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Thank you so much for purchasing this short story, I sincerely hope you like it.

While I try my best to clean up the text and avoid any typos or errors, sometimes they do sneak through, as I’m basically a one-person team. If you spot any mistakes, please let me know, so I may correct them for the future.

Furthermore, if you find any of the content offensive and believe I’m missing some warning tags from it, please notify me, so I can fix that as soon as possible.

Enjoy!

Author's note: All characters depicted in this work of fiction are 18 years of age or older.
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Ariel polished the dinner table while blushing like a tomato, the celestial both ashamed and aroused by her current situation.

“That’s it, slut, I want to see my own reflection on it...” said Vulcara, slapping a riding crop on her hand, clearly enjoying the situation.

“Y-y-yes, Mistress!” said Ariel with a shiver, her starry eyes oddly smitten with the salamander.

She was wearing a lewd maid outfit, one that used so little fabric calling it an “outfit” might be being generous. It ended just under the middle of Ariel’s breasts, exposing her cute golden nipples, from which a pair of round jingling bells hung. Like Azar, she had started to keep her wings unsummoned, as they were often inconvenient in tight spaces, and this also left the beautiful chocolate skin on her back exposed.

The frilly skirt on the dress was so short her nether lips peaked out even when she was standing straight, revealing how insanely aroused she was. A pair of beautiful white stockings climbled all the way to her mid-thighs, tied to her silky skin with a pair of golden ribbons. The whole outfit was complimented with a pair of black stripper heels with a golden trim, surely acquired by Azar for the celestial.

Ariel kept polishing as her nipple bells jingled, getting progressively more flustered. A sharp slap from Vulcara’s riding crop made her yip, and she couldn’t help but to wiggle her rear while panting against the table, her pussy dripping on her beautiful stockings.

“I’m sorry Mistress, I’ll work faster I promise...” Ariel said, utterly enamoured with how exposed and shamed she felt, her penitence in this mortal plane was true bliss.

Vulcara grinned ear to ear, just before jumping herself with a yip after feeling a playful slap on her rear.

“You really are getting off this, eh, hot stuff?” said Nemissa with a dirty look on her face.

Vulcara turned over to the nymph to complain, the apron she often wore as her only clothing doing a twirl, but the salamander held her words back with a blush, there was something about Nemissa’s naked slick body and tomboyish attitude that really disarmed her.

“Well... yes! I am the wife and thus in charge of the house for hubby! I need to make sure the new doll understands this...” she said, giving Ariel a delightful spank that left a handprint on the happily moaning celestial.

Nemissa giggled playfully, sliding closer to the scaly cutie. “She also seems to be enjoying herself... if the way she’s lifting her butt is anything to go by...” the nymph said.

Ariel was indeed lifting her ass while standing on the tip of her heels, unconsciously begging for more.

Vulcara blushed, a little trail of steam rising from her ears (and nethers). “You’re all such fucking sluts!” she complained in a bashful tone.

“So are you, hot stuff...” said Nemissa as she reached under Vulcara’s tail and teased her tight little back door, making the salamander jump with a dirty whine and an aroused expression.

“Stop that!” Vulcara said, timidly moving away from Nemissa but not quite pushing her away, “you already took it without permission and it’s hubby’s hole!”

The nymph let out a dirty mischievous giggle. “Oh you sweet spicy girl... all our holes are your hubby’s...” she said, licking her lips. 

Vulcara got even redder, more steam rising from wherever the nymph caressed her. “Well... yeah...” the salamander said with a bashful tone.

“And he has told us to enjoy each other as much as we want... right?” said the dirty nymph, pushing just the tip of her finger into her burning lover’s rear, who let out another cute yip.

“I mean.... He did... “ Vulcara said, blushing more, her nipples so hard they were like red hot diamonds rubbing against her apron.

“So if you like getting your back door wrecked by your slick friend here...” Nemissa said pointing at herself, “wouldn’t you be doing exactly what your happy asked you to?”

Ariel tried to turn around to look at the scene but she got interrupted mid way by a whine and a shiver after Vulcara left a hand print on her other ass cheek. The celestial went back to polishing the table blushing even harder while her holes quivered.

“I didn’t say you could stop, slut...” said Vulcara with the firmest tone she could put in her current blushing state.

Nemissa chuckled. “So what do you say, hot stuff... want to get plowed by yours truly while we also give this slut what she needs?” the nymph said with an evil grin.

Vulcara looked at Ariel and back at Nemissa, giving them both a sideways glance while pouting. “That does sound nice...” she shyly admitted.

The salamander let out a filthy moan with her whole chest, Nemissa had plunged her slick fingers all the way into her lover’s rear. “Good girl... you shouldn’t hide what you want from us, hot stuff...” the nymph said while Vulcara squirmed and twitched. 

“Ok, ok!” Vulcara shouted, “you’ve made your point!” she pouted, but didn’t move away, instead lovingly squeezing Nemissa’s fingers with her rear.

“Damn girl! That ass of yours is like a steel vice! How the fuck did you not rip Silas’ cock off with it?” the nymph said while helping Vulcara out of her apron.

“Hubby is really tough... the only man who can take me...” the salamander said with a shy yet proud face.

Ariel once more tried to peek back at the other two, her whole body burning from the demeaning sensation of her lovers speaking as if she wasn’t present.

“Did we tell you to stop polishing?!” shouted Nemissa and Vulcara in unison, glaring at the celestial, who went back to her work with a flurry of cute jingles from the bells on her nipples, her stockings now soaked from her dripping pussy.
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