
(Every character depicted in the prompts below is a consenting legal adult 
over the age of 18)

Poll Winner

Themes: Threesome, Rough Sex, Marathon Sex

Summary: When Robert found out that Mandy and Courtney wanted to 
initiate a three-way relationship, that was shocking enough. But as it turns 
out, they're not the only two women who have come to carry a torch for 
the Z-Team's Dispatcher. At the rate things are going, Robert can't help but 
wonder if he's going to survive all of this. Things are bound to leave him 
VERY dehydrated... 

-x-X-x-

“I’m still not entirely convinced I’m not dreaming right now.”

“Yeah? Do I factor into your dreams a lot, Robert?”

Robert Robertson the Third just sighs as he give the literal red-skinned demon 
standing in front of him a deadpan stare.

“I’m not going to answer that… on account of not wanting to implicate myself 
any further.”

Malevola Gibb, Half-Demon, Half-Australian, just grins back at him, her beefy 
red arms crossed under her large red breasts, barely contained in the white 
leotard she’s wearing along with a pair of jean booty shorts.

Meanwhile… the other woman in the room just giggles, prompting both of them 
to glance over at her. Mandy freezes for a moment under the weight of their 
gazes, blushing briefly before she finds her equilibrium and regains her 
composure.



“Look Robert… Courtney and I talked and… as long as you’re okay with this, so 
are we. But it’s completely up to you, okay?”

Robert sighs. Completely up to him. Right. Didn’t really feel like it to be honest. 
Felt sort of like an ‘all or nothing’ type situation. Either he said yes and kept the 
peace… or he said no and suddenly he was dealing with coworkers who were 
angry he didn’t want to fuck them.

… SDN really did need to get around to fixing their HR department at some 
point, even if it probably would make his already existing relationship with 
Courtney and Mandy far more difficult.

Then again, let it not be said that he was complaining to be clear. Having the 
interest of not just Malevola but also Prism and Coupe was as flattering as it 
was surprising. Still… if you’d told him that his two girlfriends would split the 
other three female members of the Z-Team between them, resulting in him 
having a threesome with Malevola and Mandy and a planned foursome for later 
on with Courtney, Alice, and Janelle, he would have laughed in your face.

And yet… here they were.

“Look Robert, think of it this way. I know you love my horns. Haven’t you ever 
fantasized about getting me on my knees, gripping down on these puppies nice 
and tight, and face fucking me until I can’t make dumb jokes and crass 
comments over the headset anymore?”

Robert opens his mouth and raises a finger for a moment… before closing his 
mouth and lowering his hand.

“… Fair point. Alright then, get down on your knees.”

He says it casually, half as a joke, almost not expecting her to go along with it. 
And yet… Malevola just smirks and sets aside her signature sword before 
stepping forward and dropping to her knees in front of him right then and there. 



Robert’s mouth goes dry as she unhooks the straps of her leotard and lets the 
top fall away from her big red tits, exposing her breasts and her darker red 
nipples in full to him. Yellow eyes stare up at him as Malevola just smirks and 
arches a brow expectantly.

Well… fuck it, in for a penny, in for a pound right? Robert reaches out and grabs 
one of the half-demon’s horns while his other hand moves to his crotch, 
unbuckling his belt and unbuttoning and unzipping his pants. Shortly after he’s 
pulling his cock out of its confines and placing it down on Malevola’s upturned 
face, running his growing, hardening meat across her features.

“Mm… that’s it Robert. Give it to me. Give me that big fat cock~”

Letting go of his dick, he grabs hold of her other horn and holds her in place as 
he leans back enough to fit the head of his cock against her lips. In response, 
Malevola opens wide and unveils an elongated tongue, far too long to be 
naturally human as she proceeds to wrap it around his dick and suck him past 
her lips.

“Oh fuck!”

Malevola gurgles in amusement at his exclamation, while Mandy giggles some 
more. Robert huffs at both of them before starting to do exactly what Malevola 
suggested he do. He fucks the impertinent bitch of a half-demon’s face.

“Gagkh! Gagkh! Gagkh!”

Admittedly, her gagging, choking, gurgling noises are like music to Robert’s 
ears. Look, he doesn’t hate her or anything like that… he doesn’t even 
particularly dislike her. And admittedly, a few of his wet dreams HAD featured 
the amazonian-esque half-demon in them.

And yet… she’s not wrong that she’s gotten on his nerves a few times. Even 
under his skin more than once. She’s always one to have a witty, cutting 
comment on comms when they should be working, that’s for sure.



So yeah, Robert enjoys fucking Malevola’s face a little more than he probably 
should. Not like it has much effect on her. Sure, she ends up producing a fuck 
ton of drool and saliva that dribble down onto her bouncing, jiggling red breasts, 
but there’s no involuntary tears, no makeup smearing, nothing like that.

She takes his cock like a champ even amidst all of the choking and gagging and 
Robert can’t quite shake the feeling that she’s humoring him just a little bit.

… But fuck it, doesn’t really lessen the pleasure with how good her tight throat 
feels and how amazing her tongue is sliding along his cock.

Mandy steps closer as the sounds of gagging and gurgling fill the room. She 
comes up alongside Robert, pressing into his side as she bites her lower lip. The 
former blonde wiggles slightly, seeming a little… aroused.

“… Its hot watching you let loose with her, Robert.”

Giving his girlfriend a look, Robert grips down harder on Malevola’s horns, 
making her moan all up and down his cock.

“Yeah?”

Still biting her lower lip, Mandy nods.

“Make her swallow your cum… and then fuck me. Please?”

That’s all the brunette has to say in the end, especially when she’s being so cute 
about it. Robert chuckles and looks back to Malevola’s yellow eyes, gritting his 
teeth as he stops holding back with both his thrusts and his impending release.

“Gagkh! Gagkh! Gag-urk!”

“You heard the boss lady Malevola! Swallow every last drop!”

To her credit, the half-demon doesn’t miss a beat. She swallows down his seed 
like she was born to it, guzzling his cum till there’s no tomorrow and drinking his 



jizz until his balls are fully emptied. By the time he’s done cumming, not a single 
drop of his semen has escaped her lips either… and even when he lets go of 
her horns and pulls back, she swirls her tongue along every last inch of his 
shaft, leaving him completely pristine by the time he exits her lips.

“Mm… delicious. Go on then Robert… fuck your girlfriend hard~”

He really doesn’t need to be told twice. In fact, he’s still hard and thus ready for 
Round Two already. Without missing a beat, he turns and grabs Mandy, making 
her squeak as he quickly pulls off her top and then her shorts before tossing her 
back onto the nearby couch. 

“R-Robert!”

Belatedly, Robert realizes that Malevola must have used her powers on him. 
She can absorb injuries and heal others by doing so… and apparently that even 
extends to absorbing refractory periods or exhaustion. Robert feels energized as 
all fuck as he pins Mandy down and plants his cock in her cunt right then and 
there.

“Sorry… just… need to be inside of you.”

Mandy blushes hard before nodding her head up and down.

“G-Give it to me. P-Please Robert, give it to me!”

Looking her right in the eye, that’s exactly what Robert does. Holding her by her 
ankles and spreading her legs wide to either side, he begins to pound into the 
depowered woman’s cunt with all his might. She might have lost the physique of 
Blonde Blazer to save Chase, but Mandy was nevertheless a very fit, athletic 
woman… and Robert loves how tight that makes her cunt and watching her abs 
flex as he pounds her silly while her breasts jiggle.

“Robert! A-Ah!”



Beneath him, Mandy is soon cumming her brains out as he fucks her silly. 
Robert just grunts, plowing her with all his might. And of course… Malevola is 
not absent from the exchange for long. Like a devil on his shoulder, she appears 
as he’s fucking Mandy, moving in behind him and pressing her naked breasts 
AND wet slit against his back.

The half-demon has finished stripping down while he was busy with his 
girlfriend, and she wraps her arms around him now while grinding into him from 
behind, moaning directly into his ear.

“Fuck Robert, look at how good you’re making her feel. Don’t you dare stop… 
don’t you dare slow down. Fucking wreck her~”

With Malevola whispering such encouragement in his ear and Mandy moaning, 
squealing, and whimpering beneath him, that’s exactly what Robert does. 
Grunting and groaning away, he slams home into Mandy’s cunt with all his 
might, fucking his girlfriend for all he’s worth.

PLAP! PLAP! PLAP!

All the while, Malevola’s massive chest is pressed into his back, her rock hard 
nipples grinding against his shoulderblades as she moans directly into his ear, 
almost seeming to enjoy watching him plow Mandy as much as the depowered 
brunette is enjoying it.

Robert is enjoying himself too. A bit too much in fact, because he simply can’t 
hold himself back very much longer. His cock throbs as it punches in and out of 
Mandy’s gushing, cumming cunt and his balls churn with a need that can’t be 
beat. Until finally, with one last hoarse shout from his lips, Robert tips over the 
edge.

He cums what feels like buckets inside of Mandy, filling her with his seed. By the 
time his balls are emptied, she’s practically insensate, twitching and shuddering 
on the couch under him. But Robert barely has a chance to enjoy the view, 
because the next thing he knows, he’s on his back.



Blinking up at the ceiling, it takes his brain a moment to catch up with what’s 
happening. Malevola dragged him out of and off of Mandy and proceeded to 
throw him down onto the thankfully carpeted floor. Just as he’s getting some 
breath back in his lungs though, the half-demon climbs on top of him and 
promptly impales herself on his cock.

Crouching down so she’s straddling his crotch, Malevola grins as she sinks 
down the length of his still hard member, her pussy lips spreading open and her 
six pack rippling as she goes.

“That was fun… but now it’s my turn Robert. And I’m not letting you up until I’ve 
extracted my own pound of flesh from you. So don’t you dare hold back, got it?”

Robert swallows as Malevola’s demon tail slides down to his balls, stroking and 
fondling and groping them as more and more of his cock disappears inside of 
her cunt. His eyes roam over her beautiful figure, from her huge breasts to her 
thicc thighs to her wide hips.

Finally… he answers her not with words, but with actions, a common favorite of 
his. Namely, he answers her by reaching up, grabbing her hips, and yanking 
with all his might while thrusting up into her from below at the same time.

Malevola’s eyes widen and she gasps in pleasure as she sinks the rest of the 
way down his length in one split second. A throaty moan leaves her lips a 
moment later and with a snarl she brings her hands down on his chest, her 
claw-like nails digging into his flesh.

“Fuck YES, Robert. That’s it! Show me that go-getter attitude I’ve jilled off to 
more nights than I can count!”

Wait what? But Robert doesn’t really have time to contemplate Malevola’s 
confession that she masturbated to him or his ‘attitude’. He’s too busy fighting 
for his life as all of the sudden she starts to ride him like… well, like a demon. 

It dawns on him then and there that everything before, with her letting him fuck 
her face while using her horns as handle bars and then her egging him on with 



Mandy… that was all just foreplay for the half-demon. This is the real deal. This 
is the full shebang.

SMACK! SMACK! SMACK!

They fuck and they fuck hard… and then they keep fucking as Malevola seems 
intent on finding out where the limits of Robert’s stamina lie. Except she’s not 
trying to find those limits so she can beat him or anything as silly as that. No, 
she’s trying to find his limits… so she can help him surpass them.

Malevola is a tanky bitch. That’s always been something Robert understood 
about the half-demon woman. When it comes to Z-Team, she’s easily top three 
for sheer endurance, stamina, and toughness. Outside of edge cases like 
Phenomaman, its only the likes of Golem who is truly tougher than her. And 
Golem is a literal clay monster.

But unlike Golem, Malevola isn’t JUST a tanky bitch. She’s also a healer. And as 
a healer… well, she gets to decide when they’re really done, because any 
moment Robert’s flesh starts to give out on him, Malevola is there to give him 
another boost of energy, to let him go so far beyond his normal limits that it isn’t 
even funny.

Mandy joins back in eventually. Malevola helps her out too. The three of them 
are going crazy with what the half-demon is doing, fucking on every surface, 
plowing for hours on end.

By the time is all said and done, Robert has lost track of just how many times he 
came. Every time he thought a load would be his last, his balls refilled and he 
was good to go for another round. Still, eventually they do come to a close. 
Can’t just fuck for all eternity after all, no matter how fun it is.

That said, as they all lay together cuddling on the bed in the aftermath of the 
threesome, Robert looks over at Malevola to see the half-demon smiling fondly 
at him while Mandy snoozes on his chest.



“… You’re going to top me off before I do this with Invisigal, Prism, and Coupe 
got it? Otherwise I’m pretty sure the three of them combined just might kill me.”

Malevola snorts and reaches out, running her fingers through his hair and her 
nails across his scalp.

“Sure thing, Robert. But I wouldn’t be so sure… I think you’ll give them a run for 
their money with or without my help~”


