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    Quarantined Succubus 
 
      
 
    Chapter 1 
 
      
 
   Ifound myself inside a cave, water dripping from its ‘ceiling.’ I looked around and saw nothing but a thick fog that hovered on and above the ground. I took a couple of steps forward, trying to assess if the ground was safe for walking or not. 
 
      
 
    It was solid, so I kept on walking. My biggest worry was finding a way back to my people. They helped me come all the way here. Other people were hunting us down. All because we were from a different community. 
 
      
 
    My clothes were dirty and soon I would need to replace them. Not an easy thing to do, considering I didn’t know when things would return to normal. 
 
      
 
    Right now, I was more worried about this cave. It wasn’t enough that a thick layer of fog didn’t allow me to see and examine the path ahead, the air was also thicker and smellier than it should. 
 
      
 
    I noticed something else. The air smelled like sex, like cum and a woman’s vagina. This had to be some sort of a very weird joke. I wished I knew what was going on here. This cave wasn’t normal, wasn’t common, and I made a big mistake by coming here. 
 
      
 
    It wasn’t like I had much of a choice. It was either heading inside here or being killed. I wondered why our hunters stopped trying to kill me, and I thought I knew now the answer. This cave was cursed. 
 
      
 
    Despite that, there was only one direction to take. Forward. I continued to walk further inside the cave, and I was thankful it didn’t branch out. However, the fog that hovered over the ground grew thicker and covered around half of my body. 
 
      
 
    If there was a monster hiding in the fog, I wouldn’t be able to see it before it was too late. Nevertheless, I continued to walk. I reminded myself I didn’t have much of a choice. Either dying out there or possibly finding a way out of here. 
 
      
 
    I heard a strange voice that sounded from further within the cave, “Hmmm, this one is special.” 
 
      
 
    The voice was almost ghost-like. It didn’t feel human at all. I readied myself for the worst. I heard some weird stories before coming to this place. Stories that involved monsters that looked like women. They also told me they were like mermaids that weren’t in the ocean. 
 
      
 
    I continued to make my way further inside the cave, and inevitably heading nearer where that voice came from. She spoke again, “Fresh meat for me. He looks so delicious and so handsome. Those lines that define his chest…” 
 
      
 
    The voice was sensual, and I found myself getting hard. Goddamnit, I shouldn’t be feeling like that right now. This was important. I needed to find a way out of here and not allow whoever was here with me to toy with me. 
 
      
 
    With those thoughts in mind, I strengthened my resolve and tried to forget her. Maybe she was a fake mermaid, but I didn’t really care about that sort of thing right now. I certainly wasn’t going to let anyone or anything impede me from reaching my objective. 
 
      
 
    I reached a large section of the cave, where it breached out into multiple paths. This was the first time I would have to make a decision here. The thick fog ended now on my midriff. This was getting bad. It seemed the cave only headed downward. 
 
      
 
    The sensual voice sounded again, “Come closer and don’t be afraid.” 
 
      
 
    But I was afraid and I felt like punching her, but I couldn’t deny that her words were working on me. She was making me feel turned on. Fuck, she was a Succubus alright. I invaded her lair. She was going to end my life. 
 
      
 
    I knew what they did to men like me. I wasn’t even 30. I couldn’t die here. She and her people did nothing pleasant to a man like me. They made us feel we were important, handsome, masculine and all the things we wish we were, only then to steal our essence. 
 
      
 
    I wasn’t going to let my soul be taken from me. 
 
      
 
    But it seemed I didn’t have much of a choice. When she spoke again, I fell in love with her, and I didn’t even know what she looked like. “Come closer. I want you all for myself. All for myself…” 
 
      
 
    The voice could be ghostly, but I was so fucking turned on right now I didn’t care about that. It had been a long time since I had sex. And worse even, she sounded… almost innocent. Her tone was so different from her words, as if she was only playing with me. 
 
      
 
    I could feel she was different from an experienced, mature woman. She was like a rosebud. She didn’t know what sex was like, and now she had the chance for that. Such a realization drove me wild. My dick formed a tent pole as I walked to the middle of the large section of the cave. 
 
      
 
    When I got there, the fog swirled and changed. I looked around, again and again, trying to figure out what was happening. But I saw nothing. I then felt a cold and strange feeling behind me, which forced me to spin around. 
 
      
 
    My eyes laid on a figure that was shaped like a woman. But she was different. Her skin was golden. Her hair was impossibly black. Where her eyeballs should be white was actually dark. Her irises were golden like her skin. 
 
      
 
    She had a tail that was long and quite expressive. Despite being afraid of her, I saw innocence in her eyes. She never had sex before. 
 
  
 
  
   
    Chapter 2 
 
      
 
   It wasn’t just enough she looked so shy and inexperienced, she was also so hot. So fucking hot. My dick was literally throbbing. I didn’t even really know why I found her hot. She had the curves, but her skin was golden and she looked like an animal. 
 
    
And she had a tail. I wasn’t supposed to be turned on by someone who had those ‘features.’ 
 
      
 
    But I couldn’t deny my feelings. Her breasts looked huge and ready for a man to devour them. Her nipples were so hard and erect. Her pussy was dripping wet, and she was hairless from her head down. 
 
      
 
    She looked stunning. There was no denying that. 
 
      
 
    “I sense some hesitation in your mind, but you have nothing to worry about.” 
 
      
 
    Once again, her voice was sensual and soothing. I should be calm right now, but I couldn’t. I hated myself because her magic was working on me. Being calm was the only way to make a rational decision under my current circumstances. 
 
      
 
    She approached me, her body moving as the wind would. Her breasts bounced slightly and drew my attention to them. I could see a hint of her folds and I found my hands twitching to play with them. 
 
      
 
    I shouldn’t be thinking about sex. Not right fucking now, goddammit. 
 
      
 
    When she was so close I could touch her, I smelled her odor. She smelled like flowers. It only helped to make me drool even more over her. Her eyes looked so innocent, so shy, and her finger was on her lower lip, showing me some of her perfect teeth. 
 
      
 
    Her lips looked so perfect and succulent. I wanted to devour them and connect with her in a deep kiss. The only thing keeping me from doing those things was my sanity. I was thankful I didn’t go crazy… yet. 
 
      
 
    She kissed my lips, slowly. She knew what she was doing. For a moment, I wanted to know what her name was. For a moment, I ignored all the warnings in my mind. I wanted to know who she was and her backstory. 
 
      
 
    She kissed my lips again, her body brushing against mine. My dick was throbbing. Arousal was dominating every single cell of my body. I couldn’t think straight anymore. I hadn’t felt anything like this before. 
 
      
 
    It was almost like she was doing something to me. But I was sure she was just stunning and I was horny. It had been a long time since I had sex, after all, and she was just offering herself to me. Her eyes glistened with her uncontrollable desire for me. 
 
      
 
    Her hand went underneath my pants, and she searched for my throbbing manhood. It found it, and I moaned. I couldn’t help but feel even hornier than before, to the point of feeling my pre-cum coming out. 
 
      
 
    Her fingers lightly played with my dick. So gently. She knew what she was doing, what she wanted, and I knew I couldn’t fall in love with her. That would be terrible, but she was working me so fucking well. 
 
      
 
    I approached my head to hers, kissing her lips. This time, it was a conscious decision of mine. I wanted to give myself to her. Her lips curled up to form a smile. She was winning me, dominating me, and I wasn’t fighting back. I never fought back. 
 
      
 
    She stroked and tugged my manhood. Her fingers were so tiny in comparison. She couldn’t wrap her hand fully around it. The thought of that, such a realization, made me so hornier. If she kept on playing me like this, it wouldn’t be long until I was creaming way before the right time. 
 
      
 
    The right time. Was I really willing to go all the way with her? I needed sex. It wasn’t only a question of being horny and thinking about women more than I should, but that, without sex, I felt I would die. 
 
      
 
    She brushed her breasts against me. I begged for her to undress me. She must have read my mind, because her hands slowly worked as she took one piece off at a time. I was frozen and allowed her to do that. She heard my pleas. 
 
      
 
    After she tugged down my underwear, her hand played with my shaking cock once again. I looked down and saw it. Her fingers were so tiny she really couldn’t envelop her hand fully around my girth. 
 
      
 
    God, she felt so fucking small, so vulnerable and so exposed. I was so fucking horny. My mind kept on thinking what it would be like to stretch her pussy all the way, to make her feel sore and to pump my load inside her. 
 
      
 
    Every part of my body was asking for those things. My skin was burning. My arousal was so great, and I was frozen in place because part of me kept telling me to have more control. But I couldn’t. 
 
      
 
    She was too fucking hot for me to ignore her. Her boobs kept on playing with my eyes, drawing my attention to them. She was naked. This whole time she was. I could see every little thing she had for me. She turned and gave me a glimpse of her perfectly round ass. 
 
      
 
    Oh God, I needed her. I needed to bury myself deep into her pussy. She wouldn’t only moan my name, she would allow me to dump my load inside her womb. She would get pregnant with a baby of mine, and then I would marry her and everything would be perfect. 
 
      
 
    The part of me that kept on telling me to control myself was gone. I was hers fully now. So capable of taking her for myself and devouring right here and now, while the thick fog enveloped us... 
 
      
 
    And so, I hugged her with force, pressing my chest against her full boobs. My eyes grew darker with my arousal for her. A soft and weak gasp escaped her lips. She was so fucking small and vulnerable, like glass that could break if not handled well. 
 
      
 
    I was going to do this. Without a condom. No protection. Raw and fertile. 
 
  
 
  
   
    Chapter 3 
 
      
 
   Igot her, or should I say that she got me. She jumped and wrapped her legs around my waist before I could even do anything. I was so lost in my trance, and she was so fast. Like an animal. Her mouth opened and she giggled moments before her lips landed on mine. 
 
      
 
    And again and again. Like she couldn’t have enough of me all of a sudden. Her lips were so soft. Impossibly soft. I kept on kissing her back, trying to get control of this, but she was the one in control. 
 
      
 
    I was merely her puppet. But I couldn’t let her have me like that. I couldn’t. 
 
      
 
    I put her back on the floor and made her lie down. I was on top of her the second after, delivering her golden skin kisses she would never forget. She tried to fight back, but her magic was long gone. 
 
      
 
    I was all over her. There wasn’t an inch of her skin I wasn’t touching and claiming for myself. She might have used something to make me this feral, but I didn’t care. I wanted to kiss and fuck her until she begged me to stop. 
 
      
 
    She was so fucking wet for me. I glanced down. Just one second to notice her pussy opening wide for me, inviting me. I couldn’t resist my temptation and stuck my hand down there. Her eyes shot wide and she asked for me not to stop. 
 
      
 
    “Please, continue…” 
 
      
 
    Her voice was like a whisper, and for the first time since I met her, she looked so weak and vulnerable. I felt so powerful on top of her, like she was the most darling and precious thing in this world. 
 
      
 
    My dick was so hard and I was fully naked. Her boobs tempted me to touch them, and I did much more than that. I put one of her nipples inside my mouth and delivered it hot kisses she would never forget. 
 
      
 
    My hand continued to play with her folds, helping her to spread very wide for me. My dick was so hard and for a moment I thought it grew thicker all of a sudden. Maybe one of her magic tricks. Not something I cared about. 
 
      
 
    My dick brushed against her pussy, and my finger found her g-spot. Her eyes shot wide again, but then calmed down once I began to work her. Very slowly. Very gently, bringing the best out of her. 
 
      
 
    I was fucking a succubus. The thought of that drove me so terribly wild. 
 
      
 
    She was nothing under me, and she was begging me to finish inside her now. 
 
      
 
    “In me. All the seeds. Every ounce of your sperm. Not one drop wasted…” 
 
      
 
    I couldn’t even know if she was using her mouth to speak or talking to me through her mind. The fact was that everything was a blaze to my eyes while her body fought back so weakly. She couldn’t push me off her. 
 
      
 
    Not that she really wanted to do that. It was only her way to play with me. She was actually begging me to continue. 
 
      
 
    And continue I did, playing with her g-spot, rubbing my finger over it repeatedly, not giving her one moment to breathe, making her mouth open so that she could moan my name. I wondered how she even knew that. Must have read my mind, the bastard. 
 
      
 
    She continued to fight back, her eyes half-closed and her mouth only opening to moan and grunt. Her whole body was slick with her sweat. Her vagina continued to drip her essence, her slow and continuous orgasm. 
 
      
 
    My dick was hard and hot as an iron. I wanted to plunge deep inside her pussy, turn her into a rag doll and fuck her until she couldn’t take it anymore. She was ready. So fucking ready. The gleam in her half-closed eyes told me as much. 
 
      
 
    My eyes were dark with my arousal for her. I was going to do the impossible. No man had ever done something like this before. Or maybe they did and didn’t live long enough to tell the tale. I was going to be the first. 
 
      
 
    I opened her legs wider and kissed her folds, easing them for me. I gripped the base of her thighs and pushed myself in her. She was so fucking tight. A virgin. I broke her last line of defense, pushing my erection more and more into her begging womb. 
 
      
 
    Her face grimaced. The pain was almost too much for her to handle. She felt so petite and vulnerable under me. I needed to be careful. I inserted one inch at a time, taking my time with her. 
 
      
 
    All of a sudden, she wrapped her legs around my waist and plunged me all the way inside her, until my oozing rod touched the end of her tunnel. I was so long I couldn’t impale her all the way. I reminded myself I needed to be careful from now on. I didn’t want to hurt her. 
 
      
 
    I began to thrust into her womb. Slowly. Very slowly. She couldn’t take much. She needed me to be careful. Her face looked so tired and made me think she underestimated my size. Not a mistake she would ever make with me again, if I came across her another time. 
 
      
 
    My thrusts picked up pace once she felt used to my size. Still, I was careful. She was so fucking hot and tight down there. My balls only slightly brushed her ass. She was shaved and I wasn’t. I felt like I was ending the most precious thing in the world. 
 
      
 
    And I felt my orgasm reaching levels beyond my control. Growing more and more, with the passage of seconds. I felt her body convulsing all of a sudden, and she fought for control. The succubus wanted a clear head for what was about to come. 
 
      
 
    And I felt my dick shaking, pulsing, and soon after, I was creaming inside her womb. I hadn't felt this potent in a very long time. Her lips parted as she demanded me to continue and not to end my eruption soon. 
 
      
 
    I didn’t really know what was happening with me, but I was still releasing my seeds inside her. I never thought I had that much cum in my balls. My scrotum felt so hot and that was so unusual. That was the succubus. She was making me feel those things. 
 
      
 
    I pulled out of her. My reserves had reached their limit, and I felt something else happening to my body. My heart rate slowing and my life slipping away from me. She got up and looked down at me as I lied down and tried to take control of my body. 
 
      
 
    I gasped and tried to open my mouth, but it was too late. Darkness began to surround my vision, filling it seconds after, and moments later, I couldn’t feel my body and the rocks and the ground under me. 
 
      
 
    I was gone from that world, but my experience with her, the best sex of my life, would be something I would remember even after death... 
 
  
 
  
   
    
    Merciless Succubus 
 
      
 
    Chapter 1 
 
      
 
   Ilooked out the window and found chariots and horses littering the stone streets. I grabbed my newspaper and checked the news. Nothing interesting was going on, it seemed, and I needed to find something to do with my life. 
 
      
 
    I didn’t have work and didn’t have a girlfriend. It was just great. It didn’t help things that I was also so poor too. The woman who allowed me to live here was nice enough, but I needed a place of my own. When it was dark outside, more often than not I could hear people having sex downstairs. Not the nicest place to live in. 
 
      
 
    And I was also so bored. I could find the odd job here and there, and that’s how I managed to pay the rent of this very small and claustrophobic room, but I needed something to make my life more interesting and fulfilling. 
 
      
 
    I checked myself out in the mirror. I looked nice, I thought. I wasn’t like one of those people that could look beautiful to everyone without having to put much effort into it, but I was decent. I never had a girlfriend or got laid before, and those were things that consumed my mind every single day. 
 
      
 
    Most of all, I wished I would find a woman willing to become my girlfriend, but I was growing desperate each day. I was all alone now, and on the first floor of this building made of stones and wood planks, I knew a woman who worked here, and she was stunning. 
 
      
 
    She didn’t wear nice clothes or wasn’t rich, but she had a natural beauty that was hard to find somewhere else. I was in love with her. It was just too bad she was already engaged to someone else and there was just no way she would ever date me. 
 
      
 
    I jerked off in front of the mirror, checking my body out and also the size of my dick. One thing I was proud of was that. It was long and very thick, or maybe I was just lying to myself since I couldn’t know those things for sure. 
 
      
 
    But I did see some of my friends’ cocks once, and they all looked smaller than mine. I didn’t boast to them about it, but that was something that helped me to not decide to kill myself. I knew some people who did that because they couldn’t find a girlfriend and felt their life was meaningless. 
 
      
 
    I cummed on the sink and then cleaned it up with water. I then thought about the thing a stranger told me about. There was a book that ‘could summon a beautiful woman who would be on her knees for me because she was locked up and would marry the first man who took her out of her prison.’ 
 
      
 
    That’s what he said, at least. Kind of odd, but he said he would be just outside of town and that I could meet him again if I changed my mind. I said, “You are kidding me. There is no way something like that is true.” 
 
      
 
    I then returned home, but couldn’t stop thinking about what he said. I was in desperate need to have sex for the first time in my life. All my friends already did it, and they kept on telling me amazing stories about… well… about everything they experienced. 
 
      
 
    I looked out the window and saw him. He was still just outside of town, and he had his stand and some other books he was selling. He still had most of them. Selling books at this age was a difficult thing to do, considering most people didn’t know how to read and were more worried about spending their money on food. 
 
      
 
    I made a decision. 
 
      
 
    I headed out and avoided the chariots and the people riding their horses. Some people waved at me. I lived in this very small town my whole life, and some knew me well. Some even were here before I was born and watched me grow up to become the pathetic little man I now was. 
 
      
 
    I reached him, and he opened a wide smile. “You have come here for that book, yes?” 
 
      
 
    “Yeah… I think so.” 
 
      
 
    Despite deciding to come here, I was still feeling uncomfortable about this whole thing. A book that would grant me my most desired wish. Almost felt like something straight out of a fairy tale. 
 
      
 
    “It will be 10 pounds, and I’m not here to bargain.” 
 
      
 
    He still kept his smile on, but I knew he was serious when he said that. Either I would spend all the 10 pounds on the book, or I would get nothing and all the trouble I went through to decide to come here one more time would mean nothing. 
 
      
 
    I grabbed my pouch and gave him the 10 pounds, feeling relieved and yet thinking if I was making the right decision or not. His smile widened a bit and he handed the book to me. The feeling, once I was holding it in my hands, was familiar. 
 
      
 
    The book was heavy and felt and looked very old. It didn’t have a layer of dust covering it or anything of the sort, but the pages were yellow-ish and the book itself looked as if it would come apart if I didn’t handle it properly. 
 
      
 
    “Thanks, I guess,” I said before walking back to the room I lived in. 
 
      
 
    I closed the door behind me, and then sat down and put the book on the table in front of me. Okay, this is going to be interesting, I thought before opening the book and trying to read the first page. 
 
      
 
    But the English used to write it was very archaic, and I soon discovered I would need someone to help me with this. 
 
  
 
  
   
    Chapter 2 
 
      
 
   Who could help me with translating the book, though? The more I thought about that, the more I felt a bit lost. I heard knocks on my door and opened it. When my eyes landed upon the woman in front of me, I almost jumped and made myself look more pathetic than I already was. 
 
      
 
    It was Demi, the woman who worked downstairs in the bar. She served the customers their ale and also other things they sold. She wore her normal maid clothes, and she looked somewhat worried about something, or maybe, about me. 
 
      
 
    “Can I come in? I saw you carrying a book and it piqued my interest.” 
 
      
 
    I was curious she paid attention to that. Maybe she was hiding something she would rather not tell me about... 
 
      
 
    “Sure. Come on in,” I said before giving her some space, and she stepped into my room. I didn’t close the door as I didn’t want her to think I was going to do something bad to her. Maybe I was being paranoid, but I felt better by keeping the door open. 
 
      
 
    “Ah! It’s this book,” she said before grabbing it and opening it. “The English used to write this is quite old. Have you been reading this?” 
 
      
 
    “I was trying to do so, but my English isn’t good enough to understand the words.” 
 
    
All of a sudden, she dropped the book and it made a loud thumping sound when it fell to the floor. 
 
      
 
    “What is it? What did the book say?” I questioned, worried she got to the part I didn’t want her to know about. 
 
      
 
    “You are going to summon a Succubus?” 
 
      
 
    “No, that was not what I was going to do.” I grabbed her arm and started to drag her out of my room, but then she stopped walking and jerked herself free from my grip. 
 
      
 
    “You need to come clean, or else I’m going to tell everyone in this town about the book and you.” 
 
      
 
    I looked into her eyes and found out that she wasn’t bluffing. I sighed, closed the door behind me because I didn’t want anyone hearing what I was going to tell her, and then said, “Sit down and I will explain everything.” 
 
    ✽ ✽ ✽ 
 
    “And that’s why I bought this book,” I said after pouring my heart out to her. 
 
      
 
    I was looking to the floor the whole time, and when I lifted my head to look into her eyes, she cupped my face and gave me a kiss I didn’t expect. It happened all of a sudden, and when I thought she was going to break it and explain to me why she was doing this, she started to take off my shirt. 
 
      
 
    I soon figured out what was happening and didn’t shy away from it. I allowed her to take off my shirt by lifting my arms, and then I pushed her and made her lie down on my bed. We didn’t have a couch, so we were sitting on our bed this whole time. 
 
      
 
    It was the first time I was doing this and despite reading about it, I felt a bit lost. I kissed her lips and her neck as my hands looked for the hem of her shirt. I pulled it up and she straightened her arms over her head, and I then removed it. 
 
      
 
    I put it gently on the wooden floor and unhooked her bra, delivering more passionate kisses she was never going to forget. Everything was so hot in my bedroom, and I couldn’t believe what was happening. And yet, here I was dominating Demi as if we were lovers all along. 
 
      
 
    I put one of her nipples inside my mouth and swirled my tongue around it, making her skin harden. Her whole body squirmed as I forgot to take this slowly. Someone downstairs might hear this and have funny thoughts about what was happening. 
 
      
 
    I fumbled her breasts and then took my pants off while I didn’t give her time to breathe. When I looked down at her pants, I found a wet, growing spot that turned me on even more. I was so horny I could eat her ass right now and make her pregnant without a care in the world. 
 
      
 
    Quickly, I took off her pants too and smelled her panties. She was so ready for this, and she could barely contain herself. I could sense that her orgasm was growing, and it wouldn’t be long before she reached the point of no return. 
 
      
 
    I kissed her folds and then impaled her with my erection. I knew I should have been cautious, but I just impaled her as if she was nothing and meant nothing to me. She screamed so much the whole room appeared to shake thanks to the soundwaves. 
 
      
 
    My mind was quite a mess of thoughts as I rammed her with all my might, making thud noises over and over again, and forcing her to scream my name as she begged for more. I was having sex for the first time, and that thought alone was enough to make my dick pulse. 
 
      
 
    I felt it pulsing some more, and then, moments later, I was pumping my load deep into her tight womb. It clenched around my manhood and she milked it. Maybe I was going to make her pregnant, but who cared. I was having sex - finally - for the first time, and my body was begging for this. 
 
      
 
    I emptied my balls inside her wet core, and then plopped down beside her on my single bed. She and I snuggled up together. I brushed the hair off her forehead, and then kissed it before falling asleep. 
 
      
 
    When I woke up, I noticed a small note on my desk. I picked it up and made a decision. I didn’t know what would happen after doing it, but I was going to summon her. After having sex with Demi, I wanted more, and I was going to have more of it. 
 
  
 
  
   
    Chapter 3 
 
      
 
   Idrew a circle on the floor with my blood. I locked the door and had no intention of opening it until this was done. I had waited a long time for this, and now I finally knew how to summon her. Demi couldn’t become more to me, but I knew the Succubus would accept the proposition I had for her. 
 
      
 
    I cut the palm of my hand with a kitchen knife and then closed it as I watched my blood flow down to the floor. I felt an unusual, weird sensation take over my body, and then I noticed something dark coming through the open windows. 
 
      
 
    Two streams of dark smoke were coming into my room and they joined up and formed a small hurricane that made small things in my room fly in all directions. I heard porcelain items breaking and the whole room shaking. 
 
      
 
    I heard people knocking on the door and trying to get in, but it was locked shut by all the magic that was going on here. The cloud of smoke thickened, and then a familiar shape started to appear from it. 
 
      
 
    It was the shape of a woman with small horns and wings. The dark smoke thickened even more, and it became a beautiful woman that also had a beautiful golden skin. I had been feeling, this whole time, an uncontrollable need for sex, and when she showed up from inside the dark smoke, that only grew in intensity. 
 
      
 
    She was stunning and as she walked to me, the room grew silent, as did the outside of it. All the knocks and bangs on my door stopped, and I wondered what happened. Maybe she killed all of them? A possibility. I didn’t care about them, and didn’t think I ever would. 
 
      
 
    She was naked as I was, and my dick sprung to life the moment she was one foot away from me. One more step, and her pussy would touch my hard-on. She was already dripping wet for me, and she didn’t even know me properly. 
 
      
 
    “You’ve summoned me, and now it’s time to ripe the benefits. Claim me.” 
 
      
 
    I should have questioned myself why she was so willing, but after having a taste of what sex was like with Demi, I just couldn’t do so. I grabbed her and lifted her off the floor. She weighed almost nothing. 
 
      
 
    The Succubus wrapped her thick legs around me and guided her pussy into my erection, making me bury it deep into her. She threw her head back, her hair flowing with the movement, and she let out a primal growl that shook the whole room once more. 
 
      
 
    I drove into her tight, wet pussy, burying myself even deeper into her. She was so ready for this. I was claiming her. I ground my body against her and made her feel so much pain I was sure she would think twice before begging me to fuck her once again. 
 
      
 
    She continued to growl, and then she started to moan too. Her noises filled the room as I also perceived my balls slapping against her wet core. She was so wet that fucking her took no effort at all. I also felt stronger and more powerful than normal. Maybe it was her magic doing its work on me. 
 
      
 
    I kept on pounding into her with force, perceiving not only her head as it moved with her body as if she was a rag doll, but also how her boobs bounced over and over again. Her nipples were so hard and perky. Even as I slammed her against the wooden wall of this building, I decided to devour them and not give her one moment to breathe. 
 
      
 
    I didn’t even stop for a moment to think about what I was doing. All I knew was that I needed sex and nothing else would do for me right now. I only needed sex to make my life complete and also a submissive woman I could fuck every time I wished. 
 
      
 
    I kept on hearing the sounds of our sex, the thudding her body kept on making as it collided over and over again with force against the wall. I felt my dick and balls so hot I thought they were going to burn. 
 
      
 
    I then felt my dick pulsing hard and I felt my balls tensing up. My dick throbbed as I began to pump my load into her pussy, driving her even crazier. Her eyes were closed as she said my name again and again, despite the fact she shouldn’t know it because I never told her. 
 
      
 
    But that thing didn’t concern me. All I wanted was to make her moan and groan even more as she felt so weak and vulnerable in my hands. Her head was moving and shaking crazily, and I almost thought she was going to die here and now. 
 
      
 
    She kept grinding her body against mine even more as I pumped my cum inside her wet womb, driving her cunt so wild as she milked me. She was so fucking tight and she kept on clenching around my manhood while I shot enough sperm inside her to make her pregnant three times in a row. 
 
      
 
    She calmed down and I calmed down too, breathing in and out slowly. Her chest heaved as she got off me and stood on her two feet on the floor. I felt my body weakening and I thought it was such a weird thing to happen right now. Why would I feel so weak when I was feeling so powerful a couple of seconds ago? 
 
      
 
    And I looked for support against the wall as my dick softened. I tried to breathe, but my lungs just wouldn’t work. I looked at the Succubus, whose pussy was dripping my load. I tried to say something to her, but I had lost my balance and then fell on the floor. 
 
      
 
    Through the corner of my eye, I saw the Succubus as she walked away with a big smile on her face. She opened the door, and I noticed the pile of bodies in the hallway. Their eyes looked lifeless. 
 
      
 
    She disappeared as she turned left and continued to walk God-only-knew where. I felt my body weakening and I couldn’t even move one of my fingers. And my eyes closed once, then again and again, and when they closed one more time, they never reopened. 
 
  
 
  
   
    
    Hungry Succubus 
 
      
 
    Chapter 1 
 
      
 
   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 
 
      
 
   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 
 
      
 
   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… 
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    Milked, Shared and Used: 16 Stories of Milking Ladies 
 
      
 
    http://mybook.to/milked_used_shared 
 
      
 
    Only proceed with reading this if you know where you are getting yourself into! This bundle is not for those weak of the heart. 
 
      
 
    These ladies have been milked, but they want much more than that. Their Masters, in the meantime, want to push the boundaries and find out how much their toys can withstand their fiendish desires. Wicked plans will be put into practice, and there will be lots of pain mixed with intense pleasure. 
 
      
 
    Don’t miss this opportunity! With this bundle, you would be saving way over 80% in comparison to buying the individual books. 
 
      
 
    These are 16 stories written just for you! Enjoy this bundle. 
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