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  This book is dedicated to all the sluts who just want two demons to take you away and ravish your body. What that forked tongue do tho?
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  Foreword



Trigger/Content warnings

Dear Reader, 

Thank you for reading All Caged Up, it is an MMF demon Cuckold Novella. Your mental health is the most important thing to me. If these triggers could harm you, please don’t read it. 

-Poly (MMF)

-Kink (Cuckold, breeding, cage, dom/sub, praise, degradation, blood play, dub-con, and primal)

-Abuse (emotional, verbal, sexual) as both kids and adults. All abuse is in the past and remembered

-Death 

-mental health representation

-chronic illnesses

-sex work

-sexual assault current and former




This novella has been fun for me to write. It is important to me to write characters who are plus-sized and love their body. I struggle a lot with my body and want to see characters learn to love their body. I am also a widow of suicide and want to see that represented more in the romance book world. As someone with both mental health issues and chronic illnesses, I want to write those as well. I want the everyday reader to see themselves in my characters, even if most of them are demons. I truly hope you love it. Please email me with any comments or concerns authorlavendernicole@gmail.com
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Xavier

I absolutely loved watching Griffyn take a woman while I sat in a corner. The feeling of the cage constricting my thick, veiny, red cock as it tried to rise with excitement had me wanting to moan but I knew better. If I moaned Griffyn would leave the cage on longer. Griffyn knew how badly I needed a break from being in charge and so he took charge for me. I was meant to be silent, watch, and wait. He was pounding into her tight cunt like he’d never get to again, and he might not; demon females tend to only be with a demon once unless the fucking activated a mate bond.

I watched as he flipped her off her back and put her on all fours. His eyes met mine and I closed my hand into a fist. I was not going to misbehave. He knew what he was doing. He knew how much more torture I felt when I got to watch him get lost to the pleasure. It was my favorite thing to watch. His losing control and embracing the endorphins that rushed through him as he reached bliss. I almost forgot about the girl, my gaze locked on Griffyn as he moved, but she let out a loud scream as she came. God, he knew how to bring a person to absolute ruin.

Not long after her scream Griffyn started to groan, I knew those groans he’d be filling her with his come. The come I loved to clean up. It was mine. I couldn’t help the growl that escaped me, while we loved to share demons were still jealous creatures. The smirk that he shot me made it clear he knew exactly what he was doing. How crazy he drove me. How much he had me fighting the desire to get out of my corner and rush over there and take whats mine. But I knew better, I knew that if I didn’t do what was expected of me I would not get the release I so desperately needed.

I sat there, watching, waiting for permission. The female turned her head to kiss Griffyn but he pulled away. That means a mate bond hadn’t formed. Demon custom was no exchanging names or kissing unless a mate bond formed. He and I were already mates, he wouldn’t disrespect me like that. Demons always mated in a poly format, not always two males and a female but that was gonna be our relationship. Some demons liked to try and force a bond by kissing but that wasn’t how we were going to do it. We were happy just the two of us until we found our third. There are all different kinds of bonds, only mate bonds formed through fucking but friendship bonds can form with a shake of the hands or hugs.

Griff looked at me and crooked a finger. That was my cue for cleanup. Luckily demons couldn’t get pregnant without a mate bond and we didn’t get STIs, so we were safe with Griff coming inside her. I stood and slowly started walking over to them, my cock is throbbing in it’s cage and I’m desperate for relief. Once I make it to the foot of the bed Griff points, directing me to get on my knees so her glistening cunt is directly in my face. My eyes met Griff’s and held his as my forked tongue licked the length of her wet heat. I moaned at the taste of him, and honestly her too. I love watching others come undone with pleasure. Watching others pleasure heightens my experience. I gained so much satisfaction watching others find their satisfaction. And if I was the cause of their satisfaction it only made it better for me. I laughed hungrily at her wet heat, enjoying their musty flavors mixed together. It was always so erotic to me. Griff and I kept our eyes locked as I lapped at her center, getting every drop of him out of her. Because he was mine, so therefore all of his essence is mine. She couldn’t kept any of him. My cock was throbbing in its cage. I was growing more and more desperate for a release. And I knew that it wouldn’t come until she came, I cleaned her, and she left. Griff and I had agreed long ago that my pleasure was his till he found our mate. He was my master in this aspect of our lives and I lived for it.

I continued to lap hungrily at her, her moans getting louder. As soon as I made the mistake of looking away from Griff and down he let out a loud loud growl. Before I could look back he  was degrading me, knowing how wild it would drive me. “You no good dirty slut. Your eyes left your masters, I should leave your ass branded and your cock locked up even longer. I don’t think you deserve to come after such disrespect.” 

I groaned into her cunt, the vibrations causing her to buck underneath me.  It was clear that she was about to come. I pulled my tongue out of her cunt, bringing every last drop of Griff with it, before swallowing. Before she could complain about the disappearance of my tongue I went back in. Using the fork in my tongue to circle her clit, gently squeezing it giving her the pressure and pleasure she needed to explode. When she came I suck my tongue inside her convulsing channel to get the rest of Griff out of her. It was all mine. Once she was finished bucking, I pulled away. Waiting. Waiting for Griff and waiting for the female to leave. I was kneeling on a pillow, head bowed, and my hands on my legs palm up. 

I heard her stand up, throw on some clothes, and leave. She may be pissed that she didn’t get a mate bond that she so desperately wanted. But she knew how it went. Once she was gone Griff walked over to me, he put two fingers under my chin and lifted my head. Our eyes met and held, he leaned down and claimed my mouth with a ferocity that no one else had ever kissed me with. I melted into his arms, finding comfort in his embrace. 
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Griffyn

Feeling Xavier melt into my arms after a cuckold session always brought me feelings of comfort. He needed me to take control. He needed to feel like he could watch and enjoy while not being in charge. As the demon in charge of our village he was always feeling an insane amount of pressure. Sometimes he needed to get away from that and being my good submissive slut did that for him. Sometimes I wished it could just be the two of us, but Xavier needed customs. He felt they were important, especially with his station in government. He needed people to approve of him, his dad had been a corrupt POS. His dad’s legacy caused the town to not trust Xavier, despite it being evident the two were different. 

I leaned over and kissed Xavier, feeling our mate bond buzz between us. I wanted to bring him to ruin at my feet. I pulled him out of our guest room and lead him to ours. Once we made it to the foot of our wall to wall bed, I pushed him down. His teal body stood out starkly on our gray bedding. He was stunning, his cock was leaking through the metal cage he wore. I loved torturing this man, he is my everything. I stood over him, admiring every inch of smooth skin. While I have red scale covered skin, his teal skin is smooth. I love the way our skin looks together, our bedroom shows




















