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CHAPTER ONE

 

 

Ashlyn crouched in a tree outside the lovely young maiden’s window. She watched her undress, her creamy skin glistening in the moonlight.

Her large breasts bounced slightly as she turned and Ashlyn got a wonderful view of her sensual curves.

Ashlyn felt her nipples get hard against her forest green tunic. She felt like a peeping Neeper spying on the woman. But she wasn’t doing it to be creepy. She was waiting for a demon.

Corvan and Rima had told her about a succubus terrorizing the nearby town of Rivervale, which is where she was right now. Maybe terrorizing wasn’t the right word. Ashlyn supposed giving people the most amazing sexual experiences of their lives wasn’t that bad. Except that succubi usually didn’t stop until they had drained all the energy out of their victims and left them lifeless.

But this succubus apparently wasn’t doing that. She was flitting from sexy townsperson to townsperson, fucking them and taking some of their sexual energy, but not killing them. That was strange. Ashlyn hadn’t encountered a succubus before who did that. She was curious to see if it really was the most sexy of demons she was hunting.

She was camped outside the maiden’s window because she was the most beautiful woman in town that hadn’t already been visited by the sexual creature. Ashlyn figured she was the most likely candidate for a succubus nighttime snack.

It was just a bonus that she was getting to see the young woman in all her naked glory. She knew she should turn away, but hey, she might miss the succubus if she didn’t pay rapt attention. Like really rapt attention.

Ashlyn felt her crotch moisten. Shit. She never could resist a pretty small town girl.

She was trying to figure out how to position herself in the tree and touch herself when she saw a shadow flit across the window. The curtains billowed out but there wasn’t any breeze.

The succubus.

Ashlyn sprang from her perch and leapt to the window. She just caught the sill and hoisted herself up and through the lavender curtains.

Her breath caught as she took in the scene. The maiden was sprawled on her back on her bed and the most beautiful, sensual creature Ashlyn had ever seen was on top of her.

The creature had dark purple skin, curved horns that just protruded above her long black locks specked with purple. A long, sinuous tail protruded just above the most perfect ass Ashlyn had seen in the five lands. Every curve on the succubus’s body was as sensual as possible. Her succulent breasts, hips, and legs curved in ways that made Ashlyn instantly wet between her legs.

The demon was wrapped around the innocent maiden, fingers inside her, lips fastened to her, sucking the sexual energy out of her.

Damn, this succubus worked fast. It only took Ashlyn a few seconds to get inside the house and the succubus was already inside the maiden’s creamy folds.

The young lass was in a state of absolute bliss. Completely enraptured by the succubus and crying out in delight.

Ashlyn realized she was just standing there, staring at them. Well, it was probably the most erotic thing she had witnessed that didn’t involve her being naked.

She had forgotten just how powerful the allure of a succubus was. As a demon hunter, she had trained herself to be able to resist most demons’ powers, at least to some degree. But she still had to be careful. One little slip and she could find herself enthralled with the ridiculously sensual creature before her.

She snapped herself out of her ogling of the two gorgeous women and leapt onto the bed, tackling the succubus off it.

As soon as her body came in contact with the naked flesh of the creature, Ashlyn felt her pulse quicken and her desire immediately increase. Shit. This succubus was more powerful than the other ones she had encountered.

She focused her mind, trying not to think about that luscious purple skin pressed against her taut Half-Elf body, caressing every inch of her.

She rolled onto the floor and kicked the succubus off her and into the wall.

She grabbed a glass of water off the stand next to the bed and hurled the contents at the still writhing woman on the bed.

It splashed across her face, and she woke up from her sexual reverie. To say the maiden was shocked was a bit of an understatement. She glanced down her very naked body, saw the wetness between her legs, and then saw a Half-Elf and succubus in the room with her.

“Get out of here!” Ashlyn ordered before the woman could freak out. “Now!”

She bolted out of the room, not bothering to cover up. Ashlyn noticed the sexy way her ass jiggled as she left. Dammit, that succubus was making her super-horny.

As she turned her attention across the room, the sexy demon pounced on her and their momentum carried them onto the bed, the succubus pinning Ashlyn on her back.

Ashlyn breathed in her scent. She was lavender and wildberries. She knew a succubus could smell like whatever you found most appealing. That knowledge didn’t help her not get hot from having the alluring creature pressed this closely to her. She could feel every perfectly sensual curve of the body laying on top of her. A body she wanted to explore so badly.

“You scared away my snack,” the succubus purred melodiously. “But you’ll be an even tastier treat.”

Ashlyn was kind of flattered the demon thought she was even hotter than the sexy maiden she was enjoying. She also was getting lost in the succubus’s vibrant, violet eyes. She was so beautiful. The most beautiful woman she had ever seen.

C’mon Ashlyn. Snap out of it. You’re here to dispatch this thing. Not fuck it.

She grabbed the succubus and flipped her over her head. The nimble creature landed on her feet and bounded out the window.

“Catch me if you can, you sexy demon hunter,” she called as she dropped out of view.

Why couldn’t things ever be easy? Ashlyn rolled off the bed and leapt out the window, catching a branch and swinging to the ground.

She spotted the succubus as she seemed to melt into the darkness. Luckily, Ashlyn’s elven heritage gave her superior vision at night, and she was still able to make out the curvy form of the fleeing, flirty creature.

The succubus was fast. But so was Ashlyn. She hurtled food carts and barrels in the deserted nighttime streets, gaining on the sensual demon in front of her.

The succubus darted up an abandoned building on the outskirts of town. Ashlyn leapt onto a windowsill and propelled herself up the outside of the house.

She snatched the creature’s tail just before she was able to pull herself into a third story window. She heard a yelp from the demon above her as she tried to free herself.

As Ashlyn yanked on the tail, the moonlight hit the succubus just the right way so Ashlyn had an amazing view of her perfectly formed ass and delicious pussy. A pussy that was getting very wet.

“Oh yes, yank it harder!” the succubus moaned from above.

What the hell? She was getting turned on by the way Ashlyn was feeling up her tail. Shit. Ashlyn forgot the tail was a huge erogenous zone for a succubus.

Well, she wasn’t letting her get away, so she was just going to keep jerking her off until she pulled the succulent creature down.

Juices dripped out of the extremely desirable pussy above her and fell onto her face, some of them running into her mouth. Ashlyn was going to turn away, but the demon’s cum tasted so sweet and delicious, she found herself wanting more.

She used her hands to stroke the succubus’s tail more seductively and drank up the sweet nectar that was pouring out of the tight cavern above her.

“Ohhh, yes, stroke me harder you Half-Elf slut!”

Ashlyn would have taken offense at that except she was too busy slurping up the deliciousness dripping into her mouth.

She knew it was ridiculous that she was on the side of a building whacking off a super-hot succubus and drinking her cum. But gods it tasted so good.

More juices ran down the succubus’s tail, and Ashlyn felt her grip begin to slip. She grasped at the sexy tail, but the juices were completely covering it. Stupid succubus and her non-stop sweet cum.

Ashlyn yelled as she lost her grip and plummeted. Her fingertips just barely managed to catch the window below her, and she dangled there by one hand. She spotted the succubus disappear into the house, one last spurt of succulent sauce emanating from her sexy pussy and splattering onto Ashlyn’s face.

Ashlyn was now covered pretty well in the delectable sweetness of the succubus. She tried to ignore that and the burning desire between her legs as she got her other hand on the window and sprang upward.

She soared through the third story window and immediately felt a tendril wrap around her ankle. The succubus tripped her with her tail.

Ashlyn did an acrobatic springboard off the floor with her hands and flipped back to her feet, avoiding the rest of the succubus’s attack and kneeing the creature in the stomach.

She rolled over the demon and clung to her back, wrapping her legs around her waist and her arms around her neck.

The succubus struggled to free herself as Ashlyn tightened her grip. She rammed Ashlyn back against the nearest wall. The Half-Elf’s breath was knocked out of her, and she slipped off the demon’s back.

The creature spun around and took Ashlyn’s breath away again. But this time by kissing her. It was the most amazing and sensual kiss of Ashlyn’s life. She opened her mouth and let her tongue become one with the demon’s. It felt like her entire body was melting into the succubus. She felt like she was in paradise and the succubus’s lips were heaven itself.

“What’s your name sweetness?” the succubus said between breathtaking smooches.

“Ash… Ashlyn,” she managed to get out. She didn’t know why she was telling the creature her name. But it seemed like the right thing to do.

“Mmm,” the demon purred. “A name as beautiful as the woman it belongs to. I’m Thalia. When I first saw you I knew I had to have you. But now with my cum all over your face, I want you even more.”

She licked some of her juices off Ashlyn’s cheek, running her tongue over her own lips seductively.

Ashlyn stared at those lips. Those full, succulent lips she needed pressing against hers.

And then she realized what she was doing. She shoved Thalia away as she shook the cobwebs out.

“Stay out of my head demon!”

“I don’t want to be in your head. I want to be in your pants,” Thalia said with a mischievous grin.

She held up a ripped tunic in her hand. It looked just like Ashlyn’s.

“By the way, missing something?”

Ashlyn looked down at her bare chest. Her firm and lively tits heaving and her nipples hard as granite.

It was Ashlyn’s tunic. Thalia must have ripped it off when Ashlyn shoved her away, but Ashlyn was so intoxicated with Thalia she didn’t even notice.

Dammit. Ashlyn was usually able to resist demons much more effectively. What was it about this sexy succubus that was affecting her so much?

“Hey, give that back! And stop staring at my tits!”

She snatched at the tunic, but the demon played keep away.

“I can’t do that. They’re way too perfect to keep them covered up. I especially like how you’re jiggling them for me.”

“I am not jiggling them for…”

Ashlyn stopped as she realized the madder she got the more her breasts were indeed bouncing around provocatively. Stupid, sexy succubus.

She covered her chest with her arms, not wanting to provide any more titillation to this annoying but incredibly sensual creature.

That gave Thalia the opportunity to tackle her and rip her leggings and panties off. Leaving Ashlyn totally in the buff.

“Would you stop taking my clothes off!”

Ashlyn scrambled to her feet, not even bothering to cover up now that she was completely naked. She had a serious problem keeping her clothes on recently. She also kind of wanted to show off her perky tits and sensual ass to Thalia.

“Well sure, now that I have you completely naked. You are one incredibly sexy Half-Elf. Can we please make love now?”

Ashlyn tried to cover up her reddening cheeks by doing more yelling.

“What? No we can’t make love! I’m trying to send your ass back to Shadses.”

“Wouldn’t you rather do something else to it?”

Thalia placed her hands on the opposite wall, leaned forward and raised her tail, putting her smooth, delectable ass on display. It had the perfect combination of tone and jiggle, and Ashlyn couldn’t take her eyes off it.

She did really want to do something else to it. And she wanted Thalia to do all sorts of wicked things to her.

She felt the wetness grow between her thighs. Dammit. Why couldn’t she stop thinking about banging Thalia? Well, probably because she was the most beautiful, sexiest creature she had ever seen and she was using her super-succubus charm to lull Ashlyn into a state of extreme sexual desire.

But Ashlyn also knew she could resist it much more if she really wanted to. A big part of her didn’t want to. That part wanted to completely give herself over to Thalia.

She managed to just barely control herself as she remembered something.

“Wait a minute. Why did you ask me if I wanted to make love instead of just trying to take me? And why have you left all your victims alive?”

Thalia stiffened for a moment. Then spun around, a smile on her face that Ashlyn thought was just a little too forced.

“Because I was waiting for someone with a body as amazing and sexual as yours. The others pale in comparison to your loveliness.”

She approached Ashlyn slowly, swaying her hips in ways that shouldn’t be legal.

Ashlyn didn’t move away.

“I bet you say that to all the girls.”

Thalia pouted as if hurt by Ashlyn not believing her.

“Okay, fine, I do. But there’s something different about you. I really, really want to explore that tight, wet pussy of yours, make your tits dance in ways you never imagined, and treat your ass like the sex toy it is.”

Ashlyn blushed furiously. She loved dirty talk, but Thalia had a way to make her feel way dirtier than usual. She was imagining all the things Thalia just described and how her ass should be the succubus’s sex toy.

When she came out of her daydream, Thalia was right in front of her, her violet lips inches from Ashlyn’s. She could feel the sexy demon’s warm breath on her face.

And then she was kissing Thalia. Letting the succubus explore every part of her mouth and twist her tongue in ways that made Ashlyn moan submissively.

She felt Thalia’s hands trace down her smooth back and find her ass. Ashlyn gasped into Thalia’s mouth as the demon squeezed it the exact perfect amount to make Ashlyn melt into her body and give herself over to the succubus.

“You have the most delicious ass,” Thalia told her. “You like the way I’m playing with it, don’t you?”

“Y… yes.”

She wrapped her arms around Thalia’s neck and let her do things to her ass that made her squirm in delight.

Thalia’s tongue tasted like the sweetest fruit Ashlyn could imagine. And she couldn’t get enough of it. Thalia’s large, perfect tits pressed against Ashlyn’s and their nipples rubbed together in delicious harmony.

Ashlyn had never wanted someone so much as she wanted Thalia. She loved the feel of every curve of the demon’s body writhing against her.

Thalia moved behind Ashlyn and ran her hands up her stomach until she had both of the Half-Elf’s firm tits in her soft hands.

Ashlyn arched back against Thalia, whimpering as the succubus worked her breasts and nipples like a master sculptor working clay.

Thalia moved sensually against her, whispering into her ear.

“Mmm, your body feels so good. We’re going to have so much fun together.”

Ashlyn shifted her weight.

“We sure are.”

And with that, she seized Thalia’s arm, twisted her body, and flipped Thalia over her hip.

The succubus crashed hard onto the floor. Ashlyn immediately snatched some rope from her belt pouch lying on the floor and tied Thalia’s hands behind her to her ankles.

She knelt in front of the demon, who was also forced to be in a kneeling position, her legs spread apart, her delicious and inviting pussy prominently displayed.

For the first time tonight, Ashlyn saw genuine surprise on the succubus’s face.

“What… How…”

Ashlyn smiled. She felt like Thalia had the upperhand up until this point. It was nice to put the sexy succubus in her place.

“I’m a Demon Hunter. And I’m very good at what I do.”

She tried to say it like she hadn’t been on the verge of being utterly seduced by Thalia. She had so wanted to completely surrender to the beautiful creature, and it had required every ounce of her training and willpower to resist her.

“Is that why you tied me up in such a provocative position, with my wet, tight pussy all ready for you?”

Dammit. Thalia was good. She may have been momentarily surprised by Ashlyn resisting her, but she was immediately back at it. Ashlyn couldn’t help but let her eyes flick to that warm, inviting pussy only a few feet away.

She tried to ignore the growing moistness between Thalia’s supple thighs and the hardening nipples on the demon’s sultry breasts.

“Oh my goddess, is that all you ever think about?”

Thalia gave her a mischievous smirk.

Ashlyn sighed. Okay, that was a dumb question. Of course that was all she thought about. She was a succubus.

“Hey, can you open your legs a little more,” Thalia innocently requested. “So I can a better view of your adorable pussy and how wet you’re getting?”

“I am not getting…”

Ashlyn stopped as she looked down and saw her pussy glistening with her juices. Shit.

“Okay, fine.” She spread her legs, giving Thalia a better view. “But you have to answer my questions.”

Thalia licked her lips as she gazed at Ashlyn’s lovely mound.

“Anything for my favorite sexy little Half-Elf.”

Ashlyn rolled her eyes. But secretly liked that Thalia thought she was so sexy.

“Why are you letting people recover from your… visits?”

“Why not?”

“That’s not what succubi do.”

“I’m not like most succubi.”

“No kidding. You’re the weirdest succubus I’ve ever met.”

“Thank you!”

Oh boy. Ashlyn didn’t know whether to be frustrated or amused by this sexy creature.

“All right, listen, you can’t just go around having sex with everyone in town.”

“Why not?”

“I… I don’t know. You just can’t!”

Ashlyn really wasn’t sure why not. Having lots of super-hot sex didn’t sound bad at all. And since Thalia wasn’t draining their lives away like most of her kind, Ashlyn was having a harder time figuring out what to do with her.

“You just had sex before coming after me.”

Ashlyn’s mouth dropped.

“What?! No I… I mean… How the hell do you know that?”

“Sweetie, I’m a succubus. I can smell it on you.”

She took in a big whiff.

“With some incredibly hunky local farmhand if I’m not mistaken.”

Ashlyn’s mouth dropped even more.

“Oh c’mon! There’s no way you could know that.”

“What can I say? I’m good. Wanna tell me all about it?”

“No.”

“Oh c’mon, you have me tied up, so I can’t touch you, which I want to do so badly. You can at least regale me with your super-slutty sexcapades.”

“I was not a slut!”

“Oh you totally were. I can tell deep down you love being a submissive little slut.”

“Thalia!”

“Ashlyn!”

Ashlyn folded her arms and pouted, not amused that this stupid, super-hot succubus was making fun of her.

Thalia smiled.

“Oh stop pouting, submissive sluts are my favorite people in the world. You can be submissive and still be an amazing, kick-ass demon hunter. Which you obviously are because you resisted my charms. No one has ever done that before. I’m impressed.”

Ashlyn was a little surprised Thalia was admitting all that.

“Oh… well, thanks.”

“Now tell me all about the super-hot sex you had with the strapping farmhand.”

Ashlyn sighed. She kind of did want to tell someone about it.

“Okay, fine.”

Thalia’s face brightened like she was receiving the best present ever.

Ashlyn recounted how the Lavellan had burned her clothes off and she wound up naked at Corvan’s farm and proceeded to have sex with him. A lot.

She noticed Thalia get wetter the more of the tale she heard. And Ashlyn realized the same thing was happening to her.

Thalia made her describe in exact detail all the different things she did and asked ridiculously personal questions.

“How big was his cock?”

“Thalia!”

“What position made you feel like the biggest whore?”

“Thalia!!”

“How much delicious farmhand cum did he shoot into that amazing, scrumptious, super-tight cunt of yours?”

“Thalia!!!”

“What? This is all important information for me to know. It helps me best know how to ravish you.”

Ashlyn rolled her eyes again.

“Oh, you’re going to ravish me, are you? That’s going to be a little tough with you tied up.”

“Not so much.”

She moved her hands in front of her and displayed the untied ropes.

Ashlyn gaped at her unbound wrists. What the…?

Before she could blink, Thalia drew her into the most sensual kiss of Ashlyn’s life. Putting all the other kisses Thalia had given her previously to shame.

Ashlyn lost all sense of time and space. She was consumed by Thalia’s kiss and embrace. There was nothing except her.

When she regained her senses, she found herself lying on her back on an old bed in the room, her wrists tied to the bed post above her and her ankles bound with her legs spread apart.

What the hell just happened?

She saw Thalia lounging on her side, mere inches from her.

“Thalia… what… how…”

“Did you get tied up and be totally at my mercy? Oh that’s easy. I used my tail to undo the rope, entranced you with my amazing succubus wiles, and then tied you up like a good little slut.”

“Thalia, let me go!”

“Why would I do that when you worked so hard to make sure I would capture you like this?”

“What… what are you talking about?”

“Ashlyn, I know you left my tail unbound so I’d be able to free myself.”

“No… no I didn’t.”

“C’mon now. You said it yourself. You’re extremely good at what you do. You wouldn’t make a mistake like that. You just didn’t want to admit to me that you wanted me to dominate you.”

“I… I don’t want…”

“So you don’t want me to do this?”

Thalia slid her hand down Ashlyn’s smooth stomach, across her curvy hip, and down her inner thigh.

“I… ohhh.”

“Or this?”

She moved her hand over Ashlyn’s left breast, squeezing her succulent nipple.

“We can’t… oooo.”

“How about this?”

Her hand journeyed between Ashlyn’s legs and discovered her wetness.

“Uhhhhhhh!”

Thalia smiled. “I’ll take that to mean you’d like me to keep going.”

Ashlyn nodded despite herself, and Thalia slid into her womanhood like she owned it.

Ashlyn gasped and arched her back. Somehow Thalia immediately found all the places inside her that gave her the most intense pleasure.

She pulled against her bonds and moaned loudly.

“Oh goddess!”

Thalia climbed on top of her while plunging her fingers deeper.

“Would you like me to kiss you again?”

“Fuck yes!” Ashlyn exclaimed without even thinking about it.

Thalia brought her supple lips to Ashlyn’s and found the Half-Elf extremely eager to kiss her. She let the succubus slip her long sinuous tongue into her and twist it in the most marvelous ways around her own tongue.

Ashlyn gasped into Thalia’s mouth as the demon continued her expert exploration of Ashlyn’s tight cavern. Thalia’s fingers felt so good inside her. She was doing things to her pussy that she didn’t think were possible.

Thalia’s other hand moved between Ashlyn’s breasts, tweaking her nipples in ways that made them ridiculously erect and feel like they were on fire.

“Ohhhhhhh!” she yelled. She knew she shouldn’t be getting it on with a sneaky demon, but gods it felt so good. Her whole body felt inflamed with desire. She wanted Thalia more than anything.

Thalia had a huge smile on her face. She obviously enjoyed her work immensely, and all of Ashlyn’s sexy groans were making her very happy.

She pulled away from Ashlyn’s mouth, leaving her sweet saliva on Ashlyn’s lips. She stared into the bound woman’s emerald eyes, leaving her lips just inches away.

“I can do the most amazing things to elf ears,” she cooed.

Ashlyn gazed up into the intense, violet eyes above her and knew she was going to completely give herself over to the demon, consequences be damned.

“Would you like me to show you?” Thalia purred, stroking Ashlyn’s silky auburn hair.

“Yes,” Ashlyn groaned as Thalia found a particular sensitive spot inside her pussy.

She felt Thalia’s supple tongue find the curve of her ear and weave its way inside it. It played along all the crevices of Ashlyn’s ridiculously sensitive ears, making her scream and writhe in passion.

What Thalia was doing to her ears, her tits, and her pussy was beyond anything Ashlyn had experienced.

She thrashed on the bed harder and harder, her bound limbs the only thing keeping her from flipping off it. Being tied up and ravished by Thalia was driving her crazy with desire. She never wanted Thalia to stop.

The succubus began to grind on top of her, her own passion building the more Ashlyn moaned.

“I can feel your orgasm building. Do you want to cum for me?”

“Fuck yes! I need to cum so bad!”

Just as she felt she was on the verge, Thalia turned down the intensity of what she was doing, though she still lightly manipulated all of Ashlyn’s erogenous zones.

“I’ll let you cum but you have to beg me for it and tell me what a good little slut you are.”

Godammit. Ashlyn hated this fucking succubus. She didn’t want to give in to her. But she also wanted her more than anything else in her life.

And she was so close to cumming she could barely think about anything else.

“Ohhh, fuck. Just let me cum you freaking evil, sexy demon.”

“Evil? I’m so offended,” Thalia said in mock indignation. “But I do like the sexy part. Just tell me what I want to hear, and I’ll give you the most amazing orgasms of your entire life.”

She was still exploring all of Ashlyn’s sensitive body parts, keeping her on the verge of cumming without actually letting her crest the peak.

“N… no,” Ashlyn whimpered, her pride fighting with her desire.

Thalia stroked her hair.

“Sweetie, I know you want to submit to me. I can sense it. Just let yourself go. I promise I’ll take care of you, and I’ll cuddle with you afterward.”

She kissed Ashlyn sweetly on her cute Half-Elf nose. That pretty much sealed it for Ashlyn. She had never heard of a succubus being this sweet and caring. And they definitely didn’t cuddle after sex. Ashlyn really liked cuddling, though she might not admit it too often. She had a tough demon hunter persona to uphold.

Something inside her was telling her she could trust this sensual succubus. So she gave the demon what she wanted.

“Oh gods, please let me cum! I need you so bad and I’ll be your fucking slut forever.”

She couldn’t believe she just screamed that. She felt so dirty. But also kind of good.

Thalia kissed her lovingly and squeezed her tightly.

“Yes! You really know how to make a succubus happy.”

Thalia returned to her intense attack on Ashlyn’s ears, tits, and pussy, this time also paying close attention to her extremely sensitive clit, squeezing and rubbing it in ways that sent Ashlyn over the edge.

She came like a volcano. Her Half-Elf juices squirting out of her and her body spasming out of control.

She let out the loudest moan of her life as her orgasms consumed her.

As she continued to shriek and squirt, she felt Thalia’s tail move up her leg and thigh and find her ass. And then pierce Ashlyn’s tight hole.

Holy shit! Ashlyn was completely unprepared for that. She could honestly say she never had a tail up her ass before.

But it brought her orgasms to a whole new level. She screamed in abandon, her ass muscles contracting around Thalia’s sexy tail, which felt so tight inside her. While, at the same time, the demon pillaged her pussy and clit and made Ashlyn’s entire body a frenzy of orgasmic energy.

Ashlyn continued to cum. Orgasm after orgasm washed over her. Her sexy girl juices continued to flow out of her.

When she was finally done, Thalia untied her and held her tightly, as mini-orgasms made her body twitch.

She curled up against Thalia, seeking shelter in the succubus’s warmth.

“That… that was incredible,” Ashlyn said breathlessly.

Thalia stroked her ears and hair. “See, being with a succubus isn’t so bad.”

Ashlyn covered her face and groaned. “Ugh, I’m supposed to be capturing you, not letting you have your way with me.”

Thalia brushed her cheek. “C’mon, isn’t my way much more fun?”

The way she was embracing Ashlyn, it was hard to argue with that.

“Okay, fine, yes. But after this we need to go back to fighting each other.”

“You mean after lots more amazing sex?”

“Yes.”

“Okay!”

Thalia was so cheery about it, Ashlyn couldn’t help but smile a little.

“You really are the weirdest succubus ever.”

“Thank you!”

Ashlyn sighed. Then gazed down Thalia’s amazing body.

“So, um, can I…”

“Pleasure my pussy and lap up all my super-tasty succubus cum?”

“Thalia!”

“Yes you absolutely can.”

Before Ashlyn could argue, Thalia had flipped her onto her knees and laid back on the bed, positioning Ashlyn so her ass was in the air and her mouth between Thalia’s legs, above the most inviting lips Ashlyn had ever seen.

Ashlyn sighed again. Well, this was exactly what she was about to ask Thalia. It was uncanny the way she knew all the ultra-sexy things Ashlyn wanted to do. Must be her super-succubus powers.

She dove into Thalia’s luscious lips, licking up and down her slit and playing her tongue all around it.

The succubus gyrated her hips above her and grabbed her own tits as she moaned wickedly. Ashlyn liked that she was turning such a sexual creature on so much.

She got her second taste of Thalia’s succulent juices and they tasted even more delicious than the first time.

“Mmm, you taste so good.”

Thalia grabbed Ashlyn’s hair with one hand and thrust her face farther into her moistening pussy.

“Oh yes! Lap it all up you sexy Half-Elf slut.”

Ashlyn didn’t know how Thalia was making her enjoy being called a slut so much, but she renewed her exploration of Thalia’s tight pleasure hole with even more vigor.

Thalia’s pussy seemed to squeeze and caress her tongue as she entered her. Holy shit. Ashlyn had been inside plenty of lovely girls’ folds but none of them had a pussy like Thalia’s.

Her tongue seemed made to be inside the succubus and she couldn’t help but want to explore every inch of the ridiculously tight cavern.

Thalia’s juices seeped into her mouth, which made her want to fuck the demon even harder.

Thalia writhed on top of her.

“Oh Ashlyn! Your tongue belongs inside me. Fuck me you little whore and make me unload all my demon cum into your needy mouth.”

By the gods, could Thalia be any more dirty or make Ashlyn feel like a bigger slut? And, dammit, why did Ashlyn like it so much?

She reached underneath Thalia and grabbed her ass. Oh goddess. She had never touched a more perfect specimen of flesh.

Thalia turned on her side, giving Ashlyn better access to her phenomenal posterior. Ashlyn kneaded her fingers into the supple purple skin and didn’t want to let go. As she did, Thalia wrapped her legs around Ashlyn’s head and tugged her hair again, making sure she got as deep as possible inside her pussy. With Thalia’s thighs holding her in place, Ashlyn had no choice but to pleasure the succubus until she decided she had cum enough into her mouth. Ashlyn was more than happy to oblige and absorbed herself in Thalia’s delicious pussy, which seemed to be massaging her tongue and inviting her to search out every crevice of it.

“Fuck yes!” Thalia moaned. “Stroke the base of my tail. It’s super-sensitive.”

The tail was thickest near Thalia’s ass. Definitely wider than a cock. Ashlyn wrapped both hands around it and stroked it gently.

“Oo yeah, just like that sweetie. But you can go harder.”

Ashlyn complied, jerking Thalia off harder as she continued to tongue fuck her.

She must have been doing a good job, as she could feel Thalia’s tail whip around, reacting to the pleasure her body was receiving.

Thalia rotated them back to their original position, with her on her back and Ashlyn on her knees with her lovely ass in the air. Thalia lifted her legs to give Ashlyn easy access to her tail, which Ashlyn continue to stroke hard. But kept one hand on Ashlyn’s hair, making sure the Half-Elf’s lips never left her delectable mound.

The tail played along Ashlyn’s ass and then spanked her. Her moan was muffled because she was buried deep within Thalia’s luscious folds.

Thalia spanked her again. Harder. Fuck. Getting her ass slapped by a sexy succubus tail was turning Ashlyn on more than she expected.

After several more delicious spankings, she felt the end of Thalia’s tail brush across her pussy lips and then enter her.

She gasped into Thalia’s mound. The new sensation of having a tail inside her pussy was amazing. It wormed around inside her, flicking at the parts of her that made her squirm in ecstasy.

And it was so long it easily filled her all the way to her cervix.

“Ohhhh Thalia!”

Thalia pushed Ashlyn’s mouth back onto her pussy. She obviously really wanted Ashlyn to make her cum. It was only fair after the million orgasms she had given Ashlyn.

Ashlyn licked Thalia’s clit, which was larger and more pronounced than a normal woman’s. She had plenty to suck on and play with and she worked it hard, loving the sultry sounds coming out of the succubus.

Thalia alternated using her tail to fuck Ashlyn’s tight pussy and even tighter ass. The succubus had amazing command of her tail, using it to perfection to make Ashlyn utter the sluttiest moans.

Ashlyn and Thalia’s screams created a sultry symphony of ecstasy and they both came at the same time. Thalia’s sweet cum flowed into Ashlyn’s mouth and she happily lapped it up. She couldn’t believe it tasted so good. No wonder everyone wanted to have sex with succubi.

At the same time, Ashlyn’s own nectar was spurting out of her all over Thalia’s tail, which was plunging Ashlyn’s depths for all they were worth.

After lots of screaming and moaning, Ashlyn collapsed on top of Thalia, both their chests heaving.

Thalia brought her tail up to her mouth and sucked Ashlyn’s juices off it, purring in delight. Apparently, she enjoyed the taste of Ashlyn just as much as Ashlyn loved Thalia’s sweetness.

She then wiped the tail across Ashlyn’s cheek, smearing it and Ashlyn’s lips with her own cum. Ashlyn was going to object but as this point, why not go all the way. She sucked her own cum off Thalia’s tail, creating a sweet and salty mixture with Thalia’s nectar that was already on her tongue.

Thalia smiled at her.

“How does it feel to be a naughty slut?”

Ashlyn made a face at her.

“I hate you.”

“What? You think I’m the most desirable creature in the world and you want to cuddle with me until morning?”

Great. How did she get the succubus with a wacky sense of humor?

She sighed. “Okay, fine. Let’s cuddle.”

Thalia turned Ashlyn on her side and wrapped her up from behind, her arms, legs, and tail enveloping her in a way that made Ashlyn feel like she didn’t want to be anywhere else.

She sighed again, but this time with complete contentment.

She felt Thalia nuzzle into her neck and warm breath brush against her skin. It felt really nice.

Shit. She really hoped she wasn’t falling for this succubus.

She drifted off to sleep as Thalia gently caressed her.

 

 

 

 

 

 

CHAPTER TWO

 

 

Ashlyn stirred from her very restful sleep, feeling the most perfectly warm and curvy body against her.

Her eyes fluttered open and she saw Thalia’s body draped over her, the succubus staring at her.

“Good morning!” the demon said cheerfully.

Ashlyn got lost in her eyes. “Hi… were you watching me sleep?”

“Yes. You’re adorable when you’re not yelling at me or threatening to vanquish me to the underworld.”

Ashlyn wrinkled her cute Half-Elf nose, which Thalia promptly kissed.

“I did not threaten to vanquish you to the underworld.”

“Well sure not after we had the most amazing sex in the five lands.”

Ashlyn blushed. It actually might qualify for that.

Thalia was softly caressing Ashlyn’s body as they talked, making Ashlyn very relaxed.

“I can’t believe we did that.”

Thalia gave Ashlyn one of her trademark mischievous grins.

“I can!”

Ashlyn gave her a pretend dirty look. Then realized something.

“Hey. You didn’t try to drain my sexual energy last night.”

“Yup.”

“Why not?”

“Why do you think?”

“I don’t know. You confuse the hell out of me.”

Thalia continued to trace sexy patterns along Ashlyn’s skin until her fingers reached Ashlyn’s soft lips.

“Maybe I really like you.”

She kissed Ashlyn intimately.

Ashlyn was even more confused. She had never heard of a succubus having romantic feelings for someone. It was all about sex with them. Did Thalia want a relationship with her? Shit this was one weird succubus. But one Ashlyn couldn’t help but admit she was liking more and more the longer they spent together.

Before she could examine her feelings further, she realized something else. She was tied to the bed again. What the hell? She had no idea how she was just realizing this now. Dammit, she must have been so focused on Thalia she wasn’t thinking of anything else. This succubus was really doing a number on her.

“Um, how did I get tied up?”

“Oh, I did it when I woke up and you were still sleeping. I’m really good at stealthy bondage.”

“Okay. Why am I tied up?”

“So you can’t chase after me.”

“What?!”

Thalia tousled Ashlyn’s soft hair.

“In case your demon hunter nobleness gets the better of you, I want to make sure I have plenty of time to escape.”

“What about all that stuff about really liking me?”

She kissed Ashlyn on the cheek.

“I do really like you sweetie. But I’m still a succubus and I need to be mischievous. And leaving you tied up naked while I skedaddle brings me all kinds of pleasure.”

“Well it doesn’t bring me pleasure you nutcase. Let me go!”

“Oh c’mon, think about how much fun it will be to hunt me down again and how much better it will make the sex.”

“Thalia, you are not leaving me like this!”

Thalia gave her a warm kiss on the lips, squeezed her tits, then climbed off her.

“Thalia!” She struggled against her bonds.

The succubus lifted her tail and swayed her hips, giving Ashlyn a phenomenal view of her jiggling ass and making her wet.

Ashlyn pulled even harder against the ropes, but she couldn’t get free.

“Thalia I will kick your ass so hard if you don’t untie me right now!”

The demon blew her a kiss.

“See you soon my sexy demon hunter.”

And with that she disappeared out the window.

“Thalia!!”

She thrashed around some more and then finally realized she was just tiring herself out.

Stupid, mischievous, pain in the ass, ultra sexy succubus. Who left her wet and wanting to be fucked. Ugh, how did she get herself into these messes?

Better yet, how was she going to get out of it? She slowed her breathing, trying to focus and work more deliberately at her bonds. She felt a little bit of play in the ropes. She could get out of them, but it was going to take a while.

It didn’t help that she kept thinking about how hot it was that she was tied up, completely naked and helpless. And how much she would love Thalia to come back and ravish her. But after that she would totally kick her ass.

 

*****

 

After an hour of working at the ropes, she heard a noise from the floor below. Shit. Someone was in the house. And if it wasn’t Thalia, this was going to be super-embarrassing.

She went faster, trying to will her bonds to release her. She was almost free when the door to the room crashed open.

And Corvan rushed in.

Ashlyn was equal parts surprised, excited, and relieved to see him.

But then she was more parts super-embarrassed as she saw the look on his face at seeing her naked and bound.

“Oh my…”

He rushed over to her.

“Are you okay? Did someone hurt you? If they did, I’ll…”

She smiled. He was so sweet.

“I’m totally fine. Except my pride.”

He looked relieved.

“So what…”

“Please don’t ask.”

“Ashlyn, you’re naked and tied to a bed and your…”

His gaze traveled down her body to between her legs.

She glanced down. Shit. She was still fucking wet.

“Okay fine, I was chasing that succubus you told me about and I thought I had her but she was super-weird and sexy and she tied me up and made me be all submissive to her and say ridiculously slutty things and I came a lot. And then she left me like this.”

She took a huge breath after her non-stop confession was over. She was afraid to look at Corvan.

She finally peeked at him and saw he was sitting there dumbfounded.

“Um, could you say something?”

“Wow.”

“Say something else!”

“What am I supposed to say?”

“I don’t know! Yell at me for being seduced by that stupid succubus. For letting her tie me up like her sex toy.”

“Well, you do look incredibly sexy like that.”

“Corvan!”

He massaged her thigh gently.

“Ashlyn, I’m not going to yell at you. I didn’t expect you to never sleep with anyone else. I wasn’t even sure when I would see you again. I mean I am kind of jealous you had such amazing sex with her, but that doesn’t change the way I feel about you.”

“How… how do you feel about me?”

He leaned down and gave her one of the most loving, passionate kisses of her life.

“Does that answer your question?”

“Uh huh.”

She smiled up at him.

“I’m so glad you’re here. But how did you find me?”

“Oh, yeah it was very strange. There was a note on our door saying you were in trouble and where you were. So I rushed over as fast as I could.”

Ashlyn kissed him again.

“My hero.”

As he blushed, Ashlyn realized Thalia must have told Corvan where to find her. So that sneaky succubus wasn’t quite as bad as Ashlyn thought. But she was still going to get it when Ashlyn tracked her down.

Corvan reached for the rope around her nearest wrist. Ashlyn bit her lip, feeling very naughty.

“Wait.”

“What’s wrong?”

“Before you untie me, do you maybe want to…”

She raised her eyebrow at him.

“I… didn’t realize you were so kinky.”

“Me either. So can you please fuck me now?”

“Yes ma’am.”

He removed his clothes and lowered his dark, muscular body on top of her. She felt his impressive cock immediately get rock hard against her. It had only been a day, but she couldn’t wait for it to be inside her again.

His lips found hers and they kissed tenderly as he caressed her breasts and made her nipples get very erect.

“Oh Corvan I need you inside me. I’m completely at your mercy.”

Okay, so she was really getting into this submissive stuff. And she could see Corvan was getting very turned on by her dirty talk.

She felt his huge shaft enter her wetness.

“Ohhhh!” she gasped as her taut arms and legs pulled against her bindings.

It slid into her perfectly and filled her completely.

“Uhh, your pussy is amazing.”

“Please fuck me and make me cum!”

He thrust in and out of her and swirled his tongue around her ears in the way she loved. Even though they had just met yesterday, they had made love so many times, they knew each others’ bodies very intimately.

Ashlyn moved her hips in rhythm to Corvan’s throbbing cock, which was making her pussy so freaking wet.

“Oh gods, fuck me harder!”

He increased his pace. His powerful groans mixing with her sultry moans. He felt so good piercing her folds, touching every part of her insides. Setting off tiny fires within her.

His strong hands did wonders to her tits and his tongue switched between kissing her waiting lips and licking her sensitive ears.

“Oh goddess, Corvan make me your elven slut!”

That got him to really plow into her. Making her utter non-stop moans, whimpers, and screams.

She pulled hard against her bonds as her body writhed under him and as he clasped her tightly.

Her shrieks intensified until she let loose the loudest one yet as her orgasm overwhelmed her.

“Ohhhhhhahhhhhhh!”

As she was cumming, she felt Corvan’s body and cock tighten up and then he unloaded his sweet seed into her. She squealed louder as she felt it fill her tight pussy.

Their sexy sounds reverberated off the walls until he collapsed on top of her, both of them panting and his cock still inside her.

“Wow,” he breathed into her neck.

“Uh huh,” she managed to get out.

She peered over his shoulder.

“What are you looking for?”

“Oh, nothing. I was half expecting your Mom to walk in on us like she did all those other times.”

He propped himself up and smiled at her.

“Well she usually does that while we’re in the middle of it, not after we’re done.”

She smiled back.

“That’s true.”

“Oh that reminds me.”

He scooted off the bed and rummaged through his pack, coming back to the bed with a wrapped box.

“My Mom sent a present for you.”

Ashlyn loved Rima so much. And she had just met her yesterday.

“That’s really sweet.”

She looked up at her bonds.

“Can you untie me?”

Corvan looked like he was thinking it over.

“Well…”

“Corvannnn.”

He grinned and undid her wrist and ankle bonds. He helped her rub them and get the blood flowing.

She tore open the box like she used to do when getting presents during the Blossom Festival.

Her eyes went wide and she turned very red when she saw they were a pair of extremely skimpy lavender panties.

“Oh…”

She peeked at Corvan and he was even redder.

“I… I swear I didn’t know what was in there.”

She could see how embarrassed he was. She stroked his arm.

“Oh c’mon. She just wants us to be together. It’s kind of romantic.”

“It’s kind of mortifying.”

“So you’re saying you don’t want me to try these on?”

She ran her fingers through the soft fabric and licked her lips.

“Um, no, I’m definitely not saying that.”

“Okay, turn around.”

“Why? You’re already naked.”

She whacked him on the shoulder.

“Because it will ruin the allure you nitwit.”

He gave her a look like he didn’t understand women but turned around.

She slipped the panties up her smooth legs slowly, enjoying the feel of the fabric against her tanned skin. When she got them all the way up, they just barely covered her pussy and the thinnest piece of material fit tightly between her ass cheeks, leaving virtually nothing to the imagination.

She blushed at thinking of Rima picking these out for her. She was a unique mom that was for sure.

She tried out a couple of sexy poses, decided most of them were more awkward than sexy, and finally settled on one with her hip stuck out and her hands above and behind her head.

“O… okay, you can turn around.”

She wasn’t used to wearing sexy stuff or posing provocatively, so she hoped she was doing it right.

Corvan faced her and his mouth dropped. He just stood there, staring at her.

Ashlyn blushed furiously. Apparently she was doing it right.

“Will you say something?”

“Wow.”

“Say something else!”

“You’re the sexiest, most beautiful creature I’ve ever seen in my life.”

Ashlyn blushed even more furiously.

“Oh, um, thanks.”

“Could you…”

He made a motion for her to spin around.

She rolled her eyes but secretly wanted to show off her hot ass in the skimpy garment.

She turned and stuck her perky ass out, shaking it for him.

“Oh gods! Ashlyn you’re making me want to take you again right now.”

She looked slyly over her shoulder.

“Well, what are you waiting for?”

He took her in his arms and was kissing her neck, shoulder, and lips as his hands traveled down and found her ass that was so prominently on display.

She gasped into his mouth as he squeezed. Rima’s present was definitely having the desired effect.

His hands moved up her body, across her luscious tits, and then down to her panties.

He slowly slid them off her wettening mound and down her toned legs.

She stepped out of them, but before he could toss them aside, she got another super-naughty idea.

She put her hand on his and the panties.

“Wait, I think there’s another use for these.”

She thrust her wrists out together in front of her.

It took him a minute but then it dawned on him. His eyes lit up.

He wrapped the skimpy underwear around her wrists and used them to bind her hands together.

Fuck. She got wet as soon as he did. Being tied up with her own slutty panties was turning her on like crazy.

There was a chandelier hanging from the low ceiling and Corvan attached the panties to it, so her hands were stuck above her head.

She got even wetter.

“Um, you’re getting pretty good at this,” she told him.

“Well, it helps when you have a super-sexy Half-Elf ass to fuck.”

“Corvan!”

He rubbed his head sheepishly.

“Oh sorry. I was trying to talk dirty. I thought you liked that.”

“No, I… I do. You’re just… so sweet I wasn’t expecting it.”

“I wasn’t expecting you to want me to tie you up with your underwear.”

Okay, good point.

“Okay fine, fuck me like a dirty little slut.”

He spanked her, eliciting a yelp. He slapped her ass again, harder. She was powerless to stop him, but he knew she loved it when he played with her ass.

After making her hot from being spanked, he clasped her hips and ran his huge shaft up and down between her cheeks.

She wiggled her butt, wanting him to stop teasing her and give her the fucking she deserved.

He finally did, inserting his head between her soft lips and sliding it all the way into her up to its hilt.

She gasped in pleasure. She absolutely loved it when he fucked her from behind. He was able to get so deep inside her.

He rammed her good. Sending shockwaves of bliss through her core every time he speared her.

He reached around and grasped her tits as he fucked her, rubbing her nipples in ways that sent tingles through her breasts and down her stomach to the even larger sensations happening between her legs.

She felt the texture of her panties rub against her wrists as they kept her from moving and left her in the sexy position with her back arched, her ass stuck out, and her tits thrust forward. While Corvan continued to thread her tight, sensitive folds.

He lowered one of his hands to her clit and squeezed it just the right amount for maximum pleasure while he plunged all the way into her from behind.

She came hard. Splattering her thighs and legs with her cum and coating Corvan’s massive cock.

Her pussy tightened around him and made him explode inside her, a huge amount of his sexy man juice squirting into her.

He shot his seed into her a bunch more times as she squirted out more of her sweet juices.

When they were both finally spent, he unhooked her from the chandelier and they collapsed onto the floor in a heap. He wrapped his arms around her from behind and held her against him. Her wrists were still bound by her panties, but she kind of liked that.

She sighed as he peppered the back of her neck with sweet kisses.

“So we should tell your mom we put her gift to good use,” she teased.

“We are definitely not telling her that.”

“It would make her really happy.”

“Ashlyn!”

“Okay, fine. But you have to thank her for me. It was really sweet of her.”

“I’ll do that. Without any of the explicit details.”

“Okay.” She nuzzled against him closer. Suddenly, she wasn’t mad at all that Thalia had left her tied up. She actually did her a favor, letting her have more time with Corvan. Not that she was going to admit that to the conniving succubus.

They lay there for a while, content to just be in each others’ arms.

When they finally got up, Ashlyn reluctantly relented and told Corvan more about her adventures with Thalia.

“She stuck her tail where?”

“Corvan! It’s embarrassing enough without having to repeat it.”

“But I think getting the details of this part are really important.”

She punched him in the arm as he smirked at her.

“I’m telling your mom you’re making fun of me.”

“Well, I’m telling her you had sex with a succubus.”

“Don’t you dare!”

She leapt onto him and wrestled him to the ground, twisting his arm behind his back.

“Ah! Ashlyn!”

“Swear you won’t tell her.”

“I swear! I swear!”

She let him go. He rubbed his arm.

“I was just kidding.”

She looked at him contritely.

“Sorry. It’s just… it’s important what your mom thinks of me. I don’t… want her to think…”

“That you love banging demons?”

She was about to punch him again when he held up his hands in surrender.

“I’m joking.”

He moved closer and clasped her arms.

“Ashlyn, my mom adores you. She hasn’t stopped talking about you since you left. She would probably adopt you if she could.”

“Re… really?”

“Really. And she’s not the only one who adores you.”

He gave her that smile she loved so much. She smiled back and hugged him tightly.

“You’re a good man Corvan.”

She pulled back a little so she could look at him.

“But you cannot tell anyone I slept with a succubus.”

He took her hands. “You have my word.”

She kissed him.

“But can I tell them how much you love being tied up and treated like a slut?”

“Okay that’s it!”

She tackled him and they wrestled playfully on the floor until he was inside her again, warming her with his wonderful manhood.

 

*****

 

When they were finally done with all the sex, she let him dress her. He helped her into her new, skimpy panties, then pulled her leggings up over her hips and her tunic over her head.

She touched him fondly as he did, liking that he was so gentle in how he dressed her.

He pulled her into him, her arms pressed against his well-defined chest. He squeezed her ass affectionately as they kissed lovingly.

“So you know that thing she did with her tail…”

“Oh goddess, you want to fuck me up my ass too?”

He looked chagrined. “Only if you’re okay with it. I don’t want to… You know what, forget it, I shouldn’t have…”

“Oh stop, it’s fine. I was thinking about it too. Okay, yes, you can fuck me up my tight Half-Elf ass. But you’ll have to wait until next time I see you. I have to find Thalia before she gets too much of a head start.”

“You have yourself a date.”

She smiled. “Well, you better romance me first before you plunder my ass.”

“I already have something in mind,” he replied with a twinkle in his eye.

She kissed him sweetly.

“I can’t wait.”

 

 

 

 

 

 

CHAPTER THREE

 

 

Ashlyn tracked Thalia down in Spring Meadow, the next town over. It wasn’t hard to find her. She just had to look for the angry mob who looked like they wanted to burn her at the stake.

She was cornered in an alley. The townsfolk yelling curses at her and blaming her for ruining their marriages.

Ashlyn peered down at her from the rooftop above. Oh Thalia. The troublesome succubus had really gotten herself into it this time.

Thalia was backing away from the advancing mob, running out of room really quickly. She was trying to look confident, but Ashlyn could tell she was scared.

Succubi were good at using their charms on one or two people. Maybe even a few. But not over a dozen. And not when they were carrying weapons and threatening to use them.

Ashlyn sighed. Obviously she had to save the big dummy. Stupid succubus.

One irate man hurled a dagger at Thalia. Ashlyn swooped down, caught the dagger in mid-air, and landed in a graceful crouch.

She hurled the dagger back at the man, knocking off his pretentious hat, the dagger fastening it to the wall of the house.

The mob stopped as Ashlyn gave them her classic demon hunter glare. She then spun behind Thalia and tied her hands behind her back.

Thalia gazed into her eyes, relieved and grateful.

“I am so happy to see you.”

“You owe me big time for this,” Ashlyn whispered in her ear. “Now just play along.”

She moved to the side of Thalia.

“Good townspeople. I am Demon Hunter Ashlyn. I’ve been pursuing this succubus across many towns. Thank you for your help in apprehending her.”

“Kill her!” someone from the crowd yelled.

“Burn her!” another pacifist screamed.

Ashlyn held up her hands, trying to quiet them.

“I have bound her with the Rope of… Chastity. She is powerless against it and will no longer be able to have sex.”

She nudged Thalia. The sexy demon fell to her knees, yelling in mock pain.

“Argghh! No!! Not the Rope of Chastity. Anything but that! I can’t survive without copious amounts of lurid, sinful sex!”

Ashlyn tried to keep a straight face. This idiot was really playing it up.

Thalia thrashed on the ground.

“Ohhhh, please sexy demon hunter, unbind me so I can fuck every single person in this town a million times.”

Ashlyn kicked her. Not too hard but enough to tell her to knock off the overly dramatic theatrics.

She turned to the crowd.

“As you can see folks, the succubus has been rendered harmless and-”

“Get her while she’s helpless!” they yelled.

“What?!” Thalia sat up like a shot, her terrible pain suddenly gone.

Well, so much for Ashlyn’s great plan. She scanned the alley as the mob rushed them. Thalia leapt up and hid behind Ashlyn.

She saw a window cart halfway up the house. It was used to lift heavy objects or goods up to higher floors via windows instead of carrying them up flights of stairs.

Ashlyn hurled her dagger at one of the ropes attached to the cart. It cut cleanly through it and the cart lurched to a skewed angle, spilling the large bags of flour on it.

The white powder dumped all over the townsfolk, creating a summer winter wonderland. They sputtered and coughed as the flour got in their noses and mouths.

“C’mon!” Ashlyn yelled.

She snatched Thalia’s arm, still tied behind her, and pulled her through the crowd.

They got covered in the powder as they barged their way through, kicking and elbowing irate flour-clad people out of the way.

“Really great plan Ashlyn,” Thalia complained.

“It would have been great except for someone’s idiotic dramatics.”

“Hey! I think I should get an acting award for that.”

“Oh shut up and let me save your super-sexy ass.”

Thalia shut up, apparently appeased that Ashlyn thought her ass was so alluring.

They forced their way through the rest of the mob and rushed out of the alley. Ashlyn led Thalia down a maze of different streets, finally losing their pursuers.

As they hid behind a horse barn, they gazed at each other. They laughed, realizing how ridiculous they both looked coated in flour.

Ashlyn found some buckets of water and dumped one of them over Thalia.

“Ahh! Ashlyn that’s freezing!”

Ashlyn dumped another one on her.

“Ahhh! Would you stop?”

Ashlyn stepped back, gazing at the water running down Thalia’s ultra-sensual body, over her erect nipples, down her taut stomach, and across her curvy hips and thighs. It was even more alluring with Thalia’s hands bound behind her back.

Ashlyn immediately dumped a cold bucket of water over her own head. Both to clean herself off and to dampen the burning desire growing between her legs.

She flung her wet hair back and saw Thalia staring at the way her soaked clothes clung to her now partially visible tits and shapely legs.

She brushed the wet hair out of Thalia’s face and kissed her.

“I like you all wet.”

“I need to rip all your clothes off right now and fuck you,” Thalia informed her.

Ashlyn smirked at her. “Okay, let’s get a room.”

 

*****

 

Ashlyn snuck them into an empty room in an inn on the other side of town. She flung Thalia onto the comfy bed and tied her hands and legs to the bedpost, this time making sure to bind her tail too.

Even though she was bound, Thalia still managed to position herself in the sexiest way possible.

“Oh no! You’ve tied me up with the Rope of Chastity. Whatever will I do?”

Ashlyn stuck her tongue out at the annoying demon.

“Hey, it’s the first thing I thought of all right. And I was trying to save your stupid, sexy butt. I should have let them burn you at the stake.”

“Oh c’mon, then how would we have super-naughty sex all day and night?”

Ashlyn wrung her tunic out, pretending to ignore her.

Thalia was silent for a while, then finally sighed.

“Ashlyn…” she began hesitantly.

Ashlyn turned, seeing a genuineness on Thalia’s face she hadn’t seen before.

“Thank you for saving me. It… it was really nice of you. I… I was actually really scared, and I don’t know what I would have done if you hadn’t shown up. So, um, yeah thanks.”

Ashlyn looked at Thalia like she was seeing her for the first time. The succubus was being… sweet. There was more to her than Ashlyn thought. Thalia really just needed a friend.

She silently walked over and sat on the bed. Leaned over and kissed Thalia sweetly.

“You’re welcome. I suppose you’re not so bad. For a succubus.”

“Yes! I knew you loved me.”

Ashlyn rolled her eyes but also smiled.

“Um, so can you untie me now?”

“Nope.”

“Why not?”

“Because you left me tied up in a decrepit house totally naked, that’s why you idiot! So now I’m returning the favor.”

She smirked at the bound succubus.

“Oh c’mon, you love being tied up. It lets you act out all your dirty, slutty fantasies.”

Ashlyn tried not to blush. It was so annoying that Thalia knew her kinky fetishes so well.

“And anyway,” the succubus continued. “I made sure you got to have super-amazing submissive sex with your hunky farmhand. And I waited outside until he got there to make sure you were okay.”

“You… you did?”

“Well, yeah. I like you.”

Ashlyn softened. Dammit, how was she supposed to stay mad at this sneaky demon when she was being so nice?

“So obviously you should be thanking me for giving you and your farmboy lover an amazing fuck fest. Don’t tell me it wasn’t amazing.”

Ashlyn smiled, remembering everything she did with Corvan.

“Okay yes, it was fucking awesome. I was really happy to see him.  So, um, thank you.”

“You’re welcome! Making sure super-sexy people fuck their brains out is part of the job.”

She beamed, very proud of herself.

“Okay, now will you untie me.”

“Nope.”

“Ashlyn!”

“I’m going to tease you for once.” 

She kissed Thalia on the nose. Then stood up and took a few steps away and ran her hands over her drenched clothes.

“Oh, I’m so wet. I should probably take all these soaked clothes off.”

Thalia raised her head to make sure she could fully see Ashlyn.

“Oo, you should totally do that.”

Ashlyn whipped her wet reddish-brown hair behind her. She was beginning to pick up some sultry moves from Thalia. Maybe the succubus wasn’t such a bad influence after all.

She pulled her tunic down off her shoulders, revealing all of her tits except her nipples.

Her top clung to her breasts, which looked even sexier than normal with the water glistening off them.

“By Shadses, please show me your wet, succulent tits!” Thalia proclaimed.

Ashlyn grinned, glad that she was turning Thalia on and making her beg to see more of her sexy Half-Elf skin.

She pulled her tunic down more, making sure her tits jiggled provocatively as her hard nipples were revealed.

Thalia moaned and pulled against her bonds.

“Oh c’mon, I need to touch you so bad.”

“No touching,” Ashlyn admonished her. “Just looking.”

Thalia groaned. “Ugh, that’s no fair.”

Ashlyn continued her wet striptease. She turned around and slowly worked her drenched leggings down over her hips. She could feel the droplets run down her ridiculously sexy ass.

“Oh hells, where did you get that thong?”

Ashlyn blushed. She had forgotten she was wearing Rima’s scandalous gift. The saturated fabric was stuck firmly between her two luscious cheeks.

“Oh, um, Corvan’s mom gave it to me as a present.”

“Best mom ever! You need to wear that all the time when you’re around me. Except for when you’re naked, which you need to get right now please.”

Ashlyn shook her head at the horny demon but was very ready to comply with her request.

She finished removing her leggings, then played with her thong, moving it up and down, revealing parts of but not her entire ass.

She peeked over her shoulder and saw Thalia writhe against her bonds, wanting desperately to be free and take Ashlyn. She also noticed the growing wetness between the succubus’s legs. And it wasn’t just from the water Ashlyn had dumped on her.

She finally put the sultry demon out of her misery and pulled her thong all the way off, spanking herself a couple of times and sending rivulets of water running down her firm cheeks.

“Ohhh Ashlyn, you are so fucking hot! C’mon c’mon c’mon, let me ravish your amazing Half-Elf body.”

Ashlyn climbed onto the foot of the bed and crawled up Thalia’s body, almost touching it but not quite.

She got up to Thalia’s face and let her tits fall just out of reach of the succubus’s eager mouth.

“Uhhh, stop teasing me and let me lick your tits!”

Ashlyn kissed her on the cheek.

“Maybe later.”

She hopped off the bed and scooted to the door.

“Wait? Where are you going?”

“Oh I’m famished. I’m going to get some food. Don’t worry I’ll be back in an hour or two.”

“An hour or two?! Okay this is totally not fair. When I left you tied up, you got to have amazing sex at the end of it.”

“Well maybe you will too if you’re a good little demon.”

She had grabbed some clothes off a clothesline on their way to the inn and now yanked them on. Then slipped out the door.

“Ashlyn!” she heard Thalia yell behind her as she snuck away, smiling.

 

*****

 

Ashlyn actually returned less than thirty minutes later, holding a yummy frozen desert in a wooden bowl.

She took off her borrowed clothes and sat next to Thalia on the bed, eating the creamy deliciousness.

Thalia pouted, still tied up.

“You know I’m supposed to be the one doing all the sexual teasing and torturing.”

Ashlyn kept eating. “Uh huh.”

“Succubi are not supposed to be tied up. We’re supposed to do the tying.”

“I think you look super-sexy this way.”

“I… wait, really?”

Ashlyn whispered seductively in Thalia’s ear.

“So sexy.”

Thalia shivered as a pleasurable tingle ran through her.

“Hey, stop trying to distract me with my own games.”

“Oh relax, you sexy little succubus. I’ll let you go in a minute. Then you can tie me up and ravish me to your mischievous heart’s content.”

Thalia perked up. “Really?”

“Yup.”

“Oh thank the gods! I mean the demons.”

Ashlyn grinned at her. “You’re nowhere near as evil as you want people to think.”

“Shhh, don’t spread that around. I have a reputation to uphold you know.”

“Uh huh.”

Knowing that she was going to get to slut Ashlyn up seemed to pacify Thalia. Though she still looked longingly at Ashlyn’s bowl.

“Can I have some of your dessert?”

“I thought you didn’t need to eat.”

“I don’t need to. But it doesn’t mean I don’t enjoy it. C’mon, please.”

“Okay, open up.”

Ashlyn stuck a spoonful of the sugary, creamy goodness in Thalia’s mouth. She moaned in delight as it hit her tongue.

Ashlyn scooped out a bigger chunk and just happened to drop it on Thalia’s boob.

“Oops.”

“Hey, you did that on purpose.”

“Guess I should clean that off.”

She licked Thalia’s breast and nipple, wiping off some of the ice cream and making Thalia shudder.

“Ohh, what… happened to letting me ravish you?”

“Oh that’s totally happening. But you don’t mind if I do a little research first, do you? As part of my job, I need to explore every aspect of a demon’s anatomy.”

“I’ve been such a bad influence on you.”

In reply, Ashlyn plopped another blob of the frozen cream directly on Thalia’s gorgeous pussy and immediately licked along her slit.

Thalia shook all over and moaned loudly.

“So that was a yes to fucking your hot demon body?”

“Yes! Fuck yes! Do whatever you want to me.”

Ashlyn knew it was almost unheard of for a succubus to admit that. They were the ones making their victims scream things and beg them to drain all their sexual energy. So for all Thalia’s bravado and teasing, she must feel a real connection to Ashlyn and trust her.

Ashlyn never expected to be so eager to have sex with a demon. There was part of her that was still trying to convince herself it was wrong. But that part was getting fainter and fainter. She really liked being around Thalia. The succubus was fun, and they were kind of becoming friends. And she certainly knew how to send Ashlyn to more extreme places of sexual rapture than she thought possible. Which hopefully would happen soon. But first, she needed to get down to pleasuring the amazing, sensual body underneath her.

She slid two of her fingers into Thalia’s welcoming demonhood and used her other hand to rub up and down her lovely tail.

“Ohhhhh,” Thalia cried as her demon pussy clenched around Ashlyn’s fingers and her tail throbbed in delight.

Thalia’s perfect purple body rode Ashlyn’s fingers, moving in harmony with them. Ashlyn watched her new demon friend’s body undulate like sensual waves on a sea.

Both her hands were being coated in the succubus’s sultry sauce, which was coming out in rhythmic timing with Thalia’s moans.

“Oh hells, I’ve never submitted like this before.”

“Wait, really?”

Ashlyn continued her pleasure-providing, and Thalia uttered sensual sounds as they talked.

“Uh huh,” Thalia moaned.

“So I’m the first one you’ve let treat you like a demon slut?”

“Uhhhh, yes!”

Huh. Guess the not-so-evil demon really did like her.

Thalia thrashed on the bed, at the height of pleasure. Ashlyn felt her perfect pussy clench even tighter around her fingers and knew she was about to blow.

“Ohh… ohhhh… ohhhhhh… ohhhhhhhhhhh!

She came spectacularly and squirted her juices everywhere.

Ashlyn buried her face in Thalia’s violet mound and sucked her clit, making her squirt even harder and drinking as much sweet succubus cum as she could.

She crawled up Thalia’s body and lay on top of her, kissing her tenderly.

“So can I tell everyone you like being a demon slut?”

“Absolutely not! I’ll be kicked out of the Sultry Succubus Club.”

“Yeah right. Wait, do you guys really have a club?”

“Yup. We meet every week and share what devious and depraved ways we made people horny whores.”

Ashlyn studied Thalia’s pretty face.

“I have no idea if you’re being serious.”

“Yup I’m a mystery. But a really fun one to try to unravel.”

Thalia kissed her nose. She had taken to doing that a lot, and Ashlyn thought it was quite sweet.

She ruffled Thalia’s thick, dark hair and then ran her fingers through it, coming close to her unique features.

“Can I touch your horns?”

“Sure. They’re really sensitive.”

Ashlyn ran her cum-soaked fingers along the smooth curves of Thalia’s horns.

“Mmm,” Thalia moaned contentedly.

Ashlyn brought her lips to Thalia’s as she gently stroked her horns. They kissed tenderly, Thalia making soft noises into Ashlyn’s mouth as her ridges were massaged.

They did that for quite a while, getting lost in each others’ mouths.

When they finally came up for air and Ashlyn had explored every curve and divot of Thalia’s sexy horns, Thalia stared up at her with her bright amethyst eyes.

“I’ve never kissed someone that long before.”

Ashlyn was flattered. As a succubus, Thalia probably normally cut right to the intense, orgasmic sex-draining activities rather than sweet smooching.

She continued to move her thumbs over Thalia’s horns.

“It was nice, right?”

“Oh I suppose. You know what’s also nice?”

Ashlyn sighed. “Tying me up, ravishing me, and making me the biggest slut in the five lands?”

“Yes!” Thalia exclaimed with the hugest smile Ashlyn had ever seen on her face. “You know me so well!”

Ashlyn couldn’t resist that grin.

She untied Thalia and knelt in front of her.

“Okay, since I promised, go ahead and tie me up however you want and do whatever naughty demon thing you want to me.”

Thalia looked like Ashlyn just told her they were going to have the most epic orgy in the history of the world.

“Are you freakin’ serious?”

“Yes.”

Thalia hugged her so tightly Ashlyn almost couldn’t breathe.

“Oh thank you, thank you, thank you!”

Before she knew it, Ashlyn was propped up on a couple of pillows, her face down on the bed, her ass sticking up in the air, her arms bound behind her back.

Damn, Thalia didn’t waste any time.

“All comfy my favorite Half-Elf slut?”

Ashlyn was actually pretty comfortable. Thalia had her arms firmly bound but not too tightly that it hurt.

“Just peachy.”

“Oh good! Because I have a big surprise for you.”

“You do?”

“Yup, now close your eyes.”

“Thalia…”

Whap! Thalia spanked her hot ass.

“Ow!”

“Oh stop, you love it.”

She gave her another good whack. Okay, so Ashlyn did love it.

After a half-dozen more spankings, Ashlyn gave in.

“Okay, okay, I’m closing my eyes.”

Ashlyn was very tempted to look. She wasn’t sure what the surprise could be, but she was sure it was going to make her moan and cum a lot.

“No peeking,” Thalia admonished her.

Somehow Thalia always knew what Ashlyn was thinking. She wriggled around on the pillows a little bit, getting more comfy.

“Okay, you can look now!”

Ashlyn opened her eyes and was beyond shocked at what she saw.

In front of her was a huge, purple cock. Between Thalia’s legs.

“By the goddess! What the hell is that?”

“Um, it’s a big cock. To you know, fuck you with.”

“I know what it is! How the hell did you get it?”

“Oh I went to this sorceress and said, ‘Hey sexy magic lady, can you please give me a gigantic cock so I can fuck this super-sweet and sexy Half-Elf?’ And she did!”

Ashlyn tried to process what Thalia just told her. And the fact that there was a huge, throbbing, fully erect succubus cock right in front of her.

“What?!”

Thalia ran her supple fingers through Ashlyn’s hair.

“I wanted to be able to pleasure you in all ways possible. I know you like big cocks just as much as juicy pussies. And I’d thought it’d be fun.”

Ashlyn wasn’t sure what to say.

“So… you did this for me?”

“Yup!”

It was the strangest gift Ashlyn had ever received.

“Oh. That’s… um, really sweet.”

“Oh good. I’m so glad you like it! Now let’s see what I can do with this thing. I’ve been so excited to fill your super-tight pussy with it.”

As the cock twitched in front of her, Ashlyn was getting pretty excited about it filling her too.

Thalia swung her massive member around, making it spin and bob up and down.

“Wow, these things are so weird.”

Ashlyn laughed at how ridiculous the dancing cock looked. Though also how appealing.

“By Zirena, would you stop playing with yourself and just fuck me already.”

“Your wish is my command milady.”

Thalia flitted behind Ashlyn and kneaded her hands into the soft flesh of Ashlyn’s ass.

She let her pulsating shaft slap against Ashlyn’s appealing posterior. Then used her cock to spank the Half-Elf a few more times.

Ashlyn squirmed, getting really turned on and needing Thalia’s new appendage inside her.

“Thalia, stop teasing me!”

She felt the succubus’s marvelous hands on her ass, which was evidently her favorite feature of Ashlyn’s body.

“Hey, you promised I could do whatever I wanted to you. So be a good little whore and enjoy your spankings.”

Ashlyn squirmed as Thalia delivered another sexy slap. This time with her tail.

“Uhh! Okay, please give me more spankings like the little slut that I am.”

“With pleasure!”

Thalia took great delight in spanking Ashlyn with her hands, tail, and cock.

Ashlyn whimpered as her pussy moistened and began to wet the pillows underneath her.

“You have no idea how much fun I’m having,” Thalia cooed behind her.

“Oh, I have some idea,” Ashlyn groaned as she received the hardest spank yet.

She felt Thalia run her fingers sensually along her back and her very erect cock press against her ass.

“Okay, you’ve been such a good little submissive demon hunter, I’ll give you what you’ve been craving.”

“Thank the gods!”

“Oh wait. What was it again you wanted?”

“Thalia!”

She knew she was going to regret letting Thalia have her way with her. But who was she kidding? She loved it.

“Is it my throbbing, huge cock you want?”

Ashlyn squirmed. “You know I do!”

“I think I need to hear it.”

She couldn’t see Thalia, but she knew she had a huge, stupid grin on her face. Okay, fine, she’d give her what she wanted.

“I need your gigantic, delicious succubus cock inside my tight Half-Elf pussy and want you to fill me with your cum!”

“Tight pussy filling coming up!”

“You are so freakin’ we… uhhhhhhhh!”

Before she could finish her sentence, the huge head of Thalia’s penis slid between her lips and slipped all the way into her pussy.

“By all the gods and goddesses!

Thalia’s cock was beyond huge. And it was filling her pussy in ways Ashlyn had never experienced. It was almost too much for Ashlyn to take but not quite. It fit perfectly inside her, taking up every part of Ashlyn’s pussy that was available for residence.

“Holy fuck Ashlyn, your pussy is the tightest thing I’ve ever felt! How do I feel inside you?”

“Oh gods, you’re fucking huge! I can barely take you.”

“Are you okay sweetie?”

“Yes! Fuck yes! Your cock feels amazing inside me. Never take it out!”

“Wow! This is even better than I thought. Okay, my little sexy slut, get ready for the fucking of your life.”

With that, Thalia brought her shaft back, so just the head was left inside, and plunged it all the way back in. Ashlyn gasped into the sheets. Fuck, Thalia was going to own her with this cock.

Thalia set a steady pace, thrusting expertly into Ashlyn’s soaked pussy, drawing out sexy pants and moans.

Thalia’s penis felt different than normal ones. It would pulse and vibrate when it was inside Ashlyn, stimulating every inch of her pussy walls and making her scream in ecstasy.

“Oh fuck! Thalia, you’re… ohhhhhh!”

Thalia grabbed her bound hands with one hand and her auburn hair with the other, yanking her head off the bed and ramming her harder.

“Oh yes! Yes! Yes!” Thalia yelled. “Ashlyn I love your pussy more than anything in the universe.”

Between blissful moans, Ashlyn thought how nice it was to have someone think she had the most amazing pussy in the universe. A pussy she was very happy she had completely given over to her succubus companion.

Thalia slipped her tail into Ashlyn’s ass, causing the Half-Elf’s body to tense up and shake.

“Uhhhhhhh,” she groaned at having both her tight holes plundered.

Thalia pulled her hair a little more, just enough to show Ashlyn how submissive she needed to be without hurting her.

“You like being fucked in both holes, don’t you?”

“Fuck yes!”

“Do you want more?

“Gods yes! Fuck me until I cum like your perfect, little slut.”

“Oh sweetie, I love it so much when you talk dirty.”

She rammed Ashlyn’s tender pussy and ass with the speed only a demon could muster.

Ashlyn shrieked and moaned so loudly and constantly she couldn’t get any words out. All she knew was Thalia was consuming her sexually, and she never wanted her to stop.

Thalia reached a hand underneath Ashlyn and found her clit, squeezing it in perfect timing with the overwhelming thrusts of her cock and tail.

“Oh Thalia, I… I’m going to… ahhhhhhh!”

Her body shook so violently she lost all control of it. As she came more powerfully than the hundred other times she had today.

She felt her human-elf cum squirt out around the succubus’s huge cock and splatter Thalia’s sexy stomach.

And then she felt her demon lover’s bulbous shaft seize up and expand. And unload the largest amount of cum Ashlyn ever had shot inside her.

Thalia screamed as she spurted more and more of her sexy succubus sauce into Ashlyn’s horny hole. And she set off even more of an orgasmic overload inside the Half-Elf.

After both women squirted out a lot more of their juices, Thalia finally collapsed on top of Ashlyn, untying her arms and taking the pillows out from underneath her and positioning them under Ashlyn’s head. Ashlyn could feel some of Thalia’s cum, mixed with her own girl juices, spill out of her.

They lay there for a long time. Both of them breathing so hard they couldn’t speak.

“Oh my… I can’t… Wow,” Ashlyn finally managed to get out.

“You can say that again,” Thalia agreed. “Your pussy is… wow!”

Ashlyn blushed. “Well so is your cock. I can’t believe how much cum you shot into me.”

“Oh you should talk Miss ‘I can’t stop squirting.’”

Ashlyn blushed more. “Hey I’m just trying to live up to being your super-slut.”

“You’re doing an excellent job!”

Thalia kissed her cute Half-Elf ear.

“But you know we’re not done, right?”

Ashlyn sighed. “You’re going to make me be your slut all night long, aren’t you?”

“Yup! Isn’t it great?”

It was funny. Yesterday, Ashlyn never could have imagined thinking it was great. But now, there was nothing she’d rather do.

“Yeah, okay. Just… can we take some breaks so I don’t get too sore?”

She knew that huge cock inside her constantly was going to be taxing.

“Of course sweetie! We’ll take lots of breaks for smooching and cuddling.”

They spent the rest of the day and night making love. Thalia tied her up in lots of different positions, some Ashlyn never could have dreamed up.

They fucked in every way imaginable. And came so many times Ashlyn lost count.

During a break, Talia lay behind her, stroking Ashlyn’s hair and cuddling her fondly.

“Um, I… want to ask you something,” Thalia said hesitantly.

“Let me guess. You have another super-fun way to tie me up and treat me like an elf slut.”

“No, well, yes I do have lots of other ways to do that, but that’s not what I wanted to ask you.”

Ashlyn turned onto her back, and Thalia positioned her body over her in a perfectly sensual and tender way. She gazed up at her succubus lover.

“Okay, what is it?”

Thalia bit her lip, looking worried. Ashlyn had never seen her this hesitant to say something. She usually just blurted out whatever ridiculously sexual thing was on her mind.

“Thalia, would you just tell me!”

“Okay! I want to drain some of your sexual energy.”

“What?!”

“Just a little. It won’t hurt you. But it’s… what I need to survive.”

Of course. Succubi needed to feed off people’s sexual shenanigans like Ashlyn needed food and water.

“Oh. So you’ve been wanting to this whole time we’ve been together?”

“Um, yes. You have no idea how much willpower it’s taken to resist tasting your sweet sexual power.”

“Why haven’t you?”

“I… wanted to get to know you first. And make sure you were okay with it.”

Ashlyn stared at her. Thalia was definitely one unique succubus. Who it seemed was developing feelings for her. Did she feel the same way? Shit.

“Okay.”

“Okay?”

“Yeah, you can suck some of my energy. But just a little.”

Thalia clasped her tightly. “You’re the best demon hunter ever!”

More like the worst, Ashlyn thought. What demon hunter let a sexy succubus tie her up and fuck her a million times. And wanted her to keep doing it.

Thalia moved fully on top of her and held her face gently. “Just relax and give yourself over to me. It’ll feel really good.”

Ashlyn couldn’t believe it, but she was totally okay trusting her. She lay her arms above her head and presented her body to Thalia.

She felt Thalia’s tail enter her pussy and fill her wonderfully. Then felt Thalia’s soft lips on hers. But it wasn’t like the other kisses. She could feel herself become one with Thalia. It was like part of her was being sucked out and was merging into the demon.

It felt amazing. It was like her body and Thalia’s had coalesced into one. Like Thalia was inside every part of her in the warmest, most comfortable, and most pleasurable way possible.

She had the notion of some of her essence leaving her mouth and entering Thalia’s as the feeling of utter bliss and oneness consumed Ashlyn. She had never experienced anything like it. It wasn’t exactly like sex, but somehow, it was even better. It just felt right. She now realized why no one could resist a succubus once they were in the demon’s embrace.

When she regained her senses, she had no idea how much time had passed. She felt lightheaded and fatigued. But other than that, she seemed to be okay.

She saw Thalia lying on top of her, the most euphoric expression Ashlyn had ever seen on her face.

The succubus finally came down from her high and gazed at her.

“Wow. I’ve never tasted someone as amazing as you. Ashlyn, you’re incredible.”

Ashlyn had never gotten a compliment quite like that before. Apparently, her inner sexual energy was the tastiest thing ever to succubi.

“Oh. Um, thanks. I… I’ve never experienced anything like that. I didn’t know it was possible to feel that complete with someone.”

Thalia brushed her hair back and massaged her pointed ear.

“And I only took a little bit. Imagine what it will be like next time when I take more. If… you’re okay with that. I promise I won’t ever take more than you can handle.”

Next time?  Did Ashlyn want a next time? Yup. Definitely.

“Well, you do have to eat. So, um, sure I guess I can be your succubus snack.”

Thalia gave her a very wet kiss on the cheek. “And a super-tasty one you are!”

“Great to hear. Can we go to sleep now? You’ve kind of worn me out.”

“Mission accomplished! And yes, come here you sexy demon hunter.”

Thalia lay on her back and draped Ashlyn over her. She snuggled her face into the succubus’s neck.

Thalia wrapped her arms and tail around her. Ashlyn felt a familiar sensation.

“Thalia, your tail’s in my ass.”

“Yeah, where else would it be?”

Ashlyn rolled her eyes. Oh boy.

“Well, can you just…”

She felt Thalia adjust it inside her.”

“Better?”

“Yeah, oh, that… feels nice.”

“Great! Now go to sleep you little anal slut.”

“Thalia!”

“I’m kidding! Hey can I help it if I’m obsessed with your luscious ass?”

“You like it that much, huh?”

“I’m in love with your ass.”

“You are the weirdest succubus I’ve ever met.”

“Thank you!”

Ashlyn sighed and nestled even closer.

“Goodnight.”

“Night sexy ass.”

Ashlyn was going to retort but just smiled. She couldn’t believe it, but she had become really smitten with the scandalous succubus.

She let herself melt into Thalia’s arms, legs, and tail and fell fast asleep.

 

*****

 

Ashlyn felt like she was in an earthquake.

“Ashlyn! Wake up, wake up, wake up!”

She opened her eyes and realized it wasn’t an earthquake. It was just a nutty succubus shaking her like crazy.

“I’m up, I’m up! What’s the matter?”

“I have a dick!”

Ashlyn fell back onto the warm, feathery pillow.

“No kidding. You fucked me with it like a million times last night.”

“No I mean I still have it.”

“So?”

“So I was supposed to be able to change it back to my delicious pussy anytime I want. But I can’t.”

Ashlyn sat up. “Wait, you mean…”

“I’m stuck with this huge cock!”

“What?! How… Why… What?!”

“That stupid sorceress must have tricked me. What an evil thing to do!”

“Um, you do know you do mischievous stuff all the time, right?”

“That’s different. It’s fun when I do it!”

“Sure. Okay, well, there must be a way to fix it.”

“Oh great idea! We’ll go to that sneaky sorceress and you can kick her ass if she doesn’t return my pleasurable pussy.”

“Me? How did I get roped into this?”

“Well, I did use a lot of rope on you last night.”

Ashlyn shoved her for the terrible joke.

“Listen you’re a demon hunter. It’s right up your alley.”

“A sorceress isn’t a demon.”

“Close enough.”

“And they’re not to be trifled with.”

“I believe in you. You can do anything!”

She gazed at Ashlyn with her lovely, violet eyes.

“C’mon, please.”

How did Ashlyn let herself get into these situations? She knew she was going to regret it, but she couldn’t say no to Thalia.

“Ugh, fine.”

Thalia flung her arms around Ashlyn.

“You’re so cute when you pretend you don’t like me.”

She kissed Ashlyn on the nose, cheek, neck, and lips.

“Okay, okay, I already said yes.”

“What? You don’t want me to keep kissing you?”

“No, I do.”

“Then shut up and give me those pouty lips of yours.”

“My lips are not pou-”

She was cut off as Thalia’s tasty tongue was already inside her.

After a bunch of sweet smooching, Thalia clutched her tightly again, pressing Ashlyn’s face into her very impressive chest.

“This is going to be a such a fun adventure!”

Ashlyn sighed. “What am I going to do with you?”

“Um, let me fuck you all day and night?”

Ashlyn smiled. That sounded about right.

Thalia wrapped her tail around Ashlyn’s waist and pulled her into one last sensual kiss.

This was the strangest friendship Ashlyn had ever had. And definitely the most interesting.

Well, guess they had a sorceress to hunt.
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My name’s Kione Ali. And right now I’m swimming through the warm, blue-green waters of the Caribbean by Barbados. I churned through the waves in my tight, high-cut, one-piece swimsuit. It hugged my sensual 30 year-old Egyptian body in all the right places, especially my huge tits and curvy hips and ass, which jiggled in the sexiest way possible when I walked.

I headed for a secret cave I had discovered that I hoped contained treasure left by Blackbeard, who frequented this area during his pirate days. I’m an archaeologist and treasure hunter. More of the treasure part. Though I still give most of it over to museums or other appropriate places. Of course, I always keep a generous cut for myself. Hey, I’m the one who goes through all the work and puts my life in danger. It’s only right I get a nice payday out of it too.

I reached the mouth of the cave. The tide was in so the water was blocking the entrance.

I took a deep breath and dove under the aqua sea, hoping I could swim in far enough where the cave reached a higher elevation out of the water.

I propelled myself through the aquatic wonderland, passing multi-colored fish, large sea turtles, and manta rays.

Just when I felt I might have to turn back, I saw the shimmering surface of the water above me. I broke through, my wet hair whipping back behind me, and sucked in the much needed air.

I was in a lagoon-like area, with rock outcroppings surrounding it. The cave walls had some kind of bioluminescence, reflecting off the water and casting a soft blue over the inside of the cave. It was possible it was something similar to the Waitomo Caves of New Zealand, where the larvae of fungus gnats spin silky glowing threads. That would be interesting to find out, but I wanted to discover some awesome treasure first.

I pulled myself up onto a fairly smooth and large rock surface and peeled my skintight swimsuit off. My large, firm tits popped out and jiggled, my nipples getting erect from the cooler air inside the cave. I slid the suit down my hips and droplets of water ran down my sensual ass.

I laid the suit out to dry and ran my hands over my wet, smooth, light brown skin. I loved the thrill of being naked out in the open. Well, okay, I was in a secret cave so it was highly unlikely anyone was going to see me. But still, my nipples and pussy were tingling a little at the thought of someone coming in, tying me to the cave floor, and plundering my pussy, just like Blackbeard plundered booty from merchant ships. Though in this case, I wanted my actual hot booty pillaged.

Okay time to focus and find that treasure. I could always masturbate and pretend I was being tied up and fucked later.

I pulled my wet hair to the side, away from my bright green eyes and sharply-defined face that many people told me was exotically beautiful. I guess I was exotic to those who weren’t around Egyptian girls a lot.

I spotted something gleaming off the natural light of the cave. I padded over to it and gasped. It was a pirate sword! I knelt next to it and picked it up. It was lightweight and had a long, decorative curved blade typical of those used by pirates of the time. It was somewhat rusted but still in remarkably good shape. There was no way to know for sure if this was Blackbeard’s sword but it was definitely early 18th century, which put it at the right time.

I dug around the area some more and found a flintlock pistol, some gunpowder, an astrolabe, and a few other tools. No gold, silver, or jewels but that wasn’t that surprising. Pirates almost never actually buried their treasure. I considered this find a treasure of its own. It was fantastic to find these objects in such good condition, and I could definitely get a nice finder’s fee from some museums or collectors for it, especially when I told them it was likely owned by Blackbeard. Hey, it could be true.

As I was bending over examining my awesome find, I felt something wet touch my ass. I spun around but didn’t see anything. What the hell was that? Maybe there were some slimy worms or other creatures in the cave.

I went back to looking over the goods when I felt both ass cheeks get fondled. I jumped back and scanned the entire cave. But I still didn’t see anything.

Then my ass got spanked. I yelped and grabbed my ass. I felt some slimy substance and brought it up to my face. It was clear and a little sticky. I sniffed it. It smelled kind of sweet, like a wild, fragrant flower.

My ass got slapped again. Harder this time.

“Ahh!” I cried. “Okay, who the hell is out there?”

I was getting a little worried at not being able to see the sneaky spanker. But I was also getting turned on. I loved being spanked and disciplined, and my pussy was already starting to get moist.

As I spun this way and that, trying to catch a glimpse of the hit-and-run spanker, a tentacle shot out of the water, wrapped itself around my ankle, and yanked me into the lagoon.

“Aiieee!” I shrieked as I was plunged under the depths.

I rose to the surface, spurting water out of my nose and mouth. A large tentacle wrapped around my waist and lifted me just above the surface. More tentacles emerged. I couldn’t see underneath the water but whatever the creature was, it had a lot of arms.

I was about to freak out when it squeezed my waist, but not in a way that hurt. Almost in a affectionate way. And I suddenly realized that’s what I felt from it. I was getting a sensation of affection, of loneliness, of a need for companionship. Somehow with the creature touching me, I was able to get a sense of what it was feeling. And it was lonely. I think it just wanted someone to play with it and be its friend.

I stroked the tentacle around my waist gently, trying to convey that I meant it no harm.

“Hey there, Mr. or Ms. Tentacle Thingy. Um, would you like to play in the water?”

I got a warm sensation from it that I felt was a yes.

“Okay, we can do that.”

It dropped me back into the water and we splashed each other. Though it was a lot more effective at it, with all its arms.

I swam around, trying to grab its different tentacles as it played keep away. Each time I missed, it would grab and dunk me. It seemed to think it was funny every time I came up spurting water. I think I had discovered a mischievous monster. Though I shouldn’t call it a monster. It hadn’t done anything mean to me except spank me, and I actually enjoyed that quite a bit.

I think it could read my thoughts or feelings, because I was thinking about how I loved to dive off cliffs and do flips, and then it grabbed me and tossed me way up in the air. I somersaulted around and did a perfect entry back into the water.

It kept flipping me around, letting me practice my aerial acrobatics. It even created a kind of ramp with its tentacles, where I would slide down its curved arm and go flying back into the water. It was like being at a water park. I was having a great time.

I also realized every time I slid down its tentacles my naked pussy would rub against it. The tentacles were moist from its natural slimy coating but still provided enough friction to make my pussy hot with desire every time it touched them.

Fuck. I was getting really hot for whatever this creature was.

We finished our water play and it hugged me around the waist again as I bobbed in the water. It seemed to really enjoy making contact with my skin. I didn’t mind. It squeezed me in a comfortable, affectionate way.

“Well, that was fun. But you totally cheated having so many arms.”

It seemed to think I was weird for only having two arms.

I patted one of its other tentacles. “I guess I must look strange to you. But you seem to really enjoy touching my body.”

A small tentacle popped out of the water and gently stroked my cheek, coating it with some of its natural juices. It felt a little weird but also kind of nice. This thing really seemed to like me.

The tentacle moved across my lips and I could taste its juices. It was kind of like milk, but sweeter.

I took the tentacle tenderly in my hands and kissed it. I let it put the tip in my mouth and I swirled my tongue around it. It must have sensed what I wanted and learned quickly. It twisted around my tongue, creating fantastic sensations in my mouth. I felt other tentacles massage my body as I continued to make out with it.

Okay, yes it was super-weird that I was French kissing a tentacle creature but it felt really good, and I liked that I was doing something so taboo.

Just as I was thinking how I wanted to do more with it, it lifted me out of the water and laid me back on a soft, mossy part of the rock. Multiple tentacles ran up, down, and across my body. I writhed, loving the feeling of its arms all over me and that it was coating me in its sticky liquid.

It seemed to be asking me in my mind if it was okay to do more.

“Yes… I… really want you to fuck me.” I couldn’t believe I just said that, but it was absolutely true. I wanted to feel one of its tentacles deep inside me.

It slid a tentacle up and down my slit, making me moan and get wetter. Other tentacles encircled my tits and squeezed them and played with my nipples.

Fuck. My breasts felt electric the way it was stimulating them. I don’t know if I was the first human it had fucked, but it sure knew what it was doing. I realized I might be taking this thing’s virginity. It was certainly my first time with a tentacle creature.

It wrapped more tentacles around my thighs and spread my legs. I gasped in anticipation of it entering me.
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