. Turned into a Beast T
= |Ik Fountam r—
===by a Beautlful Vamplre
Part PEE 1



Rifle

Good for ordinary targets,
like wild animals.

Also useful for warning shots.

Crosabow
For killing wvampires.

Ashton

‘Decupation: Yampire Hunter

‘Grew up lonely and with a vendetta against \
vampires after one killed his father when he was young.
‘Mowadays gpoes from place to place,

axterminating monsters and making a name for himself.
‘Believing himself to now be sufficiently experienced,
he has recently retumed to his hometown

to take his revenge on his father' & murdarer.



Gizelle

“An immortal and beautiful vampire gird,

who lves in a western—style estate in the mountain.
Captured Ashton’ s father after he stumbled into
her home and caught har eye about twenty years ago,
=+ Unfortunately, out of love, accidentally sucked

all of his blood and killed him,

‘Captured Ashton, the splitting imaga of his father,
when he came to kill her,

‘Using her mysterious vampire powars,

remade his baody into one that she could love
without killing,

‘Peychopathically aims to dominate Ashton,

and rejacts all defiance.




1e did not
vack at him in the mirror,
ok




not F 3 v
murd /j Al g med more

e

to Ashton than




mmal’s b it
made from

you thin

E
yLI

(a]
his thoughts instead.




ontinued

nal T
g the body of




blood began to fill his
mouth.

=8 4

nothing.
To think that he went
ugh all that just
"_p't L o ]
d
I.lt'-d':f'.
The miser elled up
inside him.

1
5

taken from me, leaving

)1 came he
dll this wo
thought.

n.
ght my happy
ending was just ahead,




f pain flickered
ugh his mind as

Her warm tongue

ed through

A chill ran
down As




e tied him to a
. bat demo
up and had
it all.

-moul::ln t Iet

1LI|:||:||-
hands were on

throat




like a mother hen
feeding a chick.

d ns, y
knowing that his n
might be h
is fear of G

It didn’ t feel like
: having his

S pUMpIng
the nourishment of
up dir

Ashton' s natural
ion to being

r ov

him down under
Gize




: the meal was

ton was

e him the
wash himse

might lick
him clean.

nd ran away?




(10)Ashton sank
into the bathtub,
and tried to coolly
sort out h

ong long
to find an opportunity,
and then make a run

atl )
he died, could h

i . _ il met a similar fate
current form. L N & M occurred to Ashton
H; he "l‘ na Lo d W g e ! h kY and he pa
this p 1 W) .

fade and turn
him back to his old self?

death was far more
attractive. But how
could he end it?
He had to do it

e needed time to
W think it through.




bed 1.
This must be

to think from the light of
about it. day.

hanting
smile. Behind *W

i th

shroom and

up until ne

cour
g the night.
emed true

He was led to
a descending

T rground.

As they




and held her
oulder.

P didn't underst:

t she'

right?
ould you change me lik

e was fundamentally
than t that huma




En
her t

« Whi

revealing
translucent,




soaking
warmth that
burmed on

|.

overflowing from
his nipple. [t

soaked in




She'd been luring
him in all along




the time that
the sun ches i
highe

ch r
har fi

e vampire that to
his father from him.




Giselle was
= already up and
getting dressed

paths as he walked,
etail that he didn t




portions
nutriern

unusually
h

happy.

. Ashton endet

& Lp eating an
ungodly
amount




Giselle suggested that
head outside for a w

shton had sneaked in.
Through this back do

Was sur
ense growth, in the shadow
of the mansi

e

e
i

the moon were completely

blocked by the dense

fi nd but

darkne nto the

garden. If one tried, they
uld faintly hear t

\

%
L’

§ Her loyal servants IR opportunity to
ere not ab_uut WY . % escape, ripping
llow their . £




n was
rprised that

upon him, i
d a genuine
in hi (

made a hateful
3 sound with
tongue as he

“What happene
You suddenly

strolled up
behind Asht

frem her.

Looking on
went as fa
the mud
hi

er nt and
y it may be,

.

&
5




deeper, until
finally. Ashton

d spoke of what

gll he did immediately

with a singular
- to take
on the

takin £
from him, v

n why b
had to grow up poor

and alone. A

vampire.
Of course, this
y for the =

The faintly blue

and the night
went on. They

of the
garden, and

| Asht tinued

nting hi

prepared for
them by the bats.

1 of a desert
almost died sandstorm,
fighting demons, :

£ = need
18 the way He
stories

ng, looked on
her red eyes widened.

Jdi-.f-]‘;'-t.ﬂ
| the last breath,
| defeated a

young maiden,
and the t
L a passionat

the y of
s robbed




return fhP vor
and tell you
about myself,

n realized just
ide the gulf in

2, who casi uall\,
hur life of

“boring”.
To her, loving
Ashton’ s father to
| death was probably
same as a child
ng a toy by
th it too

ago when | was
yvoung that |

roughly.

Munching on a
d treat

seemed to be
thinking intently

and futile enterpr

[ ring Giselle,
pressed the bats
for a refill on his tea.

v

suddenly

pe
|Jnd=r tand each other,

anted to convey

t that he was not

Upon seeing

so long,

Ashton

wanted to
e palm.

urml th
without
a single

nf tea and |.=t
out a rlg'h




don't hold a
blood.” bedroom,
“Why do vy /e to Giselle, having
suck from my bre i

f IF.'i

actually guite 0
filled

— like that smell.”
e, with a
|j
e on, left
the bedroom

W i
“But it seems that the amount
stsisn t

¥
I wouldn't kill you, s

#None_ or more J I_ de h t to z
| c

ompany i
esting on the 1, | P i G
ing from ht
d why, if
eating from onee
and it s
ito his
hair, It wa




out a small g
as his

upon sensing
that Giselle was

b
still have
a little bit

“What'




vhen he
| wound,
n internal

sontinue to re d
the bathroom,




(26)Females have much
shorter urethras than males,
ning that if both w
Idin

Ashton couldn't let
Gi _

of being ti

from this

only pushed her
th




\'\ pleasur

\ gushed




» slid her
finger further

S
king him up
and turning
him over.




LA |||'_.|I|\|”@ h \\

A her ﬁng- inside
Tz-; m, and started
b




2ing
unable to
stop it from

he w

it into her
without drink

many time
time than
longest male




man who had
made his Ii




He tried to
thi ]

this girl?"”

here, She
5
la

my father,
and so

want
think al
it ar 0

=4 tired of
§ fighting.
It' d be
best if |

The longer that

2 \ ” “That's
R t! £ not
Think! Bz : right---
You' re just s /
being t




ed as if to

rti heir




again.




idle chatt

Days like these,




frequent
" |Ii| ]

not

about it getting

soiled.

/

wear more

othes that




a satisfied
selle. He

and on the
verge of being
lured into an

went in
one ear
and out
the other

et used to t
How much «
L n’

something fun.
et
hink it Il bring
ell, I know you
won t let me go
or turm me
something

leave me alone, even
if just for a da




He wanted
to have a

It actually

wasn' t a joke.

He dreamed

his revenge.

He jokingly a:
her if she would

jil} He had a
—==1 dream.

ith appreciation
after the deed
k iful

and he b
her to hi

(38)Ashton fell
: p soon after,

It was rather like
windows being
. jammed shut to

te ng
of madne
thought
trapped he

thoughts. If that
the case, he i
trouble,




[39)When he




for him.

whao h
them on in the
fi d

yer it you
could even call

ou t no matter
how hard he tr
Curiously, th

souldn’ t budge.




“A game?
What game?

want

“That' s
different matter!
T ;

in the 1T
them off now!

It briefly
at h

b
rasn t gong to
. down now.

which do you think is
stronger?

“Huh?...

ridicul

been for

this ent ime. How
is this e a
guestion?

didn" t hold his
lking was
gem like he




“If | could ask
one thing of
I thin
| Id be to
i kindly just die.”

“Okay. Let’
y with th

“Eh?"

cost he
he thought.

ik
usually did.




)

Suppose | really won. Exactly
how would you go about killing

“You' d die if you we

with a silver stake or shot with
a silver bullet, right?”

“Oh-'* so you mean that’ s whatf
rod you were holding when we
first met was for?”

“But you took it from me and
destroyed it. Wasn' t that

because it was a threat?”
“Not really. | took it because 1
worried that you could have
hurt yourself with it.

Giselle spoke
like a mother
finally
figuring out
her child’ s
stupid games.
It didn’ t
occur to her
that the
silver stake
signified his
intent to kill.

This was
certainly
quite

different

8 compared

to what

he had
planned
for, but
perhaps
this really
was an
opportunity §
to take his
revenge
and avenge
his father.

“What are you
planning, saying
that?"”

“Nothing more t
what [ dy
said. If you win the
game, I' Il happily
off myself for you.
If you don' t want
that we can change
the prize.”

) thought it
Even then, he through

bominced, \ooking for
He didn’t trust fﬁgﬁhmg
her c_ompletely. could bea
but if she really looph
rnt'le:.ant what she but
said, then _ Goildii
perhaps GIE"E"& fod

who couldn t
be killed by an
expert demon

ole,

anything,

¢ hunter no matter

how hard he
tried, would
offer her life up
herself,




The vampire
that had lived
alone for so
long replied
nonchalantly,
unsure if

question
or not.

“So then, what’ s the
point of this? How
Even if there is a way
to kill you, neither of
us knows what it is.”

“Well, how about this?
I'll let you experiment
on me and look for a
way to kill me. You can
do whatever you' d
like.”

The vampire
suddenly thrust
it into her own
throat. She
forced it in,
pushing it
deeper until it
poked out the
other end. From
she took

j it by the tip and
pulled it all the
way out.

Steam rose out of
the hole in her neck,
then closed before
Ashton was through
gawking in surprise.
Giselle wiped up the
bit of blood left
behind and licked it
like sweet honey.

“Well, you' d die if you
stepped out in the sun,

E right? Isn’ t that why vou

sleep through the day

" and rise at night?”

-

“Nao, it s because the
bats only come out at
night. Ijut:_t match their
sche 2

“So, vou really are an
immortal, then?”

“Well [ haven' t died
before, so [ don’ t know.”

I' m certain
you' re
vulner

to silver.

Giselle, silent,
snapped her
finger. A bat
appeared,
bringing her

; Ell
rod-like
object. It was
a silver knife.




Ashton braced
himself,
expecting
something so
humiliating
that it was
beyond his
imagination.

He really didn’ t

want to know.

It was terrifying

to think about.
But he had to
ask; going into
this without
knowing the
potential
consequences
would be even
worse.

“Okay.
What woulc
you ask of
me? What
more could
you
possibly
want?”

If he
could do
the same
to her,
she
wouldn’ t
be able
to
anyone
ever
again.

Ashton
remembered

a time when,
many years
ago, he fought
a monster that
would
regenerate its
wounds no
matter what he
tried.
Eventually, he
cut the

' monster’ s

head and limbs
off, sealed
them
individually in
vases, and
buried them

i separately

(45)Although
he wasn’ t
fully
convinced,
Ashton
nodded in
agreement.
If he could do
whatever he
anted to her,

# there were
4 plenty of

bl
/

ways to make
her unable to
move ever

i

again, Even if \
he really was
immortal




Of course, ; g '
he had ne I i
reason to | ) { 1

J want youg
"ot That' s it?” e to tell
- ; me you
) \ . “Well, you' ve s love m
Giselle nodded. rX e AL . : .| never said A
Ashton had . L\ seking first night ?DmEH;”:F%-l-IljF that
f|“[31_.l;j str ugghgd for \!..-ohur together. O me berore
0 unde e shton did| ..
P but he was finally life, ask C;| .| "I hate you.
starting to realize . “| That s uld be
obvio

here. [s °
that if she

really loved him.

all you
want?

he couldn’ t
understand her.
Even supposing
he lost, it d be
over as soon as
he muttered : Y . - -
those words to 3

her.
: Ashton froze

| for a moment]
not knowing
what to say.
Not in a
million years
! would he
i ine that

them on
”
me.
[ won t.

she wanted.




(47)Giselle looked
completely serious.
Was that really her
idea of love? Was she
really putting her life

i on the line, just to
hear a single
sentence? Or perhaps
she simply wouldn’ t
mind dying if it was
by her own hand?

“Well, now
that that s

Ashton, settled, I'm

without + Wl coing to take

another nap.
For some
reason, I'm
still sleepy.”

thinking, went
after her,
reaching out
for her hand.

In the end, Ashton
agreed to play along
with Giselle’ s little
game. But he knew
that there must have
been something to her
logic that he just
couldn’ t understand.
It was probably
because even though
his body was that of
a woman, he still had
the mind of a man.
Ashton was sure that
was the reason.




4|

He felt like
getting a breath
of fresh air to
calm down.

! Cradling his

| chest with his

, arms, he walked

| towards the
garden. His
cotsteps alone
reverberated
through the

corridor. Ashton

felt a terrible
loneliness, but
decided that it

was just his mind
playing tricks on

him.

As always, the garden
was blanketed with |
flowers in bloom.

But somehow, it
seemed as if

of the flora had

lost a bit of its

color. It was probably
going to be winter
soon, but without
being able to leave
the mansion, Ashton
had no way to be

sure how much

time had really passed.

i ey 3
I

H

Giselle
left,
leaving
him

alone ing
the

room.

Having felt his
move, Giselle
stopped and
looked back at
him.

Ashton stared
at her, and
suddenly felt
deeply troubled.
What did he just
do? Giselle
usually would
have pulled his
arm, so he had
held it out
himself.

Was that really
the reason? He
wasn’' t sure.

(48)“We' re

not going

to be

touching

each other, P

so | figured

it's

pointless

to be

together.” |

l




Ashton’ s

journey
was

Robbed of not only
his weapons and
clothes but even

| his very body, he
had been forced

into an odd,

4 long—running battle.r-

But, playing this
game, he could
definitely beat her.
He could finally
avenge his father
and claim his
life-long
vengeance. But
once he got out of
here, where would
he live, and how?
Ashton thought
about it while

| looking up at

/ the moon.

The bats, hanging
on the tree
branches.

brought him a

tea set quickly

after he asked for A2

a drink. o
[t seemed like

they were :
gradually starting §
to recognize him |
as their master

as well. They had
begun to respond

to his orders.

I} (49)When he
was here with
Giselle, even
the plants

i seemed like
steel bars.
But now that.,
he was alone;

§li the garden

f suddenly fel
like a
beautiful,
calm
sanctuary.

Ashton

= tried to think &

Every day, Giselle would
come at him countless
times, whether out of
hunger, or pure lust.

. How then, could she

propose a test of
endurance against
someone that had been
forced to just go along
with it?

Ashton wondered,
“Wasn't he just waiting
for Giselle to hit the
limits of her hunger?

about what
she could
possibly be
planning wit
this game.

It was
possible that
she wasn't
thinking too
deeply about
it at all. But
the more he
thought
about it, the
less he could
make sense
of Giselle’ s
logic.




(50)Ashton didn’ t
feel like going back
to the bedroom,
n st | | where Giselle was
owever, Giselle ha . | | | E sleeping, and stayed
agreed to be killed if o ' i G = i ¥y = a in H‘?E: g-arden. ¥
she lost the game. He [# SO T e ) ; h watching the time
Elr‘l'aHY Jtm:; a c;f}warme Ry £ { i &l breeze by as finally
o neutralize the AR ] / dawn began to break
vampire that even he 1R ML i He heard and the gky started
had had no hope of N e : the faint filling with color.
, killing himself. If he : R He remembered sound of This would normally
A didn t take this AW , Giselle’ s words: ;*“”E-tf A be the time when she
= opportunity, he would IR L “it' s because the apping. A% - would take him to
never have the : AV bats only come out 2t anee, “'.'t‘- bed, but she didn t
‘\chance to avenge his (k" 7/ _ \ at night.” bats that had ¢come for him today.
father again. / P B He tried taking a few been He decided to wait
? steps out of the watching until Giselle would be
garden and into the ©Ver him flew sound asleep before
| But Ashton decided forest. Unlike before, bar:._k into t_h_e heading back.
against running away. nothing happened. MANsIon:as |
He wanted to leave, It seemed like the t_he‘f'.""'e 2
of course; Even with bats really couldn’ t r:?lcr:;mg s
i ; these rings on, he could | do anything to stop "~ .
| fk::;¥;;;22r1ed O manage until he found | him in the daylight. sofiething.
'\ shten st | help. From there, finding
| y a way to get them off
wouldn’ t be hard. If not
VONgeance for his promise, he
e i hire | v A would have been
life. 15 perfectly fine with
1 running off into the

' Even after

valued his
desire for

civilization.

woods and back towardS-ﬂ




5, ST
Stepping inside, Ashton suddenly realized — Ui _
that he hadn’ t had anything but tea in a ey = M (51)Be
while, and suddenly felt famished. Walking ' ol \SSSA MBI [ong as this game
to the dining room, he noticed Giselle il i, |l kept going, he
I spread out over the sofa, with her head : '. e g SRR could always run
i hanging limply over the armrest. N\ % W s R away tomorrow
EANE Hearing Ashton approach, she lifted her . HREE - morning, or the
head and looked on, as if she was about i (41 1Y ; %4 after. There w
to say something. B o= no need to rush.
He didn’ t think she could have lasted an | e ¥ Just knowing that
entire night. But now she was probably i a/k there was an
just grumpy from hunger. Regardless, | d EPs escape route was
there was no reason to think she would | : \ enough. But he
attack him now. Ashton, deciding to ignore &= would rather leave
her, had the bats bring him food. N : R proudly, after
- ' B killing Giselle.

i

And with
that
shortsighted
mindset,
Ashton went
back inside.
[t kind of
Il felt like his
J@W4 chest had
N o ctien
heavier than
/ | before he
HE M/ 2 Y went autsid'e,
s but he didn t
think too
hard about it.

l It had been quite a while since
he had a meal in the morning.
According her own rules, while
she wouldn’ t eat anything

= Ashton was free to do as
liked. He couldn’ t understand
why she would make up such a
condition. She looked like she
was about to throw in the
towel: Ashton had never seen
her so down before.




He had felt so refreshed
before bed, but now he
noticed an odd feeling
in his body.

For some reason, his
chest felt tighter than
before. It felt like they
had been forced into
clothes much too small.
It was also equally hard
to breathe. It had bee

a day and a half since
Giselle last drank from
his breasts.

h—-

elle, completely
convinced that Aahtcm

rEfIJ~Ed to believe anything
to the contrary. Was that
she offered to pl‘e-,

away from this
wampir‘e Ashton spread out
| natumlly on the sofa, his mind on
around his freedom and revenge
8 evening. He as he drifted o
would have
prefi d to
sleep into the
night, but
b being woken
up to matr‘h
[_,_l"' ':' g
schedule
every day had
affected his
natural cycle,
and he was
wide awake.

(52)For a while, Giselle
just stared with a
hateful look. Ashton,
set on ignoring her,
- finished his meal and
Looking for a walked out of the
place where he rgom. Was he about
could sl to win? After a long
without G + night without any
he stepped into cantact, was she
the foyer where ahout to run to him,
ﬂ"E}' were g to hold him
g last night. and suck on his
breasts?

to Giselle s room
in the basement,
this was the
second floor.

: | Was a perte
place to : IFFp
Having stayed up

much later




The sur

into the

and the long
night began.
The hours had
slipped by so
quickly the day
before, when
he thought he
was only
waiting for
Giselle to

= own endurance.

Now, they
dragged on
and on***

His breasts
tickled from the
inside, with a
burning
sensation that
came and went
as if he was
being cooked
under an
intermittent
flame. The
itching and
frustration
drageged on as
they continued
to swell.

i

A body usually
tries to expel
whatever
pent-up fluids

build up inside :

of it. Just as
it does it with
urine, sweat,

His breasts

we o
ption, and

holding back

this biological
urge was not
going to be
comfortable.

Ashton realized
how much the

hit him,
desperately tried
to think about
other things.

(53)Lifting his
asts, they
were guite heavy

N in his hands.
Y What felt like

warm surges
washed toward

N his bursting

nipples, and his
back reflexively
shuddered.
However, the
tightly secured
rings acted like
plugs, keeping it
all pent up.




He hadn’'t

Ashton went
to the toilet
often, but his
body had
been remade.
He was
unable to
expel

eaten since everything

the day
before, and
was
ravenous.
However---

mply by
going to the
bathroom,
now

By the
next
day,
they
only
became
more

28| swollen.

i}l The

pressure

strong
that a
faint,

dull pain [§

began tc
gnaw at
them.

ts and

around

ly as if
to distract
himself, he
caught a
glimpse of
Giselle.
Panicking a bit
from running
into her, he hid
behind a column.
He didn’ t want
her to see him
all pent—up and
suffering.

Heading to the

\ bath, he washed

his two heawvy,
swollen masses
on the edge of

and tried to warm
up. It was
comfortable and
relaxing, but it did
not help the root
of the problem.

It would have been
great if the fluids
in his breasts
could be washed
away, but things
were not that
simple.

(54)Trying to
turn his
attention to
something
else, he took
countless
books from
the shelf;
but no matter
how hard he
tried, he
couldn’ t
follow any of
the words in




P

(55)It became obvious that he

Wi_thq%.lt. b | sai::i e Ashitahi. ifsid B \wouldn’ t gain weight no matter how
) thinking, [ don't iy tHJat heI\:.rc—uid = much he ate. This was something he
hF- raised want t! foie his NE couldn’t have known until the terrible
his UOID? =-e-1ifi—contr0| £ | suffering he was going through now.
and pushed ) Ea badsieis Trying to eat more food now was like
the food : g e force even more into an already
onto the i A 2 whiff ,':’f the overstuffed sack and ki
floor. N ﬂ?o.d' _tr‘u_;d & got to He had feasted qﬁite a few times
However, y - \ E:"'Ilm% t'il'e t}';e pcur'll‘lt nce he last breastfed Giselle. And
the bats. : : L% 1 ats to leave. e where a " o o et
unafraid P : Ignoring him, : he could ghesir:ﬁ]zfr::al‘ri;}:ﬁe::r:* fm-ad(:l:ty of
 of ik however, they — do was etrebairiing i (e bk bl
B A chton' s s began to set AN sit there, sustaining his own life, but being

eritation, Vi za s s p— : \ and converted into milk.

started 7 g d B endure it. B% His hunger
i trying to it ] fa = U § He laid | became more
spoon—feed E P ] [ down, and than unbearable,
Ashton as if = . ; the bats and his stomach
hewasa g ' / I brought began to burn.
sick child. /04 o0 | LU him a However. if he
meal to ate more now,
] his room. his breasts would
? 5y PR bigger and even
it away more swollen.
-~ [ told o His stomach,
you I 3 miser‘al:_nly
dDI"I' t squeezing out
- every last drop
from whatever
remained, now
lay so flat that
his bones became & N
visible. At the

want |
anything I\.
Ntoday

¢ ; s /’
same time, his ey
 breasts were
. more swollen N

M than ever, as if
they were trees,
sucking up all the

i nutrients from
below.




He wasn't
sure if
it was
real, but
it felt
as though
his chest
had gotten
even
heavier
since his
meal.
Holding on
to them,
he sank

§ limply onto
the bed.

By now,
he was
starting
to envy
Giselle,
who only
had to
deal
with the
pain of
hunger.

Unable
to
resist
them,
Ashton
ended
up
eating
the
entire
quiche
that
was on
the
cart.

Having
wanted to eat,
this bite

gave him a
pleasure that
flowed
through his
being. He' d
only planned
on taking a
bite, but the
bats brought
him spoonful
after
spoonful,as

if they wanted
him to eat.

Looking at
one right
in its

little
round eyes,
he felt a
twinge of
guilt. He
took the
spoon into
his mouth,
as if to
say just
a little.”

(56)He had
always
thought
that they

i} were like

B robots that
blindly

: followed
orders.
Could it be
they were
actually

_ worried
about him,
after he had
refused to
eat all day?

Although he
had felt
nothing but
unpleasant

them

the mans

he had
gradually
developed an
attachment for
the reatures
that, unlike
Giselle, did
nothing but
quietly follow
him and service
his every need.




But no matter
how much he
squeezed his
nipples, the
rings
prevented even
a single drop
from leaking
out. Ashton
let out a
frustrated,
painful cry.

A growing
tension had
settled around
his crotch,
causing him to
shift his legs
around and rub
his knees
together
endlessly.

Rubbing his
breasts, as if
to release the
pressure, his

| body began to

feel h_ot. It
wasn t just
because it was

M hard to breathe.
M He realized

M that he' d become
b quite amorous.

Perhaps it was
because he was
once a man, but
the urge to

find release
grew all the

stronger.

How great
it must

it feel

to let out
everything
pent up in
his breasts,
like he'd
been doing
since he
came here.

Although it had
felt like he had
been suffering
for quite some
time, only two

to play along
with Giselle' s
game. She might
be much grumpier
than usual, but
nevertheless was
dealing with it
much better than
he would have
thought. It would
probably be quite
some time before
she reached the
limits of her
endurance.

Remembering

the feeling
of milk
spraying
out of his
nipples,

B Ashton let

out a
trembling

sigh.

(57)Trapped
between
hunger and
the gnawing
pain in his
chest, he
became
unable to
sleep for
long periods.
After
countless
short,
shallow naps,
Ashton woke
up feeling
decidedly

unwell, =
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His appendage
down there, which
had shrunk to a
tiny size, remained
soft even when it
was fully engorged.
It was hard to use
just the right
amount of pressure.
If he accidentally
used too much
strength, an
overwhelming
pleasure

through his back.
His lower body
began to tremor.

It wasn' t as
B if he was
= lusting for
G 2, It
; was just
IR that he had
&= to take care

S (of i own
2 bodily needs.

At least,
that' s what
he told
himself.

Moving his
fingers
towards his
soft, smooth

i lower parts,

he greedily
rubbed the

¥ parts that

were already
hot and wet.

(58)There
was a heat
deep inside
of him.
Ashton
decided to
try
forgetting
the pain of
his bre
by turning
his
attention
something

satisfying.

Locking the door
and shutting the
curtains, to make
sure the master
of the house
wouldn' t be able
to see, he took
off all his

clothes and laid
down on the sofa. It
was his first

time masturbating
since his body

that of a woman’ s.
Giselle usually
played with his
body every night,
so he hadn’ t felt
like doing it up
until now.




His head told
him that he
was going at it
much too hard
for a woman' s
delicate parts,
but the violent
way he worked
himself felt too
good to stop.
His body, after
having been
played with
every day by
Giselle, took no
§ objection to these
stimulations
and began to
spray a warm
nectar
everywhere.

(59)While he had refused to
outwardly show how much
he enjoyed womanly
pleasures, which was
mostly to spite Giselle,
there was no reason to
hide it now. The intense
feelings gradually melted
away his defenses and
self-control.

It felt so good that he
began to let out lewd
moans without even
knowing it. Ashton,
continuing to his hand
to work the inside of his
vagina, began to rock
against the sofa.




Rubbing his
chest against §
the armrest, [§
Ashton
continued to
rock his hips.
He began to
realize that

no matter
what he did,
he was goin

to reach his
limit long
before her,

~

: ; .I! ’l’l
-t JI
N ‘ :{

i huge

. Giselle’ s

His body was ;
on fire, as if  His r:._he.st

all of it had felt tight.
become one 1 MiS pain,
with no way
out, began to
tear away at
his insides.

erogenous
zone, and there

was no way a
pair of hands He wanted to

Was going to work the two

satisfy him. [t swollen

was then that Masses

he thought of che
was

i preoccupied
with his lowe
parts.

flower-like lip
and delicate
fingers. He
suddenly

| panicked,
8 quickly

dispelling those
images from
his head.

He caught a reflection

of himself in the
grandfather clock in the
corner of the room.

A naked woman with an
erotic face continued to
dreamily touch herself
while letting out lewd
moans. Ashton, at the
sight of a woman much
lewder than anyone

he' d ever slept with,

felt more depressed than
embarrassed at the sight,
and quickly turned his
eyes away from the clock.




rationally.

n tin any
to go
ound the

go
b ’
aldn t imagine

didn" t

like he
had any
her
choice
but to g

C




The bats
were
-Did
you want
me to give " oy

you didn’ t
today.”

l:l;'inging
him food.

hunger

must

already be
earable |

They had been

: llen,
to make him to give
up sooner.
'h;_,
thing that

. shing him to
ally /A % limit, thei

understand,
a little further
towards the

verbally,
Ashton pulled
his

her hi
swollen breasts.




5
hungry
stronger

her ttack
him, it would

a hungry
Giselle with her




He d come




right?”

on him.




all around h
r|i|'_||:||

r out
itrollably.

shton let out
a mewling

the top.

(66)While




Just
when he

reed, he
felt her

to erupt v
from his nippl

“Damn it!
That' g+++"

anything, h \
his mouth shut for a
moment. "1 love

il




The sound

=

berated like the b

.

a monster.

sh

burning
hot. The

e

time he'd
refused
to eat,

pump
nutrients
into his
o]

onverting
these
nutrien
more mil

swelling up

ven further.

. ' 3
Ashton
ql

shadow
seemed to
fall r
Giselle. Her
face

into

figured

@ finally r

the lim
and v

4 abo o tear

out his thr







he | ] Ak He had
n on him Rov i already

h a chilly : admitted
X PR : defeat and

nipples
being
H I love
. just a fe e o b, [ISNNE
ents ago, you: having tak
j a sip,

put |
work

already had
enough of me

like this?

Giselle took
the nipple
i hat she




more than
her plaything,

spat out

the wor




a signal to him.




“W-wai rafu
yuu! W rafu yu W
ughnn W ¥
h rab yew ¥ ¥ 9"
=Vl Holding on tight to
Giselle" s head, Ashton’

Id 3 ( He' d always
cou { him: that
handle. / ﬂ :

came ton
“Please don’
now that thought v
finally pushed out of his
head,

pleasure, he
ut a shrill

realized that
he had lost




filled
mouth,

! W right into
head. g them.

both in EIDd'{."
and mind,

Ashton could

to sink back
the deepest
I 5 of

g into lands
hed by
ght, Ashton







remember my
f.:ither 7 Not

rem ml:u-:
he

this time.

“Unfortunately, | couldn’'t r ing the blood
ple 1 . But, [ really tried to find a
vithout killing them,

out from
Another tim [fhnughf it mig
pI el uclf from earh time so [ tried that
ing t|||:||'|. with equal amounts of

But, in the end, everyone died, suffering and screaming
in agony.

h me this long mfhuut dy -|r1'*




Her voice could

h . If
d told him this
then they first

But now,
o know

misguided attempts
at love, he k

"+ Me too. When
i

and alo
When | think ab

s flattered by his

n t

“What did you do, after?”

e made a proposition:
u promise
e villager
| bring A hing
r i d a gun at me.
-, once he

yaou animal blo
And if Howey

stay
here with you, but [ have a

son at home to look after.” "
run a

kn




imm I

But all that
meant was
that she' d

didn’ t have
that luxury.




With

uine, or
an
mpt to

spent F
hole life

memory.







stained red
blood spilled from




However,

Giselle

shton’ s milk (

| amount
in animal

od eve ry

Under the [
L

the animals:
a ;
the mil
t [ make

ething
other than hir

around
ntain die,




“What the

¢ slumbered
hushed voice, quietly beside ©
and th him. The bat

something
bothersome,
ippi t his

§ would
done.




|'|i-
tin_
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With the

sun
pouring

figure of |

a man
with a
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