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The crisp autumn afternoon brought with it an unexpected arrival - an invitation discreetly tucked among Eva's fan mail. As a renowned singer, she had grown accustomed to receiving bizarre requests and offers, but this particular one stood out. The envelope, jet black and sealed with an ornate, blood-red wax stamp bearing an unfamiliar symbol, piqued her curiosity.

Upon opening it, she found a delicate, handwritten note.

“Dear Eva,

Please accept our invitation for an exclusive, secret gig. Even though we know you don’t normally accept to perform at such events, we really hope you can make an exception this time as we feel like your vibe and professionalism would help us in an unprecedented way. We can also assure you the audience will be a handful of well selected, elite members.

To show our advanced trust, please accept your usual fee threefold, attached to this letter.

Looking forward to your answer,

Selena”

The promised fee on the check was exorbitant, surpassing any offer she had ever received.

Eva went for a walk with her small dog in the forest near her house. Looking at the animal running around and chasing birds, she called her agent and asked, "Hey, Steven, do you know anything about a gig proposal from someone named Selena? She seems mysterious."

Steven replied, "Yes, she contacted me a few days ago, inquiring about your usual fee and the conditions you require to perform at her venue. Since she had many questions, I thought it would be best to refer her to you. Is there anything unusual I should know about?"

Eva responded, "Oh no, it just... sounds interesting."

Eva told him the amount they offered. The man whistled out loud, adding,

"I mean, if there's nothing illegal about it, you should really consider accepting this gig. There are not many offers with such great revenue. I know people really like your old hits, but we have to face it: the retro fever is over, in the world of Dua Lipa and Taylor Swift there is a decreasing need for a 40-year-old singer with a repertoire consisting of cover songs and musicals. I know you do everything you can, you look amazing and fit like hell, and your voice sends shivers down my spine baby, but the world is just changing around us!"

After the call, Eva went on the walk in silence for a while. She knew Steven was right: even though she could shoot Instagram pictures that made her audience blush, her career approached a zenit. She needed gigs like this to stay above water. Also intrigued by the mysterious nature of the invitation and eager to reignite her fading career, Eva made the decision to accept. She scribbled a note to the address provided, then switched to her chores, not wanting to concentrate on it too much. Still, the thought was going around in her mind, wondering what exactly the gig was about.

She spent the next Saturday afternoon preparing for the gig. Needing to ensure her appearance was absolutely perfect, she took a long, hot shower to cleanse and relax her body, followed by a thorough exfoliation to leave her skin silky smooth. Then, she meticulously groomed herself - a full leg shave, ensuring not a single stray hair remains. She even did a bit of trimming elsewhere, just to feel extra confident and sexy.

After grooming, she moisturized her entire body with a luxurious oil, letting it sink in and glisten her skin. Then, she slipped into a provocative yet elegant sheer, black lace teddy that left little to the imagination. Humming one of her old hits, she sipped on some chamomile tea with a spoonful of honey, allowing the calming effects to wash over her throat while simultaneously providing a boost of energy.

For shoes, she chose a high and stiletto-heeled black piece, something that accentuated her curves and made her legs look endless. Checking them in the mirror, she found them not only visually appealing but also empowering to walk confidently and command attention.

“Plus, they give my butt a nice lift,” she thought with a satisfied smile, “which is always a bonus!”

It took her more than an hour to drive to the destination. The road was quite foggy, causing her to take a wrong turn from the highway. However, she managed to get back on track and find the correct way in time to arrive at the destination at the scheduled time.

The venue was an imposing, abandoned mansion, its once-grand facade now obscured beneath swathes of ivy and the cloak of neglect. The structure loomed ominously at the edge of a dense forest, its brooding silhouette creating a stark contrast against the evening sky. As Eva approached, a palpable unease settled in the air, as if the mansion itself pulsed with anticipation, a living entity in its own right.

Upon parking her car, she treaded cautiously to the entrance and pressed the ornate doorbell. A sorrowful-faced butler, clad in a somber black suit, emerged, resembling a character who just stepped out of a noir crime tale.

"We eagerly anticipated your arrival, Milady," he greeted the singer with a bow. "May I assist you with your coat?" he offered. Eva graciously accepted, shedding her luxurious feather coat to reveal a daring lace teddy that exposed a tantalizing amount of her skin. As the butler discreetly vanished, she ventured into the grand hall, even though she couldn't discern any presence around her.

The interior of the building presented a captivating but eerie juxtaposition of grandeur and neglect. Delicate crystal chandeliers hung precariously from the ceiling, their once radiant brilliance now subdued to a faint, unsettling glow. Tattered and moth-eaten velvet drapes framed the stage, and rows of ornate gilded seats extended into the dimness. The atmosphere was thick with the scent of dust and something more ominous that eluded Eva's comprehension.

As she ventured through the hall, she entered a spacious room that bore a striking resemblance to a vintage movie theater, adorned with rich red drapes and carpets, and rows of numerous seats. Adjacent to the windows, a wooden stage was illuminated by the warm glow of several dozen flickering candles.

As she advanced toward the stage, Eva couldn't shake the unnerving sensation of being under scrutiny. Her heart pounded with a potent blend of anticipation and unease. This wasn't just any performance; it carried with it an air of something much more ominous.

In a dimly lit room, a hauntingly smooth voice whispered from the shadows, "Welcome, Eva." Startled, Eva turned to see a striking woman emerge from the darkness. The woman stood tall and imposing, exuding an aura of authority that sent a shiver down Eva's spine. She was draped in a billowing black robe, intricately adorned with shimmering silver symbols that seemed to glimmer in the faint light. Her eyes, icy and penetrating, bore into Eva with a chilling intensity, as if they could see right through her.

"I am Selene, the high priestess of our little gathering," the woman continued, her voice smooth and hypnotic. "We are honored to have you here tonight."

Eva felt a lump forming in her throat as she struggled to swallow, her mouth suddenly devoid of moisture. "Thank you. I'm looking forward to my performance," she managed to say, her voice betraying a hint of trembling.

Selene's smile slowly spread across her face, exuding a menacing aura that sent a wave of unease through Eva. "Oh, you will perform, my dear. But first, let me elucidate the true nature of tonight's event."

“The nature?” Eva hesitated. “I thought I was just going to sing a few songs. I even brought the music on a flash drive,” she gestured with her purse. “What else did you have in mind for me to do? And... where’s the audience?”

"You feel that, don’t you, Eva?" the priestess went on undisturbed. "That rhythm in your chest. It’s fear, but there’s something more... excitement. The unknown always calls to those with fire in their hearts."

"What are you talking about, Selene?" Eva asked, her voice trembling slightly.

A slow, wicked smile curled on Selene’s lips as she leaned in closer, her eyes gleaming with an unsettling intensity.

"We channel the raw energy of the demons, Eva. Through bodies, through flesh. It’s an offering. An orgy that unlocks power you’ve never imagined. We draw the pentagram right on the floor of the theater, carved into the wood like an ancient spell."

Eva's voice quivered as her eyes widened. "An orgy? On this stage? Are you serious?"

"Yes, darling," Selene replied calmly. "Right here, where your voice reaches the depths of those who hear it." Her fingers moved through the air as if tracing the outline of a pentagram. "Candles encircling us, their flames dancing in the darkness. They flicker as the energy surges, barely holding back the shadows."

Eva's breath hitched in her throat. "And... and then what?"

Selene's eyes glinted with a dangerous intensity. "Then the ritual commences. Every touch, every kiss, every sigh... nourishes the dark power. It thrives, drawing strength from us, and in return, it bestows upon us abilities. The demonic force courses through every fiber of your being, Eva. Once you sense it... your singing will never be the same."

Eva hesitated before giving in to her immediate impulse to flee. She took another careful look around, taking in the unfamiliar surroundings, and noticed the pentagram on the stage. "And you, Eva," Selene declared, "are the focal point of our ceremony. Your beauty and your talent will enhance the energy we aim to channel."

Eva found herself in an unexpected situation. She had anticipated attending a concert, not a ritualistic orgy. As she looked around the theater and met Selene's gaze, a mix of apprehension and excitement surged through her. The atmosphere was charged with danger and secrecy, unlike anything she had ever encountered before.

"Okay," Eva responded, her voice now composed. "I'll go through with it."

Selene's smile broadened. "Wonderful. Come with me, and we'll start getting everything ready."

Eva was led onto the stage and placed in the middle of a large, intricate pentagram drawn on the wooden floor, surrounded by tall, black candles.

"Let me take care of this," Selene took the purse from the singer and lightly touched her hair. "Oh my God, you're as beautiful as we imagined you to be!"

She placed the small purse on a wooden shelf in the corner and then took a golden bell and rang it. The side door opened, and several men appeared in the frame. The cult members, all dressed in similar black robes, walked in and stood in a circle around the pentagram, their faces hidden in the shadows. Eva could easily see there were exactly a dozen of them.

The singer's heart raced with a potent mix of fear and excitement, her body trembling with eager anticipation.

"Let us begin," Selene intoned, her voice resonating through the theater. "Eva, Milady of our Lord for tonight, be not afraid! We selected the best servants for you tonight, two greatest specimens!"

The cult members commenced a low, rhythmic chant, enveloping the air with a tangible energy, causing the candles to flicker wildly. Eva closed her eyes, allowing the haunting sound to envelop her, feeling herself being inexorably pulled into the ritual.

Two men confidently stepped forward, their robes cascading to the ground, revealing their sculpted, naked bodies. Their intense gazes locked onto hers, brimming with a primal, predatory hunger. The singer couldn’t take her gaze away from their huge erections pointing straight at her.

As they approached, Eva felt a thrill of fear and excitement. She was about to cross a line she could never uncross, and the thought both terrified and exhilarated her.

One of the men, a tall, dark-skinned Adonis with long brown hair, reached out to touch her, his fingers trailing down her arm. Eva shivered at his touch, her skin prickling with anticipation.

The other man, a bald muscular one, equally imposing, moved behind her, his hands resting on her hips. They began to undress her, their movements slow and deliberate. The sheer gown slipped from her shoulders, pooling at her feet. With an experienced touch, the bald man also pulled down her panties, leaving her naked and vulnerable in the flickering candlelight.

"Do you see now, Eva?" Selene's voice cut through the haze of sensation outside of the stage, from the darkness. "This is your true calling. To be worshiped, to be adored, to be our conduit to the dark forces that guide us."

Eva knelt between the two strangers, letting their rock-hard cocks point straight at her lovely face. She leaned to the taller guy first, taking the head of his cock between her luscious lips and pulled it over them, like a lollipop. Looking into the man’s eyes, she swallowed half of his engorged member. Her hand slipped on the bald guy’s cock involuntarily, touching his rigid member, and slipping on his balls.

Eva's tongue darted out, flicking over the tip of the tall man’s erect penis, tasting him for the first time. She wrapped her lips around him, taking him deeper into her mouth, feeling him throb against her palate.

The taller man tangled his fingers in her long, blonde hair, guiding her movements as she pleased him with her mouth. His groans of ecstasy echoed in the room, spurring her on. The other ten men continued chanting in an unfamiliar language, their voices echoing through the room.

The smaller man's hand reached down to caress her breast, pinching and rolling her nipple between his fingers. The dual sensations send jolts of electricity straight to her core.

She doubled her efforts, sucking harder on the taller man while pumping the smaller one with renewed vigor. Her fingers danced over her swollen clit, and the sound of her moaning filled the air, mixing with the lewd sounds of flesh slapping against flesh. The taste of the taller man's precum fueled her desire further, spurring her on as she worked tirelessly to please them both.

Eva's eyes fluttered closed as she pulled away from the taller man, panting heavily. She glanced at the smaller man, his bald head glistening with sweat, his dark eyes filled with lust. Without wasting another moment, she leaned down and took him into her mouth, her tongue swirling around the head before she sank down onto his length. Her hand left the taller man, moving to cup the smaller man's balls, massaging them gently as she sucked him off. She looked up at him through her lashes, locking eyes with him as she pleased him. Meanwhile, her fingers keep working on herself, her thumb pressing firmly against her clit.

The Adonis behind her reached down and cupped her huge boobs into his palms. His strong hands wandered around, gripping every part of her tits, while she was bobbing heavily on the other man’s hard cock.

Eva moaned around the smaller man's cock as she felt him throb inside her mouth. She bobbed her head up and down, taking him deeper each time, relishing the way he filled her throat. Her fingers moved faster over her clit, rubbing tight circles that sent shockwaves of pleasure coursing through her body. The taller man's right hand moved into her hair, guiding her movements, encouraging her to take the smaller man deeper still. She complied eagerly, driven by her own desperate need for release.

The tall, muscular man gently tugged on Eva's hair, pulling her face up to meet his intense gaze. He gazed down at her with a mix of adoration and raw, primal hunger.

“Come here,” he murmured, his voice low and husky with desire. “He leaned down and captured her lips in a searing kiss, his tongue delving into her mouth. His hands roamed over her curves possessively, cupping her breasts, squeezing them roughly as he grinded his still-hard cock against her thigh. Eva moaned into his mouth loud. Breaking the kiss, the man looked down at her with a wicked grin. “I'm not nearly done with you yet, my little Milady.”

She reached up and wrapped her arms around his neck, pulling him closer, craving his heat and strength. As if reading her mind, the man lifted her effortlessly, wrapping her legs around his waist. His cock entered her dripping wet pussy effortlessly.

“Ahh!” the singer screamed as the rock hard rod penetrated her tight opening easily. The strong man raised and lowered her naked body like an acrobat, her high heels dug into his muscular ass.

Selene stepped forward again, bringing a colorful rug onto the stage. She threw it on the wood, and nodded to the Adonis who was fucking the singer with abandon. The other guy was jerking his cock vividly, with his gaze stuck on the filthy encounter in front of him. 

As the Adonis pushed into her, filling her completely, Eva let out a long, low moan of pure ecstasy. The sensation of being stretched and filled by him felt overwhelming, sending jolts of pleasure shooting through her body.

“Oh god... yes!” She cried out, her nails digging into his flesh as she rode him, meeting his thrusts with her own desperate ones. The men watching them switched to a different song now, a faster one, chanting in their strange language. The bald guy behind them fixed his eyes on Eva’s ass rising and lowering in the tall guy’s hands.

The Adonis knelt down now, Eva gasped as the Adonis lays her down on the vibrant rug, her back hitting the plush surface with a soft thud. She looked up at him with wide, lust-filled eyes as he knelt between her spread thighs, his massive cock bobbing inches from her dripping entrance.

“Fuck me,” she pleaded, reaching up to grasp his chiseled biceps, pulling him closer. “I want your thick cock inside me, stretching me open, claiming me as yours.”

As soon as he plunged into her, Eva threw her head back, a sharp cry escaping her lips. The sheer size of him forced her to accommodate him slowly, inch by thick inch, until he's buried to the hilt within her clenching walls.

“Ohhh f-fuck yes!” she chanted, her hips bucking upward to meet his powerful thrusts.

With each thrust, the Adonis drove deeper, filling her completely, stretching her tight walls to accommodate his girth. Eva's moans crescendoed, echoing off the wooden beams above them, her body writhing beneath his powerful movements.

“Harder,” she begged, her hands gripping his shoulders, nails digging into his flesh. She wanted more, needed more – the relentless pounding of his hips driving her towards a climax. Her pussy clenched tightly around his throbbing member, milking him for all he's worth. The sensation of him moving within her sent waves of pleasure coursing through her veins, her entire body trembling with the effort to hold onto consciousness. “Oh god! Yes! More!”

Eva's eyes widened as the bald man positioned himself beside her head, his engorged cock hovering mere inches from her parted lips. Without hesitation, she opened her mouth wider, taking him in deep, relishing the salty tang of his pre-cum on her tongue.

“Mmmph... fuck my face,” she murmured around his length, her hands coming up to fondle his heavy balls, rolling them gently in her palms. She began to suck him harder, bobbing her head in time with the Adonis' relentless thrusts into her cunt. The dual sensations of being fucked from both ends proved too much for Eva, and she felt herself teetering on the brink of orgasm once again. Her throat constricted around the bald man's cock as she swallowed around him, her own climax crashing over her like a tidal wave.

Eva's body convulsed beneath the Adonis, her pussy clamping down rhythmically around his pistoning cock as she came undone. High-pitched keens escaped her stuffed mouth, muffled by the bald man's thick shaft as he continued to fuck her face without mercy.

“Mmmmpphh... mmmm...!” she moaned, tears of pleasure leaking from the corners of her eyes as she surrendered to the overwhelming ecstasy. Her juices gushed around the Adonis' cock, drenching his balls and thighs as he pounded into her spasming channel, grabbing and spanking her luscious breasts vividly.

Through the haze of her orgasm, Eva managed to redouble her efforts on the bald man's cock, sucking him with renewed vigor. She wanted to taste his cum, to swallow every last drop as she milks him dry.

But the men had other plans.

As the Adonis pulled free from her quivering depths, Eva let out a loud whimper of protest. The sudden emptiness left her feeling hollow, her pussy clenching uselessly in search of something - anything - to fill its desperate void.

“No... please...,” she whimpered, reaching for the Adonis' cock only to find nothing there. He stood tall and proud before her, his impressive length slick with her juices and throbbing with unspent desire. She turned her gaze to the bald man, who had likewise withdrawn from her greedy mouth. His cock twitched dangerously close to her face, oozing precum onto her flushed cheeks. Desperate and needy, Eva reached out for both men, pleading with her eyes as well as her words.

“Please don't leave me hanging like this... I need you...”

Adonis now leaned down and picked her up again. He kissed her mouth with desire, while his friend took place on the rug, lying still.

Caught off guard by the sudden intensity of the Adonis' kiss, Eva could do little more than return it with equal fervor. His strong arms lifted her effortlessly, carrying her once again above the bald man who was jerking his cock while waiting. With a final, passionate smooch to her lips, the Adonis set Eva down on the floor, facing the smaller guy. She shivered at the contact, sitting on the man's lap, feeling his hard cock pressing into her tan belly.

“Fuck me,” she whispered breathlessly, turning her head to look up at the Adonis. Her eyes were glazed with lust, her body burning with anticipation. “Both of you!” Without waiting for their response, Eva reached down between her legs, guiding the bald man's cock to her dripping entrance.

Feeling the tip of the bald man's cock press against her soaked folds, Eva gasped aloud. With a swift movement, she lowered herself onto him, impaling herself onto his full length in one smooth motion.

“Oh god...!” she cried out, clutching at the Adonis' shoulders for support. The sensation of being stretched so wide was overwhelming, sending jolts of pleasure coursing through her entire body. Her walls clenched tightly around the bald man's cock, massaging him as she started to bounce up and down on his lap.

She looked up into the other man's eyes, biting her lip in anticipation.

Eva's eyes fluttered shut as she felt the bald man's cock throb inside her. She couldn't help but let out a low moan, her body shaking with each thrust. Her hips rolled back and forth, grinding down onto him.

“Fuck... yes...” she breathed heavily, her hands gripping onto the Adonis' muscular frame for support. She was riding the bald man hard and fast, her pussy clenching tightly around his pulsating member. Her breasts bounced wildly with every movement, nipples hardened peaks that begged for attention. And yet, all she could think about was getting fucked harder by these two hunks, surrounded by the other crazy ones chanting and singing.

Eva's movements became more erratic, her pace quickening as she rode the bald man. Each thrust sent waves of pleasure crashing through her body, causing her to cry out louder with each passing second.

“Harder... fuck me harder!” she pleaded, looking up at the Adonis for encouragement. Her pussy was drenched in arousal, gushing wetly over the bald man's dick as he pounded into her. Her walls squeezed tightly around him, milking him for all he was worth.

Now the taller, Adonis looking guy knelt behind her and pulled her ass cheeks apart.

As the Adonis spread her ass cheeks wide, Eva gasped sharply, her body tensing in anticipation. She could feel the cool air hitting her exposed anus, making her shiver.

“Yes, just like that...” she moaned, arching her back slightly to give him better access. Her pussy continued to clench rhythmically around the bald man's cock, desperate for even more stimulation. The combination of being taken roughly from below and now having her asshole played with had Eva teetering on the edge of ecstasy. She knew it wouldn't be long before she came undone completely.

Then Adonis entered her ass with a forceful thrust.

Eva screamed out loud as the Adonis forced his way into her tight, virgin asshole. The pain mixed with pleasure was intense, causing her entire body to shake violently.

“Fuuuck...!” she howled, grinding down harder onto the bald man's cock in order to distract herself from the discomfort. But despite its initial sting, Eva soon found herself enjoying this new sensation. His thick shaft stretching her tight hole wide open was enough to send her spiraling towards another climax. Every time he pushed deeper inside her ass, she could feel her pussy tightening around the bald man's dick even more.

Feeling the familiar pressure coiling up inside her lower belly, Eva knew she was close to coming again. With one final push from both men - one thrusting into her pussy while the other slammed into her ass - she finally tipped over the edge.

Eva's body convulsed uncontrollably as she came hard, her pussy clamping down like a vice around the bald man's cock. Her asshole did the same, squeezing tightly around the Adonis' shaft as he continued to pound away at her.

“Aaahhhh! Fuck yes! Don't stop!” she cried out, her juices gushing out and soaking both their crotches. The intensity of her orgasm left her seeing stars, her mind going blank from sheer bliss. But even as she rode out the waves of her climax, Eva knew there was still more to come. These two hung studs weren't nearly done with her yet... They were fucking her through her orgasm mercilessly, their strong hands gripping her shoulders, her tits, her hair.

The rough handling only heightened Eva's pleasure, her sensitive body quivering under their firm grasps. She loved being used like this - like a mere toy for their enjoyment.

“Yes, use me harder!” she urged breathlessly, relishing the feeling of being dominated completely. Her pussy and ass continued to spasm around their throbbing shafts, milking them for all they were worth. Eva could tell these men were getting close too; their breathing grew heavier and their thrusts became more erratic. She wanted nothing more than to feel their hot cum filling up her holes.

As the ritual reached its peak, the men were pounding her lovely body with all their strength.

"Relax, my dear," Selene whispered in her ear. "Let them take you. Let them fill you. Only then will you truly understand the power we seek."

With a deep breath, Eva surrendered herself to the experience. The men filled her orifices again and again, stretching her in ways she had never imagined. She cried out, a mix of pain and pleasure, as they were moving in tandem, their thrusts synchronized to the rhythm of the chanting.

The sensation was overwhelming, her body a conduit for their raw, primal energy. Every thrust sent waves of pleasure coursing through her, building to a crescendo that threatened to consume her.

As the men pounded into her, Eva lost herself in the sensation, her body a vessel for their lust and power. She could feel the dark energy swirling around her, drawn to the ritual's intensity.

Finally, with a guttural cry, the men reached their climax, their seed spilling into her.

Eva let out a satisfied sigh as she felt the warm rush of fresh semen flooding into her pussy and ass. The sensation of being filled so thoroughly made her feel complete, like she'd been missing something vital all along.

“Mmmphh... fuck yeah...,” she purred, her voice muffled against the bald man's shoulder she buried her face. Her body relaxed completely once they finished pumping their loads into her, the tension leaving her muscles in waves. Despite being utterly exhausted from such an intense session, Eva couldn't help but feel contented and fulfilled. This was exactly what she needed – wild, primal sex without strings attached.

As she lay there sprawled out between them, panting heavily, Eva realized just how much fun she had tonight. She didn't regret opening up to them at all; if anything, it had been liberating. I'm glad we decided to do this, she murmured softly after catching her breath. It feels good to let go sometimes.

Selene stepped to her, offering her hand.

“Please, kneel here,” she pointed to the middle of the pentagram on the stage. Eva nodded, taking Selene's hand and allowing herself to be led to the centre. She knelt down obediently in the middle of the pentagram, looking up at Selene with a mix of anticipation and curiosity. “What happens now?” she asked softly, her voice barely above a whisper..

The room fell silent, the only sound was the heavy breathing of the participants. Selene stepped forward, a satisfied smile on her lips.

"Well done, Eva," she said softly. "You have proven yourself worthy. Now there’s only one thing to do."
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As the candles flickered and the air grew heavy with the scent of incense and sweat, Eva knelt panting and spent in the center of the pentagram, her body still tingling from the intense ritual. Every eye was pointing at her. 

Selene stood at the edge of the pentagram, her eyes closed in concentration, her lips moving silently as she recited the final verses of the summoning ritual. The high priestess's presence was commanding, her aura radiating an undeniable authority that held the cultists in thrall.

"Eva," Selene called out, her voice slicing through the air like a knife. "The ritual is not yet complete. There is one final step to be taken, and it requires your... participation."

Eva felt the weight of the ritual pressing down on her, a dark energy that seemed to seep into her very soul.

"What do you need me to do?" Eva asked, her voice trembling with a mix of fear and anticipation.

Selene's smile was cold and calculating, her eyes gleaming with a predatory light. "We have called upon a powerful demon, one who will grant us immense power in exchange for your devotion. You must serve him, worship him, and submit to his every desire. Only then will our pact be sealed."

Eva's heart raced as she processed Selene's words. She had come here seeking fame and fortune, but now she found herself on the brink of something far more profound—and terrifying. Despite her fear, a strange sense of curiosity and excitement took hold of her. This was a chance to experience something truly extraordinary, something that few would ever know.

"Alright," Eva said, her voice steady despite the turmoil within her. "I will do it."

Selene nodded in approval. "Very well. Prepare yourself, for the demon will soon be among us. Now please relax your orifices."

Eva did as instructed, letting the warm semen trickle out of her holes and onto the glowing pentagram beneath her. It was an odd sensation, mixing pleasure with a hint of discomfort as she felt their cum leaking out.

“It's kind of weird...,” she admitted with a chuckle. She then leaned back slightly, spreading her legs wider apart so that more of their cum would hit the symbol below. The sight of it pooling around her pussy and dripping off her asshole sent another shiver down her spine. “Just don't expect me to stay still for long,” she added teasingly.

“There’s no need for that,” Selene hummed along to the melody of the song the men chanted around them. “He’ll be here soon.”

As the cultists' chants reached a fever pitch, the air within the pentagram began to shimmer and distort, as if reality itself was being torn asunder. A deep, resonant hum filled the theater, vibrating through the very foundations of the building. The candles' flames flickered wildly, casting grotesque, dancing shadows on the walls.

Suddenly, a column of red light erupted from the center of the pentagram, bathing Eva in its eerie glow. She gasped as the light enveloped her, its warmth spreading through her body like liquid fire. The energy was overwhelming, a torrent of power that threatened to consume her.

From within the light, a figure began to take shape, rising from the depths of the pentagram. The demon was tall and imposing, his skin a deep, unnatural shade of crimson. His eyes burned with an infernal light, and his body was adorned with intricate, otherworldly tattoos that seemed to pulse with a life of their own.

The demon's gaze fell upon Eva, his eyes narrowing with interest. He stepped forward, his movements graceful and predatory, like a big cat stalking its prey. When he spoke, his voice was a low, rumbling growl that sent shivers down Eva's spine.

"You are the one who has summoned me?" the demon asked, his eyes locked onto Eva's.

Eva swallowed hard, her mouth suddenly dry. "Yes," she replied, her voice barely above a whisper. "I am here to serve you."

The demon's lips curled into a wicked smile. "Very well. If you wish to serve me, you must prove your devotion. Show me that you are worthy of the power I can bestow."

Eva nodded, her heart pounding in her chest. She rose to her feet, her body still trembling from the ritual's aftermath. "What must I do?"

The demon stepped closer, his presence overwhelming. He reached out and ran a clawed finger down Eva's cheek, his touch both gentle and menacing. "You will worship me, adore me, and satisfy my every desire. In return, I will grant you power beyond your wildest dreams."

With a sense of resignation and exhilaration, Eva nodded. "I understand. I will do whatever you ask."

The demon's smile widened, his eyes gleaming with satisfaction. "Good. Then let us begin."

As the cultists watched in rapt attention, Eva knelt before the demon, her heart pounding in her chest. She felt the weight of his gaze upon her, a burning intensity that left her breathless. With trembling hands, she reached out and began to caress the demon's powerful thighs, her fingers tracing the intricate patterns of his tattoos.

The demon let out a low, approving growl, his eyes never leaving Eva's. "Yes," he murmured, his voice a rumbling purr. "Worship me, my beautiful devotee."

Emboldened by the demon's words, Eva leaned forward and pressed her lips to his skin, her kisses trailing up his thigh and towards his groin. She could feel the heat radiating from his body, a searing, otherworldly warmth that filled her with a strange, intoxicating desire.

The demon's cock was massive, its size and girth far surpassing anything Eva had ever seen. She hesitated for a moment, her breath catching in her throat. But the demon's hand on her head urged her forward, his fingers tangling in her hair.

"Take me into your mouth," the demon commanded, his voice a husky growl. "Show me your devotion."

With a mixture of fear and anticipation, Eva parted her lips and took the demon's cock into her mouth. The heat and taste of him overwhelmed her senses, filling her with a strange, addictive pleasure. She began to suck, her movements slow and deliberate, savoring every inch of him.

The demon let out a low, satisfied moan, his grip on Eva's hair tightening. "Yes, my pet. You please me greatly."

Encouraged by the demon's approval, Eva increased her pace, her mouth moving up and down his length with eager determination. She could feel the demon's power coursing through her, a dark, intoxicating energy that fueled her desire.

As Eva continued to pleasure the demon, he reached down and caressed her breasts, his touch sending shivers of pleasure through her body. His claws grazed her sensitive nipples, eliciting a gasp from Eva as she struggled to maintain her focus.

"You are a beautiful creature," the demon murmured, his voice filled with dark admiration. "And you will be mine."

With a sudden, forceful motion, the demon pulled Eva off his cock and lifted her to her feet. He spun her around and pressed her against the pentagram's center, his body pinning her in place. Eva could feel the heat of his breath on her neck, his presence overwhelming her senses.

"Prepare yourself," the demon growled, his voice filled with anticipation. "I will take you now, and you will know true ecstasy."

Before Eva could respond, the demon entered her with a single, powerful thrust. She cried out, the sensation a mix of pain and pleasure as he filled her completely. The demon's movements were relentless, his pace unyielding as he claimed her with a primal, ferocious intensity.

As the demon pounded into her, Eva felt herself being consumed by the pleasure, her body trembling with each thrust. She could hear the cultists' chants growing louder, their voices merging with the demon's growls to create a symphony of dark, forbidden desire.

The demon's hands roamed her body, his claws leaving trails of fire in their wake. He squeezed her breasts, his grip possessive and demanding, as he drove deeper into her. Eva could feel herself losing control, her senses overwhelmed by the intensity of the experience.

"Yes, my pet," the demon growled, his voice a rumbling purr. "You are mine. You will always be mine."

With a final, powerful thrust, the demon reached his climax, his seed spilling into Eva's trembling body. The singer felt the hot unearthly load fill her womb, burning hot and freezing cold at the same time. She cried out as her own orgasm washed over her, a blinding wave of pleasure that left her gasping for breath.

As the demon's load dripped from Eva's pussy onto the pentagram, a strange, red light began to emanate from the floor. The cultists' chants reached a crescendo, their voices filled with a triumphant, otherworldly power.

The red light grew brighter, filling the theater with its eerie glow. Eva could feel the energy coursing through her, a dark, intoxicating power that left her trembling with anticipation.

The demon stepped back, his eyes gleaming with satisfaction. "You have pleased me greatly, Eva. You are now bound to me, and I to you. Together, we shall wield a power unlike any other."

As Eva lay on the floor, her body still tingling with the aftershocks of their encounter, she knew that her life had changed forever. She had become something more than she had ever imagined, something powerful and forbidden. And she was eager to see where this new path would lead.

The high priestess stepped forward, her eyes filled with admiration and respect. "You have done well, Eva. You are now one of us, a true servant of the dark forces."

Eva smiled, her heart racing with excitement.
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Only a few weeks passed by, when Eva received a new letter with the same handwriting as before.

“Dear Milady,

It was our utmost pleasure having you at our last occasion. We really would like to ask you to participate at our next ceremony. Our group needs you, we desperately need you!

Selene”

Eva read the letter again, her mind racing with thoughts and emotions. A part of her was thrilled at the idea of returning to that world, of experiencing those intense sensations and feelings of freedom once more. She stopped and looked at the letter again, her finger tracing over Selene's signature. She recalled the adventures she had on site: the crazy sexual deviances and the fluids dripping everywhere. And Eva couldn't deny the pull she felt towards them, towards this secret world they had shown her.

Next Saturday, Eva returned to the theater, her heart pounding with anticipation. She felt a mix of fear, excitement, and a strange new power coursing through her veins.

As Eva approached the abandoned building, a chill ran down her spine. The moonlight cast long shadows that danced eerily around the dilapidated structure, making it look almost alive, like a creature from a nightmare. She stepped carefully, avoiding the broken glass and rusted metal that littered the ground.

The building loomed large before her, its walls stained with grime and graffiti, its windows boarded up or shattered. It was clearly long forgotten, left to decay in the harsh urban landscape. Yet, despite its desolate appearance, there was an undeniable allure to it. This was a place where rules didn't apply, where anything could happen. A place where secrets were kept and desires were fulfilled. Eva swallowed hard, feeling a rush of adrenaline course through her veins.

As she stepped inside, the familiar scent of incense and the flicker of candlelight greeted her.

The cult members were already assembled, their faces hidden beneath dark, hooded capes. Their eyes glowed with an unnatural red light, a testament to the power they had tapped into. At the center of the room, the high priestess Selene stood, her presence commanding and enigmatic.

"Welcome back, Eva," Selene intoned, her voice echoing through the cavernous space. "We have much to discuss."

Eva approached the group, her gaze locked onto Selene's. "What’s going on?" she asked, her voice steady despite the tension in the air.

Selene’s expression was grave. "The demon you summoned has grown too powerful, demanding much more than we can give."

“More?” Eva asked, looking around. Some of the cult members pulled back their hoods,

they all appeared weak and weary. Their once vibrant eyes now held a sad desperation, their bodies gaunt and emaciated. They seemed to be barely holding on, their strength sapped away. Two of the members, a man and a woman, spoke up, their voices trembling with exhaustion.

“It's the demon,” the man said, his hand shaking as he pointed toward the center of the room. “Every day it takes more of our power, leaving us vulnerable and weak.”

“We can’t take it anymore,” the woman added, tears streaming down her cheeks. “Our efforts are futile. It's only a matter of time before we're completely drained.”

“But how come?” Eva asked. “Wasn’t he supposed to rule the world or something?”

The two cult members exchanged a glance, their expressions grim.

“He does,” the man replied, his voice barely above a whisper. “He rules the world alright, but not in the way we expected. He feeds off our energy, our lusts, our desires... But instead of satisfying us, he leaves us wanting more. And the more we crave, the hungrier he becomes.”

“Our magic was meant to control him,” the woman explained, her voice choked with emotion. “To channel his power for our purposes. But now, it seems he's the one controlling us.

A murmur of agreement rippled through the cult members, their glowing eyes flickering with concern. Eva felt a chill run down her spine. She had experienced the demon's power firsthand, and she knew how dangerous he could be.

Selene stepped forward, her voice ringing out through the room with a resolute authority.

“It's clear that we cannot control the demon as we had hoped,” Selene declared, her gaze sweeping over the gathered cult members. “His hunger knows no bounds, and it threatens to consume us all. We must send him back to Hell,” she continued, her tone leaving no room for argument. “This is the only way to save ourselves and this world from his destructive wrath.”

"How do we do that?" Eva asked, her voice barely above a whisper.

Selene stepped closer, her eyes boring into Eva's. "We need to recreate the ritual, but with even greater energy. You, Eva, will be at the center of this ritual. You must drain all the sexual energy from all the cult members, channeling their energy through you to open the gate to Hell."

Eva’s breath caught in her throat. The idea was both terrifying and exhilarating. She looked around at the cult members, their faces hidden but their eyes glowing with anticipation.

"Are you ready to do this, Eva?" Selene asked, her voice soft but insistent. “Are you ready to save us? And the world?” 

Eva nodded, her heart pounding. "I’m ready."

Selene smiled, a predatory glint in her eyes. "Then let us begin."

The cult members formed a circle around the pentagram, their chants filling the air with a low, rhythmic hum. Eva stepped into the center, her body trembling with anticipation. Selene approached her, placing a reassuring hand on her shoulder.

"You are the key to our salvation," Selene whispered. "Embrace your power and let the energy flow through you."

Eva nodded, taking a deep breath. She could feel the energy building within her, a dark, intoxicating force that made her blood sing. 

As the chanting grew louder, Eva began to strip off her clothes, each item falling to the floor until she stood completely naked before the assembled cult members. Her body glistened with sweat under the dim candlelight, her nipples hardening in the cool air. She felt a rush of heat flooding her lower belly as she opened herself up to the group, baring her most intimate parts to their hungry gazes. She swallowed hard, trying to suppress the nervousness creeping into her voice.

“What do I do now?”

Selene moved closer, her hands reaching out to caress Eva's bare skin.

“You must prepare yourself,” Selene whispered, her voice thick with desire. “Let go of your inhibitions and surrender to the pleasure.”

Eva nodded, biting her lip as she felt Selene's touch sending shivers down her spine.

The priestess snapped with her fingers, and the cult members began to disrobe, their eyes never leaving Eva’s tender skin.

As the cult members began to undress, Eva watched with growing anticipation. Their bodies were revealed one by one, each more enticing than the last. She could feel the heat rising in her core, her arousal spiking as she took in the sight of their naked forms.

The eight male members of the group were tall and muscular, their cocks standing erect against their bellies. The two women were just as captivating, their breasts full and inviting, their sex glistening with wetness.

One of the male cult members, a towering figure with chiseled features and piercing blue eyes, stepped forward. His massive erection bobbed with each stride, drawing Eva's gaze like a magnet. With a gentle yet firm grip, he guided Eva to her knees within the innermost circle of the pentagram. She felt the cold wooden stage against her bare skin as she sank to the ground, her face level with the man's throbbing cock. His musky scent enveloped her, making her head spin with desire. She reached out tentatively, wrapping her fingers around his shaft. Even through her delicate touch, she could feel the pulsing heat emanating from him.

Eva's lips parted, and she took the man's engorged cockhead between them, swirling her tongue around the sensitive tip. She savored the taste of his pre-cum, her mouth watering in anticipation. Slowly, she worked her way down, taking more of his length into her warm, wet mouth. Her tongue danced along the underside of his shaft, tracing the prominent veins that pulsed with his arousal. She bobbed her head, her cheeks hollowing as she sucked harder, relishing the weight of him on her tongue. Saliva dripped down her chin as she deep-throated him, her nose pressed against his pubis as she swallowed around his girth.

The man groaned deeply, his hips twitching as Eva's skilled mouth worked him over. 

“Fuck, yes... just like that...,” he panted, his fingers tangling in her hair. Meanwhile, Selene circled behind Eva, her own dripping cunt pressing against the younger woman's back. The priestess leaned down, her hot breath tickling Eva's ear as she whispered huskily,

“Such a good little slut, servicing these men so eagerly...”

Selene's hands roamed over Eva's curves, pinching and teasing her nipples while her other fingers delved between Eva's thighs, rubbing at her clit in time with the rhythm of Eva's suckling.

"Everything to save the world", Eva said, abruptly taking the cock off her mouth. But the man standing in front of her guided his mouth by her hair back quickly, entering her mouth to the balls again.

As the man thrust his cock back into Eva's eager mouth, she moaned around him, the vibrations sending shudders through his heavy balls. She relaxed her throat, allowing him to fuck her face with abandon. Her eyes watered slightly from the intensity, but she didn't pull away. Instead, she focused on pleasing him, her tongue laving the sensitive underside of his shaft as he pumped in and out of her mouth.

Selene continued to tease Eva's nipples and clit, driving the young woman wild with dual stimulation. Eva's hips bucked back against the priestess, seeking more friction as she serviced the man with her mouth.

Just as the man's climax built, Selene's sharp slap echoed through the chamber, startling Eva and causing her to gag around the cock still buried in her throat. The priestess's handprint burned on Eva's cheek, but it was nothing compared to the searing look in Selene's eyes.

“Don't swallow,” the priestess commanded, her voice low and deadly. “Let his seed mark you as ours.”

Eva's eyes widened as she understood. Obediently, she released the spent member with a gasp. Thick ropes of semen splattered across her chest and breasts, painting her pale skin with streaks of white. Eva's hands shook as she cupped her breasts, letting the warm seed drip through her fingers and pool on her stomach.

Selene's eyes gleamed with approval as she beheld the mess on Eva's chest.

“Excellent, my dear,” the priestess praised, her voice dripping with sensual admiration. “That's exactly how you should serve us - a willing vessel for our pleasure, marked by our essence.” Eva blushed, both from the compliment and the sticky coating of semen on her skin. She nodded eagerly, her gaze fixed on the next cult member approaching.

A hulking figure emerged from the shadows, his shaved head and dark skin contrasting starkly with the pallor of the others. But it was the massive bulge that truly caught Eva's attention. As he drew near, she could see the outline of an enormous cock, easily the largest she'd ever encountered.

Eva's eyes grew wide as she couldn't tear her gaze away from the thick, veiny shaft that seemed to stretch on forever.

As the bald man loomed closer, Eva found herself leaning forward instinctively, drawn to the raw power emanating from his groin. She reached out a trembling hand, hesitating only briefly before gently wrapping her fingers around the base of his impressive member.

Even through her delicate grasp, Eva could feel the heat radiating from the cock, and the slight pulse of blood coursing through its length. She stroked it reverently, marveling at the contrast of smooth, hairless skin against the coarse texture of the shaft.

As Eva's hand glided up and down the massive cock, she felt a sense of awe wash over her. It was like holding a living, breathing thing, pulsing with primal energy. She had never seen a penis this size in person, and the sheer scale of it left her breathless.

With a newfound boldness, Eva leaned in closer, her hot breath ghosting over the swollen head. She parted her lips, giving the tip a tentative lick. The flavor exploded on her tongue - salty, musky, and undeniably masculine. It was intoxicating.

Encouraged by the taste, Eva opened wider and took the head into her mouth, her lips stretching taut around the broad crown. She swirled her tongue around it, savoring every inch of the velvety softness before beginning to work her way down the thick shaft.

As Eva's mouth descended further, her lips brushed against the man's heavy balls, which hung low and full beneath his thick shaft. Without hesitation, she wrapped her lips around one testicle, gently sucking it into her warm mouth. She lavished the ball with long, slow licks, her tongue tracing the contours of the firm, wrinkled skin. The musky scent of his arousal filled her nostrils, mingling with the earthy taste of his flesh. Eva's fingers trailed up the man's inner thigh, feeling the corded muscle beneath.

Switching to the other ball, she repeated the process, coaxing it into her mouth with a gentle pop of suction. Eva's cheeks hollowed as she pulled, her tongue dancing over the sensitive sac.

The bald man grunted, his massive cock twitching as Eva lavished attention on his balls. He turned around now, presenting his muscular rear end to the ladies. Selene stepped forward, her eyes gleaming with sadistic glee. She grasped the man's cheeks firmly, spreading them wide to reveal his puckered anus. The tight ring of muscle clenched reflexively at the intrusion of cool air.

“Service your master properly, girl,” Selene commanded, her voice dripping with malice. “Show him the depths of your devotion by worshiping his asshole with your tongue.”

Eva trembled, her heart pounding in anticipation. She knelt behind the man, her gaze locked on the exposed hole. With a deep breath, she leaned in, her tongue extending to brush against the quivering entrance.

Eva's tongue darted out again, probing delicately at the man's tightly furled sphincter. She circled the rim, teasing the sensitive tissue with gentle laps and flicks. The musky scent of his arousal grew stronger as she worked, filling her senses and stoking her own desire.

Encouraged by the man's low groans, Eva increased her efforts. She pressed her lips to the hole, suckling gently as if trying to draw it open. Her nose nestled against his crack, inhaling deeply as she savored the intimate view.

Slowly, deliberately, Eva began to push her tongue past the resistant ring of muscle. The tight heat enveloped her, and she moaned softly in response, the vibration humming against his prostate.

Selene's grip on Eva's head tightened, forcing her face deeper into the man's crack. Eva's nose buried in the wiry hairs at the base of his balls as her tongue delved deeper into the clenching heat of his ass.

"Deeper, girl," Selene growled, her nails digging into Eva's scalp. "Lick his insides deep!."

Eva obeyed, her tongue curling and probing, seeking out every hidden crevice. She could feel the man's muscles tensing and relaxing around her, his body responding to her ministrations. The slick walls of his rectum gripped her tongue, pulling her in further with each thrust.

Eva's eyes watered as Selene pushed her face harder into the man's ass, her nose squishing against his taint. But she didn't resist, instead surrendering to the depraved act, her tongue wriggling deep within the cultist's rectum. Selene's command echoed in her mind, spurring her on. Eva curled her tongue, searching for that elusive sweet spot.

And then she found it, the man's prostate throbbing against her touch, sending ripples of pleasure through his body. Eva suckled the sensitive gland, her nose grinding into the man's crack as she lapped and tongued his most intimate place. The musky flavor of his ass mixed with her own saliva, creating a heady cocktail that intoxicated her senses.

Just as Eva's tongue found a rhythm pleasuring the man's prostate, Selene spun him back around to face Eva once more. The cultist's massive cock bobbed heavily between his thighs, still glistening with precum.

"Now, worship his cock with your hands and tits," Selene commanded, guiding Eva's small palm to wrap around the thick shaft. "Use yourself to bring him to climax, serve him well!."

Eva's fingers closed around the man's cock, feeling the heat and weight of it in her hand. She pumped slowly, savoring the velvety softness of the skin over the rigid steel beneath. At the same time, she lifted her breasts, pressing them together to form a creamy valley for the man's cockhead to nestle into.

Eva cradled the man's heavy balls in her free hand, gently rolling them between her fingers as she continued to stroke his thick shaft. She could feel the pulse of his heartbeat throbbing in time with her movements, his arousal building with each passing second. Leaning forward, Eva captured the man's cock between her pillowy tits, the engorged head poking out from the cleavage. She began to move, sliding her breasts up and down the length of his dick in a sensual dance. The friction created a delicious warmth that spread through her chest, making her nipples harden into stiff peaks. Eva's hand never stopped pumping, working in tandem with her tits to milk the man's cock. She could tell he was close, his breath coming in ragged gasps as he fought to hold back his impending orgasm.

The man's hips bucked involuntarily as Eva's skilled hands and tits worked their magic. His cock throbbed in her grasp, the veins bulging prominently as he neared the brink.

“Cum for us!” Selene demanded, her voice a sharp whip cracking through the air. “Cover our slut with your seed!”

The command seemed to break whatever restraint the man had left. With a guttural roar, he erupted, his cock pulsing and jerking in Eva's hand as thick ropes of cum shot forth. Some splattered across her face, while the rest coated her tits and streamed down her belly in sticky rivulets. Eva moaned in delight, reveling in the sensation of the hot semen bathing her skin.

The cult member stepped back, his spent cock still twitching as he joined the other worshippers. Selene raised an arm, pointing dramatically towards the far side of the ritual chamber.

"The Cuckteu twins, please!" she stated firmly. Two imposing figures emerged from the shadows.

The men strode confidently forward, their chiseled physiques rippling in the lights of the candles. They stood above the kneeling Eva, their broad shoulders and powerful builds exuding an aura of raw masculinity.

Selene beckoned them closer with a crooked finger, her eyes glinting with dark promise. As they approached, Eva couldn't help but notice the prominent erections pointing straight to her.

The twins halted before Selene, their gazes locked onto Eva with predatory intensity. Their cocks jutted proudly, thick and long, the swollen heads glistening with pre-cum. One twin reached out, his large hand wrapping around Eva's throat possessively.

“You've pleased Master well tonight, little slut,” he growled, his voice a deep rumble. “But we  also have plans for you now...”

His brother stepped closer, crowding Eva with his muscular frame. He cupped her breast roughly, squeezing the soft flesh and pinching her nipple between thumb and forefinger. Eva yelped at the sudden pain, arching into his touch despite herself.

With trembling hands, Eva grasped the twin cocks, marveling at their size and heat. She wrapped her slender fingers around the bases, feeling the coarse hair tickling her palms. Then, with a boldness born of submission, she began to pump the rigid shafts in unison, mimicking the motion of cross-country skiing. Her hands moved swiftly, the dual pistons rising and falling in a blur of motion. Eva's grip tightened, twisting slightly as she worked the cocks like expertly wielded ski poles. Each stroke brought a fresh burst of precum, dripping down to coat her wrists.

As Eva continued to jerk the twin cocks in her hands, she leaned in, her lips parting to take the first shaft into her mouth. The thick head nudged past her teeth, the salty-sweet taste of precum exploding on her tongue. She suckled hungrily, her cheeks hollowing as she drew the cock deeper. Her throat constricted around the girth, the pressure building as she swallowed around the invading length. Saliva dripped down her chin, mingling with the precum coating her face.

After several moments, Eva released the first cock with a pop, turning her attention to its twin. She lavished the same eager oral attention upon it, her mouth and throat working in tandem to milk the cocks of their combined essence.

With a nod from Selene, one of the twins positioned himself before Eva, guiding her head gently towards his straining cock. She opened her mouth willingly, allowing him to slide his length between her lips. He began to move slowly, giving her time to adjust to his girth.

As she grew more comfortable, he picked up the pace, his thrusts becoming deeper and faster. Yet, he always maintained control, ensuring he never pushed too far or caused discomfort.

Meanwhile, Selene sat beside them, pleasuring herself as she watched the consensual act unfold.

When the first twin had enough, he withdrew gracefully, offering Eva a moment of respite. Then, the second twin took his place, receiving the same enthusiastic welcome from the willing participant. He soon established a similar rhythm, fucking Eva's mouth with ruthless efficiency. His heavy balls slapped against her chin with each powerful thrust, the lewd sound echoing through the room. Eva's eyes watered, but she didn't pull away, instead focusing on taking every inch of his cock.

Meanwhile, Selene's fingers danced over her clit, her breath quickening as she watched the depraved display. Her other hand gripped her breast, tweaking the nipple as she rode the wave of pleasure building within her.

Just when Eva thought she might choke on the relentless pounding, the second twin pulled out, leaving her gasping for air.

Slowly, deliberately, she began to milk the cocks, using her tits as a warm, slippery sleeve. The twins groaned in unison, their bodies tensing as Eva worked them to completion. With each downward stroke, she coaxed more of their potent seed from the sensitive tips, until finally, they erupted.

Ropes of thick, hot cum painted Eva's tits, mixing with the existing mess to create an obscene, dripping spectacle. The twins shuddered and gasped, their cocks pulsing as they emptied themselves completely onto the willing worshiper.

Selene's body convulsed as her climax washed over her, her fingers flying over her clit in frantic circles. Her eyes remained fixed on Eva, drinking in the erotic sight of the singer's massive breasts, slick with cum and glistening in the candlelight.

As the last drops of the twins' releases dribbled down Eva's cleavage, Selene let out a low, keening moan. Her thighs clenched together, her inner walls clamping down in a series of intense spasms. Waves of pleasure crashed over her, leaving her breathless and trembling. 

When the final tremors subsided, Selene lifted her gaze to meet Eva's, a triumphant smile playing on her lips. 

“You're a true goddess of lust,” she purred, her voice husky with satisfaction.

Selene rose languidly to her feet, sauntering over to where Eva knelt, still dripping with the fruits of the ritual. She circled the kneeling woman slowly, admiring the way the candlelight played across her cum-splattered skin.

“Such a good little slut,” Selene cooed, trailing a finger along Eva's shoulder. “You've pleased me greatly tonight. But the real test is yet to come...” She snapped her fingers, and a small, rotund man waddled forward, his pudgy belly jiggling with each step. His cock, despite his size, was impressively long and thick, the tip already leaking pre-cum.

“Eva, my dear,” Selene said, her voice dripping with dark promise, and she gestured to the portly man. “This is Balthazar, our humble cashier. He's been saving up quite the load for you tonight, Eva.”

Balthazar grinned, revealing crooked teeth, as he approached the singer. His eyes gleamed with excitement and something darker, hungrier. He reached out, grasping Eva's chin firmly and tilting her head back.

“You ready to take all of me, sweetheart?” he asked, his voice gruff and confident. “I'm gonna stretch that pretty throat wide open and paint it with my cum.” Without waiting for a response, he shoved his girthy cock past Eva's lips, not stopping until his balls rested against her chin.

Eva gagged around the invading length, her eyes watering as Balthazar began to move. He set a relentless pace, slamming his hips forward to bury himself to the hilt in her throat with each thrust. The fat cashier grunted with pleasure, clearly relishing the feeling of his cock being worshiped. 

“Mmmph...glrk...,” Eva managed, trying to convey her discomfort even as a twisted part of her responded to the brutal face-fucking. Tears streamed down her cheeks, mixing with saliva and snot, but Balthazar paid no heed, too caught up in his own pleasure. He reached down, tangling his fingers in Eva's hair and yanking hard, forcing her to take even more of him.

Eva choked and sputtered, her vision blurring as Balthazar's cock plunged deeper than ever before. The pain in her throat was excruciating, but she knew better than to resist. This was what she'd been brought here for, to serve and submit to these depraved desires.

Through tear-filled eyes, she watched Selene and the other cult members observing the scene with rapt attention, their faces alight with sadistic glee. Even in the midst of her torment, Eva felt a perverse sense of pride, knowing she was providing such entertainment for her betters. Balthazar's grip on her hair tightened, and he started to piston his hips even faster, the wet squelch of his cock violating her throat echoing through the chamber.

With a final, brutal shove, Balthazar buried himself to the root in Eva's gullet, holding her there as he erupted. Thick ropes of semen shot down her esophagus, flooding her stomach with his potent release. But instead of letting it all coat her insides, he suddenly withdrew, pointing his glistening cock at Eva's heaving breasts. Eva looked up in confusion as a massive spurt of cum splashed across her cleavage, followed by another, and another. Balthazar roared with pleasure, painting her tits with his seed, the creamy liquid pooling in her cleavage and trickling down to soak her stomach.

When his orgasm finally spent itself, Eva found herself drenched in a sticky layer of cum, the excess oozing down her body to form a puddle at her feet.

As Eva knelt there, cum dripping from her heavy breasts and stomach, the air around her began to shimmer and glow. In the center of the intricate pentagram etched into the floor, the symbol pulsed with an eerie blue light, as if drawn to the warm, viscous fluid. Slowly, the droplets of semen began to fall, one by one, landing with tiny splashes on the glowing mark. Each drop seemed to ignite upon impact, sending ripples of energy through the design. The light intensified, growing brighter and hotter, until the entire pentagram was ablaze with an otherworldly radiance. Eva watched in awe and trepidation as the sacred geometry absorbed the offerings of her tormentors, drinking in the essence of their lust and desire.

“More!” Selene cried out, inviting the last two men from the cult, an average looking white guy and a well built Latino. “We need more of the sacred material!”

The two remaining cultists stepped forward eagerly, their cocks already half-hard at the sight of the debauchery unfolding before them. They approached Eva, who stood trembling under the weight of the glowing pentagram's gaze. The first, a blond-haired man with a lean build stepped right to the singer, stroking his cock, watching with hungry eyes as Eva's chest heaved with ragged breaths.

“I'll start,” he said, his voice low and husky. “Let's see how much of this devil's nectar can you squeeze out of me.”

Before Eva could react, he grabbed her roughly, shoving his cock between her tits and beginning to rut against her soft flesh. His hips snapped forward with each stroke, smearing her breasts with precum.

Across from the blonde, the Latino cultist gripped his thick erection, pumping it furiously as he watched the lewd display. His dark eyes burned with primal lust, and his full lips parted slightly, revealing perfect white teeth. Lost in the throes of his own arousal, he began to jerk off vigorously, his large hands moving up and down the veiny shaft. Pre-cum leaked from the tip, forming a clear bead that grew larger with each stroke.

As the blonde continued to grind his cock against Eva's cum-slicked tits, more rivulets of semen dripped from her breasts to land on the pulsating pentagram. The Latino's rhythm quickened, his breath coming in short pants, and then with a guttural moan, he exploded.

The Latino's orgasm hit him like a freight train, his cock jerking erratically as thick spurts of cum erupted from the tip. He aimed his pulsing member at Eva's left breast, painting it with streaks of white hot seed. The jizz pooled in her cleavage, running down her side to join the growing puddle at her feet.

Not to be outdone, the blonde climaxed seconds later, his hips bucking wildly as he emptied his balls onto Eva's right tit. His cock throbbed and twitched, unloading rope after rope of hot cum directly onto her sensitive nipple. The force of his ejaculation splattered the hot white fluid all over the already cooling loads from the previous cultists. As the last drops of the release coated Eva's tits, the chanting in the room reached a fever pitch.

Eva knelt there, naked and cum-soaked, her once beautiful body now a mess of gooey white fluid and sweat. Her tits were swollen and heavy, straining under the weight of the copious amounts of semen that had been deposited on them. The sticky substance clung to her nipples, making them stiff and stand erect.

She glanced down at her stomach, where a river of cum flowed from her breasts, pooling around her belly button and soaking into the fabric of her skirt. She could feel it dripping down her thighs, staining her clothes and skin. But despite the humiliation and degradation, Eva couldn't deny the strange thrill that coursed through her veins. She felt alive, desired... needed.

A voluptuous female cultist stepped forward, her eyes glazed over with lust as she watched the spectacle unfold. Without hesitation, she began to touch herself, sliding her hand down her body to cup her pussy. Her fingers dipped into her slick folds, gathering the wetness there before bringing them back up to circle her engorged clit. Moaning softly, she started to rub herself, the scent of her arousal filling the air. In the heat of passion, she lost control, her hips bucking against her hand as she came hard. Instead of squirting directly onto Eva's breasts though, she aimed high, arching her back and thrusting her pelvis upwards. The result was spectacular - a jet of her womanhood's sweet nectar sprayed onto Eva's face, coating her cheeks and forehead in a thin layer of slick liquid.

Eva gasped as the cool liquid landed on her heated skin, stinging her eyes slightly. She blinked rapidly, trying to clear her vision just in time to see the rest of the woman's squirt splash onto her cum-covered breasts. The new addition to her mess of fluids caused a reaction within the pentagram. It flared brightly for a moment before dimming slightly, as if adjusting to its new offering. The glow spread outward, engulfing more of the surrounding area. Feeling dizzy and disoriented from the intense sensations, Eva swayed on the spot, her legs threatening to give way beneath her.

Eva looked down to see a swirling vortex open beneath her feet. The swirling maelstrom pulled at her, tugging at her ankles and calves, trying to pull her into its depths. Cultists rushed forward, attempting to grab hold of her arms and waist, desperate to keep her from being sucked into the abyss. Their faces twisted in panic as they fought to save her. Despite their efforts, Eva found herself being dragged towards the gaping hole. The suction was too strong, pulling her closer and closer to the edge. With every inch she moved towards the portal, the light from the pentagram grew stronger, blinding her completely.

Just as Eva thought all hope was lost, a strong arm wrapped around her waist, yanking her back with incredible strength. She felt herself being hoisted into the air, pulled away from the edge of the abyss. Selene held onto her tightly, her muscles straining with the effort.

As soon as Eva was safe, Selene let out a sigh of relief, panting heavily from the exertion.

A moment later, a ghostly figure appeared, swimming through the ceiling like a phantom. It took Eva a moment to realize what it was - the demon, the same red skinned creature she had helped into this world a few weeks earlier. The creature glowed with an eerie light, its form shifting and changing constantly.

Eva stared at the demon, her heart pounding in her chest. Despite everything she'd seen tonight, this was something else entirely. Its form seemed to shift and change with every passing second, making it impossible to tell where one part of it ended and another began.

“It looks almost... organic,” she thought to herself, feeling a chill run down her spine. She couldn't tear her gaze away from the entity, even as Selene held her protectively. Suddenly, the demon opened its mouth, releasing a high-pitched screech that echoed throughout the room. The sound was deafening, causing everyone present to cover their ears in pain.

The demon turned its attention to Eva, its form solidifying into a more human-like shape. It towered over her, its voice booming throughout the room. 

“What have you done?!” it demanded, pointing an accusing finger at her. “You've sacrificed all those fluids on the pentagram! Do you know what that means?” Its eyes glowed brighter, casting an ominous light on Eva's terrified face.

With a swift movement, Selene raised her hand, palm facing the demon. A bright light shone from her, illuminating the room. The demon recoiled, covering its eyes with its hands.

“Go back to where you came from!” Selene commanded, her voice ringing out loud and clear. “This place is not yours!”

The light intensified, becoming so bright that it was difficult to look at. The demon let out a scream of agony, its form wavering. Then, suddenly, the demon disappeared. There was a pop of displaced air and silence fell upon the room.

Eva stood there, breathing heavily, her body trembling from the adrenaline rush. She could still feel the presence of the demon lingering in the air, its malevolent energy hanging over her like a dark cloud. One by one, the exhausted cult members approached her, bowing low in thanks. They spoke words of gratitude and praise, acknowledging her as their savior.

“You saved us,” said one man, his voice filled with awe and respect. “You saved us all.”

Selene stepped forward, her expression softening. She reached out, taking Eva's hands in hers and giving them a gentle squeeze. Thank you, she whispered, her voice barely audible above the murmurs of the other cult members.

“We owe you our lives.” Without warning, Selene leaned in, pressing her lips firmly against Eva's. The kiss was brief but powerful, filled with a mix of gratitude, admiration, and something deeper. Pulling away, Selene smiled warmly at Eva.

Eva's eyes flickered with desire as she looked at Selene. She could still taste her on her lips, the memory of their kiss sending a shiver down her spine.

"I need..." she began, her voice shaky. "I need release..." She paused, biting her lip nervously before continuing. "I want somebody fuck me, Selene. Please."

4

Led by Selene, Eva was guided into a smaller, darker room. This space was clearly different from the main chamber; it was a BDSM dungeon, equipped with various devices and implements. The room was dimly lit, creating an atmosphere of mystery and intrigue. In one corner, there was a St. Andrew's cross; in another, a whipping post. Chains hung from the ceiling, waiting to be used. The scent of leather and sex lingered in the air, adding to the erotic ambiance.

At the center of the room was a large bed, its sheets crisp and white against the dark wood of the frame. The sight of it made Eva's heart race with excitement. She noticed two familiar figures following closely behind - the Latino and the huge black bald cult member.

Selene gently took a wet sponge from a bucket, squeezing out the excess water. She then slowly started to clean Eva's cum-covered body, starting from her neck and working her way down. Her touch was tender yet firm, wiping away the sticky residue from Eva's skin. The sensation sent shivers down Eva's spine, causing her nipples to harden. As Selene washed her, Eva could feel the men's gazes on them. She could sense their arousal, could practically feel the heat radiating off them. Each breath she took was filled with their musk, driving her wild with desire.

Selene took the ropes and tied Eva securely to the bedposts, ensuring she was spread-eagle and unable to move. Once Eva was restrained, Selene picked up a lit candle and tilted it slightly. Drops of hot wax began to fall onto Eva's skin, leaving red trails in their wake. The sensation was intense, bordering between pleasure and pain. Eva squirmed beneath the onslaught of sensations, moaning softly. The Latino and the huge black bald cult members watched eagerly, their cocks twitching with each drop of wax that landed on Eva's body.

The first few drops of wax landed on Eva's stomach, just below her belly button. They formed small pools that cooled quickly, hardening into a thin layer of wax. Selene moved the candle higher, allowing more wax to drip onto Eva's breasts. The hot liquid caused her nipples to stiffen further, standing out proudly against the backdrop of her pale skin. She then directed the stream of wax towards Eva's thighs, tracing patterns along the sensitive flesh. Each drop seemed to ignite a fire within Eva, causing her hips to buck involuntarily.

The Latino groaned loudly at the sight, his hand moving faster along his length. The huge black bald cult member grunted approvingly, his massive cock pulsing with need.

The two hung men moved closer to Eva, their faces mere inches from her exposed pussy. Their tongues darted out simultaneously, both seeking to taste her sweet nectar.

However, the Latino pulled back abruptly, allowing the huge black guy to take charge. With a low growl, he buried his face between Eva's legs, his tongue delving deep into her folds. He lapped at her hungrily, savoring every drop of her essence. His nose brushed against her clit, sending shockwaves through her body.

Eva writhed under the huge black bald cult member's ministrations, her body arching off the bed. She could feel herself getting closer to the edge, her orgasm building rapidly. Just when she thought she couldn't take anymore, the Latino joined in again. He wrapped his lips around one of her nipples, sucking hard while pinching the other between his fingers. The dual stimulation proved too much for Eva. With a loud cry, she came undone, her juices flowing freely onto the huge black bald cult member's eager tongue.

As Eva rode out the waves of her climax, the huge black bald guy continued to lap at her pussy, drinking deeply from her fountain of pleasure. His tongue swirled around her clit, prolonging her orgasm until she was reduced to a quivering mess. When her spasms finally subsided, he positioned himself at her entrance, his massive cock poised to claim her. With a single thrust, he buried himself inside her, stretching her walls to their limit.

The Latino never ceased his attention to her breasts, alternating between suckling and nibbling at the sensitive flesh. His hands roamed over her body, tweaking her nipples and belly.

The black guy set a punishing pace, pounding into Eva's pussy with reckless abandon. Each thrust was deeper than the last, reaching parts of her she didn't even know existed. As if sensing her thoughts, the Latino climbed onto the bed, straddling her chest. He grabbed a fistful of her hair and guided his throbbing cock towards her parted lips.

“Open wide,” he commanded, pushing past her teeth and into the warm cavern of her mouth. Eva gagged as he hit the back of her throat, but she didn't resist. Instead, she relaxed her jaw and allowed him to slide deeper, until his pubic hair tickled her nose.

The two men used Eva mercilessly, their bodies slamming against hers in a relentless rhythm. The room echoed with the sounds of their grunts and Eva's muffled moans, creating a symphony of debauchery. Selene watched from the sidelines, her own arousal mounting with each passing minute. Her fingers crept beneath the hem of her dress, seeking the dampness between her thighs.

With a final, powerful thrust, both men withdrew from Eva's body. The huge black bald cult member's cock slipped from her pussy with a wet pop, followed closely by the Latino's shaft sliding from her throat. They quickly untied the ropes binding her wrists and ankles, allowing her to stretch her aching muscles. However, they weren't finished with her yet.

“On your hands and knees,” the Latino ordered gruffly, giving her ass a sharp smack. Eva complied immediately, assuming the position on the bed. Her ass was raised high, presenting herself like a bitch in heat. The men circled her like predators stalking their prey, their eyes gleaming with dark intent. 

Selene leaned down, capturing Eva's lips in a searing kiss. When she pulled away, a string of saliva connected their mouths. She then proceeded to spit directly onto Eva's waiting tongue, coating it with her essence.

One by one, the Latino and the huge black bald cult member followed suit. They each took their turn spitting into Eva's mouth, filling it with their saliva. Then the Latino knelt in front of her face, clearly to fuck her wet mouth with his throbbing cock.

The Latino gripped Eva's hair tightly, guiding his slick cock into her waiting mouth. He thrust forward, burying himself to the hilt in one smooth motion. Eva gagged around his girth, tears pricking at the corners of her eyes. Behind her, the black guy aligned his own impressive length with her dripping entrance. With a grunt, he plunged into her depths, stretching her impossibly wider. The dual penetration had Eva seeing stars, her mind reeling from the overwhelming sensations. The two men set a brutal pace, pounding into her from both ends. Their balls slapped against her skin with each forceful thrust, adding to the symphony of lewd noises filling the room.

Eva's body trembled uncontrollably as the two men ravaged her, their relentless thrusts driving her closer to another shattering climax. The Latino's cock stretched her throat, while the huge black bald cult member's shaft filled her to the brim. Selene watched intently, her own arousal reaching a fever pitch. Unable to resist any longer, she hiked up her dress and began rubbing her aching clit, matching the rhythm of the men's thrusts. Their combined efforts pushed Eva over the edge once more. She convulsed wildly, her inner walls clamping down on the invading cocks. Her screams of ecstasy were muffled by the Latino's thick length, forcing her to swallow around him. As her orgasm crashed over her, the men redoubled their efforts, chasing their own release.

Selene stepped forward, her voice husky with desire.

“I want you to give her something special,” she purred, her eyes locked on the duo violating Eva's trembling form. The Latino and the black man paused, their cocks still buried deep within Eva's abused holes. They exchanged a glance, understanding the command implicit in Selene's tone.

“Double penetrate her,” Selene demanded, her hand reaching out to caress Eva's sweat-slicked cheek. “Make her feel every inch of your cocks.”

Without hesitation, the men complied. The Latino withdrew from Eva's mouth, his spent cock glistening with saliva and pre-cum. He turned her head to face him, pressing a rough kiss to her lips before stepping behind her.

The huge black bald cult member laid back on the bed, his muscular frame inviting. He reached for the blonde, hauling her onto his lap with surprising strength. Her large tits pressed against his chest as she wrapped her arms around his neck.

“Ride me,” he growled, his hands gripping her hips. The blonde obeyed without hesitation, sinking down onto his thick cock. Her pussy enveloped him like a velvet vice, drawing a low groan from the black man. As she began to move, the Latino returned to Eva's asshole, slowly pushing his way back inside. He savored the tight heat, relishing the way her body clenched around him.

The blonde ground her hips against the huge black bald cult member, taking him deep with each downward stroke. Her moans of pleasure mingled with the slapping of skin and the creaking of the bed frame. Eva, impaled on both men, felt like she was being split in half. The Latino's cock in her ass complemented the black man's in her cunt perfectly, stretching her to her limits. She could only hang on and let them use her, her mind foggy with lust. Selene watched the spectacle unfold, her own arousal reaching a boiling point. She stroked her clit furiously, chasing her own climax as she drank in the erotic display before her.

The Latino yanked Eva's head back by her hair, forcing her to arch her spine. He spat into her open mouth, the hot saliva mixing with the tears streaming down her cheeks. His cock pistoned in and out of her ass with savage intensity, each thrust jarring her entire body. From below, the huge black man seized the blonde's ample breasts, squeezing and slapping the soft flesh with a brutal rhythm that matched the pounding of his hips. Her cries of pleasure and pain blended together, lost in the cacophony of carnal sounds filling the room. Eva felt like an animal, driven solely by primal urges as the two men used her for their pleasure. Her pussy clenched around the black man's cock, milking him for all he was worth, while her ass squeezed the Latino's shaft in a desperate bid for relief.

Eva's body shook violently as the men brought her to the brink of another earth-shattering orgasm. The Latino's cock throbbed inside her ass, ready to erupt, while the black man's massive shaft pulsed in her pussy, threatening to flood her with his seed.

Just when Eva thought she couldn't take anymore, the Latino pulled out, his cock glistening with her ass's juices. He aimed his heavy balls at her face, unleashing a torrent of hot cum that coated her cheeks and chin.

At the same moment, the huge black bald cult member slammed into Eva one last time, burying himself to the hilt as he roared his release. Thick ropes of jizz painted her insides, filling her to the brim with his potent cum.

Eva collapsed forward, her body wracked with aftershocks as the men's semen continued to flow into her. The Latino's sticky load dripped from her chin, while the black man's cum leaked from her stuffed pussy, forming a puddle on the sheets beneath her.

Selene approached them, a wicked grin spreading across her face. She reached out, scooping some of the black man's cum from Eva's thigh and bringing it to her own lips. With a sensual lick, she tasted their combined essence, savoring the musky flavor. The blonde, still impaled on the black man's cock, looked up at Selene with glazed, satisfied eyes. She leaned in, capturing the other woman's mouth in a deep, sloppy kiss, sharing the taste of their shared debauchery.

Selene broke the kiss, her lips shiny with spit and cum. She smiled warmly at the blonde, her voice husky with gratitude. Thank you for helping us tonight.

“Your enthusiasm was amazing, and we couldn't have done this without you.’ She traced a finger along the blonde's collarbone, her touch gentle despite the depravity they'd just engaged in. “You're always welcome here, my dear. We value women like you who can appreciate the raw, unbridled passion our cult embodies.”

THE END
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