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    Transformed into a succubus, Elyst now shares in the struggles of demonkind. Only Queen Ajana offers hope for a peaceful future alongside mortals. Eager to find a good purpose for her new powers, Elyst goes on her knees before the powerful demoness and enters her cult. 
 
      
 
    Heightened wrath, jealousy, and lust are the marks of succubi and prevalent among Ajana’s closest followers. Still, Elyst believes she has chosen the right leader as her ambition is fulfilled and her desire sated beyond her horniest fantasy. 
 
      
 
    She finds love amidst the lust, but not before learning what it means to be a demon of desire. From enduring summoning by aloof, big-titty witches, to corrupting the local licentious priestess, Elyst has many chances to show off and indulge in her new abilities. 
 
      
 
    A hot and kinky adventure, The Scarlet Cult includes six episodes of lesbian and futanari group sex and exhibitionism. Elyst becomes a powerful agent of pleasure and joy, earning a place beside her queen as they face the great work ahead. 
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    Under Her Heel: The Futa Demon Queen 
 
    Even the Pools of Purity could not undo Elyst’s transformation into a succubus, nor alleviate her heightened libido. She seeks out the Scarlet Cult, an order of demons more amicable to mortals, and throws herself at the feet of their queen. Elyst is still finding out what it means to be a demoness of lust and seduction. The immortal demoness wastes no time in awakening her to the benefits. 
 
      
 
    Crossfire: Double-Teamed by Futa Succubi 
 
    A labor for the queen gives Elyst the chance to get close to Kyra and Seren, but she might be playing with fire. Even on her knees, Elyst can’t be made to say whom she prefers, so the two succubi give up and share her. A brief explosive adventure concludes how it begins, with Elyst getting blasted from her fore and flank.  
 
      
 
    Bad Influence: A Futa Succubus Seduction 
 
    Elyst goes undercover to learn which devout at Greytor Priory is trying to summon her mistress. She catches Ava in the act but doesn’t try to stop her. The lustful nun is a potential ally and gives Elyst and Seren the perfect chance to exercise their magic. They indulge together, placing a pleasure-enhancing tattoo on Ava’s womb. 
 
      
 
    Thorny: Bound by the Futa Witch 
 
    Lady Fia the Rose Witch summons Elyst in a binding circle and demands her protection from nature’s fury. Once they’ve escaped the prickly situation, Fia and her succubus Amie more than make it up to Elyst. Fia shows Elyst that getting bound by her can be quite a lot of fun. 
 
      
 
    Dynamo: Dating a Futa Demon Juggernaut 
 
    Elyst and the towering demoness Laurac drop in on a punk-rock music venue in the mortal world hoping to find something or someone to do. A few curious revelers give Elyst the chance to really show off. She uses her throat and body as only a succubus can, making a display of pleasure marked by excess. 
 
      
 
    Blaze of Glory: Shared by Futa Demons 
 
    Queen Ajana must take a bold risk as the future of demons is decided in the mortal plane. With the fellow demons she has come to love at her side, Elyst feels sure of victory. The start of such a quest is worth a real celebration. Elyst soon finds herself on her knees before all four hung demons in the explosive climax of this league in her adventure.  
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 Under Her Heel: The Futa Demon Queen 
 
    Even the Pools of Purity could not undo Elyst’s transformation into a succubus, nor alleviate her heightened libido. Infernal magic has both blessed and cursed her, but her noble spirit endures. She resolves to seek out the Scarlet Cult, an order of demons more amicable to mortals, and throw herself at the feet of their queen. 
 
      
 
    Ajana’s might is astounding, and her crimson tower looms high and magnificent. A host of demons call her their matriarch but she has time enough to welcome Elyst into her service. Only recently changed, Elyst is still finding out what it means to be a demoness of lust and seduction. The immortal queen wastes no time in awakening her to the benefits. 
 
      
 
    In splendor on her throne, she is a crimson giantess that entices with her every feature. Elyst can’t help but regard her like a goddess, and the fact that she conducts herself with virtue, in non-sexual matters that is, makes it all the easier to fall on her knees and worship. This place of servitude may be just what she needs to be fulfilled. At least, she’s certain to be filled in some way. 
 
      
 
    Tags: Erotica, lesbian, futa, demoness, succubus, size difference, impossible fit, belly expansion, oral sex, deepthroat, larger futanari, femdom, foot play, queen, worship, taker pov, exhibitionism.   
 
      
 
    Word Count: 5800  
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    Elyst had just about given up when, at last, the old cottage emerged into view. It was overgrown with moss and only a worn sign suggested there was anything to regard. ‘Alchemist, Inferni’ it read in crude scrawl. Her breath caught in her throat as she was suddenly faced with her destination. If the place was real, then the rumors were true, and she was in the presence of a powerful hidden force. What went on in the abyss beneath the worlds was esoteric to the mortals though they knew demons well. She nervously pulled her cloak snugly to her chest and knocked on the damp wooden door. 
 
    A long pause followed and then a voice, rich and heavy, spoke clearly. “It opens.” Elyst felt for a moment the sense of being gazed upon and shivered, but then opened the door and went in. Before she could take in the elaborate alchemical shop, she was greeted at once by its pleasant warmth and a strange chemical aroma that made her nose tingle. “Welcome in.” A woman’s voice greeted her with curiosity in her tone. 
 
    She looked up and saw that there was a warlock as well as a fellow succubus behind the counter. Elyst wore a heavy grey robe to disguise her features, but she rather readily cast it off and onto the coat rack beside the door. She displayed her body almost gleefully to the strangers, for she had arrived among her kind at last. The corruption of infernal magic had turned Elyst into a succubus and it was past the point of being undone. Shiny black horns parted her bright copper-red hair and curved gently up toward dangerous blood-red tips. Small spikes lined her elbows on hardened flesh that imitated draconic scales, and a long, reptilian tail swayed behind her. 
 
    They looked at her curiously and seemed to be given pause. Elyst smiled bashfully and approached to explain her situation. “Hello. I’ve been looking for you. I have come because…” she gestured vaguely down at herself. “Well, I tried first to cure this. But even the Pools of Purity could not undo it. But now I embrace what I am, and just want to find a place where I can use these means for good. I was told maybe… you knew about such a place. A land in the abyss, and a great red tower.” 
 
    “Sister,” the succubus said, a sincerity in her tone that caught Elyst’s attention. “You have arrived. Yes, you are in the presence of the Scarlet Cult, and if you wish it, we can convey you to our sanctuary in the abyss.” At once she and the warlock approached, considering her intently. 
 
    Elyst smiled and felt a rush of glee in her chest. She still knew so little about the demonic order but the prospect of finding a way to use her power for the good of demons and mortals alike vitalized her with hope. “Wow! I am so glad. And there are means to return to this world from there, yes? Sorry, I just must check, because I am still a little apprehensive. I was a mortal not long ago and do not yet know your way.” 
 
    “Fear not, it is not a violent or dangerous place, though it is in the abyss and at the edge of the twisting vortex,” the succubus said. “Our queen shalln’t keep you either, all may come and go as they wish unless under oath,” she said, gesturing with her fingers. Her skin was pale and her nails were long and painted black, and looked deadly sharp. Her dark hair had a hint of violet color and she looked altogether unlike Elyst. As two succubi, they took in each other’s appearance. 
 
    “One wouldn’t expect this shop to harbor such secrets. Curious treasures and trinkets too, no doubt?” Elyst asked with a grin, looking at the warlock. She had a humbler appearance and it seemed now that she ran the shop, and wasn’t in a position of direct authority over the demoness with her. 
 
    “Oh, simple things! Some scrolls, but mostly potions. And yes, all sorts, good variety,” the warlock said in a tittering and happy way. She was a blonde and curvacious woman and wore thick glasses. “We shalln’t delay you, but do visit! A portal can bring you to Spinel Tower. Lachiel!” She raised her voice to call toward the other room. “Ah. I am Lett, this is Sovela,” she made hasty introductions. At once, an imp flew into the room, and after flapping through the air she landed on Lett’s shoulder and sat there to consider Elyst. The tiny demoness was only about a foot and a half tall and was neatly dressed in what looked like servant’s clothes, making her seem much like a doll, but the large bat-like wings she had at her back. 
 
    “Do not fear for finding your way. When you are there, our queen shall likely greet you directly,” Sovela said. She had turned aside from them and began to charge the air with infernal magic, creating a rift. Already Elyst could see the black and abyssal landscape through the portal, and she felt a rush of apprehension at the prospect of being faced with the queen of the Scarlet Cult. She did not yet have all the answers regarding her convictions and what oaths she was yet willing to make, and tales of the demon world had put mortal fear in her once. 
 
    “Thank you both. I’m Elyst! I’ll see you again, I’m sure,” she said with a wide grin. 
 
    “Of course. Lachiel shall be your guide, as it is easy to get lost in the tower,” Lett said. Elyst smiled at the tiny imp lady and felt a little happy to have her company. Most imps she had seen looked notably less amiable. 
 
    Lachiel lifted off and flapped her wings rapidly to hover in the air, drifting in front of Elyst and then into the gap of the rift. “Come along, fresh meat! Don’t be insulted,” Lachiel said with a haughty and playful flair. “There is much you have been missing out on,” she explained simply, before disappearing through to the other side. 
 
    Elyst could feel the infernal power of the portal energizing the air. It gaped open wide enough for her to follow the imp, and she stooped to curtsey for Lett and Sovela before leaving them. With a breath for readiness, she poked her head through the portal and then stepped in fully. 
 
    The sight invoked an instinctual fear in her, as the landscape was black and jagged and seemed to end sharply before the horizon. The void, starless, set this world on a black backdrop, and only the red-hot glow of infernal power illuminated the floating terrace of rock and its tower. She could see clearly, but to her mortal sensibilities, the place seemed nightmarish and hostile to life. She heard hammering and pounding and looked across the way to see a large vessel stationed across from the tower. Powerful demonic forms could be seen shuffling and working in the distance to maintain the craft. She felt nervous and clenched her hands before herself, but soon caught sight of Lachiel fluttering down to hover before her. 
 
    “It would be best to go right in. Not that anyone here will harm you. You are just very attention-grabby,” Lachiel told her. She couldn’t help but giggle at the imp. Lachiel had dark maroon skin and violet hair in a pixie cut, and she looked a little like an elf, although she had been scaled down to an impish height. She had broad hips and cute features. 
 
    “What are those?” Elyst asked, gesturing toward the large vessel, and another floating craft that she saw stationed up against the heights of Spinel Tower. 
 
    Lachiel spat some words in demonic and then reiterated when she saw Elyst’s confusion. “Uhh, in mortal tongue? Star frigates, or void ships you might say.” Elyst was a little awed. The might these craft displayed would have been cataclysmic in her world; she had heard of great wars in the void before the Eternal Empire fell. 
 
    Lachiel’s flight seemed a little exertive on her, and Elyst extended a hand for her. The imp seemed to appreciate the gesture but instead sat on Elyst’s shoulder, flapping her wings once against her hair. She pointed at the tower. “That titaness of a succubus guarding the door lends her eyes to our queen, so she will see us to her,” Lachiel said. 
 
    Elyst craned her neck to behold the heights of Spinel Tower and hurried toward it. Its crown gave off brilliant red energy as a charged crystalline structure was mounted on its cap illuminating the island of rock and resembling a light-house. She was now conscious of scores of demons working in the surrounding area, carrying materials and machinery and pounding away at ship parts. The demoness Lachiel had gestured toward stood before the high obsidian-black front doors of the tower. She had bright red skin and four arms and looked lean and fierce with an assortment of weapons on her hips and back. Her eyes glowed bright pink and were affixed on Elyst well before she drew near. 
 
    She walked up and prepared to introduce herself but felt rather halted in her thoughts. The guard was herself an utter marvel of strength and beauty, tall and fiercely toned, and her eyes shown with an intensity. Elyst knew not how to address her. “Queensguard,” she began and cleared her throat. Lachiel and the tall demoness seemed to exchange a knowing look. 
 
    The armored demoness folded one set of arms about her middle, and her others rested casually on her hips near the hilts of her weapons. “It is known why you have come. You are now in the presence of the Ajana, the Scarlet Queen,” the demoness told her. “She perceives you through my eyes. She will consort with you now.” 
 
    At once, Elyst could feel her. Her presence was like a flickering candle flame in her head, outshining all other thoughts. Elyst, the voice echoed richly in her head. Daughter of desire. It pleases me that you have come here. I know that you are seeking guidance and a righteous cause to serve. I welcome you and reward you with an audience. Each word resonated sweetly and overpowered the background noise in Elyst’s mind, and she could sense the immense but gently wielded power behind Ajana’s voice. She was sad to feel the telepathic presence fading, as she felt she could almost behold Ajana’s splendor in her mind. 
 
    She snapped back to reality and was abashed to see her hands stretched out in a grabby motion, and the other two demons were studying her quite curiously. “Our queen has spoken,” the guard declared. Her eyes flared with infernal magic and the high black doors behind her were thrown open by some force. “See her to the throne,” the demoness instructed Lachiel. 
 
    Elyst stepped in with little hesitance but jumped when the heavy stone doors slammed behind her. She could hear conversations and some mechanical whirring, but the rancor of the work outside was silenced. The tower entry hall was contrastingly quite refined and eloquent and led to a lobby with cushioned bronze furniture. They used only some candlelight here and there, but Elyst could see adequately with her new, crimson eyes. Still, the place seemed foreboding and ancient despite the comforts and signs of opulence. 
 
    Lachiel clung to her horn and wasted no time directing her to the central lift. The circular platform was of a blood-red crystal and gently vibrated from the energy that suspended it. Elyst stepped on it daintily, and it began to rise. 
 
    The floor above the entryway had more royal guards, and Elyst caught sight of luminous projections that seemed to be maps of the abyss. Many lesser demons shuffled about hastily at their work. Then on the next floor, there were residences, or perhaps it was the barracks. She turned and smiled at Lachiel as they went up. 
 
    “So where do you rank in all this? Do you know the queen?” she asked her. The fine silk tunic Lachiel wore was of finer make than what she saw on the other demons, but then again, it was far less cloth. 
 
    “I’m her imp,” Lachiel explained simply and seemed quite smug about it. No wonder, Elyst thought to herself, she’s just the type to be queen’s pet. The tiny woman was cute and her broad hips and perky, medium breasts gave her some appeal despite her diminutive height. She was really stretching the idea of a shortstack. “Once, I was a mortal. And then I was enslaved to the Eternal Empire. She has given me my freedom and a place near to her infernal heart,” Lachiel said. 
 
    Elyst giggled. “Well, she is lucky to have such a cute and dutiful imp at her side. Powerful as she is, maybe she can make a place for me too?” Elyst posed the question with a raise of her brow as she wondered what Lachiel might reveal. 
 
    “I suspect your service will be welcomed. We are not so great in numbers here. You should prepare yourself, for our queen will want to see how well the changes sit in you.” Lachiel said with a note of warning, but she had a sort of amused glint in her eyes. Elyst understood at once what was implied. 
 
    “Do you really think? I mean, is she likely to… demand my worship?” Elyst asked, her thoughts getting ahead of herself. “I am still learning the succubus way, but I do not think it is all myth, what is said about demons and indulgence…” 
 
    Lachiel laughed at her warmly. “No, that part is well and true. Our queen’s might is matched by her desire. Elyst looked upward as the ceiling opened to allow their platform to rise higher. It slowly came to a halt at the tower’s highest chamber. The throne was before them, and Elyst caught a glimpse of the Scarlet Queen, though she was obscured by golden projections of data that hung suspended in the air. At the foot of her throne, there was a large obsidian dais, its circumference lined with glowing red crystal, and succubi reclined there on velvety cushions. 
 
    Lachiel took off from Elyst’s shoulder and flew up to the queen at once. Before the throne, a towering succubus in gold-trimmed armor stood ready to protect her queen. She had hooves and long, gold-plated horns, and her skin was pale and grey. 
 
    “You stand in the radiance of her majesty Ajana, matriarch and queen of the Scarlet Cult. Kneel and await her address.” 
 
    “That will do, Zorgalithraxia. I am ready for our guest now.” Elyst at once recognized the warm voice that had spoken in her mind. As she looked up, the golden projections were dispersed, and she was finally able to behold the queen. 
 
    Ajana sat crossed-legged and at leisure upon her raised throne. Her skin was sunset pink, and her wavy, ruby-red locks fell messily over heavy, bare breasts. The queen's tits were out without a hint of shame, and Lachiel reclined in her lap. Elyst could feel the intensity of Ajana’s gaze upon her and looked up to meet her eyes. It was no wonder to her that so many demons had offered themselves up for such a queen to use how she saw fit. The demoness was great in beauty but also immense. She looked as though she must be over three feet taller than Elyst, though it was hard to say as she laid back comfortably on her throne. 
 
    Elyst did kneel. It was better than standing there and battling the urge to gaze openly upon the royal tits. She felt a rush of excitement in her. The rumors had not done this queen justice. 
 
    “Rise and come here, Elyst,” Ajana beckoned her, her ruby-red fingernail glinting in the light. “We are among the first to behold you, aren’t we? What a lovely example of a succubus you have become,” she said. 
 
    Elyst stepped up onto the dais and approached the throne. Not far from her feet, there were other demons, beautiful and exotic, and engaged in various social or amorous affairs amongst each other. Elyst wondered if she was ready to become part of such a family, bonded not by blood but by shared tenants of indulgence. Ajana loomed over her as she came close. The queen’s bodily might was evident in such close proximity. Seated, her thighs were level with Elyst’s breasts. She wore black silk panties and jewelry but was otherwise nude, and the warm color of her chest and long bare legs filled Elyst’s vision. She was suddenly able to speak with some conviction. 
 
    “It was some journey to arrive here. I thought the change upon me was a curse and rushed to undo it. Coming here, I suddenly see the folly. I still do not know your way, but every sign seems right. Perhaps it is just my demonic nature, but I am called to you. You look to me like perfection, like you rule yourself well, and I hope to have a place in this new, wonderful world.” Elyst smiled at the queen heartily with that said. She truly felt no shyness in offering herself up altogether to Ajana. The queen was worthy of it. Elyst couldn’t say why she felt so. 
 
    Ajana chuckled warmly and sat upright in her seat. “It is a treat to hear such words. You are still becoming familiar with the splendor of immortality. There are many pleasures I would offer you, and so too would I cultivate your own power. 
 
    Elyst smiled at her warmly and thought for a moment, and then spoke boldly, trusting that the queen would understand the nature of her words. “Those are wonderful gifts. I would claim them, and I would dare ask one thing more.” 
 
    Ajana showed her surprise at the determination Elyst displayed, desiring something so much that she could not bear to leave it unspoken. “What is in my power, I am likely to give you. Ask,” she invited. 
 
    “Let me be your own. Always in your presence, like your imp and these lovely demonesses reclined all around you. Bring me into your circle and make me yours, so that I may come to know what it is to be a succubus among the very best.” 
 
    Elyst could hear heated giggles from near where she stood. Her brazen request captured attention. Ajana studied her quietly and allowed for an apprehensive moment, but Elyst could see how impressed she was. 
 
    “You are courageous and confident. These are qualities I cherish in those nearest to me. How sincere the doting words from your twisted tongue. I would not disdain hearing more of them.” 
 
    Elyst spoke readily, the words of praise coming easily to her. “I feel I am renewed by you. I had no direction and did not know myself. Now you give me an image I can aspire to. To be near to your side for the long journey ahead would make me very happy,” she said and smiled with warmth. “So happy that I’d fawn over you daily, contend for your attention, gift you all my love.” 
 
    “You long to worship,” Ajana observed, her voice soft and certain. She beheld Elyst with a sort of amusement but seemed intrigued by her. “Those too are worthy offerings. I accept you, Elyst,” she stated with a raise of her hand. “It is clear nothing less will satisfy than to let you worship as you will,” she said with a hearty chuckle. 
 
    Elyst gleefully stomped her feet, her tail swinging behind her. “It will be my pleasure. But I am sure you knew that,” she said with a teasing giggle. “I am still learning what all I am capable of, but I am excited to have a chance to show off.” 
 
    Ajana pointed downward. “Kneel here, nice and close. I will give you an opportunity to display your new loyalty,” she said with a slight exhalation of mirth. At once Elyst went down where she was instructed, sitting just in front of the throne beside Ajana’s feet. She stared up at her queen with adoration, ready to do whatever she asked. “Lick and taste my feet, and I shall inquire about your experiences.” 
 
    Elyst felt a rush of excitement rather than any humiliation. She longed to show Ajana what her words could not express. Elyst calmly laid on her back and put her body just before Ajana’s throne, offering herself as a footrest. “They are not much. But at least I can say I have put my body to the test,” Elyst said. Ajana purred a note, seeming satisfied by Elyst’s response. Her bare feet were clean and soft, and she rested one sole on Elyst’s face, experimentally applying some force there to see if her new subject would indeed take a trampling. 
 
    “You will continue to push your limits, and grow stronger in doing so,” Ajana told her. She grabbed Lachiel around the waist and held her up against her chest, and parted her legs to rest either foot on Elyst’s body. “I expect, however, you shall not recoil in fear when I reveal the extent of my grandeur,” she stated. 
 
    Elyst’s lips parted and she brought a bright red toe into her mouth, sucking it like a cherry. Her eyes followed Ajana’s long legs all the way up to where they curled behind her throne. It did not strain her imagination to realize what Ajana might be referring to, although she did at once begin to fantasize about it. The demon queen was so perfectly sculpted that Elyst felt certain to delight in whatever she had not yet displayed. 
 
    She could see that the Scarlet Queen treated her loyalists well. Lachiel’s head was comfortably smothered between Ajana’s immense motherly breasts. Toying with her imp as she indulged in her new submissive seemed only natural to Ajana. Elyst could feel the eyes of other succubi in the throne room observing them too, but it seemed there was little need for caution. They were not jealous, but rather, enjoyed the show. It made her happy to know she might be with the queen so long as she held her interest. Elyst felt she already had a few tricks likely to make even an immortal blush. 
 
    Her long tongue played between Ajana’s toes and her lips pressed gently against her sole. Her mind transformed the salty tang of Ajana’s feet into the most pleasurable flavor, as she was far too infatuated to despise anything that came from her queen. 
 
    “What a pleasurable way to get to know you. I will not toy with you too long,” Ajana said. She stuffed her big toe into Elyst’s mouth and pressed down gently with her foot, leaning forward to peer down at her with curiosity. “In truth, I feel equally eager. You are a cute and vivacious thing, and it will give me pleasure to sate your obvious needs.” Ajana removed her toe from Elyst’s mouth. “On your knees,” she instructed with a curled finger pointing up. 
 
    Elyst sat upright, tasting around in her mouth and humming a happy little note. She seemed all too happy to put herself before Ajana and at her service. She rose to her knees and rested her head on Ajana’s leg, staring at her lovingly. As her gaze seemed to have requested, Ajana petted her head and scritched behind her horns. Lachiel was in her lab and sat upon a sizable bulge in her black silk panties. 
 
    The sight was enough to drive other thoughts from Elyst’s head. She can scarcely imagine what an immense and wonderful cock Ajana had packed beneath the fabric. Her panties seemed to struggle to contain it, and as she looked there, she saw Ajana’s bulge swell just a bit bigger. There was no doubt that the demon queen wielded a mighty cock to please her demonic lovers, and Elyst was totally fixated on getting an eyeful, and perhaps a mouthful, of it. With her head resting between Ajana’s knees, she reached up and approached Ajana’s waist with her fingers. 
 
    “How readily you set upon me. Are you truly ready to look upon me in my fullness?” Ajana asked with a chortle of amusement. Her panty straps pulled tight on her plump, pink thighs, and the hem of it was hoisted off her groin an inch, pushed away by the rising mast within. Lachiel gnawed her little lip with sharp teeth and perched on Ajana’s bulge happily, finding her own delight in the circumstance. 
 
    “Ready or not here it comes,” Lachiel remarked in a mischievous and teasing tone. Truly it seemed like Ajana would burst from her panties any moment. The Scarlet Queen huffed a note that seemed almost bashful and cast her glowing gaze down at her imp. 
 
    “Go on. I will permit you to indulge your senses,” Ajana said. She picked up Lachiel and unceremoniously put the imp underneath herself, scooting forward until her little winged form was altogether lost under Ajana’s fat ass, and her happy squeaks were muffled to near silence. 
 
    “You spoil us all, it’s clear,” Elyst remarked with a heated giggle. Her fingertips curled under Ajana’s waistband and she began to slowly pull her tightly stretched panties away. Ajana regally raised her legs and suspended them over Elyst’s shoulders, leaning back on her throne to permit the smaller demon to undress her more easily. The first treat for Elyst’s eyes were Ajana’s heavy globes, which flopped out to rest on the cushion of her throne with a little thud. Elyst squealed a noise of excitement and finished pulling Ajana’s panties all the way down her legs. She let Ajana’s legs down and rested her hands on them, leaning forward to admire the sight. 
 
    Ajana’s cock was still not fully erect but stood partially upright and with enormous girth. It had a broad, flat tip, and a sheath of darker red color. Even then shaft was extending and swelling larger as more of it seemed to emerge. The entirety of it would soon reach about two feet in length, an impossible fit for mortals. Elyst could only think about how good it would feel being stretched out from within by such a pillar of pleasure. 
 
    “With your permission, Majesty, I want this in my mouth,” Elyst said with playful formality. 
 
    Ajana chucked at her, holding her shaft around the base and gently bobbing it up toward Elyst. “Do as you desire. It is yours to claim,” she said, pursing her lips as she eyed Elyst and seemed to size her up. “You shall have all you’ve dreamt up and more.” 
 
    Elyst leaned in and gently put her own hand over Ajana’s. The queen’s flesh was intensely warm and she trembled slightly at the touch. Eons of experience had not deprived Ajana of sensitivity. Elyst put her hands onto her length and felt it gently before enclosing her grasp around the sheath. She wondered how the imp was holding up, smothered so snugly between Ajana’s cheeks, and grinned as the wide tip of Ajana’s cock drifted nearer to her lips. Her tongue snaked out from between her grinning lips and tickled the tip of Ajana’s cock. 
 
    “You would make a wicked tease. But I suspect your own urges will spurn you on before I must demand it,” Ajana remarked as Elyst licked her cock. Sure enough, Elyst soon opened wide, and coiling her tongue around Ajana’s cock, took it between her lips. It took some effort to get the broad tip into her mouth, but she knew her body could manage just about anything, and pushed on until it slipped inside with a pop. 
 
    Ajana let out a satisfied note, squirming in her seat. “I freely admit you impress me,” she said, taking a deep breath. The soft interior of Elyst’s cheeks squeezed her cockhead firmly, and she was amused with how the succubus didn’t retreat but pushed in bodily, clambering up onto Ajana’s lap just to swallow up more of her cock. She had a face that showed determination through the strain, and her eyes fluttered shut as she relaxed her throat to let the curve of Ajana’s broad cock turn down and deeper. “I see your confidence. So I will help you,” she remarked with an entertained scoff. 
 
    Ajana took hold of Elyst’s horns and grinned at her devilishly. With one pronounced moan she pulled Elyst to the hilt, sheathing her enormous red cock in the succubus's throat and hauling her up into her lap. Elyst's mind was awash with the sense of the heat and strain, but every sense struck her as forceful pleasure, and her eyes went wide with vigor. 
 
    This was just how she wanted her queen to use her, and it gave her great satisfaction when she felt the entirety of Ajana’s demon extending through the entirety of her throat. She hoped she felt like a good sleeve, anticipating how powerful her queen's release may be. Ajana bucked her hips back and forth, swabbing the depths of Elyst’s stomach as her cock seemed to reach toward her stomach. She had the succubus secure in her lap and did not need even rise from her throne to take advantage of the mouth and throat offered, and hummed proud notes of pleasure as her cock throbbed at its fullest. 
 
    The queen worked herself back and forth rapidly, and Elyst’s thoughts rushed with anticipation, expecting her belly would soon be packed with hot, presumably spicy, demoness cum. Ajana’s cock tasted delicious and she craved the satisfaction of a warm and full belly. Ajana seemed to halt herself just as an orgasmic sense rose within her, however, and she carefully pulled Elyst back so that only a single burst of cum was spilled and directly into her mouth. 
 
    Ajana’s cockhead strained against Elyst’s lips and she knew the demon queen was using all her might to hold back a bit longer. Even then, the early squirt of release was enough to stuff Elyst’s mouth with cream, and she felt struck silly by the rich and hot flavor that washed thickly over her tongue. As Ajana focused on holding back from a fuller orgasm, Elyst gleefully stirred her cum-filled mouth with her tongue and drank down what was yet given. 
 
    “I have given you a taste… but now I shall look into your eyes as I claim your womb.” Ajana grabbed a handful of Elyst’s hair and gently yanked her free of her cock. Cum and spit trailed between it and Elyst’s lips and made a mess of her face but she could only think about getting more. She began to crawl up onto the throne to straddle Ajana, but the queen lifted a hand to halt her. “My guard shall assist us.” 
 
    Elyst looked behind herself at the powerful demoness with the big crazy name. Already she had come near and seemed to offer a hand to Elyst to help her down from the throne. Elyst accepted the hand and was pulled up swiftly and against Zorgalithraxia’s body. She felt the powerful grasp of her hands on her thighs, and was held upright with her legs pulled back tight enough for her to feel the stretch. “Like this, majesty?” the guard asked as Ajana stood up. She put Elyst in a nelson that included her legs, presenting her pussy for Ajana at a comfortable height. Lachiel managed to flap her wings and sit on the throne’s back to spectate. She had survived so Elyst figured she would too. In truth the prospect of getting roughly worked as she was held suspended only added to her excitement, as she longed to see the queen let loose with a passionate finale. Ajana strode close and passed her hand over Elyst’s fat pussy, feeling her and extending a finger within. Elyst was already dripping with excitement and let out a moan to encourage her queen. 
 
    “Fill me up, my queen,” Elyst requested needfully. Ajana’s long cock rose on its own accord until the tip pressed snugly against Elyst’s slit. The two demons loomed above her still and Elyst was level with their breasts. She sang out her excitement as Ajana moved her hips back and forth and worked her broad cockhead against Elyst’s pussy. Slowly it made its way in, and once the head was firmly stuffed between Elyst’s wet folds, Ajana pushed forward and sandwiched her snugly between herself and her guard, and pushed her cock all the way into Elyst’s depths. 
 
    The intensity of the pleasure struck Elyst silly. Her tongue lolled from her mouth as she gaped with bliss. Ajana began to work her hips back and forth relentlessly, her enormous red pillar visibly bulging high in Elyst’s stomach. Imbued with infernal magic, her body could take it, but the sheer force of the euphoria was enough to make her crazy. Ajana didn’t hold back, using her guard like a wall to pound Elyst against, she drove forward again and again even as her cock rammed the back of Elyst’s womb. 
 
    Ajana howled a sound of ecstasy and thrust into Elyst with finality, smothering her face between her heavy pink tits as a true river of cum began to flow. Her cock throbbed against the tight embrace of Elyst’s pussy and poured burst after burst of cum into her depths. Ajana wiggled her hips fiercely back and forth to add to her bliss as orgasm overtook her. Her release continued until Elyst’s womb was packed full and her belly was distended as though she was pregnant. Her own orgasm came and was obliteratingly powerful, spurned by the indescribable sensation of being stretched out so wonderfully from within. 
 
    The queen found satisfaction in that proper orgasm and slowly withdrew. Her massive horsecock continued to throb as it was slowly pulled out. Thick pulses of cum could be seen moving down her channel, and Elyst felt utterly packed within. When the head of the cock popped free, cum poured out of her sex in a creamy waterfall, and she let out a gasp as a sense of relief entered into the torrent of her mind. Above everything she was glad to have served well. 
 
    “Delightful… Elyst, it seems you are worthy, after all,” Ajana remarked warmly, pinching her cheek. “I will let you rest and recover now. But consider that merely the first lesson. I believe we can push you further still,” Ajana said with a warm chuckle. Her guard gently set Elyst down where she could recline near the throne. Soon, some of the other succubi came over to hear her story and guide her to where she could have a bath. The sense of excitement didn’t leave Elyst as she imagined what fantastic things she was fated for in service of her queen. 
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    A new demonic acolyte has caught the attention of Ajana’s court. Kyra and Seren are a match made in hell, known for their passionate craving and a dangerous hint of jealousy. They’re perfect in Elyst’s eyes; she wants to be part of what they have. A labor for their queen gives Elyst the chance to get close but she might be playing with fire. 
 
      
 
    Though filled with potent desire, the succubi pair share a strong bond. It is at once obvious just what is to be done about their mutual obsession. Even on her knees, Elyst can’t be made to say whom she prefers. Sharing is the only answer. 
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    “Get down!” Seren’s voice was amplified by her magic and brought Elyst to her senses. She barely had time to throw herself into a crag in the cavern floor before pyroclastic explosions erupted about her. A hurled chunk of rocky ignis crystal lobbed by irate an elemental exploded against a stalactite above. Fire rained down upon her party like hail. 
 
    “All this for a crystal! Looks like there’s plenty. Now if only they’d throw them gentler,” Kyra said. 
 
    “This is no time for your jokes! Protect Elyst,” Seren said and hurled back some material with telekinesis. Elyst had to tuck her head low as small explosions burst around her. 
 
    “Be careful with your magic, you’ll only make them mad.” The divinist seemed unphased. She put a barrier up for Elyst’s protection, guarding her head with a translucent golden bowl. 
 
    “They’re already mad!” Bits of rock tumbled from above and set off more detonations. The rock was laden with sensitive ignis crystal. It grew in beautiful irregular forms down near the edge of the magma pool. Seren jerked her staff forward and sent a formidable fireball straight into one of the lumbering elemental’s chests. The massive magmic creature stood slack-jawed and then bellowed a coarse laugh. “Oh you like that, do you?” she asked, now conjuring a great spike of ice in the air.               
 
    “Stay your hand, Seren,” Kyra instructed. With a turn of her finger-seal, six golden spheres bubbled forth from her palm. They shot like flung pellets directly toward the faces of the three elementals but halted directly before their eyes. 
 
    At once the angry pounding and grunts ceased, and all three elemental beings stared toward Seren and Kyra appearing stunned. Then they let out victorious howls and burst into joyous laughter, swinging each other by the arms in dance. 
 
    “My word,” Seren seemed amused and dispelled her magic, letting the icy form fall and steam in the dark. “You trickster. What have you done?” 
 
    “I have put them under an illusion. Their eyes beheld that we were all at once swallowed up in a sudden eruption of fiery death.” 
 
    Elyst poked her head out to take in the scene. Seeing the elementals revel in their supposed victory made her laugh, and she crawled up and hurried over to the others. “Well, you made that a piece of cake!” 
 
    “I could have smitten them just as easily, but we have preserved the local wildlife,” Seren said. She didn’t seem to particularly like being shown up in skill, although Elyst was impressed by them both. Once the elementals lumbered off, the three made their way carefully down to the magmic shore, where the repeated solidification of rock had caused the ignis to grow. 
 
    “Wow… it’s beautiful down here. Intimidating to the part of me that isn’t all demon yet,” Elyst remarked, breathing in the acidic fumes. Beside the searing lava, the outcrops of crystal looked dangerously hot, glowing with all the more intensity. They were fragile and explosive, though large crystalline chunks were rare. It was fire made solid as can only happen in the abyss. 
 
    Kyra unfurled a document containing their instructions. Specifications, rather, for the stone they were to select. “It must be a clear piece at least ten inches long and four inches wide and tall, without any large impurity that weakens the structure, and no internal gaps.” Her long, blonde hair seemed ablaze in the crimson glow. 
 
    “I suspect Ajana is making a scepter,” Seren remarked. “Or some other manner of channel for a fire sorceress.” She studied some of the larger crystals before them and extended her hand to feel their power. 
 
    “I think not. I don’t think she’ll give it away, but rather wear it herself, and ornamentally. She is proud that her domain yields it.” Kyra moved instead to a beautifully formed pillar of ignis that stood beside two smaller growths. The color was beautiful though it did not glow as brightly as some of the others. 
 
    Elyst looked between them as they each made their choice and then she felt a moment's apprehension as both Kyra and Seren came forward with their selected pieces of ignis. 
 
    “Well, that is a beautiful stone. Perhaps you will keep it for yourself,” Seren remarked. 
 
    “Which do you think the queen would prefer?” Kyra asked as though indifferent, though she cradled her own crystal against her breast like a babe. 
 
    The two seemed, to Elyst, to be teasing her somewhat. She adored them both but they always contrived to be pitted one against the other. She took both stones, holding them up from the base in her palms. 
 
    “How can I choose?” she said with dramatic flair. “If one is mightier, there is majesty in that. But if the other is more refined, that too is bold and strong.” Now it was her turn to be poetic and teeter with her words. 
 
    “I have told you, she will never decide,” Seren said to Kyra, and Kyra let out a small laugh. Elyst looked between them in confusion. 
 
    “Uh, are we still talking about rocks here?” she asked playfully. Infernal magic had emboldened her spirit and she could not hold back the flirtatious urge. If they were teasing her she would not flee from it. The succubus in her didn’t allow it. But the two of them exchanged a knowing look and Elyst was momentarily unsure of herself and the signals she read. 
 
    “Lucky for you, there is no need to choose,” Seren said and hid a coy smile behind her hand. “Between rocks or persons. Though, we had all been curious just who would strike your fancy,” Seren remarked. 
 
    Elyst couldn’t help but blush as she considered Ajana’s court gossiping about her. She had been near to the queen but then, not paired off with another in quite the way they seemed to expect. So many beautiful demons made Ajana’s personal court a domain of temptation, and Elyst sensed the echoes of ecstasy past. The urges upon her were different now, and some part of her remained wary, for while all else was hardened by strengthened by infernal magic, her heart remained tender and new. 
 
    “I thank my stars to be with either of you. You are a delight to watch in action,” Elyst said with a giggle. “Both is the answer. If anything, I want to be a part of what you have,” Elyst said. 
 
    Kyra pushed up to her feet from where she was reclining. She beamed a grin of such excitement that Elyst felt she might pounce and laughed. “You’d like that?” she asked, smiling shyly. 
 
    Seren approached and set her hands on Kyra’s shoulders, looking at Elyst with a warm and intent gaze. “We have considered such things,” Seren said noncommittally, but then her lips broke into a coy grin. “You see, we like sharing, so long as we’re doing it together,” Seren said. 
 
    Elyst knit her fingers together with a broad and bashful grin. “I know you two are very close. I’d hate to get between you,” she said suavely. 
 
    Kyra stamped her feet and giggled. Her face glowed a cinder red and she seemed to struggle to control herself. “I think you’ll have quite a lot of fun, between the two of us!” she jested and laughed. She looked back to Seren and they judged each other’s approval. “How about it? Shall we really share her?” she asked. Their unveiled interest made Elyst feel like a sultry treasure. 
 
    “I will confess I crave you, Elyst. I know it is true of Kyra too. Though each of us would afford you time to make your choices, rather than get… ganged up on,” she had to chortle. “But now… I do think it’s time we got properly acquainted.” Seren left Kyra and strode elegantly before Elyst. The tallest of the three succubi, she looked down at Elyst with intent eyes and moved forward until her breasts nearly touched her face. Elyst felt Kyra slide in close and gently hug her from behind. She was at once enclosed in the warmth and softness of her companions. 
 
    “I hope to be like you,” Elyst told them. “Able to give such… happiness.” The transformation had done as much to her mind and spirit as to her body, and with her heightened lust there also came powerful affectionate emotion, gratitude, and a sense of worship for those who cultivated and distributed the wonder of their bodies. She made a noise like a purr and gently set her lips on the rise of Seren’s breast, breathing in her perfume and feeling the softness of her skin. 
 
    Kyra’s hand slid over Elyst’s belly gently, and she felt her guide her tail around her legs. “She is adorable, and it’s about time we spoil her,” Kyra said assuredly. “We know what you desire, Elyst,” she said into her ear with warmth. Kyra moved her hips against Elyst’s rear snugly and caressed her hips. Under the silky cloth of the divinist dress, there was a bulge that Elyst felt gently nudging and nestling between her cheeks. A shiver moved through her as the two advanced upon her from either side, exciting her mind as much as it could bear. 
 
    “Yes. Now this feels right,” Seren cooed gently. “It will be a team effort. A proper introduction to our ways. We were all too chaste to spare her it yet,” she said with amusement. “I know I need not tease you further, Elyst, but I will give you what you want,” Seren said. She pulled back the dark cloth of her sorceress’ gown and exposed her enormous breasts. The soft pink swell of each one’s areola was vast and tender and more than Elyst could have encompassed with her lips, but she was eager to try. 
 
    For a moment the two of them buried her face in her breasts. Elyst’s gleeful giggles were encouragement enough to play around. Wrapped up so, Elyst felt softness from all directions, and licked, kissed, and fondled indiscriminately. Her own body was explored. Seren’s hands slid up her sides and freed her breasts. Kyra’s fingertips entered her panties and approached her pussy. Seren moved back an inch after some moments and considered Elyst intently. She touched Elyst’s crimson locks and then tugged her plush lips with a finger. “Let us give her a chance to show her affection,” Seren said. “On her knees.” 
 
    “Good idea. Now shall she truly treat us both in equal measure?” Kyra asked playfully. She pushed on Elyst’s shoulders and Elyst let out a small gasp before settling on her knees. Kyra and Seren stood before her and loomed with a striking presence. Elyst smiled brightly as she took them in from below, beyond content with her place of servitude. Her hands reached to touch the outer thigh of either partner as she gave them an eager and ready look. 
 
    “Option One~!” Kyra declared. Her bright magic ignited along her golden robe and seared it at once to ash. Kyra was left entirely nude but for a pair of dark lace panties that struggled to contain a sizable, bronze-red cock. As Elyst stared at her, transfixed, she pulled her member free and displayed it to her wide eyes, swinging the heavy, semi-erect cock before Elyst’s lips temptingly. The warm light cast Kyra aglow and she looked absolutely delicious. The slightest whiff of her seemed to burn in Elyst’s nose and made her tremble. Her lips parted and she felt drool accumulating in her mouth. 
 
    “Now hold on a moment,” Seren said. She slowly rolled her panties down from her hips. Elyst’s head snapped her way and drank in the sight of her pale white cock and balls. Seren shook her hips to send the garment sliding down her legs and Elyst watched agape, seeing how her soft form jiggled so enticingly. 
 
    “Beautiful,” Kyra had to agree. “I could go for a taste myself~ But you’re not even hard yet!” she protested. Kyra put her hand on Elyst’s head and turned her back toward herself. “Say ah~” she encouraged. 
 
    Elyst didn’t hesitate to open her lips. She cast her eyes between them both and felt her heart pounding. It was impossible to hold back or express just how much she willed that they use her, indulge in her, to the fullest. Kyra pushed her bulbous cockhead between Elyst’s lips and filled her mouth in an instant. Ready as she was, the smack of the taste shook her, and she rolled back her eyes in a stupor. Kyra was throbbing bigger by the moment, and her squish cock took up all the space in Elyst’s mouth, pinning down her tongue and puffing her cheeks. 
 
    “Wow, she feels so good!” Kyra said with a moan. “Such a cushiony mouth, and so wet, down to the back of her throat,” Kyra spoke as she nudged her cock deeper, making Elyst gurgle a noise. 
 
    “Let her do the work,” Seren instructed, and Kyra ceased her stiff grip upon Elyst’s scalp. Elyst didn’t retreat but did use the reprieve to draw breath through her nose and gulp down a mouthful of hot spit from around Kyra’s swelling tip. The taste made her crazy; she sucked it down and wanted more. Elyst’s tail wagged vigorously as she pushed up on her knees and tried to reach a bit further with her lips. The bridge of Kyra’s shaft extended before her to the squishy mound of her groin, unshaven, and looking delectably fat. Kyra was determined to press her lips there and feel the entirety of Kyra’s bronzey pillar snug in her throat. 
 
    Elyst turned her eyes to the side and watched Seren stroking herself off, and working herself up to a fully erect state. Her cock was long and pale and had a perfect, unblemished, and doll-like quality, much like the rest of the sorceress’ body. She pointed it at Kyra as she moved her hand over its length, letting her imagine being coated in a bukkake of seed. Elyst relaxed her throat and her eyelids trembled and then squeezed shut. Inch by inch she swallowed up Kyra’s cock, feeling it bend with some pressure down into the back of her throat, and aim itself toward her core. 
 
    “You’re fantastic,” Kyra told her with glee, folding her hands behind her head and displaying her bliss. “Oh wow~ Keep going,” she chimed sweetly. A small forward hump helped Elyst gain a few more inches. Finally, her tightly stretched lips reached the very base of Kyra’s cock and nudged against the soft swell at its base. Elyst could barely breathe but her senses were overtaken by the potent personal flavor of Kyra’s length. Pinned under it, her tongue meekly squirmed and pressed up against the bulge of Kyra’s channel, imagining what great quantity of cum could spill from her. “Ohh~!” 
 
    “Don’t suffocate her now,” Seren said, though she gnawed her ruby-red lip with a fang. Kyra trembled as though electrified and bounced her hips back and forth, swabbing the depths of Elyst’s throat. She grew rigid, straining against the tight embrace, that Elyst felt she would burst early any moment. Fighting down the urge, Kyra looked wracked by the pleasure. When Elyst slowly pulled back to get a breath, Kyra whined a moan and then let out a happy sigh. 
 
    “You’re just too much,” Kyra told her, removing her tip from Elyst’s lips. Spit trailed between them and seemed to glow in the light. 
 
    “Won’t you let me have a little?” Seren asked needfully. Elyst turned her eyes up toward her and swallowed. She pushed back her crimson locks from her face and then perched before Seren like an obedient dog. 
 
    “I’d never neglect you!” she promised and bit the air before Seren’s cock hungrily. 
 
    Seren gently stroked herself off, her eyes intently transfixed on the kneeling succubus. “I need it, Elyst,” she said softly. Her hands moved away, and she wrapped herself with her arms and gently held her breasts. Staring down her nose at Elyst, she presented herself, gently flexing her cock and moving her hips forward. Suddenly, Elyst moved against her, hugging her broad hips with her arms and burning her face under her cock. She nestled her mouth against Seren’s heavy, pale balls and breathed deep of her refined warmth. Seren drew breath with a tremble but said nothing, staring down as Elyst worshipped her with licks and kisses. Her long, wicked tongue trailed up along the underside of Seren’s shaft, drenching it in spit and curling around its tip. 
 
    “Need this?” Elyst asked playfully. Her dexterous licking lathered Seren all over. Seren was a different world altogether. Her broad hips and motherly softness made Elyst want to smother herself in every crease and fold. As she moved her head back Seren’s tip slid down her face to where she caught it on her tongue. “Let me grant every wish,” Elyst cooed.  
 
    Seren retained what was left of her cool, her expression tight and focused. Her hands gently massaged the swollen pink flesh around her teats as Elyst’s lips squeezed her cockhead and her tongue extended out along her shaft, curling around it. Elyst was finally overcome, her will abolished in favor of a singular urge. Seren’s creamy white skin invoked the desire most of all. The succubus acolyte wanted to feel and taste her release as it flowed forth in sure abundance. She wanted to look up at Seren’s refined features and see them twist in ecstasy, her feminine lips moaning sweetly while her heavy cock bucked and spasmed. She began to work her tongue along Seren’s shaft and stroke it with her wicked licks, her lips sliding against the ridge of Seren’s tip. 
 
    “What a sight,” Kyra murmured, tilting her head to the side. Already eager and impatient for her next turn, she jammed her tip against Elyst’s cheek, smearing it with a dab of precum. Elyst wished she could fit them both in her mouth. Maybe she could, but she would not deny Seren the fixated attention. Still, it added to her excitement when they both loomed over her so close, with their demonically delicious cocks filling her view. 
 
    Elyst reached up and gently wrapped her fingers around both women’s dicks. She squeezed them in her grasp, feeling as though she was channeling their warmth into herself. Slowly she tried to deepthroat Seren as she had done for Kyra, easing her lips along. But Seren huffed and bucked as her cock bent, showing more sensitivity. 
 
    “Go on, push in there… she can take it,” Kyra was encouraging. Seren drew her hips back and then slowly rocked them just a few inches in rhythm. Her tip stirred up Elyst’s mouth and made her spill slobber, but she happily cooed out noises of delight. Kyra seemed to sense she wasn’t getting Elyst’s mouth back any time soon, and she went behind her and gently pulled on Elyst’s tail while she watched her work. “Lift her.” 
 
    “Uhn,” Seren moaned and obeyed. With her sorcery, she applied levitation to Elyst, which caused her body to slowly float away from the cavern floor. Her head was kept where it was, and as her hips rose, Kyra settled in between her legs and secured Elyst there between the two of them. 
 
    This angle was favorable to Seren. Almost without meaning to she surged forward until her cock had fully immersed itself in the comfort of Elyst’s throat. The strain was initially intense but soon Elyst found it perfectly comfortable, and moaned at the sense of weightlessness, and the knowledge this beautiful duo would soon be having at her from both ends. All she could do was moan and part her legs as she felt Kyra’s cock nudging up against her thigh, encouraging them to advance, and enjoy her however they saw fit. 
 
    “Let’s see,” Kyra spoke softly. She began to turn Elyst around by the thighs, the sudden pressure in her throat making her gag while Seren let out a noisy howl of a moan. Now Elyst floated belly-up between them, and Kyra let her cock flop onto her tummy and stared at the prominent bulge descending to Elyst’s chest. “What a precious cock-sleeve you make,” she told Elyst, hoisting up her legs by the thigh and drawing back her tip until it lined up with Elyst’s slit. “Though you’re such a short stack… we could almost meet in the middle,” she said with a heated giggle. 
 
    It was time to spit-roast her properly. Not one of the three could not deny their urges or how right each position felt. Kyra nudged herself against Elyst’s pleasantly chubby pussy-mound until her slick tip was able to advance inside. Seren drew back slightly and repositioned herself before entering again, still trembling from the forceful sensations upon her sensitive length. 
 
    “Take my hands,” Seren said softly, and Kyra gleefully reached out to lock their fingers. Now there was nothing to do but pump, and the two pumped as only succubi can. 
 
    Each drove forward for their own bliss in turn, the soft embrace of Elyst’s body appeasing their every inch. The sudden and passionate pace being worked upon Elyst’s pussy shook her out of her comfortable dick-sucking stupor. The bliss inside of her was like fire, consuming everything and hungering ceaselessly for more. But Kyra was kind; Kyra was forceful. She knew what the strengthened body of a succubus craved and would not insult Elyst with anything less than she could handle. She packed Elyst’s pussy to the end with each thrust, only to give it that little bit extra, and reach with her tip to aggressively prod and massage her uterus. Her cock felt hot, and Elyst imagined her cum would sear and sting. She hoped so. 
 
    Seren lost her gentle spirit too. She looked down at Elyst’s bouncing breasts and reached down to cradle her head with her hands. She could not see the bliss in Elyst’s eyes anymore but withdrew into her own world of ecstasy, focusing on the sensation of that delightful wet throat and the squirming tongue always teasing. She began to fuck Elyst’s face at a pace rather unrestrained. Soon her hands gently wrapped around Elyst’s throat, squeezing as she felt her cock bulge it enormously. 
 
    “Aggressive!” Kyra said, sounding impressed. “I think she likes it.” Kyra began to hump forward so rapidly that her moves felt animalistic. Elyst let out a loud muffled moan with her mouth full, feeling her internal bliss soaring up toward climactic heights. The tip of her rigid cock bulged up from Elyst’s stomach, the two taking absolutely every inch Elyst had to spare. 
 
    “Uhnn! Make her cum babe,” Seren moaned out. She was ready to explode and wanted Elyst to be in the utmost reaches of pleasure when she got the first mouthful. Their pace was more than a mortal could have taken but it was just what Elyst needed. Her body convulsed between them as Kyra’s unfaltering thrusts pushed her along in a rising storm of ecstasy. 
 
    “Oh yeah~!” Kyra squealed with delight. Elyst’s pussy clenched against the whole of her length as she bucked and squirmed, the throes of her orgasm making her motions wild. Kyra drove herself in deep and firm a few more times, her weighty balls flopping between Elyst’s cheeks, and then buried herself fully with one last firm hump, and began to cum. Kyra leaned forward over Elyst as her cock throbbed and pumped rope after rope of hot cum into her womb. She wiggled her hips back and forth and made sure to get it far up in there, feeling a raw sense of satisfaction claiming Elyst so. Her balls rose tight to her groin and continued to empty for some long moments, making Elyst feel like she was being stretched out from within. 
 
    Seren pulled out almost entirely. Just the tip of her cock was left in Elyst’s mouth and no sooner did it rest there than it spilled out its load. As she swam in orgasmic bliss the taste of thick and warm cum was like divine nectar. She drank it down as fast as she could, feeling satiated as she had rarely been. Pleasure assailed her mind from all sides and reached her very center, as intense and transformative as the flame. 
 
    Seren trembled as she slowly drew back, only after letting the last of her release get slurped down. She let Elyst breathe and she had to recover too, gasping soft moans as her cock throbbed and spilled a bit more cum on Elyst’s eye. 
 
    “Wow, she truly took it all,” Kyra said happily. After wiggling her hips back and forth a few more times to hear Elyst moan, she pulled out, a small cascade of cum flowing at once from Elyst’s pussy when the cock popped free. 
 
    It was another pleasure to just hang there, suspended and carefree in the embrace of magic. Elyst took the opportunity to swoon in her bliss and recover, but she reached out blindly to draw Kyra and Seren near to herself. Her legs drifted upward, and soon she was cuddling them while floating upside down. 
 
    “So now, have you still no preference?” Kyra asked, though her tone made it clear she was just teasing. 
 
    “Heh. Might have to try you the other way before I decide,” Elyst mused with an exaggerated noncommittal air. She licked around her mouth and hummed contentedly, feeling totally full. 
 
    “I think you’ll get the chance, hm? Seems you have a knack for getting caught between us,” Kyra said. Again she casually sandwiched Elyst between them, now smothering her with their bellies and casually conversing between her parted legs. “I think our queen will be pleased to hear we’ve bonded. And one of these stones is certain to suit her needs.” Elyst was tugged along back out of the cavern by the tail, much like a balloon. 
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 Bad Influence: A Futa Succubus Seduction 
 
      
 
    Elyst has gone undercover to find out which devout at Greytor Priory is trying to summon her mistress. She couldn’t have guessed that a charming teacher like Sister Ava was full of such strong ambition and desire. 
 
      
 
    She catches Ava in the act but doesn’t try to stop her. Seren is a formidable succubus and knows just what to do with the salacious nun. Not only might she be a good ally to Ajana’s cult of demons, but she also gives Elyst and Seren the perfect chance to exercise their magic. 
 
      
 
    Seren places an enchantment upon Ava’s womb so that she can better receive their gift. With her senses heightened and her passion stoked hot, Ava caves to her lust for the two succubi and the powers of pleasure they wield. 
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    Elyst was having some difficulty in completing her mission. The sisters of Greytor Priory were quite curious of her and seemed to sense she was unusual, even with her demonic features disguised. After the day’s last lectures, she sat out near the vineyard and attempted to pay mind to who might be sneaking off. 
 
    Someone here had tried to summon her mistress. Seren was a high-ranking succubus known to mortal warlocks, but she was presently under the direct rule of her queen and could not be bound. Still, she had sensed the tug upon her spirit and was able to deduce that a woman here was making the attempt. Elyst was given the task of investigating and entered the priory as an acolyte. 
 
    She saw Sister Ava pacing near the well. The woman was a skilled magus of light and had fascinated Elyst with her astrological metaphors and the good-humored way of lecturing. Presently she had a look of cool apprehension and seemed on guard which was odd to see, as she had been so confident and even vivacious. The source of her unease soon made herself known. Mother Adeline rushed at Sister Ava and began to harshly talk down to her in a barely lowered voice. 
 
    Elyst sensed the seriousness of their disagreement. She subtly walked back around a row of vines and got close enough to eavesdrop. 
 
    “Name-call me again in front of the students and I will see you are dismissed!” Mother Adeline spat. She kept stepping right into Sister Ava’s line of sight and bringing her wrathful face nearer and nearer toward her. 
 
    “Mother, I promise I didn’t. It was just a misunderstanding.” 
 
    “No! You are leading them to think I am a brute!” Adeline grew more wrathful no matter what Ava said. “I suppose you think you should be the prioress! Of course. Some youth from the city is wiser than the local crone,” she mocked and waved her hands violently in front of Ava’s face. 
 
    “Please - Get off me!” Ava swatted her hands away. Mother Adeline gasped sharply and stamped her foot, her face contorting with rage. 
 
    “How dare you,” she said and ignited a light of holy fire in her palm. A shackle coalesced and then launched to ensnare Ava’s wrist. Once it had her, it seemed to grow immensely heavy, pulling her forcefully to the ground. “Don’t you dare spar with me, witch lover.” Adeline ground the dust near Ava’s face with her boot. As she turned and departed the spell ended, and Ava sat upright with a look of calm fury. 
 
    Rather than throw out a final remark she bit her tongue and tidied her gown and hair. Elyst was sympathetic to her. The church of the New Dawn was not meant to cling to the old and violent prejudices. Undead, warlocks, and demons were no longer to be slain on sight, even if they lacked certification or licenses . Still, the mother taught that they were wretched and untrustworthy and that unless they were in the service of a credible magus, ought to be destroyed. As Elyst stepped nearer Sister Ava looked sharply toward her, but her expression relaxed when she saw who it was. 
 
    “I do not take this personally, Elyst,” Ava spoke with a gentleness that hid her true feelings well, but Elyst looked at her with pity and understanding. “It is a wrath that lingers through changing times, and she has not seen what I have seen.” 
 
    Elyst smiled at her with true warmth and she offered her hand, taking a moment to consider her words. She wanted to walk with and comfort Ava, but internally, she was becoming quite suspicious of her. “The mother was right,” she said sarcastically after a moment. “You are wiser than her.” 
 
    Ava chuckled and they walked arm in arm out toward a field of squash. “Have you already tired of your studies? You are a good student Elyst, but quite distractable,” she gently chided. Elyst smirked. It had been valuable to brush up on the basics of divination, though Ava did not know she was already an adept sorceress. 
 
    “And you are a good teacher, but a little distracting,” Elyst said. Ava seemed amused by that but pursed her lips. “I do think you will be a good and true friend to me,” Elyst told her with affection. 
 
    “Do you know the saying, women with red hair can not truly be tamed?” 
 
    Elyst laughed at her heartily. They both had red hair, though Ava’s was more orange. “Oh yes, that seems often true. I know a lot of redheads,” she said, thinking of the scores of succubi in Ajana’s service, and the queen herself, who had billowing scarlet locks. 
 
    Ava did not continue with her train of thought, but Elyst knew precisely what she was thinking. She could see the ambition in her steely turquoise eyes. 
 
    “It has grown late,” Ava said and looked across the field. She took Elyst’s hands in her palms. “I bid you good night. I am pleased to have you here with us, Elyst. I think you will see greater things than this, soon.” 
 
    “I think you are right,” Elyst said with a warm grin. “After all, the mother must be like eighty.” 
 
    They chuckled together and bid kind farewells. Elyst did not truly depart, however, but kept Ava in sight as the other sisters were going in to sleep. Ava loitered outside and, when she thought she was alone, slipped into the woodline beside the squash patch. Elyst pursued her at once, but as she got nearer she knew the trail led to the shack on the other side of the field, and little else. She waited from afar until she saw Ava hastily emerge from the woodline and go into the shack. 
 
    Elyst now knew that it was she who had been trying to summon Seren. She would confront her in the act, but only to offer the solution to that very pursuit. She jogged hastily across the field and then slowed to a silent walk as she came up to the shack. Sure enough, when she put her ear to the door she could hear faint chanting. Truly a brazen woman, Elyst thought to herself with a grin. 
 
    She waited until Seren had fully completed the ritual and was making a third attempt at invocation. Sister Ava hummed as she attempted to focus her energy and there was frustration in her voice. Elyst opened the door slowly. 
 
    “I am not Seren,” Elyst said and Ava yelped. “But I am a succubus.” 
 
    Ava’s mouth was agape and then she frantically tried to cover up the summoning circle by throwing a blanket over it. However, there were lit candles, and the blanket at once caught aflame. 
 
    Elyst snatched the blanket. She held it up and away from all the furniture and its fire licked over her bare flesh and burnt her clothes. She stepped outside and set the flame-engulfed cloth on the soil. 
 
    “You… you’re…” Ava seemed truly shocked by what she saw, though she was no longer alarmed at having been caught in the act. 
 
    “I am a demon. But I was mortal not too long ago,” Elyst explained. 
 
    Ava pulled Elyst back inside and closed the door. This time she remembered to lock it up tight. “How did you know what I was doing?” She looked at Elyst searching, seeing no sign to reveal her true nature, other than her unburnt skin. 
 
    “The demon you are trying to summon is my mistress. She feels your effort but can not be bound by you,” Elyst came and inspected the binding circle. Such things were still new to her, but for many demons, these were the primary door to the mortal world. 
 
    “Are you really a succubus?” Ava asked. As she calmed, there was again an amused charm in her voice. She went and sat on a bed. “Your clothes have nearly burnt off,” she remarked, seeing some of Elyst’s belly and thigh through her singed robes. 
 
    “Watch me finish the job,” Elyst said and laughed heartily. She released her illusory spell and let her body heat up intensely until her clothes began to smoke and then lit ablaze. They were cleanly seared off of her body all at once, leaving her in a dark black silk bra and panties of enchanted cloth. Elyst posed before Ava and took obvious delight in the wide-eyed stare the sister gave her. She drank in her true features; each mark of the inferno was revealed. 
 
    Elyst had horns, and her hair shone red like molten copper. She had well-ordered slates of carapace on her elbows like hardened scales and a long draconic tail. Her eyes now glowed bright red where the spell had blackened them. 
 
    “It seems I have summoned one after all,” Ava said with a small gasp. Elyst’s appearance excited her. She knew that Elyst’s kindness had not been false despite the disguise. 
 
    “You can summon Seren now, too. You need only alter one thing,” Elyst said. She did not yet pry as to Ava’s intentions, because that one thing was the binding portion of the ritual, and so Seren would not at all be vulnerable come what may. “Try again without the Golden Chains. I promise that you will be safe, and you can request what you will.” 
 
    Ava looked between Elyst and the summoning circle with wide eyes. “If I do that now, she will appear? I confess to you I had intended to make some sort of accord.” 
 
    “It will work. But don’t ever try it with just any demon, or they might consume you outright,” Elyst warned. “Nothing is so delicious as a salacious nun,” she said and giggled. 
 
    Ava stood back up and went over to the summoning circle. She checked that it was not disturbed before deliberately removing the invocation of the Golden Chains, the primary binding spell of holy magi. Without it, there was no telling what Seren might do on arrival. “Are you truly demons with the best interests of mortals at heart?” she asked, though her voice made it sound rhetorical, as though the answer could not be had then. 
 
    “It is our queen’s will that demons be divorced from evil. She would also see summoners form a new, less hostile relationship with spirits. It might take an age, but I think it will be so.” Elyst smiled at her tenderly. “Go on,” she encouraged. 
 
    Elyst’s appearance made it hard to focus on the ritual, but Ava began to chant with new confidence, and the power of the spell could soon be felt in the air. 
 
    Seren arrived in style, with all the flair and a hint of terror that she would show any summoner. The candles were extinguished by an unseen force and gave off black smoke that filled the space within the circle. At once it coalesced into a mighty and beautiful form, elegantly posed with her legs crossed. Her massive black wings spread suddenly, breaking the barrier of the circle and unleashing her dark aura throughout the shack. 
 
    Elyst could see at once that this was the power Ava had craved. There was awe in her eyes, but also victory, as though she beheld the solution to all her troubles. Elyst approached Seren and respectfully kissed her hand, and the sister looked between the two demons with admiration and delight. 
 
    “How interesting,” Seren remarked as she considered Ava closely. “Your invitation was unexpected. Just what are you seeking, Sister?” 
 
    “I… well,” Ava hesitated. Elyst thought that she might ask Seren to get rid of Mother Adeline. Instead, Ava smiled and seemed to speak light-heartedly. “The truth is, I just wanted to meet you and see if you are truly like what they say.” 
 
    Seren folded her wings behind her back and stepped closer to Ava. She tucked one of her fiery locks back into her habit. “What do they say?” Seren asked. She considered the impression she may have made on the many summoners who dealt with her in the prior age. 
 
    “That you embolden people. Grant power and heightened senses, and can set a person free.” 
 
    Seren’s slender black tail swished through the air. Unlike Elyst’s it was sleek and narrow and ended in a spade. “I have done many things.” She looked at Elyst and beckoned her in close. “Let us decide what is to be done with you,” she remarked vaguely. 
 
    Elyst and Seren whispered together. Elyst told her what she had seen. Ava craved power and authority over this isolated place. It may be useful to their queen if she was indeed the prioress here, as Ajana desired to bring a star frigate to bear over the nearby valley as a sort of embassy. No army would attack them but the demons would be safer on terra firma with allies in the local places, and the prioress could give out writs of protection. The possibility of Ava becoming a succubus was not excluded. They would not startle her with the idea yet, but it was suggested to give her a taste of that world. 
 
    “I see your need for power and further, your craving for our potency.” Seren spoke and encouraged Ava to sit back on the bed again and relax there. She loomed near. “But while these will appease you for a time, what you truly desire to know our way. Am I right in saying so?” 
 
    Ava beheld her openly as she considered the question and what it may imply. She looked to Elyst as though for reassurance, and saw her familiar, happy grin, despite the alterations. “It seems to me that your kind has attained, in certain things, greater rewards than the penitent…” It was only then that her need was made clear, as she seemed to tremble under Seren’s gaze. 
 
    Seren touched her under the chin and her lips curled with an interested smile. “Let us share some of those blessings with you,” she said candidly. Her hand was lowered and she touched Ava on the belly and then slid her fingers lower to the area above her groin. “I will place a mark on you. Not one that is seen but one that is felt. An enchantment upon your womb that will heighten your senses as well as your pleasure.” 
 
    Ava gasped and looked down at herself. “Why concern yourself with my pleasure?” Her eyes flicked again to Elyst. “Do you both share an interest?” 
 
    “If I could tempt you, I would,” Elyst said playfully. She stuck out her long, wicked tongue at Ava and winked. 
 
    “It would not be a condition of our aid. Rather, I would reward your open mind with a taste of our sisterhood,” Seren said, gently pulling off Ava’s habit and exposing the rest of her fiery locks. “There is no better way to know our true nature.” 
 
    Ava breathed heavily and took a moment to consider it. “I have kept my urges at bay for rather long. The ordinary sweetness of release was not too great a temptation… but I can not deny my desire to feel this greater, mind-expanding pleasure a succubus wields.” 
 
    Elyst beamed a wide grin at her and came close, leaning on the bed and further enclosing the space around Ava. “It’s only temporary. Though you might miss it,” she said. She grinned widely and leaned in to smooch Ava’s cheek. “Shall we do what succubi do, then?” she asked, running her hand over Ava’s thigh. 
 
    Ava blushed and spoke quietly. “Yes… I desire you.” She looked to Seren and wandered her body with her eyes once more. “I sense you are specially endowed to give bliss,” she remarked. “At least, such is said in the grimoires.” 
 
    “Look, and you will lose the last of your reservations,” Seren warned smugly. “And I shall need you parted from those devout garments if I am to proceed.” Seren tugged the hem of her panties and they left her body and evaporated, as they had been formed of smoke. What had been well-tucked there now flopped free, and Ava stared with wide eyes at Seren’s lengthy cock and weighty balls. She was soft still and looked more delicious than anything Ava had seen. 
 
    “Mm. Incredible, huh?” Elyst said in approval, taking in the sight just the same. “I have known pleasure and bliss since I found my people. Seren may be a prime example of the demoness you seek,” she said. 
 
    “You have both hidden such delights,” Ava said under her breath, taking in each succubus with interest. She felt such a rush that she trembled as she parted open her gown, and struggled to undo its ties. The two hovered near her with hungry eyes, reveling in each new exposed track of skin. Ava’s freckled body was curvacious and her breasts had been packed in tight, only to flop free and splay out on her chest wonderfully. She stood up and wiggled out of the rest of her robe and looked eye to eye with Seren as though seeking her instruction. 
 
    Elyst sat down on the bed and let herself quietly observe. She watched the curve of Ava’s rear as her robe slid down from around it, and broad, pale cheeks filled her vision. Her hips were wide and her ass was sweet and plush with hardly a blemish but for the dusting of amber specks. Seren’s attention was on her belly, and she again placed her fingertips above Eva’s womb and purred a note of satisfaction at the supple feeling of her flesh. 
 
    “I do quite like offering this favor,” Seren said. A spark of infernal magic flickered at her fingertip, which seemed to singe Ava’s skin. She gasped and then shuddered a moment later, feeling the energy course through her. “I see you are sensitive. You will have the true ecstasy you seek,” Seren promised. 
 
    “It is wonderful already,” Ava sighed and reached down to gently touch the top of her pussy. She trembled from the sensation of rising desire that she had long subdued. 
 
    “Sit down. In fact, sit on Elyst’s face if you dare. Then you may witness the change as I work,” Seren said and grinned with pursed lips. 
 
    Ava let out a small exclamation as she looked over her shoulder. Elyst chortled little giggles and laid herself on the bed, positioning her face where Ava could slump back onto it. The Sister hesitated for a moment, for though she found Elyst beautiful, she had not at all considered acting on it in this way. The temptation was clear, however, and her body seemed to buckle as her legs slightly parted, and her hips lowered tentatively toward Elyst’s face. She studied the succubus beneath her with her intense and cool eyes. “I can give you a taste. But shall I be lost in pleasure far beyond the familiar?” 
 
    “Maybe,” Elyst told her. She extended her tongue and licked Ava’s thigh, teasing it with a little circular stroke. “But we’ll see you through it.” 
 
    “I confess I feel nearly ravenous,” Sister Ava said with a new conviction in her voice. “Now I am seeing everything clearly.” She smiled down at Elyst and moved her hips side to side, bringing them in close. “I had thought it wrong to fantasize about you,” she said with a soft and amused sigh. 
 
    Elyst let out a happy moan and kissed Ava’s thighs as they slowly closed in around her face. She was already very fond of Ava and was delighted to have made such an impression, and it tickled her to imagine the mindset of the woman just hours prior. Elyst had stared at her with interest and adoration during the lecture, but in hindsight, those had been bedroom eyes. Now, as though relinquishing a great burden, Ava sat on Elyst’s face and swallowed her up in the warmth beneath her groin. Her pussy wetted Elyst’s nose as she rested her weight. 
 
    Seren let out a satisfied growl as she watched Ava’s expression of pleasure as Elyst disappeared under her. “Comfortable?” she asked in a sultry voice. “Really, I am the favored one, to see such tenderness and desire unbefouled. I have seduced many summoners, but we three can share in a truly fervid bliss,” she said. She chuckled and waved her hand. “Let me show you what I mean.” Suddenly she placed her fingers firmly into the softness above Ava’s groin and grasped her. Infernal magic seared at her fingertips. It tingled Ava’s flesh as a great power was thrust into her and sept in deep. 
 
    “Uh! Uhn!,” Ava’s moans grew an octave louder the magic stirred her core, coming to reside and tease her where she was most sensitive. A sigil appeared on her flesh, glowing red hot with elegant curves and a series of symbols that seemed to all coalesce and aim down toward her sex. It was like a womb tattoo but of demon origin, and would only shine when activated. “Ohh~” Ava moaned and stared forward with wide eyes, feeling a new sensory world take over. Everything felt sharp and clear, and the breath of warmth from Elyst’s lips made her gasp and almost instinctively hump down against her face. 
 
    The pressure of Elyst’s lips against her, and the gentle kiss she gave, sent excitement through Ava like lightning, making her arch her back and grasp the sheets with her hands. She could feel everything now, and even the most subtle affection incited her in this state of readiness and need. 
 
    “Pleasant, isn’t it?” Seren cooed, twirling her finger around Ava’s belly as the last of her magic trailed forth. Now Ava too seemed faintly aglow from within, struggling to contain the infernal magic. Her body felt hot around Elyst’s face as the demoness opened wide to give her slit a real enkindling lick. 
 
    “Oh, Elyst! Your tongue slithers… hot!” she gasped. “I feel it in my core,” she said, touching the glowing mark upon her womb. Elyst had barely entered her yet, but she could sense the waves of pleasure arcing out from where she stroked and lovingly slurped. “Feast on me,” Ava exclaimed, throwing her head back as she rolled her hips back and forth. The change in her was dramatic, but Elyst had always sensed this woman hiding beneath her veil. 
 
    Seren touched Ava’s breast and then took hold of her teat with her fingertips. Pulling on it, she hoisted up the weight of Ava’s fat breast and made her moan and turn her gaze forward again. “Such vigor… is enviable,” Seren remarked quietly. Her cock was slowly swelling in size and gently lurched up as though pulled toward the spectacle. Ava suddenly pushed forward with her bust, and she took Seren’s cock between her freckled tits and squeezed it. “Ah~” Seren let out a soft note of comfortable pleasure. “You have been starved for far too long,” she decided. 
 
    Ava no longer skirted about her desires or allowed herself to process each new formidable sense. She arched her back and moved her wet slit almost forcefully against Elyst’s mouth and her long, wiggly tongue, demanding its full and intoxicating effort. Elyst spiraled her tongue inside of Ava, looping it around her inner walls so that she could fit every inch inside with the very tip tickling the barrier to her womb. It tasted wonderful and the infernal magic made it a bit spicy, which Elyst thought suited Ava well. 
 
    Bared of her garb, the woman showed off everything that had been tucked away for so long. Her whole body shifted and rolled forward, her back arching and her head tilting back. She stared up at Seren but looked right through her, lost in a world of ecstatic bliss, and captivated by every motion of Elyst’s tongue and lips. The euphoria Ava felt already shook her like an orgasm, but was pushing to greater and greater heights without sign of respite. Her breasts squeezed around Seren’s cock and massaged it as it firmed up and reached its full stature. Seren never seemed to lose her poise, but showed her pleasure in an unexaggerated and sincere way, calmly drawing deep and rich satisfaction from what she saw and felt. 
 
    Elyst and Ava went down deep into their bliss. The pleasure the Sister felt lit up Elyst’s extrasensory world. With her mind’s eye, she could see ecstasy surging up through Ava’s body like a bonfire. She danced her tongue and kissed Ava’s pussy with all the happy affection in her heart, adoring her, and grateful to her for this most intimate and unreserved display. Pleasure like purifying fire transformed the Sister before her eyes, and it reaffirmed the true purpose and power of succubi. Elyst longed to take her to the very heights of this feeling. 
 
    “Savor her, Elyst,” Seren instructed quietly, “You are more potent than you know.” Such fervor was contagious and Seren seemed unable to maintain her own measured pace. It was as though she became a little jealous, as Ava rushed so gleefully to the finish, the newly made succubus spurning her on with her long like a whip. 
 
    Ava moaned out loud and shrill, her body bouncing in place as she made a toy of Elyst’s dutiful tongue. Her nectar steamed on Elyst’s cheeks and she slurped down the taste of Ava’s release, cleaning her out from within. Her tongue had a slight roughness to it and when it stroked along her inner walls at just the right angle, Ava felt shaken out of her senses. 
 
    Having abstained for so long, Ava was hit by an orgasm like none she had felt before. She hollered and her body spasmed, each motion just adding a new jolt to the storm of exultant senses. It was so much noise that they were sure to be heard, and Seren seemed almost reluctant to let Ava have her reward so early. “Have it all then,” she said terse and hurriedly, and then gripped Ava’s fiery hair at the scalp. She pushed the bulbous head of her pink cock into Ava’s agape mouth and let it muffle her moans. 
 
    Caught up in the throws of titillation and stimulation, Ava mindlessly bobbed her face forward and rammed the back of her throat repeatedly against the head of Seren’s cock. She really did want it all. There was no clean release from the heights of her climax; she was held there for long moments as Elyst made out with her squirting pussy. Seren let her droll on her delicious cock and rubbed it against her cheeks from within her mouth. Even when fully erect it was smoother and a little softer than one would expect, and tasted so wonderful that Ava would have happily kept it in her mouth forever. She swooned as Elyst’s licking finally slowed a little, and breathed deeply through her nose with half-lidded eyes. 
 
    “It’s my turn now, Sister. Gather yourself, we are far from done,” Seren told her. She popped her cock free. Hot spit trailed between it and Ava’s trembling pink lips. Ava rose shakily to her knees and enabled Elyst to crawl out from under her. At once, Seren pushed her back on the bed and parted her legs. 
 
    Ava supported herself on her elbows and turned her eyes to Seren’s throbbing cock as it lined up with her pussy and the luminous markings upon her groin. Just imagining that massive succubus shaft stretching her out from within was making her tremble. Seren’s tail swished behind herself, revealing her passion while her expression remained cool. She encroached and nudged the drenched tip of her cock against Ava’s wet pussy lips. 
 
    Elyst threw herself onto the bed and lay beside Ava. She gave her an affectionate and interested grin and reached out to gently feel and hold one of her breasts. Ava lolled her head to the side and looked at Ava with a face that had already endured much bliss. “Is this how you treat your own?” she asked with lustful abandon. 
 
    Elyst giggled at her heatedly. “Yes. We’ve claimed your pleasure as our domain. Now I condemn you… to feel really, really good,” Elyst said in a jestingly ominous tone. 
 
    “Let me return the favor,” Ava said softly, her fingertips wandering along Elyst’s body as she lay back on the bed. 
 
    Elyst growled an excited note at her and chomped her teeth. “Might be hard to focus on me!” she said with a giggle and started to crawl up on Ava’s body, kneeling above her. She grabbed both breasts in hand and pressed down into them with her palms, leaning down to consider Ava’s lustfully anticipating face. “But I’ve got you right where I want you,” she said. She waited and lifted a brow with amusement as Seren shifted behind her, then began to push forward and move her sizable cock into Ava’s waiting warmth. When she did, Ava buckled and groaned, and Elyst could see a whole new kind of pleasure warping her face. 
 
    She hopped forward and sat on Ava’s face, letting her moan her notes of bliss into her pussy. Ava seemed starved if one judged by how she ate, groaning and drooling but seeking deep into the succubus with her licks. She was trying to do for her just what she had done, though she didn’t quite have the length and dexterity of Elyst’s tongue. For Elyst it was perfect. There was a sweetness to how she moved her lips, trying to give a pleasure that matched her own. Seren gripped a thigh but her other hand hovered over Ava’s womb enchantment. As she entered more deeply into her, she enhanced the spell, making the sensation obliteratingly strong. 
 
    “Auh! Nunununn…” Ava licked wildly and moaned sloppy, even notes of overwhelmed pleasure. Seren’s cock felt hot inside of her and seemed to wrestle against every inch within. 
 
    “She likes it!” Elyst remarked with a laugh. She ground her pussy on Ava’s face and swayed her heavy scaled tail behind herself. Ava was doing a number on her too. She could never get used to pleasure like this and the gleeful wonder that Ava showed in it. Ava’s fiery locks were splayed out on the bed and Elyst looked down to meet her eyes. From where she perched she could watch Ava’s eyes as each new feeling overtook her. 
 
    Seren huffed and strained some. Her face twisted as pleasure made it impossible to keep her composure. “A little tight,” she said with a grin. Again she ignited the magic in Ava’s womb. As she did, she pushed into her slowly and steadily until the whole of her cock was snugly embraced. Ava’s lengths clenched tight around Seren and her face lurched and pressed tight against Elyst’s groin. “There we are,” Seren moaned softly and let Ava feel her warmth as she was so filled and stretched out within. The pleasure was like fire, making something in her core feel like it was going to burst. 
 
    “Now feel it!” Seren said and let out a small roar. Her broad hips lurched back, pulling on Seren’s insides and making her bite her tongue. She opened her mouth again and licked Elyst’s pussy from base to top, seeming to try to distract herself to better endure the on-rush of sensory power. With every breath, she let out another loud moan, and Elyst tried to keep her snugly smothered so that even the sound of her pleasure was absorbed. 
 
    Seren thrust forward and filled Ava to the very end, and pressed in so firm and tight that she seemed to stretch her out another couple of inches. Ava’s body spasmed and she squirted out from around Seren’s cock. Without hesitation, Seren pulled back and thrust again, and then a third time, claiming Ava all the more deeply and fully with each stroke. 
 
    Elyst couldn’t hold back either. She humped Ava’s face rapidly, bouncing on her legs and engulfing Ava’s clumsy tongue with her steaming pussy again and again. She held Ava’s head with firm and comforting hands and felt the impact of Seren’s body as she continued to pick up the pace. It was too much for the Sister, who was already falling into a climactic storm, squirting and yelling out her moans into Elyst’s pussy with the fullness of her lungs. Seren only accelerated her pace, determined to make it a proper finish so that Ava would have no doubt of their power. 
 
    She began to hump Ava so deep and forcefully that the bed shook beneath them. It would have been impossible for an ordinary human to take such a cock, but the magic was giving Ava a taste of another world. She could no longer keep hold of her senses, and her tongue twitched and jerked randomly without skill or rhythm as her eyes rolled back in her head. 
 
    “Give it to her,” Elyst encouraged. The instinct to push Ava into an uncharted and oceanic bliss was consuming her too. She had felt the indescribable ecstasy of Seren’s cum flowing into her before. For the mortal woman, it would be unlike any pleasure under the sun. Seren kept thrusting for a minute more, watching Ava’s breasts bounce and hearing her wild moans grow needful. Now it was time to satisfy her as no other could. 
 
    She pushed in and claimed Ava’s full depths for a final time, firmly securing the tip of her cock against Ava’s cervix where she could feel the enchantment smoldering. To claim one so beautiful and yet uncorrupted was a rare treat. Seren gasped and then groaned with all her might, and her cock throbbed and firmed up rigid. Her heated spunk came out in fast and thick bursts, packing what little space remained in Ava. It was hot, and as soon as she felt it in her depths, Ava was thrown back onto the bed by the force of a full and consuming orgasm. The infernal energy within her was all at once brought to an explosive final state, making her every inch scream with raw carnal joy. 
 
    Seren’s throbbing cock claimed her depths with continuous release, packing cum so tightly into her that it seemed to further stretch her out. It was a magical substance, with energy that seeped into her and redoubled the pace and sensitivity of her mind. Seeing her so stricken Elyst was able to cum too, turned on most of all by Ava’s baffled ecstatic expression. When she’d had hers, she got off of her face and sat beside her as Seren emptied the rest of her seed. 
 
    The womb enchantment was glowing bright, and Ava’s belly seemed almost fuller, stretched out from the excess that was spent. When Seren pulled free a waterfall of cum poured from Ava’s pussy, and her sex looked red and so tenderly swollen. 
 
    Ava finally managed to calm her moaning and tried to regain her breath. As the sense of strain left her, it was replaced by a pure and relaxing euphoria, and she could barely speak at all to the two demons. 
 
    “You took it quite well, for a mortal,” Seren said, wringing out the rest of her cum onto Ava’s vulva mound. 
 
    Elyst giggled warmly and nestled her face against Ava’s cheek. “I guess that’s one of your problems solved,” she said and kissed her lovingly. 
 
    Ava could only wonder what plans they yet had in store for her. What she did know is that it would be for her benefit as well as theirs. These succubi gave out a pleasure that explained the enduring temptation, but they did not match the texts for the typical wicked inclinations. What they had done to her made her trust them; she felt she was in good hands. Now a great sense of power and confidence came to her as she recovered. She looked to Elyst like a partner in crime, and to Seren, who had already donned her smoke-conjured clothes again, as a mysterious mentor. 
 
    “You can count me in, for all your plans naughty or nice,” Ava said and softly laughed. Elyst smiled at her brightly and embraced her body from the side. 
 
    “That’s great! We need another gal who can’t be tamed,” she said sweetly. They kissed on the lips and Seren sat beside them, thinking and picking at her long dark nails. She was already forming plans to make use of the ambitious priestess. She looked back and considered Elyst and her, sensing that they had real affection for each other, though it had been quickly formed. Seren felt fond of Ava too. 
 
    “You will see more of our world. And I also think that we shall see more of you.” She allowed a flame of magic to sprout from her fingertip. “Now kindled, your flame can never again truly be obscured. But how should we direct it, and which way will you burn?” she pondered. For the moment, however, the two were lost in the wonderful softness of the kiss. Ava closed her eyes and felt the touch with wakeful senses, feeling as though she had woken from a dream and found herself in love’s embrace.
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 Thorny: Bound by the Futa Witch 
 
      
 
    Elyst finally scored a date with one of Queen Ajana’s hottest bodyguards, a towering, ruby-red demoness named Laurac. She’s eager to give the ripped giantess a lengthy and detailed massage when an unexpected force yanks her rudely away. 
 
      
 
    Lady Fia the Rose Witch hardly cares about inconveniencing demons. She heard about Elyst’s situation and intends to benefit from it. She summons Elyst in a binding circle and demands her protection from nature’s fury. 
 
      
 
    Although Fia displays more thorn than flower, Elyst finds something to admire in her self-assured style. Fia’s succubus Amie seems happy to obey and indulge in the opulence of her mistress, so Elyst decides to give it a try. 
 
      
 
    Having escaped their prickly situation, Fia and Amie more than make it up to Elyst. Fia shows that her way is both strikingly firm and soothingly soft, and getting bound by her can be quite a lot of fun. 
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    After doing plenty of errands and touching up on her sorcery, Elyst found herself getting well acquainted with Ajana’s court. It was the queen’s attention that she was craving, but when one of her towering demon bodyguards took an interest, Elyst found the distraction a happy one. She drank in the sight of her client lying on quite a large massage bed. Laurac was over ten feet tall and her ruby-hued flesh was chiseled with muscle. 
 
    “Is this how you will climb the ranks?” Laurac asked playfully in a gruff tone. “Not that I protest. It may have been a few decades since my last proper massage,” she said. The powerful demon had an undercut and dark, curly hair on top, and her muscles tensed up before Elyst’s eyes, each contracting beautifully. “Or any personal care, for that matter,” she remarked. 
 
    Elyst grinned brightly at her and gnawed her teeth, drinking in Laurac’s appearance. Demons seemed to grow all the more grand and formidable through the ages, making Elyst look like a mere imp by comparison. She didn’t mind the teasing or any belittling that Laurac may do. “Seems a shame! A sin, even. You are nearly as worthy of it as our queen,” Elyst remarked. “Though she seems to get all the personal care she could care for.” 
 
    Laurac hummed a note of agreement. “You are a sweet little devil. Believe me, I would keep you myself if our queen didn’t hold an interest.” Laurac seemed sure of that assumption, and it made Elyst blush to think they may have discussed it. 
 
    “Well that’s part of the joy of this cult I find myself in. I get to please you both,” Elyst said happily, and she set her hands on the broad muscular span of Laurac’s shoulders. Her skin was as hot as a stone plucked from the fire but Elyst could not be harmed by it. Still, it required her demonic might just to properly rub and soothe those dense packs of muscle. “Perhaps after she hears of this she will be jealous.” 
 
    Laurac laughed at her heartily but then growled a low, satisfied noise and contented herself to relax and let Elyst do her work. Her touch was soft, though she managed to give enough pressure to soothe that long-ignored tension deep under Laurac’s skin. She was fond of Elyst and her doting manner. New demons and succubi were often drawn to her brawn but for reasons relating to their need for force and roughness. It was pleasant to have this kinder, less manic touch. 
 
    Elyst splayed her hands out on the heated surface of Laurac’s back and worked down on either side of her spine, moving her palms in circles. There was so much body to attend to; she had her work set out for her. It was easy to get into the zone as she gazed at those strongly formed curves of red and could hear the deep howl of Laurac’s steady breathing. At some places on her body, there was a hardness brought on by the inferno, like the small razor-sharp spikes that aimed orderly down the back of Laurac’s bicep, which Elyst had to avoid. 
 
    Suddenly she had a very strange feeling. It was almost as though a hand had taken hold of her heart and was gently squeezing it, though this was no feeling of love. She let out a small gasp and rested her palm on Laurac’s body. “There is an unpleasant tug in my chest,” she said under her breath. Laurac immediately rolled over and sat upright. She took Elyst by the arm to consider her and frowned. 
 
    “What? How can this be? You are being summoned to the mortal realm,” Laurac observed grimly. 
 
    Elyst blinked in confusion and felt a bit of panic in her core. Was she to be whisked away from her Queen suddenly, with no warning? “How? No warlock should know my demon name!” She said with a voice of protest. The pull within seemed to want her to relax and drift off. There was a current of energy about her growing stronger by the moment. 
 
    “I do not know. But judging by the magic it is someone from your past, for they have summoned you by means of a piece of you. Hair, likely.” Laurac held Elyst’s shoulders to soothe her. “We will seek to find you straight away, have no fear.” 
 
    It was no easy thing to go into that dark to who knows where. Some humans were cruel to demons, though it was not at all common to be summoned after being transformed into one. She showed dread on her face, and Laurac suddenly displayed her own fiery wrath with the ignition of her power. The bed caught aflame under her and steam flowed from her hair. “Elyst!” she called as the succubus disappeared in a puff of smoke. 
 
      
 
    It was the first time Elyst had been yanked across the cosmos against her will. Such was the curse of harboring the inferno within: warlocks could tamper with that power directly and even enslave a demon’s flesh through it. She passed through a beautiful and terrifying vortex of energy and into the chaotic nebulas of the void until she felt her aura moving into the mortal plane once again and to a familiar land. She sensed she was in the woodland south of the city of Sofesgarde, ruled over by elves and men. When her body coalesced into something solid again, she stood in a dim wine cellar. She was not alone but found herself contained in a glowing circle of power with a witch and another succubus staring at her from beyond its rim. 
 
    “Who dares!” Elyst yelled out with no hint of irony. Unlike her mistress Seren she was not practiced at demonic introductions. The witch stepped out from behind her podium but moved with care and did not come very close. Elyst recognized her at once. “Lady Fia?” she said with confusion. 
 
    Fia was tall and pale and had total self-assurance. Long before Elyst had become a succubus, she had been somewhat spiteful of the witch, who was known for her advocation of forbidden and dangerous magic. It was strange to see her now, though it was beginning to make sense why she might conduct this summoning. There was a pounding above that caused the cellar to tremble and sent wisps of dirt tumbling down around them. Elyst looked beyond Fia and saw the cellar door rattle, battered but held firm by some spell. 
 
    “So it is true. Elyst has become a succubus and disappeared into the underworld. We mortals have need of you up here, you know,” Fia remarked. She wore a dark cape and tall hat, as well as black lace thigh-highs and a caster’s leotard. “I presume you can still wield fire.” 
 
    “Maybe,” Elyst said and spat a molten loogie into the invisible barrier that separated them. “Do you know you just took me from a most enjoyable date?” 
 
    Fia seemed actually a little regretful. “That was not my intention. Nor do I mean to profit from your new condition in vain.” She gestured behind herself as the door shook from the apparent collision of a boulder. “As you can see, I am in a predicament. Should you prove useful, I will make it all up to you,” Fia said with dismissive certainty. 
 
    Despite Fia’s aloof manner, Elyst found her anger dwindling. She had been afraid of the unknown, but the prospect of handling a brief task, even if for an old rival, was not too foreboding to her. She looked at the other succubus in Fia’s presence and was going to insult her, but was halted by what a cute and pleasant look she had. 
 
    “This is Amie. She can testify that I am not a cruel or unfair mistress.” 
 
    Elyst huffed. “Well, what have you gotten yourself into? Let me out of this and I’ll see if the matter can be quickly put to rest,” Elyst said. There was an oppressive feeling to being inside of the summoning circle and it reminded Elyst of the shackles that had once bound her. 
 
    “A forest spirit, or a dryad, perhaps. She took offense to my gathering of herbs and flowers,” Fia said. In truth, the spirit had been enraged by the witch sending a small horde of demon imps far into the fae-controlled depths of the forest, where they had pillaged every rare plant or mushroom in sight. “She has sent an ent after me. Already it has torn up my rose garden,” Fia said with despair. 
 
    Elyst looked at the two of them and grumbled under her breath. “I will need some sort of distraction.” 
 
    “I can do that!” Fia’s succubus chimed in then, stepping toward Elyst and almost colliding with the barrier. “It’s just Old Creaky out there but woah, he took a wallop, we’re just about out of juice altogether,” she explained. “But I have enough power left to get you through the door.” 
 
    “I’ll see it done, then,” Elyst said coolly. She already had a plan for getting the ent off their backs. 
 
    Moments later, the cellar door burst from within, and fire and smoke erupted out. Elyst rushed into the night through the Ent’s legs, while the other two remained harbored in the cellar. He was too big to get to them, but tried all the same, kneeling and chucking a fistful of rocks and dirt at them as best as he could. Elyst saw that he had a long mossy beard and a twisted face of wood. Ugly though he was, Elyst would do him no harm. Instead of calling upon her dangerous fire magic, she focused and attempted to use a spell she had gotten from the divinist Kyra. 
 
    As though sensing the incantation, the ent turned toward Elyst and snarled at her fiercely. The wood of his body rattled and creaked as he stood up, and he could have bounded over to her in just a few great steps. With a few more gestures, she conjured two spheres of golden light and flicked them toward the ent’s eyes. There they latched, unseen by him, but presenting a false vision. 
 
    A tree high up on a nearby hill had served as the perfect target for her illusion. Its outline was clear against a bright full moon and its branches waved in the wind. Elyst made it appear like a beautiful and feminine ent, willowy and as gracefully tempting as a tree can be. The true Ent was at once halted in his attack and looked beyond Elyst toward that mysterious and graceful log dancing up on the hill. 
 
    “Woooghhh,” he moaned and at once abandoned his effort. He tugged on his beard and shook a squirrel from his neck before beginning to march up the hill. 
 
    Lady Fia and Amie were able to leave the cellar, stepping delicately over the rubble that half-buried its entrance. Elyst stood with her hands behind her back and admired the sight up on the hill. The ent now danced and swayed with the inanimate tree and sang out loud and happy groans that echoed over the valley. 
 
    “Very well, Elyst. I think you are due some praise. I presumed you a more brutish, spell-flinging sort of sorcerer in your day,” Fia remarked. She came beside Elyst and set a hand on her shoulder. Elyst did not recoil but rather grinned toward her pleasantly. 
 
    “Aye, well hellfire has helped my wit, as much as anything,” she said. 
 
    “Come,” Fia decided at once and started to walk back toward her estate. “I know you are eager to be back, but I insist. It was improper to demand this favor and I must make it right.” 
 
    Elyst hesitated. “They will be looking for me. You might have guests,” she warned. She knew she really should insist on going back, but she was now interested in continuing to make a strong impression. Amie had an expression full of awe as she ran up behind Elyst and practically hugged her, before hurrying her along behind the Rose Witch. “That’s some trick!” she said, her voice full of admiration. Elyst’s long draconic tail swished once behind herself and she smiled, hurrying toward the house. 
 
    “I’m still new at it,” Elyst said to Amie. “Maybe we can learn something from one another,” she suggested pleasantly. 
 
      
 
    The mansion of the Rose Witch had a reputation among magi. Just as with its owner it was of a dark and alluring fashion, giving uncertain invitation like a flower with a thorn. Amie lit up a candle and guided Elyst in as swiftly as she could, for her mistress had gone up to her bedroom with haste and did not trouble herself with being a hostess. They found her in the study just outside of her room, at ease in a dark mahogany chair with red velvet cushions. Here the hearth was already ablaze and they finally had good light. 
 
    “Well, Elyst. I would be displeased if this visit was altogether unpleasant for you,” Fia said. Her fingers played idly at some herbs and rose petals on her desk. “You are a fair bit more impressive than I imagined.” She looked between Elyst and Amie and seemed to compare them. “The mark of fire is more clear in you.” 
 
    “That is because I felt it! And recently too. Amie, how did you… originate?” 
 
    Amie gave her a bright, closed-eyed grin. “I was born a demon three centuries past!” she answered cheerfully. 
 
    “You both have equal apparent youth and wear the signs of corruption well and differently,” Fia said, intending to compliment. If Amie’s platinum white hair had been red she would have looked quite like Elyst in the face and the shape of her body, which was pleasantly voluptuous. But Elyst had alterations that seemed draconic, scales and carapace plates about her elbows and down her spine, and of course a thick and heavy tail. Fia was much taller than them both and retained a poise of authority as she sat. 
 
    “And you two are quite a match. I enjoy the aesthetic,” Elyst remarked playfully, seeing how Amie’s red horns matched Fia’s embroidered roses. “I take it Amie is not here against her will.” Elyst checked and noted that she could not feel the bindings on her own person anymore, either. 
 
    “We are partners. Though, make no mistake, I am the mistress of this house,” Fia stated. She pointed downward and Amie went to her knees at once and crawled before Fia’s seat with the unabashed servile nature of a dog. Elyst knew at once that such an arrangement would have been mocked by her cult, though she was beholden to the appeal and could only smirk and feel a vague ping of envy. Fia was not a bad mistress to have, after all, and in many ways emulated Elyst’s own queen. Fia gave her feet to Amie who took off the black high-heels and began to massage them. 
 
    Elyst felt some warmth in her chest and stepped closer to Amie. She saw that the witch had rolled up some herbs into a joint with a rose petal as its wrapping. Elyst extended her finger and lit it with a spark of fire. Fia continued to study her appearance as she breathed the smoke. “I do admire you,” Elyst decided and said after a moment. “You have a way about you that I didn’t understand before.” 
 
    Fia considered her words quietly and exhaled a long plume of smoke that caught the moonlight and filled the room with a haze. “It is pleasant making your acquaintance again. I hope you can forgive me. As she uncrossed her legs she leaned back against one armrest and seemed to invite Elyst to come into her space. “I heard of your visit to the Pools of Purity, and how they failed to undo the affliction. But it is no curse to you now, is it?” she asked, her voice warmer than it had been before. 
 
    Elyst smiled at her brightly and sniffed at the air. “No. It has been wonderful yet, thanks to my Queen and those who have shown me the way. I believe a demon can get by alright,” she said with a small shrug. “Though I had best hope others don’t take to summoning me. You will try to keep the thing under wraps, won’t you?” she asked. 
 
    “Why should I share you with other warlocks?” Fia asked with a smug chuckle. Elyst couldn’t help but enjoy her. Once she would have recoiled from the self-sure, unapologetic, and demanding manner Fia held. But as a succubus, she saw no reason for false humility or undue, gentle courtesy in all things. Elyst plucked the smoke from her lips. 
 
    “That’s good. Keep me to yourself. I may even do you another favor, though some heads-up would be nice,” Elyst said. She had a puff and suddenly dropped onto Fia’s lap, reclining right across her body and the chair’s armrests. Fia made only a small noise but it seemed to be one of consideration and approval. Her hand had hovered in the air after being robbed but now moved down with slow deliberation until Fia’s fingertips touched Elyst’s thigh. 
 
    As they were quiet for a moment, Elyst considered Amie. Such a good and diligent servant she was that she happily hummed and gave relief to Fia’s delicate soles and toes. She didn’t seem to notice Elyst’s stare until after a moment. “But sharing can be fun,” Elyst remarked transparently, and she gave the smoke back to Fia. “You two must share a lot, after all,” she said. 
 
    Amie looked up at Elyst and then to Fia, who took her time in answering. Slowly her fingers splayed against Elyst’s thigh and she let the intense warmth seep into her hand. “And should we share you now? Like a fire to huddle about in the lonely dark of night,” Fia said, a reserved smile appearing briefly on her face. Amie’s excitement at the prospect was obvious but she refused to tip the scales, except by looking between them with rapid, hopeful glances. “You are due the reward. So too am I tempted.” Elyst also didn’t answer but allowed Fia to work it out for herself. She did move in near to gently put her lips to Fia’s jawline and share more of her warmth with her. To Elyst, Fia’s skin felt cool, and her pale white glow invoked the moon. “You’ll have no more complaints, leaving here,” Fia decided simply and with an assured smirk. 
 
    “I like a promise like that,” Elyst said with a grin. She had nestled herself into Fia’s lap and now touched the silk of her leotard near the breast, desiring to peel it away. Elyst recognized the feeling of something in Fia’s lap that surprised her and immediately added to her excitement. She had to wiggle her thighs and hips a little to be sure, but soon enough could feel the witch growing firmer beneath her. Imagining her pale white cock making a bulge in her dark leotard gave Elyst the shivers. Her mind rushed with what all they might indulge in together. 
 
    “I do somewhat regret relinquishing my binding power,” Fia said, seemingly in jest though quite straight-faced. “It would have been fun to give you some commands,” she said, purring about the idea. 
 
    “Command me anyway,” Elyst offered with a grin. “I’ll have a taste of being your succubus,” she said and looked down at Amie with a smirk. Though succubi were traditionally jealous, Amie clearly had none of it in her then. Her eyes were on Elyst with excitement. She was so eager to try out this new toy that Elyst wondered if Fia hid a similar fervor, for she thought it likely common that they set upon someone together.
“Get down there with Amie. Let us have you… on equal footing,” Fia said. Immediately her words seemed to suggest a type of contest. Elyst slid from her lap and knelt down at her feet like Amie and like a good, submissive succubus. It was a pleasant position to be in and appealed to her nature, though she would not give herself entirely to anyone but her queen. Amie had ceased her massage and looked at Elyst with a bright grin, her ruby-red eyes seeming just a bit wild. 
 
    “This is selfish of me,” Fia mused quietly. Her fingertips slid down her leotard to where her semi-erect dick was bulging, struggling to escape it. “But it is how we shall begin. Show me how adept you are at pleasure. Amie takes great pride in her work at this,” Fia said and parted the dark silk to reveal her sizable, squishy cock. It bobbed up eagerly between the succubi’s grinning faces. Amie and Elyst leaned in close as though they would butt heads. 
 
    “Yes,” Elyst said and chomped her teeth. “Sounds fun and looks tasty~ I’ll let her go first. I’m a guest, after all,” Elyst said with a wide grin. Suddenly she turned and gave Amie a smooch on the cheek. The three of them were to engage in untethered and lustful action, but Elyst wanted Amie to know that she was appreciated, not judged. 
 
    Amie barely waited for Fia’s explicit permission. She hesitated with her mouth pulled open wide just before the tip of the witch’s dick, before staring up at her with needful eyes. Fia gave a nod and Amie immediately filled her mouth, humming a sated noise like she had chomped into a sweet bun. Even a little soft, Fia’s cock filled Amie’s mouth tight and made her cheeks puff. Amie turned her eyes sidelong to Elyst as she gurgled a sound of pleasure, and Elyst could see her tongue rolling around under those stretched cheeks as she slurped Fia clean. It got the witch erect quickly, and her cock seemed as though it was sliding out from Amie’s mouth as it grew, though really it was pushing deeper. 
 
    Elyst put her elbow on the seat and rested her chin on her hand. She watched with great interest as Amie showed off all the techniques she had learned to love her mistress with. They had a great familiarity with each other, that was clear, but Amie had not grown powerless with time. The thin veneer of unfeeling Fia wore was rather quickly melted away; her lunar-pale face pinked, and her stoic features twisted with pleasure. As she reached her full size, Amie began to struggle. She gagged around the cock swelling in her throat and pulled her back, breathing through her nose. Whether it was natural or by magic, Fia was quite huge, though Amie clearly had a fascination with the unconquerable. Elyst could only watch her struggle and gnaw on the cock for so long before she felt compelled to reach out and take hold of it. 
 
    “Such warm hands,” Fia said under her breath. Her cock tensed up to its fullest and was pleasant to squeeze. Elyst moved her hand and jerked it off a little, aiding Amie’s efforts and ensuring the whole length got attention. Soon, she could hold off no longer and tugged the cock free of Amie’s lips. 
 
    Turning it upright, Elyst admired the white tower and its bulbous tip, as large as an apple. She continued to stroke it as Amie was gasping and then licking her lips. Beneath its base, Fia’s balls looked plump and formed together quite a little cushion, and Elyst considered stuffing her face down there. Amie moved first, however, and began at once to kiss and lick Fia’s creamy nuts, groaning notes of blissful worship. 
 
    It was a little contagious to dive right in so unabashedly. Fia’s cock shone with spittle and seemed almost aglow, and there was little blemish or color to it but for a blushing pink on the tip. Fia had undone the ties at the back of her leotard and was slowly peeling the piece away, first from her back and then up from her groin and over her head. Her heavy breasts flopped free, each a bright full moon of soft and motherly wonder. They were tits unlike any Elyst had seen, even among the many hot racks of her demonic compatriots, and it was a particularly nice view to behold them from below. Elyst took a long look and her face seemed to drift in close all on its own. Soon she felt the smooth underside of Fia’s cock against her lips and followed it up to the tip, leaving a trail of kisses. 
 
    Fia’s eyes were upon her intently, but the witch was waiting patiently and retaining her cool. She gave Elyst the chance to enjoy herself being to show her stuff, which Elyst did by way of lolling out her long and dark tongue and letting it slither down Fia’s cock while her lips slid around its tip. They met eyes, and Elyst made innocent little smooching motions with her mouth, but Fia could feel the sharp tip of her tongue poking and prodding all the way down her shaft. “That’s… a lot…” Fia let out a small gasp as Elyst’s long tongue suddenly coiled around her cock, wrapping around it twice. She lost her thought and leaned back with a moan as Elyst’s tongue slithered up and down, stroking her off. Elyst gummed and licked the fat swell at Fia’s tip and packed it in tight in her mouth. She seemed to pull it in deeper with her tongue, and soon it was pressing the back of her throat. 
 
    There was no doubt about her being able to manage it. With a bit of pressure and motion, she took the cock deeper into her throat. It curved down but strained to bend up, pressing tightly against her within. Fia groaned and leaned forward in her chair, shuddering as she claimed a few inches more. As her pale length disappeared into Elyst’s mouth she could still feel that tongue encircling her, always sliding and squeezing and teasing the rim of her glands. Elyst was drooling but drank down the delicious spit, sucking on Fia’s length much like a popsicle. Soon she pushed in with her lips and had it snugly wedged far into her throat, and the heat made Fia gasp. 
 
    Elyst’s half-lidded eyes gazed down at Amie as she basked in her pleasure. Having her mouth and throat full of Fia’s girthy, feminine cock was blissful and Elyst felt little urgency, and the strain was not too much. Amie had one of Fia’s nuts in her mouth but stared up at Elyst with amazement, seeing how much her throat bulged. Watching her, Elyst pushed down the rest of the way, until her crimson lips were planted snugly into the soft mound of Fia’s groin, and the witch’s entire cock dwelt in her throat, reaching nearly, it seemed, to her stomach. 
 
    Fia was shaking, and her hands firmly gripped the velvet on the armrests as her breasts gently shook. She seemed frozen in time, pushed almost to the point of spilling her seed early by these new and powerful sensations. Then Elyst began to move her tongue all around Fia’s cock, unseen and inside of her mouth and the heights of her throat. She worked it like a machine, jacking Fia off even as she deep-throated her. The intention was clear; Elyst wanted to milk Fia fast and take the full release down her greedy maw. Amie looked almost panicked as Fia began to moan in earnest and seemed set to burst any moment. She was far too captivated to stop them, however. 
 
    The witch had not been so domineering and forceful as Elyst may have expected, yet it was a pleasure to serve her. She did not fake or exaggerate her happiness, which reminded Elyst of her mistress, Seren. It was all the more rewarding when her steely visage finally contorted into orgasmic bliss. Elyst took Fia’s hands and slammed them down on her own head. Her lips were pressed tight into the fat of Fia’s groin just to have all the more of her. Fia was happy to follow the lead. Her cock began to buck and tense forcefully all through Elyst’s depths, and she held Elyst down firm, humping her face with tiny, jerking motions. “Stars,” she exclaimed under her breath and said nothing else. Soon Elyst could feel the weight of cum plopping down into her stomach so satisfyingly. 
 
    “Oooh~” It was Amie who moaned and touched Elyst’s throat with her fingertips. She could see Fia’s cock bulging inside of it and sense the abundant flow of release as it came in repeated bursts. Elyst pulled back but left her tongue just as it was, wrapped tight around Fia’s cock. There was still enough left in her to fill Elyst’s mouth with thick white spunk, and Fia groaned and twitched as a final rope of cum topped off Elyst’s maw and draped over her chin. 
 
    The last thing Elyst did was wring out Fia’s softening member by pulling tight with her tongue. There was a last morsel of cream hidden there that spilled out and coated Elyst’s lips as she gave Fia a conclusive kiss. There could be little doubt about Elyst’s carnal merits after that. Amie and Fia alike looked dumbstruck as Elyst gulped down the cum and licked both the witch's cock clean, followed by her own face and lips. 
 
    Since they were stunned Elyst talked playfully. “Nice of you to invite me over for dinner, then,” she said and giggled. She smooched the drooling tip of Fia’s cock once more and then crawled right back up into her lap, and laid her face on a heavy breast. “I hope I didn’t take more than my share,” she said, winking at Amie almost apologetically. 
 
    “She has plenty of that already,” Fia said in a blissful stupor, relaxing back in her seat. She pushed Elyst’s face so that her lips were against her teat, and Elyst began to gently suck on it, and of course, use her dexterous tongue to circle and tease. 
 
    “I’ll give you a taste of mine,” Elyst said, grinning mischievously down at Amie. “If you like pussy as much as witch-dick,” she said and laughed. 
 
      
 
    A while later, Fia took charge and set them into another bout. “Your body is supple, almost malleable,” Fia remarked at Elyst. Elyst had gone in to lay on Fia’s bed, and Fia stood beside it, walking her fingers along her skin. “I would like to try something,” she said. 
 
    Fia lifted Elyst’s legs and raised them high, before slowly pushing them down, so that her feet approached her head. As she had expected, the succubus was able to stretch to the extreme, and Fia could push her legs all the way down to be parallel with her body, so that Elyst grinned at her from between her own ankles. It was a lovely sight to Fia, with Elyst’s deliciously pink pussy presented and accessible, along with the tender dip into her ass. “Now you just stay like that,” Fia said, and her hands suddenly glowed with wild magic. Dark vines sprouted up from Fia’s bed and they tightly bound Elyst’s shins together, under her head to make sure they would be kept tightly pulled back. Elyst was now totally stuck in this position and she moaned as she felt the strain, though it was bearable. 
 
    “This will do well,” Fia cooed with pleasure. She enjoyed having Elyst under her control at last. “Go on Amie, give that pink pussy some love,” Fia said. Her succubus at once hopped up onto Elyst, laying invertedly on her. Elyst let out a loud and happy gasp as she felt Amie dive right in and start feasting on her pussy, licking deeply inside and stroking her inner walls with a loving dance of the tongue. She couldn’t see what else was going on as Amie filled her vision with her own pussy and thighs. The licking ceased briefly, and then Elyst felt Fia’s cock come between her and Amie. The witch was just getting it nice and wet. Amie slurped it all over and it pressed down against Elyst’s slit but Fia did not enter her there. Once lathered with spit, Fia’s cock drew back, and its tip nestled snugly between Elyst’s cheeks. It was a clear shot in with her legs pulled up like so. The witch had her just where she wanted her. 
 
    Fia slowly pushed the broad head of her cock into Elyst’s ass. As she did, Amie made out with Elyst’s pussy with fervor and glee, slurping and licking as far as she could reach. Elyst was beside herself. Her every sense was all wrapped up in the two, and she could only surrender altogether to a pleasure too intense to be managed, even by her. Soon Fia was pumping her enormous cock all the way into Elyst’s ass again and again, and howling earnest moans of ecstatic delight. When she came there was even more than before, and the hot spunk seemed to pack Elyst tight, stuffing her up to the core and providing a deep sense of spent satisfaction. 
 
    They were resting together and finally seeing eye to eye when there came a loud bang downstairs, followed by footsteps and the sound of approaching persons. Fia redressed and armed herself with her wand, but Elyst was calm, knowing full well what to expect and feeling slightly embarrassed. 
 
    Laurac soon came and smashed in the door, ducking under its shattered frame and coming right in, fists ablaze. A ten-foot-tall demoness makes for an unpleasant unexpected guest but Elyst cheered and greeted her happily. 
 
    Of course, it was all explained in short order of time. Seren had come as well, to ‘rescue’ Elyst from her predicament. At the end of it, Fia got off with a warning and showed the other demons some courtesy by way of apology. It was suggested that Fia may prosper in the service of their queen, too. It was an idea worth consideration, and by the time Elyst, Seren, and Laurac departed, both Amie and Fia were reluctant to see them go. Elyst felt she had represented her kind well. 
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 Dynamo: Dating a Futa Demon Juggernaut 
 
      
 
    Elyst and the towering demoness Laurac drop in on a punk-rock music venue in the mortal world hoping to find something or someone to do. 
 
      
 
    All eyes are on the spunky succubus and her powerhouse date, but a few extra curious characters give Elyst the opportunity to really show off. She won’t have her merits brought into question even if Laurac seems too big to handle. 
 
      
 
    Any mortal foolish enough to try would burn their lips at best, but they’ll see how a demon does it. A small audience is invited out to watch Elyst perform for her hung giantess lover. 
 
      
 
    The display of their pleasure is marked by excess even to the point of seeming dangerous, but Elyst delights in the shock and awe invoked. She gives the spectators something to remember, using her throat and body as only a succubus can. 
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    Having dealt with all distractions, Elyst and Laurac finally got to enjoy that massage along with a number of pleasant things. The colossal demoness had an air of confidence that Elyst craved but was also very sensitive and gentle, at least outside of the bedroom. Soon they were official. Rumors of the spicy duo got around Ajana’s court. Although they became rather inseparable, it was well known that they had a passion for sharing. The two seemed to draw more attention together than either did alone. 
 
    “We’re gonna tear the place up,” Laurac said with a hearty laugh. She was growing excited as it got closer to time for their first real date. “Let’s get ready with some hard-ass clothes,” she suggested, lifting Elyst out from the infernal pool in which they had been bathing. 
 
    “Who all comes to these things? Undead, warlocks, demons, and more?” Elyst asked. She reclined in Laurac’s arms and laid her head on her mighty chest. Their bodies steamed and dried quickly; Laurac was hot as an engine and dangerous to touch for most. 
 
    “Yep and lots of regular people. Goblins and elves probably, maybe some humans or even a fae. It’s cool to see.” 
 
    “Your cool to see,” Elyst said playfully. “Well either that or terrifying. I imagine you’ll get a ton of eyes even at a place like that,” she said. 
 
    “No doubt all eyes will be on us. We’ll put on a show,” Laurac said encouragingly. She used her magic to conjure a dark leather vest and codpiece to be barely decent. Elyst followed suit and dressed herself magically with a bra and panties of dark silk. 
 
    “It’s been a while since I’ve strut my stuff in front of ordinary folk. I do hope we make a few someones jealous,” Elyst said and grinned up at Laurac, displaying her fangs. She thought they might do more than tease, too, although it was unlikely anyone would try to jump on Laurac. Still, they might get into a bit of fun with any someones inticed. 
 
    Laurac locked on to the portal at their destination and opened the way. Loud rock music came from the other side at once and echoed through the cavern. Laurac charged the portal with extra magic and stretched it wider, which caused its searing rim to spark and roar bright. As they peered through, they could see many of the guests looking their way with curiosity. 
 
    “Let’s hit it, then,” Elyst said with a giggle and hopped down from Laurac’s arms. She came in first, stepping out into the cool air on the other side. A clearing in the deep woods was lit up along with a tavern, which would have looked ordinary if not for the multi-colored lights blaring out of each window that shone and changed with the bassy beat. About two hundred guests were outside. Many crowded in front of the stage where a concert was ongoing, others enjoyed refreshments and conversation all around the glade. They were a varied and interesting people and a lot to take in. 
 
    During her mortal life, Elyst never knew about this kind of party. Feeling she ought to do something for their eyes, she spun around with flourish and whipped her tail against the portal's edge, causing a flash of light. Then Laurac came in behind her, having to stoop despite how much she had enlarged the portal. She crouched through and then loomed proudly at her full height, dwarfing all present and some more than most. 
 
    “Hot damn, is the legion invading again?” Someone asked sarcastically and Elyst laughed. She looked and saw a human woman with short black hair and grinned at her. 
 
    “We come in peace!” Elyst declared cheerily. Laurac took the opportunity to casually stretch with her hands overhead and display her ripped, crimson body to anyone caring to look. Their presence was quickly accepted and they saw some other demons, though they were less terrifying in stature than Elyst’s goliath date. One had four arms like some of the other demons Elyst had seen. They were a family different from succubi but similarly licentious. She was dancing like crazy with a glowing vial held in each hand and near her, a much shorter woman with a pulled-up hood was head-banging and lost to the jams. “Let’s get right on the floor,” Elyst suggested and led Laurac that way. They were given a wide birth but not avoided. The two Elyst was looking at immediately began to dance toward them as they approached, which was the welcome Elyst needed to let her boogie out. 
 
    “Hey!~” The demoness greeted them in an exceedingly friendly tone. Elyst’s eyes flicked about to follow the glowing trail from the vials she was swinging around. 
 
    Up on stage, an undead guitarist was shredding out a long rift that seemed to soar through melodious agony and ecstasy. Elyst began to dance, shaking her hips and jerking her elbows back and forth and she found a rhythm. She felt she was very quickly entranced by the music and able to move in a wonderful and rhythmic way. “Hey, you!” she said in return. “Raising hell?” 
 
    “Of course! Where’ve you come from?” 
 
    “The underworld itself, baby.” 
 
    One of the demoness’ four arms came up to her mouth in surprise, though the others continued to jerk and twist as though oblivious. “You are of the Scarlet Cult?” she asked with curiosity. 
 
    “Repping the big red queen!” Elyst confirmed and saluted with a smile. 
 
    “So cool! Well, maybe we’ll chat later,” the demoness said. “I’m Velka and this is Firke,” she said and gestured with another arm to her shy-seeming companion. Elyst saw Firke was a blackish purple-skinned elf though she kept her features hidden in the dark of her hood. 
 
    “Yeah, come say hi! We’re looking to make some friends.” With that, they all danced for a few songs. Laurac surprised everyone by getting down in a sultry motion. She moved her strong hips back and forth and slowly lowered into a squat, being at eye level with the crowd until she shifted and rose again. Elyst found a way to dance that seemed to parody its own elegance, as she swayed and swooned against Laurac’s legs like a woman in the throws of drama. There was something unhinged about how she danced, and how she cast her eyes back at Velca and Firke during the most suggestively inspiring moments, hinting toward a powerful desire that she seemed eager to express. 
 
     Elyst was pleased to see interest from each new acquaintance. Though they danced well in their own right their attention seemed split between the succubus and her immense partner. Firke could not altogether hide her eyes and the desire they displayed, traversing Elyst’s soft curves and Luarac’s excessive muscle. So too did her eyes rest on the giant demon’s groin and the leather-guarded package hanging there. It seemed to strain her imagination. 
 
    Velca was eager to get down with the demon crew and spun about, drawing yet more attention to them with her frantic light show. They danced fast to keep up with the beat and also show off their physical prowess. Despite her new strength Elyst soon felt winded, as she hadn’t worked her body like this in a while. Laurac on the other hand seemed to have no difficulty keeping her half-ton of muscle moving from song to song. Elyst eventually swooned and pretended to feint in Laurac’s arms. The tall demoness took the hint and scooped her up, carrying her off with small dancing motions still coursing through her in step. 
 
    They went to the bar, where it was also rather crowded. Laurac stood nearby as Elyst scooted in close and got them some drinks. She noticed she was right beside the human from before. “Hey!” she greeted cheerily. 
 
    Something suddenly emerged from her tank top. A fairy hopped onto the bar counter and stood looking up at Elyst. She was as small as a doll and wore dark green traveling clothes. “Wow!” she exclaimed in a tiny and high voice, blatantly taking in Elyst’s appearance. 
 
    “Careful Arka, you’ll get squashed,” the human said. She seemed to say so because of how Elyst’s heavy breasts loomed near. 
 
    “A human with a fairy! How cute,” Elyst said. Arka was an amusing little thing to her. The fairy carried a sword and looked nearly wild, though she was clearly comfortable around people. Like her keeper she had short hair and small, perky boobs, making her look a little tomboyish. 
 
    “You have a big girlfriend too,” Arka said, pointing her tiny finger. 
 
    “That’s Laurac the big and mighty,” Elyst said with a grin. “And I am Elyst, the medium, manageably sized…” She gave up trying to invent a funny title but stuck her finger out for the fairy to shake. Akra lept up and did a front flip before landing on Elyst’s finger gracefully. 
 
    “We are Arka and Alison,” she said in her small and simple way, though she had a pleasantly curious look in her tiny eyes. 
 
    Elyst looked at Alison and grinned brightly at her again. “I guess we aren’t the only couple with such a difference in height here,” she remarked. She took a moment to order cream soda for herself. Alison looked past her at Laurac and raised a brow at Elyst pointedly. 
 
    “Can you handle a lady like that?” she asked. 
 
    “Don’t doubt it!” Elyst said and laughed. She loved how others couldn’t help but picture her alongside Laurac’s impossibly massive member. It was at the edge of what she could take. Alison showed something like disbelief in her eyes and Arka looked up with awe. “We have lots of fun,” Elyst added happily and vaguely, and brought the fairy nearer to herself, considering her like a snack. 
 
    “I’d love to see that,” Arka said in a tiny voice. Alison snickered a little, seeming perhaps embarrassed but of similar sentiment. Elyst was surprised at the interest but perked up quickly with a mischievous grin. 
 
    “Oh~ Me and Laurac would be just delighted to show off. In fact, we might take a little reprieve right now, for a less-than-private dance.” She looked over her shoulder. 
 
    “She’d let us watch!” Arka said in an excited hush. Alison was more than a little curious though she thought it over first. 
 
    “Yeah, wouldn’t mind being parcel to that,” Alison confirmed after she saw Elyst was serious, and then smirked slightly. “A bit more fun with an audience, huh?” she asked. She didn’t show her hand but there was a pink hue on her pale cheek. 
 
    “I think so!” Elyst turned around and gave one of the drinks to Laurac, who had not fully heard the conversation. She got her to lean down and whispered to her. 
 
    “Well it’s either that or back to the dance floor to burn off the rest of this energy,” Laurac announced after listening to her. She leaned down to look for the little fairy which she had never noticed. “I’m sure bugs are always watching anyway,” she told Arka with a snort. 
 
    Now Elyst only had one thing on her mind. She led their little procession through the crowds and out to the edge of the clearing. They went down the hill and found a trail that went along the edge of a stream. Just around the first bend, there was a picnic table beside the water and out of view of the party. 
 
    Arka had flown around them and taken in the monolithic sight of Laurac’s body as she walked. They could still hear the music, and when they were alone Elyst took to dancing a little, moving slowly for Alison and Arka’s eyes. Laurac sat on the table which creaked and seemed to almost break beneath her weight. Her legs reached the ground and she reclined back comfortably, similarly displaying herself. 
 
    “So let’s see. Just what sort of show ought we put on?” Elyst asked no one in particular.  She knew it was up to her, ultimately, as Laurac wouldn’t protest a thing and only the fairy seemed likely to dare a request. 
 
    “What a lot you’ve got to show off! You’re endowed as well as only hell can do,” Arka said with a laugh. 
 
    “Everything would be huge to you anyway.” Elyst grinned at her and beckoned with her finger. Arka came close curiously, and Elyst tugged down her bra, freeing her heavy breasts for a surprise. She stuck her long wicked tongue out as Arka gasped and fluttered blushing before her chest, looking back and forth at either mountainous titty. “Here’s what I’ve got but Laurac’s packing heat,” Elyst said with a snicker. “I’d say, big enough to crush you or Alison,” she remarked. 
 
    Laurac rumbled with a sound of satisfaction, pleased to see Elyst showing off. “We’ll let them feast their eyes. Why don’t you come help me make a proper showing,” Laurac suggested. 
 
    Elyst twirled about and slumped back into Laurac’s lap, resting her heavy rear on her groin and the piece that guarded her there. She looked at Alison and Arka and laughed.  “I’ll give you something to remember,” she said and started to dance in Laurac’s lap. It was less of a show and more of a grind as she rubbed on Laurac’s bulge and soon felt it growing firm under her. 
 
    Laurac grasped her breast and kissed her neck, seemingly unconcerned with the spectators. She savored Elyst’s body and met her softness with firm skin. The smaller succubus fit well in her lap and gave her something to squeeze. All eyes were on them as they began to make love in earnest, almost forgetting themselves. 
 
    Elyst let her panties disintegrate in the demon way. She saw that Alison was no longer hiding her interest. The human leaned on a tree and gnawed her lips, seeming timid about coming too near to them, but ready to settle in and enjoy the sight. 
 
    Her fairy had the opposite inclination and stood just beside Elyst and Laurac on the table, struggling to keep her footing as the whole structure shook. She looked up in wonder and stared between them at where Laruac’s cock was straining against its confines. Then she shot up as though alarmed and motioned toward the way they’d come. “I hear people!” 
 
    They paused for a moment but Elyst didn’t bother to cover up, although she could have easily done so with a spell. She lazily put a hand over her breast and then smiled brightly when she saw who was coming. It was Firke and Velka, as though they had sensed that horny business was about. Actually, they looked shocked to see what was happening, but Velka immediately embraced it. “Woo! Lap dance!” she said vivaciously. Elyst thought the more the merrier, so, of course, offered a gleeful grin and waved them in. Even as a succubus, she felt some embarrassment to be caught deep in the act, especially given her immediate intentions. 
 
    “Well hello you two~ Now it’s a happy party!” Elyst said, letting her mood be known in her tone. “It’ll be a fair bit more than that, but you can watch if you have the guts for it,” Elyst said with a grin, exposing and presenting herself again. The posture was extremely suggestive. Elyst was done teasing; ready or not, she was gonna give the audience the whole shebang. Firke said something under her breath but Velka answered for them both. 
 
    “Oh, I have got to see this.” She ushered Firke in too as they came into the clearing and found a place to watch. Elyst could see that Firke was too flustered to even speak but had a wide-eyed stare under the rim of her hood. It amused her to see the different flavors of desire and a spectator's reaction to such extremes. 
 
    Elyst slid down from Laurac’s lap and reclined on the table’s bench between her legs. She reached up to delicately touch and stroke the dense muscle of Laurac’s inner thigh and brought her fingertips grazing gently over her package. “Pop out and say hello, why don’t you? They all want to see,” Elyst said before planting a kiss on Laurac’s codpiece. It broke with a sudden snap, the leather thrown away as Laurac’s heavy red cock jerked free. She had correctly guessed the fixation, at least for the fairy, who gasped aloud as the immense tower rose to loom above where she stood. Alison and Firke quietly drank in the sight while Velka was fidgeting excitedly with her many hands. 
 
    Desire wasn’t the right word to describe what they all felt about it. It was more like fascination. Those watching could not hope to use such a thing even if they had a claim to it. Elyst made it a titillating fascination all the same and let them wonder a little longer if she truly could manage the impossible. She kissed the swollen length on its side and nested her face in close against it, and let its head, which had a broad and rigid tip, sink between her amble tits and be sandwiched there. 
 
    “That really does look delicious,” Alison said softly from afar. Firke had sat down in the clearing and both seemed to distance themselves slightly, as though wanting to have a good view but not be swept away by events. Firke kept muttering and stuttering little comments to Velka who largely ignored her, though she stood and rubbed her head through the hood. 
 
    “It may be a little hot for your tastes,” Laurac said with a breath through her nose. “Though you are welcome to share. You don’t mind sharing, do you, Elyst? Obviously not,” Laurac said with a purr. 
 
    “Oh man,” Alison gasped under her breath. The offer surprised her, as she had assumed this would be a look-don’t-touch affair. She stepped forward a bit and sort of skipped and then looked at Elyst as though for permission. “I think I’d regret it if I don’t. How about we give it one smooch together?” she suggested with a bashful smirk. 
 
    Elyst knew one kiss was all Alison would be able to manage, and not just because of the size. Laurac was genuinely too hot to touch for any prolonged amount of time. Still, she didn’t feel the need to warn her. “Go for it, I’ll enjoy the sight,” she said with a grin. She found Alison rather cute but wanted to get more out of her, and it was interesting to see her compelled by her urges. 
 
    Alison leaned in and could feel the heat coming off Laurac’s body. She rested her knees on the bench as she meant to be there only a moment. Elyst gave her a toothy grin and held up Laurac’s shaft between them, before closing her eyes and pursing her lips. “I’ve never even kissed a demon,” Alison said but seemed intent to do so. Just as she leaned in to smooch Arka landed on Laurac’s cock and stood where she’d have a nice view of it all. Alison blushed bright pink and put her lips on Laurac. She was surprised by the warmth but also that it didn’t feel rock hard or overly coarse like she imagined. Reduce its size by half and she would have been tempted to ask for more. Just then the heat struck her lips and she had to recoil, and Arka was stepping around as though walking on coals. 
 
    “Dangerous,” Alison remarked. She wasn’t badly burned but also didn’t plan on putting her tongue or lips on Laurac again. “You could fry an egg on this!” Arka chimed in, flopping and laying there for a moment until she squawked a noise of discomfort and had to flap away. 
 
    Laurac’s shaft lifted up as she flexed it and it seemed to have reached its fullest size. She and Elyst both were enjoying that flavor of attention and how the jumble of women all seemed so eager to worship. Now it was time to put their doubts to rest and also stir up some jealousy, if she could. “Doesn’t burn me,” Elyst said snidely before opening her mouth wide and lashing out with her tongue. It wrapped around Laurac’s girthy cock twice and seemed to drag it back into Elyst’s mouth. There were sounds of amazement and some gagging as Elyst worked the member to the back of her throat and then gulped to swallow it further. Her face pushed up toward Laurac’s groin and the giant demoness rested one burly palm on her head. 
 
    “I can still make her want for air though,” Laurac boasted smugly, and curled her fingers against Elyst’s scalp, taking a handful of her crimson locks. 
 
    It might have looked difficult, but Elyst was in her zone. She drooled around the tip and first few inches of Laurac’s cock and slithered her tongue around it like a snake. Laurac’s muscly thighs tensed up as she bucked her hips just a little distance up and swapped the head of her cock in the heights of Elyst’s throat. She applied gentle pressure and rolled Elyst’s head back and forth as if to make the effort more comfortable. 
 
    Something about it was striking to Firke, and though she had been the most bashful of the most, she parted her legs and touched her body on the ground and made whimpering noises that could be heard over the music. Velka seemed satisfied to see it and reached into her hood to stroke her ears with two hands. Arka had retreated to Alison who stood near with the fairy tucked into her shirt at her breast. She seemed to regain her cool in poise but blushed pink and stayed near enough to feel the warmth. 
 
    Elyst cooed an inquisitive note and pretended to be sort of stuck. She said ‘ah’ in the depths of her throat and tried to swallow Laurac deeper, though the large demoness was so hard that her cock would not easily bend down Elyst’s throat. “Mmm, mmm!” Elyst hummed as though in need of aid. To her surprise, Velka swiftly got up and stepped in close. 
 
    “I will lend some hands if you’ll indulge me,” Velka said with a grin, the fingers on all four hands playing in the air around Laurac’s shaft. 
 
    Laurac grunted in agreement and nodded her head. The four hands set upon her, two near the base and two closer to Elyst’s lips. She began to jerk Laurac off with them all, moving the pairs of hands toward and away from each other and then together along the long red length. Velka showed an expression of such glee and Laurac tilted her head back, brought even to her own limits by the many sensations assailing her. Elyst’s tongue was like another hand attempting to bring her to bursting and her mouth was ready to receive a hot and heavy load. It seemed that the giantess would soon spill it. 
 
    When the right moment came, Elyst used her enhanced might to push in all the way until her lips were stretched wide open and secured into the pillowy softness of Laurac’s groin. Velka drew her hands away and stared with amazement as the enormous cock was swallowed up altogether, seeming to reach into Elyst’s stomach. Laurac’s heavy red balls jolted up and held to the base of her shaft as the enormous pillar of meat bucked and throbbed inside of Elyst’s warm, stretched throat. The cum felt so hot in her stomach that it was almost painful, but soon became energizing and intensely pleasurable. 
 
    She could tell Laurac hadn’t spilled her entire load, though they tried to push her to that point swiftly. Still, it was a climax enough to excite her viewers. Elyst slowly pulled back, wringing out a mouthful of hot cum with her tongue so that she could taste it before popping her lips free. She saw that Firke had thrust a hand into her pants and was stroking her pussy. The others who had previously seemed less shy abstained from that, but Alison’s mouth hung agape, and the fairy was quick to flutter in and gaze over Laurac’s drenched red cock and the long strand of cum that drooled from it, faintly glowing pink. It stayed swollen and bobbed readily. 
 
    Elyst was overtaken by a familiar and powerful feeling. She lost some of her showboating inclinations and fixated on her own desire. Laurac’s cock was as excessively grand and fearsome as the rest of the demoness, and she wanted it inside of her again. She wanted to feel that massive tower of muscle thrust up into her core and stretch her pussy as only a succubus can bear. She climbed up and stood on the table’s bench and then stepped up with both feet placed on one of Laurac’s thighs. Elyst lowered herself down into a sit until the cocks tip was supporting her, and nestled up snugly just under her plush pussy. 
 
    “No way,” Velka said softly, again doubting that Elyst could really do what she seemed intent on. In one swift moment and with a noisy moan, Elyst lowered her full weight onto the tip and let it begin to push up inside of her. Back and forth motions of her hips guided it along its way, as even with supple and stretchable flesh it took a bit of finessing. The tip and beginnings of the shaft packed her pussy and sent heat coursing up through her. Then Laurac secured her large hands around Elyst’s middle and held to her tight. 
 
    “Show them what I can do why don’t you,” Elyst said, her voice like a plea. “What a good cock-sleeve I make…” 
 
    Laurac growled lowly and was happy to oblige. She began to do all the work herself, easily hoisting Elyst up and slamming her down, and thrusting her cock up quite a bit deeper each time. Elsyt moaned loudly as she was fucked like a sex toy, and soon Laurac’s cock could be seen bulging above her groin, and then in her tummy, and finally just under her breasts. It was as though her body gave way to accommodate Laurac no matter how much was required. Laurac pushed her full cock into Elyst and again had the succubus snugly in her lab, though she was now visibly distended from the hefty demon cock within. The watchers were fascinated and entranced. Alison and Velka had drawn in close again, though the human’s expression was a mix of arousal and concern. 
 
    “Worry about yourselves,” Laurac said with a hearty laugh as Elyst’s long tongue lolled dumbly out of her bliss-twisted mouth. “You might be inside of the blast zone, is all,” Laurac said. She had been only joking but the warning had some merit, as her cum was even hotter than the surface of her skin. It could spray out from who knows where and give them quite a surprise. Having said as much, Laurac pushed up from the bench and stood, towering over them all with Elyst suspended on her cock. “Sing for me,” she told Elyst and began to bounce her body vigorously, each stroke stretching Elyst anew and sending pleasure through her like fire. 
 
    The band was just over the hill to Laurac’s back and were striking a rapid and warlike tune with steel wires and drums electrifying the air. The bliss Laurac and Elyst shared had a hint of terror to mortal sensibilities, but Elyst’s moan was pure, happy ecstasy. She groaned and then howled and then sang and then whimpered, and every note was battered by Laurac’s fearsome pace, and the reach of her cock ruffling Elyst’s lungs. 
 
    Laurac put one hand on her shoulder with her fingertips pressing into the beginnings of her breast. Her other hand squeezed Elyst’s stomach where the tip of her cock was making an enormous bulge, and she pressed her down firm and tight and unleashed all she had left. Elyst swelled up fuller visibly with the heavy deposits of molten cum that seemed to flow endlessly up into the heart of her. Laurac’s deep growl of pleasure seemed to shake the ground, and at the same time, a roar of applause came from the party as the final song ended. Suddenly Elyst let out a ‘hyuk!’ and then cum spilled from her gaping mouth, spraying before herself and splattering on several of the spectators. Alison in particular took a big glob directly on the face and yelped. Thankfully it wasn’t hot enough to actually singe her on contact but for dramatic effect, and perhaps out of genuine fear of the infernal, she ran and leapt into the river. 
 
    Elyst was slowly drawn off of Luarac’s cock, and when the mighty red thing was unsheathed, it collapsed in satisfied victory and began to dwindle. Still, more of that pink-glowing cream spilled out onto the ground and the fairy seemed tempted to touch the trickle. Elyst’s legs were too wobbly for standing so she made Laurac carry her, and together they went down toward the water. “Well did, I’d say,” Elyst cooed happily and closed her eyes. It had been well timed, too, as the venue cleared and other guests were soon heard coming down the trail. 
 
    Laurac waded out into the water with Elyst in her arms and steam wafted up around them. Their other company followed, though Virke only moved when a stranger appeared, and then did so with a sudden scurry. A lot of people came and began to jump in the water to cool down, and gathered around Laurac for the warmer water near her. Elyst rode her shoulders and continued to show off, though the newcomers would have to use their imagination if they wanted more.
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 Blaze of Glory: Shared by Futa Demons 
 
      
 
    The time has come for Queen Ajana to take a bold risk as the future of demons is decided in the mortal plane. A great ship capable of traversing the void will become her embassy, and with hope, create a haven for her kind.  
 
      
 
    Elyst is given a special role and place near the queen in this endeavor. With her, Laurac, Seren, and Kyra have been selected. In a valley between elvish and human territories, they will make a stand for peace, or else go out with a bang. 
 
      
 
    Elyst is filled with hope and empowered by her new status. With the fellow demons she has come to love at her side, she feels sure of victory. The start of such a quest is worth celebrating, and Elyst knows just how to bring them all together. 
 
      
 
    She puts on a lewd show and soon tempts everyone to get involved. Laurac and Ajana get to see how they like sharing Elyst, as Seren and Kyra had done before. Elyst soon finds herself on her knees before all four hung demons in the explosive climax of this league in her adventure. 
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    Elyst was reminded of her first visit to Spinel Tower, and still felt a sense of awe and apprehension as she went up the ruby lift to the queen’s chamber. Having entered there the first time, she was greeted by all manner of licentious and titillating sight, including the towering, red-skinned demoness Laurac who became her close lover. Now she accompanied Elyst and had a knowing look and manner as though aware of some awaiting surprise. 
 
    “Everyone is busy and I feel I’m the last to know what for!” Elyst remarked. She could hear the hum of a large and distant machine as they ascended to the decadent throneroom. 
 
    “We are to head to new pastures. Mortal pastures,” Laurac said. She smiled intently and showed her fangs. “Us and the queen. She will explain it all.” 
 
    Elyst felt ready for it, whatever it was. Ajana had taken care in assigning her where she was useful, though she always kept her plans obscure until they were ready to unfold. “You two play things close to the chest,” Elyst said and beamed a grin up at Laurac. Her tail was swinging back and forth as she realized she’d get a lot of time close to the queen, as well as to complete an assignment with the intimidating powerhouse she called her own. “Does she speak of me often?” Elyst couldn’t help but ask. 
 
    “We talk about you all the time.” Laurac laughed heartily. “No, you’re not just being brought along as my plus-one,” she said. “Actually, I had meant to discuss it with you. Discuss… Ajana, you and I,” Laurac said, and let the words hang in the air as the lift halted and they were in the presence of the queen. Elyst felt herself blush but Laurac had expertly teased her with the thought just when she could not interrogate her further. Queen Ajana was alone on her throne without any guards or concubines, though Laurac and Elyst amended that. 
 
    “There is my glorious dynamo, red-hot like forged iron, you brutal butch, you,” Ajana greeted Laurac in a playfully regal way. “And my ignis, ruby and wonderfully bloomed flower, precious and potent Elyst,” she said and warmly giggled. 
 
    “My Queen,” Elyst and Laurac said as one, and they knelt in brief before approaching the throne where Ajana laxly reclined. 
 
    “You may have noticed, Elyst, that one of my Star Frigates has come to bear beside the tower,” Ajana said, and she gestured through the passage to her balcony. “Soon it will come to bear over a valley in the mortal plane, where we must hold our own for a time. I wish for you to accompany me.” 
 
    Elyst bowed with a flourish. “I am greatly honored! And I will not fail, whatever the task,” she said with certitude. 
 
    “Your confidence and spunk are required, and your amiable nature will be needed too. For this, I give you a special title and role,” Ajana said. She slowly rose up from her throne, standing at her full and formidable height. She was shorter than Laurac but a full three feet taller than Elyst, and her ruby-red curves were lusciously full. Her billowing red hair ran to the middle of her back and splayed out behind her like a cape. Elyst felt compelled to kneel again and looked at Ajana’s beautifully painted toenails, each long and sharp. “I name you my Agent of Joy. For that will be your duty to me, and also to those I employ you against,” Ajana said. 
 
    Elyst gaped and was struck with wonder, though she still hadn’t a clue the purpose behind her assignment. “The title gives me joy! I gratefully accept and hope to live up to the expectations.” She felt it befit her and being named such by the queen was a high and striking praise. “It is also a delight to be working close beside you. Laurac was just saying that you may enjoy that.” 
 
     “Your company is quite enjoyable. I have been altogether too busy but now is my chance to get to know you at length, as some of my subjects have.” She beckoned for Elyst to rise and looked to Laurac, pursing her plush red lips. “Interesting things are said of you. Even I can be made curious,” Ajana said vaguely. 
 
    “Is it said that I am a lewd showoff? A softie, bottom, and exhibitionist?” Elyst laughed excitedly and spun around, feeling energetic. “I can guess as to my reputation. But if you see me as a joy-giver, then there’s no need to explain.” 
 
    Ajana smiled. “Very true. You are different to other succubi, for they are often envious, and prone only to serve in matters of exchange,” Ajana said. She put her hand on Elyst’s shoulder and gently stroked her skin. “I admire your good nature greatly,” she told her in a soft voice. “But your vivacious confidence is all the more affecting.” 
 
    “The change has brought out the best in her, and she gives it freely,” Laurac said approvingly, peering down at Elyst with still-intent eyes. “Like Elyst, I am not troubled with jealousy. If she cares to show off for you, that would suit me fine.”  
 
    Elyst grinned wide as she looked between them. “How can I not? The sight of you two makes me weak, and what a pair to please,” she said and giggled heatedly. “I’d love little more than to kick off our next adventure with a bit of fun,” she said. 
 
    “A bit of fun.” Ajana hummed an amused note deep in her chest. “I wonder what our prodigy succubus can do.” Ajana turned and walked slowly toward her balcony. Her heavy hips turned teasingly back and forth as the two followed. “It won’t be just us three. Seren and Kyra await us on board, although we may abscond to my private quarters if either of you prefer.” 
 
    Knowing her other friends would be joining them added to Elyst’s glee, and she was more than ready to include them in any pleasurable activities. She looked to Laurac for her approval. “Would that be too much? Part of me wants it. I’ll give you all one fun anything-goes chance at me to start the journey right,” Elyst said with a laugh. 
 
    “It teases me to see you indulging,” Laurac put her hand on Elyst’s back as they followed their queen. “I will permit it. Tempting devils though they are, Kyra and Seren won’t steal you away. I’d like to see them in action together, how you once described.” 
 
    Elyst grinned excitedly. “That was my first taste of the succubus flavor. They’re a wicked duo, indeed. But so are you and Ajana.” 
 
    “Would you like us to share you like that?” Laurac asked, sizing Elyst up with her eyes. “Ah, yes.” She decided for herself before Elyst could answer. “It would be a pretty sight to have you dangling between us.” 
 
    “Sounds like paradise,” Elyst said, gnawing on her lip. When they went out onto the balcony, they were awaited by the star frigate with its open door laid down as a ramp. The vessel was enormous and made of dark magic-carved stone, but it floated as though weightless. 
 
    “This ship is called the Pyroclast. It is little compared to the war machine once wielded by the Eternal Empire, nor do we wish to invoke their image.” Ajana appraised the ship before ascending the ramp. “But it will serve to display the might of other worlds, and of our own power, which we will now wield for the protection and benefit of many.” 
 
    “No doubt we’ll get a lot of attention! Elf-kind might not like having such a thing on their doorstep,“ Elyst said. 
 
    “Not at first,” Ajana agreed. “The kingdoms will not attack us outright, but we may need to contend with fanatics of the Golden Law, who could perfectly well march over in force. Further, I fear the drake-riders in the east, who roam and strike where they will.” 
 
    “You take a bold risk in seeing to this personally, my queen,” Laurac remarked, having to duck to enter the hatch in the ship, though it was enormous. 
 
    “It is time for the merit of our great work to be decided. My assumption that demons may again find a peaceful foothold in the world must be put to the test, and if it is destined to fail, then at least we may go out in a blaze of glory.” 
 
    Elyst was stirred by Ajana’s words, feeling excitement and strong conviction. All she saw made her certain that she had chosen the right leader. She never expected to have a role in the fate of the world but was determined to give her best. She and Laurac followed Ajana into the ship. Like Ajana’s tower, it was of harsh and practical make but alluded to long-refined power with elegantly carved stonework, ever-lit candelabras, and the thrum of arcane machinery. They passed through a dimly lit hall until they entered the mess. This living space was more richly furnished, having dark mahogany tables and chairs with velvet-lined seats. 
 
    Kyra and Seren were there digging into a cake. At least, Kyra had already served herself a slice and eaten it, though she jumped bashfully at first sight of her queen. “Forgive me I couldn’t wait any longer!” Kyra declared and loudly laughed. She immediately rose and brought a slice of cake to Ajana, before turning to Elyst. “There you are!” Kyra nearly squealed with excitement and embraced her. Elyst hugged her back and swung her tail back and forth with glee. Having Seren and Kyra with her made her feel right at home, and it’d been too long since they got into trouble together. 
 
    “The Agent of Joy, I have named her,” Ajana said. “Do you find it fitting?” 
 
    “Oh yes,” Kyra said, swaying in Elyst’s arms before releasing her. She wore a loose white silk dress and had long and straight golden hair. She looked absolutely divine despite her demonic features. “I am sure she will earn it many times over, and in more ways than we can imagine,” she said and laughed with her queen. Seren came up and she and Kyra curtseyed to Laurac, showing respect to her higher rank. 
 
    “I approve of your choice,” Seren offered candidly, smiling at Ajana with familiarity. “Before Laurac and Elyst, I can see little hindrance standing. With the five of us, we may indeed manage.” She chuckled softly as though made to hope despite herself. 
 
    “It is a fortuitous beginning,” Ajana declared. “There is chemistry between us and trust.” Ajana delicately ate a piece of cake with a crystal fork. “Let us strengthen our bond and build upon the foundations we have set toward success,” Ajana said, lifting the small plate in resemblance of a toast. 
 
    “I can help with that,” Elyst said and broadly grinned. She suddenly stepped up onto the table and took all eyes upon herself. “Strategy can wait, I say we celebrate! And you ladies know how I like to party!” She spoke with such vigor and certainty that they couldn’t help but be inspired. “Being here with you four makes me want to do one thing,” she said and unabashedly tore her bra off. She shimmied and danced and looked at each of them, seeing them surrender to the night of fun and celebration she offered. Five immortal demons with origins spanning the ages and worlds felt like lesbians at a slumber party and their barriers began to disperse at once. 
 
    “She’s some fireball!” Kyra yelled out in approval, clapping and stamping her foot. Elyst grabbed the cake and spun with it overhead, swinging her hips around. 
 
    “She amazes me still,” Laurac remarked, shaking her head with happy bewilderment. 
 
    “Elyst has something to teach us all,” Seren said with a hand at her breast. She looked to Laurac and Ajana and anticipated how the five of them might collide, and what Elyst’s spurning could lead to. 
 
    “Come.” Ajana sputtered a laugh with a mouthful of cake. “To my chambers. Then, yes, Elyst seems to have prepared something for us,” Ajana remarked, looking quite pleased with her. 
 
    Elyst gave Seren the cake and skipped up to get ahead of them. She walked backward in front of Ajana as she led the others through the ship. They looked at her like a treat, and Ajana’s eyes were like a spotlight. Elyst leaned down and handled her breasts, hefting one and the other to tease any eyes upon her. “Let’s make a big pile,” Elyst said. “But I want to be right in the middle.” She ran her hands over her body and tilted her head up, stumbling back as though swooning under a persistent thought. “Laurac and my queen come first. I’ll put on a show,” she said, reveling in the thought. “Then, I want something from all of you,” she said. 
 
    They were all intent and silent and waited to hear what that could be. 
 
    “Come fill my vision, arm in arm, so all I see is you. Take each other in your hands and cum on my face, together, as a gift to me,” Elyst said, dragging her fingertips over her cheeks to emphasize how she wished to be drenched. 
 
    Ajana laughed at her heartily, her voice booming down the hall. “I adore you Elyst. You ask after what you truly desire, like wishing upon a star. I for one am pleased to give you that, and anything else you might dream up,” she said with sincere delight. 
 
    “Yes!” Kyra’s opinion was blunt. She looked like she wanted to pounce on Elyst already, though she was kept at bay by the two much larger demons walking ahead. 
 
    “It will be easy enough, after such an exhibition,” Seren said. “Just the thought is stirring.” 
 
    “We’re going to make a mess of that pretty face,” Laurac said. She was impressed by Elyst and happy to see her getting just what she wanted. They reached Ajana’s quarters where there was a very large bed with a canopy of glossy black silk drapes. 
 
    “Mess me up good. You ought to know I can take it by now,” Elyst said, strolling out to stand before the bed. She gazed at each of them as they entered after her. Kyra seemed to look for a place to get comfortable and soon pulled up a seat, while Seren remained there by the door. Elyst was reminded of when she and Laurac showed off at a party in the mortal world. The variety of reactions entertained her. Suddenly she felt her space enclosed by Ajana and Laurac as they stood near to her on either side. 
 
    “Are you really ready?” Ajana inquired, holding Elyst’s chin in her fingers. “Laurac and I haven’t indulged like this in an age, and never with so small a woman, supple though you are.” 
 
    Elyst laughed boldly. “Regarding that, I’ve been tested already. Have at me, I say!” she challenged. Elyst set her hands on Ajana’s scarlet dress and ran her fingers over the silk, having long desired to touch her again. She felt Laurac’s hot and rough hands enclose her hips and take a snug hold of her. Elyst excitedly turned to look at Seren and Kyra, who had peeled off her thin white dress and slumped back into the chair in her dark lace panties. Seren put down the cake and activated a musical device. It filled the chamber with a rich and rhythmic soundscape that tickled the ears and skin. Then she came over hurriedly and sat across Kyra’s lap. 
 
    “Here is how she wants it,” Laurac said, and she turned Elyst around and hoisted her between them. Elyst squealed happily and wrapped her legs around Laurac’s broad abdomen. She leaned back, supported by Laurac’s arms, until she was looking up at Ajana from well below. “I claim this side, and with the other, she can speak your praise,” Laurac said and chuckled deeply. 
 
    “Ambitious,” Ajana remarked approvingly. Her hand cupped Elyst’s neck and she supported her head, staring down at her with calm pleasure. Elyst was leveled out between them and Laurac began to grind her own leather-clad bulge against Elyst, rubbing her pussy through the thin fabric of her panties. Ajana took one of Elyst’s breasts into her hand and squeezed it. She was careful with her long and sharp nails but they still poked firmly into the tender and sensitive flesh of Elyst’s breast, leaving small red dots. “Let’s give it to her,” Ajana decided at her own pace, and then flicked her fingers. A sudden inferno swept across her scarlet dress and disintegrated it. 
 
    Elyst’s mouth hung open as she drank in the sight of her queen, inverted and very close. Her heavy pink breasts hung overhead and Ajana peered down between them, bringing Elyst’s face nearer to her hips. Elyst felt swallowed up by her presence and the position would allow them to both bear down on her together. Her eyes fell licentiously on Ajana’s cock and weighty balls. Elyst moaned with desire and stared on as Ajana’s length bobbed and swelled. It was softer than what Laurac had and would not grow as large, though still a mighty thing. Elyst thought it looked delicious, and she was ready for the queen to bury it deep in her throat and smother her face into the plush softness of her groin. 
 
    “She is hungry for you,” Laurac agreed, showing her fangs with a grin. She seared her own clothes away in the demonic fashion. Seren gasped at the sight of her ripped body towering overhead. She leaned in to whisper something to Kyra and then kissed her neck. No doubt they were thinking about their first time with Elyst as they began to use their hands to tease and ready each other. 
 
    Laurac bore Elyst in one arm and heaved her own heavy red shaft onto her belly. It wasn’t yet rigid enough to stand upright but already fuller than her arm, and its broad, flared tip swelled up wide and firm. Each time Elyst saw it, she wondered how she had ever managed to take it inside of herself, let alone to the very base. Yet that wonder never turned to doubt. 
 
    “Ready to serve!” She declared humorously and pursed her lips as her face was brought in close to the curve of Ajana’s shaft. Elyst licked her lips and giggled to herself, thinking that she’d be serving demon pussy in abundance, since the rest of them lacked it. Ajana guided the tip of her cock to Elyst’s mouth. It was ruby red and swollen like an apple, though her shaft hued mauve. Elyst thought she was ready, but one taste of her queen’s delicious cock made her feel like she never knew bliss. She groaned and opened wide, and looped her long and wicked tongue around Ajana’s tip to ensnare it and pull it needfully into her maw. 
 
    “Ah,” Ajana softly gasped, the note of her pleasure sounding like a realization. She looked at Luarac and they shared a knowing glance. Elyst’s pale and softly curved form was splayed between them like a feast, and each inch readily offered delight. Laurac took pleasure in ripping Elyst’s panties away when they could have been dispersed with a thought. Elyst’s pussy was fat and it slightly gaped as though recently drawn wide, its lips red and swollen. A strand of her nectar fell as Laurac took her shaft in hand and carefully positioned herself. 
 
    “I think we should feed this urge in her,” Laurac said. She closed her eyes and moved the broad tip of her cock against Elyst’s pussy, drenching it. It took some finessing to work her tip back and forth and begin to guide it in. Elyst suddenly squeezed with her legs and drew Laurac to her, using some force to help Laurac’s length push deep into her ready sex. The wide and circular rim of the tip bent and was packed in deep and snug, straining against Elyst’s inner walls. Elyst moaned loudly with her mouth full, and she could not see the expressions on Laurac and Ajana’s faces, though she sensed their pleasure. Kyra and Seren were kissing each other between taking glances at the scene, and Seren rubbed Kyra’s pale gold cock in her hand. Soon Elyst could focus on nothing else but the intense and thundering pleasure that moved through her as Laurac filled and stretched her pussy. 
 
    Ajana followed suit and began to guide herself in. She reached the end of Elyst’s mouth and angled her head before pressing her cock slowly into the snug confines of her throat. Her thumb was on Elyst’s neck as her cock bulged through there, descending deeper, so far as to seem in her chest. Elyst heard both of the towering demonic women moan out in satisfaction as they pushed toward each other, reaching her depths on either side. They took their hands off of Elyst, and Laurac laughed pleasurably, seeing that she could be suspended by their cocks. 
 
    “She fits well between us,” Laurac said, and she took Ajana’s hands into her own. “Shall we dance, my queen?” she asked. Any movement like this was sure to throw Elyst over the edge. She felt her tummy and rubbed with her hands where Laurac’s rimmed cock was causing a bulge above the navel. The pleasure was beyond intense and her heart pounded at a rapid pace. 
 
    They began to move as one, first alternatingly and then finding a rhythm to thrust together, so that they helped each other reach deep. Each stroke traversed much of Elyst’s body, and they were given the illusion that they might meet in the middle. Her groans of pleasure were heightened and intense, arousing everyone in the room. Ajana pulled out to let Elyst breathe, and her red cock was dripping with spit. She smeared it on Elyst’s face and cooed an encouraging note to her. “You feel lovely Elyst. The perfect cozy cock-sleeve for women like us to share.” 
 
    Elyst groaned happily and licked her lips. Her pussy felt like it was on fire from Laurac’s pounding but she knew her big buff lover could only hold out a little longer. She was ready for that final moment of excess when she’d be pumped full of their hot cum and stretched out even more. Ajana returned her cock to Elyst’s mouth and soon claimed her throat again. Now she and Laurac bounced their bodies in toward each other, utilizing Elyst’s offered softness like a cushion to bear their thrust. Her body was bent between them. Laurac grasped Elyst’s thighs and turned them back and forth to massage the length of her cock as the moment of release set upon her. Her hot cum erupted in the very depths of Elyst’s pussy, filling all the space she had to offer. 
 
    Elyst’s stomach swelled with the abundant release, and her pleasure redoubled. Her legs spasmed and she groaned and gurgled around Ajana’s length. With one great shout, Ajana stuffed her length deep into Elyst, until the face of the succubus was nestled in the soft swell of her groin. The channel of her cock throbbed repeatedly as cum was sent straight into Elyst’s greedy stomach, further bloating her. Ajana and Laurac leaned forward and lewdly kissed as they spilled their rich demonic seed into their ravenous supplicant until each drew back with satisfied sighs. 
 
    Slowly Ajana withdrew her length from Elyst’s stomach, where it seemed to be swimming in her release. It was drenched with her glowing white cum and Elyst felt it flow over her tongue and fill her mouth even as Ajana’s cock departed. When Laurac’s broad tip was finally pulled free a surge of cum flowed out of Elyst’s pussy, pouring endlessly like a waterfall onto the floor. 
 
    They put Elyst down in the growing puddle of cum and set about fulfilling her specified dream. Elyst let her tongue hang out and panted, feeling the reverberations of ecstasy coursing through her flesh. Ajana and Laurac centered themselves before her and were arm-in-arm just as Elyst had asked. Soon Kyra and Seren joined them on either side. Kyra’s tan-gold shaft was rock-hard and she pointed it toward Elyst’s face, looking so worked up that she might burst as soon as she stroked it. Seren’s pale length was firm too and gently bobbed, and she began to rub its tip as she gazed down at Elyst’s body. 
 
    “Open wide!” Kyra announced, and it seemed she’d go off whether the others were ready or not. She jerked her length rapidly until she climaxed, throwing her head back. The others watched as her luminous white cream shot out in ropes to land and stick on Elyst’s face, and one draped over her horn. Laurac brought her length forward and wrung it out so a hearty flow of cum drenched Elyst’s nose and flowed over her face from there. It steamed against her skin and soon flowed into her wide-open mouth. Elyst was blinded but she felt another release begin to splatter against her face, as Seren came suddenly with a moan. 
 
    Elyst had to laugh, as cum was dripping down onto her bare tits and pooled around her knees. Ajana was still actively stroking herself off, having yet more to give Elyst. Her moan was powerful and ethereal as pleasure seemed to shake her and the ship as well, and Ajana emptied the last of her potent seed into Elyst’s mouth. It overflowed from there though she gulped down as much as she could. 
 
    They were all spent, and Elyst relished the sight of their happy and relieved faces. She scooped up the demon cream with a finger and slurped it down indiscriminately, though she found she could almost recognize each bit by its taste. She felt a bit too worked over to get up just then and might have slept on the floor if Laurac didn’t soon scoop her up and toss her onto the bed. 
 
    Seren and Kyra lay beside her and wrapped her up tightly in their arms. They sandwiched her drenched body, and soon Laurac and Ajana further enclosed them, until Elyst was in the middle of the demon babe sandwich she had so desired. She would be their core, their heart of joy, as they met the uncertain task ahead. Elyst had fewer doubts, likely, even than her queen, as the world and her place in it seemed so wonderfully fixed. She happily spread out her body under the warmth of her companions and felt like victory was in her hands. 
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