79: When One Vibrator is Not Enough (18++)
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A familiar tab flashed through Beatrice’s mind’s eye, but she could not care less about it. The succubus
did away with the tab as fast as she could to concentrate on pounding the trembling, screaming mage.

Despite having just climaxed and filled her partner in both her lower and upper hole, Beatrice was still as
hard as a rock. Tabitha was trapped in an unending orgasm—each thrust from the succubus’s futa cock
lodged the vibrating egg hard against the mage’s womb, sending a new wave of agonizing pleasure
through her body.

“MFMMM-DHONT SHTOPH!!!” Tabitha screamed out when Beatrice finally retrieved her tail from the
mage’s mouth that had milked it dry.

“HUUUUUUU—MOOOOOOOORRRRR™” The pain and humiliation seeking mage was already on the
verge of going mad, however the unabating pounding of the entrance to her womb preventing Tabitha
from passing out. The masochist’s trembling legs had already given up and the only reason she was still
upright was that she braced against the wooden door while Beatrice impaled her on with that rock-hard
piece of meat.

Beatrice held on to Tabitha’s hips for dear life, thrusting in and out of Tabitha’s magical pussy as if
possessed. Nobody could go soft when fucking such a nympho that got off on being rough-handled. It
was a self-sustaining positive feedback loop. The harder and roughed Beatrice fucked Tabitha, the
farther Tabitha fell into the depths of sinful rapture, in turn clamping down on Beatrice’s cock, providing
endless joy to the succubus which only further enticed the mage to dig her nails into Tabitha’s flesh and
fuck her with ever-growing vigor.

Beatrice’s own senses were on the brink of overload. And not just her swollen cock that grew so large it
might start hurting if this continued.

The sight of the thrashing bent-over naked girl before her, with an arched back and bright-red butt,
slapped by Beatrice’s hands and groin as she screwed the masochist silly. The moans, entwined with
screams. The scent from all the passionate sweat and juices that the girl kept releasing as she got her
hole so wonderfully abused.

Beatrice was now only seeking ever greater heights of pleasure for both of them. In her half-orgasmic
stupor, the succubus decided to use her [Summon Sex Toys (+1)] Skill again. It only had a five-minute
cooldown, which had just come up, and Beatrice did not hesitate to abuse the short cooldown and the
low, five-Stamina cost. Tabitha was too far gone to notice that the succubus had ever-so-slightly slowed
the speed of the jackhammering of her pussy while she summoned the second vibrator into her hand.

Tabitha even did not notice that the buzzing sound had spread through the room again despite the fact
that the vibrator was still clear, and relentlessly attacking her womb, and could not have spread the
sound through the room while lodged so deep. Even when buzzing intensified as Beatrice ramped up the
vibrator to the maximum (before dispensing with the controller as she did with the previous one)



Tabitha just kept uttering guttural gasps and moans. Had the whole world gone on fire, the mage would
not have realized it, nor cared.

Tabitha did not even pay attention while some sleek object was slid across her sticky, sweaty, naked
back.

Only when Tabitha felt something press against her other hole, forcing it open easily by using the excess
supply of white, sticky lubricant that had trickled down her spine, did Tabitha get an inkling that
something was about to happen.

Beatrice had coated the second egg-shaped vibrator with her own sperm that was so readily available
on Tabitha’s back, pressed it against the mage’s asshole, and pushed it in, pressing it down with her
thumb.

“UH!” Tabitha grunted as the lubricated egg got easily pushed through her anal sphincter.

“Hnnnn—" Tabitha braced when she felt the vibrations inside her other tight hole, spreading the strong
waves deeper inside, assaulting her inner walls from the other side. Her half-numb pussy was now under
a triple-front, merciless attack by two sourced of vibrations and a cock that had swollen to past reason.

Little did the mage know that that was just the warm-up. Barely a second after the vibrator entered
Tabitha’s rectum, another, thicker shape pressed against her sphincter. The pleasure-crazed succubus
pressed the thick tip of her tail against Tabitha’s asshole and mercilessly pushed inside.



