Celeste, The Flesh-Artificer:  Cream Filled

Celeste reclined languidly on her great throne, readying herself for this evening’s performance.  Celeste was a flesh-artificer, a powerful sorceress who manipulated life itself to spawn beings of every shape and purpose imaginable from her great, black cauldron.  Many of her creations were monstrous soldiers for her personal army, whose blasted countenances and claw-tipped limbs struck fear into the hearts of her enemies.  However, she also used her powers to create living sex dolls she called Nymphs-beautiful humans without the need to eat, sleep, or breath (though they moaned and panted when appropriate)-which entertained her with erotic routines.  And because Celeste’s lust could only be rivaled by her appetite, these shows invariably involved vore, and often ended with her devouring the players.

On this night, she had chosen three nymphs to perform for her:

Willow, who was, as her name implied, tall and slim, with small breasts and a runner’s physique.  She had long, curly, brown hair; blue eyes; and pale, hairless, skin, spotted with freckles.


Standing in stark contrast was Amber, who was shorter and sported an hourglass figure, with ample breasts and a round tush.  Though what truly set her apart was her skin.  “Hourglass” could not be a more-appropriate descriptor, as her body was entirely translucent, like she was made of blown-glass or carved out of exquisite ice.


The last performer, Phell, was male (quite abundantly so), but, like Amber, was clearly not human.  His skin was black; not dark brown, but black, smooth, and slightly shiny, like obsidian.  He was tall and lanky, but every one of his muscles stood out like he was a picture in an Anatomy textbook.  What really signified his artificial nature, though, was his face.  Like Celeste’s personal bodyguards, the Hierophants, his head was nothing but a blank oval, like a mannequin.   


The two girls stood eagerly before Celeste’s throne, ready to do their mistress’ bidding, while Phell lounged on a pile of cushions behind them.  Celeste eyed all three lustily, running her hand between her breasts and idly playing with her silky, black hair.  The sorceress could hardly contain herself as she began her direction.

“Phell, you look so despondent,” she said, playfully.  “Girls, why don’t you cheer him up?  Willow, go and kiss Amber.”


Willow nodded and obeyed, slowly walking toward her beautiful counterpart.  She stood before her and brought a hand up to gently stroke Amber’s cheek.  The translucent girl’s skin was cool to the touch, but soft and yielding.  Willow slowly leaned in and brought her tender lips to Amber’s, caressing the girl’s mouth with her own.  Amber returned the kiss, slowly at first, but then with mounting enthusiasm.  The two girl’s mouths slipped and slid over one another, Willow tasting Amber’s slightly chilly saliva.  As Celeste watched, she could see the brunette’s pink tongue probe into Amber’s mouth, visible through her transparent cheek.  The two girls tongues twined and wrestled with each other, as Willow’s hand slowly crept up toward Amber’s left breast.  She took it in her hand, squeezing gently.  She rubbed her thumb in slow circles over the girl’s nipple, feeling it engorge with her touch.  Amber let out a soft sigh of pleasure as Willow broke their kiss and lowered herself toward the girl’s chest.  She ran her tongue over Amber’s right breast, moving gradually inward.  When she reached the center, she flicked her tongue lightly over the nipple, eliciting another soft sigh, then took it in her mouth.  She sucked it lovingly, as her other hand continued its tender ministrations.   

Amber was in Heaven, her large and tender breasts being so skillfully tended to.  She shut her eyes and let the feeling wash over her.  As she was lost in pleasure, Willow slid her hand up the shapely girl’s leg, until she reached her sex.  She slid a finger slowly up the slit and Amber’s eyes shot open.  Willow continued to run her finger up and down Amber’s tight snatch, and Amber let out a long moan.  Willow gently guided her to the polished granite floor, moving down her body so that she was looking directly at the girl’s glassy mound.  She tenderly spread open Amber’s lips, exposing her clit.  She massaged it with her fingertip, causing Amber’s body to stiffen with delight.  She began to roll the nubbin between her thumb and index finger, feeling it grow from the attention.  She then leaned down ran her tongue along Amber’s slit, sliding it up and down.  Willow could taste the girl’s juices, which were now flowing freely from her quim.  They tasted like fresh snow; that unique and wonderful flavor that frozen water should not rightly have. She pushed her tongue slowly inside, parting the girl’s soft lips.  Amber moaned and sighed, feeling Willow’s warm, moist tongue slip inside her.  

Sitting on her throne, Celeste could see Willow’s tongue through Amber’s clear skin, raiding the girl’s snatch as it had her mouth.  Willow’s tongue was longer than any human’s, and as Celeste watched, it slithered deeper into the moaning girl’s pussy.  When nearly three inches of pink tongue was embedded in Amber’s moist opening, Willow could reach no further.  She began to work her flexible appendage around inside the glassy tunnel, massaging the smooth walls and causing Amber to buck and spasm with pleasure.  The whole time, she continued to rub Amber’s clit, delicately manipulating the fleshy button between her fingers.  As she pleasured Amber, the translucent girl began to convulse more and more, until her entire body tightened and she shuddered with a massive orgasm.  Her juices flooded Willow’s mouth, lighting her taste buds up with their flavor.  Amber leisurely withdrew her tongue and smiled, she wasn’t done with the girl, yet.  
She moved up to Amber’s clit and replaced her fingers with her lips.  She gently sucked on the girl’s button, giving it the same treatment she had given Amber’s nipple.  Her tongue darted out to massage the tiny organ, sending shivers up the recumbent girl’s body.  


Amber was near-catatonic with pleasure as Willow sucked on her clit.  She could feel one of the brunette’s hands sliding up her taught stomach, gently caressing it, before moving back up to her breast.  Willow cupped one soft orb, then tweaked the nipple between her fingers. Willow’s other hand, meanwhile, slid up Amber’s thigh, to join her lips on the girl’s tight snatch.  Willow’s finger teased the Amber’s moist entrance, before slowly sliding inside.  Amber let out a gasp at this new intrusion, her lips reflexively tightening around the invading fingertip.  Willow pushed on, though, slipping in to the first knuckle.  Amber let out a moan and bit her lip, enjoying the sensation as Willow’s finger continued inside.  Willow pushed it in past the second knuckle, then the third, until her entire finger was inside.  The brunette let it rest there a moment, then slowly and lasciviously began to move it back and forth.  Amber cried out with delight and felt another orgasm build inside her.  The digit slid in and out, gaining speed, and clearly visible through the Amber’s clear skin.  Soon, it was joined by another, so that two long and slender fingers were being worked in and out of Amber’s dripping pussy.  Amber’s breath was now coming in ragged gasps, her hips bucking as Willow drove her fingers in and out of her.  
As she pleasured Amber, Willow slowly removed her hand from the girl’s breast and brought it down to her own dripping sex.  It had been getting progressively wetter since she began to pleasure Amber, aching to receive the same attention.  She rubbed her own moist folds, then let two of her fingers slip inside.  She worked her hands in tandem, the movements of one mirrored by the other, pleasuring both pussies at once.  As her hands worked in and out of both Amber’s snatch and her own, she never let her mouth stray from the girl’s clit, sucking harder and harder as she felt the orgasm build in both of them.  As Willow’s thrusting fingers reached a fever pitch, she felt Amber’s muscles tighten and knew the girl was on the brink of orgasm.  She let her own body succumb to the pleasure and the two girls came as one, their bodies wracked with powerful orgasms that sent them into paroxysms of ecstasy.  Utterly spent, Willow slowly withdrew her hand and licked it clean, savoring the taste of Amber’s juice, then collapsed on top of the translucent girl.  The two nymphs lay together, basking in the afterglow of their shared pleasure.

Throughout this entire display, Phell had remained stationary on his cushions.  Though his blank face held no eyes, he must have perceived the lustful happenings before him, for his manhood had grown substantially throughout the show.  It had started at nearly a foot long, but as Willow made love to Amber, it had ballooned in size to truly inhuman proportions.  Now, as the two girls lay exhausted in each other arms, Phell’s enormous cock lay in front of him.  It was as wide as he was tall and nearly as big around as a wine barrel.  
Celeste, absently rubbing her clit, saw that Phell was ready for the next stage of the performance.  She let Amber and Willow rest for a few minutes before commanding them to stand.  They slowly rose and faced their mistress.

“Well, girls, I think you’ve excited Phell quite enough,” Celeste said.  “It’s time you gave him some attention.  Amber, go and play with Phell’s cock…from the inside.”

Amber stared for a moment, not understanding, but then comprehension dawned and she smiled lustily.  She walked over to the recumbent male nymph, still a bit unsteady on her feet from her recent orgasms.  As she approached, Phell sat up straighter, ready for what was to come.  When Amber reached his enormous member, she paused, staring longingly at it, before reaching down to run her hand over the bulbous head.  At her touch, the organ sprung to life, stiffening and rising until its head was directly in front of hers.  She grasped either side of it and leaned in, bringing her face close.  Amber’s tongue snaked out of her mouth and she slid it slowly up the slit, giving Phell’s urethra the same treatment that Willow had given her pussy.  As she slowly ran her tongue up and down the opening, she could feel it widen and taste the strangely minty flavor of Phell’s pre-cum.  She pushed forward, her face slowly easing its way into the enormous cockhead.  Phell own head rolled back and his hands gripped the cushions as Amber pushed her head inside his organ, until it popped inside.  Amber could feel the opening constrict around her neck, and now she didn’t have the proper leverage to continue inside.

Seeing Amber’s predicament, Celeste looked at Willow and said, “Well, go and help the poor girl.”

The slender brunette dutifully obeyed and went to help complete Amber’s insertion.  She came up behind the translucent girl and placed her hands on her ample bottom.  Willow pushed and Amber felt herself slide forward.  Her narrow shoulders pressed against the huge rod’s opening, but soon slipped inside.  Amber then felt her large breasts press up against the flared cockhead, then begin to slide in.  As her nipples began to rub across the smooth warm skin inside Phell’s cock, she felt a trill of pleasure, which only grew as she continued inside.  Now that she was half-way in, muscular action inside the huge organ began to pull Amber in as waves of peristalsis massaged her body.  Her taught stomach slowly crept inside, until only her large hips and legs were left outside the opening.  Willow continued to push, but then a devilish thought struck her.  She slid one finger inside Amber’s wet snatch, making sure to get it well-lubricated.  She then withdrew it and lined the digit up with Amber’s tight pucker.  She gently ran her finger around the rim, making Amber, in the warm confines of Phell’s cock, shiver.  Willow then slowly pushed the finger inside the girl’s ass, making Amber spasm and squirm.  The brunette noted with glee that she could see her finger clearly through Amber’s skin, as she wiggled the digit inside the girl’s bum.  Amber was enjoying this new sensation immensely, as she was pulled deeper inside of Phell.  Having had her fun, Willow finally removed her finger and placed each of her hands on each of Amber’s round cheeks.  She heaved and sent the girl’s hips sliding into the end of Phell’s shaft.  With the hips inside, it was relatively easy for Willow to feed Amber’s legs into the waiting orifice, so that the translucent girl was now entirely within the massive organ.  Inside the fleshy tunnel, Amber felt herself pulled inexorably forward.  Willow rubbed and massaged the girl, whose outline was clearly visible through the skin of the colossal member, facilitating Amber’s journey deeper.  Slowly, Amber travelled forward, until the top of her head pushed against an opening.  It widened to allow her passage, so that her head emerged into Phell’s sac.  The rest of her soon followed, and she wound up curled up inside a warm dark enclosure, like snuggling into a heavy blanket.  

Once Amber had made her way into Phell’s loins, his enormous prick began to shrink, until it was only a foot long again.  His balls, though, were huge; heavy as they were with their new occupant.

“After something like that, I imagine Phell needs to cum pretty badly,” called Celeste, from her throne.  “Willow, attend to him.”

Willow nodded and smiled, relishing the thought of having her turn with Phell’s organ.  She climbed up onto his massive balls, feeling Amber squirm and wriggle within, and took the male nymph’s cock in her hand.  She slowly worked her hand up and down, hardly able to close her fingers around the monster.  She leaned forward and kissed the tip, then leisurely slid her lips over his cockhead.  Her tongue teased his opening, which was sensitive after its recent stretching, causing Phell to jerk and shudder.  Willow took more and more of the organ into her mouth, until it was at the back of her throat, then teasingly pulled back, causing another shiver of pleasure from Phell.  As Willow continued, she could feel the huge sac beneath her began to shudder.
Inside Phell’s balls, Amber could feel Willow’s slight body pressing down on hers.  As the slim girl continued to pleasure Phell, Amber felt the walls of his sac begin to rhythmically expand and contract.   As they did, she felt fluid begin to moisten her skin.  It felt cool and tingly, like sucking on a mint, but over every inch of her skin.  Amber felt herself getting horny; the tingling sensation was unbelievably pleasing.  Her hand reached down to her pussy and as she spread her lips, the fluid touched her inner folds and she instantly came, her entire body shuddering.  As she continued to finger herself, she began to feel sleepy; her cool, dark confines and the pleasant tickling of the liquid were putting her in a haze of pleasure.  She felt her consciousness start to slip away, even as she became aware of a softening of her glassy flesh.
Sitting astride Phell’s sac, Willow could feel Amber’s form start to lose shape, gradually melting into liquid.  As she drew Phell’s cock in and out of her mouth, she felt the contractions of his balls speed up, building up momentum as he neared release.  She quickened her movements, squeezing his shaft with one hand while massaging his cockhead with her mouth.  Willow could feel his enormous balls churning and suddenly, with a great shudder, his cock spasmed and his balls heaved.  Phell came explosively, jerking his body up off his seat.  Willow’s mouth flooded with liquid, forcing open her throat, so that gallon after gallon of hot cum spilled down her esophagus.  Her flat stomach began to bloat from the massive load that she was receiving, but so did her breasts and ass.  Phell’s rod continued to jerk as more and more seed spilled into Willow, and her stomach continued to swell and distend.  Like a time-lapse pregnancy, Willow’s belly and breasts expanded until she could take no more.  She pulled away from the fountaining cock, so that the final enormous spurts covered her face, then her newly engorged breasts and tummy, in hot, sticky cum.     
   Utterly expended, Phell collapsed back onto his cushions, and lay there; his parts now back to normal size.  Willow stood, covered in cum, which began to trickle down into her snatch.  She cleaned the liquid from her eyes, but as she moved to wipe the rest off, Celeste called out to her:

“Don’t you dare!  Come here so I can have a look at you.”

As Willow stood before Celeste, the sorceress eyed her hungrily.  

“You look so tasty, covered in nectar like that,” she said.  “Let me have a taste.”

Celeste removed her loose-fitting black robe, as well as her spiky crown and set them aside.  She then came forward and delicately traced the lines of Willow’s bloated stomach with her fingertips.  She knelt before the nymph and ran her tongue along the girl’s sex, collecting the juices that had run there.  She savored them before moving upward, dragging her tongue along Willow’s distended belly, pausing to lap at her belly button.  Willow sighed and closed her eyes, enjoying her mistress’ touch.  Celeste licked the girl’s fluid-engorged breasts, sucking on Willow’s stiff nipples.  The sorceress made her way up the girl’s neck, licking and kissing, tasting the sweet cum that covered her body, before looking directly into her bright, blue eyes.  Celeste then leaned in for a kiss, her tongue darting in to explore Willow’s mouth.  The girl returned the kiss passionately, and soon the two were locked in a sensuous embrace.  But as the kiss went on, Willow could feel her mistress’ mouth opening wider and wider, until it engulfed the nymph’s beautiful face.  Celeste opened wider still, swallowing Willow’s entire head.  Celeste’s insatiable mouth moved over the girl’s body, her tongue savoring the cum-drenched breasts, then gliding over the massive orb of Willow’s stomach.  Celeste took a moment to run her tongue deep into the girl’s pussy, gathering the sweet liquid inside, before straightening to let Willow’s slender legs slide sensually down her throat.
Putting a hand on her bloated stomach, Celeste fell back onto her throne and sighed.  
“You may return to your chambers, Phell, I have finished with you for today,” she said, waving her hand dismissively.

Phell nodded and stood. He ambled back to the nymphs’ grotto somewhat shakily, his expended manhood swinging flaccidly between his legs.

 When he had departed, Celeste rubbed her groaning belly, enjoying the sensation of her meal digesting within her.  As her stomach gurgled, she noticed her fingers were still moist with Phell’s cum.  She greedily sucked at them, removing the last of the delicious seed, and licked her lips.  

Mmmmmm, she thought, as she settled in to sleep off her meal, it tastes just like freshly fallen snow.    
