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    Teaser 
 
    “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…” 
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    Chapter 1 
 
      
 
    The Book 
 
      
 
   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 
 
      
 
    Demi 
 
      
 
   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 
 
      
 
    Danger 
 
      
 
   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. 
 
      
 
    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. 
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