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Whether it was on the surface or in Hell, the countryside was one of the most peaceful environments where one could live. And peace was definitely something much needed by the two young demon women standing in their very own kitchen of their very own humble home.
“You’re gonna get it in my hair.”

“Come on, just give it a little taste.”

“Stooopp~♪”

Their mood was cheerful as they played with the batter of the cake they were making, a cake meant to celebrate the anniversary of the two’s cherished relationship. The bow in her hair was perhaps the only thing about Vaggie that could be considered “cute”, the punk styled Demoness wouldn’t naturally find herself whipping away at batter to make a cake like some kind of housewife, however her relationship with Charlie had led her to try new things in life, all in an effort to make the blonde girl happy.
That being said, her ability when it came to cooking still wasn’t the best and even a once pampered princess like Charlie, whom hadn’t had much opportunity to make her own meals up until a couple years ago, had to dodge as her lover presented her with a spoon full of batter. How could one make cake batter so wrong? Charlie thought it a skill in itself to be even worse at cooking than herself, however this clumsy side of Vaggie was one of the many things she loved about the Demoness. She still wasn’t going to lick the spoon though.

“Hahahaha~♥”

The image of the two frolicking could be considered unbecoming of demons, especially with one of them being a princess of Hell. However moments like these were what the two needed most in between the torment they regularly endured. Said torment was nothing like the usual punishment faced by sinners who ended up in this place, there was no torture by fire and brimstone or a burdensome path of atonement. No, to the two of them, the torment they suffered was far worse in a lot of ways. And those responsible for said torment were none other than,
“Dear me, something smells delightful~♪”

There came the first ear-grating voice that caused to two to immediately freeze in place.

“Yeah no kidding, were you guys planning to actually welcome us this time?”

And the second voice that made their plummeting mood drop straight through the floor. The happy atmosphere between Charlie and Vaggie was completely shattered with the added presence of the two Demons that walked through the blood red portal that had opened up in their home at some point. The first was a famous Demon known throughout all the fiery streets of Hell, the powerful Radio Demon whom practically no-one could oppose on account of the raw power he possessed. Alastor, that shit-eating grin of sharp yellow teeth could belong to no other demon than the one who’d put the two girls in their current predicament.

And the Demon that appeared next to him was his closest associate as of a year ago. His body covered in the softest of fur from his long, curvy legs, all the way up to his alluring face and finally back down to his dump truck of a fat ass. While not as famous as Alastor, Angel Dust had a gleaming reputation of his own as one of the most sought-after sluts in any part of town. And today the four-armed femboy Demon was completely decked out, a large coat of fur even more plush than what was on his body and a plethora of jewelry so glittery and dazzling that they could light up the dreary atmosphere in the hellish countryside. It had become a habit of Angel’s as of late to flaunt his wealth to the two girls who were now living modestly with their positions as the two’s slaves.
It was only a few months ago that Vaggie and Charlie had finally gained the privilege to live by themselves, outside the many hours they spent as the two Demons’ personal fuck sluts and living toilet. Still, they spent so much time sucking on male cocks and butts that it was a struggle trying to live the normal life that they tried to make for themselves. It was especially so with the two Demon’s regularly dropping in on them like they did now, coming and going unannounced and at random times without caring about the girls’ lifestyles or their right to privacy. And every visit was a truly terrible time.
CLACK~
“You really ought to lock your door girls, you never knew what boorish cretins might be lurking about.”

Said Alastor as he locked the girls’ front door, from the inside. Vaggie and Charlie had so much they wanted to say when seeing him doing this, such as how they wished the lock would keep the two of them out above all else, however they could do naught but hold it in as they shed their aprons with the usual grimaces on their faces. Neither Alastor nor Angel were bothered by the silent scorn the girls threw their way, in fact they relished in it. They would have been more disappointed if the girls had already lost their rebellious vigor a mere year and some months of forced service to the two. The two girls followed the Demons to the usual spot where they offered their services, right in the drawing room where they cuddled to watch TV at night. If it were up to Charlie and Vaggie, they would have burned this area down multiple times over after all the humiliation they suffered here in their own home, however the funny thing about magical contracts was that even the most minute aspects of their lives could be controlled. Hence why they were made to do all of this in their own living spaces to the Demons’ wicked tastes.
“Alright Vags, you can put away that venom, we’ve actually got some good news for you girls today.”

“Don’t call me that.”

“Man you lezbos are so prickly.”

The verbal abuse started right away as the two Demons got into uniform, said uniform being only their bare skin and fur as they stripped themselves naked. Vaggie and Charlie knelt on the carpet right in front of the two who got naked on the couch. The girls weren’t even allowed to put down plastic, it sucked so much that they had to put up with the stench of sweaty demon ass whenever they sat on their own couch. The plump cheeks of said asses sank right into the cushions the girls had bought together as the Demons swung their legs open to reveal their musky crotches. There were their plump taints snuggled between their plump things, said taints holding up their fat, sweaty balls which themselves cradled their thick cocks, the cocks the two girl had been forced to regularly service despite neither being fond of men. As the thick stench of male crotch and musk bathed the two’s scrunched faces, Vaggie and Charlie swallowed saliva to settle their churning stomachs as they leaned into the Demons’ grimy crotches like they were so used to doing.

“Oh wait, I almost completely forgot about the good news.”
That was when the two girls’ bodies stopped as Alastor seemed to have remembered something. As they were wondering what was happening, the grinning Radio Demon looked them in their faces that hovered near their smelly balls.

“Rather than good news, it’s more of a proposition for you girls.”

“Is there anything good that ever comes out of your mouth?”

Vaggie had Charlie had already learned their lesson many times to never get their hopes up with whatever these sadistic assholes said. They were less trustworthy than even the average demon. The thought that they were finally freeing them from their shackles wasn’t entertained for a moment.

“How would you girls like to have weekends off?”

“… what?”

“Have you two been queefin’ in each other’s ears or somethin’? We’re letting you have Saturdays and Sundays to do whatever it is you muff munchers do.”

“Are you for real?”

In the end, Charlie who’d been preparing for some bullshit was made to ask dubiously. The blonde girl couldn’t help it, two whole days off from their horrible “duties” was too good of a condition to the point that it sounded too good to be true. Hence why she ignored angel’s disrespectful comments as her and Vaggie focused on Alastor’s words. After all, supposing that he was speaking the truth, there was bound to be a condition, no good deal presented itself without a catch, and that was many times more true when it came to deals with demons. And as expected, there was a hefty price to pay for their weekends to be spent in serenity.

“It’s nothing much, since we’re giving you two days off from now on, two of your busy days now have to be spent servicing us, WILLINGLY~♫”

“Guh.”
“You can’t be serious.”

This was a bigger deal than one would imagine. The difficulty that came with doing what the two were currently forced to do by their own free will instead could only be fathomed by them who were forced to do it. Most times it was the magic of the contract that physically forced them to service the two Demons and commit such vile acts that they absolutely never would on their own. To do those things by their own “free will” would take more will power than either Demoness believed they had in them. However it was two whole days, two days that they could live their lives without having to worry about these two assholes teleporting in on them and making them literally suck the shit out of their asses! Considering the effects of a magical contract, they didn’t have to worry about them reneging on their promise, it was too good a deal to pass up!
“Oh and, you guys have to help us out with a special show at the fair on Monday.”

“Right, there’s that too. Let us know your answers right away.”
“!!”

As Alastor said that, both Charlie and Vaggie were startled to feel his binding magic recede from their bodies! The Radio Demon and the Furry Demon simply lay back on the couch with their legs still spread, their cocks and balls hanging out and their fat asses emphasized to the two girls’ faces. At this moment Charlie and Vaggie were free to do what they wanted. Hell Vaggie could even attack Alastor right now if she wanted to, which she really, really, desperately wanted to! However it would be a useless endeavor even without the magic binding her actions, just the difference in power alone would make it so that was likely the last thing she’d ever do by her free will. There was only one set of options available to the two hesitating girls at this time, accept or reject.
““…””

But really and truly there was only one option, if they wanted to live what could be considered normal lives for two days a week at the very least. The two looked at each other one last time before turning back to the smelly demon ass in their respective face. Said faces scrunched further as they mustered all the will in their small bodies to do their duty through their own strength.
HHHNFF~ “Kug-glgh~!”
HNNFF~ FFFHNNF~ “Ughk.”

“An excellent choice girls.”

“Make sure to really get in there, you gotta put in the work for your holiday.”

The two Demons expressed their satisfaction as they felt the girls’ faces in their butts, Charlie’s gagging voice coming from Angel’s ass and Vaggie’s aggressive grunting sounding from Alastor’s crack as the two girls huffed the unbearable stench of man musk from their crotches and cracks.

HHHNNFF~ SLCK~
“Unghk,” FFNNFF~ SLCK~
After more than a year of doing this, the two girls were in sync even without the magic dictating their actions, however they could already feel their will crumbling just from the guys’ filthy balls and butt stench burning their nostrils! Their noses were position right at their taints as their fat, warm, sweaty balls covered their eyes, There their nostrils flared and flexed as they huffed the stink into their airways. The smell of ass was something that still haunted both girls in their dreams, the stench of balls stuck to their noses for hours before fading. Even after all the time, the smell was still enough to make them retch, however there were much worse things still yet to come, and as the girls thought about that, their resolve became more shaken as they puckered their trembling lips.
CHP~

PCH~
Their service of course began with loving smooches to each guy’s butts. The bridges of their noses held their balls up such that their lips could press to the hot, moist inner ass crack and plump cheeks with each smooch. The stench of dirty taint and nuts was only comparatively bearable to the smell of ass as their nostrils hovered right above their perky butt holes. Their noses and eyes became wet with ball sweat while their lips indulged in the slightly sticky mess of dried and fresh ass sweat. The Demons’ ass cheeks hugged the sides of their faces intimately, pressing against their cheeks and trapping their faces in a sauna of male musk and ass stink. The unbearable scent they were forced to breath in seemed even more odorous and mind-numbing when they operated with 100% “free will”, on top of the fact that they hated doing these acts more than anything, it was understandable that their performance was hindered by their shaken mentality.

“Come on now Vags, do you kiss your girlfriend with that mouth?”

“How about a little more effort there Blondie? Just think of my shitter as your girlfriend’s snizz, it should be easy since I bet they both stink~♪”
“Guh, you fuck-!”

“Language dear! You have to mind your manners if you want the deal to go through, and you also have to do better than that.”

“Ugh!”

Vaggie’s ass-muffled curse words expressed just how both girls were feeling as they literally kissed the Demons’ sweaty assess, however there really would be no point in this if they didn’t satisfy them, so Vaggie had to swallow her curse words while Charlie grunted as both of them proceeded to make the act more enjoyable for the two assholes.

CHUP~ CHUP~

PWCH~ CHUP~
“That’s more like it, don’t forget the sweet spot.”

The kisses they planted on their butts were now more in line with when their actions were being magically controlled, their meaty ass cheeks contorted with the way their lips pressed harshly into their cheeks and cracks. At the same time they also sucked slightly before separating their lips, like they were trying to leave hickeys in their stinking cracks with each smooch. And speaking of stinking, there was naturally the stinkiest part that they’d been unconsciously avoiding before being warned by the two.

“On that note, You girls seem to be forgetting something else. Don’t you have an opinion to share on our fine rumps?”

“Guh!”

They wanted them to say that gross shit too?! It was something that brought them more shame than they could bare, and that was when their mouths moved on their own. Just thinking about saying those things when they were in control of their own minds had the girls feeling like they’d never recover from the shame. However this was also the only way to recover some of their time that they’d unfortunately signed away.

PWP~ “Oh Alastor, your cheeks are so smooth and soft~. Ureelgh~!””

“Why thank you, I’m trying out a new moisturizer per this one’s suggestion. Unfortunately it does have the side effect of increasing body odour~♪.”

“I wish I could use it myself but my fur gets in the way. I did switch to a scent free shampoo though, so now it’s just my raw scent. Can you tell the difference Blondie?”

“Grrghk! Y-yess-” PWCH~ “I can smell your scent much better today, it’s very, gurgh, pungent.”
The compliments and praises coming out of the girls’ own mouths made them gagged, they kissed their asses not only with their lips but their words as well. Forcing them to act like they enjoyed their treatment was yet another one of the sick games the Demons had implemented to keep things interesting. Their tongues often felt even more icky and gross every time they were forced to spew such lauding bullshit, showing appreciation for the various horrible smell and flavors they sniffed and lapped off their gross male bodies. It didn’t feel good at all saying these words, especially so now that they had to come up with and spout the bullshit with their own free minds, and the difficulty was more the worse the act became.

Even without the stench of musky balls and butts flooding their sinuses, just the feeling of their lips kissing the Demons’ anuses were enough to make them gag some more. Their plump and supple, soft lips pressing intimately into that wrinkled flesh much hotter than any other part of their sweaty cracks. The way their sticky shit holes puckered with each sickening peck as though kissing them back, I felt so vulgar and skin-crawling no matter how many times they were made to do it. And then there was the smell, the horrible stench being stuck to their lips with the dried ass sweat and other foul substances sticking to them like fragrant lip gloss.

Alastor’s comments from before caused the two to be even more conscious of the fact that they often kissed each other with the very same lips that they used to kiss the two’s swampy ass holes like they were doing right now. Time after time the trauma of what they regularly went through would affect their intimacy, to the point where sometimes their minds would even play tricks on them, making them taste demon shit and farts from each other’s mouths. Vaggie would sometimes have dreams of her sweet Charlie deepthroating either Alastor or Angel’s filthy cocks, sometimes both at the same time! It wasn’t once or twice that Charlie had walked into the bathroom to use the toilet and had the image of Vaggie kneeling in place with shit stuffed in her throat pop into her mind!
SHLCK~ “Grmk~!” CHUP~ SLCK~ SLCK~
The torment really went beyond just times like now as they directly huffed the stink of their crotch and ass musk while servicing their butts directly. It was like PTSD that made both girls tremble as they kissed and smooch their plump cheeks and stinky puckers. After planting enough kisses that sensation of anal wrinkles was stuck to their lips, both girls moved further upwards, taking their noses away from the Demons’ plump taints and landing their sullied mouths on their filthy balls.
“Enjoying those nuts girls?”

“Urgh, yes, very much, they’re so big and round.” SLCK~
SLCK~  “Hngk, I-I wish we had, urgh, nice, smelly balls like these.”
“Hmm, yes, maybe then you’d know what a real orgasm feels like.”

“Good one.”

Vaggie’s tongue pressed deep into Alastor’s soft sack, causing the two cum churners to part to the side as she ran her hot, wet tongue directly up the middle and up to the stem of his cock. The spunk-stuffed balls wiggled back into place as a pleasant tingle ran up the Radio Demon’s spine, causing his shit-eating grin to widen as Vaggie licked again. Precum dripped generously from his stiffened member, joining the coat of stinky balls sweat on the girl’s face and making her scrunched eyes clench tighter from the unpleasant feeling of the slime oozing down between her eyes. As the slave that mainly served Alastor, Vaggie knew exactly the kinds of things the Radio Demon like which were also the things that she absolutely hated doing.

More and more stinking precum dripped down her face in reaction to the arousal Alastor felt as she licked up the center of his balls over and over again. Her tongue trembled from the greasy ball sweat that she licked off his nuts each time, the coating of his fat balls gradually being replaced by her saliva as she begrudgingly savored the filth. The Demons’ balls clearly stunk for a reason, neither girl doubted that they rarely washed their butts and crotches, relying mainly on the two girl’s mouths instead to clean the majority of their accumulated filth.

CHWP~ “Ugh!” PWCH~ CHUP~
Charlie was naturally doing worse than Vaggie, that was something that hadn’t changed since the very first day they were made to do these heinous acts. Though their cruelty was the same, each Demon had minor differences in their preferences. In Angel’s case, he preferred a proper sucking from the blonde, his fat nuts distorting as Charlie’s lips puckered and pulled on them as though to take them fully into her mouth.

“Isn’t it great to have more things to suck on than when it’s just the two of you?”

CHWP~ “Grghf~!” PWCH~ “Th-thanks for the p- urghk -priveledge.”
“Gugh!” PWCH~ SHLCK~ SHCHK~
Of course, the things the two Demons had in common was many, such as the kick they got out of mocking the two girls’ lesbian relationship at any given opportunity. It was especially scathing coming from angel who regularly hooked up with girl and guy alike without holding back in any way. Charlie’s disdain for the furry Demon grew more by the day, her mouth right now would rather be sentencing him for execution rather than savoring the essence of his sweaty, musky nuts. The taste worked its way into the tip of her tongue as she ground it to the part of his balls she held by her puckered lips like a suction cup, this taste washed over the entirety of her tongue and tastebuds as the balls sweat and filth melted in her saliva.

She felt his precum oozing down her nose bridge as it dripped and dripped into her neat blonde hair. Her hair that she took special care of and one of Vaggie’s favorite things about her was regularly soiled by all manner of fluid and solid excreted in the most disgusting manners by the two Demons that should have been far below her in status. It was always harder on Charlie as not only was she mentally weaker than Vaggie but her identity as a princess made the humiliation all the more unbearable.

CHWP~ SHLCHK~ “Hnk-unghf!” CHWP~
Charlie methodically sucked on every part of Angel’s balls, the Demon’s nuts would have been heavily decorated were she wearing lipstick. The front, the side and of course the back where there was the most sweat build up and the stench was the strongest. Her lips were even more tired than her tongue as she sucked and sucked a small area at a time with her small mouth. In comparison, Vaggie’s progress was quicker as she cradled each of Alastor’s heavy balls with her tongue, licking his sack up the sides after the middle was licked as clean as could be. The feeling of each teste packed full of spunk that they’d no doubt be made to drink, sickened her. The plump orbs wobbled about as she went through all the same areas as her lover, licking up and savoring every ounce of filth, sweat and grime until the Demon’s nuts were thinly coated in naught but her saliva. The sucky part was that she was made to wait for Charlie to finish with Angel’s balls, out of pure courtesy for her lover. Finally, after a minute more of juggling Alastor’s cum sack on her tongue, both Vaggie and Charlie could move up again, to the rigid cocks that had been dripping smelly slime onto their pretty faces this whole time.

“Hold on, what say you Angel? Should we go with the double team today?”

“Yeah sure, why not.”

Both girls grunted at the conclusion the two Demons had agree on, it seemed like today was gonna be another one of those days!

“Oh come now, no need for such sour face. We’re just giving you love birds a chance to be intimate.”

“Aren’t we just generous?”

The mocking continued as Charlie came away from Angel’s open crotch and instead saddled up next to Vaggie at Alastor’s musky ass. At any other time, the girls would be thrilled to do an activity together, however their experiences were always the worst when these two were involved.
“Ugh, let’s just get this over with.”

“No no, that’s not the attitude you should have, right?”

“Kuh, w-we’d love to please you thick-kuh, manly cocks”!

Charlie could feel Vaggie’s inner rage rising whiling the Demoness struggled to hold it in, she could almost hear her teeth creaking on the verge of braking as she spoke through tightly grit jaws. Charlie always felt sorry for her lover as the whole thing with the Hotel had mainly been her idea in the first place. As the blonde promised to make it up to her for the umpteenth time, both girls’ reluctant faces moved in the same direction, toward Alastor’s long, thick, throbbing member.

CHUP~ GOKUNGK~ PWCH~
“Ah yes, the lovers’ kiss. There really isn’t a more intimate thing in Hell.”

Alastor commented in mockery as both girls lips locked together, or at least tried to lock together. It was a difficult feat with his fat prick sandwiched in between, obstructing their lips’ reach as engorged demon meat pulsated in their mouths! The girls opted not to look at each other and kept their eyes closed as they each sucked on one side of the girthy shaft. And at this time, a shadow was cast on their precum-soaked faces as Angel stood to the side of them.
“Which one will it be today?”

GOKUNGK~
The furry Demon said while his engorged phallus stood upright on his crotch between his plump thighs, the swollen thing pulsating in excitement. As the girls were operating under their own free will, there was again some hesitation before a hand soon shot out and grabbed onto the stiffened rod. Vaggie felt ashamed that she’d moved one step slower than her lover, they both had the same intent as to spare the other from as many humiliating acts as possible. And jerking off Angel’s erect cock was definitely humiliating, especially when compiled with their current efforts of savoring Alastor’s dick.

SCHLRP~ SLCK~
“Yes, that does feel quite good~♪”
They were hardly able to taste each other’s saliva as their long demonic tongues snaked about, said tongues became quickly coated in slimy, salty precum that oozed from the Radio Demon’s dick hole. Vaggie’s mouth worked the left side, her long tongue sliding to and from beneath the shaft in a massage to the swollen cock pipe currently filling her and her lover’s mouth with the taste of demonic pre-seed. Her lips on the other hand were sucked onto the top of the shaft, the thick veins pulsating against her while the heat of the engorged meat might have burned her lip were she not a demon herself.

Charlie for her part was focused on the area below the foreskin where was filthiest. Though there was no smegma as the two’s cocks were sucked clean often enough, there was still the richest taste of male sex organ that made her face scrunch as her tongue squelched into the tight and slimy prick pocket. She could feel the stiff bulb of a glans rubbing and grinding against her tongue and mouth as the whole thing jerked and throbbed in pleasure, not even the two’s mouths together able to contain it’s vigorous spasming.
CHK~ CHK~ GOKUNGK~ CHK~
“Yeah, keep going, blondie~♥”
SLCK~ “Mnkf!”
At the same time, the blonde Demoness had to put in some extra work using her hands. The sticky squelching noise grating in her ears wasn’t as sickening as the sensation in her delicate hand that she used to pump Angel’s hot meat. His thing was as long and thick as Alastor’s, requiring her to hold a firm grip and moved her whole arm just to wring the precum out of the shaft. The slimy fluid soaked her hand the same way it did her and Vaggie’s faces and mouths, it caused the throbbing cock to feel even hotter in her palm and delicate fingers. Then there was the pulsating veins that were similar to what pressed up against her and her lover’s lips.
Charlie had never liked dicks from day one, the feeling of it throbbing in her hand like a beating heart was enough to make even a demoness like her cringe. It was hard and stiff, yet soft and malleable at the same time, flexing and bending with the motions of her hand that seemed rough at a glance but were actually trained to the pleasing rhythms of Angel’s dick. The Demons enjoyed making the two lesbians work their dicks almost as much as they enjoyed them worshiping their asses. Having them suck their dicks and jerk them off, one or two at a time like now had become as regular a routine as using their faces as toilets.

“Nghf, we should put you guys to work the corner with skills like this.”

“If I didn’t know any better, I’d think you were still under the effects of the spell.”

“No we just, gunghk, love sucking your d-dicks.” SLRP~
FRP~ SLRP~ “It t-tastes so gurgh-good.”
“Well that’s good since I forgot to wash it this morning.”
Yeah, same as ever morning. These definitely weren’t the compliments the girls wanted, to suggest that they served males better than they served themselves. However the Demons’ comments weren’t unwarranted. Whether by the aggressive throbbing of Angel’s dick as more and more precum soaked Charlie’s hand, or the pulsations against their mouths and tongues as said tongues had their tastebuds drowned in man juice, the two’s experiences in servicing the filthy demon cocks were engrained into their muscle memory at this point. It was because of this that they quickly brought the Demon’s closer and closer to orgasm despite their great unwillingness to commit such disgusting acts.
And again, it was because they were operating under their free will that the next part was more difficult. Bothe of them became alerted as they felt the cocks in their respective mouths and hands throb and jerk in a tell-tale sign of release!

“What’s it going to be girls?”

““!””
At Alastor’s words, both girls’ clenched eyes snapped open to meet the sight of the other! What they had to do next was going to be disgusting, and it was exactly why they couldn’t allow the other to bear that burden.

“Gmn!” CHUP~

CHUP~ “Mngf!” CHUP~
It was only at moments like this where they would fight in a way that gave the impression that they actually wanted any of this! The intense sound of suction amplified and Alastor felt his balls throb as the two girls almost smashed their faces together while sucking hard on the sides of his dick! Clearly they were each trying to get the thing in their own mouth as they sucked and pulled on the meaty stiff head, causing more precum to oozed along their lips in result to the stimulation! However, the thing from just now still seemed to be on Vaggie’s mind, and seeing Charlie’s hand pumping away at Angel’s cock that looked like it could erupt at any second, the demoness finally resolved herself to be a bit rough with her lover.

PAP! “Un-pah?!” PWCH~
FRRP-P~
“Whoa, I never thought I’d see the day where you two would be fighting over dick!”

SHCHK~ “KLK! GLRK~!” CHK~
Vaggie’s face bumped into Charlie’s with just enough force that she could gently knock her face away as to successfully suck Alastor’s prick head into her own mouth! She felt sorry for the girl even more than herself who’s mouth was now stuffed full of demon meat, the slimy stiff head sliding across her tongue, leaving a thick smear of smelly precum as it squelched through her mouth! The Demoness tried to take it all the way, to let it pop into her throat like it normally would, however the mental hurdle to swallow Alastor’s long, thick prick by herself was even higher than she expected! Her throat seized up as she gagged and her stomach lurched harshly. She tried and tried with tears dripping from her eyes however her small throat simply kept rejecting the fat hot bulb until it was finally too late. The way the back of her throat kept gagging and clamping on his cock with the constant unsuccessful entry finally sent the Demon over the edge.
GOKUNGK~ SSSPPPUUURRRTTT~ “GRP-?!”
In this way, the price for Vaggie’s unsuccess came as exactly what she was trying to avoid, a full force eruption of disgusting demonic ball snot right in her mouth! That most hated flavor of potent male seed immediately exploded in her maw as her cheeks themselves rapidly expanded with sticky nut! The Demoness was in a panic however her extensive oral training allowed her to at least seal her lips tightly to the swelling and bucking shaft as the fat head in her mouth spit and spit with hot splooge. Left with no choice, Vaggie could only quickly begin swallowing the slimy load, viscous balls batter almost clogging her throat as she gulped harshly and resolutely.

“Heads up toots!”

And naturally, as Alastor blew his load into her lover’s mouth, Charlie was made to brace herself as the cock in her hand swelled harshly.

SSPPLLLRTT~ GOKUNGK~ SSPPLLUURRTTT~

“Ugh!”
Naturally she’d been tempted to do otherwise with her free will intact, however she couldn’t forsake Vaggie who was struggling to swallow Alastor’s prick sauce. Therefore the blonde Demoness did what she needed to do and aimed the head of Angel’s cock right at herself, just in time for it to start firing! Thick ropes of sticky, smelly demon sperm pelted her heavily in the face and hair. She felt it all rushing like a hot river through his pulsating prick pipe as his balls contracted in release, it felt even hotter on her skin as it hit her eyes first, almost before she could reflexively close them. It was so slimy and gelatinous that it almost fully stuck wherever it landed, long ropey globs of sloppy cock snot decorating her face like thick streamers as Angel’s cock pulsed and erupted, over and over again.
GOKUNGK~ SSSPPPUUURRRTTT~
“Heh, maybe some highlights in your hair would actually look good.”

GLP! SPPUURTT~ SSPPLLRRTTT~ GLP! GLK!
Angel proposed mid-orgasm as the creamy white ball sauce created long globby streaks in the girl’s golden blonde hair. This was far from the first and it would be far from the last time the demons showered her in their stinking jizz, she always had to spend at least an hour in the shower trying to get it all out as it soaked into the fine strands. The most difficult to get out though was the smell of fresh seed, needless to say, bukkakes was one of Charlie’s least favorite acts, which is exactly why both Demons would regularly baptize her and her lover in salty sperm out of pure spite.

This time though, it was hers to bear as her lover sucked down the snotty load directly. Vaggie felt sick with each swallow, it was worse that she had to close her eyes to avoid Alastor’s hateful grin of ecstasy as he came in her mouth. The taste was even more distinct, the bitterness and saltiness combined with the slimy, snotty texture made the whole thing ever more belly-churning. And then there was the fact that she could feel it settling in her belly. Neither Demoness had even eaten breakfast yet as they’d gotten up all excited to bake a cake for their anniversary. To have the Demons’ cum first thing in the morning was terrible enough, however both girl already expected much more terrible things pretty soon.

“URMK-!” GLOOP~
PLPT~ “Eeeeewwww~.” PLPT~
Today as well, Vaggie felt like she’d swallowed proper pints of hot prick sauce, the inside of her mouth completely full with cheeks swollen as she struggled to swallow the final spurts of Alastor’s massive load. And while that Demoness tortured herself with the continued flavor of fresh ball snot soaking into her tastebuds, her lover was soaked in all kinds of ways. Creamy, cloudy cock sauce literally oozed down her smooth hair in large clumps. Her once silky blonde strands once again doused in ball cream that soaked all the way through to her scalp, Charlie’s face scrunched as slimy jizz also coated the majority of her face. The stench was insanely strong as it was right at her nostrils, her eyelids felt heavy as gelatinous ball soup stuck to each lid, held up by her long lashes.

Of course, it wasn’t just her that was splattered, it was hard to control Angel’s erupting dick, especially with her eyes closed. That was one extra coating of smelly jizz now added to their carpet and couch. But then, what part of their lives hadn’t already been soiled and disgraced by these accursed Demons?

“Vags, aren’t you going to share with your girlfriend?”

“GRRNKF!”
Even if they’d expected it, Vaggie still couldn’t help grunting in muted rage with a mouthful of spunk. She really should have just swallowed it all. No, they might have gotten her to do something even worse to her lover had she done so, just the thought of it made her skin crawl. So the Demoness very reluctantly approached Charlie, lamenting again at the soaked in jizz state of her best friend and lover who couldn’t even open her eyes to see her coming. However the other girl already knew what she needed to do in such situations, hence why she trusted Vaggie despite her own disgust and tilted her head back. Strings of sticky, stinky ball snot stretched as her lips separated, there Vaggie could see the inside of her mouth that had been cleared of Alastor’s precum. Too bad it was to be filled with something even worse.

PLLRRRTT~
Vaggie felt her tremble in disgust as the semen first hit her red tongue. She held the blonde by her cum-soaked shoulders with her own face hovering a short distance above the girl’s upturned head, there she slightly parted her own lips and allowed Alastor’s gooey cock snot to pour out into her lover’s small mouth. The amount of nut she held in her own mouth was enough for Charlie’s maw to quickly fill up as her own cheeks shrunk. Finally, she stopped just as the girl’s mouth was about to spill over, though it wasn’t like it would have made a difference with all the cum already covering her pretty face. With that, both girls’ mouths were equally filled with a mouthful of sperm that they briefly savored before swallowing in disgust.
They still weren’t done though, Charlie kept her eyes closed and held still as she soon felt a soft tongue moving along her face. It was naturally Vaggie’s tongue moving through the smelly ball snot, scraping off gooey globs which she sucked into her own mouth and swallowed in an effort to clean her lover’s face. Both girls already knew the step-by-step procedures of their service, they moved on their own despite their disgust and reluctance to complete the tasks at hand as quickly as possible. All that was on their minds was the bit of freedom they would gain when this was all over. It was the only thing that kept them going no matter how much the disgusting acts made them nauseous, and they hadn’t even gotten to the truly disgusting part yet.

SLCK~ SHCHK~
“Make sure to get it all, I’m sure your tongues know how to get into tight spaces.”
“Unless you two prefer the larger variety of toy~♪”

“Urk, n-never, your cocks are more than enough for us.”
Every ounce of mocking and ridicule from the two Demons was making it harder and harder for both Vaggie who was used to blowing her top at bullshit, and even Charlie who’d gone through so much already that her disdain overcame her general pacifist mentality. Multiple times Vaggie’s tongue wanted to recoil as it scraped into thick layers of ball-fresh demon goo. Her throat trembled with both indignation and disgust as she licked the scum off her lover’s face one heaving scoop of prick sauce at a time. The Demoness at least achieved her aim of sparing her lover from having to consume too much of the cum, she herself had ended up sucking down Alastor’s whole load (minus a half mouthful), on top of the bukkake covering Charlie’s face. By the end of it, the blonde’s pretty face was fully revealed with only Vaggie’s saliva marking her, they’d already forgone wearing makeup by this point since situations like this were all too common. There was still plenty of cum in Charlie’s hair, however that was something that would have to be dealt with later.

“Ugh, can we p-please move one?”

“Alright, alright, hold your horses toots, we gotta get comfortable.”
At this point Vaggie was hurrying the Demons to proceed, both the girls much too eager to finish this business that was cutting into their precious anniversary. Of course, the Demons purposefully interpreted their eagerness in a completely wrong way.

“I guess they can’t get enough of the taste of ass.”
Yes, they were once again returning to that cursed part. Angel remounted the couch, his spent cock still stiff and throbbing while dangling between his juicy thighs as he sunk his knees into the cushion while riding the couch in reverse. There his fat ass was emphasize even more than when they were spreading their legs open just now. Of course, the Demon took it a step further and used two of his four arms to spread his meaty cheeks, just like he’d done on day one. There was his cock, partially hidden by his plump balls that had just spewed their potent load all over Charlie. Further up was his soft taint, and right above that was one of the main objects of the girls’ demise, his puckered anus, still fresh with the sensation of Charlie’s pretty lips.

The odor of musky demon ass once more assaulted the noses of the two girls that were already drowning in the stench of semen. The sight of Angel’s pucker and the thought of what was going to come out of it caused them to hesitate despite getting so far, however, biting the bullet, both of them put their scrunched faces in close to the furry Femboy’s warm, musky ass crack.  Since they’d both serviced Alastor’s cock, it was time for them to tag-team Angel’s stink hole. And that was exactly what they did as their faces smushed together so that they could get at the Demon’s pucker.

SLCK~
Out of their mouths came their long demonic tongues, their length the only thing making it possible for them to both reach their target. Vaggie and Charlie were uncomfortable and disgusted with the sensation of saliva and residual cum as their faces rubbed together, however the smell of ass was even more unbearable as they stared deep into Angel’s crack. Their tongues met with each other before reaching their target, both girls’ mouths tasting of smelly semen rather than saliva, however that was a much better flavor than the one that coated their tongues as they began slipping into the tight, wrinkled pucker!

“Ghurk~!” SHLCK~ SHLCK~
SHLCK~ SLCK~ “Hrk! Khk~!”
The two gagged at the same time as their tongues began to spread open Angel’s pooper! Without even getting to far in, the taste of ass was infinitely greater than what they could taste on their own lips a short while ago. Their tongues pressed against each other while pushing away towards the sides, in this way the trembling appendages dug deeper into the Femboy’s pooper while the tight opening was forced apart. From the very tips of their tongues already came a nasty, bitter, earthy taste with a bountiful flavor of salty ass sweat. The two already knew that the taste would get worse the further they went inside, and at this point they were already on the verge of quitting, however before they could think on it further, things got immediately worse!
FKRRRRRRRRRRRRSSSSSHHHSSSSSSSSSSSSTTT-T-TTT~
“Ack?!” “Gurreeelghk~!”

Honestly, the thing that shocked them was not that he’d done it, but the fact that they hadn’t felt it coming despite anticipating it! A silent yet forceful and incredibly hot gust of air slipped right out of the opening squelched open by the girls’ tongues. It bathed their whole tongues from tip to root, roasting their tastebuds in a rancid, rotten flavor while pouring into and filling their mouths where their lips were open wide and pressed together! Both their cheeks inflated slightly as the hissing filled their ears, and the hot fart filled their maws, their eyes popped open in startled shock as the vapid gust recoiled off the backs of their throats and poured over their faces! The taste of this fart was absolutely vile, even more vile than Angel’s average butt bombs! It seared their nostrils as the excess washed their faces from their trembling chins to their twitching eyes, the taste of the hot fumes instantly made them want to vomit!
“Khurghk - PLOP - MPH!!” “KRRNNFK~!”
“No no, you girls should finish what you start to eat.”
~SSSSSSSSSSSHHHHHHHHHHRRRRRSSSKK-K-K-KKKSS~
Both girls tried to pull away when it was already too late, not only was it too late to not have their mouths filled with hot shit gas, but it was also too late to dodge Alastor’s ass that plopped to the back of their heads to keep them right there! The Radio Demon’s taunting was audible over the lengthy, dry hiss of the hot silent fart as it continued pouring over their tongues and into their mouths that they were either too shocked or gagging too hard to close. Alastor felt the heat of the fart bypass the girls’ struggling heads and caress his own plump ass cheeks as they retched and choked loudly. Angel Dust simply relaxed his pooper and poured out pestilence into their faces and mouths until five seconds of gas was relieved from his agitated bowels.
KHK! “URGHK!”
“Ghrk~! Grughk!” URK-KHK!
“Phew~! Had that one brewin’!”
The two were left with their faces pressed together, gagging harshly with their heads trapped between two Demons’ bouncy butts. The taste in their mouths was absolutely rotten, indescribably vile, bitter and sour. It was crazy to think that up to this day, a single one of the Demons’ farts was enough to make them want to puke, and the urge to vomit was even stronger than normal with their free will carrying them all the way through. It seemed though that the part of Alastor’s magic keeping them from throwing up was still in effect, otherwise they would have already barfed up both the shit fumes and sloppy cum that was currently mixing together in their lurching bellies.

This was only a small taste of the level of disgust the girls experienced on the daily, and to this day they were unable to get used to it.

“Khrk!” “Ghrghk!”
“Come on, come on, I thought you girls were in a hurry~!”
PLOP~ PLOP~
“Heh, I guess they wanted to savor it.”
The two’s gagging in reaction to the unexpected fart to the mouth didn’t stop the two Demons from rushing them along. Angel and Alastor mashed their butts towards each other at the same time, squishing the girl’s small heads between the quartet of plump, doughy cheeks so that they could regain their composure. And the sad thing was that it worked, not the regaining composure part, but the rushing part that caused both girls’ resolve to barely hang on as they resumed tonguing Angel’s shit hole. Their bellies were still lurching and the horrid stench still steaming their nostrils as they retched, however their tongues were at least a bit steady as they worked them into the Femboy’s pooper.
If there was one consolation from what had just happened, the rancid flavor of the fart already seared into their tastebuds caused them to hesitate less about sticking their tongues deeper up Angel’s butt, since for now at least, the taste couldn’t get that much worse. The hot insides of his pucker embraced their tongues together, his poop chute even warmer and seasoned by the gassy discharge. His anal walls helped to suck in their taste-sensitive appendages while the wrinkly outer ring squeezed their fart-cooked tastebuds more aggressively. Soon, they’d reached as far into Angel’s poop chute as even their demonic tongues could go, there the girl’s tongues taste only a flavor noticeably worse than that of the fart still lingering in their mouths.
Their gagging hadn’t decreased a bit, only growing stronger instead as they mustered all their willpower to begin squirming their tongues inside the stinky hole. Their tongues were like snakes, coiling intimately around each other while soaking up the flavor of Angel’s smelly, fart-puffing butt. The intimate act that should have been reserved for them to enjoy the taste of each other in a passionate kiss was now being worked passionately into the awful business end of an awful Demon. And said Demon and his companion were as determined as the girls to make the situation much worse for them.

SLCK~ SHCHK~
“Oof, hot one coming~♪”

““Guhk?!””
The Demon was gracious enough to actually announce the incoming fart, however it in no way made the girls feel better. In fact they could tell themselves as they actually felt his hot, tight shit hole puckering on their tongues this time. Angel’s warning that came a second or two earlier only caused the girls’ nerves to wind tighter as they waited for the inevitable.
K-K-K-KKKKKKRRRRRPPPPPP-P-PPFFFRRRKKTT~
“Khrghk! Grk!” “Grueeelghk!”

Waiting unfortunately didn’t equate to preparation, there was absolutely nothing that could prepare them to have a fart blasted along their tongues and right into their open mouths! No amount of experience allowed the fart to taste or smell any better, the raw, rotten, bitter taste flooded their tastebuds anew as turbulent gusts of rancid brown fumes swirled in their mouths, soaking the backs of their throats, curling around their teeth and flying back out of their mouths only to be sent all over their faces by the rest of the outpouring blast! The sound of the fart this time was more audible, distinct and raspy, the saliva on their tongues, especially trapped in between their tongues spreading Angel’s ass hole apart, was blown off and into their mouths as their cheeks filled and vibrated with the rhythm of Angel’s trumpeting pooper.

A potent, pungent, pestilent eggy stench worse that the sulfur lakes of hell, the bitterness and heat that made their tongues want to shrivel up like dried squid. The girl endured with unbelievable will to take the full brunt of Angel’s fart, the only thing allowing them to do so was perhaps that they were sharing the bounty of shit fumes between their two maws. Or maybe it was the fact that Alastor was currently pushing back in their struggling heads with his own ass like he was sitting on them. And speaking of the Radio Demon,

“Here, have another one!”

BBBBBRRRRRPPPFFFFRRRTTTT-T-T-T-TTRRRRRFFFF~
Just as Angel’s fart ended with soiled saliva sputtering on their tongues, right from behind the girls came an identical yet much louder noise, complete with a gush of equally hot fumes that blew past their ears and wrapped around their stunned faces! The cheeks holding their struggling heads from behind vibrated as Alastor let loose, splashing them from the other side in a toxic spew of fumes from his own bowels! The wind force was enough to almost blow cum out of Charlie’s hair while Vaggie’s bow flexed in the sceptic gale. Alastor’s fart lasted only half as long as Angel’s, however there was now enough gas combined in the girls’ head space to make their eyes water in a vapid mossy green and brown cloud almost twice as rich as before!
HUHK~ “Grghk!”
“Khrk!” HK-KFK~
Rather than replace or contend with Angel’s fart, Alastor’s gas simply melded with it, inside the girls’ mouth were the rich flavor of the furry Demon’s anal expulsion while pouring into their noses was the fruits of Alastor’s butt bomb. The taste of the Radio Demon’s fart gradually mixed into their mouths as well while the potent mix of the two’s flatulence made the girls’ noses be short of stinging. They gagged harshly with their tongue almost slipping out of Angel’s ass as their stomachs churned inside out and upside down. They felt absolutely sick, the stink was unreal, the taste was absurd. And the suckiest part was that this was something they experienced daily, and it still wasn’t the worst that they were put through!

But maybe the fact that they went through such a thing daily actually did have some kind of beneficial effect. The girls felt constantly on the verge of vomiting as they inhaled and savored the mixed fart fumes from two Demons at once, however in the end they managed to keep their tongues wedged up Angel’s butt. Okay, the reality was that the Femboy’s poop hole was tight enough despite all of his hoe shenanigans as to keep their tongues in place, and there was also Alastor’s ass pinning their heads from the back, an ass that now had its own presents to pour out to the two girls struggling just to eat out one ass between the two of them.

SHCHK~ “Grghk~!” SCHLRP~
“Oh yeah, that’s the spot, deeper~♥”
PLOP~ WHOMP~
And struggle they did, resuming with squirming their tongue up Angel’s popper ass Alastor’s meaty ass cheeks squashed them from behind. The stench was making tears run from their eyes until they were all but crying, the taste made their throats spasm and seize uncontrollably. However they kept going.

“Ooohh~♥”

KKKKK-KRRRRRRKRKRK-K-KKSSSSSSSRRTTTRR~
“Urelghk!” “Klk-hrk~!”
More farts naturally followed, spraying their tongues and flowing right into their open mouths, delivering a packed punch of vapid, rotten flavors to their maw before the gas made sure to puff into their twitching nostrils on the rebound. No matter what they did, they couldn’t escape the stench and taste.
GGGGGRRRRTTTT-T-T-TTTTTRRRRPPPPFFFFFRRR~
“Krhk~!” “Uhk-klk!”
“Oh, I do beg your pardon~♥”

Of course, the backs of their heads were continuously warmed up with bubbly expulsions at around the same frequency that their tongues were blasted. The weight Alastor put on their heads caused their faces to squish deeply into Angel’s plump cheeks and stinky crack. The vibrations of Alastor’s rippers letting loose were transferred through their small heads and caused their faces to act like Massagers on the Femboy’s butt, leading his fart-puffing pucker to suck and squeeze in their tongues with more vigor as his cock throbbed in excitement, leaking his smelly precum into their good couch cushions. For Alastor’s part, just the futile struggle of the girls’ heads as they were blasted front and back was enough to make his own precum drip into the already cum-soiled carpet.
The way they struggled harder like startled little deer every time hot gas echoed into their mouths, every time his own hot gas bathed them from behind and wrapped around to their face. It was without a doubt that the best thing he’d gotten out of dealing with these financially poor damsels was their eternal servitude, the value of the hotel itself quite simply couldn’t compare.

FFFFFRRRRRTTTBBBBBBBRRRRRBRBRBRBRRRTTTTT~
And as fart came from the front and behind at the same time, both girls were thinking the exact opposite, even as the grueling rancidity of the farts alone was making it difficult for them just to think. They regretted it every day, that they’d tried to do the impossible and gotten themselves into such an unreal situation because of it. Vaggie tried not to blame Charlie even to this day, however both girls still wished every day that they could go back in time and made it so that they never had such fanciful dreams to begin with.

FFFKKKKKKKKRRRPPPPP-P-P-PPPPPRRRRRRSSSSSTTT~
PPPPRRRRRTT~ “Urreeellghk~!!” BBRRRTTT-T-T-TTRRRRR~
“Ghrghk~!” SHCHK~ SLRP~ “ KLK!”
FWOMP~! PLOP~!
After all, look at what their dreams had amounted to. Charlie had hoped and wished to be able to sit at the counter of her own business, sipping on cold wine while looking at her patrons coming and going. However now all that was in front of her eyes was a Demon’s filthy ass cheeks and crack. The taste on her mouth was far from the refreshing taste of alcohol and fruit, instead replaced by the hot residue of a man-whore’s bowels. Fart after fart washing over her tongue was how she spent most of her days now. At this point she and her lover tasted the stuff that came from these Demons’ butts more than they did actual food. The bitter, sour, rancid flavor became deeper and deeper on her tastebuds as her tongue squirmed as deep as it would go in Angel’s fart-spewing anus.
Next to her own tongue was her best friend and lover’s tongue. The girl she’d dreamed of feeding grapes by the bar now forced to feed on a Demon’s filthy business end, all because of her and her wild ambitions. Charlie could feel it on her own face squashed up next to Veggies, the way her lover’s face scrunched, warped and twitch with each fart that passed into their mouths. She could feel her lovers suffering, anguish, her struggle as she choked down such vile atrocities in gaseous form. And though there was contractual magic in play, Charlie knew that Vaggie could only do it for her. Such was why she was willingly going through this together with her. All this just to be able to have two days in a week to spend together in peace.

KKKKKRRRFFFFFKK~ P-P-PRPRPRRRRRRRRSSSSTTT-T-TT~
Said peace unfortunately came at a horrific cost. The farts didn’t stop no matter how they ate out Angel’s asshole, the slurped the inside of his pucker until the only flavor left was that of the farts regularly passing out and sputtering into their open maws. In the first place, their efforts in eating his ass only caused his gas to be expelled more easily, and the damn Demon simply let it all fly knowing that their open mouths were there to catch it all.

GGGGGGRRRRRTTTT-T-T-TTTT-PPPPPPPRRRRRBBTT~
And his partner was just as cruel. Even though he wasn’t having his ass eaten, the Radio Demon kept letting loose to match the Demon backed up into the girls’ faces. Angel’s gas was already so thick and rancid, it was tough enough waiting for the shit fume clouds that leaked from their mouths to clear up even a little. Yet they were denied even a molecule of fresh air to breath, their faces smushed to the Femboy’s crack could only draw in the combined pestilence of Angel and Alastor, all mixed into a vile amalgamation that burned their noses and made their gag reflexes trigger even harder than when they were having filthy cocks stuffed down their gullets.

So vile, so stinky, so vomit-inducing. The girls simply wanted it all to end already, however there was never any telling how long such ass eating and fart sucking and huffing sessions would last. Angel’s farts today were particularly bad, they’d started off terrible and only grew worse the more the girls inhaled and took into their mouths. It was to the point that they could distinctly smell Angel’s farts over Alastor’s that poured out in matching volume. The smell got worse and worse as the vapid shit smog centered around their trapped heads grew creamier and heavier with one fart after another, and another. It was already unbearable before but now the girls were really struggling, almost on the verge of begging to be able to puke!

There was also something terrible nagging on the back of their minds, something that made them more frightened as the farts continued to get progressively worse! There was no doubt about it, the situation in which either of the guys’ fart worsened so quickly during a fart session was usually because,

“Mnnff~♥”

KKK-K-KKKRRRRRFFFSSSS- SPRKRKTK~!
““!!!””
“Oh dear.”

Because of that! A phenomenon that regular people found hard to control and one that was even more bound to happen when ripping such huge farts! With one large splatter, accompanied by a sickening sound, both Charlie and Vaggie’s tongue were drowned in hot, soupy gunk that then spurt from Angel’s ass hole together with his farts, blasting both their open mouths with not only rancid gas but even worse diarrhea!
“UREELLGHK~! UREEGHK!!” “HUURRRGHK! GRRRGHK~!!”
“Whoops, guess I couldn’t hold it after all.”

Of course he couldn’t hold it, he’d had no intention of doing so in the first place. It wasn’t once, twice, five times or even ten times that the furry Femboy had let shit fly while either or both girls were eating his ass, And if it wasn’t a stiff nugget that would lodge itself into the backs of their throats, it was a spray out muddy diarrhea that made them retch and gag just as hard!

“Come now, stop fussing, you act like it’s your first time tasting it.”

Said Alastor as the girls pushed and struggled with all their might to take their faces away from Angel’s ass but was unable to overcome the Radio Demon’s pressed to the back of their heads. His words couldn’t be more true, no matter how many times they’d been used as the two Demons’ toilets, having shit dumped in their mouths, among many other disgusting things, was always as terrible as the first time they’d done it! The hot crap browned the entire insides of both girls’ retching mouths while there was a decent enough splatter decorating their twitching cheeks and noses as well. They even had some droplets of steaming poop inside their nostrils!

The incredibly vile taste of sour, bitter diarrhea completely overpowered the taste of ass that already had them retching just now. Thick, chunky shit sauce hung on the back of their throats like loogies they couldn’t swallow as their gullets spasmed uncontrollably. The stench penetrated deep into their nasal passages, from the physical splatter inside their noses and the sceptic spillage coating the entire insides of their mouths. The hot poop felt like it could melt their tongues, unfortunately said tongues were still well intact and hugging intimately inside the Demon’s tight poop chute that was now actually full of soft poop!
SCHLK-K~ “Ghurk~!”
“Glrrghk~!” CHK~ “Klk!” SLCK~
Their bodies pressed together trembled as they gagged uncontrollably, both simply holding the soupy shit in their mouths and struggling to conjure up the will to swallow. Because that’s what they knew they needed to do, they had to consume it, just like they’d done countless times already. However it was so vile, the stench was horrible enough that even Alastor behind them was pinching his nostrils without losing his grin, said grin wide as ever as he felt their struggle through his meaty ass cheeks. Angel as well was using one of his four hands to spare himself the pervading stench of his own diarrhea, and while the girls also had four hands between them, they were unallowed to do the same, it wouldn’t matter if they tried anyway. The shit was literally in their noises and mouths, their only option now was to swallow.

SHCHK~ “Ulgh~!” GLK~
And that’s what they eventually began to do. The Demons had no problem waiting for them to act as their suffering from letting the poop sauce melt in their mouths was arousing to them. Both girls’ tongue came out of Angel’s asshole with much the same sound his sloppy shit did a short while ago. And their tongues looked no different, coated all the way through in brown diarrhea to where the two coiled together seemed like a whole piece of soft, steamy, reeking scat. When their shaky tongues separated, it was with strings of hot poop globs stretching between them, until they finally took their own savoring appendages back into their mouths.

From there their stomachs lurched uncontrollably as they turned the poop up in their mouths in an effort to scoop off all the gunking hanging from the roofs of their mouths to pooling below their tongues. Just doing that alone caused them to savor the scat, the small lumps and bits present in the sloppy poop soup providing an ample texture as their tastebuds were deeper painted in the bowel filth. Tear falling from both their eyes wet Angel’s ass cheeks and caused shit to streak from their own faces like bad makeup as they tried their best to swallow. The uncontrollable spasming of their throat made it as difficult as ever, the sound of poop squelching through their gullets audible to all as it slowly oozed down into them. It took a lot of effort, especially where they had to swallow multiple times to relieve their mouth of as much feces as possible. They did manage to finish it off though, and their retching huffs that came from their mouths afterwards were literally brown with the essence and nose-numbing stench of demonic diarrhea.

And as the steamy diarrhea settled into their belly, there was a different kind of warmth emanating a little lower down. At this point both girls’ bodies were shivering not only from disgust at the poop itself, but disgust for themselves as they felt a familiar sensation at their crotches. Slimy and wet, their thighs trembled a bit as a tingling crawled all the way up their spines, originating from the area between their legs that were absolutely soaked. It had actually happened to both of them at the same time, the moment Angel had “accidentally shat in their mouths was also the moment both girls committed the most shameful acts they could in such a situation. It wasn’t supposed to happen like this, this wasn’t supposed to happen when they had their free will. So then why did they both cum from having diarrhea shat into their mouths?!
And perhaps the worst part of it all was how hard they came! Charlie and Vaggie often committed raunchy acts of sex with one another, in what was a vain attempt to wash away the shame and disgust the Demons caused them on a daily basis. However, no matter what method of love making they did, they could never achieve such a level of orgasmic pleasure as what caused their entire bodies to tingle and spasm like now. Never would their loins throb and gush with hot fluid as when the taste of horrid demonic scat caused their built up shame to reach the orgasmic breaking point! Both girls were screaming internally as the reality once again struck them hard. They refused to believe that yet again they’d done what they just did, however the soaking state of their own crotches always made it hard to deny their bodily response, a factor that never failed to bring them to the peak of humiliation!

“Huh, I really thought you gals were going to quit for sure with that one.”
“Ureelghk! Khak!”
“Urelk~!”
However, while the girls were internally distressed, it meant nothing to the demons who were responsible for their current state in the first place. Their stalwart efforts were of course met with more mockery from the demons, though neither of them could refute it as they’d really been on the verge of giving up on everything they’d worked for today. But they couldn’t do that, they were already so far in, and there was still worse to come, starting with,

“Make sure you don’t miss a spot now.”
“Khlk~!” SLCK-K~
Vaggie and Charlie couldn’t afford to linger any more on the shame of their orgasms, they could only try to make use of the disgust to distract themselves from the slimy sensations between their thighs and the currently fading tingling in their soiled bodies. Their tongue were literally put right back into the shit after all that effort to lick them clean. They started first with the inside of his butt, sinking their tongues back into his now extra stinky stink hole as to literally lick the shit out of his butt. Chunks of rancid, steamy shit slop came out of his ass and went right into their mouths as they choked and swallowed whatever they cleaned out of him. They had no choice but to divide the work between them for efficiency, in that way the two retching girl added the remaining diarrhea to the scummy stains already settled in their stomachs. They licked and licked until both his inner rectum and their own tongues tasted the least of shit as Angel’s pink butthole was finally pink once more.
But that was far from the end of it, they then moved to the rest of his crack. The shit had naturally splattered more than just their mouths and faces, in fact, the impressions of their soiled face cheeks were present on the Femboy’s cheeks as they licked brown smears off his rump. The bare part of his crack was fine and all, however it was unavoidable that it had gotten into his ass fur as well. The largest amount of effort came when they had to literally suck the sloppy shit out of his soft fur, the strands seeming to paint the scum onto their tastebuds as they sucked the melted mess down their gullets. The result in the end was far from perfect, what with shitty smelling saliva now coating a lot of Angel’s business end, however their task at least was finished. There was only one thing left.

KKK-K-K-KKKKKRRRRRRRPPPPPPRRRRRRR~
“Grrruugghk~!”
FFFBBBBBBRRRRRRRTTT-T-T-TTPPPRRRRRRRRR~

“Grrghk! Glghk!”

Under a continued baptism of farts from Alastor, and some diarrhea-stinking ass rippers from angel, the two began to clean each other, again. The two girls swore that they’d been made to lick each other’s faces more than kiss each other by this point. Whether it be cock snot of bowel broth, there was no use of towels or toiletries involved, everything was scraped off by a tongue and swallowed into a stomach. From their lips to their cheeks to their chins, both Vaggie and Charlie licked shit off the other, going so far as to run their tongues along the rims of the other’s nostrils. Even now the two were still hesitant to shove their tongues up each other’s noses, they really didn’t need to do anything else to make their relationship more awkward than it already is. Besides, trying to lick shit out each other’s noses was likely to only make things worse, whether it be spreading around the creamy scat droplets instead or spreading the shit stink from their own mouths and tongues into the other’s nasal passage.
“Hkk-klk-kff!”
“Ureeelghh! Ghrkf!”

Finally they’d finished that too, after enduring blast after fart blast to the face. The only thing that allowed them to endure was perhaps only the already worse stench of shit that they couldn’t actually get off themselves just by licking, The shit currently stuck in their noses were naturally only making it worse, causing both girls to gag and retch just as harshly even after finally having their heads released from Alastor and Angel’s horrible asses.

“Congratulations girls, you managed to get past the appetizer stage.”

“I’m honestly surprised, maybe you guys do have it in yah to be willing toilet whores.”

“Fu- ghk, just hurry up and let’s end this!”

“Urghk! D-don’t forget your promise!”

“Of course, what good is a Demon without his word. Though with your enthusiasm, I’d really think that you like the taste of shit or something.”

As far as the girls were experienced, now that they’d both cum and farted what they had in their ass tanks, all over their faces, there was one task left to be done, the absolute, hands-down most disgusting of them all. Though it seemed like Alastor wanted to do it in the non-conventional way today as the Radio Demon scanned around the room.

“Let’s see now, something to- ah, perfect!”

And what the Demon’s eyes landed on was something in the kitchen, where the two girls had been in the midst of preparing their cake before being so very horribly interrupted.

“Yes, this will do rather nicely.”

“Hey w-wait, that’s our-!”

PLPTPTPT-T~
Of all things, the damn Demon went ahead and dumped the caked batter that the two girls had been mixing up right in the midst of their protest! It was a horrible sight to see the cake that the two had been working on to be poured out into the sink from the large bowl being tilted upside down. In almost no time at all, all their work so far was completely gone, washed down the drain. Charlie’s eyes shivered in disbelief while Vaggie grit her teeth so hard as to almost taste the enamel through the shit while Alastor returned with his usual cheerful attitude like he’d done absolutely nothing wrong.

“Oh, was that something important?”

“Kuh!”
“…”

He obviously knew that it was, his wide grin was the evidence of that. However the Radio Demon’s cruelty knew no bounds.

“Not to worry, I’ll go ahead and replace it with something even better for you.”

And with those words, his next actions that the girls had already figured out was as expected. The Radio demon placed the bowl on the short coffee table facing straight up to where the girls could see the remaining contents of the cake batter that was barely enough to make a donut hole sized cake. Said contents then became completely hidden from view as onto the mouth of the sturdy large bowl sat a certain Demon’s fat grey ass.

PPPPPRRP-FFFRRRRPPP-P-P-PPPPPRRTTT~
Alastor clearly still had some gas left in his tank, a loud echo of a fart filled the bowl as small splatters of remaining batter flew out from below his balls with a spray of vapid, mossy green vapor. However this fart was but the precursor to the real “main course”.

“Nghf~.”

K-KRLK-K-K~ SCHLK-SCHK~
Maybe it was because of the amplification of the bowl, the sound made the girls’ bodies shiver and made their blood crawl more than usual. That sticky crackling sound emanating right below his seated but, though they couldn’t actually see what was happening inside the bowl, their ample experience allowed them to visualize it just from the sound. Trauma worked in a funny way, they hadn’t even seen it yet, however they could already smell it and taste it in their tongues, Angel’s diarrhea had nothing to do with it, it was simply the taste of Alastor’s disgusting “product” that had been engrained into their minds after months and months of continued consumption. The sound continued on, the echoey crackling seeming to only get louder and make their ears twitch while their stomachs lurched in disgust.

KKKRRR-FFRRRRRRTTTTTRRRR~
“Phew~♪”
And like it had begun, a crisp, raspy fart into the bowl marked the end of the movement, and the unfortunate beginning of the girls’ final torment.

Alastor got up with a huff, and the moment his fat ass came off the mouth of the bowl, it was like a dam had been released as an ample stink cloud rich in color and volume ascended from the open end of the bowl! As veteran toilet sluts, Vaggie and Charlie could already get an idea of how horrible the thing in the bowl was before they’d even actually looked at it. And they weren’t given the chance to do so just yet.

GRGRGRKL~ 

“Oh man, finally I can get this stuff out of me.”

A familiar gurgling from Angel’s gut reminded the two girls where the second part of their terror lay. Despair slowly crept onto their soiled faces as Angel bypassed where they were kneeling, soon turning around and planting his even fatter ass right on the bowl where Alastor had just done his business. The ascending stink cloud was cut off by his rump just as it start to spread throughout the room, and the moment his fat cheeks that looked almost too much for the bowl touched down,
FFRRRRSSSSSSHHHHHHHHHRRFFFFFFSSSTTTT-T-TT~
Out came a loud hiss as a steaming, airy fart spewed from his behind into the bowl. And before the fart even sputtered to an end,

KRRKKLLKL~ SHRP-PR-PRKK-KRP-PP-PRRRR-R-RPPTRP~
The sound filling the bowl was like that of a mud volcano firing into the air and said mud splattering loudly back down! It was a sound even more terrible and traumatizing than the one they’d just heard, Angel’s face was one of ecstasy as his long legs trembled in relief, meanwhile Vaggie and Charlie’s hearts were sinking lower and lower with each loud crackle, pop and bassy splatter. The Femboy let loose until the sound inside the large bowl became shallow, like the substance inside had neared the top. One should know that this was a bowl larger than normal for mixing large cakes, it had been large enough to comfortably hold the Demons’ weight, and now said bowl had been almost topped up with unimaginable contents.
“Damn, my ass hasn’t been this sore since I visited those centaurs last Tuesday.”

As Angel got up after the lengthy and loud release, out from the bowl came boiling smog fumes richer and more toxic than before. The deep, creamy caramel brown mixed with the mossy, greenish brown, one didn’t dare imagine the smell and neither Demons cared to test it for themselves, hence why they both took up a farther away position from where the two girls knelt in dread. Needless to say that neither Alastor nor Angel wiped their filthy asses after such a release, opting instead to sit their bare butts down on the girls’ couch that was definitely a lot cleaner before the two had arrived.

“Well? What are y’all waiting for? Go ahead.”

“Oh and take your time, that one was a tad bit stiff today.”

With that, Alastor produce a set of objects from his magical storage, it was but a pair of plain wooden chopsticks, a bit bigger than normal. The chopsticks floated and landed in Vaggie’s hand as Angel turned on the TV to start flicking through the channels, both Demons making themselves more than comfortable in the girls’ humble home.

Vaggie looked at the steaming shit fumes wafting out the top of the bowl like deadly miasma, before she looked down at her own shaky hands and grasped the chopsticks resolutely. This was the final task they had to do today, she needed to be resolute, for the both of them. So she turned to her lover who was staring at their poorly used cake mixing bowl in despair, her heart ached seeing Charlie like that but she needed the girl to be strong.
“Come on.”

“Ugh.”

She had to pick the blonde up off her feet and guide her for both of them to approach the bowl on the table, and there lay a horrific sight.

“Grueeellghk~!”
“Urghk, Gurlghk!”

No matter how much they’d gone through, the mere sight was enough to make both of them gag, the stench was at least ten times worse than the farts they’d been forced to sniff and consume, twice worse than the small taste of diarrhea they’d been unfortunate enough to sample! Completely gone was the trace remains of their light, fluffy vanilla cake batter, all of it was now buried and lost under a bowl full of literal shit soup! Angel’s diarrhea reached three quarters of the way up the bowl, there it lay a deep lake of creamy, soft, viscous scat with a rich caramel color, complete with bits and streaks of a darker brown. Or maybe the bits and smears was the result of the only “provision” sitting in the steaming poop soup.
Alastor’s log that had come out in one solid piece, it’s girth was crazy, the bumpy surface of the much stiffer crap making both girls’ asses clench involuntarily as they were forced to imagine squeezing out something so monstrous! They could only see the head riding up the side of the bowl and poking out of Angel’s thick, gunky crap, however that lumpy, fat bulb of a poop snake was enough for them to realize what lay below the surface of the bubbling waste! Seeing something like this in a public toilet by chance would be enough to make a random person faint after vomiting their guts out, however, not only were the girls unable to bring anything up, now they had to try and get all of the horrible mess down!

The rotten stench filling their warped faces and the steamy heat of the poop slop made them have second, third and fourth thoughts. They struggled while retching violently, both Charlie and Vaggie questioning their lives at the sight of the “feast” they were meant to consume willingly! Such a thing had been literally just shat out by the two asshole Demons currently watching reality shows on their couch! But they had to do it, it was the only way towards some form of salvation!

“Ghurk, come on Char, just a ureellghh~! Just a little bit more!”

“Hic, uugghh~!”

That was way more than a little bit! But Charlie knew it too, that this was their only chance. Such was why she finally sucked back the real tears streaming down her face as she knelt on the opposite side of the steaming poop soup as her lover, Vaggie preparing the chopsticks with shaky hands and a stomach churning no less violently than the blonde’s.
“Make sure you girls share now.”

Alastor said while still looking at the TV. Vaggie’s boiling rage finally allowed her hand to steady as she sunk the chopsticks into the scat. The feedback was disgusting, however she forced composure by repeating to herself that she’s done this many times before. The chopsticks sunk stickily into the soupy, muddy diarrhea, until she finally came upon something that made her hands shiver in disgust again from the mere texture. She had to spread to chopsticks a good bit to grab onto it, she felt the sticks slowly sinking into the stiff mass that was like lumpy clay, then she finally lifted up the log that was heavier than it seemed.

More of Alastor’s scat log came out that what had been poking out the diarrhea broth, dripping off its lumpy surface like goopy, viscous slime was Angel’s poop that had provided it an extra gruesome coating as though to amplify its disgustingness. Both girls’ pupils contracted and their stomachs lurched as they look at it, the stench seeped into their noses even if their held their breath, it was a stench that made their throats stiffen and feel dry while their brains were on the verge of shutting off! They both held on though, and Vaggie, as frightened as she was, shoved the chopsticks to her mouth while closing her eyes!

CHCHK~ “Hlghk~!!”
As Charlie almost recoiled in disgust, she watched as Vaggie forced her jaws to bite up a large chunk of the diarrhea-dripping poop log! Vaggie first felt the heat of it as it plummeted towards her mouth, then finally came the nasty, greasy texture of angel’s poop that almost caused her resolve to crumble in an instant! The Demoness powered through as though giving up on everything, as the fumes scorched her sinuses, she bit into the slimy, sticky, hot mass that entered her mouth. Alastor wasn’t kidding about the stiffness of his poop as her teeth almost stalled halfway into the thick hot log, or maybe it was her wavering resolve, either way, it was much more than a struggle for Vaggie to bite of a chunk of the poop big enough to barely fit in her mouth!
“Grmghk~!!”
How could she describe the taste? Even after all these months of consuming such terrible waste, neither Demoness knew of anything that could compare to the flavor of demon scat hot and fresh from a demon’s bowls. Vaggie never cried outside of times like now, tears flowed freely from her face, making her look nothing more than a regular girl going through a traumatic experience. Though one couldn’t imagine the trauma she was currently experiencing, the horrible, bitter, rotten flavor of the poop packing her mouth, the stench that was so unbelievable as to make rich shit fumes puff from her flaring nostril barely a second into biting off the waste! If the taste of Alastor’s lumpy feces wasn’t bad enough, there was the thick marinade of Angel’s even more revolting, sour diarrhea providing an ample amount of extra kick! It reeked so badly, it taste so much worse, and she hated the fact that she had no choice but to eat it.

CHRCHK~ “Gruuugh~!” CHK~
“Guhr- V-vaggie…”

Charlie could only kneel there and watch her lover suffering to chew the diarrhea covered chunk of poop. He hand still holding onto the chopsticks trembled while the face Charlie was in love with was warped in more agony and disgust. The sound of her chewing through the stiff poop with the diarrhea alone helping to lubricate her masticating efforts. The way she could see her belly physically lurching as she gagged and gagged, retching and gagging more than she chewed. Charlie watched the sight that she’d already seen many times with the same shaky eyes she had the first time, she watched her lover chew until it was finally time to swallow. Then she watched her poor lover struggle to swallow the steaming feces, her throat constantly clamping up and spasming and making it like she was constantly choking on the chewed up log. Charlie even had the illusion of hearing the sound of the poop finally entering Vaggie’s stomach as the poor girl finally swallowed after a while. Charlie felt more sorry for the girl than she did herself, however she was unable to stop her and dampen her resolve as Vaggie opened her mouth again, shit steam oozing from her pretty mouth and tears trailing down the sides as she took another forceful bite. Charlie couldn’t stand it though, she couldn’t bear to see her best friend and lover suffering alone. Such was why she grabbed the girl’s hand holding the chopstick and brought the hellish substance towards her own face.
CHRK~ “GREEEEMGHK~?!”

Even Vaggie’s reaction couldn’t prepare Charlie for tasting it herself! Her jaws trembled as she bit off as big a chunk as she could, anything to spare Vaggie some of the burden. And her reward for that was a mouth as full as her lover as she retched powerfully, both their hands now shaking while overlapped as they held big chunks of hot poop in their respective mouths! Charlie’s teeth began to crush up the nasty scat in a hurry as she felt and tasted the sticky, lumpy, diarrhea coated mass melting on her poor tastebuds. She couldn’t stand the taste, the texture, the nose-numbing stench. The girl would rather have to suck twenty demons’ cocks all day everyday than eat such filth for even one day! However the only thing that she could gain now was two days of tempting freedom, she needed to match Vaggie’s speed and get the stuff down as quickly as possible!

It was times like this where the blonde could show the same resolve that had gotten them in this mess in the first place. Her gagging mimicked Vaggie’s as her small gullet choked on the hot waste. She clenched her eyes shut and put her all into swallowing willingly, her tears dripping into the carpet to create a wet pattern as though to match Vaggie’s while the poop passed her esophagus and squelched into her lurching stomach. Shit fumes billowed from her facial orifices as she looked at Vaggie again, and then at the bowl. There was still so much of the log left, and so much diarrhea, all they could do was get busy and pray for it to end soon.
“Hrgh~!” SCHLK-SCHK~ “Grmghk~!”
CHKSCHK~ “Hrmghk~!”

Inside the room now was only the sound of the TV playing, and the endless retching and gagging that completely drowned it out.
“Hey, can you hoes be a little more quiet?”

“Ureeellgghk! S-sorry, it just tastes so gh-ghrughk~!”
“Huk, so g-good that we couldn’t h-hurrrlkk~! Couldn’t help ourselves!”

Such a thing was simply impossible, gagging and retching was their only means to try and cope with the disgusting act they were being made to commit. The girls took bite after bite, taking turns to decrease the size of the hefty shit log a mouthful at a time. It was shared between them like a large slab of salami, held between the chopstick and propped out of a broth composed of gravy-like poop that they both had to lean over to take a bite. The stench eventually numbed their minds though they wished the taste had numbed their tongues instead. Said tongues looked even worse than when they’d come out of Angel’s ass hole, the horrible feces staining their tastebuds like wood stain.

Every bite and chew of poop filled their mouth with the worst flavors one could imagine, if people thought human poop was bad, they’d clearly never met a demon before. Such a vile substance was enough to demand the response of a hazard team back on Earth, and it was this substance that the girls had been made to consume daily ever since many months ago. And it never got easier. The stench penetrating as deep into their airways as possible and literal shit steam puffing from their nostrils like clouds from a dragon’s snout. The taste that never lost its potency no matter how much they chewed and swallowed, chewed and swallowed. Scat could be felt piling up inside their stomachs, scat that, due to certain magics still active in them, was digested and converted into sustenance for them, sustenance that gave them plenty energy to eat more, and more.
CHRCHK~ “Gruuugh~!” CHK~
“Hrmghk~!” CHKSCHK~
Torture in hell came in many forms, however there was probably none worse than this. Poop went into their mouths and down their throats, their determination for some kind of release the only thing actually allowing them to move their hands to take a big bite at a time. As they endured smells and flavors that one couldn’t fathom, the log successfully became smaller and smaller. It took actual minutes of grueling efforts for the two girls together to work the log down until there was but a fist-sized chunk hanging much more lightly from Vaggie’s chopsticks. The two had been sick of eating poop before they’d even started, and now once again they felt unbelievably sick to their stomachs that housed sizable chunks of demonic feces that had passed into their mouths, down their throats and was now inside of them.

SLCKCH~ “Hrmgh~!” “Grghk~!”

The two gagged right into each other’s faces as their scat stained noses touched while sharing the final bite. Said nose tips separated with a long sticky string of diarrhea as they finally pulled away, nothing left on the chopsticks but the heavy poop stains as proof of their glorious meal. The final chew was always the hardest, Vaggie and Charlie wanted to avoid eye contact with each other as their stuffed cheeks and jaws moved and churned the poop in their maws. Their jaws were tired and their throats unwilling, both girls unfortunately had to chew this final mass for even longer than usual before they could finally swallow. The sticky sound of the scat moving through their respective throats filled the girls ears all the way down until the choking sensation in their retching throats finally ended with the poop settling in their bellies. And with a gag and a huff that reeked of demonic sewerage, both girls were finally done, with the literal hard part at least.
Charlie’s hands trembled as she held up the bowl that was still heavy with diarrhea. She had her eyes closed as she refused to look at it, if only she could close her nostrils too as the horrible stench continued to waft up into her soiled face. Then again, a lot of the smell could be coming from her own mouth as her lips were completely coated in shit sauce and bowel grime. This was really it, this was really the actual final act, saying this over and over in her head, the blonde placed her shaky mouth to the edge of the bowl and began to tilt it upwards.
“Hurk! Hff, hff, humkf-!”

GLK~ GLP~ GLUK~ GLUK~
Thick, viscous poop began pouring into her lips and she began to swallow without thinking about it, trying really, really hard not to think about it! The only saving grace was that the taste of Angel’s diarrhea was already soaked through and through in their mouth’s, allowing the girl to begin chugging the muddy scat with only the uncomfortable sensation of it pouring down her spasming throat making the experience any more unbearable. With only a few forceful swallows, she already felt it pouring into her stomach, her face scrunched as the sensation of the shit steam tickling her face up close alone made her want to barf. Poop sauce washed her mouth completely, truly ensuring that no place had been left untouched by the flavors of Angel’s bowels. She felt her belly that was already pretty packed with poop filling further. She chugged and chugged and chugged, cursing her new life with each swallow as the two assholes responsible enjoyed their shows while getting shit stains on their couch. The blonde actually managed to make good pace to where she’d managed to down half the poop soup until her belly was swelling. That was when a second pair of hands finally overlapped with hers, said hands gently taking the bowl away to ease her burdens.

Charlie’s face that reappeared had a brown mustache of gloopy poop running from her entire top lip, wrapping all the way down to where sticky scat sauce was barely hanging onto her chin. The girl with the teary clenched eyes and swollen cheeks began swallowing her final mouthful as her lover got started on her first.

GLP~ GLUK~ “GRMK~!” GLRP~ GLK~
“Hurk! Guurrelghk~!”
The sound was even more disgusting than what had echoed in the bowl when she was doing it, Charlie was forced to listen to the poop pouring down Vaggie’s throat as the girl gulped and chugged in much the same fashion as she’d done. Charlie finally opened her eyes when the last of the poop in her mouth had slid down into her belly, however she had to quickly close her eyes again as her stuffed and swollen belly, combined with the sight of Vaggie’s throat hurriedly moving poop, was enough to make her nausea spike to new heights! Though she still couldn’t throw up, the metal trauma was a hell of a thing, her packed belly kept lurching, the movement of the poop packed inside causing her to feel even more nauseous still as the sound of Vaggie swallowing continued for as long as it did for her. Finally, the sound of the Demoness slurping the final dregs of soupy poop from the bowl could be heard, followed by the large bowl being placed back where it was.
URP~ “Urk, ghurk~!”

“Kurhk! Ghl-!” URRK~
That was it, that was really, finally it, at last! For a moment the girls almost felt something like pride for having earned themselves two free days on their tenure as toilets! It was truly a sad thing considering that living beings weren’t meant to serve as toilets in the first place. Rather than pride though, all they were really feeling was a special type of sickness that came with having consumed so much demon poop and the thoughts of what they’d done yet again revolving in their heads nonstop. The cooling girl jizz soaking their throbbing loins served as the most humiliating aspect. However, at least it was finally over.
“Oh, you’re done huh? Good timing, we just got done with the last episode anyway.”

“I can’t believe she really chose that grungy satyr in the end.”

The two girls couldn’t give less of a fuck, even if the Demons went as far as to spoil the show that they knew Charlie and Vaggie were in the midst of watching. All they wanted right now was for the two to finally get their shitty asses out of their house! And it looked like the time had finally arrived as both of them finally got off the couch, shit stains being left in the cushions where they sat. The same portal that had allowed the two Demons into their small home once again appeared as Angel picked up his expensive stuff.

“Needless to say, we’ll be keeping our promise. You two girls enjoy your weekend, there’ll be plenty more fun to be had at the fair on Monday~!”

“Before we go though, anything else you’d like to say?”

“Ugh, th-anks for the meal.”

“Of course, it’s our duty to keep you two well fed, even if you are mere slaves.”

“See ya.”

And extremely rare feeling of relieve came over the two poop-stuffed demon girls as they assholes left through the portal. It still felt a bit unreal to them, that they’d gone through so much only to finally be given some amount of leeway. Of course, two mere days was far from true freedom, however it was certainly better than nothing. They didn’t even care about whatever was going to happen at the fair next week as tomorrow was finally their first actual day off!

“Ughhk~!”
“Guh-k! Ugh.”

If only it had started today though. The memory of what today was supposed to be cause both girl to grown in disgust and nausea while holding their bulging bellies. It was already late in the day and it looked like they’d have to spend the rest of their anniversary clearing the stench of shit out of their homes, as well as taking a bath or two, or three or five.
Whatever, at least tomorrow was going to be an actual good day.

***

It was safe to say that the weekend the two had spent together, by themselves, was the best they’d had in a long time. The anxiety of waiting around for the Demons to show up in their homes, abuse them, make them do so many disgusting things, they were completely free of that burden and had spent two days that felt like a weight had been lifted off their chests. The two had even made up for their anniversary that had been completely ruined by Alastor and Angel, now that they’d tasted true freedom again after such a long time, there was no way they could go back. And of course, after one’s vacation, returning to service was one of the toughest things to do mentally, and that counted for all jobs, much less being the toilet slaves of two Demons that the girls hated more than anyone else. On their first morning back, their patience was already being put to the test.

“Ugh, where the fuck are they?”

“Probably having fun by themselves while we’re standing here getting humiliated.”

Charlie was just as pissed as Vaggie as the cool breeze of the hellish countryside tickled her skin. It started with a call they received from Alastor this morning with instructions to meet at the fair. It was bad enough that they had to hear the Radio Demon’s sickening voice first thing in the morning, on top of that they’d been waiting at the fair for almost an hour now and hadn’t caught glimpse of either Demon yet. But the absolute worst part was that they were made to come here in uniform, said “uniform” consisting of nothing but their skimpiest underwear and their personal slave collars!

Both Charlie’s bright pink collar and Vaggie’s blood red collar were now decorated lavishly. On each of their collars were a plethora of silver studs, said studs all shaped like either a poop emoji or a dick with balls. These were the girls’ “badges of honor”, the amount of studs representing the length of time they’d served as the Demon’s personal sex slaves and toilet sluts. As soon as twelve in each stud was collected, they’d be replaced by a larger gold studs representing a full year of service, and judging by the amount of placements for these studs in the girls’ collars, one could imagine how long it would be before the two’s debt was finally repaid. While they were called badges of honor by the sickening Demons, all they were to the girls was marks of shame that constantly reminded them how long they’d been going through this and how much longer their torment would continue.

But, the collars weren’t the main issue, the issue was the girls standing almost completely naked in the central square of the fair!

“You sickos oughtta be ashamed of yourselves, what if there were kids around here?”

“What is Hell coming to?”

For the past hour they’d been dealing with the countryfolk cursing and shaming them as they were forced to stand in public showing such an indecent display. Of course, the demons that reprimanded them were in the stark minority.

“Come on, grab each other’s tits!”

“How but you show a little more skin sweetheart?!”

“Hey, how much for an hour with the blonde one?!”

“I don’t know, I heard the butch ones give better head!”

It was more within a demon’s nature to sexually harass and taunt the two girls who were ripe for the picking. The vulgar shouts and banter as a decent sized crowd formed around them was much louder than any voices of dissent, the disgusting words of the men bashed into the ears of the lesbian girls and made their skin crawl and their bellies twist in disgust. If it were any other situation, Vaggie would have been the first one to go tearing into the crowd in a blood-spilling rampage, however the damn Demons had specifically instructed them to wait at this location and do nothing. The two could only curse under their breath as they stood there under the sticky, slimy gazes of all the overly vulgar demons and wait for their masters to show up.

And it was only another half hour later when the two were about to lose their minds that Alastor finally showed himself.

“Well, I see you two have already drawn quite the crowd!”

It was the first time in their lives that the two were actually made to feel something like relief at the sight of Alastor’s punchable face with his wide grin of large, sharp teeth. Of course, they were infinitely more pissed than relieved as it was the Radio Demon and his asshole friend that forced them to endure such humiliation in the first place, and Angel was still nowhere to be seen.

“Since so many people are already here, let’s get started!”

“Wait, you haven’t even told us what we’re gonna-!”

“Kneel for me girls.”

“”!!””

The two girls fell to their knees as the sensation of magical compulsion they hadn’t felt in two days filled their bodies with full force!

“Hah, so their his little slave bitches!”

“Right you are my good sir, and they’re very obedient and well-performing ones at that.”

The demons in the crowd mocked the girls loudly as they saw that they weren’t simply flashing perverts but straight up slaves to the Radio Demon. It would take a real idiot to get themselves bound to slavery by a magical contract, especially with Alastor who was the most infamous trickster around! Vaggie and Charlie grit their teeth in shame and vitriol as the mocking from the crowd became more severe. Some of the demons even offered Alastor to sell the girls to them for a day or two.

“Apologies lads, the girls aren’t for sale, not yet at least. Don’t be disappointed though, we have an enjoyable show planned for you all this afternoon.”

POOF~

“Whoa!”

“That’s wild.”

The demons in the crowd exclaimed, some of them in shock as Alastor’s lower garment suddenly vanished in a puff of smoke, underwear and all. Now the Radio Demon was showing just as vulgar a sight as the two girls with his naked cock and balls hanging out. However the scales of vulgarity were to be tipped once more as he presented his plump naked ass to the two girls’ faces right in front of everyone! All of the crowds’ eyes were on them again, their gazes more penetrating and humiliating, causing both Charlie and Vaggie to hesitate. Alastor didn’t say a word, simply offering his stinking rear end to the two of them like they were dogs with gesture commands already engrained into their heads. And that may as well have been the case, for Vaggie could only hesitate for so long before doing what needed to be done.
PWCH~ SLCK~
“Sick.”
“Man, I can’t imagine being that low.”

The crowd was clearly intrigued, yet they made an effort to scoff in disgust at Vaggie’s actions of stuffing her face full of cringe right up Alastor’s rear end. As she did so, even those further away could clearly hear the sound her mouth made as she began lovingly smooching, licking and even sucking at his ass. All while Charlie right next to her watched in dismay.

SLRP~ “Guh!” FRRP~
“Right, that’s the spot right there~. Ahem, now allow me to introduce our two fine ladies. The one currently going to town because she can’t get enough of my ass is Vaggie, some of you may already be aware.”
“Wait, you mean that mean bitch that people kept talking about a year ago?”

“The one they said you shouldn’t mess with?”

“No way!”

“Guh!”
Vaggie grunted both from the rank man musk filling Alastor’s ass crack as well as the words of the Radio Demon and the demons in the crowd muffled by hiss fat cheeks. Just like how Charlie was a royal, the Demoness had a reputation of her own, a reputation of respect that had been built up from her forcing herself to be tough in the demons’ world called Hell. This street cred had allowed her to live an easier life with her name holding weight amongst the baddest demons in the area. And now her reputation was soiled, besmirched, outright disrespected, flushed down the toilet that was no different from her own mouth.

“H-hey, I’m Vaggie, Alstor’s number one ass kisser, pp-please enjoy the show~♥”

CHUP~ CHUP~ “Ulgh!” SLCK~
“Shit, this bitch is crazy.”
Again, disgusting words flew out of her mouth before said mouth had it’s skills put to use in such a disgusting way. In front of the crowd of hateful demons, her lips kept making contact with Alastor’s fat cheeks, sucking the accumulated ass sweat and filth right off that she’d then lick with her lips, tasting the salty, rank flavour of demon ass before placing that tongue somewhere  even worse. Her fingers stained in ass sweat as she spread his meaty ass cheeks trembled from the horrible sensation of his wrinkled ass hole against her fair tongue. Already the taste became five times worse, however, surprisingly, she was unable to taste as strong a taste of poop as she normally would when lapping the Demon’s foul shitter. It actually made it a less terrible experience than normal as she licked around his anal ring, wet his inner ass crack with her saliva and kissed his plump cheeks passionately enough to leave temporary marks.
And of course, such an experience was one to be shared.

“That’s good Vags, but try to save some for your friend.”

“I’m sorry, I almost hogged your glorious ass all to myself~♥”
Alastor announced as he had the girl remove her face from his smelly as after a couple minutes. With each words spoken from her own ass-smelling mouth, Vaggie only wanted to die more. Her face that reappeared naturally stunk of demonic man butt, thankfully there would be an opportunity for the gag-inducing stench to fade as Charlie went to take her place in the Radio Demon’s inviting rear.

“Or rather, I should say her girlfriend! Charlie Morningstar everybody!”

“Yeah, I knew those two were dykes!”

“Hey wait, Charlie Morningstar. Isn’t that-?”

“That dumb princess girl who everyone was laughing at a while back?!”

“Damn, the Radio Demon got himself a royal slave!”

“Ugh! Y-yep, that’s me, your favourite princess here to put on a show for you all~♥”
“Favourite princess my ass, guess what they say is true about dumb blondes.”
When it came to reputation, Charlie’s was even more critical than Vaggie’s in a lot of ways. The girl held the status of a royal demon, belonging to the family with the greatest authority in hell outside of old demons like Alastor, she should be living a life befitting of an actual princess. Yet where was she now?

SCHLRP~ CHUP~
Sucking the ass of one of her two masters. Alastor made sure to face the crowd this time, letting Charlie press the side of her face firmly into his sweaty ass cheek and approaching his butt from an angle so that the crowd could better see what she was doing. He allowed them to see Charlie literally licking Vaggie’s left over saliva out of his ass crack, he mocked her, proclaiming loudly to the crowd that she was not only a slave but a zealous lesbian that would even taste ass to savour her lover’s spit. The stench of butt that Vaggie couldn’t lick off potently assaulted her nose as she at least closed her eyes not to look at the crowd of demons judging her even more than her lover. Said lover’s saliva left behind in Alastor’s crack only served as a medium that melted the filthy sweat and funk to deliver it right to her tastebuds as she licked. Even if they were lover’s, neither Vaggie nor Charlie were a fan of savouring the other’s spit outside of specifically kissing. One only needed to imagine how gross it felt to the blonde girl to lap the slimy fluid made worse only by Alastor’s sweaty, filthy butt essence.

SQUELCH~ “Gurk!” SLCK~
“Mmn, yes, both girls are remarkable but I do prefer this one specifically.”

“Gurghk! Th-thank you, I also prefer your stinky butt~♥.” SCHLCK~
It didn’t take long before Vaggie’s face was wedged back up Alastor’s crack, the Demoness being his personal pick amongst the two. Maybe it was his bias but her always preferred the way her tongue felt up his ass specifically. That’s right, up his ass. Though the sound of kissing was no longer as audible, one could very clearly hear the grey haired Demoness retching as her tongue plunged deep into Alastor’s shit hole. Though the outside of his anus wasn’t as flavour-packed as usual, the same definitely couldn’t be said for the inside, especially where her long demonic tongue reached!
“Glk, khlk~!” SCHLRP~
Ample bitterness and sourness as how the inside of a butt was expected to taste. Her throat kept convulsing as she dug in, her long tongue squirming deep up his ass and causing his plump cheeks surrounding her face to shiver slightly as he put some more of his weight back on her upturned face. None of the demons in the crowd had a clue of what she was experiencing, and rightfully so as none of them would be foolish enough to get contracted into sex and toilet slavery. Her tongue soaked up flavours more vile than a lot of them would be unable to withstand, and it was these flavours she soon shared with the only person who could understand her torment.
PWCH~ “Hlk!” CHUP~

CHUP~ “Ghrghk!” SLRP~

“That’s right girls, sharing is caring as they say.”

“That’s the nastiest shit I’ve seen in a while.”

The demons of hell are truly horrible, as though they all thought the same way as Angel and Alastor, it didn’t take much for them to mock the girls’ relationship. Especially with them kissing so passionately like they were doing now, both audibly retching into the other’s mouth like they were already long accustomed to as the taste of Alastor’s poop chute spread from Vaggie’s mouth to Charlie’s as their long tongues entwined. It was a wonder if they ever kissed so passionately outside of the times the Demons forced them to share the awful flavours they subjected them to on a regular. The taste of unwashed cock, stinking spunk, ass, fart, piss and poop. They tasted these things more than they did each other’s mouths and that had become their norm, together with other things.
SLCK~ CHK~

SCHK~ SLCK~

“Ugh, those bitches are really sick.”

It was the first time that the two girls would have to agree with the mean words said by a viewer in the crowd, they really were sick in the head. After all, the clear sound of wet squelching could be heard where they had their fingers stuffed into each other’s pussies, flicking their beans while savouring the awful taste. They were both literally dripping, an unwanted and unstoppable pleasure filling their entire abdomens and spread through their bodies as they pleasured each other. A pleasure gotten from the taste of Alastor’s nasty shit hole in their mouths as they made out, only a pair of insane Demonesses like them could feel such a thing. And the fact that neither of them could cum no matter how long they flicked each other made it even worse.

Already the taste had faded from their mouths, sucked clean from their tongues and swallowed down their throat in an awful manner. And with the disappearance of the filthy taste also came the waning of their “pleasure”. Even as they continued to finger each other, their arousal didn’t build up any more, they both actually felt it draining from them,! It was a horrible and chilling sensation that made them both recall their growing struggles in pleasing each other at night, both of them having to put in much more effort than months ago just to achieve orgasm. And yet they had cum so easily and so hard from having Diarrhea shat into their mouths just a couple days ago.
It frightened them, it truly did. Will they eventually be able to cum only from having such disgusting things done to them? Neither girl dared to even entertain the thought, however at the current rate, their future was looking terribly bleak.

“Hey, you boys having fun?”
““!!””
The two had been going at it with little success, trapped under the scrutiny of the mocking crowd as they fingered and fingered each other to no avail. Just as it felt like they’d soon finger their pussies numb, the voice of Angel Dust came from the crowd at last. The furry Femboy demon finally showed up.

“Hehe, looks like I missed a hell of a show.”

Angel chuckled while looking around at the gathered crowd, and seeing the two girls’ begrudged faces finally separate while a thick puddle of precum lay below their fingered crotches..

“Indeed you did my friend. Where even were you?”

“Oh, there’s this booth over there with a big hole in the wall, I think you can guess the rest.”

“Ahh, indeed.”

The other Demons’ presence was far from comforting for the two girls, however at least he now served as a distraction for them to pull them out oof the mental spiral that had them worried for their future. Whether such a worry would actually come to fruition, they could only pray to whatever god the demons of Hell worship.
“Did you at least record it?”

“What do you think?”

Alastor grinned as he used his cane to point at a peculiar flying creature positioned over their heads. It was basically an orb with bat wings and a large eyes that it used to record images like a camera.

“Nice, then let’s get started with the real performance huh?”

“Viewers, be advised that the next few performances aren’t for the faint of heart.”

“Just get on with it!”

The perverse nature of demons wasn’t to be underestimated, one would think that Alastor and Angel had a screw loose to use the girls not only as sex slaves but as living toilets instead. However, while many of the demons in the crowd found the act to be heinously disgusting, the fact that it wasn’t happening to them but rather to the two helpless demonesses was more than enough to serve as their public entertainment.

“Want to go first chap?”

“You get started, there were some pretty big guys at that booth so my shitter’s still a bit sore.”

Angel answered while allowing Charlie’s small head and face to take all his weight, especially his fat ass that engulfed her completely. The Femboy was already bare-bottomed, a result of his little stint at the unnamed booth. Alastor made sure that Vaggie’s nose was squashed perfectly to his ass hole as he sat on her upturned face with enough force to form an almost air-tight seal between his nostrils and her pucker. Vaggie’s heart pounded as the moment finally came for everyone to see them doing something so disgusting.

PPPRRRRKKKKKKRRRRRTT-T-T-TTTTRRRRFF~
“Greeghk~!”

“Fucking gross!”
“Did he really just-? Oh fuck!”
The sound that was heard by the crowd was unmistakable, especially with the sound being so loud despite Vaggie’s nostrils being there to muffle it. As the sound ripped on, one could see the girl’s body below him struggling in agony ass she was made to snort the putrid gas from his ass, gas that was more putrid than any demon besides Vaggie could comprehend! For some reason, Alastor’s farts seemed even worse than usual?! The Demoness had fully prepared herself to not show too much weakness when acting as the Demon’s fart absorber, however the stench of the gas that completely pounded her nostrils to the point they were bulging was beyond even her expectations! She had no choice but to choke it down as her limbs spasmed, her nose, mouth, throat and belly gradually filling with sizzling shit for an entire six second of anal release!

“Kuhrk! Grghk!”
“Hah, nice one!”

“Oh, that one was a bit more than “nice”, I’ll have you know that I’m rather “backed up” at the moment.”

“Oh shit, then I need to step my game up huh?”

“Mrnnghf~!”
As not to be outdone by Alastor who’d left Vaggie in a pleading state from a single fart to the nostrils, the furry Femboy settled in his position and his own warm anus began to flex, causing the blonde below his fat ass to panic in anticipation! However, what came out of Angel’s ass wasn’t quite what either of them had been expecting.

PPPRPRPRPPP-P-P-P- SPSPLPLRRT-T-T~
“RMNK?!”
What started off sounding like a sputtering fart quickly turned into a loud splatter that caused those who’d heard it to cringe! Charlie went even wilder below Angel’s ass than Vaggie, and said Demoness who’d heard the sound as well became even more panicked for her lover! Thankfully though, the situation wasn’t quite as bad as they’d all imagined.

“Whoops, guess I still had a little bit in there huh?”

SCHK~ FNNK-K~ “KLK! GRGHK!”
“Aw, don’t be such a drama queen.”
Angel exclaimed playfully while Charlie cringe harshly from the feeling of warm, snotty semen flooding her entire nasal passage! It was clear where this semen had come from, Angel’s ass being sore after visiting a booth that was naught but a big hole in a wall. Meaning that the blonde Demoness was currently snorting some random demons’ cum straight out of his puckered asshole! It felt incredibly uncomfortable, her nostrils were stuffed to the brim in slimy cock sauce that was kept hot inside Angel’s butt, one didn’t even have to mention the horrible stench of sharted semen that burned olfactorily and physically!

PPRPRPRP-P-PPPPPRRRRFFFFTTTTT-T-T-TTRR~
“MNNNK-GHK~!”
“That’s more like it~♥”

Thankfully, the semen was forced all the way through her nasal passage and down her throat, unfortunately it was by a proper, hot, rancid fart from the Femboy’s behind!

PPPPPPRRRRRRGGG-G-G-GGRRRRTT~
“GRMGHK~!”

FFKKKKRRRRRPPP-P-PPPPPPRRRRRTTTT-T-T~

“Uhk-GRK~!”
The show continued after the small mishap, said show consisting of both Demons displaying the abilities of their slaves to the surrounding crowd. They remained perched upon their faces, their fat asses smothering them completely as they blasted fart after rancid, loud, bubbly fart deep into their nostrils.

“Agh, fuck, I can- ureeghk!. I can’t watch this!”

“Ugh, I’m gonna be sick.”

“Pussies!”

“Give em hell, let’s see those flat ass chests swell!”

The sound of the fart fumes pouring into their nostrils completely without a shred of leakage was sickening, it actually caused one of the demons to leave the crowd as the level of disgust was too much even for him. The rest stayed though, all excitedly watching as the girls’ lungs inflated and deflated with each horrible sounding fart from the comfortably seated Demons. The girls were made to literally breathe their gas and nothing else, and they certainly had plenty to give them so that they never ran out of air.

PPPPPRRRRPPPTT~ PP-P-P-PPRPRPRPRRRRRRRTTT~
“GHRMK~!”
GGGGGGGGGGRRRRRRRRTTTTTTTT-T-T-TTTRRRRR~

“GREEEGHK~!”

“Aah, that really feels good on a blown out shitter.”

The crowd enjoyed the show but Charlie and Vaggie were in an unforeseen state of agony. Their noses and lungs craved fresh air but were pumped with only the vile gas of the Demons’ bowels over and over again with seemingly no end. Tears filled their eyes and wet the insides of their cracks that remained perched on the two’s faces as they sucked down rancid blast after rancid blast through their nostrils. It was truly a torturous style of breath play that made them wish that they were simply being suffocated instead. Especially Vaggie was having a particularly horrible time breathing Alastor’s farts that seemed worse than normal today for some reason. And his farts only got subtly worse as their tasks progressed.

FKKKK-KK-K-KKKKKRRRRRRRRPPPPPPPPPFFFF~
“URK-GHRK~!”
The sound of farting was different this time as it poured into Charlie’s open mouth. The blonde Demoness had her lips cupped over Angel’s butt hole as he let rip in her mouth. His farts tasted as horrible as always, and the amount she was made to swallow with each forced gulp down her throat was absurd. Both girls’ internals stunk heavily like used toilets that had seen a rush hour in the middle of the day, Vaggie was having trouble holding back her hiccups as she sat beside her lover and watched her take blast after blast to the mouth. However it wasn’t really the putrid farts that the poor girl was meant to be eating out of his ass at this time.

KRRKKLLKL~ 

“Ugh, there’s no way he’s really gonna-!”

“Shut up man, I can’t hear!”

Some of the demons in the crowd expressed the bare minimum of the girls’ sentiments while exiting with queasy faces. Yes, even some of the horrible demons in the crowd couldn’t bear to see the next part.

K-KRLK-K-K~ SCHLK-SCHK~
“GRMGH~! GRRUUGHK~!”

Charlie’s teary eyes clenched shut and she retched violently as the horribly sticky crackling noise sounded from her own mouth. There, if one paid even a bit of attention, they could see that her cheeks were being filled up as her jaws were forced to spread wide together with Angel’s anus. Yes, even though they’d watched up until some of their pals had wiped their smegma into the girls’ hair, some of them didn’t have quite a strong enough stomach to bear witness to one of them having their mouths shat in! And even among those that stayed, some got queasy from the added visual effect as Charlie’s mouth unlatched from Angel’s crack and pulled away to reveal the rest of the horrible log coming out of his butt!

“Ureeeellgghk! Hurk!”
“Oh fuc- grreeelghk!”

The gagging came not only from the girls themselves but even some in the crowd as the thick log of a mossy green color squelched out of Angel’s behind. The horrid stench of the steaming poop fresh from the Femboy’s bowels began to gradually seep into the crowd, causing them to make a bit more room, however it was nothing compared to the stench the two girls endured up close, especially Charlie who was made to taste it outright as well as inches upon inches of putrid scat came out of Angel’s but until the fat end popped out of his anus with a spray of gas!

The log was heavy and firm enough to hold its shape yet soft enough to flex like a noodle, flopping down and staining Charlie’s chest that heaved as she retched violently. It was truly a horrible sight to behold, a log of scat longer than the dicks of the men they’d serviced, sticking out of the demonic princess’ mouth as she was made to savor the taste. However an even more horrific sight unfolded as Vaggie, the girl’s lesbian lover, aimed her open mouth at the other end of the poop hanging down past Charlie’s cleavage.

CHK~ SCHK~ “GRGHK~!” SKSCHLK~
“Hureelgk~! Ugh, nope, fuck no!”
This was when the crowd’s mettle was truly pout to the test, only those with stronger stomachs could bear to watch as both girls began actually eating the log spanned between their two mouths! It was obvious what the concept was meant to be, a romantic exchange of two lovers sharing a long noodle like a scene from a certain animated movie. However what they were currently sharing was a fat log of shit bigger and longer than any noodle in existence, straight steaming from the ass of Angel that was still near their disgusted faces, pelting them with post-defecation farts as they ate his hot dung!

“Well, we don’t got scented candles, so take this romantic butt spray instead.”

FFRRRPPPTT~ PPPPRRRRRRFFTTT-T-TTRR~
SCHK-CHK~ “GRELGHK!”

GGGGGGRRRRTT-T-T-TTTRRRRRRRRRFFFFF~

“KHRK! KLK!” CHK-CHK~
“I say, you can truly smell the love in the air~!”

The two girls put up with the smell of the scat in their own mouths, coupled with the peppering sprays of putrid ass blasts from angel as they gradually ate at the log. It was so thick that even chewing was a task, they had to hold it in their trembling lips while biting off as big of a chunk as they could and then chewing thoroughly. They weren’t even allowed to use their hands, simply letting the poop belly between their warped faces while chewing, swallowing and sucking up poop into their lips like slurping a long noodle between them.

The horrible taste that spread throughout their mouths, desecrating the full surface of their tastebuds as they chewed and chewed, releasing all the flavors Angel’s bowels had prepared for them. The feeling of sticky shit and bowel grime coating their lips as they slurp of the hot shit, the feeling in their throat as they swallowed the scat that was barely masticated enough to swallow. They felt it piling up in their bellies, sinking among the random demons’ cum as they log gradually decrease in length. Perhaps worse was the act of them staring into each other’s faces the entire time, watching the thick log off scat being slurped into their lover’s lips and watching their obvious disgust as they ate the waste.

From beginning to end, the horrible experience was watched by a crowd of sick demons until both girls’ lips finally touched, their lips smeared in more scat than either Demon’s ass hole would be after taking a fat shit in their mouth. There the two shared the worst and most passionate kiss imaginable, sealing the deal of their most horribly romantic act with the taste of fresh scat slurped from each other’s mouths while the disgusting waste stewed in their bellies. Their tears wet each other’s sticky faces as they breathed shit-smelling air into each other’s faces. Charlie and Vaggie continued to endure as the demons around them used their shitty kiss as an opportunity to mock their relationship for the umpteenth time, and they continued to endure such humiliation throughout the rest of their horrible tasks that proceeded without delay.

***

KKKKKRRFFFKK~ KK-K-KKKKRRRRRTTTTTS~
“Grueeelllgh! Greeellgghk~?!”

Vaggie didn’t think that it was possible for Alastor’s farts to smell so much worse! Even with the stench and taste of Angel’s shit lingering in her mouth, the hot, rancid air blowing into her open maw and puffing from her nostrils made her eyes shiver from how bad it smelled, how rancid it tasted! Normally the demons’ farts could be compared to vaporized shit however this time the comparison seemed a lot more appropriate.

“You see Vags, I simply couldn’t bear to use any regular old toilet while you were both on vacation. I missed you uh “pretty” face so much that I ended up constipated during the days you were gone.”

Constipated?! The mere implication of the word made the Demoness shiver in fright! Alastor’s tone as he said it like he was some kind of victim naturally had no effect on her, Vaggie was only worried for her own safety and sanity as Neither demon had ever gotten constipated while using them as their toilets. And just judging by how shitty and vomit-inducing the fart were that he was currently letting out into her mouth, she could already guess that this was going to be the absolute worst bowel movement they’d ever made them consume thus far!

KKKKK-K-K-KRKRRKFFFFFFFFFPPP-P-P-PFFF~
“Khurrghk! Khurk!”

“Nnggg~!”
KRRKKLLKL~
The next fart to enter her mouth was somehow even worse! The Demoness really felt like her tongue would rot as it was bathed in the heated dry gust of anal wind that was more bitter, sour and rotten than any she had tasted so far!

“Oh, it seems like all it took was for me to sit on your face for a bit to get this thing moving at last. Can you hear it coming?”

Of course she could hear it coming, the crackling sound of the unseen monster moving through his bowels was loud enough to hear that even some people in the crowd could’ve heard it if she wasn’t retching so loudly on the taste of the gas! The sound was like the jaws theme, announcing the presence of Alastor’s constipated scat that had sat baking inside of him over the weekend, and Vaggie was like a helpless damsel trapped below his ass just waiting for her demise!

KKKKKRRRRRRRGG-G-GGRRPPPPPFFFT~
“Kuh-hhuuurghk~!!”
Each fart was worse than the last, each unholy ass blast followed by an even louder sound of crackling as the girl choked on the worsening taste of the gas as well as her own fear. She couldn’t stop it from coming, she couldn’t even scream with his ass hole so thoroughly glued to her lips and her mouth gaping, just waiting for it to come. She even tried her hardest to close her mouth, not caring about the outcome were she actually successful, which of course she was not. If it were possible to break free from Alastor’s magic with their own strength, both girls would have been free after almost a full year of trying desperately. And this time as well, her efforts ended in vain as Vaggie finally felt Alastor’s shit hole opening in her trembling mouth!

Her heart pounded harder the more she felt him open up. This was going to be bad, she could feel it, hell, she could already taste it from the fart fumes in her mouth! Alastor and Angel’s shits were already bad, worse yet when it was diarrhea. However Vaggie had a feeling that this was going to be perhaps even worse than diarrhea, she wanted to run away, she didn’t want to do this, it was to the point that the Demon almost wished that her lover would take her place instead! That was how bad Vaggie thought it was going to be, and the Demoness had every right to entertain such terrible thoughts, for the moment it finally touched her tongue,

SCHLK~
“GUREEELLGHK~!!”
“Ugh, finally~!”
Like tree roots ripping through the earth, the taste of the hot scat hit her tongue and soaked deep into her tastebuds like it was tunneling to the center of her tongue! It was a dozen different types of horrible, a flavor of overcooked poop that Vaggie wouldn’t have been able to describe even if she wasn’t in a horrible gagging fit! This was truly a vile and rotten taste that could best even the taste of diarrhea, and unlike the loose scat that they could hurriedly drink down, this poop was solid, horribly so! What had touched the poor girl’s tongue was but the large lump on the end of the log currently crackling out of Alastor’s ass hole. It was hot and incredibly stiff like a lump of frozen chocolate, except this was an ungodly ass chocolate that literally massaged it’s horrid flavors deep into the girl’s tastebuds as it ground on her tongue!

Vaggie’s throbbing tongue was squashed flat with little resistance as her jaws spread wider to accommodate the monstrous girth of the foul log. More lumps rubbed against her tongue, their hot, sticky coating painting her tastebud in the color of sewerage as the first lump moved to the back of her retching throat, together with others that rugged against the roof of her mouth. Soon her mouth was as filled as filled could be while the first thick lump of shit went into her throat by force, squashing her uvula much like her poor tongue and causing her neck to bulge as she choked on the hard waste!

K-KRLK-K-K~ “KLK! KHK~!” SCHLK-SCHK~
“Yikes, that sounds brutal.”

“Ugh, V-Vaggie…”

That was the worst choking noise Charlie had ever heard her lover make. She was forced to watch as Vaggie’s head remained pinned below Alastor’s fat ass cheeks that had almost swallowed her features whole. A loud crackling sound could be heard even by her and some of the remaining audience as the Demon grit his yellow teeth to let out what they could only assume was a monster just judging by the sound. Even louder was naturally the sound of Vaggie’s choking, the poor girl unable to even gag properly anymore as soon a different, more sticky crackling noise was made, a noise Charlie unfortunately knew to be the sound of a distressingly hug log of shit squeezing down her lover’s throat!

However, not even Charlie could empathize with Vaggie’s suffering at this time, the Demoness’ ass-covered eye were rolled back as she choked harder than ever in her life. Not only the girth, but the thick, stiff lumps lining the whole log made for an agonizing sensation as her throat kept clamping and spasming onto the log as her belly heaved endlessly. It took as much effort for the insane poop log to cram itself down her gullet as it did to come out of Alastor’s bowels, even the powerful Radio Demon felt it a challenge to shit out the monstrosity of backed up poop. Tear flowed freely from Vaggie’s eyes and wet the Demon’s strained ass cheeks as she literally choked it down. Her neck bulging heavily, her body kept jerking as her head remained pinned, the shit snaked it’s way deeper and deeper into her. So much hot, lumpy, girthy waste left Alastor’s gaping anus until it reached the point where the horribly fat and lumpy tip that had first entered her mouth was starting to poke into her heaving stomach.

“Rngh~!”
SCHLKKRLK~ FRK-KSCHRK~
“KLK?!”

Suddenly, the pressure on Vaggie’s face and the force pushing the monstrous shit log down her tight little throat were eased up all at once as the Radio Demon began raising off her face, mid-shit!

“Ureelgh! Oh fuck!”
“Gaah, what in Hell is that?!”

“Urk, I think I’m gonna be sick!”

This was when there was a commotion from the crowd as the onlookers finally caught sight of the monstrosity leaving Alastor’s bowels! The crackling noise resumed as he continued to shit with a strained face, for every inch his fat ass lifted, an inch of the seemingly never-ending shit log was dropped from his butt, forming what could only be described as a small fecal tower ascending below his butt. It looked absolutely horrible, it’s surface composed of large lumps that caused some demons to instinctively clench their ass holes, including Charlie and Angel! It’s surface was also shiny while coated with sticky bowel goo and grime, the ungodly scat radiated with both heat and an incredible stink that made some demons back away even further as the air around the scene of the anal offloading turned a nasty, murky color! One didn’t dare to imagine the stench of such constipated feces, and to think that it was all being pushed into the mouth of the Demon girl below him!

Vaggie naturally had the worst impression of the poop, just the sight of it that she could make out from her shaky, tear-blurred vision was enough to make her shiver further and choke harder. That was coming out of her face! She could feel it extending all the way down her gullet and poking into her stomach, it filled her mouth and bulged her throat from beginning to end! And the smell, the taste, it was a torture like no other that made it feel like both her tongue and nose would rot and fall off, and at this point she definitely wished that they did. Absolutely none of the demons watching in the crowd could understand a bit of what she was currently going through!

FFFFRRRBBBBBBBBRRRP-P-P-PPPPRRRTTTSST~
“Uuuuhhh~♥!”
The shit log finally ended with the usual baptism of shitty fumes from Alastor’s sore pucker. It bathed Vaggie’s face before rising in a cloud of vile gas that while plenty putrid, could in now way match the horrid stench and taste causing the Demoness to lose her mind. There she lay below him, choking with her whole body spasming and jerking, a heavy bulge in her neck going all the way down towards her belly that tensed and heaved in disgust, and for good reason, Sticking out from her pried open jaws was a literal tower of steaming feces, a thick, incredibly stiff, horribly bumpy log of waste that was an insane twelve inches tall from her shit-stained lips to the steaming peak. Even some of the demons that still remained in the crowd felt sick to their stomachs from the sight of the living toilet who was clearly struggling with the insane load.

“Damn Al, now that’s what I call a shit-”

BBBBRRRFFFFFRRTT-T-T-TTRRR~
“Ugh, hold on, not done yet. Come over here Princess.”

“Urghk~!”

The Radio Demon still seemed a bit strained with his ass still hovering over Vaggie’s face letting out farts. His sore anus puckered as he called over the other Demoness, whom had be staring at the horrible state of her lover in fright. However Charlie now had herself to worry about as well as Alastor soon made her hold her hand out below his trumpeting but as though to receive offerings!

PPPPPRRFFFFRRRRP-P-P-P-PPPRRRRR~
“Gurk!”
And the offering she received was naturally the rest of Alastor’s backed up crap that had been stuffed deeper in his bowls. The girl cringed as her face was bathed in shitty ass fumes, then she watched as his asshole opened back up like it had in Vaggie’s poor mouth. Ou came the fat head of the steaming log, what was only the continuation of the tower ascending from the choking Demoness’ throat and mouth, it came out with a louder crackling sound unmuted by Vaggie’s mouth this time. The sound alone was enough to make Charlie’s skin crawl, and she felt like she would rather rip her skin off as she felt the hot, slightly sticky and slimy, and insanely compact and stiff log pour heavily into her hands! Heavy wasn’t an understatement, there was so much feces compacted into the log that her trembling hands dipped slightly as she begrudgingly accepted it, retching from the feeling in her hands and gagging even harder on the ungodly smell assaulting her pretty face!

It came out like a big fat snake, only slightly less girthy that what Vaggie was currently choking on and becoming slowly less girthy as inches of scat soon turned into a full foot of poop! Finally, the tail end of the steaming dung train left Alastor’s ass in a final burst of the shittiest, most rancid gas that directly blew Charlie’s cum-soaked hair back as specks and flecks of poop and ass spittle pelted her face! The smell was insane, enough to make a regular demon pass out a dozen times, however the girl was more horrified at the two full foot length of steaming, stiff, lumpy, girthy scat weighing down her hands!

K-KRLK-K-K~ SCHLK-SCHK~
“Kuhurk! Huuurrghk~!”

KRCHK-SCHK~ “KHK! KRLK!”

Now Charlie was gagging as hard as Vaggie was as she stood over the shit-stuffed Demoness with the rest of the poop in her shivering mitts! She wasn’t even allowed to look away from the disgusting log, all lumpy and coated in nasty bowel grime that was heavily smearing her palm and trembling fingers.

“Ahh, now that’s a feeling of relief I could get used to!”

“KLK!” SCHLK-K~
“Oh, having some trouble there deary? Here, this should help you breathe better!”

“KRLK-!” HHHHNNNNFFF~!
Alastor’s asshole felt good and sore after releasing sch monstrous rounds of waste, however, as though to act like he was more concerned about Vaggie’s state, he soon cast a magic on the Demoness to help her breath better while choking on his massive steaming turd. And it certainly did the trick, as a red magic light covered the girl’s flaring nostrils, more air began to be physically forced in and out of her lungs like a vacuum cleaner switching between forward and reverse!

HHHNNNFFF~! “GLRK~!” FFFNNNFF~
The problem was though that it didn’t help with her choking at all, in fact she was still retching with the massive shit log clogging her throat and on top of that now she was made to huff at the steaming crap extending right out from her own mouth as well! The stench was already absurd even before she was forced to drag it into her nostrils, now it was grinding into her sinuses aggressively in a way that made her wish to pass out and never wake up!

“Well, I guess we’re gonna try out that thing we talked about huh?”

“Right you are my friend. Charlie dear, if you would so kindly entertain our guests~♪”

“Huurrkk, p-please don’t make us do this.”

“Come on Princess, you already got this far!”

“Yeah, what’s a shit muncher like you so hesitant for?”

“As if you got any dignity left to lose.”

““Kahahahahahahaha~!!””

Charlie pleaded with tears in her eyes, tears of both despair and disgust as her hands trembled while holding onto the heavy poop log. Alastor and Angel had already briefed her on what their final act would be, however she still couldn’t accept it when it finally came time to carry it out. Unfortunately the response from Alastor and Angel was only to widen their horrible grins while the demons in the crowd did their work to jeer at her, yelling at her to do it since she had no dignity left in their eyes anyway. And they were right, after what they’d already displayed, the girls didn’t know how they were even going to show their faces in public in the future.

“ULK-KLK!” HHHNNNFFF~ SCHK~ “GK-!”
Vaggie simply stared up into space, trying to gaze at the sky past the tower of feces propping up out of her own mouth, The stench tormented her horribly as she was forced to inhale and exhale, huffing it as though to savor the stench of the shit fumes wafting off the towering scat. The hot scat very slowly melted in her mouth on account of its stiffness, she could neither swallow it or spit it out, if was literally like a log crammed into her mouth, gullet and esophagus, part poking all the way into her stomach and the excess reaching out of her fully stuffed maw. At this point she seemed no different than a living sleeve for the absurd log of putrid demonic poop.

But very soon she’d come to realize that her shit-stuffed self had another purpose.

“Hlk?”
Over her face soon came a different shadow joining that of the poop tower on her warped face. That was something she would recognize anywhere, the lower body of her own lover now completely bear with even her panties removed! Charlie’s smooth pink snatch was in full view, normally this would be where Vaggie would panic from her lover exposing herself to this extent in public, however she soon realized that the implications were a lot more grim than that. After all, she could even hear the girl stifling a cry as she gradually lowered her crotch, right towards Vaggie’s face with that massive log of shit sticking right up. Said log of shit now seeming like a massive phallic object!

“ULK! KRK-KLK!”
She tried to scream but she obviously couldn’t, she tried to move but she was not allowed to, she could only make louder choking noises as she watched her lover’s privates slowly and reluctantly lower until her most precious place touched the large lump atop the tower of steaming poop!

KSCHK~ “Urghk~!”

“GHRK! KLK-KRGHK~!!”
Vaggie choked harder with added despair as felt the scat wedged inside her mouth and throat slightly move, the sound was sickening however it was in no way as sickening as the sound she heard when Charlie’s smooth labia was parted by the disgusting filth. As the resistance caused the poop to feel like it was being pushed deeper into her mouth, Charlie was undergoing an experience equally as terrible. The blonde Demoness had her eyes clenched and her teeth grit as she lowered herself, the moment she felt the hot filth touch her pussy, it felt like she’d lost something precious. Something even more precious than her dignity and her sanity that she’d already lost long ago.

The feeling got worse as it began to enter her, her labia spreading and her soft fold grinding onto the hot, sticky, stiff lump of disgusting crap. Her legs shivered as she lowered and her pussy spread further as the girth of the log increased, and with it came the intensified feeling of the scatty lumps rubbing into her private parts that were no longer private. The disgusting sensation made her spine spasm in disgust as poop slowly filled her pussy, the fat tip reaching deeper into her while her folds wrapped intimately around the stiff lumps covered in sticky/slimy bowel grime. The worst thing of all though was the thought that she was currently penetrating herself with Alastor’s feces, she wanted to vomit.

SCHLK-SCHK~
“Hng, guh, ngh~.”
“KRKF~!” FFFNNNFFF~
She could feel the movement of the scat log caused by Vaggie’s audible choking and retching below her shivering crotch. It only caused the sensation to be even more disgusting as inches of poop went up her coochie, eventually causing her lower abdomen to bulge from the sheer girth of the steaming shit log! In her hands was the rest of the demonic bowel movement, as she lowered herself while looking at the filth in her trembling hands, she couldn’t help imagining her precious pussy being penetrated by something so disgusting, each of her fair folds swallowing down a great log of scat so vile that not even a real toilet would accept it without clogging. He disgust grew with each fat clump that popped into her pussy, shit reached all the way until it finally penetrated her womb, and it continued on as she lowered herself more and more. Her legs were week from the mental defeat that came with such an unimaginably disgraceful act, until finally her legs gave way as she settled herself on her lover’s upturned face.

Vaggie herself seemed to have given up as well as naught but the muted choking could be heard below Charlie as her body remained motionless with only her belly heaving in disgust. Charlie and she had been through more than enough torment for a lifetime already, but now the blonde didn’t know how she would look at her lover from now on ass she was reluctant to even look at herself in the mirror now. To think that things would come to this, her body couldn’t stop shivering as she felt the poop stuffing her until her abdomen bulged, the way in moved inside her with nasty, sticky squelching sounds both from her pussy clamping on it and Vaggie retching and choking on it. Charlie despised her situation more than ever before, and she was about to hate herself for what she was about to do to her lover.

“Guh, ureelghk~! I-I’m sorry, Vaggie.”

“KLK~.”
The girl choked back tears while uttering this apology, the response to which was only the muffled choking of the other Demoness. With guilt and shame racking her broken mind, Charlie wrapped her fingers around the phallic mass of poop on her hands, her fingers getting slimier and sticker from the vile coating as she aimed the lumpy end of the horribly fat log towards a familiar spot, this time on her lover.

SQUEEELCH-CHKLK~ “Ulghk, grghk!”

“KRGHK, KLK!”

Even though Vaggie seemed to have given up, Charlie could feel her struggling in protest below her now as she began inserting the leftover scat into her, similar to what she’d done to herself. The girl couldn’t move yet her legs jerked and bucked as Charlie steeled herself with flowing tears, pushing on the sticky log as much as she could while Vaggie’s own pussy was forced open to accept the horrible filth! Sitting down on the upwards facing log herself was a completely different scenario from what she was doing now, especially with the feedback of Vaggie’s pussy trying to squeeze the thick turd back out, Charlie felt much more wrong and guilty about it. However she had to do it, so despite her lover’s clear protest, she put force into her hands, causing the girl to jerk as each lumpy length of hot demon dung was pushed into her pussy with a sound that made one want to vomit!

Just like in her own case, Vaggie’s snatch was forced to swallow a little over a foot of shit cock, making a nice, lengthy bulge in her abdomen to match Charlie’s by the time all of it was in. And this left almost a full foot of shit sticking out of the Demoness’ tightly packed, shit-stuffed coochie.

“Ugh~.”
Charlie looked at her own hands that were stained in shit, she looked at them like they were covered in blood after a murder. Though in her opinion, what she’d just done to her own lover was even worse. The least she could do to make up for it then was to continue to share in her agony.

“Gurk! Ugh-”
SCHLK-SCHK~
“Christ fuck, that’s nasty!”

“Come on, take it all the way!”

“Fuck, I gotta, grueellghk~!”

The demons in the crowd around her cheered and retched on the verge of vomiting as she began going down on it, the scat log sticking out of Vaggie’s pussy that is. Her pretty face warped beyond recognition and her gagging grew louder and more fierce as she finally experience the degree of olfactory and savory torment that her lover was currently experiencing. The taste of the scat was much worse that she could have imagined, worse yet, she had to take it into her mouth through her own efforts rather than have it forced inside like Vaggie had. And by take it all the way, that meant ALL the way.

SCHKL-K~ “Grugh! GREEGHK~!” SLCK-CHK~
It was a similar experience to what Vaggie felt trying to deepthroat Alastor’s prick a couple days ago, the only consolation was that she had the binding magic to help her out with this task. However there was also the fact that this was something much worse than a smelly cock, as though to balance things out. Her throat kept seizing up despite her head lowering slowly on the lumpy scat shaft. Vaggie’s tight snatch naturally squeezed and pushed back on it, the girl desperate to expel the horrible waste from her pussy, no matter how much it made her lover gag as she did so. Charlie’s throat was pried open much like both their pussies had been as large lumps of horrible dung squeezed down her gullet and bulged her neck.

The demons around them laughed their asses off as she choked on it audibly like trying to swallow an oversized cock, tears dripped from her eyes and wet the space in between Vaggie’s jerking thighs. These tears flowed more loosely as halfway into engulfing the gruesome log, Alastor worked his magic to make her nostrils suck in air together with the horrible stench of shit! Gradually her face dipped lower between her lover’s jerking legs, not the slightly sweet, feminine scent of Vaggie’s crotch filling her airways but rather a scent of poop that made her feel like she was barely holding onto her consciousness! She choked and gagged and retched, the horribly sticky squelching emanating from her largely bulging gullet stuffed with lump poop until finally her shit-stained lips touched down onto the equally shit-stuffed pussy of her girlfriend!

SCHLK-CK~ “KLK! HRK~!” FFNFNNN~ HHHNNF~
“GRGHK~!” SCKCHK~
The two were now quite literally connected at the holes by Alastor’s scat, both retching and choking on both the vile taste and physical obstruction of the lumpy poop crammed in their throat, and also enduring the ungodly sensation of literal shit stuffing their pussies! Displayed for an entire crowd of rowdy, perverted demons to see, the two girls had truly entered the lowest point of the lives that they’d thought they’d surpassed months and months ago! And of course, the show wasn’t over yet.

SQELCH-K~ “GRGH~!”
Vaggie’s gag reflex was further agitated from the feeling of the massive scat log being tugged on, it was a result of her lover’s tight snatch holding on tightly to the fecal phallus as she raised herself. A truly sickening sound filled the surroundings as Charlie’s pussy ascended up the scatty shaft, her tight folds holding on as though not wanting to let go yet spitting out the fat lumps regardless as she raised her trembling hips. Light returned to Vaggie’s shit-stuffed face and se was forced to watch an ungodly amount of shit coming out of her lover’s snatch, the surface of the girthy log well intact and even shinier now when wet with the girl’s vaginal fluids.

The feeling of sliding her pussy up the log was just as disgusting as sitting down on it. It was like big anal beads popping out of her tight snatch as the large lumps of hot dung worked their way out of her folds. Her back shivered in disgust yet her pussy kept tightening as though it were a real shaft and she were no longer a lesbian. It was an agonizingly disgusting sensation unnecessarily drawn out by the involuntary reactions of her snatch that had only experienced as much as Vaggie’s long demoness tongue before now. She felt small amounts of shit melted by her own fluids and seeping into the creases of her folds as she went up, finally her shit filled pussy only held the lumpy tip of the dung with the large bulge in her abdomen having been relieved. She dared not look behind her, too afraid to see what had just been crammed up her own pussy, and what she was about to cram back in as her trembling hips came back down.

The squelching noise was even more sickening, and Charlie had to reevaluate her opinion as the feeling of a stiff shaft covered in shitty anal beads going into her was definitely worse than it coming back out! Especially the sensation she could feel coming through the log from where Vaggie’s packed throat spasmed on the log as she applied her force down into the girl’s poor face and mouth. The involuntary movements of Vaggie’s throat unwittingly turned the shit dildo into a bit of a shit vibrator re-entering Charlie’s coochie. Shit went deep inside faster than the first time and soon enough, with the help of her shitty pussy fluids lubricating the log further, her scatty snatch was right back to covering Vaggie’s face. And it was a good thing too, Charlie dreaded seeing the look on her face as she did the next part.

SQUEEELCH-CH~
“GRMK! KLK~!”
Just her reaction alone was telling enough! But Charlie had no choice, it wasn’t like she was any better off as she was made to literally suck the shit back out of her lover’s pussy! Her lips tightly wrapped the steaming shit log and even her teeth sunk into the stiff, lumpy surface a bit as she slowly yanked her face upwards. In doing so, the vomit-inducing squelching sound filled her ears up close and she felt the feedback from her stuffed mouth to her crammed gullet as the lumpy log was pulled out from Vaggie just like she herself had just experienced! The girl’s legs bucked in agony again as shitty brown pussy fluids oozed from her own snatch, it dripped onto the ground below her spasming open crotch as inches soon turned into a full foot of putrid feces decorated in her sexual fluids!

Half the log was naturally still buried in Charlie’s mouth and throat, she held the log until only the fat lumpy tip was still poised between Vaggie’s shit-stained labia. What she did next was obvious to guess.

SCHLK-SCHK~ “GRGHK!” SQUELCHK~
“ULK!” HHHNNNFF~ SCHLK-K~
It truly was an awful feeling no matter how many times she experienced it, the feeling of Vaggie’s pussy tightly resisting the log that she used her mouth to insert into her this time. In the process she also had to put up with the log trying to bury itself deeper into her crap-crammed gullet as she pushed while sucking on the rancid shit loaf at the same time. The sound of it squelching deep into Vaggie’s pussy was louder the closer her face got to her snatch again, until it was all the way inside, the log now disappeared as her shitty facial lips touched Vaggie’s shitty pussy lips. One only needed to imagine half the massive shit log running through her maw and gullet while the other half was penetrating deep into Vaggie’s womb, causing both the girls’ abdomens and necks to bulge.

“Urgh, bro, are you still gonna watch this?”
“Are you kidding? I’ve wanted to see these royals fuck themselves and eat shit for a long time!”

“Damn, that girl really knows how to choke on it.”

“Faster blondie, faster!”

Charlie didn’t need any encouragement from the demons, there was none that wanted all this torment to be over and done with than the two girls currently suffering amidst the very disgusted and entertained crowd. The lubrication of her and Vaggie’s own pussy fluids actually seemed to really help her to literally pump her pussy on the shit log. This fluid was unfortunately proof of their apparent arousal from having their faces and private parts stuffed to bulging with fresh hot demon poop, however there was hardly room for any more psychological trauma in the girls’ messed up minds after all they’d already been through.

The sickening squelching, retching, gagging and choking echoed loudly in the space as Charlie alternated between pumping her hips up and down and literally fucking Vaggie’s pussy with the poop extending from her own throat and mouth. It was the closest thing to a phallus the lesbian girls possessed, a most disgusting pair of poop phalluses that ruined the girls’ holes both on account of their absurd size and their disgusting properties. As Charlie’s pussy squelched and squelched on Vaggie’s throat log, Vaggie’s face slowly became more and more smeared in a mixture of her lover’s fluids and Alastor’s shit.

SQUELCH~ “URGHK!” PLOP! FRRPP-P~ SCHLRCH~ “GUK!” PLAP! SLRRP-P~ SQUELCH~ PLAP! FRRRP-P-P~ SLRRP-P~ “GURK!” PLOP! FRRP~
What was even more unfortunate was that her nostrils were currently sucking in air like a vacuum! The stench of shit actually grew many times worse and Charlie’s shitty pussy fluid was literally sucked into her nostrils, painting the insides of her nose with shit including her poor sinuses that apparently hadn’t seen enough hell already! She couldn’t even enjoy the sensation of her lover’s naked crotch slapping down on her face like she normally would, the only sensation stimulating her was that of the incredibly stiff and lumpy shit log pressing deeper into her gullet and being slightly pulled back out with each thrust of Charlie’s hips! All she could do was to lay there, jerking and choking below her as the blonde demoness put in the work for the two off them!

SQUELCH~ “URGHK!” FRRPP-P~ SCHLRCH~ “GUK!” SLRRP-P~ SQUELCH~ FRRRP-P-P~ SLRRP-P~ “GURK!” FRRP~
And what absolutely horrible work it was, Charlie couldn’t even allocate any focus to all the shit the demons were talking at them as her mouth and hole were filled with actual shit. Not only did she have to pump her hips up and down, penetrating and literally fucking herself on the stiff scat Alastor had crammed down her lover’s throat, but she had to put even more effort into fucking said lover with the poop dildo growing out of her own bulging and spasming gullet. The feeling of the lumpy shit sliding a bit more effortlessly through her sensitive lady parts was unbearable enough, she also had to smell and taste the thing that she was currently fucking herself on.

Her jaws grew slightly tired trying to hold onto the stiff scat log without biting into it too much, in that was, she literally sucked on the part poking out of her gullet and maw like it was a real dick! The taste was literally savored, the horrible taste of scat like neither she nor Vaggie had experienced until now. The days the dung had spent baking in the Demon’s guts, all the compact flavors and intricate layers of fermented feces, her tongue protested in agony as her tastebuds were broiled in ungodly tastes. At the same time she had to employ her throat where most of the dung was crammed, she actually made use of her constantly firing gag reflex tightening her gullet of the putrid butt loaf to hold an even firmer grip on it as she literally head banged into her lover’s open and jerking crotch, fucking the literal shit into her pussy quickly and aggressively.

SQUELCH~ “GLK!” FRRPP-P~ SCHLRCH~ “KLK!” SLRRP-P~ SQUELCH~ FRRRPPP~ “GRLK!” SLRRP-P~
SQUELCH~ “URGHK!” PLOP! shchk- FRRPP-P~ SCHLRCH~ “GUK!” PLAP! SLRRP-P~ SQUELCH~ PLAP! chk- FRRP-P-P~
“Gurgh! Fuck, I really wanna puke now.”
It was a torturous hell like none they’d experienced before. There was literally no turning back any more for the two girls. Even if they were to one day pay off their debts and become free once more, what kind of life could they now lead in this Hell? Everyone was watching them, everyone was cheering them on and jeering at them from a safe enough distance away that none of them had to endure even the smell as the two girls fucked themselves with poop. News would spread near and far, of the demon princess and her lover, a couple of literal shit-eating lesbians that now lived to be humiliated in ways that even the moist wicked demons of hell would struggle to think of.

They’d forever talk about see the Princess’ smooth, fair pussy being ruined on a log of scat fatter than the average demon’s forearm, they’d talk about her lover’s face acting as a stand for said thick shit log to be propped up as the blonde rode it like a champ. They’d talk about Vaggie’s funny appearance, her neck literally bulging with feces as her lover put in the work, they’d exclaim of browned fluid spurting from her throbbing pussy and dirtying the floor as she was fucked with scat like not even the most desperate of whores would put up with. Their reputations were ruined, their lives were ruined, their sense of self was completely and utterly ruined.

Forced to serve as the two Demons’ fuck pets and living toilets, they had no dignity, no pride, no self-worth left to speak up. One stared into her lover’s crotch hopping upwards to come rapidly slamming back down into her face, splattering her with brown and soiled pussy fluid each time that was sucked into her nostrils and made her torment even slightly more unbearable. She was but a pleasure toy, a shit-stuffed pleasure toy. The other Demoness stared blankly with teary eyes, into her lover’s crotch where she inserted the foul stuff by her own actions, through her own mouth. Her tears wet the inside of Vaggie’s thighs however it made mute difference compared to all the shitty sauced already gathered at her crotch. Her crotch now spasmed only in reaction to the horrible sensation as the very slowly melting log ploughed through her vagina and battered her womb. Charlie swallowed an almost equal amount of the scat melted by her own saliva, from a demonic princess to a pitiful shit sucker and poop fucker, how terribly her life had taken a turn.

PLAP! -shchk- PLAP! -shchk- “GUK!” PLAP! -shchk- PLAP! -shchk- “GRK!” PLAP! -shchk- PLAP! “GLK!” -chk- PLOP! -shchk- “KLK!” PLOP! -shchk- PLAP! -chk- “GLRK!” PLOP~!

The fucking continued for minutes more, it was to the point that some of the surrounding demons needed to back away further due to the worsening smell of shit as feces melted in the girls’ fluids and spread around them. More minutes passed again after that with one or two demons that had been fervently enjoying the show up until that point eventually leaving quickly to go vomit. The scene was such that even some of the remaining demons couldn’t bear to look at the two disgusting slave girls any longer. The rest of the crowd however continued to jeer and cheer, like they were having the time of their life viewing the lowest point of the girls’ life. The reason the show ended up lasting so long was because of the seemingly impossible condition for the girls to finally stop. However at this point, there was hardly anything impossible for the two living toilets.

“GRLGHK~!!” SSSSPP-PLUUUURRTT-T-TTT~
“GHRLK~!!” SSPPLUURRTT~ SSPPPPRRRRUUTT~
“Whhhooooooohh! Look at em squirt!”
“These bitches came from sucking on shit!”

Finally, finally the trigger for the end of their torment came in a spectacular fashion. It was at this moment that the two girls’ identity as bound lovers were proven as they gushed with pleasure at the same time, literally! Much less shitty pussy juice sprayed out from Charlie’s back end, a similarly unsoiled sexual fluid spurt a long distance out from Vaggie’s tensed up nether region where Charlie held the shit halfway into her pussy! The sensation of orgasm wracked their bodies, causing the already jerking girls to shiver as a slight relief came over them at the same time. Shit sauce dripped from their holes, but they didn’t care as they came. The stench of scat felt like it was now permanently welded to their sinuses, the taste of rotten poop pickled their tongue beyond recovery, but they did not care and just came. The condition for them to achieve orgasm for their torment to finally be over. It seemed impossible given the disgusting nature of what they were made to do, however it wouldn’t be the first or last time the girls had orgasmed from something so disgusting. Again, they didn’t care about the future and only came, and came.

SQELCHK~ “Urgh, kuhlk~!” CHLK~
“Klk-GRGHK~!” SCHLCK-K~
They came util all that was left were their pussies spasming on their scatty dildos, it was to the point that Charlie collapsed back onto Vaggie who couldn’t move anyway if she tried. In doing so, both girls’ pussies from labia to womb were again stuffed with shit, their coochies now extra tingly and sensitive after the liberating orgasm, but again, neither of them care, they were simply glad that it was finally over.

“Very well done girls, now go ahead and finish your meals as I address the fine people.”

“URK-!” SSLLLPPP~ SCHLK-SCHK~
SSLLLPPP~ SCHLK “KRGHK~!” SLKLK~
Their torment unfortunately continued for a bit more, their throat spasming and them choking as they began to literally suck the shit out of each other’s pussies at Alastor’s command. With some of the scat now melted by their own portal and vaginal fluids, they had an easier time swallowing what was already in their mouths and throats. “Easier” may be a bit of an overstatement though, the stiff, fat and horribly lumpy logs were the hardest they’d even been made to swallow in their lives, literally. Their bellies began to bulge as their throats strained and forced the feces deeper down their gullets and into their stomachs, their choking and retching on the waste therefore acted as ambience for the Demon to make an announcement.

“I hope you all enjoyed the show, those with strong enough stomachs to stay at least.”

“When can we see this kinda stuff again?”

“Ah, way ahead of you my good sir! From now on, we’ll be offering a showing every Monday for tenants of the Hazbin Hotel! Remember, that’s the Hazbin Hotel, situated on the…”

As the girls literally choked down their pussy flavored poop, Alastor engaged in a sales pitch that would undoubtedly attract more of the unsavory crowd to the hotel. Angel had already gone off somewhere else, most likely to a glory hole in another booth somewhere. The result of today’s showing was inevitably that Charlie and Vaggie could now look forward to being publicly humiliated like today at the hotel from now on, every Monday, fresh off of their hard earned vacations.

The collars they wore hugged their bulging necks as they slowly devoured the Demons’ poop. It was a constant reminder that they had many more years of such torment ahead of them.

END.

