I.M.P. After Dark
Loona and Octavia + Blitz and Stolas
“Oh, Blitzie!”  The posh voice of that tall, lithe, owl demon prince rang out, as he felt the rough slap of his imp lover’s hips to his bony bird ass.
The imp in question was balls deep up the flamboyant prince’s tight clenching cloaca.  He slapped Stolas' ass and made the owl gasp in ecstasy, “Bitch, shut up!  I can still get out the ball gag, Birdpuss!”
The horny owl gazed back at his diminutive boyfriend, red eyes glowing with utter pleasure, “Oh, don’t pretend you don’t love when I cry out your name, Blitz.”
Blitz resisted the urge to grin, and instead forced the owl beak-first into his mattress, “You don’t tell me what I love, Princess.”
Still Stolas moaned with lust and clawed desperately at his mattress, as his royal bird pussy was utterly reamed by that thick, throbbing, uncut imp dick battering rhythmically at his silky walls.  No matter how roughly the imp treated him or called him demeaning names while he fucked him in his marital bed, he once shared with… her.  He didn’t let himself think about that, the pleasure of being made love to by his handsome imp lover was a fine distraction from his mess of a marriage.
The tall gray owl was on all fours, being ridden like a pony by the imp.
And of course, Blitz sincerely enjoyed having a steady piece of ass like Stolas.  He couldn’t ever admit he cared about this lonely demon who bends so submissively to his every thrust and whim.  With as much times as he’d spent, filling this horny prince with his virile imp seed, this royal cunt stayed tight and fresh for him.  Now, he felt his balls throbbing, as his cum flooded that tight man-puss, his imp teeth biting into the great avian’s shoulder.
Stolas came with Blitz, his cloaca erupting with his own flood of steaming, hot demon cum.  The bird had no dick, but had plenty of cum to dispense, and much more left in him.  “Blitzy, I-” he moaned before the imp forced the bird’s head back, and that forked imp tongue invaded his open beak.
It was at that moment, as the two demons made out lovingly, that both the imp boss’s and the demon prince’s phones both rang silently, buried under the mountain of their discarded clothes.
…
The 20-year-old hellhound groaned as she figured her dad was clearly not going to pick up his phone, “Hope that bird pussy is really that good, Blitz.”  She remarked to herself, almost smiling, that he did have someone else that tolerated him more than she could.
Loona sent her dad a text instead, “I’m going out with Octavia, don’t wait up.”  Then she put her phone away and went back to getting dressed.  The hellhound had just finished showering and had taken the time to let Blitz know before she took off her towel to finish getting ready for her night out.
Meanwhile, Stolas' 17-year-old daughter, Octavia had made a similar call.  She knew her dad wouldn’t be able to pick up, she could hear his cries of ecstasy from down the hall for Satan’s sake.  Though she should be grossed out, at least embarrassed her dad was having such an active love life, she was happy for him, finally having someone who loved him genuinely.
The goth teen smiled and shook her head as she texted her dad, “Dad, I can hear you through the bloody wall.  Loona’s taking me out tonight.  Love you, Dad.”
…
So, Octavia waited outside her father’s palatial home, accompanied by the family’s imp butler.  The thin owl girl cracked a joint in her neck while she waited.
The young adult had rarely had a chance to make any real friends, not with her mother being so overbearing.  Loona was her first friend who wasn’t someone bought for the day by Stella.  She sincerely wanted this to work, she’d never been close to anyone aside from her father.  She loved him very much, she’d always be his baby girl, but she was almost an adult now, simple as that.
The butler stood beside the nervous young princess, paying her little mind, except to see whenever she let out a breath, tugged on her black jacket, or adjusted her beanie.
Octavia looked up then when she heard a car pull up in their driveway.
Loona drove up in her Hell Cadillac, which she had bought with her overly generous paycheck from her desk job working for her dad.  She could tell when Blitz was giving her more than she deserved with how little energy she spent during work.  The gray and white wolf-like hellhound stopped her car to get out, “Tavi!  Come on, we’re burnin’ hellfire here!” she called out.
Octavia almost blushed at the little pet name Loona had made up for her.  She waved back, “I’ll be right there, Loonie!”  She used the same pet name she heard Blitz always use for his adopted daughter.  Suddenly, she hugged her butler, “I’m going out, Geoffrey.”
The butler barely reacted to suddenly being shown affection by the teen princess, “Yes, Miss Octavia, take care now.”
Octavia smiled before she hurried to join Loona, “Make sure Dad knows, so he won’t worry.”
The imp butler nodded, “Of course, Miss Octavia.”
The young owl girl got in Loona’s Cadillac, and they drove off.
…
Later as Loona was driving, Octavia gave her new friend a big hug, “I’m so glad you could come get me, I can only stand hearing our dads fuck for so long.”
Loona visibly cringed from the mental image she was just given, “Yeah, I know what you mean, Blitz never closes his door when he wanks it to his private porn of the fatty and his country-ass wife.”  She stuck her tongue out, “A girl should never hear some creepy fuck bust his nut so much to two people that she also has to fuckin’ work with!”
Octavia giggled, “Sounds like torture alright.”
Loona jabbed her gently on the shoulder, “I’d say you don’t know, but you have to hear Blitz nut in your dad every night.”
The owl girl blushed, “I don’t just hear it, I’ve seen ‘em.”
The hellhound’s red eyes widened, then she grinned as she leaned, “You watch them?”
Octavia scratched her scalp, “Dad forgets we have so many secret passages that the servants use to get around, so of course, sometimes I’ve peeped in on them and…”
Loona started to snicker, “You’ve masturbated to your own dad?”
Octy blushed, “It’s what comes from being so emotionally stunted at 17.  I know it would never happen; Dad really loves me too much to ever let something like that happen between us, and I’m happy for that, but I still can’t help myself.  He’s been the only positive influence in my life.  And if it’s not him, then it’s…”
Loona’s grin turned to comical disgust, “You fantasize about Blitz too?”
She hesitated before she confirmed, “Imp dick in general really.  I hear and see Dad having so much fun, I wonder what it’s like, if all imps are as big, because Blitz?  I’ve seen, he’s very big for his size.”
Loona put up a hand then as she pretended to be nauseous, “Please, no, don’t talk about my dad’s dick.”
Octavia laughed then, “Sorry, Loonie.”
Loona smirked, “It’s fine, fantasize about my dad all you want, just don’t let me know.”
The two friends laughed then at where their little conversation had gone.
…
Meanwhile, Blitz stepped out of Stolas' bathroom after a good post-sex piss.  The shameless imp hadn’t even covered up.  He came out into the hallway, his imp dick and balls hanging out for the butler, Geoffrey who had been walking by at that exact moment.
The imp butler had seen everything, so he didn’t even react to the semi-erect imp dick.
Blitz proudly presented himself to the fellow imp, “See anything you like, buddy?”
The butler sighed, “No, sir.  I have no such interest in the base needs,”
Blitz playfully jabbed the butler, “What’s the matter, did the management have you neutered or somethin’?”
Geoffrey rubbed his shoulder, “As a matter of fact, sir, yes.  I am a eunuch, Master Paimon saw to it personally.”
That made Blitz uncomfortable suddenly, “Oh, I see… well at least you don’t have to worry about getting kicked in the balls, right?”
Geoffrey grumbled, “A kick there would still hurt very much.”  The butler then promptly walked away before Blitz could say anymore to him.
Blitz shrugged, “Eh, fuck it.” then promptly returned to Stolas.
…
Loona, meanwhile, had taken Octavia to a small cafe where they could hang out and talk more.
The hellhound had got for herself just a regular coffee.
Octavia had a mocha latte with peppermint and marshmallows with a doughnut.
Loona chuckled at the little whipped cream mustache her friend had after drinking her latter, “You really like the sweet stuff, huh?”
Octavia smiled cutely, “And you don’t?  I’ll admit I spoil myself, but I love mint.”
Loona smiled, “Well, alright, enjoy yourself then.  I’m sure you’re happy you’re not all cooped up, living in that big fancy house.”
Octavia scoffed, “You joke, but you’re not too far off.  That house is much too big, especially now that it’s mostly the three of us: Me, my dad, and our butler.  Mom took the rest of the staff with her.”
Loona almost laughed, “What a bitch.”
Octavia blushed before she nodded, “Total bitch.  I don’t hate her; I don’t know how Mom and Dad could have worked through whatever went on with them.  Mom was always belittling him, and she was strict with me, though she never laid a claw on me.  She used to take time to talk with me about… girl things, but that was all when I was very little.”
Loona reached across and she clutched Octavia’s right hand, “Well, now you have someone else you can talk about girl things with.”
Octy blushed, “Thank you, you’re such a good friend.  And thank you for taking me out, I’m having fun.”
Loona smiled then said, “And we’re just getting started.”
…
Meanwhile, the dads were busy getting busy.
Stolas thrilled with delight as he lay on his back before his handsome imp boyfriend.  The demon prince wore a strap-on, to compensate for his natural lack of a penis.
The imp and the demon kissed with insatiable hunger in each breath they shared.
Blitz’s lengthy, thick imp cock ground against Stolas' fake cock.
The strap-on had a phallic base, inserted directly into the owl’s moist cloaca.  So, with each frotting thrust from Blitz, that thick rubber base plunged the bird’s depths.
Blitz preferred a real cock to press against his own, but he still got a good erotic buzz from the intimacy.  And Stolas was a good kisser.
The two horny demons rocked the bed and each other together in a tight embrace.  As their passion increased, their thrusts grew stronger.
Stolas' groping bird hands explored his imp lover’s fit body.  He found Blitz’s nipples then gave them each a good pinch and twist.
“Mmm, fuck…”  Blitz moaned between deep kisses with the owl.
The demon prince’s long legs came around his waist to lock the imp in a tighter embrace.
The kisses broke, but their tongues stayed entwined while their frot session continued.
…
Loona and Octavia sat together on a blanket in Imp City Central Park.
The hellhound laid out on the blanket, her bushy wolf tail wagging as she happily stretched herself.
Octavia giggled, “I’ve never seen you be this relaxed, Loonie.”
Loona winked at her friend, “And I will deny it if you tell anyone about it, Tavi.”
The owl girl already had her phone out, “Oh, it’s already recorded.  The whole internet’s gonna see your belly button, babe,” She blushed when she caught herself just staring at Loona’s midriff.
Loona caught on quick, and her smile was bigger now than it had ever been.  She rolled onto her belly, “And what makes you think I’m not just gonna take that phone, huh?”
Octavia’s blush deepened more now she had Loona’s butt right in her line of sight.  She pretended she was still looking at her phone, “Feel free to try.”
Loona pulled up on all fours, “You’re seriously taunting a hellhound, babe?”  She posed in a way, so her thick wolf ass was right in Octavia’s shot.
The owl started to laugh, “Ooh, look at you, a vicious dog, perving on an innocent young soul.”
Loona got right up in her face, her canine nose booping Tavi’s cute beak, “Who’s even innocent anymore?  Weren’t we just talking about you touching yourself to fantasies about your dad?”
Tavi felt her feathers start to stand up from the sudden turn, “And your dad, too… Loonie.”
Loona playfully licked her friend, “That’s right, keep taunting me.”
The lick had Octavia fluffing up a lot, her dark-gray feathers sticking up, “Whoa…”
Before she could say more, the owl girl gave a shocked hoot after the hellhound pounced.
Loona growled seductively, “Alright, I’ll admit, I was just waiting for an excuse to kiss you, babe.”
“Ki-kiss?!” Octavia squeaked out before warm wolf lips closed over her short, curved beak.
Loona smiled at her through the kiss before putting both hands on Octavia’s slim, avian body.  She licked more at her friend’s small beak.
The sudden intimacy made Octavia gasp, and that allowed Loona to slip her wide canid tongue in her cute little beak, her own tongue being quickly dominated in her first kiss.  Though shocked, she gave in, letting her new friend guide this growing relationship between them.
The two demon girls spent a solid minute making out on Loona’s blanket.
Octavia held Loona, letting one of her hands fall to the hellhound’s thick butt.
Loona broke the kiss with a string of saliva sticking to her lips as she pulled away, “Just had to get a handful of my ass, huh?
Tavi blushed, “And what are you going to do about it, Loonie?”

The hellhound rocked her rear, as she pulled down her pants, letting Octavia get a handful of her furry dog ass.

Octy blushed, but she didn’t stop.  She put both hands on Loona’s fluffy cheeks, and she started to knead her rear with her delicate talons.

Loona gave her owl girlfriend several slow seductive licks to her neck as she let herself be molested by the virginal demon princess.  “Take your time, tonight’s just for you, Princess.”  She whispered as her lower half was fully exposed over the still fully clothed owl.

Octavia cooed softly from her friend’s open seduction.  Her small hands continued to explore Loona’s fluffy butt, until they slid lower then between the hound’s legs.  Octavia’s slender fingers glided over her plump dog pussy.

Loona almost purred as she let Octy touch even her most private area.  “You wanna go back to my place, before we give some pervs a show here?”

Octy only nodded before she hooted softly, “Yes.”

…

And so, the two demon girls drove back to Loona’s home, where she lived with Blitzo.

The pair were already kissing as they made it through the front door.

Together, they fell onto the couch, Octavia on top as she dragged her slender talons up and down Loona’s full, pink labia.

Loona continued to kiss, lick and caress her girlfriend as she felt her pointy talons, gently grazing the silky walls of her pussy.  Loona only broke the kiss to pull off her top, leaving herself totally naked, her breasts jiggling once freed.

Octavia looked at them and was mesmerized by the vibrant pink nipples that stood out over snowy white mounds.  Her free hand grasped Loona’s right tit, and she gave a good squeeze.  She watched as she made the nipple stick out more, as she made her friend moan from her eager exploration.

“Go ahead.” Loona whispered, leaving herself fully open for her young lover.

Octavia leaned in closer then gave that nipple a test lick, before she clamped down with her curved beak.

Their foreplay continued this way, with Octavia sucking on Loona’s tits while she fingered her pussy.

Loona stopped Octavia after a good minute, “You gonna take off your clothes too, Tavi?  I can’t be the only one messing up my dad’s couch.”  she said as she gently scratched Tavi’s neck.

Octavia sat up and she straddled Loona’s fit belly, before she started to pull off her own clothes.  Soon, the gray owl girl was naked too, sitting on top of her friend, her plumage fluffed up considerably from the arousal.  She was a bird, so she didn’t have a pair of tits to match her lover, but she was still slim, tall and beautiful, though not as tall as the hellhound.

Loona pulled Octavia down into another passionate, deep kiss between the demon girls.  The hellhound rolled while they kissed, until they fell off the couch, onto the carpet below.  This didn’t break the rhythm in her kisses, however.
Now it was her turn.  Loona’s paws slowly explored Octavia’s young virginal body.  She scratched gently at her girlfriend’s plush grey plumage, then she had Octavia’s small avian rear in her paws.  Nowhere as thick or full as Loona’s glorious ass, but still a decent pawful, Loona gave a soft squeeze then pull to expose her girlfriend’s weeping pink slit.
Octavia had a small winking cloaca, like her father, just a bit smaller, but just as sensitive.

“That’s kinda freaky.”
Tavi blushed, “What is?”

Loona gently fingered her lover’s slit, “You only got one hole to work with.  Sexy.  And your dad’s got one like this?”
Tavi blushed deeper, “I guess so, Blitz calls it my dad’s birdpuss.”

Loona laughed, “Of course he does.”  She sank one digit inside Octavia’s virgin entrance.
The slim owl girl moaned as she felt, for the first time, someone else’s appendage inside her tight, silky, convulsing bird pussy.
Loona crouched over Octavia, keeping eye contact with her as she tested her virgin depths.  She was very tight inside, but not at all different from her own.  She introduced a second finger, opening her friend up just a little more.
Octy hooted and cooed from her hole being played with so eagerly, so tenderly.

Loona loved watching her moan, “You like it that much?”
Octy smiled and backed her hips against the invading wolf paw, “It’s so fucking good.”
Loona withdrew her two digits, “That’s nice to know, babe.”  Then she jammed in a third digit, practically her whole paw now.
“Oh fuck!” Octavia gave a climactic screech as she had her first orgasm, her pussy squirting all over Loona’s wrist.
“Fuckin’ A…”  Loona whispered softly as she continued to finger her girlfriend.
Octavia wriggled and writhed as Loona kept pushing her through her orgasmic waves.
Loona finally relented, and she crawled on top of her, to catch the owl girl in another soft kiss.
Their kiss was gentler this time.
Octavia whispered, “But you didn’t get to cum, Loonie…”

Loona kissed her dainty beak, “Don’t worry about me, I said tonight was for you, Tavi.”
…
It was practically morning when Blitzo finally came home from humping Stolas.  He left the owl cock drunk and dazed.
His clothes were still disheveled, and he still had the stink of bird pussy hanging off him.  The imp was already disrobing, ready to jump in a shower, before he passed out on his own bed.
He stopped, shirtless and pants unbuckled when he walked by his couch and he picked up the smell of pussy.  The horny imp that he was, Blitz would know the stink of heavy hot lesbian sex when he sensed it.
“The fuck?” That had his brain working as he had to wonder on who else could be here?  Loona was the only other who…   His brain seemingly broke when it hit him.  His baby just banged, and not only banged, but had a total lezfest right here on his favorite couch.

Blitz didn’t know whether to be more proud or disgusted.
Upon further inspection of his couch, and the rug beneath it, the imp saw bits of fur, undoubtedly shed during what smelled like a wild night, and also feathers…
Now there was only two people he knew that had feathers, grey feathers, and he just left his one back at the palace.  Which could only mean?
His phone rang at that moment, which Blitz answered, “Yeah, Stolas?”

The owl’s voice came through, “Blitz, my butler just informed me that my Octavia is staying over at your house tonight.  Apparently, your daughter invited her out, have you seen her?”
Blitz hung up at that moment before he shouted “LOONA!”
