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    Teaser 
 
    “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…” 
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    Chapter 1 
 
      
 
    A Troubling Cave 
 
      
 
   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 
 
      
 
    Nothing Holds Me Back 
 
      
 
   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 
 
      
 
    A Lost Mind 
 
      
 
   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... 
 
      
 
    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 
 
      
 
    Every Inch She Can Take MEGA Bundle: 16 Filthy Stories of Man of the House, Brats, Hucows, Backdoors and MANY MORE 
 
      
 
    http://mybook.to/taking_every_inch 
 
      
 
    How many inches can you take? With this bundle, your hand will begin to wander, looking for your sensitive core. The more you read it, the more you might find yourself incapable of putting it down. 
 
      
 
    Enjoy 16 stories of man of the house, brats, backdoors and many more! This anthology has everything you need, and it is one of the dirtiest I have released so far. 
 
      
 
    There is a warning, though. You better find a solitary place while reading these stories, or else mischievous mistakes may happen… 
 
  
 
  
   
    Hardcore Entry Bundle: 8 Filthy Rear Entrance Sharing Stories 
 
      
 
    http://mybook.to/entry_hard 
 
      
 
    Tight back doors, needy men, insatiable women and naughty parts touching - this bundle has all of these things, and so many more! It’s meant only for mature readers, and it will make your hand wander... 
 
      
 
    Make sure to be alone when you read this collection. You will sweat as you devour each word. Hardcore rear entry is not meant for those weak of the heart. You better not take this work lightly, or it will make you regret your decision. 
 
      
 
    This backdoor anthology has 8 steamy stories for you to read on your bedtime, or whenever you feel naughty. 
 
  
 
  
   
    Merciless Rear Entrance Sharing: 9 Dirty Stories of Bimbofication, Cuckold, Sissification, Menage, Harem and MORE 
 
      
 
    http://mybook.to/merciless_bundle 
 
      
 
    Get ready for the dirtiest and naughtiest bundle that will leave your whole body sweaty! Bimbofication, cuckoldry, sissification and hucows - it has everything, and MUCH MORE. 
 
      
 
    Claim your bundle right now! It’s an incredible deal that you can’t pass on; you would be saving more than 77% in comparison to buying the individual tales. 
 
      
 
    Take a peek inside and read the first few chapters - it’s completely FREE. 
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