Deadly Desires

Chapter Five – A Shroud Removed


To start off the tour of the castle, Myrrh took Ceiren back out to the front of the castle where the wall art was. Myrrh explained how different servants would voluntarily allow themselves to be pulled into the wall and positioned in sexual poses while they were played with by The Mother's body. Curious about how it would feel, Ceiren asked if she could temporarily join the others in the wall. Myrrh said she would pull Ceiren out in five minutes and then told Ceiren to remove her under garments or else they would disappear before she was pulled out. Pulling off her underwear, Ceiren nervously stepped up to the wall and touched it. 


Instead of getting jerked inside, Ceiren was amazed as the wall stretched out over her skin and slowly drew her into it. Once fully encased, she was startled to find the inside of the wall to soft and fleshy. Ceiren cried out in shock as her pussy, mouth and anus were penetrated at the same time. As the pleasure of being violated in a gentle manner washed over her, Ceiren could feel the walls of flesh around her rotating her body while squeezing tight. For what felt like hours, Ceiren was slowly rotated and repositioned inside the walls. Not even her breasts evaded the walls sensual touch as while she rotated around, she could feel her nipples be penetrated and the milk inside her tits get sucked out. Finally, Ceiren felt herself be pulled out of the wall and the shock of being outside made her gasp in shock. 


Smiling down at the now cum drenched girl, Myrrh mused jokingly, “Felt good in there, huh?”


Looking up at her unamused and retorted sarcastically, “No of course not. It felt like a thousand needles were jabbing me the entire time.” 


When the Shamblers in the wall her sarcastic remark, they started to stretch out around Ceiren wanting to show her how good being in them felt. Myrrh pulled Ceiren out of the way just in time and angrily told the Shamblers too leave her alone, then told them Ceiren had been joking. This seemed to calm the Shamblers down and Ceiren quickly put on her clothes to avoid any unnecessary run ins with other Shamblers.


Myrrh took Ceiren to another part of the castle where girls would go in and exact copies of them would walk out fully clothed. As they went into the changing room as it was called, Myrrh explained to Ceiren that when one of the maids needed to go outside the castle they would go into the room to 'get dressed'. Inside, Ceiren saw a couple of pools filled with a black gooey liquid on one side. The other side was filled with servants getting fucked by very large women. Ceiren then noticed one of the woman's chest split open and the girl she was hammering plop inside. Standing up, the woman pushed the legs of the girl inside her, then her belly roiled as if full of snakes. A few seconds later, the woman shrunk down to near the size of the girl and then changed her bodies appearance to match the girls. Forming clothing out of her skin, the Child walked out of the room and off towards the castle entrance. 


Looking over at the black pools, Ceiren asked what they were for. Myrrh walked out and grabbed a nearby servant. Then while the fussed over being dragged away from her task, Myrrh chucked her into the pool and said that the girl's task would be taken care of by some else. The black pool of liquid splashed out of the area the girl landed in, then as if alive, the black goo raced back and covered the girls body completely. 


As the black goo changed into the skin tone of the girl, a different voice asked, “Was that really necessary? You could of just told her what the black pools contained, or better yet, tossed her over here instead.”


Placing her hands on her hips, Myrrh snapped back, “Well if you are unhappy with my actions, then I could always pulled that girl right out of you, ya know. And further more, Ceiren here, is reserved for our Mother.”


The Child flinched at the mention of The Mother and quickly apologized to Ceiren, then left for the city. Getting the attention of one of the female children in the room, Ceiren asked what happened to the person she swallowed. Looking over at Myrrh momentarily, the Child offered to give Ceiren a chance to experience going inside her, but Ceiren quickly declined. Looking dissatisfied over being denied, the female split open her chest and showed Ceiren what would happen to someone inside her. Peering inside the Child curiously, Ceiren thanked the female and left her alone. 


Moving on, Myrrh told Ceiren she was going to have to cut the tour short as The Mother was growing impatient. Walking around the outside of a circular pool even though there was a walkway through, Ceiren questioned Myrrh's choice to go around the long way. In answer to her question, a long snake like tail slapped down in front of their pathway.


Ceiren gaped at the Liama that rose up gracefully out of the water and in a breathless voice said, “Beautiful.”


Smiling pleasantly at Ceiren, the Liama slithered over closer and responded, “Thank you, its nice to hear compliments from one who is not programed to say such things. My, you always do find the tastiest of mortals don't you Myrrh?”


Placing herself in between Ceiren and her Liama sister, Myrrh said defensively, “You know I was assigned to remove that woman by our Mother. I do not like to eat people since I don't need to keep myself satisfied, unlike you.”


Pretending to flinch, the Liama gave Myrrh a sly grin and said dramatically, “Oh, you wound me with your words, Myrrh. Can I help the fact that I enjoy a belly full of a struggling prey when I curl up to nap? You really ought to try it some time, the feeling unexplainable.”


Raising an eyebrow irritably, Myrrh growled, “Yeah, well I enjoy being on our Mother's good side and would like to stay there. So would you be so kind as to move your tail or do I need to move it for you like last time?”


Pulling her tail up quickly, the Liama stroked a certain part of and said in a pouting tone, “Okay, okay, I just got the dent you left from the last time out and I don't need a new one.”


Once they were safely out of sight, Ceiren broke down and giggled over the way Myrrh bullied the Liama. With flushed cheeks, Myrrh told Ceiren her sister was just being overly dramatic. Walking past a room where moaning and gasps could be heard from within, Ceiren tried to look in, but Myrrh dragged her away. When Ceiren pressed her about what was in the room, Myrrh said that it was wear Children were being given birth. She continued to say that if Ceiren had gone inside the chamber, she would have been snatched up and forced to give birth to hundreds of Children before The Mother would have realized what was happened and freed her. Ceiren sensed that there was something Myrrh wasn't willing to tell her, but didn't press the subject any further. The pair walked the rest of the way towards The Mother's chamber in an uncomfortable silence.


After descending down a long stairwell, that Ceiren could have sworn would be impossible to have except she was walking on it, the pair wound up in a room with a natural spring bubbling up in it. Bowing and excusing herself, Myrrh left by merging into the floor. Looking around the room, Ceiren was surprised how natural it looked compared to the castle above that seemed like a dream. Walking up to the pool were the underground river gathered before going elsewhere, Ceiren peered down at the water curiously. Suddenly, a figure burst up out of pool, causing Ceiren to topple over backwards. Thankfully, the ground she landed on was much softer than it appeared. Looking up at the figure stepping out of the water, Ceiren was stunned by what she saw. The Mother looked even more gorgeous than the night before and appeared fuller than the skinny version Ceiren had seen. 


Shaking her hair off, Ceiren watched in confusion as water cascaded off The Mother's form until she said, “Amazing isn't it?”


Breaking from her trance, Ceiren fumbled to form sentences, “Huh what are...How is it...I mean why is that water not...you know disappearing, like the holy water did last night?”


Smiling with an all knowing curl to her lips, The Mother replied, “This water is pure water, unlike the holy water you splashed on me. Unlike the holy water you humans create to combat demons, this fresh spring water is untainted by either magic or humanity. It is one of the few things my body cannot effect, and yet I can still enjoy it.”


shaking her head in confusion as she stood up, Ceiren ask, “What do you mean by that you can still enjoy it?”


Smiling sadly, The Mother looked off in the distance as she responded, “Humans are much like water. They can be pure or completely tainted. While I cannot absorb or effect pure things, I can still acquire energy from them. This springs here is to me, like the fountain to youth is to humans. Ah, I feel so alive now.”


Going over the water pool, Ceiren picked up a water pail nearby and plunged it into the water. Taking her time gulping down the fresh water, Ceiren had to agree with The Mother that there was something special about the water. Looking over at The Mother, Ceiren saw her walking over to a hallway that looked recently created. The hallway lead to a stairwell that lead up into the castle. Now in one of the more extravagant rooms the Lord had had decorated for her more prestigious guests, The Mother went and laid down on the bed inside.


When The Mother invited Ceiren to come sit with her on the bed and the girl was reluctant, The Mother said dryly, “Oh quit worrying, the Shamblers are Children don't need to see you undressed to know what you look like. They are quite experienced peeping toms.”


Crying in fright, Ceiren covered her breasts with one of her arms and her crotch with the hand of her other arm. The Mother laughed loudly at Ceiren's reaction and told her to calm down as she had only been joking. Timidly, Ceiren climbed onto the bed and quickly found herself in The Mother's embrace.


Sensing the growing worry in the girl's mind, The Mother spoke in a calm voice saying, “Don't worry, Ceiren, you're not in any danger. I know you have yet to discover what you desire and I want to help you discover it.”


Calming down a little, Ceiren began to panic again when she began to feel her body being covered and pulled into The Mother's body, exclaiming, “Wait! What are you doing? I thought you said you were going to help me? Please don't eat me!”


Smiling as she looked down at Ceiren's quickly disappearing face, The Mother said in a somewhat sorrowful tone, “Relax, Ceiren, I promised to help you and I intend to keep it. Whether or not I eat you means little difference in the end. Swallowing you is how I will be able to determine the nature of your desire. Some people wish to remain inside my body so that they may enjoy all that I have to offer them and others, like those you saw outside, wish to serve me in other ways by freely giving me their energy. More still want to become Daughters or simply wish to protect me and become apart of my Legion. You, however, I think will be apart of the small percentage of humans with unique desires that bring different results.”


Now completely submerged, Ceiren felt a tranquility overcome her as she drifted inside The Mother and asked calmly, “What do you mean by having unique desires? Didn't you just say that people have generally the same desires?”


Scoffing merrily as she merged back into her body, The Mother presence swirled around Ceiren as she replied, “Most mortals do have the same basic desires, when I strip away everything else. A few, however, develop a strong enough desire that they break free from those rank and file desires I spoke of. Most simply become Daughters that are much more independent than the others...more human. Whenever I find one of those mortals, I hunt them down until I can meet them, no matter the cost. Then I take my time and slowly unfold their wishes and wants to reach their inner most desires. The ones that attract me...like your voice for instance. A voice like yours is unnatural, almost magical, but to those with the proper hearing, your wordless song means so much more. I would like you to try and sing for me if you could, doing so will help me look in the proper direction.”


Trembling as she tried to bring out her voice, Ceiren began to cry as she said, “I can't do it...I don't know how or why I sing that song. It just seems to erupt out of me at times.”


Groaning in dismay, The Mother came with an idea and asked Ceiren, “Then would you mind if I just go through your memories in order to try and find the right 'key' to unlock your voice?”


When Ceiren nodded and gave her permission, The Mother said, “Now, this may hurt you a little on the inside, but I will try to dull the pain where I find it.”


Pouring her essence inside of Ceiren, The Mother floated around until she entered the girl's memories. Not believing her eyes, The Mother found herself looking at a replica of the city where Ceiren lived. Stepping inside, The Mother found herself looking at a myriad of different memories that seemed to 'live' inside Ceiren's mind. The most prevalent in the city were homeless children and young church followers. As The Mother walked into the city, she could feel tremors as dark memories barely contained inside Ceiren's minds fought to get free. Taking a few steps forward, The Mother stopped in surprise as the city moved under her and stopped with her being in front of a normal home. Stepping forward off the road, The Mother paused as she waited for things to shift once more, but when nothing happened, she continued on into the house. 


At first, the home looked normal, with a small family living inside. Then the memory began to twitch and shift into something more sinister. In the main room past the entrance, a woman lay dead, stabbed through the chest and then decapitated. A scream from the kitchen drew The Mother's attention and when she got there, all that was visible was an attractive lady and a blurry figure. Realizing the girl on the ground was Ceiren's mama, The Mother looked around quickly for Ceiren and spotted her watching from her room on the other side of the kitchen. Two more shadowy figures appeared out of no where and carried of the mama, while the first figure stalked towards the room where Ceiren was. The memory shifted again and The Mother found herself in the little girl's room. Thudding into the room, The Mother was finally able to see the figure's face and recognized the regional Lord, only she was a bit younger. Walking slowly over to the bed where Ceiren lay underneath, the Lord pulled up the bed too look under.


Looking down at Ceiren in dismay, the Lord said, “Mph, your far to young for my tastes, honey. Maybe when you get older I'll come back and pick you up too.”


Dropping the bed, the Lord laughed as she walked out. Clamping her hands down hard on the wall behind her, The Mother drew out the fear and confusion from the memory. As she did, the memory shifted once again and the house was on fire. Going out front, The Mother say Ceiren watching the inferno consume her home with steely eyes.


The house and city faded away into white nothingness as the little Ceiren spoke, “I burned my house so that when I'm older, that woman won't have anything to come back too if she wants to take me as well. If she wants me, she'll just have to find me once I'm older, but by then I'll be ready.”


Then the small girl transformed into an older version of Ceiren and said, “I don't want anyone to ever fear growing old. I want children to look forward to getting older and maturing, instead of wishing to remain young to stay safe.”


When the city returned, The Mother found herself standing outside the church that Ceiren had joined at a young age. As she stood outside the church, The Mother saw Ceiren's memories of her life at the church speed by. Things slowed down once Ceiren had grown older and had taken on more responsibility at the chapel. Taking one step forward caused The Mother to be pulled into the mess hall where Ceiren would hold her feasts every week for the homeless and poor. The Mother watched curiously as weeks passed by with the girls coming back for a few years, then a collar started to form on the older girls. Then, without warning, a leash would whip out and attach to one of the girls collars and drag them away. Ceiren would always reach out towards the girls to rescue them and then weep once the girls were gone. 


As she placed her hands on the bench she was sitting on, The Mother began to hear the haunting melody that Ceiren had sung the night she had arrived. Once she had drawn out the loneliness and hate from the church memory, Ceiren's song was in full swing. Swaying to the tune, The Mother was broken out of it when the room around her turned pitch black with only Ceiren remaining. 


Clenching her fists in anger, Ceiren stated, “I was not able to protect them. I could not keep them safe from that monster. I tried to give them a taste of a better life, but none of it mattered once they left the walls of my home. I let them all slip through my fingers...I want to be able to protect those I care for.”


When the memory returned again, The Mother could feel Ceiren begin to tremble in fear as she remembered what The Mother was walking towards. Walking over to where a fountain was, The Mother also found Ceiren sitting there as well. Going around to join Ceiren, The Mother realized she was singing her wordless song and the pitch was increasing. Looking down at a rosebud on the ground, The Mother remembered it from the dream she had given to Ceiren the night before. Looking around warily, The Mother could feel something changing in the memory she was in. As Ceiren's song continued, ghostly forms of girls began to appear and lend their voices to Ceiren, creating a beautiful choir of harmonized voices. That was when The Mother looked up as she was immersed by the wonderful melody and was able to see a small black dot in the sky. 


As the dot drew closer and got bigger, The Mother realized that a castle was falling down around the fountain where Ceiren was singing. Landing with a loud boom, The Mother was confused when the thudding booms continued and seemed to draw closer. Then, an enormous version of the regional Lord leaned over the walls of the castle. 


Reaching down to gather up the ghostly girls, the Lord bellowed, “Their mine! All mine, every last one of you belongs to me now! Even you!”


The Mother saw the Lord reaching for Ceiren and jumped into action. Knocking the Lord's hand away, she then grew to an equal size to the regional Lord. Locking arms with the Lord, The Mother wrestled with her as Ceiren continued her song. Slowly, the walls surrounding Ceiren began to tremble as she reached a feverish pitch. This made the Lord double her efforts to reach Ceiren and silence her voice, but The Mother would not be pushed aside so easily. Then it hit her, If she could touch the Lord, then the Lord was apart of the memory that was keeping Ceiren from finding her true desire. This also meant that The Mother could absorb the Lord. Pressing her attack, The Mother slowly began to drain away the Lord's body as the woman screamed with rage. 


Once the Lord had been diminished enough, The Mother simply tossed the female into her mouth and crunched what remained of the painful memory into dust. Shrinking down to a more human size The Mother began walking back towards where Ceiren was when the castle walls burst apart. When the dust cleared, The Mother found herself only a few feet away from Ceiren.


Getting up and walking over to the now fully bloomed rose, Ceiren picked it up saying, “I was always too afraid to sing, since that was what made the Lord pick my mama. I kept my voice hidden as best as could, but still it got out at times. I really just wish I could sing whenever and where ever I please, without having to fear being taken captive because of it.”


Everything turned white as The Mother pulled out of Ceiren, having found what she had been searching for. When Ceiren opened her eyes next, she was laying with her back to The Mother, caught in The Mother's embrace. Instead of trying to escape, Ceiren wrapped her arms around The Mother's and closed her eyes.


Squeezing Ceiren tight, The Mother offered softly, “I can give you the strength needed to be able to sing whenever you desire. You could also choose to stay here with me and live out your life singing to my children, but I know from the Lord that you are not a caged canary.”


Shifting slightly to get more comfortable, Ceiren replied, “Your right, I'm not one to be caged...or collared. I think I would rather go out and find children to keep safe from...well everything. And also to help them grow older and give them the same pleasure you have given me.”


Laughing merrily, The Mother said, “I think I can manage that, dear. Just remember, not everyone is like you and some may become dependent on you, just as you depend on them for energy.”


Pulling Ceiren into her body, The Mother's belly bloated out as she decided to take her time converting Ceiren into a daughter. The Mother could hardly wait to see what Ceiren became when she got out. Inside, Ceiren closed her eyes to sleep as she was immersed in fluid inside The Mother's womb.

