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Bred by the Minotaur

Dimos knew he had a great life, especially
for a minotaur. All the food he could eat and a harem of women for
him to breed; he couldn’t have asked for more. Of course, he
couldn’t leave his grotto – he was the king’s pride and joy, and it
was the king that gave him everything. Including his harem of
women, all virgins for him to deflower, spells cast to make them
perfect. They weren’t mindless, but none ever got the notion to
flee, and none feared him though he towered over all of them, was
monstrous in every way. He knew that they’d been altered before
being presented to him; their breasts engorged, their skin
softened, made beautiful in every way.

And they were available for him whenever he
wanted. Never did anything more than lounge around the grotto,
eating and drinking, singing and playing. Fucking each other,
fucking themselves, putting on shows for him. Most, to his pride,
were too heavy with his calves to do much more than laze in the
sun, their breasts swollen and dripping, stomachs protruding,
though others had yet to catch and others still he’d yet to
fuck.
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