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All characters
in this story are 18 or over.


The
Demon-Fucked Witch

 


Lirana looked
over her ingredients and gave a sigh. As the village witch that
lived beyond the city walls, there were certain things expected of
her. Or rather, certain things people always wanted. Some of the
local noblemen, and even the higher lords, were increasingly asking
for a potion she’d brewed them many times before, one that enabled
even the most incapable man to pleasure himself or others again.
And she hadn’t any of the main ingredient.

 




The seed of a demon was the most potent aphrodisiac known to man,
elf, and every other being in the land. One could get it from
lesser demons, but the larger and more powerful the owner, the more
potent the brew, so to speak. She’d had difficulty of late getting
anything out of the lesser ones…and running out of options, she
turned to a new idea.

 


 


With a large
summoning circle and numerous bottles ready, she stripped down to
nothing but a thin gown and started drawing the outline on the
floor. She was a fairly powerful summoner, but at the same time,
she knew she had to be prepared for the possibility of losing
control. She had to be prepared for what would happen should any of
his semen touch her skin while he was present, or if she
accidentally swallowed it. (But that was always pounded into her
head: never, ever, ever, get any of that demon seed in your mouth.
Privately she craved it, to know what it would be to drown in
pleasure, to be used by one who could keep going so
long)

 


 


“Easy, Lirana,” she spoke to herself. The kind of demons she
summoned weren’t the sort to kill…no, they were a different
sort.

 


 


She stood just
outside the circle, and started chanting, first in the speech of
demons and then that of magic. Then the two were woven together in
a rapid stream, and a dark bolt sparked off inside of the
circle.

 


 


“Come forth, o demon! I summon you from across the
veil!”

 


 


The dark bolt
crackled again–the portal appeared, opened, and a demon appeared
from the ground. He rose higher and higher, and she could only
marvel at his size.

 


 


“What do you want of me?” he asked.

 


 


Oh, he was
enormous. Seven feet tall at least, bulging muscles, and such a
hard body that it sorely tempted her. He was entirely naked, which
only made it worse.

 


 


Lirana groaned
inwardly. But she kept her tone straight and gestured at his cock.
“Your seed.”

 




Chanting under her breath, she reached across the edge of the
circle and took his cock in hand. She stroked at it gingerly at
first and caressed at its underside.

 


 


“You
witches are all the same,” the demon growled, but he didn’t seem
angry. Irritated, perhaps, but how could he be angry when she was
stroking his cock? Even if the summoning circle held him in
place…held him still…

 


 


“I
can’t do my job without men like you,” Lirana gave him a grin, “I
can give you pleasure as many times as you’d like. How long this
lasts will depend greatly on your manners.”

 


 


There was no
response. She continued to stroke, suddenly glad her gloves went
nearly to her elbow–this one’s cock was already leaking
pre.

 




“Are you enjoying this?” she prompted a minute or so later, when
she felt his cock beginning to twitch. “Mmm…of course you
are.”

 




A little pre leaked onto her chest, just above the neckline of her
gown. Her skin grew a little warmer, and she took a shaky breath.
But she kept stroking, shifting slightly and moving so that his
cock was tilted over a cauldron just behind where she had been
standing. It pulsed, and the demon groaned–his cum spilled out in
thick drops and began to accumulate in the cauldron.

 


 


“We’re going to keep going until you fill it–” Lirana looked
back–and gasped as, unexpectedly, his cock pulsed once more. This
time it spilled onto her chin and dripped onto her chest. She
reached up to wipe her chin clean, and only realized her error when
she tasted salt.

 


 


Oh,
yes…

 


 


But the true
error didn’t come until she saw the demon move. She looked down and
saw that his cum had spilled onto the chalk outline of the
circle…

 


 


…and
broken it.

 


 


His large hands
were on her in an instant. Momentarily wordless, he lifted her up,
tearing at her gown madly until she was bare before him. His cock
rose again, ready, hard.

 


 


“You
want my seed?” he half-growled, “Then I’ll
give it to you.”

 


 


The lusty heat
was heavy in Lirana’s head. Privately she thought that she was
lucky, so lucky…and when he shoved her down, she thought it even
more. The demon put the tip of his cock to her lips, and smirked at
her.

 


 


“You
won’t be able to take much…but you’ll love it anyway, won’t
you?”

 




One of his big hands tapped at the back of her head.

 


 


“Get
to work.”

 


 


Lirana moved
her hands up and her head forward. She started stroking his cock
again, letting herself lap up the remnants of seed on the tip. The
heat inside her was stoked further, and the more desire rose, the
faster she lapped at his cock. Then she started to move down–and
nothing could stop her then.

 


 


“Oh,
you’re a good little whore, aren’t you?” the demon teased. He gave
a thrust forward, and filled her mouth, “Be a better
one.”

 




She started bobbing her head, sucking eagerly at his cock. He had
been right–she couldn’t get much of it in, but what she could get made her want
it inside her. She
moved her hands down, groping one of her breasts, and stroking
between her legs with the other.

 


 


If
this is what it takes, I’ll gladly pay the price. I’ve never felt
so hot…

 


 


Faster and
faster she moved her head, until her jaw started to grow sore and
her hands stiff–there was a pulse in her mouth, and she knew she
was in trouble. At the first pulse she started to swallow, and even
when he pulled back more spilled onto her chest. She gulped it
down, and felt the urge to fuck him rising even higher.

 


 


The demon
propped his cock over her shoulder and let the next two waves go
into the cauldron, filling it further. He was breathing hard, as
was she–but he was far from done with her.

 


 


He pulled
Lirana to her feet, lifted her into the air–and moved two feet away
to the nearest wall, against which he placed her.

 


 


“You, you said…”

 


 


“I
said I’d give you my seed,” the demon replied, his cock angled down
to rub its engorged head over her wet pussy’s entrance, “I didn’t
say how. Besides…you’re so close to cumming you won’t
care.”

 


 


Without a
warning, he thrust into her, and though there was some slight pain
as her pussy’s inner walls spread around his cock, it quickly
faded. Arousal took its place, and the rough way he’d taken her
made her feel she was being ravished by a wild beast.

 


 


“Oh–fuck!” Lirana called out as climax teased at her briefly,
only to fall torturously away. “Fuck me now, you big hulk of a–”

 




The demon drew back and thrust again, once more filling her in one
smooth stroke. Her belly bulged outward a little, and he seemed
pleased when she noticed he was staring at it. Then he started
thrusting steadily.

 


 


Slowly at
first, then building to a quicker speed, he fucked her eagerly,
moving forward and then back again and hitting deep every time.
Lirana found herself moaning eagerly, wanting nothing more than to
cum herself, to cum on that huge cock of his.

 


 


“That’s right. Make some noise for me.” The demon smirked
again, and pressed her firmly to the wall, letting his hands fall
away from her body.

 




Lirana was forward to reach up, to grab at his shoulders, to
squeeze at his side with her knees. Otherwise–her only support
would have been his cock.

 


 


“Maybe I should make you work for it, if you want it so badly…”
The demon mused as she scrambled to cling to him. But after a few
more moments his hands moved back up–he palmed the cheeks of her
ass and gripped tightly enough to support her. “No, I don’t think I
will.”

 


 


And with that
he began again, moving her up, and then pulling her back down
again–not fucking her himself in earnest, but using her body to get
himself off. And though there was an inkling of being indignant and
upset about it, he filled her too well for her to be angry about
it.

 


 


“You’re so big,” Lirana gasped, “Oh, fuck, give me
more…”

 


 


She wanted to
sink into the lust, let it take her, let it consume her whole. The
lewd wet slaps of their fucking echoed around the stone room and
she clenched around his cock as best she could, eager to feel it
spreading and filling her.

 


 


“I’m
going to cum,” she moaned against his chest, “Oh, gods, I’m going
to cum, your cock is so thick,
I can’t–oh–!”

 




She screamed out then as orgasm seized her and wrung her dry of
pleasure. Her whole body shuddered as the spark went off and spread
like a wild flame through the rest of her, and she was left
trembling on the demon’s cock, completely satisfied.

 


 


But though she
was done, he was not.

 


 


The demon kept
going–more slowly for a moment as Lirana was riding out her climax.
But once she relaxed he started moving more quickly. Rough, savage,
eager, he was thrusting as he hadn’t before, as if his life
depended on fucking her.

 


 


And
then–unexpectedly, he was groaning over her head.

 


 


“You
wanted my seed,” he said shortly, “Have it. Have as much as
you–urk–”

 


 


Inside Lirana
the demon’s cock pulsed. Once, twice, a third time, and each time
she felt a wave of his seed warming her womb and swelling her
belly. By the time he moved back, and withdrew his cock from her
throbbing pussy (and what an obscene puddle that pulsating flood of
cum made as it dripped from her!) her belly, though shrinking, was
rounded as if she were pregnant.

 


 


He held her up
still, though, until it looked normal again. Lirana would’ve moved
away, but the demon hadn’t set her down yet.

 


 


“We’re not done,” he growled lustily, looking down over her
body. Then he smirked, as his cock began to rise again. “I still
haven’t filled your cauldron.”

 


 


Oh,
it’s going to be a long night…
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