(Every character depicted in the story below is a consenting legal adult over the age of 18)
 
A/N: Huntrix gets boinked!
 
-x-X-x-
 
“Nope.”
 
“Nuh uh.”
 
“Wha- hey wait!”
 
Amadeus may not have known the three girls in front of him for that long… but he’s still not that surprised when Rumi and Mira decide they’re not going to let Zoey get away with it. The two of them strike as one unit, grabbing hold of their younger friend before she can do anything else. 
 
Zoey squirms in their grasp, only for Rumi to lean down and latch onto her neck with her mouth and teeth, gently biting down. Meanwhile, Mira does the same to one of her ears, nibbling at the earlobe.
 
“A-Ah! Girls! W-What are you doing?!”
 
After a moment, Mira pulls away with a throaty chuckle.
 
“Just getting you ready for your turn with Amadeus, Zo. After all, you won rock-paper-scissors.”
 
“B-But we never said if the winner would really get to go first, s-so it’s fine, I don’t need to-!”
 
Rumi bites down a little harder, causing Zoey to cut herself off as she gasps. Only then does the leader of Huntrix pull back and shake her head.
 
“No… you’re going first Zoey. End of story.”
 
Zoey whines, but before she can protest further, the other two girls are already coming up off of the ground and taking her with them. Arm and abdomen muscles flex as they lift Zoey up off of the ground entirely… and bring her forward to Amadeus’ lap. His cock, standing up straight and twitching as it makes it clear that its ready for action, presents the perfect landing pad.
 
Rumi reaches out and grabs hold of his length to hold him steady, while Mira uses two fingers to spread Zoey’s pussy lips. Together, they then proceed to deposit Zoey atop his cock, pushing her down onto his length the first inch or two and then letting gravity do the rest.
 
She is absurdly wet after all, so despite how tight and gripping her inner walls feel, Zoey slides right down his dick and ends up impaled on his member while sitting in his lap. Wide eyed, having clearly thought she had a better handle on the situation than this, Zoey stares at Amadeus and Amadeus stares back for a moment.
 
Then, he grins at her and places his hands on her hips.
 
“Hey.”
 
Zoey’s already red face immediately goes even redder, her wide eyes going even wider. Then, she lets out an embarrassed squeak and turns her gaze away from him, quivering in his lap and gushing on his dick. Amadeus blinks in response, not quite sure why his simple greeting had had such an effect on her.
 
And yet, both Mira and Rumi are a little wide eyed too, shaking their heads.
 
“Damn… you’re dangerous, Amadeus.”
 
“I mean, we already knew that… but be careful, that sort of stuff is weapons grade powerful.”
 
What sort of stuff? Amadeus wants to ask them what they’re talking about… because clearly just him smiling warmly at Zoey and saying ‘hi’ wasn’t weapons grade anything… right? But he also doesn’t want to distract from what’s supposed to be happening… so in the end, he lets it go and focuses on the matter at hand.
 
Gripping down on Zoey’s hips firmly, Amadeus begins to move her up and down his cock, making her squeak some more. At the same time, he thrusts up into her from below carefully and experimentally. He’s not trying to overwhelm her or anything like that… he wants her to have a good time, after all. 
 
Sitting on the couch on either side of them, Rumi and Mira alternate between running their hands over Amadeus’ body and Zoey’s body. One of them will be playing with Zoey’s tits one moment and the next the other will be suckling at Zoey’s neck. Meanwhile, his own chest gets some attention, while one of them always seems intent on fondling his balls under where he and Zoey are joined at the crotch.
 
Amadeus focuses on Zoey’s pleasure above all else, watching her as her squeaks eventually turn to moans and her embarrassment is eventually replaced with ecstasy. She slowly gets more and more into it, panting and mewling and even starting to bounce up and down on his cock herself.
 
Her hands go back behind her to his knees, grabbing hold of them as she arches her back to push her tits out into whoever’s hands are currently playing with them at the time. Amadeus just grins, continuing to thrust up into her from below until finally he’s rewarded with a lewd cry from Zoey and a very explosive orgasm.
 
Rumi and Mira both pause to watch this happen, their expressions a mixture of happiness for their friend and jealousy that it’s not their turn quite yet. Amadeus isn’t done though yet… he wants Zoey to really feel good and he’s not going to stop until he’s made sure of that.
 
Fortunately, Zoey has a very sensitive, very responsive body. Her flexible, nubile form shudders and quakes as he fucks her through two more orgasms before long, pounding up into her gushing wet pussy as she cums for him three times in total.
 
He could have probably lasted longer… but given there are two more women waiting in the wings, Amadeus decides three orgasms will have to be enough for Zoey for the time being. That said, he lets himself tip over the edge as she’s experiencing the third, unleashing inside of her as she moans and he groans.
 
Her cunt walls milk him for all he’s worth until his balls are drained, and then they keep milking him for a moment until Amadeus realizes that Zoey is doing it consciously, her control over her inner muscles impressive as she squeezes and grips down tightly to keep him from going fully soft. Even now, she’s trying to be a people pleaser.
 
Letting out a soft chuckle, Amadeus pulls Zoey off of his cock and sets her down on the couch as Rumi and Mira both stand up in front of him. Looking between them, he arches a brow.
 
“Next?”
 
Mira and Rumi exchange one single glance before Rumi gestures to his dick.
 
“You go. You got second place.”
 
Huffing, Mira rolls her eyes.
 
“Thought you’d say something like that. Fine but if I go… you have to promise to help Amadeus rock my world, got it?”
 
Rumi’s eyes widen and the pattern-covered half-demon blushes profusely.
 
“W-What does that even mean?!”
 
But Mira is already moving in to straddle Amadeus. However, unlike Zoey… Mira turns away and climbs backwards into Amadeus’ lap. His hands go to her hips just like the other woman, helping her anchor herself as she reaches under and grabs his messy cock, positioning it against her entrance.
 
The end result is that she sinks down onto his cock while resting her back against his chest, laying her head on his shoulder and giving him a cheeky grin for a moment before her eyes flash back over to Rumi.
 
“I’m waiting, Rumi~”
 
Mira’s intentions are obvious now. The fullness of the front of her beautiful dancer’s body, like a work of art in and of itself, is on complete display in front of Rumi. Except unlike most artwork, this ‘display’ is interactive. From Mira’s rock hard nipples to her rippling abdomen to her stretched, clenching pussy, she’s all too exposed… and all too ready for someone to do something about it.
 
Blushing profusely, Rumi moves forward with some hesitance, fidgeting slightly as she nevertheless puts a knee up on the couch and leans over Mira’s form. Mira hums as she gyrates her hips on Amadeus’ cock, looking at Rumi with lidded eyes. Until finally, Rumi grabs a tit with one hand and latches onto the other with her mouth. Her other hand she brings down to Mira’s crotch, right above where they’re joined together.
 
Mira gasps, shuddering as Rumi hesitantly starts to go to work.
 
“Nngh… j-just like that Rumi. Fuck… don’t hold back… really give it to me… I’m not some doll you’re going to break. You know how tough I am.”
 
Mira’s words are clearly meant for Rumi, but Amadeus takes them to heart as well. He grips down on Mira’s hips just like with Zoey and begins to thrust up into her from below with deep, penetrating thrusts. A squeak leaves Mira’s mouth at the sudden speed up, but its followed by throaty, wanton moans as she shudders and quivers.
 
Meanwhile, Rumi is not quite so hesitant as time goes on. The more they go at it, the more the purple-haired woman finds her confidence. She has plenty of it after all, having been the leader of Huntrix all these years and having been trained as a Demon Hunter all her life. However, that confidence is rather specialized… to say nothing of how tainted it was by her status as a half-demon.
 
Only now with Mira egging her on does Rumi truly start to come out of her shell. Only now does she realize she doesn’t have to restrain herself quite so much anymore, that she can finally embrace everything she’s ever wanted. No more lies. No more secrets. Hah, what had she said? Nothing but the truth now, right?
 
Well, Rumi’s ‘truth’ turns out to be pretty ravenous. She ravishes Mira’s body like there’s no tomorrow, until eventually Amadeus feels like the fact that he’s fucking the dancer comes second to everything Rumi is doing to her. She frigs Mira’s clit, she bites at Mira’s teats, and she mauls the other woman’s chest. All while growling low in her throat the entire time.
 
Mira, for her part, moans and cries out and shudders between them. Sandwiched as she is, she cums on Amadeus’ cock multiple times, reaching half a dozen in the same time it took Zoey to cum thrice. By the time Amadeus finally reaches his next release, Mira is reduced to a mumbling puddle of a woman, her usual carefree, bad girl attitude nowhere to be seen.
 
Her final cry, followed by Amadeus’ release, results in some fluids being squirted all over Rumi’s torso… but the purple haired half-demon doesn’t care. She lets out a satisfied growl as she pulls back from Mira’s body, her eyes flicking from Mira’s insensate form to Amadeus’ face.
 
This time, it’s Rumi who pulls Mira off of him, setting her down to leak onto their precious Couch the same as Zoey has been. Whether this is a desecration or consecration of the piece of furniture, Amadeus doesn’t know… but he’ll leave that to the girls to decide.
 
For the moment anyways, he expects Rumi to leap on him as soon as Mira is no longer in the way and ride him more ferociously than Zoey did. Which is why it’s a bit surprising when Rumi hesitates for a moment… before climbing onto the part of the couch opposite from where they’ve left Zoey and Mira to rest.
 
Bracing herself, bent over the couch’s back while kneeling in the cushion, Rumi looks at Amadeus with surprising sudden shyness, even as she presents herself to him and uses her hand to spread her thigh and show off her dripping wet pussy.
 
“Please… I’ve never… done this before.”
 
Amadeus slowly rises to his feet, taking his position behind Rumi. Neither Mira nor Zoey had been virgins. Not physically nor otherwise. He could tell they’d had lovers before him. But Rumi… he can tell she’s telling the truth as well. She really has never done this before, never been with a man or woman.
 
Of course not… not if she had to hide her true self all her life. Not if she was afraid of being discovered all these years. And that was to say nothing of the immense pressure that seemed to be on her and the other girls due to their fame and social status.
 
Regardless, Amadeus takes ahold of Rumi’s hips and lines up with her from behind. For a moment, he’s tempted to flip her over and take her face to face… but this was the position she’d decided on. He’s not going to rob her of that agency.
 
“Don’t worry Rumi. I’ll be gentle.”
 
Blinking, she looks back over her shoulder at him and shakes her head.
 
“N-No… I don’t want gentle… I want you to take me, Amadeus. Claim me. Make me your woman the same as the o-others. Please…”
 
Oh. Well then… Amadeus nods… and thrusts into Rumi from behind right then and there. Huntrix’s leader cries out as he splits her open, tossing her head back and trembling as she grips down harder on the back of the couch. 
 
Amadeus grunts as he takes her virginity, pausing for just a second to let her adjust… but frankly, he doubts she’s in any pain or discomfort given the way her cunt is flexing around his cock and gushing fluids down his member even as he hesitates for a moment.
 
With that in mind, he quickly picks up the pace, taking Rumi from behind fast and hard, just as she’d asked for. He ‘claims’ her, pounding away at her pussy so deeply that he’s hitting her buttocks with his crotch each and every thrust.
 
PLAP! PLAP! PLAP!
 
Rumi moans, arching her spine and shuddering before him. Her back muscles ripple as she pushes her hips back into his pistoning prick, meeting and matching him thrust for thrust. Meanwhile, Zoey and Mira watch on from the sidelines, recovered enough to observe the taking of their illustrious leader through lidded eyes.
 
Finally, Rumi cries out, her first orgasm hitting her. The first orgasm she’s ever had on a man’s cock. Her body quivers its way through her release, her form trembling under him. Amadeus responds by reaching up and around to grab hold of Rumi’s tits, molding himself to her arching back as he leans forward and bites at the tip of her ear. 
 
This proves to be super effective as well, because Rumi cums a second time within a minute. He continues to fuck her like that, drawing climax after climax from her, even as Rumi whimpers and cries out again and again upon his dick.
 
Time seems to lose all meaning, truth be told. Everything becomes about Rumi’s ever-building pleasure. Finally though, Amadeus can hold back no longer. With one last groan as Rumi’s final orgasm takes him over the edge, Amadeus cums deep inside of the purple-haired woman, filling her with his seed.
 
Rumi shudders as he does so, collapsing into the back of the couch. Until Amadeus pulls out of her and flops down back into his seat, more than a little spent. Three women at once… that felt like it just might be his limit, honestly. Physically he could go longer, but mentally and emotionally, he’s definitely been brought to the brink of exhaustion.
 
Luckily the Huntrix girls understand this. They don’t ask more of him, merely crowding around and cuddling him in the aftermath. As he holds them all close, Amadeus smiles, letting his eyes drift shut for just a second as he enjoys the moment.
 
Once Grayfia returns with her report, it’ll be back to working on saving K/DA from their current ‘employers’. But for this moment and this moment alone, Amadeus lets himself forget about all of that and just basks in the shared satisfaction of him and his girls.
 
-x-X-x-
 
A/N: Remember to Vote, leave a Like, and let me know what you think!
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