
Andre Moves In 

A Demon Gate Snippet 

 

I was watching the monitor live feed of the elevator as Andre rode it to our penthouse paradise. 

He was not in a good mood by the scowl on his face, and I knew all hell was about to break loose as soon 

as those doors opened. Like he did with me, Raphael got tired of waiting for Andre to move into our 

home, and decided to have all of his things shipped over, some he put in storage. He then cancelled the 

lease Andre had on his apartment, so it was here or nowhere. Well, maybe his sisters, but that wasn’t 

going to happen. Not when all of his shit was here.  

Raphael was in the kitchen, prepping dinner for tonight, but I knew it was about to get ugly in 

three… two… one. 

“You son of a bitch!” Andre roared as he stomped off the elevator. He set his sights on me first, 

as I was dumb enough to still be standing there once the doors opened. “Where is he?” 

“I’m sure you can sense he’s in the kitchen, but before you go in there, maybe you need to calm 

down.” Nothing good was going to happen with Andre fired up like he was. 

“Why do I have to calm down? What the fuck is that all about. Who the fuck does he think he is 

that he can just uproot a motherfucker when he wants to,” Andre yelled. 

I had to admit, even though he was pissed off, he was fine as fuck in his black suit with the silver 

and black silk tie. Oh damn, I wondered if he was wearing a chest harness under that shit? I shook my 

head to clear my thoughts of all the sexiness that was running rampant and tried to focus on Andre’s 

anger and not his cock.  

“Look,” I put my hands on his chest. Oh shit… he was wearing a harness, I could feel it. Great, 

now my thoughts were back to his cock. My asshole actually twitched at the memory of how good it felt 

to have both of my lovers inside of me, especially at the same time. Again, I had to cut off the fantasy 

and deal with the reality of the moment. “He did the same thing to me, Andre. Moved all my good shit 

in his house. The rest he put in storage.”  

Andre slapped my hands off his chest. “Oh, and that makes it okay, just because he did the same 

ignorant, entitled bullshit to you? And you just accepted it?” 

“And you’ll accept it, too,” Raphael said as he entered the living room.  

“Motherfucker,” Andre growled as he stormed toward a man—no—a demon that could literally 

stomp a mudhole in his ass. Andre’s fist was already balled and when he drew back, I knew it was about 

to go down.  

He swung and Raphael dodged, then countered with a swift jab to Andre’s gut, which brought 

my other lover to his knees. I could tell by how Andre gagged that Raphael didn’t hold back at all. Had 

Andre been human, Raphael’s fist would have gone straight through his body. But because Andre was 

what we were, an agoto, he could survive a blow like that. Needless to say, it knocked all of the wind out 

of his sails and he was now sitting on his side, still holding his stomach as he glared up at Raphael.  

“Now that I have your attention, listen closely, Andre,” Raphael said, then walked over to a 

chair, sat down and crossed one leg over the other. “It has already been explained to you that 

Triumvirates live together. We are strongest that way. The more time we spend, the stronger we grow. 

The fact that you continued to ignore the importance of our bond puts us in jeopardy. We have an army 

of demons that we have to track down and destroy. To do that, we need to be our most powerful selves. 



That won’t happen with you halfway across the city and Brian and I here. You were being needlessly 

stubborn to the point of stupidity and endangerment. Just be glad that I intervened before our King 

did.” 

No one puts shit into perspective like Raphael. When he spoke, you could hear his three 

centuries of experience and wisdom. Not to mention his lack of patience for bullshit. I also knew the 

reason he wanted Andre with us, was not only for power, but for comfort. Together, we felt a certain 

type of peace, a completion, if you will. Apart, it felt like something between us was missing. I knew 

Andre had to be feeling the same thing, but like Raphael said, he’s a stubborn motherfucker.  

Andre finally rose from the floor and snorted. “So, I’m here now. Where’s my shit?” 

Well, that went surprisingly smooth… well as smooth as these two brahma bulls were going to 

let it go. Both Raphael and Andre were dominant men and so far, every time they got in the same room, 

they were ramming their horns together and each time, Raphael won. I was beginning to wonder when, 

if ever, would Andre just concede. Then I thought about how bad I was when I’d first met Raphael. How 

difficult it was for me to accept that I liked sleeping with men, and one in particular, him. His cock felt 

amazing to me and having been with women my entire life, I had a hard time adjusting to the fact that I 

wanted dick just as much as any woman I’d ever been with.  

But he was patient with me… to a point and I got over my issues. Boy, did I get over my issues. I 

accepted I like both men and women, even though, I hadn’t wanted to sleep with a woman in a minute. 

Well, maybe Isabelle and Nasini. Those were some bad ass bitches who were sexy as all fuck. Yeah, I 

wanted to put it to them. But they had Ade and I’m sure no other man could compare to their mate. Ade 

was to them what I was to Andre and Raphael. I guess you could say I was the glue that held us together, 

the nucleus to the atom, if that makes sense. Science wasn’t my best school subject.  

“Your clothes are in the closet I had made specifically for you in our bedroom. So, now you have 

your own space just like Brian does. Your kinky sex toys are in one of the bedrooms I converted to your 

sex dungeon where I’m sure you and Brian will enjoy. It’s a bigger space than what you had before, too, 

you’re welcome. As for your furniture, it’s in storage,” Raphael said.  

“So, what only your shit gets to adorn the house?” Andre remarked as he made a sweeping 

gesture around the place.  

It was true, since moving in, I really hadn’t contributed anything to the overall décor of the 

place. It was all Raphael’s furnishings, and to be honest, he had fantastic tastes. I didn’t feel like I 

needed to add anything. Also, I really couldn’t afford to, not by Raphael’s standards.  

“Does your shit really fit in with what’s already here?” Raphael asked him. 

“Well, my recliner might not have cost three grand, but it was comfortable on my ass,” Andre 

said.  

Raphael laughed. “Perhaps, if you sat in my three-grand recliner, you’d see the difference 

money makes and stop bitching about your shitty, cheap furniture.” 

Andre shook his head. “You know, rich ass motherfuckers like you are what’s wrong with this 

world. Demon or human, it doesn’t seem to matter, I see. You’re all assholes.”  

Raphael rolled his eyes. “I’m willing to share my wealth with you, idiot. You are not only a part 

of us, but you are also my responsibility as I am the oldest in our triumvirate. I don’t require your money 

towards any bills. I don’t need you to contribute anything you don’t want to contribute. If what is here is 

not what you want, we can change some things around. This is not my home, it is our home. It’s time 

you accept that, Andre.”  



Andre huffed and I knew that look. It was the last dying breath of a failing argument. The 

moment where you either conceded or after giving it everything, you toss in the kitchen sink just to 

keep fighting even if it didn’t make sense. I was wondering which choice Andre would make.  

“I’ll think about the furniture later,” he said, then walked away into the bedroom.  

Well, looks like he finally conceded. Must be killing him to have to lose this debate, especially 

since he was a fucking lawyer. I looked at Raphael and he was sitting in the chair, his expression wasn’t 

one of a man who was triumphant, but one of a man who was in the mood to feel a lot of pleasure as he 

looked at me.  

“Come here,” he said. 

“You’re horny, after all that fire and brimstone, you’re horny?” I asked with a chuckle.  

Raphael nodded. “You’re horny, too. So, don’t act like it’s just me. Andre is pissed and horny. It’s 

what the bond does to us.”  

He was right about that. Being around both of my lovers had my cock hard and leaking, even 

when they were arguing. I was past the stage where I fought that feeling. We were at home and nothing 

holding me back. I took off my t-shirt and walked over to Raphael. He grabbed my hips and pressed his 

face against my crotch. He rubbed his cheek alone my erection and smiled.  

“You are so hard right now,” Raphael said.  

“The food?” 

“Still in prep in the refrigerator.” 

“Good, don’t want you burning shit up like the last time.”  

Raphael laughed as he pulled my pants down, exposing my cock. “That was your fault.”  

“Not my fault you were so easily distracted by my naked ass,” I said, then moaned as he kissed 

then licked the tip of my cock.  

“Mmmmm, your precum is rich and tasty, baby. How badly do you want my cock?” he asked.  

“I want both of your cocks,” I said.  

Raphael cocked an eyebrow. “At the same time?” 

I nodded. 

Raphael laughed. “Andre, you may want to keep your suit on,” he called out. He didn’t have to 

yell, because Andre could no doubt here us talking just fine.  

A few seconds later, Andre appeared behind me, he pressed his chest against my back and I 

could tell that his dress shirt was open, but he was still wearing his tie and the chest harness, which 

really turned me the fuck on. Andre reached down, grabbing my cock just as Raphael took it into his 

mouth. It seemed that all the anger that had been balled up in Andre was gone and he was only focused 

on us.  

I moaned in pleasure as he began licking and kissing my erogenous zones. They both knew I 

would melt like butter if my ears and neck were teased. Raphael and Andre knew exactly how to work 

me over. I turned my head to the side, catching Andre lips and we shared a kiss that was explosive. He 

slid his other hand up my chest, pinching my nipples hard enough to send tingles straight to my cock 

that was being worshipped by Raphael’s skillful mouth. This was what I’d been waiting for all day, my 

two lovers to ravish me. I was feeling like a slut in the best way possible.  

Andre kissed my back all the way down to my ass cheeks, then he kissed each one as he pushed 

my pants down to my ankles. I stepped out of them, leaving me completely naked as my lovers were still 

fully dressed. That turned me on, too. Raphael was wearing a dress shirt and his flat front pants and I 

loved how his expensive gold watch looked on his wrist as he jerked my cock while sucking the tip.  



“Ahhhh fuucck, fuck,” I groaned as Andre’s tongue started probing my ass. His strong hands had 

parted my cheeks and his face was stuck right where I wanted it. I was getting it from the front and back 

and that was driving me wild with lust and pleasure. I grabbed both of their heads, pressing them to my 

body. Raphael was swallowing my cock all the way until his nose was buried in my pubes and Andre’s 

tongue was stuffed up my asshole so far, I saw stars.  

Their hands were roaming all over my body, touching, stroking, pinching and lightly scaping nails 

in all the right places and I quaked in ecstasy. I was just lost in the sensation of so much pleasurable 

stimulation. Raphael’s three centuries in work and Andre’s expertise as a dom ever present. They had 

me exactly where they wanted me. I was on the verge of blowing my load when Raphael pulled back. 

When he pulled away, Andre did, too and together, the turned me around and bent me over.  

“I got him wet enough for you,” Andre said.  

“Lovely,” Raphael replied and I felt the tip of his cock against my hole.  

Andre unzipped his pants, pulling his large, thick, meaty erection out. “Mouth on my cock, boy.”  

I gripped Andre’s muscular thighs, bracing for Raphael’s entry. I took Andre into my mouth, 

licking and sucking his cock just the way I knew he liked it. A second later, Raphael pushed inside of me 

and I grunted from the pain. It was just a little, like always, then nothing but pleasure afterward. I 

moaned as my head bobbed back and forth on Andre’s dick while Raphael fucked me with a rhythm that 

sent me to orbit.  I loved being filled from both ends and the sounds of their ecstasy only made me more 

aroused. To know that it was my body that made these two powerful men weak in the knees made me 

feel amazing.  

I could tell Andre was getting close and he knew it too, which was why he pulled out of my 

mouth. Without wasting much time, he laid on the floor beneath me and Raphael lowered us to the 

floor on top of Andre. Oh yeah, I was ready for this. Andre pushed his cock inside of me, alongside 

Raphael’s. It hurt to be stretched, but once Andre’s massive cock was rubbing against my prostate, all I 

felt was pleasure. My eyes rolled up in my head and I might have drooled a bit. Andre reached up, 

grabbing my hair and pulled me down. His lips pressed to mine and what a pair of lips they were. I 

opened my mouth, letting his tongue slip in.  

Raphael was kissing and licking my ear as he pumped his hips against my ass, working his dick 

inside of me. I knew having all of our agotos rubbing each other inside of my ass was what connected us 

even more and made sex indescribable. They were both pumping their cocks inside me, making the 

loveliest friction. We rocked and quaked together, sweat dripped off our bodies as we made love. All of 

the fire we shared culminated in this one moment and I felt my orgasm rolling through me.  

“I’m cumming!” I cried out. Whenever I had them both inside of me, I was always the one to 

cum first. It never failed. Not that I was complaining. “Oh fuck, oh shit, I’m about to cum.”  

“Yeah, baby… cum for us,” Raphael whispered in my ear right before he sucked my lobe into his 

mouth.  

“Shoot it all over my chest, baby,” Andre said and that was all I needed to hear.  

I cried out, over and over again as I came hard. My cock squirted cum all over Andre’s stomach 

and chest. My orgasm triggered theirs and we were all moaning, groaning, and spasming as we released 

all of the pleasure we’d been feeling. I could feel their cum inside of me, and I loved the sensation of 

their cocks squirting it all against my anal walls. Their cocks were slick with their jizz while they rubbed 

against one another.  All of it just made our combined climaxes more intense. It lasted a long time and I 

damn near blacked out once it finally faded, leaving us a pile of sweating, twitchy flesh on the floor.  

“Jesus… Christ,” Andre panted with some effort as he was supporting all of our weight.  



“Indeed,” Raphael huffed as he pulled out and fell back against the chair, completely winded.  

I stayed where I was, with Andre’s cock still in my ass and my head on his cum-covered chest. I 

didn’t want to move, as a matter of fact, I was tired as hell. I let my eyes close as I allowed the total 

blissful relaxation take me over. This was the life. This was perfect. Becoming an agoto really was the 

best thing that ever happened to me.  

     

 


