

I am in Boston for a conference, I will be presenting best hiring practices on day three of the conference. There have been a variety of meetings offered as is usual for industry trade shows, the meeting I am in right now is on motivation, the speaker is putting me to sleep, a testimonial to the value of the content. I scan the room for any attractive women. Female beauty is the most incredible thing in my life. Once I see a woman that I think is attractive I can imagine her doing all sorts of very interesting things. Directly behind me; about three rows back, I see a strawberry blonde who catches me looking, she smiles at me. I put my hands up to my head in the “sleep” position to show that the speaker is putting me out.

She stands up and walks towards me; I get up and meet her half way. The woman is striking, long legs, nice figure. Very tall and curvy, I love curvy. Her dress is quite tight and clings to her body in just the right way. I love the new fashion trends that encourage shorter skirts. She gives me the once over with a teasing smile. 

“Good morning, my name is Michael, great to meet you.” I say as I hold out my hand.

“Good morning, Michael, my name is Natalie.” She says with an open smile.

“Let's take a walk,” I say.

Natalie walks beside me as we exit out into the hall.

“Thank you for taking me out of that “de-motivational” meeting.” She says.

“Would you like to take a walk in town? It is a truly beautiful day.” I ask.

Natalie pauses and looks at me, then nods as if she has made a decision. “Let’s take a hooky day and go up to Essex. I love the beach up there.”

I am surprised and pleased at her forward style.  “I would love to; I am staying here in the hotel. Do you mind if I go up to my room and change.”

“Can I see your room? I have this thing about learning how rooms can be different in the same hotel.” Natalie says as we walk to the lobby.

I feel awkward for a moment; I nod my agreement and smile. Natalie seems pleased but says nothing, we go up the stairs, I am staying on the sixth floor. I love the way she agrees to climb the stairs rather than take the easy way, she is in excellent shape, using the stairs should be required, elevators make us weak. Natalie rushes by me and stops on a landing above me.

“Michel, my thighs are burning can you check to see if I am cramping?” She asks as she bends over and pulls up her skirt showing me that she is totally naked, no hair and no panties.

“I would love to.” I say as I bend over to nibble on her firm ass cheek while I run my hands over her strong thighs.

“That feels nice, you have excellent hands.” Natalie says.

“Your legs are incredible, I don’t feel the muscles cramping though.” I reply.

“I think the cramp is a bit higher.” she says as she spreads her legs wider.

I run my hand up the inside of her leg and play my fingers over her moist pussy, spreading her silky  lips, I slide a finger inside, she is dripping wet. My cock pulses his approval.

“That is it, can you slide your fingers in a bit deeper please, two fingers will do nicely.” Natalie says in a soft voice.

I push two fingers all the way into Natalie’s nicely slick pussy, finding her g-spot, she takes in a breath, I know that I am getting to her.

“I think you should squeeze shut the muscle that is cramping, I have heard that can help it relax if you pulse it over and over.” I say as I lean forward and put soft kisses on her sexy round ass cheeks.

Natalie clamps her vagina muscles down on my fingers.

“Is that what you mean?” she asks.

“Perfect.” I reply.

She pulses her pussy and squeezes my fingers for several minutes, suddenly a door opens above us. I pull my fingers out of her slick hole; she stands up slowly and straightens out her dress. I make a big show of putting my fingers still wet with her juices, in my mouth. 

“Very nice.” I say.

She smiles and continues the climb to the sixth floor. She pauses to flash her nice round ass once more, when I move closer she giggles like a teenager and runs up the last flight.

“What number?” She asks.

“675.”

She tosses her sexy, full head of black hair as she looks at the wall signs that indicate the locations of the rooms by number, without a word she turns to her left and walks towards my room. I have a suite at the end of the hall. Natalie smiles as she finds the door, I get very close to her, close enough to kiss her. She does not back away, but, I don’t kiss her either. I put the key card in the reader and hold the door open for her. She prances into the room, coltishly.

“Amazing room, well that settles that, I am staying here for the rest of the conference.” She opens the blinds wide; there is an excellent view of Boston Harbor. She opens the sliders and goes out on the deck.

I follow her out and stand very close to her; the perfume she wears is amazingly hypnotic. I wonder if she knows how risky her behavior is, she seems so child like. I pull her closer and she relaxes into me, she nuzzles my neck in a very feline way, I get goose bumps and weak in the knees. I look into her eyes; her pupils look odd for a fraction of a second. I smile as I realize what is going on. I pull her into my chest and kiss her softly, teasingly. It has been a long time since I ran into someone like her, for a moment I hope that I am wrong, but I know that I am not. I wait for her to make the next move as I enjoy the hypnotic power of her kiss. Natalie leans into me and reaches for my belt buckle. I moan my approval, she is sure that she is in control.

I straighten her up and then I lean her over the railing, I lift her skirt and push three fingers in her now dripping pussy, I slide my fingers in and out slowly, she pushes back like she would like to stand up. This is where my suspicion will be confirmed or not. I use one arm to hold her in position; she has her hands on the railing, round firm ass pushing back against my cock. Natalie shows amazing strength but I have leverage and my own version of “amazing” strength, I keep her bent over. She pauses and seems confused, Natalie makes another effort to twist away; this time, I move closer and reach around her to squeeze her full tits, I take the time to pinch both of her nipples and twist them hard.

“Ouch, you are hurting me.” she says, I can tell she is lying. Pain is a source of pleasure for her kind; I have her figured out properly.

“Really, does that mean you want to suck my cock more than you want me to fuck your juicy pussy?” I growl into her ear.

“Yes please let me suck you dry, please.” she pleads going soft and relaxed in my arms.

I turn without a word and walk into my room, I pull off my clothes with my back to her, my hackles rise but I have her measure, she will wait, I have her confused, so she will wait before she attacks me. I turn to her so she can see the size of my rock hard cock, it is over fourteen inches long and the size of a coke can in diameter. Her eyes open wide in shock.

“I have never even heard of such a huge cock, I may have to change my mind, not sure if I can fit it in my mouth.” From her tone I can tell that she knows who I am.

“That would be sad; you don’t want to disappoint me do you?” I say as I take two steps closer to her.

Natalie hisses at me and turns to run out the balcony door, we are six floors above the ground, she leaps over the railing, I am right behind her. She outstretches her arms, I see that her body is covered in a strange shimmer, just then my tongue shoots out of my mouth and wraps around her, I pull her back into the room with my tongue and throw her on the bed.

“No way, you are long dead; no way this is happening to me.” She screams.

I move my hand in a quick spell casting, a shimmer appears around her mouth, when the lights caused by my spell fade, I have magically sewn her mouth shut; all she can do is moan. I don’t want anyone to hear her screams.

“A succubus, shape- changer, my lucky day.” I say as I leap on her and spread her legs wide.

I drive my cock deep into her wet pussy in one stroke, even with her mouth sewn shut her scream is loud enough to be heard. I cast a damper spell to make sure we are not interrupted, this is way too much fun to let a mortal interrupt us. I fuck her hard, spreading her legs wide open. Her eyes are huge as I pound myself into her over and over again, she begins to relax. I lean in to give her a kiss; her fingers sprout razor sharp claws as she strikes at my eyes. I smile as her claws slide over my defenses; I fuck her harder, showing her how powerless she is. I reach up and pin her arms above her head, Natalie struggles but I am much more powerful, I continue fucking her hard and fast. Her eyes roll up in her head as her body spasms under me, her orgasm is violent, she thrashes under me, I ache to fill her with my cum but I hold back. I want to take her in the only way that will bond this killer to me forever, I need to fuck her ass and then make her suck me dry to bind this succubus to me. I continue to fuck her through three more orgasms, she is limp as a dish rag when I pull my dripping cock out of her pussy and turn her over, I bury my cock in her asshole in one powerful stroke, I lay on her and whisper in her ear.

“You will be my pet; I will use your tight ass and bond you to me. Take my demonic cock in your tight asshole and tell me that you are mine or I will fuck you until you explode in flames.” I growl.

My use of her tight anus is relentless; I fuck her for what seems like days. She fights me, I am tireless, I ache to fill her asshole with my seed, but I know it will kill her. I have grown fond of this temptress; I want to try to save her and bind her to my cause. I grind my cock into her; then decide to take a break; I say three words to bind her to the bed. I climb off her and look at her sexy body, nice wide hips, and huge buns. She truly has booty of epic proportions; she must have 46 inch hips. I slap her big ass and release her mouth.

“Scream and I will bind you again. You know how this goes, you will suck my cock and eat my cum, you will ask me for it so I can bind you. I am not done with your body; you will beg me for more.” I say.

“Fuck off old man, you are tired. There are many of us and only one of you, release me, I will suck you clean.” Natalie purrs.

I laugh out loud. “You think it will be easy, okay then, on your knees, reach back and pull that big ass open, beg me to fuck that dirty hole more. Beg me.”

Again she leaps at me, this time spitting acid; I smile as the acid spray is stopped several inches from my body, when the acid slides off my defenses and drips on the bed the sheet burns away. I raise my hand, casting a control spell; she slowly rises up in the air, struggling against my power. I move my fingers; her body rotates, I make her lie on the bed, I use my magic to spread her legs wide, ankles are by her ears, her asshole gapes at me. I push my entire hand in her ass and fist her over and over, she moans and tosses her head as I brutally fist her bunghole, it opens for me, I stroke my cock and look at her, the anger in eyes would terrify a mortal man.

“You cannot win but I love your desire to resist.” I say.

I push my other hand into her wet pussy and fist both of her holes now. I hold her down and grind my asshole on her face; she is powerless to move, she growls and hisses as I rub my ass all over her; tea bagging her and grinding her into the bed. She wants to bite my balls but I have her mouth sewn shut again. I fist her in this oddly contorted position until I decide it is time to fuck her. I stand up and move my hands, casting a new spell, she is forced onto her knees, I use my powers to spread her huge ass cheeks wide, her asshole is ready and open for my cock. I make my cock larger, now it is over a foot in diameter and three feet long, I release her mouth.

“Scream as loud as you want as I ram my cock in your ass, no one can hear. You will be sucking it clean, enjoy your last few moments of freedom as a succubus. I am going to take you as mine and you will beg me to let you lead me back to your brethren, “I say as I tease her asshole with my huge cock.

I moan as I am consumed by pleasure and lust, it feels so good to let my powers go like this. It has been many years since I was attacked by one of the Terranaugs. I had taken myself out of the hunt, mostly because I had not heard of any strange deaths in years. I look down to see that over half of my three foot long cock is buried in Natalie’s ass, she is screaming in rage. I want to hear her tell me to fuck her harder.

“Fuck me all you want, fill all of my holes but you know the law. You have to make me orgasm with your cock buried in my ass, then you have to shoot a hot load in my throat. You can’t fucking make me cum, I will deny both of us that pleasure.” she screams so loud I expect the mirror to shatter.

I bury my cock up to my balls in her asshole, I ram my cock into her over and over, I feel her sphincter clamp and release, the sweet pressure of her tight asshole fills me with lust that consumes my body and awareness. I know she is fighting the orgasm that my huge cock is making her ache for, she is going to cum and very soon. I grab her thick hair and pull her face closer to me.

“Cum for me Natalie, scream my name as you squeeze my fat cock with your asshole. Cum for me.” I command.

“Michael, I am cumming, shoot your load in my tight asshole, fill me with your seed.” She screams as she squeezes my cock.

It feels like my cock is in a vice, I continue to ram into her over and over, I fight my orgasm. She knows it will kill her if I shoot my molten cum in her ass, she knows that she will be free if I cum in her. I rip my cock out of her ass and ram it into her mouth, I break her teeth as I do, my load shoots out of my cock, fills her mouth and splashes over her face and hair. Natalie gurgles as she tries to resist swallowing the molten hot cum that will bind her to me forever. I reach down and pinch her nose shut, her face turns purple but she swallows and breathes in my huge load of jism. Her face relaxes immediately, her eyes turn black, she is mine.

Two

I rub oil of ice dragon on Natalie’s beet red asshole. She has been unconscious for almost twenty four hours. My cock is still pulsing from the best orgasm I can ever remember having, that is saying quite a lot since I am over three thousand years old. She moans suddenly and rolls on her back; I smile into her red eyes and tilt my head.

“How are you feeling beautiful?”

“Fucking sore as hell, you fucked the shit out of me.” she says as she rubs her pussy and ass. 

“You don’t shit; you suck the life energy out of humans. If you eat food at all, your body simply converts it to energy. All of your holes are created to give pleasure to you and your mates. By the way you succeeded admirably, that was the best orgasm I have ever had. “I say as I sit beside her and run my hand over her huge breast.

“Love your touch, what were you rubbing on my abused little butt?” Natalie says softly.

The tone and inflection of her speech is very soft, I can tell that she is mine. It is not my style to abuse those who are under my control, but I am tempted in her case. Succubae are the most dangerous of the Terranaugs. Natalie looks like she is twenty five but she is likely older than I am. As the last of the Syndanari hunters, I am sworn to destroy every Terranaug I find. My personal choice has been to bind them, both male and female, and make them do as I command. So far I have used mostly males, but Natalie’s tight hole has converted me. I plan to have her show me to her sisters as soon as she recovers from the hard fucking that bound her to me.

“Ice Dragon oil.” I say.

“Wow; you truly are Syndari, Ice Dragons are impossible to kill.” Natalie says sounding impressed.

“Even harder to suck off, as you will discover.” I laugh.

She looks at me; trying to tell if I am kidding, I stick my tongue out and use its infinite length to lick over her jutting nipples. Natalie closes her eyes and moans, Succubae are vulnerable to any form of sexual playfulness, nipples especially. Her pussy start to moisten, she moves to rub her glorious clit; it is the size of a grape. My tongue wraps around her two inch long nipple and squeezes it, Natalie’s legs spread wide, I push a finger into her pussy.

“I am so horny, please feed me.” Natalie begs.

It is part of my duty as an owner of this sexy, curvy Succubus to feed her. Since my powers are granted from Gaia herself I can handle giving Natalie all the energy she needs. It is on me to have fun doing it; thinking of new ways to fuck her will make my life more joyous than it has been in years. I smile at my new consort.

“How do you want to be fed my darling?”

“Fuck my mouth; I want you to drown me in your sweet cum again. That was fucking awesome.” 

“Did your teeth heal up?”

“You dirty old fucker, you knocked them out fucking me with that steel telephone pole you call a cock didn’t you?”

“I had to cum and I wanted you alive, something had to give and I know you regenerate.”

“Still hurt like hell.”

“You still came so hard you fainted.”

She throws a pillow at me in response.

I am naked and my cock is more human sized now. I know a Succubus has a clit in her throat just like in the Deep Throat movie. Linda Lovelace was not Terranaug but I have always thought that the writer had met one.

“Dance for me, use your powers, make me ache to fuck your sexy mouth.”

Natalie’s bright red eyes glow with lust, she moves in a sinuous and sexy way, imagine the sexiest dancer you have ever seen and quadruple the feeling they gave you. A succubus is born to turn humans on. I am not human but it works on me as well. My cock fills with blood and is rock hard in seconds. She crawls to where I am sitting and uses her long tongue to lick my thigh, I watch in fascination as her tongue caresses my balls and slips under me to tickle my asshole.

“I remember how you sat on my face, you almost suffocated me.”

“Tongue fuck me; make me ache to fuck your willing face. Make my balls fill with the hot jism you need.”

Natalie makes this purring noise that makes my cock vibrate; my people have organs similar to human males. I have a prostate type gland that is even more susceptible to touch than the one in humans, Natalie is using her long tongue, now pushed deep in my asshole, making my prostate gland vibrate, I feel the need to shoot a load all over her. Her tongue is touching my gland and the vibration is carrying right down her tongue and into me. I make my cock a bit larger to store more of the hot cum that is bubbling up inside me. I am so not going to let her make me shoot my load so quickly. She replaces the tongue in my ass with her fingers, she takes my cock deep into her throat, I can see her neck move as my cock fills her. Natalie moans her approval as I slowly fuck her throat; her fingers in my ass have me very close to orgasm. Natalie moans and her throat tightens around my huge cock as the clit in her throat gives her an orgasm. A succubus needs sexual energy to survive; my entire range of hunter powers is based on my sexuality. The mother earth, Gaia is a sexual dynamo of endless capacity. I have wondered why she hides that from her followers, letting the sickening blood fetish of the vampires take precedence. She has laughed and told me that humans are not ready to understand how powerful and nurturing sex is.  That was the apple that is mentioned in the bible; in any case I have the gift of Gaia’s limitless power, it is time to feed Natalie. I expand my cock until it sinks deep into her body; her stomach distends as my molten cum fills her. Natalie howls around my cock as she absorbs the energy. My cock becomes flaccid; it falls out of her mouth. Her breathing is relaxed, she is fully sated now.

“Wow” she says as she curls up and falls asleep again.

I scan the web looking for records of deaths in the Boston area. There are the normal killings, gang related, fits of passion etc. I am looking for a pattern of unexplainable deaths, people found with smiles on their faces, stone cold dead but no cause of death discovered. I go back four years and find none. I look over at Natalie, she is lying on her stomach with her truly glorious buns fully exposed, my cock hardens again but I elect to let her sleep. There will be plenty of time for play later. I lay my head on her buns and dose off, lurid dreams about tentacles and humans acting like puppets trouble my sleep. The thought of demonic tentacles inserting themselves in both males and females scares me. I have fought tentacles and have taken a beating every time. My cock and tongue are no match for a beast that can have hundreds of arms to attack me. I have had to use my magic in every case where I had to fight a tentacle beast, magic is my strongest weapon but it costs me dearly. I wake up covered in sweat, Natalie is stroking my cock, I am hard as steel and hungry for her body. Without a word I stand up and rub my cock on her nipples, Natalie moans and opens her mouth. My cock sinks into her throat; I turn over and bury my tongue in her pussy in a 69 position. I extend my tongue deep into her willing depths and tongue fuck her as she sucks my cock, we lick and suck on each other for hours until we both collapse again, I have found a mate, the first in fifty years. She can take all that I have to offer and still wants more.

“Love the trick where your tongue touches me so deep in my pussy.” Natalie purrs.

“Love the way your throat massages my cock and milks me dry.” I reply.

Natalie touches my cock and it leaps out at her, I let it grow to the length it needs to rub over her full lips, she uses her long tongue to lick the big purple head, I moan my approval. She swallows it all the way to my balls, she looks like a carnivorous snake as she sucks over three feet of cock down her bottomless gullet, it feels fucking amazing as she uses her hand to pull my cock out and then pushes it back down her throat. I cum in seconds, the hot fluid drips out of her mouth and lands on my chest, she grins as she sucks up every drop.

“I have never been so well fed.” she smiles.

“My pleasure.”

“What next?”

“Tell me how you and your kind are surviving without killing.”

“Ah, we decided that having hunters like you looking to ram your amazing cocks in our willing holes was not a way to live. We have created a way to feed and not kill.”

I get chills as I realize what an elegant solution that is; I had let my rose colored glasses take over. My hope that the Terranaug threat was ended is replaced by the realization that my foe has out maneuvered me.

“There is more my lord, a tentacle approached Caylen, she is the Queen of Succubae. He provided her with feelings of joy and fed her in a way that has taken over her mind. She used to be independent and wild; she would kill and have joy doing so. Now she is always smiling and happy, no rage, no hunger, I don’t recognize her at all. In any case she has directed that none of us kill. The tentacle has fed me too; its touch is delicious, in a way that I cannot describe. It is part of our feeding ritual now. Plus it has found ways to control all those who oppose us. I have seen human women being used by the tentacle, quite a sight, I was so turned on it took six tentacles to fill my gaping holes!”

I look into her purple eyes, her eyes change color with her moods and at will, I feel a pang of jealousy, this tentacle beast really put it on her. A satisfied succubus is a happy succubus; this tentacle has found a way to feed itself and to feed others. Tentacles tend to be very territorial, but since they are so rare my people have not had a chance to study their goals and needs. Every time we find one they either kill us or we kill them, never any talk, straight to battle. This one has set up a perfect circle, it has the succubae to find prey, the tentacle can feed on humans and keep the succubae from killing and attracting attention.  I am intrigued; the conference I was attending has proved to be worthwhile after all.

“Are you hunting? Is that why you are here at the conference?” I ask as I play with her buns.

Natalie sighs and pushes back into my hand. “I am always on the hunt, you felt so hungry. I wanted you even before you saw me.”

“Where is your coven?” I ask.

“We have a home in Essex, near the ocean. The building is over three hundred years old.” Natalie answers just before she starts to lick my cock like an ice cream cone.

I watch her long tongue wrap itself around my cock, it feels amazing and she is such sexy eye candy. Natalie’s suck my fat cock deep into her throat I become hard as steel. I close my eyes and concentrate on the sexy feeling her mouth gives me. I realize that I need more than her mouth. I pick her up and kiss her mouth as I carry her out to the balcony, night has fallen. I lay her down on the large chaise lounge.

“Natalie you are so wild and alive, I want more. Tell me that you want my cock buried in your tight asshole.” I say softly in her ear.

She laughs and squeezes my cock. “I bet this fat meat has been hungry for tight holes like mine. You would kill a human if you fucked them like you do me. You are the one who should be begging me to allow you to fuck my tight ass.”

I nuzzle her buns as I spread he cheeks wide, my tongue buries itself deep in her asshole. I use my tongue to open her tight hole and to moisten it. My body has the ability to make a lube that is better than spit. She wiggles her ass and moans.

“Fuck that feels good, finger my pussy while you tongue fuck my asshole!” Natalie yells.

My tongue slides in and out of her asshole, it turns me on to tongue fuck her. I have four fingers slamming in and out of her pussy; we are in that state when I hear a noise. I look up to see an older woman peering over the wall between the balconies. The light is very dim, but she screams when she sees my tongue slide out of Natalie’s asshole, it is over two feet long and has small bulges, I could tell that Natalie loved my tongue to have bumps like some glass dildos. The woman screams again and runs into her room.

“Lets go fuck her to death.” Natalie laughs and gets to her feet. I can tell her legs are weak from the multiple orgasms I gave her by eating her asshole.

“No more killing of humans. On your knees, your tight ass is ready for this now.” I say as I hold my huge cock in my hand.

“Fuck yes fill my fucking ass with that cock, can you make it have bumps like you did your tongue?” Natalie asks.

I make my cock grow bumps and then I guide it into her asshole, she asshole gapes around my cock but she is still tight. I slide my cock in and out of her slowly building up speed until I am fucking her hard. After a few minutes of fucking like this Natalie starts to howl like a banshee, I use my magic to deaden the sound so only I can hear it.

“Fuck that tight ass, fill my fucking hole, holy shit I am cumming right now!” Natalie screams.

I fuck her through her orgasm. She falls down limp on the chaise lounge. I pull my cock out of her ass with an audible pop. I stand over her stroking my achy cock.

“Eat my asshole while I jerk off, I want to cum with your sexy tongue buried in my ass.” I command as I pull her to her feet by the hair.

Natalie purrs her approval as she spreads my ass cheeks and buries her tongue in my ass. Her tongue is not as long and as powerful as mine but she extends it for nearly a foot into my asshole, she hits my prostate perfectly. My cock hardens and I lose the ability to hold back, a gallon of hot jism shoots out of my cock and over the railing. It drips to the floor and sizzles on the tile floor. It cools and evaporates in seconds; I collapse on the cool tile and look up at the stars.

“Fuck me, you are fucking incredible.” I say to Natalie as I pull her into my arms.

“Michael you are so fucking hot, if my sisters learn how good you are they will not rest until they get to use you.” Natalie purrs as she strokes my cock, there is cum dripping out, she leans over and licks me clean.

There is a loud knock on my door. “Open up Police”

Natalie laughs. “Can I suck them to death.”

I roll her over and slap her ass hard. I get up and go to the door naked as the day I was hatched. I open the door only slightly, there are two uniformed women police officers at the door. There is a man with them that I recognize as the front desk clerk.

“Yes.” I say.

The larger one puts her hand on the door. “We have been told that you have a large snake in your room and that you are putting a young woman at risk. Open the door.”

“I am not allowing you to search the room.” I say. I may not be human but I understand my rights.

“This is a case of imminent safety, open the door now.” she says getting very belligerent. She pushes hard on the door, but her strength is puny compared to mine. I smile at her.

“You are stepping on my rights.” I say as I step away from the door suddenly, the door flies open and the officer falls to her knees. She looks up directly at my half hard cock with death in her eyes.

“Cuff him while I look around.” she says to her partner.

I smile at the younger woman who is transfixed by the size of my cock. The younger officer snaps out of her reverie and pulls out her cuffs. I turn around and put my hands behind my back, it takes her a few minutes to recover as she looks over my muscular back and buns. Finally she manages to close the cuffs around my wrists. 

Her older and uglier partner appears after a few minutes. She takes out her radio. “There are two naked people in the room but no snake.” she says to her dispatcher.

I walk back into the room and see Natalie in a lewd pose, her legs are bent back and behind her shoulders, she is rubbing her wet pussy.

“Fuck yes.” the younger officer mutters under her breath.

“I love uniforms.” Natalie purrs and laughs.

“You two are fucking sick.” the older officer says as she stomps out of the room.

“Stay, you know you want to suck on this.” Natalie says to the younger officer as she pushes two fingers into her pussy.

The young blonde gapes and blushes beet red. She pauses and then turns to leave, when she stops at the door I turn to her.

“Wait you left something.” I say as I snap the chain on her cuff and then break them off my wrist one at a time. I hand her the mangled cuffs and rub my cock as she watches, I get big quickly. I have my cock set at about eighteen inches and fat as a coke can.

The patrol woman puts her hand to her mouth and holds out her other hand and takes the mangled cuffs.  She turns and runs out, leaving the door open; the hotel manager is still there in the hall.

“Send up a bottle of your best bubbly.” I say as I walk closer, cock bobbing in all of its erect glory.

I close the door as he nods that he understands.

Natalie and I fall into paroxysms of laughter, after a full minute she asks. “I thought you had to stay incognito?”

“Since I can change my body at will there is no chance that they can look for a two foot long cock. I know what I can get away with. I love the pose you were in; can I see that again please?”

Natalie complies and I give her a screaming, gushing orgasm by eating her pussy and fingering her asshole.

I hope you enjoyed this story, Natalie and Michael are just beginning their explorations, there will be many more stories. Please feel encouraged to tell me what you think of my writing.

Dale.
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