“Mmm!”
The hellhound moaned; her thick legs clenched around her girlfriend’s delicate neck.

Octavia was beak-deep inside her fortune cookie dog pussy, long tongue lashing at Loona’s delicate inner walls.

Their relationship had progressed rapidly after the first time they spent, wrecking Blitzo’s favorite couch.

Now, they were here in Loona’s room, on her bed, making all the musky wet spots they could want whenever they just felt like it.

“Fucking, yes!  Right there!”  Loona exclaimed loudly, content that her dad wasn’t home to hear her wails of pleasure.  “Fuck me!  Aah!”  She climaxed, legs clenching tighter while her pussy trapped the cute owl girl’s tongue inside her canal.
Octavia trilled, almost purred as she let her lover’s liquid lust erupt all over her face.  She gulped what she could catch in her open beak, lapped up whatever stained Loona’s labia before the hellhound relented.
Loona then panted in her sweet afterglow as she felt soft little bird kisses moving up her front until she was beak to nose with her lover.
Octavia pecked Loona lovingly, “I swear I’m getting drunk off your cum, Loonie.”
The hellhound laughed in a gentle embrace with her girlfriend, “Well, when about 80% of my diet is beer…”
Octy giggled, “Of course.”

The two demon girls laughed together until each was silenced in a soft loving kiss.
Octavia laid her naked body over Loona’s, until their slits touched.
Loona moaned in a briefly broken kiss, “Got more in ya?”
Octy only answered by thrusting her vibrant pink cloaca into Loona’s open pussy.
The girlfriends held each other closely as they started their second round of surely more to come from this warm night in Hell.
…
While the girls were making love, Blitz was embroiled in his own illicit affair across town.
Tonight, Stolas was busy with important royal prince duties, making appearances and such, so he couldn’t tend to Blitz’s needs this time.
Luckily, Blitz had himself an adorable couple of imps, who also happened to be his employees.
While for the most part, Moxxie and Millie seemed to be in a very close and exclusive marriage, Millie seemed to like and trust her boss enough to let him in the bedroom every now and then, plus she loved to see her husband explore his bi side a little more openly.
Right now, Millie was in a sexy little nighty, her panties peeled to the side while she fingered herself to what she saw going on right now on her marital bed, “Aw yeah, Mox, just like that.”  She muttered to herself trying to keep her other hand steady as she filmed her two handsome men in her life.
On her bed, Blitz was thrusting mightily, roughly into that soft, cushy rear belonging to his favorite employee, though he would never admit that upfront.
Moxxie moaned and squealed in that cute raspy voice of his, “Yes, y-yes sir, thank you sir!”
At the moment, Blitz and Moxxie were engaged in a sexy round of roleplay.  Blitz was “The Master” in his best robe, completely left open for his subby little servant, “Maven” in her cute little French maid costume.
Moxxie was Maven, living out some cute trans fantasy of his, letting himself be treated and loved as a girl.
Blitz was just down for whatever, happy to feel that tight imp ass clench around his dick.  He tugged on Maven’s horns and spoke to her as he fucked her, “Oh, Mavey, you’re being such a good, obedient little worker, are you happy with Daddy’s reward, little Mavey?”
Maven blushed, “Yes sir, my pussy is open!  Just for you, Master!”  The normally prim and proper imp girl really loved using these nights to just let herself go and enjoy being queer, for her lovely wife Millie.
Blitz especially loved getting to see this side of his most faithful employee, her smooth, sexy boyish side.  He had her skirt flipped over her thick ass-cheeks so he could see his big imp dick disappear into that hungry tight hole.
He pulled harshly on her long tail, so she was fully impaled on his dick, “Daddy’s little slut loves her little reward?”
Maven backed herself more against her strong domineering employer, accepting his cock into where only fingers, hooves, or Millie’s private collection of strap-on dildoes had previously gone, her warm feminine embrace.
Millie, the whole time, sucked on her own bottom lip, watching her sweet husband take their boss’s dick.  She could see Maven’s “clit” all six inches of it, swinging underneath the imp maid’s dress.  That clit which she was going to ride the fuck out of as soon as Blitz was done.
Blitz winked at Millie as he continued to thrust in the perfect angles, so that little imp wife could record him.  He reached under Maven’s belly to grab her clit, then started to stroke it in time with his own firm domineering thrusts.
Maven the obedient maid squealed her raspy love for that dick wrecking her asshole and started to thrust in time with that hand playing with her other most private part.
After nearly a good hour of pure fucking, Maven was the first one to climax, her throbbing “clit” squirting her hot imp seed both on her bedsheets, and into her maid costume.
Maven moaned out loud, “Oh, Master, your naughty girl is making such a big, bad mess…  I promise to lick it all up for you!”
Blitz forcefully turned Maven’s head back, so they made eye contact, “See that you do, Mavey…”  He whispered in that low, almost threatening tone that made the imp shiver in unrestrained lust.
Before Maven could answer back, her master’s long forked tongue entered her small feminine mouth, and she gave in, at once, letting his dominant tongue claim her.
And seeing her two men kiss, that got Millie squirting down her own slender fingers, “Fffuck, so fuckin’ hot!”
Blitz continued to fuck Maven’s cushy imp butt, still nowhere near his own climax, but happy to make his employee cum as much as he can before busting his own.  Blitz broke their passionate kiss, “Can Mox come out to play now, Mavey?  I’m cumming into his asshole only, and not yours.”
Maven tried to protest but a few choice and HEAVY thrusts made her shut up, “Very well, Master, only for you.”  And she let Blitz pull open her costume, though he only took off the top.
He let Moxxie keep that sexy little dress, it perfectly framed their bodies as he dicked down this cute subby little imp.
Moxxie let Blitz hold his naked body as he became himself again, “Thank you, sir, for letting me do that, I feel so beautiful and wanted when I’m that way.”
Blitz slowed his humping so he could now make hot, sweaty love to his faithful employee, “You stow that bullshit, Mox…  You’re beautiful all the fuckin’ time.”
Moxxie nearly teared up from the unexpected praise, “Thank you…” and another deep kiss shut him up before things got too sappy.
Their hot passionate lovemaking went another good couple minutes, kisses, licks, humps, thrusts, bodies sweating, all that good stuff.
The bed creaked a little more as Millie could no longer sit on the sidelines.  Now, fully naked, the imp girl climbed on the bed with them, then grabbed Mox by his horns, until he was forced to break his kiss with Blitz.
Blitz continued to hump that tight imp ass, but watched Millie as she, sticking her tongue at Blitz, forced her husband, nose first between her legs, also briefly letting her boss see her slick pink lips.
Moxxie, without missing a beat, instantly put his forked tongue out and started to eat out his wife, while their mutual lover continued to rail his soft behind.
And Blitz, his masculinity challenged, picked up speed and ferocity, filling the room with his dominant male stink, the loud wet slapping of hips, and his incomprehensible growls of lust.
And Millie, fully enjoying the sight of their sexy boss breeding her husband so thoroughly, managed to match Blitz per thrust, shoving her wet cunt on Moxxie’s eager, submissive tongue.
Their intimate love triangle persisted through the evening, with the three participants occasionally switching places.
At one point, Moxxie was on his back, Millie riding his dick, while he choked on the boss’s dick.
And another point, Millie was riding Blitz, letting him fuck her while Moxxie got to take her asshole.
Any time he got her, though, Millie made sure to never let Blitz finish in her, no, that was only for Moxxie.  She didn’t care if he was that much bigger and better at fucking than her Mox, only her husband got to cum in her.
Blitz was happy to oblige, he had no interest in ever fathering his own hellspawn anyway.  Loona was enough of a hassle.
…

Speaking of Loona...
At the same time, Loona and Octavia were both basking in the sweaty afterglow of their own special night.
The two demon girls nuzzled then kissed, their tongues entwining each time.

In a small break between kisses, Octavia whispered, “Do you think we’ll ever get tired of this?”
Loona nipped her beautiful princess on her vulnerable neck, “Not even if Hell froze the fuck over…”
Octy almost teared up, “I fucking hope not…  these have been the best nights I’ve ever shared with anyone.”
The hellhound kissed her princess some more, “I’m lovin’ these nights too, every night with you.  Fuck everyone else.”
Octy gave her lover a playful smirk, “Everyone?  Even our dads?”
Loona scoffed, “Okay, maybe them, they’re the least annoying…”
Octy giggled, “And Moxxie and Millie?”
Loona blew a raspberry, “Fuck… okay, them too… they’re” she acted like it was a struggle to say anything nice about them, “They’re cute at least, and the fatty- Moxxie, I mean…  he has good taste.”
Octavia nodded happily and contentedly like it was an accomplishment to get Loona to be a little bit nicer.  She rewarded her girlfriend with a few gentle licks to her nipples.
Loona laughed, “So if I give more compliments to the people who annoy me, I get my tits sucked?”
Tavi giggled cutely, “Seems like a fair trade, don’t you think?”

Loona petted the bird nuzzling her breasts, “Alright, Millie… she’s sexy, she’s a badass, and she’s really good at killing dense motherfuckers.”
Octavia then clamped her beak to one protruding pink teat, and she started to suckle that hardening nip.
Loona clenched her teeth once Tavi got started, “Okay, I don’t actually think Moxxie is fat, I just like to tease him.  It’s super cute how much of a nerd he is.  And I like his little bowtie.”
Tavi then started to circle that hard nipple with her tongue dancing around her areola.
Loona groaned, “Blitz too?”
Tavi bit her girlfriend’s nipple, hard enough to make her yelp.
Loona started to blush, “Okay, okay, Blitz is…  he tries.  Sometimes he tries too hard, and he gets on my nerves, but I do appreciate him and everything he’s done for me.”
The owl girl bit a little harder, surely leaving a permanent mark in the sensitive flesh surrounding the nipple.
Loona groaned again, “Fuck?  What more do you need me to say?”
Octavia crawled up Loona’s body and booped her girlfriend’s nose with her sharp little beak, “Say something nice about you, now.”
The hellhound snickered, “Easy, I’m a badass bitch, I can fuck like a beast, and I got you, Tavi.”
The owl smiled, “Correct.”
…
Back with Blitz and M&M, the trio had moved the action from the bedroom to the bathroom.
This time, they were relaxing, covered in each others’ sweat and other various fluids.
Blitz sat in the middle with both Moxxie and Millie enjoying post-coital kisses.
Millie suddenly had another kinky idea.  She ended her kiss with Mox, to whisper something to Blitz.
He groaned, “Please, Mills, my dick can only get so hard.”
Millie then got up, letting both her men see her supple pussy again, before she sat in Blitz’s lap, her back to his sculpted chest.  His dick jutted out from between her legs, rubbing up against her moist opening, but she didn’t let him in her this time.  She beckoned her husband closer, “Come here, baby.”
Moxxie didn’t know what she had planned, but his hard dick didn’t at all hide his interest.  He joined her on Blitz’s lap, very aware of the boss’s dick now pressing against his own manhood.
Despite their difference in length, they were otherwise identical.
Millie pulled him closer until they were kissing again.
Blitz liked the whole thing, having both Moxxie and Millie grind their intimate regions into his own big dick.  He hugged them both and gently rocked his hips so he frotted both the cute imps on his cock.
The three quickly fell into a sexy little rhythm.  Moxxie ground his dick into Blitz, blushing profusely through his kiss with Millie.
Millie held the frotting dicks together while she rocked her pussy against both.
Moxxie swapped kisses between his wife and his boss, each dominating his tongue in their own way.  He moaned then, when he felt Millie direct him to her opening.  He slid right in her, with Blitz’s dick becoming trapped between both their bellies.
Now the frot became even more fun, as Moxxie made love to his wife, while simultaneously, Blitz thrust his hard cock between them, so they always brushed each time Mox pulled out, to thrust back into Millie.
The three horny co-workers kept this up for as long as the three could.  Despite already having a very hot and heavy night together, the trio were still full of energy.
The three swapped kisses the whole time, continually tasting each other’s mutual love and respect.
It was eventually too much for Mox, who came his hardest of the night, flooding his wife so that the bathwater turned cloudy white around their combined hips.
After a last loving kiss, Millie dismounted, leaving Blitz to finish his horny frot with Moxxie.
And finish he did.  Using Moxxie’s own cum as the lube, Blitz dominantly kissed his sexy employee while he jerked their dicks.
Mox moaned a last time, shooting his last creamy, sticky nut of the night, and Blitz quickly followed, shooting his own thick, sticky nut butter all over himself and Moxxie.
Mox’s cum had turned the water cloudy, Blitz changed it to a ridiculous vat of H2O and imp sperm.
Blitz enjoyed it, getting to bathe in cum, while Millie had already left them, shaking her head at her two horny men’s messiness.  She wasn’t gonna be the one to clean up afterward.
Mox sighed happily for the moment, though, in the arms of his boss, “Thank you, sir...”
