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Cloud was squirming on the bench as his dick was used for the umpteenth time. The she-wolf let out a lusty moan as she climaxed, coating the useless cock with her ejaculate while leaving the snow leopard helpless to cum.

How long had he been here? The deprivation of his senses made it impossible to tell the time. It felt like he had been here for months. But what he knew for sure was that the entire time he was here, he was deprived of all his orgasms. His balls felt constricted in their latex encasements, engorged from the cum that had built up from his denied climaxes. His mind was going crazy from the heightened senses of arousal that clouded his mind. All the teasing strokes and the constant fucking made his cock desperate for the release he wasn't going to get.

"Good job," a familiar voice commended as a hand stroked his head, "I think your performance as a toy has been outstanding."

"Mngg..." he groaned in response, trying to convey his distraught state. Javek, was it? That must've been who the voice belonged to.

"Well, it's only been a year, so you're not yet fully done with repaying your debt. But I'm not merciless," the tern grinned smugly as he walked around the fluid-stained snow leopard, "You look like you could use an orgasm so I'm offering a change of position of sorts. One where you'd be able to cum. How does that sound?"

If Cloud had his senses about him, he would've questioned the offer that seemed too good to be true. But he was too lost in his lust to make a rational decision. Too sexually frustrated to exercise restraint. Not with his dick flooding his mind with a craving for release. With a trembling nod, he accepted the offer.

"Good."

Cloud felt his bench-bound body moved by strong hands as he was placed on a trolley and wheeled away. His erect cock was quivering with the vibrations of the trolley as he was taken to the staff areas of the Silver Serpent.

He was set back on the floor and a spray of water washed his latex skin clean. Then there was the sensation of pressure at various points of the rubber as knives sliced into the material. Then the latex was pulled off his body, allowing fresh, cool air to caress his skin. The restraints were unlocked, allowing him to move his sore limbs for the first time in ages as he got off the bench.

He looked around him to see himself back in another white room. Javek was standing beside another uniformed staff, an eagle. Behind them was an odd-looking frame. It was a metal bar in the shape of a circle, mounted on a circular disc. Restraints welded into it revealed its purpose: it was Cloud's new home, meant to keep him spreadeagled in a standing position.

"Fuck," he groaned, feeling his vocal cords struggle to make words out for the first time in a year. There was the feeling of dread and regret as he eyed the frame wearily.

"What do you think?" Javek asked, "I daresay I'm excited to test some of the new technology we've been developing while you've been attending to our customers."

Cloud grunted. He didn't like the sound of that but there was no point to protesting; he'd be turned into the Silver Serpent's newest toy anyway. The eagle motioned for him to step up to the circular plinth and the snow leopard complied. His left arm was pulled upward and to the side where a clamp was closed tightly over his wrist. The same happened for his right arm. His legs were spread open and bound by similar restraints to the base of the circular frame, keeping his limbs spread open in the shape of an "X".

"What are you going to do to me this time?" Cloud asked apprehensively. He felt incredibly vulnerable with his arms spread wide and his dick standing erect but there was nothing he could do about it.

"You'll find out soon enough, toy," Javek teased, "But if our new invention does what it's supposed to do, you will be in for quite a treat."

Cloud whimpered and tugged against the restraints, but as expected the steel didn't give. The tern and the eagle left the room and the door materialized behind them. There was a reflective pane of glass beside the door, likely to be a one-way mirror with which Javek could watch him. He stood trembling in his pose as he waited for another unknown procedure to be carried out on him.

"Commencing processing. Releasing NanTex over subject," a robotic voice announced.

"NanTex," Javek's voice spoke over unseen speakers in the room as a black, sticky liquid poured over Cloud from nozzles in the ceiling, "Short for nano-latex."

Instead of dripping everywhere like regular latex, it flowed down the metal frame without leaving a trail, heading straight for the snow leopard's body.

"NanTex is actually made of a swarm of nanites suspended within an electrorheological fluid," the tern continued, "No real latex there, sorry to disappoint. But other than the fact that it can shape itself to whatever form we'd like it to take, it acts pretty much like latex."

The rubber-like material began to coat Cloud's form and he squirmed nervously. It was hugging his chest, pressing down his fur and giving it a smooth, shiny surface.

"Now watch as we activate a few pre-defined structures."

Without warning, the latex on his chest jumped into the air, forming an arc as it made for his face. It splattered over his head, squeezing it tightly as a harness formed over it. A latex ball gag formed within the rubber, forcing itself past his teeth and into his mouth before the snow leopard could react.

"Mfft!" he shouted in surprise as his eyes were covered by the hood of rubber. The harness around his head began changing colour, turning into a sleek, silvery material as it encased his head. Buckles in the straps appeared, securing them in place around his head. The latex continued to spread down his body and up to his arms, forming a harness with more cuffs over his body as it did so.

Inside the latex, Cloud could feel the straps of the harness tighten around his chest, waist, and arms, making him whimper from their constrictions. As the latex flowed down his rounded rump, the snow leopard could feel something probing against his tight, sensitive tailhole.

"Hfft!" he gasped from behind his gag as he clenched his muscles. The waiting phallus, however, wasn't about to be stopped. It pushed in anyway, forcing Cloud open as it plugged itself deep within him. The snow leopard shook his hips and squeezed his insides, trying to force the dildo out of him but to no avail.

To his horror, it began expanding within him. The nantex dildo was hollowing itself out, turning his anal opening into a sleeve for people to fuck. A firm ring kept his pucker permanently spread open, rendering him unable to defend himself. The rest of his body had been coated by the latex in the meantime and his rubberized tail curled under his crotch, trying to safeguard his exposed tailhole.

But even the nantex refused to let him have even that respite. The rubber encasing his tail began shaping itself, pulling his tail upwards and behind him. A thick, leather-like collar formed over his neck and a D-ring formed at the tip of his tail, securing itself to the back of the collar.

"Hngg!" Cloud squirmed and thrashed about, trying in vain to squeeze his tailhole close. Then there was a soft hum as a vibrator within him began teasing his insides. It was a round pill-shaped vibrator, sealed against his prostate by the nantex.

Suddenly, there was a sharp piercing sensation in his neck as needles in the collar jabbed themselves into his veins. There was the feeling of cool liquid being injected and his mind was suddenly flooded with feelings of euphoria. The needles were feeding him some sort of aphrodisiac, and would later be used to feed him nutrients for sustenance for the rest of his time as a toy. But for now, though, the vibration in his rump and the chemical-induced lust were driving him nuts.

Then the stimulation was cut off, leaving him panting for more.
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"Looks like the test was a success," Javek nodded smilingly. He had reentered the room with the eagle as he examined the nantex-sealed Cloud. "Lock the buckles, will you?" he instructed the eagle.

The eagle complied, stepping up to the plinth beside the squirming snow leopard. A padlock was shackled through a ring in his head harness and locked in place with a click. Then there was the sound of the key being inserted in the lock, followed by a sickening snap.

"Mfft!" Cloud protested. The broken end of the key was left stuck in the lock, making it impossible to remove without destroying the entire lock. This process was repeated on the various buckles around his harnessed body, making it ring with the sound of clinking metal as he writhed about helplessly. The eagle gave his generous rump a firm squeeze, making the snow leopard whimper more.

"Looks like you're ready to fill out our next display," Javek smirked proudly.

Cloud was far from ready.

"You seem familiar," a voice that Cloud recognized seemed to come from behind him. He was back in one of the lounges of the Silver Serpent, ready to be used as a patron's plaything.

"Looks like I get to have some fun with you again," the voice purred. Kamelia the naga was back for more. The snow leopard let out a soft whine, one that made the naga grin in anticipation. She would take pleasure in breaking in the feline once again. The naga reached for a strap-on hanging on a wall hook and examined it with great interest. It was girthy and ridged, guaranteed to subject the snow leopard's tight sphincter to a bumpy ride.

The naga rubbed it against her moist clit, lubricating it with her copious fluids of anticipation before strapping it around her waist so that the rubber draconic cock stood proudly in front of her. She slithered back to Cloud and positioned herself behind him with her hands on his shoulders. Then she raised her hips, letting the shaft of the dildo sit between the snow leopard's latex buttcheeks. She began hot-dogging him, sliding the dildo up and down as the ridges rubbed against Cloud's quivering tailhole.

The snow leopard could tell by the size of the dildo that it was going to be too big for him to take comfortably. He wanted to tell Kamelia to stop, or if that was out of the question, to at least use a smaller-sized dildo. But with his gagged whimpers as his only form of communication, it was hard to negotiate any form of agreement. Then again, toys were meant to be played with, not negotiated with, and so his muffled whines were nothing more than a source of pleasure to the devious naga.

Once Kamelia had enough, she pulled the dildo back, this time angling it towards the snow leopard's exposed tailhole as she nudged it firmly against his pucker.

"Mfft!" Cloud whimpered, shaking his head furiously as he tried to protest. The latex ring that kept his tailhole open was only about half the diameter of the dildo that she was trying to force in, and he was feeling spread open enough as is. But the naga was not to be denied as she thrust into the latex toy's ass, invading his insides as the tapered head and the first ridge of the dildo was shoved into him.

The naga put her hands around Cloud's waist, holding him close and preventing him from squirming as she pushed one more ridge of the phallus into the snow leopard, eliciting another helpless yelp from him. The snow leopard shook his hips as he tried to squeeze out the massive, firm cock within him. Its girth was stretching out his internal muscles, giving him a warm sensation inside as he tried to accommodate the phallic toy.

Then the next ridge was pushed in. Cloud tried to stand on his toes to raise his sore rump but the naga was pulling him back down. He was to take the entire length of it. Then the next ridge, and the next, and the next. The snow leopard lost count.

Then there was a pop followed by a smooth sliding motion as the last ridge of the dildo made it past his pucker and the entire shaft slid deep into him. Cloud's legs were trembling as he tried to support himself by his restrained arms and shuddering toes. The pain within him was hard to bear, but at least it was subsiding as she kept it within him.

"There, there," Kamelia cooed, "It's in now." Her hands found Cloud's latex cock quivering in front of him, stroking it gently as she replaced the snow leopard's fear with arousal. Hearing Cloud's pleasured mews, she slowly pulled the dildo out of his fleshy tunnel. Then without warning, she thrust back into him, making him yelp in surprise and pain.

The vibrator in his ass activated, sending shivers up his spine as his insides were stimulated. At the same time, the naga had started repeatedly thrusting into him, nudging the energetic vibrator firmly against his sensitive prostate. The mixture of pain and pleasure sent Cloud huffing as he squirmed about in his unyielding frame.

He felt a huge sense of carnal ecstasy as more aphrodisiac was fed into his bloodstream, making him abandon his inhibitions and give in to his libido's cravings. The naga was jacking him off too as she continued her unrelenting efforts to fuck the poor snow leopard. Her hips fervently thrust up and down and her hands pumped the latex cock in a tight grip. Cloud started to rock his hips in time with hers, trying to make the most of his stimulation in order to get his release. The vibrator in his innermost recess was repeatedly pushed forcefully against his prostate, making the arousal almost unbearable.

"Ff-fft..." he groaned as his body trembled in pleasure. The naga was panting too as she continued her efforts. Her movements were effective, rapidly bringing Cloud closer and closer to the edge until...

There was a burst of white as the snow leopard shot a year's worth of orgasm denial over the carpet, coating it with copious amounts of cum. The naga continued pumping his cock, milking every last bit of his seed as she withdrew the strap-on from Cloud's sore tailhole. Beneath the latex, the snow leopard's face was flush from arousal and his heart was beating in his chest. His cock was throbbing from the much-needed release and he was panting heavily.

It was a feeling of satisfaction.

"Is that all you got?" the naga purred.

"Hfft?" Cloud protested in panic as the dildo found its way back to his fleshy entrance, "Hmpft!"

"Let's see if we can get more out of you," she taunted as she began jerking the snow leopard off again, "You little seed geyser."
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Cloud whimpered as his ass was once again pounded by the huge dildo. This time, he didn't have his arousal on his side to tide him through the pain. But one way or another, the naga would make him cum again.

He would be a cum fountain for the Silver Serpent.

Another year passed before Cloud's time as a cum fountain was up. The daily forced orgasms had left his cock and ass sore from overuse, and he was more than willing to nod his head when Javek offered to let him out.

The snow leopard was brought back to the labs and the press of a button instructed the nantex to set him free. The restraints unclasped themselves, allowing him to step off into freedom.

"So, I'm free now, right?" he anxiously asked Javek who was standing in front of him.

A curious contraption behind Javek was his reply. It seemed like a convoluted machine made out of various clamps and sliding frames, able to restrain someone inside it while positioning them in whatever position the machine desired.

It did not look like a forgiving machine.

"Well, what do you think?" Javek smirked.

"Fuck."

~ End ~

