
Desired Tales #19 

 

Alex was chosen by the village to enter the minotaur dungeon. He was the sacrifice for this year. 

This was a tradition. Every ten years, the village would send a man down to the minotaur cavern. 

It was a manmade lair with the entrance being inside a cave with a locked door which leads 

underground. 

 

No current villager had ever seen the minotaur. The myth was decades old, maybe even centuries 

old. Alex didn’t know the exact year the rumor started. Alex didn’t even know if the minotaur 

ever actually existed. There were different legends for why the minotaur existed. Some said he 

was the king’s child that was born a monster from a curse, many people said he was a god sent 

down to cause chaos and the other gods put a stop to him, a few thought the minotaur was a 

blessing and represented strength, others said the minotaur was made from sinister magic, a 

couple people thought it was probably a bull born with a strange defect. 

 

Alex had fears as he went down into the dungeon, only carrying a sword, a bag of food, a jug of 

water, flint, an unlit torch, and some fabric to use as bandages if needed. As far as Alex knew, no 

sacrifice had ever came back. Alex preferred to believe the minotaur didn’t exist. The others sent 

down probably just gotten lost and never came back up. Perhaps there was treasure or some sort 

of paradise down in the minotaur mine and nobody ever wanted to come back up to the boring 

village. 

 

Alex lit his torch and investigated the dungeon alone. He hadn’t seen any dead bodies. He didn’t 

see any living people either. The only sound he heard was his own footsteps. He continued his 

journey down the underground path. 

 

Every area looked the same. Alex had worries about getting lost. He heard a noise. It was his 

stomach growling. He contemplated going through his bag to eat something but he didn’t know 

how long it’ll be until he finds something else to eat. He decided to ignore his hunger and kept 

walking. 

 

The noise of Alex’s stomach kept him from hearing the stepping sounds of someone 

approaching. A naked anthropomorphic cow appeared in front of Alex! Alex gasped, “Am I 

dreaming?” The cow ignored the question and stated, “There you are! I thought I heard a 

visitor!” Alex’s hands reached out and touched the cow. Alex mentioned, “You’re real! Are you 

the minotaur’s daughter?” The cow laughed, “No. I’m Sami.” Alex chuckled, “The minotaur is a 

talking cow!” Alex’s stomach growled again. Sami stated, “You talk too much. You need 

nourishment!” 

 

Sami’s cow hands pushed down on Alex’s shoulders and knocked Alex down to the ground. Alex 

looked up and could only see Sami’s udder. Sami grabbed a teat and slid the tip against Alex’s 

lips. The teat pushed between Alex’s lips and entered his mouth. Alex sucked the teat. 

 

Alex swallowed milk coming from Sami’s teat. Alex gulped it down while more delicious milk 

filled his mouth. Alex’s stomach slightly bulged larger as he drank everything down. Once he 



stopped sucking, the teat slipped out of his mouth. Sami grabbed Alex’s arm and helped Alex off 

the floor. 

 

Sami continued holding Alex’s arm as they walked deeper into the dungeon. Alex looked down 

at the floor and tried to find anything he could use as a reference point to not get lost. Alex felt 

hotter while walking. He had the urge to take off his shirt but he didn’t want to lose it. 

 

Sami stopped walking without Alex noticing. Alex bumped into her. He looked up from the 

ground and saw a gigantic furry muscular naked male minotaur in front of them! 

 

The minotaur was real! Alex immediately tried grabbing his sword to kill the minotaur. 

Unfortunately for him, he no longer had his sword on him! Alex quickly wondered if the cow 

somehow took the sword away from Alex earlier without him noticing. 

 

Alex could either fight or run. He had doubts that he could run far while his belly was full of 

milk. The minotaur’s legs were long and thick with massive muscles. If the minotaur could run 

fast, then Alex would be dead with no chance at fighting back if Alex tried to run and got caught. 

Alex knew he had to fight the minotaur head-on! 

 

Alex rushed towards the large minotaur! Alex’s fist hit the middle of the minotaur’s chest! The 

minotaur giggled. His huge furry muscular arms coiled around Alex. Alex expected to be 

crushed, but instead the minotaur gently hugged him. Alex’s nostrils smelled the minotaur’s 

scent on his musky fur. Alex no longer wanted to fight. Alex realized how nice the minotaur’s fur 

felt. 

 

The minotaur began licking the top of Alex’s head. Alex giggled from the touch of the 

minotaur’s tongue. The minotaur shouted, “Sami, cast the spell!” 

 

Alex could hear Sami saying words but couldn’t understand what was being said. Alex’s body 

was pulsating all over. His muscles were throbbing! A weird sensation spread to his dick and 

balls! 

 

Alex’s clothes were tightening around him. He could hear his clothes ripping! His body too big 

for his clothes to contain. Alex exhaled deep breaths as he got hotter from minotaur fur growing 

all over his skin. He buried his head into the minotaur’s chest. Alex’s face shapeshifted into a 

large minotaur muzzle! 

 

The minotaur’s arms finally let go of Alex. Alex looked down and saw something new. Alex saw 

an udder! Alex’s new minotaur hand reached under the udder. Alex searched for his dick and 

balls. Instead, Alex found a hole! Alex moaned! Alex had become a female minotaur! 

 

Alex was now significantly taller than Sami. Alex asked, “What happened?” Sami answered, 

“You’re now ready to help make minotaur babies!” Alex gasped, “What? Why me! Couldn’t you 

do it?” Sami giggled, “No! I was once a man sent down here as the sacrifice. I was the only druid 

in the village at the time. I don’t know if there are any still remaining up there. Anyway, I was 

prepared to fight the minotaur, but when I got here, he was so cuddly! I decided I wanted to be 



like him! I wanted to be his mate! Unfortunately, I wasn’t strong enough to become a minotaur. I 

just became a cow! Not a regular cow though. I could refill my udder at any time. I never had to 

worry about starving down here. That unfortunately what happened to the other people that came 

before us. The minotaur could live down here just eating grass, but the humans couldn’t.” 

 

Alex asked, “Why am I a minotaur and you’re not?” Sami answered, “I’ve grown stronger over 

the years. I can’t reshape my current form but I can still use my magic on others. It was easier 

with my milk inside you to help prepare you absorb my magic. I couldn’t get pregnant, but you 

should be able to! I’ll leave you two alone.” 

 

Sami began to walk out of the room. Alex and the male minotaur were now alone together. 

Suddenly, the male minotaur lifted Alex up! The minotaur thrusted his penis into Alex’s vagina! 

Alex moaned while her udder rubbed against the minotaur’s abs! The minotaur sticked out his 

tongue and licked Alex’s breasts while the two have sex. The minotaur’s penis released cum 

inside Alex’s pussy! The minotaur would spend the next several days filling Alex’s hole in the 

hopes of creating new life. 


