Don't read this if you aren't supposed to.  It has sex.  Lots of it.  Its illegal and immoral and you'll go to hell.  If you're of legal age then go right ahead (you might still go to hell though).

Skip this if you want to get right to the juicy bits


I originally was going to make this a long arc building up to Vicky's complete degradation into sex slave, complete with reasons why her body changes and how she ended up in this position.  I found that I was getting tired writing the back story and went straight to the finale.  For those of you that want to know here are the cliff notes for the story I might go back to fill out if I get enough comments for it:


What the heroin is like

Vicky was a special person.  She always knew she would be a great artist creating works for the rich to line their marble-floored galleries.  She knew everyone would love her creations because of her devotion to making their imaginations come to life.  Vicky had a bad habit of giving into peer pressure because of her submissive personality.

She is going to college for an art degree.


Why she lets others take advantage of her

For bonus points in her psychology class she goes under hypnotism.  The experiment takes her inner personality traits and tries to amplify them, especially her need to please people.  After a quiz on the feelings and experience she leaves.


Why her body can change

For money for rent she is a subject in a biochemistry experiment.  They're attempting to find a new way to cure sunburns by rapidly generating  new cells to replace the old.  The tests afterward are inconclusive.  The effect is given material and energy to work with her body will add cells where her subconscious wants.  These cells die and leave her body after a while if not given more energy, so she returns to normal.  Given her deep subconcious desire to please people this translates into becoming what she thinks they want her to be, if only for a short while.


How she ended up in this situation

She ends up meeting the main guy, Will.  At a bar she loses a drunken bet and ends up being his “slave” for a week.  Because of her awakened need to please people, she actually acts like his slave and a relationship forms.  They (mostly Will actually) explore what her body can do and what Will can make her do in public (work, park, etc).  She struggles with her inner conflict to give into his every desire or to break away and be her own person and gain her freedom back.  However her need to complete her term as his slave trumps her struggle to escape.


P.S.

I LIKE toys, sex, domination, bondage and anal, but NOT scat or pain.  

There are a lot of my likes in here.  You have been warned.

Vicky's Struggle: Finale


Vicky kneeled, her elbows and knees on the bed.  They were bound together so she couldn't run away.  She could move around and squirm but couldn't hope to stand let alone escape.   Despite her many attempts Will had always caught her.  And despite her captivity she couldn't help but give him everything he wanted.  The bar holding her knees apart made sure her legs were spread for whatever Will wanted to do to her next.  Not that he really needed it.  She couldn't resist him for long.  


“I think I finally figured it out.” he said.


“Please... let me go...” she moan quietly as she wiggled in her captivity, “how long are you going to keep me like this?”


“Until you quit begging for more.  If you didn't keep giving in and keep trading your freedom for favors you would have been able to leave by now.”


She moaned quietly as he strapped on the custom harness she had grown accustomed to.  It was a leather thing, stitched with steel wire so she couldn’t get it off even with scissors or a knife.  One strap went around her waist to hold it on.  The other went between her legs, with a large metal ring  at her pussy and ass for easy access.  He could use the rings to insert a toy and lock it in place so she couldn't get it out until he decided.  There was also a remote control vibrator that rested on her clit when the harness was set up.  He had tortured her several times at work with it already.  The straps along her waist and between her legs met in the back with steel rings to attach a lock.  A lock to match Will's key.  It was really the opposite of a chastity belt.  She couldn't stop being fucked until he took it off.


“Whenever your body consumes something, it stores it until it leaves your system.  While its stored, you add it wherever your subconscious wants it.  The more calories, the longer it takes you to go back to normal, the faster you take in volume, the faster your body absorbs it.  At least that’s my guess.”


“Oh god... what are you going to do to me?” she asked as he adjusted the straps.


“Well that seems obvious.  I'm gonna make you take in a lot of calories and keep them there for a while.  You know how I love your tits when they swell.  Lets see how big they can get.”


“I won't do it!  You can't make me eat!” she said desperately.


“Want to bet?  I'll bet your tits get bigger than they've ever been with you moaning how much you love it before the night is done.  If I win you stay my sex slave for another week.  If you win, you can go free tonight.  After we are done of course.  Two to one odds for you, not a bad deal I'd think.”


Her brow furrowed with concentration.  She could do this.  She had to do this.  She would have to stay another two weeks if she didn't and she couldn't stand it.  Even though she loved being dominated and controlled completely she had to be free to be her own person!  She couldn't go on being exposed and tortured in public at his every whim!  Even though deep down she lusted after each demeaning act he made her go through.  All she had to do was not eat or drink anything and she would be fine.  She could resist him in that at least.


“Deal”


The lock clicked in place.  The vibrator started buzzing.  Vicky's internal struggle started in truth.  Her moans started soft.


She felt the 8 inch gel dildo on her sex through one of the rings.  Her pussy got wetter at the sensation from her clit.  It was Will's favorite to use on her because it barely fit.  Slowly, he rubbed the head along her lips.  She was dripping.  Will put the head in slowly and, with gentle smooth strokes, started to fuck her with the toy.  Each stroke put it a little deeper, filling her up a little more.  At an inch and a half wide it really was a lot for her tight hole to take.  A little deeper.  Sliding out.  A little deeper.  She felt it bottom out inside her.  Will kept going.  With a final slow stroke, Will pushed it as far as it would go, bending inside her.  Then he locked it to the ring.  With each wiggle and each struggle Vicky felt the dildo bend and move inside of her, filling her just a little more than her pussy was meant to take.  It was her favorite dildo too.


“Looks like we're done with the foreplay.  I'd love watching your ass plump up.”


“Too bad... its not... going to.  You can't... make me.”  She struggled to say through her panting.  She had to keep control of herself.


“I don't know about about that.  I got a new toy just for the occasion.”


Her expression changed to uncertainty.  She felt him lube her ass.  The she felt the slow pressure build as something pushed her cheeks apart and probed her hole.  Her asshole slowly opened until she felt the thing slide in quickly.  The sign that it was past its widest point and sinking in.  It didn't feel as large as some of the things he had inserted before...


“Ready for the fun?”


“What is that?” she asked afraid.


“Suck me off and I'll show you.”  It wasn't a question.  She would end up doing what he wanted anyway..  Her desire for cock was growing with the vibrator on her clit and the dildo in her pussy.  The object penetrating her ass turned her on too, being violated like that..  He kneeled in front of her and took out his cock.  Her mouth watered.  Being tied at the elbows left her hands free to help suck him off.  At least he was thoughtful with his bondage.  


Slowly she licked his head.  It was like feeling a rose petal on her tongue as she teased it.  He moved closer and the head disappeared in her mouth.  She swirled her tongue around his hard tip.  Slowly he inched forward, his cock going a little deeper with each slow stroke as her desire grew.  Each stroke his head moved past her lips, then past her tongue, and finally deep into her throat as she bottomed out on his base.  It felt so natural now, she'd long lost her gag reflex since becoming his slave.  


Vicky took a deep breath and went all the way down.  She cocked her head to the side to glance up at Will and gave her best “please?” look.  She held his cock all the way in, lodged deep in her throat.  She started swallowing and rubbing her tongue.


“Oh... thats a good girl,” he moaned. “Take a look.”


He showed her a little black hand pump they use for taking blood pressure and tugged on the tubing.  She felt the object in her ass move.  She moaned around his cock.  The he showed her another length of surgical tubing and pulled again.  She felt it.  She was a little confused... what is he going to do with that? Then he took out a gallon of maple syrup.  She hadn't even known they sold it by the gallon.  He unscrewed the top and put the tubing deep in the jug.  Then he pumped.  She watched the syrup go down the tube and beyond her vision.


She felt something going into her ass.  Oh god... hes filling me with that stuff... I can't stop him!  She clenched to try to slow the flow but it didn't help.  She watched as he slowly pumped the gallon down.  Squeeze by squeeze the level dropped while her insides felt more full.  Ever so slowly, he pumped, rubbing her back down towards her butt.  The gallon went down to 3/4th full.


“Hey, don't forget your end of the bargain.  Here, I'll hold it so you can watch.”


Her captor was right, it was only fair she kept making him feel good too.  She took him deep in her mouth again as he put the gallon where she could see and held the hand pump above it.  Every stroke she went down, she saw him squeeze and watched the gallon drain a little more.  Each time her ass felt a little more full.


“Looks like its starting.  I love watching that ass of yours grow.”  He moaned.


At about a half-gallon she felt it.  It started flat and began to expand out, adding firm and squishy flesh.  Rounder and rounder.  She felt it slow as it reached the bubble butt that Will loved, that she loved having for him.  That she loved teasing him with.  Her cheeks looked like a volleyball was split in half and attached to the top of her legs.  The pump hung between her cheeks to make them larger still.  He didn't stop pumping.


She felt so tight!  She had to get the pump out of her.  She pushed as Will continued pump and she continued to suck.  It didn't help.  The tube stayed firmly in and her pushing did nothing.  Her squirming only made the dildo bend inside of her and her squeezing only made her feel how filled  it made her.  He must have clipped the tube to the ring.  There was no way she could get it out.  Her pussy was dripping down her legs as she had her first orgasm.  Realizing how trapped she was, how there was no way to get away had pushed her over the edge.  She loved it.


“Your ass is amazing” he said as he fondled the firm curves of her soft butt.  He smacked it affectionately with his free hand.  It jiggled in reply.  “It couldn't be any more perfect”.


She watched as he pumped the last few squeezes from the gallon into her.  She felt filled.  Then she felt her chest tighten.  Will pulled his cock out of her mouth.


“Looks like the main show is starting.  You still have a lot of that syrup in you don't you?  Don't worry, it'll find its home soon”


She looked down at her chest from her position.  Her normally small A cups were already starting to swell.  She watched turned on and in shock as they grew.  The vibrator rubbed her as she saw her boobs slowly plump on her chest.  They went from A's to B's, and then to C's.  Her nipples were rock hard as they stretched for the bed.  As she went from  C's to D's her tits, she could only call them tits now, grew as the pressure inside her lessened.  The syrup spread up her system as her tits continued to grow while the pump teased her ass.  As her tits made it to DD's she came for the second time.  Her tits were starting to get bigger than they ever had before.  She watched in a daze as they kept growing.  Then she felt a pulse from her ass.


“What are you doing!?”


Will had placed the tube in a second gallon.  And was pumping quickly.  Much more quickly.  He gave her a sinister smile.


“I don't think a gallon spread between your ass and your tits would be nearly enough.  


A moment of sanity reached her.  How long would it take her to work off the calories from TWO GALLONS of maple syrup?!  She was going to be stuck like this!  At least she could go to the bathroom after this to get most of it out of her system before it all absorbed.


He moved behind her, leaving the second gallon where she could watch it draining.  The pressure inside her was building as the gallon level dropped from 3/4th to a half.  Her insides already felt more stuffed than they had felt during the first gallon.  Will put his chest on her back and reached around to fondle one of her tits.  They were already two thirds the way to the bed a foot beneath her.  Her tits stuck out 8 inches like this!  He squeezed and massaged her left tit as her right inched down.  Nine inches, ten inches.  Her nipples were an inch long each and aureola were as wide as apples.  As her right nipple made contact with the bed Will let go of her left tit.  It fell, rock-hard nipple brushing along the sheets and slapped into her right.  They swung, dragging across the bed as she spasmed in her third orgasm.


“OH GOD, MORE!!!” Vicky screamed. “I need your cock inside me!”


“Oh really?” he said as he rubbed his stiff member on her plump ass. “Say you love my cock”


“Oh god I love it!  I need it!  Give it to me!”


“Say you love all of this.  That you need to feel this way”


“Yes, yes I need it!  I love it!  My ass is so big and round!  My tits are so heavy!  I'm so full!”


Will chuckled. “Looks like I win the bet.  That makes 3 weeks now doesn't it?  Don't worry, you'll have my cock soon enough.”


Vicky looked back and whined pitifully to Will.  Until he started madly pumping the last 1/8th of the gallon into her ass.  She screamed out in pleasure as she felt more syrup building inside of her.  The last of the gallon pumped into her as her tits started to rest on the bed, hanging from her body like two massive teardrops.  She heard him unlocking the harness.


“Hold it in tight” he said as he pulled away the straps for the vibrator and pump.  Slowly he pulled the sticky slick rubber from her ass.  When it finally came out she clenched, shooting the dildo off the bed.  She had to hold in the pressure.  She didn't know how long she would last, but she had to try to do as her owner said.  At least until he left the room.
 Will lay down on his back.  She felt him starting to lick her clit.  


She tried to look back underneath herself to see him but her tits were blocking all view.  There was no way she would see her feet if she was standing.  She would be lucky if she could see her arms while they were down.  Her tits were still growing while the syrup was trapped inside her.


Vicky's pussy and clit were sweet from the dripping syrup as Will licked and stimulated her.  She felt something press against her clenched ass as he continue to service her.  Slowly she relaxed as she felt the object push its way in.  She felt herself stretching.  And strectching.  And stretching.  Her ass gaped wide as she felt the round thing sink a little deeper each second.  She screamed in pleasure.  Whatever this was it was wider than anything she had taken before.  Finally, she felt her tired hole start to close around it.  It pulled it in most of the way, fighting the pressure from inside.  She could feel her hole close completely and open a little bit after.  It was completely inside her.  She didn't feel feel a string coming out.


“Oh god, what is that?!  There's no way you can get it out!  Its too big to get out on my own and you cant pull it if its all the way in!” 


She tried desperately to push it out but only managed to give an inch wide view of the white swirly ball inside her.


“That's the point isn't it?  We don't want any of that syrup going to waste.”


“What is it?!”


“A giant jawbreaker.  One of the two and a half inch ones.  I got a couple sizes in case you couldn't take that one, but you managed to get the biggest in!  Don't worry, it'll melt slowly.  You'll have it sticking around with you for a few days though.”


There was no way she was going to get her tits to stop growing with that in her.  All two gallons were going to be absorbed.  More than that, there was no way she could get them to shrink for three whole days... at least!  The candy ball would keep the remnants of the syrup in her for days.  She would  slowly absorb it and be kept from shrinking.  She was panicked and completely aroused at the same time.  She was truly going to be his sex object.  Tears welled in her eyes to match the smile on her face as she heard Will undoing the restraints to her knees and elbows.  He tossed the bar and its straps aside.  Pushing herself to her hands her nipples still brushed the bed, even with her arms fully extended.  They were so heavy!  She sat back on her knees and saw her tits  hung down to her navel and were still growing.  They stuck out nearly a foot forward, not counting the one and a half inch nipple capping each udder.


Will grabbed one huge breast in both hands and began to suck.  An explosion of sensation came through her newly engorged nipple .  Her back arched as she moaned.  Then she felt it.  Her tight fat jug started to leak, then drip, then spray.  She moaned in ecstasy as they were both coated in her juice.  As she leaned forward from her arch she felt her right tit touch her lap, swollen and neglected.  It pulsed with the need to be milked.


“Its so sweet” Will smirked “You should try a taste”.  He grinned deviously as he dropped her left tit to land alongside its sister.  They were both resting on her kneeling thighs and would soon be spilling over if they didn't slow.  Will hefted her right tit with one hand as he twisted her nipple cruelly, guiding it to her mouth.


Her lips clamped over her swollen tip.  Warm sweet thick milk flooded her mouth.  She took up the burden in both hands and greedily swallowed mouthful after mouthful of the sugary concoction.  It felt like she was licking her clit and sucking a warm thick milkshake through an oversized straw.  She only stopped once she felt pain and pleasure from her left nipple.


Eyes snapping open, her mouth gaped in a moan as she saw Will attach the buzzing green nipple clap to her spraying udder.  


He stared lasciviously. “Tsk tsk.  Like I said, we have to keep the sugar inside of you.  As long as you keep drinking it down it should be fine but you can't hold both can you?”


Dropping her right breast, she moaned and came again as the clamp brutally held back her flow.  She watched her tit swell up and tighten as it filled up with more milk.  It was obviously more taught and round than the right now.  Both were resting fulling in her lap,  her left one sticking out like a prize watermelon with a buzzing tip on the end.  Where her left was simply resting on her leg, the right was covering her thigh, leaning over the side and leaking profusely on the bed.


“I guess you can't drink anymore”  Will said as he attached a second clamp to her deflated tit.  “Its better this way anyway, they'll match and the clamps go so well with your eyes.”


She watched as her right plumped and rounded itself, getting tighter and tighter pulling away from the bed.  She moaned at the constant stimulation from both of her swollen tortured nipples.  They were both pushing two inches and bright purple, contrasting the rich green of the clamps.  Her aureola puffed out valiantly trying to expel the milk in vain.  Her right tit filled to match her left, both swollen and resting on her thighs, pointing straight forward, begging to be relieved.  At least they look like they've finished growing she thought hopefully.


Will put a hand underneath each distended milk sack and heaved up.  Vicky shrieked and fell backward at the shift in weight.  He tits fell in a rippling wave of flesh as they landed over her arms.  Each covered her from her neck to just above each wrist.  Her cleavage split just above her navel and spilled out with each tit laying at either side.  She might have been able to escape her massive jugs, but with Will on top of her, all she could do was grip the sheets in pleasure.  


She stared, trapped as Will pushed her legs over her head.  Will watched as her asshole opened and closed around the jawbreaker, trying desperately to push out the object holding the pressure in.  The jawbreaker peeked out and hid again as he admired her in full.  Her plump round ass with it's plugged hole.  Her massive swollen jugs with their tortured tips vibrating.  Her seductive green eyes and mouth forced into a persistent moan.  But there was still a hole that needed to be filled.


Leaning forward he whispered in her ear.  “Still want my cock?”


“Oh god... pleeeaasse... YYYYYYEEEESSSSSS”


He plunged his cock inside her dripping vacant hole.  He felt the hard candy ball and the pressure inside her squeezing his cock tighter than ever before.  Vicky wrapped her legs around his waist.  Leaning forward, he rested his weight on her breasts and squeezed a handful of flesh around each nipple.  He watched her titflesh rolling as they rocked back and forth with the rhythm of his thrusts.  She was in a state of bliss, hands gripping the sheets as she was pounded, stuffed tighter than she thought possible, trapped more helplessly than ever before.  She clenched down on his cock, grinding desperately as he filled her with one last thing.  She had one final blinding orgasm as they both collapsed into a heap on the bed.


After several minutes, Will rolled off of Vicky.


“Looks like I get you for another week.  And now we know how to have even more fun.” He grinned deviously.


She shifted, turning away from him, rolling her right tit atop of the other.  Exhausted and worried she pulled the clamps off of each of her nipples.  Only a little milk came out.  Her nipples were too swollen to let out more and probably would be for days.  She wondered how she would ever get free of his grasp.  As she moved she felt the hard jawbreaker shift inside her, a constant reminder she was trapped like this.  Will rolled behind her and lay his arm over her side and breast.  There was more breast than side.  Much more.  She felt herself giving into exhaustion.  Her consciousness fading, her final thought was....

Do I really want to escape?.

