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CHAPTER 1

 

The gentle snow drifting through the air outside the window of Dan’s room made him feel as though the world was suspended inside a snow globe. Winter was in full swing, and that morning, the cold bite of the air had not made it easy for him to get up and out of bed.

He got dressed, and made his way downstairs. His step sister, Jess, had already helped herself to breakfast and was sitting at the table, munching on toast.

“Morning, sis,” he said.

“Good morning Dan.” Jess had entered Dan’s life along with her mother, Jane, when he’d been about 10. The past 8 years of living with them had been good, much better than what he remembered of it just being him and his dad, who though a committed parent, was sometimes rather inattentive in his duties.

“Are you Christmas shopping already?” Dan watched Jess as she flipped through a clothing catalog, circling items occasionally with a pen in her hand.

“It’s never too early to start,” said Jess. “I’m a big fan of getting it done before the major rush kicks off.”

Dan poured himself some cereal and then walked over and sat down next to her at the table.

“Honestly, I haven’t even started thinking about it,” he said. “You’ll be easy enough to find something for, I think.”

“I’m not sure if that was a compliment, but I’ll take it as one,” said Jess.

Dan smiled at her.

“It’s my dad that I’m worried about. He’s always on a business trip or working abroad, what the hell does a guy like that need?”

Jess tapped her fingers on the table for a second, and then shook her head.

“You got me,” she replied. “But I have my own mom to worry about, who happens to be the pickiest woman in the world when it comes to clothing.”

As if on cue, Dan’s step mom, Jane, walked out of the downstairs bathroom and into the living room, with two small towels tied around her hair and body. Jane was a gorgeous woman, and Dan had to force himself to look away from her body, which was an almost irresistible mixture of thin curves, bust, and butt.

“Hey you two,” she said. “I’ll be downstairs in a minute, just let me get changed.”

Dan nodded, and continued looking away, his face beginning to feel hot. It was hard for him to deal with his step mom, and to a lesser extent, his step sister as well. They were very comfortable with in their bodies, a fact that had led to Dan guiltily stealing illicit peeks on occasion.

“Maybe I should get her a bathrobe,” said Jess. Dan chuckled, wrinkled his forehead.

“Anyway, the main question on my mind right now is just where I’m going to make the money appear from,” he said. “Christmas presents don’t come cheap.”

“Well, it’s your turn to shovel the driveway this morning, anyway,” said Jess. “Why don’t you see if any of the neighbors would be interested in your help?”

“I doubt they would pay me for it,” said Dan. “There are tons of snowplows that would do the job for cheap.”

“Shovel their driveway first, and ask for donations second,” said Jess.

It was a good idea, Dan realized. He smiled at his sister, and got up from his chair.

“Jess, you are wise beyond your years,” he said, walking towards the foyer.

“You can show me how grateful you are by getting me a new purse,” she said. “How about something designer brand?”

Dan’s mom was headed down the stairs as he finished bundling up in his winter clothing. She had thrown on a loose t-shirt and sweatpants, and it was hard for him to ignore the outline of her breasts through the thin fabric.

“Do you mind knocking the snow off my car while you’re at it?” she asked. “I think I’m going to head out to the store after.”

“No problem mom, but you’re going to owe me afterwards,” he said. She smiled at him and offered up a suggestive wink.

The morning sky was grey over his head, and a fine, several inch deep layer of white powder had collected on the ground from the previous night. Dan could feel tiny, cold flakes landing on his hair as he made his way over to the garage to grab the shovel. He liked the weather, and had been waiting for it. It had been cold for the past couple of weeks, but without snow to go along with it, the atmosphere of a real winter had been missing.

He started working on his parent’s driveway, clearing it one shovel full at a time. Memories of being a young kid and playing in the snow filled his mind, along with nostalgia for the old days of hurling snowballs in subfreezing temperatures with his sister, only to come back inside to find hot cocoa already out and waiting for him, made by his mom.

The shoveling went quickly, and he was surprised to find that his body stayed quite warm throughout the task. At first he thought it was because of his own internal body heat, but it only seemed to happen while he was on the left side of the driveway, the one closest to the house that had recently been bought and moved into, a house whose owner he still hadn’t met. It was weird, and Dan found himself scratching his head thinking about how it could even happen. 

And partly due to his curiosity, he decided to make that house the next one to be shoveled. It was small, and had been built more recently than Dan’s family’s house. The front door was painted black, and a copper colored, old fashioned knocker hung from the center of it. 

Dan set about moving the snow. From inside the house, he could hear strange noises, almost as if the TV was turned up at full volume with a movie loaded with sound effects playing. He kept looking over towards one of the front windows, which had the shades drawn and offered no hint as to what was going on behind him.

There was no car in the driveway, and no tracks or snowless patches around to indicate where one might have been. Dan found that to be especially odd. While the town of Westhaven was tiny, there were little to no public transportation services, and everyone drove everywhere.

He pushed all of the irregularities out of his mind and focused on the task at hand. The driveway was smaller than his family’s, and didn’t take long at all to finish. He stood looking at the door for a moment, debating whether or not anyone would even be home, and then finally started walking up the steps towards the entrance.

The door opened before he could reach for the knocker, startling him. A woman was behind it, and she looked at him with intense eyes and a crafty smile. Her hair was a reddish shade of blond, and she had large breasts, at least for her petite frame, along with a trim waist that led into nicely sized hips. She was wearing an odd looking dark robe over a t-shirt and jeans, and looked to be in her early thirties.

“Hello there, young man,” she said. “I see you’ve taken on the snow in my driveway on as a project.”

“Yeah,” he replied, feeling strangely nervous. “I was just clearing my parent’s driveway, and, well, I just figured…”

The woman turned and walked into her house. After a couple of steps, she looked back at him expectantly.

“Come on inside,” she said. “It’s cold out. Let me fix you some tea, or coffee.”

Dan nodded, and followed behind her, feeling the omnipresent warmth of the house merging into the inner heat brewing inside of him.








  
 





CHAPTER 2

 

“Here, have a seat,” said the woman. “My name is Stella.”

“Oh, yeah, I’m Dan, it’s nice to meet you.” He shook the woman’s hand, and took a quick look around her living room. It was unlike anything he had ever seen before, with artifacts and tapestries that seemed to belong to another time period, or another world. It was all neat and orderly, but still somehow managed to have a chaotic feel to it.

“Make yourself at home, Dan,” she said. “You kind of caught me at a bad time.”

“Oh, I’m sorry,” he said.

“No, it’s okay. Let me just get changed, and then we can chat a little bit, and I’ll pay you the money that I’m sure you’re expecting to receive as compensation.”

Dan flinched a little at her words, and wasn’t entirely sure how to respond. She was blunt, brash, and straight to the point, which was different from his mom and sister and any of the other close women in his life.

“I mean, I wasn’t trying to impose on you, I just thought, well I was shoveling my driveway anyway…” He found himself mumbling, and trailing off as he spoke.

“It’s alright, I admire your initiative,” said Stella. “In fact, I just might be able to pay you more than you were expecting, if you can help me with another task.”

She walked over into a small bedroom attached to the living room, and closed the door about three quarters of the way. Dan’s eyes were locked onto her, though logic and reason told him that the polite thing to do would be to look away.

“As you probably know, I’m still quite new to this neighborhood,” said Stella. “I could use someone like you. Someone that knows the area. Someone to serve as my eyes and ears.”

As she spoke to him, Stella began to undress in the bedroom. She pulled her robe off and let it slowly slide down to the floor. The angle she was standing at provided Dan with a view of her back without allowing her to see that he was peeping, but he still felt a little embarrassed and guilty for being such a voyeur.

“What do you mean by that, exactly?” asked Dan. He glanced around the room again, and found himself growing more confused. Nothing really seemed to add up, not with the house and not with her.

“It’s not something I can really explain in a believable way, I think,” said Stella. She had pulled off her shirt and was slowly wiggling out of her pants. Dan felt his cock beginning to harden as he watched her, and he did his best to keep himself under control.

“All I want you to do is tell me if you see anything odd, at least for now,” she said. “Can you do that for me, Dan?”

Stella was now clad only in her bra and panties. Dan swallowed hard, and then forced his mind to process what she was asking him.

“Yeah, I can do that,” he said. “That’s no problem, Stella.”

“Good, I’m glad to hear it!” She turned towards her laundry hamper and removed the rest of her clothing. From Dan’s viewing angle he could only see her naked body from the back, but it was still enough to push him deep into the depths of arousal. He couldn’t resist rubbing his dick through his pants as he watched the older woman begin to search through her dresser for clothes.

Dan turned to shift his position, and his elbow bumped into something on a side table that caught his attention. It was a small crystal ball, seated on a gold metal base with four legs. Inside, it appeared to be filled with a pink colored fog that shifted slightly from his movement.

He couldn’t resist leaning his hand in to touch it, and the second his fingers made contact, he realized that he had made a grave mistake. The room seemed to swirl into a blur, shrinking behind him as the ball grew larger and pulled him inside.

The pink fog was all around him now. Dan felt hazy, as though he was dreaming, or in a daze. He found his memory of what had brought him there beginning to fade out, as though it was of little importance.

“Dan,” whispered a voice. “I’m so glad you came to see me, Dan.”

The fog seemed to materialize into the form of a pink colored human, more specifically, a woman. Dan’s eyes locked onto it. He couldn’t look away, and realized that he had a rock hard erection down below.

“Come over here and play with me, Dan,” said the strange, ethereal form. The words were like candy on the air, and Dan felt his legs walking him over towards the fog with unrestrainable enthusiasm.

He reached out with his arms as though to pull the woman into a hug, and instead, the pink cloud wrapped all around him. His body felt hot, and a pervasive, pleasurable feeling took hold of him. Dan realized that his cock was being worked over by whatever magic the fog held within it, and it felt amazing.

“Oh god,” moaned Dan. He saw visions in front of him, dozens of naked women, from young to old, thin to curvy, all of them unbelievably attractive. They moved forward and began to run their hands along his body. Some of them seemed to stare at his cock and blush, and others giggled.

There was a clothed, authoritative looking woman in front of him suddenly. She glared at Dan, and spoke to him, and though he couldn’t make out her words, he knew that she was reprimanding him for something he had done. Surprisingly, the woman began to rub his cock, stroking him as though it was a punishment for a crime.

“What…what is this?” Dan let out a moan, and the scene changed again. There were three women on the ground in front of him – a famous celebrity pop singer, one of his high school crushes, and an attractive youtube star. They were all pushing their lips against his dick, kissing it and sucking as though it contained something essential to them.

“Give us your cum, Dan,” the three of them chanted. “Give us your-“

A hand suddenly grabbed Dan roughly by the shoulder and pulled him back. He turned and saw someone that looked real, Stella, with an amused smile on her face. The fog seemed to fade away in front of him, and then he was back on the couch, sitting where he had just been.

“Out of all the objects you could have picked to play with, you went straight for that one…” Stella seemed to be laughing at a joke that Dan wasn’t in on. He recoiled at her words and felt his face begin to redden.

“I, I didn’t mean to!” he said. “I mean, not really…Sorry.”

“It’s okay, you didn’t know,” she said. “Besides, you’re a young man, and that’s a lust crystal. Though I am a little surprised at your taste in women, I must admit…”

Stella was still mostly naked, and this time Dan was able to shame himself into fully looking away until she walked back into the bedroom to finish changing. For the next couple of minutes, Dan sat silently on the couch, glancing around Stella’s house and feeling more than a little baffled at his situation. 

The experience with the pink globe had shaken him to the core, but as scary as it was, he felt an undeniable sense of intrigue at it. Part of him wanted to just move on, with or without any pocket money, and get to shoveling the next house. Another part of him was totally focused on staying, and getting either an explanation or at least another glimpse at the strange magic his new neighbor seemed to be involved with.

Stella finished pulling on her new clothes and walked back out into the living room. She was wearing an outfit that was much more casual and natural, regular looking jeans and a pink sweater, the type of outfit that any cute, modest woman might wear on a trip to the grocery store. 

“Are you…some type of witch, or something?” Dan finally managed to ask.

“I prefer the term sorceress,” said Stella. “Don’t tell anyone, or I’ll have to wipe your memory, okay sweetie?”

He nodded. There was a strange silence in the air, and the only thing Dan could think of doing to break it was to stand up.

“I…I should probably get back to shoveling,” he said. Stella just smiled at him.

“Sure thing, Dan,” she said. “And remember, if you see or hear anything weird or even anything at all, come over and tell me immediately.”

Dan nodded at her, and then walked towards the door. He opened it, took one last look at Stella, who was beaming at him, and then stepped back outside.








  
 





CHAPTER 3

 

The snow was falling faster, and as much as Dan liked the image and atmosphere of it, it meant more work for him. He headed over to his other neighbor’s house, and began shoveling, figuring that if he went inside without making at least a little money, the whole thing would have been a waste of time.

It didn’t make sense to him that somebody like Stella could exist. The magic was weird and unexpected, that was true enough, but for some reason Dan felt more taken aback by the woman’s confidence and style. She just seemed so happy, and empowered. 

The other family that lived next to him and his parents made a good deal of money, and as such, their driveway was larger and more time consuming than the other ones had been. It didn’t help that there was even more snow on the ground, requiring him to dig in deep for every shovel.

His mom was pulling out of their driveway right as he finished. She drove the car up to where he was standing and unrolled the window.

“I’m headed to the store, honey,” she said to him. “Don’t stay out here for too long.”

“I won’t,” he replied.

Jane drove off, and Dan took another look at Stella’s house. It seemed relatively unremarkable from the outside, forgettable, even. Maybe that was why she picked it in the first place, Dan figured.

After checking in with his other neighbors and scoring about $20 for his Christmas shopping purposes, Dan headed back inside his own house. He took a moment to clear the snow off his boots and jacket as he unbundled, and then walked into the living room.

Jess was sitting on the couch, watching TV. She didn’t notice him as he walked in, but that wasn’t unusual for his older sister. Every minute she had that wasn’t devoted to her college courses and homework was typically spent relaxing, at least as far as Dan could tell.

“Hey sis,” said Dan, sitting down next to her. “Have you noticed anything strange about our new neighbor?”

“Which new neighbor?” she asked. “I didn’t realize anyone had moved in…”

“Yeah, someone did. I talked to her for a little bit after shoveling her driveway.”

“And? What’s she like?”

Dan remembered what Stella had told him about keeping her secret, and for some reason, he felt strangely loyal to her.

“Oh, she’s just…pretty normal,” he said. “A divorcee looking for somewhere to settle down.”

Jess nodded, and then turned back to the TV. Dan made his way upstairs, figuring that he could spend his Sunday in a similar fashion, wasting time on his computer. He sat down behind his desk, and began browsing reddit, looking for interesting stories.

A scream from downstairs caught his attention. For a moment, he thought it might have just been Jess encountering a bug, or possibly having broken a plate. But there was no follow up to it, and Dan found himself growing a little worried. 

He ran out of his room and hurried down the stairs. His sister was still in the living room, but she looked different. Her face was flushed red, and she looked over at him with a strange hunger in her eyes.

“Hey little bro,” she said. “Come over here…”

“Uh, what’s going on, Jess?” He walked over slowly, feeling like something was wrong with the way his sister was talking.

“You’re such a good little brother,” she said softly. “I don’t appreciate you enough, do I?”

His sister ran her hands across his chest, and Dan could no longer hide his confusion.

“Jess, are you feeling alright?” he asked. “Do you want to go upstairs and lie-“

His sister pushed him onto the couch, cutting him off in mid-sentence. She had a smile on her face of a kind that Dan had never seen on her before, as though she was about to do something very tempting and very bad.

“Little bro, I know you’ve looked at me before,” she whispered. “Do you want to see me, now? I want you to see me…”

“Wait, Jess, hold on!” said Dan. “You must have a fever, or something.”

His words seemed to fall on deaf ears. Jess unzipped the sweatshirt she was wearing, and then pulled the t-shirt underneath it up and over her head. Dan had noticed his sister’s breasts before, but never like this. They were medium sized, but the bra she was wearing seemed to add a seductive flourish to her cleavage.

“Go ahead, touch them Danny,” she said, pulling his hands up to her chest. “I know how bad you want to touch them.”

“Sis…” It was hard for Dan to keep his resolve. Jess had straddled him on the couch, and he could feel his cock quickly growing within his pants. Her tits felt amazing, soft, and holding strangely illicit promise.

“Let me take care of you, Dan,” she whispered. “Let your older sister show you what she can do.”

Jess slid off the couch and down to the floor, and began unzipping Dan’s fly. He was incredibly aroused, but the guilt weighing down on him became too much to bare. He reached forward to push his sister back, and stop whatever was happening from going any further. Before he could, however, his wrists were seized by tiny hands and pulled back behind the couch.

Dan turned his head up and looked behind him, only to see something completely unexpected. He was being restrained by a woman with strikingly beautiful features, and strangely long, pointed ears. She was short, less than five feet tall, and completely naked, with small breasts and long hair that seemed to run down to her waist.

“Who…what are you?” asked Dan. His sister gave him a puzzled look.

“Oh yeah, just lie back, little brother,” said his sister. He realized that she couldn’t see the girl, or whatever it was, that was holding his arms. “How about I help you relax…it will be our little secret?”

Dan recoiled, both out of pleasure and shock, as his sister’s lips made contact with his cock. He didn’t know what to think, and slowly, his mind began to only be able to focus on the sensation of what Jess was doing to him.

“Oh man, Jess,” he moaned. “That feels, that feels really fucking good…”

She flicked her eyes up at him, but didn’t stop, continuing to bring her mouth down and up on his member. His sister used her tongue on the underside of his shaft, as if she was trying to massage the cum right out of him.

The strange woman behind him shifted her grip so she was pinning both of his arms down on the couch and began to rub his chest with her free hand. It didn’t matter to Dan at this point that it was easier for him to break free. It made him feel incredibly ashamed, but he didn’t want his sister to stop. He needed her to keep going, in fact.

Jess pushed all the way forward, and Dan felt the head of his cock sliding into the back of her throat. He groaned, and then his sister quickly pulled her mouth all the way up and off his cock, making a tiny, lewd popping noise.

“Did that feel good?” she asked, smiling. “If you want big sis to keep going, you have to tell her how it felt.”

“Keep going,” said Dan. “It felt…amazing.”

Jess immediately brought her mouth forward and went back to work, sucking him off with renewed enthusiasm and energy. The long eared woman released her grip on him, and walked to the front of the couch. She crouched next to Jess, and still, it was as though she wasn’t even there to his sister.

“Kanos lo tavia kania,” said the woman. “Yolas kania, eyl deos.”

She began to rub his thigh, and locked eyes with Dan. The situation was so bizarre to him that he began to wonder if he was even awake, or if all of the day’s events had just been a dream.  The tiny woman was watching Jess intently, and something about her intense focus caused Dan to be pushed over the edge.

“Oh god, Jess!” he cried, feeling his cock begin to shoot streams of white hot cum deep into his sister’s mouth.

The strange woman put one hand on him, and one hand on his sister, and then began to emit a strange light. It seemed to pulse and intensify with Dan’s orgasm, and he blinked quickly at in, in disbelief.

“Stop right there!” The front door was thrown open, and Stella was standing in it. The strange woman seemed to leap away immediately, flying towards the back door of the house at a speed that Dan almost couldn’t comprehend. Jess grabbed her shirt and held it over her chest, her face turning a shade of bright red that Dan had never seen on her before.

“I, I was just, I don’t know how this happened!” she cried as Stella made her way over.

“Dan, are you okay?” she asked him.

“Yeah, I just…what the hell was that thing?”

“Come on, I’ll explain as we go,” said Stella. She turned and headed for the door, and after pulling up his pants and exchanging confused glances with Jess, he followed her.








  
 





CHAPTER 4

 

“What the hell was that?” asked Dan. Stella turned to him and offered up a grave smile.

“That,” she said, “Was a succubus. They’re creatures that feed on and store intense amounts of lust magic. Despite their appearance and mannerisms, they are not harmless by any means, especially if they fall into the wrong hands.”

Stella opened the door to her house and stepped inside, with Dan following close behind her. She pulled on a black robe over her clothes, and began rummaging through a chest against one of the walls of her living room.

“I should…probably head back, and check on my sister,” he said. Stella shook her head at him.

“You should avoid her for the next couple of days, if you can,” she replied. “It’s going to take some time for the effects to wear off, and for her to return to a completely normal state.”

“This makes no sense,” said Dan. “Why could I see the thing? To Jess, it was like it wasn’t even there…”

Stella pulled a strange looking wand from the chest and held it up triumphantly.

“The crystal you touched before has left you with mild magical awareness,” she said. “Which, to be honest, is probably a good thing.”

She walked over to Dan, and stood just a couple inches away from him, too close for him to be able to fully suppress his excitement.

“Dan…” she said. “I want you to be my apprentice. I’m going to need the help of a man to catch this thing, and you are far more capable than I think you even know.”

“Okay, I mean, I guess I can help…” It was hard for Dan to say no to her, even though he knew that the task he was getting himself into was probably more dangerous than it seemed.

“Perfect!” Stella leaned in, and gave him a quick kiss on the cheek. Her lips felt hot against Dan’s face, and he could feel his cock tingling. “We’ll set out immediately. If this thing gets deep into your town, we’re going to have a situation on our hands.”

Stella moved fast, and Dan found himself having to quicken his pace to keep up with her. She was determined, and every step she took seemed to make a statement about just how serious and focused she was on the situation.

At first, they walked down the street in silence. The sorceress appeared to be sensing something in the air, and led him forward as if following a trail. Dan found his curiosity building, and after a couple of minutes, he couldn’t resist asking his questions.

“Stella, how did all of this start?”

She didn’t slow her pace, but did glance back and shoot him a quick smile.

“Do you really want to know Dan?” she asked. “I can only give you the short version right now, I’m afraid.”

She stopped for a second and stared at a large pile of snow next to a newly plowed parking lot, and then turned and led him down a side street.

“I do, if you don’t mind telling me,” said Dan. She nodded at him, and then rubbed her hands together.

“I was born into it,” she said. “All of my sisters and I were born into it. There was…a bit of an inquisition going on back then, and out of all of us, I was the only one who survived.”

“Wait, how old are you, exactly?” Dan felt incredibly dumb immediately after the words left his mouth. Stella giggled, and seemed to take it in good humor.

“Older than you, young man,” she said. “Let’s leave it at that.”

She turned the corner, and then stopped sharp, and slowly walked over to a parked police car on the side of the road. The windows were mostly covered with snow, but after wiping some of it off and taking a peek inside, Stella began to laugh again.

“Oh yeah, we’re definitely on the right track,” she said. “Here, take a look.”

Dan walked over and brought his eye up to the hole she’d made. Inside the car, in the backseat, was a female police officer sucking the cock of a handcuffed man with the same type of focused intent he had seen in his sister. Dan found the scene to be surprisingly hot, and as he looked back towards Stella, there was an almost tangible cloud of sexual tension in the air.

“The succubus must have taken off right as we got here,” she said. “Are there any gatherings of people around this time on a Sunday, within a couple hundred feet of here?”

Dan took a look around and immediately spotted something that fit the bill.

“The library,” he said. “There is a book club that meets around this time every week.”

“Come on,” said Stella. “We don’t have any time to spare.”








  
 





CHAPTER 5

 

Dan and Stella raced into the library, opening the old, glass windowed doors and running inside. They were greeted by a familiar silence and stuffy smell, along with rows of books and a gentle ambiance. Sitting in a group off to the side in one of the lounging spaces was a group of older women. Dan immediately recognized one of them as Mrs. Williams, the attractive mother of his friend, Chad.

“Hello Dan,” she said. She eyed Stella with a suspicious look as the two of them made their way over. “What can we do for you two?”

“Mrs. Williams, have you seen anything weird running around in the library today?” he asked her. She, along with the other five women, seemed to be confused by his question.

“No, nothing,” she said. “Why do you ask?”

Stella pulled Dan aside and over towards one of the bookshelves.

“They wouldn’t have seen anything,” she said. “But it’s definitely here. I don’t know how to explain it, but I just know it is.”

“Alright. I’ll talk to them about it, and you go look around. There’s a second floor up the stairs in back, maybe it slipped by them and up there.”

Stella nodded, and then hurried off.

“Hey, where is your friend going?” asked Mrs. Williams.

“Sorry, ladies, I don’t mean to disrupt your book circle,” he replied. “We’re dealing with a bit of a…situation.”

The women began to whisper amongst each other, and Dan realized that his and Stella’s intrusion was probably the most exciting thing that had happened to them on a Sunday in a very long time.

A little bit of time passed and Dan began to wonder if he should head up and check on Stella. Before he could move, however, he heard laughter come from the circle of women behind him.

“Dan, I didn’t realize that you had grown into such a strapping young man,” said Mrs. Williams. Dan turned to look at her, and saw the tiny, long haired succubus standing directly behind her.

“Mrs. Williams, quick, get away from there,” he said. None of the women could see it, and Dan could tell in an instant that it was already beginning to have an effect on them.

“Oh, so you want me to come over to you, huh?” she said. “Dan, you’re so forward.”

Mrs. Williams was a strikingly beautiful, mid-thirties woman, a little on the plump side but with big, well-formed breasts. She began to unbutton her blouse as she walked over to Dan, and he couldn’t keep his cock from beginning to get excited in his pants.

“Have you ever thought about me before, Dan?” She stared at him intensely as she spoke, which only made it harder for Dan to resist her advances. “My son told me that some of the boys around town refer to me as a MILF…would you happen to be one of them, maybe?”

Dan jumped forward, and tried to move through the women and to the succubus. They grabbed at him and held him in place, the powers of the succubus overloading them with sexual urges and forcing them to do its bidding.

“Stop!” cried Dan. “You don’t understand, there’s-“

“Shh, it’s okay Dan,” whispered Mrs. Williams. “Nobody is ever going to find out about this. It will be our little book club secret.”

Three of the women had their arms on his shoulders, and he couldn’t struggle his way out of their grasp with any amount of strength. Mrs. Williams ran her hands down the front of his body and began unzipping his fly. It was hard for Dan to look at, or even believe what was happening. He’d known Chad since he was young, the two of them had enjoyed sleep overs together, and Mrs. Williams had tucked them both in…and now she was stroking his member and bringing it into a hot, erect state.

The succubus appeared to be smiling, and Dan felt his blood beginning to boil with a mixture of lust and anger. It stepped close to the circle of women, who were arranged around and focused on Dan, the book of the week forgotten in lieu of his cock.

“Damn it, you all need to snap out of it,” he cried. Mrs. Williams just smiled at him and slowly sank to her knees in front of his cock.

“Dan, just relax,” she whispered. “This is going to feel so good for you. Don’t you want to feel good?”

She brought her mouth to the tip of his cock, and slowly began to slide her mouth over it. It felt amazing, and Dan had to force himself to stay focused on what was happening.

“Stella!” he cried. “It’s…oh man, it’s down here.”

Watching the mother of his friend suck his cock as though she was starring in a porno was almost absurdly hot for Dan. He felt himself giving over to the sensation, and letting the busty older woman go to work on his rod, licking it and sucking it with tenderness and expertise.

Some of the other women began to join in on the action. Dan recognized one of them as the resident librarian, a woman who used to run the after school program for his middle school back when he was younger. She had small breasts, but they head large, perky nipples, and she pulled them out and pushed them into Dan’s face. He found himself beginning to lick and such on them almost unconsciously, and his hips began to move forward, taking full advantage of Mrs. William’s warm, wet mouth.

“Dan, are you okay?” called Stella. She didn’t see the succubus at first, and Dan was too overwhelmed by pleasure to alert her in time.

The creature leaped towards the sorceress before she had the time to react. Dan pushed forward against the throng of women holding him back, but all he succeeded in doing was push his cock deep into Mrs. William’s throat.

“Nooo!” cried Stella. All it took was a single touch from the hand of the succubus, and the blond haired woman dropped to her knees. Her cheeks flushed bright red, and she began to breathe deeply and heavily.

Mrs. Williams had increased her pace on Dan’s dick. He could feel himself beginning to get close, and all of the women surrounding him appeared to be waiting on the moment like little school girls waking up early on Christmas morning.

“Dan,” moaned Stella, slowly crawling across the floor on her hands and knees. “Please Dan, help me. My body…it’s on fire…I need you.”

It was hard for him to peel his eyes away as the sorceress slowly began to pull her robe off. One of Stella’s hands was rubbing between her legs, and somehow it seemed more lewd and erotic to Dan than anything else he had seen that day.

“Oh, fuck!” he moaned. Another one of the book club women had moved her mouth into position, licking at Dan’s shaft and creating a sexual experience for him that bordered on the verge of sensory over load. Stella was slowly shifting into position, her eyes full of sex, but also conflict. She was trying to fight it, Dan realized.

He couldn’t do it, and decided to take a chance. One of the women moved slightly, and he capitalized on the moment by throwing himself forward, knocking the group back and allowing him to momentarily break free. The succubus was dead ahead, and Dan tackled it, pinning the creature’s naked body to the ground and letting his cock push in between its legs.

It said something to him that sounded like a plea in a language he couldn’t understand, arcane and irregular. The thing looked almost like a young teenage girl, Dan thought, though its eyes seemed to betray a wisdom and age that went far beyond that. It struggled underneath him, and in his attempt to restrain it, he felt the head of his dick begin to knock against the very tight entrance to its pussy.

“Not so tough now, are you?” asked Dan. He looked over his shoulder and saw the women frozen in place, almost as though they were locked in between the will of the creature and their own sensibilities.

Dan decided to take it further, pushing his cock into the succubus slowly and deliberately. The creature seemed to relent after a moment, and its eyes looked at Dan with the same fiery erotic hunger that he had seen in Jess earlier that day.

“Oh, you like that, don’t you?” whispered Dan. “You’re really tight for a magical being, you know that?”

The succubus let out a sound that sounded like a mixture of a cry and a moan, and Dan went to work. He thrust his hips into it hard, letting his cock pump into the thing’s unnaturally warm and wet cunt.

Strangely, it seemed as though the creature had some type of spell or aura cast over its sex organ. His dick was being pulled into it and massaged as though it had a powerful will of its own. This only spurred Dan on further, and he fucked the tiny woman with even more intensity.

The scene was so strange, and so hot. Stella and the book club women were watching, and seemed to almost be cheering Dan on with their eyes. If he could subdue this thing, he could free them. But the only way to do that was to make it release before he did, to make it cum and submit to him.

The succubus dug its fingernails into Dan’s back. He couldn’t tell if it was in defense, or as a way of urging him on. Either way, the effect of it was to make Dan fuck harder, and more roughly. He pulled at the thing’s long hair and began to bite its neck.

That was apparently enough to push the tiny woman creature over the edge. It let out a strangely soothing moan, and tensed up, thrusting its hips into the air. Dan gratefully grabbed onto the creature’s buttocks and thrust deep a couple more times, feeling his cock relax and begin to ejaculate its own load inside of her.

“That’s it, that’s perfect!” yelled Stella. She jumped forward, apparently free of the succubus spell, and made a grab for the thing. It moved with inhuman speed, jumping to its feet and then disappearing into a strange pink glow right before the sorceress set her arms on it.

“Damn it,” said Dan. “It got away.”

Stella looked at him, and then to the book club women. They were blushing fiercely, and seemed to all be hard at work dealing with their confusion and shame.

“I’m going to memory wipe them,” said Stella. “This isn’t a situation that will fade on its own, I don’t think.”

Dan took one final look at Mrs. Williams, and then nodded. He couldn’t help but smile at the thought of the next time he visited Chad’s house, even if he was the only one who would remember.

Stella spoke a quick incantation and then waved her hand until a mystical light came out and spilled onto the women. The entire group of them collapsed down to the floor and then seemed to fall into a deep sleep.

“Are they okay?” he asked.

“They’ll be fine in a couple of hours.” She turned towards Dan, and smiled at him. “And uh…thanks for your help. A lesser man would have…well, they might have used that situation to their advantage.”

Dan knew exactly what she was talking about, and did feel a little proud of his ability to hold out. It had been incredibly tempting, looking at Stella in the state she was in, but he knew that he never would have been able to live with himself if he’d taken her like that.

“Yeah, no problem,” he said. “I’m just glad I could help.”

The sun had set outside, and the two of them walked out of the library together. Stella seemed to be thinking intently, and after a minute, she turned to Dan and looked deep into his eyes.

“I’m going to head back to my house for the night, you should do the same,” she said. “I’m going to need your help early tomorrow morning, before you go to school.”

“Wait, what?” asked Dan. “I mean…this is so sudden.”

“You’ll learn,” said Stella. “And you’re already halfway capable. I’m looking forward to working with you, Dan.”

She reached her hand out, and smiled at him. After a moment’s thought, Dan took it and shook it.

“Likewise,” he said. A strange heat seemed to spread through his body, and then there was a silence on the air.
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FREE EXCERPT FROM “LAST MAN ALIVE”

 

CHAPTER 1

 

The morning did not seem to hold any major significance to Julius.

It was Sunday, the last day of his survivalist camping trip, and he was tired. It had been two long weeks of hands on nature adventuring, and his body felt as though it had reached the point of exhaustion. 

The summer was drawing to a close, and Julius was ready to enter his senior year of high school. His trip had actually been a way for him to blow off steam in preparation for it. He wanted to take the last of his time in secondary school more seriously, and was sure that nothing short of perfection would be enough to meet the expectations of his dad and step-mom.

Julius pushed through the trees, following the same, almost undetectable trail out that he had taken in. He had always had a penchant for being out in the woods. It was a place untouched by civilization, separated from modern society and much closer to the world of the past, and he loved it.

As he made his way the last few feet back to the small parking area off the side of the worn dirt road he had taken his car up, he heard a noise. Turning around, he realized that there was another hiker approaching from a different trail across the road. She stepped out from behind a throng of leaves, and Julius got his first look at her.

The woman was in her late twenties or early thirties, and was dressed in a rugged top that highlighted her generous cleavage and a pair of tight, incredibly short jean cutoffs. Julius immediately found himself having to fight the urge to check her out. Her breasts were large, as she bent over to brush some dirt off her leg, he snuck a guilty glance at one of her briefly exposed nipples.

Strangely enough, she turned to look at him, and he found her stare to be just as focused and invasive as he imagined his own to be, if not more so. She walked over slowly, almost as if she was an animal sneaking up on its prey.

“Hey there,” said Julius. “How’s it going?”

“You…you’re alive?” said the woman, in disbelief. “How is that possible?”

“I don’t know, I mean…the forest isn’t really too bad when you have food and supplies.”

She walked over and grabbed his hand, and Julius just watched, totally confused and thrown off guard. She smiled at him, and then set her hand on his chest. It felt warm, and Julius could feel himself getting a little excited at her touch.

He saw that there was a wedding ring on her hand, and it only seemed to make the situation seem even weirder. The woman leaned close to him. Julius’s first reaction was to pull back, but it had been weeks since he’d been around a woman, and she had such a pretty face…

The two of them kissed. The woman seemed to have a passion within her that went beyond simple infatuation. She pushed her tongue into Julius’s mouth and pulled his hands onto her breasts, as though she needed to be touched. He obliged her and began running his fingers across her bosom.

“Please do it,” said the woman. “I know this is a dream, but please,”

Julius’s horniness outweighed his confusion at what the woman was saying, and he pressed forward, sliding his hands slowly down her back and then pulling her top up and over her head.

She was a married woman, and they were out in the open next to a hiking trail. This was not a good idea on paper. Julius also felt a little guilty for instigating her into infidelity. But she was strikingly beautiful, and his cock was responding to what was happening and leading him towards taking it further.

He pulled her over towards his car, and then opened the door to the backseat and helped her inside. He left it open, giving her room to extend her legs out into the air, and then climbed in after. The woman quickly began taking off his belt and pulling down his pants, and he felt a hot sensation run through his member as she began to massage it with her hands.

“Please,” the woman whispered. “Put it in me.”

Julius leaned forward and kissed her, and the set about pulling the skin tight jean cutoffs she was wearing off her legs. She helped by wiggling her hips back and forth in a manner that Julius found to be almost intoxicating to watch.

Her panties caught on the fabric of her shorts and were pulled along. The woman had a small patch of neatly trimmed pubic hair, and as Julius began to rub his hard cock against her womanhood, he could feel its warmth tempting him to take things further.

He brought the head of his dick to the entrance of her cunt and slowly pushed in. The woman immediately began to scream with pleasure, acting almost as though she had never been fucked before. She felt amazing, and his cock was twitching with ecstasy as he went further in.

At the same time, however, guilt was eating away at Julius. This was clearly a married woman, and from the way she was acting, it didn’t seem like she was in her right mind. These thoughts seemed to battle with his lust and desire inside his mind, and the more primal elements seemed to be winning out.

He began to build up to a faster pace, thrusting into the woman with animalistic intent. The contrast between the time he had spent amongst nature, away from other human beings, to what was happening to him now seemed to be almost unreal.

The woman had wrapped her legs around his waist and was pulling him into her, lifting her hips up to meet each of his thrusts as though trying to wrestle him into submission. It pushed Julius to fuck her even harder, slamming his cock into her as she cried out underneath him.

“Oh god, yes!” yelled the woman. “Please, don’t stop. Cum inside me, I want you to cum inside me!”

She began to tense up, the motion of her hips arrested as an orgasm wracked over her body. Julius was still pumping into her, pushing deeper and faster and feeling his own limit approach. He bucked forward one last time and felt his cock explode, spraying his white hot load deep inside the woman.

Julius took a moment to breath, and then stepped out of his car and began getting dressed. The woman lied there for a minute after, her eyes looking almost glazed over, and he began to wonder if she was okay.

“Hey, what’s wrong?” asked Julius. “Are you worried about your husband?”

“When am I going to wake up?” the woman asked.

“You’re not dreaming,” he said. “I’m a real person.”

She looked at him with a shocked expression on your face. She began to blush bright red and scrambled to cover her modesty.

“That’s not possible, all of the men are…” she said, trailing off as her thoughts jumped ahead. “Oh my god!”

The woman quickly grabbed the rest of her clothes and then began running towards her own car. She got inside and drove off, disappearing just as suddenly and unexpectedly as she had arrived. Julius shook his head, confused, and then climbed into the driver’s seat. Something very strange seemed to be going on, and he wanted to figure out what it was.








  
 





CHAPTER 2

 

Julius felt disoriented as he drove back to his house. The small town that he and his family lived in looked the same as usual from a distance, but as he drove deeper into it, he began to get a strange feeling of something being out of place.

It almost felt as though he was coming back to an alien copy of the town, where the basics had been sufficiently replicated, but some of the finer details had been left out. As he began to see people walking on the street, he realized what it was.

There were only women around, wherever he looked. He thought it was just a coincidence at first. He’d had a similar feeling as a kid a couple of times when he had walked to school and not seen any cars or people for the entire journey. But in like in those instances, the sensation was not being proven to be unfounded.

He looked in all directions as he drove, but still didn’t see a single male. His stomach began to twist, and his palms began to get sweaty. Something was definitely up, and it was impossible for him to even speculate as to what it was. Somehow, it made him feel almost like he was in mortal danger.

Julius ran a red light at one of the few intersections in his town in a rush to make it back to his parent’s house. He forced himself to breathe, and tried to calm down. Everything would be explained once he got home. He could work things out then, and get a proper sense of what was happening.

Finally, he pulled into the driveway of the family home. It was a middle class two story house, well maintained, but nothing extravagant. He got out of his car and rushed inside, throwing the door open and scanning the living room.

“Mom? Dad?” he called. “Is anybody home?”

Julius turned and saw his step-mom, Laura, making her way out of the kitchen. The expression on her face was strange, a mixture of shock, confusion, and relief. She walked towards him slowly, tears beginning to well up in the corners of her eyes.

“Julius?” she muttered. “How on Earth…?”

His mom took her hand and brought it up to his face. It was soft against his cheek, and made him feel a little excited, to his own discomfort.  Laura was an attractive woman, with large breasts, a solid butt, and a thin waist that made her body a pleasure to look at. It made him feel like a bit of a pervert to admit, but at 34 years old, she was still a total bombshell, and certainly provided the neighborhood with an ample amount of eye candy.

She was wearing a loose summer dress, low cut in the front and short on the bottom. Julius reached his arms out to pull her into a hug, feeling the fabric of the dress against his hands and the softness of her breasts against his chest. She wasn’t wearing a bra, he realized.

“Mom, what’s going on?” he asked.

Laura sobbed into his shoulder and hugged him even tighter. He did the best he could to console her, rubbing his hands up and down her back until she was in a state to speak.

“Julius…he’s dead. Your father…is dead,” she whispered. “All of the men are, Julius. They all are dead!”

He looked at her blankly, not sure if he was correctly hearing what she was saying.

“What…How, how is that…” he started to speak, but found it almost impossible to find any words. “Mom, what are you talking about?”

Laura walked over to the couch, sat down, and then straightened out her dress. Tears were running down her face, and she looked at him as though he were a condemned man.

“There was a sickness…some type of disease, or virus,” she said. “It killed all of the men, and all of the boys. All of them! Julius…so many people have died...”

“Mom, that doesn’t make any sense,” said Julius. “It couldn’t have killed everyone. I’m still alive, and I feel fine.”

She seemed to snap back to reality, as though realizing what it meant for him to be there in front of her.

“Oh god, no, sweetie!” she cried. “We, we have to get you to quarantine! Do you feel okay? Don’t let yourself fall asleep! It always seems to happen after going to sleep!”

“I’m not tired mom, relax,” he said. “Don’t panic, we’ll figure things out.”

“Julius, I’m so…happy,” she said, stepping towards him. “I never thought I’d see you again.”

He smiled at her, and held his arms open. Laura stepped into his embrace, leaning her head against her son’s chest. Her hair was so soft, and he felt his lower half responding to the feeling of having her body so close, even though she was his mother.

Laura looked up at him, and his eyes met hers. Something outside of the reality he had once known and lived in was happening and there was no way for him to stop it, but all he could think about in the moment was how beautiful and enticing his mom’s eyes were. He felt his face drawing closer to hers, and then their lips met.

The embrace instantly seemed to heat up and become something illicit, and sexually compelling. Julius felt his hands running up and down his mom’s back, and she lifted her leg up slightly and pushed her crotch against him. His cock was quickly stirring in his pants, but before things could go any further, an alarm went off on Laura’s phone.

“Oh, uh, sorry,” she said. “That’s for the pie I’m baking. We’re having a memorial tomorrow morning at the church.”

Julius coughed, and a strange, awkward silence seemed to descend over the room. He had no idea what had just happened between him and his mom. It must just be the tension of the situation, or how relieved she was to find out that he was alive, he thought.

“Mom…” he said. “If everything you’ve told me is true, then how am I not dead?”

“I have no idea sweetie, and frankly, I don’t care,” she replied. “I’m just glad that you’re alive.”

She smiled at him, and he smiled back.

“Please, let me make you dinner,” Laura said. “With Liza still away and your father…well, let’s just say it’s been very lonely around here lately.

“Alright mom, thanks,” said Julius. “At this point, I could definitely use a hot meal.”
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