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“Pussy,” she moaned. “Indian pussy. Mmm, you know, sex in India was thought to be very healing. The Tantrics developed the idea.”

“I like the sound of that,” I said as she planted her furred muff on my face. Her tart juices soaked past my lips and filled my mouth with her delicious flavor. “Damn, that's good.”

She groaned in delight, her hand stroking up and down my cock as I licked at her twat. I stroked through her folds. I caressed her, enjoying the flavor of her pussy. She moaned, her plump butt-cheeks clenching before my eyes. Just a gorgeous woman.

I thrust my tongue into her cunt. I swirled around in her. She groaned and bent over, her breasts pressing into my stomach. I loved the feel on me. Her nipples were hard. She gripped my cock and kissed the tip. She swallowed me.

I loved the way her mouth slid down my dick. She engulfed my cock. I groaned as she suckled on me. She nursed with passion on my cock. She bobbed her head, working her mouth up and down my rod. It was incredible.

I growled into her cunt, my tongue dancing around in her tart depths as the doctor blew me. She suckled with passion, worshiping my cock. Her curls tickled my face. I gripped her plump ass, kneading her butt-cheeks as I enjoyed her blowjob.

“That's it, Doctor,” I groaned. “I feel myself getting better already.

I did. I could feel the wounds closing even more. The last of the pain faded away. I loved being an incubus. I had so many fun abilities. To project my fantasies, to bond women, to see them naked, to project my astral form, and even to hide us from sight.

“Suck that cock,” I growled. “I'm going to flood you with all my cum.”

She moaned in delight, wanting it. She bobbed her head, working her mouth up and down my dick. She flicked her tongue around the crown of my cock. The pleasure swept through me. It was such an exciting delight.

I was so glad for it. I kneaded her rump. I squeezed her butt-cheeks as she bobbed her head. She loved my dick with her hot mouth. It was just an awesome delight. I savored it. I enjoyed it immensely. She suckled on me with her hot mouth.

To find out what happens next, read on!
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The Busty Doctor Examines the Incubus

Eric Dunn

Dr. Rashimi Gupta popped her gray scrub top as she sauntered to me, revealing her red-brown breasts clad in a gray bra. The doctor had this sultry gleam in her eyes. My thoughts of having her examine me naked had worked.

She was eager to do just that. To give me a thorough examination. My dick was so hard with the possibility. I was still in the hospital from that asshat attacking me as a bear. I had stolen his girlfriend from him.

I made Patsy mine.

Being in the hospital had its perks. For one thing, I was an incubus who recovered from my injuries by having sex, and for another thing, there were sexy nurses and naughty doctors to enjoy. Like Dr. Gupta who was reaching behind her and unhooking her bra. Her big, soft tits spilled out. They bounced as she moved, her nipples fat and dark brown.

I smiled from ear to ear, loving my powers that allowed me to turn any woman into my slut with a thought. My imagination came to life. They were all so eager to fulfill my fantasies. So, the doctor undid the ties of her blue scrub bottoms.

She shoved those off, bending over as her tits swung.

“Ooh, my, aren't I a naughty doctor,” she purred as she pushed off her flats and lost her bottoms. She wore a pair of bikini-cut, athletic panties. “But they do say that sex does wonders for healing. Boost endorphins. Gives the patient a positive outlook. That speeds up recovery. So...” She winked at me as she shoved off her panties and exposed her thick bush. Her black curls beaded with her excitement.

I loved the sight as she moved up to me. She pulled back the blanket. I was naked, my hard cock on full display. She examined the bandages, peeling back to check my wounds. She shakes her head in astonishment.

“Your recovery is nothing short of miraculous,” she said. “These look over a week old. Your stitches can come out. That's incredible.”

“It's being surrounded by all these sexy nurses,” I said. “And one hot-ass doctor.”

She turned and wiggled her rump at me. I didn't think of her doing that. It was all her now that she was in the spirit of it. I slapped her ass, her butt-cheek jiggling. She purred in delight and turned back around, her eyes falling on my cock.

“Yes, yes, you are quite impressive, Ethan,” she purred, her hand landing on my cock. She stroked up and down me. “Mmm, yes, yes, very virile. That must be a big aide, too.”

“Such a big aide,” I said, thinking about her sitting on my face.

“Well, you do need to keep up your energy.” She climbed onto the bed, her hand still holding my cock. Her thumb stroked the tip. “I know just the thing to feed you to help keep your spirits up.”

“Oh,” I said as she straddled my head. The tart aroma of her pussy filled my nose. Her curls dripped with her excitement. A drop landed on my face. “What's that.”

“Pussy,” she moaned. “Indian pussy. Mmm, you know, sex in India was thought to be very healing. The Tantrics developed the idea.”

“I like the sound of that,” I said as she planted her furred muff on my face. Her tart juices soaked past my lips and filled my mouth with her delicious flavor. “Damn, that's good.”

She groaned in delight, her hand stroking up and down my cock as I licked at her twat. I stroked through her folds. I caressed her, enjoying the flavor of her pussy. She moaned, her plump butt-cheeks clenching before my eyes. Just a gorgeous woman.

I thrust my tongue into her cunt. I swirled around in her. She groaned and bent over, her breasts pressing into my stomach. I loved the feel on me. Her nipples were hard. She gripped my cock and kissed the tip. She swallowed me.

I loved the way her mouth slid down my dick. She engulfed my cock. I groaned as she suckled on me. She nursed with passion on my cock. She bobbed her head, working her mouth up and down my rod. It was incredible.

I growled into her cunt, my tongue dancing around in her tart depths as the doctor blew me. She suckled with passion, worshiping my cock. Her curls tickled my face. I gripped her plump ass, kneading her butt-cheeks as I enjoyed her blowjob.

“That's it, Doctor,” I groaned. “I feel myself getting better already.

I did. I could feel the wounds closing even more. The last of the pain faded away. I loved being an incubus. I had so many fun abilities. To project my fantasies, to bond women, to see them naked, to project my astral form, and even to hide us from sight.

“Suck that cock,” I growled. “I'm going to flood you with all my cum.”

She moaned in delight, wanting it. She bobbed her head, working her mouth up and down my dick. She flicked her tongue around the crown of my cock. The pleasure swept through me. It was such an exciting delight.

I was so glad for it. I kneaded her rump. I squeezed her butt-cheeks as she bobbed her head. She loved my dick with her hot mouth. It was just an awesome delight. I savored it. I enjoyed it immensely. She suckled on me with her hot mouth.

I groaned as she did that. I shuddered, savoring the way that she bobbed her head. I suckled on her with all that I had. It was so good. I loved it. I enjoyed it immensely. She swirled her tongue around my dick and nursed on me as I feasted on her tart pussy.

“Oh, damn, yes,” I moaned as she bobbed her head. “That's so good. That's delicious.”

I lapped at her folds, stroking over her bud. Her curls rubbed on my cheeks. I loved the feel of her against me. She squirmed there, whimpering as she trembled on me. She felt so good on me. I loved it.

I kneaded her ass. I squeezed her rump with my fingers, digging into the cheeks of her ass. I suckled on her clit. She gasped around my cock as I did that. I nibbled on her bud, enjoying it immensely. She trembled on me, her nipples rubbing onto my chest.

She suckled on my cock with all her might. The sexy, Indian doctor put her all into blowing me. It was just a glorious moment to have her doing that. I loved it immensely. She suckled on me with all that she had. It was so good to feel her doing that.

My fingers kneaded her ass as she loved me. Worshiped me. The pressure in my nuts increased. Her tongue danced around the crown. I growled, nibbling on her bud. I suckled on that delicious pearl, loving her.

I hurtled toward my climax.

She trembled on mine as I flicked my tongue around her clit. With a squeal, she climaxed.

Her tart juices gushed out of her pussy. She drowned me in her passion. I loved the delicious cream. I lapped her up as she squealed around my cock. She suckled so hard on my dick, my balls lurching with the pleasure.

“Fuck!” I snarled and erupted.

I flooded her mouth with cum. She groaned around my dick. I could feel how much she rejoiced to have my cum flooding her. She was happy about it. Just so thrilled to have my spunk spurting over and over into her mouth.

She gulped it down. She swallowed my flood with alacrity. I enjoyed her swallowing every drop of my spunk. It was just an awesome moment. Just fantastic. I savored it immensely. I licked and lapped at her. I tongued her as I fired more jizz into her mouth.

She moaned around my dick, gulping down my load.

“Fuck,” I breathed into her pussy. “Oh, Dr. Gupta, that's had quite the healing effect on me.”

She shuddered on me, her boobs rubbing into my stomach. That felt so good. Her nipples were so hard. I erupted a final blast into her mouth. She suckled it down before sliding her lips off my dick with a wet plop.

“Oh, my,” she groaned. “That was delicious. And your tongue... I see why you have so many girlfriends.”

“Yep,” I said, debating claiming Dr. Gupta, but... She had her job in the hospital. It was best not to complicate her life. We could have fun. “I think I need more treatments, though.”

“Mmm, I concur,” she purred and crawled down me. “You need to have that big dick stimulated by just the right thing.” She looked over her shoulder. “My pussy.”

“Yep,” I said as she straddled me reverse cowgirl style. “That's it.”

She pressed my cock into her bush, her butt-cheeks clenching and relaxing. They jiggled already. I loved the red-brown hue of her skin. Her curls tickled the crown of my dick before her hot lips kissed them. She plunged her cunt down my dick.

“Yes!” she moaned as she took me to the hilt. “Oh, that's a cock that would make Lord Shiva proud.”

“And an ass that would make a Kardashian weep in jealousy,” I said and slapped my hand on her rump.

She laughed as her butt-cheek jiggled. “All natural.”

SMACK!

I spanked her rump hard, her asscheek darkening. She groaned, her cunt clamping down on my cock. I grinned and said, “Definitely all natural.”

She purred in delight as she slid up my cock. Her pussy gripped me. I shuddered, loving her black hair sweeping down her back. Her butt-cheeks jiggled as she reached the pinnacle of my cock. She plunged down me, her plump rump quivering. It was such an inviting target.

SMACK!

“Oh, yes, yes, spank my naughty ass,” the doctor moaned as she rode me, her tits slapping together. I caught glimpses of them bouncing out around her sides. They were huge. “Spank my naughty ass as I heal you!”

SMACK!

She rode me, her butt-cheeks jiggling. My hand could not resist them.

SPANK!

I cracked my hand down on her rump again and again as she polished my pole with that hot twat. She gripped me. Massaged me. She felt so good. So damned good around my dick. I loved every second of her riding my cock.

SMACK!

“Oh, yes, yes,” she moaned. “Lord Shiva, that cock! Oh, we are healing you with my pussy! My pussy is healing you, Ethan!”

SMACK!

“Your hot cunt is mending me!” I growled. “Dr. Gupta! Fuck!”

SMACK!

“The Tantrics had the right idea,” I added, pleasure swelling in me.

SMACK!

“Yes, yes, yes,” she gasped, her voice echoing through my hospital room. She worked that hot cunt up and down my cock while I watched her ass, darkened from my spankings, jiggling. Her cheeks clapped together. “I'm healing you with my cunt! Oh, Lord Shiva, yes!”

SMACK!

It was fantastic to feel that hot pussy working around my dick. She felt just outstanding. I loved every last second of her doing that to me. She gripped my cock. She massaged me with her hot flesh. I was in heaven here.

SMACK!

She plunged her cunt down my dick. She massaged me with her flesh. It was an outstanding delight to have her riding my dick. I loved. My eyes rolled back in my head as she plunged her cunt down my dick. She squeezed her cunt around me.

SMACK!

“Oh, damn, yes, yes,” I growled. “That's it. Work that cunt, slut. Work that hot pussy up and down me, Dr. Gupta!”

SMACK!

The sound of my hand spanking her ass—

SMACK!

—echoed through the room.

SMACK

Her moans resounded with the stinging sound. My dick throbbed in her pussy. I hurtled toward the moment when I could cum. I was so ready to erupt into her pussy. Just so eager to spurt all my cum into her snatch.

She plunged her cunt down my dick. She took me to the hilt and slid back up me. It was so good to have her doing that. I reveled in that hot pussy bringing me to the brink of cumming. Her asscheeks rippled before me.

SMACK!

“Ethan!” the slutty doctor howled. Her pussy went wild around my cock.

Her pussy spasmed, her hot flesh suckling at my dick. My nuts spasmed as I growled out in ecstasy, “Fuck!”

I spurted my cum into her pussy.

“Oh, Ethan, yes, yes, flood my slutty cunt with your cum!” Dr. Gupta moaned, her butt-cheeks clenching. Her back arched and her tits slapped together. “I love it!”

SMACK!

I spanked her ass as the pleasure shot through me. Stars flashed across my vision. It was so good to feel that ecstasy washing through me. I groaned with each spurt of my cum into her cunt. I flooded her with all that I had.

Her twat rippled around me. She milked me as the door opened. My wives piled in, Brandy at the lead. She giggled at the sight. I smiled as Patsy squealed and clapped her hands. Moira winked at me while Sophie smiled.

“Oh, yes, yes, your boyfriend is such a virile stud!” moaned Dr. Gupta. “He's recovering. He's recovering so very well!”

“I can see that,” Brandy said with amusement.

I erupted one last time into the doctor's pussy. Her cunt rippled around me. She milked me with that hot twat. I felt so good, my heart pounding in my chest. She felt so good sitting on my dick. It was just an incredible moment to be treated by her.

I felt so good as I spurted the last of my cum into her snatch. So damned good. “Thanks, Dr. Gupta, I think that really helped with my recovery.”

“Mmm, yes,” she moaned and climbed off me. “So much so, that you're going to be discharged. I'll have the paperwork filled out, and you can take him home and ravish him, ladies.”

“Woot!” Patsy squealed, thrusting her arm into the air. Her nose ring gleamed and her big boobs bounced in her boob tube, the band of cloth wrapped around her torso barely constrained those bouncing mammaries.

The doctor started dressing as my women all swarmed me. Brandy and Moira on the left, Sophie and Patsy on the right. They leaned over me, their hands rubbing on my stomach and chest around the bandage as they took turns kissing me.

Brandy's lips were soft and delicious, Moira's plump and sensual. Patsy gave me a sloppy kiss. Sophie a delicate one. They all loved me. Their hands wandered down my body and found my dick soaked in the doctor's tart pussy juices.

“Mmm, she tastes good on your mouth,” Moira said. “Thanks for taking care of our man, Dr. Gupta.”

“It was my pleasure, ladies,” the doctor purred as she put on her bra and pulled on her top. “Well, I'll leave you to it.” Laughing, she drew on her coat and left.

My women all ducked their heads down. I groaned as I had all of my women nuzzling at my dick. They were all so eager to lick me clean. All four of them ran their tongues up my cock. I groaned, the foursome leaning over my bed.

“Shit,” I groaned at the feel of their four tongues reaching the crown of my dick. They flicked over it. Pleasure shot down my body. My nuts lurched.

I gripped my sheets at the delight of four tongues and sets of lips licking and kissing the crown of my cock. They nibbled on it. Giggled. They kissed each other as much as pleasured my cock. It was an outstanding delight.

I was so lucky to have these four women. The pain was gone from my wounds. I peeked beneath the bandage and saw that my stitches had popped out. There was only a scar remaining. Three puckered, white wounds that ran across my torso.

“Damn,” I muttered.

Then Brandy swallowed my cock.

“Goddamn, yes,” I growled as my sexy and nerdy wife bobbed her head. She worked her mouth up and down my cock, loving me with such passion. The others were giggling as Brandy suckled on me with passion. “That's good.”

“You just enjoy, sugar,” Patsy purred as Brandy popped her mouth off my cock.

Moira swallowed it.

My stripper-wife suckled on me with passion. I loved it. She suckled on me with such passion. She worked that hot mouth up and down my dick, her tongue dancing. I groaned as I enjoyed it, savoring her love.

She popped her mouth off and Patsy took over. My HuCow worked her mouth up and down my cock. She suckled on me with all that she had. She bobbed her head, working her lips up and down my dick. She suckled with the same enthusiasm she did everything.

“Damn,” I groaned, loving it.

She popped her mouth off my cock and purred, “You're gonna cum all over our purdy faces, sugar!”

“Damn straight,” I growled as Sophie swallowed my cock.

My swim coach loved me. She worked her mouth up and down my dick. She suckled on me with passion. It was so good to have her do that. I loved the way her tongue stroked around my cock. She flicked about me in such a wicked way. It was outstanding.

She slid her lips over my crown to let Brandy take over. It was a round-robin blowjob. I shuddered as my wives loved me. Brandy nursed on me for a few suckles before Moira engulfed my cock. She bobbed her head a few times then passed me on to Patsy. The HuCow suckled hard on me before Sophie took over.

I loved it.

My women all had different techniques to love me. To worship me.

I had an amazing group of wives. Just outstanding. They passed me back and forth. Brandy to Moira to Patsy to Sophie and back around to Brandy. They were all amazing. The pressure rose and rose in my nuts.

I just laid there and enjoyed them. They moaned and purred and loved me. They were such an amazing group of girls. My women were the best. I was in pure heaven here. Just so happy to have them all loving me.

The pressure grew and grew at the tip of my cock. I hurtled toward my climax as Brandy passed me on to Moira who delivered me to Patsy who loved me until Sophia took over. They all used their lips and tongues.

“Fuck,” I groaned.

“Are you gonna cum on our purdy faces?” purred Patsy.

“Yes,” I snarled as she engulfed my cock.

She suckled on me hard for a few more strokes before Sophie took over. My dick throbbed, the pressure in my nuts swelled. Brandy gripped the base of my cock and stroked it. Sophie swirled her tongue around it. All my wives moved in close.

Sophia popped her mouth off my cock and gasped, “Cum on our faces, Ethan! Jizz on us!”

“Do it!” Patsy squealed.

“Please, please,” Brandy moaned.

“Coat us in your jizz,” Moira purred.

Brandy's hand and their words sent me over the edge. I erupted onto their faces. Cum spurted from my cock. I bathed my wives' faces with my spunk. The pleasure shot through me. Ecstasy crashed into my mind.

I groaned with each blast. It was so good to erupt over and over again. I loved this so much. The pleasure burned through my veins. Ecstasy shot into my mind. They squealed in delight as I bathed their features in my spunk.

“Yes, yes, yes,” I growled. “Shit!”

I erupted over and over again. I painted their features in my cum. Brandy stroked up and down my cock as I erupted. My balls emptied themselves. I spurted again and again. The pleasure shot through me. It was incredible.

“Fuck!” I snarled.

I spurted more and more cum. I shuddered as I erupted that final blast onto my women's features. They moaned in delight and started kissing each other. They licked up my cum as I lay there, panting. I felt so good.

Just so damned amazing. My body buzzed with delight as they swapped my cum back and forth. They shared it with each other. I smiled at the sight, loving having them. I would fight any fucking werebear for my women.

I would take on anyone.

Their lips smacked together. Their pink lips flashed. They traded my pearly cum back and forth. Watching them snowball my jizz only reinforced how I would battle anyone. These were my women. I owned them.

“Yes, you do own us,” Brandy said as Patsy licked jizz off her glasses.

“Mmm, yes,” Sophia purred. “You own us.”

I smiled in delight. It was a miracle having these powers.

~~*~~

Dave Peretti

I slipped the tweaker the money and the gun. “It's room 415. You got that.”

“Yeah, yeah,” the tweaker said. “And I get more when I do this.”

“A lot more,” I said through the mask I wore. The junky was so high, I wasn't sure he could do it, but... It would be messy. And impossible to trace back to me. “Now go.”

He jogged up the street to Good Sam. I got into my car and drove off. I wasn't sticking around. Hopefully, the tweaker would get gunned down by Puyallup's finest. That little scorpion SMG would scare the shit out of the locals.

I went into a local diner and put in my Bluetooth headphones. I had a police scanner app on my phone and started listening to the conversation while nursing a cup of shitty coffee. This was such a risk, but clean hands.

~~*~~

Sadie Blanchet

I headed into Good Sam with a garnet in my hand. It pulsed faster. The incubus was here. Ethan Dunn. I smiled. I so wanted to bind him. Make him my familiar and my fucktoy. I bet he had an amazing cock. I was so wet as I headed inside.

I moved through the hospital. If he was injured, he might be easy to chain. Of course, if he was an incubus, he might be fucking the nurses and making himself heal that way. It all depended on how far along he had developed.

My garnet pulsed as I moved. That was good. I moved through the halls, heading into the ICU, but that wasn't good enough. So I moved higher up in the hospital to recovery rooms. On the fourth floor, I felt the gemstone pulsing.

I headed down the hallway, the stone throbbing. I smiled at a passing doctor, an Indian woman who looked like she was floating. She beamed at me. Definitely, the incubus was on this floor. She had enjoyed him immensely. Her aura quivered with sexual satisfaction.

I peered through the windows. 417 was empty but 415 had a group of women all bent over a bed. They were... sucking on his dick. I found the incubus fulfilling his sexual fantasies. Finally, I could do something about him. I was so eager to bind him.

I slipped into room 417. Unoccupied, it was the perfect place to hold my ritual. I was so eager for it. I set down my bag and pulled out my supplies. I hummed as I went to work. It wouldn't be long now before Ethan Dunn was mine.

~~*~~

Dr. Rashimi Gupta

I re-entered the room and smiled at the sight of his women kissing each other. They turned around and grinned at me. One with glasses and one with dyed-blonde hair and fake tits almost spilling out of her low-cut blouse grinned at me.

They rushed at me.

I gasped as they yanked down my scrub bottoms. Then my panties. The one with glasses buried her face into my sloppy cunt. She licked at my pussy, sliding her tongue through my folds while the other parted my butt-cheeks.

She nuzzled into my crack and started licking my asshole. I groaned in shock as a graceful woman with platinum-blonde hair mounted Ethan. She hiked her skirt up and grabbed his dick. She rode him as the nerdy girl and the one who looked like a stripper feasted on me. A country girl with blonde hair grinned at me.

“You just let Brandy and Moira take care of you, sugar,” the blonde purred, her big tits stretching out a boob tube. “They're gonna feast on you and make you cum so good!”

“Yes,” gasped the blonde riding Ethan. She worked her pussy up and down his cock. “Oh, yes, yes, you just enjoy what they do to you.”

It was hard not to. The girl with glasses licked at my furred muff. She stroked through my folds with such passion, gathering up the cum that spilled out of me. I think she was Brandy. I had heard her being called that. They'd been around the hospital since Ethan was admitted.

So that was Moira who had her tongue wiggling against my asshole. I groaned as she popped into my bowels. This was incredible. It felt so right to enjoy this. Like Ethan wanted it. I smiled at him as he watched. A handsome, young man with blue eyes and brown hair.

The woman riding him—was her name Sophie?—ripped off his bandage. I gasped. His wound was healed. There were just scars. That wasn't possible, but... the power of healing with sex definitely worked for him.

Wow.

That naughty tongue wiggled around in my asshole. It was so good to have her doing that. I groaned as she flicked about in me. It was just an incredible rush to have her doing that as Brandy feasted on my cunt.

She licked Ethan's cum out of my snatch, her glasses gleaming. They had jizz stains on them. This was so hot. Moira's tongue danced around in my asshole. She was so good at that. I loved it. I quivered in delight, my orgasm building and building.

“Oh, my, yes,” I whimpered as I rose toward my climax. “That's so good. You are just driving me wild. Oh, yes, yes, feast on me!”

They did. They feasted on me. It was so magical to feel them doing that. I loved it.

“Oh, Lord Shiva,” I moaned. “What a treat to have them eating me out.”

“Yes,” Ethan growled, savoring Sophie riding his dick. “Make her cum!”

“Mmm, yes,” Moira purred into my asshole. She drove her tongue back into my bowels.

I gasped at that. It was so good having her wiggling around in my backdoor. I shuddered at the delights rippling through me. The naughty Brandy plunged her tongue into my pussy and scooped out the cum she found in my depths.

I loved this. I was making Ethan so happy. He watched as Sophie worked her cunt up and down his dick. I smiled at Ethan. I just wanted to please him. I enjoyed the way their tongues flicked around in my asshole and my pussy.

The two of them were going to make me cum. It would be so good to have that pleasure rushing through me. I couldn't wait for it to burst through me. I was so eager for it. This would be an incredible moment.

“Oh, Lord Shiva,” I whimpered as Brandy attacked my clit now.

She licked at my bud. Her tongue stroked over it. I shuddered as she did that. It was just an incredible rush to have her doing that. I loved every second of that delight. My head tossed from side to side. She drove me wild with her licking and lapping.

It was so good to have her do that. I enjoyed her feasting on me immensely. It was just a perfect treat. She suckled on my clit. My asshole clenched down on Moira's tongue. I rose toward my orgasm. I would burst so hard on her.

“Oh, oh, Lord Shiva, thank you!” I moaned and climaxed.

I bucked through the pleasure. My pussy juices gushed out of my cunt and bathed Brandy's face. I drowned her in that passion. I soaked her in my juices. I shuddered, grinding my snatch on her features. I trembled through this bliss.

“Oh, my god, yes!” I whimpered, my asshole writhing around Moira's tongue.

“Ethan!” moaned Sophie as she plunged down his cock. “Oh, my god, that's so good!”

She bucked on him as she climaxed. It was hot to watch her cumming as I shuddered through my pleasure. Ethan slapped his hands down on her slender ass. She trembled as he grunted. He flooded her with his jizz.

He filled her to the brim as I trembled through my rapture. It swept through me. All this bliss. It was an incredible delight. I was so glad for it. So happy to have it all sweeping through me. I shuddered, my gasps echoing through the room.

My orgasm crested in me. I shuddered and the two women pulled away from me. Brandy rose and kissed me, her lips soaked in my tart juices. Moira pressed behind me. She hugged me, her lips nuzzling into my ear.

She licked me. “That was so—”

The door burst open. I gasped to see a dirty, scrawny man burst in with a gun. He pressed the trigger. Shots fired across the room. They crashed into equipment. I screamed as I fell to the ground with Brandy and Moira.

The busty blonde threw herself at the gunman, slamming into him. Bullets sprayed across the ceiling, ripping through tiles and shattering light bulbs. Debris rained down on us as my heart screamed in terror.

~~*~~

Ethan Dunn

I ripped Sophie off my cock and threw her off the bed away from the gunmen. She hit the ground hard. I didn't have time to be gentle. The bullets ripped through the machinery. I rose as Patsy tackled him. I threw myself off the bed.

The man kicked Patsy off him with the strength born of someone high on PCP or meth. He stared at me, grinning. He fired again, his bullets hissing past me and striking the wall. I don't know how he missed me other than the gun kicked violently. It was dry, though.

He threw it down, a little submachine gun. It was almost like a Uzi but smaller. He scrambled to his feet and darted out of the room. I just felt at my body, shocked that he missed me. I spun around, looking for my women.

“Security!” I roared as Brandy and Moira rolled off the doctor. They were fine.

Patsy jumped to her feet and gasped, “He kicked me in my tit!”

“Sophie?” I asked. She was the most vulnerable one.

She rose and rubbed at her arm. She had no blood. Probably just struck it on the ground. I sighed in relief. They were all okay. Dr. Gupta stood, pulling up her panties and scrub bottoms, her black hair wild. She was trembling, crying.

Brandy was, too. She hugged me tight. Moira flew into me a moment later, both of them trembling in my arms. Shouts echoed in the hallway. I was bewildered by what the fuck just happened. Moira clutched tight to me, moaning a name.

Tony. Her ex-husband.

~~*~~

Sadie Blanchet

I had my magic circle drawn, laid out my crystals, and lit my candles when the gunfire had begun. The wall before my eyes had become riddled with holes. I heard bullets hissing over my head. I froze in the midst of my prep.

The sound of gunfire threw me on my belly, knocking over a lit candle. It snuffed out. I cowered there as another burst of gunfire ripped through the hospital. My eyes squeezed shut. What the hell was going on?

Then there were shouts.

I lifted my head, trembling. Cries. People were shouting about a gunman. They called for security. I cursed. There went my chance to bind him. This would be pandemonium. I would have to explain why I was on this floor when the police came around.

“Shit, shit, shit.”

I gathered up my stuff and glared at the magic circle I drew with chalk. I filled up a glass of water and splashed it on the floor to obscure it. I rolled the hospital bed back in place and slipped out. Security was running up and down. People were shouting.

I spotted Ethan, a towel wrapped around his waist, talking to security. He had scars on his chest. He looked whole and hale. My pussy melted at the sight of him. He was such a handsome man. Tall, dark-haired, and blue eyes.

My pussy clenched as he glanced at me. He smiled.

I shuddered and hurried off. He would be released. That meant I had missed this chance. I would have to get him at his home or school. The original plan. I couldn't believe some crazy nut just shot up the hospital.

That made no fucking sense.

If they were releasing him, though, he would be going home. Maybe it was better for that. I rushed out of the hospital and headed out to my car. Cops were coming up. I just threw up my arms when they came, pretending to cry.

They rushed passed me.

I found my car and slid inside. I had a good view of the front of the hospital. I sat in my car and watched as the cops soon emerged with the junky. A scrawny guy who looked like a meth addict. They took him to the cars. A few firemen were arriving. I wasn't sure anyone was hurt.

I had to wait an hour, the excitement not dying down. A few news crews arrived to report on the scene. As they were, Ethan and his women emerged. They were heading into the parking lot. He was walking just fine. He was in a hospital gown. He didn't have his clothes, I imagine. They cut those off people.

They piled into a red Corvette convertible and a beat-up old pickup truck.

I followed them.

~~*~~

Brandy Bellamy

Moira slipped into the driver's seat of the Corvette while Ethan slid into the passenger seat. He leaned it back, his cock tenting the front of his hospital gown. He pulled it up to expose his cock. I smiled at him, glad I was wearing a tartan skirt and no panties.

I climbed into the car and straddled him. He stroked my hands up his chest, so glad he was okay. That had been so scary. I was still shaken, my cheeks stained with dried tears. Moira's mascara had run.

“You really think it was your ex?” I asked as I grabbed Ethan's cock and guided him to my furred snatch.

“Yes,” She said as she started up the 'Vette. She backed it up as I plunged my cunt down Ethan's rod. “He's a horrible man. He's in the mafia. A criminal.”

“Mafia here?” I gasped.

“Shit,” groaned Ethan. “I cucked a mafia don.”

“Not really. It's not like the old days. They're just shitheads.” Moira drove. “That's why I've been worried about going to my place. I didn't think he'd do this.”

“We'll deal with them,” Ethan said, staring at me. I knew he was peering through my clothes to see my quivering breasts. He wanted me to ride him.

It was hard to be anxious with that big dick in my pussy. I slid up my husband's cock, moaning in delight. I was so glad that my best friend had chosen me to be one of his women. That he had bonded me. I shuddered, working my cunt up and down his cock.

I plunged down him and slid back up him. It was so good to do that. I loved it so much. I shuddered, savoring the warmth of his dick in me. He reached so deep into me. It felt so good. I shuddered, enjoying every last second of his cock in me.

I would just have such a big climax.

I gripped him. I rode him. I worked my pussy up and down him as Moira drove us to Ethan's house. His step-mom was worried about him. Kyra was a good woman. She had made his father very happy. I wondered if Ethan would claim his step-mother.

That would be hot.

I plunged my cunt down his dick. I shuddered, savoring every inch of his rod. He had such a thick cock. He felt so perfect in me. I groaned, plunging my cunt down him and sliding back up him. It was so hot to ride him.

My pussy massaged him. I loved every inch of his dick in me. I rode him fast and hard. I enjoyed that immensely. It was just a rush to feel all of his rod in me. I was so eager for my orgasm to burst out of me. I couldn't wait.

I plunged my cunt down his dick. I gripped his cock and rode him hard and fast. I churned him up with all that I had. It was so good to ride him like this. I was so happy to have his dick in me. I wanted to cum and cum and cum.

“Oh, Ethan,” I moaned and kissed him.

His hands squeezed my ass through my skirt. He held me tight as I plunged my cunt down his dick and slid back up him. It was so good. I was having such a blast riding him. I was so happy for it. I would have a mighty climax.

I couldn't wait to just burst with joy on his dick. I wanted to explode with all that I had. It would be so good. I squeezed my cunt down on his cock as I made out with him. My tongue danced with his as we drove through the city.

“Damn,” Moira moaned. “I need some of that.”

I plunged my cunt down Ethan's cock, hurtling toward that moment when I would cum on him. I squeezed my snatch around him, reveling in that mighty rod he packed. I shuddered at the heat building and building in me.

I couldn't wait to burst on him. My clit ground into his pubic bone. It felt so good. I plunged my cunt down his cock and squeezed tight about him. I slid back up him. It was so good to have him in me. I would have a huge climax.

He broke the kiss and snarled, “Damn, that's good.”

“The healing power of pussy,” cooed Moira.

“Definitely,” he growled.

“And big dicks,” I purred, plunging my cunt down him. I took him to the hilt, reveling in every inch of his mighty cock. I wanted to cum so hard on him. Just burst with all that pleasure. “Ooh, that's such a big dick!”

He grinned at me as my pussy massaged his dick. I smiled at him and rubbed my nose against his. I loved him so much. I squeezed my cunt down around him as I hurtled toward my climax. I was so close to that amazing moment.

Just so near to it.

His cock massaged me. His hands squeezed my ass. The car slowed. We were pulling up at his house. His step-mom peered out the window. She was waiting for him. Worried about him. I couldn't keep him waiting.

I plunged my cunt down his dick and squealed out in rapture, “Yes, yes, yes!”

My pussy writhed around his dick. It was so good to have that happen. I loved it. I savored every second of my cunt spasming about his dick. I wanted his cum spurting into me. That was the best part of cumming on his dick.

I shuddered, my entire body bucking through this pleasure. It was just an outstanding moment to have it all rushing through me. I trembled, my snatch spasming around his cock. I milked him as he groaned out his pleasure.

He erupted into me.

He spurted his spunk into me.

It was so good to have his cum splashing into my pussy. I bucked on him, moaning. My glasses slipped on my nose as my incubus's cum pumped into my pussy. I kissed the man I loved, savoring this intimate act.

He kissed me, his tongue dancing with mine as my pussy milked his dick. I worked out every drop of his spunk that I could find. I wanted it all in me. I was such a selfish slut for his jizz. He groaned as he pumped so much into me.

“So hot,” Moira said.

A knock at the window made me jump. Patsy and Sophie were grinning at me as my pussy milked our husband's dick dry. He spurted all that hot cum into my snatch. He filled me up with every drop of spunk that he had.

It was so good. So relaxing. I was just in heaven here. I groaned in delight as I worked out every last spurt of his cum. He groaned as he went dry. I milked out every drop of cum that he had. It was so good to feel all that jizz in me.

Just so amazing.

“Mmm, Ethan,” I purred. “That's so good.”

“Yeah,” he said.

I slid off his cock and reached beneath us to put his dick away in his hospital gown. I opened the door and climbed out, my skirt swirling. The cum spilled out of me. That felt so good. I stretched and smiled at Patsy and Sophie.

“I just wanna pig out on your creampie,” Patsy said.

“Ethan's step-mom is watching us,” I said as he stepped out. “And I have to run to my house to get some things.”

“You know, I, uh, fucked your step-mom,” Ethan said as he climbed out.

“Of course you did,” I said, smiling at him. I blew him a kiss and darted down the street, the cum leaking out of my pussy. I passed a car that turned off its lights, the person inside staring down at her phone. I ignored her and headed to my house.

I rushed up to the front door and found it open. I headed inside to find—

My step-mom wearing a dog collar about her throat and a leash my dad held. He was gripping it as he fucked her from behind. He slapped her ass with a riding crop held in his hand. I gasped at the sight of them, my eyes bulging.

“Oh, honey,” Dad groaned. He stopped in mid-thrust, his cheeks going red.

“Ever since Ethan fucked me, I've been your daddy's slut,” moaned my step-mom. Her green eyes sparkled and big boobs swayed. “He wants me to be his pet. His bitch. I love it. I'm his slut through and through.”

“Uh, that's cool,” I said, my cheeks on fire. “I just... I have to...”

“He made me realize that I need to be owned by my man,” my step-mom continued. “Do you get that?”

“Yeah,” I said and fled upstairs. I got that, but... It was my dad! I didn't need to see that.

~~*~~

Kyra Dunn

My son entered with three of his women. He wore a hospital gown. I was shocked to learn he had been discharged. The news was talking about a shooting. I worried about him even if he had an awful djinn in him that needed to be exorcised.

It was now or never.

“I need to talk to my son alone,” I said. “Do you girls mind waiting outside?”

“Oh, well, uh,” a slender blonde said. His swim coach. “Sure. Come on.”

“You just have a great chat with your son, Mrs. Dunn,” purred Patsy dressed obscenely with her tits hugged in a tight band of cloth that left her midriff bare. American hussies were so lewd. “Have fun.”

“Uh, so what's up, Mom?” my step-mom said.

I took a deep breath and began the exorcism.

~~*~~

Sadie Blanchet

I panicked when one of his women walked down the sidewalk. I grabbed my phone and played on it, trying to look like I was lost. She just passed me by. I sighed. It was time to make the preparations to claim him. I just needed to...

Why were all his other women spilling out of the house?

I frowned as the three of them milled on the lawn. Well, this complicated matters. Why did they leave? I wanted to set up my ritual in the backyard. A risk, but I figured they would be having an orgy or something inside.

What was going on and... What was that tingle in the air?

To be continued...

Want to read the next part? Click here for The Widowed Beauty's Naughty Rite!

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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