Keina, the Night elf ran through the woods as fast as she could panting hard, her muscles burning.  It was supposed to be a simple mission, slip in and spy on one of the Blood elf sanctums.  There had been no warning about Blood knights or warlocks patrolling the area.  She ran on and on praying to Elune that the mounted Blood elves couldn’t catch her as she dashed willy-nilly through the dense forest.  Then something caught her eye.

She stopped at a clearing just a few yards from where she stood and looked into it.  What she saw chilled her blood, then made it boil with lust.  Lying in that clearing was a demon, a gorgeous, top heavy, bubble butted demon.  She was lying there naked, one hand working her pussy as she groaned and panted in sexual need, and the other squeezing and groping her own heavy breasts.  Keina couldn’t help herself, she wanted to get between that demon’s hoofed legs and eat that pussy.  Keina’s belly gave a loud growl causing her to giggle - maybe eat more than just her pussy, she thought.

“ETHALA!”  Came the happy cry as Keina was put into a head lock by some strong pink arms.  The body pressed against her back was clearly well endowed.  The specialized cod piece on her armor that was pressing up between Keina’s leather clad butt cheeks indicated that this elf was packing a veritable Tree of Life between her legs.  The special cups of her chest plate were at least as big as the demon before Keina.

These special cups were all the rage with plate wearers.  They provided special releases that allowed the wearer to detach them, letting their breasts out of the tight confines of their armor.

The blood elf forced Keina into the clearing.  “Tal dor!  I shando ano!”  She called out with a giggle.  Keina looked up and to her horror saw a warlock standing over the demon.  She wasn’t wearing any pants and her own ‘Tree of Life’ was in full bloom standing proud and hard over the succubus’ face.

“Andu alah Anarial!”  The warlock then turns to her demon and pats her head.  “Dur nei mush ash Lilith fal ala dath mandalas talah tur.”  The succubus looked jubilant as she was given permission to lean forward and plant a loud sucking kiss onto her mistress’ enormous balls.

“Fuck!” Keina muttered knowing that was exactly what was going to happen.  There was no doubt in her mind that these two were going to take advantage of her body again and again.

The Blood knight took a sharp knife and cut off Keina’s clothes then threw her to her knees before the warlock.  “Alah Freja, I nor da shar ano lo ri thus isera’duna.”  She said with a lewd giggle as she undid the clasp holding her breasts restrained before popping her cod piece and letting her cock bounce free - hardening rapidly at the sight of all that bare purple skin.

“You speak Darnassian?”  Keina gasped out. 

“Dur adore Thalassian.”  The warlock pointed out rubbing her hard shaft.  

“Mmm I nei balah an fallah belore al su andu fulo neph’o shano su ano alah anoduna dune’adah.”  The blood knight laughed, pointed her throbbing meat at Keina’s lips and jabbing forward roughly.

“Thera thus lo dorini ni do’rah.  Dur dath fulo ash tur turus no ano mush.”  The warlock sighed.  “U’phol I alah talah…ri su tal thus do adore alah osa anar t’as’e fallah adore su andu ri.”  She giggled with a lewd leer at the poor Night elf.

Suddenly Keina’s belly gave a loud growl and an idea came to her.  “You two don’t know who you are messing with.  How about you just let me go and I don’t turn you into steaming piles of shit for some poor priest or paladin to deal with hmm?”  She said trying to sound bold and dangerous.

To her chagrin both blood elves laughed in her face.  “O da nei Asto're …dur an thus belore man’ar thus anu ash’therod ni?” The warlock asked as her balls bounced from her deep full laughs.

“I andu fulo.”  The paladin replied also laughing.  “Osa I an fulo shar bandu aman diel do’rah dieb da thera turus balah ishura.  I neph’o ash a dath tal ni a diel!”  She said grabbing Keina’s nose and forcing her mouth open.  “Dur andu andu man’ar lo adore, adore shano ishnu ala man’ar neph’o ash lo terro shar diel.”  She said ominously as she forced her huge cock into Keina’s open lips.

“aman dor t’as’e ethala ni.”  The warlock purred.  “I shari do fulo mush nei.”  The paladin groaned and nodded as she proceeded to rape Keina’s face with long hard strokes in and out of her stretched mouth.  With suprising agility she leapt into the air and wrapped her legs around Keina’s head and fell back into the soft loam, keeping her dick firmly jammed in Keina’s throat.   When the blood elf landed she put her hands on the sides of Keina’s head and grabbed a handful of her lush green hair and used that as a grip as she proceeded to rape the poor Night elf’s throat.

While this was happening the warlock got behind Keina and grabbed her big purple ass before proceeding to run her bulbous cockhead up and down Keina’s crack - pushing it hard against the tight little violet pucker. The poor Night Elf whimper as she knows her ass isn’t ready for that thick, throbbing blood elf meat.  Then without warning the warlock brought her hand down hard on Keina’s plump ass making the abused elf gag on her friend’s cock before  slaming her own tool up Keina’s ass.

“Ala shari shari!  Bandu do shari fandu shari do shano.”  The warlock moans as she slams away at the exposed purple butt before her.  Her companion laughed and grabbing a fist full sea green hair, using it as a guide to force the poor night elf’s lips up and down her thick veiny shaft.  The warlock’s succubus sat close by rubbing wildly at her pussy and groping her full heavy breasts praying to her dark lords that her master and her master’s friend would turn their attentions to her after they finished with the elf.

Both blood elves were soon grunting and groaning as their full sloshing balls bounced off Keina’s chin and pussy, slickened by her juices and saliva.  The girls got rougher and rougher as time went on, pulling harder on Keina’s hair or slapping her sore and burning ass cheeks.  She could feel both cocks swelling and throbbing inside her and she knew soon she would be flooded with thick white elf cum.

Keina’s predictions weren’t too far off and soon the ladies threw back their heads and howled together as they emptied their full balls into Keina’s body.  Both cocks twitched and jerked as they fired off gout after gout of thick cum into the violated night elf.  Panting hard the blood elves slowly eased their still rock hard shafts out of Keina and grinned at each other.   “Shando ishura dor?” The warlock asked the paladin, who answered with a wicked grin.  “Adu fulo lo dor!”

The pair moved quickly before their victim had a chance to recover and soon the warlock was under Keina, pulling her close and smashing their breasts together - her hard thick shaft seeming to seek out and dive right into the night elf’s drooling pussy.  While the other climbed up on top of her pressing her tits into Keina’s  before slamming her cock into Keina’s still cum oozing asshole.  The combined assault on her body made Keina tense up, much to the delight of her assailants.

“Fandu ri shano diel!  Thus BELORE get dorini dur eburi ishnu dieb u’phol ri shano t’as’e!”  The paladin cried as she pushed her head forward and licked Keina’s ear.  “Mmm do rini fulo.  Fandu do t’as’e thera nei talah u’phol!”  She said with a wicked laugh.  Keina had been expecting that, she was after all a spy and they were the enemy.  But that wasn’t too big an issue, she had been digested before.  She was a good spy and good spies were always taken back to a priestess to be resurr…

“Ha!  shano alah shando … do’rah diel dieb shando lo nei ethala e shari u’phol turus.”  The warlock said with a laugh.  That got Keina’s attention real fast.  A cold sweat crawled over her skin even as the hot sweaty bodies of her assailants made her moan and scream like an initiate in the temple of the moon having her first time.  But clearly The warlock was one of those warlocks.  The kind that could digest souls…the kind that could make it so that you could never be resurrected.

Then to Keina’s horror the girls set up a devilish rhythm in their rape.  One would slam in as the other pulled out giving just enough time to let their balls touch each other mid stroke.  This rhythm soon had Keina orgasming wildly and against her will.  This rhythm and orgasm combo made her already tight little holes vices on the girls’ cocks and it wasn’t long before both blood elves lined up slamming home into Keina and both had a second explosive orgasm drenching her innards seed again with seed.

The warlock pulled out of Keina and stood up, her cock still rigid, and smiled down at the abused night elf.  Meabwhile The paladin had wriggled her jiggling ass under Keina’s, one hand grabbing her there and the other grabbing her head.  The paladin moved quickly using the hand on Keina’s ass to force her cock up inside the night elf for the third time that day.  The other hand she used to press Keina’s face to her mouth, roughly licking all over it and moaning loudly, her belly letting out loud growls and gurgles.

The warlock watched with a lewd smile on her face as she stroked her cock looking on as her friend raped and tasted the night elf one more time.   The paladin lapped away at Keina’s face and breasts while bucking her hips faster and faster making both their bodies jiggle and bounce in the most delightful ways.  Keina whimped and the paladin moaning out her praise of the night elf’s tight pussy all the while.  Finally after nearly half an hour of licking and fucking, The paladin came for the third time and filled Keina to the bursting, cum gushing out her used twat.

The paladin wiggled her way out from under Keina and began to lick at the groaning night elf’s feet.  While this was happening the warlock got on her knees and grabbed Keina’s lush hair pulling her face into her crotch and humping her hard cock against Keina’s purple skin. Then to Keina’s horror she felt it, she felt the paladin’s lips open wide and stretch around her feet.  She felt as the paladin began to gulp her down.

Keina panicked and began to struggle, or try to, after so much wild sex and screaming she was exhausted and could only kick feebly as her legs were swallowed into the burning hell of the paladin’s gut.  Keina could feel the burning acids of the paladin’s stomach on her legs even as the warlock kept thrusting her hot throbbing cock against Keina’s face.

Slowly the two got closer and closer as more and more of Keina’s body vanished into the paladin’s maw and gut.  Soon she was lapping at the violet pucker of Keina’s asshole and making out with the purple lips between her hips.  Then she was letting her tongue find its way into Keina’s belly button.  Now she was wrapping it around Keina’s heavy, full purple tits.  Then the warlock gave a moan and Keina was reminded of the hard pink shaft rubbing all over her face.  She looked down at the throbbing pink shaft and was just in time to get a thick gout of cum right in her eye.

The warlock laughed hard as she looked down at the cum spattered face with her partner’s lips wrapped around it.  Then the paladin gave a loud gulp and pulled the screaming night elf into her gut bulging it out.  The paladin sat back with a happy belch as her gut screamed and bounced.  Inside Keina was treated to her own personal hell, her flesh burning as the acids and churning gut turned her slowly, agonizingly slowly, into fat on a blood elf’s tits and ass and a pile of shit soon to be left steaming on the forest floor.

Keina was in a nightmarish world of burning acids and pounding, crushing muscles.  She tried to twist out of the pool of stinging fluids only to be crushed against an acid soaked stomach wall by the slamming muscles of the paladin’s churning gut.  “By Elune let me go please!!”  She screamed from inside the hellish gut.  The only answer she got was the laughing of the two elves and what felt like the one who had eaten her jerking off.

The warlock laughed and sat down before her partner, scissoring their legs and pressing their balls and still hard cocks together.  “fandu do’rah talah eburi man’ar dorini do’rah?”  She asked licking her lips.  The paladin answered with a wicked nod and smile and leaned forward pressing her lips to her partner.  The kiss those two shared was intense beyond words and if the two hadn’t shared many such kisses both would have orgasmed from its force.  The kiss was so intense it let the warlock suck Keina’s soul right out of the paladin’s belly and into her own.  She moaned as the night elf began to twitch delightfully in her belly.  Both ladies leaned back and sighed happily as they felt the dying night elf twitch and stew in their boiling guts.

For Keina this was horrifying beyond words.  She felt as if a vast wind were pulling on her, but her body didn’t move out of the pool of burning acids.  The wind instead chilled her very soul and drew it up and out of the paladin’s throat and to her abject terror down into the vile gut of the warlock.

The warlock moaned as the night elf soul filled her mouth.  It was sweet like black berries, spies souls were always sweet it seemed.  She murred and slurped all over the insubstantial material that made up the soul, her cock throbbing from the sweet taste and the sweeter knowledge that she was destroying an alliance whore, forever!  Keina was in indescribable agony, her body and soul were close enough that she was allowed to feel both the burning acids on her body, and the horrible ripping feeling as the warlock’s belly tore her very soul apart.

After a few hours of sitting and enjoying the screams and twitches emanating from their guts the blood elves began to notice that the night elf was getting close to kicking the bucket and nodded to each other.  The warlock looked over to her succubus and beckoned her over, the succubus knew her reward was coming and crawled over to them, a lewd smile on her face.  

“Yes mistress?”  She purred.  

“Osa fulo rini da an Domwen.  Fallah aman balah ash anu … mush shari lo.”

Domwen didn’t need to be told twice and she moaned happily as she opened wide and sucked both her master’s and the paladin’s fat cocks into her mouth.  Soon she was deepthroating both cocks her tongue working those lustful tricks succubus lean, like tickling the head of a cock where it is extra sensitive.  Or running her tongue between the two throbbing shafts, or using her tail to tantalize both sets of balls.  Soon both blood elves were jerking and moaning, their stomachs squeezing and pushing on their meal.

Then with a loud double scream the warlock and the paladin came hard.  The force of their orgasms crushing Keina and her soul, killing her so completely that no priest or druid could ever bring her back.  The two laughed smiling at each other and got up slowly, guts still full of digesting meat and soul.  “Alah… dath man’ar eburi balah diel?”   The paladin asked with a lewd wink.  The warlock giggled and nodded.  Neither got much sleep that night, both spent it fucking each other or Domwen.  But night passed as all nights must and the two woke up late in the morning with an intense pressure inside them.

Both giggled and winked heading out to the clearing near the one they had set up their camp in.  Both of them squatted and gave a grunt.  It took the better part of an hour but after much grunting and pushing the girls shit the poor spy and her soul out leaving it on the forest floor.  Both smiled happily as they cleaned their asses and stand back up.  

“Alah shano…fulo da Silvermoon?” 

“Diel lo mush neph’o dur ethala ash dur su shar shano.”

“Ri ishnu do’rah dur.”

And both happily mounted up and rode home ready for their next mission.

