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    A new demonic acolyte has caught the attention of Ajana’s court. Kyma 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. 
 
      
 
    The two more experience succubi are packing a solution to Elyst’s heightened needs. Spit-roasted between them, she finally has her fill. A brief explosive adventure concludes how it begins, with Elyst getting blasted from her fore and flank.  
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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 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 that 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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