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Intro

After finally being hit with the realization that he had failed, Soleil looked down,
tears filled his eyes but he couldn’t even truly cry. He felt then fall down his
cheeks, trying to accept his fate and not even noticing when the demon that
could have been his (sort of) salvation went away.

He was startled when the vendor approached and picked him up
unceremoniously. It was the first time the angel had the opportunity to look at
him, as he was now free of the blindfold. The demon carried him in his arms to a
small room and placed him on a high table, next to another pet angel that he
assumed mustn’t have been sold either.

Soleil’s head was placed in a way that allowed him to look at the other pet. It
seemed like she too was paralyzed by the collar and, just like himself, was also
crying. The vendor slid something that Soleil couldn’t see very well between her
legs and she gasped. He was mumbling something to her in a soothing voice and
her tears seemed to ease.

Soon, he was hearing her voice and her small, shy moaning. He wondered if she
hadn't been as restricted as him, that perhaps she had been allowed her voice if
not words at least.

Looking at that scene made Soleil feel weird. They were far enough that the angel
couldn’t hear exactly what the demon had been saying or see exactly what he was
doing, but near enough that he could clearly notice his huge hands around her
crotch and the way she was trembling under him.

It felt so unreal that he stopped feeling scared. It must have been a nightmare.
Surely he would wake up soon. Surely...

He closed his eyes, like he had done every single day since he was drafted, and
tried to wake up. And every single day, it seemed harder and harder. Recalling
things became an arduous task and even the face of his sister, the only person
who he felt truly didn’t hate him, became blurrier by the day. Perhaps, he was
never going to wake up.

Warmtears flooded his eyes again and he shut his eyelids to let them fall. There
was no reason to try to hide them anyway. Not anymore. What else did he have to
lose?

—Oh, no, you’re crying too?

Soleil’s eyes flew open when he heard the voice. He half-expected to find the
vendor in his field of view but he was nowhere to be seen.

—| guess you’re being sent to...

He was interrupted by the sound of ruffling papers, the angel assumed it must
have been his own documentation or something of the sort.

—Ah, you’re most likely going to be a Public Relief Pet, no doubt about it!

The bigger one carefully spread open his cunt and Soleil felt something cold slip
right into his hole.

—Honestly, with healing this good, it would have been a shame if you had been
bought, you’ll do much better as a PRP, anyway.

He heard snapping sounds followed by a sharp pain. What was happening??

—Hey, small thing, you have to stop clenching, | can’t remove the stitches if your
hole keeps spasm- Aw, fuck, you’re bleeding. | told to stop fucking clenching!

He forcefully pinched Soleil’s clit, which made him yelp.

—Aw, sorry, | don’t actually want to hurt you. Just try to relax, please, you’re
making my job harder.

Ah, right. He had almost forgotten he had his hole sewn shut. No one ever
pothered to tell him why, and he wasn’t sure he wanted to really know. The whole
orocess had taken an extremely long time and the pain had been excruciating. The
stitches were so tight the angel thought he would rip open when his legs were
forced open at the market.

Soleil’s breath quickened and he felt the tears coming back. Would removing
them be just as bad?

—Relax, will you? It will hurt more if you keep this up.
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The vendor pinched his clit again, gently this time, and rubbed it up and down.
The angel felt the now familiar warmth spread all over his little cunt and couldn’t
help but moan. He couldn’t recall having his collar settings tweaked to allow it but
It was the least of his worries at the moment.

Soleil hated how sensitive he had become and how easily any touch made him
whimper. The worst part is that he wasn’t sure if he had always been like this or if
processing had somehow changed him. He desperately hoped for the latter.

He heard the snaps again, but no pain this time.

—See, isn’t it easier when you relax? You like being touched, don’t you? | bet you’ll
love your new job~

The angel felt something enter him, likely the other man’s fingers. He wanted to
hate it but, even though it stinged a bit, he felt the warm feeling grow even
stronger, the tiny little voice in his brain was going mad and begging for more and
more. He wished the voice would shut up.

Soleil felt his cunt twitch around the digits, making squelching noises due to how
wet he was. He felt so shameful and yet, he couldn’t even stifle his voice. The
angel was completely lost in pleasure when, very suddenly, the demon removed
his fingers and gave his clit a couple of flicks, before walking away, leaving the
angel needy and frustrated.

—Well, 2512, | hadn’t seen a pet get this wet just from being voided in a while,
kinda funny considering the fuss you were making earlier.

He chucked and walked around the table, grabbing some objects Soleil couldn’t
identify along the way.

—But | suppose it makes you just right for your new role, huh?

The demon grabbed Soleil’s wrist, and soon, the angel heard a noise followed by a
weak, but rather sharp pain that quickly subsided. Then, the other went back
towards the bottom of the table again, pressing something extremely hot against
his butt.

He gasped, but couldn’t scream. His voice had been turned completely off again.
It burned and it burned and yet the man kept the thing on his skin.

After what seemed like an eternity, he removed the searing object from his
buttocks. It gave him little relief, as the pain remained, but now, even worse as the
hot skin came in contact with the cold air.

Soleil wanted to die. He couldn’t even recognize himself and these last few days
had been nothing but shame and pain. He wanted it to stop. He wanted to never
feel anything on his genitals again, he wanted to go home and try even harder to
be normal and not feel anything weird on his clit and hole anymore. He would rip
It out again, this time he would seal it with iron this time so it never grew back. He
would close off his cunt and rip out his womb and ovaries too. He had to!! He
didn’t want... he didn’t want to carry children, he didn’t want to be exposed and
used and fucked by everyone and-

Soleil was lost in his own thoughts, trying to stop his pussy from twitching and
nole from leaking slick, trying to prove to himself that he was a person and not a
oet, but clearly losing the battle.

He barely even registered when he was put to sleep again, and sent off to start his
new job.
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epilogue

When Leilei was taken out of the bed and put on the ground he immediately
collapsed. He knew his movements were back because he could feel his muscles
somewhat responding, but clearly not enough. There was little he could do aside
from being pathetically sprawled on the ground. The worst part was probably
feeling his own slick shamefully dripping down his legs and onto the floor.

The way his cunt kept twitching against his own will didn’t help his predicament
either. The pet kept thinking “Ahh, noo...they...they’ll think I’'m enjoying this...” and
yet, the feeling or warm arousal wouldn’t go away.

—It’s ok, Leilel, take you time! It’s been a while since you’ve been allowed to move,
things must feel a bit weird.

The woman tried to encourage him, but her words didn’t exactly help. In fact, the
pet could barely hear them. He had tuned her out quite a while ago, the itching
and the onstant feeling of emptiness were occupying almost all of his brain
power. The angel tried to get on his knees so he could get some support, but even
that was extremely hard. The constant sensation of his groin made his whole body
tremble, which didn’t make the task at hand any easier.

Eventually, after much effort, he was able to sort of stand on his knees. He felt a
bit more confident and a bit stronger, but that didn’t last long. Not a moment
after, the feelings inside of him grew to a stronger and stronger crescendo and he
found himself coming again. Leilei tried to brace himself, but it was in vain, he fell
right back to the ground, hands, elbows and face touching the floor.

The orgasm was as painful as the other. Was this the third? Fifth? Tenth? He had
lost count already, and each was more unbearable than the other. And why did
they seem to last so long?? He had his ass up and his cunt completely exposed
again, he could feel his hole opening and closing viciously in full view or anyone
who would enter the room. As soon as he felt his own slick dripping down his
thighs again, he started to sob.

—Oh, no no, poor little thing.

She softly caressed his head with a cooing voice.

—Here, you need to use your hands for support.

The demon gently helped the pet up, placing both of his hands on the ground.
Now, on all fours, it was easier to distribute his weight and have some sense of
balance. Although he still felt ashamed of the position he was forced to take, at
least he no longer felt like he was permanently about to fall.

—See?? | knew you could do it! Now, follow me, come on!

She guided Leilei to a corner of the room. The pet struggled at first, stopping at
times to rest when he felt the vibrations in his clit to be too intense. Moving his
legs made the chains repeatedly pull and release, which was also a weird
sensation he knew he would have to get used to soon. The liquid sloshing around
on his bladder didn’t help either.

Soon enough though, he reached his goal.

Nemo praised him, called him a good pet and gave his butt a couple of playful
slaps. The pet instinctively lowered his head, which ended up exposing his spread
open pussy even more. Why was he behaving like this??

—Awww, you want some more petting, then?

She said as she inserted a couple of fingers inside his wet little pussyhole, making
a loud squelching sound. Leilei whimpered and shaked his ass, almost as if trying
to get her fingers to go deeper and deeper. He was horrified at how weirdly good
he felt, his mind fought between wanting her to stop and begging her to please
continue. Of course, he couldn't externalize any of that, so he just moaned and
whimpered.

He barely noticed when she used her other hand to lift his head up slightly,
forcing him to look at his reflection at the previously unnoticed mirror in front of
them.

—| was going to show you how pretty you were all ready and proper but | think
you look even better like this! You’re flushed red all around, teehee.
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Leilei thought he looked pathetic. No real person would look like that, it was
Impossible. Of course, he was meant to be a pet. He was chosen for a reason. The
feeling in his chest when he volunteered to go in place of his sister...ne knew what
It was.Her being “chosen” wasn’t a mistake, it was deliberate, it was to force Soleil
to realize what he really was on his own.

Soleil knew, Soleil always knew, but Soleil was afraid. But Leilei can’t be afraid.
Leilel is a pet, and pets must do their jobs.

Leilei loves having his pet parts touched and exposed, it makes his pet parts drip
with thick slick and twitch in anticipation. Soleil would touch himself and be
norrified at how good it felt, but Leilei accepted it. Leilel is happy about it, truly.
He has to be. He has no other option. No other, no other option.

He has to accept it, he has to enjoy it, he... he...

Leilei started sobbing again. He was so fucking pathetic, the demon’s fingers felt
so good inside of him, it was hopeless, but it felt so good, so warm. As he looked
at his small, sobbing figure reflected in the mirror, he came. His face looked
ridiculous too. He felt himself squirting again. Leilel didn’t care, it felt good. He
came, but just like the other times, the sensations on his cunt continued, and he
felt it spreading all over his lower body more and more.

His mind was going blank. When he somewhat regained his senses, there was a
chain connecting his collar to the woman’s hand and he was in another room. And
now, there were many other people in it. Mostly other demons. Had he really
obediently walked all the way here? He was truly becoming a pet, wasn’t he?

Soleil protested, but Leilei kept on walking alongside Nemo. He felt some eyes on
him but they were largely ignored, which the bit of Soleil still in Leilei’s mind was
thankful for. Truly, he wanted Soleil to shut up. It was easier to be Leilei. Leilel’s
little pet cunt felt good and twitched every time he noticed someone looking at
him, but Soleil kept getting embarrassed and afraid.

Soon, they came to a big glass door. The pet could see the street from there.

Suddenly, he was scared. Really scared. “No, no...not outside...They’ll see Leilel
like that!! Please let Leilei cover up a bit...” He thought.

—We are going outside now, ok? Don’t worry, it’s a short walk until your post.

The woman gently caressed his cunt again. “It feels good...So...G-good!! Leilei can
do it!! Leilel will do it!” Leilel thought. “No, no, please no, please I’'m begging |
don’t want to!!” Soleil tried to scream. The latter froze, but, unfortunately for him,
Leilei soon started to follow the demon outside.

The streets and buildings weren’t that different from South Inferna where he
previously lived. Except, everything looked bigger. Well, of course, demons are
much bigger than angels, if they live here, then obviously everything would be
made to fit them. Thinking about this made him feel extremely small. Until then,
he hadn’t really truly realized just how tiny he truly was. Walking like that, he
barely reached Nemo’s knees and she wasn’t a particularly big demon. Compared
to her, most of them were even bigger.

Leilel’s clit kept throbbing more and more, he could feel another orgasm coming.
There, in the middle of the street? Well, of course, he was a pet, a Public Relief
even, he was supposed to do these things in public. He shouldn’t feel
embarrassed. He shouldn’t be self-conscious about the looks he’s getting and the
comments he can somewhat overhear. So what if his pussy is dripping before
even being placed at his post? People said it was cute, people were saying he was
a proper pet!! It was a good thing, he shouldn’t be ashamed!!

Soon, they arrived at the pillory station. There were five of them in total, three of
them had other PRPs in them. Not all of the contraptions the pets were attached
to looked like proper pillories, of course, as it was just a term used for
convenience in the end. Actually, only two of them were pillories in the traditional
sense, and they were the two unused ones.

Leilei glanced at the other pets. Just like him, they were fully exposed and all
three of them had cum leaking out of both of their holes, although none of them
was being used at the moment. He felt his hole clench in anticipation. No, no, he’s
not excited about it!! He can’t be! Soleil isn’t a pet!! He isn’t!! He just wants to go
home, please let him go home!!
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But Soleil was as good as dead, Leilei was a pet and now this was his home.

A

fter he awkwardly climbed up the steps, Nemo placed the pet on the contraption,
carefully securing his hands and head to the wooden block and placing his hips at
the provided supports. Finally, she shackled both of his hands to the board and
his feet to the ground.

—This might seem redundant since you can’t really move, but it’s for your safety.
To prevent you from being stolen, | mean. We do also have security personnel
though, so don’t worry, your life won’t be in danger!

She crouched and hung an unexpectedly heavy bell on the angel’s clit ring and
pushed it, making it sway and produce a “ding ding” sound. The sudden
movement made Leilel cum again, in easy view of any passerby.

—What a good boy! Well, I’'ll see you again in the morning for your maintenance,
let’s hope you’ll do a good job, huh?

And with that, she walked away.

Leilei knew he would soon be used and that, eventually, someone would cum
Inside of him and he would inevitably become pregnant. Soleil was horrified. “No,
no, no, please | don’t want to be used like this.” He cried out. Or tried to. “Please
no, anything but this, please, | don’t want to give birth, no.” But Leileil kept
thinking about getting filled up and his pussy only responded by getting warmer
and itchier. Leilei was happy about his role! He wasn’t crying out of sadness or
desperation, no, no. He was so happy, so fulfilled!! He will be a good pet!! He will
make Soleil shut up, Soleil only makes Leilei sad and Leilei can’t be sad. Leilel just
wants to forget.

Please, he begged to no one, let Leilei forget!!!
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