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The lure of pale blue lips

Kapitel 1: Cattle

“He is the jewel in my collection, barely out of adolescence. Appearing fragile to an
Aesir, but his body can bear so much.” The jailer’s grin showed his customer what he
meant.

“Shape-shifting?”

“Yes.”

“How many so far?”

“Three, at once.”

“Did he name them?”

“Fenrir, Jormundgard and Hela. The last one died.” There was no pity in his voice.

“I’ll make sure my master mentions them… It might make things more interesting.”

“The remaining two are what keep him alive.”

“Price?”

“250 for his lips, 600 from behind.”

“Not your usual charges. How much does it cost to have him… entirely?”

“For a night? With protection spell, 3000.”

“My client wants full… advantage. He is willing to pay any price.”

“If that’s the case, I will also give you a taste of his skills, follow me please. What was
your name again? Algrim? We will discuss the conditions while the boy cares for your
needs.”

______________________________________________________________

He was cattle, that’s what they told him every time. Born as a bastard and treated as a
whore. His body was stronger than it appeared to the eye of the men who just needed
a hole for their lust. That might be the only reason he stayed alive for this long. His
childhood long forgotten, only the pain and humilation of the last years burned into
his mind.

The young god was requested often because he looked younger than he actually was.
Loki had lived, and suffered. His special abilties had allowed him to be a man and a
woman to the customers. Only a year after he had been captured, his stomach had
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started to swell with the life one of the many rapists had sired inside his female form.
And even this didn’t stop them from taking him. He was even tighter than before,
they claimed. After a day of pure toture his son Fenrir had been born, Jormundgard
followed a couple of hours later. No medical assistance, only a man who cut the cord
as soon as the babies left his body. The young mother didn’t even had the chance to
hold or see them. Bloody bundles in old rags, screaming for the warmth of the one
who had born them. In the end Loki had been to exhausted too bear the last child in
time. He passed out after the second day. The last child he had never seen but he
knew it was dead. They had cut it out to make sure their prized boy would survive the
birth. A scar now covering his belly.
And it wouldn’t stay the only trace of his torture. Once more they had impregnated
him. This time it had already been a fortune to pay for a night without protection. Loki
had become too coveted among the darkest lords who enjoyed the moment of having
full advantage over a body. He had mated with a giant and the product had become a
risk after the sixth month because it was already bigger than a normal child. They cut
it out, only a tangle of limbs, not fully formed yet because giants grew almost a year
in the mother’s belly. Loki had been awake when they did it.
He had mourned for weeks, the fresh scar barely healing because he ripped it open
during his nightmares. They put him in chains to ensure the incision closed properly.
Loki had screamed until his voice left him.
And now… his fate would repeat itself...
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Kapitel 2: To satisfy their thirst

[Dieses Kapitel ist nur Volljährigen zugänglich]
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Kapitel 3: Hangover

Chapter 3: Hangover

Thor rolled onto his side as the sunlight that poured in through the window forced
him to stir from his slumber. He felt the warmth of the woman beside him and lazily
grinned. Eyes still shut, he let his hand roam through the woman's hair before
touching her bony side. Funny, he remmbered the woman being much softer... His
large hand reached for one of the woman's breasts, only there was nothing there. The
woman was now flat as a board. Thor bolted upright, wondering if he was dreaming.

Loki still slept as Thor awoke. The night had been not the usual one. His expectations
had been a hard ad brutal lover, but the prince was different. No cruel and nasty acts,
but pure passion. The last night had drained Loki entirely, his magic failing after both
had fallen asleep. No only one part of him was female, the part in which Thor had
poured his semen into.

The blond stared down at what looked to be a man, except for the place between his
legs. Thor didn't know what to make of this situation. He stared down at the raven-
haired man's, taking note of the strong jawline and thin lips. Thor could certainly
remember groping a woman's ample breasts and having her pouty lips kissing his
body.

Loki's face contorted as he didn't feel the warmth of his bed-mate anymore. Hiis body
changed into fetal position, making himself as small as possible to keep the warmth to
him. He moaned slightly is the peaceful slumber passed.

"E-Excuse me," Thor managed. He reached out to touch his bed-mate's broad
shoulder.

Loki opened his eyes, more confused by the formal and unheard words and not that
his lover was still in the room. "Yes?" he asked with a smile, not realizing that his
glamor had partly slipped.

Thor accidentally kept trying to steal glances in between the man's legs. "I..." he
paused, looking the man in the eyes. The green orbs were the exact ones as the
woman from last night. Perhaps they were related... "Do you remember a woman
being here?" He hoped that the man did, for Thor was willing to pay a great sum to
sleep with her again.

Loki seemed to be confused for a second, then he understood. A blush crept upon his
pale cheeks as nodded. "Yes, the woman... was me. I'm sorry. Usually the men leave
after they got what they wanted." His used to magic to become a female again
entirely, just like the one Thor had wanted, except for the scars.

Thor's eyes grew wide at the sight. He was sure he was wide awake, even though
seeing the magic was like something out of a dream. His large hand reached out to
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gingerly stroke the woman's cheek. "How did you manage this?"

"You are from Asgard, right? That is a warrior race. You might not be used to magic,
and shape-shifting. I can change my appearance into whatever I wish." That's why I
cost so much, Loki added in silence as his expression became sad. He looked down,
the perky breasts, the long and slender legs, and the perfect unblemished skin. This
was not the entirely the body Thor had last night, but if he didn't remember…

“Shape-shifting? You mean I slept with a man who was woman?” Thor asked, baffled.

“Yes… I am sorry to disappoint you.” Loki shied back.

“Did we… do it as man and man?” It was a blunt but very important question.

Loki shook his head. “No, my dear. I slept with you in my female form, just as you
requested.”

"'Female form?'" Thor repeated, shocked. "I was not informed of such a thing! I
requested a female!"

"And you got it." He was just like all the others... But what did it matter? He would
never come again and soon forget about the last night. Loki felt the tears stinging in
his eyes. This was not the man he had encountered last night, the loving passionate
man was now nothing more than a brute male who was not satisfied with what he
paid for.

Thor could notice the tears brimming in Loki's eyes and he shook his head. "Forgive
me! I never meant to offend!" he exclaimed. "I've never slept with a man before...But
you were a woman," he muttered to himself.

“It's alright. It was not a typical night of mine. You were very polite and nice to me.
Thank you for treating me like that." He sighed, still feeling the man's seed inside of
him and the warm feeling of not not being hurt while the act.

"Is there any way I can make it up to you?" Thor wanted to know.

"Do you remember our night?" Loki asked bluntly, the usual mask on his face. "Was it
satisfying?"

Thor opened his mouth to speak, but words failed him. He could remember a sense of
intense pleasure, but the exact details failed him. The blond flashed Loki a foolish grin
in reply.

"What?" Loki asked purely annoyed. Thor had praised him as goddess and now?

"It was too good for words!" Thor finally answered with a chuckle.

Loki couldn't stop himself from laughing at the man's childishness. "Yeah, you have
been a very enduring lover. Is that all you remember?"
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"I will be sure to have you again as soon as I can," Thor told him. "And I swear I will
remember everything."

Loki blinked. How stupid was this man? Even after he found out that he actually had
been in bed with a man... "Why would you want that now? It's alright. You treated me
well." Wonderful. "And I am sure you can not pay another night." he must have been
so drunk when he signed the contract.

"For you, I will give all that I have," Thor offered. "Tell me, has anyone else already
paid you?"

Loki looked down onto the floor. The poor man, he must have been drugged and not
only drunk last night. "I am a whore, my love, what do you think?"

"But there is so much more I would like to know about you..." She was the loveliest
woman Thor had ever laid eyes upon. He wasn't ready to leave her just yet. "These
scars-you can tell me about them!"

About him? A whore? A slave? Loki closed his eyes and sighed, preparing for the lies
he needed to tell to keep his secret. "What scars?"

"How about this one?" Thor asked, reaching over to touch her middle.

Loki tried not to pull away, his training kicking in. He would be suspicious otherwise. "I
don't know what you are talking about." he made sure the magic hid everything
entirely, also for touch.

Thor looked again and saw that both scars were now gone. "Why do you hide them?"
he wondered. "I will show you scars of my own, if you like," Thor offered.

What a child he was... As if he wanted to show his muscles. Scars were no trophies in
Loki's world. "I rather not." The next question would be where he got them from and
Loki did not wish to lie.

"I think you are beautiful," Thor admitted. "Even with your scars. You should wear
them with pride."

"These were no prideful moments, my dear." Maybe he could distract Thor and show
him that his existence was nothing more than a body to be used. "All of my scars were
inflicted upon me by customers."

Thor narrowed his eyes. "Know that I will never harm you," he promised, slowly rising
from the bed. "I will also be sure to return for your company again," he added,
reaching for his pants on the ground.

Loki watched him, waiting. Then his lips opened again. "You are different."

"In a good way, I hope," Thor chuckled.
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“Yes, yes." Loki nodded and got up too, suddenly feeling the need to be close to his
customer, for the first time ever. "Do you... want to see how I really look like?" His
mind was trained to please people. To be as perfect for them as possible, but here,
with this blond, Loki knew that he could be just himself.

Thor eagerly turned to face the woman. "Yes," he breathed.

"You are not confused that I was born as a man?" Loki raised a brow, has eyes opened
fright as he used his magic to change back to his original body.

"Well," Thor laughed. "I wasn't expecting that... Still, you are quite beautiful."

Loki blushed once more. The way the Asgardian said it... Thor might be a passionate
and very male lover, but his heart was that of a child. The whore looked down at
himself, a sight he usually hid to please his customers. His body was not only slender,
but undernourished. Although he had visible muscles, his body was stringy and the
veins were blue under the white skin. Then Loki realized that he was also showing his
maleness and compared it to his customers.

Thor took in the sight of the man's naked body, letting his eyes stop to glance at
Loki's maleness. The blond stared down at himself for a brief second, then quickly
fixed his gaze on Loki. He could see the man's ribs and Thor felt awful. For someone
who was paid so much, couldn't he afford food? An idea popped into the blond's head,
one he knew Loki wouldn't refuse. "I will tell your handler that I will like to have you
again tonight. If I pay extra, do you think you will be allowed to join me for dinner?"

"Thor, I am booked again tonight. And you must leave soon..." Loki said carefully. He
already had men who became addicted after a night, but they had already drifted into
madness before and lost all their money for one act with him. With this blond it was
different. But why? Were all Asgardians like him? It was a place Loki would love to be.

"Then I will pay double!" he declared. THere was no way Thor was going to let this
mysterious man get away from him. Something about him left him intrigued, and it
wasn't just the amazing lovemaking.

Loki sighed and looked him in the eyes. A smile crept upon his lips as he leaned
forward, whispering in Thor's ear. "You are so sweet... and silly..." A gentle kiss
followed these words.

"Is this goodbye?" he quietly asked, his voice filled with hurt.

"It is better that way, Thor, believe me. You deserve more than just a whore which you
have to pay for the act. You need real love, not a man who has lost himself to madness
a long time ago." Loki stepped backwards, putting on his glamor again, becoming the
female everyone wanted to have.

"Do not speak so low of yourself," Thor warned the woman, staring straight into her
eyes. "I will see you again," he vowed. "Wait for me."
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Loki smiled and laughed quietly but mockingly. "We will see. Maybe after tomorrow I
belong to my customer for a long time."

"And you will tell me more about yourself," Thor added. He had never met anyone
with such abilities and he was curious to see what other secrets Loki held.

Loki didn't even dare to think about this sheer impossibility. "Farewell, Thor."
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