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The train is annoyingly crowded for a Monday afternoon, but it’s to be expected in the busy city of
Tokyo. A train car stuffed shoulder to shoulder with students, business people, and all sorts of travelers is
the norm in the bustling city.

However, for an assassin it is the perfect breeding ground for a silent kill. With everyone so close
together, no one would notice a hidden blade sliding under a poor soul’s ribcage. Or it would be as it
seems even for a trainer Killer the pack train car is a nuance.

The demon, disguised as an unassuming man with wispy black hair, looked up from his newspaper at his
target he could barely even see the top of his thinning hair squeezed between the bodies of many people at
one of the doors. With his powers it would be easy to squeeze in between the humans and stab a needle
through his heart.

“Taimanins....” But the words he snarled, sounding like the enraged boar he actually is, under his breath

held him at bay. The fact that he could smell the ninjas hidden on the train bothered him. The fact that he
could feel them held kept him still in his place. Being able to feel a Taimanin in the area meant one thing:
it’s a powerful one.

And it’s not one but two.

‘Damn it. I am not dying for this.” The demon cursed as, while he does not know who the Taimanin are,
there are very few Taimanin so strong that even when subduing their power it can still be felt.

And one of them is the Almighty. The legendary Taimanin that has killed armies of demon, Asagi Igawa.

“Inaba. Inaba. Next stop, Inaba.” The robotic male voice over the PA singled the demon's next stop. Not
taking the chance to pick a fight with a near god like Taimanin, he decided to call off the mission and get
ready to leave.

Unbeknownst to him, the two Taimanin are not only as strong as he believes, but they are also having a
bothersome time on the packed train.

Asagi bite her full, lightly pink painted lip as she felt the large pudgy hand of the man behind her grope
and rub her modest but heavy breast underneath her beige sweater. His fat hand squeezing her large bare
breast, rolling her harden nipple between his fingers.



“S-Seriously? He-ah!?” A moan nearly pierced the air the man pinched her nipple. Her body jumping a
little from the sudden jolt of lust that ran through her.

“A-Asshole...” Asuka stood right beside her with shaky knees as the man’s other hand, with surprising
deftness, slide under her skirt and underwear to push his fingers into her now moist pussy. Her lust
drooling over his fingers as he pumped them in and out of her for the past hour hey have been on the
train. Sliding along her sensitive lips with his other fingers, teasing her now swollen clit as pool of her
lust coated his hand and made a pool around her feet.

“Now now girls. Let an old man have his fun.” The round bellied man chuckled as he took Asuka’s larger
bust in his hand through her school shirt. He enjoyed the feeling of her hefty breast bouncing and
waddling in his hand with nipples just as stiff and aroused as he expected. They wobbled and bounced on
the train even with her shirt and bra confining them until he took one of them in his mouth. Sucking and
teasing the nipple as he rolled it along his tongue through her shirt.

Normally both women would have the man’s head on their swords, or arm blades in Asuka’s case. But
Kabuto is not just some random train groper. He’s the government official they are meant to keep safe
until whatever hit the dumdass man has gotten on him is taken care of.

“Mmm...A shame there isn’t any milk.” Kabuto chuckled as he gave a hard grope of Asuka’s bouncy
bubbly butt. “Though maybe I can change that.”

A fool, and a liar, Kabuto has gotten by on luck and luck alone. Like he is lucky that even if the Taimanin
wanted to Kill him, the politician is not exactly corrupt or even evil. Just a creep that mistakenly saw a
deal go down between Oboro, Edwin Black’s third in command, and another high-ranking demon. He got
even luckier when he escaped with his life. Now the legendary Almighty Asagi and the Steel Reaper
Auska are watching over him to make sure no other demon kills him before he can give the information to
the higher ups and the demons finally back off. His luck continues as unbeknownst to many people,
Asagi is Asuka’s adoptive mother. To say Kabuto is in a position many men, and demon, would kill for is
an understatement.

“Keep this up and you’ll w-wish...shit...” Asuka’s threat fell on death ears as she had to hold back a gasp
of delight. Her knees buckling as she felt his fingers pump in faster in her with his mouth pulling back on
tit. Drenching it in his spit while his other hand continued to play with Asagi’s tits. Taking both of them
by her stiff nipples and pulling them lightly. Getting the older woman to grunt in unwanted desire.

Though he has been using his position to sex up both women then just now. Just this morning before they
left he had Auska bent over his desk; the only time he has used a condom, moaning and crying out in
unwanted bliss. She can still feel his cock stretching her pussy and the feeling his semen nearly making
the condom burst inside her.

Before they even got on the train, he had Asagi suck him off in the public bathroom. Though the woman
glared at him the whole time, even as she drank his sticky seed, she could not rip his head off after she
was done no matter how much she wanted to.

“Haa..” Asagi can still taste the pungent flavor of the aggravating man’s unwashed, bumpy cock on her
tongue as she held back her moans in the packed train.

“We have an hour or two until our final stop so why not enjoy ourselves.” The stumpy man snorted as he
grinded his cock into Asagi’s rear. Forcing her to feel his, as much as both women loath to admit, very
endowed erection. even with the man’s pants holding it back, she can still fell a large lump and the curve



along with it gliding between her tush and her ghosting along her covered slit that growing hotter with
every heavy grope of her breast.

Asagi bite her lip as she felt something heavy glide between her legs and become squeezed between her
thighs. She did not want to look down as she knows exactly what it is, she did not want to see the
offending thing throbbing between her legs. But Kabuto’s finger pinching her nipple forced her body to
lock up in unwanted delight and made her look down at the aggravating man’s cock gliding through her
legs.

Though calling it a cock did not do it much justice sadly. The brawny member seemed more fit on an orc
as even a demon would gaze at the offending shaft with some worry. Even though half of it is behind her,
the member is still long enough for the fat, round mushroom head to cast a shadow on the clean floor of
the train. With bumps of worts and vicious evil veins along with it, Asagi can still feel the impressive
weight of the wide member on her tongue. She can still see the faint pink smears of her lip stick around
the shaft from the hours earlier when the offensive member was behind her mouth.

“Nugh...” The Taimanin grunted at the powerful order that slammed through the air. The shaft musk is
strong enough to make other people notice as those behind them, with headphones in their ears, and nose
in phones and papers, looked up for a short moment to find the source of the overwhelming musky scent
in the air.

The member has a slight curve to it that made it easier for it to glide along her groin. Through her tights
and even her panties, she can feel the brawny dick tickle the folds of her pussy. The man’s hips lightly
hump away at her bouncy rear. Sliding between her soft, toned legs while his other hand is idle with her
breast. Occasionally sliding down to grope her pert soft rear and leaving her pillowy tits to the care of his
mouth.

“Miss Asuka would mind helping me with this?” The sleazy man asked with a sharp thrust of his hips
between Asagi’s legs.

“Or would you prefer Lady Asagi here to assist me? You do look rather flushed.” Kabuto snickered in his
toad like voice.

Asuka panting slighting from having her pussy toyed with for more than an hour, glared at the man’s
‘request’. knowing full well he would have his way Asagi either way. The best thing she can do is at least
wear him down. Though the burning between her legs isn’t helping her keep her thoughts straight as
neither woman would like to admit that Kabuto, as horrid as he looks and acts, is a savant in bed:;
something many of the other women he has bedded in his life will not admit.

“F-Fine asshole...” Asuka squatted down, her skirt spreading open with her legs to show off the hole the
filthy man tore in her pantyhose to get her dripping sex. Her pussy puffy and soaked, as if she went for a
long dive into a lake, from the man’s ceaseless fondling.

The member bounced violently in her face as she glared at it. Remnant of Asagi’s light pink lip stick can
still be seen on it and it only fuel her anger. The head leaking a generous amount of stodgy, viscous pre
cum. A prelude to the man’s condom bursting semen. Even when the bastard was railing her over his
desk, she could feel every warm filling discharge be pushed into her by the condom.

Knowing it would be better to end both her’s and Asagi’s suffering as quickly as possible, Asuka held
nothing back and took half of the whole cock in her mouth. Her nose bumping up against Asagi’s crotch
and mistakenly teasing the older woman’s clit. Getting her to jump in a moan while Auska actual choked



on the prick behind her full lips. Her throat already bulging even though only half of the cock was in her
mouth. The heavy taste of the member bashed into her senses as it slathered her tongue. Her nose flaring
at the strong scent that, much to her disgust, made her sex yawn open and drip in desire.

The natural instinct of needing to breed betraying her as she shivered in restrained lust. Still, Asuka
pushed on. Pulling back until the head rested in her mouth, dragging her tongue along the bottom of the
cock and wincing at every bump that glided in her mouth, she took a moment to breath before steadily
swallowing more of the shaft. Her lips strained around the member, but soon Auska grew to a rhythm.
Bouncing her head back and forth along the shaft with the help of Kabuto’s hips thrusting forward.

“Hmm not bad.” The blading man chuckled. His hands never idle on Asagi as he seemed to double his
efforts now that he has both hands groping and squeezing her breast with reckless zeal. Twisting her
nipples to get her to bite her lip to hide a shaking moan. Pushing her full chest together, admiring the
weight and making her shiver. All the while his hips thrusting between her legs, grinding against her
pussy. Her clit was being bullied by his cock head as it rubbed rapidly along it through her underwear and
into Asuka’s mouth.

“But you’re going to need to do better than that to get me off.” Much to Asagi’s relief, the pervy
politicians removed his cock from between her legs.

“Hii~!?” Yet to her horror she found three of his fingers, soaked with Asuka’s lust slip into her rear. The
sudden feeling of his fat fingers tearing a hole in her pantyhose and spreading her asshole open made the
almighty taimanin’s knees buckle as she fell forward. Her bare breast pushed against the glass as she
leaned on it to balance herself on her quivering legs. Giving Auska a full view of his member as it
stretched across her face. Casting a daunting shadow as it bobbed above her. Dripping in her spit and
along with thick pre-cum falling from its tip.

“Now I was almost there.” Kabuto snickered as he placed a hand on the burnet head and pushed his spit
covered cockhead to her lips. His other hand still having a mind of its own and positioning into Asagi’s
tight pucker.

Auska, with a heated glare, opened her mouth and bobbed her head back and forth on the shaft once more
with Kabuto hand pushing her head down further and further on his cock with. The rouge Taimanin tried
to keep her choking down, glad for the rocking of the train as her neck started to strain and bend to the
shape of the shaft pumping in and out of her mouth. Drool dripping from her lips and onto her bouncing
chest. The heat between her legs however made things even more unbearable and dizzy. The man leaving
her painfully unsatisfied as she began to pant and grunted in more than rage while working his cock in her
mouth.

All the while Asagi was kept felt the coil in her stomach beginning to tighten as Kabuto kept a demonic
assault on her asshole. His fingers raging in her with vicious intent. None stop, with not a single moment
of slowing down, the fat digits pumped into her like a piston. Spreading her rear while teasing it wildly,
Asagi’s nail started to dig into the glass window. Scarping it as she tried to hold back the raging pleasure
coursing through her.

“Mmm~!!” Asagi covered her mouth to hide the quaking moans from her climax as her knees buckled.
Her lust tickling down her leg, and yet Kabuto kept at the swift pace. His fingers pumping and filling her
as she clawed at the glass. Wildly panting, she fogged up the glass window. Helping a little to obscure her
breast being pushed up again the glass, her small nipples on display for any other train that passed them
by as she shook against the metal.



Asuka opened a few buttons of her top letting her bare breast bounce a little out of her top, her nipples
swollen from arousal. A tad bigger than Asagi’s, the full pale beasts bounced free. Her nipple betrayed
her disgust as they pointed as stiff as the cock in her face.

“If that demon doesn’t kill you I will.” With a snarl, the busty Taimanin wrapped her chest around the
hulking cock. The monstrous thing poking out between her deep cleavage. hitting her chin as she stroked
her chest up and down. The cock felt hotter in between her chest than in her mouth. Warming her whole
body as she jerked her marshmallow soft tits around the member. Her spit and make up lingering on the
cock clung to her breasts. The thumping of the shaft against her skin sent a hum of lust through her that
made her shake as she squatted before him. Unknowingly panting more than just from the heat of the
train.

“Kuh...” Asuka cursed at the filthy cock head poking at her chin and sticking from between her bosom.
While not as massive as the lovely Shiranui or Maika Auska can still say she has a healthy bust. But even
then the filthy man’s cock overtook her chest as she had moved her body to cover the part of the shaft and
head that still stuck out from between her breasts.

“You should wash thing-mmp!?”” Kabuto suddenly pushed her open mouth on the head of the cock and
kept a firm grip on her head. Asuka glared at him, but she got the message. Her lips sucked and licked the
bulging head. Her tongue sliding up and down the parts of the shaft that still poked out of her large bust
as she messaged the cock between her chests. All the while panting and huff in both a mix of rage and lust
her pussy felt unsatisfied from the lack of Kabuto’s fingers. The double edge sword of not wanting to
show any weakness to the creepy man was making it harder to her to hold back desperate whines of desire
as she kissed the side of the cock. Her full lips lingering on the pulsating vein longer than she liked as she
tailed her lips up the cock the same time as her chest moved.

“We don’t want to make the cleaning crew work any harder than we need now do we.” Kabuto said as he
pushed Asuka’s face down in her bust and his shot his hips up in her. Firing off a gush of semen that
came out in a mix of long gooey ropes and thick blast of white with no warning. Either way Auska felt
completely full from the utterly viscous discharge of cum erupting in her mouth. She could only fully
swallow half of the first shot, but the rest of it caught her by surprise and oozed out her nose as she
coughed some of it up.

The second jerk of the cock came as fast as the first, but she acted a bit quicker and drank the near soup
like jizz. Her eyes wincing as her body shove from the weight of the spunk settling in her stomach. Each
jerk of the man’s cock brought another heavy wave of cum rushing down her throat hat she took loud
deep swallows. So loud that one of the passengers took off their headphones to look for the odd sound
that peeked through his music.

Though he did not look down, by the time he put his headphones back in his ear, Asuka finally had
enough and pulled the spurting shaft out of her mouth. It gave one long heavy rope of cum to land on her
cheek as she coughed and gagged for air. The pervy man’s shaft still stiff and violent between her breast.

“Phew not bad...” Kabuto sighed as he gave a condescending pat on Asuka’s head. “But I think | need a
little more to get rid of this.”

Kabuto pushed his slimy cock into Asuka’s face with a haughty “Can’t be walking around with an
erection. Might attract unwanted attention.”

Asagi felt a little relief, and despicable sadness at the feeling of Kabuto’s fingers leaving her twitching
gaping rear. The speed of ferocity of the man’s fingers from the near hour of him getting his cock tended



to by Auska was so much that there was steam coming off of her. Her body boiling with lust as she was
left unsatisfied on knees that belong more to a new body as they could not keep steady. But reprieve was
sadly short lived as she felt something bigger thins his finger poke at her rear.

“T suggest you bite down on something unless you want the whole car you hear you~.” Kabuto teased
before shoving his whole cock up her ass in one sharp thrust.

“Mmmph~!!" Asagi was quick enough to cover her mouth, but it is her only defense as her orgasm shot
her off the ground a little. Her feet hung in the air for a brief moment as she fired stream of her lust
against the train door. Just barely missing Auska as Asagi’s muffled yelled shook the air around her while
her eyes rolled back, and drool seeped form around her hands. Her bellowing mixing in the jostling of the
car along with Kabuto’s sudden frantic thrusting.

“Honestly I thought the great ‘Almighty’ would be more resilient to a man like me!” Kabuto grunted as
he took a firm grip on Asagi’s bouncy ass. His thrust made the wobbly and shake in tune with the shaking
of the train.

“Looks like you need some discipline.” Kabuto’s words ended with a sharp smack on the Taimanin’s ass.
Getting a sharp squeal from her as her eyes rolled up in unwanted bless as her pussy shamed her in a
shattering orgasm. Her back arched and nearly all feelings in her legs left her. If it wasn’t for Kabuto
pulled her head back by her hair, lifting her off the ground a little, she would have fallen face first into
her’s and Asuka’s lust that has coated the ground.

Auska wanted to snarl back and threaten the weak little man but, pinned by the train door and between
them, she could only take hard smacks to her face from the mans’ swaying testicles. Forcing her to be
pelted with the heavy, gesticulating testicles in her face.

“You don’t want us to get caught like this do young lady?” Kabuto grunted as he gave a sharp squeezed
of Asagi’s ass. “Perhaps giving me a little help would make this go faster. Heh. Your friend here doesn’t
look like she last too long.”

“Mmph! Ngh!!!” Asagi's moans and cries are muffled but only just as she could feel on thoughts slipping
more and more into giving in to the cock pounding into her.

Focusing more on helping her adoptive mother and less on what the cock causing her to go mad would do
to her, Asuka started to service the ball sack with reluctance but enthusiastic zeal. Taking the sack in her
mouth when she could. Swirling her tongue around it as it jiggled behind her lips before it pulled out. And
while it was out, with curly pubic hair sticking to her lips, she tickled the testicles and the outwards
pulling length with her tongue.

The feeling was more than Kabuto thought to take. Asagi’s asshole, untouched as it was, hugged his shaft
with the grip of succubus. Never letting him go and dragging him back in while Asuka’s ravenous licking
make his cock bounce and shudder inside the older woman’ The only sign Asagi got that the old man was
going to climax was him pulling on her hair, snapping her head back and arching her back as his cock
released a deluge of cum into her asshole.

“1” If Asagi’s mind didn’t go white from the brutal climax she had, she would have thanked it as it forced
a silent scream from her that would have altered the whole train if heard. The feeling of the hot, sticky
blast of spunk roaring into her rectum made her cunt fire off a gush of lust that coated her adoptive
daughter’s face. Her body quaked none stop and ruthlessly as Kabuto pumped his hips into her.
Depositing as much of his seed as he could with every deep thrust of his cock.



“Saitama. Saitama. Next stop, Saitama.”

That was the first sound Asagi heard as she came back down from her orgasm. Kabuto pulled his still stiff
cock out of her asshole. Her pucker, tight as ever, closed up leaving only a bead of the stick, stodgy cum
to leak out of her. While she panted and slide down the spit covered glass of the door window.

“Looks like we have one more stop until the safe house we need to get to.” The filthy old man lick his lips
as he gave Asagi’s ass another firm squeeze.

To be continued.....




