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CHAPTER ONE





Ashlyn leaned over the roof of the house, peering the four stories below her. It was really more like a mansion with how big it was, though not as ostentatious as most nobles’ homes. Guess the occupant didn’t feel the need to show everyone how rich she was.

Ashlyn felt two soft hands grab her perky butt through her skintight emerald leggings.

“Thalia! Would you cut it out?”

Her succubus friend pouted at her. Friend? Yeah, Ashlyn couldn’t deny she had taken to the fiendish demon who was obsessed with sex.

She glanced back and gazed at Thalia’s flawless deep purple skin, at her long black locks that cascaded past her bare shoulders, at her two cute horns protruding from her head. And of course, at her incredible breasts that seemed to jiggle provocatively even when she wasn’t moving.

Thalia was of course naked, like always. All succubi seemed to have a strong aversion to wearing clothes. Which was very unhelpful when Ashlyn was trying to keep her mind on the mission.

Her idiotic new demon friend had gotten herself in a real pickle. She asked a Sorceress, whose house they were perched on top of, to give her a huge cock, so she could plunder Ashlyn’s Half-Elf depths and make her scream and cum all night long. She was extremely successful at that. Ashlyn’s cheeks turned rosy at remembering all the ultra-slutty things she cried out in the midst of their seemingly non-stop lovemaking.

But now Thalia couldn’t get the cock to revert back to her perfect pussy. So she had recruited Ashlyn to help her convince the Sorceress to do some cock-to-pussy magic.

Ashlyn didn’t know how she got roped into these things.

“What?” her purple friend replied to Ashlyn. “You mean you don’t want me to do this?”

She squeezed Ashlyn’s firm ass hard, making Ashlyn squeal sensually.

“No, I… ohhhh, okay fine.”

She was trying to say no, but the way Thalia was kneading her flesh, it was proving extremely difficult.

Ashlyn lay out on her stomach, surveying the house and surroundings.

Thalia climbed on top of her and ran her long, sinuous tongue into the grooves of Ashlyn’s pronounced elf ears while grinding her rock hard cock between her lover’s ass cheeks.

“Thalia, I… oh goddess… can’t concentrate when you’re… ohhhh… doing that.”

Her elf ears were extremely sensitive and Thalia knew all the best places to explore. And her leggings were so tight that Thalia’s magic dick was sliding between Ashlyn’s hot cheeks with no problem.

“Oh c’mon sweetness,” the succubus cooed into her ear. “You know I can’t resist your luscious body.”

Ashlyn appreciated the compliment. And appreciated even more how deep Thalia’s tongue was inside her ear. She squirmed underneath her demon lover’s expert touch.

But she knew if they didn’t stop, they’d succumb to non-stop hot demon-elf sex and would never complete their mission.

“Thalia!” she scolded her unusual friend. “We need to get inside and find the Sorceress. You can do all the wicked things you want to me later.”

Thalia squeezed Ashlyn tightly. “Promise?”

Ashlyn sighed. “Yes I promise.”

She wasn’t sure why she kept pretending she had to be talked into it. She loved every single way Thalia made her a submissive little Half-Elf slut. But she did have a reputation to uphold as a fearsome demon hunter. So figured she should at least put up the pretense of not enjoying it.

“Okay deal!” Thalia would go along with pretty much anything as long as Ashlyn promised to give her sensual and firm body over to the demon afterward. “What’s the plan my sexy demon hunter?”

“There’s a balcony below us but it’s a ways down.”

Thalia peeked over her shoulder, her large, perfectly firm breasts moving wonderfully along Ashlyn’s back.

“Oh no problem.”

She flipped over Ashlyn and hung down from the ledge of the roof. “Climb down me and use my tail to swing to the balcony.”

Ashlyn felt like there was a reason she should protest this plan, but she couldn’t think of one. At least not when it involved clambering all over the demon’s curvy, naked body.

She reversed her position and slid down the succubus’s back. She placed her right foot against the side of the house, but a brick gave away, and she felt herself start to plummet. She grabbed onto the closest things she could. Which were Thalia’s two tremendous orbs. She squeezed Thalia’s tits fiercely, hanging on for dear life.

“Ohhhhhh by Zirena! Yes Ashlyn, squeeze my demon tits!”

Ashlyn rolled her eyes. She wasn’t even trying to turn Thalia on, but somehow still managed to do it. She also marveled at just how phenomenal her lover’s breasts were. They were so large and perfectly firm, they were easily providing excellent handholds for Ashlyn.

She got her footing back and scooted down to Thalia’s waist. She grabbed Thalia’s long, sinuous tail around the base, where it was thickest. She worked her way hand over hand down the sexy tendril.

“Ohhh yes! Stroke it you Half-Elf slut! Jerk off my tail and make me cum!”

“Thalia!” The horny demon was going to alert the Sorceress and the whole town they were there if she didn’t shut up.

She kept lowering herself, wondering why succubus tails had to be so damn sensitive. Every time she touched it, Thalia got incredibly turned on.

The evidence of that hit Ashlyn right in her face. Some of Thalia’s sultry sauce dripped out of her pussy and onto Ashlyn’s cheek, nose, and lips. She ran her tongue along them and tasted the sweetest sauce in the world. She loved licking up Thalia’s demon juice, and the more she did, the hornier she got.

As she opened her mouth to receive more of her new lover’s gift, she felt the slick juices run down Thalia’s tail.

Oh Shadses. Not again.

She grasped at the wet tail but couldn’t get a firm grip. She slipped off it and cursed as she plummeted.

She landed on the balcony with a groan. She looked up and got a another splattering of demon cum on her face. Stupid sexy, super-tasty succubus.

She wiped some of the cum off her cheek and sucked it off her finger as she sat up. Goddess, she really wanted to go down on Thalia now.

It hadn’t been too far of a drop so she was none the worse for wear except maybe a bruise or two.

She saw the doors to the balcony were open. The breeze billowed out the white curtains, and through them she saw one of the most spectacular sights of her life.

A gorgeous woman emerged from a wooden tub of water, arching her back and tossing her long dark brown hair behind her. The setting sun caught the multitude of droplets flinging back from the womans hair, creating a wet, rose-colored kaleidoscope.

The woman’s nude body was bathed in golden and pink colors, and as she rose from the tub, Ashlyn could see her magical curves, starting with her supple breasts, across her shapely hips, and down her long, sensual legs.

She was beyond beautiful. And the fact that she was glistening with tiny droplets all over her just enhanced the appeal.

Ashlyn was frozen in place. Watching the woman through the undulating curtains, her mouth hanging open.

Shadses. Why did Sorceresses always have to be so freaking hot?

As the Sorceress turned and Ashlyn’s breath caught at getting to see a smooth and perfectly rounded magic ass, she heard what sounded like a yell above her.

She glanced up and a sexy, purple body fell right on top of her.

She groaned much louder this time, lying on her back with Thalia’s ultra-sensual nude form right on top of her, the succubus’s face right inbetween Ashlyn’s breasts.

“Thalia! What the hell?” she yell-whispered.

“Sorry. I slipped.”

“Are you going to get off me?”

“I’m good here.”

She still had her beautiful face where it was, right at home between the Half-Elf’s perky twin assets.

Ashlyn was about to shove her off, when the curtains parted as if by magic.

“Well, well, what do we have here?” a melodious and sensual voice asked.

Ashlyn and Thalia looked up and saw the Sorceress standing over them, wearing a sheer robe that was barely covering any of her breasts and which was left open to leave her pussy completely on display.

Oh Zirena. So much for being stealthy.







CHAPTER TWO



She was so much more beautiful close up. And her pussy was perfect. It was right there, hovering over both women, almost seeming to throb with desire. Ashlyn couldn’t take her eyes off it. She had a feeling Thalia couldn’t either. In fact she knew she couldn’t because she could feel the succubus’s cock grow incredibly hard and rub against her pussy, which in turn made Ashlyn moist.

“Oh hey sexy sorceress lady,” Thalia greeted her as she shifted on top of Ashlyn and her large erect nipples brushed across Ashlyn’s, sending sparks through her whole body. “I’m back.”

The Sorceress ran her hand down her wet thigh and did nothing to try to cover up. “I can see that. And I see you brought a lovely friend.”

She took in Ashlyn’s body with a rather imperceptible look. Though Ashlyn had a feeling the Sorceress was imagining all the naughty things she wanted to do to her.

Ashlyn waved awkwardly. “Um, hi.”

The Sorceress smirked and twirled around, her robe swirling in ways that highlighted the most intimate parts of her. “Come. Let’s talk inside.”

Ashlyn and Thalia scrambled to their feet. As they followed the Sorceress inside, Ashlyn shoved her demon friend.

“Hey! What’s that for?” the succubus complained.

“For falling on top of me. We were supposed to be making a stealthy entrance.”

“Well excuse me. Perhaps if a certain Half-Elf slut wasn’t jerking off my




















































































































































































































































































