Shades Collection Grows

Somewhere in the depths of Hell a unicorn demon by the name of Shade was sitting
on his throne that is a steel framed throne with latex cushions that is equipped with
bondage equipment. The unicorn demon is an anthro that had red and black hair, and was
made of living latex. His body is mostly black, with the membrane of the wings being red.
Instead of feet and toes, he has hooves. His teeth were sharp compared to an equines teeth
which were flat mostly. His eyes were yellow and black, no white at all in his eyes. While
sitting on his throne, he is overlooking his garden. Various strange plants are around,
having some vines grow over his arches and grown onto his castle walls a bit. He sighs
softly, then grins a little, showing some of his sharp white teeth. For a long time, Shade
has been keep track of a fire dragon and part demon in the overworld. The fire dragons
name was Belikr Darkscale. Shade gets out of the chair and stands up, walking towards
the railing looking over his garden. “Oh dear. My little garden seems to gotten a bit out of
control.” He says in a slightly sarcastic voice. “I think it’s time to find... A suitable

somebody to help me with my little predicament.”

Putting on a evil grin, the arch demon of lust’s body begins to mist away, his body
starting to get wavy. His eyes glow in anticipation of acquiring a new helper to do some
work for him. As he vanishes, he lets out a devilish chuckle that echoes throughout his
throne room. In the overworld, Belikr Darkscale is sitting at his desk, with a tablet on the
table and the pen that came with the tablet in his hand. He is tapping one end of the pen
on his head, in deep thought. “What should I draw today?”” Shade had materialized
outside of Belikr’s house in the Himalayas. Shade is smirking and talking to himself. “Ah,
there’s the little prey right now.” He walks up to the Belikr’s door and knocks on it, but
not too hard. Belikr is in such deep thought he didn’t hear anything, until someone
knocked at his door for a second time. He looks at the front door with a slightly startled
look, then sighs and relaxes. He gets up and walks over to the door then opens it.

Shade smiles warmly, hiding his teeth. An aroma of honey and apples wafts into the



air, and going into Belikr’s nostrils a bit. Shade speaks up, speaking in a gentle manner.
“Hello sir. My name is Shade. May I come in?” Belikr looks at Shade, frowning a bit. “I
don’t even know you except your name.” Shade chuckles softly. “I understand that. See, |
am looking for someone to help me with a garden problem at home. | have been told that
you were a reliable person. Belikr Darkscale was it?”” Shade grins slightly, and lets some
kind of force out, to make Belikr feel more at ease with Shade. Belikr nods a little. “I
guess that’s true. Uh, why not come on in? Also, feel free to call me Bel.” Bel moves
away from the doorway, allowing Shade to walk in. After Shade walks into the house, Bel
closes the door. Shade sits down on the couch. “You got a nice place here Bel.” Bel
smiles a bit. “Thanks. So, you want me to do some gardening for you?” Shade nods. “Yes
I do. I assure you that the payment is... Well worth your time.” He chuckles a bit under
his breath. “So, what do you say? Did you want the job?” Bel goes into some deep
thought again. Shade pulls out some kind of parchment, and unrolls it, spreading it out on

the table, and placing a pen on the parchment.

“If you wish to take the job, just sign on the dotted line, then we can leave to begin
your work.” Bel looks over parchment, reading it over. It talks about how the ‘employee’
will be willing to do whatever the employer asks, without question and that if said
‘employee’ does whatever the employer requests, benefits and payments will be issued.
Bel looks at Shade and Shade just simply smiles. The honey and apple scent soothes Bel.
Any suspicion is melted away and Bel feels like he can trust Shade. Shade uses his
powers a bit to will Bel to signing the contract. “It’s okay Bel. Nothing bad will happen. I
promise you will be... most happy with the benefits and payment you will receive.” Bel
gulps nervously. “U...um. I don’t know.” Shade smiles, and looks Bel in the eyes, letting a
calming aura out to try and relax Bel more. “I promise everything will be fine.” He smiles,

showing a bit of his sharp teeth. Bel noticed the teeth and his eyes widen a bit in surprise.

He shakes his head. “I’m sorry. But I have to decline. It just seems too sketchy of a
job offer.” Shade sighs and shakes his head, then stands up. He walks over to Bel and puts
a hand on his shoulder. “Are you sure about this? I doubt that you would find a better job
anywhere in your life.” Shade brings up a clawed finger and lightly places it against Bel’s



cheek and slowly moves it down to Bels chin, causing Bel to blush a bit. He then leans in
a bit, their faces and mouths almost touching. “I promise. You’ll love being my sla-
employee.” After saying that, Shade leans all the way in and locks lips with Bel. Bel’s
eyes widen in surprise, moaning slightly, before giving a firm shove to Shades chest,
pushing him back a little bit. Shade chuckles. “You want to do this the hard way? Fine by
me.” He licks his lips, before opening his jaws wide. He quickly pushes himself forward,
and bites into Bel’s neck, not too hard though. His teeth sink in a little, and unleash a
fluid into Bel. The stuff acts like an aphrodisiac, causing Bel to moan a little bit, and his
eyes seem to get heavy. Bel tries to struggle in Shades arms, but he can’t break free.
“W...what did...y..you...” Before Bel could finish his sentence, he passed out. Shade
laughs softly. ““You’re all mine, my wonderful servant.” With that, Shades body begins to
liquefy more, slowly taking Bel into his latex body. While this is happening, Shade moans
while smothering Bel. Shortly after, Bel is all the way inside Shade. He can still breathe.

With every breath Shade draws, so does Bel.

“Mmmm. Wonderful.” Shade mumbles to himself. He looks at the parchment on the
table, and grins, grabbing the pen. He signs on the parchment ‘Belikr Darkscale’.
“Welcome to my Harem Belikr. I hope you enjoy your stay, because you’ll be mine for a
long time.” He laughs and mists away, returning to his castle in Hell. A minute later,
Shade appears by his throne overlooking the garden. The skies are orangish red, and there
are some lava falls near the castle, however there doesn’t appear to be any type of sun
anywhere. He smirks and slowly releases Bel. Bel groans after he falls softly onto the
floor, and rubs his head. “Where....where am 1?”” Shade sits in his throne and chuckles.
“Why you’re in my domain Bel. Welcome to Hell!” Shade laughs hysterically, his laugh
echoes throughout the room. Some demonic bats fly around screeching. Bel panics and
covers his ears. After a minute, Shade stops the loud laughing, and lowers it to a chuckle.

“Gets em every time. Now then, for your job. Look over the railing.”

Bel groans, and stands up. He turns around and looks over the railing, seeing the big
garden and collapsed arches. He looks at the strange plants. “Wh...what the hell are

those?”” Bel asks in a shaky voice. Shade smiles. “Those are my special plants. They



are...well, quite unique which you may find out later if you aren’t careful.” Bel quickly
turns around. “What do you mean by that?!” Shade chuckles. “Now where’s the fun in
spoiling it for you hm?”” Bel growls under his breath. “Take me back home right now!”
Shade shakes his head, smiling. “I’m afraid I can’t do that. See, you have your name on
the contract here, and you have not yet begun your job.” Shade pulls out the parchment,
and shows Bel the signature. “B..but... I didn’t.” Bel stutters. Shade uses some of his
power to ease Bel to a more calmed state. “Oh but you did. Don’t you remember? You
wanted the job, and were wanting to sign it. You were tired from your day, and you had to
fall asleep. You were very exhausted from your day and probably don’t remember signing
it. I promise that you’ll be fine.” Bel tries thinking, and he does remember something
about the parchment. “I...suppose you’re right.” Bel smiles, more relaxed. Shade grins
and stands up. “For your outfit, You’ll be needing to wear this.” Shade pulls out a latex
suit and a mask, handing it over to Bel. “You will need to strip out of your clothes, and
put that on. You won’t be hurt putting it on | swear. You can go to the room over there to

change.” He points to his right, and there’s a closet with some dim light inside.

Bel gulps nervously, blushing hard about having to strip. He trusts Shades words and
goes towards the closet. When Bel goes inside, he closes the wooden door, and looks
around the stone walls. “A bit close for my tastes.” Sighing a bit, Bel removes his clothes,
and puts on the suit with surprising ease. When he puts on the suit and mask, he walks out.
Shade grins and gives a little whistle. “My my, not bad at all.” Bel blushes under the
mask. Shade walks over to Bel. “Follow me please.” He leads Bel down some stairs, and
after a few seconds, they are in the garden. “See, my problem is that my garden is
overgrown. | need space to plant more things, but I don’t want to hurt my already grown
flowers. Also I need my arches repaired. Think you can handle this?” Bel gulps, and nods.
“Yeah, I think I can.” Shade smiles and pats Bel’s head. “Good! Oh, don’t take off your
suit or mask. The plants...might find you a bit irresistible.” With that Shade walks back

into his castle.

Bel looks confused. “Irresistible? What’s he mean by that?”” Looking around the

garden, Bel tries to decide what to do first. Shade sits in his throne, to watch over Bel and



his actions. Bel decides to try and repair the arches first. He walks over to a vine wrapped
collapsed archway and tries tugging on the vine. It shifts a little, but doesn’t move off.

Bel groans and tries following the vine to its source. After walking for a couple minutes,
Bel finally finds the plant that the vines lead to. The plant idly sits there doing nothing.
Bel looks up at the tall plant. “What a weird plant.” Bel looks for a way to get the plant to
move. Shade grins, watching Bel’s every move. Bel, being in the tight suit moans slightly.
He mutters under his breath. “N..not now. Come on Bel. Snap out of it.” Shade watches in
interest, somewhat sensing how Bel is feeling. Bel pokes the plant, causing it to shake a
bit. The vines around the archway retract, leaving it able to be repaired. Bel looks and
sees the vines coming back. “I think that did it!” Smiling under the mask, he walks back
to the archway. He examines it when he gets close. Nothing looks rotted or really
damaged. With some effort, he fixed the archway to its original position. Shade smiles
and walks down and outside to Bel. “Nice work.” He grins, and uses some of his will to
make the suit slightly tighter, and causing the latex to vibrate a bit around Bel’s balls. Bel
moans a bit and shade smirks. “Would you like a break Bel?”” Bel moans and gasps a little,
as his cock slides out of the slit. The latex covering his growing member pushes out a bit

S0 it can be seen easily. Shade looks down at it and smiles.

“I’11 take that as a yes.” Gesturing with a finger, Shade has Bel follow him to his
Harem room. Once inside, Shade closes the doors. “Go ahead and have a seat on the
throne there.” Bel nods, now fully erect, and under Shades influence, he sits down on the
latex cushion throne. Shade walks over to Bel. “Comfortable Bel?” Bel nods. Shade stops
the latex suit from vibrating. Bel pants a bit. “Am I doing good Shade?” Shade nods,
looking at Bel. “Yes you are. I think you can stop for today. There’s a lot to cover, and its
your first day after all. No need for me to just toss you into a lot of work.” Bel nods in
agreement, looking back at Shade. Bel stretches and yawns a bit. His cock receding back
into his slit. “I should be getting back home if my work is done today.” Shade smiles.
“You don’t have to. There are...arrangements for a room here for you Bel.” He walks
slowly up to Bel, using his will to make the suit vibrate around Bel’s sac, and making him

moan in lust.



Bel’s mind is clouded with lust, as he reaches down to rub his balls. Shade grins.
“Would you like to lay down?” Bel pants softly and nods. “Y..yes master.” Shade smiles
wide and lets out a soft chuckle. “What was that? What did you call me?”” Shade strokes
his cock in anticipation of whats about to come. Bel whimpers and moans, as he feel
something slowly pushing itself into his tail hole. “ Ohhhhh.... I...said M..master.” Shade
grins and snaps his fingers. His throne lightly pushes Bel onto the floor with the suit he’s
wearing forcing Bel’s arms behind his back, and making him go down into a kneeling
position, with his legs spread apart a bit. Between the legs, Bel’s cock throbs, aching for a
release as he’s fucked by the suit. Shade watches as he wills the suit to cover his mouth
completely and cover his eyes so he can’t see, except for the nose so he can breathe. The
suit tightens a bit around the member and vibrates a bit more. Shade stops stroking
himself and walks over to Bel. “I’m glad you so kindly gave yourself to me. You are
nothing more than my pet, my plaything, my personal sex toy. The contract stated that
you will do as I ask until I see that I don’t need you anymore.” He leans into Bel’s ear and
whispers. “And guess what my pet?” he licks his lips. “I’m going to need you for a

long.....long time.”

With that, Shade backs away a bit, holds out his hand and wills for the latex suit to
allow Bel to move his limbs freely, and uncover his eyes, but leaves his mouth
completely sealed. Bel whimpers and gives off muffled moans of pleasure as the suit
slowly penetrates him, until it just suddenly stops, and the latex inside goes back to its
original position, leaving Bels tail hole. He grabs Shades hand, panting and they both
walk towards Shades bedroom. Along the way, Shade speaks up. ““You’ve been a good pet.
So to reward you...” He opens his door to the bedroom and pushes Bel onto the bed, onto
his stomach. Shade jumps onto the bed and pounces Bel, pinning him down, with Shades
cock pointed towards Bel’s ass. Leaning in and licking Bel’s neck once, he whispers.
“You get the honor of being filled by yours truly.” After saying that, the latex around
Bel’s tail hole parts, exposing the twitching pucker. Grinning evilly, Shade crawls back
chuckling softly, making his latex sheets temporarily mold around Bel’s upper body

except the head, so he can’t get up and run.



Once shades mouth is at Bel’s tail hole, he snakes his tongue out, slowly licking
around the pucker, with slick wet tongue. Instead of saliva, it’s more of a lubricant that is
being pushed onto the tail hole. Bel gasps and moans, squirming at the sensation of being
licked there. A few seconds later, Shade quickly shoves his tongue deep inside Bel. Bel
gasps and grunts loudly at the sudden intrusion. Shade slowly moves his tongue around
inside, getting everything wet, while moving his tongue in and out. Bel’s cock throbs
madly, wanting to release his load as cum builds up in his balls. Shade finally removes his
tongue and licks his lips. “Delicious indeed. Now then.” He crawls back up, and has the
latex sheets go back to where they were. “I hope you’re ready my pet.” Without any other
warning, he presses his tip into the tail hole, and pushes forward slowly. Bel is
whimpering and trying to speak, but with his mouth sealed shut, all he an do is whimper
and squirm. Grinning, Shade makes some of the latex from his sheets, wrap around his

cock to make it slightly bigger. He grunts and increases the force and speed of his thrusts.

‘Damn pet. You got such a tight ass!”” He laughs to himself, enjoying what he’s doing.

Bel thrashes madly, wanting to cum ultra badly. Shade chuckles and slams into Bel with
every thrust, causing Bel to be pushed into the latex bedsheets some, moving back and
forth. Shade leans in and slurps Bel’s neck slowly. “What’s wrong pet? Are you wanting
to release? Do you need to cum that bad?”” Bel nods and muftles “Mhm.” Shade grins.
“Very well, I will let you... only after I cum first. Now, should I make myself hold back?”
He moans and makes the latex squeeze the base of his cock, holding back Shades cum,
making his balls swell up. Bel’s balls harden up, reaching their maximum capacity for
cum. He screams out desperately in muffled lust, begging for a release. Shade grunts a bit
before slamming very hard into Bel’s ass and releasing his load. Shades balls return to

normal size, and Bel moans feeling the warm seed flow inside his body.

Shade pulls out, and makes the latex form a tube from Bel’s cock and makes it bend
around, until the tube connects with the tail hole end of the suit. Afterwards he makes a
latex dildo go into Bel’s ass again, making it pulsate like a real cock. Once that’s all done,
Shade makes the latex suit go back into the kneeling position with his arms behind his

back. “Now then. I did say that I could let you cum after I did, but I did not say when you



could.” He chuckles evilly, while looking at the struggling fire dragon. “However.... ’'m
not that mean. So you may cum. Hmm...but first... I need to fix something.” He holds

both hands in front of him, pretending to cast magic.

He makes more of his latex sheet move into a second tube. It connects with the tip of
Bel’s cock and the other tube, making a split tube. Bel’s cock slit is pointed right at the
middle so when he cums it will split into two little flows. Once the tubes are all in place,
Shade allows the latex around the base of Bel’s dick to be free. The instant his cock isn’t
squeezed anymore, cum erupts from his shaft, and flows through the two tubes. Bel
makes a muffled moan sound before his own cum rushes into his mouth spreading out on
his tongue, and cum spewing deep inside his ass. While this is happening, latex goes
inside his mouth and blocks the throat hole, but not cutting off airflow through the nose.
The latex also stays firmly in place so Bel can’t tilt his head back and attempt to swallow
his own seed. Shade wraps his arms around Bel and rubs his chest slowly. “That’s it my
little slave. Taste yourself. Savor yourself and feel your own seed fill you. You enjoy this
don’t you?” Bel tries to nod , but can’t move his head. “It’s alright. You don’t need to
speak. My perfect toy. I am really going to enjoy your company.” Shade finally gets the
latex blocking the throat to merge with the latex sheets, allowing Bel to swallow his cum

down. “Refreshing isn’t it?”” Bel nods and squirms a little while bound in place.

Shade smiles and gets off of the bed, and stands up stretching. “I assume you’re
hungry. Lie down and relax.” With that, Shade makes the suit move Bel to lay down on
his back and with Shades will, he makes the latex sheets warp around so that Bel is under
the sheet, and tightening around the bed, showing off Bel’s body and muscles, not
allowing him to move off the bed. Bel is in no pain though, he just pants and relaxes.
Shade gestures for a minion to come over. “Bring me and my new toy something to eat
will you?” The minion, coated in latex and in the shape of a pony nods and walks off to
make some food. While the minion is away, Shade lies next to Bel, and playfully runs is
finger in circles on Bel’s chest. “I do hope you are enjoying your time here with me my
pet. Be a good boy and I’ll make sure to reward you. Be a bad boy.... and well...” he

chuckles softly. “Let’s just say that it will be more fun for me than it is for you.”



He flashes a quick grin before his doors open. The minion is carrying a plate in his
mouth, with two sandwiches on it. Shade looks over to him and takes the plate, then uses
his hand to make a motion for the minion to leave the room. Once the minion leaves
again, Shade sits up, and wills the latex to slowly ooze off of Bel, the latex bed sheet
going to its original position, and the suit seeming to melt off of Bel and ooze onto the
floor, slowly returning to its original shape. Bel is panting heavily and blushing furiously
with a dazed lustful look in his eyes. Shade continues to use his will to keep Bel in a
trance. Since Bel is exhausted from what happened today, Shade doesn’t have to try very
hard to practically brainwash Bel into being his pet. Shade climbs on top of Bel, and
bringing his face very close to the panting fire dragon, to where their lips almost touched.

“Tired my pet? I wouldn’t be surprised.” He starts talking in a sarcastic concerned voice.

“After all, it’s only been the first day of... I don’t know how many, nor do I care how
many. You will need your rest. I know just the place for you to rest too.” He chuckles
devilishly, and looks over Bel. “Hmm, you seem too exhausted to walk. So it looks like
I’ll have to take care of that myself.” With that, Shade once again becomes liquid latex,
and engulfs Bel’s body, until Shade has completely covered Bel. Shade giggles lightly.
“Mine.” After he says that, he makes himself vibrate, and get erect. Sprawling out on the
bed, Shade begins to paw off slowly, getting a little moan of pleasure from Bel inside.
“Oh you like that huh? Well, I got a nice treat for you. For now...” He continues to stroke
slowly, moaning a little. Shade makes his body squeeze Bel tightly for a few seconds
before easing up. “Hmm, what to do with you. I said I’d give you a treat, but what would

be a good treat for my pets first successful day? Hmm...”

Shade goes into some deep though for a few minutes, mumbling a little to himself
and stopping from pawing off any further. Once he gets an idea he snaps his fingers and
chuckles through his teeth while grinning. “Oh do I have the perfect place for you toy, but
first. I think you need something more....fitting.” Shade walks to a closet in his room and
opens the door. Inside, there is a strange outfit. It barely covers anything on a persons

body. The collar is chain and gold colored, the bands that would fit around someones



wrists, ankles and biceps are gold in color as well, with the loin cloth being made of silk

is silver in color. If one were to wear it, the silk would be partially see-through.

With a mischievous smirk on his face. He grabs the outfit and while he slowly oozes
off of Bel’s body, he puts it on piece by piece. After a minute, Bel is wearing the strange
outfit. Shade stands in front of the groggy fire dragon, grinning toothily. “Well now, I
have to say you look quite nice in that outfit. It fits with my Harem quite nicely. Now
then... about the place that you are going to get your rest, please follow me.” He grabs
Bel’s hand and leads him out of the room, and heads down stairs towards the garden.
Shade can’t help but chuckle at what he has planned. While walking towards the garden,
Shade brings up a little conversation. “So Bel, I trust that you find your accommodations...

suitable, yes?” Bel, still being groggy nods a little. Shade continues on.

“And you would do anything to make sure that [ am happy, yes?”” Bel nods again.
They stop walking in front of a giant fly trap. Shade wills it to stay back for now. Turning
around, Shade looks Bel in the eyes and smiles, and uses his will to make bel at ease a bit.
“This plant is one of my favorites. It’s a special kind of fly trap. You see, this is grown
many many times the others size. For reasons which you’re about to find out.” He licks
his lips, and nips Bel on the neck softly, releasing a little bit of the aphrodisiac liquid into
Bel’s body. Bel starts to feel weaker, but at a slower rate due to the little injection. Shade

moves Bel to stand in front of the plant, and wills the plant to lower down and open up.

Shade pushes bel into the open fly trap and laughs a little. Bel’s hands and feet sink
into the fly trap a bit, leaving him stuck in place. Shade wills the plant to rise up with Bel
trapped and watches as the fly trap slowly starts to close in on Bel. “I hope you enjoy
your bed my precious toy. You’re going to be milked until you’re bone dry! Would you
like to be mine forever?” Bel moans, growing more and more tired from the bite.
“Y...yes... Uuhg.” Shade grins evilly. “So that means, we don’t need this silly old paper
now do we? I can just, get rid of it?”” Shade wills the plant to lower again, while still
closing around Bel. Bel sees the ‘teeth’ of the plant starting to go between each other. Bel

nods wearily, not fully understanding what Shade was talking about. The last thing that



Bel sees is Shade pulling out said contract, and tearing it to pieces slowly, until the fly
trap closes all the way around Bel. Bel moans softly and continues to make mmph sounds
as the fly trap teases and slowly sucks off Bel. “Sleep well.... If you can. From this point
on. You are mine now and forever.” With what, he laughs out loud and walks back into

his castle, and lets the fly trap have its way with the defenseless, moaning fire dragon.



