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Naughty Excerpt from “The Nubile Nurse & Her Incubus Patient”

“It's fine,” I said as she was looking at me. My dick was starting to grow hard. It thrust up, big and proud. “I don't mind being naked around women.”

“I imagine you don't, Lothario,” she said. Her eyes flicked to my cock. The idea of her giving me a sexy sponge bath popped into my mind. Her top would get wet. Her breasts would bleed through because she took off her bra before giving it to me. Her panties, too.

“Well, I need to give you a sponge bath,” she said, marking on the clipboard. She hung that from the end of the bed and winked at me.

I smiled. I loved the wedding ring that flashed on her left hand. She hummed as she headed into the room's bathroom. Being in the hospital would be fun with such hot nurses. I heard the water turning on. She would be filling up the bucket. Taking off her bra and panties.

When she came out, I used my ability to peer through clothing. Her pink scrubs disappeared. Yes, indeed, she was naked beneath now. Her firm tits had a lovely jiggle to them as she approached me. They were D's almost Double D's. Big enough to give me a titty fuck.

I stopped seeing through her clothes as she mounted the bed between my legs. She set down her container with the hot, soapy water and ducked in the sponge. She smiled at me as she pulled it out and wringed it out on her pink scrubs.

“Whoops,” she purred as the fabric molded to them. Her tits bled through, her nipples hard. “These things happen when giving a sponge bath. We have to keep you clean.”

“Yes, we do,” I said, my cock throbbing hard.

She brought the sponge to my torso, working around the bandages. I had them everywhere. The asshole Cole had done a number on me. He had torn me apart, but I was feeling good right now. I didn't hurt at all. I was either on some amazing pain killers, or an incubus could fuck a woman even on death's door.

Probably a mix of both.

She massaged me. I loved how she caressed me. She worked down and down to my cock. She slid the spongy around my pubic mound and soaped my balls. I loved the warmth soaking about my nuts. My dick twitched before her.

She slid the sponge up my shaft. I groaned as she rubbed the material into the tip. It felt so good to have her doing that. My hands balled up into fists. I breathed out in delight as she teased me. That felt so delicious.

To find out what happens next, read on!
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The Nubile Nurse & Her Incubus Patient

Ethan Dunn

I hardly could comprehend the hulking grizzly bear that had burst through the door into the living room. It snarled as it rushed at me and my wife Sophie. I grabbed the screaming woman and threw her behind me, needing to protect her.

I loved her.

I loved all my women.

The bear slammed into me a moment later. I chose who to defend and left myself wide open. The claws crashed into my chest and raked across my flesh. Pain flared as the force of the blow threw me onto my back. The bear's snarls washed over me, the breath foul and fetid.

The paws slammed down on me. My ribs creaked. The bear snapped his jaw for my face. Women screaming around me, I slammed my fist into the side of the bear's head. I struck bone. My knuckles burst in pain.

I did not care. My women were in danger. I would rip this monster to pieces no matter how much it tore me up. The claws dug into my side and ripped into my skin. I threw another punch. I had to get this monster off me if I was to have a chance.

For my women.

“COOOOOLE!” Patsy roared. No, it was more like a cow's bellow.

Cole? This bear was her ex-boyfriend? He wanted her back? I stole Patsy from him. Claimed her with my superior cock. I pumped her womb full of my seed. I would not let this monster touch her. I slammed my feet up into his chest and kicked.

It should have been impossible to heave this heavy beast off of me. The bear had to weigh twice as much as me, and yet here I was pushing on it. I had to throw it off me now. I had to be free of this awful thing. Thrust my legs forward and heaved him off me.

The bear crashed into the couch and destroyed an end table. A lamp burst into shards of mauve pottery, the bulb hissing out. Cole roared his bestial fury. I pushed myself up, blood sheeting down my chest. Horrible wounds burned across my body.

“THEY ARE MINE!” I roared as the bear gained his feet.

“YOOOOURS!” bellowed Patsy.

My HuCow charged, her head lowered. She had changed. Thick horns grew from her blonde tresses. A ropy tail swished from her tailbone. Hoofs crushed the shards of the lamp. She slammed into the bear. Her horns buried into Cole's side.

The beast snarled and drew back paws to hurt her.

Rage shot through me. I grabbed Patsy by the arm and yanked back. She gasped as she stumbled from the bear. The claw slammed down into my shoulder. The blow staggered me. I fought to keep balance as the claws left more bleeding rents across my skin.

“You cannot have them!” I bellowed, my body shaking with my defiance. “She is mine!”

The bear bellowed at me, hot spittle flying from his toothy maw. I punched the bear. I struck it in the skull. I followed up with a powerful cross hook, stroking the air. He snarled. My knee cut him in the chin. He slashed for me, ripping through my thigh.

I snarled at the pain. So much blood poured down me. I battled to stay on my feet as the wooziness washed over me. I could not let this creature take me down. I would triumph over it. I would beat his head in. This creature could not prevail against me!

I slammed my fist into the side of his head. The creature's head snapped to the side. I punched again. The bear snarled and lunged for me, teeth snapping. I jumped back to avoid having my arm ripped off. Cole opened his mouth again to bite me.

I stared down his gullet and punched.

I buried my fist down his throat. He coughed. Gurgled. I choked him, fist lodged in his esophagus. He bit down on me, his teeth digging into my flesh. He wanted to rip my ram from my socket. I punched in the side of the face.

He gurgled around my fist. His paw struck me in the side. He raked across my hip. I snarled at the pain. My women were shouting at me as I choked. the bear. The more he fought, the faster he burned through his oxygen.

I stared into his eyes, my determination shining. I hurt everywhere. Blood poured out of me, but my women needed me to be strong. To withstand the pain. The weakness sapping away my endurance. I showed Cole that he could not win here.

The bear growled in fury. He gurgled louder. I saw fear in his golden eyes.

“You will die,” I growled. “I will kill you to keep you from touching my women.”

“Yes!” Patsy shouted. “I'm his! Only his!”

Cole's throat contracted around my fist. The bear opened his jaws wide, ripping his teeth out of my flesh. He jerked free of me. He wheezed for breath. I raised my foot and kicked him out the front door. He crashed down the streets.

I swayed there as the bear snarled. He rose and raced through the yard and into the street. A car honked as the bear nearly crashed through it. Cole ran away. I panted and turned back to my women. They all stared at me with such fear.

“I'm fine,” I said, the room spinning around me. I swayed, my body hurting. My fingers and toes felt cold.

I fell onto my back, staring up at the ceiling. Brandy appeared over me, her glasses askew. Then Moira was there.

~~*~~

Brandy Bellamy

“What do we do?” I asked, staring down at Ethan. The bear had left him bloody. He had lacerations across all his body.

“Call 911,” Moira shouted. “I need cloth for bandages. Sophie!”

“On it,” Sophie called.

I looked around and spotted my phone. I darted for it and turned it on. I hit the button on the screen and typed in 911. The phone rang as my body shook. Tears were burning in my eyes as Sophia raced to the bathroom. Patsy darted for the kitchen.

They both came back with towels as a cool voice said, “Do you need fire or police?”

“Medic!” I shouted. “He's been mauled by a bear. He's bleeding so badly!”

“Okay, okay, calm down,” the voice said. “Where are you at?”

“I... I don't know?”

“Your phone's GPS has you at 1217 Evergreen Terrace in Puyallup.”

That sounded right. “Yes, yes, that's it. Please, please send help. He's been mauled. He has multiple cuts over his body. He's bleeding badly.”

“Help's on the way,” the woman said. “Is anyone doing CPR? Is he still breathing?”

“My... my friends are bandaging him up,” I said. They're wrapping towels around him to stem the bleeding. He's still breathing. I can see his chest moving.”

“Good, good. Help's on the way.”

It felt like an eternity hanging on the line. I clutched to it, watching as Ethan's body grew so pale. His lips started going blue. Blood was everywhere. The sirens screamed in the distance. They slowly came closer and closer until the firemen and paramedics arrived. They headed in.

Only then did I realize that I was naked. That we all were. My cheeks burned with embarrassment, but no one said anything. They even offered us some blankets. The ones who weren't working on my husband.

They worked on him while we watched, tearful, before they took him into the ambulance to take him to Good Samaritan Hospital. We dressed quickly and followed in his Corvette. Moira drove it. She had given it to him, after all.

I called his step-mother.

~~*~~

Ethan Dunn

I felt a great weight on my shoulders. I slowly drifted up from the black waters. The sounds of beeping echoed around me. My eyelids were so heavy. I struggled to open them. I winced at the light overhead. I blinked and tried to move my arm.

I winced. A needle was in it. A tubing led to an IV bag. Hospital machines were around me. Confusion rippled through me until I remembered where I was. What had happened to me? I had been mauled by a bear. Cole had attacked. I won.

“Ethan!”

My step-mother's voice cried up. She appeared before me, her hair covered by a bronze hijab that framed her dusky face. She took my hand, tears in her eyes. She trembled there, looking like she was staring at a ghost.

“I won,” I said.

“Ethan!” gasped Brandy. She took my other hand. My first wife. Moira was beside her. Then Patsy and Sophie. They were on one side of me, my step-mother on the other.

“You're going to be okay,” Sophie said in her Scottish accent.

“Doctor reckons you got one strong constitution,” said Patsy, winking at me. She wanted to tell the truth, but my step-mother was here.

“Good,” I said. I felt so weak. I was hungry.

My step-mother shot my wives a look that was somewhere between annoyance and anger. “When you're released from the hospital, come home. We have to talk.”

“Yeah,” I said.

She shook her head. “He's all yours.”

I wanted to stop her, but my women were all moving around the bed to surround me. My step-mom slipped out of the room as I smiled at them. I was coming more and more awake. I had bandages across my body.

“You have to eat,” said Brandy, grabbing me a bowl with jello.

Jello? Why wasn't it something healthy? It was lime jello, though.

They chatted with me. It had been about twelve hours since the attack, early in the morning. I had been into surgery and been stitched up. I was supposed to make a full recovery, though they thought I would be in the hospital for a week.

“You won't be,” said Patsy. “You got an incubus's constitution. You'll see.”

“We'll be here to take care of you,” Moira said.

“How did he find us?” I asked.

“Don't know,” Patsy said. “He's a werebear, not a werewolf. They ain't so good at trackin' scents over such distances. 'Specially not cars that drive on busy roads. I ain't sure at all. He found us, though, and you kicked his ass good. He won't be botherin' us for a while if ever.”

“Good,” I said.

The door opened and a nurse in pink scrubs walked in. She had her blonde ponytail pulled back in a braid. She smiled at us all around him before she said, “Okay, ladies. Out. I need to do some tests on Lothario. He's not going anywhere.”

Patsy ducked her head down and gave me a passionate kiss. I groaned, my dick starting to stir to life. I was feeling more recovered after eating my jello. Then Brandy kissed me. Moira, too. Sophie thrust her tongue into my mouth and squeezed my hand.

“Take care of our Lothario,” Sophie said before she vanished out of the room with the others.

“My, my, quite the harem you have there,” she said as she pulled back my blanket. I found that I was naked beneath. “I have to check your bandages. Sorry for your lack of clothes. Need to get access to your wounds.”

“It's fine,” I said as she was looking at me. My dick was starting to grow hard. It thrust up, big and proud. “I don't mind being naked around women.”

“I imagine you don't, Lothario,” she said. Her eyes flicked to my cock. The idea of her giving me a sexy sponge bath popped into my mind. Her top would get wet. Her breasts would bleed through because she took off her bra before giving it to me. Her panties, too.

“Well, I need to give you a sponge bath,” she said, marking on the clipboard. She hung that from the end of the bed and winked at me.

I smiled. I loved the wedding ring that flashed on her left hand. She hummed as she headed into the room's bathroom. Being in the hospital would be fun with such hot nurses. I heard the water turning on. She would be filling up the bucket. Taking off her bra and panties.

When she came out, I used my ability to peer through clothing. Her pink scrubs disappeared. Yes, indeed, she was naked beneath now. Her firm tits had a lovely jiggle to them as she approached me. They were D's almost Double D's. Big enough to give me a titty fuck.

I stopped seeing through her clothes as she mounted the bed between my legs. She set down her container with the hot, soapy water and ducked in the sponge. She smiled at me as she pulled it out and wrung it out on her pink scrubs.

“Whoops,” she purred as the fabric molded to them. Her tits bled through, her nipples hard. “These things happen when giving a sponge bath. We have to keep you clean.”

“Yes, we do,” I said, my cock throbbing hard.

She brought the sponge to my torso, working around the bandages. I had them everywhere. The asshole Cole had done a number on me. He had torn me apart, but I was feeling good right now. I didn't hurt at all. I was either on some amazing pain killers, or an incubus could fuck a woman even on death's door.

Probably a mix of both.

She massaged me. I loved how she caressed me. She worked down and down to my cock. She slid the spongy around my pubic mound and soaped my balls. I loved the warmth soaking about my nuts. My dick twitched before her.

She slid the sponge up my shaft. I groaned as she rubbed the material into the tip. It felt so good to have her doing that. My hands balled up into fists. I breathed out in delight as she teased me. That felt so delicious.

“Mmm,” she purred. “I think there's a better way to wash your penis. It's very important that we clean it right.”

“Of course,” I said, my fantasy playing out just how I imagined it.

She pulled off her wet top, exposing those breasts. She dipped the sponge into the water and pressed it into her tits. She squeezed it. Soapy water poured over those gorgeous boobs. I loved the sight, the suds clinging to her nipples and areolas.

“That's perfect,” she purred and cupped her breasts.

She leaned over me and slid her breasts around my dick. She squeezed them down around me. She worked her tits up and down my dick. It felt so good as she did that. I loved the feel of her doing that. It was just a wonderful sensation. I loved it. I loved it so much.

She worked her tits up and down my cock, “washing” my dick. I groaned, just lying here and savoring the nurse taking care of me. She drove me wild with those tits of hers. They were just such perfect and lush mounds.

Just the delights that I needed working up and down my cock. She gripped my dick with her boobs. The soapy water dripped down my shaft. I groaned every time her tits engulfed the crown of my cock. My toes curled.

“This is the best sponge bath,” I groaned.

“You're lucky to be a special patient, Lothario,” she purred. “I don't normally do this. I'm a good wife.”

“But you're going to be going wild on my dick, aren't you?”

“Yes,” she breathed, squeezing her tits tighter around my dick. She worked up and down me as fast as she could. It felt incredible to have her do that. I loved it so much. The pleasure swept through me. “Oh, I am going to go so wild on you!”

I smiled at her, loving the feel of her soapy tits working up and down my cock. I couldn't wait to cum on her face. To drench her in my jizz before she rode my cock. I wanted her married pussy sliding up and down my dick. That would be perfect.

She worked faster and faster up and down me. Her blonde ponytail swayed behind her. She was such a naughty nurse. My nuts tightened. I loved how she worked her tits up and down me. It was incredible. I savored ever moment of this.

I loved how she plunged her tits down on my dick and back up me. I was close. She licked her lips, staring at the sudsy tip. She wanted me to cum on her face because I wanted to cum on her face. I loved being an incubus.

“Keep going,” I growled, picturing her begging me to give her a facial.

“Yes, yes, cum on my face,” she moaned, sliding her tits up my cock. She engulfed the crown.

I erupted.

I grunted, the pleasure slamming through me. I felt my wounds mending as my cum splashed across her face. I grunted, coating her features in my passion. The ecstasy slammed through me. Stars flashed across my vision.

She opened her mouth wide, catching my cum with her pink tongue. I shuddered, spurting more and more spunk to rain across her face. She gripped my spurting dick with her tips, reveling in her cum shower.

“Oh, yes, yes, yes,” she moaned as I kept erupting.

“Fuck, yes, nurse!” I growled.

“Nurse Amy!” she squealed as I fired more cum onto her face.

I drenched her features in my cum. The pearly jizz dripped down onto her tits. I grunted, erupting a final time. I felt so good. However, now that I had cum, my wounds had stopped healing swiftly. I knew they were still bad, but I was getting better just by enjoying the woman.

She shuddered, sliding her tits off my dick. She arched her back, my cum running down her face. Her tongue flicked out, gathering up as much of it as she could. She licked up all that spunk, this joy on her face. She panted, her boobs quivering.

“Oh, yes, yes, Lothario,” she moaned. “I need to have that big dick in my pussy. I have to massage you. Treat you with my hot, married cunt!”

“That's right,” I growled. “Cumming is healing for me!”

She smiled and attacked the ties of her scrub bottoms. She shoved those off, pushing them down off her hips. Her boobs jiggled from side to side as she did that. Cum dripped off her face. A thick gob built on the tip of her nose before falling onto my cock.

She pushed off her bottoms, working them over her knees. She was naked in a moment. She moved up me, pressing her wet bush onto my dick. I loved her ticklish curls on my cock. She worked her cunt up and down my shaft, soaking me in her passion.

Then she pressed her pussy lips onto the crown and swallowed me.

The married woman's pussy devoured my cock. I groaned as more and more of her cunt worked down my dick. It was so incredible to feel her doing that. I loved every inch of her snatch swallowing my cock. I reveled in cuckolding her husband.

“Bigger than your man's right?” I asked, glancing at her wedding ring.

“So much bigger, Lothario,” she moaned, her pussy bottoming out on me. Her cunt clenched about me. I could claim Nurse Amy if I wanted, but... She had a husband. I had my four wives. I wanted number five to be perfect. “Mmm, he would be so jealous if he saw me, but... I have to take care of my hunky patient.”

I winked at her as she slid her cunt up my dick. It was so good to have her doing that. She felt amazing around me. I loved it so much. That was such a treat. She plunged back down me. It was just a fantastic time.

I loved her riding me. Her boobs bounced and jiggled as she plunged her cunt down my dick. She took me to the hilt before sliding back up me. She massaged me with that hot cunt. she had such a perfect pussy.

“Nurse Amy!” I snarled.

She winked at me, those soapy breasts bouncing.

She worked that hot pussy up and down my dick. She massaged me with her hot flesh. It was so good to have all that delicious cunt around my cock. She moaned, her blonde ponytail swishing behind her. She loved my dick.

Nurse Amy made my recovery in the hospital incredible. Tight, hot, married snatch was just what an incubus needed to recover. I savored every second of that hot cunt bouncing up and down me. She brought me closer and closer to cumming in her snatch. I hurtled toward that moment when I would erupt in her.

It was fabulous. Outstanding. This was the passion that I craved. I wanted to dump every last spurt of cum into her pussy. She whimpered, her face twisting with pleasure. She had such gorgeous features, her blue eyes sparkling.

“Lothario!” she moaned. “Oh, Lothario!”

“Work that cunt,” I growled. “That's it. Just work that cunt up and down my dick. That's incredible. I'm going to flood your pussy!”

“Please, please, please,” she whimpered, her face twisting in delight. “Oh, that's so good. It's amazing to have all that pleasure building in me. Oh, yes, yes, that's incredible. Oh, that's wondrous.”

Her pussy massaged my dick. It was just fantastic to have her gripping me like that. I couldn't wait to explode in her. She cried out her passion as she plunged that hot cunt down my dick. She devoured my cock. She took every inch of my rod again and again.

That hot pussy brought me closer and closer to cumming. The pressure in my nuts built and built as Nurse Amy used all her medical expertise to make me erupt. I loved every last second of that cunt massaging me.

“Oh, you're so big!” she moaned. “Lothario! Lothario! I'm going to burst on this big dick!”

I grinned at her, just savoring her riding me. I rubbed her thigh with my right hand. The IV in my left arm kept that one in place, but I caressed her silky thigh as her silkier cunt massaged my cock. I loved every last second of that heat.

My nuts were so tight. I was so ready to cum in her cunt. Just so eager to spurt my spunk into her twat. I loved how she held me with that wonderful cunt. She wiggled her hips from side to side, stirring her cunt down me. She plunged that blonde-furred muff down my rod.

“Lothario!” she howled.

Her pussy convulsed around my dick. I savored that hot flesh spasming around me. It was so good. It was just amazing to have her suckling at me. It was so good. I flooded her with all that I had. A big grin spread on my lips.

The wounds healed even more as I pumped her pussy full of cum. I flooded her with so much spunk. It was so good to dump my jizz into her. It was so amazing to have this pleasure slamming through me. It was just so delicious.

The pleasure washed over my mind. It was just an incredible treat. I loved every moment of it. I savored every last second of that delight. I felt so good to have it washing over me. I sighed in delight. What a treat.

The ecstasy swept through me as I fired the last of my cum into her pussy. She trembled on me. Her eyes rolled back in her head. She looked so happy. She suckled in a deep breath, her boobs quivering.

“Oh, Lothario,” she moaned as she quivered on me. “Oh, that was so good.”

“It was amazing,” I said. My eyes started to close. My breathing slowed. “Just what I needed.”

She leaned over me and kissed me on the lips. “Sleep well. I'll be off, but I'm sure other nurses will be happy to take care of you.”

I smiled as she slid her pussy off my cock. I couldn't wait for more sponge baths. She climbed off me as I drifted back into sleep. I had protected my women and enjoyed a married woman. What did Cole get out of this?

He got his ass kicked.

~~*~~

Nurse Amy Mitchel

I felt so wicked. I just cheated on my husband.

I felt so good about it, though. I had a pussy full of cum as I clocked out. I was wearing a fresh top. My other one got wet. That Lothario, though. No wonder he had four hotties all crowding around him. They must all serve him.

I felt this ache to serve a man. I glanced down at my husband. It really should be Kurt. I was a naughty wife, and he should do something about that. I liked that idea as I headed out of the hospital, waving goodbye to my friends.

It was a quick drive home. I came into my husband getting ready for work. He was in his boxers and a T-shirt. He worked from home three days a week. He sipped at his coffee and smiled at me, nodding as I came in.

“How was work?” Kurt asked. He was wearing his glasses this morning. Sometimes he didn't bother with his contacts.

“I want to be your personal slut,” I purred and dropped to my knees.

He spluttered, coffee dribbling down his chin. He set down his cup and wiped away the liquid. “You what, Amy?”

“I want to be your personal slut,” I repeated as I turned around and thrust my ass out at him. I wiggled it. “I've been so naughty. You have to spank me and remind me that I'm your whore and not another man's slut.”

“Another man?” he asked. “What?”

I shoved off my scrub bottoms and my panties in a single go, exposing my perky ass and my blonde bush dripping in Lothario's cum. My husband gasped in shock. He had to see that another man had dumped his load in me.

“I was so naughty with a patient, but I won't be ever again,” I whimpered, loving that cum spilling out of me. “You have to punish me for being such a wicked, wicked whore! You have to make me yours fully! I need to be owned by my man! My sexy husband!”

“Jesus, Amy,” he sputtered. “You... That's really some guy's cum spilling out of your cunt!”

“Uh-huh,” I whimpered. “Now spank me!”

With a growl, he grabbed me by my ponytail. He yanked me to my feet. That made my pussy so wet. My cunt clenched as he dragged me into the living room. He pulled me down over his lap. I shivered in anticipation of being spanked by him.

CRACK!

I moaned in delight as he did that. My pussy clenched, jizz spilling out of my depths. I loved it, squirming on his lap. His cock was so hard. He pressed into my belly. I was so happy that he was taking charge of me like that.

“Yes, yes, spank my naughty ass, Kurt!” I moaned.

CRACK!

“Oh, yes, yes, that's it! You own me! You own my ass and pussy and mouth and tits! I'm your slutty wife! Your personal whore!”

CRACK!

The pain burned across my ass. I loved that heat. I savored it blazing over me. It was so good. I shuddered here, breathing so heavily. I loved every second of this pain washing over my rump. My cunt clenched as the heat burned through me.

CRACK!

“You are mine,” he growled.

“Yes, yes, yes,” I squealed.

CRACK!

His cock was so hard. It was just so delicious. The heat burned over my ass. I loved that so much. It was just a beautiful moment. My eyes rolled back in my head as the heat soaked through my flesh. It melted through me.

I was in such a happy place as I squirmed on his lap.

CRACK!

My ass burned.

CRACK!

It felt so right to be dominated by my man.

CRACK!

The Lothario showed me a woman's place.

CRACK!

It was glorious.

CRACK!

Wondrous!

CRACK!

“Shit!” he growled and pushed me off his lap. “On your hands and knees. Beg me to fuck your ass. You're my slut, then I want to finally enjoy anal!”

I gasped as I knelt before him. I wiggled my rump and moaned, “Please, please, fuck your slutty and submissive wife in the ass!”

I had never done anal, and I was so ready for it to happen.

My husband slipped off. He breathed heavily as he slapped his cock down on my rump. I shuddered at that contact. This wave of heat rushed through me. His cock then nuzzled into my butt-crack. He slid down right to my asshole. I whimpered as he drilled against me. He pushed and pushed on my backdoor.

“Yes!” I moaned as my anal ring widened and widened. “Oh, do it!”

My asshole burned. There was no lube. I didn't care. This was my man. I would take it. My fingernails dug at the carpet. My asscheeks blazed from his powerful spankings as my sphincter widened and widened until...

His cock popped into my bowels.

I squealed in delight at that. It was so good to have him sliding into me. I groaned at that heat. It was so wonderful to have all that passion sinking into my asshole. He growled as he went deeper and deeper into me, the heat melting to my sloppy snatch.

A big smile spread on my lips as he sank to the hilt in me. He bottomed out in my anal sheath. It was so good to have him in me. No man had ever been in my asshole but my husband. It was so wonderful. I was so happy.

“Kurt,” I moaned. “Oh, Kurt, that's amazing.”

“Master,” he growled, seizing my ponytail. “I own you. When we're alone, it's Master.”

“Yes, Master,” I breathed, savoring that word. It was so delicious to say. “My Master.”

He drew back his cock. I gasped, my asshole squeezing down on him. I held him tight. It was just so delicious to have him in me. He thrust back into my bowels. I gasped, his nuts slapping into my taint. My boobs swayed beneath me.

I groaned as he drew back again. This fiery heat burned in my asshole. He pumped away at me with such force. It was so good to have him do that. I loved him burying that mighty dick into my bowels over and over again.

He thrust into me. He buried to the hilt in me over and over again. He plowed to the hilt in my ass. It was so good. I savored that heat. It was vital to have that big dick plowing into me. It was so good having him thrusting away at me.

He pounded my bowels. He fucked my anal sheath with his cock. I loved every last second of my husband's dick fucking me. I savored the heat washing through me. I loved his cock burying into my backdoor.

“Yes, yes, yes,” I gasped. “Master! Fuck your slutty wife's asshole!”

“You're my personal fucktoy!” he grunted.

“That's a woman's place! A wife's duty! Hammer me, Master!”

Kurt thrust into me with force. It was so good. He gripped my ponytail as he reamed out my asshole. He drove me wild with his wonderful cock. He buried into me again and again. It was so good having me do that to me. I loved every last second of him churning up my asshole. I loved it. My bowels clamped down on him.

I savored that heat building and building in my bowels. I would have a huge climax. I savored every last second of him plowing into me. I hurtled toward that wonderful moment when he would flood my bowels with his cum.

“Oh, yes,” I groaned. “That's so good. It's amazing. Just fuck me so hard! Fuck my asshole. Pound my bowels with your cock!”

I squeezed my anal sheath down on him, reveling in that wonderful delight. I buried into him again and again. I loved how he churned me up. My heart thundered in my chest. He pounded my anal sheath over and over again.

I whimpered, my face contorting in delight. I loved what he did to me. He fucked me so hard. He thrust into my bowels with that huge dick. I loved every last second of him ramming into me. I hurtled toward my climax.

“Master! Master!” I whimpered, his cock hammering my bowels.

“Let me feel that asshole going wild,” he growled. “Let me, Amy! Cum on my dick like the slut-wife-whore you are!”

He buried into me, and I squealed out, “Yes, yes, Master! Yes!”

My asshole writhed around his big dick. I gasped, the pleasure flooding through me. My anal sheath rippled around him. I suckled at him with my hot flesh. The pleasure washed around me. I groaned, my boobs swayed. It was so great to have all of the ecstasy sweeping through me.

“Fuck!” he snarled and erupted.

His cum spurted into my bowels.

“Master!” I moaned as his hot spunk jetted into my writhing asshole.

He groaned as he dumped his load into my bowels. It was so good to have all that spunk flooding into my anal sheath. It was an incredible passion to have all that spunk flooding my asshole. The pleasure drowned my mind.

I groaned with every moment of bliss that swept through me. My asshole spasmed around his dick while my pussy convulsed. My cunt ached to be filled. He gripped my ponytail as he growled out his rapture. He pumped more and more of his cum into my bowels.

“Oh, my, yes!” I gasped. “That's so good. That's amazing!”

He spurted into my bowels again and again. He flooded my asshole with all that he had. It was so good having all that cum spurting into my anal sheath. I loved every second of that heat washing through me. Stars flashed across my vision.

My bowels rippled around his dick. It was so good to have all his cum spurting into my anal sheath. It was a delight. A real joy to have that cum spurting into me. I shuddered, my boobs slapping together. It was incredible.

“Oh, Master!” I moaned as he spurted the last of his cum into me.

“Wow,” he panted, his dick twitching in me. “Oh, wow, Amy, you really are my slut!”

“I'll prove it,” I purred. “Just order me to do something, Master.”

“Suck my dirty dick clean,” he snarled.

I shuddered at how filthy that was. It made my cunt so wet. I crawled off his cock and turned around. He held my ponytail like a leash. I moved toward his bobbing dick. He was still hard, his eyes wide with his shock.

I kissed the tip of his cock. The sour flavor of my asshole wreathed around his dick. I slid my lips over it. I loved that flavor. It was just so good. I swallowed that cock. I sealed my lips around him. I nursed on him with all that I had.

He groaned as I did that. I suckled with such passion on him. He groaned as I winked up at him. I bobbed my head, working my mouth up and down his dick. It was so good. Just so wonderful to have that shaft in me.

“Oh, wow, you're good,” he said as he stared down at me.

I winked at him as I swirled my tongue around his dick. It was just so fantastic. I loved suckling on his cock with all with all my might. I nursed on him with so much spunk. It was so good. Just so wonderful to nurse hard on him.

My tongue swept around his cock. I loved how he throbbed in my mouth. It was just so good. I savored the way he throbbed in my mouth. He wore this look of shock and awe on his face. He slowly smiled as I polished his pole.

“You really fucking did it, Amy,” he groaned.

I winked at him.

“Holy shit, that's so hot.”

I was so glad he thought so. This was making me so wet as I suckled on his dirty dick. I polished his pole. I nursed on him with all that I had. My cheeks hollowed as I loved him with my mouth. I would swallow so much of his cum.

Just gulp it all down. I bobbed my head, rocking forward and back to do it. My boobs swayed beneath me as the sour flavor of my asshole slowly faded. I polished my husband's pole. His cum trickled out of my asshole.

This was so naughty. I stared up at my husband as he groaned, his face twisting in pleasure. He would be dumping all that delicious cum down my throat. I couldn't wait for that. I wanted every last salty drop of his spunk. I hungered for it. My cheeks hollowed.

My tongue danced around his cock, polishing off the last traces of my sour musk.

“Damn, Amy!” he groaned, gripping my ponytail.

I was so glad for his pleasure. I suckled so hard on him. His cock throbbed in my mouth. It was so delicious to suckle on him like that. I worked my lips up and down him. I nursed with all my might. He groaned as I brought him closer and closer to cumming.

He stared down at me, his eyes burning bright. I stared back up at him, wanting him to flood my mouth with all his spunk. I craved it so much. His cock throbbed in my mouth. I loved the flavor of his dick. It was so good.

“You're going to get a mouthful of spunk,” he said.

How wonderful.

I suckled with all my might on him. My cheeks hollowed with my passion. His dick throbbed in my mouth. I slid my lips up and down him. I savored every second of nursing on him like this. I was having such a grand time suckling on him

It was fabulous to have all that cock in my mouth. I loved it. I wanted to just guzzle down my husband's spunk. He had to fill me up with all his cum. He wrapped my ponytail around his hand as he snarled his pleasure.

“Fuck, Amy!” he growled.

He erupted.

My husband's salty cum pumped into my mouth. I groaned as that wonderful jizz spurted into my mouth again and again. I trembled, the pleasure melting around my taste buds. I gulped it down, the cum pouring down my esophagus to warm my belly.

So much of his cum filled me up. I was so glad to have it all in my belly. I quivered here as he growled, spurting more and more of his cum into my mouth. I swallowed it all down. I loved every last second of that jizz pouring down my throat.

“You're amazing, Amy!”

He groaned as he filled my belly with his cum. He pumped blast after blast of that spunk into my mouth. I loved that cum spurting from his dick. It was just such a treat to have all that wonderful spunk flooding my mouth.

I enjoyed every last second of it. He filled me up with all his spunk. I was just so happy to have it all spurting into my mouth. It was so delicious to have all that spunk flooding my mouth. I loved it greatly. I savored every last spurt.

He erupted one last time. He filled me up with all that spunk. I shuddered at that delight. It was so good to have him filling my belly with spunk. After a long shift at the hospital, I was just in heaven. It was a wonderful day.

I popped my mouth off his cock and purred, “Did I prove myself, Master.”

“Yes, you did,” he said. “Fuck, I want you sucking on my dick during my morning meeting. It's in an hour.”

“Then let me shower and freshen up,” I purred. “I'll put on something hot and crawl beneath your desk, Master.”

Kurt grinned from ear to ear. I was so glad that I had Lothario as a patient. He really opened my eyes to just how I was supposed to submit to my man. I was so happy about it. My pussy clenched as the heat washed through me.

I rose and headed to shower.

~~*~~

Ethan Dunn

Dr. Gupta entered my room. She was the doctor attending me. I had been sleeping most of the day, though I had enjoyed another nurse. And some of my wives. Brief bouts of fucking between recovering.

“How are we doing?” she asked as I peeked through her clothing. She had a great body. Huge tits. Just beautiful ones.

I imagined her getting naked as I said, “Just fine. I hope you'll give me a thorough examination.”

She smiled at me and slipped out of her white doctor's coat. She wore a gray scrub top and blue bottoms. I loved the red-brown shade of her skin. She was Indian. Just one gorgeous beauty. I was so ready for the doctor to give me a clean bill of health.

“You are making a remarkable recovery,” she said. “I don't know how, but it's so sexy. Makes me so wet.”

I loved being an incubus.

~~*~~

Tony Fattore

“He's in Good Sam,” reported Bruce. “He survived the mauling. Doctors think he's going to live.”

“Can you get to him?” I asked, wanting that fucker dead. He touched my Moira. He put his dirty cock in her.

“It'll be a risk,” Bruce said. “Better to use someone we can control. Pay off some tweaker, maybe. Just some loser trying to score some smack and 'accidentally' killed him.”

“Just so long as it doesn't blow back on me,” I said and hung up.

~~*~~

Sadie Blanchet

He did not come to school.

That was annoying. I was so ready to track down the incubus and bind him to me. I wanted him to be my familiar. I wanted to own him. To enjoy his lusty prowess. An incubus was a rare creature. The son of a succubus escaped from the Pit. When his women were in danger, he could battle monsters.

When his cock was hard, nothing could stand in his way. I craved that power. And the passion. He would be such a wondrous lover. My pussy had been wet all day waiting for him to show up only to become more and more frustrated.

He was not here.

Rumors were now flying around the school that one of the students had been attacked by a bear.

Attacked and survived.

Ethan Dunn.

It was such a common name. I looked up his picture on Instagram. He was a handsome enough young man. Nothing striking. And yet... A bear. That was the most insane thing. A bear that attacked someone in their home.

There was even a news report.

“Ethan Dunn was ravaged by a bear approximately 7 PM last night in a house in downtown Puyallup. Ethan and several female friends had been relaxing, so the police report states, when the bear attacked. No others were hurt. Animal control has yet to locate the rabid bear that caused the attack and residence in the areas off Pioneer Road and around the Fairground are cautioned to be vigilant. Ethan is in stable condition at a local hospital.”

Four female friends.

A harem?

It was worth finding out. The only local hospital to Puyallup was Good Sam. I smiled and headed to the hospital. If he was wounded, it would be even easier to gain him. That definitely perked me up as I gathered my things.

~~*~~

Lyra Dunn

The worry I felt for Ethan frightened me.

I had to exorcise him.

I had to remove the djinn from him.

It might kill him.

I cared for him. He was my step-son. I had been the only mother he knew, and now... now...

I had to do it. It was my duty.

For Allah.

For the world.

For his soul. When he returned from the hospital, I would perform the rite.

To be continued...

Want to read the next part? Click here for The Busty Doctor Examines the Incubus!

If you liked this hot read, check out Reed James's Patreon!


Sneak Preview of “Chosen by the Nubile Valkyrie”

“Mmm, just let me take the edge off,” she purred and then sank to her knees before me, my cock thrusting out at her. “God, you have such a big dick. You know that, Gunner?”

“Yeah,” I groaned. Girls were always mentioning it when I first dated them. They couldn't believe the size of it. I was blessed, I supposed.

“Mmm, such a beautiful cock,” she purred and licked the underside of my dick with her warm tongue. I shuddered as she slid higher and higher up my cock until she reached the tip. She danced around it.

Pleasure shot down my cock to my balls. They tightened as she bathed her tongue over my crown. The pleasure shot through me. I shuddered, the nervousness in my stomach relaxing before the delight of her tongue. She bathed my tip, soaked me in her saliva.

She pumped her hand up and down my shaft, her other found my balls, cool fingers kneading my nuts. I shuddered. Her tongue probed at the slit. She gathered up a drop of precum. It soaked over her taste buds. I groaned at how good that felt.

“Goddamn, Vivian,” I groaned. “Damn, that's good. But I really should go.”

“Mmm, and how are we fitting this big boy back into your pants?” She winked an ice-blue eye at me. “Let me just take care of you. That's a girlfriend job.”

I pulled out my cell phone, checking the time. I shoved it back into my slacks pocket as she slid her lips over my cock. I groaned at the feel of her sliding her mouth over my crown and then sealing about my shaft. I groaned at how incredible that felt. My heart pounded in my chest. My hands balled into fists.

I groaned, savoring what she had done to me. How she nursed on me. She suckled with passion. It was incredible to feel. My chest rose and fell, my heart pumping warmth through me. Her fingers kneaded my balls, the pressure growing in them.

“Shit, Vivian,” I moaned.

If you want to read more, click here for Chosen by the Nubile Valkyrie (Owning a Hot Valkyrie Harem 1)!
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