the expansive breasts, which were now hanging

down his chest as heavy sacks of soft, wobbly flesh.

His former penis had swollen to twice its former size and now
looked a lot more like the hanging, slimy structure he had

licked with such relish than a human penis.

“What are you doing to - ?!” William felt the bones of his jaw
crack as his face began to deform grotesquely. He staggered
forward, half blind, as his skull elongated: A deep, animalis-

tic growl escaped his throat as his face slowly morphed into

the canine form of a Hylar.




With eyes still tearing up, William looked down at himself:
His transformed, feminine body was now completely covered
in shaggy fur. An obscenely bloated, flaccid Vulva dangled

between his legs and dripped vile liquids onto the ground.

“Well you see, even your new cunt is quite a bit bigger than
that pathetic prick you had before!” William felt the Hylar’s
hand in his crotch, grabbing the bloated, slimy cunt-schlong
that hung there limply.

“Feels good, doesn’t it?” Grinned the Hylar as her fingers gently
played with the plump tip of Williams new privates. William
groaned as he felt a burning desire rise up inside him.... a
desire to greedily plunge his new cunt over something, or to
insert something into it for his satisfaction “Th-This.... feels

so...” he stammered.

“It’s nice that you got used to it so quickly... but don’t forget

where your place is from now on you little loser”.
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Again the Hylar pushed William to his knees “You know what
to do” She grinned sadistically as she put her hand around
her extended Hylar pussy and brought it closer towards

Williams maw.

The smell and view looked so familiar... so good... Without a
second thought, William opened his maw and started to lick
the underside of the swollen Hylar cunt in front of him... He
remembered the taste and the warm, moist skin.... He loved
this lewd, extruded vulva... It was all he needed. With wet
smacks, he closed his lips around the soft shaft, as he felt the

hand of his mistress in his hair “worship her, you little slut...

Its all you need...We will meet here again tomorrow evening
after my workout... dont expect my cunt to be groomed...”
She grinned and looked down on him “You can of course try
to earn me some money with the guys in the harbor in the
meantime... | heard they like their girls kinky and dirty, and

| bet your hunger for cocks will get you there Hahaha”









