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Monique's thoughts drifted to James once again she she felt her pregnant belly swell with a sudden, inexplicable desire. The mere thought of his touch made her nipples tighten into hardened peaks that strained against her sheer nightgown.  She wasn't paying attention to what her husband Trent was telling her, "Babe, did you hear me?" he repeated, bringing her back to reality with a gentle touch to her shoulder. "Sorry, what?" she murmured, her mind a whirlwind with the thoughts of James and the baby due in a few days.

"I was asking if you needed me to pack anything else for you for the hospital stay?" Trent's voice pierced through Monique's haze of desire, his concern etched in the lines on his forehead as he gazed at her with a hint of bewilderment. She forced a smile, pushing aside the tumultuous emotions threatening to engulf her. "No, I think we have everything," she replied, trying to keep her voice steady.

Trent thought he was about to be a father and had been a good husband throughout her pregnancy, all while her thoughts were constantly focused on James, the real father, his touch and the words he had told her many times that hadn't made any sense to her during their passion-filled impromptu rendezvous.

She was nervous, wondering if James would show up at the hospital.  Would he accidentally meet Trent?  Was he going to visit her or the baby?  He certainly spoke cryptically about the son they were about to have together.  All of those thoughts were consuming her as the days ticked down until she gave birth.

Trent had hired a Nanny to help them out the final month leading up to the birth and of course to give Monique all the help she would need afterwards.  Her name was Lillie and she arrived to their house shortly before Trent was off to work.  Lillie was in her early 20's and had just finished her schooling.  Monique suggested they go for a short walk around the neighborhood and get some tea.  As they walked in front of the shops on the way, Monique saw James through a shop window standing looking outwards towards her.  She froze for a second..."Uhh Lillie could you give me a minute, I want to run in here for a quick second to take a look at something."

Monique went in and scoured the place looking for him, he wasn't there anymore.  After a few minutes she walked back outside and was stunned to see James talking to Lillie.  "Wh..what are you doing here?" her tongue catching her initial word. in shock.

James smiled, "Hello Monique."  Lillie looked at Monique and then James, "You two know one another?"  Monique didn't know how to answer that, and James chimed in "Yes, we met in a book club briefly but Monique hadn't been in some time.  Wow, you're pregnant, when are you due?"

"Uh..this coming weekend." she stood there in disbelief.  James was playing along as if they were brief acquaintances, and she couldn't believe her eyes.  The sight of him made her knees wobble but she was also nervous because Lillie was there.  "That's great!  It was great running into you.  See you tonight Lillie."  Monique's heart stopped when she heard that and was confused, "What, you two are meeting later?  Didn't you just meet?"  Lillie giggled, "Yea, but while you were inside he asked me for a drink later."  Monique looked at her and then James, "And you're just going to go have a drink..." and she caught herself.  She didn't want Monique to think she was acting weird so she tried to play it off, "Oh ya, sure, that sounds fun, I'll go with."

Lillie looked at her, "When you're days away from having a baby?" She laughed nervously, unsure of how to respond. "Oh, I'll just have some water. I've got a lot of energy to save." Lillie was looking at her like she was crazy, "Monique?  Trent isn't going to want you out late!" Monique forced a smile, "It's fine, I'll just tell him I'm with you, okay?"

Lillie told James goodbye and he walked away.  Monique was staring at James as he walked away and Lillie grabbed her arm, "Monique, I want to see him by myself.  Besides, it's not a good idea for someone in your condition to stay out late."  Monique finally realized she was acting bizarre and tried to cool it down a bit "Oh, I didn't realize you're interested in him like that?"  Lillie giggled "Well, I wouldn't say that but he's definitely easy on the eyes."

Monique was burning up inside with jealousy, confusion, and anger towards James, 'What the hell is he doing?  I need to talk to him' she thought to herself.  She had to get away from Lillie so she could confront him.  She told Lillie she was going to take a seat and asked her to go to a shop several streets away to get her a gelato hoping James would pop up when Lillie walked away.

As Lillie walked away, Monique looked around to see if James was around.  She knew he liked to just appear at random moments.  Her heart was racing as she thought about the implications of his sudden appearance and what he could mean for her and her baby, but also his plans with Lillie.  Out of the corner of her eye sure enough she saw him leaning against a lamppost, his eyes locked onto hers with that smoldering gaze she couldn't resist.  He beckoned her over with a single finger, his smile wicked and knowing.

She moved over to him as quickly as she could, "What was that about with Lillie?  Why am I just seeing you now after so long away?" she demanded.  He stepped closer, the warmth of his breath against her neck making her skin prickle with anticipation.  "I've missed you, Monique," he whispered, his hands sliding around her waist, caressing her swollen belly.  His touch sent waves of pleasure through her, and she felt the baby within her stir.

"What's going on? Why are you playing games with me?" Monique's voice was a mix of anger and desperation, but her body responded to James' touch as if it was the first time. His eyes sparkled with an intensity that seemed to peer into her soul, revealing his true nature. He leaned closer, his lips brushing against her ear, and whispered, "I need to prepare you for what's to come."

"What..what does that even mean?  And you didn't answer me about Lillie!" Monique's voice raised slightly.  James chuckled, "Monique, I will be more in your life when this baby is born but not how you think.  Tomorrow, I will make love to you for the last time before you have our child and you will understand everything.  Your decision tomorrow is why I am taking Lillie out tonight."

Her eyes widened with shock and she stepped back slightly, "What decision?  What are you talking about?"  He leaned closer, his eyes piercing through her, "You will find out tomorrow.  We will make love and you will understand everything."  His hand rubbed her pregnant belly one last time and began to walk away. "When?  Where?" she called after him, but he was already gone, disappearing into the throngs of people walking by.

After her and Lillie had their gelato they went back to her home and they finished up the day with her resting, eating and just talking.  Monique tried to act casual when she asked, "So, where are you meeting James tonight?"  Lillie was excited, "Oh, he said he'd pick me up at 8."  Monique felt a pang of jealousy but she had to keep her cool. "Sounds interesting, can't wait to hear all about it."

Later that evening Monique kept looking at the time knowing at 8 James and Lillie would be going out on a date, she was going to have to wait until tomorrow and it was killing her.

Lillie had made sure she wore something classy but also revealing. A short black dress that hugged her curves and a pair of heels that made her legs seem endless. She looked at herself in the mirror and took a deep breath before going downstairs to wait for James. She had no idea what to expect but the excitement was making her palms sweat.

James was out on the street in front of her building when she stepped outside. The low rumble of his motorbike sent vibrations up her legs, echoing the ache between her thighs. She watched him, unable to hide the hunger in her eyes. He looked at her like he was undressing her as she walked over to him. "You're right on time, where are we going?"  James had no intention of taking her anywhere, "I thought we'd just go right back up to your flat" he said, his eyes darting at her with his charming smile.

She looked at him in disbelief but his eyes never wavered, she felt his power, the same power that Monique felt every time she was around him. "Okay, let's go." she said with a shiver of anticipation. Once inside the elevator, James didn't even wait for the doors to fully close before he grabbed Lillie and pushed her against the wall and started making out with her. His hand slid up her thigh, pushing aside the fabric of her dress, making her gasp into his mouth as his fingertips brushed her panties. The elevator chimed, and the doors opened to her floor, but James didn't break the kiss. Instead, he picked her up and carried her down the hall, the sound of his shoes echoing in the empty space.

He got to the door of her flat, she was fumbling for her keys "Wait, how did you know which flat was mine?"  He didn't bother giving her an explanation, his eyes never leaving hers as he pushed her inside the apartment, closing the door behind them with a firm click. The kissing resumed, her dress was no match for his hands, he had it up around her waist in seconds.

He sat her on the table in the dining area, her legs wrapped around him, and she moaned into his mouth as his hand slid into her wet panties, feeling the slickness of her arousal. James broke the kiss to whisper, "You're so ready for me, aren't you?" His voice was a dark caress, sending shivers down her spine. Lillie could only nod, her eyes glazed with desire as she watched him pull down her panties, revealing her bare pussy, while she undid his zipper and belt.

He lifted her top over her head and then she managed to get his underwear down below his waist, she gasped when she saw how hard his cock was "Oh my god, James!" she exclaimed and got down on her knees, taking him into her mouth.  His cock was hot and throbbing, and she could feel him pulse with every beat of his heart.  He groaned and gripped the back of her head, guiding her in a rhythm that had him growling with pleasure. He yanked her head back and forth, she began to gag but she liked it, the power he had over her was intoxicating.

Her saliva was dripping out of her mouth because he was so thick and long.  She felt the tip of his cock hit the back of her throat and she was loving it.  She felt him tense up and knew he was going to cum.  He pulled out of her mouth and before she knew it, he had turned her around so that her face was smacked against the dining table.  "Take it like a good girl," he growled as he thrust himself into her from behind, filling her to the brim.  She could feel him stretching her tight pussy, it was a feeling she never knew she could crave.  Her legs were trembling as she tried to keep herself steady on the edge of the table.  Lillie moaned loudly, the sound muffled by the wood beneath her face.

His dick was buried deep inside her and she was grunting from the force, "Oh James, oh yes!" she moaned, her voice echoing in the small flat. He began to move faster, each thrust sending her closer to the edge. Her pussy was clamping down on him like a vice, trying to milk every drop of cum from him. His hands were on her hips, holding her in place as he fucked her hard and fast.

All of a sudden Lillie felt something strange, a sudden heat that seemed to emanate from James, a heat that didn't feel human. She looked back over her shoulder at him, and his eyes had turned a deep crimson red, his pupils dilated and his teeth had elongated into sharp points. "What's happening?" she whimpered, but fear had turned to awe as she felt the power behind his thrusts, the way his cock was growing and thickening inside of her, stretching her beyond anything she had ever felt.

She screamed "Oh god, oh fuck!" as his cock grew larger and thicker, filling her completely. She had never felt anything like it. It was like her body was being claimed by a beast, and she loved it. He pulled out for a moment, leaving her feeling empty and desperate for more, before slamming back into her, causing her to scream his name. He leaned over her, his hot breath on her neck, and whispered, "Now take it!"

Her pussy was on fire, stretching to accommodate his monstrous length and girth. She felt something she had never felt before, a strange and terrifying pleasure that bordered on pain. James's thrusts grew more erratic, his claws digging into her hips as he pulled her back to meet him. Lillie felt the start of her orgasm happening, her body tightening around him, begging for release.

In an instance her orgasm hit her like a tidal wave, crashing over her body and making her scream his name over and over again. James chuckled darkly, his hands moving up to grip her shoulders as he slammed into her, his hips moving with a ferocity that was almost inhuman. He asked her, "Do you want it inside you or in your mouth?"  She didn't know what to say, she was lost in pleasure and fear all at once. He made the decision for her, pulling out and grabbing her head, forcing her to look up at him with his cock in her line of sight, "Open up," he demanded and she did.

The moment she took him in her mouth again, she felt something change in the air. It grew heavy and thick, like the scent of sex and brimstone. James's eyes were no longer the blue they once were, but a deep, soul-penetrating black, the color of a starless night. He came with a roar, his cum spurting into her mouth like a fountain of molten lava, hot and thick and unlike anything she had ever tasted before. It was sweet, with an undertone of something darker, something primal. She swallowed it down eagerly, feeling it fill her belly with a strange warmth.

She collapsed onto the floor, panting and trembling, her body still quaking from the intensity of her climax. James stood over her, his eyes still black as midnight, his grin still wicked. He reached down and pulled her up to her feet, spinning her around to face him. "You liked that, didn't you?" he murmured, his voice now a low rumble.

She just nodded and he said, "I can give you that anytime you want..you just need to watch over Monique's son for me.  I will give you instructions on things I want and you will do them, and then you will feel like you just did anytime you want.  Understand?"  Lillie nodded again, not fully understanding what he meant but she felt like she was going to pass out from the intensity of the orgasm he had just given her.  "Good," James said, his eyes returning to their normal blue.  He tucked himself back in his pants and left her flat.

The next morning Lillie arrived at Monique's home.  Trent hadn't left for work yet, it was his last day before they went to the hospital tomorrow to get checked in for the arrival of the baby.  Monique couldn't wait for him to leave the house so she could ask Lillie how the night with James was.  Monique walked around the kitchen looking at Lillie tidy things up, "Honey you better run so you aren't late." she was practically pushing him out the door so she could quiz Lillie.

As soon as Trent walked out the door, Monique said to Lillie as nonchalantly as possible, "Oh so how did last night go?"  Lillie looked at her with a hinting smile, "It was...eventful."  Monique felt a pang of envy, "How so?"  Lillie leaned closer and whispered, "You're not going to believe it but James, oh my god, he's something else.  He's not human."  Monique's heart skipped a beat, "What do you mean?"  Lillie's eyes widened "We're friends right?"  Monique nodded, "Tell me everything."

Lillie didn't want to get too graphic, "He is a very... intense lover. And when he came, oh my god, it was like nothing I've ever felt before." She paused for a moment, collecting her thoughts, her cheeks flushing slightly. "But there was something...strange about it all. Something that I can't quite put my finger on. It's like he had this power over me."

Monique's stomach dropped, the jealousy and hurt she felt, but she couldn't let it show.  She was also curious what Lillie meant by power over her and not human, "What do you mean, Lillie?" she asked, trying to keep her voice steady.

"Well," Lillie began, "his cock was like nothing I've ever felt before, it was like it grew, and he had this strange power that made me do things, want things that I've never wanted before. It was like he could read my mind and knew exactly what I needed, and when he came it was like nothing I've ever experienced. It was like pure ecstasy."

Monique knew the feeling but thought it was just her, that she and James shared it together, "So you're seeing him again?" she asked, trying to hide the pain in her voice.  "You think I'd give up a good dick like that after one night?" Lillie replied with a wink.  Monique felt sick, she couldn't believe Lillie had just said that.  She needed to go for a walk and think, "That's exciting.  Do you mind staying here and cleaning up a little while I go for a little walk? I wanted some time alone since it won't be long before this one arrives." she said nervously pointing at her stomach.

Lillie nodded, "Take your time, I've got everything covered here."

As Monique stepped out into the cool London air, her thoughts raced. She couldn't shake the feeling that James had some grand plan involving her and her unborn son, and now it seemed Lillie was somehow caught in the middle of it all. The jealousy she felt was unlike anything she'd ever experienced, a burning, visceral ache that consumed her. Her breaths grew shallow as she recalled the feeling of his cock inside her, stretching her to her limits, filling her with a pleasure so intense it was almost painful. Her hand drifted to her stomach, feeling the baby kick in response to her heightened emotions.

Just then a voice off to the side called her name, it was James.  'How the hell does he do that' she thought as she turned to look at him.  He was sitting at a table outside a cafe drinking a tea, as if he hadn't just been fucking Lillie's brains out the night before.  She walked over to him, trying to play it cool, "What do you want?" she said, trying to sound mad.

"Oh Monique, don't be like that.  You are still my favorite, besides you have my son in you.  I just need to make sure everything goes well." James said, his voice smooth as silk and as tempting as the devil's apple.  Monique felt the anger inside her bubble over, "What do you mean you needed to make sure everything goes well? What did you do to her last night?  What is happening here?"

James stood up and took her hand leading her down the street turning into a building, "I promised you something so let me give it to you and I'll explain it all while you are receiving your gift." he was talking about how he told her he'd fuck her one last time before she had their baby.  They arrived at a nondescript door and he opened it with a flourish, revealing a studio apartment that was dimly lit with candles and the walls were filled with dark artwork and mirrors, a stark contrast to the white sheets on the bed in the middle of the room that looked like they hadn't been slept in.

"Take your clothes off and lie down" he told her in a commanding tone that she couldn't resist.  She obeyed, feeling the excitement building up as she exposed her naked body to him, her swollen belly leading the way to her wet pussy.  James walked over to the bed, his eyes feasting on her, his cock already growing hard again.

He began to strip off his own clothes and explain to her what he was and his plans, "Monique, I know what I'm about to say will come as a surprise to you but you won't have to worry about anything.  I will always protect our son and you, you just need to do as I say."  She looked up at him spreading her legs wondering what he was talking about.  "While I am making love to you, you will see who I really am, don't be scared.  Just focus on the feeling and what I can give you."

He took off his briefs, the last article of clothing he had on.  His sculpted body and thick cock staring at her, she wasn't worried about what he would say to her, only the feeling of his dick plunging deep inside of her.  He crawled onto her, her big belly not allowing him to lie on her, just lift her legs into the air while he took his cock into his own hand and guided it to her wet entrance.

The moment he pushed in, she felt it, the power she knew she would get from his seed.  She felt a wave of euphoria wash over her, she felt his warmth, his power, his soul.  It was a feeling she hadn't felt since the first time he took her.  James began to fuck her slow and deep, making her moan with every stroke, "Oh god, yes James, yes," she chanted.  Her pussy tightened around him, the walls fluttered with every thrust he gave her.

Her eyes closed with the sensation his dick moving in and out of her gave her, Monique felt James's power enveloping her like a warm embrace, his cock growing even larger inside her, filling her up until she thought she might burst. She didn't know what was happening, but she didn't care. The only thing that mattered was the pleasure that was coursing through her veins, setting every nerve ending on fire.

When she opened her eyes she saw what he was, he had made himself appear as his true identity, the devil himself.  His skin was a deep dark color, his eyes glowing embers of fire, and his horns curving back from his forehead like the crescents of a waxing moon, wings flapping.  His cock, thick and veiny, pulsed with a power that she had never felt before, the same power that had made her crave him so much.

She was horrified for a second but the sensation was too intense she couldn't even utter a complete sentence, "Oh...Oh my...What...what are you...?" she stuttered, but James just kept his rhythm, his demonic form not even breaking a sweat as he pumped into her.  His hands were on her thighs, pushing her legs back and up, making her pussy even more accessible to his monstrous cock.  You know what I am, Monique. I am your lover, I am your baby's father, I am Satan, the one who has been giving you the pleasure you crave."

She could feel the baby kicking and she knew he was watching everything, his eyes burning with a lustful fire.  She moaned louder, her body betraying her fear and confusion with pure, unadulterated pleasure. "You're going to love watching our son grow," James murmured, his breath hot on her neck. "I will control him, you will help me accomplish this.  Lillie will help protect him from others in case you falter, your husband will have no influence on him at all.  You will name him Damien and in return you will feel this cock whenever you need it." he said as he kept pumping into her harder and harder.

Her orgasm was building, she could feel it rising from the depths of her soul.  Monique couldn't believe she was making love to the devil himself, feeling his power surging through her, feeling her baby's son of the devil inside her, it was a heady, intoxicating mix that she never wanted to end.  She wrapped her legs tighter around him, pushing her heels into his back, urging him to go deeper, to claim her fully.

She screamed as her orgasm blew through her, her body shaking as she felt the baby's power grow stronger with every spurt of James's hot seed deep inside her. The demon's eyes never left hers, watching her with a fierce, possessive gaze as she rode the waves of ecstasy. "Say it, Monique," he growled, his voice deep and resonant. "Say you accept our deal."

Her breath came in ragged gasps as she nodded, "I...I accept," she whispered, the words leaving her mouth before she could even think about the implications. His grin grew wider, his teeth now pointed, and she knew she had just made a pact with the devil.  The sexual sensation he gave her was too much to resist, and she knew that she would do anything for it, even give him control of her baby.

He pulled out and she looked up and he was back to looking like the man she walked in there with.  James leaned down and kissed her belly, "Thank you, my love," he whispered to their unborn son.  She watched as he dressed, her body still trembling with the aftershocks of their union.  "What happens now?" she asked, her voice barely above a whisper.

"You will act normal, go to the hospital tomorrow, have our child and I will be there when you do.  Go home and be normal, you will see more of me now and you will feel like you just did whenever you want." he explained as he got dressed.  "What about Lillie?" she inquired.  "I told you, she will help me keep an eye on things and in return she will feel what you just felt."  He winked at her and kissed her cheek before leaving the studio.

Monique walked back to her house, feeling like she was floating on a cloud of pleasure and dread. She couldn't tell anyone what happened, especially not Trent.  She walked in the door and Lillie was in the kitchen, "How was your walk?" she asked innocently.  Monique forced a smile "It was fine, just tired.  I'm going to lay down."  She walked to the bedroom and immediately collapsed onto the bed, her mind racing.

The next day came all too soon and she found herself at the hospital with Trent and Lillie.  The contractions grew stronger and closer together, each one making her think of James and their unholy union.  Finally the time came, she was pushed into the delivery room and the doctor was there, but something was different about him, it was James.  She was in so much pain she could barely keep her thoughts straight, but she knew it was him.

The baby came out screaming and healthy, a beautiful boy.  He had the same mark on his back as James had made on her the first time they had been intimate.  The nurse took the baby away and Trent was beaming with pride, holding her hand and kissing her forehead, "You did it, we have a son!" he said through tears.

As she lay there exhausted, she felt a cool hand on her cheek, it was James, but Trent and Lillie couldn't see him.  He leaned in and whispered "Damien" in her ear, she nodded knowing she had agreed to name the baby that.  He took the baby from the nurse and held him, looking at her with a proud smile.  "You have done well, my love," he said before kissing her gently on the forehead and placing the baby in her arms.  She felt his power surging through her again, but this time it was different, it was a mix of love and fear.

Trent was busy outside making video calls to family members, not around to see  the strange look on Monique's face as James leaned down to whisper into her ear, "See you soon" before disappearing again.  She was left with the baby and the feeling of his power, and she knew she would do anything to feel that again.  She looked into her son's eyes, knowing he was special, knowing he was the heir to something much greater than she could ever imagine.  She had made a deal with the devil, and she would do anything to protect her child and keep feeling the power James had bestowed upon her.

The next several days passed in a blur of diapers and feedings, but the nights were her solace.  She would hold Damien and feel the warmth of James's love, his power pulsating through their bond.  She looked at Damien and wondered what he would become, what life as a child might be like with James as the father.  For now she just fell asleep with him at her side and was comforted by the sound of his breath and the dreams of feeling James inside her once again.
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