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    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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