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~~Day 18~~
~~Mia~~
She woke up to the sounds of grunting. A lot of grunting, and moaning.

At first she thought they might have been under attack. Hannah and Adron had told her Hell had
hellbeasts, things like hellhounds, and goorts. 'Not hellgoorts?' she'd asked. They didn't laugh.
Whatever hellbeasts were, they weren't sentient, and they were strong enough to give the demons

pause. They were the bigger reason the demons took shifts sleeping.

Apparently none of them were sleeping anymore. Hannah brushed up against her, and Mia sat

up with a jolt, only to find the girl managing a weak, exhausted smile, aimed right at her.

Adron was behind her, on his knees, fucking her. Long, slow, deep strokes, each earning a weak
little squeak from Hannah as he sank his massive length into his slave. Hannah loved it. She tried to
get up onto her hands, but a harder thrust from her master broke her, and she fell, chest and cheek

to the flat stone beside Mia, ass in the air.

Mia had been tempted to run away during the night. They hadn't bound her, and if she'd been
quiet, maybe she could have gotten away, but the talk of hellbeasts crushed that idea. That meant
sleeping near a bunch of demons during the night, and evidently waking to them enjoying

themselves.

Half of them were still asleep. Half of them were fucking. Apparently a lot of demons liked morning

sex, judging from the smiles they had on.

One of the brutes was asleep, but Diogo was awake, and he and his other brute friend had one
of the tiger ladies between them. Big as she was, she wasn't as big as a brute, especially Diogo.
She writhed and squirmed, and did her best to escape their grip, but both juggernauts worked
together to keep her hands held at her sides as they squashed her between their giant bodies. Her

tail stuck out from between them, wagging. She was moaning.

Not far from them, the other tiger lady sat in a lazy position, half lying on her side, legs spread,
while one of the human men buried his face against her sex. The other man knelt behind her, and

seemed to be massaging her, drilling his elbows into her back between her many back spikes.

At first Mia couldn't help but watch Adron fuck Hannah into a whimpering mess. But the one tiger
lady get double teamed and fucked in both holes by two dicks that looked big enough to be
considered lethal weapons, slowly drew her attention. She had to admit there was something

appealing about how the tiger lady was being treated.

The other tiger lady had it good, too. Two humans, massaging her and eating her out, at the
same time? And she just lay there, basking in the attention of her slaves? That looked kind of
appealing, too. Not as much as being squished between two enormous juggernauts, though, pinned,

trapped, and fucked.

Mia shook her head and forced herself to look away. Tingling warmth shot up through her, vibrated
inside her, and it only got worse with Hannah's grunts and groans. Fucking christ Mia wanted to
touch herself, masturbate, jill off, do something to take the edge off this unwanted horniness. This

was not the time to get horny!

Thankfully, they were all finishing up. They'd fucked while she was asleep, and she'd been unlucky
enough to wake up to watch them all end their weird little orgy. A tiny part of her knew, if she'd
woken up sooner and had gotten to watch Adron force his huge cock into his slave, or watch the two
brutes force their even bigger cocks into the squirming, moaning, roaring, writhing fighting and
cumming tiger lady, she would have done something stupid. Really, really

stupid. WwW.no(v)elWor@®.com

Did the succubus and incubus do this? Hit them all with a sex aura, or however that worked? Didn't
look like it. Both the ridiculously gorgeous demons lay sleeping, near the other sleeping demons.
Did the group of demons that were supposed to keep watch decide to have sex for the last hour of
the night?

Adron stood up, and Mia stared. So damn long, and thick, and dripping with juices, his cock slipped
free of Hannah, and the poor girl rolled onto her side, panting and sweating. He stood tall, stuck his
arms up, and stretched, showing off the long stomach of abs as he groaned with satisfaction. The
red skin darkened, his penis and testicles pulled up and disappeared inside his body, and everything

grew more firm, hard, and leathery.

The other demons followed suit. Mia watched, unable to look away from the gorgeous creatures
finishing their bout of sex, while the sleeping demons woke up. Even the damn brutes looked
handsome in that scary juggernaut kinda way. Seeing the tiger lady between them cum her brains

out didn't help matters.@ww .noV(e)Iw®(r)(m).cH(m)

Two days in Hell and she was already being corrupted, and it was her own damn fault for all those

years looking at monster porn. When in doubt, blame the porn.

The demons got dressed, helping each other put on their armor, and grabbed the couple
weapons they had. Most of them seemed perfectly happy to use their bare hands to kill things, since

they didn't bother picking up the weapons the humans they'd killed dropped.

"The tingling sensation remains," Diogo said to the group. Already standing at the head of the pack,

he looked back to Mia, and squinted at her.

"It does," the incubus said. "It has something to do with the unmarked
girl."Ww)W . N oVe()worM .cOm)

"Agreed," Adron said, winking at Mia as he hooked one strap over the other to pin a slab of metal

armor across his right arm. "Something to do with her."
||Me?l|

"You." With a devilish grin, Adron reached down and gave Hannah's ass a hard slap, before
using the same hand and taking one of Mia's wrists. "Something in the air. We can all sense it. We
just can't tell where it's coming from." And like she weighed absolutely nothing, Adron picked her up
and set her on her feet. "We were tempted to wake you and get some answers out of you. But...

yeah." He gestured around at the now ended orgy.
"Tingling... l... I don't know anything about that. | don't know anything!"
The giant brute Diogo rumbled deep in his chest as he glared at her. He didn't look convinced.

"l doubt it is her," the succubus said. "At least, not her doing specifically. Whatever this strange

sensation is, it's vast. And this girl is nothing more than a weak human. Her being unmarked is--"

"Is something for Zelandariel to determine," Diogo said, big booming voice almost bouncing off the

mountain wall, despite his attempt to keep his voice down. "Let's go."

And just like that, everyone got on the move.

A few hours later, Mia found herself drifting closer and closer to the tiger lady, the one who'd been
sandwiched. Much as both of the tregeeras had had fun, she was a little more interested in learning

about the one Diogo and friend had been double teaming.

"So, um, hi," Mia said.

The tiger lady, walking on all fours, big shoulders shifting up and down with each prowling step,

looked up at Mia with a raised brow.

"You are the strangest human I've ever met," she said, "and not because of the mark, or lack of

one.

"Yeah?"

"You talk... strangely.w@W.néve®wo®OM.C(o)m

"Thought | just talked like a normal person."

"The scrying pools show humans like you, sure. But none of them arrive down here."

"l... I guess | don't know what sort of people come down here, to Hell."

The tiger lady grinned. "Ask Hannah. She can tell you about the sort of person she is. The sort of

things she's done."
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