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Naughty Excerpt from “The Naughty Succubus's Christmas Cheer”

I was onto the last house to visit with the angel-nun this Christmas Eve. One last house to deliver the gift of my seed into fertile wombs. I had bred the preacher's wife, a pair of lesbians, and a young woman with an overbearing mother-in-law.

The angel-nun had kissed me and transported me to a new house.

My house.

I was here to breed someone, and that could only mean one person.

Oh, and of course, I had to breed the angel-nun. Sister Angela Rachel smiled at me as she straddled me, her blonde-furred bush rubbing into my cock. That felt so nice. I groaned as she slid up and down me. She teased me with her hot flesh.

That felt so good.

I groaned as she slid up me. It felt so good to have her doing that. I loved the feel of her cunt massaging me. I groaned at the way she did that. It was just so wonderful to have her undulating back and forth.

That was so nice of her.

I groaned as she slid her cunt up to the crown of my cock. I shuddered at the feel of her hot flesh kissing my dick. She smiled at me, her tits jiggling in her black corset. That was her new sexy nun outfit. The angel's wings flapped, her halo glowing around her head wrapped with a wimple and draped with a black veil.

“I need your Christmas gift, too,” she moaned, sliding her cock up my dirty dick. I had just fucked Mrs. Corrado in the asshole. “After all, I gave you a wonderful Christmas gift.”

“Yes, I do,” I said. “Thank you for the preacher's wife. Mrs. Horne was worth the wait.”

She winked at me and went to press her hot pussy down my cock.

“Wait, wait,” I gasped. “That's a dirty dick.”

“That's how you have to breed an angel!” she purred and winked at me.

I groaned as her heavenly cunt devoured my cock fresh from Mrs. Corrado's asshole. I groaned as her juicy pussy buffed my cock clean. It felt so amazing to have her sliding her cunt down and down my dick. She gasped as she bottomed out on me.

That was a hot delight to experience ass to pussy.

She was an angel, so...

To find out what happens next, read on!
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The Naughty Succubus's Christmas Cheer

Anthony “Tony” Peretti

I was onto the last house to visit with the angel-nun, Sister Angela Rachel, this Christmas Eve. One last house to deliver the gift of my seed into fertile wombs. I had bred the preacher's wife, a pair of lesbians, and a young woman with an overbearing mother-in-law.

The angel-nun had kissed me and transported me to a new house.

My house.

I was here to breed someone, and that could only mean one person.

Oh, and of course, I had to breed the angel-nun. Sister Angela Rachel smiled at me as she straddled me, her blonde-furred bush rubbing into my cock. That felt so nice. I groaned as she slid up and down me. She teased me with her hot flesh.

That felt so good.

I groaned as she slid up me. It felt so good to have her doing that. I loved the feel of her cunt massaging me. I groaned at the way she did that. It was just so wonderful to have her undulating back and forth.

That was so nice of her.

I groaned as she slid her cunt up to the crown of my cock. I shuddered at the feel of her hot flesh kissing my dick. She smiled at me, her tits jiggling in her black corset. That was her new sexy nun outfit. The angel's wings flapped, her halo glowing around her head wrapped with a wimple and draped with a black veil.

“I need your Christmas gift, too,” she moaned, sliding her cock up my dirty dick. I had just fucked Mrs. Corrado in the asshole. “After all, I gave you a wonderful Christmas gift.”

“Yes, I do,” I said. “Thank you for the preacher's wife. Mrs. Horne was worth the wait.”

She winked at me and went to press her hot pussy down my cock.

“Wait, wait,” I gasped. “That's a dirty dick.”

“That's how you have to breed an angel!” she purred and winked at me.

I groaned as her heavenly cunt devoured my cock fresh from Mrs. Corrado's asshole. I groaned as her juicy pussy buffed my cock clean. It felt so amazing to have her sliding her cunt down and down my dick. She gasped as she bottomed out on me.

That was a hot delight to experience ass to pussy.

She was an angel, so...

I groaned as she worked her hips back and forth. She stirred her cunt around my cock to buff me clean. She polished my pole with that hot and juicy cunt. It was beautiful to have her massaging me like that. I groaned at the way she slid her twat up my dick.

“Yes!” I groaned, savoring the feel of her pussy massaging me. “That's so good. Oh, damn, Sister Angela Rachel!”

“Mmm,” she purred and plunged her cunt down my cock. She took me to the hilt. “Yes!”

Her boobs jiggled as she worked her heavenly twat up and down my cock, cleaning my rod. Her angel-pussy massaged me. I loved the feel of that holy cunt riding me. My dick ached in her silky snatch, her flesh bringing me closer and closer to cumming in her.

I would dump all my cum into her pussy. Just flood her with everything that I had. She gasped and moaned as she worked up and down me. That felt so good. Just such a rush to have her massaging me. I groaned at the feel of her buffing me clean.

Her holy pussy cleansed my dick.

“I want to breed you!” I groaned.

“Yes!” she gasped as she plunged down my cock. “Give me that big Christmas gift!”

“A mighty load,” I said.

She nodded and moaned, her head tossing back and forth. She squeezed her cunt down on my cock. She gripped my dick with all that passion. It was so wonderful to have her riding me. I groaned as she worked that wonderful twat up and down my dick.

The angel-nun rode me with all that passion. It was so good to have her sliding up and down my dick. I rose toward that amazing moment. I would just dump my spunk into her pussy. I would flood her with all that I had.

“Yes!” she moaned. “Oh, oh, that's it! Oh, this is a wonderful Christmas!”

“Yes!” I groaned, reveling in the feel of her hot cunt riding me. She slammed her pussy down my dick. She slid back up me. It felt so glorious to have her doing that. I groaned, enjoying the silky grip of her cunt around my cock.

She smiled at me, her boobs jiggling in her corset as she rode me. I watched the angel's tits as she worked her cunt up and down my cock. She squeezed about me in such a wonderful way. It was just wonderful to feel that delicious snatch.

She massaged me with her hot flesh. She felt incredible working up and down me. I groaned at the passion of this moment. She felt so wonderful. She gripped my cock with that hot flesh. I loved the feel of her riding me. She worked up and down me.

“Oh, fuck,” I groaned.

“Yes, yes, yes,” the angel-nun moaned. “Ooh, that's it. You're so big and thick. You're going to give her just what she needs!”

“Yes!” I groaned, my nuts tight with the need to cum in her pussy. She thrust out her hands and winked at me. I groaned as she did that. She plunged her cunt down my cock. She took me to the hilt. It was so amazing to have all that pleasure slamming through me. “Fuck!”

She groaned, her hands thrusting out to her arms. Sleigh bells appeared in her hands. She shook them as she rode her cunt up and down my cock. I groaned as she gripped me with that hot flesh. It was so amazing.

“Yes!” she gasped, her halo flaring bright as she plunged her cunt down my cock.

Her pussy went wild around my cock as she came. Her boobs bounced and jiggled in her top. I loved the feel of her cunt rippling around my cock. She milked me. I groaned, savoring the way her twat milked me.

“Breed me!” she gasped.

“Merry Christmas!” I grunted and erupted.

I spurted my cum into her cunt.

I flooded her twat with my jizz. It was so good to have that pleasure slamming through me. Stars flashed across my vision. I groaned at the heat of her cunt writhing around my dick. She felt amazing massaging me. I groaned at that heat.

Her wonderful snatch spasmed around me. I groaned as I dumped my load into her cunt over and over again. I filled her up with my spunk. The heat slammed through me. I enjoyed every second of dumping my spunk into her.

It was so fantastic to fill her up with cum. Her bells jingled as she trembled through her rapture. She tossed her head from side to side. Her pussy nursed at me. I groaned at the delight of this moment. Her cunt milked my cock dry.

“Oh, yes, yes, that's so good, Tony,” she moaned.

“I bet it is,” purred a familiar voice. The one I knew was getting bred tonight. “An angel being naughty on Christmas.”

“That's right, Delilah,” I said as my succubus-girlfriend swept naked into her room, her bat-like wings swinging behind her. Her tail twitched. “I just bred her. I filled her cunt up with my spunk. She milked out every last drop of my jizz.”

“That's right,” cooed the angel. “He just gave me a wonderful Christmas gift.”

“My, my, Sister Angela Rachel,” Delilah smirked. “Angela is a little on the nose.”

“And Delilah isn't?” the angel asked, her cunt squeezing around my dick. “I'm here to grant you your Christmas wish.”

The succubus froze. “You mean...”

“You love him. He's the only man you've ever been with.” Sister Angela Rachel smiled. “Like me, so you have definitely earned this. He is going to breed you. Isn't that wonderful?”

My angel nodded, her eyes misting up. She fanned her face, looking so shocked that this was happening. She glanced down at me, a big smile spreading on her lips. She was happy and thrilled all at the same time.

“I'm going to have your baby, Tony,” my succubus girlfriend said and knelt down beside us, her big tits jiggling. Her blue eyes shone as she leaned over and kissed me.

I groaned at the taste of her lips on mine. I kissed her as the angel-nun sat on my cock. That heavenly pussy squeezed and relaxed around my dick as I made out with my succubus. This was just such a wonderful moment.

“Mmm, we just have to eat you out together,” purred the angel-nun. “Then he gets to make love to you and bond with you.”

“Wonderful,” Delilah said, smacking her lips. “Mmm, get to licking my pussy.”

“Merry Christmas, Delilah,” I said.

“Merry Christmas,” she purred. “Mmm, so who did you breed?”

“The preacher's wife,” I said as the angel-nun slid off me. “A pair of lesbians and a Latina woman who had an infertile husband. I don't know if I'll ever see them again.”

“They are thousands of miles from here,” said the angel-nun. “But they're all happy. Now, let's deal with that tricky succubus reproductive system. Being faithful to one man is commendable, but you need just a little extra oomph for him.”

Delilah beamed. “Thank you.”

The angel-nun crawled to my succubus-girlfriend. I joined her, my cock dripping wet. I just wanted to feast on that pussy with her. It would be so much fun to lick at her. To stroke my tongue through that hot twat.

I could not wait to feast on her. I wanted to just bury my face into her cunt. It would be so wonderful to devour her spicy cunt with the angel-nun. Delilah's clit ring gleamed, dripping with her juices. The flashing lights of the Christmas Tree painted hues across her pale skin. She grinned, her blonde hair framing her face.

I breathed in the aroma of her pussy. I wanted to just bury my face into her cunt. That would be delicious. I could tell she thought so. She nodded to me as we reached her. We both leaned up into her pussy to lick her.

To feast on the succubus.

“Oh, that's it,” Delilah groaned. “That's just so good. Ooh, ooh, lick at me!”

I tongue her pussy with hunger. I stroked through her folds with the angel-nun. We were both licking through her hot folds. It was delicious to lap at her like that. I lapped at her with all that I had. It was just so wild to share her with the angel-nun.

We were licking and lapping at that delicious pussy. We stroked our tongues through that hot flesh. Delilah groaned as we feasted on her. The angel-nun and I shared in the spicy delight. Our tongues stroked through those delicious petals to the clit piercing.

“Ooh, yes!” moaned Delilah. “That's good. Mmm, you two are just driving me wild. I love it!”

I winked at her and suckled on her clit. I nursed on her. She gasped as we did that. It was so hot to hear her whimpering and moaning. She tossed her head as our tongues danced over her clit. It was a wild time.

I was happy for this. Just thrilled to feast on her cunt. I licked at her twat with passion. So did the angel-nun. Sister Angela Rachel and I licked at those wonderful folds. We made my succubus whimper, her demonic wings flapping.

“Oh, oh, this is such a merry Christmas,” she moaned. “Yes, yes, that's so good!”

The lights sparkled in her eyes and painted rainbow hues across her big boobs. She whimpered as we brought her closer and closer to her climax. I could not wait to drown in her pussy cream. I craved that. I stroked to her hot flesh. I licked at her with passion. I stroked through her hot folds.

I suckled on her pierced clit. The angel-nun moaned, her halo pulsing. She had her tongue buried into my succubus-girlfriend's cunt. How I loved the way she moaned as I swirled my tongue around in her snatch.

Her entire body quivered as I licked at her. I lapped at her with force. I stroked through her wonderful folds to her bud. She groaned as I did that. It was so glorious to suckle on her. To make her cum. She would just explode.

I suckled on her.

I nursed with passion on her bud. She gasped as I did that. Her wings flapped. The angel-nun licked at her folds as I batted the clit-ring. I stroked it back and forth. My succubus-girlfriend threw back her head, big boobs heaving.

“Tony!” she cried. “I love you!”

Her spicy pussy juices gushed out and drowned the angel-nun and me.

I licked through those folds with Sister Angela Rachel. We gathered up that delight. We licked through her hot folds. It was wild to gather up all that passion. I stroked through her folds, enjoying every second of this feast.

My cock ached as the succubus squealed out her delight. She shuddered through her passion. It was so wonderful to hear her moaning her passion. I enjoyed the flavor of her cunt. I licked at her with such hunger.

I stroked through her hunger. I lapped at her with passion. It was so good to feast on her. I licked at her with passion. I caressed through that wonderful flesh. I enjoyed eating her out. I savored every moment of this.

“Yes!” she moaned as she trembled. “Oh, oh, I feel blessed.”

“You are,” the angel purred. “His cock is also blessed by me. He has bred so many women. He is a man with the prowess to breed you.”

“My Sampson,” Delilah moaned, smiling down at me.

“That's right,” I groaned and rose, my cock pressing between us.

I kissed her with passion. She melted to me, clinging to me. Her big boobs rubbed into my chest. Her arms wrapped around my neck. Our tongues danced together as I throbbed against her belly. I had to be in her. I had to make love to her.

I had to breed my succubus-girlfriend.

I picked her up. She was so lithe in my arms. I carried her to the Christmas Tree and our presents waiting for tomorrow to unwrap them. With the angel-nun watching us, I lowered my succubus-girlfriend to the floor, the scent of pine needles filling my nose.

I lowered myself on her, my cock aching to be in her pussy. She pulled me down to her with such greedy love in her blue eyes. I kissed her. I groaned as I loved the feel of her around me. She felt so good beneath me. She trembled as I was so ready to ram into her.

So ready to bury into her cunt.

I drew back my cock and nuzzled into her pussy. It felt so good to push against her like that. I thrust into her twat. I filled her up with my cock. I groaned as I sank into her cunt. Her pussy welcomed me into her twat. I groaned as I sank into her snatch. I filled her up with my dick. She squeezed down on me as I went deeper into her flesh.

I loved that.

I filled her up with my dick.

She clamped her pussy down on me. She gripped me with her hot flesh. I groaned as I pumped away at her. I fucked her cunt with my hard cock. It felt so good to bury into her with force. I loved slamming into her twat. I buried into her over and over again. It was a delight to have her cunt around my cock.

She felt so good as I fucked away at her. I buried into her hot flesh with force. It was just so good to thrust away at her. I was in heaven as I fucked her. I buried into her cunt with all that I had. I loved it. I loved being in my succubus's pussy.

Her nipples rubbed against my chest. She kissed me with such love.

“What a beautiful sight,” the angel-nun purred.

I broke the kiss and said, “Yes, yes, what a beautiful night.”

“She's your angel-slut,” groaned the succubus.

“Just like you're my succubus-slut,” I groaned, thrusting away at her.

She grinned up at me and purred, “That's right. Ooh, ooh, fuck your slut's tight cunt!”

I did. I pounded her pussy with hard strokes. I loved burying into her cunt with all that I had. It was just a delight to bury into her twat again and again. I hammered her hard and fast. I buried into her with all that I had.

She squeezed down on me. She held me tight with that hot flesh. I groaned, burying into her. I fucked her with everything that I had. It was so good to bury into her snatch again and again. I fucked her with all that I had.

I plowed into her twat with passion. I slammed into her cunt with everything that I had. It was just a delight. I loved it. I loved her hot cunt squeezing down on me. She groaned as I buried into her cunt over and over again.

“Yes!” I groaned. “Are you going to cum on me!”

“Are you going to deliver me an amazing Christmas gift?” Delilah asked, her pussy clamping down on me.”

“God, yes,” I groaned and thrust deep into her cunt.

She squeezed down on me, holding me tight with that amazing cunt. I fucked her over and over again. I buried into her wonderful twat. I loved the feel of her around me. She held me tight as I plowed to the hilt in her twat.

She groaned, gripping my cock with her tight snatch. I slammed into her cunt over and over again. I loved burying into her depths. She whimpered, her nipples rubbing against my chest. The angel-nun watched us.

“Breed her,” she whimpered.

“Yes!” Delilah gasped as her pussy spasmed around my cock. “I love you, Tony!”

“I love you, too,” I groaned and plunged my cock to the hilt in her spasming cunt.

I erupted into her pussy.

I flooded her twat with all my jizz. With my Christmas present. I bred my succubus with my hot seed. I dumped it into her again and again. I filled her up with my spunk. It was so good to have all that pleasure washing through me.

I groaned, dumping my jizz into her over and over again. I loved filling her up with my spunk. It was an incredible rush to flood her with my spunk. She trembled beneath me, her pussy writhing around my dick. She felt incredible.

Just amazing.

“Oh, damn,” I groaned.

“You're breeding me,” she whimpered.

“Mmm, that's delicious,” the angel-nun purred.

I dumped more and more blasts of my cum into my succubus-girlfriend's pussy. I flooded her womb with my seed. She trembled beneath me, milking my cock. She worked out all the cum that I had in me. I shuddered, my nuts twitching.

It felt so good to dump all my spunk into her. I was so glad that I filled her up with my spunk. I flooded her with all my jizz. She trembled beneath me. It was a wonderful moment. I savored this delight as she rubbed her hands up and down my back.

“Mmm,” she purred. “That was amazing.”

“Yeah,” I panted as I stared into my succubus-girlfriend's eyes. “You're amazing. I love you, Delilah!”

She kissed me and trembled beneath me. I was so thrilled to have her in my life. She was such a wonderful companion. She stroked her hands up and down my back. Her pussy clenched down on us as the angel-nun watched on. Her halo shone down on us. I could feel Sister Angela Rachel's joy.

“That was beautiful,” she purred, her wings fluttering. “I really, really want to lick her pussy clean.”

“God, yes,” I groaned. “She's pregnant.”

“Your Christmas gift has been delivered to her womb,” the angel-nun said with a big smile on her face. “Congratulations!”

I beamed from ear to ear. That was just the sort of news I wanted to hear. I was so happy. I could just roar with triumph. My heart pounded in my chest as my dick twitched in Delilah's snatch. I was so ready to just pound the angel-nun in the ass.

Delilah grinned at me. She knew what I was thinking. It was like she could read minds or something. She was just that amazing. I was so glad to have them in my life. I rose from my succubus-girlfriend embrace, my cock sliding out of her snatch. I bobbed, dripping wet.

I scooted back to let the angel feast on the succubus's sloppy cunt. Delilah's wings witched against the carpet, the Christmas tree lights gleaming across her body. I loved the reflections in her clit piercing. She was just so sexy.

The angel-nun sank to her knees, her halo piercing. She leaned over, her short skirt barely falling over her rump. Her tits jiggled in her corset. She buried her face into Delilah's hairless pussy and feasted on her.

“Yes!” moaned my succubus-girlfriend.

I smiled, the angel's blonde bush matted with my cum. I had bred both monster girls. That was hot.

Sister Angela Rachel's wings flapped as she feasted. She licked and lapped up the mix of cum and jizz. That was hot to see. I was so eager to bury into her cunt. To fuck her hard and make her squeal. I knew she would love it.

She wiggled her hips, clearly wanting me to fuck her. To bury into her asshole with all that I had. That would be a wild thing to do. I was so ready to just pound her hard and fast. I would make her squeal. That would be so hot. I pressed my wet cock into her butt-crack.

“Mmm,” the angel-nun moaned. “I've been so good this year.”

“So has Tony,” said Delilah. She trembled, her big boobs jiggling. She arched her back. “God, that angel-slut is feasting on my cunt. She loves your cum!”

“Your jizz is so good!” moaned Sister Angela Rachel.

I smiled from ear to ear at those words and gripped her hips. I thrust against her anal sheath. Her asshole stretched and stretched to take me. She groaned as I pushed on her. Her anal ring widened and widened to swallow my cock.

I groaned as her asshole devoured my cock. It felt so good to slide into her anal sheath. It was wild to feel her bowels devouring my cock. It was a wild moment. I sank to the hilt in her asshole. Her bowels gripped my rod while she licked up my cum from Delilah's snatch.

“Ooh, you angel-slut, feast on my cunt!” whimpered my succubus-girlfriend.

“Yummy cum,” whimpered the angel as I bottomed out in her. “Oh, oh, our lover has his big dick in me!”

“Mmm, you're just his angel-slut, aren't you!” cooed Delilah. “Corrupted by his big dick.”

“Yes!” the angel moaned, her wings flapping.

I loved that as I gripped those tight hips. I pumped away at her. I fucked into her cunt with all that I had. It was so amazing to fuck her with force. I buried into her hot flesh. I thrust away at her. She squeezed her anal sheath around me.

I groaned, burying into her. I plowed into her bowels with hard strokes. She squeezed her anal sheath down on me. She drove me wild as I fucked her hard and fast. I plowed to the hilt in her wonderful asshole.

She gripped my cock. She held me tight as I fucked her. I pounded her with all that I had. It was so good to bury into her anal sheath again and again. I buried into her with force. It was a delight to fuck her with all that I had.

She groaned as I did that. I loved fucking her like this. I buried into her cunt with force. It was so good to pound her asshole. I fucked the angel with hard strokes. She moaned, her bowels clamping down on me.

“Oh, oh, oh,” whimpered Delilah as she squirmed on her back. “That's so good. Fuck, this is the best Christmas!”

“Yes!” I moaned, fucking my angel-slut's asshole. I buried into her hot asshole. She squeezed down on me. She held me tight. “Fuck, that's good!”

I buried into her anal sheath with all that I had. It was so good to have her clamping her cunt down on my dick. She massaged me with that hot flesh. She groaned as she feasted on my succubus's cunt. She licked up all the cum from that hot twat.

I groaned, pounding that tight snatch. I fucked into her twat with passion. My dick plowed to the hilt in her bowels. I groaned as I thrust into her anal sheath. I loved the feel of her gripping me. I slammed into her hard.

Footsteps came down the stairs.

I smiled at the sight of my slime coming down. Jane was in her gelatinous form, not pretending to be human. She jiggled, her pink flesh slightly translucent. She smiled at me, her breasts quivering. She could control her shape. Her glasses were made of her body, including the lenses.

“Ooh, an angel,” she said. “A nun?”

“Sister Angela Rachel,” I panted, fucking her asshole.

“Ah,” she said and smiled, leaning against the wall. She did like to watch. A natural-born wallflower.

“She's eating all of Tony's cum out of my pussy,” groaned the angel. “Oh, wow, that's so good. Just feast on me. Just lick it all out of me!”

“So yummy,” the angel groaned, her asshole clamping down on me. “Ooh, that's so good. Just keep fucking me like that.”

I did. I fucked her like that. I pounded her with all that I had. It was so amazing to bury into that massive rod into that anal sheath. I fucked to the hilt in her asshole. I loved how she clamped down on me. She felt amazing.

“Fuck,” I groaned, my nuts tightening.

“Mmm,” the angel-slut moaned, her bowels massaging me. She wiggled her hips from side to side as I fucked her hard and fast.

I buried to the hilt in her bowels. It was so amazing to slam into her bowels. It was just an incredible moment. I loved fucking her so hard and fast. I plowed to the hilt in her bowels. She clamped down on me.

She drove me wild.

I groaned at the feel of her bowels. My nuts tightened. Jane watched while Delilah shuddered. My succubus-girlfriend's tits jiggled. She groaned out her delight. It was so hot to hear as I fucked that tight asshole with force.

“Oh, yes!” gasped Delilah. “Fuck, Sister Angela Rachel. You naughty angel-slut!”

The succubus bucked as she came. She squeezed her thighs around the angel's wimple-wrapped head. My girlfriend held my slut's head to her pussy as she drowned Sister Angela Rachel. I loved the sight as I fucked that tight anal sheath.

I buried deep and hard into her bowels. I fucked her with all that I had. It was so good to bury into that wonderful anal sheath. I slammed into that wonderful asshole. I rose toward my climax. I would cum so hard.

“Yes!” gasped the angel, her asshole spasming around my cock. “Oh, oh, I love you, Tony! Merry Christmas!”

“Merry Christmas my angel-slut!” I roared and buried into her bowels.

I erupted.

Jane licked her lips as I erupted my cum into Sister Angela Rachel's anal sheath. I dumped blast after blast of my cum into her bowels. It was so good to fill her up with my spunk. I loved this heat slamming through me.

It was an incredible moment. I grunted as I dumped more and more spunk into her asshole. Her bowels writhe around my cock. She felt so good spasming about me. I grunted as I dumped my load into her. I filled her up with my spunk.

It was so good to fill up her asshole. She milked me dry as my succubus purred in delight. Delilah stretched her arms over her head. She licked her lips. I knew what she would be eating out the angel-nun's asshole.

“My turn to enjoy some yummy cum,” she said.

“Ooh, that's so nasty,” Sister Angela Rachel groaned as her anal sheath squeezed down on me.

“Welcome to the harem,” Delilah said, springing up. Her blue eyes, slitted like a cat's, glowed with her eagerness.

I pulled out of her asshole and rose. My cum trickled out. My dick twitched as I glanced over at Jane. I grinned at her. She smiled back and me and nodded. She headed toward me, licking her lips. She wanted to suckle me clean.

I was more than willing to let her.

She dropped to her knees and opened her mouth wide. She engulfed my cock. I groaned as she did that. She swirled her tongue around my dirty dick. I groaned at the warmth of her mouth around me. I could see my cock through her flesh as she suckled on me.

She buffed my dick clean of the angel's asshole. Beside us, Delilah parted Sister Angela Rachel's butt-cheeks and dove in. My succubus licked up my cum spilling out of the angel-slut's backdoor. I groaned at the sight, Jane suckling hard.

The pregnant Mrs. Blum came downstairs. The last of my monster girls had arrived. She smiled at the sight of us. The dryad rubbed at her belly, her auburn hair spilling around her tan shoulders. She sauntered to us, milk dripping from her fat nipples, her heavy breasts jiggling.

“My, my,” cooed the dryad. She was close to giving birth along with most of my women. “Allow me.”

She grabbed the little step stool that was used to put the angel on the tree and moved it close to me. Jane kept suckling on me as the dryad brought her heavy tit to my mouth level. I turned my head, latched on, and nursed.

I groaned as that sweet, creamy breast milk flooded my mouth.

My pregnant dryad-wife purred in delight as my slime-girlfriend blew me.

Jane polished my cock with her hot tongue. She swept around me. It felt so good to have her doing that as I nursed from this wonderful nipple. The milk flooded my mouth. I gulped it down. I swallowed every wonderful drop that she had.

It was amazing to have all that milk flowing down my throat. I gulped it all down, savoring the drop. Mrs. Blum purred while Jane suckled hard on my cock. She buffed my cock clean as I gulped down more breast milk.

“That's it, Tony,” cooed Mrs. Blum. “Merry Christmas.”

“Yes, yes, yes,” whimpered Sister Angela Rachel. “Oh, Merry Christmas, Delilah. Lick all that cum out of my asshole!”

“Delicious cum,” my dryad cooed, her voice muffled.

I groaned around my dryad's nipple, enjoying the wonderful delight of that hot mouth around my cock. Jane suckled hard, my slime loving my dick. I swallowed more of the dryad's breast milk. The sweet and creamy delight melted to my belly.

It was delicious.

Just a perfect treat.

I suckled down all of it that I could. I loved every second of gulping down her passion. She groaned as I did that. She smiled at me as I suckled it all down. It was such a treat. A wonderful delight to imbibe.

“Oh, that's it,” she moaned. “Yes!”

I winked at her as I kept loving her nipple. I suckled on her with all that I had. I gulped down her breast milk as she stroked her fingers through my hair. Jane slid her lips up and down my dirty cock, sucking me clean.

My slime took more and more of me. She pressed her lips down my cock and deep-throated me. I groaned around that fat nipple in my mouth. I loved that delicious sensation. Her lips reached all the way to the base of my cock.

I groaned around Mrs. Blum's nipple and suckled hard.

“Yes!” whimpered my naughty dryad. “Drink all my breast milk!”

I gulped down her treat. It was so wonderful to have all that milk streaming into my mouth. I gulped it all down as Jane bobbed her head. She worked her mouth up and down my cock. My angel squealed in delight.

“Finger my cunt and wiggle that tongue around in my asshole!” gasped my angel. “Oh, Delilah!”

“Dirty angel-slut!” cooed my succubus.

“I am!” squealed Sister Angela Rachel.

I loved those sounds, the need to cum building in me. Jane slid her lips back up my cock. I enjoyed the warmth of Mrs. Blum's breast milk. The warmth soaked down to my stomach as I gulped down more and more of it.

My nuts tightened. I rushed toward that moment when I would cum. I would dump so much spunk into her mouth. It would be delicious. I could not wait to flood her with all my spunk. My dick throbbed in her mouth.

“Yes!” my angel-slut moaned.

I loved those sounds as I gulped down Mrs. Blum's breast milk. That hot mouth suckled hard on me. Jane danced her tongue around the crown of my cock. The pleasure shot down to my nuts. They twitched.

I erupted.

My cum spurted into my slime's mouth.

She gulped down my jizz. It was such a lovely treat to have her swallowing my cum. She gulped it all down. I loved the warmth of this moment. I grunted, erupting over and over into that hot mouth. I filled Jane up with my spunk.

I ripped my mouth off my dryad's nipple and groaned out, “Fuck!”

“Mmm,” she cooed as she smiled at me. “That's it.”

“Yes!” I groaned.

I loved this heat washing through me. It was so good. Just an incredible moment to dump my load into that hot mouth. I stared down at Jane, my cum outlining the inside of her mouth. It slowly melted into her flesh.

I erupted one last time as Mrs. Blum stepped off her stool. She smiled at me, rubbing at her swollen belly. Her nipples dripped. I knew what she wanted. I pulled my mouth out of Jane's mouth and stretched out on the ground.

“Mmm, yes,” Mrs. Blum purred and lowered herself to me.

I held my cock up for her as the pregnant dryad sank to her knees. She smiled at me as her thick, auburn bush tickled the crown of my cock. I loved that sensation. She rubbed her cunt up and down my dick before she swallowed me.

I groaned as she took me to the hilt. Her cunt devoured my dick. I groaned in delight as her pregnant pussy swallowed more and more of me. I licked my lips as Jane dropped down on my face. My slime planted her pussy on my lips.

“Merry Christmas!” Jane squealed.

“Merry Christmas,” Mrs. Blum moaned, my dryad-wife clenching her pregnant pussy around my cock.

I rubbed my hands over her belly and licked at my slime's tangy snatch. I stroked through her pink folds. I could see through her enough to see Mrs. Blum sliding up my cock. My hands roamed over her swollen belly, so proud that I had bred her.

Her pussy slammed down my cock. It was incredible. I tongued Jane's pussy with hunger as my dryad-wife rode me. I licked at her tangy snatch, enjoying her wonderful treat. This was the best Christmas ever. I was so happy.

I feasted on her with passion. I licked at her with all that I had. She groaned, squirming on me while Mrs. Blum rode me. It made me feel so good to feast on my slime as my balls ached. I brushed Jane's clit.

“Tony!” she squealed. Her back arched. It was sexy to witness her quivering there.

I lapped around in her cunt. I stroked at her twat, licking at her with such passion. She tasted so good. I savored my slime's tangy delight. I licked at her as the dryad's pregnant pussy worked up and down my cock.

My nuts tightened from the heat of her cunt. I loved that silky snatch riding me. I rose toward my climax. I would have a huge burst of cum. I would just flood her with my jizz. That would be so good. I would just dump my cum into her twat.

She plunged that hot cunt down my cock as I lapped at Jane. The translucent slime shuddered. I could see Delilah and Sister Angela Rachel sixty-nining. This was an amazing Christmas. I loved having another monster girl in the harem.

Even if I didn't pick up anyone else, I at least bred three other women.

“Oh, oh, oh,” Jane moaned. “Mmm, I love you, Tony.”

“Yes!” my dryad-wife groaned, riding me.

I showed Jane I loved her by suckling on her clit.

She gasped as I did that. She trembled on me as I licked around her little bud. Her jellybean. She whimpered, her body quivering like jello. I loved watching her as that hot pussy worked up and down my cock. It was so hot.

“Oh, oh, oh,” Sister Angela Rachel moaned, her voice muffled by hot pussy.

“Mmm,” my succubus-girlfriend purred.

I licked around Jane's clit. Her tangy juices tasted so yummy. She moaned, her butt-cheeks clenching. My hands massaged Mrs. Blum's stomach as I rose toward my orgasm. That hot pussy massaged my aching cock.

“Oh, Tony!” whimpered Mrs. Blum.

“Cum on him!” Jane moaned.

“You, too,” the dryad purred.

“I'm getting there,” the slime moaned, her pussy sliding up and down my cock. “Oh, oh, I'm getting there. That's so good!”

I loved hearing her moan that. I licked around her bud. I fluttered against her. My monster girls were all having such a good time. I couldn't wait for my girlfriends, lovers, and mistresses to wake up. That would make this even hotter.

It would be a wild Christmas.

I nipped Jane's jellybean, making her quiver.

“Yes!” Jane gasped.

Her tangy juices gushed out of her cunt and drowned my cock. That was a wonderful moment. I licked through her folds. She squirmed on my face as Mrs. Blum plunged her cunt down my aching dick. My dryad-wife gasped.

“Tony!”

Her pussy writhed around my cock.

I groaned into my slime's pussy as my dryad's bred twat convulsed around me. I rubbed at Mrs. Blum's swollen belly as she trembled through her orgasm. She felt so good. I groaned into Jane's snatch as the pressure burst at the tip of my cock.

I erupted.

My cum spurted into my dryad-wife's cunt.

Her pregnant pussy rippled around me. I groaned in delight, savoring that passion. It was so good to have all that pleasure shooting through me. I groaned into that wonderful cunt. It was just so amazing to have the rapture crashing into my mind.

“Here's the party,” said Priscilla, my pregnant and rich girlfriend. “The dweeb's having a blast.”

“Sounds like it,” Cassandra, my teacher-girlfriend cooed. Like Priscilla, I gained her last Valentine's Day.

“No fair,” Sakura said, the last of my Valentine's Day girlfriends. “We have to have fun.”

“We will,” Mrs. Kim, my former dorm mother said. I was so glad to have the Korean MILF in my harem. All thanks to Jane.

The slime slid off my face as I dumped the last of my cum into Mrs. Blum's pussy.

My women were coming downstairs. Priscilla, Cassandra, and Sakura were heavily pregnant. Mrs. Kim wasn't showing yet. Allison and Kimmie, the other two beauties I had gained on Halloween, sauntered in naked. Ms. Heavensbee, the lesbian I bred on Easter with most of my women, followed them.

“Ooh, she's new,” said Ms. Heavensbee. “Oh, fuck, Sister Angela Rachel? You're an angel.”

“Angela,” said Mrs. Ash, my college professor who was also my married and bred lover.

“Nice,” Mrs. Espinoza said, the second of my three married lovers.

“Mmm,” cooed Mrs. English, my neighbor and the last of my married MILFs. She had ebony skin and a swollen body. “It's time to open presents and enjoy Christmas.”

I grinned as wrapping paper was torn, new sex toys were discovered, and an orgy erupted.

My women were all having a blast for Christmas with the newest member of the harem, Sister Angela Rachel, when the doorbell rang. I threw on a robe and headed to the door to find Mrs. Horne there. The preacher's wife threw her arms around my neck.

“Mmm, Merry Christmas,” she moaned and kissed me.

Behind her, snow drifted out of the sky. It was a delicious sight to enjoy as I made out with the preacher's wife. I savored the feel of her mouth on mine. It was just so wild to kiss her. My cock ached as I thrust my tongue into her mouth. I spun her around.

I closed the door and said, “So you're mine.”

“Another married lover in your harem,” she said and turned around to see the others. They were all having an orgy. “Oh, my.”

I squeezed her ass. “Dive in there and have fun.”

“I will,” she moaned.

~~*~~

Nine Months Later...

My angel, my succubus, and Mrs. Horne were the last of my harem members to give birth. They all arrived near the end of September. It had been quite the year. Right before New Year's, most of my harem went into labor.

First were my three girlfriends I had bred on Valentine's Day: Cassandra, Sakura, and Priscilla. They gave birth to Amanda, Tomoyo, and Paris respectively.

Then came Mrs. Blum and the women I had bred on Easter: Mrs. English, Mrs. Ash, Mrs. Espinoza, and Ms. Heavensbee. They gave birth to Iris, Cosette, Britney, Esmerelda, and Daphne respectively.

So my New Year was off to a wild start.

When July came around, my lovers that I bred at Halloween with the help of Jane the Slime-Girl gave birth. Mrs. Kim, Kimmie, and Allison gave birth to Sun, Zelda, and Mary respectively. I was having so many kids now.

And now, here at the end of September Mrs. Horne gave birth to Ruth, Sister Angela Rachel gave birth to a new angel named Sarah, and my succubus-girlfriend delivered Jezebel. Delilah was so happy to have my baby.

I had a huge family all thanks to her. I loved her so much. Her, my dryad-MILF and angel-lover and slime-girl plus all my girlfriends, married mistresses, and lovers. I was one lucky guy to have a succubus take interest in me on Valentine's Day.

I wouldn't want it any other way.

The END

If you liked this hot read, check out Reed James's Patreon!


Sneak Preview of “Hot Wife's Creamy Valentine Treats”

Because it's Valentine's Day, another part of me answered. And a HuCow wife gives her charms freely on Valentine's Day.

“Mmm, and you can enjoy my breast milk,” I told Oscar, sliding my hands around the back of his head and pulling him down to my lush breasts and my fat, pink nipples beading with my creamy delight. “All you can drink. Happy Valentine's Day.”

“Jesus,” he groaned as he opened his mouth wide and latched onto my nipple.

I shuddered at the feel of his warm mouth on mine. I felt his stubble on my areola. There was nothing like having a man suckle on my breast. Eric used to really enjoy my nipples. He made me cum once just from playing with my tits. That had been a magical night.

Oscar suckled. My pussy clenched as my nipple burst with delight. My breast milk flowed into his mouth. I shuddered as she suckled hard from me. He nursed with all his might. I groaned as he did that. My hips wiggled from side to side.

Every time he suckled and my breast milk gushed into his mouth, my pussy dank in the delight. The pleasure rippled down my body and soaked through my married snatch. I shuddered as I enjoyed giving Oscar my Valentine's day treat.

“Mmm, that's it,” I groaned. “Ooh, just suckle on my nipple. Drink up!”

He did. He drank all that milk, his eyes on me. I slid my hand through his slick-backed hair, feeling all the pomade he used for that “wet” look. I shuddered as he nursed with such hunger. He gulped down my breast milk.

“Yes, yes, that's it,” I cooed. “It's Valentine's Day, and you have to enjoy all my breast milk. Just swallow it all down.”

Oscar did. He suckled hard on my nipple. I loved how he nursed on me like that. He suckled with such passion. He gulped down all my breast milk. I shuddered, my cunt clenching as my pussy juices soaked my thong.

My cunt grew hotter and hotter. Oscar was driving me wild. I glance down at my wedding ring. If Eric didn't want to bring me flowers, he couldn't be mad when other men did. When they got to enjoy my creamy delights.

“Just drink all my breast milk,” I moaned. “Mmm, that's it. Isn't it just delicious?”

If you want to read more, click here for Hot Wife's Creamy Valentine Treats (HuCow's Cuckolding Valentine's Day 1)!
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