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When a young man is captured by the enemy lord during battle. He is expected to offer defeat to his captor by allowing him to bed him. But the act might unintentionally activate a hormonal process that will irreversibly feminize him.
Life isn't fair. And war even less so, when he gets captured by the enemy, Seeran knows he must pay the price to his captor: defeat. But the more they take from him, the less he can see a way to pay without losing his very self.
M/M, M/M/M story including gender transformation, forced feminization, domination, boys with extra parts, male pregnancy and much more.
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	The Weight of Duty – Now that the twins are of age, their uncle takes them in hand to teach them their marital duties. But the experience will be very different for each of them. Dub-con, feminization, medical body modification, abuse, group sex, arranged marriage, betrayal, incest.

	Soldier On - When a humble young man is captured by the enemy lord during battle, he is expected to offer defeat to his captor by allowing him to bed him. But he is young enough that the act might unintentionally activate a hormonal process that will irreversibly feminize him. Dub-con, Non-con, mpreg, feminization, debasement.

	The Will of Heaven - Prince Hiram of Pradeira is deemed unfit to be king after his father dies. But as a direct descendant of the gods, only those of his bloodline can reign and so to avoid civil war, he agrees to have a child with each of the princes of the other noble houses of the kingdom so that his first born and heir can inherit the throne from whoever fathered him. Dub-con, mpreg, feminization, medical kink, debasement. Also in German & Italian. 

	His Brother’s Dowry – Tony agrees to accompany his brother to a new pack, knowing he will have to submit to alphas in the absence of omegas but willing to sacrifice his comfort to give Peter a chance to find love. But his brother is already in love with an omega girl and he will give anything to get her. Even Tony. Dub-con, non-con, mpreg, feminization, debasement, body modification.

	The Alpha Solution – Junen will be the next alpha of his pack... until one day he’s taken by a stranger—an alpha his father rejected and who’s determined to use Junen to get to him. By making him his omega. Non-con, mpreg, kidnapping, feminization, fisting, debasement, body modification, group sex, abuse.
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Prologue
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The old man looked at me with pity in his eyes. I glared at him. I had no use for pity. He wasn’t gonna spare me, was he? So what good was it to feel sorry for it? I knew the rules as good as any other soldier, just coz I was young it didn’t mean the rules didn’t go for me. The rules of the land were clear: you got captured, you had to take defeat. I knew why the old man felt sorry for me. I looked younger than I was; he thought I wasn’t gonna make it, not like I was anyway, that once was all it was gonna take. I squared my shoulders and kept my head high. I was his prisoner but I had blood on my weapons and my clothes; I was no coward to go looking down because things were hard.

He sighed, shook his head and waved at me to get on with it. So I did. I turned my back to him and braced my arms on the wall. He came closer and nudged my legs apart with his knee till I opened up enough for his taste. No complaints; I had been ready to die, I wasn’t going to say nothing about a little pain. He unlaced my trousers with a tug and they went right down, they were too big on me even with the muscles the training had put on my skinny frame. They had belonged to my brother before... But I stopped that thought; there was no place for Jemiah in that room. Jemiah was brave. Jemiah wouldn’t be having to make fists to stay in place if he took defeat.

Then I heard his belt unbuckling, of course he had a belt! A fancy rich lord like him couldn’t carry a sword, he needed a sheath and for a sheath you need a belt. He wasn’t too fancy to spit on his hand before he started getting it ready. It sounded the same as when I did it, or one of my brothers in the dark when they thought I was asleep. He didn’t say a thing to me, just pushed between my shoulders till my bum was sticking out and then ran his hand down my spine. That seemed too soft and I wanted to tell him not to coddle me, but I knew I had to keep quiet about that if I wanted to keep quiet about all the rest. He put his fingers between my buttocks and pulled them apart. It must have looked so stupid, but it felt... the air shouldn’t have been there. It wasn’t meant to. Only it was, it was the rules of the land. Still, I couldn’t help but clench, my body wanted to get away and I had to lock my knees to make it stay in place. He pushed against it and it didn’t matter how much I clenched, I couldn’t keep it out. I bit my tongue and closed my eyes, trying to think of the blood. I opened my eyes, tried to look down my shirt, where some had dried, but at that moment he moved his finger inside me and my eyes clenched shut. It didn’t hurt, just felt weird, like something was where it had no business being. And it was, my body knew it, but that didn’t mean nothing. I couldn’t stop it. All I could do by trying to stop it was shame myself, it wasn’t going to change what was going to happen one bit. Enemy soldiers pay defeat or they lose their heads, and that’s it. I wasn’t stupid enough to die just to avoid a little pain. He put another finger in, well, he tried anyway.

“Relax, boy,” he told me. “I can’t just shove it in you.”

I swallowed, and then I let the air I had been holding out. It sounded too loud, and loud breathing was almost like noise, almost like I cared, so I said, “There.”
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