CHAPTERIII
THE SECRET ROOM
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DUNGEON BASEMENT |BOILER

Under the mansion, there three room.
The first you'll enter through a set of stairs is the basement.

Next to it is what used to be the whine cellar. Now turned into
my Goddesses private Dungeon.

Lastly, there is the boiler room which heats the entire mansion.
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DUNGEON BASEMENT |BOILER

As we proceed down to the basement, | expect us to go to the
dungeon. However, we continu to the boiler room instead.

The boiler room was just that. So | don 't understand why they
would take me there.
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DUNGEON BASEMENT BDILER

However, as we enter the boiler room, | notice a hole on one of the
walls that wasn 't there last time. We walk down deeper through

a set of stairs that look like hastely made temporary installations.
This both scares and arouses me, as we walk further down to
a secret room that isn't suppose to exist.

We finally arrive. And | can hardly believe my eyes.



It's an empty room. No windows, or funiture of any kind. Just four concrete
walls. My owners tell me that this room is actually the sceptic tank for the
entire property. Although it is now empty and obviously got cleaned up
recently for the occassion.

My first belief is that this would be my new permanent room. But Moth...
Goddess... ¥ laughs at the very notion that this much space would be
wasted on a pathetic loser like me. | couldn 't agree more! @ @ @

She reveals to me that the sceptic tank is little more but the one and only
entrance to my ACTUAL home. And that the reason it was designed this
way was to avoid having to file for a construction permit that could leave
a clue of my final location behind. Using an existing room that surely NO
ONE would bother to either visit or repurpose, instead. This is to ensure
that | would never be found. Even centuries after | die.

This explains the temporary entrance and stairs to access the sceptic
tank.These would be destroyed and covered up once they are done with
me. In effect, removing the only access to this very room.
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As much as this revalation aroused my wortheless cock!

| can’t see where that “ENTRANCE’ is locate, as | do not (
notice any hole on the walls, aside from the one we came
from.

My Goddess tells me to look down instead.

And it is at this moment, that | finally notice it...
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outside help!

R
i 1

'm.... I'm sorry! | It's j
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ARA ARA! Having second thoughts | sea? it
Go ahead. take a closer look inside!
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d! Natiri made it just for you.

€ then it looks, fuf

e solution to that!
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As | nervously stand on the edge of the hole, | get a better understanding
of its shape and depth. For one, the hole seems to be shaped like me.
| notice the seems on the edges. But | don't know what these are for.

But they allow to get a better appreciation of the depth of this hole.
It is so deep in fact, that | can’t even see the bottom from here.

This isn' t a room. Or an entrance. It's tomb. Plain and simple.

While a part of me is aroused at the idea
of being burried alive. It's only now that
the seriousness of my situation dawned
on me.

As | know see how dedicated my Goddess
IS. Not only to make me disappear, but
also... making sure that | would suffer for
the sin that is my very existence.

For the first time in months... I'm genuilly
afraid. And the thought of running away
or call for help comes to me. Much to my

i shame.
f{/ But I'm fucked either way. With my legs
f,///; / bound in the legbinder, | can’t run away.
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\ \\NNSZE ] 111RR And no one will hear me scream from here.
VNS /] |
\}\fj/ And | doubt begging my Owners for mercy

now would improve my situation.

| don't want to disappoint my OWNERS.
Trash like me deserves this.

Yet... while my mind tells me that this is
right! This is where | need to go. My body
goes in survival mode. And tells to find a
way out of this situation.
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She’s right. Why the hell am | thinking about this?

These past couple of months, Goddess showed me the truth. I m a failure.
A mistake. | have nothing to contribute to this world.

Even after | stopped socializing, no one bothered to check if | was ok.
There is no one in this world that gives a shit abaout me.

Without money, | have no purpase. The world would better off without me.
And vet, my Goddess is giving me a purpose. Why do | hesitate?

This is more then a piece of shit'like me deserves!

This isn't just a hole. It's' my hole. Made just forme.\This is where trash
like me belongs.

Now that | take an other look at it, this hole still scares me, but...

| WANT TOGOIN SO BADY! @

| WANT TO DISAPPEAR! @

| WAN TO SUFFER FOR MY GODDESS'@®

Why? Because this is the only fate a loser like me can ever hope for!

Ah fuck! Why did | hesitate? | want to go there already!
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Fuck you're so disqust

CALM DOWN-Y0U




