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    Teaser 
 
    “She smiled, and rushed to me before delivering my vulnerable lips a kiss that sealed my fate. One small fraction of me knew I shouldn’t have allowed that to happen, but most of me knew this was the right thing to do. 
 
      
 
    If I was a virgin, and she was still a woman, despite the things that made her a succubus, then what was the harm? 
 
      
 
    The small fraction of my mind screamed at me again. She would kill me if I had sex with her…” 
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    Chapter 1 
 
      
 
    My Assignment 
 
      
 
   Of course they made me come all the way here. To hunt her with only a sword in my hand, and a shield in the other. I wondered why they made me come here with that, considering the monster supposedly didn’t have any long-range attacks. My armor should be enough to keep me safe from her, right? 
 
      
 
    I got off the transport they used to take me here. A horse that looked tired and ready to do anything that wasn’t being here with us, in this desert, carried it. It was made of wood, and I could see the structure wouldn’t last long before they had to fix it. 
 
      
 
    “Logan, don’t die on us, okay?” One of them said before laughing out loud. He was the one controlling the horse and making it suffer. 
 
      
 
    I hated that guy, but right now, he was not a problem of mine. I focused my attention on the cave ahead. I was going to have to infiltrate it and find that monster, that succubus. She thought she was safe, but she wasn't. 
 
      
 
    I heard the man shouting, and soon, the horse and the transport were riding away. I breathed out, trying to control my emotions at this moment. This succubus had killed dozens of people already, and even though they prepared me for this, I couldn’t help but feel frightened. 
 
      
 
    But I tipped my chin up anyway and walked into the cave, my hand still holding the sword. I held it with the intention of never letting go of it. 
 
      
 
    The cave was dark, and so I lit up a torch. Shadows danced in front of me, and I was sure they would become a problem for me later on. I would have to fight the succubus, and it would be tough. All succubi were hard to kill. 
 
      
 
    She hadn’t been alive for very long, and yet, I knew she knew I was coming here. Monsters like her had all the advantages over men like me. However, there was one thing she didn’t have: the desire to keep my town safe. 
 
      
 
    I walked farther down into the cave, and I noticed a mist over the ground, hiding the path I was taking. Anything could be within said white fog, and yet, I wasn’t worried. I knew my armor could withstand a lot. It had been through many battles with me before I was sent here. 
 
      
 
    Of course, the men that came here with me and then dropped me off were all joking. They thought the succubus either didn’t exist, or that she wasn’t too dangerous. Little did they know the sort of things she could do. 
 
      
 
    I focused my attention ahead, and upon reaching a corner at the cave, I felt something strange in my head. It was almost like part of the mist was absorbed by my lungs and had gone to my brain. 
 
      
 
    A wild memory crossed my thoughts. I never had a woman on my bed before. Never got laid. Considering most men had sex before they turned 18 in this day and age, I was an aberration. But that thought shouldn’t be in my mind right now. What gives? 
 
      
 
    I remembered something else. My first kiss. I remember her name too. Amelie, and she was one of the most beautiful things in the world. She kissed my lips, and then distanced herself from me. I thought we were developing something nice, a relationship perhaps, but then… she never spoke to me again. 
 
      
 
    I tightened the grip on my sword again. This was no time to think about my past. Why was I having those thoughts? Ah, the succubus. She was playing with me. I knew her magic. Well, sort of knew it. 
 
      
 
    The monks prepared me for this, but I never thought her influence would be so strong. Like vines finding their way to my mind and taking root in it... 
 
      
 
    I shook my head and continued to make way through the mist, which now reached my waist. I needed to be careful in this place. I could end up stepping on a loose rock and falling over. Not the kind of thing I wanted to occur right now. And I had to mention this as well. This mist was not of the common kind. This fog over the ground was made by her. 
 
      
 
    Should I even call the succubus a woman? She resembled one, and she could get pregnant from men, but she was still a monster. And like any other monster out there, her objective was to fool men like me. 
 
      
 
    I remembered something else. One of the times I was playing with a couple of friends. Well, they weren’t my friends for real, I soon found out. We were playing in the backyard when, all of a sudden, my pants fell. I wore nothing underneath it, which allowed everyone to see the thing that most shamed me. 
 
      
 
    I was small, down there. Very, very small. Their eyes landed on my cock, and they all started to laugh. Of course, they were all shocked at first, but once the information had been processed in their minds and they knew what they were seeing, they mocked me. 
 
      
 
    I walked out of there in shame. Never spoke to them again, but still, that event alone was enough to make me do one thing I never thought possible. I found one of those curators, who was very willing to help me, provided I got her the required money. 
 
      
 
    Suffice to say I was ashamed of showing my cock to her, but I did so anyway. She did her thing. It cost me quite a lot of money, making my parents kick me out of their house, and yet, it was worth it. 
 
      
 
    I was cured of my small cock, and now, I just needed to find the right woman for me. 
 
  
 
  
   
    
    Chapter 2 
 
      
 
    The Decision 
 
      
 
   Iwalked farther down the cave, eventually reaching a spot where a couple of tunnels converged to it. It was quite the open space, compared to what I had seen of this place so far. The mist had disappeared too, dispersed, which was quite odd. 
 
      
 
    I tightened my grip on the sword, and readied my shield. Odd behavior or not, I was ready for whatever had to happen here. 
 
      
 
    When I looked at one of the other tunnels, the one I was going to take next, I heard a strange whooshing sound. Upon turning my head to it, I found her. The succubus. I knew how to identify her. They were monsters, but they couldn't fool my eyes. The monks trained me for that. 
 
      
 
    She had golden skin, black in her eyes where it was supposed to be white, small but noticeable horns, and wings. She spread them out, showing me she wasn’t afraid of meeting me here. 
 
      
 
    I readied myself, showing her my sword. “Stay where you are, monster. I’m going to end you.” 
 
      
 
    Her voice, when she spoke, was like the mist, “Oh, but you are such a cute thing. You’ve never had sex, have you? I was once like that, and then, I met someone like you.” 
 
      
 
    I brandished my sword, also showing her I had this shield here with me, and that I wasn’t afraid of making use of it. “Stay back and be still. This won’t take long.” 
 
      
 
    She opened her mouth to say something else, but I was already running at her, sword pointed to her neck. I swung it, thinking I got her, when she simply disappeared into thin air. 
 
      
 
    The momentum carried my body. Thinking she simply evaded my strike, I turned and found her again. I launched myself in her direction one more time, but when I thought of cutting her neck off her body, my eyes caught sight of something that made me stop in my tracks. 
 
      
 
    She was afraid. 
 
      
 
    Her eyes were wide and her hand was looking for her heart. She was naked. She wore nothing. Monsters like her had no value for clothes, and yet, it was her fear of me that made me stop. 
 
      
 
    I didn’t think I would ever pity a monster. She wasn’t the first I was hunting. I killed so many more before her, though none was of the succubi kind. The most important thing, however, was that none of them showed fear of me. 
 
      
 
    Anger and a willingness to kill me? They all had those emotions, but fear was a first, and I found myself not knowing how to react. 
 
      
 
    Maybe I was the monster here after all. 
 
      
 
    And behind her, I noticed two babies tucked in pieces of cloth, their small hands moving and telling me they didn’t know anything about what was going on here. They were just like her, and upon such realization, I couldn’t continue to grip my sword and shield. They slipped off my hands. I couldn’t hold them anymore. What was I doing here? 
 
      
 
    Her eyes returned to normal, and her hand went back to the side of her body. 
 
      
 
    “I’m sorry,” I said. 
 
      
 
    She approached me, slowly, and for the first time since meeting her here, her looks got to me. They turned me on. I never thought I would ever feel anything for a woman like her. Golden skin, black where her eyes were supposed to be white, and wings on her back weren’t my thing, but they made me have thoughts I wasn’t supposed to have for her anyway. 
 
      
 
    She slid her hand over my cheek and chin, the realization she was almost a head shorter than me only making me feel more aroused. That’s what I was feeling right now. Aroused, ready to fuck her right in this place, my mind forgetting it was a cave. 
 
      
 
    “I don’t blame you,” she said, my eyes now paying more attention to her huge, bouncing breasts. “You were sent here to kill me, and you were only doing your job.” 
 
      
 
    I gulped. She knew what I was thinking. She could read minds. I should be angry and afraid of her right now, but I felt the opposite. I felt ready to claim this woman all for myself. 
 
      
 
    She turned, showing me her perfectly round ass. The golden skin only made her look more stunning. No wrinkles, no defects, just skin and more skin, and it looked so smooth. I found myself suddenly hating the armor I was in. I would never be able to feel her while still wearing it. 
 
      
 
    “Come on, take it off. I won’t harm you,” she said, and hurriedly, making a lot of noise in this otherwise silent cave, I took off one piece at a time. 
 
      
 
    She smiled, and rushed to me before delivering my vulnerable lips a kiss that sealed my fate. One small fraction of me knew I shouldn’t have allowed that to happen, but most of me knew this was the right thing to do. 
 
      
 
    If I was a virgin, and she was still a woman, despite the things that made her a succubus, then what was the harm? 
 
      
 
    The small fraction of my mind screamed at me again. She would kill me if I had sex with her. 
 
      
 
    And yet, I could refute that. Was it such a bad thing when I didn’t have much to live for anyway? I would never grow rich, would never marry Amelie, who despite all the things she did, was still the woman of my life, and would never complete all the objectives I had for my future. 
 
      
 
    I knew I shouldn’t be falling in love with her, but right now, I wasn’t a knight. I was a man, and as one, I had my necessities. She was willing. She was mature in the art of sex, and she could provide me the experience I had lacked my whole life. 
 
      
 
    It was with those thoughts in mind I made a decision. Succubus or not, I was going to make her mine. I was going fuck her with all my might, shove my cock deep down her throat, and make her understand that, despite being a virgin, I knew how to satisfy a woman. 
 
  
 
  
   
    
    Chapter 3 
 
      
 
    The Victory 
 
      
 
   Islid my hand right under her breast, feeling it. The skin was so smooth, and upon applying some pressure on it, I found out just how soft it was as well. Her eyes looked for mine, and there was a hunger in them I couldn’t describe. She wanted this, wanted me the moment I stepped into the cave. 
 
      
 
    All of a sudden, the environment changed, guaranteeing us the privacy we needed. 
 
      
 
    I slid my hand over her other breast, and then felt her nipple. It was so hard, showing me how much she wanted this. I wore now nothing more than my underwear, and I was so fucking hard. My tent pole caught her attention, though only for a short while. 
 
      
 
    “You are a virgin,” she murmured, her lips pouting. 
 
      
 
    I didn’t say anything, merely paying attention to how her body reacted to my touches. This was the closest I had gotten to having sex, and I was going to take my time with her. There was nothing quite like doing this - the foreplay - and how it made me feel. 
 
      
 
    I slid my hand just under her jaw and chin, and then, cupping her cheeks, I kissed her. I never thought I would kiss someone with golden lips, but right now, the color of it made little difference to me. 
 
      
 
    I kissed her one more time, my tongue driving deep into her mouth, dominating her, and forcing her to arch her back. She couldn’t breathe, couldn’t control me, and yet, I didn’t care about those things one bit. 
 
      
 
    I put my hands behind her back, my arms going around her, and pulled her closer to me, my body now grinding against her. I should have taken off my underwear, but I couldn’t focus on that right now. I was so hungry for this succubus I couldn’t do things in the order they should be done. 
 
      
 
    “Love, calm down,” she murmured, but it was too late for me. 
 
      
 
    I was like a hungry beast, now not only kissing her lips, but also her neck and going all the way down to her huge, bouncing breasts. I kissed them some more before putting her nipples into my mouth. 
 
      
 
    I sucked on them greedily while my eyes looked up. I found the expression on her face quite endearing. Her eyes were extra-wide, and her mouth was open. She didn’t think I would be this ferocious with her. Truth was, very few things in this world were as strong as the hunger of a virgin man. 
 
      
 
    Her hand slid on my body, feeling my muscles. There was a look of thirst on her face, and at the corner of her mouth, I could perceive a line of saliva. She was drooling. I couldn’t read her mind the way she read mine, but I knew she was enjoying this. She liked knights like me. 
 
      
 
    She slid her hand down, feeling not only my skin and extra hard muscles, but also my sweat. This cave was the perfect spot for this. It was hot and breathing in it was hard. It was so easy to lose in oneself’s thoughts in here. 
 
      
 
    I let her fingers find the waistband of my underwear, and then, with force, she tore it off me. I wasn’t surprised she was that strong. The monks told me about the strength of monsters like her. 
 
      
 
    They prepared me for so many things I would face in here, and yet, I still fell in love with her. 
 
      
 
    I looked into her eyes when she lifted her head, and upon cupping her chin, I kissed her one more time. This was the kiss to tell her she could go on. 
 
    
And she went on, her hand enveloping my hard, vein-ridden cock. I could feel how warm it was, and how much she wanted this. She applied some pressure on the muscle, just feeling it for what it was. There was a hunger deep within her heart, and she did nothing to hide it. 
 
      
 
    I rubbed my cock against her belly, telling her to hurry up. I wanted her on her knees, and upon reading my mind one more time, she did just so. She smiled and made herself smaller, looking now even more fragile than before, her tail wiggling. She was so happy, feeling so fucking accomplished. 
 
      
 
    “Do it,” I hissed, barely believing I could still breathe in here. The air was so thick, so dense, and it seemed it would only get worse from now on. 
 
      
 
    She licked her lips and took the plunge, her mouth stretching so wide I thought she wouldn’t be able to close it ever again. She took most of it in, her lips and tongue working so much to satisfy my dick. 
 
      
 
    The succubus whose name I didn’t know bobbed up and down on my length, taking my whole shaft in. She was so hungry, so desperate. I could see lines of her saliva running down her face, the origin coming from the corners of her mouth. 
 
      
 
    She worked me until I felt like exploding inside her mouth. When she looked up, thinking she could read my mind again, I grasped her hair and shoved her all the way down my shaft. Her eyes shot wide and yet, she felt no pain. The advantage of a succubus’s internal organism was that she could adapt quickly. 
 
      
 
    The golden-skinned woman deepthroated me greedily, making me reach that point of no return. I couldn’t take this anymore. This wasn’t only my first time having sex. I had also not jacked off in a long while. 
 
      
 
    It was no surprise, then, when I blew my load inside her mouth, driving her even hungrier, that sperm spilled out from its corners. 
 
      
 
    And her whole body shook an instant later. The succubus climaxed right before me, turning me on even more, and causing a second wave of pure orgasm to rip through my formerly virgin body. 
 
      
 
    Upon finishing off inside her mouth, my climax dissipating now, something strange lifted off my body. I fluttered my eyes and then… wait, what the fuck am I doing here? 
 
      
 
    My eyes found the sword, and quickly and hurriedly, I picked it up. The succubus got off my cock as quickly as she could, scrambling back to her feet. But it was too late for her. The moment she turned her back and was going to become mist, I swung my sword hard and true, cutting off her head. 
 
      
 
    It fell down, rolling on the ground a moment later, black blood pouring and spilling out where her head connected to her neck. It was a clean cut, and breathing hard, I realized she almost got me. 
 
      
 
    Had I fucked her pussy, she would have won, but she was so hungry she couldn’t stop me when I climaxed in her mouth. 
 
      
 
    I put my armor back on and upon picking up her dead head from the floor, a huge grin painted my face. I was going to be well paid for this, and I knew how I would make use of the money. 
 
      
 
    All the women in the village were about to go on their knees for me. 
 
      
 
    The End 
 
      
 
    Don’t go just yet… 
 
      
 
    Sign-up to my Mailing List and read “Subduing the Woman of the House” for free! Check “Free Story” on the next page for a sneak peek. 
 
  
 
  
   
    
    Free Story 
 
      
 
    Subduing the Woman of the House: Her Last Sigh 
 
      
 
    Felicia had found and rescued Phil. He had no idea what kind of woman she was when that happened, but over time, he found himself with a huge crush for her. Whenever she was doing the dishes or any other housework, Phil would be behind her checking every inch and detail of her body. 
 
      
 
    Felicia would have to submit to him one day, that he swore. Phil wanted to ease his member between her lips, pound her cherry with it until she screamed for more, spurt his loads of man juice inside her mouth and make her his. 
 
      
 
    She will have to kneel in front of him, that old lady… 
 
  
 
  
   
    
    More Like This Tale 
 
      
 
    Quarantined Succubus: A Fertile First Time Story 
 
      
 
    http://mybook.to/merciless_succubus 
 
      
 
    She wasn’t like most women. Golden skin. A tail. And yet, she was stunning. She was driving me wild for her. Getting in this cave was my last mistake. I was in her lair. Her eyes were set on me. I was her only objective. 
 
      
 
    When she got close enough, I could see she was dripping. She wanted me. Her skin was so smooth. Unbelievably smooth. And she knew all those things. She was using them to tame my wild mind… 
 
      
 
    This is a succubus' first time story, and it includes fertile elements and rough entry. All characters are adults. 
 
  
 
  
   
    Merciless Succubus: A Fertile First Time Taboo Story 
 
      
 
    http://mybook.to/succubus_mercy 
 
      
 
    She was a woman like no other. When I summoned her, I was a bit scared. She had golden skin, small horns and wings. I didn’t know her name, but she was a Succubus. She made me have feelings for a woman I thought I could never feel. 
 
      
 
    And they were so intense I couldn’t help but claim her right then and there. Her core was dripping for me, and she made me feel so strong and virile. When she threw her head back and gave herself fully to me, I knew I was about to experience something I would never forget… 
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