Maria took up an ad online...lt was for____
a wealthy party...as a form of entertainer...
But really it was to be a living
decoration!
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She had seen this contraption before...
but only in porn online...never in real
life...It excited her! Could she stay
locked up in this thing?




It took over an hour just getting into
the bondage gear...a pretty good
thing...being that her contract was
for a full 8 hours! Only 7 Left!




The men that installed her silently walked from
the room...leaving Maria bolted to her stand...
the huge dildo was inserted as far up her vagina
as it could go. It was rock hard and unyeilding.




And thus she was left all alone...hours
passed and noone ever came to take
her to the party....did they forget about
her? It didn't matter. She was still
getting paid!

It had to be close to quitting time...
maybe 6 hours...even seven.
SHE was sore all over...but her pussy.
her pussy had never felt so ready
to burst...It quivered and she struggled
against the steel!




Thats when the mistress arrived...clad
in latex...bad attitude...a sense of safe cruelty

and dominant authority! She was not impressed with Maria!
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She tugged Just hard enoug on Marias
hipple rings® Just enough to see the
corner, of her mouth*deform in discomfort!
It was just the right amount where she
stood obedient but thought of biting
back...She didn't!




The mistress produced a large steel gag...it was going
to be a stretch. Maria had expected as much...but
being so late in her contract was making her nervous!

She could hear her own heart racing as the
steel orb touched her lips...parted her lips.
She felt he jaw getting forced further
M open! The Panic was turning into a
" deep seated unrest in her loins!




Maria was trying to get her mouth around the object but
it was just too much...That is, until, The mistress gave a
quick tug on the nipple ring for a second time!

Tts exciting to finally
acquire a slave of Bour,.,t‘uraﬁbh
Most w:rner\ won't at“\ere to

a contract of gour...t'edicaﬁbh‘.‘.

She yelped and 'gia‘sped...ln that moment
the mistress pushed on the steel ball and it slide
between the jaws It tasted™ medicated...It was also
jammed in there in?@h a way that it
would take a dentist?ﬂt‘a:‘get it out




Ycu my wohderful object are

going to be my eig"\t year project.

My longest internment yet...
my most extreme. ._statuel

Maria gasped...did this woman just say
8 years. There was no way! It was almost
eight hours and she was already at
whits end!




You must. be s».c"\ 2 fah of L work!
My last long term volunteer served

as 2 eoatrack fbr 2 years at the MET.
You. wi” be eVeh...BETTER!

Maria had fucked up...she had signed that
contract...she had thought that it was just
a typo and scribbled her signature anyway.
Now she struggled to break loose of
the steel!




The struggling is eute...when i live
stream your transformation it will
exeite the audiehce...ﬂ'\eﬁ Pay 3

premium when you s‘t"‘im!

Her pulse raced.. first in her chest, then it was
heard in her ears...then it pounded...deep in her
crotch...her flesh pulsating and constricting
on the giant dildo in her pussy!




The woman was inspecting her boots...there
was no need...Maria was locked in place.
The medicine covering the gag kicked in.
Her voice was gone and the gag...despite

being gigantic...was now perfectly comfortable!§
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i Be a gbbd gfrl..ﬂ'\e cameras are

A

trlling...this will be provided to the

3'rt museums for promoﬁonaf materials,

: ‘:J'P lease feel free to ecum as rnuc‘w as you

would like!




The woman....the artist...her name was
Mistress Still. She was a famous sculptor
and performance artist...her art was....very
erotic. How had Maria fallen into her, clutches! —

You must ﬂ'ﬁhk you are so strong...

vofunteering for sorneﬂ’ﬁhg so, life ah‘erihg.
You better bel Doesn't matter ﬂ'!ough...
your still life is inevitable!




Maria had expected a very sexy day...but this!
Her mind raced with the posiiblilites of the
consequences...then Mistress Still began
sucking her nipple...her own fetishes had

weakened her mind...now she just quivered
in place...she felt like a slave...she was!

For this to wor’(, fbr you to become

my art, 1 need you fo be wet...to be
horny...to be the embodyment of my
art project. Give SourSeI‘f to mel




Maria, trembled from every touch
of her mistress...She tried to pull
herself from the boots...They were
firmly bolted down. She tried to pull
away from the dildo. It was too
deep. Her arms, in shackles!

I ask for So muc"\ from you peop!e, You
must be 3 special kind of kinka,..E\feh 1
would never submit to such 3 prolonged

sexual experience....




J_u'st remember to keep that gag in...its 3 timer,
Eight years from now it will dose you with the
antidote and free you from your prison!

She heard the woman monocloguing but it
was drowned out by her own desperate attempts
to cum. She was gyrating against the one bar
prison but to no effect...Her libido kept climbing!




Good girll T want you locked in place! Right
at the cusp of an orgasm...dripping wet! My

/‘ process wi"_ capture this moment...then maghifg

it infinitely!

She was so close to cumming...she was litterally
gushing wet...her torso jerked back and forth.. titties
bouncing and muscles contracting in preorgasmic
ecstacy...Mistress Still was up to someting!




Qood, keep edging...you think you are wet now...
1 know you want more...hold it in and/]
guarantee it gets so much ' better!
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Maria was trying....trying to fight off this orgasm.
the mistress was promising awesome things, crazy
things....impossible things. What was she cooking up!
Had it not been for the gag, she would have been
howling in pleasure!




Perfect! The time is right!
Its time to start the machine.
Just don't cum until T say
so...it will be quite the
reward!

Maria was panicking...the mistress was walking
away....She was literally a single caress from
Squirting...She went from immenent orgasm

back to gushing wet pussy and couldn't
do anything...wait, start a machine?




This will be guick, the next eight years will not.".
We have 2 TV show to sheot in 2 few hours. ..
You will be shown to the world!

- She was going to be on TV...Like this?
What if whe was recognized? What if her
parents or boss saw this...what if...the
what if was making her hornier!




1 took the liberty to send invitations to
all your loved ones...1 have a galleny

openning in Paris...at the Louvel

You will the highlight!

The machine was swallowing her whole.

A giant metal pressure chamber was coming
down around her. Struggling was futile and
almost imperceptible. It registered only as the
clinking of tiny locks on her steel bondage!




There was no fighting it at this point.
Just acceptance...Had she fucked up
royally? YEP! was she so excited about
what was next that she was light headed.
Abso-fucking-lutely!
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Outside the tube, she heard the Mistress
and her staff working...it was taking a
very long time...She had been like this
all day...she wanted to collapse...was

going to collapse...but not until after

whatever this was, was done! But

first something for her...the gag was
a little loose!




All'around her the tube hissed! Something
was being pumped in..it smelled of wet
latex sex...a smell she knew well.' It excited
her, further.\With a great effort, she
pushed the gag out with her,tongue.







The sound of that ball gag hitting the floor
changed the mood...everyone went silent on
the outside...they argued. Something about it

being to late...The gas Waéwéeeping in.
something about the'gag!




Maria was about to shout out...to
stop this madness...Eight years of artistic
servitude? It was insane. The gas, smelled
of rubber and it tickled as it touched her
skin. She stayed silent!




Its effect was both instant and unknown.
a wave of pleasure washed through her as
she bathed in the fumes...She held her breath S
for an eternity...wanting to take it in but hesitant.
Her vagina continued to get wetter and wetter!




Maria'gave in...with a giant cough she
exhaled, gagged, then sucked in the exotic
smoke! Instantly she it soak all the way into
her lungs...through her,veins, into her tissues.
It travelled up her spine to her brain!




Something was taking over, a foreign™-THING.
Her lungs started to hyperventilate.”.they Were trylng
to take in as much’of the smoke as p033|ble It was
sexual gluttony, She ‘could hear,the droplets of vaginal

excretions dripping to the floor!







"What the FUCK have you done to me!
Let me cum you crazy CUNTI
UNNGH, YES!

Huh, you removed the gag!
Foolish of Bou,,,fortunate for me.

T don't have to pay my furniture!
Pay my




What 1/did to you was suppesed to be “y What, do you mean a fountain...Fuck...
temporary...you've made it very pennanent' the flow is increasing...I\can barely move.
Your pussy locks very wet...its useful v Its getting.-I‘am getting...HARD!
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for w"\eh you are rnakmg 2 fountam!
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Ye's you are going to get VERY ‘ward,
1{am calling your, statue the strongest

wornah...Ybu are going to be orgasming

conﬁnuousfg during your...now

permanent., .tehure!

UNGH, P..P..P..Please...I need this!
T need to orgasm just let it happen...its
building up...washing over...becoming
unbearably fucking huge!




Don't worry., _.its elose...almost .. .wa!

It‘s ﬂ'\at perfect moement wheh you Lecome
completefy inanimate and you start spouting
water like 3 fucking fountain, Unable to stop,

s['uck in ﬂ'\at ohe orga'smic moment

I"can;t;move’ .orgasmm...mmm
Mmmmm MMMMMMM




NOW CUM you WHORE!
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The orgasm had nowhere to go._ It
was too powerful to just flow,from her
loins.. It inflated her,with glorious
purpose...pure...unmitigated pleasure.
Marias body morphed to fit her
new reality!

Lets get, you your little water bucket

installed so we ean recsc’e all this mess.

'I'ltfb_‘n't ‘want, you running dry on international tv!




So, tell,the audience’at
home about,your, newest creation.
People are already,talking about
it/online.”.She'has gone}VIRAL

as,they sayl ==

Well, as a person her name was Maria, she was
a normal girl from Miami.. .but...whe care's.,,Reang
the art is call...the Strongest Person. Its meaning

is obvious. HAHA!




Now, this is the first statue that
you are selling...permanently...
To Madame Ricardo in the
purple jacket. How is this
possiblel

Ye's, sood q'ue'sﬁon, Maria st‘ripped oﬁ
her own reversion gag...so there is no

way fo return her to human forrn.

1t was voluntary!




Fascinating....Maria’.Oh''sorry | - Ol she will be in there...well forever.
The fountain ! Strongest, Person' E - _ ‘; She is just. fine...all that water is
is the person still present;in < | < | represented by a realtime orgasm!
there or.is it/just an object! Thats her full time reality!
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And what is to become of.the fountain, Well, first. the Louve and then the MET: We
where can the general public come and,view will move her from one location to the next
this magnificent piece of,art? to) get, maximum exposure...then to Mrs. Ricardos

private collection!




Great interview you two! can we get,a quick photo
for.the article...everyone needs to see this,thing!
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