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Chapter 1



Ashlyn pulled her lips from Thalia’s, even though that’s the last thing she wanted to do. But there were two people peeping at her and the sexy succubus. Two very important people in Ashlyn’s life: Corvan, the handsome farmhand she took several tumbles in the hay with, and his kind but domineering mom, Rima. Two people who Ashlyn very much wished weren’t staring at her and Thalia making out in the nude.

Thalia waved at them. “Hi Hunky Farmhand and Hunky Farmhand’s Mom!”

Ashlyn turned even redder and yanked her nutty lover’s purple hand down. “Thalia, what the heck are you doing?”

“Being friendly.”

“Do you have to flaunt your tits so much when you do it?”

“Of course, I’m a succubus. I flaunt everything.” The demoness smiled, very proud of her provocative abilities. Usually, Ashlyn was more than happy to see Thalia shake her stuff. But not with Corvan and Rima watching.

The two walked toward Ashlyn and Thalia. Well, more like Rima dragged her son along. Corvan was trying to get his mom into the house to save Ashlyn further embarrassment. But making Ashlyn blush seemed to be Rima’s specialty. She and Thalia had that in common.

“You should flaunt your boobs too,” Thalia helpfully told Ashlyn.

“I’m not shaking my boobs.”

“Why not? They’re really beautiful. And you let him do whatever he wanted to them before.”

Ashlyn’s cheeks burned. Both at Thalia thinking she had beautiful breasts and the thought of all the naughty stuff she let Corvan do to her.

He and Rima were almost on top of them.

Ashlyn waved meekly. “Um, hi Ri… oh goddess!!” Thalia stuck her tail up Ashlyn’s tight ass midway through her greeting. Her booty greeted it like a long lost lover, tightening around it’s warmth. Fuck, why did Thalia have to be so sneaky? And why did she have to turn Ashlyn into such an anal slut? She had come to greatly desire the ass plunderings Thalia delivered on a daily basis.

“Oh goddess is right,” Rima scolded. “Why do you always show up naked, young lady? And what are you doing with this harlot?”

Ashlyn gasped in response, trying very hard not to let out louder moans and alert them to the fact she had a wonderful succubus tail invading her posterior.

“Aw, what a nice compliment,” Thalia gushed.

Ashlyn smiled. Only a succubus would love being called a harlot. She eeked out a soft moan as Thalia probed deeper inside her.

“I’m Thalia,” the demon informed Corvan and Rima. “The sexy succubus who’s been turning Ashlyn into a huge fucking slut!” Thalia beamed, once again taking great pride in her sensual specialties.

“By Zirena!” Ashlyn exclaimed, invoking the Goddess of Love and Desire, both from the shock of Thalia’s frank confession and the wonderful feeling of the demon’s tail expanding inside her.

“That’s it!” Rima shouted. “Get out of here, you slutty succubus.” She snatched a broom and chased Thalia around the farm, whacking the beauty repeatedly over the head.

“Ack! But being slutty is what I do.”

Ashlyn giggled at the comedic scene playing out before her while rubbing her sore tush.

Corvan glanced at said tush. “Did you just have a tail up your ass?”

“What? N… no.”

He folded his arms. “Ashlyn.”

“Okay, I had a sexy succubus tail up my butt. But she sneak attacked me.”

“You didn’t seem to be complaining.”

“I… that is… hey, is this about me promising to let you fuck me there last time we had sex?”

“No! I… I mean, I wouldn’t say no.” To prove his point, the bulge in his pants grew. Ashlyn’s eyes flicked to it, remembering how deeply and fully he penetrated her during their many lovemaking sessions. “But what are you doing with the succubus? I thought you were trying to capture her.”

“I was, but, um, things got kind of complicated.”

Thalia jumped behind Ashlyn, using her as a shield against Rima’s expert broom attacks.

“Ashlyn! Tell her I’m a nice demon.”

“Hmm, I don’t know. You’re awfully devious.”

Rima got ready to deliver another whack.

“Ashlyn, c’mon,” Thalia whined.

The demon hunter smiled. Thalia was the one who usually teased her, so it was nice to have their roles reversed.

Ashlyn’s hand flashed out and caught the stick before it could damage Thalia’s flawless features. “Rima, it’s okay. Thalia has been a great friend and protector. She hasn’t seduced me. Well, she has, but I was totally okay with it.” She bit her lip, embarrassed by her naughty confession. “Um, could we go inside and put some clothes on and I promise I’ll tell you both the whole story?”

Thalia wrapped her arms around Ashlyn’s neck. “Oo, can we act out all the fun parts?”

“No acting!” Ashlyn knew exactly which parts Thalia thought were the most fun.

“Aww,” the demoness complained.

“All right, get inside, both of you,” Rima scoffed. “We can’t very well have you two parading around and making everyone in town soil their shorts.”

She whacked Ashlyn and Thalia on the butt with her broom, scooting them toward the charming cottage.

“And Corvan, stop staring. It’s like you’ve never seen a naked Half-Elf and succubus together before.”

“Um, well, I actually haven’t,” he replied.

“No backtalk. Into the house with all of you. And stop shaking those tushes so much.”

Ashlyn did her best, but her hips naturally did sexy things. Thalia of course was incapable of making any kind of movement that wasn’t the most sensual thing you had ever seen.

She hurried her succubus buddy toward the house before they got scolded again for being too sexy.

Inside, Rima tossed clothes to Ashlyn. “I bought these for you because I figured you’d show up naked again.”

Ashlyn was getting a lot of practice blushing furiously. “I promise I’m not usually naked this much.”

“You’ve been naked almost every time I’ve seen you,” Corvan piped up.

“That’s true,” Thalia added unhelpfully. “You never wear clothes around me.”

“Would you two shush!” Ashlyn turned to Rima. “Thank you for the clothes. They’re lovely.” She threw some of them in Thalia’s face.

“Hey!”

“Put those on.”

“Why do you keep making me wear clothes? Succubi are supposed to show off their bodies.”

Rima wagged her finger in Thalia’s face. “Cover up this instant, young lady. I don’t need you corrupting my son.”

“Oh, he’s already corrupted. You should have seen the way he tied Ashlyn up and ravaged her helpless body.”

“Thalia! Stop spilling all my sexy secrets.” Ashlyn was beyond mortified for Rima to find out what she let Corvan do to her.

“But it’s my favorite thing to do,” her lover replied with an irresistible grin.

“You told Thalia what we did?” Corvan asked in surprise.

Ashlyn bit her lip. “Oh, um, I had to.”

“Why?”

“She asked me nicely?” Ashlyn knew that was the lamest excuse ever. But she could never resist telling Thalia all her dirtiest fantasies.

The ultra-hot demon wrapped her arms around her waist and snuggled into her. “Plus she loves confessing her naughtiness like the dirty little slut she is!”

“Thalia!!”

“What?” Calling someone a slut was the nicest compliment Thalia could give. So she never understood why people objected to that title. Of course, Ashlyn admitted to being one countless times while in Thalia’s embrace, submitting to the demon’s every sinful desire.

Rima’s eyes narrowed. “I had hoped that you would only be a slut with Corvan.”

“Mom!”

“Rima!” Ashlyn echoed Corvan’s shock.

“Oh please. The more you two shake the sheets, the more likely you’ll give me a grandchild. Or a few.”

Ashlyn’s eyes went wide. Yikes. Not only did Rima want her to marry Corvan, she wanted Ashlyn to pump out a bunch of kids. It’s not that Ashlyn had never thought about settling down with a kind lover like Corvan. But she definitely wasn’t ready to have kids. And she still had plenty of demon hunting days ahead of her. Though lately, it had been mostly demon fucking.

“Um, let’s get dressed and maybe we can enjoy some of Rima’s delicious cooking.” Ashlyn smiled at their host, hoping to get the topic off her sluttiness.

Rima sighed. “You’re lucky I’m so fond of you, sweetie. I’ll make something you like. Now scoot into the bedroom and get dressed.” She whacked Ashlyn on the ass with a wooden spoon. The Half-Elf yelped and scurried into Corvan’s room, dragging Thalia with her.

“Oo, good idea,” the sensual demon said, snaking her arms, legs, and tail around her. “This looks like a good bed to fuck on.”

“You think any bed is a good place to fuck.”

“Good point. Now spread your legs.”

She tackled Ashlyn onto the mattress, her large orbs pressed against Ashlyn’s smaller breasts, her hand tickling Ashlyn’s wet slit.

“Th… Thalia, we can’t… ohhhhh!”

“What was that, sweetness?”

Dammit, Thalia felt so good. Ashlyn’s body instinctively wanted to give itself over to her. But they were already in enough trouble. And it wouldn’t be right to have sex with Thalia in Corvan’s bed.

She summoned her demon hunter willpower and sat up, taking Thalia’s hands. “You know I’ll let you ravish me any other time you want. But Corvan and Rima are important to me. And this is their house.”

Thalia pouted. If she had her way, she’d probably dominate Ashlyn’s naked Half-Elf form every hour of every day. “Fine. But on one condition.”

“Oh no. Your conditions are always ridiculous.”

“My conditions are very sensible and fun.”

“For a succubus.”

“Exactly.”

Ashlyn sighed. “Okay, what is it?”

“After this little stopover, whenever I stick my tail in your ass, you have to become my complete sex slave and do whatever I say.”

“What?! Thalia!”

“You already give yourself over to me as a cute sex toy whenever we make love, sweetness. So what’s the big deal?”

Ashlyn frowned. She hated it when Thalia made sense. “But if we make this deal, you’re going to have your tail up my backside non-stop.”

Thalia glowed. “Yes! Doesn’t it sound amazing?”

Ashlyn bit her lip. It actually did sound kind of amazing. Completely surrendering herself to the lovable demon whenever it was demanded of her.

Thalia took Ashlyn’s face in her hands, rubbing her cheeks gently. “Okay, you only have to do it for a week.”

“A week?! You nutty demon. I’ll do it for a day.”

“Five days.”

“Two days.”

“Deal.” Thalia smooched Ashlyn and gave her butt a nice squeeze.

Ashlyn blinked, wondering what just happened. Did she just agree to spend two whole days being Thalia’s sex slave? Why did she agree to these things? Oh right, because Thalia made her feel things she never had before. Not just between her legs, but also in her heart. She really had it bad for the sexy demon.

Thalia threw clothes into Ashlyn’s face. “C’mon, get dressed. You’re a bad influence being naked all the time.” She smirked at Ashlyn as she pulled on some tight leggings.

Ashlyn rolled her eyes and followed suit. Thalia was nothing but trouble, but it was the kind of trouble Ashlyn was getting very used to.

After she and Thalia got dressed, they hurried out to the kitchen, where Rima and Corvan were setting down steaming piles of fluffy scooms and flatcakes topped with crestberries.

“Yum!” Thalia plopped her lovely butt at the head of the table and reached for the food.

Rima grabbed her by the ear and escorted her to another chair.

“Ow ow ow!”

Rima deposited her in the seat across from Ashlyn and took her usual seat that Thalia had been in.

The succulent succubus rubbed her tender orb. “Farmlady, you really need to get laid.”

Rima forked out the food to everyone’s plates. “Don’t you worry, I have plenty of sex.”

Corvan choked on his food. “Eww, Mom.”

“You think you’re the only one playing nug-a-nug with gorgeous Half Elves?”

Ashlyn beamed at Rima. Aww, she called her gorgeous. But wait, was she really getting it on as much as Ashlyn and Corvan?

Thalia perked up. “Oo, this family has an elf fetish. I like it!”

Corvan sat with his mouth agape. “Mom, who are you having sex with?”

“None of your business, young man.”

“But you’re constantly in my business and wanted to know everything I was doing with Ashlyn.”

“That’s totally different.”

“How?”

“Eat your scooms.”

Ashlyn suppressed a giggle. Corvan was so cute when his mom drove him crazy.

She shoved large helpings of flatcakes and berries in her mouth. “Mmm, Rima this is delicious.”

“I’m glad you’re enjoying it, dear. Now, tell us how you wound up with this devious creature.”

“Thank you!” Thalia replied through a mouthful of food, apparently enjoying the devious descriptor. “So Ashlyn was being all demon-huntery, but then she got one look at me and said, ‘Thalia, you’re the most beautiful and sensual creature I’ve ever laid eyes on. Please tie me up, ravage my slutty Half-Elf body, and make me your sex slave for life!’ And I’ve been fucking her brains out ever since.” Thalia shoved more food in her mouth, chewing happily.

“That’s not at all what happened!” Ashlyn shouted, almost leaping out of her chair. “Um, except for maybe the tying up and the ravishing.”

Thalia pinched her cute elf cheeks. “Don’t forget the sex slave part.”

“I am not your sex slave!”

“I seem to remember you begging to make you that last night.”

Ashlyn turned every color of red imaginable. “Ack! Thalia, what in Shadses? This is what I get for dating a succubus.”

Both Corvan and Rima stopped eating.

“You’re dating?” the strapping farm lad asked.

“No, I mean, sort of, uh, I don’t really know what we’re doing.”

“Fucking,” Thalia added helpfully. “A lot.”

Ashlyn leapt up. “Oh goddess! I… I have to go.” She made a beeline for the door.

“Sit down, young lady.” Rima stopped her in her tracks, giving her one of the dreaded Momma Rima looks.

Ashlyn scurried back to her seat and fidgeted like a scolded school girl.

Rima’s eyes bore into her. She hated that look. It always made her confess everything.

“Okay, so I did start hunting Thalia right after I left you two but then we started doing naked stuff and I couldn’t stop and she helped me and Corvan have really kinky sex and she turned out to be a really sweet succubus, even though she can’t keep her big mouth shut, and we had go to a sorceress to fix her penis problem and then help get the sexy sorceress lady with her crush and then we wound up here.” Ashlyn took a huge breath and smiled sheepishly, not believing she just mouth vomited all that information.

Instead of whacking her with the broom, Rima smiled. “How kinky was the sex?”

Ashlyn gaped at her. Out of all the ridiculous things she just told her, that’s the one she was most interested in?

“Mom! That’s so weird.”

“What? Son, I just want you to be happy. The secret to a lasting relationship is hot, kinky sex. Why do you think your father and I stayed together for so long?”

“Mom!!”

Ashlyn suppressed a smile. She was glad someone besides her was blushing for a change. And she could just imagine a younger Rima rocking the rafters with Corvan’s dad.

“Oo, I really like this lady,” Thalia proclaimed, Rima’s penchant for kinky sex apparently ranked her high on the list of the succubus’s favorite people. Ashlyn wasn’t sure how she had gotten on the top of that list. But she was glad she had. Thalia might drive her crazy, but she knew the kooky demon really cared about her.

“Well,” Rima replied. “If Ashlyn vouches for you, you’re welcome in my home.”

“Aw, thanks, Kinky Mom.” Thalia rushed over and hugged her, squishing her huge breasts in Rima’s face.

“All right, that’d enough, dear. You’re suffocating me with your insanely perfect melons.”

Thalia squeezed her boobs and made them bounce. “Thanks for noticing.” She turned to Ashlyn. “Sweetness, you must tell me how perfect my tits are every day from now on.”

Ashlyn rolled her eyes. What a weird succubus. But she couldn’t disagree. Thalia really did have the most gorgeous pair of breasts in the five lands and probably in the underworld too. Ashlyn felt her crotch moisten as she daydreamed about Thalia’s warm, large pillows. She had spent more than one night falling asleep with her head resting on the succubus’s cushy orbs.

Rima stood. “Well, I’m off to market to get some things for dinner. You two are staying for that.” It was more of an order than a question.

Ashlyn didn’t have to be convinced. She loved spending time with Corvan and Rima, even with all the super-embarrassing conversations.

“Have lots of kinky sex while I’m gone.” Rima scooted out the door, leaving Corvan knocking his head against the table in frustration.

Ashlyn was almost as shocked. Was Rima really okay with them having some naughty menage-a-trois? Definitely the coolest mom ever!

“That’s the best suggestion I’ve heard all day,” Thalia proclaimed just before ripping Ashlyn’s clothes off.

“Ahh! Thalia!” Ashlyn tried to cover up, but the succubus yanked her off the chair and spanked her.

“Don’t you dare conceal your beautiful body, sweetness.”

Ashlyn complied, shyly showing herself to Corvan. She didn’t know why she was being so nervous. Corvan had seen her naked a whole bunch of times and they had fucked like crazy. But there was something about Thalia stripping her and ordering her to pose nude that made her blush.

She didn’t have to worry about being the only naked one. Thalia slashed Corvan’s clothes off just as quickly.

Ashlyn gazed at his muscular, caramel body. His penis grew before her eyes. It reached its full girth and quivered in anticipation as he drank up Ashlyn’s body.

Ashlyn sighed. She had missed that cock. Missed how it filled her tight pussy, how he rammed her with it until she begged him to shoot his seed inside her.

Thalia shoved Ashlyn forward, and Corvan’s cock slipped right inside her.

“Oh goddess!!” she yelped at the surprise penetration. Corvan moaned and put his powerful arms around Ashlyn, holding her so tightly she got his full shaft. Fuck, it he was so big. He filled Ashlyn’s Half-Elf cunt perfectly, making her cling to his neck and silently beg to be pounded.

She didn’t have to wait long. Thalia seized Ashlyn’s hips, thrusting them back and forth on Corvan’s cock.

“Ohh Thalia, w… what are you doing?”

“Helping you fuck the hunky farmhand. Now shush and moan like a good elfy slut.”

Ashlyn complied, not being able to do much else the way Corvan’s shaft filled her sensitive center.

Corvan got into the action, smashing his hips against Ashlyn’s and grunting as Ashlyn’s pussy squeezed his manhood.

Thalia’s naked pussy pressed against Ashlyn’s ass, and she joined in the thrusting, helping Ashlyn get speared more forcefully.

Her tail snaked around the Half-Elf’s leg and found her clit, flicking it teasingly.

“Ohhhhh yes!!!” Ashlyn was in nirvana, sandwiched by two gorgeous lovers, having her pussy pummeled by a massive cock and her clit controlled by a talented tail.

The three increased their intensity. Ashlyn knew Thalia’s succubus scent was making them lose all inhibitions, making them feel like fucking was their only purpose in life. She didn’t resist. She let down all her demon hunter willpower, basking in the euphoria of wild, unbridled sex.

She felt Corvan’s cock pulse, and he knew he was about to explode.

“Yes!!” she begged. “Please cum inside me.”

“Yeah, pump this little slut full of your slick seed until she’s leaking it out of her tight cunt,” Thalia added, gleefully grabbing Ashlyn’s breasts.

That encouragement sent Corvan over the edge. He roared like a beast and unloaded into Ashlyn. She squealed and let loose her own scream as Thalia tugged on her clit and made her expel her juices.

Ashlyn and Corvan clung to each other, ushering unending steams of cum. Ashlyn had never felt Corvan fill her with so much slick sauce before.

Thalia wormed her tongue into Ashlyn’s super-sensitive elf ears while pinching her nipples. Which ensured that Ashlyn kept squirting. And kept squealing, whimpering, and moaning, joining Corvan’s deeper groans.

They finally toppled onto the floor, the impact setting off one last Corvan-cum-shot. He slipped out of her, dribbling more onto Ashlyn’s legs as she continued to coat her thighs with her own juices.

Thalia dove between her legs, lapping up the sexy mixture of sauces that was freely leaking out of Ashlyn’s very full pussy.

“Yum!” the succubus declared. “You two are delicious.”

Ashlyn giggled, content to let Thalia lick her to her heart’s content. She ran her fingers through the gorgeous demon’s lush, black hair and patted Corvan on the back. He breathed heavily into Ashlyn’s neck, trying to recover from their intense sex session.

“Are you okay?” she asked him gently.

“Y… yeah. That was… wow.”

Thalia popped her head up from between Ashlyn’s thighs. “Thank you!” Then went back to work, slurping up her favorite drink.

Ashlyn giggled again. Thalia was most happy when people had amazing sex. And with the sensual demoness involved, there was no way it wasn’t going to be amazing.

When Thalia had her fill, she yanked Ashlyn to her feet. “Time to put you to work, sweetness.” She swished the plates and cups off the table with her tail and tossed Ashlyn face down on it. Then hopped on herself, placing her perfect pussy before Ashlyn’s lips. It glistened with Thalia’s natural juices. Ashlyn was mesmerized. She had to pleasure this pussy, needed to taste the sweet honey she knew would flow into her mouth.

Thalia grabbed her hair and planted her lips between her legs. Ashlyn went to work immediately, a shudder of pleasure rippling through her the instant she tasted Thalia’s demon gift.

“Ohh Ashlyn,” Thalia purred. “Just like that.”

Ashlyn teased up and down her slit and then penetrated her lover. Thalia’s pussy hugged her tongue and pulled her in as deeply as possible. Ashlyn searched out all the spots she knew drove Thalia wild.

The succubus writhed on the table, her fingers sifting through Ashlyn’s long auburn hair, holding her tightly to her leaking pussy.

“Farmboy, what are you doing?” Thalia moaned. “Spread this Half-Elf slut’s legs and pierce her tight pussy.”

Ashlyn felt Corvan’s strong hands on her thighs.

“Is it okay if I…”

“Goddess, yes!” Ashlyn finished for him as Thalia lifted her head so she could speak. “Please fuck me like a good slut!” Thalia’s sexy mojo was definitely affecting her. She was already deep into naughty talk and had a desperate need for her pussy to be constantly filled.

Corvan easily satisfied her need, parting her pliable lips with his rock hard cock. She gasped and let out a low moan, beyond excited to have him inside her.

Thalia plastered Ashlyn back onto her pussy. The Half-Elf happily plunged inside while Corvan was doing wonderful things to her insides. She moaned and whimpered into Thalia’s folds as Corvan rammed her harder and harder, getting as deeply inside her as possible.

Three different pleasurable pitches echoed throughout the room. Ashlyn hoped the farmsteads nearby couldn’t hear them. The last thing she needed was for them to know a hot succubus was turning everyone into a sex addict.

“Pin her arms behind her back,” Thalia commanded. “She loves being a helpless slut.”

Corvan hesitated, bringing a smile to Ashlyn’s lips. He was so sweet, not wanting to do anything she wasn’t okay with.

She placed her arms behind her, indicating Thalia was right on the mark. He bent them into L-shapes and held them tightly, ramming her even harder.

She moaned and squealed, her cute noises enveloped by Thalia’s loving lips. And then those noises got even louder as Thalia’s tail pierced her ultra-tight ass. Her body seized up at the surprise penetration, her ass contracting tightly around the nimble visitor.

Ashlyn was taken to a state of sheer euphoria. She was held down, helplessly being fucked in her pussy and ass while pleasuring the most wonderful pussy that ever existed. She lost all sense of space and time. All she knew was the mind-blowing sensations shooting throughout her body, building up to an uncontrollable orgasm. Which burst out of her, sending her legs flailing. She easily soaked her thighs and Corvan’s stomach.

Corvan didn’t want to be left behind. He sprayed his seed into her before pulling out and letting the remainder coat her ass.

At the same time, Thalia was unloading a torrent of succubus sauce into Ashlyn’s face and mouth. “Ohhh demons! Drink up every last drop of me, sweetness.”

Ashlyn obeyed. She couldn’t resist Thalia’s taste. It was the most wonderful nectar she could imagine, and she loved the way it coated her throat as she swallowed buckets of it.

When they were finished, Ashlyn was a sticky mess. She had various juices on her thighs, ass, back, face, and tits.

Corvan collapsed on top of her, his breathing ragged.

Thalia curled up beside them, massaging Ashlyn with her tail. “Mm, you look delicious covered in cum.”

“Gee, thanks,” Ashlyn replied. That wasn’t exactly the greatest accolade of her life, but, coming from a succubus, she supposed it was a nice ode.

“You’re welcome! Night night.” Thalia immediately fell asleep, snoring softly. She had the uncanny ability to instantly slumber after sex. Ashlyn had to admit she looked very cute.

“You do look pretty hot,” Corvan commented.

Ashlyn turned onto her back, so they were facing each other, and whacked him on the shoulder. “Hey, I already have one kooky nymphomaniac on my hands. I don’t need another.”

“You do realize the first time I met you, you were completely naked, threw me onto my bed, and rode me like a blazecat.”

“Hey, I had a very good reason for doing that.”

“You did?”

“Yeah, you were incredibly handsome and really sweet. I can’t resist that combination.”

He smiled and kissed her. “I missed you.”

She stroked his cheek. “Me too. I mean, I missed you. I didn’t miss myself. That would be weird and kind of arro-”

He silenced her awkward rambling with another kiss.

She blushed. “Sorry. I’m a little nervous with the two of you meeting.”

He glanced at the slumbering succubus. “Don’t be. I now know firsthand how irresistible she can be.”

“An irresistible pain in my ass.”

“You’re very fond of her, aren’t you?”

Ashlyn gazed at Thalia’s face. She looked so content. “Yes, I am. Though I have no idea how I became friends with a succubus. They’ll probably revoke my demon hunter card.”

“I’ll give you a Most Beautiful Woman in the Five Lands card to make up for it.”

She beamed and pulled him into a sweet smooch.

The table creaked as they more passionately embraced. And then collapsed, sending all three of them crashing to the floor.

Ashlyn groaned from Corvan’s full weight landing on her.

He immediately pushed himself off her. “Oh Shadses, are you all right?”

“Uhhh, y… yeah. I guess that table wasn’t meant for three people to have wild sex on.”

“I’ll make sure to ask the merchant for a sex sturdy table next time.”

Ashlyn laughed at the image of Corvan awkwardly trying to pose that question at the market.

Thalia snored along beside them, oblivious to the smashed table.

“Wow, she can really sleep,” Corvan remarked.

“Yup, she’s great at sleeping and sex. Oh, and eating.”

“We should probably clean up before my mom-”

On cue, Rima burst through the door, satchels of groceries in hand. “What in Zirena is going on here?”

Ashlyn and Corvan sat up, trying to cover their cum covered bodies and turning redder than a batbear’s behind.

Thalia bolted up, finally being roused from her slumber. “Time for more sex!”

Ashlyn clamped her mouth shut, smiling sheepishly at Rima. She got a classic mom look in return. Oh boy, they were in so much trouble.




Chapter 2



“Ackkk!” Ashlyn screamed as she got blasted with freezing water. “Rima, that’s enough.”

Rima apparently didn’t think so. She had turned the hose on Ashlyn to clean the copious amounts of cum off her. It was a nifty contraption with an attached pump that Rima could use to expel water from the well through the tiny nozzle. “This what you get for having kinky sex, dear.”

“But you left us alone. I thought you wanted us to have kinky sex.”

“I didn’t want you to break my table.”

Oops. Ashlyn did feel bad about that. “I promise I’ll get you a new one.”

“And I promise I’ll get you nice and clean.”

Ashlyn darted off, trying to escape the sneaky soaker. But Rima was much quicker than her small frame indicated. She scooted after Ashlyn, zapping her ass, pussy, tits, and everywhere else that had naughty juices. Which was pretty much her whole body.

Thalia sat on the fence, swinging her legs and shoving snacks in her mouth, thoroughly enjoying Ashlyn’s predicament.

“You could help, you know,” Ashlyn shouted as she bolted by.

“Sorry, sweetness,” Thalia replied. “I’m enjoying your naked frolicking way too much.”

“I am not froclick… ahhh!” Rima scored a direct hit on her backside.

Corvan strolled up to Thalia, drying his hair and wearing fresh clothes. He had vamoosed to the lake to clean off, knowing his mother’s antics all too well.

“Corvan, tell your mom I’m clean enough,” Ashlyn begged.

“You know she never listens to me,” he replied. He sat next to Thalia, wearing almost as big of a grin as the succubus.

“I hate you two!” Ashlyn cried as she continued to be soaked.

When Rima was finally satisfied, Ashlyn stood with her arms wrapped around herself, dripping water everywhere.

The super-squirter handed her a towel and kissed her on the cheek. “There. Much better. Aren’t you happy to be all clean?”

“Thrilled,” Ashlyn replied, rubbing the towel over her nude body.

“I was thrilled to watch it,” Thalia called from the fence.

Ashlyn stuck her tongue out at her. Why did she have to get such a mischievous succubus as a friend?

“Glad to hear it,” Rima said. “Because you’re next.”

She turned the hose on a very surprised Thalia, who yelped and ran off.

“Come here and let me get all that cum off you,” Rima yelled, chasing the jiggling purple butt.

“I’m a succubus. I’m supposed to have cum all over me.” Thalia’s protests were to no avail. Rima was an expert markswoman and blasted the squealing demon with the powerful spray.

It was Ashlyn’s turn to laugh. She joined Corvan and took in the undulating naked body flailing around before them. Now this was good entertainment.

“That is a sight to behold,” she commented.

“It certainly is,” Corvan replied.

She glanced at him and saw he was staring at her body, which was only partially covered by the towel.

She blushed and moved to cover herself, but he yanked the towel off her, spinning her around. He snapped the wet fabric against her ass, making her yelp loudly.

“Corvan! You are so dead.”

She chased him around the farm, trying to retrieve her towel. She passed Thalia who was heading the other direction in a vain attempt to escape Rima. Ashlyn realized how ridiculous it was that two nude women were hurtling around and shaking their naughtiest bits.

Ashlyn tackled Corvan, straddling him as she landed. His cock expanded in his pants, pressing against her pussy.

“Again?” she asked in shock. “Corvan, we just had a ton of sex.”

“I’m sorry. I can’t control it when your rubbing up against me like this.”

Ashlyn realized she was gyrating on top of him, loving how his manhood felt against her lips. “Oops, sorry.”

“Don’t be sorry. Go harder.”

She was very tempted to do so. “I think your mom will turn the hose on me again.”

“I like you all wet.”

“Okay, that’s it!” They wrestled, rolling around in the grass, hands touching their favorite parts of each other.

They tumbled into a pair of purple feet belonging to a sopping succubus.

“I’m drenched,” Thalia pouted, folding her arms and looking like a wet firewolf.

Ashlyn gazed up at her. Thalia’s hair was strewn around her breasts, droplets running down her perfect curves.

“You look sexy as hell!” she blurted out.

“Really?” Thalia clasped her hands and jumped up and down. “Aw, you say the sweetest things.” She fell on top of them, giving Ashlyn an awkward hug.

“Do you three want to be sprayed again?” Rima called, brandishing the hose like a weapon.

They leapt up, Ashlyn covering her sexy bits, Thalia flaunting hers.

“Come inside and get dressed,” Rima ordered. “I have something important to tell you.”

Both Thalia and Corvan pinched Ashlyn’s butt. She stifled a yelp and whacked both of them. Then yanked them into the house.





***





They sat on chairs around the broken table, fully clothed, much to Thalia’s dismay.

“Is something wrong?” Ashlyn asked, seeing the worried look on Rima’s face.

“I heard rumors in town that there’s a vampire in the area.”

Ashlyn leaned forward. Vampires were formidable creatures and could decimate a small town. “Where was it last seen?”

“People think it’s holed up in the ancient ruins outside of town. But who knows if there’s any truth to that. There’s so many gossips in this town.”

“Are you talking about yourself?” Corvan teased.

She whapped him lightly on the back of the head. “It’s rude to make fun of your mother, Corvan.”

He rolled his eyes. “Sorry, mom.”

Ashlyn jumped to her feet. “Don’t worry. I’ll track down the evil creature and dispose of it.”

“And I’ll help!” Thalia proclaimed, clutching Ashlyn’s arm.

“You don’t mind hunting a fellow demon?”

“Nope. Vampires are weird.”

“And succubi aren’t?”

“Nooo. We take people’s sexual energy, which is amazing. Vampires suck people’s blood, which is just gross.”

Ashlyn smiled. Thalia always had a way of making her kind sound like the best demons of them all. And, quite frankly, Ashlyn couldn’t agree more.

“I’ll pack you some food,” Rima said, hurrying over to the kitchen counter.

Corvan joined Ashlyn and Thalia by the door. “I want to go with you.”

Ashlyn shook her head. “No way.”

“I can fight.”

She put her hand gently on his arm. “I know. But I’m a trained demon hunter. This is what I do. And do you know how angry your mom would be if anything happened to you?”

He glanced back at Rima and sighed. He knew his mom’s wrath could be worse than a vampire’s.

“Besides, with Thalia and me gone, someone needs to protect Rima.”

He frowned but nodded, not liking the decision but accepting it.

“Don’t worry hunky farmboy,” Thalia told him. “After the mission, I’ll make Ashlyn so horny, she’ll suck your dick and drink your creamy cum until you’re bone dry.”

“Thalia!!”

Corvan’s cock almost sprang out of his trousers. He rubbed the back of his head, which Ashlyn had learned meant he was embarrassed to ask her something. “Actually, I, um, was hoping we could do that other thing we talked about.”

Ashlyn blushed, remembering what she had promised him. “Oh, um, yeah we can do that.”

Thalia squeezed her around the waist. “Oo, do what? Something kinky?”

“None of your business.”

“Everything kinky is my business. I’m a succubus.”

Ashlyn sighed. That was literally the definition of a succubus. “I promised we could do, um, something we haven’t done before.”

Corvan blushed, his bulge threatening to split his pants open.

Thalia’s eyes went wide. “You told him he could fuck you up your tight little ass!”

“You don’t have to announce it to the five lands!”

Thalia ignored her and turned to Corvan. “Don’t worry, you can spread our favorite Half-Elf’s cheeks wide open with your huge cock when we get back.”

Ashlyn blushed furiously. Thought she had to admit she was excited at the prospect of Corvan’s steel piercing her tiny entrance. Excited and apprehensive. She didn’t know how it was even going to fit in her tight tush.

She yanked Thalia away from Corvan. “Okay, we’re leaving.” She needed to get the nutty succubus out of there before she blurted more embarrassing stuff.

“You got it, butt slut!” Thalia replied, pinching Ashlyn’s ass.

Rima scurried over with two satchels. “This should be plenty of food for your journey.” She kissed Ashlyn on the cheek. “Now be careful, dear, and be sure to come back to us.”

Ashlyn nodded and smiled, touched by Rima’s concern.

“And don’t be too much of a butt slut.”

Ack! Ashlyn was hoping Rima hadn’t overheard that. Somehow she always wound up turning as red as possible in this house.

“No promises!” Thalia told her.

Rima snatched the succubus by the ear. “I expect you to protect Ashlyn and not just have sex the whole time, young lady.”

“Young lady? I’m way older than y… ahhhh!” Thalia cried out as Rima pinched her ear. “Okay, okay, I promise!”

Ashlyn grinned. She loved seeing Rima put a sexy succubus in her place. “Let’s go, young lady.” She took Thalia’s hand and pulled her along, waving to Corvan and Rima.

It was time to hunt a vampire.




Chapter 3



As soon as they had crested the first hill after leaving Corvan and Rima’s house, Thalia tore all her clothes off.

“Thalia! What are you doing?”

“Getting naked.”

“We’re out in the open. Anyone could see you.”

“Lucky them.”

“Put your clothes on this instant.”

“Take your clothes off this instant.” With that, the sneaky succubus pounced on Ashlyn and began disrobing her.

A comedic wrestling match ensued, Thalia trying to take Ashlyn’s clothes off, Ashlyn trying to put Thalia’s clothes on.

“Ack! Stop trying to strip me, you wacky demon.”

“Oof! Stop trying to make me wear clothes, you sexy demon hunter.”

After several minutes, they lay in a tangled mess, both half-dressed but with plenty of sensual skin showing.

Ashlyn giggled at their disarray.

“What?” Thalia asked.

“Nothing. You look cute like that.”

“Cute enough to fuck?”

“Yes, but later. We have a vampire to deal with.”

“Oh fine. But lots of fucking after that, right?”

Ashlyn smiled. “All the fucking you want.”

Thalia threw her arms around her. “Yes! You’re the best girlfriend ever.”

Ashlyn melted into her lover’s warm body, breathing in her lovely scent and feeling her soft curves. “You’re the kookiest girlfriend ever, but I’m glad you’re here.”

“Kooky? I think you need to be punished for tarnishing my good name.”

Ashlyn rolled her eyes. “Since when do succubi have good na… ahhh!” Before she could finish, Thalia whacked Ashlyn’s naked butt with her tail.

“Ow!”

Thalia held her close, spanking her a bunch more with her flexible appendage.

“Thalia! Would you knock it off?”

“Bad girls get spankings. You know that better than anyone, sweetness.”

“Since when am I a bad girl?”

“Since every time you’ve let me tie you up and treat you like my personal sex toy.”

Ashlyn blushed. “Oh, right. Okay, spank away.”

Thalia gleefully dished out the ass punishment, smooching Ashlyn for every cute yelp she made. Ashlyn might have protested at first, but she secretly loved how Thalia spanked her. Well, maybe not so secretly since she constantly confessed her decadent desires to the succubus.

After making Ashlyn’s ass nice and red and squeezing her cheeks sinfully, Thalia hummed happily. Ashlyn relented and let her stay naked. Though told the lovable demon she was keeping her clothes on, so she could keep her gear strapped to her. Cassandra must have teleported her demon hunting equipment after they had arrived. Ashlyn found it just outside Corvan and Rima’s door. Sorceresses were very handy that way.

Thalia tried to convince Ashlyn that she could just as easily tie her equipment to her naked body. Technically, that was true. But Ashlyn couldn’t show up to a vampire’s abode in the buff. Naked threats usually weren’t that effective. Not that Ashlyn had a lot of practice doing battle sans clothing. Though she had lost her garments around more demons than she cared to admit. And around Thalia she was nude virtually all the time. But the sexy demon always had a great reason for Ashlyn to disrobe. It usually involved Ashlyn being tied up and fucked out of her mind.

Thalia swished her ridiculously curvy hips as she walked next to the Half-Elf. Ohh Zirena, that was very distracting. Thalia was beyond sexy even when she wasn’t trying to be.

The demoness took Ashlyn’s hand, drawing the younger woman’s eyes upward. The succubus smiled at her sweetly, making Ashlyn’s heart flutter.

Ashlyn leaned in and kissed her. “Thanks for coming with me.”

“I’ll follow you anywhere, sweetness.”

Ashlyn stopped, wrapping her hands around Thalia’s neck. When her lover was all tender like this, Ashlyn couldn’t resist her. “Well, maybe we have time to make love once before we hunt the vampire.”

Thalia beamed. “I’m becoming an excellent influence on you.

Ashlyn giggled and before she knew it, they were in the grass, naked limbs entangled, making sweet love. It was soft and slow, loving kisses intermingled with gentle hands exploring their lover’s body. It was wonderful.

Ashlyn lay in Thalia’s arms, running her fingers along the demon’s smooth horns while Thalia played with her sensitive Half-Elf ears. The succubus’s tail threaded between her legs and wrapped around Ashlyn’s waist, hugging her tenderly. Ashlyn had learned that succubi used their tail to show affection. The fact that Thalia’s lovely appendage was constantly in contact with Ashlyn showed how fond she was of the demon hunter. In fact, Ashlyn was getting so used to Thalia’s touch she never wanted to be apart from her beautiful violet-tinged lover.

She sighed and nuzzled her cheek against Thalia’s.

“You’re very affectionate today,” Thalia said with approval.

“I like cuddling with you.”

Thalia pulled her closer. “Me too, sweetness. Me too.”

They caressed each other in silence, enjoying the warmth of their partner’s body.

Thalia ran her thumb along the crevice of Ashlyn’s ear, making her shiver. “Do we really have to go after that nasty old vampire? Wouldn’t it be nicer to just stay here and make love all day and night?”

Ashlyn sighed again. There was nothing she’d like more. But her job was to hunt demons. At least dangerous ones like this vampire. And she had to protect Corvan and Rima.

She brushed Thalia’s cheek. “I’d love to. But I can’t let this vampire threaten the village.”

“You’re so cute when you’re all noble.”

“So me hunting demons turns you on?”

“Yup! As long as you’re not hunting succubi. We’re wonderful creatures.”

Ashlyn rolled her eyes. That was going a little too far. At least for most of Thalia’s kind.

She tapped Thalia’s lips. “Well, this succubus is definitely wonderful.”

Thalia smiled and gave Ashlyn an earthquaking kiss. “And to think, when we first met, you tried to pummel me.”

“You were draining an innocent lass of her sexual energy.”

“Those are the best people to ravish. After sexy demon hunters of course.”

“Of course.”

They giggled and kissed again.

“Speaking of which, do you need to feed soon?”

Thalia squeezed Ashlyn. “I love how you always want to give yourself over to me.”

“I want to make sure you survive. Where else am I going to find a wacky succubus to annoy me?”

“Wacky? That’s worse than kooky. You asked for it!”

“No, Thalia, wai…”

Thalia proceeded to spank her. Many times. With her hand. Her tail. Sometimes both at the same time.

Ashlyn rubbed her sore tush after the demon spanker finally relented. “You use any excuse to slap my ass.”

“Damn right,” Thalia replied with a ridiculously gleeful smile. She pulled Ashlyn into a tight embrace. “But thank you for thinking of me. You’re so sweet. I don’t want to feed on your energy before a battle. It will weaken you too much.”

Ashlyn clasped her lover’s hand, touched by her concern. “But you have to be okay too when we fight the vamp.”

Thalia patted Ashlyn’s thigh. “I’ll be fine. But as soon as we’re done, I’m slurping up your sexy Half-Elf goodness and fucking you for a week straight. So prepare to be super-sore and super-naked!”

Ashlyn couldn’t help but laugh at Thalia’s exuberance at dominating her. And she couldn’t help but get extremely excited about the prospect of completely giving her body over to the sensual succubus. “Can’t wait.”

She stood and stretched, working out the kinks from their lovemaking. “But now it’s time for some vampire hunting!” Ashlyn loved hunting demon baddies almost as much as she loved spending time with Thalia. She was itching to lay a beatdown on this bloodsucker.

“You got it, ass slut!” Thalia scooped up Ashlyn’s clothes and sprinted away.

“Thalia! Get back here!” Ashlyn pursued her sneaky friend. She should have known Thalia would pull something like this. The succubus hated it whenever Ashlyn wore clothes. If Thalia had her way, everyone in the five lands would constantly be naked. Which would probably result in a lot more fucking. And maybe a lot less fighting since people would be sexually satisfied. Hmm, maybe succubi should rule the world.

Ashlyn followed Thalia’s bouncing butt, mesmerized by the ripples running through her lover’s cheeks. She almost had the garment thief on a couple of occasions, but Thalia kept eluding her grasp.

They crashed through a forest, branches stinging Ashlyn’s naked breasts. Thalia better give her an epic boob massage after this to make up for these succubus shenanigans.

“Thalia, give me back my clothes!”

“Gotta catch me first, sexy.”

Ashlyn swung up to a sturdy branch and leapt from tree to tree, trying to get the drop on her sexy quarry.

She propelled herself off a thick oak and slammed into Thalia. They tumbled end over end and landed in a tangle of limbs.

“Ow,” Thalia groaned.

Ashlyn’s face was smothered in Thalia’s ample bosom. She kind of wanted to just stay like that, but she glanced up at her friend to make sure she was okay.

“Serves you right,” she said after confirming Thalia was totally fine.

“Easy for you to say. My amazing boobs cushioned your fall.”

“Yes, they’re very handy that way.”

“Handy? Oh yeah, you should definitely have your hands all over them.” With that, she plastered Ashlyn’s palms to her breasts. Ashlyn couldn’t stop herself from squeezing them. Tits this perfect were just begging to be played with.

“Ohhh yeah, grab my girls good,” Thalia cooed.

Ashlyn happily complied, molding the firm and juicy melons like clay. Thalia purred happily, her nipples hardening into sexy nubs.

After several minutes of blissful boob fun, Ashlyn took in their surroundings. “Um, Thalia?”

“Hey, why’d you stop?” The succubus shook her breasts, encouraging Ashlyn to get back to her tit massage.

“Look.”

“Oh, we’re here.”

“Uh huh.” They had spilled into a glade, a crumbling fortress looming over them.

“See? My sneaky stealing got us here really quickly.”

“Oh yes, thank you so much for running off with my clothes.”

“You’re welcome!”

Ashlyn sighed. Sarcasm was lost on a succubus when discussing sex.

Thalia hopped up. “Why do vampires always choose creepy castles to hang out in?

“Mm, they definitely don’t have as good taste in abodes as succubi,” Ashlyn replied, playing along. She wasn’t really sure if the pleasure demons of Thalia’s ilk had favorite spots besides people’s beds. But that was definitely more pleasant than the ruins of a castle. Well, to most people. Ashlyn always enjoyed exploring archaeological wonders, fantasizing about times long past. And they could be fun places to have kinky sex! Ah! What was she doing? She needed to get her head in the game. She was here to vanquish a vampire, not sex up a succubus. Thalia was such a bad influence.

“I’m glad you’re finally realizing how amazing we are,” her demon loved said, enjoying the compliment.

“Okay, Queen of the Demons, stay close and keep your guard up.”

“You got it!” She pressed her tits and pussy against Ashlyn’s back and butt, wrapping her arms and tail around the toned hunter.

“Not that close!”

“You should really make your instructions more specific, sweetness.”

“Just follow right behind me.”

“Gladly. I can stare at that luscious Half-Elf ass of yours.”

Ashlyn blushed. Thalia seemed to be obsessed with her posterior, constantly spanking, fingering, and fucking it. She tried to focus on the mission and not the fact that a gorgeous succubus was ogling her backside.

Ashlyn retrieved her twin daggers from her discarded clothing. They were made of a special silver that would dispatch most demons, including vampires.

She made her way into the entrance, the wooden doors guarding it having crumbled long ago.

Shafts of sunlight broke through the darkness in patches. There was little light left in the day. Ashlyn had planned to arrive with more time before nightfall. It was much safer to hunt vampires that way. But her little tryst with Thalia had delayed them. Why did her lover have to be so ridiculously irresistible?

“Yeah, wiggle that ass just like that!” the irresistible companion cheered.

“I am not wiggling it!”

“Sure you are. You can’t help it. You have the perfect hips for orgasm-inducing ass shaking.” She said it like an expert in woman’s ass gyrations, which she totally was.

“Thalia, can we focus on finding the vampire? After that, you can fuck my ass as much as you want.”

The demon spun Ashlyn around and seized her pert buttocks like she owned them. “You become a bigger slut every day! I love it!”

“That’s not really an amazing compliment,” Ashlyn replied through reddening cheeks.

“It’s the best compliment you can get from a succubus.” Thalia smiled and squeezed harder, making Ashlyn gasp. “Hope you don’t plan to sit for the next week.” She winked, telling Ashlyn just how vigorous of an anal probing she planned to give her. The demon hunter shuddered. What did she get herself into?

“I wouldn’t mind partaking in the ass frolicking as well,” a sexy voice said.

Ashlyn turned and saw a beautiful woman standing inches from them.

“Ahh!” she and Thalia yelled in surprise, tripping over each other and tumbling to the floor.

The woman crossed her arms and looked down at them, bemused by their clumsiness.

Ashlyn groaned. How embarrassing. She was supposed to be a fierce demon hunter and she let herself be scared by a sneaky vampire. At least Thalia was surprised too. She was apparently too obsessed with Ashlyn’s ass to notice the fang fiend creep up on them. Ashlyn supposed she should take that as quite a compliment. Just for that, she was definitely going to let Thalia do whatever she wanted to her perky posterior. As long as they survived this villainous vamp.

They scrambled to their feet. Ashlyn brandished the daggers in a defensive crouch.

Thalia stuck her finger in the woman’s face. “Hey, don’t be sneaking up on us while I’m feeling up my favorite ass in the world.”

Ashlyn blushed again. “Thalia, will you stop telling everyone that?”

“Why? You should be proud to be voted Hottest Ass in the Five Lands.”

“What?!”

“I entered you in the competition and put up drawings of your naked butt.”

“By the goddess, Thalia, you didn’t!” Ashlyn would never be able to show her face again if there were nude posters of her spread all over.

“You’re right, I didn’t,” the succubus smirked.

Ashlyn stomped her foot. Argh, she hated it when Thalia teased her. Except when it was sexual teasing and Thalia brought Ashlyn to the precipice of an epic climax and made her gush fountains of her Half-Elf gift. “Thalia, you are so dead!”

“And I thought I was the one who was supposed to be doing that,” the gorgeous vamp interrupted. She had black hair that fell past her shoulders and framed an exquisite face. Her long legs flowed from beneath a short skirt and her supernaturally firm breasts peeked out from a low-cut tunic. Ashlyn bet plenty of people very willingly let this vamp vixen bite them wherever she wanted.

“That ends now,” Ashlyn proclaimed, trying to ignore the vampire’s sensual curves.

The bloodsucker glanced at Thalia. “What are you doing with a demon hunter, my purple friend? Did you manage to turn her into your sex slave?”

“Sure did!”

“Thalia! I am not your sex slave.” Okay, so maybe Ashlyn confessed that multiple times when they were having sex, but c’mon, it was impossible not to say super-naughty things when Thalia was making love to her.

“Ashlyn, shush. I have a reputation to maintain.”

The vampire studied them. “Wait, are you two a couple?”

Thalia looked at Ashlyn. Then pulled her into a tight embrace, squeezing her against her massive boobs. “Yes! I can’t resist this Half-Elf cutie. But I do make her my sex toy every night. So don’t worry, I’m keeping my succubus status.”

Ashlyn wasn’t sure whether to smile or frown. She was overjoyed to hear Thalia considered them a couple. But she couldn’t stop spilling the beans about how submissive Ashlyn loved being for her.

“I’d love to see that,” the vampiress said with a seductive smile.”

“You got it!” Thalia grabbed Ashlyn’s breasts from behind and snaked her tail between her legs, piercing her tight pussy.

“Oh goddess! Thalia, wh… what are you doing?” Her knees almost buckled at the surprise penetration.

“Showing her what a good sex toy you can be.” Her tail plunged in and out of Ashlyn’s wet folds as she squeezed Ashlyn’s perky tits.

“Ohhh, w… we’re supposed to be capturing her.”

“This is more fun!” The succubus pummeled Ashlyn harder, her tail seeking out the most sensitive parts of Ashlyn’s womanhood.

“It certainly is.” The vampire sat her perfect posterior on a crumbled piece of stone, licking her lips at the exhibition before her. “May I join in on the fun?”

“Sure!” Thalia answered before Ashlyn could protest.

The sexy creature of the night was on her knees in a flash, nibbling on Ashlyn’s pronounced clit.

“By the love of Zirena!!” Ashlyn screamed. The rest of her words dissolved into an erotic moan, her body succumbing to the will of the two sensual supernatural creatures touching her.

Thalia kissed Ashlyn’s cheek and squeezed her nipples. “See, isn’t this fun?”

“Ohhhhh, yes! Please don’t stop.” Any objections Ashlyn might have made to letting a vampire between her legs immediately went out the window. The woman’s clit fucking skills were amazing. Almost as good as Thalia’s. Though no one could match the succubus’s innate sexual prowess.

The vampire swirled her tongue around Ashlyn’s nifty nub, making her legs quake. Thalia wormed her tongue into Ashlyn’s ear while setting her nipples ablaze and turning her pussy into a flood of succulent juices. Goddess, it was amazing! Ashlyn was going to have to change her name from Demon Hunter to Demon Fucker.

Thalia gyrated her hips, rubbing her luscious vagina against Ashlyn. “Uhh, your ass is so hot,” she purred into Ashlyn’s ear. “I’m going to cum all over it and show you what a slut you are.”

“Oh goddess yes!! I’m your succubus slut! Please soak me with your delicious juices.” Ashlyn still got mortified by the ultra-naughty confessions she made during sex with Thalia. But it was impossible not to with the demon’s expertise with Ashlyn’s ass, pussy, tits, and every other part of her body.

“You’re also now a vampire vixen,” the woman on her knees between Ashlyn’s legs said, her lips wet with Ashlyn’s gift.

“Ohhhh fuck!!” Ashlyn screamed in reply, about to succumb to an overwhelming orgasm. “I’m a supernatural slut! Please let me cum and I’ll be a perfect Half-Elf whore!”

She felt Thalia’s sensual energy ooze out of her. Her fingers tightened around Ashlyn’s breasts, her tail throbbed within her womb, her pussy leaked barrels of cum over Ashlyn’s ass. The succubus always got the most turned on when Ashlyn said the sluttiest things possible. And made sure Ashlyn was rewarded with an unearthly climax. A multitude of unearthly climaxes. Which were about to burst out of her.

Ashlyn’s body seized up for a moment. And then spasmed out of control as a loud wail of pleasure escaped her lips and a long stream of cum escaped her pussy.

She splattered the vampire’s face. The lovely vamp didn’t seem to mind. She lapped it up and continued pleasuring the demon hunter.

As did Thalia, who pumped Ashlyn for every drop of cum she could get out of her.

“Ohhhhh goddess!! I can’t stop cumming!!!”

“Me either!!” Thalia was soaking Ashlyn’s ass, having stimulated herself to climax rubbing her clit against it. Ashlyn felt the sweet juices of her lover run between her cheeks and down the back of her thighs while her own juices were spilling across the front.

They finally collapsed in a heap, three wet bodies on top of one another, limbs entangled. Thalia nested her head against Ashlyn and flicked her tail up to her lover’s mouth. Ashlyn dutifully took it within her lips, slurping up her own juices.

The vampiress marveled at all the cum covering her. “I had no idea succubi were this powerful.”

“I’m very talented,” Thalia smiled, pecking Ashlyn on the cheek. “Right, sweetness?”

“Mrhm hmm,” Ashlyn tried to agree while still sucking off the demon’s tail.

The vampire eyed Ashlyn’s wet body. “You’ve turned her into an excellent slut.”

Ashlyn popped the tail out of her mouth. “Hey! I’m not a slut.”

“You just screamed how much of a slut you were multiple times.”

Ashlyn blushed. Dammit, why did she have to be so vocal during sex? Oh, right. A sneaky succubus demanded it.

Said succubus hugged her tightly. “She’s only a slut for me! Well, and everyone else we have sex with together.”

“Oh, so you two have been sleeping with lots of creatures?”

“No!” Ashlyn protested. Great, that’s what she needed: a reputation as a monster fucker. Though recent evidence was kind of pointing to that. “We just fuck sexy sorceresses.”

“And hunky farmhands,” Thalia added.

“And apparently beautiful vampires,” their new fuck buddy finished.

“By Pherena, are all demons this immodest?”

“C’mon, sweetness, when you’ve got it, you have to flaunt it.” To prove her point, she pressed her perfect tits against Ashlyn and ran her smooth leg along Ashlyn’s body. The demon hunter couldn’t argue with her: she loved when Thalia flaunted it.

The vampire propped herself up on her side, her curves running like sexy hills and mountains over her body. Ashlyn caught herself ogling the hot vamp.

“I’m Liliana by the way,” the gorgeous bloodsucker told them. “You can call me Lily.”

“That’s a really sweet name for a vampire,” Ashlyn commented.

“You think vampires can’t be sweet?”

“You go around sucking people’s blood!”

“And your succubus lover drains people of their sexual energy. We both feed off of others.”

“That’s different. Thalia only takes what she needs. She doesn’t leave them lifeless.” She was unusual among succubi in that regard. Which was just one reason Ashlyn was so smitten with her.

“So do I. Well, sometimes I take a little more. Especially when they’re blood is really tasty.” Ashlyn and Thalia crinkled their noses. Yuck!

“But I don’t kill them,” Lily continued. “See how nice I am?”

“Nice?” Ashlyn replied. “If they don’t get treated right away, they turn into vampires.”

“Of course. That’s a wonderful gift. The gift of immortality.”

Ashlyn frowned. She wasn’t sure the victims of Lily’s bite would see it that way.

“Well, our work is done here,” Thalia pronounced. “Let vampy keep doing her thing and let me tie you up and ravage your beautiful body.”

“Thalia! I can’t just let her go around turning people into vampires."

“Oh. Well, what about the tying up and ravaging part?”

“Um, sure, you can do that later.”

“Yes!” Thalia squealed with glee. There was nothing she liked better than pleasuring Ashlyn’s bound body.

Lily rose gracefully, her body glistening with Ashlyn’s cum. “I’m starving. You two can have your kinky fun while I go grab a bite.”

Ashlyn hopped up. “You’re not biting anyone.”

“I have to feed. Just like your succubus lover. Do you forbid her from draining people?”

“No, I, um…”

“She lets me take her sexual energy every day!” Thalia exclaimed, wrapping her arms around Ashlyn. “And then she really becomes a slut.”

“Thalia!”

“What? It’s the truth, sweetness.”

Ashlyn sighed. Okay, it was, but why did her kooky lover have to share it with everyone they met?

“Okay, then I’ll bite you,” Lily said.

Ashlyn’s eyes went wide. “What?!”

“You’re a demon hunter. You won’t turn if I take your blood.” Lily had a point. The combination of Ashlyn’s mental training and the potions she took prevented most supernatural creatures’ powers from affecting her. She could have resisted Thalia if she wanted. She just chose not to, surrendering herself to the succubus’s wiles.

Thalia squeezed Ashlyn more tightly. “That’s a great idea!”

“You’re not helping.”

“Of course I am. If she bites you, she’ll be sated and won’t hurt any innocents. Your job as a demon hunter is to protect people, right?”

Ashlyn pouted. She hated it when Thalia made sense. Normally the way she protected people was by eliminating the vampire or demon. But she supposed letting Lily bite her would also get the job done, at least in the short term. And Lily didn’t seem like such a nasty vampire. Plus she was amazing at pleasuring a woman. It’d be a shame to deprive the world of her talents.

“Okay, fine, you can bite me.”

“Really?” Lily was apparently surprised Ashlyn was going along with the idea.

“Yes. But if you take too much, I’m kicking your ass.”

“I will only take what I need. I promise on the Demon’s Code.”

“Demon’s Code?”

“Oh yeah, that’s a code we all have,” Thalia supplied. “No one breaks the Demon’s Code. So we can definitely trust her.” Ashlyn didn’t know how she had never heard of this in all her years hunting demons. But it was probably something they kept between themselves. Having sex with all these supernatural creatures was a very eye-opening experience, in more ways than one.

“Don’t worry, sweetness,” Thalia continued. “I’ll be right here to make sure you’re safe.”

Ashlyn smiled and kissed her. Even though her lover was obsessed with sex, she could also be very tender and loving. And that’s what Ashlyn adored the most about her.

“Okay, I’m ready,” Ashlyn told Lily. “Could you, um, bite me somewhere discreet?”

“It would be my pleasure,” the vampire replied with a devilish smile.

She knelt before the Half-Elf, running her hands up Ashlyn’s smooth leg, stopping at her upper thigh, dangerously close to her wet lips.

“Y… you’re going to bite me there?”

“It’s very discreet.”

Thalia hugged Ashlyn warmly. “It’s the perfect spot.” She was evidently getting turned on by the sexual nature of the biting that was about to happen. “Don’t worry, I’ll hold and kiss you the whole time.”

Ashlyn smiled gratefully at Thalia. She knew her girlfriend wouldn’t let anything bad happen to her.

Lily kissed various spots of Ashlyn’s thigh, as if she was trying to find the perfect spot. Ashlyn bit her lip. She prided herself on her fearlessness, but she had never been bitten by a vampire before.

Sensing her trepidation, Thalia wrapped her arms and legs around her girlfriend as tightly as possible and drew her into a loving kiss. Ashlyn melted into her lover, her tongue searching out Thalia’s and meeting it in a romantic tango.

And then two sharp teeth pierced her flesh. She cried out into Thalia’s mouth, a flood of sharp pain coursing through her. It was gone as fast as it it came, replaced by an unworldly feeling, like her mind was separating from her body. She wasn’t just herself anymore. She merged with Lily and Thalia, their minds and passions swirling together. It was unlike anything she had ever experienced. It was intimate, blissful, and intoxicating.

She rode the feeling, in a state of otherworldly delirium. Until she woke up on the ground, warm arms cradling her.

She blinked her eyes open and gazed up at a smiling succubus. Thalia brushed the damp hair out of Ashlyn’s face and smooched her on the forehead.

“Hi,” Ashlyn said weakly.

“Hi, sweetness. How are you feeling?”

“Incredible. But really tired.”

“Vampire bites can take a lot out of you.”

Ashlyn nodded. “It… it felt like we were all connected.”

“I know! My succubus powers must have somehow fused with Lily’s vampy bite and bonded us all somehow. You’re probably feeling extra drained because I took some of your sexual energy too. But I promise I wasn’t trying to. It just kind of happened.”

Ashlyn patted Thalia’s thigh. “It’s okay. You can feed off of me anytime. I totally trust you.”

“You do?”

“Of course. You’re my girlfriend.”

Thalia smothered her with sweet smooches. “Oh Ashlyn, that’s so… I mean, you’re…” Tears poured from Thalia’s violet eyes.

Ashlyn took her face gently, wiping away the tears. “Thalia, don’t cry.”

“I can’t help it. You’re so wonderful!”

Ashlyn nestled Thalia’s head under her chin, stroking her lover’s face and back. This must be a new experience for Thalia. As a succubus, she had more sex than anyone could imagine. But not real, loving relationships.

She ran her fingers through Thalia’s lush hair. “I’m so happy I met you. I never want you to leave my side.”

Thalia beamed through her tears and kissed Ashlyn. It was one of those long, deep kisses that only two people in love could share. The kiss turned into sweet lovemaking, fingers and tail softly exploring each other, lips never parting. They both feel asleep in utter contentment.

Ashlyn woke in a warm cocoon, Thalia’s limbs and tail enveloping her. She sighed, wishing she could stay like this forever.

Her girlfriend stirred, nuzzling her nose against Ashlyn’s neck. “Mmm, this is cozy.”

“Uh huh,” Ashlyn replied, adjusting her body so she was pressed against Thalia as closely as possible. “Where did Lily get off to?”

“She’s probably hanging upside down somewhere like a bat.”

“Vampire do not turn into bats,” their new vampy buddy remarked, sauntering up to them. “As you well know, my slutty succubus.”

“Thanks for the compliment!” Only a succubus would think being called a slut was an accolade.

Lily knelt beside Ashlyn and examined her thigh.

“What are you doing?” Ashlyn asked.

“Admiring my handiwork. You look very cute with my bite marks.”

Ashlyn sat up and peered at her pierced flesh. Two tiny puncture marks rested mere inches from her lower lips.

“They do look sexy,” Thalia said. “And I love where they’re located. Good work, you vampire vixen.”

“Thank you.” Both women apparently took great pride in their respective feeding habits.

Ashlyn rolled her eyes. “Oh boy, so now I’m a vampire and succubus snack?”

Thalia hugged her protectively. “No, you’re all mine, sweetness.”

Ashlyn kissed her, telling her lover she felt the same way.

“I wouldn’t dream of separating you two,” Lily replied. “There’s actually another I’ve had my eye on who could satisfy my thirst.”

“Oo, who is it?” Thalia asked eagerly.

“Another demon hunter?” Ashlyn chimed in.

“No, um, she’s, well…” If vampires could blush, Lily’s cheeks would have been rosy as hell.

“Someone forbidden!” Thalia squeezed Ashlyn tightly. Forbidden romance made the succubus very excited.

“Who would be forbidden…” She stopped mid-sentence, realizing the answer. “Oh no.”

“Oh yes!” Thalia answered. “A Priestess of Pherena.” Pherena was the Goddess of the Dawn. She brought light and life to the world. Her priestesses tended to the sick and needy. They were supposed to be among the most pure of heart in the five lands. There was also a warrior class among them, whose task was to eliminate all evil in the world. Ashlyn had run into a couple of them while hunting demons. They were formidable warriors, though a little stuck up and imperiously devout.

But warrior class or not, all priestesses would consider vampires their mortal enemy. “Lily, are you out of your mind?” Ashlyn asked. She lay in Thalia’s arms, still too weak to get up. “You want to bite a priestess?”

“No, she wants to fuck a priestess!” Thalia shook Ashlyn excitedly.

“Thalia! I’m still trying to recover from you two draining me.”

“Oops, sorry sweetness.” She caressed Ashlyn gently and kissed her cheek.

Lily was non-blushing harder. “Um, actually, I want to bite and fuck her.”

“Even better!” Thalia exclaimed. Ashlyn knew this was a terrible idea but had to suppress a giggle at Thalia’s exuberance over anything sexual.

“They want to exterminate vampires,” she told Lily.

“They may not be as pious as you think,” the vixenous vamp replied.

“Oh yeah, they’re total sluts.”

Ashlyn gaped at her purple-skinned lover. “Thalia, no. You’ve corrupted priestesses?”

“It didn’t take much corrupting. Forbidding a group of women to have sex just makes them extra horny and extra kinky. You should have seen what they let me do to them.”

Ashlyn’s mouth hung open. Based on the decadent things Thalia had done to her, she could easily imagine the sensual shenanigans with the priestesses. But she was shocked to hear of their promiscuity. They always came across as completely devout.

“So you think I have a chance then?” a hopeful Lily asked.

Thalia wrapped her tail around her wrist and yanked her down by them. “Are you kidding? You’re beyond gorgeous. She’ll take one look at you, soak her panties, and then beg you to bite and fuck her wherever you want.”

“Or she could rouse her sisters and try to kill Lily.”

“Ashlyn!” Thalia complained. “Don’t dampen this amazing sexual fantasy.”

“I’m just trying to be realistic. Sex doesn’t solve everything.”

Thalia gasped like someone does when you insult their mother or favorite goddess. “Blasphemy. How could you say such a terrible thing? You’re getting one thousand spankings later for being such a naughty girl.”

Ashlyn rolled her eyes. She knew Thalia really wouldn’t spank her that many times. Would she? Nah, probably just a hundred or two.

“Thalia, a vampire and a priestess just won’t work.”

“You mean like a succubus and a demon hunter?” her lover asked with a twinkle in her eyes.

Ashlyn’s mouth hung open. Shit. She and Thalia were almost as forbidden as Lily and this priestess. But somehow she and Thalia had completely fallen for each other.

She stuck her tongue out at Thalia. “I hate it when you make sense.”

Thalia took the opportunity to insert her tongue in Ashlyn’s mouth, kissing her deeply. The smooch left Ashlyn woozy. Thalia’s kisses often did that.

“You love it,” the succubus told her.

Ashlyn sighed. “Okay, fine. We’ll help you get with this priestess.”

“You will? That’s wonderful!” Lily threw herself into them, toppling them back to the floor and hugging them awkwardly.

Ashlyn patted the vampire’s shapely thigh. She was happy to help the not-so-nasty vamp but couldn’t believe they were playing matchmaker again. First, sexy sorceress Cassandra. Now, voluptuous vamp Lily. They might as well open their own dating service.

“I’ve got a great idea,” Thalia said, embracing Ashlyn tightly. “We can start a business hooking hot demons up with humans.”

Ashlyn gaped at her. “How did you know I was just thinking that?”

“I always know when you thinking of sexy stuff. Anyway, we’ll make sure we fuck all our clients first and then have a huge orgy once we get them together with their desired mate.”

“What?! That’s definitely not what I was thinking.”

“Oh. Well it should have been.”

Ashlyn buried her face in her arms. What was she going to do with her wacky lover?

“I think it’s an excellent proposition,” Lily told them. “I will be happy to be your first client.”

“Great! Though technically you’re our second. We helped this super-sexy sorceress get with a Corvarean and the muscular maiden fucked the shit out of the sorceress’s super-tight slut holes!”

“Thalia! Maybe Cassandra doesn’t want us revealing all that.”

“You’re the one who just gave out her name, sweetness.”

Ashlyn clamped her mouth shut. Oops. “Ugh, I suck at this.”

Thalia wrapped her arms around Ashlyn’s neck. “You’re a natural. If it wasn’t for your plan, they never would have gotten together.”

Ashlyn sighed. She supposed that was true. “Okay, but we’re not fucking everyone.”

“Aww,” Thalia pouted.

“I was actually hoping to get one more round in with both of you before we headed out.” Lily gave them a seductive smile.

Thalia grabbed Ashlyn’s breasts. “I knew there was a reason I loved vampires.”

“Oh fine,” Ashlyn gave in, taking very little convincing. “But, um, can you be gentle? I haven’t fully recovered yet.”

“Of course, sweetness. We’ll take care of you.”

Ashlyn kissed her lover and spread her legs.




Chapter 4



They spent an hour making sweet love. Four hands, two tongues, and one tail caressed Ashlyn’s body like gentle waves on the ocean. Ashlyn surrendered herself to the two demons’ wonderful embrace, pleasuring whichever sensitive body part came closest.

The sweet sex rejuvenated her. It was a lot less taxing when she wasn’t being fed on by a vampire and succubus. And when she wasn’t fucking like a wild ashbat. Not that she was going to turn Thalia down when she wanted to have those crazy intense sex sessions.

After the fucking fun, they traveled to the nearby town of Moonbright. A fitting name with the white orb of Zirena bathing them in a soft blue light. Zirena was sister to Pherena and Goddess of the Moon. She was also the Goddess of Love and Desire, so Ashlyn took it as a good omen that she was on full display in the night sky.

The three of them crouched on a hill overlooking the Temple of Pherena. It was in the Korvalis style of architecture: round arches, large towers, and decorative arcades. Ashlyn appreciated these kinds of buildings. They were beautiful and impressive without being too ostentatious.

She was back in her clothes as was Lily. Thalia, of course, demanded to stay naked. Which was a little distracting.

“Thalia, would you stop shaking your tits around?”

“But you like it when I shake my tits.”

“Yes, usually. But it’s hard to come up with a plan with them bouncing all over the place.”

“So you’re saying I have the most amazing breasts you’ve ever seen and you can’t take your eyes off them?”

Ashlyn sighed. Her lover was incorrigible. “Yes, that’s exactly what I’m saying. Now get them under control or I won’t play with them later.”

Thalia pouted. “Aw, c’mon, that’s just mean.”

“Okay, I’ll play with them as much as you want. Can we just focus on helping Lily right now?”

“Sure thing. You’re the one who’s obsessed with tits.”

“That’s true, Ashlyn,” Lily supplied unhelpfully. “You brought up her luscious breasts.”

“Ahh!” Ashlyn grunted. “You both are very annoying.”

“And you’re very sexy,” Thalia replied, hugging her favorite Half-Elf. Lily embraced her from the other side, sandwiching Ashlyn in a super-demon embrace.

She smiled. It was impossible to stay mad when two lovable demons were hugging you.

“Okay, so where’s this priestess of yours?” she asked Lily.

The vampire pointed to a long, low building attached to the temple. “In the dormitory. That’s where all the priestesses should be at this time of night.”

“Oo, I bet they’re having kinky sex.”

“I bet they’re sleeping,” Ashlyn replied to her nymphomaniac friend.

“Well, that’s boring.”

“People can’t have sex every hour of every day.”

“More blasphemy! Two thousand spankings will be delivered to your lovely bottom.”

Ashlyn rolled her eyes. Oh boy. She had fallen in love with a real weirdo. But a very adorable one. Wait, love? Was she in love with Thalia? She did want to spend all her time with her. And the spunky demon always made her feel good about herself. And always looked out for her. Holy Zirena! Ashlyn had fallen in love with a succubus. That was… wonderful.

She sighed like a school lass with an incurable crush.

Thalia glanced at her. “What’s that for?”

“I’ll… tell you later.” She wanted to be alone with Thalia to confess her newfound feelings. But first, they needed to help Lily.

“What’s the name of this woman you want to suck on all night long?” she asked their new vampy buddy.

“Serenity,” Lily replied with a sigh almost as sappy as Ashlyn’s.

“That’s a good name for a priestess.”

“It’s also a good name to scream out during kinky sex!” the naked succubus added.

“You think any name is good to scream out during sex.”

“True. But mostly yours, sweetness. Or even better when you scream mine and beg me to turn you into the biggest sex slave in the-”

“Okay, we get it!” Ashlyn cut her off, clamping her lover’s cute mouth shut.

“I wouldn’t mind hearing more,” Lily said with a smile.

“Stop encouraging her. All she does is tell everyone all my slutty secrets.”

“Ashlyn, that is what succubi do, you know?”

Ashlyn glanced at Thalia, who nodded vigorously, then removed her hand. “Okay, fine. Go ahead.”

“Yes! Well, I actually have a whole list of the ways Ashlyn’s the perfect whore. Do you have a quill and parchment?”

“Oh goddess, just make your list later. We need to sneak in there while it’s still dark.” Ashlyn secretly wanted to see Thalia’s list. Reading about all the ways she was submissive to her lover would make her even hornier. It’d be like she was starring in her own erotic story. Thalia would probably be a best-selling author of raunchy tales. As long as she didn’t include all the ridiculously kinky stuff she and Ashlyn had done together. At least not without changing their names.

“Do you know which room is hers?” she asked Lily, returning her attention to the task at hand.

The vampiress nodded. “Top floor. Four windows in from the end.”

“So you’ve already had some midnight trysts?” Thalia exclaimed, clasping her hands together.

“Well, not exactly.”

Ashlyn studied the building. “But you’ve been to her room?”

“Sort of.”

She glanced at the vampire, who was fidgeting and biting her lip. “What does that mean?"

“I, um, might have peered at her outside her window once or twice.”

“Lily! You’ve been peeping at her without her knowing.”

“At least I haven’t bitten her,” the vampire vixen replied, looking down in embarrassment.

“Don’t listen to Ashlyn. It’s an excellent plan. You get to see her undress every night and check out the priestessy goods you’ll be handling.”

“I don’t do it every night!” From the way she defended herself so quickly, Ashlyn knew she absolutely was spying on Serenity every night. What a little vampy pervert.

“You should be,” Thalia told her encouragingly.

“No she shouldn’t. It’s not okay to lurk outside people’s windows and watch them undress.”

“Oh right. You mean like a certain Half-Elf demon hunter I know did to a young maiden recently.”

Ashlyn blushed. “Hey! I was only watching her from the tree because I knew a sneaky succubus was terrorizing people in town.”

“If by terrorizing you mean giving them the best orgasms of their lives, then yup, totally guilty.”

“Okay, fine. But the point is, I was working.”

“And you didn’t get wet staring at those juicy maiden melons?”

Ashlyn turned more red. She had definitely gotten wet ogling the beautiful woman through the window. And, fuck, her breasts were amazing. “I… that is… okay, fine I’m a horny hypocrite. Happy?”

Thalia grabbed Ashlyn around the waist and pulled her in close. “Very. I love it when you’re horny.” She kissed Ashlyn and melted away any lingering frustration.

“Sorry Lily,” Ashlyn said, still clinging to Thalia. “I guess we’re all guilty of peeping at beautiful women.”

Lily patted Ashlyn’s knee. “It’s okay. But you’re letting me bite you again later to make up for it.”

“I am?”

The vampire nodded with a sneaky smile.

“Great idea! I’ll feed off you too.” Thalia grabbed Ashlyn’s breasts, always excited to consume her lover’s sexual energy.

Ashlyn sighed. She should just write “Succubus Snack” on her butt. Though she didn’t mind in the least letting Thalia feed on her. Her girlfriend couldn’t survive otherwise and it was an indescribable experience: one that brought her closer to Thalia every time.

She touched Thalia’s cheek tenderly. “You can always feed off me, my love.”

For the first time since Ashlyn had known her, she saw Thalia be completely shocked. “Y… you love me?”

“Oh, I… I was going to tell you when we were alone.” She caressed Thalia’s arm with her other hand. “Yeah, I’m in love with you.”

The succubus stood dumbfounded. It was the first time Ashlyn had ever seen her speechless.

“Um, Thalia, are… you okay?”

“No one has ever told me they love me before.”

“Oh. Is it okay that I…”

“Okay? It’s wonderful!” She hugged Ashlyn so tightly she could barely breathe. When she finally eased up, she had tears in her eyes. “Ashlyn, you’re the most amazing creature on earth. I love you so much! I mean, I think I do. I don’t really know what love is. I don’t want to be with anyone except you. Is that love?”

Ashlyn smiled and wiped away Thalia’s tears. “That’s usually a good indicator.”

“Excellent.” She threw her head back. “I’m in love with the most beautiful woman in the world,” she screamed to the heavens. “And she’s super-slutty too!”

“Thalia!” Ashlyn covered her exuberant girlfriend’s mouth again. The succubus mumbled confusedly.

“The first part was really sweet,” Ashlyn continued. “But you don’t have to tell the whole world I’m a slut.”

“But it’s one of your best qualities,” Thalia replied after Ashlyn freed her mouth.

“Gee, thanks. That’s not the quality I want you to be in love with.”

“Oh, it’s not.”

“Really?”

“I’m in love with your kindness, your courage, and the fact that you always stand up for me. Not many demons can say they know a human who will risk their lives for them.”

Ashlyn beamed and drew Thalia into an intimate kiss. “I’ll always have your back,” she said after a very long smooch.

“You can have my front too. Especially my pussy and tits.”

Ashlyn giggled. The mischievous succubus was back. But Ashlyn wouldn’t have it any other way.

Lily sobbed next to them. “This is so beautiful!”

Ashlyn and Thalia pulled Lily into their hug, patting the teary-eyed vampire’s back.

“Don’t worry,” Ashlyn comforted her. “You’ll have your own true love soon.”

“Right!” Thalia echoed. “Let’s go kidnap her.”

“We’re not kidnapping her!”

“You have a better plan, sweetness?”

“Yes. Um, well, I’m working on it.”

Thalia played with her tits while she mulled it over. “Does this help?”

“Ohh, yes. I mean, no, it’s very distracting. But it feels so good.”

Thalia yanked Ashlyn’s tunic up, exposing her bare breasts, and seized her nipples.

“Uhhhh, goddess! Thalia, that’s… ohhhhhhh.” She collapsed against Thalia, letting the succubus have her way with her breasts.

“I hope Serenity lets me do that to her,” Lily gushed.

“I… I’m sure she, ohhh, will,” Ashlyn said between moans. “W… why don’t you just tell her how you feel?”

“You mean just go to her room and talk to her?”

“Ohhh fuck! Y… yeah.”

“I can’t do that!”

Ashlyn sighed. What was it with these gorgeous, powerful women being too shy to talk to girls. “Priestesses of Pherena value honesty above all else. If you’re going to have any chance with her, you need to be upfront right from the beginning.”

Lily’s eyes widened in alarm. “You want me to tell her I’m a vampire?”

“Oh my goddess, Thalia, yes right there!” Ashlyn’s body seized up at Thalia’s titastic manipulations. She somehow managed to focus back on Lily. “You’re not going to be able to hide it for long. Just tell her how you feel. She might be moved by your courage and forthrightness.”

Lily bit her lip. She always looked adorable when she did that. “But what if she tries to vanquish me?”

“Thalia and I will come with you. We won’t let anything happen to you.”

“Right!” the succubus added, giving her favorite lush melons a sexy squeeze.

“Um, won’t that be weird if you guys are standing there while I talk to her?”

“We can hide,” Thalia told her. “We’re great at that.”

“Uh, yeah, great.” Ashlyn decided not to tell Lily about their failed attempt at stealth at Cassandra’s estate. The sorceress had easily detected them and then turned them into sex toys. So their failure had totally turned out for the best. And they had made a sexy new friend.

Lily took a deep breath. “Okay. I’ll do it.”

“Ohhh yes!!!” Ashlyn squealed as Thalia turned her nipples into flaming infernos of pleasure. “That… that’s the spirit.”

“We better go before I change my mind.”

“Aww,” Thalia complained. “Does that mean I have to stop feeling these sexy girls up?”

“J… just for a little while, my love,” Ashlyn replied.

Thalia pulled her shirt down and hugged her. “I love it when you call me that.”

Ashlyn pecked her on the cheek. She loved it too. Being in love was pretty awesome.

They stole down the hill and climbed up to the roof of the dormitory.

They peered over the ledge. Serenity’s window was several feet below them.

“Lower me by my tail and I’ll open the window.”

“Thalia, every time we use your tail, you wind up squirting all over the place.”

“That’s because you always jerk me off.”

“I do not jerk you off.”

“You’ve done it multiple times, sweetness.”

“I was trying to climb up or down you. I wasn’t trying to turn you on.”

“You always turn me on. Especially when you handle my tail.”

Ashlyn blushed. It did seem like anytime Ashlyn touched Thalia’s flexible appendage, her girlfriend got incredibly turned on. She usually was more than happy to stroke it as much as Thalia wanted. But the last thing they needed was waking up the entire band of priestesses.

“Okay, we’ll lower you. Just try to not make sexy noises.”

“No problem. I hardly ever make sexy noises.”

Ashlyn rolled her eyes. Her lover made the sexiest noises Ashlyn had ever heard. Hopefully, she could stifle them for a couple of minutes.

Thalia bent over the ledge and lifted her tail, presenting Ashlyn and Lily with the perfect view of the most most perfect pussy and ass in existence.

Both women almost came on the spot as they ogled Thalia.

“Hey, are you guys going to take my tail or what?”

“Oh, sorry. We, um, got a little distracted.” Ashlyn gently placed both hands on the tender tail, Lily placing hers just below.

“Ohh yeah, that’s the stuff,” Thalia purred.

“Thalia!” Ashlyn yell-whispered. “You said you were going to be quiet.”

“Sorry, sweetness. But promise you’ll make me scream my head off in pleasure later.”

“I promise. Are you ready?”

“Lower away.”

They leaned over the ledge, slowly easing Thalia downward.

“Thalia! Stop moaning.”

The succubus covered her mouth, muffling her erotic noises though Ashlyn could still hear them. Damn these super-sensitive succubi tails.

Ashlyn and Lily worked their hands end over end, getting lower on the purple tail. Thalia’s body shook uncontrollably.

Ashlyn winced. Uh oh, that meant Thalia was about to-

Splat! The succubus’s juices shot upward and splashed Ashlyn and Lily’s faces. They both sputtered, tasting the cum on their lips and tongues.

Somehow Thalia kept her cries to a minimum. But not her spraying. She launched several more salvos, each right on target, soaking both her friends’ faces.

“So, this always happens on missions?” Lily asked, looking particularly sexy covered in succubus sauce.

“Yup. I’m pretty much constantly covered in her cum.”

“Lucky you,” the vampire replied with a smile.

Ashlyn sighed. She was lucky to have Thalia in her life. Cum baths and all.

“Would you stop squirming around?” she called down. “We’re going to drop you.”

“I can’t help it. You guys are great at jerking off tails.”

“Could you possibly stop cumming for a second and open the window?”

“I definitely can’t stop cumming. But I can open the window.” Ashlyn and Lily’s clothes got sexy glops on them. As did Serenity’s window. Well, that was one way to clean it.

Thalia hooked her finger into the lip of the window and slowly opened it. All while inverted and shooting out cum like a fountain.

“She’s very talented,” Lily commented.

“Uh huh,” Ashlyn replied, getting more tasty milk in her mouth. It was quite a feat of dexterity. Though it was also fortunate Serenity had left her window unlocked. Ashlyn would need to teach the priestess some safety precautions.

Thalia got a grip on the sill and then twitched her tail, giving Ashlyn the signal it was okay to let go.

They released the soaked appendage, and Thalia slipped into the room.

Ashlyn peered into the darkness anxiously, waiting for Thalia to return.

“I guess I could have just turned into a bat and flew in,” Lily said.

“What?! You said you couldn’t do that.”

She giggled. “I can’t. Thalia has so much fun teasing you, I’d figured I’d get in on the act.”

“Oh great. Like one nutty demon driving me crazy isn’t enough.”

Lily put her arm around Ashlyn’s shoulders. “It’s okay, hun. I know you love Thalia’s antics.”

“Oh, I suppose.”

Lily stared at her.

“Okay, a whole bunch,” Ashlyn confessed.

Lily squeezed her shoulder approvingly.

“You know, you’re a pretty friendly vampire.”

“And you’re a very sexy demon hunter.”

“Oh, um, thanks.”

“I can’t wait to see Thalia dominate you again.”

“Hey, you don’t get to watch every time.”

“You’re right. It’s better to participate.”

Ashlyn sighed. What happened to the days when demons were just evil meanies she could eliminate without a second thought? Had they all turned into sexy sirens who wanted her body? Was she on some Demon Hunter calendar hanging up in the underworld? If so, she wondered what month she was.

Her cute succubus lover poked her head out from the window and motioned for them to come down.

Ashlyn backflipped off the roof, her fingers finding the open windowsill as she fell.

Thalia helped her inside. It was a spartan abode, though a little larger than Ashlyn expected. Religious tomes sat neatly on a desk near the window. A closet stood open across the room, filled with priestess robes. And in the tiny bed in the corner lay the priestess herself.

She was beautiful. Her innocent features shone brighter than Pherena herself. Her strawberry blond hair spilled well past her shoulders and partially covered her breasts. Breasts which were bare. Holy crap, this priestess slept in the nude! The thin sheet had slid down to reveal her two holy orbs. They were small but absolutely worthy of worshiping.

Lily obviously felt the same way. She had snuck into the room and stood beside Ashlyn and Thalia, gazing at the object of her affection.

Serenity’s chest rose and fell softly, her breath coming out in the cutest snores imaginable.

“I like her sleeping habits,” Thalia whispered.

“Priestesses of Pherena sleep in the nude because they feel it lets their goddess embody their soul when they’re unconscious,” Lily informed them.

Ashlyn felt a little guilty ogling the slumbering woman. But not so guilty she looked away. “You have an impressive knowledge of them.”

“You learn as much as you can about things important to those you care about, right?”

Ashlyn blinked. She couldn’t believe such tender words escaped a vampire’s lips. She was reanalyzing her whole outlook on demons.

Serenity turned in her sleep, pulling the sheet so her creamy thigh was on full display. Damn, Ashlyn had seen some hot priestesses in her travels, but this girl took the prize. No wonder Lily was so infatuated with her.

Speaking of which, the vampire stared at the sleeping woman’s neck, salivating with exposed fangs.

Ashlyn squeezed her new friend’s hand. “Hey, you’re here to talk, not bite, remember?”

Lily blinked rapidly, as if waking from a dream. “Y… yes, of course. Thank you, Ashlyn. It can be hard to control the bloodlust when I have such strong feelings for someone.”

Thalia took her other hand. “I totally understand. It takes all my willpower not to use my sexy mojo on Ashlyn all the time. I can’t get enough of this lovable Half-Elf.” She whacked Ashlyn’s butt with her tail. The demon hunter stifled a yelp. She couldn’t chastise Thalia for it. What she said was so sweet. And tail spankings were the best!

“Okay, jump into bed with her!” Thalia encouraged the lovestruck vamp.

“Don’t do that,” Ashlyn cautioned. “You’ll scare the hell out of her.”

“Having sex is a great way to soothe someone who’s frightened.”

“You think having sex is a great solution to everything.”

“Yup!”

“Shhh,” Lily admonished them. “I’ll handle it. Go hide.”

Ashlyn shoved Thalia into the tiny closet. She had to flatten herself against her girlfriend’s sultry body in order to fit. The door whacked Ashlyn’s butt as Lily closed it.

“Oo, this is cozy,” Thalia murmured.

Ashlyn couldn’t disagree. She was pressed so tightly against the succubus, her entire body was tingling in desire.

“It… it is. But don’t get any ideas.”

“What ideas would those be?”

“You know.”

“Nope. No idea.”

“Thalia!” She was trying to keep her voice to a whisper so as not to alert Serenity to their presence. “Sexy ideas.”

“Ashlyn! I’m surprised at you. You want to have sex in this tiny closet with our rock hard nipples and dripping wet pussies rubbing against each other? So inappropriate.”

Ashlyn’s elven blood allowed her to see much better in the dark than humans. So the smirk on Thalia’s face didn’t escape her. And the erotic musings of her girlfriend certainly had the desired effect: her crotch was very wet and her nipples grew so hard they almost hurt. Succubi powers were fantastic.

To prove those powers, Thalia used her tail to remove all of Ashlyn’s clothes. The Half-Elf blinked, having no idea how that was even possible. The succubus could literally strip her in an instant in any scenario. That really turned Ashlyn on.

As did what Thalia did next. Her nipples seemed to move of their own accord, flicking back and forth across Ashlyn’s and making her whimper in desire.

“Th… Thalia, we, uhhh, have to be quiet.”

The sneaky succubus responded by snaking her tail up Ashlyn’s leg and piercing her tight ass. She drew Ashlyn’s lips into hers, muffling the yelp of surprise from the demon hunter.

She then rubbed her pussy up and down on Ashlyn’s crotch, drawing her Half-Elf lover’s juices out of her sensitive folds.

Ashlyn couldn’t move in the tiny quarters so was helpless to stop Thalia. She had no idea how her girlfriend was able to fuck her so expertly with absolutely no room to maneuver. Apparently, succubi really could fuck in any location.

She knew they should stop so as not to alert the innocent priestess, but it felt so good. Her ass had clamped around the wonderful tail inside her and her clit had leapt out of its hood, begging Thalia’s pussy to grind on it harder.

She moaned into her lover’s mouth. Thalia took her incomprehensible remarks to mean she wanted to be fucked harder. The succubus happily complied, ramming her tender behind more deeply and gyrating her hips like one of the Kizala dancers so popular in taverns and dance halls.

Ashlyn moved her hips in time, at least as much as she could in the tight confines. She didn’t know what was happening between Lily and Serenity. But she knew she needed Thalia to make her spill oceans of her sweet nectar.

She begged her lover through submissive moans to give her the sweet release she craved. Thalia didn’t disappoint. Her large clit touched Ashlyn’s and set off a cascade of sparks, shaking Ashlyn’s body and unleashing a torrent of juicy cum from between her quaking legs.

Thalia joined her climaxing delight. The two lovers vibrated so violently, they crashed through the closet door, falling onto the wooden floor.

“Oh goddess!!” Ashlyn wailed, coating the floor with her slick seed.

“Oh goddess!!!” an unfamiliar voice screamed in just as blissful ecstasy.

Serenity convulsed on the bed, holy juices squirting out of her pure pussy. Lily lay against her, fingers buried in her cute folds, teeth sunk into her creamy neck.

Ashlyn gazed up at them with Thalia sprawled on top of her. “Well, that didn’t take long.”

“I’ve obviously been an excellent influence on our vampire friend,” Thalia replied.

“Ohhh,” Ashlyn whimpered, Thalia’s tail still in her ass. “Obviously.”

They watched the comely priestess cum buckets, soaking herself and her lover. She was lost in Lily’s erotic bite, a feeling Ashlyn knew well.

When the vampiress had taken her fill, she withdrew her fangs, bringing Serenity out of her semi-conscious sensual reverie. As the priestess got her bearings, she smiled at her lover. And then she noticed Ashlyn and Thalia.

“Oh, hello. Is… that a tail in your rear end?”

Ashlyn waved meekly. “Um, hi, I’m Ashlyn. And, yup, I have a tail in my butt.”

“And that tail belongs to me! I’m Thalia and I love turning this lady into a submissive slut.”

“Goddess, Thalia! You’re really determined to tell the entire world, aren’t you?”

“Absolutely. Everyone should know your super-sluttiness.”

“I… would like to be slutty too,” Serenity confessed quietly.

Lily stroked her cheek. “I would be glad to make that happen, my sweet priestess.”

“So… you don’t mind that Lily’s a vampire?” Ashlyn was surprised the two had hit it off so quickly. She and Thalia were only in the closet a few minutes. Or was it longer? She always lost track of time when her girlfriend was making love to her.

“Oh yes! I… actually knew she had been spying on me through my window. That’s why I would walk around naked so often. I hoped she would come in and ravage me.”

“What?” Lily replied in shock. “You naughty little priestess. Why didn’t you just tell me?”

“I… I was too embarrassed to admit I wanted to be ravished. It goes against everything we’re taught. I’m sorry I’m so naughty.”

“Being naughty is the best!” Thalia piped in.

Lily brought her new lover into a deep kiss. “You can be as naughty as you want for me.”

Serenity smiled and snuggled into Lily’s curvy body. Yup, she was definitely smitten with the hot vamp.

“Well, that was a lot easier than I expected,” Ashlyn commented.

Thalia licked her Half-Elf ear. “Told you. Nothing bad ever happens when I’m around.”

On cue, the door burst open and a half-dozen priestesses rushed in.

“Sister Serenity!” a brunette beauty said. “We heard noises and… By Pherena!”

The group ground to a halt, staring at four nude bodies in a state of post-coitus bliss.

Ashlyn groaned. They were in so much trouble, violating the sanctity of the Dawn Goddess’s house.

“S… sisters,” Serenity stuttered. “I… I can explain.”

“You better.” A flame-haired stunner put her hands on her hips, looking pissed. “How dare you have an orgy and not invite us?”

Ashlyn’s mouth dropped. Um, what?

Serenity seemed equally shocked. “Y… you’re not mad?”

“Mad?” a priestess with long raven locks replied. “We’ve been waiting forever for you to show your slutty side.”

“Yeah, took you long enough,” the brunette teased.

“Let’s fuck!” the redhead proclaimed.

The six of them disrobed instantly and jumped on the already nude women in the room. Three of them pounced on Ashlyn and Thalia, the other three on Lily and Serenity.

Ashlyn soon found herself with multiple priestesses probing her pussy with flexible fingers and sampling her tits with tasty tongues. For women who were supposed to be celibate, these women were amazingly adept at providing pleasure. Ashlyn immediately turned her body over to them, letting them worship her Half-Elf delights.

Thalia, of course, was having the time of her life, still plundering Ashlyn’s ass while eating out a priestess pussy.

Ashlyn had her own priestess vagina to deal with. Actually multiple ones as the holy women fought to see which of their tight pussies Ashlyn would pleasure first. She wound up having her tongue inside all of them, tasting three different flavors of saintly cum. They all proved to be excellent gushers, covering Ashlyn’s face and screaming like proper sluts.

“Ohhh, you’re a Half-Elf goddess!”

“Sweet Pherena, allow me to cum all over her!!”

“Ohhhh fuck, yes! I’m the holiest slut in the five lands!!!”

Thalia made sure they got a full tasting of her gift as well and used her tail to make them even bigger sluts. She made sure to leave her most vigorous fucking for Ashlyn, making her scream even louder than the priestesses. It was so sweet of Thalia to treat Ashlyn like the biggest whore there.

The five women on the bed were having just as much fun. They eventually rolled off it and joined the sluts on the floor. All ten hotties engaged in a huge orgy, fingers, tongues, and a tail being inserted into every hole imaginable.

By the time it was over, Ashlyn had ten different varieties of cum on her and was a huge, sticky mess. She lay in a tangled web of sensual bodies. Thalia’s head was on her bosom, the sweet succubus sucking gently on Ashlyn’s nipple. So many other nude limbs touched her, she had no idea who was closest to her. But she definitely had someone’s cheek against her pussy, the woman using it as a comfy pillow.

Thalia nestled into Ashlyn’s neck after her tit snack. “Told you priestesses were huge sluts.”

Ashlyn kissed the top of her girlfriend’s head, too exhausted to do anything else. “I’ll never doubt you again.”

“Oo, that means you’ll always do whatever I say, right?”

“No! If I do that, I’ll be your non-stop sex toy.”

“How is that different than usual?” Thalia teased.

Ashlyn tickled her. “You’re so funny.”

“I know. I’m a very amusing succubus.”

Ashlyn smiled and cuddled against her, closing her eyes. Everyone else had already fallen asleep, their soft breathing filling the room with post-coital satisfaction.

Pherena was Ashlyn’s new favorite goddess.




Chapter 5



When they woke, Ashlyn had planned to leave but the priestesses demanded they stay and fuck them with the huge dildos they had snatched from their rooms.

Ashlyn’s gaped at how big they were. Fuck, these ladies were crazy kinky.

Thalia easily talked her into it, and they both strapped on the fake cocks and bent the submissive women over the desk.

Ashlyn got the raven-haired slut first. She positioned the huge phallus before her quivering lips. “Are you sure? This is awfully big.”

“Oh yes! Please fill me with your unholy cock!”

Yikes! These priestesses were some of the naughtiest women Ashlyn had ever seen. She shrugged and slowly pressed the behemoth against the wet lips in front of her. They parted and let the sex toy in.

“Ohhh fuck,” the woman wailed. “It’s so big!”

“I told you,” Ashlyn replied. “I don’t know if I should keep-”

“Don’t you dare stop! Shove it all the way in and make me take it like a good little whore.”

Oh fuck, that was hot. This girl was really turning Ashlyn on. She eased the cock in, eliciting louder and louder moans from the submissive slut at her mercy. She finally got it all the way in, the priestess’s pussy beyond engorged.

“Ohhhh goddess!! Yes!! Fuck me! Fuck me hard!”

Ashlyn couldn’t deny her. She rammed her with the fake cock, encouraged by the holy woman’s screams and moans. The ass before her was fantastic, rippling in sensual ways as Ashlyn slapped her hips against it repeatedly.

Thalia was pummeling the redhead next to Ashlyn, commanding the woman to confess all her naughtiest desires. “Isn’t this fun?”

“They’re surprisingly submissive.”

“Yes! It’s great. But don’t worry, you’ll be the most submissive when I stick this big boy in you.”

Ashlyn’s eyes widened. “Thalia! It’s too big.”

“Oh, I’ll get it in that tight cunt of yours. You’ll be begging me to pound you. Oh, and of course I’ll tail fuck your ass too.”

“Gee, thanks.”

“You’re welcome.” Thalia hummed happily, like a tail fucking was the greatest gift in the world. Not that Ashlyn could really disagree with her.

Ashlyn returned her attention to the undulating ass before her. She reached around the woman’s shapely hips and found her clit, rubbing it vigorously while vigorously slamming her pussy. She figured the least she could do is put her all into fucking the priestess and give her a wonderful orgasm. These ladies did such good work for the community it was only right Ashlyn and Thalia make them cum like holy fountains.

Thalia used her dexterous tail to manipulate her whore’s clit. And soon both women were screaming and squirting all over the demon and demon hunter.

Ashlyn finally removed the monstrous cock. An ocean of cum flowed out after it, creating a sexy puddle on the floor. Damn, this girl could spill her sauce with the best of them.

The dark-tressed beauty flipped over and yanked Ashlyn’s head between her legs. “Oh goddess! Drink up all my cum.” She squeezed her thighs around Ashlyn’s head, pinning her in place.

Ashlyn went to work, not really having much choice. This priestess wasn’t even of the warrior class but she had very powerful thighs. And besides, Ashlyn loved it when she was helpless and forced to lap up her lover’s gift.

As the sweet and salty fluid flowed down her throat, Thalia’s tail snuck into her soaked pussy. She moaned into the priestess’s folds, continuing to pleasure her as Thalia tickled her sensitive insides.

When she was done drenching Ashlyn’s face, the priestess kissed her on the cheek, curled up against her redheaded companion, and promptly fell asleep.

Ashlyn collapsed into Thalia’s arms, her lover’s tail resting comfortably within her.

“That was fun, huh?” The succubus licked the tasty priestess juices off Ashlyn’s lips and face.

“Uh huh. I… I never had sex with that many people at once before.”

“Orgies are the best. I’ll take you to a lot more of them.”

“Oh. Um, okay.”

“You don’t want to?”

“No, I do, It’s just…”

“C’mon, sweetness. You can tell me anything.” Thalia finished cleaning her and held her tenderly.

“I… was hoping a lot of the time it could just be you and me.”

Thalia smiled. “Oo, you’ve got it so bad for me.”

“Stop teasing.”

“Okay, okay. I love it when it’s just you and me. You’re my favorite slut in the whole world.”

Ashlyn wrinkled her nose. “You really need to work on your compliments.”

“But that’s the nicest thing a succubus can say about someone.”

Ashlyn couldn’t help but smile. She supposed that was true.

“How about this?” Thalia continued. “You’re the most beautiful and kind creature I’ve ever met and I want to spend eternity with you.”

Ashlyn’s smile doubled in size. She kissed her demon girlfriend. “Now that’s romantic. I will totally spend eternity with you.”

“Excellent. But we can still have orgies sometimes, right?”

Ashlyn laughed. “Yes we can still have orgies. Especially if we keep meeting gorgeous women like this.”

“Oh, I only run into gorgeous women. It’s my gift.”

Ashlyn wasn’t sure if Thalia was joking. But she could easily believe it. The succubus had an uncanny knack for locating beautiful sluts.

“And now it’s time to fuck the most gorgeous one of all!” Thalia tossed Ashlyn onto the desk and tied her hands behind her back with a sash from one of the priestesses’ robes.

Serenity plopped onto the desk next to Ashlyn, her sweaty hair plastered to her adorable face. Lily used another sash and bound her lover in a similar way.

Thalia and Lily scooted their bound sluts’ bodies closer, so Ashlyn’s thigh was touching the priestess’s. It was perfectly smooth, like Pherena herself had blessed her devotee with flawless skin.

“Um, hi again,” Ashlyn greeted her. “We haven’t gotten much chance to talk with all the, um, naked fun going on.”

“Oh my goodness, it’s been so much fun!” Serenity replied giddily. “By the way, you look so cute tied up.”

“Oh, uh, thanks. So do you.” Ashlyn was getting wet from having Serenity’s nude body pressed against her. She didn’t want to admit it, but she might have had a recurring fantasy of beautiful, proper priestesses being tied up and fucked like good little whores. She just never expected that fantasy to come true. Guess anything was possible when you hung out with a succubus.

That succubus spanked her supple bottom, making it jiggle. “Hey, you two are talking an awful lot. The only thing you should be doing is moaning and begging us to make you the biggest holy whores who ever lived.”

“Oh my goddess,” Serenity said. “Does she usually talk to you like that?”

“Ow!” Ashlyn replied, getting another ass slap. “Yup.”

“It… it’s so naughty.”

The priestess received her own butt blast, this one from Lily. “You love being naughty, don’t you?”

“Oh yes! Please spank me more.” Serenity wiggled her butt, begging to be dominated.

Thalia whacked Ashlyn ever harder. “C’mon, sweetness. Shake your ass like the sexy priestess.”

Ashlyn complied, jiggling her butt as much as her bound, prone position allowed. That inspired Thalia to spank her with abandon, turning her lover’s cheeks a splotchy red.

Whimpers and moans echoed behind them as some of the priestesses were still going at it. Pious women were real nymphos!

Thalia finally gave Ashlyn’s sore tush a break. “Think they’re ready to be fucked?” she asked her vampire companion.

“Maybe. They should probably beg us for it.”

“Great idea! Let’s hear it, sluts.”

“Please fuck us like dirty whores!” Serenity screamed. “Our pussies exist to be your sex toys!”

Ashlyn gaped at the holy woman. Holy shit. She couldn’t believe something so nasty came out of the mouth of a woman so innocent-looking. But now she had to top Serenity’s slut talk. She couldn’t let this newbie beat her in being a naughty nymph.

“Make us spill every last drop of our creamy cum! We’ll be your sex slaves forever and let you do whatever you want to our slutholes!”

Thalia collapsed on top of Ashlyn, peppering her with kisses all over her body. “Sweetness, you are the best girlfriend ever. I’m going to give you the fucking of your life!”

“And you’re getting the same,” Lily told Serenity. “I’m so wet from your naughty confession.”

The priestess blushed, obviously embarrassed by her improper words but also eager to let the vampire explore her openings.

Both demons seized their lovers’ hips and positioned their huge strap-ons in front of two tiny pussies.

Ashlyn and Serenity shuddered, both apprehensive at taking something so huge inside their tender tightness.

The tip of the dildo pressed against Ashlyn’s lips, fighting the resistance until it pierced them.

“Ohh goddess!!” she cried, instantly succumbing to the monster.

“Pherena save me!!” Serenity wailed beside her, making the cutest sex face Ashlyn had ever seen. No wonder Lily had fallen for this girl.

Thalia eased into Ashlyn’s quivering hole, stretching the Half-Elf to her limits.

“Fuck! Thalia, it’s… it’s so big!”

The succubus rubbed her hips and lower back, soothing her. “I know, sweetness. But it looks so amazing filling your dripping pussy. And don’t worry, I’ll go nice and slow. Just tell me if it’s too much.”

“O… okay.” Ashlyn trusted Thalia completely. And she didn’t want her to stop. The sensation was on the verge of being too much. But not quite. Ashlyn knew if Thalia got it all the way in her, she’d completely surrender to her submissive tendencies and become her lover’s willing sex slave.

Thalia knew it too. And pressed farther into her lover, eliciting sultry groans and moans.

Serenity was making similar noises, just more high-pitched. The priestess squirmed adorably as Lily worked her own fake phallus into her.

“Ohhh Lily, pl… please fill my slutty pussy! I’ve been such a bad girl and need to be taught a lesson.”

Ashlyn stared at the wriggling woman beside her. Damn, this girl was making her horny. There was something about someone so innocent being so slutty that was a total turn on.

An even bigger turn on was the huge cock worming its way into her. Thalia had it almost all the way in, and Ashlyn felt like she was going to burst.

“One last push, sweetness, and it will totally fill you. Would you like that?”

“Ohhhhh, y… yes! Please shove it all the way in!”

“You got it, my love.” Ashlyn’s heart melted at Thalia’s sweet ode and then her pussy exploded from the dildo fully engorging her.

“Ahhhhhhhh!” she screamed as her wetness managed to somehow squeak past the behemoth filling her.

Thalia patted her backside. “You did so great, sweetness. Your pussy is amazing.”

“Ohhhh,” Ashlyn continued to moan, feeling like she might pass out at any minute. “Th… thanks.” It was nice having an amazing pussy, especially by succubus standards.

Ashlyn glanced at her slutty partner. Serenity had her eyes closed, whimpering from the huge cock engulfing her.

Lily massaged her ass with her thumbs. “You okay, honey?”

“Uh… uh huh,” she moaned softly. “Please fuck me with your cock. I want to cum so badly for you.”

“I would love to.” The vampire moved her hands to the priestess’s hips then turned to Thalia. “Ready?”

“I’m always ready to fuck sluts!” She and Lily moved in tandem, easing their cock monsters in and out of the tender pussies entrusted to their care.

Their submissive subjects cooed and moaned helplessly, unable to do anything but accept the huge gifts being given to them.

Thalia grabbed Ashlyn’s auburn hair and yanked her head back. “You love being my little slut, don’t you sweetness?”

“Oh fuck, yes!” Ashlyn confessed. “Please fuck me harder!”

“Pull my hair too!” Serenity begged. “I want to be as big of a slut as Ashlyn.”

Ashlyn frowned. Wait a minute, since when did she become the ideal slut that all other submissive women aspired to be? She was supposed to be known for her demon hunting skills, not how well she gave herself over to dominating succubi. Oh fuck it, she was too much in love with Thalia to care. And being gorged too deeply to think about anything else. If she helped Serenity find her true slut, she supposed she was still doing a good thing. Just call her Demon Whore Ashlyn.

Thalia was doing everything in her power to make that name stick. She rammed her hips powerfully against Ashlyn’s bottom, spearing her again and again with her strap-on monster.

Serenity was getting the same treatment. She and Ashlyn’s moans and cries created an erotic medley that carried through the window to the lush hills beyond.

Succubi and vampires were stronger than humans and could fuck much more vigorously than their non-demon counterparts. And Ashlyn and Serenity were experiencing that to full effect. Neither woman could speak. All they could do was spill their juices and try to stay conscious.

To put the final touches on Ashlyn’s submission, Thalia snatched her clit and tail fucked her ass while smashing her pussy with gleeful abandon. Ashlyn couldn’t process the overload of pleasure that seemed to resonate throughout her body. Her orgasm detonated within her and exploded out to her farthest extremities, sending her into uncontrollable convulsions. Her cum fought to get past the huge dildo within her. It came out in spurts around the cock monster, shooting out in a multitude of directions.

Thalia kept fucking her, pumping her for more and more juicy leakage.

Serenity shrieked beside her, having her own body-shaking climax and splattering Lily’s stomach and hips.

Ashlyn had no idea how long they screamed and squirted. But when their spillage had finally dwindled to sexy trickles, she and Serenity lay panting, their bodies glistening with cum and sweat.

Thalia and Lily lay on top of them, peppering their backs, necks, and cheeks with sweet kisses.

Thalia removed the dildo gently and undid Ashlyn’s bonds. “See? Wasn’t that fun?”

“Uh… uh huh,” Ashlyn barely managed to get out.

“Don’t you feel like a huge slut now?”

“Uh huh.”

“And aren’t I the best girlfriend in the world?”

Ashlyn smiled and kissed her. “Uh huh.”

Thalia helped Ashlyn sit up, cradling the Half-Elf against her soft body. The other priestesses lay in a tangle of nakedness, all passed out from their exertions.

Thalia squeezed Ashlyn. “Mission accomplished! We turned these ladies into total whores.”

“Um,” Serenity interjected, snuggling into Lily’s arms. “I think they were already whores.”

“You already knew?” Lily asked.

“No! I didn’t until they burst in and jumped on us. And this is my first time being a slut, I promise.”

Lily hugged her. “Good. I only want you being slutty for me.”

“I’ll do anything for you, Lily. You can feed on me as much as you want.”

Lily looked like she might tear up. She enveloped Serenity in a passionate kiss.

Ashlyn and Thalia beamed at their new friends.

“We’re really good at this matchmaking stuff,” Thalia said.

“I guess we are. But the only one I want to be matched with is you.” Ashlyn kissed her lover’s cute purple nose.

Thalia pulled her into one of her boob-smashing hugs. “You are so adorable. I’m never letting you go.”

“Good. Because I’m not going anywhere.”

They kissed sweetly while Lily and Serenity continued their make-out session next to them.

Ashlyn lost herself in Thalia’s lips. She had never felt this way about anyone before. Never felt like she was on another plane of existence where only she, Thalia, and their love existed. It was heavenly.

But that also meant she had come to a decision. “I need to let Corvan down gently when we go back.”

“What do you mean?”

“We’re girlfriends now. I shouldn’t be having sex with him.”

“Of course you should.”

“What?”

“Fucking lots of people is fun!”

“Okay, sure. But remember, I wanted it to mostly be just you and me.”

Thalia kissed her on the forehead. “It will, sweetness. But we can still have some three-ways and orgies as long as we’re still making love to each other. Like we just did.”

“Oh. Right. But I don’t want to hurt Corvan. He may not want that.”

“Are you kidding? Did you see the way his dick sprang out of his pants when he saw you. Plus there’s no way he’s turning down fucking your tight Half-Elf ass.”

“Oh, Shadses. I forgot about that.”

“You did promise him.”

“But he’s so big.”

“Don’t worry. I’ll ass fuck you a whole bunch on the way back to get you ready for his manmeat.”

“Manmeat?”

“You know, his saucy salami, his slippery sword, his horny hammer, his-”

“Okay, I get it!”

“And remember, every time I stick my tail up your ass you have to be my sex slave.”

Oh crap. Ashlyn had forgotten about that too. “Do I have to?”

“A deal’s a deal, sweetness.”

Ashlyn sighed. She did always keep her word. “Well, I guess I will need lots of practice to get ready for Corvan’s saucy salami.”

“That’s the spirit! I’ll make you the biggest ass slut in the five lands.”

“Great. That’s the title I’ve always wanted.”

“It’s very prestigious.”

Ashlyn couldn’t help but smile and kiss her kooky lover. She knew many mischievous adventures with Thalia lay ahead. As well as one very sore butt.

She wouldn’t have it any other way.
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