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Tana had in the end agreed to a ‘meeting’ with what she could only call a pimp of the hells. Gentlemanly in his way, but professional in the way his ‘job’ demanded. Paolzor, his name was.
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One couldn’t look around too well, but she’d heard of this one a time or two from some of the demons she fucked. The contract (she had inspected it very closely) was as fair as she’d get. A nice enough home of her own in the hells, a couple servants, a good percentage of her actual earnings. And a discount on certain bodily modifications...

On top of everything else in her list of ‘duties’ she’d be expected to fuck him once a week, and given what she saw of the bulge beneath his trousers she was eager to get to the first time.
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He was tall, red skinned as many of his kind, but not as bulky as some others she’d seen. 
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“You’ve no idea, do you, how pleased I am that I’ve got YOU interested in joining my little...network.” The demon smirked. “You’re as famous as a woman can get in the hells without actually being there.”
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“And now?” Tana asked, taking her copy of the contract, tucking it away. “I imagine you’ll want to sample the goods? Because I’m eager to offer them.”
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The diabolic face shifted into a wicked grin. “We’re going to get along very well, I can tell. Yes, yes, I WOULD like to sample your goods, actually.”
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He sat down on the nearest sofa (as this negotiation and contract signing had taken place in one of his brothels) and spread his legs. The finely made trousers he was wearing were unbuttoned, and his half-hard cock emerged.          
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“Thick, just the way I like them.” Tana grinned at him and knelt, licking eagerly at the base of Paolzor’s cock before moving up it. “You taste better than the last one.”
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“Flattering little whore,” he said, not seeming to mean it as an insult. Then after enjoying her tongue for a minute or two, he gestured. “Get on it.”
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“Of course.” Tana, already naked, wet just at the thought of touching that cock, moved up and straddled his lap. 

“Not as big as you expected, hmm?” Paolzor questioned as his black-clawed hands toyed idly with her breasts. “I could have it bigger, of course, but I find that makes me waste time using spells letting my whores stretch enough to take me.”
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“And you’d rather get straight to the pleasure...?”
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“Mmm, yes.” There was a smirk when Tana moved up and over his cock, then teased it with the heat of her cunt before easing down onto it. “Good, you’re tight enough...of course, I can always make you tighter...”
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Paolzor’s cock was thick, and spread her beautifully. Tana rolled her hips slowly, trying to enjoy every little tendril of pleasure.
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Suddenly, there was the sound of a door opening behind her. She heard ‘keep going’ and obeyed. There was something - exciting about fucking someone with the presence of someone else. Something exciting about being watched.
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One of his hands moved to her hips as he spoke to the intruder. “What? I’m busy.”
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“Couple of demons hear you’ve got the new girl and want at her.”

––––––––
[image: ]


“Hear that?” Paolzor pinched at one of Tana’s nipples. “You’re famous. You want more than just MY cock, don’t you?”
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“Yes.” she moaned softly, riding a little more quickly, “Your cock’s...it’s big, but I want...”
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Then he looked back over her shoulder. “I’d prefer not to be interrupted during my inspection...unless they’re willing to pay.”
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“They’ll pay.”
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“Then get their money and send them in.” Paolzor looked back at her only when the intruder was gone. “One of my other employees. You’ll make yourself a fortune if you stay this eager.”

He nipped at her neck, and she sank down along his cock another few times. 
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“Some of my best customers are incubi...and if you think you’re feeling pleasure NOW...”
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He smirked, and bucked beneath her, his expression only deepening when Tana moaned out for him.
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“That’s right...that’s right, moan like the whore you are for my cock...”
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The sound of the door opening again, and then of several sets of feet walking in.
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“You want to fuck her, don’t you?” Paolzor said, giving one cheek of Tana’s ass a soft slap. “Come and get it, then. Get your money’s worth.”
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“Yes,” Tana said, now firmly in the throes of pleasure, desperately seeking more. “More. I want your cocks...”
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She did, really, she wanted them desperately. And after hearing the sound of disrobing she found herself feeling three of them against her back and sides - hard, throbbing, READY.
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Paolzor grunted–and she felt the wet heat of his seed inside her. She was ordered to get off him, and she did, which let him move out from under her.
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“How about,” she said, looking at the (oh, YES) tall demons before her, “One of you sits where he was and he can fuck my cunt, and one of you stands behind the sofa and fucks my mouth...and the third...”
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“I want that sweet ass,” said the only one with wings–he stretched the leathery things out and cast a shadow over her. “I’ve got the right spell for it.”
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The one to take a seat was the shortest (though still several heads above HER) one who was already stroking his cock. He sat, and she straddled his lap. Not a second after sinking down onto a cock so thick it took her breath away, Tana felt the pinch of his fangs on her neck.

“Let’s see how you like fucking with my venom running in you,” he whispered in her ear, “Ever had a taste of incubus venom, whore?”
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“No, but–give it to me. Let me have it. Let me please you–oh!” Tana felt a warm infusion from that bite on her neck, but it took a moment for more to set in. Suddenly every touch was pleasure, and even the breeze in the room brought lusty desire. The incubus was leaning to one side, to allow her access to his companion.
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The demon behind the sofa pressed at her cheek with the head of his own thick cock, and with the incubus venom running in her blood all Tana could do was move forward to suck at it. The taste of his pre was nothing to the pleasure between her legs, but she still felt - wonderful.
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“You asked for her ass, you aren’t paying to look at it, are you?” Paolzor’s voice sounded off.
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“Can you blame me for admiring it?” there was another slap at her ass.
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Tana moaned around the second demon’s cock, as the incubus commanded her to bounce and she obeyed.
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“Oh, yes, fuck me good...”
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One last slap at her ass, and then she felt the head of the third demon’s (well oiled) cock pressing at her ass.
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She pulled back and licked around the second demon’s cock. “Come on, thrust into me. I want to be full. I want a cock in every–OH, YES!”
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The third demon’s cock thrust forward, pushing past the initial resistance of her asshole, and slid in easily.
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Tana couldn’t stop herself. That sweet venom in her blood, and the incubus’ tongue teasing at her nipple was enough to almost make her climax on the spot. He knew it, too, knew how needy he was making her.
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“This is why we wanted to see her,” The incubus, the first demon said, “She’s so eager. Loves every cock she takes.”
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“With your venom she’d love anything,” the second demon said, thrusting his cock deeper. It pushed into her throat and she swallowed the pre that was already beginning to leak from the tip. “Good whore, swallow for me...like you’re going to swallow my cum...”
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He pulled back and stroked his cock a few times before thrusting right back into her mouth. Tana responded by sucking harder as she let the incubus beneath her bury himself over and over in her cunt. Every time she went up he’d pull her back down and moan she’d be his all night.
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“You sex demons, you’ve got insane stamina,” Paolzor’s voice again came from the corner. “That’s why I’m charging you more.”
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She moved her head down a little more on the second demon’s cock, until her nose touch his groin, until her tongue was teasing and caressing the spot where his cock met his balls.
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“Fuck, that mouth,” he moaned, and pulled back, thrusting forward again a moment later, “I’m already going to
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