Blair had retrieved the souls of the three most corrupted men in town, souls they owed her for the lives they'd led through the years. But now, the town was after her for killing their 'wise' men, the three smartest men in town. Now, she was on the run from the bounty they'd placed on her head. As if a mere 1000 gold would be enough to compensate for the damage she would do to whomever came after her. She was, after all, no mere pantheress. She was a demon winged pantheress. And she knew how to use her powers. She went deep into the woods, hiding out as a hermit in the darkest part of the woods.

Jack the wolf leaned over on the ground and inhaled deeply, filling his nose with the scent of their target. He snuffed and stood to his feet, hand on the hilt of his sword. Looking into the sky, he gave a long, mournful howl, and then began to stalk forward slowly.

  From his right he heard a snort, and a small tongue of flame sprang up. "Found her sent Jack?" came the question from his partner.

He gave a silent nod, "Jon, if you don't be quiet, she'll hear us. She's a panther, you know."  

The dragon nodded and kept walking, his hand on the claymore slung across his back.   

They both knew what and who they were tracking. They had been hired by the nearby village to hunt and kill a demoness panther that had killed their village leaders. Equipped with enchanted swords, and their wits, they had headed into the forests at dawn, and had picked up her trail around noon. They both had an idea of where her hideout was, and were headed there at a stealthy pace.

Blair had thought she was clever in disguising herself as a hermit panther in the woods, even taking on the form of a male panther and hiding her demonic heritage. But there was one thing she couldn't hide... her true scent. She always smelled like a female in heat surrounded in brimstone and sulfur. Normally, her scent triggered sneezing fits from anyone deliberately tracking her. When she was passing mortals, she never gave off the brimstone and sulfur. But with her being hunted, she had no choice but to use her scent to her advantage. She hefted an axe and moved deeper into the woods to chop down some trees for firewood.

  Jack and Jon continued to sneak forward for at least another hour before Jack held up his hand, "She's close. Even you should be able to smell that."

Jon gave a nod. Her smell was unique, unlike anything else they had smelled before. It smelled of all the musk that a female in the depths of heat had, but on top of that, it smelled like she had been rolling in a volcanic mud pit from the way the sulfur was mixed in with the other smell. Jon slipped the claymore off of his back, fingering the magic-enhanced edge and smiling.

Jack also drew his sword, and held it at the ready. The apothecary man had said that the enchantments would hold off the most unholy of creatures. He hoped the old codger was right. Moving a bush with his hand, he peered into the clearing on the other side.

 In the clearing they saw a poorly built cabin, or at least, very run down. From the looks of the chimney, someone was living here, but it was hard to tell if anyone was home now. The scent was heavy in the area, but a fresh laid trace headed into the woods, away from the way they came upon the clearing.

  Blair kept walking deeper into the woods, and slowly morphed herself again, this time taking on the guise of an old female deer. She was trying to avoid detection, so her guises kept changing within a couple days of the last, and never back to the same one for at least two weeks.

Jack smelled the area and pointed toward the cabin, making a circular motion. Jon nodded and dashed off into the woods to the right. About a minute later, Jack heard a low bird call, and he stepped out of the forest. On the other side of the cabin, Jon did too, and they advanced until they were together on either side of the cabin door. Jack's muscles flexed as he hefted his sword with one hand, and turned the doorknob with the other, pushing it inward. The cabin was only one room, and it was empty.

Jack whispered, "Okay. We wait here. She'll be back around dark probably. Keep on your toes and keep quiet."  

Jon nodded, and then took up a position in the shadows of one corner, while Jack took the other.

After a couple hours, Blair headed back with a tree in tow. She'd chop it down then head inside. The area felt off to her, and she scanned the trees, not even thinking that there could be anyone in her cabin. She left the tree in the clearing, walking the perimeter of her hideaway, and sealed a protective ring around the clearing. Nothing could come in, but also, until she took it down, nothing could get out. But she only had enough food for about a month in the cabin. After that, she would have to go hunting again. Deciding that the tree could wait till the next day, she headed into the cabin.

  Jack and Jon froze when they heard her enter the clearing, readying themselves for action. They heard the thump of the tree hitting the ground, and waited. Jack held up his hand for complete silence. The soft sound of their breathing and the padding of her feet as she approached the door were the only sounds that were audible.

The door suddenly opened, and their target appeared. She was more beautiful than they had anticipated, her tits jutting out from her top and her hips swaying provocatively as she entered. She closed the door behind herself, plunging the cabin into relative darkness for a few moments.

That was all they needed. Both of them jumped from hiding, their swords pointing at her neck, almost pricking her skin. Jack's voice echoed from the darkness, "If you give up now, we may decide to take you in alive."

Blair froze for a moment as their swords pressed to her neck, though she looked nothing like what they were told she would look like. Letting out a growl, she spun around, her body flattening into a line, her claws reaching for the wolf, her hind paws aiming for the dragon. She was going to shred their insides out of them both. It was what she always did to bounty hunters after her before. "Fuck you," she growled, not intending on going anywhere, and definitely not without a fight. Her powers flared up, her eyes turned red, and she returned to her panther form.

  The pair, while not completely expecting the move, were certainly not expecting her to come quietly, no matter what they told her to do.

Jon dove to the side, her hind claws catching his leg, and cutting his skin open, leaving a line of blood in three scratches. He roared as the pain seared into him.

Jack backed up as fast as possible, bringing his sword around and trying to block her furious attack. He did succeed in taking off a pair of her claws from one hand, but then she slammed into him, throwing him to the floor.

Blair growled as she took Jack down to the floor, her wings flaring from her back as her claws aimed from Jack's throat. She was not going to lay back and let them take her back to the village, alive or dead. Focusing her power, her severed claws grew back almost immediately. Her knees pressed into his upper arms as her claws aimed for his face, ripping gouges into his face.

Jack yelled and his face was wrenched to the side as she landed on him and began to madly claw at his face. His arms were pinned, though he still held the sword. He couldn't move enough to get a good swing or even tap her with it.

Jon, laying on the other side of the room, jumped to his feet and flung himself at the panther. "Come on girlie. You ain't hurtin my bud!" he yelled, and grabbed both of her wings, dragging her backwards.

Blair yowled as Jon grabbed her wings and pulled her backwards, her arms flying over her shoulders to grab at his head, wrenching it to the side, each of her paws pushing in different directions. In the past, this worked to snap the neck of hunters previous to these two. But her movement left her body unprotected in the front, and all the shifting forms she'd done during the day had torn her clothes to near shreds, just tatters hanging from her, barely covering her nipples and slit.

Jon yelled as she tried to snap his neck off, but he had one thing going for him, he was a dragon. Being a dragon meant two things, first, his bones were extremely strong, and secondly, he was very flexible, being able to move his neck around almost in a circle. It still hurt, but he was able to reach up and grab her wrists, pressing on the pressure points below each palm to immobilize her hands.

Jack, now freed from the pain on his face and with her distracted by Jon, saw his opportunity. Her movements had opened herself to a range of attacks, but the ones he wanted were all sexual in nature and were sure to bring her to her knees... he hoped. He wriggled his arms free from her legs, and scooted down a bit. His muzzle came in line with her slit, and he opened his maw, then closed it quickly around her pussy, his teeth sinking into her flesh. His hands shot up and grabbed both of her huge tits, twisting them at the same time.

Blair yowled as she felt the wolf's fangs sinking into her flesh, her pussy engulfed by his maw, while his paws grabbed her breasts, twisting them. The dragon held her in place as the wolf drove his tongue into her slit. Her body arched and she writhed in the grip of the two males, trying to free herself, but was unable to get free of their holds on her.

Jon laughed as she struggled, "So, a bit different now huh? You'll wish you hadn't attacked us." He twisted her arms, making sure he kept her immobilized as he did so.

Jack rammed his tongue into her warm folds, tasting her and sucking on her juices, he hummed out his approval before pulling back, "Hey Jon, she tastes great" He growled and then bit down again. His fingers continued to molest her tits, giving them a good groping.

Blair struggled, trying to avoid what they were doing, her arms aching as Jon twisted her arms, immobilizing her. She couldn't escape what they were doing to her, but she snarled at them, "You were the ones who broke into MY house, attacking me first! I was just defending my home and myself!" Her body bucked, trying to free herself as Jack pulled back, growling his words at Jon, then shoved his tongue back into her, his jaws holding her still as he continued his onslaught of her sex and his paws' groping of her tits.

Jon laughed and Jack chuckled into her pussy, "Us? We didn't start this. You did when you killed those 'wise men' of the village." Jon shifted both of her hands into one of his and let his other move to her gigantic tits, joining Jack in groping and squeezing.

Jack finished sucking her pussy and released her tits to grab her knees, forcing them apart farther so that he could slip through. He wriggled up and he was thinking to wriggle out, when his cock bumped against her ass through his thin breeches. With an evil smirk he looked up at Jon, "Hey, what say we give this bitch some payback?"

Blair trembled as they laughed at her, the vibrations of the wolf's chuckle racing through her body. "Wise men? Hah! Try corrupted! Their souls were mine to collect years ago, but they'd made a good bargain with me, and I let them live. They knew their time was coming, and not a one of the three struggled when I claimed them." She struggled again as Jon's hand moved to her breasts and started molesting them along with Jack before Jack let go and started to pull himself up between her legs. She felt his unsheathed cock brushing against her bared rump as he pulled himself up, the thin fabric of his pants barely a barrier between them. Her eyes widened as she caught his smirk and she thrashed harder in Jon's grip, growling, hissing and snarling at them. "Touch me and die, jackasses!"

Jon slapped her tit with his hand, "I don't care what they were, we were hired to take you out. That's what we're going to do." He viciously squeezed her tit until her flesh was poking out between his dragon claws.

Jack saw her eyes widen as she tried to get away from his cock, poking her ass, "Oh, we'll kill you. But first we're going to teach you a lesson that you will be sure not to forget when you pass on." He forced himself farther under her, and his cock was putting such tension on the pants that they ripped, letting his massive 13 inches pop free and lay on his stomach. His knot wasn't yet formed, but it wouldn't take much. He roughly grabbed her ass and shoved her up, aligning his cock with her pussy, "Ready, pantheress?"

Blair's eyes widened as Jon's hand squeezed her tit hard, her flesh poking through his fingers and milk squirting from them under his rough grip on them. "Fuck you both," she snarled at them. She struggled against them, though with her paws held above her head in Jon's hand, his other hand on her breast and Jack ready to penetrate her, she couldn't do too much, but she was able to do something. A smirk crossed her muzzle and her hind legs lifted enough to rake over Jack's chest and stomach, missing his hard shaft by mere inches.

Jon felt the milk squirt from under his fingers, and grinned, "Looks like someone has breasts that are too full, let me help with that." He squeezed again, harder this time, sinking his claws into her soft flesh.

Jack yelled at the top of his lungs from her sudden scratching, "Damnitt! You fuckin bitch!" He grabbed her knees and wrenched them apart painfully, then dragged her down so that her pussy was directly above his dick. His chest and stomach were bleeding, but he ignored it, instead slamming his hips upward to bury himself in her, "You'll pay for that later!"

Blair yowled as Jon's claws sank into the soft, supple flesh of her huge tit and pierced her skin, her hot, demonic blood seeping around his claws. More of her milk sprayed from her nipple, coating Jack's head as he yanked her knees apart, making her snarl. She thrashed as he pulled her down on him, his hips thrusting his hard cock into her tight pussy. She writhed as he slammed deep inside her, yowls of pain and displeasure ripping from her as they had their way with her body.

  The blood on Jon's hand seemed to burn him, probably because of it's demonic origin, and he growled deep in his throat. The heat from her blood was nothing next to the fire he could conjure from his own depths. He roared and fire leapt from his mouth to singe one of her wings.

"Stop your damn moving!" he yelled.

Jack kept his hands on her hips, forcing his 13 inches into her again and again, slamming against her cervix each time he thrust. Her yowls of pain were actually turning the pair on more, and Jon was sporting an erection to match his partner.

Blair yowled as Jon singed her wing, the upper layer of flesh covering the top bones feeling like it was bubbling over in pain. Her poor cunt was being stretched all to hell and back from Jack's rough pounding of her body, her cervix being bruised by his constant battering. She couldn't help but to struggle as they raped her, despite Jon's yell. She leaned forward as much as possible, then slammed back against Jon, trying to reverse head-butt him. She hissed, spat, yowled, snarled and growled at them as they molested her body, fighting against herself not to let them know she was getting turned on by the violence of their 'mating'.

  Jack, however, did notice a change. Her pussy began to get increasingly wet and he found it easier to shove his cock deep into her. The tip of his cock continued to brutally bruise her cervix, his massive cock demanding entrance to her deepest parts.

Jon managed to get out of the way as she tried to slam herself into him and get him to let go. He looked down at Jack and got an idea. "Let's move her a bit, Jack!"

And with that, he yanked her backwards, using her arms as leverage. He stepped aside as he pulled her until she was flat on the floor.

Jack had caught on and adjusted himself at the same time, keeping his cock buried in her. The new position allowed him to hold her legs under his muscled arms and pound her slit viscously.

Jon had made sure that he arms were pinned underneath her when he flipped her over, so he was able to straddle her stomach. He pushed his pants down and his cock ended up laying directly between her tits. He grabbed both of her tits and squeezed, forcing them around his cock. With a grin, he began to thrust into her tits, their soft warmth wrapping around him like a pussy.

  Blair growled and writhed under them, trying to toss Jon off her stomach, even as he pinned her arms beneath her back as started thrusting between her massive breasts. Her sharp teeth were bared at him as he thrust between her breasts, and Jack pounded into her slit, his cock bruising her cervix, demanding entrance. Entrance she didn't want to give, but was forced on her, as his battering forced her cervix to part and allow his thick shaft into her womb. Her new position on the ground prevented her from being able to fight back as much as she would like to. But her teeth snapped at Jon's length, snarling at him.

Jon knew that if he wasn't careful, her powerful jaws would clamp on his dick, and he would lose it in a very painful and bloody manner, so he held himself back from using his entire length on her massive jugs. He knew that when he came, it would shut her up good for a minute, but they were going to have to find some way to keep her from biting them.

Jack's entire mind was focused on causing this panther bitch pain with his 13 inches of steel. He felt her cervix give way, and increased his force, making sure that the tip of his cock entered her cervix with each and every thrust. His knot had formed now, and with another heave, he buried it inside her, her pussy at the base of his cock.

  Blair yowled as Jack started penetrating through her cervix with every stroke, then her back arched a couple inches up off the floor, not enough to free her arms, but just enough to lift her massive mammaries as Jon thrust between them, as the wolf's knot spread her wider, locking him inside her. She tried twisting, wanting Jon off her, Jack out of her. She wanted her peaceful life back. A red and black haze sprung up around them, circling the trio.

The black cloud swirled around them, stinging the eyes of the pair that were ravaging her, "What the fuck!?" Jack growled, momentarily distracted from his knot buried in her pussy. He continued to hold her tight, but stopped moving while he tried to cover his face. Jon was faring no better, except he was getting a bit angrier. He roared loudly and the fire in his belly rose, scorching out at her, burning her whiskers. "Stop whatever you're doing, you bitch!" he yelled. Jack growled again, agreeing and leaned over to bite her leg with his fangs.

She yowled as Jon singed her whiskers and Jack bit her thigh, his fangs sinking deep into her flesh and muscles. The swirling black and red haze kept swirling around them as they added to the pain of the rape. "I'm not doing this, you assholes! I don't know who is!" Her body suddenly arched off the ground, throwing Jon off her as a scream ripped from her.

  Jon flew across the floor and slammed into her bed, groaning from the force of the impact.

Jack had managed to hold on as she came up off the ground, partly thanks to his knot, and partly because of his grip on her legs. If she wasn't doing this, as she said, then who the fuck was? He growled and tightened his grip, making sure he didn't get thrown off the way Jon did.

Blair bucked hard against Jack, not trying to drive him off, but rather, trying to make him fill her; her body under the command of some kind of even more powerful being than herself. Screams of pain ripped from her as she felt his claws digging into her hips, holding him to her as she suddenly flipped them over. The being in command of her bodily functions started her riding him, forcing her to feel pleasure from his length buried inside her. She lay forward, her body covering his as her hips moved in short movements against his knot, her tail up in the air, showing Jon her tight tailhole.

Jack didn't really understand what was going on, except that one moment, the panther demoness seemed to be trying to get him the hell out of her body, and the next, it felt as if she were fucking him. The forces of her movement flipped them upside down, and she began to ride him as best she could with his knot stuck in her. The mist was still there, but Jack was unable to move with her laying on top of him.

  Jon, from across the room, saw that his buddy was under the woman, and thought at first that she was attacking him, but he soon realized that she was fucking Jack. "What the fuck!?" he swore, and then saw that her tail was up, her asshole peeking out and asking to get pounded. Jon rushed over, "Well... I don't know what the fuck happened... but..." he lined his massive cock up and then slammed it into her ass, sliding all the way up to the hilt in one thrust. It was tight, but felt oh so good.

The pantheress screamed in pleasure as Jon took her ass suddenly, his thick cock stretching her tight little tailhole as he drove deep into her, filling her, his entire length burying inside her snug warm rear tunnel. But the sound of her scream was different than her earlier screams, not just that it was pleasured instead of pained, but the voice was different as well. It was huskier, more sultry, as the being begged them, "Harder.. Oh, fuck yes... Fill her up.."

Jon began to pound into and out of her ass, obeying the voice, not that he would have rejected it's begging anyway. He was worried about his pal though. "Jack!? Are you ok under there!?"   

  A growl sounded out and then a voice grunted, "Shut up you fuck, of course I'm all right. I've never felt a pussy like this. What the fuck happened to this bitch?"    

Jon didn't know and didn't answer, concentrating on her. He grabbed her tail, roughly yanking it and using it as leverage to rip her tightest of places with his cock.

The pantheress yowled as Jon pulled her tail, her pussy gripping Jack's cock tightly as a flood of juices coat his cock as she cums from the harsh, violent, almost brutal rape. But it wasn't her that was reveling in the hard fucking she was getting, but another... a succubus who was using the pantheress's body to feed the succubus's desires and lusts. The succubus was enjoying the pain the pantheress was in, and using the winged demon's muzzle, begged, "More... Don't stop... Fuck this slut good... Fill every hole with your cocks and cum..."

Jon and Jack didn't need urging, but they obeyed anyway. This new voice, though they didn't know where it was coming from, was definitely not that of the pantheress. It mattered not to the two brutal bounty hunters though. The sex was all they wanted from this pantheress, or whatever it was they were fucking.

  Jack's knot and dick were still buried in her wet hole, not coming out, but now being squeezed in a vice-like grip as her walls contracted and her juices squirted out. The sudden pressure and wetness drove the wolf over the edge, into a howling, snarling orgasm that pumped a massive amount of cum up into her womb, coating her insides, filling her tubes and passages.

Jon was close also, the violent ravaging of her tailhole driving him to the edge, and finally beyond. As the creature continued to beg them, it was like a trigger, setting his cock to shooting down her passages like a river. He roared, jets of flame leaping from his nostrils, as her rosebud and walls gripped him and sucked all the cum from his cock.

Blair hissed and arched, grinding herself against the two males, their cocks still buried deep inside her holes. She tried to pull herself off the wolf, but his knot was too hard, firmly locking them together until he softened enough to release her. She could feel their hot cum filling her body, making her writhe against them.

  Jon stumbled backwards from the force of his cum and the amount of thrashing she did. He regained his balance and watched as her asshole began to leak the fluid he had pumped into it. Smiling, he walked around her and Jack to her head.

Jack had slid down under her, so that his muzzle was right in line with her gigantic tits, and he had one firmly trapped in his maw as he sucked on it. His hands were busy massaging what he couldn't get with his mouth.

Jon grinned and walked right up to her mouth. For some reason, he had a feeling that whatever came over her wasn't going to let her bite him... if it wanted all her holes filled, he would give her that. He grabbed Blair by the back of the head and then jammed his cock deep into her mouth and throat, all the way in one blow, forcing her to choke and suck on it.

Blair suddenly couldn't breathe, the thick hard shaft of Jon shoved into her maw and down her throat, forcing her to suck and choke at the same time. But despite her natural tendency to bite down, she found that not only couldn't she, due to the succubus forcing her to get her come-uppance, but the sheer girth of the dragon meat in her maw was too much for her to try to bite down on him. Her breast milk was being sucked from her massive breasts as Jack suckled and massaged her enormous tit. And the succubus controlling her was totally enjoying the attention, the sexual release the three were feeding to her, despite her not being there. Or at least, so the guys thought. There was more to the winged demon-pantheress than they knew.

  Jon felt her throat constrict around his cock as she choked on it's massive size. He reveled in the feeling, increasing his force and beginning to really fuck her mouth with his cock, ramming it's 13 inches down her with each thrust, groaning at the feelings. She hadn't bitten him yet, and he didn't think she would, so he just gave into the pleasure.

Jack, still underneath her, was having the time of his life. How many wolves got to suck milk from massive tits such as these and fuck the girl with his knot at the same time? None that he had ever heard of. He growled and bit down on her tit, forcing the flow of milk to squirt harder into his maw. His hands were busy with the other tit, and it was squirting too, looking like a cow udder as it pulsed.

The pantheress ground her hips at Jack, feeling his tip deep inside her, his knot still hard, keeping him buried inside her tight snatch while Jon fucked her maw and throat. Her paws moved from the wolf's shoulders to grip at the dragon's thighs, her body singing with the sheer pleasure racing through her as the two males fucked her. She wondered for a moment if, at the end, she would kill them for violating her, or keep them on as her personal fuck toys... and let them think they were keeping her.

  Jack howled over the pantheress's tit as she ground herself on his knot and cock. His cum was quickly rising in his cock again, going to fill her wanton hole a second time with his hot, fertile seed.

Her throat was getting red and sore, and must have been raw, because Jon heard her voice becoming more scratchy as he continued to rape her throat with his member. Then again, it couldn't actually be rape, she WANTED this... she begged for it. His cum began to rise along with his buddy's, even if they didn't know it.

And finally, they both exploded, spewing their cum into her again, Jon's shooting straight toward her stomach, and Jack's oozing out from the tight seal of his knot.

Blair had no choice but to swallow the seed pouring down her throat from the thick piece of dragon meat in her maw, loud gulps sounding from her as she devoured his cum eagerly. The hot sperm filled seed coated her raw throat, soothing the inflammation caused by the rough muzzle fucking she'd just received... and enjoyed. And not all of Jack's seed escaped the tight seal of her cunt around his knot, most having shot into her willing womb, fertilizing her eggs. She would have her rapist's child, but she would make him be a father to the child. Pulling her head back some, she took the last of Jon's load on her face, then sat back, forcing Jack to remain inside her as she pulled Jon down to her level, and kissed him, breathing her mark into his body and soul, then lay on top of Jack and kissed him as well, giving him her mark as well. They would think they owned her, but in fact, she owned them. They were marked, and no one, angel or demon alike, would mess with HER property.

  Jon gasped and groaned as she sucked the last of his cum from his cock and swallowed it, then pulled back to let some fall on her face. He smiled broadly, saying, "I've never had a fuck like that." And then he patted her head before suddenly being drug down and into a kiss. He didn't fight, and instead kissed her eagerly back, feeling only a bit strange as she breathed into his mouth. He shrugged it off as nothing and then stood as she also bent to kiss Jack on the muzzle.

The wolf nodded, "I don't think we'll kill her after all, Jon. Let's keep her. Maybe she'll even go along with it." He laughed. His knot slowly shrunk and popped out of her pussy suddenly, the flood of cum flowing out onto the floor.

The succubus in her grinned, things were working out perfectly. "Well, boys, if you want to keep me... you better get ready to fuck some more. I do so love getting fucked in every hole. But this time, wolfie, I want to suck your cock while dragon man here gets a shot at my cunt." She licked her maw, unable to wait to taste the wolf's cum soaked cock in her maw, and moved down his body then turned around, giving Jack the perfect view to watch his dragon friend pound into her while her eager muzzle slid over his cock, eagerly devouring his length as her tail lifted again, along with her ass to show the dragon her swollen, recently fucked and abused cunt... the angered, reddened flesh aching for his meat to fill her as well.

  Jack smiled. "She sure is willing. I'm not turning her down," he said lustfully as she spun around and swallowed his cock whole with her expert mouth. He almost instantly began to groan and moan.

Jon stared for a minute at her twin holes, her reddened and puffy pussy lips aching to be fucked again. He smiled, saying, "Fuck! I'm not either!" He jumped forward, his cock instantly slipping directly into her well used and abused hole. Her pussy was like a slick tube, and yet it was still tight enough to clench his cock as he began to pound her. "Fuck, she is a good cunt!"

Blair wiggled her hips as Jon slammed home into her, stretching her snug tunnel around his thick shaft as his head slid right through her cervix and into her womb without hesitation. Her clit winked at Jack as her muzzle slid up and down his still rock hard shaft, despite his knot having gone down. She would have a few good years with these two, and if they pleased her enough, she would take them home with her, keeping them as hers forever. At least with what was going on now, all their needs would be satisfied. Her unnatural, to them for now, hunger for their seed, their desire to fill her with their cum, and the three of them would share one bed under one roof every night for the rest of their natural born lives. But she had a feeling that she would be keeping them around for a long time, making them her hell-mates to keep them alive as long as she lived.

  The boy's didn't know of her plans of course, all they cared about was that she was fucking them, and wanted them to keep fucking her. No girl had ever done this with them before, and they were in heaven... even with a girl from hell. Jack leaned up and closed his mouth over her clit, biting it hard in his teeth as she sucked on him. Jon felt her hole tighten as he did so, and he increased his speed, spearing her cervix with each thrust. They were both thinking that they would be keeping her for a very long time... she was too much fun to ever let go.

She screamed around Jack's cock as he bit her clit, sending her into an orgasmic frenzy, her walls tightening even more around Jon's thick shaft buried so deeply inside her tunnel. His thrusts were met with more of her juices as she came from the pain of the bite, her body shuddering in lustful pleasure as he kept pounding into her.  She could sense their desire to keep her close to them, for a long time. She would give them longer than they dreamed possible, whether or not they wanted the additional time.

  Jon's cock, already on the brink of cumming for the third time that night, couldn't withstand the immense feelings as Jack bit her clit and she clamped down on him, screaming over Jack's cock. His balls burst again, jets of thick, creamy, sticky cum filling her pussy and womb, and joining Jack's in coupling with another of her eggs. He roared again, this time careful to contain his fire, but his nostrils flared and smoke came out.

Jack howled yet again, the scream that she uttered vibrating his cock, and making his cum rise in it. He couldn't contain himself, and he began squirting too, deep into her maw, down her throat. He gasped out his agreement with Jon's statements of a few moment's ago, "Your right. She's ours forever."

Blair eagerly consumed Jack's seed as he shot down her throat, and pulled back to take the last ropes of his cum on her face, just as she had for Jon. Her lower belly swelled as Jon filled her womb with his seed, ensuring that she would carry not just Jack's child, but a combination of Jack and Jon in one, and Jon's own child in another. She was definitely pregnant by them. She then looked behind her at the two of them, though she couldn't see Jack's face with his muzzle buried by her aching clit. "I can make forever a reality, if you boys want..." She left the option open to them, let it be their decision if they wanted forever with her as their personal cumdump. But she knew that if they agreed, they would be her fucktoy in hell forevermore.

  Jack wiggled out from under her so that he could look up both at Jon and at the girl. The look on both their faces told what they wanted, but before Jon could just jump right in, Jack asked, "What's the catch? Your a demoness... why should we trust you... I mean, sure... you fuck great... but?"

She thought fast, not wanting to give away her real reason for wanting to make them almost as immortal as she was. "Well, the catch is it's not a full forever. Just nearly that long. And you would become like me. Demons, or at least, demi-demons. You wouldn't have the powers I have, but you would live as long as I do." She knew that this was a method of ensuring they never came after her again, at least not to kill her. "Plus, it's easier for me to conceive a demon's child than a mortal's child. And you would have me at your sides forever. Your own personal slut." And she would have her personal fucktoys.

Jack growled, sizing up her offer and then looked up at Jon. Jon was entirely taken already, the look in his eyes said as much, he would never say no. And Jack was seriously thinking about saying yes. He pondered her offer for a moment, and then his lust-filled mind accepted and he nodded. "Okay, make it forever then, cumtoy."

  As soon as he said that, he felt something snap inside him, and he began to think that maybe this wasn't such a good idea. Something was happening to him, and he didn't think it was good.

Blair nodded, then let her powers swirl, the red and black haze that had surrounded them before returning, but this time, there was more red, more lust to the haze. The cloud of whatever it was infiltrated the two males, stopping them from moving, or even breathing, as the colors, her colors, ripped their pure souls from them, making them her devoted fucktoys, now, and forevermore.

Her head fell back, and she laughed evilly, rising to stand between them, her paws going to their groins, fondling their cocks and balls. "You both belong to me, now, my boys. But don't worry. I won't make either of you suffer for raping me. In fact... I want you both to rape me at least once a week.... No, better make that once a day. You see, that voice you heard earlier? That was me. My other side. My succubus side. I've been looking for some young studs to fill me, and you both decided that I was going to be used as your fucktoy, and that side of me loved it. And I now have my studs to fuck me whenever I crave it, and to rape me when they want to. You are getting the best of the bargain, I think, my boys."

  She stepped between them, licking both of their muzzles, then shoved her tongue into their mouths, kissing them as she breathed into them her own life's breath, giving them the opportunity to move again. "You both have your willing slut, eager to get filled with your cum in every orifice, and I get my studs to impregnate me. And so you know, you boys passed that test earlier. I'm carrying three children now."

Jack found himself completely frozen as he watched her powers swirl around him. He couldn't move, he couldn't speak. He hated it. He felt something leave him and disappear into the colors, and he found himself unable to breath as well, and yet, he didn't die. He felt her fondle his balls, and she was doing the same to Jon, whose cock was already stiff, as his was. He listened as she spoke, and for some reason, all fight left him. She wouldn't punish them even now that she had them in her grasp? And better yet, they got to fuck her every day? Rape her even. That didn't sound so bad. He didn't even mind making her pregnant.   

  Jon's own thoughts were somewhere along the same lines as Jack's, except his mind never had the problems accepting her like Jack's did. Maybe he was just more stupid, or more ready.

Either way, her breath soon revived them both and Jack found himself breathing again, and able to move. He stretched a bit and then looked at her, asking, "You're not going to kill us? You mean what you say?"

Blair purred, smiling up at the wolf, her paw moving up to stroke his still rock solid cock. "I mean it. I'm not going to kill you. Either of you. Instead, I'm claiming you both, in my own hellish way, as my mates. Don't think about fucking other females. You won't be able to, at least... not unless I want to watch the two of you rape some innocent young thing for my pleasure. Your pure souls are mine now, tied completely to mine. Should anything befall me, you both will die along with me. And vice versa. But also, I feed off of pleasure, not souls, so the more pleasure the two of you feel, the more sated and hungry I get."

  There was a knock on the door, and she gave both of them another fondle and caress to their balls and shafts before walking to the door. "You boys might want to strip completely. We're not anywhere done for the night. Being mated to me means that you have the sexual drive of an incubus."

She opened the door and smiled at the old apothecary. "You did well. You have earned your reward. Come in." The old mouse entered her cottage, his gaze never leaving her breasts. Her arms opened and the mouse moved to her, his maw opening to lick at her nipple before sucking it into his warm mouth. As he sucked, he grew younger, his body straightening up until he was twenty years old again. His focus was firmly on drinking the demon pantheress's milk, and not on either of the males in her cottage.

The two bounty-hunters turned demoness-mates looked at each other, and then a wave of excitement went over them, and then high-fived each other. As long as they protected her, and she protected them, they would have as much sex and fun every day for the rest of their lives. Who could ask for more? Even though some would have found the situation extremely upsetting, neither of them did. Jack did grumble a bit that he would never be able to fuck another girl unless she wanted them too, but that was alright, since she was an amazing fuck on her own.   

  Both of their cocks were rock hard, and neither of them felt any fatigue left in them. They quickly stripped down, throwing their clothes in the corner, since they figured they wouldn't be needing them for quite some time, and then waited as she opened the door. The ancient mouse from the apothecary walked in, and they both jumped to attention, wondering what was going on, until she greeted the mouse and they realized that the whole thing had been a trap.. and what a delicious trap it had been. That wasn't the icing on the cake, however. What really topped it, was when the old mouse suddenly reverted in age upon drinking from her engorged tits. Jack and Jon smiled at each other, and then shrugged, she could do what she wanted.

Blair smirked as her mates watched her nursing the newly young mouse apothecary, and her eyes met Jack's. Mentally, she called to the newly turned mates of hers, Kill him. Kill him now before he gains his full demonic strength. He is the only one who knows our weakness.

Jack heard her call first, her soft voice echoing in his head. His eyes widened and he nodded to Jon, who picked up their swords from the floor and quietly passed one to Jack. The apothecary's own enchantment would be his downfall. The pair of bounty hunters came around her as the demon suckled on her tits, and then Jon tapped him on the shoulder. The demon lifted off of her tit, looking him in the face, and then a spark of realization came to him and he opened his mouth to roar. He never got the chance. Jack's sword sliced neatly through flesh, bone and all, taking the head clean off in one blow. The headless body fell to the floor and the head rolled out the open door. "Mistress." Jack said, with a nod.

  Blair looked on as her mates killed the demonic apothecary, her lips curved up in a smirk. "Mmm, you did a wonderful job, my mates."

She knelt by the body of the demonic apothecary mouse and trailed her fingers through his blood, then rose again, and held her fingers out to her mates. "Demonic blood can't harm either of you anymore, and you deserve a taste of his blood. It will strengthen your demonic bond to me and each other as well."

She slipped her fingers into their muzzles, letting them suckle the blood from her digits, then purred softly. "Shall we have some more fun, my mates? And you don't have to worry about what he was to me. He never made me feel the way the two of you do. He was never mate material, while both of you are."

Jack and Jon sucked on her fingers as she put them in their mouths and licked them clean. Jack nodded, "I think i speak for both of us that we would absolutely love to have some more fun with you." and he grinned from ear to ear, his cock sill rock hard and not looking like it would shrink any time soon.

  Blair smiled and licked her lips as she watched her mates and their hard, eager-to-find-her-warm-tunnels-again cocks. "Then, Jack, I want to feel you fucking my ass this time. And Jon, back into my warm, well-fucked cunt. You've both cum down my throat, and Jon's cum in my ass once and in my cunt once, while Jack, you've cum in my cunt twice. And then after this round, you decide how you want to take me again."

 Jack and Jon both eagerly nodded and grabbed her arms, leading her back inside the hut. Jon flopped over on the floor and Jack pushed her down on his cock, filling her cunt again with his friend's member. Her lifted her tail roughly, knowing she liked it hard, and then slammed his cock deep into her ass, his first time in her tightest of holes. Being a demon, her ass felt as tight as it did when Jon fucked it, and so he groaned as he began to pump into her. They both began to fuck her then, in tandem, their cocks entering and leaving her at the same moments.

Blair yowled as her demonic mates filled her, their cocks penetrating deep inside her tight tunnels. They could read just how she liked the fucking, hard and rough. "Oh, fuck yes... That's it, my mates... Fuck me... Fuck me hard... Fill me with more of your seed..." Her back arched as she begged them to move in her, to fuck her hard and fast.

  Jack and Jon only needed to hear the pleasure in her voice to increase their pounding. The viciousness and brutality of it were amazing, and yet, she kept begging them for more, harder, faster. Her asshole was actually bleeding a bit from where Jack was slamming into it with his knot, now almost at full size, and he had a plan, something that was sure to make her scream in pleasure and ecstasy.

Jon took her tits in his mouth and hands, keeping her attention on him for a moment, and that one moment was all that Jack needed. He took one hand off of her hips, and jammed a finger inside her asshole alongside his cock, then he pulled, stretching the skin, forcing it wider until his knot suddenly slipped into her tailhole with a wet slurp.

He released her asshole and grabbed her wings, bucking his hips and knot against and inside her, using the leverage from her demonic appendages to give him the force needed to really give her a good pounding. His cum was already rising, and he knew that he would be shooting in a matter of seconds. But he wouldn't be coming out of her asshole for quite a while. At least, not until she somehow figured out how to make his knot go down. It wasn't even at it's full size yet.

  Blair screamed as Jack suddenly stretched her asshole wider, then slammed his knot into her tight, puckered rear entrance, forcing her anal ring to take more of him in her ass. Her cunt tightened around Jon's hard shaft as she ground hard against him as he fondled her massive tits, her attention focused on her mates' pleasure, just as they were focused on hers. Her demonic slave, so recently killed by her mates, had made an excellent choice in these two. She mewled to encourage them more, her body on fire for their seed filling her. She felt Jack pulling on her wings and yowled in pleasure, her own cum suddenly coating Jon's hard fuckpole.

Jack and Jon suddenly both yelled in tandem, their cocks spurting off inside her holes as one. Jack's knot swelled even bigger, making her anal ring start to gape just from the size of the ball inside her tight tube.

Something happened to Jon though. He felt her walls lock around him as she orgasmed, and as his release broke, he roared at the top of his lungs. His cock suddenly became red hot, and the cum squirting out was like liquid fire inside her pussy. He continued to roar and spurt for a good five minutes, having gone into some sort of intensely pleasurable abyss.

  Jack simply collapsed on top of her, feeling her and Jon continue to move for a bit until, finally, Jon calmed down, sighing.

The heat of Jon's cum as he shot off inside her made her scream again, feeling the burning, searing hot seed entering her cunt. It didn't harm her, though. Not with her being a brimstone and hell-fire born demon. It just added to the intense pleasure she felt as her mates filled her. And just as Jack had collapsed on top of her, so she collapsed on top of Jon, purring and mewling softly. Her life would be so pleasurable with her mates.
