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    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. 
 
      
 
    Tags: Erotica, futa, demon, size-difference, public sex, exhibitionism, impossible fit, futadom, larger futanari, lesbian, fantasy, oral sex, stand-and-carry position, c*ck worship, succubus, c*mflation, c*m through, giantess, deep throat, dating, concert, magic, muscular. 
 
      
 
    Word Count: 5000 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    [image: ] 
 
      
 
     
 
    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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