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To,

All the readers who love dark & depraved this one is for you.

With all my Love,

LoveBite Shorts xXx
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Forewarning

It seems I’m on a dark kick. This will be the last with this level of darkness until the Extreme Villain’s Collection, the Pet Facility Series, The Dirty Bits Collection and The Elders (Vampire) series. So here it goes:
99.99% smut & 00.01% plot (I kid you not, he was a maniac), first time, blood play, cumplay/bukkake(faded scene & only one joint scene with others), sadism, torture, violence, Demonic powers, humiliation, severe degradation, exhibitionism, noncon/dubcon & breeding.
If any of the above is not your jam, please do not read this book, as Belphareth is a nastier demon than most. A note to all this is a paranormal story which can never take place. It is not meant to incite a Demon into existence. Thank you, and enjoy their twisted story. Happy Halloween.
With all my love,
LoveBite Shorts xXx




Chapter 1

Belphareth



The thought remained with me after reviewing the current number of souls trapped in my sin. It would be good to see what the earth looked like in the current time when my sin was so prevalent. A shiver of delight ran down my spine. My minions had been working hard to seduce the humans with the promise of riches. In the dawn of this technological age, humans had become lazy. So beautifully selfish and lazy. With laziness came apathy and Godlessness. They still invoked my name, seeking aid from me for fame and fortune. My sin came when I was created. Since the dawn of time, I was created idle and shiftless.
How dare he oust me from Heaven when he created me like this?
The age-old festering wound still fed my rage. No matter how much time passed, the resentment and hatred never left me. Corrupting these lazy humans was a pleasure that I revelled in, drawing them ever closer to Satan, our Lord of Darkness.
I stood up from my throne, and I surveyed my realm.
I am the Deadly Sin of Sloth, a Prince of Hell and the Demon Lord. I am the Master of my realm, and tonight, I will personally wreak havoc among his precious creation. The bondslaves fed my power in abundance. It had been too long since I had taken from them directly.
Tonight was the perfect night to penetrate the veil separating our worlds.
It was Hallows Eve.
◆◆◆
 
I stepped over the homeless human who was lying on the street. I wanted to stomp on the filthy-looking slave, but what little lifespan he had left would feed my realm.
Becoming slothful was soul-draining. With the mind and body neglected, the souls became mine. It led them towards discord, greed and selfishness. I inhaled a long breath of air. The sheer depth of lethargy that surrounded me was boosting my power like nothing I had felt before. I felt my human cock jerk in my trousers.
I hated shape-shifting into their form. They were beneath me, as they should be. I rubbed my puny human hands together, wondering what mischief I could get up to tonight. The night was young, and the adrenaline was pumping through my ancient blood. I didn’t like to exert myself, but tonight was a celebration of my sin.
My feet stopped causing someone to bump into me. I turned around in a fury and flashed them my demonic eyes. The man gaped at me before turning in the opposite direction and ran away.
My ears pricked up as I heard a chant. It was a gathering, and there were many souls available at the venue. I followed in the direction where my slave was calling me from.
What a perfect start to my visit.




Chapter 2

Caitlyn



The noise was killing me. What a stupid holiday. The campus was in a quiver of excitement to dress up, drink and make bad decisions tonight. I rubbed my fingertips over my temples as I felt a headache coming on from all the pre-party routine from the main area of the dorms. I glanced down at my laptop and saved what I had completed so far.
Someone tried to open my door. I watched them yank the handle up and down furiously.
“Caitlyn, come on, it’s a party, for fuck’s sake. One night away from your precious work won’t kill you.”
I went to the door to open it for Jenny. She was one of the tolerable students.
“I can’t. I need to work on my dissertation,” I said while I took in her walking-dead bloody nurse outfit.
I had to admit she looked good. If not a little slutty with her skirt up to her ass and her open buttons on her cleavage.
“Do you like it?” She asked when she noticed me staring.
I smiled at her.
“I love it. You look awesome, Jenny.”
She giggled before grabbing her boobs.
“I know, right? I got this lift-up bra, and my tits can almost touch my face.”
I couldn’t help but chuckle at her enthusiasm.
“May you and your tits get loads of action tonight, now kindly, fuck off,” I said with a grin so she wouldn’t get pissy with me.
She pouted her bloody zombie lips at me.
“We are only young once. After Uni, it will be responsibilities, job hunting and getting kicked out of the family home.”
I let out a long-suffering sigh.
“Why do you think I’m working so hard?” I asked her.
“Good point,” she said with a faint smile. “But fuck it. It’s Halloween, I’m off to have fun. Enjoy doing your work.”
She didn’t give me an opportunity to reply. She turned on her red stiletto heels and walked off down the corridor.
I glanced back at my laptop while listening to the loud music, laughter and screaming and doubted I would get anything done tonight.
I shut the door with more force than necessary. I’d worked damned hard for the marks in my coursework. This dissertation was crucial to my future.
Resigned to listening to the racket, I decided to go through all my research notes.
Tonight was not going as planned.




Chapter 3

Belphareth



As soon as I walked into the disgusting student abode, I knew I didn’t have much work ahead of me. These young students were already extremely lazy. There were so many of them that I went unnoticed. A group of students sat around a shabby coffee table on couches, moaning about their professors and coursework.
I smirked before mentally I reached out to them one by one, whispering in their ears.
Fuck your professor. Get the grade.
Cheat on your tests.
Use AI to write your coursework.
Bully fellow students into doing your work.
I paused when I saw a zombie nurse walk into the room. She looked acceptable enough for a fuck tonight.
“Is the prissy bitch still studying?” A red-haired girl sitting on the sofa said.
“Hey. Leave her alone, Sarah. Why do you always have to be such a bitch?” The zombie nurse said.
The girl sniggered before replying.
“Because she has always been a Miss Goodie two shoes since she got here. It makes the rest of us look bad. Why are you defending her?”
“Because I’m not a bitch.” The zombie nurse with the lovely tits replied, rolling her eyes.
The delightful bitchiness was out in full force as I felt the bitter resentment in the girl named Sarah. Her aura was dark with a tinge of green envy in it. Their existence was meaningless in the corrupted system they lived in. It made demons’ work much easier to take whatever remained from their pitiful souls.
I walked passed them all to find the person who had invoked my name. I wanted to see what they needed from me so desperately. It didn’t take me long to find the door I needed. When I pushed down on the handle to open it, the lock was in place. I twisted my hand and turned it to unlock the door. The stench of desperation was overwhelming to my demon senses.
There was a dark-haired young man sitting on the floor. He was wearing all black and had some stupid metal chains on his clothing. The rest of the metal seemed to be embedded in his face. He was being thrown out of the University, and he was scared of his parents.
This was the shit this human had called me for?
Everything was clear in my eyes as I dug deeper into his soul. He would amount to nothing. His brain was average at best. He wouldn’t make an impact on many people with my sin. I closed the door. He wasn’t worth the effort. I was walking back towards the dark-haired nurse when I stopped at the door.
There wasn’t a single human in this building that was working except the soul in this room. I unlocked the door and pushed it open, curious to see who was resistant to my sin.
The girl was sitting at her desk with piles of books and papers around her. She had one hand on her head as she leaned on the desk. The other was scribbling away on some paper. Her long auburn hair was wild looking. Dark hair with flashes of red through it.
This wasn’t right.
I scowled at the girl. Her aura was different, pure. The colour around her had a golden tinge around it. I tried to think the last time I saw one like it. At least several centuries ago. I looked around the tiny room made for one in disgust. It was much cleaner than the fool’s room I had just come out from.
“Who are you, and what are you doing in my room?”
My head snapped towards the girl. I narrowed my on hers. They were a hazel colour, but they had a slightly golden colour surrounding her pupils.
Interesting.




Chapter 4

Caitlyn



Iwatched the professional-looking man who stood by my doorway looking around my room. At this rate, I wouldn’t be able to work on my research tonight, never mind my dissertation.
“Who are you, and what are you doing in my room?” I snapped out impatiently.
His head immediately swivelled around to face mine. He looked around thirty years old. His hair was stylish and slicked back. He had a slightly less groomed beard, and his hair was similar time mine, only a touch lighter.
What was he doing on campus, and why was he in my room?
His dark eyes looked almost black. I couldn’t place his expression, but it looked haughty. He sauntered inside and closed the door as if he owned the place.
My back straightened on the chair in irritation at yet another disturbance that didn’t look like he going to leave me in peace. 
Just forget about working tonight, relax and enjoy the party.
I frowned in confusion because the party suddenly felt appealing.
Why the fuck was I thinking about stupid shit?
My eyes flittered back to the man who stood there looking at me.
Was he expecting me to invite him to stay?
“Hey, buddy. If you’re here for the party, it’s downstairs,” I said, but I shook my head to clear it from other random thoughts coming at me.
I needed to lay off the coffee in the evenings. When I focused back on the intruder, he didn’t look like he was here for the party. He looked out of place, wearing his black suit. My eyes trailed up to his black shirt, which had a few buttons loose at his neck.
He could be a professor, but what was he doing at our Halloween party?
His expression grew in frustration losing his arrogant look. He stalked closer to me in slow and measured steps. I rolled my chair back so I could face him. He felt like a threat. My self-preservation was kicking in, and all the worse things my mother had warned me about ran through my mind.
“What are you?” He asked. His voice was low, and his words were spat out in disgust and anger. The look he gave me could only be called venomous.
“Sir, have you consumed any alcohol or drugs tonight? What do you mean, what am I?” I asked with caution.
Perhaps he was mentally unstable. I studied his features. His beard suited him, and it led my eyes to his well-defined lips peeking out from his hairy face. It was his coal-black eyes that were disturbing. If it weren’t for his fucked up eyes, I would have classed him as handsome. I shifted uncomfortably on my chair.
I pushed my chair back using my feet as he drew closer. I was startled when my chair hit the wall. I forgot I was in the fucking microscopic shitty rooms they gave us.
He leaned in and looked at my face. He was so close that I felt his warm breath on my face. Suddenly he pulled back and tilted his head to look into my eyes. My heart stopped when his pupil and iris disappeared, and his eyes turned entirely black.
“What the fuck are you?” I croaked out in unadulterated fear.
He continued to glare at me with his monstrous eyes on me, I could feel the anger and malevolence in him. He slowly stood up again, and the fear that had clenched my heart lessened a fraction.
His lip curled up on one side of his mouth in a sinister manner.
“I am Belphareth, Demon Lord of the Seventh Realm, A Prince of Hell and the Deadly Sin of Sloth,”  he said in such an arrogant manner that I thought his ego would burst through his puffed-out chest.
My eyes narrowed on him, and I momentarily forgot about my self-preservation.
“Quite a mouthful. Can I call you Bel?” I said dryly.
His eyes widened for a second before fury erupted from within him like a volcano.
“How dare you, mortal? You should be on your knees kissing the floor my feet touched. You weak, pathetic insignificant harlot,” he shouted at me with his fists clenched, and then he stomped on the ground.
My jaw dropped open at the fit of rage. The foot-stomping was a touch too far, but this was my first supernatural encounter.
“No, thanks,” I said, wondering if all demons were maniacs. Another thought occurred to me. “Why is the sin of sloth deadly?” I asked, intrigued.
His eyes narrowed on me again. He was probably weighing up the pros and cons of answering to a lowly human.
“Lazy people waste away until they are nothing but empty shells, and this is how they die. The life they could have lived is what I gain from their worthless existence,” he answered in a calmer voice.
“Why are you here if you reign in Hell?” I asked because I didn’t know what was good for me.
“You will address me as Your Lord and Master. Why I am here is none of your business,” he said in a menacing tone.
“Could you leave, please? I have work to do, Mr Lord and Master,” I said with my heart pounding against my chest.
He was high up in the demon chain. I doubted he wanted to murder or possess me if I was so worthless in his eyes. I just knew I had to get rid of his threatening presence.
“No. I don’t think I will, human,” he said, suddenly smirking at me.




Chapter 5

Belphareth



When I smiled at the impertinent human, it hit me how to terrorise her. This was the girl Sarah had been referring to, and I could see why she irritated her so much.
“What is your name, human?”
“Uh, Caitlyn,” she said.
My smile widened at her uncertainty. I morphed back into my demon form while keeping my eyes on her. I knew what she would see. My thick red skin, my dark black horns with matching razor-sharp claws and my long tail, which was pointed and sharper than any samurai sword. I stretched out my thick wings until one of them hit the wall. I rarely brought them out, but I wanted to watch this human scum piss herself in fear.
Her eyes rolled at the back of her head, and she slumped in her chair.
Disappointed, I walked over to her and poked her cheek with my claw, watching as the sharp tip pierced her soft, pathetic skin. A droplet of blood formed, and it began to drip down her cheek. I leaned over and licked it clean. My saliva sealed up her skin. She tasted different, she looked different, and the inner part of her eyes had been golden similar to her aura. I sniffed her face before moving my snout to her hair.
I stood up and placed my hand on her desk. I clawed into her notebook, shredding it before tossing it onto the floor. I placed my palm flat on the desk and tapped my claws on the desk.
What to do for tonight's entertainment that would leave this female human broken?
Another idea struck me as I looked over Caitlyn’s attractive form. Her breasts pressed against her T-shirt, and she had a narrow waist, but she wore ugly black sweatpants. Her weak human body would no doubt break, but that was her problem. I rubbed my dick through my loincloth.
First things first. I closed my eyes and reached out to Sarah, calling her to Caitlyn’s room. Not many people will miss her.
◆◆◆
 
Once Sarah was suitably stripped, gagged and bound, I waited for Caitlyn to wake up. I ignored Sarah’s pathetic muffled sobs with her tears and snot covering her face. It had been such a long time since I had tortured fresh meat. I cracked my knuckles in anticipation. I reached into Caitlyn to see if I could connect with her. She had been immune to my earlier suggestions, but I was in my demon form now. The young woman’s brain irritated me. She felt too pure, and it was jarring. Excitement coursed through me as she moved, mumbling incoherently. She would pay dearly for disparaging me.
Her hazel golden eyes locked onto me, and they widened before she scanned my form from the top of my horns to my black-clawed feet. She opened her mouth to scream, and I flew across to her and slapped my palm over her mouth.
“If you want Sarah down there to live, don’t make a sound. Understood?” I lied to her.
Her eyes looked around wildly until she saw Sarah bound and on the floor. I felt her nod, and I lifted my hand off her mouth.
“Sarah here hates you close to as much as I do,” I said with delight. “And I’ve only just met you.”
She brought her eyes back to mine.
“Tell me, Caitlyn. Is it true that you’re a virgin?”
She glanced back at Sarah before she slowly nodded.
Oh, this was fucking perfect. This must be a gift from Lucifer. A twenty-three year old virgin. Who would have thought it possible in this day and age?
“Sarah had been encouraging people to see who could fuck you before you finished your education. Quite a few threads are running to take the bets,” I said while walking towards Sarah.
“Not very nice of you, was it, Sarah?” I said before rearing my foot back and kicking her in the abdomen, ensuring my claws damaged her soft fleshy belly.
The muffled scream of pain instantly made me happy and sated my need for  further chaos. I tilted my head to inspect the damage my claws did. The wounds weren’t as deep as I’d hoped they would be.
I bent over and swiped my claws across her face watching as my claws sliced through the flesh and left four beautiful open cuts. Sarah’s blue eyes bulged out, and she kept screaming in her gag. Which just happened to be Caitlyn’s panties.
“Please, let her go,” I heard Caitlyn say in a small voice from behind me.
“But I’m having so much fun. Would you like to take her place?” I said, turning to look at her over my shoulder. She looked pale, and I saw the terror I had wanted to see in her eyes.
When Caitlyn remained silent, I smiled at her.
“I didn’t think so,” I said before turning back to Sarah. “I dislike exerting myself, Sarah. So count yourself lucky I didn’t prolong your suffering.”
I used my heel and pushed flat on her back before settling down to sit my ass down on her stomach. Her face was a mess, and the blood on her stomach was smearing my skin which would have been more noticeable in the human shape I had donned for the night.  I stabbed my claws in both of her eyes, a finger in each of them. They went in so deep I felt her eyeballs touch my fingertips. I twisted my claws around, ignoring her body, writhing in pain beneath me.
I pulled my claws out to see the mangled messy remains of her eyes. I could smell her urine as she pissed herself. I glanced back to see how Caitlyn was doing, but it looked like she was going into shock. I drew my attention back to the bitch beneath me.
I wrapped my tail around her leg, spiralling it along to cover as much skin as possible and pushed my thick spikes out so they were embedded into her flesh. I inhaled a long breath. This felt good. I needed to come back more often, but I knew I wouldn’t. That would require preparation and energy.
I wrapped my hands around her neck and inserted my claws inside her neck, puncturing through the flesh, cartilage and bone. I stared at her until the pool of blood spread around her head, neck and shoulders. It soaked through her red hair, I watched it mingle with the colour. My mind went to Caitlyn’s darker auburn hair, but it wasn’t her blood I wanted in her hair. It was my seed.
I pulled my claws out. One claw was stuck in her spine. I yanked it out before standing up over Sarah’s body. I believe this little exercise would make Caitlyn amiable towards my suggestion for her. Now just to crack her soul a little more. I looked over at Caitlyn’s defeated posture with glee. She was looking at Sarah’s carcass.
“We have more in common than you think. When you’re born, you’re given a piece of paper to enter you into the system. When you’re old enough, you’re given a cattle number to be exploited from. Before you start your life working to fund the rich and corrupt, you’re in debt to pay off a subpar education.”
I flooded her mind with images of key points in history when all this had been put in place. Her eyes flickered from the imagery.
“You’re taxed when you work, when you save, when you purchase your God’s free land and when you die, they tax your descendants. You live in the hope of finding your one true love to procreate, only to give birth to a new generation of slaves.  You work harder to provide for your family until you’re old and grey and live your last days surviving on a pittance.”
I pushed more images of hard labour and the end-of-life decaying remains of body and mind. I watched her pretty face become distorted, and her eyes filled with tears. It wasn’t enough for me, I wanted her sobbing at my feet, so I continued.
“In between all this, you live like sheep and conform to your master. Do you know who your true master is yet, little whore?”
I paused for dramatic effect when she looked up at me. I smirked at the look of anguish in her eyes.
“Our Master is the one and same. He is the Lord of Darkness, Killer of Light, Overseer of Death and Destruction. You and your kind are nothing but bond slaves, turning the cogs towards the inevitable end. You had free will a long time ago. All of you squandered it.  You were born to be a slave, Caitlyn.  So why don’t you have some self-respect and become my whore. At least it comes with status. You could do much worse than becoming one of my servicing whores.”
She shook her head furiously, and I tempered my rage at her rejection of me, Belphareth, the Demon Lord of the Seventh Realm.
“No. I might admit to being a slave to this system, and it has limited choices, but I’m not a whore,” she said with determination entering into her voice at the end.
“Not yet, you’re not.  Tell me, who are you saving your cunt for?” I said, purposely being crude.
“I–I’m not. I’ve just been b–busy,” she stuttered out.
“When you’re alone at night, do you finger your tight virgin pussy? Do you wish it was a cock in there instead of your fingers? Mmm. I bet you soak your fingers.  You filthy slut.”
I smirked at the guilt on her face. Fucking humans. I would never understand their fucked up ways. I walked closer towards her until I stood in front of her.
“I will tear your pussy apart and still force you to cum all over my cock. Make you my little painslut.”
She wet her lips nervously before swallowing.  I watched her throat ripple as she did this again. I would shove my dick in there and expand it to see how much it could stretch. 
I’m going to revel in making her take my cock. From pure and innocent into the perfect little painslut. This is what his favoured pathetic creation deserved.
“Why don’t we go somewhere a little more private? I don’t want anyone to hear you scream,” I drawled lazily to her.
I grabbed her neck and transported us back to my realm. I was done playing games. Within the blink of an eye, we were home.
“Welcome to the seventh layer of hell. This is my realm, and you will address me as My Lord and Master.”
I gave her a sharp look. I could punish her in ways her feeble mind wouldn’t be able to comprehend. I could heal her and start all over again.
She looked around my room. I had several fuck-rooms. This one felt appropriate, red and black. I will be drinking her pure red blood tonight and enjoy mingling it with my black essence.
“T–take me back. What have you done?”
I had seven days with her to change her mind, or she would need to leave, but she didn’t need to know that little tidbit. Her human body would deteriorate in Hell. Even I must follow certain rules.
“It’s too late. You’re here now. Strip for me.”
She backed away from me, looking around wildly for an escape route. 
“You know, I can call my other demon slaves here, and they can all enjoy a piece of you. So what’s it going to be, Caitlyn? My cock or several hundred cocks. They may not be as gentle as me,” I said, lying again. I had no intention of being gentle. 
I’m not known for my patience, and this had become tedious. I walked closer towards her, and I watched her face twist in alarm as her back hit the stone wall.  She slid down the wall till she was sitting on the floor.
I gripped my swollen cock over my loincloth. I’d been hard ever since I saw the fear in Caitlyn’s face and golden eyes when I mangled the redhead up.
“Won’t you look pretty covered in my cum?”
My dick hardened as the fear in her eyes turned to terror.  
“Now take your clothes off and get on the fucking bed. It’s time to become the whore you were born to be.”
She still looked petrified as she looked over my demonic form. It had been a long time since I’d terrorised a human this much. I’d forgotten how much I used to enjoy it.  I let go of my dick and strode towards her. She scrambled up onto her knees and tried to crawl away from me. I gripped her hair, using it to pull her upright and dragged her to the bed.  I tore her flimsy T-shirt off and yanked her sweatpants down her legs. I wrapped my spiked tail around her ankle, and I kept entwining it around her leg until I saw her blood. 
She gasped in pain and tried to pull the jagged tip of my tail away from her flesh but immediately dropped her hand.
Stupid woman.
She sliced her hand open from my tail. I grabbed her wrist and pulled it towards my face. I licked her bloody fingers, enjoying the taste of her fresh sweet blood on my tongue. After such a long time, my cock was raring for some action. I had become stale in my existence. My idleness didn’t rouse my desires in the way they once had—until the thought of piercing Caitlyn’s human virgin pussy.
“I will release your leg when you take all this inside your virgin cunt,” I said while I pulled my loincloth off.
Her golden eyes filled up with tears.
“Why are you doing this to me?” She whispered.
My eyes followed the stray droplet of blood running down her palm.
I ran my tongue over her palm, disappointed there was no more. There would be plenty from her cunt soon enough.
“It’s been a very long time since I’ve desired anything. I always get what I want.  But a human whore is extremely difficult, if not impossible, to get down here.”
I glanced away from her hand and saw fat tears rolling down her cheeks. 
“You feel different, and you taste different. There is something within you that doesn’t sit right with me. Forget about your old life and learn to love the pain I give you,” I finished off with my impatience getting the better of me. I needed to figure out what she was before the end of the seven days. Instinct told me this was something different about her soul.
I put a hand on her chest and push her onto the bed. Using my tail, I pull her leg open. I rip her predictable white cotton underwear off with my claws. The tips of them catch her belly. 
“I–I will do it, I swear. Please, release m–my leg.”
Amused by her stuttering and my need to fuck with her head some more. I tighten my tail around her leg.
“You can have my spiked tail or my spiked cock,” I said, watching the pain in her face and eyes.
I add some spindly spikes to my cock. Her eyes drop down to look at my red spiked cock.
She shook her head rapidly and covered a sob with her hand. 
Her fear and pain make me feel more alive than ever before. 
“Tell me how much you want to be my whore. Make me believe it,” I said, resentful of her earlier rejection of me.
“My Lord, p–please, can I be your whore? I can learn. P–please, My Lord and Master.”
“Hmm. Can you follow instructions without hesitation? Are you willing to become my painslut?”
She nodded her head and winced when I scraped the sharp tip of my tail along the back of her knee.  She cried out in pain as I cut into her soft flesh.
“I–I will try my best, My Lord and Master,” she panted out through the pain.
“In that case, you should address me as Master. My full title is a tad mouthy, as you insolently pointed out earlier. If I can stuff all of my cock inside your virgin pussy, I will accept your request for becoming my servicing whore.”
I unwind my tail from her leg. Humans are so fragile, in body and mind. It didn’t take her long to cave into my desires. Her head fell back onto the bed in relief, and she drew her injured leg closer to her body. 
“Get your ass on the edge of the bed and show me how you make yourself cum,” I said, wanting to humiliate her some more, and she needed to lose her human inhibitions of modesty.
I dragged my golden chair over to the bed and sat on the edge of it, and wrapped my fist around my cock. 
She slid down the bed, and her legs dangled down. She was too short for them to reach the floor. I watch her blood drip down her injured leg. My mouth suddenly feels dry, and I lick my lips. I hungered for her strange but sweet-tasting blood.
“Put your feet on the bed but keep your thighs spread. I want to watch what my potential whore’s pussy can do,”  I said, my voice sounding hoarse to my ears.




Chapter 6

Caitlyn



Iwas in Hell. Literally and figuratively. I covered my breasts with one arm and my pussy with the other. It was my gut reaction, knowing he could see everything. That’s when I remembered the spikes in his cock. He would kill me with those things. The tail had been enough of a warning. I shut my eyes tight and let go of my breasts but kept my hand between my legs. 
I was too scared, and after a few clumsy attempts of stroking myself. I heard him scoff.
“At this rate, we will get nothing done tonight,” he growled.
I opened my eyes at his words, and he stood up to drag his golden throne-like chair closer to the bed.
His red lips had a nefarious smile on them, and his black eyes shone brightly.
“Remember this when I punish you later for your atrocious attempt at masturbation. My other whores will teach you the rest.”
I flinched at the reminder that I was one of many. Perhaps he wouldn’t need me if I was terrible at sex. I yelped when he yanked me forward and held my legs apart.
“Keep your eyes on me, whore. I am making an exception for you,” he said as he levelled me with a glowering look.
He slid his hands under my ass and lifted me towards his face. I waited for his claws to slice into my back, but all I felt was his smooth fingertips. Fear forgotten, I shot him a sour look.
The fucker could retract them.
His long tongue ran from the crack of my ass to the top of my pussy. I cringed, remembering the size of his cock. It stood to reason that he would have a massive tongue to go with the rest of his towering size. He burrowed his tongue inside me while sucking on my clit. I let out an involuntary moan at the combined sensation and gripped the silky bed covers.
His protruding black horns were long and curved upwards. The tips of them were as razor-sharp as his tail. He had long, flowing black hair and a small beard on his face, but he had no nose, just two nostrils, which gave him the look of an animal and demon combination.
I felt his tongue push deeper inside me until it hit my barrier. His tongue flicked against it before he jabbed at it and growled into me before sucking on me harder. My breath came in tiny pants as the realisation dawned on me. He was turning me on, the bastard. He stroked his tongue in and out of me, rubbing upwards each time, but he prodded at the barrier harder. My pussy fluttered around his thick tongue, and he pulled back slightly to chuckle. 
“A good start, little whore. But you’re going to learn how to enjoy the pain I give you along with your pleasure. That is my price,” he drawled in his arrogant voice.
It made my blood boil at the injustice of it all, but for him to gloat was utterly infuriating. He had gone back to devouring my pussy before I could get any further forward to thoughts of retribution.
I froze when I felt his teeth sharpen, and he pierced my skin just above my pussy. I cried out in pain. His tongue pulled out of me, and he lapped up my clit and blood. An almost instant relief came when he licked his bite marks. My body relaxed in his hands.
“Fucking delicious. I don’t know what is in your blood, but I am going to find out, little whore,” he said as his black eyes glanced down at my face.
He dropped my legs and stood up. I scrambled further back on the bed, but his tail gripped my ankle again before I could reach the top of the bed. Thankfully, there were no spikes this time.
He climbed on the bed and slowly moved over my body. I closed my eyes as his dark red chest loomed over me, and I felt his beastly cock touch my stomach. His lips were on my nipple, and his hand gripped my other breast in his hand. I felt the sharp pricks of his claws on my breast. I moaned as the pleasure and pain ran through me. He sucked harder on my nipple and flicked his tongue around me.
He brought his cock over my pussy and rubbed it along my opening. It wasn’t long until I was raising my hips, looking for more friction. His head lifted off my nipple, and he moved to my other one and rubbed himself harder against my pussy.
“Such a wet little whore for your Master.”
I glared at his horns for a moment before his cock rubbed against my clit, and I quickly shut my eyes in an attempt to block him out and imagine I was with someone normal.
“Spread your legs wider for me. It’s time you learned how to take your Master’s cock.”
I gulped but raised my knees and flattened my legs against the bed. He continued to rub himself on me before he pulled my hands away from the covers and held them above my head.
My body tensed with the anticipation of the pain he would cause with his monstrous-sized dick.
“Oh, no. You will open your eyes when I pierce your cunt, Caitlyn. I want you to remember this moment for the rest of your living days,” he said with his hands tightening on my wrists.
I opened my eyes, determined not to let him see my fear, as I schooled my face. The sadist fed on fear, and I wouldn’t give him the satisfaction.
His large black soulless eyes were trained on my face, and a slow smile formed on his lips.
“There’s my little slut. Show me those golden eyes while I fuck your cunt bloody.”
“Oh, God,” I whispered at his vile words.
The smile instantly left his lips as a look of furious rage encroached on his face.
“Do not utter his name in my realm ever again, or I will flog you until your bones show,” he spat out at me.
A shiver of fear ran up my spine, remembering Sarah’s fate. As of this moment, I knew I was doomed. 




Chapter 7

Belphareth



She dared to mention him in my domain, in my fucking bed. I pushed the head of my cock against her cunt, forcing her to open it for me. I reached down to ensure it was angled inside her correctly. Her cunt was slick enough for the head to slip in. I looked into her golden eyes, loving the look of disgust and fear in them.
I pushed inside her a little deeper, feeling the tight hole encase me. I rocked back and forth for just enough lubricant from our combined fluids. My hands tightened on her wrists, and I thrust hard into her cunt.
The combination of her scream of pain and bursting through her virgin cunt’s barrier made me roar in her face in pleasure. I closed my eyes, enjoying the feel of her tight hole strangling my cock and the feel of her blood. I held myself deep inside her hole until I felt her relax slightly.
I rocked against her before opening my eyes to see the pain and pleasure on her face. Her fucked up eyes glowed. I slipped one hand underneath her to pull her against me before I pulled back and fucked straight back into her. The need to pulverise her clawed through me.
I moved my hips back and forth at a steady pace ignoring her gasps of pain. She felt incredible, soft, velvety, and so fucking tight. The need to stretch her hole wide open for me took over, and I began to hammer into her. Her body began to move up the bed. I let go of her wrist and gripped the back of her neck to hold her in place.
My fingers gripped her ass, and I ploughed into her pussy unhindered. She was going to become my finest whore. The head of my cock bumped into something deep inside her. I tilted my head and lowered my head to her neck, and bit into her. The taste of her blood made my cock jerk inside her. I sucked on her neck hard, not wanting to waste a single drop.
I ignored her grunts of pain each time I drove inside her. She would need to get used to me fucking her like a Demon. I increased my pace thinking about dousing her with my seed. My hand left her ass as I brought it to her clit, and I rubbed her cunt as I continued to drink from her neck.
I wanted the little bitch to cum all over her Master’s cock. I growled into her neck.
“You had better cum, whore. Or I will fuck your asshole till it's a bloody mess,” I said as I released her neck and spat my words into her ear.
I didn’t give her an opportunity to answer as I continued to hammer in and out of her cunt. My balls tightened, and I tried to hold on, but the feel of her tight virgin cunt felt too good to slow down.
She let out little pants before she groaned. I caught a glimpse of her golden eyes before she shut them, and her cunt rippled around me. I felt her cum on my cock, and I let go of her pussy to bring my hand up to her head and pounded into her rapidly, uncaring if I crushed her hips beneath me.
Her combination of blood and cum made my path easier, and my heavy balls slapped against her cunt. I grunted with the exertion. When my balls reared upwards, I slammed hard into her one final time as my cum spat out of my cock deep inside her. My dick exploded like a fountain inside her as another spurt flowed out of me.
“Fucking whore take it. Human scum. Take your Master’s load,” I growled at her.
Her eyes opened to look into mine, and I felt her tight hole clench my cock again, causing me to spurt more seed out. Deep satisfaction, like no other I’d experienced before, ran through me.
She will never forget my name. It will be imprinted into her soul. 




Chapter 8

Caitlyn



He collapsed on top of me but held his hands on either side of me. His cock continued to throb inside me. I felt bruised and battered, but I had known it was going to be painful from the size of his cock. My cheeks heated with the shame that he made me feel. I felt his tongue lick my neck where he bit me. His teeth and spikes caused the pain, yet his saliva was the salve.
His hand reached my ass, and he held me as he fell back on the bed, taking me with him. His other hand came up to the nape of my neck, and he gripped me tight against him. His chest rose and fell rapidly for a few moments.
“Get off me and lick me clean, slave,” he said in his usual lazy drawl.
I pulled myself off his cock, gasping at the pain. His threat of having that thing inside my ass terrified me. I would follow his instruction. I had little choice. I rubbed my belly. He had been so deep inside me that I thought he would do some permanent damage.
I glanced up at him, and he had one hand under his head, but his black eyes were on me. They dropped down to my hand, where I held my belly. An amused look crossed his face.
“You will get used to the feel of my cock in all of your holes like a good painslut. Now clean me up. Make sure you clean my balls as well.”
I sneaked a look at his cock, and it was still rock solid, jutting up over his stomach. I carefully moved between his legs and looked at the beastly red cock. I couldn’t believe it had been inside me. The head was shaped like a large mushroom, and thick veins ran across and down the length. I couldn’t tell if my blood was on him because of the colour. I could see white cum that had begun to congeal on him. I closed my eyes, unable to look, and sucked the large tip into my mouth. It barely fit around him.
“Open your mouth wider. Suck inside the hole. You deserve to taste every last drop of my seed, my dirty little cock slut.”
I opened my mouth as wide as I could and licked the tip of his cock feeling his cock jerk. I brought a hand to the base to hold it still. My fingers didn’t wrap all the way around him, and it didn’t surprise me. It didn’t taste as bad as I thought it would. The metallic taste of blood and the salty, sweet taste of our cum flooded my mouth, and I swallowed it down. It must have taken me a good five minutes to lick all around him till he raised his knees and tilted his hips upwards.
“I’m glad you’re a thorough whore, but get your mouth on my balls,” he said.
I placed my head on the bed to lean under his balls. As soon as I started to lick his balls, he moaned, and his large hand came down to wank his cock in a slow and lazy manner. He had no hair on his balls. They were smooth and much larger than the human ones I had seen pictures of. 
I closed my eyes for a moment, wondering if this was truly happening to me. I was in Hell licking a Demon Prince’s balls, and I had been worrying about the Halloween party disturbing me.
“Bring your pussy to my face. I earned your virgin blood,” he said as he chuckled at his own fucked up joke.
I dropped his ball that had been in my mouth and kneeled up. I stood up uncertainly and placed my legs on either side of his abdomen. His chest was too wide for me to spread my legs across.
“Hurry up,” he snapped at me.
Fuck him.
I moved higher and stood on his long hair before I sat on his face heavily. I had to grip his horns as I felt myself fall backwards.
No sooner had I sat on his face. I felt his hands cover my ass, and he moved me to his mouth. He shoved his tongue into my bruised flesh. It wasn’t long till his tongue soothed the pain inside me. I breathed a sigh of relief. He stretched it inside me moving it in and out in leisurely strokes until I rocked my hips over his face.
He lifted me off and glanced at me before he licked his lips.
“You’re already becoming a whore for me, Caitlyn. It seems your cunt knows its owner and Master,” he said with a smirk.
His finger dug into my ass until he brought it to my asshole. I tried to get away from him, but his hand gripped me tighter.
“Where do you think you’re going? You will learn to take me in all of your holes. Sodomy is preferred down here,” he said lazily as I felt the tip of his finger press against my hole.
I stiffened hearing his words. His finger dug deeper until the tip pushed inside my ass. I closed my eyes and gripped his hard horns tighter. To my relief, he pulled out, but then I heard him spit. I looked down, and he was staring at me with a smirk while he pointed his wet finger at me before he put his finger back against me.
I shut my eyes again, not wanting to see those evil black eyes. He pushed his finger inside me again, but this time his mouth latched onto my pussy. His tongue slid inside my pussy, and at the same time, he roughly shoved his finger deep into my ass, making me stifle a cry. I quickly bit my lower lip.
I felt the stretch around my ass. The saliva did little to lubricate me. It felt uncomfortable but not painful, and I tried to relax at the intrusion. This Demon was going to do whatever he wanted regardless.
After a few minutes, I was panting while he continued to finger tongue me. He was slow and leisurely in his ministrations, and I realised why he was the Deadly Sin of Sloth.
He was a lazy bastard. 




Chapter 9

Belphareth



Iwas enjoying the feel and taste of my new whore’s holes. My cock was still rock hard and leaking on my stomach. Her asshole was barely stretched around my finger, but it would make it all the more pleasurable for me to stretch it out with my cock. If I really wanted to do some damage, I wouldn’t use the self-lubrication in my dick for her asshole. I pushed my second finger towards her hole and sucked on her clit harder. She was leaking nicely into my mouth, but I wanted more.
I grinned into her cunt as my second finger stretched her tight ring out, and I pushed the tip further inside her. She cried out in panic, which I ignored. Her faint little pussy hair was tickling my upper lip. I pushed my fingers in deeper, forcing my way into her ass, and she moved higher on my face letting me slip my tongue back inside her. 
The taste of her virgin blood was long gone. It was just her sweet juice that I could taste. A sinister thought crept into my mind, and I pulled her off my face. I would normally transport myself to the communal area in my realm, but the thought of humiliating her in front of all my minions was far more appealing.
I sighed at the thought of using my legs to walk. I pushed her off me onto the bed and got a leash from my stash of toys. She was kneeling up on the bed, watching me cautiously, when I approached her. Her eyes went to my hand before she quickly glanced back at my face.
“Time to meet the other demons,” I informed her. “Lift your hair up. A good slave is nothing if she isn’t leashed to her Master,” I said with a snicker.
I glanced down at her tits and pictured them moving when she rode me. They were full, and her nipples were a beautiful shade of pink. I would enjoy piercing them again to drink from her.
She lifted her hair up for me with a grimace on her face. I put the thick black collar on her and fastened it around her neck. I smiled, enjoying her discomfort. I patted her head.
“Don’t worry, slut. It’s not about to get any easier,” I said, watching her face fall from my words.
I would have done this sooner if humans could survive in my realm. I reached out to Rakiv.
Me: Assemble the available minions to the Hall and get Ichor for me. I need you to use your power on a little human slut I’m bringing with me.
Rakiv: Yes, Sire. It would be my pleasure to serve you.
Rakiv was an incubus. Having his power to make her feel pleasure while I took her virgin asshole was too much for me to resist. It would help her enjoy the pain.
I would go to great lengths to keep Caitlyn down here. She wouldn’t have been much good to me on Earth. She had been too stubborn to give in to my Sin, but down here, she would have nothing to do but concede to my power. Ichor would be my solution, and his knowledge would aid me in understanding why she was different from other humans.
My eyes flicked back towards her wary face.
“Crawl behind me, little whore,” I said softly, observing the schism of expressions that crossed her face until resignation came to the forefront.
I watched my beautiful new servicing whore climb off the bed and kneel beside my feet. My cock lurched at the sight.
“Keep up,” I snapped at her. I wanted her to feel every part of her humiliation tonight.
Fucking pathetic humans. They needed to learn their place. I angrily tugged the leash harder than I had intended, and I watched her hands give way as she sprawled on the floor. Her face was inches away from my feet.
She looked at me with a fire burning in her golden eyes. I tempered my anger towards her knowing it wouldn’t be long before I fucked the attitude out of her. I formed a doorway in the room and walked out. My pace was slow because I wanted to relish watching her crawl behind me like an animal.
I would enjoy breaking her down until there was nothing left of her but an empty shell.
◆◆◆
 
Ravik did a good job of calling all the available Demons to the Hall. It was packed with every type of demon. I could feel their excitement as they saw my human whore. When I glanced back at her, she had her head down, and her hair covered her face. Annoyed, I decided to fuck with her.
“Thank you for attending. This is Caitlyn, my new whore. She is here to service her new Master. Give her a warm welcome to our realm,” I shouted out so everyone in the back could hear me.
There was a resounding sound of approval. Jeering and human slurs at her soon followed.
“Clear the table,” I commanded.
I watched as the many hands moved with the speed of light to clear space so I could lay Caitlyn on it. When we reached the edge of the table, I felt for the collar at the back of her neck and pulled her upright. I held her throat and turned her around for everyone to see.
“Isn’t she a fine example of his creation?” I said, cupping her breasts and lifting them up so everyone could see. I kicked her legs open so they could see her pussy. “She was a virgin until tonight. I’ve enjoyed one hole, but she needs my seed in her other virgin hole.”
She tried to struggle against me. I glanced at Rakiv, who nodded at me.
I bent my head to her ear.
“You will love me tearing into your asshole. Consider this your second lesson in becoming a painslut,” I said, trailing one hand towards her pussy, and I smirked at Ravik when her cunt was wet.
I could see the pleasure on his face. He was a twisted bastard but damn good at his job.
“No. Please, Master,” she whispered so softly I almost missed her words.
I pushed two fingers inside her pussy and fucked them in and out of her, glancing back at my minions as they watched me degrade Caitlyn. Her pussy got so wet it dripped down my fingers.
“But your pussy is saying yes, little whore,” I said, knowing her predicament.
“I—I d-don’t know what’s wrong with me,” she stuttered out, but she rotated her hips like a bitch in heat.
I pulled my fingers out of her pussy and pushed them into her mouth, watching as my black nails and red fingers slipped into her soft pink lips. She pushed her ass back against my thighs. She was so short that my cock was standing up against her spine. She hungrily licked and sucked my fingers clean.
“Such a good little slut for your Master. Cleaning up all of your mess,” I said.
“Please, I—I need—” her words faltered as she slid her hand down towards her pussy. I swiftly gripped her hand.
“Bad girl. I know what you need. Do you want me to fuck your asshole, Caitlyn?”
She tried to twist her small hand out of mine. I tightened my grip on it.
“Answer me. Where do you want my cock, whore?” I shouted out, losing my temper.
“In my ass. Please give it to me. I need it so bad,” she whimpered in her distress.
“Not yet. Get on your knees and show my demons how you worship your Master’s cock,” I said, keeping my eyes on Ravik as he moved closer to us.
He was getting a promotion for this. 




Chapter 10

Caitlyn



My sweat was dripping down my temple as I felt a need raging and burning inside me. In a haze, I knelt in front of him. It didn’t matter if there were hundreds or tens of thousands of demons watching me. I needed to taste his cum. I needed him inside me. I wanted him inside me everywhere. When I faced him, I had to look up to see his balls hanging down and further up his cock standing upright. I stretched my neck up to suck his balls into my mouth.
“Someone get my little whore a stool so she can reach the cock she is so desperate for,” Master said with amusement in his beautiful deep voice.
A padded wooden stool was placed beside me. Master pulled me off his balls and used his foot to slide the stool in front of him.
I kneeled on the stool and immediately wrapped my mouth around his cock. I sighed with the thick head in my mouth when I felt the warm liquid ooze out of his cock. I closed my eyes and sucked on him hard. I tried to open my mouth wider so I could take more of him inside me.
Master tasted like the most delicious thing I had ever put inside my mouth. I used both of my hands to run them up and down him while rubbing my thighs together. I was so wet that they slipped together, making me moan around his cock.
I felt Master’s hands in my hair as he tried to push his cock deeper inside me, but my throat was too small. I felt tears of sadness flow out of me. I cursed myself for being so small compared to my Master. I looked up at him so he knew I was sorry. He looked down into my eyes. Something felt wrong. I felt myself throb inside again, and another gush flowed out of my pussy, making me I forget what it was.
Master was scrutinising my face. He watched the tears continue to flow out of my eyes.
“Do you need it so badly, little whore?” He asked.
I nodded my head with his dick still in my mouth. Another spurt of his pre-cum hit my tongue, giving me a little relief.
His hand wrapped around my hair, making me gasp in pain.
“It will hurt. Are you sure?” He asked with a smile on his beautiful red lips.
How could I have thought his eyes were anything but stunning as I saw the white light reflect in them?
I nodded again. I wanted my Master to use me. The thought of it made me clench my legs together tightly, and I closed my eyes.
“So be it,” he said before moving his other hand to my head.
His hands wrapped around the back of my head, and he thrust himself upwards and pulled me down onto his cock. I snorted through my nose as his cock forced its way down my throat.
I felt something touch me between my legs. It was long, thin and hard. It rubbed me along my pussy and my ass. I opened my eyes to glance down and saw his tail was between my legs. I panted through my nose, relieved to be touched where I needed it the most.
Master pushed me further down his cock. I strained as I felt him stretch my throat and neck out. A sudden gush from him eased the way, and he thrust further into my neck. He groaned loudly.
“Almost there, you filthy whore.”
I didn’t know what he was talking about because his tail was driving me insane.
Why wouldn’t he put it inside me?
Master pulled out of me, leaving his cock at my tonsils before he began to move his hips back and forth. I choked on him before I quickly schooled myself. I opened my jaw as wide as I could, feeling a pool of liquid drip down my chin.
“Such a good cock sucking whore,” Master said before pushing his tail inside my pussy.
I closed my eyes so I could feel him use both of my holes. My pussy clenched around his tail.
Yes. Yes. Yes. I was so fucking close. Just a little more of his tail.
Master fucked both of my holes hard and fast until my pussy exploded, and I squeezed his tail with everything I had. He pulled out of my throat as I gasped for breath. He kept thrusting his tail in and out of my hole as I shook from the aftermath of my orgasm.
“Good slut, cumming from your cunt being stuffed with my tail. Now suck me some more. Get me harder for your dirty little asshole,” he growled at me.
I pushed myself back on his tail, and I nodded eagerly before opening my mouth for him.
I don’t know why I waited so long to have sex. 




Chapter 11

Belphareth



Iwatched her in fascination as she tried to impale her pussy on my tail and my cock down her throat. The light against her hair brought out the red. My favourite colour. I gripped her head again and squeezed the thick head of my cock in her throat. Using her head this time, I moved her up and down my cock. It still wasn’t enough.
“Little whore I’m going deeper inside your neck. Breath.”
Her eyes were bright with unshed tears from taking me three-quarters of the way. I held her head, entwining my fingers around the back, and I fucked into her with a hard thrust. Her throat constricted around my dick, spasming, and she almost pulled my seed from me until I glanced down and saw there were still a couple of inches left.
I smirked at her golden eyes that were shedding the tears beautifully. I moved my hips back and began to fuck in and out of her throat, each time going deeper until I felt her lips against my balls.
She was making some choking sounds. I closed my eyes and held her against me. Having the power to control her next breath was intense. I felt my balls twitch, and I reluctantly pulled out of her. She began coughing and spluttering as she held onto my hips. I rubbed my tail inside her, and she began to ride my tail like a filthy whore.
I grabbed her by the back of the collar and lifted her off my tail ignoring her protests. I pushed her on the table, flat on her stomach. I impatiently brought my cock up to her asshole. I gripped her hair and lifted her head up.
“Keep your head up. I want everyone to see how much you love getting your asshole torn up.”
I let go of her hair and watched to ensure she followed her instructions.
“Pull your ass apart. Everyone needs to see your dripping cunt and your hungry asshole before I fuck it.”
As soon as she had her hands came behind her and she pulled her curvy plump ass apart, I stood back and looked at her pink holes for a moment before I addressed the Hall.
“This is how we use the humans. When you go out there and work to corrupt them, use what powers you have against them,” I shouted to them.
Some had their dicks out and were wanking. Others were having sex with one another. They had a mixture of expressions on them, from lust to hatred. 
Drawing my attention back to my painslut in the making. I self-lubricated my dick and bought my tail up, and watched as I pushed it back inside her pussy.
“Are you ready to become my anal-loving slut, Caitlyn?” I said, moving my tail in and out of her cunt.
Watching her trying to move back against it. I had turned the end of it into a blunt dildo shape for her pleasure.
She moaned and nodded her head.
“Yes, Master. Please make me your slut,” she gasped as I drove my tail into her harder. 
Ravik stood beside her, openly stroking his cock.
I moved the tip of my cock against her asshole and, without hesitation, pushed against her hole. I applied more pressure when her tight ring didn’t stretch quickly enough. I watched as her tight unused hole stretched around my dick. She groaned out and put her head on the table.
I moved her hands out of the way, and I slapped her ass.
“Keep your fucking head up,” I snapped at her.
I moved forward and gripped her by the shoulders, arching her back upwards. I slipped deeper into her hole, and I groaned as she squeezed the tip of my dick in her virgin ass. Her last unused hole. I kept moving my tail in and out of her, and when I managed to get my cock halfway inside her, I glanced at Ravik, who nodded his head.
I grinned and pulled back, and slammed my full length inside her making her howl in pain. I ignored the shouting and jeering of my demons. I ground my hips against her in small circles. I wanted her to feel every part of my cock in her ass. I gritted my teeth as I tortured myself with the tightness of her ass.
When I felt her relax and her pussy clench around my tail, I pulled back and fucked into her in slow lazy strokes. When her hole loosened, I began to fuck her faster, alternating my cock with my tail. She began to cry out, and her head dipped down, but I was past caring.
I rapidly moved my hips back and forth into her slapping her soft ass each time I went deep inside her hole. I could feel my balls tighten up again, and this time, I needed to unload them.
I dug my claws into her shoulders and rode her ass like a Demon. My balls slapped off her flesh with each deep thrust. Her ass just began to tighten around me as I felt her pussy gush around my tail before she clamped down on it, and her cunt contracted around my tail. I gave her one last vicious thrust and pulled out of her. Her ass was split open, and I kept the tip of my cock over her hole as I watched my seed spill into her open hole.
“Fuck, yes. Take my seed, whore,” I groaned as my cock rapidly spurt more cum into her gaping asshole.
I pushed back inside to feel the last of her orgasm around my cock. Her hole took my cock with ease, and I slid in and out of her until she drained the last of my balls. 
When she moaned in pain, I remembered my claws and quickly retracted them. I pulled her hair away and licked up her blood and the cuts on her shoulders. Her pussy still squeezed my tail, making her ass tighten around my cock.
“Do you need more, little whore? Did your first ass fucking not satisfy you?”
She let out a low moan and pushed herself back on me.
I glanced around the room and had an idea, pulling out of her holes. I gripped her collar and pulled her onto the floor. Her legs gave way, and she collapsed onto the floor.
“Caitlyn, I want you to kneel with your hands on your legs and your mouth wide open. You want more. My demons are going to cum in your mouth, and you will swallow it all. Ravik, for your assistance, my thanks. Feel free to cum in her mouth before the others make a mess of her.”
I turned my back on them, and I addressed the Hall.
“Line up in an orderly fashion and cum in my slut’s mouth. Anyone who touches her will be punishable with death, so tread carefully,” I shouted out at them, sending them a stern look.
I turned back around to watch Ravik wanking his grey sliver cock over Caitlyn’s mouth.
“And someone bring me my throne. I want to watch everyone dirty up, my new whore.”
It didn’t take Ravik long until I watched his cum shoot into Caitlyn’s mouth. She immediately swallowed it and opened her mouth for more.
I felt my throne behind my legs, and I sat down to watch the night’s festivities. Seeing my little human virgin whore drink up everyone's cum was going to be fucking delightful, not to mention it would ease my rage against him.




Chapter 12

Caitlyn



Amoan left my throat as I opened my eyes. I blinked, looking around at the unfamiliar room. Trepidation reached into the pit of my stomach as I remembered Belphareth taking me from my dorm room. I sat up and started retching at the side of the bed. My mind was a chaotic mess. Flashes of various demons came to my mind. I started retching again as I remembered the demons lined up, and I—Oh, dear God. There had been so much fucking cum. I vomited on the floor. I climbed off the bed and continued to empty the contents of my stomach.
What did he do to me? What the fuck was I last night?
I felt the dull pain in my ass, and I remembered how desperately I had needed him. I dry heaved because there was nothing left in my stomach.
“Can you keep it down? I’m trying to rest.”
My head popped up, and I looked at the massive red cunt on the bed.
“What the fuck did you do to me last night?” I said as my voice quivered in anger.
He lazily stretched his arms out and glanced at me from the side of his eye.
“Nothing you didn’t beg me for. You rode my tail and cock like a good servicing whore should. Mmm—but that tight little asshole had begged for more,” he drawled his words out in his usual lazy relaxed voice.
I felt the tears of rage inside me, and I quickly tried to blink them away. I touched my face remembering the filth that had been on me.
“I had you cleaned. You’re welcome, slut. Now get over here and ride my dick. I need to cum.”
“I want to go home.”
He turned his head towards me when I said that. His black beastly eyes narrowed on my face before his eyes flicked down at my naked body.
“The veil is closed. I can’t return you.”
“Someone else can. You said your influence was in our world. If you can’t take me back, someone else can,” I said in a tight voice.
My gut told me he was lying, and when the lazy cunt didn’t school his face fast enough. I knew there was a way.
“I’m a human. I’m not dead, and I shouldn’t be in Hell.”
He slowly sat up and glared at me.
“I think you need a reminder of what you are down here in my realm,” he said slowly, but it was no longer a lazy drawl, but there was an ominous, threatening tone to his voice.
I swallowed hard, but when he didn’t move, I was about to relax when another greyish-silver demon appeared at the foot of the bed. I remembered him. He had been beside us the whole night in the Hall.
“Ravik, my little whore seems to have forgotten her place. Use everything you’ve got,” he said to him, but his eyes remained on me.
I frowned, looking from him to the demon, when I felt a stab of pain in the pit of my stomach. My pussy began to throb like it did last night slowly. I wildly looked around for an escape route Ravik might have come through a doorway or portal, but I was surrounded by stone walls. I went to the furthest part of the room away from them, and huddled myself on the floor.
When the pangs got worse, I lay on my side and faced the wall rubbing my legs together, uncaring of the cold floor. I didn’t know how much time had gone past, but the need to fuck anyone got worse. I remembered calling him Master last night when I sucked his cock. His tail had been inside me. How could I have forgotten that?
“Look at her. Fucking pathetic.”
“She is a stubborn one, but I’m good at my job.”
I heard their voices close to me, and I shut my eyes and put my hands over my ears to block them out.
After a while, I was panting like a dog, groaning and writhing around the floor like a snake. I felt someone lift me up, and I scratched and clawed at the hard red chest in front of me.
“Tie her ankles down while I do her wrists.”
I clenched my eyes shut, but I felt my tears run down the sides of my face. Hands were on my feet and wrists until I felt the rough rope around them with each tug.
“Look at that dripping wet hole. Suck on her tits, Ravik.”
My eyes flew open to see them both standing at the bottom of the bed.
“No. Please, leave me alone.”
“Will you do as you’re told? Or I can get Ravik to join in and call in my other Demons next.”
I nodded at him unable to speak.
“Grab a seat, Ravik.”
The haze was beginning to take over, but I realised it was Ravik who was doing this to me. I tugged and pulled at the ropes spreading my legs wide and lifting my hips up.
Belphareth stood over me with a sickening smirk on his face.
“Poor Caitlyn,” he cooed. “Desperate for anything I give you. Should I leave you here to suffer for me, slut?”
I shook my head and began to cry with shuddering breaths racking through my chest. Through my tears, I watched as he unbound my ankles.
I raised my knees and spread my legs for him.
“Master, please. I ache,” I pleaded with him.
“Are you going to disobey me again?” He demanded in a harsh voice. I didn’t like it when he was angry with me.
“No. Never. Please, Master. Forgive me,” I panted.
His smile returned, and I felt my legs tremble. I rubbed my legs together and squirmed on the bed.
So hot. I felt so hot, as if I was on fire.
My mouth was dry and parched.
“Please, may I have some water, Master,” I croaked out.
He frowned at me for a moment.
“I forget how fucking weak the human body is. Ravik, get my whore some water while I remind her who I am,” he snapped.
I kept my eyes on Master. His tail rose, and it had spikes on it like it did yesterday. He walked closer to the bed and ran his tail down my chest to my belly. I looked down in disbelief as his spikes pierced my skin.
I howled in pain before letting out a whimper.
“It’s not deep, but I need you to take the pain for me. Can you do that? Become my little painslut?” He said in his demonic voice.
I nodded. I would do anything if he took the burning ache from me.
Ravik suddenly appeared with a jug of water and a glass.
“Lift her head up and give her some water.”
Ravik poured the water into the glass and placed the jug on the floor before climbing on the bed to lift my head up. I drank greedily, parched, but then I felt Master run his tail down my legs. This time it felt like rose bush scratches scraping against my skin and cutting into me.
I panted through the pain while Ravik pulled away from me.
“That was better. There is hope for you get. Ravik, you may leave.”
“Yes, My Lord,” he said with a bow and vanished as quickly as he had appeared.
When I glanced down at Master, and he was holding a whip. I gasped at the sight.
“Do you need my cock to take that nasty ache away, slut?”
I licked my lips nervously, even in my haze I knew this was a trick question but I needed him so badly I would have agreed to anything.
“Yes, please, Master.”
His black eyes lit up and shone.
“Such a good slut. Open your legs and take your punishment first. Then I will fuck you so good you will forget about your world.”
I raised my knees and opened my legs so wide they touched the bed.
He chuckled.
“You’re going to get my whip so wet. I might have to get you to lick it clean afterwards.”
The vicious pain rocketed through me as he moved fast and brought the whip down on my pussy. I cried out and closed my legs, rocking from side to side.
“Bad slut. Keep your legs open, or I will start again each time.”
I squeezed my eyes shut and opened my legs again. With the next lash, I panted through the pain. My legs jumped at the burning pain he lashed against my soft open flesh.
“If your cunt needs fucking. It has to take the punishment, little whore,” he said.
He continued to whip me until I felt a cold sweat around my body. Not once did it take my ache away, and the touch of the whip against my pussy only made me need more. I raised my hips up, wanting the lash to leave a burning sting on my clit.
“That’s it, Caitlyn. Just a little more.”
I nodded and tried to hold still for him.
Two—Three—Four. I lost count, but I was so close.
He stopped, and I looked to see why he had stopped.
He was sitting next to me on the bed, untying my hands from the bed. I glanced down, and I could see the drying blood on my body. His hand ran over my forehead, and he moved the sweaty strands of hair out of my face. My head jerked towards him.
I gulped when I saw a sly look in his eye.
“Are you ready for some more pain, little whore?” He asked me with a smirk.
I nodded hesitantly.
He stood up and untied his brown loincloth. I pushed myself up on one elbow to see his beautiful red cock.
“Now, to become a painslut, you need to cum while you feel the pain I give you.”
I wasn’t listening to him. My focus was on the clear liquid that was forming on the tip of his dick. I licked my lips in anticipation while my breath grew ragged.
His cock grew larger. It lengthened and thickened till it was humongous. My eyes snapped up to his in fear.
He wore a nasty expression on his face. It was full of malice.
“Thank me for not using the spikes,” he demanded.
“Thank you, Master, for not using the spikes,” I said quickly, not wanting him to put his spikes inside me. I knew I wouldn’t survive and that he would rip me apart from inside and out.
“Is your pussy sore?” He drawled out as he put his knee on the bed and climbed onto the bed. He didn’t stop until he had crawled over my body.
“Yes, Master.”
He pushed my legs apart to inspect me.
“Good. But you're still so wet. This cunt needs more,” he said, pushing his fingers inside me.
I moaned and raised my hips.
Finally, some relief.
I could feel how wet I was when his fingers moved in and out of me with ease. I felt something else push against my ass. I spread my legs wider needing it all.
I closed my eyes and twisted my head in the pillow, moaning loudly as I felt him push it into my asshole.
“Look at you taking my tail in your asshole like a hungry little slut. Does that feel good?” He said as he began to move his fingers and his tail in and out of my holes in tandem.
“Yes. Yes, please, Master. That feels so good. So, so good. Oh, please, Master. Give me more. Please,” I whimpered and pushed down on him.
His fingers pulled out of me, but he kept his tail inside me, moving it in deeper and deeper with each upward thrust.
I opened my eyes, and he was on top of me. I stared at the pitch-black eyes that were watching me.
“My golden-eyed painslut,” he said with a satisfied smile touching his lips.
His head dropped down, and he suckled on my nipple and lapped up my dried blood with his long tongue. He kept moving his tail slowly in and out of my ass. I wrapped my hands around his head. Fingering through his silky black hair.
He moved to my other breast, and I felt the tip of his huge cock nudging my pussy entrance. He pushed the broad tip in a few inches, and I felt the stretch and a slight sting, but he held still. He continued to suck and lick my breasts until I raised my hips.
“Are you ready to feel what it’s like to be a painslut? Are you ready for your Master’s huge cock?”
My eyelids felt heavy with lust, but I nodded.
“I’m going to enjoy stretching your hole open so wide it will ruin you for anyone else, slut. It’s only my cock that will ever enter your cunt,” he said while he gripped my throat.
“Say it!” He shouted at me, startling me with his sudden anger.
“Yes, Master. I will only take your cock,” I said quickly.
His fingers pinched my nipples, and he pushed himself in a little deeper. I gasped at the combination. He pulled his tail out of my ass and rocked his cock back and forth.
His teeth held my neck, and I felt him surge forward. A long moan slipped out of my mouth. I was so wet that he slid in deeper, stretching me out again. I whimpered but held onto him, and I wrapped my legs high on his waist, tilting myself up for my Master.
He grunted against my neck but didn’t release it. I felt him pull back and slam back into me. I let out a cry of pain.
“Fucking take it, painslut. This is your life now,” he said, rearing up to look at me.
He glanced down towards my belly before giving me a wicked grin.
“You still need to take the rest.”
He began to thrust in and out of me. With each thrust, I felt him stretch me further, and I ignored the pain. I needed this. I needed him. My hips lifted up each time he thrust inside me.
He suddenly rolled us over.
“Show me. Ride your Master’s cock, painslut.”
I untangled my legs from beneath him, and I gripped his chest before I pushed myself down onto his cock.
“Mmm-nng. It’s too big, Master,” I cried out as I slid down his length.
“Let me help you, whore.”
His hands gripped my hips, and he moved me up and down his length. I held onto his chest, groaning, but I began to move, enjoying the feel of him. I slammed down on him so hard that I could feel him deep in my belly.
His tail came back to my ass, and I leaned over Master so that I could take him in my asshole. He pushed his tail into my ass.
“You are such a cock hungry whore, needing all your holes filled up,” he said before sticking three of his fingers into my mouth. I sucked on his fingers as I rode his cock and tail.
His other hand came up and cupped my breasts before he scraped his claws over my chest.
“This is how you should look. Riding my dick, taking my tail up your filthy ass, my fingers down your throat, and blood dripping from you.”
I couldn’t speak or look at him as I was moving up and down him too fast. I moved so fast that I felt like a damn jockey on the final leg of the race, but I couldn’t stop. Master pinched my clit so hard that I squirted all over him and slammed myself down on his cock and tail. I stayed there grinding down on him as I came so hard. A shiver ran down my spine, and it felt as if I might have a heart attack. My heart was pounding so hard.
Master’s hands gripped my ass, and he used me, pulling me on and off his cock. Each time was harder and faster than the last. My breasts were swung over his face, and he bit into one, causing me to explode around his cock again, and this time he held me down on him until he spurt his hot cum inside me. It felt like molten lava. He held me as he moved his cock in and out before he groaned, and his head fell back onto the pillow.
I collapsed on his chest, and my ass lifted off his dick slightly, but his hands pulled me back down on him. After several minutes I could feel his cock go back to his usual size. He had a magical shape-shifting cock. I’d have laughed hysterically at that if I weren’t in so much pain.
Every muscle screamed in pain. The cuts and whipped parts of my skin burned, but my pussy was finally sated. The rest could heal.
I rested my head on Master’s warm chest, and I felt his hand slide from my ass to the base of my spine. I closed my eyes. I just needed to rest them for a few moments.




Chapter 13

Belphareth



Fuck, that was so good.
All I had to do was lie there in the end. Her hot wet cunt did all the work. I brought my cock back to its normal size while I grinned. There was no way anyone could ever compare to my cock. I pushed my tail in and out of her ass, and I could feel it rub against my cock. I closed my eyes and enjoyed the feel of the soft bed beneath me. My cock twitched, and I felt more cum ooze out.
My new slut had a great set of holes.
I lazily rocked my hips, enjoying the feel of our cum mingling together. She moaned softly and put her small hands around my neck.
I frowned and lifted her head up, but it was a dead weight, and her eyes were closed. I carefully put it back down onto my chest. My stomach and loins were wet from her squirting, but after the amount of cum she consumed last night, I didn’t mind her cum on me. Not that I felt like moving out of her holes yet. I pushed my tail deeper into her ass as I pulled her ass down to the root of my dick. My painslut wasn’t going anywhere.
My eyes flickered before closing.
I could get used to this.
◆◆◆
 
When I woke up, my cock was still hard. I pulled her off me and slid her onto the bed. I spread her legs and lay between them. Placing my cock at her gaping ass that my tail had stretched out nicely. I self-lubricated and pushed the thick head of my cock into her hole, watching as I forced the head into the small hole. I held my weight on my arms. I leisurely fucked in and out of her ass.
I kept the pace slow and steady, wondering when she would wake up. When she didn’t budge, I increased my pace loving the feel of her tight ring against the head of my dick. I gave her shallow thrusts until I needed to unload my balls.
I gripped her by the throat and began to pound in and out of her asshole. When she made a strangled noise, I put everything into hammering into her hole.
“Take the pain, little whore,” I panted.
I felt my balls rear up as she began to grunt in pain and sigh in pleasure. I let go of her throat and gripped her soft tits, and pounded her asshole into the bed. Her ass bounced back off the bed towards my cock each time.
I found her hardened nipple and pinched it between my thumb and finger until she screamed, and her asshole clamped down on my dick, causing me to spurt my seed deep inside her hole. My body shuddered as the pleasure of my release ran through me. My cum spurted in her in hot jets until it felt as if her ass was full of it.
I left my cock inside her ass and moved us to the side. It was too early to get out of bed yet. I might need to keep her in this room for the seven days she was here. My cock couldn’t seem to get enough of her.
◆◆◆
 
My Lord. Master, Ichor is here to see you.
I woke up from my slumber hearing Ravik’s call.
Me: Give me a few minutes.
I slowly pulled my dick out of Caitlyn, pausing to watch my cum run out of her gaping asshole. My dick hardened again, but I ignored it. This was too important. Standing up, I looked down at Caitlyn. She was in a deep sleep. I quickly cleansed myself with my powers before donning another loincloth. Hell was hot, and not many of us wore clothes down here. I smirked, looking at Caitlyn’s naked body. In her case, hot or not, I wouldn’t have provided her with a stitch of clothing.
I transported to Ravik, who was in the library.
“Ichor, it's been too long. I am glad you came. You can go, Ravik, thanks.”
I needed to speak to Ichor alone. It was too important to keep Caitlyn down here. Not only would she not lose her soul on Earth, but she was also my fucking painslut.
Ichor was a blood demon, and for us, we could only see him as a black demon.
I watched Ravik transport out.
“Good to see you, Belphareth. How are things in your realm?”
“The same. My sin has progressed in the age of technology. Myself and my Demons are well sustained,” I drawled out and slowly sat on my chair, waving my hand for him to sit beside me.
“I was intrigued when Ravik showed up in my Realm. I knew you were too lazy to come yourself,” he said with a wide smile.
I didn’t correct him that I was training my painslut and I only had six days left.
“I went to Earth on Hallows Eve as a celebration, you could call it.”
He raised his dark grey eyebrows at me. His yellow eyes became speculative.
“I met a human. Her scent and her blood were different, and she had pale brown eyes with gold-tinged around the middle, and her aura had a gold colour to it. I need to know what she is,” I said, watching his face carefully.
He frowned but listened carefully.
“I need a drop of her blood to know for sure, but the human is either half or a quarter angel.”
I reared back into my chair in shock. It wasn’t unheard of that hybrids existed. Cambions were part demons, and Nephilims were part angels. This could be double revenge against him.
“Are you sure?” I asked.
He arched one eyebrow at me.
“Have you ever known me to be wrong?”
“True,” I said, feeling a burst of random thoughts of what else I could do to her. “I brought her down here. Does that mean she can survive in hell?”
He looked shocked for a moment and shifted uncomfortably on his chair.
“Short answer is yes, but for longevity, it’s best she takes some of my blood. Why her? You hate humans.”
I gave a slight shrug.
“She pissed me off.”
He chuckled and shook his head.
“Bring me her blood, and I could tell you for sure.”
I remembered my tail spikes when I cleansed myself. They were embedded inside me. I pulled them out and slapped my tail on the table. Watching the sharp spikes damage the wood on the table.
“Help yourself to anyone one of my spikes,” I said to him with a smirk.
His yellow eyes blinked at me.
“You’re a fucking savage, Belphareth,” he said, but he picked up my tail and inspected the spikes. His long black tail came out, and he licked a large spike.
“Mmm. She does taste good,” he said, smacking his lips, and when he was about to take another lick, I quickly moved my tail out of the way and glared at him with suspicion.
Was he after my human whore?
I narrowed my eyes at him. We are around the same size, but I could take the bastard.
He put his hands up.
“My bad,” he said but continued to smack his licks before his moving his jaw around and swallowing several times. “Hmm. Mmm,” he mumbled, licking his lips again.
I felt my rage building up, and my patience was beginning to slip.
“Yes. She is definitely part Angel, possibly a part Nephilim,” he said, licking his lips again like a fucking animal. “I would need more blood to be sure,” he said, smirking at me.
“You fucking cunt. You’re not getting any more blood. She is fucking MINE.”
He chuckled.
“Relax, brother. I don’t have time for any more whores. I have plenty of my own,” he said, dipping his head down with a wide smile and his eyes bright with mischievousness in them.
“And your blood could help her become part demon or full demon?”
“Ah-Ah. I no longer do that anymore after I got caught the last time,” he said, raising one finger and shaking it. “She would be neither, but she would survive much longer, especially with a mixture of my blood and her grandmother's or grandfather’s Nephilim blood.”
“Leave me the amount of blood she would need,” I said in a calmer voice.
He smirked at me.
“How long do you want her to live for?”
I thought of Caitlyn ageing and dying. The thought made me—uncomfortable. The last time I saw a Nephilim was in medieval times. The man wasn’t as receptive to my sin. She could be resilient to Hell. 
“The maximum amount,” I said, finally. “I owe you, Ichor,” I said quietly, letting him know that I appreciated his help.
His expression turned serious.
“I will let you know when I need you, Brother,” he replied.
“Anything I should know about?” I asked curiously.
“It’s nothing at the moment,” he said, waving his clawed hand. He reached into his loincloth and pulled out a thick vial of black blood.
I screwed up my face when I took the warm vial.
“For fuck’s sake, Ichor. Really? Beside your dick?” I said, disgusted.
“Hey, fuck you. It keeps it fresh,” he snapped back angrily.
I shook my head and wondered what my whore’s favourite drink was or if I should mix it into my cum. She had guzzled enough of it last night. I grinned and relaxed back into my chair, reclining it and putting my feet up on the table to catch up with Ichor.
I thought of how much she enjoyed last night and our bouts this morning. She took her pussy whipping so well. My cock twitched at the thought of all the depraved acts I had yet to commit with her.
My painslut wasn’t going anywhere. 




Chapter 14

Caitlyn



This time when I woke up, I knew exactly where I was. I stood up and walked to the jug of water and glass that were left on the floor. I ignored my aches and pain. It seemed this was about to become part of my life. I drank three glasses of water. It felt so hot down here. I guess it was Hell.
What was I expecting?
I looked around the room and peered into the chest at the bottom of the bed. It only had more instruments of torture. I pulled out a large black dildo and tossed it back in with disgust. The wardrobe wasn’t any better, and there was no clothing. I looked around for a bathroom, and there wasn’t anything.
Go to the back wall on the right, beside the bed. I will be back shortly.
I looked around the room wildly and then remembered what he had shown me about human history and our lifespan.
The freaky bastard.
Him and that Ravik bastard. I growled before moving towards the wall, and there was a door that appeared. I used the weird-looking toilet. Do Demons shit? They must do. I took a shower gasping as the cuts from his tail stung. I washed myself, avoiding the tender parts. My pussy ached when I washed myself, but the pain reminded me of what he had felt like inside me. I quickly pulled my hand away.  And stayed under the running water, rinsing my mouth out and letting the water flow over my head, face and hair. Perhaps there was something wrong with me other than that Ravik bastard’s powers.
I turned the knob off and realised there were no towels. When I stepped out of the shower, Belphareth was standing by the doorway, watching me like a creeper.
“Please, may I have a towel or some clothes, Master?” I gritted out through clenched teeth and trying not to let my anger show.
He looked me up and down before his black eyes settled on my face.
“No. You don’t need them. We are staying in this room today,” he said with his eyes flicking towards my breasts. “It’s been too long since I’ve fucked. I need to get it all out of my system before I get back to managing my minions.”
I looked down at the state of my body and felt the dull pain in my ass and cringed. I wasn’t sure how much more I could take. I kept my head down and walked towards the doorway. He moved his massive red ass out of the way to let me out. When I saw food on the bed, my stomach rumbled so loudly, and the hunger came at me with full force. The bed sheets had been changed, and the rumpled bed I left was now pristine.
I sat on the bed eagerly to eat but remembered the story about Hades in the Underworld. I looked up at the red eight-foot beast.
“If I eat this food, will it tie me to Hell so I can’t leave?”
His black eyebrows furrowed together at his brow, and his eyes pierced me with a sharp look.
“No food eaten down here can tie anyone to Hell,” he said.
My eyes went to the red drink in the goblet.
“Is that blood?”
His face relaxed into his shiftless look, and he leaned against the stone wall.
“It’s fruit juice. You drank far worse last night. I’ve never seen a whore drink so much cum before,” he said with a sly smirk.
I pursed my lips together in anger before my cheeks burned with the memories of weird dicks and me being drenched with cum.
“That wasn’t me, and you know it. That was Ravik’s doing. I don’t want him near me again.”
“If you do as I say, there will be no need,” he said, pushing himself off the wall before walking towards me.
My body tensed up, but he walked past me to walk around the bed and lie on it. I let out the breath I was holding and loaded my bread with the meat and cheese. I didn’t care if I had no decorum eating. I was so hungry.
The dark red juice was delicious and sweet. A bit ostentatious in a gold goblet, but my stomach was satiated, and it was the sugar kick I needed. I picked at the grapes and slices of apple. I felt his eyes on me the entire time.
“Make sure you finish your drink. I don’t want you fainting while I fuck you—not that it would stop me,” he said in an amused tone.
I shot him a glare but picked up the goblet to drain the juice. I didn’t ever want that Ravik near me again. I glanced at his long tail, which was smooth again. My cheeks burned when I remembered it being inside me. The tip was sharp again, and I grimaced, thinking of how sharp his body had been when he had killed Sarah.
I stood up and ran my fingers through my hair, trying to get the tangles out of my damp hair.
“Leave it. Put the tray on the floor and lie on the bed.”
I paused for a moment and did what he asked. I climbed onto the high bed and lay on the pillow. The bed could fit at least ten humans on it. His big horned head looked over me.
“Since you’ve been an obedient little slut, I will give you some respite.”
His head lowered, and he licked along the cuts on my body. I expected pain, but his saliva was soothing. He worked his way down my body, making me squirm when he got near my pussy.
He glanced up at me.
“Your cunt needs to remain sore as part of your punishment,” he said with his black eyes pinned to mine.
But he spread my legs. I watched his tongue lengthen, and he licked along the seam of my pussy. I felt his tongue move inside me after a few more licks. His black eyes never left my face. When I began to grow wet, his face took on the smug look I hated.
How much sex can one person need? Then again, he isn’t human, but wasn’t he supposed to be a lazy bastard?
I felt his tail wrap around my ankle, and I waited for the pain, but he only used it to pull my leg up in the air, so I was spread open for him. I looked at the cuts and scratches on my leg for a moment before his tongue dove deeper inside me.
I let out an involuntary moan and tried not to raise my hips.
What was wrong with me?
His tongue slipped out, but it ran further down, and he pushed it into my sore ass.  I tensed when I felt him push into my sore ass, but I relaxed as he fucked me with his tongue because it soothed the pain. His fingers moved into my pussy, and he worked his fingers and his tongue inside me. My head fell back onto the pillow, and I enjoyed the sensations because I knew the inevitable pain would come soon enough.
After I was panting, he pulled away from me.
“I think you need to drink up my cum. Show me how a good cock sucking whore can drink her Master’s seed. I missed out last night because you passed out. And that will not do,” he said, kneeling on the bed.
He pulled his loincloth off, and his always-ready red cock sprung out. His tail yanked me down the bed, making me yelp.
He lay over me, facing me with an evil grin on his face.
“Open your mouth,” he said.
I opened my mouth, and he spat inside my mouth twice. He watched the look of disgust on my face and chuckled.
The bastard did that on purpose.
I was confused when he got up, but when he stood over me to kneel down with his cock pointing to my face, I got the image of me suffocating under his ass. This is not how I want to die, crushed by a giant red asshole.
He settled down with his knees and thighs on either side of my shoulders. I almost sighed in relief until his balls hit my mouth, and his cock lay on my chin and chest.
“Suck my balls, soak them. If you make me cum down your throat, I will lick and eat your hungry wet pussy. Show me what a good servicing whore you can be,” he said in a husky voice.
I felt him lick my pussy, and I opened my mouth and tried to suck his large ball into my mouth. I put my hands on his waist to hold on. I knew it wouldn’t take long for him to get rough with me. I licked his ball and tried to chase it with my tongue to get it into my mouth. He was too big. I gave up and sucked as much of it as I could into my mouth.
His tongue went deeper into my pussy, and I did the same with the other ball. I felt his pre-cum leak on my breasts, and he began to rub his dick and wet balls over my face and nose. He lifted his hips and reached down to put the tip of his wet dick in my mouth.
“Keep your cock sucking mouth open nice and wide for me whore. I won’t go easy on your throat,” he growled at me.
“Yes, Master,” I said with resentment in my voice.
He nipped my pussy with his teeth.
“Don’t worry, my little painslut. I’m going to fuck that tone of voice out of your throat.”
I opened my mouth wide and sucked the tip of his cock in my mouth, hoping to appease him before he hurt my throat. I remembered last night how he had forced his entire length down me.
He didn’t wait. He pushed his cock deeper, hitting the back of my throat, making me gasp and gag.
He slapped my pussy hard.
“Keep your fucking hole open for me, whore.”
I opened my mouth wider, and the smooth tip of his cock squeezed past my tight throat and slipped inside.
“Fuck. Yes, just like that. Take it,” he said before pressing deeper into my throat. 
All I could see was red surrounding me. He pulled back, and I took a quick breath before he fucked harder into my throat with his balls inches away from me. I closed my eyes as they began to water at the intrusion, and my neck felt stretched out like never before. I panted through my nose.
He began to move in and out of my throat at a faster pace.
“Such a tight hole to fuck,” he groaned. “Suck a good fucking slut.”
I choked on his moving cock and my saliva. After a while, my throat hurt from the pounding. I began to panic as he was moving deeper, and his massive balls covered my nose. I dug my nails into his sides and tried to push him off me.
“No. You fucking take it all,” he growled and slapped my pussy.
He thrust in and out of me in long deep strokes now. I tried to grab a breath of air each time he pulled out.
He slammed his cock into me hard and deep, and his balls covered my nose. I closed my eyes as they hung down, and I felt them harden and ripple.
“Yes. Fucking yes. Drink me down, whore,” he shouted at me, and he pressed into my throat hard.
I felt his cock in my neck, and it felt thicker as he shot jets of his cum out. He pulled out and sprayed my tongue and face with the rest before he pushed it back down my neck. His balls covered my face again.
He was going to suffocate me with his balls. 




Chapter 15

Belphareth



Fuck. I loved dirtying her up. I came on her face before shoving my dick back down her neck. She had some lovely fuck holes. I’d be hard-pressed to choose a favourite. I kept my cock in her neck, wanting to remind her who owned her Nephilim ass. I moaned when I realised my balls were probably covering her airway. I lifted my hips up to pull out of her throat. Grinning, I slid forward slightly and sat my balls on her mouth.
“Lick them clean. You cock guzzling whore,” I said in a lazy sated voice.
Now with my balls drained, I could think. She drank Ichor’s blood. Technically it was not the food that bound her. It was blood I had added to the pomegranate juice.
I looked down at her glistening wet pussy lips. I licked her clean. I could see a few stray marks from the whip, and I licked over them. She did a good job taking my cock. I paused when I thought of how to create part human, angel and demon. It would be an abomination towards him and his creation. I looked at her wet cunt. This would bound her more than the blood she drank.
I rose up and stood before sitting over her belly. A belly that would swell with an abomination soon. My child. She was mine to do whatever I wanted to. Most demons are barren, but my little painslut was not. I could do whatever my heart desired.
I glanced at her cum and spit-covered face. I ran a hand over her ribs and towards her lovely little tits. I grasped them both with my hands. My fingertips ached to release my claws and tear her flesh. I resisted the urge and instead used my fingertip to swipe up a large glob of my seed from her face.
“Open up cock sucker. You didn’t drink all of it down. I will tell you when to swallow, whore.”
She closed her golden eyes and opened her mouth.
“Keep your hole open,” I drawled as I gathered all my seed off her face and pushed it into her mouth.
When there was nothing left on her face.
“Swallow your Master’s offering down, painslut.”
I watched her swallow, and my cock twitched at the sight of her tasting my cum.
“Is your throat sore, painslut?”
She didn’t open her eyes but nodded her head. I studied her delicate human features. I grudgingly admitted to myself that she was beautiful. Her unusual hazel-golden eyes only made her hair stand out. When she opened her eyes, she was staring back at me.
I rubbed my balls on her belly and stroked my cock till it was rock solid again. My eyes never left hers. I moved back slightly and rubbed her belly.
“Wouldn’t it be wonderful if you gave me a child? Your status would go from whore to my Queen in the Seventh Realm,” I drawled, watching her face.
Her small mouth opened in a shocked gasp. Her lips were swollen and almost red after my rough treatment. It only hardened my cock further.
I moved my tail, shaping it like a cock and slipped it into her cunt.  She instantly tried to lower her hips to take more of it, but I slowly teased her, moving it lazily inch by inch in and out of her hot wet hole.
Yes, this wouldn’t take much effort to impregnate her womb with my wicked seed. I didn’t need to worry about the six days with Ichor’s blood.
She was panting as I kept up my slow torturous movements. Her filthy mouth was open, and she was breathing heavily. I stroked my dick, picturing my seed growing in her womb.
Her heart was too soft. She would never leave a child, not even if it were part of its father—the Demon Lord.
“Nothing to say, little whore?” I asked as I increased the speed of my tail in her wet cunt. I could hear how wet and hungry her hole was.
Her eyes opened, and I could see the resentment in them.
“It’s not like I have a choice in anything you say, Master,” she spat out.
I smirked at her.
“Good answer. No. You don’t, but your time lifespan in Hell would be much easier.”
The fire died in her golden eyes, and a hint of sadness replaced them.
“Master, could I make one request, please?” She asked with tears in her eyes.
Curious as to what it could be, I nodded.
“Could someone give my mother a letter? From me. I don’t want her to spend the rest of her life worrying about me or waiting for me to come back to her,” she finished her last sentence with tears rolling out of her eyes and down the side of her head.
It was a small thing to ask for her acquiescence. She could have asked for many worldly items or other requests. Since I’m a cruel, embittered bastard, I decided to put stipulations on her request.
“You can write your letter as soon as you carry my seed in your womb,” I said, stroking her belly, bringing my claws out just to ensure my message sunk into her.
She glanced down at my hand over her stomach, and she narrowed her eyes at me. Just like that, the sadness vanished, and the anger was back. I frowned at her.
Her sadness shouldn’t matter to me.
I moved off her.
“Get on your hands and knees,” I snapped at her. I pulled my tail out of her cunt and moved off her to stand up.
I didn’t want to look at her face or fucked up eyes.
The bitch gave me daggers before she turned to lie on her stomach, and she lifted her ass up. I bent down and slapped her ass. I sniggered when she fell face-first onto the bed. I watched her soft round ass and the holes I had opened up. I will need to eat her another time. Getting my seed embedded into her was my priority.
I yanked her ass up. Her ass was too small, so I moved over her. It would be fitting to take her like an animal. I crouched down and rubbed the tip of my dick up and down her hole. I glanced at her, and her head was on the bed. I yanked her up by her hair.
“I said, hands and knees. You get bred like a good little bitch,” I snarled at her.
I smiled when she scrambled up on her hands and held her position. My dick was still leaking on her hole, and I pushed into her soft velvety pussy. If there was ever a cunt made for breeding, it was hers. My seed would be hotter than usual for breeding, but that wasn’t my problem. We were created from fire. She would just need to take it.
She tilted her hips up. I bent down to lean on the bed to give her what she wanted. My body covered hers, and I felt her stretch out to accommodate my cock. I pulled back and thrust harder into her hot little hole.
“Such a tight little cunt, Caitlyn. Fucking. Delicious. And all MINE,” I snarled as I began to fuck into her hard and fast.
I kept one hand on the bed and put the other one on her belly to hold her in position as I plunged in and out of her pussy. I lengthened a claw and kept it over her clit. It wasn’t razor sharp. I just wanted her to tighten her cunt up with fear. It didn’t take long for her to panic and grip me harder. She was gasping, and the hand that I could see was gripping the bed covers as if trying to tear them apart.
Humans were so predictably weak.
I held her belly and continued to use her hole for my pleasure. I don’t think I’ve had to use my ass this much for centuries. The exertion was worth it. She was dripping down my balls.
“Dirty little whore. You love being taken like a little bitch in heat. Take all of it. I want your cunt hole shaped like my cock,” I said close to her head.
With each stroke, I thrust deeper till my balls were slapping against her. She was crying and moaning, but my hand on her belly kept her in place.
The head of my cock was rubbing against something inside her. Knowing I was so deep inside her was too much, and I fingered her clit with my blunt claw. I kept my hard pace, feeling my balls rear up. I had to make this one count.
My hips were moving faster, and her ass bounced back up from the bed. Her cunt spasmed around my cock, and she let out a distorted cry as she gushed all over my cock. The power I felt running through my veins was incredible, and I smashed myself against her gripping her belly. My balls reared up and tightened to the point of pain as I spewed my seed deep inside her. I felt the hot seed fill her up.
She whimpered but took it like a good painslut.
I held her until every last drop was drained from me. I breathed heavily as the relief filled me. My dick twitched and jerked in her pussy as slight flutters from her cunt prolonged my ecstasy.
Best fucking whore I’d ever had. I couldn’t even be disgusted that she was part human. It felt that good. I watched my sweat drip on the bed. I kept my hand on her belly and lowered my knees on the bed, keeping them on either side of her.
Another nap was needed. All this fucking was exhausting. 




Chapter 16

Caitlyn



After taking a few deep breaths, the hot burning sensation disappeared. That was different from any other time he had taken me. I felt his weight lean on my lower back as I glanced back to see him lowering himself onto the bed. His hand stayed on my belly.
I panicked when I thought his claw was going to slice me up, but I didn’t feel the pain of him cutting into my skin again. Other than his seed and the initial stretch inside me, I had been relatively lucky this time. He moved to his side and took me with him. He kept his cock inside me and put his monster-sized leg over me.
“Rest up. We won’t be leaving this room until you have conceived,” he said sleepily.
I closed my eyes and hoped it would happen soon. It was a large room, but I’d done nothing in it but suffer or get fucked in here, and I would like to get out of it at some point. I sighed as I stuffed my hands under the pillow.
He pulled me closer, and I felt his hot breath on my hair.
Who knew Demons liked to cuddle?


◆◆◆
 
By the time I woke up again, there was another tray of food and a hairbrush on the bed this time. One of his minions must have brought it in. I sighed, sleeping and fucking.
Was this my new life?
I felt his cum leak out of me and slowly trickle down my skin as if it were a confirmation of my new life. I reached out to the pillows to see if I could get off his massive cock. Slowly, I crept away, pulling my head and chest away from him until he gripped my stomach. I glanced at his hand and saw his black fingernails had extended out into claws.
“Did I say you could move off my cock?” His deep demonic voice echoed around the room.
I slumped down on the pillows.
“You can eat once I’ve filled your cunt up again,” he said.
I felt my pussy tighten around him at his words. When he let out a low chuckle, I groaned.
“Aren’t you supposed to be lazy?” I asked with my face in the pillow, so the words came out muffled.
“I usually am, but breaking in new pussy seems to have roused me,” he said in his amused drawl.
His dick hardened inside me, making me gasp as it began to stretch me out.
“Yes, I can feel that,” I said as his hand left my belly and stroked my hip.
He rolled me to my side so I was half on my stomach and pushed my leg up. I felt his hot body move closer to mine as he began to rock in and out of me with slow deep strokes.
“Oh, Oh,” I said before gripping the pillow and bed. I could feel so much of his cum from earlier that it eased his path.
His hands came around me to play with my breasts. He leisurely cupped and squeezed them until he began to rub my nipples. I closed my eyes as I knew what was to come. He twisted my nipples, making my eyes water, and I let out a strangled moan of pain.
“Can’t forget your bite of pain before your pleasure, little painslut,” his deep voice said before he rubbed my aching nipples, only to start all over again.
I was a sweaty mess in minutes. I was edged by the pain and the pleasure till I was unsure which one I wanted more.
“Mmm. Yes. This is how I want to wake up every day. With your wet hole on my cock, ready for me to fuck,” he murmured before he let go of one nipple and gripped my leg.
He pulled my leg up and began to give me longer and harder thrusts.
“A nice slow lazy fuck into my painslut. Are you ready for my hot demon seed?” He asked.
I was too busy enjoying the feel of his large head rubbing my insides. He was scraping something deep inside me in this position. He dropped my leg over him, and he pushed his in-between mine, but his claws dug into my hip. Keeping the bite of pain in place that he promised.
He hammered viciously in and out of me.
“Fucking answer me, whore,” he said with fury in his voice now.
I couldn’t remember what he had asked me if my life depended on it. All I wanted was for his cock to keep hitting that spot.
“Yes, Master. Please, anything you want,” I said, hoping it covered all bases.
It must have appeased him because he grunted, and his claws retracted slightly. When I looked down, I could see the droplets of red blood drip onto the bed. It looked so hot for some reason. I looked around the room to see if Ravik was here again, but it was empty.
Mother fuckers, they are the reason I’m enjoying this perverted version of sex. Belphareth’s hand slipped down to my pussy as if he knew what I had been thinking and began to rub my clit with slow circles. I pushed myself down each time he thrust into me.
Come for me, little painslut. Take my burning seed into your womb. Give me my child.
I blinked as his words vibrated into my mind, and all I craved was his hot seed inside me. My breath came in small pants, but I gripped the bedding and moved faster against him. I could feel my ass hit his body, and his thrusts began to move rapidly at an unnatural speed. My insides felt bruised and battered, but I craved more.
My body froze as it trembled from head to toe, as my orgasm exploded through me as a kaleidoscope of colours blasted through my mind.
“Fuck, yes. Oh, you fucking beauty. Ahhh. Fuck, me. That’s it. Drain my balls, cunt,” I heard him say vaguely, but his voice seemed so far away.
I felt him hit the top of my cervix as his cock grew in length and his hot seed blasted inside me. I moaned in pain, but it felt so fucking good.
“More,” I gasped out.
His hand tightened on my breast and hip, and his claws dug into me. I moaned in pleasure as I felt the last of my orgasm run through me. I gripped his dick so hard he groaned and spurt more cum inside me.
My entire body felt like jelly. I sank into the bed, uncaring of how sweaty my body felt and closed my eyes.
Sleeping and fucking, this is my life. 




Chapter 17

Belphareth



My eyes closed as my balls continued to empty inside her raging hot pussy. In all the years I had existed, never had I felt anything like this. I carefully extracted my claws from her hip.
What the fuck was she? Nephilim or not, there was something else.
I let out a heavy sigh, knowing what I had to do. I slipped out of Caitlyn after checking that she was still asleep and drew blood from her hip into a vial. I licked her wounds to seal them before fighting the urge to cover her up to make her more comfortable. She had to be some kind of powerful witch. There was no way she was a halfbreed.
I stood up and pulled my power from my realm to locate Ichor. I frowned when I found him.
What the fuck was he doing in the underworld? Fuck it. It was just a quick visit.
◆◆◆
 
I couldn’t contain my amusement when I found him with a human soul. He had her naked on her hands and knees. She was kneeling at his feet. 
“Am I interrupting?” I drawled out.
“Get behind my chair, slave,” he snapped angrily at her before glaring at me. “It’s courtesy to wait for an invitation before entering into someone else’s realm.”
I kept my eyes on him as his slave scurried behind his large chair, disappearing from sight.
“It was an emergency. You’re a dark horse Ichor. I thought you hated humans as much as me.”
His yellow eyes narrowed on me.
“I do. This one needed to be punished beyond the death of her body,” he said before smirking. “Her soul will soon belong to me.”
I shook my head. I thought I was a sick Demon, Ichor might be worse.
“I will be quick. I brought you my new whore’s blood. There is something different about her. I need more answers,” I said, not wanting to tell him her name. It was bad enough that he was about to taste her sweet blood.
He said nothing but held out his hand. I placed the vial into his hand and watched as he consumed her blood as if it were a fine wine.
“It’s still the same, one-quarter Nephilim and three-quarters human, Belphareth. What’s the problem?”
“Are you sure she isn’t part witch?”
His scowling face morphed into humour before he started chuckling. I felt my gorge rise at being the butt of some joke that I didn’t know the punchline for.
“She could be your mate. It’s uncommon but not impossible to find one. I heard Asmodeus found his mate in a human.”
I reared back in horror, bumping into the table and chairs.
“She is fucking human,” I spat out in disgust.
“Part human, and if you didn’t acknowledge that she was different, you wouldn’t be here. Embrace it.”
I narrowed my eyes on him before glancing back at where his human soul hid.
“Like you have?”
His black lips tightened at the mention of his slave, and I felt satisfied I had pissed him off enough.
“Thank you for your time, brother. Apologies for the intrusion,” I said to appease him before I left. He did answer my question after all.
I transported back into Caitlyn’s room and decided it was time I moved her into my quarters. Her pregnancy will be quick, but I wouldn’t enjoy holding back in fucking her like a beast. It’s a sacrifice I must make for the greater good.
I sat back in my chair, watching her sleep in my bed chamber. I thought back to the moment I saw, smelt and tasted her. I tapped my claws on my armrest. I could mould her to become the perfect Queen by my side. She had been more than receptive to my guidance. The tension left my body, and I relaxed into my cushioned chair. The mother of my demon spawn and my red-haired Queen who doubled as my filthy little painslut. My dick hardened at the thought. She would fulfil everything I desired.
Yes.  




Chapter 18

Caitlyn



When I woke up again, something felt different. I quickly opened my eyes in alarm and found Belphareth sitting on a chair in front of the bed. His piercing black eyes were looking at me intently. I glanced at his hands and tail to ensure they weren’t razor sharp, and he wasn’t going to kill me because the look in his eyes was darker than usual. To my relief, he didn’t have his spikes or claws out.
“Is your cunt sore?” He drawled out slowly.
I nodded my head after feeling the battering he gave me earlier.
“Good, get on top of me and ride my cock,” he said in a harsh voice.
I sat up and noticed I was in a different room. This one was all black and gold, and it was at least four times the size of the other room.
“You will remain in my bedchamber.”
When he didn’t say anything else, I climbed off the bed, and he lifted his hips to remove his loincloth. I gulped when I saw his cock wasn’t its normal size. He had extended it again.
“I need my seed to penetrate inside you. Show me how much of a painslut you are, Caitlyn. I want to feel your cunt swallow all of me. I want it so deep inside you that you fucking taste me,” he said in a psychotic and demonic voice. I gulped at his tone.
He moved to the edge of the chair and lifted me up by my hips, and I felt his seed drip onto him. I gripped his shoulders to balance myself.
“Put my dick inside you,” he growled.
I reached down and gripped his thick cock and placed it on my pussy. He didn’t hesitate. He dropped me down onto his cock, and my head fell back, feeling him fill me up again. The burning sensation of the stretch soon faded away, but he gave me a moment to adjust to his size.
I wrapped my hands around his neck, feeling his long black hair, and I gripped it as my legs dangled over his. The chair was too high for my feet to reach the floor.
“I can’t move, Master. My feet don’t have any grip,” I said through clenched teeth.
He pulled my head back with his hand in my hair.
“Hmm. You seem to make me do all the work. In this case, I don’t mind. It's not your fault you are a short ass,” he said with a smirk before standing up. “Hold on tight, little painslut.”
When he uttered those words, I knew I was in for a rough ride.
His hands cupped my ass, and he began to move me on and off his cock. I held onto his long hair, and my head fell back as his cock hit deep inside me. It wasn’t long before he began to thrust upward each time he slammed me down onto him. I felt the sweat run down my back. His fingers moved into the crack of my ass, and he pushed his thick finger into my ass.
“Who’s holes are these, Caitlyn?”
I knew better this time and answered him immediately.
“They are yours, Master,” I said.
He moved in and out of me with his cock and finger digging deep. I moaned in protest when he moved his finger away.
He chuckled.
“Oh, don’t worry, my hungry whore. I am going to fill you up so fucking good,” he said before I felt his tail push into my ass.
“Ah-Uh. Master, it's too much,” I gasped, feeling too full as he stretched me out.
“I can do whatever I want with my holes,” he said before speeding up his movements.
I felt him move in and out of me, alternating his movements so that when my pussy wasn’t full of his cock, his tail was hammering inside my ass. All I could do was cling to his hair.
He used me as if I were a rag doll. I rubbed myself on him with each downward thrust. His fingers bit into my skin, and my legs dangled uselessly as he continued to fuck me.
He pushed me down onto the bed and began to piston in and out me at a furious pace, but he brought his lips down to mine and pushed his long tongue down my throat. His hot tongue slipped past deep down my throat, and I felt his slick hot tongue in my neck as he fucked all of my holes. All I could do was try to breathe as he used me like an animal would. 
I felt his claw at my pussy as he pinched and rubbed my clit hard. I let go and came so hard I felt a gush of liquid soak my pussy and thighs before it dripped down my legs. His movements increased, and he pulled his tongue out of my neck and roared so loud it hurt my ears. I felt him push his cock and tail deep inside me simultaneously as his hot cum filled my pussy up.  He spewed his seed in me with rapid spurts. I thought the burning sensation would never stop. After a few moments, it slowed down, but I could still feel more of it leak out. He smashed his hips against mine as if he wanted to go deeper and dislocate my bones at the same time.
I wasn’t sure how much more of this Demon sex my body could take.
◆◆◆
 
I was getting some seriously creepy vibes from Belphareth. He had been watching my every movement. He was in the shower with me, sat in his chair and watched me eat and drink. His obsidian black eyes never left me once. When I had to pee, he watched me and licked his lips with his freakishly long tongue. He was making me nervous. I don’t know what changed, but he was acting as if he were obsessed with me.
“Come, I will show you around our realm,” he said as he opened a doorway to the bedchamber.
“Umm. Master, I’m not wearing any clothes,” I said while tugging on the hand that was dragging me towards the doorway.
He rolled his eyes.
“We are in Hell. Clothes aren’t required.”
I glanced at his loincloth pointedly but didn’t say anything because of his anger issues.
He smirked at me before he whipped it off.
“Happy?”
I frowned at him while watching his semi-hard cock spill out of his loincloth.
Why would he care if I was happy?
He dragged me out and gave me a tour of my new world. I didn’t know what was happening, but perhaps the Queen status had something to do with it.
◆◆◆
 
Being the sin of sloth Demon, our tour hadn’t lasted that long, and he had fucked me in the Hall again. This time I hadn’t felt so self-conscious as the majority of demons joined in fucking one another or simply watching us. His realm was extensive, and I had met many demons who had been quite respectful and polite. I learned there were different levels of demons. Belphareth ran a tight ship, and his demons feared him now that I could understand him having such a short temper. 
Hell wasn’t quite as distasteful as I thought it would be. Weird.




Chapter 19

Belphareth



Icould only breathe after her six days were over. She had settled in beautifully in her new home. I got rid of my other servicing whores because after being in her juicy little holes, nothing would be comparable. Every night I made sure she slept with my cock in her hole. She needed to feel the way I did. Incomplete without me. She worshipped my cock like no other.
This morning felt different. I couldn’t put my finger on it until I felt her belly. My seed had finally taken root. I grinned like a fool and stuck my finger up at him. Her soul was mine for the taking, just not with my usual deadly sin of sloth.
I slipped out of her cunt and pulled her ass cheeks apart so I could penetrate her tight little asshole. I had missed having my cock in her ass. I held her open and watched as I squeezed the head into her hole. I held it there for a moment enjoying the tight ring strangling my dick. I clutched her breasts and thrust inside her, jolting her awake.
“I’ve missed fucking your ass. Are you ready to take me like a good anal-slut?”
Her answering moan as she pushed herself backwards, impaling more of my dick inside her, was the only answer I needed.
“It’s time to open this hole up again, Caitlyn. Brace yourself.”
I thrust my hips shoving most of my dick up her tight little asshole as she held onto the bed. I glanced down and saw my cock embedded in her hole, and I let go of her breast and grabbed her hip, moving in and out of her ass, watching as her hole strained and stretched to take my girth.  My red cock against her white little human ass.
I moved her on top of me, balancing her on my pelvis and holding her hips while I dug my claws into her as I began to fuck her furiously, slamming my cock in and out of her asshole.
She let out a cry at my painful intrusion as I fucked into her deeper and harder.
“Take my pain, little whore. You fucking love it.”
Her ass contracted around my cock, making me smirk. I dropped her hips and continued to fuck her hole. She placed her legs on either side of me as she took my dick like a good little painslut. I gripped her tits, clawing at them.
“Play with your pussy. Let me feel you cum on my cock as you take a good hard ass-fucking from your Master, whore.”
After around five strokes, her asshole choked my cock as she squirted her delicious cum all over us. I rammed into her as hard as I could, wanting to give her a final bit of pain as she peaked. My cock jerked and twitched inside her as I filled her little asshole up with my cum. I brought my hands down to play with her pussy as I lazily continued to cum in her ass.
She was my masterpiece. My little painslut who could take all of me, forever. I relaxed into my pillow, feeling complete for the first time in my existence.


◆◆◆
 
I watched Caitlyn laugh with my demons. The feeling of contentment had never left me. I fulfilled my promise, and her letter had been delivered to her mother. I ensured the mother was well compensated for the loss of her daughter. She won the lottery two days after receiving the letter. Caitlyn thanked me by swallowing my load down her neck. My dick hardened as I remembered her enthusiasm.
I had to take it easy with her as her belly began to swell with my seed. I never stopped worshipping the body that grew my demon spawn. I eagerly awaited when her swollen breasts would begin to provide milk. I wanted to taste every part of my little painslut.
I stormed up to Caitlyn and grabbed her arm, and transported her to our bedchamber. I will never tire of her holes. They were created only for me and my seed. 




Epilogue





Belphareth



My Queen lazed on the bed feeding our son. I had thought nothing could compare to what I felt for Caitlyn until Belial had come into my world. His tiny nubbin horns with his pink skin and angry cry as he was pulled out of Caitlyn proved he was my spawn. His hair was as black as mine, and his eyes had a strange mixture of black with the outer rim gold like his mother's. He was our precious gift. Caitlyn adored him, and I had to put him into his cot by force so I could remind her who owned her. My sin got to her eventually, and she was my perfect mate. She only exerted herself for two things our son and my cock.
When I saw Belial’s eyes droop, I scooped him up and rocked him in my arms until he was sound asleep. I placed him on the far side of the room in his cot before making my way back to Caitlyn.
My tail whipped from side to side as I made my way back to my horny little slut. She already had her legs spread open for me as I climbed onto the bed. I sucked on her fat nipples drawing her sweetness out and drained her swollen breast before moving on to the other one. She rubbed herself on my cock. I glanced up at her.
“What do you need, little whore?” I whispered.
“Please make it hurt, Master,” she said softly, watching me with her golden eyes.
I smirked at her and rolled her onto her stomach. She was in the mood for a good ass fucking, as was I.




Caitlyn



Belphareth had set up a surprise Halloween party for us in the hall to mark my one-year anniversary. I had no clue where he had gotten all the Halloween decorations from. No doubt, his minions had raided Earth to bring them back. My pregnancy had only lasted six months, and the birth had been easy. Belphareth was happy with Belial, but I wanted more children. He was simply being selfish and didn’t want to share me. It was rare that he denied me anything, so it was only a matter of time before I tugged on his heartstrings. He was still my Master in the bedchamber, but he treated me like a Queen outside of it.
I loved every depraved act he committed with me and craved for more. I took a sip of my juice from the goblet and eyed up his massive frame sitting on his throne. When his black eyes found me by the table, I licked my lips and smiled at him.
His black eyes narrowed on me, and he slowly stood up and made his way over to me. Before he reached me, my pussy was drenched.
“Did my painslut not get enough of my cock earlier?” He murmured.
“You missed a hole, Master. You must be slipping,” I replied cheekily.
I blinked once, and we were in our bedchamber.
“You forever throw my plans into chaos. The dark witch is coming shortly to soul-bind us so  I can share my power and lifespan with you. I never want to exist without you, my little painslut. I would wither away.”
I looked up into his intense black eyes and wrapped my arms around his waist. My hands would never join with his massive size, but I never wanted to be without my Demon Lord either.
“Now bend over the bed so I can see to your ass. She will be here shortly. I want my cum dripping out of your asshole when she binds us together,” he said in his lazy drawl.
I let go of his waist and quickly bent over the bed. It was handy not having to wear clothes, I thought as I pulled my ass open for him.
“My perfect little painslut. I’m going to make your ass bleed for me so that I can lick it up,” he growled at me as I felt my pussy leak on the bed.
My Demon Master was a beast, and I’d never want it any other way.




The End. 
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I hope you enjoyed another Halloween Special. There was only supposed to be one, but my brain had other ideas. This was a dark horror as opposed to my usual stories. It slipped onto KU as it was listed several months ago. After much deliberation, I have decided not to publish any of my extremely dark content books via KU. I love my KU subscription so much, and I have absolutely hated doing this, but I've found that the negative commentary/reviews/threats impact the freedom of my creativity. So a massive apology to you all, the dark lovers, because you are my people. I will always try and have an initial lower pre-order price for the non-KU books.
Thank you to everyone who has left reviews, good and bad, because it will hopefully improve my writing skills which are still in the learning stages as I am not a professional.
Thank you so much for your patience while I got my equipment sorted out. It was murder going back to writing on a tiny phone screen. I will be highlighting further editing updates for anyone who purchased previous books on FB as soon as I can work through them.
A massive shout-out to everyone on my Facebook & book groups. You all have been amazing, and I appreciate you all. You all make me work harder, but it’s a labour of love. Till next time beautiful people. xXx
I wish you all well & thank you for supporting me.
P.S. Please let me know if you want Ichor's story. It might need to wait till next Halloween though with my current schedule. 
Stay Happy & Stay Healthy.
With all my love,
LoveBite Shorts xXx
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My Pretty Doll: The Halloween Special
 
◆Kindle Short Reads◆

Zak

A reclusive man who dislikes human contact. He prefers a solitary lifestyle until he has an interesting online conversation. It triggered a series of events that changed the lives of many.


Elizabeth

A blue-blooded socialite whose only concern is where to be seen next in order to highlight her social profile. She leads a shallow existence until her path crossed with Zak’s.

She is about to be pulled into the life of a psychotic, obsessive man.

⚠Warning: Extreme Dark Horror Captivity Content. Water sports are involved. 18+ Only Not Suitable for Non-Dark Readers.
The Pet Play Series: Boxset
 
Pet Play Series Boxset

A Revised & Re-Edited Compilation

Aaron’s Pet

Aaron Lewis, a billionaire businessman, sees Willow and decides he wants her. When she not only refuses but insults him, he is furious. He lays out a trap forcing her to bend to his will. Five months of Willow being my little pet bitch will teach her the lesson she needs.

Willow Parker a barista in the city. It's a menial job, but it pays the bills. When she is propositioned by Aaron’s staff member, she is furious and rejects his offer of money and an illicit liaison. Now he is not only threatening her but with what she holds most dear to her heart. She just needs to survive five months with him...

Dr Dom’s Kitten

Dr Dominic King

Is a wealthy consultant who likes to give back to the community. He is an easygoing person and has met few people within his professional environment that he has any issues with. That is until a sassy receptionist joins the clinic he works at. She continues to disrespect him amongst his staff. After much deliberation, he takes action. Ella won’t be disobedient for much longer.

Ella Pearson

A new city and a fresh start. I got a job at my bestie’s clinic. It pays well, and I get to work with my closest friend. There is one Dr who seems to rub me up the wrong way. He expects everyone to fawn over him being a lead consultant. Within the limitations of my role, I poke as much fun at him as possible. Don’t judge me. It makes my day much more enjoyable. It all goes horribly wrong when he backs me into a corner.

Grayson’s Pony

Grayson Dalton

An aristocrat’s disowned son. He went on to own Club X simply in order to further humiliate his blue-blooded family name. What started off as a means to get back at his family became the country's most illustrious BDSM club. The lifestyle seems to be losing its appeal since his closest friends have found their permanent pets. When he finds out a journalist has evidence of a high profile client enjoying his club, he is on the hunt to find her before it’s too late.

Larisa Osei

Being a woman and working as a freelance journalist is a tough gig. So when I get into Club X after trying for over a year, I can’t believe who I see. This is the biggest scoop of my career. After I stopped laughing watching the footage, that is. I reach out to an editor I have worked with before and realise I have hit the jackpot with this story. Before I can submit the footage and story, a furious Grayson Dalton shows up at my door.

⚠ Graphic scenes and profanity. 18+ only
Devilish Demon The Monster Series 
 
Warning!⚠ Dark Themes.

This is The Monster Series.

Four Standalone Stories.

Dubious Consent, breeding, manipulation and humiliation. Will contain a small element of MFM as well as initial NonCon.

Please Do Not Purchase if you are a sensitive reader.

Asmodeus is one of the Princes of Hell. He has had many names over the years. One is always recurring. The Prince of Lust. When one of his minions finally find the descendant of the duo who helped bind and banish him. He needs his revenge. Leaving the pits of Hell to find her. She's going to be dragged down into Hell. He will degrade her in every way possible. For hundreds of years, he has waited for his revenge. He will ensure she bears his demon spawn. Tainting any future lineage.

Claudia inherits a house from a distant relative that she never knew had existed. Deserted at a church doorstep as a baby. She finally has some information about her roots. A handsome stranger appears at the property offering his help. In exchange, she must agree to a pact with him…


Breeding Her The Dark Edition Books 1-4
 
Some or all books include blackmail, dubious consent, profanity, violence, manipulation, breeding and stalking. Small element of cheating in Book 1.

If you are a sensitive reader, please Do Not Purchase.

There are no Hero’s here.

There will always be some form of a HEA. The journey our ladies face will not be an easy one it will be very LONG and HARD indeed.

Breeding His Wife - Arranged Marriage - Book One

Stefano Di Caprio has just become Capo of New York. His deceased, father had arranged a marriage for him. He intends to use this marriage for his gain, his legacy. She will conform or she will face the beast.

Caterina Abella is a carefree dreamer. Her Papa has put off her dream for years. Never divulging to her that her life is not her own to live, nor does she have the right to dream. Now she has 3 days to marry a cruel man who has very little regard for any woman. The only language he knows is violence.

Seeding Her Flower - Obsessive Stalker Book Two

Adrian Hawthorn a Tech Mughal Genius has an orderly life. Everything in its place. A routine for every aspect of his life. Until one day his existence is thrown into chaos. He sees a bright light inside Leilani so he does what any normal person would do, he follows her home…

Leilani is determined to bring her grandmother’s florist shop out of the dark ages. She is approached by Adrian Hawthorn a website designer. Is his proposition too good to be true?

Breeding Her On Holiday - Held Captive Book Three

Sara has actually won something for the first time in her life. A holiday to a private Island. She was bringing a friend, but she got hurt in a freak accident. She decides to be brave and go alone. She did not get the welcome she was expecting...

Daniel seen Sara. He is keeping her. Alone on his private Island with nowhere to run. He is going to make sure he breeds her every day and night till she gives him what he wants. Everything.

Breeding His Personal Assistant - Blackmailed - Book Four

Torian

She walks around the office as if she is a ray of sunshine. Smiling at everyone. Swaying her backside in her tight little skirts. Wearing her little camisole tops or see-through blouses. A man can only take so much. It's time to make her submit to her CEO.

Riah

My boss is so grumpy. No matter how much I smile or try and make him smile. He is always picking faults in my clothes or my work. I need this job, or I would tell him where to go. What I didn't expect was for him to bend me over his desk and tell me he was going to take everything that I've been flaunting to him. The CEO has finally lost the plot.
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