
SHORT DESCRIPTION 
a pale woman with dark eyes, voluminous black hair and sensual bee-stung lips.  She wears a glossy 
black latex bodysuit and hold ups. 
 
MADAM INTRO 
"This is the talented Suka no-Hirudo.  She'll suck the cum right out of you."  $npcMadam.name gives 
you a saucy wink. 
 
LONG DESCRIPTION 
Suka no-Hirudo is a pale-skinned woman with dark eyes and long, voluminous black hair.  Her most 
striking feature is her lips – plump, sensual and fixed in a seductive pout.  She wears a glossy black 
latex bodysuit and hold ups.  It's split at the top right down to her navel and shows off her full and 
rather lush cleavage.  The two halves are cinched together by buckles and straps.  There is a zip at 
the crotch. 
 
HARLOT INTRO 
Suka no-Hirudo seems quite shy – or aloof – and soft spoken.  She says a quiet "hello" as she 
introduces herself. 
 
HARLOT SCENARIO 
You open Suka's door and find the room beyond devoid of nearly all furniture aside from an ornate 
wooden chair in the centre of the room.  Suka is sitting on it, with one long leg crossed over the 
other.  Her face is expressionless, her lips frozen in a luscious pout. 
 
"Come in," she says. 
 
You enter and look around.  The floor is covered in a soft purple mat.  The walls are upholstered in a 
glossy purple material and padded.  The room manages to look both intimate and sterile. 
 
"You can put your gift on there," Suka says, pointing to a small table with a vase standing by the 
door.  "I'm more interested in your 
 
<check the gift> 
 
GIFT: VIAL OF BLOOD 
... wait!  What is that?" 
 
She jumps up out of her chair and pounces forwards to snatch the $gift.name from you.  She uncorks 
the stopper, sniffs and her face twists in disgust. 
 
She sighs.  "Let me guess.  I know what they call me – a leech.  So you thought you'd bring the 
leechwoman blood.  Because that's what a common leech drinks – blood." 
 
She seems angry.  You suspect you might have chosen unwisely. 
 
"Well I'll have you know I'm a very //uncommon// leech and I do.  Not.  Drink.  Blood!" 
 
She throws the vial against the wall and blood splatters the upholstered panels like a gunshot 
wound. 
 
She looks at the mess.  "I should have you lick that off with your tongue, but you might enjoy it." 



 
You stand there awkwardly. 
 
"Oh fuck off," Suka says.  "Your semen probably tastes rancid anyway." 
 
She turns her back on you and walks back to her chair.  You think it might be time to leave. 
 
[[You leave the room.]] 
 
GIFT: BLACK ROSE 
...wait!  Is that... oh...  I don't know what to... thank you." 
 
Her pout changes to a smile.  It looks a little awkward, as if her lips are so pumped up it's difficult for 
her to make that expression, but all the more touching and genuine for it. 
 
"Put it in the vase and come over here," Suka says. 
 
She beckons you with a finger as you place the black rose in the vase. 
 
"I'm going to give you the best suck you'll ever experience." 
 
She beckons you to approach her. 
 
 
GIFT: DEFAULT 
semen, to be honest," she says.  "You could say I have a thirst for it." 
 
Her dark eyes smoulder as she stares at you.  She inserts a finger between her plump, bee-stung lips 
and gives it a long, languid suck.  You suddenly feel a little hot under the collar. 
 
She beckons you to her with her other hand. 
 
 
BECKONS YOU 
 
<ATTITUDE check = SUBMISSIVE, CAUTIOUS> 
You stay where you are, a little reluctant to approach her. 
 
"Come closer," Suka says.  "I don't bite." 
 
She chuckles. 
 
"I couldn't even if I wanted to." 
 
<join> 
[[You approach her.]] 
 
 
APPROACH HER 
 
<ATTITUDE check = Dominant, Bold> 



Eager, you stride towards the chair.  Suka stands up to greet you.  You go to put your arms around 
her. 
 
"Ah ah," Suka says.  "Hold your horses.  This is my room and in my room you play by my rules.  
Capiche?" 
 
You pull your hands away and hold them up to signal you understand. 
 
"Good." 
 
She walks around you, checking out your body. 
 
<ATTITUDE check = default> 
You approach the chair.  Suka stands up and walks around you as if checking out a new purchase.  
Her hands roam over your clothed body. 
 
 
<join> 
"Mmm, nice and virile," she says.  "I'm sure you'll have a lot of juice for me." 
 
She moves around behind you and you turn to keep her in view. 
 
"Now the important question – which part of my body would you like to be sucked by?  My 
mouth..." 
 
She puts a finger in her mouth and gives it a long, sensual suck. 
 
"Or maybe my pussy..." 
 
She unzips the crotch of her latex bodysuit.  The labia of her vagina – puffed up and plump like her 
lips – spill out as her suit opens up. 
 
"Or maybe, if you're especially daring, my ass." 
 
She turns and jiggles her shapely butt.  The crotch zipper extends between her legs and up to the 
small of her back.  She opens it up and parts her butt cheeks to flaunt her anus.  That too appears to 
have lips – a puffy ring of flesh around the orifice.  It serves to remind you that, despite appearances, 
Suka is not quite human. 
 
She turns back to you. 
 
"So, what will it be?" 
 
Indeed, what will it be? 
 
Her mouth? 
Her pussy? 
Her ass? 
 
ASS 
"Mmm, daring.  Or maybe foolhardy." 



 
She turns into you and rubs her shapely behind against your crotch.  Blood surges to your loins. 
 
She turns around and places her hands on your cheeks. 
 
"First, this." 
 
She pulls your face down and crushes her sumptuous lips against yours in a full-bodied kiss.  A really 
powerful kiss.  It leaves you breathless and a little fluttery. 
 
Wow, her lips.  So soft and sensual.  You wonder if maybe you'd have been better asking for a 
blowjob. 
 
"Maybe you knew what you were asking for, maybe you didn't," Suka says. 
 
Suka wipes her mouth with the back of her hand.  You notice a strange aftertaste on your lips.  
Astringent.  You feel a little odd. 
 
Suka gives you a gentle push and you fall back onto the chair.  As with the walls, the seat is padded 
and surprisingly deep. 
 
"I find it a nuisance when they start struggling," Suka says. 
 
You realise you can't move.  Your arms hang limply at your sides.  You can do nothing but watch as 
Suka undoes your belt and pulls down your trousers and underpants.  She gives your cock a twisty 
little tug with her hand to perk it up to full hardness. 
 
"You can't do anything," Suka says.  "So you might as well enjoy this." 
 
She turns and plonks her ass down in your lap.  That strange ring of flesh around her anus fluffs up as 
your cock slides up into her ass.  You feel the soft flesh stroke down your shaft as she takes your full 
length inside.  The ring puffs out and forms a comfortable but tight seal around the base of your 
cock. 
 
Suka sighs.  "And I will do my best to make you feel pleasant." 
 
She undoes the top straps of her bodysuit and pushes it aside to expose her breasts.  She picks up 
your hands and presses them into the soft mounds of her boobs. 
 
"Time to suck," she sighs dreamily. 
 
The walls of her ass press tightly around your cock.  The walls bulge against your erection and 
undulate up the shaft.  The motions feel like slow, steady, delicious suction.  Aside from teasing little 
wriggles, Suka barely moves in your lap.  The motion is all internal.  And irresistible. 
 
"Yes, give me your cum," Suka says. 
 
Her ass squeezes tighter.  The pumping suction intensifies.  It feels like a mouth down there.  A really 
powerful sucking mouth.  Your cock throbs from the stimulation.  You don't think you're going to be 
able to hold back for much longer. 
 



"Yes," Suka sighs. 
 
She presses your hands deep into her soft tits.  Her ass grips you.  Sucks. 
 
The paralysis isn't enough to prevent your body from shuddering uncontrollably as you erupt inside 
her in a great geyser of ecstasy. 
 
"I can't control my ass," Suka says as you twitch and come beneath her.  "Have never been able to.  
So, this is the end of you.  I'm sorry." 
 
Then the suction //really// starts. 
 
You keep coming, ejaculating within her in a single throbbing gush.  It keeps flooding out of you.  The 
irresistible suction grips your balls and sucks out their contents.  Then it turns deeper, on //you//.  
You sit and shudder in helpless pleasure as Suka sucks out all of your juices.  She doesn't stop until 
she's sucked out every drop of fluid and left behind a dry and withered cadaver. 
 
BAD END 
 
COMMON BEGINNING FOR MOUTH AND PUSSY 
 
"A wise choice," Suka says.  "Now you sit back and enjoy your suck." 
 
She gives you a light shove and you fall back onto the chair.  As with the walls, the seat is padded 
and surprisingly deep. 
 
<don't include the following if gift was black rose> 
 
"A little warning before I begin," Suka says.  "Once I start sucking, I get a little carried away.  If it gets 
too much for you, tap me on the shoulder.  That's our signal for me to stop." 
 
She crouches down and pulls down your trousers and underpants.  She gives your cock a twisty little 
tug with her hand to perk it right up to full hardness. 
 
"Think of it as like a safe word.  We practise safe sex here.  I wouldn't want to accidentally suck you 
dry." 
 
<splits depending on whether blowjob or sex. 
 
MOUTH 
Suka pushes your knees apart and crouches between your legs.  She cups a hand under your balls 
and wraps another around your erection. 
 
Her dark eyes smoulder sultrily as she looks up at you.  "Ready?" she says. 
 
Her full sensual lips pucker up as she lowers her face to your crotch.  She wraps her lusciously soft 
lips around your glans and then draws your cock up into her hot mouth like sucking on a popsicle. 
 
You tip your head back in pleasure.  Those lips.  They feel amazing.  You hear muffled murmurs and 
wet sucking sounds as Suka bobs her head up and down in your lap.  You feel her luscious lips brush 
up and down the whole length of your shaft and you tremble uncontrollably from the sensation. 



 
One thing weird about Suka's blowjob is that you don't feel any teeth, or tongue.  Just her lips – 
those lusciously sensual lips – stroking up and down your cock. 
 
You look down and notice her lips seem puffier and more swollen than before. 
 
She continues to murmur and make wet sounds as she gives you a sloppy blowjob.  Or should that 
be //suckjob//.  As her lips slide up and down your member you fancy you can feel the suction 
tugging right down at your balls. 
 
She bobs her head right down and swallows your whole length.  That's another bit of strangeness – 
past her lips, her mouth feels like a tight tunnel of flesh.  More like a vagina – or even ass – than a 
mouth.  At the base of your cock her lips puff out and form a tight, cushioned seal. 
 
Then the suction really starts. 
 
Your concerns go away, sucked right out of you.  The fleshy walls of her mouth start undulating 
against your cock.  The motions are slow and pleasant at first, but quickly ratchet up in intensity.  
And with it the suction grows until it becomes irresistible. 
 
You're sucked inexorably to climax.  You buck and squirm helplessly on the chair and empty a great 
stream of semen down Suka's throat.  Her eyelids flutter in pleasure as she swallows your issue in 
great gulps. 
 
And keeps gulping. 
 
Even though you've just come, and come a lot, Suka keeps sucking on your cock for more.  You'd 
think there was no way she could get more, not after sucking such a big load out of you, but stirrings 
in your balls make a lie of that thought. 
 
Her mouth continues to work.  The suction grows more powerful. 
 
What will you do? 
 
Let her continue? 
That's enough.  Tap her on the shoulder to stop? 
(this goes straight to struggle if black rose was chosen) 
 
CONTINUE 1 
You think you can take more of this.  It still feels good, great even.  You can always stop her if the 
suction starts to feel painful. 
 
She continues to suck.  Even though her lips are sealed around the base of your cock, it still feels like 
her head is bobbing in your lap.  The internal walls of her mouth feel like luscious lips stroking up 
your shaft, like they're trying to coax your semen up your cock and down her throat. 
 
You oblige.  You don't have much choice.  She sucks and sucks and another, even more powerful, 
climax crashes through you.  Your balls clench, your dick throbs, and you fire an even bigger load 
down her hungry throat. 
 



It's still not enough for Suka.  Her lips remain fastened around the base of your cock.  She keeps 
sucking. 
 
Let her continue? 
Tap her on the shoulder to stop? 
 
CONTINUE 2 
You let her continue.  Surely she can't suck you to another climax, not so soon after the previous 
two? 
 
She can and does. 
 
It doesn't take long before you're shuddering helplessly on the chair as your throbbing cock pours 
another massive load of semen down her gulping throat.  So much more.  Even more than the last 
load. 
 
So much more, it leaves you a jangling, bliss-filled wreck.  Now you really feel drained. 
 
Maybe you should get her to stop now. 
 
It's fine.  Let her continue? 
Tap her on the shoulder to stop? 
 
CONTINUE 3 
Suck.  Suck.  Suck. 
 
Her mouth continues to work on your cock.  Your whole body is a mass of jangling pleasure. 
 
And exhaustion. 
 
You've just climaxed three times, each more powerful than the last.  You lie back sloppily on the 
chair, content to let her keep doing her thing. 
 
It takes a little longer this time, but the outcome is the same – semen gushing up your shaft and 
spilling down her gulping throat.  You can feel her suction right in your balls, and maybe even 
deeper.  It's like she's sucking the cum right out of you. 
 
She sucks longer and harder this time and by the time she's finished you're sure she's sucked out 
every little sperm in your testicles. 
 
Only she hasn't finished.  She's still sucking. 
 
This is dangerous.  You feel totally drained.  And a little lightheaded. 
 
Let her continue? 
Tap her on the shoulder to stop. 
 
BLOWJOB 3.5 (only reached if have charms) 
She keeps sucking.  She's out of control.  You're out of control.  You lose count of the orgasms you 
pump into her mouth.  You suspect you needed supernatural assistance to get this far, but even that 
runs out against the irresistible suction of her mouth. 



 
<run straight to blowjob 4> 
 
CONTINUE 4 (AND OUT OF SEMEN) 
Suka sucks and sucks, but nothing comes out.  As much as you want to come, you have nothing left. 
 
She stops and lets your dick slide out of her mouth with a wet smacking sound. 
 
"No more?  Then I shall suck harder." 
 
BLOWJOB BAD END 
Her lips pucker up.  Not a pout.  No, this is something else.  Something alien.  Her lips swell and puff 
up until her mouth is nothing more than a little puckered orifice at the centre of them.  It looks more 
like a sucker than a mouth. 
 
She bobs back down and sucks your cock up into that cushioned ring.  The inside of her mouth feels 
cushioned also.  And tight. 
 
She wraps her arms around you as she sucks in your whole length.  The cushioned ring puffs out and 
forms a tight seal around the base of your cock.  Then she begins to suck. 
 
//Really suck//. 
 
You feel this one past your balls.  It tugs at the centre of you, tugs until //something// gives.  The 
sense of release is like the most powerful climax you've ever experienced, and it doesn't end.  Suka 
sucks and sucks until she's sucked out every drop of fluid in your body.  All that's left of you is a dry 
and withered cadaver sitting on the chair. 
 
BAD END 
 
BLOWJOB TAP SHOULDER 
You tap Suka on the shoulder. 
 
She doesn't stop or even respond.  Her lips remained clamped around the base of your penis.  Her 
throat works as she sucks on you.  You feel another climax building in your balls. 
 
Maybe you tapped too soon.  Maybe she lied.  Maybe she's so carried away with it all she didn't 
even notice. 
 
What will you do? 
 
Let her continue? (need to go back to right continue) 
Try to push her off? 
 
BLOWJOB STRUGGLE 
You struggle and try to push her off. 
 
Her mouth is tightly clamped around your cock.  You're fearful that if she doesn't release it, it will 
come off with her. 
 
Thankfully, she releases it. 



 
Your cock slides out of her mouth with a wet smacking sound.  Suka blinks, looking slightly 
befuddled. 
 
BLOWJOB STRUGGLE BLACK ROSE 
Then her eyes focus on you and glitter with annoyance. 
 
"Why?  I thought you wanted th...  Oh, $npcMadam.name didn't explain, did she.  She always forgets 
to tell them about that.  No matter.  What's done is done." 
 
Her mouth puckers up.  The interior glistens with what should be saliva, but it doesn't look right.  It 
looks... purple. 
 
But before you can get a good look, Suka's head jerks forward and she sucks up the full length of 
your cock in one smooth movement.  This time it feels strangely cold inside her mouth, but only 
briefly.  A numbness remains, which seeps into your bones.  You collapse back on the chair and your 
arms fall limply to your sides.  You can't move. 
 
Suka wipes the back of her hand across her lips. 
 
"That should stop your squirming.  Now sit back and enjoy your suck." 
 
<rejoin Blowjob Bad End> 
 
BLOWJOB GOOD END 
Then she looks at you and her eyes widen.  Her cheeks redden in embarrassment. 
 
"Oh, I'm so sorry.  I got carried away again, didn't I.  Your semen was too tasty." 
 
She backs away and prostrates herself on the ground in front of you. 
 
"Please forgive me.  I've broken the bond of trust between a domme and her sub.  We had a safe 
signal and I ignored it." 
 
She stares dejectedly at the floor. 
 
"I'm supposed to be the dominant one here, and yet here I am, grovelling on the floor.  Some 
dominatrix am I.  They said it might help me maintain control, keep disciplined.  Maybe I'm just a 
common leech after all." 
 
She seems both mortified and upset.  What will you do? 
 
Comfort her? 
Take this opportunity to slip away? 
 
SLIP AWAY 
While Suka is prostrate on the ground you take the opportunity to pull up your trousers and slip 
away.  She is still kneeling on the floor as you make your way to the exit. 
 
You leave the room. 
 



COMFORT HER 
You tell her it wasn't so bad, that no harm was done. 
 
"I should be angry to get sympathy from my sub," Suka says.  "And you shouldn't be so nice to 
something that came so close to sucking all your fluids out." 
 
She sighs and gets to her feet. 
 
"But it is appreciated." 
 
She leans forwards and gives you a dainty little peck of a kiss on your cheek. 
 
"Thank you for being so understanding.  I hope this doesn't put you off from seeing me again.  
Maybe next time you'll let me give you a lovely big suck with my mouth/vagina instead." 
 
Her kiss tingles pleasantly on your cheek as you walk to the door. 
 
You leave the room. 
 
VAGINA 
Suka steps back and stares sultrily at you while she undoes the top two straps of her body suit.  She 
pushes the latex to the side and exposes her lovely tits. 
 
She does the same at her crotch, fully exposing her pussy.  The plump folds of her sex look inviting, 
but also not quite right.  The puffed-out labia seem to merge at both the top and bottom, making it 
appear as though the opening to her sex is surrounded by an unbroken hoop of plump, sensual flesh. 
 
You don't get a chance to look at it for long as Suka is already stepping astride you.  She puts a hand 
under your chin and tilts your head up to look into her face as she sits down in your lap. 
 
You feel rather than see your erection slide between her sumptuous folds and enter her.  Those 
plump folds feel like luscious lips sliding down your shaft.  It feels like a mouth.  Those lips do, 
anyway.  Inside it feels exactly like a good vagina should feel – tight, warm, wet. 
 
"Ah," Suka says.  "I do adore feeling my pussy suck on a nice hard cock." 
 
She slides all the way down.  You expect her to start grinding her hips against you, instead she just 
sits there with you buried up to the hilt in her.  Then you feel a strange sensation, as if a soft ring is 
slowly inflating around the base of your cock. 
 
You look down and notice the lips of her pussy seem to have puffed up.  They form an airtight seal 
around the root of your penis. 
 
Suka puts a hand under your chin and tilts your head back up. 
 
"My sex might not be what you're familiar with.  It will still bring you pleasure." 
 
As if to prove it, the walls of her vagina start undulating against your cock.  Muscular rings roll up 
your shaft, tugging you gently at first, but increasing in speed and strength. 
 
"Yes, let me suck you," Suka says.  She rubs her exposed tits against your chest. 



 
That's what it feels like – as if her sex is sucking on you like a mouth.  It's slow, but the pleasure 
builds, and builds, and builds. 
 
It builds until you can hold out no longer.  You moan and shudder in pleasure as you release inside 
her. 
 
"Oh yes," Suka sighs.  "Give me that cum." 
 
She doesn't seem to realise you've just come.  Her pussy keeps sucking.  You also think your body 
doesn't seem to realise it's just come.  You feel a trembling in your loins as if a second, even bigger, 
climax is brewing. 
 
What will you do? 
 
Let her continue? 
That's enough.  Tap her on the shoulder to stop? 
 
VAGINA CONTINUE 1 
You let her carry on.  It feels good, great even. 
 
Her vagina continues to suck on you like a mouth.  Muscular bulges in the fleshy walls undulate up 
your shaft like luscious lips.  It feels like they're trying to coax your semen up your cock and into her 
pussy. 
 
You oblige.  You don't have much choice.  Her pussy sucks and sucks and another, even more 
powerful, climax crashes through you.  Your balls clench, your dick throbs and you fire an even 
bigger load into her. 
 
It's not enough for Suka.  Her swollen pussy lips maintain their seal around the root of your cock.  
Her vagina keeps sucking. 
 
Let her continue? 
Tap her on the shoulder to stop? 
 
VAGINA CONTINUE 2 
You let her continue.  Surely her vagina can't suck you to another climax, not so soon after the 
previous two? 
 
She can and does. 
 
It doesn't take long before you're shuddering helplessly on the chair as your throbbing cock pours 
another massive load of semen into her pussy.  So much more.  Even more than the last load. 
 
So much more, it leaves you a jangling, bliss-filled wreck.  Now you really feel drained. 
 
Maybe you should get her to stop now. 
 
It's fine.  Let her continue? 
Tap her on the shoulder to stop? 
 



CONTINUE 3 
Suck.  Suck.  Suck. 
 
Her vagina continues to work on your cock.  Your whole body is a mass of jangling pleasure. 
 
And exhaustion. 
 
You've just climaxed three times, each more powerful than the last.  You lie back sloppily on the 
chair, content to let her keep doing her thing. 
 
It takes a little longer this time, but the outcome is the same – semen gushing up your shaft and 
flooding into her sex.  You can feel her suction right in your balls, and maybe even deeper.  It's like 
she's sucking the cum right out of you. 
 
Her pussy sucks longer and harder this time and by the time she's finished you're sure she's sucked 
out every little sperm in your testicles. 
 
Only she hasn't finished.  Her vagina is still sucking on your cock. 
 
This is dangerous.  You feel totally drained.  And a little lightheaded. 
 
Let her continue? 
Tap her on the shoulder to stop. 
 
PUSSY 3.5 (only reachable with charms or boosted semen count) 
Her magnificent pussy keeps sucking.  She's out of control.  You're out of control.  You lose count of 
the ejaculations you pump into her.  You suspect you needed supernatural assistance to get this far, 
but even that runs out against the irresistible suction of her vagina. 
 
CONTINUE 4 (AND OUT OF SEMEN) 
Her pussy sucks and sucks, but nothing comes out.  As much as you want to come, you have nothing 
left. 
 
She stops and casually sits in your lap with her legs wrapped around you and the back of the chair. 
 
"No more?  Then my pussy will suck harder." 
 
VAGINA BAD END 
You feel the fleshy lips of her vagina swell up even tighter around your cock.  They form a cushioned 
seal around the root.  The walls of her vagina feel cushioned as well.  They press in, gently squeezing 
your erection between them. 
 
Suka leans into you.  She wraps her arms around you and pushes your face down into her soft boobs. 
 
That internal sucking motion starts up again.  She begins to suck. 
 
//Really suck.//  
 
You feel this one past your balls.  It tugs at the centre of you, tugs until //something// gives.  The 
sense of release is like the most powerful climax you've ever experienced, and it doesn't end.  Suka 



sucks and sucks until she's sucked out every drop of fluid in your body.  All that's left of you is a dry 
and withered cadaver sitting on the chair. 
 
BAD END 
 
VAGINA TAP SHOULDER 
You tap Suka on the shoulder. 
 
She doesn't stop or even respond.  She murmurs in pleasure and writhes against you as her vagina 
keeps sucking on your cock.  You feel another climax building in your balls. 
 
Maybe you tapped too soon.  Maybe she lied.  Maybe she's so carried away with it all she didn't 
even notice. 
 
What will you do? 
 
Let her continue? (need to go back to right continue) 
Try to push her off? 
 
VAGINA STRUGGLE 
You struggle and try to push her off your lap.  Carefully.  The lips of her vagina have swelled up so 
tight around your cock you're a little scared she might take it with her. 
 
She stops what she's doing and looks at you in a slightly befuddled way. 
 
VAGINA STRUGGLE BLACK ROSE 
Then her eyes focus on you and glitter with annoyance. 
 
"Why?  I thought you wanted th...  Oh, $npcMadam.name didn't explain, did she.  She always forgets 
to tell them about that.  No matter.  What's done is done." 
 
Her mouth puckers up.  The interior glistens with what should be saliva, but it doesn't look right.  It 
looks... purple. 
 
Before you can get a good look, she wraps her hands around the back of your head and crushes her 
sumptuous lips against yours in a full-bodied kiss.  It leaves you breathless and a little fluttery. 
 
Suka wipes the back of her hand across her lips.  You notice a strange aftertaste on your lips.  
Astringent.  You feel a little odd.  Your arms fall limply to your sides.  You can't move. 
 
"That should stop your squirming.  Now sit back and enjoy your suck." 
 
<rejoin Vagina Bad End> 
 
VAGINA GOOD END 
Then she looks at you and her eyes widen.  Her cheeks redden in embarrassment. 
 
"Oh, I'm so sorry.  I got carried away again, didn't I.  Your semen was too tasty." 
 
She stands up, releasing your cock from the tight clutch of her pussy with an audible wet pop.  She 
backs away and prostrates herself on the ground in front of you. 



 
"Please forgive me.  I've broken the bond of trust between a domme and her sub.  We had a safe 
signal and I ignored it." 
 
She stares dejectedly at the floor. 
 
"I'm supposed to be the dominant one here, and yet here I am, grovelling on the floor.  Some 
dominatrix am I.  They said it might help me maintain control, keep disciplined.  Maybe I'm just a 
common leech after all." 
 
She seems both mortified and upset.  What will you do? 
 
------------------------------------------------------------------ 
 
NPC GOSSIP 
 
"Ah, Suka no-Hirudo.  She's a proto-succubus.  She tries to hide it with that cheap dominatrix get-up, 
but they all have raging inferiority complexes.  Got a damn good suck on her, I'll give her that.  Then I 
suppose those primitives have to make up in brute force what they lack in artistry." 
 
$npcGossip.name takes a long draw on her cigarette. 
 
1. "I'd avoid anal sex if she offers it.  Her type can barely keep their other mouths under control as it 
is.  Stick it in her ass and she'll dry-fish you for sure." 
 
2.  "Her self-control isn't very good.  She gets carried away once she starts sucking.  Don't be afraid 
to get rough with her if you need to snap her out of it." 
 
3.  "The girls say she likes to drink blood.  Hardly surprising.  She's barely higher than your basic 
leech." 
 
------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 
 
SOCIALISING 
 
Suka no-Hirudo is silent as she walks with you to a table in the bar area. 
 
NO MONEY 
 
Suka says nothing.  She just looks at you disapprovingly before returning to the harlots' area. 
 
DRINKS 
 
The waitress brings you your <drinkname> and a glass of suspiciously red liquid for Suka.  She notices 
you looking. 
 
"It's tomato juice," she says. 
 
She gives the glass a sniff. 
 
"I hope." 



 
She puts the straw in her mouth and gives her drink a tentative suck, enough for a taste.  Then, 
satisfied, she relaxes a little. 
 
"I have to be careful.  Sometimes they switch it for blood.  They think they're being funny," she says. 
 
You both drink your drinks in silence.  You find your gaze drawn irresistibly to Suka's plump, sensual 
lips as she sucks up her drink.  You find it hard to look away. 
 
Suka notices you looking and her dark eyes twinkle with amusement. 
 
"I see you looking.  Are you imagining what these lips would feel like wrapped around your cock?  
Come up to my room and you can find out for yourself." 
 
You are quite hard by the time you escort Suka back to the presentation stage. 
 
SELL EXPERIENCES 
 
<replace 3 if has sex or blowjob> 
 
<replace feedback> 
<if vial of blood> 
"I've heard that the other girls tease her about this and she doesn't like it.  Your experiences would 
appear to confirm this." 
 
He pauses thoughtfully. 
 
"Hmm, but it would still count as a room visit.  A safe room visit.  That's worth keeping in mind." 
 
<<If scores later sucks bj3/vag3 or higher>> 
"My goodness," $npcMoney.name exclaims.  "Have you no sense of self-preservation.  I'll pay you 
extra for this, but don't make a habit of it.  You won't be able to bring me more information if a 
succubus takes all your fluids and leaves behind a dried husk.  Here you are."<br> 
<br> 
 
<the others> 
"Hmm.  I had hoped her genial nature would make her a safe choice.  From your description it 
appears she struggles with self-control.  An unacceptable risk." 
 
He taps his notebook with the end of his pen.  His moustache bristles. 
 
"Maybe that's not the case for X or anal.  If you can find out more, I will pay you for that information.  
Especially anal intercourse.  No-one has been able to give me any information on that with Suka no-
Hirudo.  But for now, here's the payment for what you've told me." 
 
REPEAT VISIT 
REPEAT HARLOT INTRO 
"Oh, hello again," Suka no-Hirudo says.  "Would you like me to give you another //suck?//" 
 
Her dark eyes are quite suggestive. 
 



SCENARIO 
You open the door.  As before, Suka is sitting on a wooden chair in the centre of the room with one 
leg crossed over another.  Her lips are puffed up in that luscious pout. 
 
"Come in," she says.  "Leave your gift there.  You should know by now I'm more interested in your 
 
VIAL OF BLOOD 
 
You stand there awkwardly. 
 
"Oh fuck off," Suka says.  "You've spoilt it now." 
 
 
NORMAL GIFT 
cum.  Now get over here." 
 
She beckons you over. 
 
<<attitude check>> 
<<cautious>> 
 
"Why so cautious?"  She laughs.  "Didn't you enjoy yourself last time?  You looked like you did." 
 
<<dominant>> 
"Ah ah."  She shakes a finger as you go to put your arms around her.  "The rules haven't changed.  
I'm the one in charge here." 
 
<normal> 
You approach the chair and Suka repeats her sexy appraisal of your body, running her hands all over 
it as before. 
 
 
"Now for the suck.  You chose X last time.  What would you like to be sucked by this time?  My 
mouth… 
 
COMMON BEGINNING 
 
_reqSexAct 
_text1 
_text2 
 
<ifsame> 
"X.  You'll get addicted if you're not careful." 
You liked my lips so much, you want to feel them wrapped around your cock again 
You like my pussy so much, you want to feel it wrapped around your cock again 
Mouth/pussy 
 
"Oh, you want to X this time." 
try my blowjob 
stick your dick in my pussy 
 



She gives you a light shove and you fall back onto the chair. 
 
"And remember, if it gets too much, tap me on the shoulder." 
 
She crouches down… 
 
BLOWJOB: CONTINUE 3 
Suka releases your cock and it slides out of her mouth with a wet smacking sound. 
 
"Mmm.  I'd better stop there.  I don't want to suck you all up."  (maybe can add some harlot gossip 
here – I'm not like x, she…) 
 
BLOWJOB TAP SHOULDER 
 
Suka releases your cock and it slides out of her mouth with a wet smacking sound. 
 
"Mmm, delicious," she says.  "I could suck your cum all day.  But then you'd dry up and die and I'd be 
just as bad as one of the nasty succubi." 
 
VAGINA: CONTINUE 3 
Suka relaxes her vagina and your cock is released from that irresistible, fleshy suction. 
 
"Mmm.  I'd better stop there.  I don't want to suck you all up."  (maybe can add some harlot gossip 
here – I'm not like x, she…) 
 
VAGINA  
 
Suka relaxes her vagina and your cock is released from that irresistible, fleshy suction. 
 
"Mmm, delicious," she says.  "I could suck your cum all day.  But then you'd dry up and die and I'd be 
just as bad as one of the nasty succubi." 
 
GOOD END 
 
She gets up and gives your cock a playful slap. 
 
"You better put that away before I decide to suck more." 
 
You get up and pull your trousers back up.  Your legs feel weak and shivery after the 'suck' Suka has 
given you.  You totter unsteadily to the exit while Suka returns to sitting on her chair. 
 
"Come back any time you feel like getting another good hard suck," she calls out after you as you 
leave the room. 
 
SOCIALISING 
 
 
 
NO MONEY 
 
"That's careless of you," Suka says.  "Luckily for you there's only one drink I'm interested in." 



 
Slowly, sensually, she inserts a finger between her plump lips and gives it a long, drawn-out suck.  All 
the while her dark eyes stare suggestively at you. 
 
Red-faced and with an uncomfortable erection in your pants, you return to the presentation stage. 
 
SOCIALISING 
 
The waitress comes back with a DN and surprisingly nothing for Suka. 
 
"There's only one drink I'm interested in and I'm not allowed to take it here," she says. 
 
She glances down meaningfully at your crotch.  Her full lips bunch up in a sensual pout. 
 
"You enjoyed my mouth/pussy suck last time, didn't you," she asks.  "Why don't you come up to my 
room and let me suck you with my mouth/pussy this time?" 
 
Her dark eyes smoulder with barely restrained lusts. 
 
"Or my ass, if you're feeling adventurous." 
 
She continues to stare at you.  Your erection surges in your pants.  It remembers the feeling of her 
lips/vagina wrapped around it.  It's an awkward walk back to $npcMadam.name with that 
protuberance in your trousers. 


