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    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 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. 
 
      
 
    Tags: Erotica, succubus, lesbian, futa, summoning, fantasy, oral sex, womb tattoo, magic, nun, threesome, facesitting, redhead, priestess, demon, ritual, enchantment. 
 
      
 
    Word Count: 6200 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    [image: ] 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    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 laid 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 problem’s 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 fastly 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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