


iIhellimousine/moved slowly/onithe streetsihere was no rushifor the
people!usinglitiwhom\werelinjthe back seats:

[heldriverywas!isolated|fromwhatiwas happening inithe!back: he'had/no
clue at{alllnorswanted|tolknow;tolbeginiwith= heiwas a'simple man’ doing his
job/day by/day/and[carrying around|nchland pompous|idiots: thatiis what/he
thought?

Althoughithelseparating|glassiwas thickienoughitolgrant'some proper.
pnvacyitoitheguests ofithe llimoXgiggles and loud|laughter; still'succeeded to
reachithelearsiofitheldriver, muchito hisjannoyiance®

LFuckily/enoughfwhat{didnitireach|him{at{alljwere the/moans of/discom-
fort{ofithelsole!male|passengers
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“Er pad ja? If you ask me, she sounds like a nutjob from a religious
cult_ " said Freyja in her, native tongue, commenting on what she had ﬁl_‘gﬁ
learmned about Sadira and her history class in the lab.

She was apparently not showing any sign of pleasure for the tongue of,
her latest catch, who was doing a very poor job between his sobs and sighsiof
pain: he had been pleasuring the blonde Goddess non-stop since they depart-
ed from the airport and she never allowed him to rest, his mouth and tongue
were on fire from the pain of being constantly used.

“Alveg drugglega... But it doesn’'t change the fact that she truly is upjto]
something amazing, | have seen plenty of shrunken men in there and it'seems
like | will be able to do it myself shortly.__* replied Vanja, using the man like a
footstool, resting her left leg on top of his back.



Lucifer and Lilith Synd
Sticky Note
Freyja said "Is that so?" in the beginning.

Vanja replied with a typical Icelandic expression with makes no sense in English but it can be translated as "Quite definitely"


“M:- Miss|Ereyja’.. P.. Please, my/ mouth! hurts so mUUUHMPHI? as
soon|as the man started talking, the blonde!Goddess|grasped his head with
her lefthand: pushing|hiswhole face harder. against her; mound and locked
him}in|place with heringht leg"-

=Shrinking/men with\farts and body fluids.__ That sounds like madnessto
me but=* Ereyja had no interest{in her struggling wictim: only:focusing/on
talking/with her,dear; friend and|not caring that he was getting suffocated.|it
was the most natural thing|inithejworld to her: courtesy of her, many yearsias a
Pro/Dominatnx " l\can|not help!butbelieve that she must:be upito;something
huge if this really. came to be’ "~ And | \can not:wait to find out what the big
masterplan is all about=

Ereyja’s/legs tightenedand pushedithe man even more into her-#

\ ' - \




*‘HHMMPHIII HEEELPHHMMMPHII* the man's screams of pain and cnies
for help were falling into nothingness. He hoped that at least the other woman
would have realized that he was being smothered by the soft and intimate
flesh of the blonde Goddess, but she didn’t move at all__. was this how he
would die? Between a woman'’s legs, suffocated by her pussy? He kept asking
that to himself and fought to free himself, uselessly, while the two just kept
having their. chat as if he was nothing more than an object.

E “Hvad sem planid er...” said Vanja “| am willing to take part of it. She is
nuts, absolutely. . But | do believe that she has found the key to a Femdom
onented world. Think about it, Freyja... It i1s what we always wanted to do: we

could kill men for our own pleasure with no consequences..”

“Though it would seem | can do that just fine, my dear._.” begun Freyja.



Lucifer and Lilith Synd
Sticky Note
Vanja said: "Whatever the plan is..."


*
-

i

1|i

';.\k;

“__after all, that is exactly what I've done to/Mani’ Or.what both|of{us did!

with those 5 assholes that you slowly killed, am |/ not/correct?? the blonde
Goddess chuckled.

“Heh._. But this is quite different... Shrinking peop-* Vanja's\words|cut off
as a striking pain in her stomach presented itself without a\warning* She felt:
bloated, like if she had not used the bathroom for, days and bentiover, holding,
her belly with her nght hand._. °F._. Fuck... What the hell._* il

e et
E “Ertu i lagi, elskan?” asked Freyja, worried “Should we stop the car?” '

Vanja felt all of her bowels contracting and releasing and realized that

she would not have been able towait anntherjminei'
r
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Lucifer and Lilith Synd
Sticky Note
Freyja asked: "Are you alright, sweetheart?"


!

=Fuckithat! Just give me this useless piece of shitl” shouted Vanja and in
alswiftimotion removed her skirt by openingjthelside of it and tossed it away

withlherleftihand:

Immediately, she jolted to grasp thelmanisihairsfirmly/holding the back of
his head and pulled him away from Freyjais|intimate)flesh’

“AAAAAAHHII" he cried in paini{evenlifiheiwas gladithatihelcould|now;

breathe again._. But his relief was short{lived/asiVanjalbeganitoldrag|him{on
the opposite side of the car.

“Get. .. the fuck_.. over herelll; red-headed girl, while Freyja

just observed, silent, not complaining that her.vicim had been stolen from
her... Just amused and eagerito/seelwhat.was going on.

ek
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“Vanja fossed the young man into the front:seat; his head
pressed on the soft cushion™\Without delay/she spread her legs :
turned around and sat onhisjforehead; pinning|him down: " L

"OH GODS_.. OH FFFUUUCCKKII® She yelled. feeling her.
bowels about to explode - A small push on them and a torrent of T
ungodly stinking farts erupted from her asshole, blasting the open: 4 ﬁf'
and screaming mouth of the man below her: immediately, he tned i
to struggle, to get her off and escape the stench_.. But\Vanjawas :
pressing down with her full weight and using her hands against the .
roof of the car to inflict even more pressure... he was going no- e »
where. With another push, her anus opened wider. making ar‘ k2
even worse stench fill the car.




~ immediately ﬁlllng his tastebuds wrth a ﬂaunr S0 mtte
he felt like puklng ‘and yel fur some reasun he CO

~onher hﬂwels aware of the stench that was spreadmg ir
But the blnnde Guddess 5|mply chuckled '
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Her face was bent into a devilish smirk as she observed the
events unfolding right in front of her eyes. The more Vanja pushed
her turd out of her bowels and into the mouth of the man, the more
her grnin widened.

She didn’t mind the smell... She was a mother after; all! she
had handled Helja when she was a baby and after. having to deal
with that, this was!just a faigt odor:

Freyja's expression turned even more sadistic and cruel
when she observed how the man’s body began to squirm violently:
because of his stomach being overfilled, she thought'- And/real-
ized just how wrong she was when he began to shrink.down
slowly.
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“Aaaahhh & the/grunts|of/strainjfrom|Vanja became moans of
suallar it was only a

her bowel movements
butinow/itiwas|physicallas\well " “F" Fuckiyeah. Get buried in
my/shitlz

\The|man was|now/so;small that his upper torso was trapped
1 and|crushed by thejred:headed girfs turds, which kept coming out
‘endlessly)almost as!ifishe/had|no limit to how much waste she

.‘:';,_if. - \The!poor;guy;s legs kicked out; trying to escape from the

pressure that kept iling up.on top of him, every ori-
fice/on|his head filled with Vanja's shit!

s




'.‘-1 ™
‘..““
"ani A g

e
&

&
®

Soon enough; the neverending avalanche of excrements
became too much for.the shrunken body of the man to handle!
Not only for. the weight! but since he was being smothered by it
and force-fed, he kept|losing size at.every second that passed:

He waﬁg?xswallnﬁé*ﬂ entirely,byithelsofticonsistency/ofgVanja;s
turds: . His!tiny)voice produced exclusively muffled screams asjhis
- bones were|gettinglcrushed by the weight of the waste that
trapped|him?

“‘Aaaaaah... Hahaha... Come on_.. Die alreadylisaidjVanja®
moaning out in pleasure__. And right on cue, loud,cracking[noises
could be heard, followed by a splash of blood,explodingjftom
within the pile of excrements_. And Vanja lost{consciousness?




Helja felt her body float without any weight, as if she was in
complete absence of gravity.

There was absolute silence around her and somehow she
- was aware of all that even while being still in a state between
dream and reality.

Even if naked, the Scandinavian Amazon was not cold.

“Hnnnn__." she moaned gently, stirring awake.

At first, she flailed her legs around, when she realized that

there was no floor, then her arms as panic rose up to her heart
But all that turned to surprise as she lifted her torso.




“W._What the__." was all she could say when she observed

the sphere of the planet Earth being in front of her... smaller. than
her entire frame.

At a complete loss for words, she began to wonder if she had
grown so much to overtake the world itself .. But, like in a dream
where logic works only when its rules are doubted, she realized
that it would have been impossible: how could she be alive and
surviving the void of Space if this was real?

“Am |... Dreaming?” she asked to nobody in particular, proba-
bly just to herself.

“Indeed you are.. " replied an echoing female voice.




Helja’'s heart felt like it was about to explode as soon as she
lifted her head up to observe the gargantuan and voluptuous

woman floating in front fo her, much larger than anything she had
ever seen. Her eyes were glowing of a bnght blue color, her hair
moving out of control, each strand like a wounded snake.

“Wh_.. Who__" the Scandinavian Amazon stuttered.

“Is it not obvious?” replied the echoing voice of the mastodon-
tic woman, interrupting the other “Can you not tell who | am?”

“T... The Goddess__." observed Helja, with a line of voice.

“Good girl. That is indeed who | am.” The Goddess answered.




Slowly, the huge Divine being began to lower herself towards
Helja, her massive body enshadowing the smaller woman entirely. In a
rush of fear, the Scandinavian Amazon tned to back away, only to find
herself unable to do so.

“Do not worry._." said the Goddess, her voice gentle although her
expression gave a completely different idea “If | wanted to kill you, |
would have done it already.”

“H_.. How is this... Possible?” asked Helja, staring at first at the
Goddess’ huge nipple, now so close to her face, and then up into her
bright blue eyes.

“Don’t you know? The ancient Egyptians had already discovered
that through a combination of chemicals, they would be able to contact
the Gods... And that is why they used to wear make-up.” chuckled the
gargantuan woman “The same happened to you when you took my
gene inside of your body, my dear... And now that you're here with me,
don’t you want to become what you were always meant to be and
dominate supreme over the inferior male toys | created for you, daugh-
ters of mine?”

“l... | do, Goddess._." replied Helja.




“Then... Drink." added the Goddess.

In that moment, a single drop of what seemed to be milk escaped
from the Divine Woman's huge nipple, floating in the void of space in
the shape of a sphere, moving slowly towards Helja's mouth.

“What.__ is this?” asked the Scandinavian Amazon.

“Is it not obvious?... My milk will give you complete control over
what the Gene has awakened inside of your body. No more will you
pass out or lose control over yourself, you shall rule above all those
inferior males as you wish... And grow bigger than anything.”

Helja looked at the drop, closed her eyes and opened her mouth.




The Goddess’ milk was sweet . As wonderfully

tasting as anything that Helja had always loved to drink
or eat in her life.

There was no particular flavor to it, none that the
Scandinavian Woman could recognize, but she knew in
her mind that it was absolutely delicious. And so she
drank the first drop.

More began to follow and she found herself
unable to resist the urge to keep swallowing that won-
derful Divine drink that was being offered to her.

“Don’t you want more?” said the Goddess, with a
voice full of lust “Put your lips on my nipple ... Suck all
of my delicious milk inside of your mouth, like a good
baby.”




Helja literally threw herself against the Goddess’ erect nipple,
opening her mouth as wide as she could and biting on it to stimulate
even more the flow of the delicious liquid she was drinking.

It was as addictive as the strongest drug on Earth, resisting its
smell and taste was impossible. Her lips kept working hard to suck as
hard as she could, making the Goddess chuckle.

“Oh my my... What an eager baby girl | have here... Come on
then_.. Dnnk it aaaaall down__." said the Divine Woman, adminng how
Helja's cheeks were getting covered in the milk that was spilling out.




And all of a sudden, Helja felt a fire burning up inside of her
body. . It was like her stomach was bursting in flames, her womb ex-
ploding.

*‘HMMMPHHHII" she yelled in a muffled way, in pain, wanting to
escape from the nipple of the Goddess but being unable to remove her
lips, more milk pouning inside... Her body was not respnding anymaore.

“Hehehe... Come on now... Keep dninking.” said the huge
Woman, licking her lips. Helja's eyes opened wide in shock, they were
glowing of a bright light as well___ A flash blinded her.




“AAAAHI? Helja rose|from the hospital bed inside of the ' Spa with
alstartle; herlegs kicking around before she finally calmed down and
started|tobreathein’

= “'she was at loss for;words! the fire inside of her, still burned
but'ittwas not'painful as in'the vision she had it was a warmifeeling,
the same one she always felt when getting excited from the tortures
she delivered to the inferior males:

Recomposing herself and catching her, breath; the Scandinavian
Amazon decided she had/slept enough:




...;'E'a m‘éé?m et
long powerful legs ofithe cold/ground

atiwas' Insane’ %

@h@mmﬂ@ﬂm thoughts: had it\been
kind of strange dream?/Had it|been real?!She couldnit
sure butisheifelt) deeplinsidelof her; with that fire raging|in her,womb,
ﬁ‘uﬁﬁﬁlﬂ!@l@n

“1I|gottalfind'Sadira’ |l need|to talkto her-*she ordered herself;
and stood up!fromthe bed:




Down below her; unnoticed, four shrunken men shouted out from

the top of their lungs as they observed the mastodontic foot of the
Scandinavian Goddess coming down on top of them!:

They tned to scramble; to run away and get to safety as quickly
as they could, one tripping and falling to the ground:.. But it didn’t

matter; at all how fast they were: there was no way to outrun such a
massive foot at their size:

Theirscreams and cries for mercy never,. reached Helja's ears
and were silenced as her.weight:fell upon them:
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Microscopic bloodstains began to/spread from under; Helja's toes
and foot ball; along with some squishing noises that she didn’t notice
atiall’

All'the bodies of those shrunken males were reduced to nothing
but'a paste of blood! crushed bones and mauled flesh in less than an
instant; without opposing any resistance against the gargantuan foot of
the WWoman:

“Hmmm'_-* moaned Helja to herself) feeling a'sudden rush of
pleasure in her,body:




p0id]l)justisteplonisomelbugsgshelsaidinervoicelnadlnow,
changed|intoldoublelandlechoingllikelthelonelofithelGoddesslinlhers

dream?

Shelcouldnjtseelherselfbutinerfeyesiverelglowing f
(i Evshed fess peapla.. Anids sl feming op e her fzses n,
shelobseived|hefootMAnd|thelfirelinsidelofihegwomblonlyj /
feelingljustilikelwhenfshelwaslaboutiiolhavelherfgrowth

spurtibuiibeinglableltolcontrolliithisitimet

fi[understand]itfalilnowskgshelsaidland|keptiwalkinglaway?
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“A Femdnm oriented snclehj'? And ynu gﬂtta' i"?" s'ald Sylvia.
sarcastically: e : k. _"'"'"**
“Of course we are wﬂh youl®
ing a rush of excitement after discovering what the masterplan had
Eheen all'along, in'Sadira’s mind. “We aregmng'tﬂ enhre -
s { the city. dnn‘l wc}rr}-'l"

Nom {d ar, Morgana " replied the silver haired waman

are not talkin ng ahuﬂu&he city... We are going to spread our new'brand

of cosmetics all amund Americal Every single Woman in the United

States should|be able;to enjoy the gift of the Goddess! And after we

takelover here, we willjaimj even to the rest of the WorldI’
—

g_gmnse wnrds, Mﬂlgana semn;!g get sad. .

\




+Sadira™|fam sorry but.__ This is not going to work in
thewayiyou think¥éstarted saying the blonde Ceo.

sMorgy?#askedSylviaf notiunderstanding what was
goingon®

«\We\faced onelhelllof{alcrisisiwithimy company. Our
stocksjwerelfallinglintolthe!ground/and\we|do not have
the!kind[ofimoneyyou|needitolcoverithelentire]/American
market®s

sl lunderstand®grepliediSadira¥sounding[quitelcon=
cermed g hatiisalproblem™&Thelplaniwill notiworki{unless
welselllinleveryisinglefstorelinfAmericasthelchemicals
could|bejfoundfandjthe] productiretired ®5lolnotieven|talk
aboutithose!malesiwholknow/aboutithe|past{attempts{of;
thelothegWomenatheyiwould huntiusdownlimmediatelys

s Hmmm & saidlalvoicelfromithelentrancelofithe
roomkPerhaps|iicouldhelp's
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Another Woman'was now walking inside of the
office, completely unknown to the ones that were already
inside of it: Sadira turned her, head towards the direction
the voice came from and her tone became immediately
more authoritative.

il am sorry. this!is|alprivatelestabilishmentYou.
' cannot be here without an authorization.® said the CEO of
]

- apologiesithen®grepliedjthelplatinumhaired
mmﬁ%%"

:

.....




“In the flesh=<replied the blonde gorgeous ananse
kept walking insidelthe/room ‘| see that my reputation;pre‘eeeds
me__. Thatiis|goodSwe will not waste any time with nonsense!

-

A sarcastic.chucklejfollowed by a smirk and Freyja finally, got
completely insidelofi Sadirasioffice; whom didn’t stop staring at
herfor the entire time!

-Butibefore we getito/business™|ineed someone to do me a
big favorshere! | need yourhelp™= concluded|Ereyja’

“Help\withiwhat?# Asked atithat{point{Sylvia®
: -

]

o~




“With\Vanja'--.She passed out: in/the car. after:thesojcalled
Genelofithe Goddess: made herunload a\week's worth of shitlin
our limo™

>, .
Sl “WESWHAT?1Zsaid both ofithe|girlsiatithe sameltime; ina :
. mixturelofisurpriseland!disgust: ) . ;

E ~Jamm? So' | stunned the|driver: he's!all yours ifiyoulhelp e
\anjajtolgetiout ofithat situation|and destroy thelcar How, does ; :
thatiworkiforgyoujtwolgals & concluded|Ereyja’ indicating behind :
~ herseffiwith|herthumblwhile]Morganaland Sylvia|stared|at/each il :
- othergnnning"

b



Lucifer and Lilith Synd
Sticky Note
"Jamm" is another Icelandic way to say "Jà", which means "Yes". It is pretty much the same as "Yep" in English.
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“What | say' * began Sylvia as she walked tnwamlg. me desk;
where|Corey was still kneeling ='is that{l \will notquas an nppmm
nityitolkillfanother inferiorymale’ Now that:| tasted the sweetl] juyr n
shrinking/and murdenng! | want/even more’ =

A bnefipause! inywhichishe looked down at herinjld slave, ,
whom|gulped/inifear; as he observed the towenng sensual hndy of Al
thelblonde|cruel Mistress!

s But{l/am not going|tolleaveiyou heirle shlt for, hralns You|are ’
comingwithimeflibelievelitiis my pussy's tum to have youstrap- '
pingjlyoulinimy/panties®:

i




Sylvia’s enormous hand enshadowed|Corey/siminuscule
m@@m@@mm ready;to EE@TJI"L@EEEB
ofithe

withlthe tightlembrace’ Goddess; slender; fingers!

“Callit{a|nice|reunion’ uh?/A\very,up-close and|personal
meeting|with|thelsame|labias|that{suffocatedjyour; brainlintoloblivi-

ont Arentlyoulutterlyleager ot

‘Alglacialllaughter/overtookithelyoung man’s screams|of fear;
as|hejfelljtolthelwooden surface]ofjthe|desk}frozen|in horror/at
thelsole]thought{of|being|oncelagain|closetojthelvery/same wom:
anhood|that!caused|him|his|phobia“SThen/darknessicame*




~ two old womenitalkito one another. Have your fun with the dniver!”

-

\\\\\\l\

| ..nlll“lllll“““““

Holding Corey tightly in her fist, Sylvia began to walk away,
speaking to him once more.

“Stop struggling, it won't help you... Save your energies for
later, you will need them to survive my smothering labias, trust
me. Let's go, Morgy.”

‘Rightibehind you, honey.” replied the blonde CEO. A
“@ffyyou/goNchildren. Take care of Vanja, please. Let these

added Ereyja®
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a exited/even the nuter-'dnnr _ s ﬁ

“Veryiwell ™ you|can|dropdown your;
mask*“:/said|Sadira; with an evil and/sadistic tone/in/her;voice
-You may|convince|those kids; but{definitely/notime:”

“Mask?2zwas, the first word that: Freyjalused|to answer ' -
have|no|maskiatiall}|lam|exactly as)you/see me " Differently,from " .

you! actually”:7 shelconcluded, with alglacial laughter;and she x
‘turned 'around slowly: & >




“Isn’t that true, Sadira?” Freyja's/expression was now,al devilish
smirk, her face low and her eyes locked!intojthelonesofithe!silver
haired Woman “Come on now... You cannotifool|meiwithjthis'act of

yours.”

“What act are you talking about? Whatis!it:that\you/believe |l am
doing?® was the reply from Sadira.

“ﬁmdq‘ﬂﬂﬂt isjthatiyouirelimplying here?”

“Whatlis it that ma kesiyoullie/tolthese girls? Perhaps you are
keeping an even superiorbatchitojyourself?#Freyja chuckled.
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FAren t you|the intelligent p::-n' And what{personalfgainjwould||
have from lying to|the people! that'arejto helpimejgetithe]powerliso

‘ﬂ f‘much crave?- asked Sadira.

“Nothing stops'one of these!girlsifrom|rebelling[and}takingjyour;
place:, once they can|grow You/mustihavelcalculatedithat®™@r{dojyou
reallyiwantimejto believe thatiyoularelsolnaive 2ganswered|Ereyja

Albrief moment{ofisilencefjinjwhichithejtwolGoddessesistared at
eachlothewith!sharpleyesiand evillgnns!

“Fine’You|gotimeXSofiwhatlis{itsyoulwantihmm2:Share]itiwith
everybody/soyyouwonitiratimelout?gaskedfagainjthe EEQ!

:Noneofithatd|loffered|myselfiiolhelplyoulrealizejthis|Femdom
- " Societyawithimy/personaljfinanceslasisoonias, liwalked|throughithat:
- ~doorM Bututicomesiwithlalprice™gbegan]Erey)a’




“Letius h?arar it #said/Sadira’ smiling?

“It is very, sim__.pl- get your same]ba batchlof{Gene[ofjthe]Goddess
and |\will be the only/oneto) haveit other than ymwg‘mﬂ]]lhg HDSD|UIEW
equal injwhat\we can/do/and|| mlﬂhelp murdereventualjtraitors, F

should they, come tolthelsurface even bejthelpeople] Tlosestito
me, like/my daughterjoriVanja. = P

A'moment|injwhich|Ereyja\walked!closergtojtheldeska ¢

“You will notispeakital anyonelaboutithisisuperiobatchland youlwill
name me your\Vice! theES'ﬂciety will E@aﬁﬂm@i@mﬂ anything
happen,to you; w1|| be! the one tojtakelyourplacelandno] ﬁ}ne’gr[se_ Do
this¥andyou willlhavelalllthemoneyayou ﬁ@gﬂ@m}:ﬁg{[@ Femdom
Regimelcomeltriesgconcluded|thelblondelG

Sadirajsmirkediwidely/atiihoselwordsfand edjwith her{head!
R/ Gl e e e e G G2, v

“Nowjthatyyoulmention|it¥dbegan]Ereyjalayourisame outfit! but col-

ored|golden maﬂlﬂﬁja pEsE” emel el e Wemzn Iaughed out loudly:
Wsealing|theirideal®
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