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Trinitee steps in from the lobby.

Malachite steps in from the lobby.

Chrome steps in from the lobby.

Fallra steps in from the lobby.

SirMuffin steps in from the lobby.

Demitri has arrived.

Stakes steps in from the lobby.

Stakes steps out into the lobby.

Kawaii steps in from the lobby.

May has arrived.

Gemini has arrived.

Kawaii has left.

Malachite takes off his jacket and sets it to
the side.

SirMuffin says, “Well Demitri, it would ap-
pear that things are about to kick off. I myself
have taken a fancy to the lady Fallra here -
do you abhore this choice?”

Dirty Little Secret of Mana Soraya notes
to everyone that you don’t need to be in the
Voyeur Room to watch. Just @chan/on W-
Voyeur.

Demitri says, “I think not, dear sir. This
delectible morsel right here not only LOOKS
devine, but her smell drives me to insanity
also! The thought!”

Malachite pulls Trin to him before anyone
else gets her, kissing her passionatly.

Gemini floats into the room just as it ap-

pears things have not quite but are about to
get started. Her eyes dart around and takes
in those who are here before turning her head
and blowing a kiss at the camera.

Trinitee lets out a soft squeak at the grab-
bing, but it is soon muffled by Malachite’s
mouth, her hands grasp his shoulders softly,
letting her hands steady her balance.

Demitri runs and jumps and Gemini in the
air, grabbing her by the legs and attempting
to pull her to the ground!

Fallra blushes and glances around from her
seat at the side of the bed, completely naked.
She smiles lightly at the scene around her,
wiggling in place...

Malachite slides his hands around to Trin’s
corset, undowing the knots with superhuman
dexterity, causing a black feather to fall to the
floor. Finally he undoes the final knot, and
pulls back for a moment, to gaze upon her
bare, ample, bosom.

Gemini eeps a bit as she’s suddenly pulled
down (not that she was particularly off the
ground much). She catches who it is “Oh no!
A vampire!l~” she says playfully, wriggling
around pretending to try and get away but
not particularly strongly. Her gaze then falls
on Mal and Trin, licking her lips as she eyes
them.



Chrome sits in the corner, legs crossed, as
she hefts the small bonesaw on her lap, look-
ing over at Fallra and the sudden assaults
that made up group. “Just fuck them hard, I
want to see how much they can take.” She re-
marks, turning the bonesaw around to use to
slightly file her nails. She mumbles something
about 'show offs’ and then yawns, wafting a
hand over her mouth a bit. “Well, they aren’t
zombies, but it’ll do.”

SirMuffin pops his hat off and tumbles it
down his arm to rest on his walking stick as he
places it against the bed by Fallra. It would
appear that are more than a few buttons of
his attire to be undone.

Leonardo has arrived.

Trinitee is quite taken in, and turned on
by the scene going on around her, causing
her to moan. As her corset falls to the floor,
she glances down, her epiclly beautiful tits
sprining free of the restraints, her head lifts
back to Malachites gaze

Halisstra has arrived.

Fallra blushes softly as she looks up to
Sir Muffin, wiggling a bit in her seat as she
watches him. She hesitates for a moment,
glancing away briefly, before sliding off the
bed and reaching to help him unbutton and
remove the clothing, “Let me help you...”

Demitri chuckles with glee as he gets his
hands on Gemini, he immediatly does as he
saw the others doing, undressing her with
care, beginning by removing the stockings,
and working his way slowly up to her body.
“Y’wont need these here..” he smirks as he
removes the pieces covering Gemini’s upper
body.

Malachite lowers Trin to the bed, making
sure to give the camara ample time to view her
lovely breasts. He then straddles her, taking
her breasts in his hands, running them all over
the lovely orbs, then lowering his mouth to

them, taking the right nipple into his warm
mouth and gently teasing it with his tougn.

Ember steps in from the lobby.

Leonardo smiles at Ember taking her hand
he pulls her over to the bed, running his hands
down her stocking-clad legs, kisisng her neck
softly as he lays her back. Pulling her dress off,
he leaves her in her panties. “Mmmm....sucha
sweet little thing.”

Gemini rolls her eyes a bit, but allows
this. After a minute her clothes seem to van-
ish...though her stockings and nothing else
return onto her body, “Silly boy,” she says,
turning to Dimitri, “Hmmm,” she contem-
plates as her tail starts to remove the vam-
pire’s pants.

SirMuffin begins to idly stroke his rather
luxurious moustache as he gazes down at
Fallra on the bed. Although he is rather en-
ticed by her, he seems to be putting forth only
minimal effort in removing his clothes.

Ember giggles and blushes, “T-thanks, s-
sir..” she coes, her face turning a bright cherry
red at her nakedness.

Leonardo smiles over at Chrome, beckoning
her to join him and Ember, “Please come
join us, I won’t bite....too hard.” He grins
slightly, lightly brushing his fingers against
tbe blue-haired girl’s panties.

Halisstra goes home.

Malachite looks at the number of skirts Trin
is wearing and feels a touch intimidated, and
decides to continue pleasing Trin’s breasts for
a moment.

Trinitee writhes underneath Malachite, she
turns her head, winking at the camera, blow-
ing a kiss, much like Gemini did, and then
turning to grin back at Malachite.

Demitri smirks at being called "boy’, he
doesn’t waist any time though, losing the
clothes he had been wearing swiftly. He then
takes Gemini and presses her up against one



of the walls, nipping at her neck as he presses
himself up against her.

Malachite takes as much as Trings nipple
and breast as he can into his mouth, licking
all over, nipping slightly, while guiding Trin’s
hand to his belt with his left, the other being
occupied on her nipple.

Gemini being a succubus can detect life
force and can tell the vampire’s age is less than
half her own. But this is no matter, she lets
him continue this, purring softly as she feels
his lust combined with the hot scene going on,
though wishes the few standing around would
get, to it toop.

Fallra bites her lip and shivers just a bit as
she works to help Sir Muffin out of his clothing,
unbuttoning his shirt and vest as her cheeks
flush a rosy red. If the man would allow, she
would have his upper body’s clothing gently
removed and placed neatly to the side.

Chrome swats at Leonardo with the bone
saw, “Keep your hands off me. I say when
things happen, and there’s a lot of nice speci-
mens around.. I’d just waste my time.” She
exclaims, arms crossed.

Trinitee arches her back, her hands reaching
up to grab at Malachite’s dark hair, letting
the dark locks tangle around her fingers.

Leonardo lowers his mouth to Ember’s
chest, flicking his tongue agianst her hard
little nips. Exploring her soft curves with his
fingers he slides his fingers along her panties,
tugging them down while swirling his tongue
around ehr navel. Pushing her legs apart he
flicks his tongue against her slit, sweeping it
up and down slowly as he pushes his fingers
into her slick sex.

SirMuffin works out of his jacket and waist-
coast letting the young maiden unbutton his
shirt for him whilst smoothing back a bit of
her silver hair, gently cupping her face after-
wards.

Malachite bites down on Trin’s nipple form
firmly, pressing his growing manhood in its
denim cage aginst her skirt-covered waists,
gently grinding it against her hidden sex.

Demitri lowers himself then from Gemini’s
neck to her chest, running a fang around one
of the nipples, occasionally pricking into it
gently. After a few moments of this, he takes
both breasts in his cold, gloved hands, and
moves to the other nipple, placing his lips
around it and sucking on it, gently at first.

Trinitee lets out a soft yelp but then re-
laxes at the bite, her legs flinch a little, one
hand working at her skirt as malachite teases,
nibbles and licks at her ample bosom.

Gemini gently strokes Dmitri’s hair as he
suck, “Nya, make sure not to bite too much,”
she coos, her tes still focused squarely on Trin
and Malachite doing their thing, but clearly
enjoying her breasts being felt up.

Malachite moves to the other breast now,
nipping again, kissing it all over —No small
task!— before nipping and sucking again won-
dering how firmly Trin will let him get, and
how much biting she would enjoy.

Fallra blushes and closes her eyes, nuzzling
the gentleman’s hand lightly as he cups her
cheek. She smiles a little and shivers a bit as
her hands rest on his waist, hooking the hem
of his pants with her fingers lightly.

Trinitee arches her back more into Mala-
chite’s mouth, little does he know, she enjoys
pain, as she is a maschoist

SirMuffin smiles down at Fallra before help-
ing her take off the rest of his clothing, “You
don’t have to do all of the work, let me.”

Malachite slowly bites more and more
firmly, as she shows contiued enjoyment of the
forceful bites, now leaveing pretty half-moons
upon her bosom. He moves Trin’s hands to
his belt when she only has one skirt left on.

Demitri, continues moving downwards,



though his hand stays on Gemini’s one breast,
his other moves down at the same pace as
his head, which has a tongue snaking out of
it, exploring Gemmini’s body, he stops for a
moment at her navel, running the tongue over
and around it, before continueing dowards.

Fallra blushes a bit more and slowly sinks
to her knees as the rest of Sir Muffin’s clothes
are removed. She nibbles her lip a bit as she
gazes up at the man with her lavender eyes.
Her hands caress along his stomach and sides,
moving along his legs as she looks him over,
letting out a soft little breath as she wiggles
lightly...

Trinitee makes quick work of the belt at
Malachite’s waist, pulling the belt through
the loops of the buckle and pulling it out.
Her hand grabs it quick and pulls it out of the
pants loops with one quick movement, causing
it to make a pop-like sound.

Gemini squirms playfully, just taking in the
pleasure of being licked. She is of course wet
enough to make a puddle on the ground and
anyone with a sense of smell can tell just how

around all this is making her. So wonderul
food.

Ember lifts her chest to meet leo’s kisses,
her hands wrapping around his neck, she
arches and moans, her soft little body a stark
contrast against his dark skin.

Chrome sighs. “So much posturing... Some
one stick it in already.” She remarks, leaning
back against the wall still. Sure licking and
sucking might be /fun/ now and again, but
the real deal for information she seeks isn’t
quite 'the art of removing clothes’.

Mal’s hands dive to his jeans, tearing open
the strong denim to free his large, wide, man-
hood from its prison, sighing with relif as it
springs free.

Demitri finally reaches his distination, mov-

Gemini’s sex, only for a moment though, as he
brings it out, replacing it with his ever hungry
tounge, which probes, licks twists around the
clit of Gemini.

SirMuffin lets his fingers run into Fallra’s
hair before tightening them around it and
giving her a small, quick jerk. “We wouldn’t
want you to get too settled, now would we?”
It doesn’t look like he’ll need anything more
then her extraordinary looks to get ready for

her.

Malachite quickly captures one of Trin’s
hands and guides it to his firm shaft, gently
closing her fingers around it, while looking
deeply into her eyes.

Leonardo smiles, slipping his fingers into
her wet sex, moving them in and out he holds
her against him, flicking his tongue against
her hard little nub before moving her around
easily. Laying back, he pulls her over his
face, rubbing his nose against her pussy while
guiding her down to take him into her mouth.

Trinitee 's eye’s go wide at the sight of Mal’s
manhood popping from it’s prison, “O-oh my..’
she cooes, her silky voice falling off her lips
with such grace, she smiles up at him, one
hand reaching around his neck and the other
stroking at his manhood.

Y

Ember moans, as Leo’s fingers slip into her
tiny cunt, and then again when he moves her
around to take his shaft into her mouth. Her
tiny little mouth laps at the head of his cock
before letting it slip into her mouth. Soft little
moans can be heard, although muffled, as leo
works at her pussy.

Malachite gasps at Trin’s skilled minstra-
tions and cannot help but thrusts his cock into
her hand a little, and repays her by biting into
her neck with as much force as she can safely
enjoy.

Leonardo squeezes Ember’s firm little ass

ing both hands down, he slips a finger into while lapping at her pussy, spreading her lips
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with his fingers as he pushes his into into her
warm, wet sex. Moaning when he feels her
mouth close over his cock he rocks his hips
against her, he pushes a finger into her ass
slowly moving it in and out.

Trinitee wraps her long creamy fingers
around Malachites cock, making quick little
movements over the head, her touch soft as
a feathers, but attempting to send waves of
electrifying pleasure through malachite’s body.
Her other hand pulls him to her, as he bites
at her neck, she kisses his temple.

Fallra gasps softly as she’s suddenly pulled
against Sir Muffin’s hip, letting out a soft
moan as she squirms in place and shivers
lightly. “A-Ahn...” She whines quietly, nuz-
zling her face gently against the man’s flesh as
her hand slides its way along his leg to grasp
lightly at his member. She strokes ever so
softly as her lips touch the base of his shaft,
her eyes closing as she lets out a very soft
moan..

Malachite Gasps as Trin suceeds in her
goal of sending little jolts of pleasure searing
through his body with each contact. Stum-
bling slightly at a particularly powerful jolt
of unexpected pleasure, he joins Trin on the
bed, making sure to leave room for the other
couples frolicing on it.

Ember lets out a muffled moan, leo’s thrust
shoving his cock further into her mouth, her
body quivers, but she takes his cock supris-
ingly with ease into her tiny mouth. Her hips
also buck against him, as she shifts on the
bed.

Malachite then kisses Trin deeply, letting
her taste his raggaed breath, and while still
kissing her suddnely twists a nipple very firmly
and painfully.

SirMuffin loosens his grip on Fallra’s hair
as he looks down at her, enjoying the delicate
curve of her back and the flare of her hips.

He moves his hand to rest softly on the nape
of her neck, seeming to enjoy this singularly
beautiful woman’s touch.

Trinitee lets out a sharp yelp, but shows no
signs of protest, this is exactly the stuff she
likes, and her yelp quickly turns into a long
drawn out moan..” oooh-gawd...” she cries.

Leonardo feels Ember taking his throbbing
cock further into his mouth, moaning against
her pussy as lashes her clit with his tongue.
Pushing his finger in and out of her ass, he
inserts another into her pussy, slowly sliding
them in and out of her heated tunnel. Tasting
her juices running down his tongue, Leo again
flips her over on the bed, lifting his mouth
from her dripping pussy he grins slightly as
he looks down at her, putting his hands on
her shoulders as he fucks her mouth.

Gemini has left.

Demitri stands and moves to a wall to watch
the proceedings, the succubus having left.

Ember turns her body around, letting Leo
slip free of her cunt so that Demitri, who
is next to the wall isn’t alone, and he now
can slurp and suck at her cunt. Meanwhile
she begings her slow bobs on Leo’s cock, her
mouth suction tight around his cock.

Fallra lets out another soft, warm breath
as she kisses gently at the gentleman’s shaft,
brushing her lips along its length as her hand
strokes lightly at the head. She moans quietly,
her free hand sliding along the man’s leg as she
parts her lips and extends her tongue, licking
softly at Sir Muffin’s member before trailing
her mouth to the tip. She kisses lightly at the
head of his shaft, taking the rest of the length
in her hand as she flicks her tongue against it
lightly, before parting her lips and taking it
into her mouth with a soft, shaky moan.

Malachite tears off Trin’s skirt with enough
force to leave marks on her perfect skin, teas-
ing her by rubbing his cock against her with-



out taking her.
Halisstra has arrived.

SirMuffin cocks his head to one side with
his eyes closed as Fallra continues to pleasure
him, his knees buckling only for a moment
before he regains his composure.

Demitri pushes himself off the wall, giving
a smirk as he moves to Ember. As he reaches
her, he drops to his knees and places his hands
on either side of her body, before leaning for-
wards and continuing where Leonardo left off,
nuzzling her sex for a moment, before bringing
his hands up. He slips a finger from one of
the freshly un-gloved hands into Ember’s clit,
moving it up and down softly, before switching
to the next finger.

Trinitee grabs Malachite roughly, easily flip-
ping him over so that HE is now on his back on
the bed, she moves over him, now fully naked,
she grabs his cock, straddling over his groin,
she rubs his cock against her own pussy with
her hand, teasing his cock with the drippy wet
folds before slowly easing down on to it.

Malachite glances at Halisstra for a second
as she enters, something about her unverving
him, but his lust-red eyes quickly returning
to Trin as she flips him over.

Halisstra smiles as she looks around the
room a moment taking in the scene she kneels
down and crawls over to Demirti pressing her
tits to his back, reaching around she wraps her
fingers around his cock stroking him slowly
while she watches him finger and lick Ember’s
pussy.

Leonardo moans deeply, closing his eyes he
runs his fingers through Ember’s hair, pushing
his cock in and out of her mouth quickly, his
heavy balls rubbing agianst her chin.

Trinitee begins to ride Malachite like a freak-
ing pro, her body making movements as a
wave would lapping at the beach, her body
curving and moving in a wave-like manner, she

glances over at Sir, before she finger waggles
for him to bring himself, and fallra closer..

Malachite lies back for a short time, enrap-
tured by the feel of Trin’s oh-so tight folds,
before slowly snaking his hands first up to
her hips, urging her up and down on his cock
with super-natural stregth, his lust and use of
power causing black, feathered wings to mani-
fest on the bed under him, soft as a cashmere
blanket, as Trin quickly discoveres.

Fallra moans softly as she slowly bobs her
head upon Sir Muffin’s shaft, stroking its
length with her fingers, lips, and tongue as
she suckles and licks at him eagerly. Her eyes
remain closed and her cheeks remain flushed,
small pleasant breaths escaping her lips with
each bob of her head, “Mmmmn~...”

As Trin begins to ride Mal in earnest, he
moves his hands from her hips, one to her
bossom, the other beings liberally playing with
her clit.

Ember wraps her fingers around leo’s sack,
massaging them gently as her mouth works
at leo’s cock, taking quick little bobs, and
then long slow onces every now and then. She
moans as Demitri dives into her folds, quiv-
ering around his fingers and moaning around
Leo’s cock, she’s dripping wet.

Chrome mmms. “Well it’s not boring any-
more,” Is her really only comment, seeing
Trinity getting fucked. “It’s a start.” She
finishes, twirling around the bonesaw.

Trinitee turns her head to grin at Chrome,
blowing her a soft little kiss before her gaze
returns to Sir, beckoning him to bring himself
and fallra closer to where she is at once more.

Leonardo grits his teeth, groaning from Em-
ber’s hot mouth sucking on his cock. With
a bit of reluctance, he pulls out rubbing it
against her cheeks, “I shall return to you soon,
dear.” With a smile he looks over to Fallra
sucking off Sir Muffin, moving around to kneel



behind her he rubs the tip of his slick organ
against her pussy. Holding her hip, he slowly
pushes into the darks-skinned elf’s tight cunt,
growling in delight as he feels her stretching
around his cock.

Demitri shudders with surprise as she feels
breasts pushing onto his back, but as he feels
his member being stroked, he calms down, in
a sense, continuing as he had been before. As
he goes though, he finds his pleasure mounting
in the hands of Halisstra, thus, he gets into
a rhythem, thrusting into her hands intime
with his licking and probing.

Chrome waves over to Trinitee, shrugging.

Ember turns, having her mouth now empty..
she turns around to Demitri, pulling his mouth
to hers to taste her own cunt on his lips, she
wraps her arms around his neck, pulling him
to her.

Halisstra giggles softly, feeling Demitri’s
hard cock swelling and throbbing in her soft
hand. Sensing he was a vampire, she bites
his neck though not hard enough to sink her
fangs into his skin. Then kissing down his
back, biting and nipping his skin she rubs his
tip against Ember’s wet pussy, up and down
when the girl pulls him up into her arms.

SirMuffin seems somewhat perturbed by
this recent event, adjusting his monocle to
focus on his new compatriot while nevertheless
continuing to enjoy the advances of Fallra
upon his person. His hand begins to slide
up her neck back to hair, his grip becoming
firmer as he spreads his fingers out.

Malachite gasps more at Trin’s skilled riding
pulling her down to kissing her, hard and
lustly. While kissing her he gives her clit a
firm pinch, tasting her scream.

Trinitee grins, “Nevermind,” she says, be-
fore looking over at Halisstra, she beckons for
her to come over to her, “Straddle Malachite’s
face,” she says before being pulled down into

a kiss, she kisses him hotly, yelping into his
mouth as he pinches her clit, before pushing
up from him again, beckoning again, since it
was interupted before, to Hallistra..

Fallra continues to suckle and lick at Sir
Muffin, moaning sweetly as her head bobs on
his shaft, before gasping lightly and blush-
ing deeply upon feeling someone behind her.
She rises a bit on her knees as Leo lifts her,
rocking her hips against his cock before part-
ing her thighs as he enters her warm, moist
flower. She moans hotly, shivering and gasp-
ing softly around Sir Muffin’s member, rock-
ing and grinding her hips against Leo’s shaft
deep inside her as her hands grip a little more
tightly at the gentleman before her’s hips, “A-
Ahhhn~...”

Demitri pushes his tongue into Embers
mouth, running it over her teeth and pal-
let especially, his hands, meanwhile, finding
themselves devoid of purpose creep to oppo-
site sides of his body, the one continueing it’s
work in Embers sex, while the other searches
for Halisstra’s, not wanting whoever was be-
hind him to not recieve any fun of their own.
Meanwhile, his thrustings increase as he shaft
rubs against a combination of his own wrist
and Ember’s sex.

Meanwhile Trin is riding Malachite’s cock,
when Halisstra starts to walk over, “Face me,
and straddle his face,” she continues, grinning
wickedly.

Ophelia steps in from the lobby.

Leonardo begins to thrust slowly in and out
of Fallra’s tight, hot sex, grunting softly with
each movement his hips smack against her
rump and thighs. Each thrust pushes her for-
ward and down further onto his companion’s
cock, spreading her cheeks with his hands his
moans deepen as he watches his thick organ
moving in and out of her, his face a mask of
pleasure from the sight of her petals stretched



around his cock.

SirMutffin tightens his fist around a few locks
of Fallra’s hair as his comptraiot begans to
become more aggressive with her.

Ember moans and writhes underneath
Demitri...” Oh gawd..” she moans into his
mouth, “f-fuck me” she cries out into his
mouth, keeping her arms tightly wrapped
around his neck.

Ophelia steps out into the lobby.

Halisstra holds tight onto Demitri’s cock,
pressing down against him to push him into
Ember’s slick pussy. Feeling his hands explore
her, she giggles softly taking them to her pussy,
rubbing the tips of his fingers against her clit.
Smirking, she then pulls away, moving over to
join Trin and Malachite she pushes the man
down straddling his face the demon lovers her
pussy down to his mouth.

Trinitee reaches forwards, moving her fin-
gers to Halisstra’s chin, she lifts it up and pulls
her face to her mouth, moving her tounge over
Hal’s lips and giving her a quick peck on the
lips, before nibbling at Hal’s bottom lip.

Demitri stands as Halisstra moves away
from him, lifting Ember with him, holding
her by the waist, he positions the woman so
that her sex is hanging just above his member.
Prolonging the process, he releases her with
one hand, taking her legs and setting them
over his shoulders, before taking her by the
waist again and bringing her down, the tip of
his shaft slowly but surely party the lips of
Ember’s sex.

Fallra gasps and moans sweetly as Leo
thrusts in and out of her, her body shivering
and arching blissfully as her lips and tongue
suckle and lick at Sir Muffin’s cock with ea-
ger attention. She rocks her hips and grinds
against Leo behind her as her head bobs up
and down upon Sir Muffin’s member. With
each thrust and each bob of her head she lets

out a shaky little breath, moaning pleasantly
as she pants in bliss.

Malachite groans as Halisstra straddles him,
recognizing her for what she is too late, weakly
trying to struggle away, but already far too
consumed by lust, his immortal sin, the one
that got him thrown out of Heaven. As he
begings to lick the demoness with superhuman
speed, his wings expand in side, sliding under
anyone nearby, a black, downy blanket. When
Halisstra lifts her hips for the kiss his eyes
can be seen to smolder with a hint of Hellfire,
instead of the gental radiance they held before.
His hands reach up and grab the tempresses
hips and firmly pull her back down to his
mouth, burying his face in her sex, as his
fingers press into her demonhood, and his
tougn her clit.

Meanwhile, Trin continues to ride Mal’s
cock, now switching her wavy motions with
circular ones, as she bounces up and down
slowly on his cock, her breath is hot on Hal’s
mouth as she begins to pant, her hands lacing
in Hal’s hair.

Leonardo grunts softly while he continues
moving in and out of Fallra’s slippery hot
pussy, moving his hips faster when she grinds
against him taking full strokes. Pushing his
cock deep into her he stops when he feels his
tip hit her cervix, pulling back slowly until
just the head remains inside of her then thrust-
ing forward again, his balls lightly smacking
against her clit he reaches under cupping her
tits in his hands, twisting and pinching her
dark nipples.

Ember moans as she feels Demitri’s cock
pushing against her swollen, wet cunt, she
drags her nails down his chest before he throws
her legs over his shoulders.

Malachite begins to thrust widly under
Trinitee when she slows too much for his half-
crazed state, lifting her clear off the bed then



letting her fall back down onto his cock with
the force and speed of this thrusts. Primal,
lustful sounds can continusly be heard from
under Halisstra’s cunt, intermixed with words
in laugages only a few hear know, sounding
both primal and and obscene to even un-
trained ears.

Halisstra leans against Trinitee, moaning as
she shares a kiss with the busty elf, pressing
her own firm tits against the elf’s. Grinning,
she looks down at Malachite, knowing him for
what he is she rubs her hot pussy against his
face, shuddering she moans feeling his tongue,
“Mmmm....good little angel licking my cunt
ahhh!!!”

Demitri smirks with pleasure as he pulls
Ember further down, trying to enter her fully.
Even his usualy completely cold body can feel
the heat in this room.. And even adds to it
as his arousal reaches it’s absolute peaks.

Trinitee tries desperately to keep her mouth
upon Hal’s but fails.. instead she pulls the
succubus closer and dives into the side of her
neck, nibbling and nipping at it there, and
planting soft kisses along her shoulders and
neck, one arm thrown over her shoulder. The
angle at which she is now at causes Malachite’s
cock to rub hardly against the most senesitive
spot within her...” O-oohgawd” she cries into
Hal’s shoulder.

May has been watching the whole.. ’pro-
cedure’ from the side lines, nursing a mug of
ale through it all. She looks pensive like she’s
considering joining in but for some reason
can’t.

Ember moves her hips in a circular mo-
tion, likewise as trin had done with mal, her
cunt tighting around his cock, she arches her
back and moans, “so... so...Nnngnnnghh” she
cooes..

Malachite responds to Halisstra’s comment
with idignation, filtered through lust, causing

him to lash her clit with anger and resentment.

Chrome still leans against the wall, the
bonesaw placed carefully against the ground
as she stands up and stretches. “Yeah... now
it’s worth a watch...” She remarks, before
looking over to May, eyes drawing up and
down the girl. It’s not too long after that
she wanders over to May, leaving the bonesaw
haphazardly on the ground. “It took them
long enough to get to it, didn’t it?” She asks
the other on-looker.

Malachite Notices Trin’s cries and moves
his hands to her hips, keeping her angeled at
that very spot.

Malachite slides a finger deep into Trin’s
ass, attempting to enhance the pleasure she
is experiancing even further.

Halisstra giggles when she notes his indig-
nation, reaching down to hold his head she
moans when he lashes her cunt harder with
his tongue, “Nnngghhh fuck that’s it. Such a
naughty angel.”

Trinitee moans and cries out, “Ah-
hhmnnnnnn” she begins riding Malachite
harder and faster, her cunt beginning to quiver
and tremble around his cock....

Demitri moves his hands, one at a time,
from Embers waist to her buttox, holding her
up with a slight squeeze there. His reasons
for doing this are made beautifly clear as he
lifts ember almost off of his member, though
stopping at the tip, before bringing her down
extremely fast, he repeats this motion a few
times, picking up the pace as he goes.

”Aye.” May responds almost immediately
when she is addressed, not even realizing who
is talking to her as her gaze seems fixed on
the orgy before her. The girl blinks and looks
to the side suddenly realizing that some one
is next to her, eyes widening up to the dark
skinned girl. “Bloody long enough I was wait-
ing too, twas worth waiting I suppose.” She



sips on her ale “N” why aren’t ya in there?”

Malachite slides his finger out of Halisstra’s
cunt in punishment, but then cannot resist
slideing it deep into her infernally tight anus,
so that both his hands are occupied with the
same task.

Halisstra shudders and moans, her juices
running down Malachite’s fingers when he
pushes them into her hellishly hot cunt,
writhing over him she rolls her head back
moaning deeply as her wings fan out, beat-
ing a soft rhythm to cool the air around the
participants of the orgy. She looks down at
him again, a coy grin on the sucubbus’ face
while she flicks her long sinous tail over against
Sir Muffin’s cock, curling around it to give it
squeeze while Fallra sucks on him.

Fallra shivers and rocks her hips, grinding
delightfully back against Leo as she moans and
whines blissfully from around Sir Muffin’s cock.
She lets out muffled breaths of pleasure as her
head bobs up and down on the gentleman’s
length, her body shaking and trembling gently
with ecstasy at the feeling of his shaft in her
mouth and Leo’s inside her. “N-Nnnnng~...”

A bit of a laugh follows May’s response, the
girl putting down her bag of items as she looks
over at May, carefully even. “Yes, though it
was a tad boring to begin. Taking it slow is
fine, but taking it that slow... it’s a bore.
She remarks, shrugging. “Why am I not in
there? I'm looking for someone, or something,
in particular.” She remarks. “And of you?”
She tilts her head upwards to May, grinning.

b

Trinitee is incredibly close to cumming, her
body is flushed a hot red, as she begins to
fuck herself hard with Mal’s cock, her mouth
comes off Hal’s neck and she begins to shake
and writhe, she grips the succubus’s shoul-
ders tightly with both hands, before her head
droops and her eyes are now looking down
at Mal’s stomach, her body shakes and quiv-

ers violently, and finally.. she hits her peak,
and she lets out a scream like moan, as her
cunt contracts viciously around Mal’s cock,
her body does the same, “I-I-I'mmm cummm-
minnnnggggggee” she cries

Malachite rams his cock up wards with all
his angelic/demonic stregth, hands slaming
Trin to him just as hard, gripping her tights
most painfully, working her cunt up and down
on his cock with blidnign speed.

Ember moans and bucks against Demitri’s
cock, her body writhing and aching from need
of a thick cock insider her pussy and she is
in constant state of moaning. She grips hotly
at his shoulder as he rides her with long deep
strokes.

May chugs down the rest of her ale and sets
the mug aside, side glancing to Chrome as she
laughs slightly at her. “Eh..too many blokes I
ain’t acquainted with. Was planning to drag a
nice lass to the side when it got started but it
seems I missed me chance.” She pouts having
missed her booty.

Trinitee moans and quivers, her juices
spilling down Mal’s cock, her cunt quivering
against him, as he continues to slam into her,
sending her over the edge of a HARD orgasm...
harder than she’s ever had before, before her
body goes limp and in a slowly graceful-like
motion, she falls on her side, her body limp
with exhaustion.. she blacks out. Her red hair
splaying nicely over her naked form and the
bed, she breaths heavily in her blacked-out
orgasm bliss.

Tilting her head, Chrome blinks and looks
around. “Well,” She remarks, after hearing
May out. “We're quite at the side, and per-
haps you could qualify me as a lass.” She adds,
grinning. “I tire of just watching as well.” The
succubus turns to glance out across the room.
“Though I'm not interested to just dive in, if
you would.” Chrome finishes.

10



Demitri walks forwards, stepping once after
each thrust, he seems to be leading himself
and ember towards the wall again. While
doing this, he moves a hand to Ember’s back,
applying pressure upon the spine so as to put
her at more of an angle.

Leonardo shivers and gasps deeply, sweat
running down his chest and back he grinds
his hips against Fallra’s when he pushes his
throbbing cock deep into her, his thrusting
becoming more frantic and erratic. Feeling
his balls starting to tighten against his body,
he slides his hands back to her hips, hold-
ing her tight while moving in and out of her,
“Nnnnggghh fuck....getting close...” Squeezing
her ass he shoves his cock deep into the dark-
skinned elf’s tight wet pussy, yelling out as he
explodes inside of her, his hips jerking as his
hot sticky cum splashes against the walls of
her womb.

Malachite catches Trinitee as she falls on a
pillowy wing, rolling her fraile form onto an
empty area of the bed. This accomplished he
pulls the demonette off his face and forcefully
shoves her to the bed, face-first, and pulls her
ass into the air.

Malachite says, “So my little correpter,
ready to be punished for being such a naughty,
evil, demonette?”

SirMuffin has disconnected.

Halisstra yelps in surprise when the fallen
angel handles her roughly, but lifts her ass to
him she looks over her shoulder grinning as
wiggles her ass, “Ooh yes punish me for being
a seductress.”

Malachite slams his open plam into the de-
monesses bare ass with all his supernatural
force, knowing the sucubus is hell-fire forged
and can take the blow.

May wasn’t expecting such a proposition,
having resigned herself to simply sit back and
watch like a defeated pirate. Therefore when

Chrome announces that she’s ready to have
her fun and wishes to do so with May, the
pirate girl beams up almost happily at the
succubus, though her cheeks do flush still be-
ing just a tad innocent due to her age. “Ya
look like lass enough fer me, matie.” Grins
the pirate and goes to take off her hat and
stand before Chrome, extending her hand to
her.

Malachite follows up the blow, heard across
the room, by plunging his cock, well lubricated
by Trinitee, deep into Halisstra’s ass, with no
warning, sheathing it compleatly on the first
thrust, then pausing to hear the infernal lasses
respons.

Chrome managed to assumes she, too,
would simply sit on the sidelines. But no
longer! May’s sudden beaming is shared by
Chrome, who actually seems happy to a de-
gree. A small one. “And you're a woman in
my eyes.” She pauses, “Or at least a girl.”
She smirks, taking May’s hand, outstretching
her left to grasp the hand. “Shall we find
a nice spot to enjoy ourselves then, darling?”
She exclaims, moving closer to May. “I’ll leave
that choice up to you, though.”

Halisstra screams and moans in delight at
the hard smack to her firm ass, giggling as she
wiggles at him again, her pussy glistens with
excitement, “Oh come on, show me your righ-
teous fury for filling you with lust.” She yowls
in pleasure when she feels his cock shoved
roughly into her ass, gripping the bedsheets
tightly she arches her back, curling her tail
around him she furls up the spade-like tip,
pushing against his ass, “Nnnghhhh show me
what a fucking slut I am....aahhh” Clearly,
it didn’t bother her in the slightest to have
his cock shoved up her ass, in fact her face
showed great pleasure from being stretched
out so much.

Fallra shudders and squirms blissfully, gasp-
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ing and moaning hotly around Sir Muffin’s
cock as Leo pounds her from behind. She con-
tinues to suckle and lick at the gentleman’s
shaft as her body rocks back and forth. She
shivers and squirms with delight, before feel-
ing that final thrust deep inside her, followed
by the sudden, hot gush of Leo’s seed. She
gasps in absolute bliss, her body quaking and
writhing delightfully at the feeling within her.
It’s around this time that Sir Muffin releases
as well, pulling from her mouth before squirt-
ing several strands of hot white cum across her
dark face, landing on her lips and cheek. The
chocolate elf moans in bliss as her partners
release within and upon her, the feeling push-
ing her over her own edge, causing her inner
walls to quiver with ecstasy as she succumbs
to her own orgasm...

"Lass’ll do me thinks.” May smiles with
her thick pirate accent, though giggles girl-
ishly despite her apparent toughness pulling
Chrome close to her. “Aye, I agree. Why
don’t we move over here fer now.” Though
Chrome seems to be the more experienced of
the duo, May takes the initiative by lifting
the girl up on her arms and carry her bridal
style, moving her to a secluded and currently
unoccupied bed where they can have some
fun together. As she does so, she also sneaks
a kiss on the succubus cheek to start getting
acquainted with her.

SirMuffin has connected.

Malachite grins at the pleasure he is giving
the sensual infernal and beging slowly fucking
her ass, bringing his hand down on her ass
and pussy on the counter strokes. He quickly
ramps up the speed, passing mortal levels
quickly before settleing on a speed the non-
humans can enjoy. His eyes widen when her
tail presses up against his ass, but he does not
object, and in fact leans over slightly to make
penetrating his ass easier.

"1 believe it certainly will do,” Chrome re-
marks, suddenly pulled close and then lifted
up in the air. She is 'weaker’ in the physi-
cal strength department at least, and as May
carries her, Chrome has little to no qualms
about using May as her brute-ish strength
counterpart! She even moves closer to May as
she is smooched, returning a little one to May
as well. “Only a small kiss?” She remarks,
going back for a second on the lips, holding it,
with her arms around Mary, as she is carried
away~. Her legs cross, the slight clothing on
Chrome keeping her somewhat covered - at
least at May’s angle.

Halisstra grins back at Malachite, thrusting
her ass up to meet him, their bodies smack-
ing together noisily. She reaches reaches un-
der fingering her blazing demon cunt, moan-
ing deeply as she feels the fallen angel rav-
aging her ass so well. Pushing against his
hole with her tail she enters his tight ass,
rubbing the tip against his sensitive prostate,
“Nnnghh....yesss fuck me!!”

May squees when she’s kissed in return,
being a sort of cute bruiser type and easy
to fluster despite being so strong. Of course,
being a pirate and currently heavily inebriated
she has no qualms to showing affection in
public and returns the kiss just as passionately
as she reaches the bed. Never departing her
lips from those of Chrome’s, the pirate sets
the girl down on the bed and lays on top
of her, some how managing to pull the top
of her dress off to leave herself only on her
under skin tight black suit, hands wrapping
around Chrome’s waist whilst her shoulders
are hugged.

Malachite slides his hand around to Halis-
stra’s cunt, sliding them over her clit as she
frigers herself. Thus covered he is forced to
restrict his blows to her ass, however he feels
the loss more then worth it, as he bends over
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Halisstra’s back, so as to thrust faster and
deeper, gurnting as he feels his orgasm near.

Charmy steps in from the lobby.

Charmy has arrived.

Leonardo pants deeply slipping his cock out
of Fallra, glistening with her juices he looks
around the rest of the room, still hard. Moving
over to Trinitee, he smiles as he pushes her
back on the bed, straddling her chest he slides
his cock between her massive tits. Grinning
at her, he holds her large mams in his hands
as he begins to slowly slide his cock back and
forth between them.

SirMuffin stands back to admire his handy
work, as it were, adjusting his monocle once
again. He seems to be enjoying a moment’s
respite amid the tumultous action of the room.

Halisstra closes her eyes trembling in plea-
sure she feels her pussy quivering, fingering
herself rapidly, easily matching Malachite’s
pace. Lifting up to her elbows, she slips
her fingers from her pussy to cup his heavy
balls, rolling them around gently, testing their
weight, “Mmmm....so much cum...go on and
empty these into my ass, baby.”

Fallra lets out a shaky, lustful breath as Leo
pulls away, her thighs trembling as she sinks to
the floor and moans, “Ahhn... Ohh~...” She
coos, her body shivering as her hips squirm
and her hands reach up to her face. She bites
her lip and arches a little, still in the glow of
her climax, as she wipes a bit of Sir Muffin’s
seed from her cheek and brings it to her mouth,
“Mmmn-~...”

The passionate kiss with May is only so long
for Chrome~! Reaching the bed, the lips stay
pressed against May as she lays over her, May
stripping down to the black suit against her!
Chrome mmms, appraising it. “The tight
suit... really fits you.” She remarks, arms
sliding around May’s back and sliding down
to grasp the girls rear - or whatever rear that

was there! “Mmm... I'm Chrome, by the way,
miss.” It’s always nice to introduce yourself.
“But I think there’s more important things I'd
like to share with you right nooooh~.”

Trinitee is caught up.. Good grief.

Ember moans as she feels Demitri push into
her with each step, her body quivering around
her as she’s ready for a good hard fucking..
she wraps her arms tightly around him leaving
only enough room to kiss him several times
on the lips, deeply, passionately, as her little
legs wrap around his midsection.

Malachite can’t help himself anymore, and
screams in pleasure, spaming himself into
Halisstra’s tight ass as great speed, even for
one formerlly of the angelic host, showing the
demoness the age and power of the tiger she
has by the cock. Finally he screams a very
old word, and explodes deep inside the demon-
ettes back passage.

Trinitee finally awakes to a cock shoved be-
tween her nice round globes of titties. She
looks up half-lidded eyes blurry from what-
ever happened to her, she whispers softly “w-
what h-happened” she says shakily, her vision
blurry she trys to make out the figure hovering
over her.

Malachite slowly toppless backwards onto
the bed, eyes closed, chest heaving, cum drip-
ping off his angellically clean cock. Much to
Halisstra’s dissapoiment his lidded eyes still
hold some angellic light mixed in with the
Hellfire, his 5 good virtues bouying his lust,
which was cushioned by the compassion & con-
sideration he showed even while in the grips
of his passions.

Halisstra shivers in pleasure crying out
when she feels Malachite’s boiling cum shoot-
ing up into her tight anal cavity, squirting her
hot sticky juices against his balls and thighs
when he brings her to her own climax. Pant-
ing deeply, she lays there in blissful silence
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as she feels the fallen angel’s seed permeating
her entire body, filling her with even far great
infernal powers. Turning over, she smiles as
she crawls over, taking his cock to her lips she
licks and sucks him rather gently for one of
demonic origins.

Demitri’s having finally reached the wall,
presses Ember up against it, suddenly increas-
ing his speed. He moves his head so that his
lips rests on the womans neck, the only place
he could find to put it thanks to his current
situation. His entirety warming to the situa-
tion as his pleasure reaches it’s limits, though
he tries to prolong the process of drilling into
Ember, Mal’s scream simply pushes him over
the edge, he arches his back as far as it can
go, while pushing his shaft all the way into
Ember down to the base, whereupon he finally
explodes inside her, his sperm spraying into
the crevices of her sex.

Leonardo smiles looking down at Trin,
slowly moving his hips to slide his slick cock
back and forth between her tits. “You passed
out, dear, and I couldn’t resist the urge to feel
my cock in between your wonderful tits.”

Charmy has disconnected.

Fallra moans softly as she sits there, wig-
gling as Leo’s seed slowly drips out of her glis-
tening nethers onto the floor. She coos and
shivers, biting her lip and arching, “Ohhhn...’
For the time being, though, she waits... For
someone else to make use of her.

Y

Oh right introductions, May is one of those
rare polite pirates it seems. “Mwah!” She
retracts from the kiss with a loud smack and
grins down to Chrome as she pins her to
the bed. “Name’s May.” Says she kissing
Chrome’s cheek, lips trailing up her jaw line
to whisper to her ear. “Juss so you’ll know
what ta say in the throes of passion.” See-
ing all the orgy got her really horny it seems
and the usually modest girl seems very ag-

gressive now, her hips wiggling as her rear is
grasped and returns the favor by attempting
to slide Chrome’s clothes off, kissing whatever
exposed skin she can find.

Halisstra smiling slightly, a though passes
the demon’s mind, one usually out of the norm
for her but she couldn’t resist the tempta-
tion to taste Leo’s cum. Crawling over to
Fallra, she pushes the elf girl back, lowering
her head down between her legs, she begins
to lick Fallra’s pussy, savoring the taste of the
cum leaking out of her used pussy.

SirMuffin monocole pops. TO ASGARD!

Ember moans, feeling Demitri’s hot seed
spray into her awaiting pussy, she cooes into
his neck as he nuzzles into hers, and thereupon
she also cums, her juices sliding down his cock
she lets out a girly little squeal, before slump-
ing against him, breathing hard she kisses at
Demitri’s neck and cooes “Sooo good”

Demitri leans his head back onto Ember’s
neck, returning the kiss before panting heavily.
It seems a certain vampire doesn’t have as
much STAMINA as some of the other folks
in the room. Regardless, he begins to run his
fangs over Ember’s neck, going up and nipping
her ear occasionally as he slowly lowers her
from his waist to a standing position.

Trinitee moans as she feels Leo thrust be-
tween her globes, she looks up at him half
lidded but manages to muster the energy to
squeeze her breasts even closer together and
pushes her head up to lick at the tip of his
cock as slides between those massive globes
of flesh she calls her breasts.

Fallra gasps as the purple demoness ap-
proaches and pushes her over, blushing deeply
and moaning as the woman begins licking at
her sensitive, drippy nethers. She arches and
gasps in bliss at the feeling, spreading her legs
and pressing herself closer as the warm, white
cream dribbles from her glistening, dark folds,
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“A-Ahhhn~...”

"Well I must say May that it’s-” She shud-
ders as she’s kissed on the cheek, lips strailing
up to her ear. “A pleasure to meet you.” She
remarks, shuddering slightly - before May re-
moves her clothing, or what little there is. It’s
slid off less than carefully, the rags sliding off
without any real effort, revealing the purple
skin underneath - young, kept young by the
necromantic magic she was capable of~. It’s
not just May that is effected - she’s rather wet
below, that not lying though she may have
been. “Ahh.... T think I'll be able to remem-
ber that.” SHe tugs on May’s black clothing,
attempting to free her from the prison of it.
She gives May’s neck a quick smooch - and
then hangs onto it.

Leonardo licks his lips, groaning softly as
the lubrication from Fallra’s pussy aids in
thrusting his cock in and out of Trinitee’s
heavy globes. His balls rub against her soft
skin as he does, moaning softly when she
brushes her tongue against the head of his
cock, “Mmmm....fuck that feels good...you
want me to cum on your tits, dear?” Chuck-
ling, he pinches her nipples, moving his hips
faster, grunting deeply as he continues to
pump his thick cock through her fleshy orbs.

Trinitee nods and grins, suckling at the
tip of leo’s cock everytime it slides up close
enough to her mouth, and when he pinches
her nipples she lets at a sharp yelp and arches
he back, her eyes springing all the way open.

Halisstra purrs softly as she continues lap-
ping at the elf girl’s sloppy cunt, the salty taste
of Leo’s cum filling her senses she pushes her
forked tongue deep into the girl, gathering as
much of his seed as she possibly can. Each
drop she gathers fills her with more power,
setting her toward her goal to become one of
the greatest of her kind.

Trinitee snerkysnerks.

Leonardo grins back, twisting Trinitee’s
hard nipples in his fingers, he pants and
moans deeply, his dark skin covered in sweat,
trembling as he plunges his cock in and out
of her mouth and tits. Reaching down he
holds her head, closing his eyes as he feels
the waves of pleasure rippling over his body,
“Nnnghhh....fuckkkk you might get it real soon
t00.”

Fallra continues to gasp and moan as she
writhes in bliss, arching her body and rock-
ing her hips with delight as the demoness’s
tongue dances deep inside her. She bites her
lip and shudders blissfully, letting out shaky
little gasps and whines as her cheeks flush
and her toes curl, her hands making their

way up her bod to grasp at her own chest,
“A-Ahhhnnnng~... O-Oh G-Goddess~...”

Trinitee moans and grins, feeling leo’s hard
cock plunge between her epicly big tits, suck-
ling as much as she can on the head of his
cock. “Good.. verrry good,” she hisses be-
tween strokes in her mouth..

May’s clothing comes off easily enough, a
simple matter of unzipping it from the back
and yanking it down to expose her bare shoul-
ders and the modest breasts hidden beneath.
They bounce ever so lightly as they are freed
from their skin tight prison and May helps
the fact even more by sliding it down the rest
of her body, stopping only at the waist be-
cause she can’t slide it down further without
getting off Chrome. Once her upper torso is
completely exposed she happily goes to press
her breasts against those of Chrome’s, her
nipples more than a little hardened due to all
the action she had seen and it causes her to
greedily rub down on Chrome, touching her
toned tummy with that of the succubus as
well. Once she has properly anchored herself,
the girl goes for another passionate kiss push-
ing her tongue past Chrome’s lips to lick the
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other girl’s tongue.

Demitri finally steps away from Ember, be-
fore he heads towards where his clothes lie. As
he gets there, he takes a small kerchief from
a pocket, wipes off his member, and finally,
begins to dress.

Halisstra smiles as she senses a new taste,
one she was unfamiliar with but not in a bad
way. It was rather sweet and offset the salty
taste of the male’s seed which she craved more.
But this did not stop her from enjoying the
taste of the elf girl, moaning softly as she
continues to lick and kiss her pussy, the demon
begins fingering herself again.

Ember sneaks up behind Demitri in her
nakedness and wraps her arms around his
waist, “That was... funn.. Vampire...my name
is Ember.. by the way.”

SirMuffin takes his leave, as a gentleman
should!

SirMuffin goes home.

Demitri looks over his shoulder as he feels
arms wrapping around him, seeing it to be the
woman who finally got him off, he allows a
sinister smile to crease his features, “Ahh yes..
That was fun, Ember.. Very fun indeed.” he
finishes pulling his shirt over his head, before
stating, “I am Demitri. A pleasure.”

Leonardo grits his teeth again, feeling his
balls starting to tighten again he pulls back a
little stroking his throbbing cock he closes his
eyes. Shivering, he cries out deeply, his hips
jerking as a thick rope of cum erupts from his
cock to land in Trin’s tits. Stroking faster,
he sprays several more strands of sticky jizz
across her chest and face, covering her in a
nice sheen of spunk.

Malachite sirs on the bed, idley watching
the fun, loving watching his last two lovers
make love.

Fallra shivers and writhes blissfully, grasp-
ing at her own breasts as she moans and

arches, rocking her hips eagerly to the suc-
cubus’s mouth and tongue. Her inner walls
quiver in delight, pushing more of the warm,
chocolate laced cum out from deep inside her.
She nibbles her lip and gazes down at the
purple woman with heavy, barely open eyes,
panting and whining in ecstasy beneath her
attention, “I-I... I'm g-gonna... A-Ahnnn~..’

)

Malachite is vaugly worried by the de-
moness, but just doens’t have the stregth to
move, let alone the desire. He does however
have enough infernal magic within him to
cast a fire spell most easily, which he does,
"blessing’ Trin with tiny flames that serve to
enahance the feel any wound she recives.

Trinitee grins up at Leo, taking her hands
and moving them over her ample bosom, and
collecting the cum on her chest before dipping
her hands into her mouth to suck off the cum
that has been sprayed there.. however she
leaves the cum on her face as a... nice pretty
little picture.

Halisstra trembles when she feels the flavor-
ful cum pushed out of Fallra’s pussy, mixed
with her own sweet nectar. This pushes the
demon over the edge, crying out as she cli-
maxes too, squirting her sticky cream all over
the bed.

Ember snugs up to the vampire, “shall we
retire to the +ooc room, dear?”

Leonardo grins back, wiping his cock on
Trinitee’s face to spread his sticky cum over
her skin. Rolling off her, he lays back panting
as he is spent for the moment, looking over at
the other couples in the room.

Leonardo sighs and pulls the two elf girls
against him, snuggling tight.

Trinitee snuggles up to leo, placing her head
on his chest and snuggling super close, even
throwing her leg over one of his.

Cooing as May’s clothing comes off, expos-
ing her bare body, Chrome licks her lips, look-
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ing up at the ’agressor’ in the situation. She
finds herself to enjoy this situation more than
others. So often she has had to force things,
but this girl is more than willing to share in
her ’tests’ ... and pleasure as it were. Her own
breasts are too small to bounce, but as May
leans forwards, pressing her own against the
Succubus’, Chrome ooohs, her nipples hard
as well from all that attention. She squirms
a bit under, the her body writhing against
May’s, naked all over, legs sliding about Mays
to pull her closer - but May anchors herself as
well. She allows her tongue to pass, Chrome’s
own rubbing against May’s in the deep kiss,
holding her to her. “Mmm...~” She 'remarks’,
hands still sliding about May below, denied
as they touch that clothing that still clings to
her.

Malachite snuggles up to Trinitee, sand-
witching her between Leo and himself.

Fallra can’t take the wondrous feeling of
Hallistra’s tongue inside her for much longer,
and soon the sensation sends her over the edge
as well. She arches and tenses, her inner walls
tightening around the demoness’s tongue as
she cries out in bliss, shivering as she’s brought
to her second orgasm, sending a wave of rich,
sweet flavor along the succubus’s tongue.

Trinitee is sammiched! Halisstra moans
tasting Fallra’s sweetness again flowing over
her tongue, she smiles as she slides up to kiss
her softly, giving her a taste of herself before
she moves over to press against Malachite,
sandwiching him between herself and Trinitee.

Chrome has reconnected.

May groans into the soft kiss feeling very
feverish after witnessing all that and wishes to
indulge on some fun herself. Now that she feels
soft mounds of flesh on her own sensitive chest,
the spark of lust starts the fire of passion in
her body and she begins to grind against the
Chrome, her licking coming in fast to suckle

on the girl’s saliva finding it to her licking,
though in retrospect Chrome may notice that
May tastes like beer. As stated earlier May
is as likely to shy away as she is to being the
start things and after seeing such a spectacle
she can’t help but to give in. Her breasts are
smooched together with Chrome’s and as she
continues the passionate kiss she finds that a
hand is sliding down between Chrome’s legs
to grasp her groin, giving her nethers a loving
squeeze.

Halisstra goes home.

Fallra has left.

Leonardo goes OOC.

Demitri goes home.

Ember has left.

Trinitee has left.

A little moan escapes her own mouth as
May grinds against her, her body pressed
tightly against the pirate girl - her small
breasts still somewhat sizable compared to
Chrome’s own. It’s a wonderful size for her
though. The salvia of the succubus tastes
odd, but certainly isn’t beer. It’s more of
a ... aphrodesiac. The succubus having to
rely on little cantrips and spells over having
actual succubus like powers. She’s more of a
necromancer, after alll But May’s kiss isn’t
forgotten or ignored, the Succubus drinking
down the saliva, and the kiss, as she grows
slowly intoxicated from both the pleasure and

. well the alcohol. But the sudden grasp
at her groin, the tight slit below, causes her
to shudder, freezing up, as her legs bend and
spread. The already wet slit is still very tight,
lips not quite puffy yet - but the mound is
pronounced a bit. Especially currently~.

Malachite has left.

Chrome has partially disconnected.

It could be said that May is, just the right
size, although admittedly she’s a bit on the
short side but at least not so in compari-
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son to Chrome, for the succubus she’s the
right match at least. The pirate doesn’t seem
to mind the odd flavor of the saliva and in
fact her curiosity gets the better of her and
begins to suckle even more, causing her to
push harder down onto the girl below her and
forcefully grind her soft breasts with those of
Chrome. In so doing, her hand begins to mas-
sage that wet love gate and tests the waters
by sliding her index up and down those wet
folds wishing to penetrate her lovely gate, but
waiting the right opportunity to do so.

The right size is a myth when you deal with
such magical creatures as fae and succubi - but
it certainly helps~. Chrome’s at the mercy
of May - or perhaps just decides to stay at
the mercy, enjoying her actions thoroughly
as she leans in to her, her breasts grinding,
rubbing against Mays more-so. But it may be
a surprise when Chrome’s arms wrap around
May, her face a deeper shade of purple. Does
she really enjoy it that much? A small moan
makes its way free from the passionate Kkiss,
especially as she grows far more damp as May
continues to rub and prod her below. “W-
...What are you waiting for?” She asks, barely
managing a little break from the kiss. She
presses up against May instinctively as well,
from all of that pleasure!

Whatever the reason, May is not question-
ing it, far it be from her to wonder where her
booty comes from. May is a pirate through
and through and thus it should come to no sur-
prise that her dominance usually rivals that of
self asserted doms, even if she herself doesn’t
flaunt it. Such energy and power are hard
to resist, especially when she seems to know
exactly how to please a 'lass’ as she would say
it. She doesn’t not deter when Chrome’s arms
wrap around her and gives the succubus just
what she wants, a smile spreading through her
lips when Chrome seemingly begs to be pene-

trated. “That” She sings songs and suddenly
slides two intruding fingers past the girl’s wet
folds, her other powerful arm suddenly wrap-
ping around Chrome’s dainty torso to pull her
hard into her and into the waiting impaling
digits.

As she makes enough of a fuss, and noise, for
May to just give up teasing her, it should come
to no surprise that eventually the girl does just
that~! With sudden force and power, May’s
two fingers pierce into her. “Nghh~" She
moans, biting down, shuddering as the two
fingers enter her. But she is even less vocal
when May pulls her straight onto those fingers
with such force! Such strength! Her eyes open
wide from the half-lidded pleasure, her body,
shuddering, archs backwards from the sudden
and forceful culmination of the rubbing, and
her hands slide off of May to grasp the bed
below. Only after a few seconds does she find
her voice. “Ma-May! P-Perfect..” She
mutters, feeling those fingers inside of her,
deep, her legs spread wide to May as the girl
spreads her lips the same. “Sure you're ... not
getting lonely from taking care of me?” She
muses, squeezing down on the fingers, gently.

May can’t help but chuckle more than a
little mischievously when she hears Chrome
moan for her as she pierces her, all night had
she been hearing moans and groans of pleasure
and now she too can enjoy them in close prox-
imity. Unable to restrain herself from taking
the lead, May abuses her monstrous strength
to pull Chrome arching her body backwards
as if she were a helpless maiden, all while curl-
ing those intruding fingers inside her love gate.
“Told ye’ll be shouting me name~" The girl
giggles, kissing Chrome’s collar bone while she
hoists her up, enjoying the tight warm and
wet sensation surrounding her fingers. She
licks the girl’s chin, stealing another kiss from
her. “Hmm..I’ll be enjoying meself in just a
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mite, just making sure your wet and proper
first.”

Chrome is pulled from her arching up and
closer to May, fingers curling inside of her as
she moves, causing all kinds of sensations to
course through her, almost all of them good.
“Nnn~... you're stronger than you look.” She
remarks, blissfully, as she’s set upon by May
once more. She squeezes again below, leaning
against May, pressing against her body as
she is licked and kissed, her own lips pressing
against May’s as if it was that important -
but at th emoment, it is. “You will not ...
hnnnn.. have to worry about that~.” She
answers, pressing her lips to May again as she
rotates her hips, pressing them against May’s
two fingers that curl inside of her. Her arms
now wrap around May still, pulling her her
black tight suit that still covers her.

May continues to pump her digits in and
out of Chrome’s wet sex, never letting go of
that strong protective arm wrapped around
the girl’s naked torso, pulling her not only
to the intruding fingers currently penetrating
her but to May’s waiting chest. For such a
tiny and cute girl she has all the tendencies
of a manly man. “Hee~ ’tis the ale.” Is her
response to the compliment returning those
soft kisses that Chrome gives her right until
she feels that she has sufficiently wet for her to
enjoy herself too. It is convenient that Chrome
pulls the rest of May’s suit down to expose her
own wet nethers as it is essentially to what
she’s going to do next. Pulling her fingers
out of Chrome’s sex with a wet 'pop’ sound,
she smirks licking her cum covered fingers and
sets Chrome down on her side, where grabs
one of the succubus’ legs by the ankle, pulling
it up to expose her wet love gate and push
her own needy sex to the other girl’s.

Chrome can’t help but to moan from the
closeness and the strength of May’s grasp,

especially inside of her. May’s chest rubs up
against hers as well, the succubus emjoying
the warmth... while also peeling the layers
off of May until she is just as bare as she is.
Which is timely as May finally pulls out of
her, the fingers quite wet from Chrome’s juices.
May is treated to a third juice as she licks her
fingers, before laying Chrome down. Laying
on her side, the succubus tilts her head to see
what May has planned, but is yanked by the
leg against May - and finds out first hand what
she has planned, her own wet and somewhat
puffy mound rubbing, pressing hard against
May’s. “O0000OO0OH...~! This is what you
had planned!” She exclaims, grinning, moving
her hips, rubbing them slowly against May’s,
her own sex circling against the other girls!

“Nnngghh-aaahh~~" May at first strug-
gles to control the rushing electrifying plea-
sure running through her body, but she prop-
erly straddles Chrome’s other legs and rests
the other on her shoulder, she can settle in
to enjoy the pressure pushed around her sex.
“Hehehe, you’d never bedded a pirate before,
have ya mate?” Wonders the small corsair girl
when Chrome looks so surprised when May
proves particularly insidious. May then hugs
Chrome’s leg tightly kissing at her thigh as
she deepens their vaginal kiss, forcing both
their soft petals to grind against each other
and begins to push her hips into the girl be-
neath her. Soon enough her juices begin to
cascade down her sex forming a small wet spot
on the bed’s sheets, soft moans accompanying
each and every thrust she gives to the girl.
“Hmmgh~ I was holding it for so long after
watching the others....” She groans and grinds
harder. “Don’t hold back for me, love.”

May is soon singing the same tune as
Chrome, light moans drawing out into louder
cries of pleasure as the touch of the lips, the
kiss below, grows into a far less dry affair.
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“Maybe once~.” She remarks, clearly hiding
a few secrets of her own! But as the flowers
below grind, the juices of each mixing, a weird
feeling brings itself to rise up in Chrome - a
wonderful weird feeling. Her hips buck against
May as she simply thrusts against her, the
Succubus being far more forceful and direct
in her motions, as May has the ’control’ as
it were. “Nnghhh~! You .. do not have...
MMnm.. to worry of tha M.. May!” She gets
out, moaning... before her movements become
far more frenzied, her back arching from the
pleasure that had mixed together before she
climaxes, calling May’s name over and over -
but the succubus has a bit of a trick as well -
as she shares that feeling with May, making it
hard to resist doing the same, her own juices
coating May’s sex.
May has disconnected.
Chrome has left.
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