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It's got no better than this, he thought as he watched the blonde's head bob up and down in his lap; she sucked a good cock. he watched another beautiful woman dance naked in front of him.

Others from the inner sanctum sprawled out over this large room; each had ladies doing whatever they could to please the men before them.

He had fought tooth and nail for this to be part of the inner sanctum and be one of the most powerful men on the planet. 

Sure, there were others that stepped in front of the limelight and had pictures and videos of them, but the men in this room were the puppet masters and chess players moving the others as they pleased.

He had sacrificed so much to get here; now that he was, it was all worth it.

"Another one?" the brunette asked, holding a bottle of the finest liquor.

"Absolutely," he said as she poured the thick brown liquid into his glass.

Like he thought it didn't get better than this, he smiled as the blonde buried her head and took all of his cock.

The large wooden flew open, and seven tall and muscular men entered. 

"That's enough!" the tallest and biggest shouted. "You can leave," he said, looking at the many naked women as they ran out of the room.

"What is this about?" one of the men asked, trying to cover himself up.

"Your host is waiting for you," the tall man smiled.

"Finally," another said.

The inner sanctum had been flown across the world to God knows where, but they had been treated like Kings. The best accommodations at an old but acquainted hotel that resembled a castle, the best food money could buy, and lovely women to do whatever they wanted with; whoever this host was, they weren't sparing any expense.

"Get ready, they would like to meet you downstairs in two hours," the man said as they exited.

"Do you think they are all Demons?" one of the men asked.

"Of course, so watch your tone," another member replied.

They were herded like cattle up the stairs and into their rooms.

Torches and candles lit the halls and their rooms. There was no electricity here, but as they entered their rooms, they were greeted by four more naked women pouring hot water into a large steel tub.

"I could get used to this," Ted said as he sunk into the tub.

The buxom redhead got into the tub with him. 

"Let me help you," she smiled as she washed and cleaned him. She used a stiff bristle brush to clean his body and scrub his feet and hands.

Ted winced a few times as the brush peeled at his skin. "Sorry, but I am sure you want to look and smell your best, right?"

Ted nodded as he stared at her large breasts sway from side to side as she cleaned him.

The inner sanctum had a strict policy of no names; all Ted knew about his fellow members were their titles, all of which began with sir; his title was Sir Deacon. He never knew how the names came about, but it was what he had grown accustomed to since joining.

"Where is that blonde?" Ted asked as he looked around at all the women. Who was laying out his clothes as well as brushing his hair. "She never got to finish what she started."

"Oh, you won't see her again," the redhead said. "But maybe I can finish for her."

"Well," Ted started to say as the redhead dove her head under the soapy water. "Very nice," Ted smiled. "Very nice indeed."
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"What is with the wait," Sir Adrian said as they all cleaned, dressed, and met downstairs in a vast room.

"Patience," Sir Loman replied. "These things take time; I am sure we will be meeting our benefactor soon."

The large door opened, and in stepped a young blonde.

"Adriel!" Loman said as the men of the inner sanctum recognized the leader of the possessed humans.

"Yes," Adriel said as she entered and stood in the doorway.

"We, didn't expect, I mean we didn't think," Sir Dragan stuttered as he stared at the immortal woman.

Ted knew the story of this woman, wronged by her father hundreds of years ago. She struck a deal with one of the Demons to get back at the men that wronged her.

They said she hadn't aged a day since the deal had been struck.

"Walk," Ariel said as the men were again herded out of the room by the large possessed humans.

"Where are we?" Ted asked.

"Home," Adriel said. "Well, not my home, as mine was burnt to the ground many years ago, but this castle is not far from where I was born."

The men tried to fight back against the large brutes that shoved them into a narrow corridor.

"You can't do this to us!" Sir Kenneth shouted. "We are members of the inner sanctum!"

"Yes, how I am tired of hearing you men droll on about your power and your money," Adriel said as they reached the end of the stone hallway lit only by torches.

An iron door awaited them. "Inside," Adriel said as she stepped aside.

The brutes pushed the men into a large circular room. Adriel stepped inside with them.

An elderly lady stood in the middle of the room.

"Who the fuck are you?" Sir Nathan asked.

"Evelyn," the old lady smiled.

"Are you fucking pregnant?" Sir Adrian asked.

"Who the fuck knocks up an old lady?" another laughed.

The fourteen men all laughed and smiled.

"Silence!" the lady yelled, her voice echoing around the large room.

The men fell silent as they looked around. There was no way out of this room except for the iron door that had let them inside.

Only small candles on the wall made up the eerie orange glow that illuminated the room so they could
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