You return to Suffocatrix Osculia Suffocati's sumptuous bedchamber.  The furniture is upholstered in glossy latex.  The floor is carpeted – deep pile and black.  The walls are covered in black rubber sheets and adorned with paintings of giant red lips.  Osculia has an opulent vanity table with mirror.

While the other furniture, latex upholstery aside, is relatively normal, Osculia's bed is firmly within the realms of kink.  It is large, round, and covered in glossy red latex sheets.  The pillows are also red and shiny.  You remember how comfortable it was to lie on.

Osculia gets up from her vanity table to greet you.  At first you thought her a leggy supermodel dressed up as a pantomime evil sorceress.  After visiting her before, you know there's nothing pantomime about her.

You hold up your gift.

DECLINE KISS 2
As much as your heart aches to step into Osculia's arms and share a long, dreamy kiss, you hold firm.  Even more so than the first visit, this feels like a test, or even a trap.  And, once you realise that, Osculia's stance looks less one of loving and more one of predatory intent.  She's no less beautiful for it, but also unmistakably deadly.

At your final refusal, Osculia's lips turn up in a faint smile.  Rather than annoyance, you think you see tiny glimmers of respect in her big smoky eyes.

"The will is strong.  Or maybe you had help," she says.

She turns and takes a couple of steps towards the big round bed at the back of the room.  She stops and gives you an alluring glance over her shoulder.

"Come, let us proceed directly to the bed.  I will give you the true kiss of lust I only teased before."

[Stay where you are]
[Undress and walk over to the bed]

DECLINE WALK TO BED
You stay where you are.

So does Osculia.  The corner of her mouth turns up even further.

She bunches up her lips.  You wonder if it's some kind of strange optical effect, but her lips seem to swell up right before your eyes, becoming even more lusciously ripe and kissable.

She inhales and sucks air between them.

She keeps inhaling.

The strange latex hood that covers her hair and hangs down between her shoulder blades expands and reveals itself to be a cluster of black latex bladders.

Osculia keeps sucking in air in one great inhalation.  It looks like she's trying to suck in all the air in the room.

Not trying.  //Is//.

You start to feel lightheaded as the air thins around you.  It thins to the point of no longer being breathable.  Your head spins and then you're lying on the ground with only a vague recollection of how you got there.

"It was not a request," Osculia says.

The last thing you see before you pass out is her high-heeled boots walking towards you.

WALK TO BED
Osculia doesn't remove her robes this time.  She doesn't ask you to undress either.  When you start to take your top off, she shakes her head and beckons you to her with a finger.

You walk over to the bed.  It's big, round and kinky.  The sheets and even the pillow cases are glossy red latex.  You remember it being comfortable to lie on, although your memories are a little hazy.  The only thing you can really remember is Osculia's lovely red lips.

You turn to her and immediately see something is wrong.  Her wings are extended.  Her luscious lips are bunched up and impossible swollen.  Her stance radiates predatory intent.

Before you can even think about backing away, her arms have already shot out and grabbed you.  She pulls you to her and curls her wings forward to enwrap you.  She lifts you off the floor and crushes her soft lips against yours.  She inhales and sucks the air from your lungs.  She holds you in an airless embrace, your feet kicking helplessly just above the floor, until you pass out and the world goes black.

NAKED ON BED
You wake up, naked on the big round bed.  The rubber sheets feel warm against your skin.  You glance down and see Osculia standing at the foot of the bed.  Her face is vulpine as she looks down at you.

Slowly, sensually, she climbs onto the bed and prowls up your body like a predatory big cat.  She is still wearing her robes.  They fall open to expose her naked breasts and shaven sex.  Her dark eyes remain fixed on yours as she moves up the bed on all-fours.

Your cock needs little encouragement to surge upright.  Osculia seems to exude a field of sexual energy powerful enough to flatten you down beneath it.

She keeps moving up until her face hovers above yours.  Her lips bunch up in a provocative pout.  You think she's about to plant a luscious kiss on your lips.  Instead, she moves in the opposite direction – sitting up to straddle your upper thighs.

Her robes stream behind her like a cape and perfectly frame her lovely nubile body.  Osculia stretches backwards and tips her head up as if performing an exotic dance in your lap.  She stretches her great black bat wings.  Her hands reach down and curl around your erection.  She strokes up and down and presses your cock flat against her crotch.  You feel the warmth and smoothness of her skin.

She tips her head forwards and her dark eyes burn with lust as she stares into yours.  She holds your gaze as she lifts her hips and tucks your cock under her.

Osculia sits down.  The engorged head of your cock pushes up against and then between the plump folds of her labia.  She continues to sit down and your erection is drawn up into her tight vagina.  This feels less like gravity and more her sex actively sucking you in.  The suction pulls her body down on top of you until your full length has vanished up inside her.  Even with your cock all the way inside her, the fleshy walls of her vagina contract around it and try to tug it deeper.  The wet, tugging sensation quickly has your member twitching with delight.

Still jiggling her body as if performing a sexy dance, Osculia moves her arms from her sides and catches the edge of her robes.  She lifts her arms up and raises her robes to screen out the rest of the room.  There is only Osculia's face with her high angular cheekbones, smoky dark eyes and those lovely lovely irresistible lips.

"The will is strong.  Let's see if the body is as well."

<break>

Osculia folds her upper half over you and lets her arms rest on the mattress above your head.  You think she's going to lower her face and plant those lovely lips of hers on yours.  Instead, she stops, leaving them a tantalising couple of inches above your face.

She bunches them up.  Your heart quickens in excited anticipation of the kiss.  She doesn't.  Her lips part and she inhales.

And inhales.

She sucks in so much air you feel it tickle as it streams past your face.  She draws so much between her supple lips that the air around your face starts to thin.

You feel yourself start to take deeper and deeper breaths to compensate.  Then you start to cough and splutter when that isn't enough.

Osculia watches you dispassionately with her dark eyes.  Her lips pout as she draws in more air.  Her robes, that she let settle over you like a blanket, are drawn closer by the vacuum.

It creates a small intimate space shared by yours and Osculia's faces.

Now an airless space.

You cough and splutter.  You feel an urge to reach up and claw at your throat, yet you can't move.  Osculia seems to have sucked up your strength as well as all the oxygen.  You lie helplessly on the bed.

Osculia stares at you and slowly starts to pump her hips up and down.  You feel intense pleasure as her tight pussy strokes up and down your cock.  It continues to suck on you like a hungry mouth.

As good as it feels, you continue to gasp for air.  Black spots dance across your vision.  Her face shifts in and out of focus.  The only constant is her lovely red lips.  They're slightly parted as air streams between their glossy surfaces.  They swell to fill your vision.

<CONST check>

1st CON FAIL (<3)
Your vision shrinks to just her lips and then those start to fade to grey.  You're losing consciousness again.

"The will is strong, but the body is weak," Osculia says.  "Far too weak."

<break>

Osculia's pussy tightens its grip on your cock.  She speeds up the up and down motions of her hips.  It's as if she's in a race to get you off before you pass out.

<if semen = 0>Even in your depleted condition it's<else>It's a race she wins easily.  Her pussy is too tight.  The suction, too strong.  It only takes a few pumps and then you're erupting in ecstatic release.

You're still coming as you pass out and sink into darkness.  Osculia's tight, pulsing vagina keeps you coming.  With it, she sucks out your cum, your energy, your life, and then finally your soul.

She doesn't give you a final kiss.  She doesn't think you've earned it.

SEX 2 (1st CON PASS)
Osculia rides you with smooth bounces of her hips.  Your body bucks and writhes beneath her.  Your vision greys.  You struggle to remain conscious.  Osculia's big smoky eyes stare down at you dispassionately while you choke and squirm in pleasure.

Then, after tormenting you for a time she deems appropriate, Osculia pouts her lips and blows wonderful, oxygen-giving air into your face.

Gratefully, you suck it down in great heaving breaths.

"The body might be as strong as the mind," Osculia says.  "We shall see."

<break>

She hugs you tight as she lies on top of you.  Her wings and robe drape over the top.  Her hips continue to pump up and down and you feel delicious friction as her tight pussy slides up and down your erection.

She finally presses her gorgeous, pillow-soft lips against yours.  It starts as a slow, sensual kiss, and then Osculia inhales, taking back the air she just gave you.

You squirm beneath her, caught between airless discomfort and sensual ecstasy.  Her soft lips work against yours.  She exhales and gives you enough air to stay conscious.

It's not much and is sucked away almost as quickly as it was bequeathed.  She repeats it, breathing for you, but only giving you the bare minimum of oxygen, until your befuddled brain starts to feel lost in a delirium of pleasure.  You feel only her lovely supple lips.

Both pairs of them.  Her lovely vagina continues to stroke up and down your shaft.

Osculia works her hips slow and sensually.  She's in full control now.  Of both your breathing and your arousal.  She breathes for you.  She sets the pace.  You can only lie back and let her luscious pussy slowly, inexorably stroke you up to climax.

<CON check>

BAD END INTRO
You drift off, you think.  Consciousness and unconsciousness are blurring together.

Osculia breaks off the kiss and looks down at you with her big smoky eyes.

<this line varies depending on CON fail, out of semen or black rose>

"A strong body, but not strong enough."

FINAL KISS
<rejoin from good end>
Osculia's head comes down for a kiss.

A final kiss, you realise, but are powerless to prevent.  She crushes her lips against yours and sucks the air from your lungs.  This time she does not replenish it.  She presses her hips tight to your crotch.  Her vagina squeezes and inhales with the same strength.

You gasp into her smothering lips, losing what little air you had left.  Your body bucks against her.<nobr>

<if OoS>
It doesn't matter that you're empty.  Your body finds something.<nobr>

<combined>
Your cock swells and spurts out a big load.  Her vagina sucks it up and keeps sucking.  So does her mouth.

<switch for good end>

BAD END
As you spiral down into unconsciousness, you feel her draw the life from your body through both her mouth and sex.  There is a brief tug-of-war for your soul.  Her vagina wins and sucks it out in a final deluge of orgasmic ecstasy.  You sink into darkness and never return.

<alt Bad Ends – precedence: CON fail, Out of Semen check, then Black Rose>

OUT OF SEMEN
"The body might be strong, but you've allowed yourself to be emptied.  That makes you mine."

BLACK ROSE
"The body is strong.  You have earned this," she says.

GOOD END
You struggle to remain conscious.

Osculia breaks off the kiss and looks down at you with her big smoky eyes.

"Mmm.  Both a strong will and strong body," she says.

<include Bad Ending until split point>

Your body and will might be strong, but Osculia is stronger still.  Your ejaculation dies down to a trickle and she continues her suffocating kiss.  With no air, you pass out.  With no air, you cease breathing.

<break>

Osculia holds you there for one, two, three beats, as if to reinforce her dominance, her command of life and death, then she exhales and fills your lungs with oxygen-rich air.  Her kiss of death becomes a kiss of life as she resuscitates you.

Her hips continue to work up and down with slow, languid pumps.  As you cough and splutter and start breathing again, she tightens her vagina and gives you a long, slow squeezing stroke.  Your body bucks and ejaculates in a glorious affirmation of life.  The aftermath of such a powerful orgasm leaves you weak and jangly on the bed, barely able to move.

Osculia's kiss becomes a lingering lover's smooch and then she rises up off you.

"Mmm, so rare I find a man of such good quality," she says.  "As much as I'd love to ensorcell you and make you mine forever, that is a privilege I've not yet earned."

Osculia gets up and pulls her robes around to cover her breasts and sex.

"Take a while to recover," Osculia says.  "A greater challenge is still to come."

You need it.  Your breaths are ragged as you try to bring your breathing back under control.  You feel thoroughly worked over.

What does she mean by 'greater challenge'?

"Those deemed suitable will be allowed into the presence of her Suffocating Eminence, Pulvina Velare, the XIIIth Pontifex Maxima de Obruo Suspiria.  Only through her will you find escape, whether it be true or temporary."

Who is Pulvina Velare, the XIIIth Pontifex Maxima de Obruo Suspiria and does Osculia mean 'escape' as in escape this House?

Osculia doesn't elaborate and you are left to ponder it as you put your clothes back on and walk to the exit.
