The Offering

Lucia walked slowly down the stone corridor, the beautiful white of her dress contrasting so starkly with the oppressive darkness of the dungeon as to give one pause. The weight of her duty hung like chains from her, her head bowed as if in mourning, her hands clasped as if they were bound. Trembling, she made her way to the innermost chamber. 

It was barren, empty save for the terrifying circle on the floor and the aged wizard. He did not speak, only giving her a sad look of pity before beginning his grim work. 


The circle lit up as Lucia entered it, swirling around her as the rest of the world grew dim and faded away. She might have found it beautiful if she had not been so scared. 

She did not know what to expect of the castle of a Demon Lord, but beauty and light would have been the very last thing she’d have imagined. But the room that spread out before her was filled with the rays of the sun. It looked nothing like any castle she had ever seen, more like a temple or palace. Columns rose all around her, carved out of sparkling white marble, glistening with crystals, they formed the walls and light streamed through them into the room. Through them she could see what looked to be a garden. For the first time hope began to fill her heart. 


And all of it fell to pieces when she saw him.


Even more than the home he lived in, she had not known what to expect of the Demon Lord himself. Great flaming horned beasts had filled her nightmares and imagination, but the demon she stood before could have been human. He dressed in long black vest that flowed to his sides in two pieces and had long jet black hair. Everything about him was tight, concise, and smug. But it was his eyes that scared her, that chilled her to the bone. 


“Demon Lord” she managed to say, bowing to him “I offer myself to you so that you will end the draught you sent to plague my homeland and end the suffering of the people.”


“You are the bride from Edipus then?” he replied. He began to circle her like trainer examining a new horse. 

“Nice thin body, beautiful face, and…” he reached out with one hand and groped her breast in the low cut dress. “Wonderfully full breasts, it seems you are quite lovely indeed. But…” he began to smile now at the look of fear growing in her face, “you’ll have to prove your worth if I’m to relieve the draught.”


“B-b-but” she stammered, “you have to, we made an offering and now…”


He laughed “you made an offering yes, but an offering only, silly girl. That’s what offering means. Some token to appease a power greater in the hopes that it will spare you. Still…” he said, grabbing her face in his hand and forcing her to look at him “you are a pretty little token.”


Lucia was crying now she was so scared, “Please…” she said “Please…”


“All right then, prove to me you can be a good little slut. Suck my dick and if I enjoy it enough I’ll keep you and spare Edipus.”


Lucia lowered her self to her knees as the Demon drew forth his manhood. She grasped it with one hand but hesitated for a moment.

“I must do this” she thought to her self “this is what it is to be an offering, this is what it is to be a Demon Lord’s bride.” With that she began to lick his already ridged cock, sliding her tongue up and down the side of his shaft. 

“Not bad, slut” the Demon laughed “not bad at all”


Encouraged by his complement, Lucia moved to the head of his dick and took as much of it as she could manage into her mouth, in and out, as she massaged the rest of it with her hands. It was already wet with her saliva.


“Ha ha ha, you like that don’t you?” the Demon chuckled.


She was surprised to realize she did, despite all the fear coursing through her, or maybe because of, her pussy was already dripping wet. She picked up the pace, grabbing his legs with both hands and thrusting back and forth on his rock hard cock as fast as she could. With a sigh he came, filling her mouth with steaming cum before pulling out and gushing it all over her face. 

“How very picturesque” said the Demon Lord “you look simply marvelous”


Lucia started to wipe away the semen, but he stopped her. 


“Lick up every speck of that.” He ordered “not one drop is to be wasted.”


“Yes master” she replied, eyes down. It took her several gulps to swallow the cum filling her mouth. She felt the hot creamy liquid stream down her throat, leaving its taste still coating every milometer of her mouth. She began wiping her face clean with her fingers, licking them clean as they became covered in her master’s sperm. Her hands quickly became so sticky that all she was really doing was spreading it all over her face, her master chuckled at her plight. She looked up meekly at him, as if to say, “Are you satisfied master? He shook his head and pointed at cum that had spilled on the ground. “did tell you to lick up every drop didn’t I?’ She lowered her self down and began licking the spillage off the smooth marble floor as the Demon walked away laughing. 

Chapter 2 


Lucia had carefully cleaned up every drop of her Master’s cum, and was standing up when she saw a beautiful girl walking toward her. She had luscious red hair and wore an emerald green outfit that was real nothing more than a bra and panties. Her full breasts were the largest Lucia had ever seen.


“Hi! You must be Masters new bride” the girl called out 


“Y-yes” Lucia stammered


“Oh you poor thing” cooed the girl “you most be exhausted from fear and that blow job you gave Master, come on, lets get you some rest while we can, Master’s going to want to play with his new toy before too long.”

“Thank you” smiled Lucia, gazing up at the girl in admiration, here finally was some one who was nice to her.


Lucia felt like she had just lain down on the huge bed the girl brought her to and closed her eyes when she was awoken by her Master’s voice. 

“Rise and shine, slut” he commanded as he strode into the room. Lucia hastily sat up and quickly tried to rub the sleep out of her eyes and straighten out her dress.


“I see you met Christina,” he said, motioning at the girl that had brought her in. “but now I’d like to get a better idea of what I’ve purchased, strip.” He ordered 


Lucian obeyed, removing first her dress and then, after a pause, her under garments. She stood nude before his piercing gaze and attempted sheepishly to hide her pussy with her hands as last shred of modesty. 


Her Master brushed her hands away and felt her pussy with his hand. “Ah, still a virgin I see. Good, they had wisdom not to send me second hand goods.” He stuck his finger up her slit and watched her squirm as he moved it around. 


“You dirty little slut you,” he scolded, “already getting wet from just a finger. Let’s see how you take the real McCoy.” He pushed her down on the bed and pulled out his manhood. With out a moment’s hesitation he rammed it up her. 


Lucia screamed. She grabbed the bed sheets with her hands, moaning under the sheer wave of pleasure and pain sweeping through her. Everything else in the universe was gone, her whole world was her pussy, crying out that it couldn’t take it any more. 


 Faster and faster, the tidal wave of emotion burst in her and she came and came. Again and again her pussy gushed it juices and still the relentless pounding of the cock continued. She couldn’t ride this wave any longer; it was too much for her. 


“Oh god, please” she moaned


“Please what? More? Your greedy hole isn’t satisfied enough?” he mocked


“S-stop, no more please” she begged 


“My, my, you have a lot to learn about being a slut don’t you?”


He laughed as he came, filled her to the brim with his cum. Drawing his cock from her dripping hole, he beckoning Christina over.

“Clean your friends slit out, eat her up.”


“Yes Master” obeyed Christina 


She bent down and began licking Lucia’s well used pussy, first lapping up the ring of spill before sending her tongue deep in the tight little hole itself. She drank deeply, savoring the sweet taste of semen and vaginal fluid mixed together. Lucia lay back panting, sweating all over from her Master’s fucking, but Christina’s dedicated tongue was beginning to revive her limbo. 

Christina finished cleaning Lucia’s hole, but continued licking, soothing the sides of the sour pussy. She felt Lucian quiver under the touch of her tongue, and smiled as she slowly started to lubricate again. She climbed up on top of Lucia and began licking her enormous breasts, slowly coxing her nipples in rock hard points. 

Lucia looked up a Christina, who was working away at her breasts. She had no idea what to think. The idea of girl on girl had never even occurred to her, but Christina was being so soft and made her feel so good. 


Christina saw looking at her and moved up to take her in a long deep kiss. Lucia felt their tongues intertwine and tasted the familiar flavor of Masters semen still in her friend’s mouth. They kissed for a long time before Christina broke off. Sitting up, she removed her top piece before coming back down to resume the intimate kiss. She rubbed her now bear breasts against Lucia’s, which were slick with her saliva.    


“Getting to know each other?” mocked the Demon Lord, “I think you’re being monstrously unfair to Christina” he told Lucia  “she licked your pussy, return the favor.”


Christina stood up, smiling friendly at her. Lucia sat up and nervously pulled Christina’s panties down. She leaned in and began to hesitantly lick her friend’s pussy.


“Christina hasn’t had any today,” commented their Master “so be sure to do a good job. Keep her coming till she tells you to stop.” 

Lucia licked Christian’s hole in earnest, hoping to repay some of the kindness she had shown her. She pulled the slit open wider with her hands and sent her tongue deep inside her new friend’s pussy. She desperately tried to lap down the juices oozing out as fast has she could but it was a loosing battle and they ran all over her face. 

Christina began to moan, and started to feel up her own breasts to increase her arousal. She tried to cup one in each hand but they were much too big for that. She pinched her hard nipples and came. 

“You’re both very good with your mouths, let’s see how good you are together.” Commanded their Master. Christina and Lucia kneeled before his member, which had become erect again. It could have been her imagination but Lucia thought it looked even bigger than before. They began running their tongues along the side of his member, up and down in unison. “It is bigger!” Lucia thought to herself, having already became intimately familiar with its size from the first blowjob she had given her master today. 


Christina moved to the head, taking as much of the shaft as she could fit in her mouth and sucking up and down on it. Lucia licked the base, covering it with her saliva. She took each of his balls in turn, sucking deeply on them.  

She moved up to the head with Christina and they both began running their tongues over the head as they messaged the rest of his dick with their hands. It was now wet with their saliva. 

With a grunt, their master came, cum spraying out from his dick all over their faces. They held their mouths open and tried to swallow as much as they could but were quickly covered. 


“Lick each other clean” He commanded. 


Cristina and Lucia began going at each other faces, scoping up the cum that plastered each other with their tongues and swallowing it. Lucia found she was very excited by the touch of Christina’s tongue darting all over her face. They went at it for a while, running their tongues over each other face, and savoring every delicious drop of their master’s sperm. 
Chapter 3 
Christina and Lucia were still savoring each others faces when their Master left. They broke off and lay back on the bed. 


“Is this were I’ll be sleeping?” Asked Lucia 


“No, Master told me to be your instructor for the next few days, so you’ll be staying with me” Christina told her. 


“Where do you stay?” 


“Here, I’ll show you” Christina said, pulling her cloths on. 

They walked for a ways through the Palace until they came to small collection of buildings. Christina led Lucia inside.

Waiting just inside was a young girl of about 15. She wore a black leather bra and panties. She also had long leather boots and a cat-o-nine tails. She had red hair exactly like Christina’s. 


“Where have you been mother?” The girl demanded, taping the whip in her hand. 

“I’m sorry, mistress” Christina replied, her voice became soft and submissive and lowered her self to her knees “I was with Master” 


The girl slapped Christina across the face “When will you learn that you are mine and not his?” demanded the girl “You must be punished for this, strip.” 

Christina obediently removed her clothes and kneeled before her daughter. 


“Lick me till I tell you to stop” the girl ordered 


Christina moved between her daughter long legs and tilted her head up to lap at her daughter’s pussy. She unbuckled her leather panties and began sucking the pussy in earnest. 


The girl held her mothers head in place with one hand and began rocking back and forth in ecstasy, moaning the whole time. 


Lucia stood by nervously, shocked by what she was seeing and unsure of what to do. 


Christina reached down with one hand and began fingering her own pussy. The girl saw and slapped her hard across the back with the whip 


“Did I say you could pleasure your self slut?” demanded the girl, whipping Christina again “Now you’re really going to get it, mother!” 


She shoved her mother way from her pussy and grabbed her by the hair. She half dragged her over to another room, where a rope was hanging with a pair of cuffs at the bottom. A large table stood nearby, with a number of strange apparatuses, there were also several large cushiony chairs. She roughly pulled her mothers arms behind her back and handcuffed them together. The rope was low enough that Christina was forced forward, bent over, her feet still on the ground but the top half of her hanging forward from the rope. The girl reached over to the table and picked up a metal bar which also had cuffs on each end. She attached it to her mother’s legs, forcing them apart. 


“You know what’s coming next mother, don’t you?” teased the girl 


“Please no” begged Christina 


“Not for greedy sluts like you” replied the girl “you clearly didn’t learn your lesson last time, we’ll have to make this session particularly long to let the message sink in.” 


She picked up a large dildo from the table. Christina stared at if with fear. The girl parted Christina’s pussy with her fingers and pushed the dildo in all the way to the hilt. Lucia could see it vibrating. Christina began moaning and squirming. The girl lashed her hard with the whip 

“Can’t stay quite for even a second can you?” the girl grabbed a ball gag from the table and forcefully jammed it into her mothers mouth and then pulled it tight 

“That should keep you quite” She sat down in one of the big cushion chairs and seemed to notice Lucia for the first time


“Well, you’re quite a treat for the eyes” she said looking Lucia over “come over here and strip” 


Lucia nervously walked forward “what are you doing to Christina?” she asked 


“Her?” the girl said nonchalantly “oh, that little device will keep her on the edge of orgasm for as long as I want, but never let her come unless I tell it to. It quite smart, it reads her mind and body and adjusts the power to keep her perfectly on the edge. By now she absolutely desperate to come, aren’t you?” she said, looking over at her mother 


Christina did look desperate, she was struggling against her bonds, and looking pleadingly at her daughter. Juice was flowing freely down her legs, but she clearly hadn’t come. 


While Lucia was watching Christina, the girl slapped her across the face. “I told you to strip slave, and I don’t like repeating my self.” 

Lucia quickly began removed her white offering dress, her eyes darting back and forth between the mother and the daughter. 


She found her self being circled and examined for the second time that day. The girl paced around her, clearly in thought, but did not touch her. 


“I want you” she said simply 


“But I am Master’s bride” Lucia replied with a little confidence “His and not yours”

“You’re Father’s?” the girl said, undeterred “We’ll see about that” the girl made a series of strange gestures with her right hand and a small sphere of light faded into existence. It was about 10 inches in diameter. The colors swirled around inside it for a moment before forming Lucia’s Master’s face. 

“Yes?” he said from the sphere “what is it Darna?”


“Your new bride,” Darna said, gesturing to Lucia “I want her. Give her to me.” Her tone was less sharp with her father, but no less demanding. 


“Her?” Master said, looking over at Lucia “I’ll loan her to you” he told Darna, “but only” he shook his finger at her “as long as your grades improve. Artimas tells me you’ve been rather inattentive at your studies lately. Lucia,” he said, speaking to her “you are to do anything and everything my daughter tells you to do. Obey her as you would me. I’ll tell her teacher, Artimas, about the agreement, and at any time he may tell you to stop obeying Darna. Do so if instructed. That is all. Enjoy your new toy Darna.” 


“Yes Daddy, thank you daddy” Darna told him as the sphere faded away. “Now,” she said, turning to Lucia with a wicked glint in her eye, “Lets have some fun” 

She took a black collar off the table and fitted it around Lucia’s neck. It had a metal ring imbedded in it to which Darna attached a long leash. She had Lucia put on a strange black rubber bra that encircled her breasts but didn’t cover them in any way. 

“You are not to put on any cloths, eat anything or essentially do anything without my permission” Darna told her. “Your mine now and you live or die at my discretion. Now,” she said as she reached forward and pinched Lucia’s nipple hard “Lick me while I watch mother squirm. In case you’re as brainless as she is, you’re not to touch your self unless I tell you to do so.”

Darna sat back down on the chair, holding Lucia’s leash in one hand and her whip in the other. She spread her legs wide. Lucia took one last look at Christina, jerking back and forth on the rope, before kneeling before Darna and obediently licking her cunt. 
Chapter 4

Lucia sucked deeply on her new mistress’s pussy. She had already come twice today, so she didn’t really feel the need to touch her self just yet. Darna fondled her breasts and moaned, never taking her eyes off her tormented mother. Her pussy was hot and dripping from the spectacle. Lucia’s face was soon covered. Lucia noticed Darna’s hole was much smaller and tighter than her mothers. She also found Darna tasted much like her mother. She wondered if all women tasted the same, or if the two of them just tasted similar because they were so closely related. 

Darna came twice before commanding Lucia to stop. She pulled her into as standing position and absentmindedly fiddled with Lucia’s breasts and pussy. Her touch was rough and cruel. She pinched the nipples hard and pulled until Lucia gasped in pain. 

“Did I tell you to speak?” she demanded of Lucia after she cried out in pain “You will speak only when spoken to. You’ll have to learn your lesson, you brainless slut” 

She sat up and pulled Lucia’s leash, when Lucia moved to follow, Darna lashed her with the whip. “Slaves crawl on the floor” she ordered. 


Lucia lowered her self to the ground and Darna lead her out like a dog. They left Christina to continue being tormented by the dildo. 


“Aren’t you going to let Christina down?” Lucia asked meekly 


Darna lashed her across the rear hard enough to make Lucia scream in pain and burst into tears. “You will speak only when spoken too!” Darna shouted at her. “And as to your question” she said menacingly “I don’t plan to let her down for a long time. But that’s the least of your worries” 

She lead Lucia to another room of the building, a small one with hundreds of holes spaced evenly all over the walls, floor and ceiling. Darna tied the end of the leash to a hook next to the door and leaned against the wall. Lucia waited on her hands and knees in the middle of the room. 

“This is Banjnor’s room,” Darna told her “He’s a wonderful monster I made. You’re to please him until I tell you to stop. Oh Banjnor?” she called 


Immediately, tentacles came rushing out of every whole in the room. They were strange tentacles, their ends were hard and looked like dicks. They flew at Lucia and wrapped around her. One forced its way into her mouth, which was open with shock. It was incredibly strong and Lucia could do nothing to fight it. It pumped deep inside her mouth, in and out, in and out. Two more shoved their way in side her pussy, moving in and out in unison. Another dove deep into her ass, sending shots of pain through her. She had never been fucked there before. Others wrapped around her enormous breasts and messaged her nipples with their heads. They were all over her, sliding against her, rubbing their moist heads against her body, waiting for a chance to plunge into one of her holes. 

“He won’t stop until you’ve satisfied every one of his dicks” Darna called out, clearly enjoying watching Lucia get raped in every hole. 


Lucia was physically lifted of the ground by the masses of dicks being forced upon her. The one in her mouth erupted, filling her mouth with hot cum. She didn’t even have time to choke it down before another one had forced its way in and began fucking her mouth. The ones in her ass and pussy quickly followed suit. The one rubbing it self between her breasts shot cum all over her face and neck. 


“The only way to end this nightmare is to make them all come” Lucia told her self. She grabbed one with each hand and began jerking them off. She sucked the one in her mouth as best she could, trying not to gag on the huge volumes of cum filling her mouth. She felt her self come again and again as the dicks drove relentlessly at her pussy. She tried to scream, or moan, but the cock in her mouth prevented her from saying a word. She was soon drenched in cum, cock after cock exploding over her. Mounds of it surrounded her pussy and ass, sprayed aside by each new dick that forced its way into her hole. The cum over her breasts just seemed to make the tentacles there more exited, making a dripping hole for them to fuck. Her jaw ached from blowjob after blowjob, and her face was so covered she could no longer see. The constant orgasms were taking a toll on her body. There seemed no end of the cocks, no matter how many she made come, a hundred more followed them. 

She blacked out from exhaustion, the last thing she heard was the high pitched laughter of Darna. Even this did not stop Banjnor, it continued fucking her inert body long after Darna had left. 


Lucia woke again and an again though out the night, often after Banjnor forced her sore pussy to come again. She tried to scream each time, but nothing could escape the cock that was endlessly driving like a piston in and out of her mouth. She found her exhausted body would not obey her commands, and she quickly blacked out again. 

Chapter 5

Lucia woke hours later, alone in Banjnor’s room. He had evidently cum his last and retreated back into the walls. She was covered head to foot in thick wads of cum. She couldn’t feel her mouth, ass or pussy. The rest of her just ached. She felt sick from all the cum that had been forced down her throat. She tried to move, but her muscles ached too much to allow it, so she just lay still. 

She didn’t know how long she lay there before Christina came in. 


“I’m so sorry Lucia” she said, leaning down beside her friend “I never thought Master would give you to her, I thought you would be safe. You have to believe that I never intended any of this to happen”


Lucia could only grunt, her mouth hurt too much to talk. 


“Do you mind if I have some?” Christina asked, scoping up some of the cum with her hand “My daughter doesn’t let me eat anything but semen, and sense she’s a girl, I often go hungry.”


Lucia managed to shake her head slightly, indicating she didn’t care. 


Christina smiled her thanks and began lapping up the cum from the huge mound at her friend’s pussy. She savored every drop, both because of how hungry she was and because she knew how hard her friend had worked to get it. 

She was eating way when Darna walked in. 


Christina hastily stood up and wiped her mouth clean. She lowered her head in submission to her daughter. 


“No no” Darna said in a mocking, sarcastic tone, “do continue." Lick from the ground like the filthy slut that you are.” 

Christina hung her head and resumed her meal. 


“Did you enjoy Banjnor?” Darna asked Lucia, pacing around them “He certainly seems to have enjoyed you. I keep him shut in here all, the time, so he really does tend to break loose when I let him.” 


“Always remember slut” she warned Lucia “This may be his room, but he’s all over this house. I can have him come up in any room at any time. And like my good-for-nothing whore of a mother, you eat nothing but what he gives you. But we can’t have you lying down here like a lazy slug all day. You’ve lots of work to do.” 

She made a number of gestures with both hands and a huge wave of water erupted over Lucia and Christina. They were both bowled over by the force of the current and washed to the corner of the room. The water washed off all the cum covering Lucia and disappeared down the holes in the floor. 


“Now that you’re clean,” Darna continued “Its time to get up” She made more gestures with her hands and uttered a few words that made no sense to Lucia. Wisps of green light flew from Darna’s hands and enveloped Lucia, seeping into her. They hit her like a bolt of electricity, shocking way the ach and exhaustion. Everything felt new and refreshed again. 


“I’ll be having a party shortly.” Darna told Christina “You and Lucia will be entertaining. Make sure she knows what to do and that your both in the appropriate garb. You have 15 minutes.” She walked off, flicking her whip absentmindedly 


“Quick!” Christina cried grabbing Lucia’s hand “15 minutes won’t be nearly enough time, and if we’re late, Mistress will punish us severely” 


“How can she do that?” Lucia asked, running after Christina “She’s your daughter!”


“She’s Master’s daughter,” Christina replied “That makes her a half-demon. He gives some of his power to all of his children. Sense she’s a half-demon, and I’m only a mortal, she’s much more important than me. But she’ll never be Master’s heir because she’s only half-demon. She blames me for that, which is why she hates me so much.” 

“But that’s not important right now” Christina continued “Mistress always invites lots of her friends to her parties. If she thinks we offended even one of them, she’ll punish us for days. We have to be really careful. Basically, we’re to serve drinks to everyone. There are thousands of Demon drinks. Just memorize what everybody asks for and tell it to the bartender, Norn. He’s nice, but if you don’t remember correctly, he’ll give you the wrong drink and then you’ll really be in trouble. Mistress will probably order us to fuck at least some of the guests, make sure you do a good job. And remember, never speak unless spoken to, don’t make eye contact and always act submissive. If you can pull all that off, we should be OK.” 


“Here, put this on quick” she said, opening to door to a large room filled with racks and racks of outfits. She grabbed one and handed it to Lucia before grabbing an identical one and quickly shoving it on. It was on par with Darna’s preference in outfits, sleek red skin tight rubber. It included long high heel boots and gloves that went up past her elbows. The main part was a rubber corset with special hole cut for her asshole, pussy and breasts. Like the bra Darna had given her earlier, it covered nothing. It was an open invitation that the wearer was open to the services. 

The two of them hurriedly put on their scant out fits and rushed out. Lucia bolted after Christina down the hall way. 


Darna was standing there when they arrived tapping her foot and looking at the clock


“11 minutes.” She said with some distain. Lucia sighed with relief. The very idea of another go with Banjnor terrified her. 

“Do better next time.” Darna continued “Now, Tonight I thought we’d do something different…” Lucia felt Christina tense up with fear. “It’s a spell Artimas told me the other day. It will, how did he say it? Oh ya, make you like cats in heat. Basically, you’re going to be so desperate you’d fuck anything that moves. I added a little personal touch that makes it impossible for you to pleasure your self. Should make the two of you quite the party favors.” 
Darna laughs evilly and reached over. She places two fingers on each of Lucia’s temples. She began to chant softly in a strange language, an evil smile smeared across her face. Lucia feels something cold seeping into her mind and shivers. 
And then it’s done. Lucia feels completely different. Her hungry cunt is pleading at her, and all she can think about is satisfying it. God, she wishes Banjnor were here, she doesn’t even think it could satisfy her. 

It’s all she can do to keep from reaching for Darna’s pussy and sucking it. She tries to finger her self, but it doesn’t do anything. She’s not an inch closer to coming. 

Meanwhile, Darna has done the same thing to her mother. She laughs at them again and orders them into the party. 

Inside as a dark dance floor with loud techno music playing. None of this matters to Lucia, just all the people looking at her as she comes in, oh please, please let them fuck her. 

She throws her self at the feet of the first guy she comes to, looking up at him with the most desperate, seductive look she can muster. Oh god, please, she needed it so bad. 
The demon chuckles, “You’re a horny little slut aren’t you?” He begins to pull out his manhood. Lucia doesn’t even let him finish, she grabs it and sucking it with all her might. Oh god at last, it feels so good in her mouth. She furiously thrusts her head in and out on it. It doesn’t take long for him to long to explode in her mouth, every drop of his cum sends shivers of desire down her. What a stud! His cock is still rock hard. She doesn’t slow down for a second. 

She hears another demon laugh and feels a huge cock ram into her pussy. Yes! Yes! Just like that! Only harder! She can’t get enough. The first demon comes twice more in her mouth be for pulling out. Another one is waiting to replace him, but the seconds in-between are agonizing for Lucia. She needs more, more! 

Some one else, she can’t see, is fondling her tits. They have big strong hands and are roughly squeezing and kneading them. She loves every second of it. 


It goes on all night, Lucia hanging off the demons, fucking them and begging for more when ever they stop. They begin to play games with her. “If you can keep this bottle balanced on your head for a full minute, I’ll let you suck my cock” one of them tells her. She vigorously nods her head. 


They spend the night laughing and teasing her. They pour drinks on her and have her lap them up from the floor. They prod and poke her and slap her silly. She takes all of it, desperate for more cock. 


After a while, they lead her to where Christina is. Her friend is a wreck, covered in cum and drinks and pleading with the demons to fuck her. Lucia realizes she must look the same, but the need for more sex drives it out of her mind. 

“Let’s see what the two horny sluts to do each other!” one of the demons calls out. The others shout their approval 


The two of them don’t need to be told twice. They leap at each other and bury their heads in the others pussy. They dig their fingers in and lick and lick and lick. Its so good Lucia thinks she’s going to scream. 

One of the demons leans forward and begins pouring a stream of alcohol into her friend’s pussy. Lucia laps it up along with the pussy juice. The strong drink sends her reeling, but the drive for more sex holds her conscious. The demon laughs and tears her off Christina. He shoves the bottle into her mouth tilts it up while another holds her nose. “Chug Chug Chug” the demons chant. 

Lucia can’t breath. She tries chugging the bottle but it’s huge and flooding into her mouth. The excess pours out the sides of her mouth. The drink is much much too strong for a light weight like her and between it and the lack of oxygen, she blacks out. It’s becoming a bit of a habit for her. 
