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Fucked By The Knotted Devil (Whore of Hell, #1)

Not very many devils she’d seen were in possession of a knotted cock. They were talked of in hushed tones by most who knew of them, and were the fodder for much fantasizing.
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Their knots were large, but to take one was one of the most pleasurable things you could do...provided you were willing to risk being cummed in by one. Devil semen was very valuable, but when summoned they needed a...vessel...for their needs, as they did not like to accomplish the task of pleasure alone.
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Having someone you didn’t mind handing over to the devil for that express purpose was the primary way most spellcasters would choose. A slave sometimes, a whore other times.
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Today, it was the latter. 

––––––––
[image: ]


Tana was being paid fairly well, and had already been given something to ease the pain that would surely come when the devil’s enormous cock would thrust into her. A woman couldn’t really do it on the daily, but Tana had experience with devils, and jokingly called herself a ‘size queen.’
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...it was lovely to only have to ‘work’ once every few months if she happened to not want to do so too quickly after a devil job.
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“Which devil is it this time?” she asked the sorcerer in charge of the ‘ritual.’ “Is it one I know? One I’ve seen before?”      
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“I don’t think so?” he replied, and rattled off part of the devil’s name. The entire thing would have to wait, for to speak the name in its entirety without the proper precautions would be terribly unsafe.
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“I don’t recall that one...hmm...in any case you don’t need to worry, I’ll handle him well. He’ll not be giving any trouble.”
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“I wish I had your confidence,” the sorcerer grumbled.
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After a little more preparation, the summoning circle was fully done and the “extra” precautions and failsafes were in place. Tana was directed to stand on a particular mark to one side of the summoning circle, and then to let her silk robe fall to the floor.
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The chanting began. The air crackled with energy, and a surge of magic pulsed as the devil’s name was called, over and over.
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First came his silhouette, a shadow in the air. Then he began to materialize more fully...
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He was large, not the largest one she’d ever taken, but enough that she was wet with eagerness. Oh yes, he would make her a very happy woman. That knot at its base...it would hurt to take it, maybe, but to be so filled was delightful.
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Red leathery wings, large, that stayed tucked behind his back. A dual set of horns that curved backward. And a cock that...
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Very, very happy indeed.
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She did not know his name, but she didn’t really need to.
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“Another little offering.” The devil chuckled and looked at the sorcerer in the corner of the room. “You know, this one has gotten rather famous among those like myself.”
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“I do enjoy your company,” Tana gave a little grin, “The feeling of being spread around a huge cock...filled with that diabolic seed...”
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“You could have a thriving career in the hells.” The devil laughed, and when Tana stepped forward to stroke his hardening cock he didn’t even try to stop her. “What are they paying you?”
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Tana gave him the number, which was fairly reasonable - not the highest she had ever been paid, but still a good sum. As his cock continued to rise it jostled a bit from his ensuing laugh.
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“You just want me in your little corner of the hells, so you could do as you pleased with me, night and day. Is that the long and short of it?” she asked.
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She didn’t have to kneel, for his cock once fully hard pressed against the side of her cheek. All she had to do was ease it up a little more, and start caressing its underside with her tongue.
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“Bullshit, I have work to do,” the devil laughed again, and lay a large hand on top of her head. “Your estimation of my kind far outshoots the truth, though given what you choose to do for a living...as you humans would say ‘when you have a hammer, everything looks like a nail.’”
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“You’ve heard of me,” Tana teased, “Have you?”
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“Heard of you...you are famous throughout the hells. A busy, busy woman...” the devil groaned, “I’ve heard many things. But one thing they all say...? That tongue of yours...”
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He stiffened; Tana’s tongue had licked a stripe from the base of his cock to the tip. He was having a hard time continuing to speak, and his voice trembled when he finally did.
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“T...that tongue of yours is a gift, I’ve heard it said...”
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She was placing little kisses on the spot beneath his cock’s head now, alternating it with presses of her tongue. Pre was already beading on its tip, and she moved up, stroking over and then lapping it up.
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“You taste wonderful,” she purred. “Mmm...”
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She felt a tingle of magic against her skull, and lifted her head to meet the devil’s eyes.
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“A little gift,” he grinned, showing a dual set of fangs, “Now you can take the whole thing.”
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“That’s not what I called you here for,” said the sorcerer, still watching from the corner. “If you dump it down her throat it’s not going to do me any good.”
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“It’d serve you right.” The devil looked back to Tana, who was tentatively sucking at the narrow tip of his cock. “Blame it on this perfect tongue.”
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A grin spread across his face, and he gave a gentle thrust forward. “Come on, the spell will only last so long.”
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“Awfully polite of you,” Tana teased, “But then, that’s another reason...to enjoy your company...”
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