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Chapter 1: Darkest lust
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Selina felt a warmth spreading through her as she knelt on her hands and knees, her body still humming from their intense encounters. The air was thick with the scent of sex, a heady mixture of sweat, musk, and the faint, coppery tang of blood. Her body ached and throbbed in all the right places, a delicious reminder of the demon who had claimed her.

Belphell stood behind her, his powerful body casting a long shadow over the bed. He gripped her hips with his clawed hands, his fingers digging into her soft flesh as he guided his cock to her entrance. He rubbed the head of his cock against her slit, coating himself in her juices before slowly sinking into her pussy.

"Ahh... ah..." Selina moaned, her body tensing as he filled her. She was still sore and swollen from their previous encounters, but she wanted him, needed him. She pushed back against him, try to take him deeper.

With a final, slow thrust, he was fully sheathed within her, his balls pressed against her ass. Selina moaned, her body stretching to accommodate him. He began to move, his hips thrusting against her ass, his cock sliding in and out of her pussy.

Belphell started slow, but it didn't take long for him to pick up speed. He built up a rhythm, his hips slapping against her ass with each thrust. The sound of their flesh meeting filled the room, along with Selina's moans of pleasure.

Belphell's grip on her hips tightened, his claws digging into her soft flesh as he began to pound into her harder. The sound of their bodies slapping together grew louder, more obscene, as he increased his pace.

"Ahh, Belphell... yes... fuck me... fuck me harder," Selina moaned, her voice hoarse from all the screaming and moaning. She pushed back against him, meeting his thrusts with her own, her body desperate for more.

With a snarl, Belphell pulled out of her completely, only to slam back in with enough force to make her scream. He began to fuck her with brutal intensity, his hips snapping forward with punishing force. The sound of their skin slapping together filled the room, along with Selina's high-pitched moans and whimpers.
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