
“I can’t believe she agreed to this,” said Moxxie.
“Agreed?! You fucking kidding me? She was pissed she wasn’t gonna be here! No worries, though - promised your little misses I’d get the whole thing on video for her.” Blitzo held up his phone, shaking it cockily at the smaller imp before setting it up off to the side, making sure it had a clear view of what was about to happen.
“My dear Blitzy, the full moon is supposed to be our time, you know,” said Stolas, the avian demon sitting on the edge of his bed, his plush red bathrobe draped around him.
“Fuck that! Do you know how long I’ve been waiting for this?” exclaimed Blitzo, the older imp tossing away his shirt, leaving just his pants. “It’s just too bad we couldn’t get Millie in on this too. And don’t you bitch about “our time”. We’re still gonna fuck, a deal’s a deal. Last thing I need is your horny ass harassing me while I’m trying to work. But let me put it this way - not only do you get two imps to have some fun with, you get to bust a nut watching me fuck this little bitch here.” Blitzo added, slapping Moxxie on the ass.
The other imp jumped slightly, his red face doing little to hide his blush of embarrassment. It wasn’t that he had a problem fucking guys - especially not with Millie’s blessing - but he’d been dodging Blitzo’s pestering and sexual harassment long enough he should have known something was up when it had suddenly stopped a week ago. Like an idiot, he’d hoped all his talks about boundaries in the workplace had started to sink in. But no. All that had happened was Blitzo didn’t need to try to convince him anymore, because Millie had agreed to Blitzo’s idea of a “guy’s weekend” with Moxxie, even though there was no way she hadn’t known what he meant. And if she’d really asked Blitzo to film it, that meant not only had she known had he was in for, she fully supported it. And that meant that Moxxie was well and truly fucked, in every sense of the word.
“Are you sure he can take me?” asked Stolas, all four of his glowing red eyes looking doubtful.
“Well, not as good as I can, but my boy’ll manage,” said Blitzo. “Try him out, if you’re not sure. I hear from Millie he doesn’t mind it a bit rough.”
Despite being stuck kneeling on the floor with his hands bound behind his back, just as shirtless as Blitzo, Moxxie still tried to protest.
“Hey! There’s no way Millie would’ve mmph-urgrhgh!”
Moxxie’s words were cut off when Stolas slipped two fingers into his mouth, quickly pushing them back into the imp’s throat. Thanks to their size difference, he was able to reach passed the back of Moxxie’s mouth, even if it had the imp gagging rather badly.
“Hmmm… I suppose you’re right. But even so…”
“Fuck! Alright, here’s the deal Stolas - fuck Moxxie’s face, and after I have some fun with him, I’ll spend the rest of the night fucking you eight ways to Sunday. Then we can all enjoy it while I make you both my bitches.”
“My dear Blitzy, you always know just what to say,” purred Stolas, his eyes lighting up as he shed his robe, leaving the demon noble sitting on his bed fully naked, his cock quickly rising to full erection. Despite the gentle taper, his penis was still an impressive size, and Moxxie couldn’t help but sweat a bit at the thought of what was about to happen. And the fact that there was really nothing he could do about it.
And that even with all that worry, his own cock was rock hard in his pants.
Stolas took hold on one of Moxxie’s horns, using it to guide his head into position as he took ahold of his own throbbing bird-cock. The tip brushed against the imp’s lips, and he had just enough time to give a muttered “oh crumbs” before Stolas pushed his head down, moaning as the warm mouth of an imp slid down his dick. True, it wasn’t the imp he would have preferred to be doing this, but if the sight of him fucking the face of Blitzo’s employee meant his darling imp would give him the good, hard fuck he wanted so badly, then he would be happy to do it. Especially with how damn good Moxxie’s mouth felt around his cock.
Stolas continued to pull Moxxie down on his dick, the imp starting to gag as the tip slipped into his throat, followed by more of the bird demon’s dick, until his lips were pressed against the feathers around the base of his cock, and his throat was bulging out, massaging Stolas’ cock as he gagged around the large length. Thankfully, Stolas wasn’t thick enough to cut off his breathing, but his eyes were already starting to water, a feeling that got even stronger when Stolas grabbed both of his horns and started bobbing the imp’s head in his lap, moaning at the feel of his tight throat and a warm tongue running along the bottom of his cock.
Despite his constant complaining about the nobleman’s sexual harassment, Blitzo couldn’t deny that Stolas was a damn good lay, and that they did have a lot of fun together. He also couldn’t deny that the sight of Stolas making Moxxie choke and gag on his dick as he fucked the imp’s throat was fucking hot as hell, and the way it made Moxxie squirm had Blitzo so hard it hurt. Luckily, he knew just how to deal with that.
Kicking off his pants, the older imp took more than a little pride at the hungry look on Stolas face when his erection sprang into view - Blitzo was large, especially for an imp, and even for some other breeds of demon. Not wanting to waste any time, Blitzo moved up behind Moxxie, letting the other imp feel his big dick pressed against his lower back as Blitzo reached around and undid Moxxie’s belt, quickly working off the gagging imp’s pants and leaving him as naked as the other two. Blitzo finally got a good look at Moxxie's dick, and was happy to see that while Moxxie wasn’t as big as him, he was by no means the pencil-dick he’d always mocked him for being, and while Blitzo certainly was making plans to get a taste of him later, right now he had other urges that needed seeing to.
Grabbing some lube off the bedside table, Blitzo quickly got himself good and slick, shoving a couple fingers up Moxxie’s backside as well, making the smaller imp yelp around Stolas’ cock at the unexpected feeling. Wiping his hand off on Moxxie’s ass, Blitzo grabbed his hips, angling him up and hotdogging that firm red ass for a moment or two before lining up and slamming in, his balls slapping against Moxxie’s as they both moaned - Moxxie at the feeling of the big dick filling and stretching him so much, and Blitzo at the feeling of the hot, tight ass he’d been lusting after for so long finally were it belonged, impaled on his dick.
As he started to fuck Moxxie’s tight little ass, Blitzo curled his tail around the other imp’s hips, wrapping it around his stiff, bouncing erection and pumping it in time with his thrusts, making Moxxie moan. Of course, that just meant the Stolas was getting even more pleasure from Moxxie’s semi-reluctant blowjob, the vibrations of his throat moving up the bird’s cock and making him cry out in pleasure.
Grabbing Moxxie’s horns tightly, Stolas started to really open up, fucking the moaning, squirming imp’s face and throat. Stolas couldn’t help but giggle to himself at the way Moxxie’s moans were cut off every time he stuffed his cock down the imp’s throat, making it bulge and squish wetly every time he bottomed out, those wonderful muscles massaging his dick.
It didn’t take too much longer of this treatment - and the sight of his darling Blitzy fucking Moxxie’s ass with the accompanying string of obscenities spilling from his sexy mouth - before Stolas reached his limit, stuffing his cock down Moxxie’s throat and feeding him his cum, the wet gulps and gags of the small imp making him cum all the harder.
When he’d finally finished feeding Moxxie his cum, Stolas stayed there, pulling back just enough to keep Moxxie from constantly gagging, enjoying warm throat around his cock, waiting for Blitzo to finish pumping a load or three up Moxxie’s ass. And once he was done, then the real fun could begin.

