The Milk Witch Collaboration 2

Part 1 – Returning to the Academy


After a long wagon ride back to the academy, Milti smiled happily as she walked into the familiar halls. Joining Silk in going up to the Headmaster's room, Miltonius enjoyed the fearful glances she received from other students as compared to the scornful ones they had sent her way before. Nova kept her face hidden behind a black mask which matched her outfit and gave her the appearance of actually being Milti's shadow. Those who were not very attentive jumped in fright as they realized Nova was standing right behind Milti. Milti was happy to find that the students of the academy now gave her a wide berth, just like they gave to her mistress. 


Inside the Headmaster's office, greetings were given by the way of warm hugs, before the Headmaster said to Milti, “I'm glad you were able to unlock your powers, Miltonius, you have most certainly earned the name Burnstones. The oathbearer's school has handed over control of the land your most recent opponent held under her control and wishes you luck with governing it. They have placed a sign in the middle of town explaining who now owns the area and are leaving it up to you to fill in the rest of the board. This tablet has been connected to that magical billboard so you can take your time and post your rules and laws on it as you please.”


Taking the tablet with a big smile, Milti busied herself with writing out a few rules before the Headmaster went on to say, “However, due to the fact that you announced yourself as Silk's apprentice, you will be considered a 'new' student to the academy. Simply put, all that means is that you'll have to start back at zero for victories in matches. I am sorry for the inconvenience, but those are the rules of our school, Milti and I must uphold them-”


Looking unhappy as she made a talking motion with her hand, Milti finished, “For one such as I, blah, blah, blah... I know how it works and I'm happy this way. For now I get to have more matches with Nova!”


The older magic users in the room chuckled as Milti hugged Nova gleefully, then the Headmaster grew serious and said, “I know you probably don't want to hear this, Milti, but because of your strength, no one wants to face you in one on one duels for fear of your.... demonic power. But I was able to convince the school to allow you to continue dueling so long as you do not use your demonic form... unless your a duel to the death. I would, however, caution against those kinds of duels as only people confident they could best you will approach you with those offers. On another note... because you and Nova are of such a high caliber, you will only be able to gain a very small portion of the victories you will require for graduation Miltonius. I know you will need to at least find two more guardians if you wish to graduate.”


Dropping her head down with a groan, Milti commented wryly, “Great.... and each one is like getting Nova here, I'm probably going to have the whole world against me by the time I graduate...”


Chuckling as she rummaged around through the things on her desk, the Headmaster pulled out a slab of dark stone and handed it to Milti, saying, “This stone was sent to me by your family. They say that it resonated with your power when you broke your chains and that means that this creature is now yours to summon..... only one problem though. Seems that only you can read that stone and only when your ready will you be able to summon the creature once you've learned it's name. I'd suggest keeping that with you at all times. You never know when the creature might chose to accept you as it's master.”


Wiping off some of the blackened ash, Milti was met by the depiction of a very majestic lion-like creature and said, “Ooo, I wonder what she'll look like when I summon her? Well this takes care of one, but, heh, I guess I'll have to go wandering again for my second...”


Placing a hand on Milti's shoulder, Silk responded, “Just remember to go out by yourself. Don't want to discourage potential partners away by having Nova near ya. Not to mention, if they see you under attack by something when your alone, you will most likely find a very loyal companion. Just... be careful though, sometimes that routine brings out some of the worst kinds of people as well.”


Nodding, Milti left the room with Nova to go find something to eat while the Headmaster discussed something private with Silk, saying, “You did a good job with her. I just hope she isn't too skilled at being your apprentice. Calling herself your apprentice may work for or against her... I would suggest not allowing her to stay at the academy.”


Putting her hands on her hips, Silk retorted indignantly, “And just what makes you think I intend to let you sink your claws into my apprentice? We're just here for the duels and then we'll get out of your hair. I doubt any of the students would take to kindly to allowing a Burnstones stay in the same beds they are using. They'd probably try to make a name for themselves by killing her in her sleep, which wouldn't work anyways. Plus, if they managed to somehow evade Milti's stomach, they would not escape mine...”


Patting Silk comfortingly on the shoulder, the Headmaster said, “I'd be more worried about others trying to use her against you, than the students here. No one dares to dispute your might after all you've done. Heh, people have taken to using your name to scare children into to behaving in some towns....”


As she walked out of the office, Silk replied, “So long as it keeps them from trying to disturb me at my home with demands of moving away, I don't really care. Like I said when I came here, I wanted to be a Witch so I could live my life as I please and the same goes for my pupil. So long as no one gets in her way, there won't be any trouble.”


The next day at the dueling area, Silk set up her little healing area with the jugs of milk she used  in order to heal the wounded. What was nice about the dueling day, was that all the fighting helped the duelists burn off the milk in their systems completely so that by the time they came to drink again, they wouldn't need to worry about falling victim to the addiction. As the dueling period period started up, people came streaming over to Silk's healing center, while Milti stood off by herself since no one dared to challenge her.


Eventually though, a cocky Witch came over to Milti and asked, “Say, think that little vixen next to you would be up for a duel between Drows? Mine has a little score to settle with her.”


Chuckling, Milti glared hard at the Witch and growled, “She has a name and unlike your little sex slave there, Nova here has a voice of her own.”


Flinching at the heated glare, the cocky Witch apologized awkwardly and turned her gaze towards Nova, who in turn asked, “I'm surprised your guardian can recognize me considering I'm in my full gear, why doesn't she show herself? 


A dark skinned elf then appeared next to the Witch and replied, “It's hard not to recognize the calm presence you Dagonclaws have, nor is it hard to mistake for stance, Nova.”


Sighing unhappily, Nova faced the other Drow elf and asked, “Still trying to prove your worth to my old family are? I'd have thought they would have forgotten all about me when I joined that oathbearer's service.”


Stepping forward and pointing a finger at Nova, the other Drow arrogantly declared, “I have proven my worth to your family, that's why they sent me to claim your eyes. In doing so I'll cement my place in your family forever by taking your place! I challenge you to a duel to the death, and if I win, your little mistress cannot stop me from claiming your eyes!”


Knowing there would be no other way to settle the score, Nova stepped forward and replied calmly, “Very well, to the death it is. This time I shall no go easy on you, and when I win, your master shall send your corpse back to my family to conclude my debt to them. This way, no matter who wins, they'll have a body to bury for their missing family slot.”


As they waited for the duel to be called out, Milti gave Nova a childish glare of curiosity until the Drow assassin finally surrendered and said, “I violated my families code in a way that a price was put on my head, or more specifically on my my eyes. This was because I spoke out of of turn and would not back down when my superior ordered me to stand down. That poor fool thinks she can take my place by claiming my eyes and presenting them to my family. This won't be the first time this has happened, however, by accepting such a bargain with my family, she has in turn placed herself on the chopping block. For if I kill her and return her body to my family, then she will take my place in the grave and will be recorded as a dead daughter in the family. Of course, doing so means that I can never return to my family and will be treated as an outsider by all Drow who meet me. That was why I had sworn an oath to the oathbearer... to protect not only myself, but her as well since my family could not just send an assassin in after me in fear of provoking the oathbearer society's wrath.”


Hugging her legs to her chest in the chair she was sitting in, Milti muttered, “Huh... your just like me then, an outsider even among your kind. Well, when you finish this messy business, we won't have to worry about any unnecessary family ties creating trouble when we leave this world!”


Shocked to hear her mistress say that, Nova heard the call for her duel go out and headed over. Trembling excitedly, Nova couldn't wait to sever her ties with her family so she could travel unimpeded with her new mistress, not realizing exactly what Milti meant by 'leave this world'. Down in the ring, Nova's opponent looked as confident as ever, but she could see that her adversary was still the same amateur she had faced years before. 


The moment the gates slammed shut, sealing the pair off, Nova's opponent sprang forward, swinging her large claymore clumsily. At first, Nova thought to just let her enemy tire herself out before going in for the kill. As the fight wore on though, Nova began to notice that her opponents swings were in fact picking up in speed, but then came to shocking conclusion that it was really her who was slowing down. Sighing in resignation as she drew out her weapons to face the girl finally, Nova made it clear from her body movement that she was surrendering.


Laughing triumphantly, Nova's opponent filled her sword with magical energy and shouted in a victorious tone, “Ha! You thought you could tire me out like last time didn't ya? You're a fool to think I wouldn't find a way around that! That's why my master challenged your mistress to a guardian's duel, fool! I have been having energy feed to me by my master this entire time, so while you've been growing tired, I've been getting stronger and stronger! It's good to see that you've accepted your fate, to bad your demonic mistress can't lend you her strength!”


As the Drow fighter charged at Nova with her blade drawn high, Milti screamed at the top of her lungs, “ NOVA! DON'T YOU DARE MAKE ME FOLLOW THROUGH ON MY PROMISE TO YOU! Cause if I have to dredging through the underworld for your rotting carcass, you will never be able to do enough for me to pay back that debt!”


Flinching as she realized Milti was right, Nova sighed and pulled out a gray vial. The Drow fighter laughed as she thought Nova was trying to restore her vitality, saying that she would cleave Nova in two before the potion took effect. Nova, on the other hand, just smiled as she dropped the flask and a smokescreen burst out from it's contents. Five forms then darted out of the haze, followed by a sixth that started to swing her claymore at the clones, demanding to know just how long she intended to hide behind pathetic doppelgangers.


When the last clone was killed, the Drow fighter began looking about, then as the smokescreen dissipated, she spotted Nova sitting on the ground, and shouted happily, “Aha! So that's where you were hiding this whole time! Nice trick, Nova, but you still haven't bought enough time for a rejuvenation potion to take effect! You're-”


Standing up calmly, Nova took up a lethal stance and retorted in a chiding tone, “Hiding? Is that you call dropping a potion by accident? If you hadn't been so thickheaded, then you would have noticed that I never moved from where I had been standing. You were the fool who went off chasing shadows when your target was sitting down right in front of you. Now that I've had a chance to catch my breath, how 'bout we have that little showdown you so desperately sought back then, hm? Then maybe you'll finally understand the difference between us.”


Lifting up one legs with her knee forward, Nova loosely dangled her two daggers down in front of her face in a goofy stance, but what looked funny to the others, appeared terrifying to the Drow fighter. Dark energy began to emanate from Nova as she prepared for the final clash, which made her look like a coiled snake preparing to strike to the other elf. Then both Drow jumped towards each other, weapons drawn back for the killing blow. As the two drew closer, time seemed to slow for all watching as the fighter's claymore lazily arced towards Nova's chest for a devastating blow.


Then, right before the swords edge touched her, Nova kicked out her bent leg, spinning around her opponents blade. While Nova twirled out of harms way, she smashed the tips her daggers into the tip of the claymore, shattering the large blade in a burst of dark energy, however, Nova was not satisfied with just that. Using momentum from that strike to propel her around behind the other Drow, Nova switched out her daggers for a pair of curved forward short-blades.


As her opponent struggled to turn around and follow her movements, Nova shouted, “Reaper's Strike!”


Tearing a large 'X' patter across her opponents back, the attack didn't seem to inflict that much pain as the blades carved right through the outer layer of the fighter's skin. Then all the dark energy swirling behind Nova coagulated around her body, taking on the form of Death incarnate. Raising a bone hand up, the entity thrust into the Drow fighter's body through the 'X' mark, causing her to cry out in agony. The sound of shattering glass was suddenly heard as Nova's opponent went limp and the terrifying figment started to cackle. Then when the Grim Reaper pulled out it's had, the fighter's soul rested peacefully inside before the dark figure vanished completely.


Dropping to the ground, Nova turned away from her opponents master and said, “I will leave it up to my family to remove her eyes. Even in the end, she did not fear death and continued to try to bring me in. Also, tell them that if they ever come near me again or send one my servants after me on a fool's errand to claim my eyes, I'll come home and slaughter them all!”


After that, no one dared to come within twenty feet of Milti and Nova, terrified of their power. Other than that, the dueling period was relatively boring since none of the other duelists had anything spectacular to show. Eventually, Milti and Nova went over to aid Silk in healing the fallen or hurt. Even so, Milti and Nova were certain to pay close attention to the duels that they were able to, knowing any information they gathered might prove useful later on. 


As they were helping Silk back things up and deliver the leftover milk to the infirmary, Milti told Nova, “For making have to yell at you during your duel, your going to spend the next two days inside me while we return home.”


Nova tried to reason with Milti, but a stern look from her mistress made the Drow assassin replied in a submissive tone, “A-as you wish, mistress.”


On the way back to Silk's wagon, Milti had Nova undress in a bathroom while announcing, “When we get back home I think I'm going to go wandering for a little while. If Silk asks you to join her for some fun, you'd better go and have fun with her. She is the one that will be paying for you to live for the time being.”


Unable to argue back, Nova knew that she could never oppose Milti because she had a submissive nature, which was the reason her outburst in the family meeting had been so out of the ordinary. When she came out, Nova handed her neatly folded clothing to Milti, trembling as she thought about being swallowed again since the memories of what happened the first time were still fresh in her mind.


Noticing that, Milti giggled and said in a consoling tone, “Don't worry, the next time I actually eat you, I'll start with your head so you don't get frightened again. However, that'll mean I'm going to spend a lot of time playing with your pussy and anus. This time though, I'm going to spare you the terror of being swallowed and take the easy route.”


Looking at her mistress curiously for a moment, Nova realized that Milti had turned shadowy and was pulling her inside. Startled by this, Nova jumped back out of pure instinct, but found her legs gripped tightly by shadowy tendrils, so her graceful back-step was turned into a clumsy flop. Dragged quickly inside her mistress, Nova noticed instantly that there was something different about the way the stomach moved around her. More specifically, the walls of flesh seemed to be targeting specific areas of her body, one which caused her to writhe uncontrollably in bliss. 


Patting her belly contently as she felt Nova squirm inside, Milti returned to the wagon and when Silk asked about the lithe assassin, Milti replied, “Oh don't worry mistress, she's just enjoying her punishment right now.”


Pulling up her dress to reveal a passed out Willow sticking out of her anus, Silk smiled deviously and said, “So was mine. Would you care to join her for the trip home?”


Thinking for a  moment, a sly smile stretched across her face and Milti released Nova, saying, “You've been granted a short reprieve from your punishment, Nova. You now get to chose whether you'd like to join me in Silk's ass, or return to your place inside my stomach. Which do you chose?”


Blushing as either choice afforded her a chance to enjoy her time with her mistress, Nova bowed her head and answered, “I-I will do whatever you wish, Milti.... you are my mistress, now and forever.”


Beaming with childish delight, Milti had Silk pulled the wagon over on the side of the road. After squeezing out Willow, drying her off and placing in a bed to rest, Nova was the first to squish down into Silk's warm asshole. Then after undressing herself, Milti squeezed down next to Nova and the fun began. With her anal cavity already being wet from Willow's time inside, the other pair was squished down deeper and churned together in a way that made Nova's punishment seem like child's play. As the two enjoyed the hot steamy sex inside her anus, Silk laid back in the drivers seat of the wagon and enjoyed the ride home, making certain to take her time traveling.

