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Naughty Excerpt from “Hot Wife Haunted by the Incubus”

“What is going on?” I whimpered at that delicious touch.

My cheeks burned. My pussy soaked my panties. I hadn't been this horny in years. I whimpered as they massaged me. I looked around again. Was I being molested by a ghost? This was so insane, but there was no mistaking those hands.

I stared down at my breasts. They moved beneath my sweatshirt. I shuddered at that. The hands were manipulating them. I wasn't just feeling this. It was happening. I bit my lip, wanting to cry out for help, but...

What was the harm?

It felt so good.

I shuddered, knowing I wasn't a slut that would let a stranger just grope my tits, and yet... I didn't have the willpower to resist. I was too hot. Too aroused. My pussy burned. Those hands on my boobs felt amazing. Waves of warmth washed through me as those fingers kneaded them.

I whimpered at that delight. The fingers reached my nipples. They pinched them. Twisted them. I shuddered, my heart pounding in my chest. The kids were at their friends' houses. It was just my husband and me.

And the horny ghost.

“Oh, oh, oh,” I whimpered as those fingers twisted my nipples in such exciting ways. My eyes rolled back in my head as the pleasure shot through me. It was so good to feel him pinching them. “Yes, yes, that's good. Who are you?”

To find out what happens next, read on!
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Hot Wife Haunted by the Incubus

Ethan Dunn

My mother was a succubus... Damn. So why did she get with my dad and leave me on his doorstep after she bore me? What were her plans? Also, what would my next power would be? Claiming my step-mom had given me telepathy, so what ability had claiming Sadie given me?

Still, it was hard to think about that as my step-mother buried her face into Moira's pussy. My sexy stripper-wife shuddered, her fake tits jiggling. She slid her fingers through my step-mom's dusky hair. She was my concubine, claiming my first four women were my wives.

She was my war booty. She and Sadie were women I took with my “right hand,” which was some Muslim phrase to be sex slaves claimed in war. Concubines. Well, both of them had been wanting to work against me. My step-mom had wanted to exorcise me while Sadie, being a witch, had wanted to bind me as her familiar.

Sadie had saved me from being exorcised at the cost of being able to tame me. And, really, she just wanted to own me so I could fuck her, and she could have any woman she wanted. She was a lusty thing. I could hardly blame her.

I had my own desires I wanted to enjoy.

Like my step-mom's taboo pussy.

“Damn,” I groaned, dropping down behind her and slapping my pale cock on her dusky butt-cheek. She was an Arab MILF. “You enjoying that feast, Mom?”

“Yes, Master,” she moaned. “Ooh, my conquering husband has such a mighty cock! Fuck me so hard, Master!”

I pressed my dick down to my step-mother's pussy. I nuzzled into her taboo folds. She was shaved, such a surprise. I loved the feel of her hot flesh against me. It was hot hearing her call me her conquering husband. I had conquered her.

I thrust into her pussy.

“Yes!” she moaned. “Oh, Master!”

“Ooh, that's good, Kyra,” whimpered Moira, grinding her shaved cunt on my step-mom's face. “Yes, yes, just lick my pussy!”

“Babe, enjoy your step-mom's cunt,” purred Brandy. “I know you like older women. Like my step-mom!”

“She was fun,” I said, winking at my first wife. My delicious best friend. Brandy pulled Sadie's head to her pussy. “Enjoy!”

Brandy just moaned as Sadie licked. The witch's mocha-hued skin contrasted with Brandy's creamy coloring. The interracial pairing was hot to watch as I gripped my step-mother's hips. I held her tight and drew back my cock.

She gripped me with her hot flesh. I loved the feel of her about me. She massaged me with that wonderful cunt. I drew back my dick, savoring that taboo delight around me. She felt so amazing. Just so delicious around my dick. I loved every last second of it. I slammed back into her.

I fucked my step-mother as she licked and lapped at my stripper-wife's pussy. Moira moaned, her fake tits jiggling as she enjoyed that delight. Her face twisted with delight as she ground her cunt on my step-mother's face.

“Oh, that's so good, Kyra, you're such a wonderful slut!” whimpered Moira.

“I bet she is, sugar!” purred Patsy. “Mmm, and you're so wonderful, too.”

“Oh, yes, yes, you bonny lass,” moaned Sophie in her delicious, Scottish accent. “Patsy!”

I just knew Patsy, my HuCow, was munching away on my swim coach's cunt. I had six women in my harem. What a treat. I gripped my step-mom's hips and pumped away at her pussy, so glad to have her, too. I had tried to avoid her out of respect for my father who'd passed on, but...

I was taking care of his wife. I fucked her hard and fast. I churned her up. She groaned, squeezing her cunt down on my dick. It was just so good to have that hot pussy around my dick. It was an amazing moment. Just so wonderful to have her massaging me.

I pounded her. Fucked her hard and fast. I thrust into her snatch with all that I had. It was just an incredible moment to fuck her. I plunged in and out of her cunt. It was so good to fuck her. I buried into her snatch with all that I had.

“Yes, yes, yes,” I groaned, savoring her hot twat gripping me.

“Ooh, that's so good!” whimpered my step-mom. “Oh, Master! Yes, yes, you conquered my pussy with that mighty dick! You turned me into your slave!”

“You're pussy-licking slave,” cooed Moira, winking at me. “Oh, damn, get that tongue in me! Oh, you're such a slut, Kyra!”

“Yes!” my step-mom moaned, her pussy clamping down on me.

I savored that hot flesh around me. She massaged me with all that she had. It was so good to bury into her cunt again and again. I fucked her hard and fast. I thrust into her with such force. She felt so good around me. Just so amazing.

I loved that hot flesh around me. It was so good to have her massaging me like that. I shuddered, savoring that wonderful flesh squeezing me. I pounded that hot cunt. I buried into her with all that I had. It was just so good to do that.

“Fuck!” I groaned, the hot pussy gripping me. “Oh, that's good!”

“Pound me hard, Master!” gasped my step-mom. “Yes, yes, that's so good. Just drive that big dick into me. That's amazing!”

I fucked her with force. I thrust in and out of her, the pressure in my nuts swelling. It was so sweet to fuck her cunt. She feasted on Moira's pussy. My stripper-wife groaned, her bleached-blonde hair swaying around her face.

She arched her back, her fake titties thrusting out at me. They were so plump and large, firmer than Patsy's all-natural mounds. Or my step-mom's tits. I slid my hands up her sides to find her swaying breasts. I gripped them and fucked her cunt hard.

She moaned into Moira's pussy. I loved that sound. I fucked her hard and fast. I buried into her with all that I had. It was so good to fuck her like this. I thrust into her cunt again and again. She groaned as I did that.

It was so glorious to bury into my step-mother's pussy. She gripped me as she moaned into Moira's snatch. The other moans echoed through the room. Brandy whimpers and Sophie's groans. I loved them all as I hammered my step-mom's snatch.

“Oh, Master!” she moaned. “Oh, that's good!”

“Cum on your step-son's dick, slut!” Moira gasped. “Oh, Ethan! Oh, my god, she's licking my clit. I'm going to drown her.”

“You better,” I grunted, hammering my step-mom's cunt. “She wants to drown in pussy cream!”

“Yes!” squealed my step-mother, her pussy clamping down on my dick. “Please, please, drown me! I want to lick up all your pussy cream!”

A big smile spread on Moira's lips. She held the back of my step-mom's head, pressing her face tight into that delicious cunt. I slammed hard into my step-mom's snatch. I churned her up as I loved watching the sight before me. It was just so hot.

Moira trembled. She undulated her hips and smeared her hot flesh on that pussy. Her boobs jiggled. She moaned louder and louder. I hammered my step-mother's cunt. Her tight flesh massaged the crown of my dick. I ached to cum in her.

“You slut!” Moira howled. “Yes!”

Her tits heaved as she bucked, drowning my step-mom in pussy cream. I loved that sight as I fucked in and out of my step-mom's snatch. She squeezed her twat down around me. The pressure in my balls swelled as I buried into her.

“Master!” Mom howled.

Her cunt went wild around my dick.

She suckled at me with that hot flesh. She rippled about me, squealing her pleasure into Moira's cunt. I pumped away at her pussy, her cunt writhing around me. She nursed at me, eager for my cum. My balls tightened as I buried to the hilt in her.

“Fuck, yes!” I roared and came in my step-mom's pussy.

My cum spurted into her fertile depths. Her hot flesh spasmed around me as she cried out in rapture. I groaned as the ecstasy shot through me. It was an incredible rush to dump my load into my step-mom's taboo depths.

“Oh, Master, yes, yes, conquer my womb!” she moaned, her twat rippling around me.

“Shit!” I grunted, the pleasure crashing into my mind.

I threw back my head, growling through ecstasy. It was just outstanding to flood her pussy with my cum. I grunted, spurting again and again into her pussy. She milked me as Brandy and Sophie were both squealing in the background, drowning Sadie and Patsy with their pussy juices.

I savored every last moment of this delight. The pleasure rushed through me. It was an outstanding bliss. I grunted with each blast of cum that fired from my dick. The pleasure was intense. Just a glorious rush. A big smile spread on my lips.

“Damn,” I groaned. “Damn, that's good. That's so good!”

“Yes,” whimpered my slutty step-mom, her pussy rippling around my dick. “Oh, wow, that's so good. Ooh, you did such a naughty thing to me!”

She milked out all my cum. I fired the last of my jizz into her. Moira panted and stepped back. She trembled, arching her back and stretching. She looked so happy, her boobs jiggling. The other women were whimpering. I felt good, but... My stomach rumbled.

“Uh-huh,” I groaned and ripped out my cock from her pussy. I slapped her on the ass and said, “Make diner. I am starving.”

“Yes, Master,” she moaned and rose. “It'll be an hour. I have to get started on it.”

I nodded and sank down in the recliner. Sadie glanced at me, her face smeared in Brandy's pussy juices. The witch trembled. She was a petite thing. A Black girl who dressed in goth-Lolita style. Frilly, childish dresses that were dark. Victorian. It was a strange look.

I just imagined what I wanted her to do. She smiled and crawled to me. Brandy went after my step-mom to help her in the kitchen. So did Patsy. Moira and Sophie started kissing as Sadie reached me. She crawled up onto my lap and gripped my dick.

“Mmm,” she purred and pressed her dick into her butt-crack. “Master. I know just what you want. You shoved it into my mind so hard, I'm surprised I don't have whiplash.”

I winked at her.

She pushed down on my cock. I groaned, savoring her asshole against me. My dick throbbed as her anal ring stretched and stretched to take me. She whimpered, her face contorting in such a cute way. I wanted to kiss her.

Then she gasped as she popped her asshole down past my dick. She shuddered on me, her smile so big and bright. I loved that look. She pushed down and down me, swallowing more and more of my cock. She felt just so amazing around me.

I groaned in delight as she felt just so wonderful around my cock. I shuddered, savoring that amazing anal sheath about me. She wiggled her hips back and forth, stirring her hot flesh around my cock. It was fabulous.

“Master,” she moaned as she bottomed out on me. I loved having all of her asshole around my dick. She felt so good. “Ooh, Master, that's amazing.”

“Uh-huh,” I groaned as she squeezed her bowels around me. “That's just perfect. Fuck.”

She smiled and slid her bowels up my dick. It was such a beautiful thing to feel. She massaged me with her hot flesh. She gripped me and worked up and up my cock. She reached the pinnacle and plunged back down me.

She took me to the hilt. Every last inch of me. I loved that hot flesh around my dick. It was just so incredible. I was in heaven here. Just so thrilled to have her around me. She rode me, this heat in her eyes. She was such a naughty thing.

I savored that asshole working up and down me. I loved that velvety sheath. Sadie whimpered. She threw her arms around my neck and nuzzled close. She kissed me, her lips stained in pussy cream. In Brandy's sweet delight.

I groaned into her lips as that hot asshole worked up and down my dick.

I gripped her rump. I held her tight as she massaged me with her bowels. She felt so good around me. I groaned as she plunged her asshole down my dick. She massaged me with that hot asshole. It was so good.

Just a thrill to feel. I loved it immensely. She wiggled her hips from side to side. She stirred her asshole around my dick. That felt so good. I loved it. I savored it so much. She felt so good working that tight asshole up and down my dick.

I broke the kiss, my fingers kneading her rump, and growled, “Damn!”

“Mmm, Master,” she purred. “This is what you wanted. Do you love it?”

“God, yes!” I growled.

She smiled, her eyes burning so bright. She plunged her velvety asshole down me before sliding up me so slowly. She squeezed her bowels around my dick. The pleasure shot down my cock and shot through my body.

I groaned, the pressure building and building in my nuts. I wanted to spurt my cum into her. I would flood her with all that I had. Just fill her bowels with my spunk. She wanted that. She craved it, the dirty slut.

“Oh, Master,” she groaned. “Such a big dick. I love it! I want you to cum in me!”

“Keep that up,” I growled. “Damn, Sadie, you have such a tight ass.”

She laughed. “All witches have tight asses to pleasure the demonic familiars we summon. To keep them chained to us! Only you chained me. You wicked incubus. Oh, Master! Oh, I love having your dick in me. I'm going to cum so hard on you!”

God, hearing a woman moan that never grew old.

She plunged her asshole down my dick and slid back up me. She massaged me with all that she had. It was so good to feel her doing that. I loved it. I savored her working up and down me. It was fabulous. I grunted as she rode me with that hot asshole.

The pressure in my nuts grew. I hurtled toward that moment when I would cum. I would have a big burst of cum. Just explode with delight. It was so good to have that hot anal sheath rippling around my dick. I couldn't wait for it.

I rose toward that moment of rapture. I hurtled closer and closer to bursting. Just closer to exploding in her asshole. She moaned, her head throwing back. Her wavy, black hair spilled around her cute face.

“Master!” she moaned, plunging her asshole down my cock. “Yes!”

Her bowels spasmed around my dick. Hot juices gushed from her pussy and splashed my stomach. It was so delightful. The spicy aroma of her cunt filled my nose as her asshole suckled at my cock. My nuts tightened.

“Shit!” I growled and erupted into her bowels.

I flooded her anal sheath with my cum. Spurt after spurt of my jizz erupted from me. I groaned, savoring that delight. I leaned my head back into the back of the chair, my cum firing into her asshole. Rapture shot through me.

Stars danced across my vision as the glorious ecstasy of climaxing in a woman's asshole slammed into my mind. I grunted. I had been going so hard. So long. I felt so good as I dumped more and more of my spunk into her.

“Master!” she whimpered, her anal sheath milking my dick.

“Damn,” I grunted, firing more of my jizz into her bowels. It was outstanding.

I was so glad to unleash all my jizz into her bowels. I felt tired, though. I closed my eyes as her asshole rippled around me a few more times. I had just gotten out of the hospital. I had been badly wounded, but I had healed.

And now... Now I was just feeling it. I had to rest.

I drifted off to sleep, but... I didn't fall into dreams. Instead, I rose out of my body. Dreamwalking. Another of my abilities. I could go molest a woman in spirit form. The idea was appealing. There were more than a few gorgeous women on this street.

Like that hot wife a few houses down. I had seen her out in the yard. Just a gorgeous thing. Married. I wanted to enjoy a married woman. To plunge into pussy promised to another man. I floated out of my home and headed for her house.

I found the brassy-haired wife cooking. She wore a pair of jeans and a baggy T-shirt from the University of Wisconsin. Maybe her alma mater. Or maybe something she had found at a thrift store for a good price. Who knew.

I was eager to enjoy her, though.

~~*~~

Mrs. Britney Pierce

I hummed as I peeled the carrots into long strips. I finished doing that and piled them onto the top of the salad I had made for dinner. The chicken had just gone in the oven. The scent of lemon and pepper filled the air.

A hand touched my sides.

I jumped and looked behind me. No one was there. I could hear my husband watching TV. I blinked as I felt... hands on my sides stroking me. Manly hands. I reached behind me, trying to feel if there was a... a...

Ghost?

The hands were so warm. So... stirring as they slid higher. They were beneath my sweater as they reached my breasts. They squeezed my tits through my bra. No... They were beneath my bra. They touched me directly, kneading me.

“What is going on?” I whimpered at that delicious touch.

My cheeks burned. My pussy soaked my panties. I hadn't been this horny in years. I whimpered as he massaged me. I looked around again. Was I being molested by a ghost? This was so insane, but there was no mistaking those hands.

I stared down at my breasts. They moved beneath my sweatshirt. I shuddered at that. The hands were manipulating them. I wasn't just feeling this. It was happening. I bit my lip, wanting to cry out for help, but...

What was the harm?

It felt so good.

I shuddered, knowing I wasn't a slut that would let a stranger just grope my tits, and yet... I didn't have the willpower to resist. I was too hot. Too aroused. My pussy burned. Those hands on my boobs felt amazing. Waves of warmth washed through me as those fingers kneaded them.

I whimpered at that delight. The fingers reached my nipples. They pinched them. Twisted them. I shuddered, my heart pounding in my chest. The kids were at their friends' houses. It was just my husband and me.

And the horny ghost.

“Oh, oh, oh,” I whimpered as those fingers twisted my nipples in such exciting ways. My eyes rolled back in my head as the pleasure shot through me. It was so good to feel him pinching them. “Yes, yes, that's good. Who are you?”

Lips kissed at my neck. I shuddered at the warmth of them. They licked to my ears and nibbled on them. My cunt clenched. This was so wild. He was so strong. My pussy melted with his touch. He stretched out my nipples, my sweatshirt rustling.

Then he released my tits. I moaned as I thought he left. His hands gripped my rump. His head pushed between my thighs. I parted them as I felt him climbing toward my pussy. He phased through my jeans and...

Through my panties as he nuzzled into my bush to kiss the lips of my married pussy.

The ghost licked through my folds, from my clit to my taint. I shuddered, gripping the counter. I could not believe this was really happening, but it was. The ghost was licking my pussy. A shiver ran through me. It was just so good to feel. I trembled with each lick.

It was just so good to have the ghost lapping at me like that. I loved this. It was an absolute treat. A pure delight to have the ghost tonguing me like that. I groaned with the bliss. My eyes rolled back in my head at the pleasure about to burst through me.

“Oh, damn,” I groaned. “That's good.”

I glanced behind me. My husband was watching TV oblivious that this cuckolding spirit was devouring my cunt. That made this more exciting. I was doing this behind my husband's back. I was being molested by a wonderful presence.

So manly.

So strong.

That tongue furrowed my folds with such bold skill. I had never felt a man eat me out like this. The spirit had just dominated me. I had no choice but to be his whore. It was so glorious to have that tongue flicking around in me.

I groaned as he churned me up. I trembled through this bliss. It was incredible to have him devouring me like that. My eyes rolled back in my head as he did such wicked things to my pussy. This spirit was amazing.

The recliner closed.

I froze as my husband entered the kitchen. I glanced back at him, the ghost licking at my cunt. It was so wild. I was building to an orgasm and my husband had no idea. He opened the fridge and pulled out a beer.

“Smells good,” he said.

“Thanks,” I moaned, my voice dripping with passion. The ghost's tongue thrust into my depths and swirled around in me.

My husband headed back to his seat, cracking open the beer. I was just in heaven here. The tongue flicked to my clit. He licked me. That delicious ghost tongued me hard. I groaned as he stroked around my bud. I heard the announcer. The game was back on.

My husband wouldn't notice me cumming like a whore on the ghost's lips.

His hands gripped my thighs as he suckled hard on me. He nursed with passion. His tongue flicked around my bud. Pleasure shot from my bud and zapped through me. I groaned at how wonderful that felt. It was just good to have it washing through me.

“Yes, yes, yes,” I groaned. “I'm going to cum!”

The ghost suckled harder. He knew. I whimpered, my pussy clenching. My orgasm swelled through me. I would have a big burst. A mighty climax. I couldn't wait for it to rush through me. I wanted to have all that bliss sweeping through my body. It would be just fantastic.

The ghost tongued me with that delicious passion. I groaned at how amazing it felt. I would have a huge cum. A big one. I just couldn't wait to burst on the ghost. To have that pleasure rushing through me.

“Oh, that's it,” I whimpered. “That's so good. You're... Yes!”

I burst with delight.

My pussy convulsed as my juices gushed out and bathed him. He growled, licking at me with all that he had. I trembled at that wonderful treat. He was so good at it. The pleasures burned through me. I was so happy to have this bliss drowning my thoughts.

It was just amazing. Just so good to have it washing through me. Stars flashed across my vision. He licked at me as I leaned against the counter. I trembled as he flicked through my folds. My boobs jiggled in my bra. My sweatshirt was so hot, but...

My husband would notice if I took that off, but...

I ripped it off as I quivered through my orgasm. My boobs bounced in my bra. It was so good. My orgasm reached that wonderful pinnacle in me. I reached behind me and unhooked the clasp. I freed my tits. They jiggled before me as I came down from my climactic high.

He spun me around. I gasped as he kissed me, his hands squeezing my naked breasts. I tasted my tart juices on his lips. I had never done that before. I had never let my husband kiss me after going down on me, and now...

Now I wished I had.

It was so good.

The ghost lifted me onto the counter. I spread my legs apart, my pussy quivering. He was going to fuck me. I wanted that so much. His hands kneaded my tits as his tongue danced around in my mouth. I shuddered as his dick pressed through my jeans and panties.

He found my married pussy. I shuddered as this cuckolding rush swept through me as he entered me. He was huge. No man alive could have a dick this massive. So long. So thick. I savored having the spirit's shaft in me. He reached to my cervix.

I groaned into his lips. I kissed him with passion. I loved this so much. I shuddered at the flavor of my pussy on his lips. It was just wild to have it. I quivered in delight, my heart pounding in my chest. This was so wild.

Just so delicious.

His tongue thrust into my mouth. He danced around in me. It was just so good to have him do that. I shuddered at the feel of him in my mouth. It was so glorious. His tongue flicked around in my mouth as his dick filled me up.

He drew back his cock.

I whimpered as my pussy clamped down on him. I held him tight in my cunt. He buried back into my snatch. He filled me up with that big dick. His nuts slapped into my flesh. That felt so good. He had an amazing rod. He stretched me out so well.

He fucked me with force. He buried into me with that mighty cock. It was glorious. I loved him fucking me with passion. He thrust into me over and over again. I groaned as he buried deep and hard into my flesh.

It was so glorious to have him fucking me like that. He pounded my cunt with that big dick. It was just so good to have him burying into me again and again. He pounded my snatch with all that he had. It was so good to have him do that.

Just so amazing to have him burying into me with such force. It was so glorious to have him fucking me. He pounded me with such passion. He fucked me with all his might. I loved it. It was amazing.

I was in heaven.

My pussy clamped down on his cock. I squeezed down on him, enjoying the way he fucked me over and over again. He plowed into me with passion. It was glorious to have him burying into me with force. He thrust into me again and again.

He buried deep and hard into my flesh. It was just so amazing to have him fucking me like that. He plowed to the hilt in me. I groaned as he buried into me with such force. It was just incredible to have the ghost fucking me like that.

“Yes, yes, yes,” I moaned, my pussy clamping down on him.

“Oh, go, go!” my husband shouted from the living room. “That's it! Go for the touchdown!”

“Yes!” I whimpered, wanting to cum on the ghost's big dick.

My husband kept cheering. It was like he was urging me to cum on the ghost's big dick. I squeezed my cunt down on him, aching for that delight. I wanted that pleasure to burst through me. I wanted to just cum so hard.

He thrust away at me. He fucked me with such passion. It was so good to have that delight building and building. I would just burst with such delight. It was incredible. My pussy melted around that mighty dick.

“Please, please, make me cum!” I whimpered.

The ghost slammed harder into my pussy.

He buried to the depths in my cunt. It was so good to have him do that. I loved it. He plowed into me with all his might. It was so good to have him doing that. I loved it. He fucked me with force. He pounded me with passion. My pussy melted around his dick. I shuddered as I hurtled toward my adulterous climax.

I clung to the ghost. I held him to me. I kissed him as his big dick buried into the hilt in my pussy again and again. He fucked me hard and fast. It was so amazing to have all that pleasure swelling in me. I rose toward my orgasm.

The ghost slammed into me.

I burst in rapture.

“Yes!” my husband whooped. “That's it! Yes! Touchdown!”

My pussy convulsed around the ghost's cock. He thrust away at my spasming flesh. He held me tight as he erupted into my cunt. He dumped his spiritual load into me. I shuddered at the heat of it. This was just incredible.

The timer went off. The chicken was done.

I didn't care as my cunt milked the ghost's cock.

I worked out his cum. He flooded me with all that he had. It was just an incredible rush to have him spurting into me. He flooded me with all that cum. It was glorious to have him filling me up with his spunk. Just glorious.

I loved every last second of it.

He filled me up with his passion. It was awesome. He growled and spurted the last of his spunk into me. The timer was going off as I milked his cock. My husband shouted to turn it off. I quivered as the ghost ripped out of me.

I shuddered, my orgasm washing out of me. I felt so... so...

So slutty.

But I wanted to be one man's slut. My husband's slut. I turned off the timer and opened the oven. I pulled out the chicken then wiggled my hips as I worked off my jeans and panties. I shoved them both off. I just wanted to love my husband.

I put the food on his plate. Chicken. The steamed vegetables. No salad for him. That was my dinner. I could eat later. I had to pleasure my husband. I had to serve him as his slut. I put on a half apron that covered my pussy and stepped out.

“Dinner,” I said.

“Oh, you're bringing it...” His eyes widened. “Britney!”

“Mmm, here you are,” I purred and sat the plate on the end table. Then I dropped to my knees before him. “You just enjoy while I suck your dick.”

Suck my dick?” He stared at me in shock. “What is going on?”

“I want to be your slut,” I whimpered as I unzipped his slacks. I shoved my hand into his pants and pulled to his cock. I stroked him in my hand, licking my lips. “I want to be your whore. A woman should be dominated by a man. And you're my husband. I should please you. Suck your dick. Let you ass-fuck me. Whatever you want.”

“Holy shit,” Brian groaned. “Really?”

“Really,” I purred and winked at him. “Enjoy your dinner.”

I swallowed his cock.

I loved the feel of my lips sliding over his mighty dick. He groaned as I did that. His eyes squeezed shut as I bobbed my head. He didn't touch his dinner. He just stared down at me, my brassy hair swaying around his head.

That ghost had shown me the truth. A woman had to be dominated. Owned. She had to be a slut for the man she loved, and I loved Brian. I loved him even more after being fucked by the spirit. I just wanted to show him.

I worked my mouth up and down his cock. I suckled on him with all my might. He groaned as I did that. He stared at me in awe as I worked my mouth up and down his cock. I suckled on him with such delight. Such eagerness. It was so much fun to suckle on him like this.

He groaned as I worked my mouth up and down his dick. I nursed on him with all that I had. It was just great to enjoy his hard cock. My tongue danced around him. The salty flavor of his precum spilled over my tongue.

That was so good to enjoy.

I nursed on him with force. I suckled on him with all that I had. He groaned as I did that. He stared down at me with such heat in his eyes. I winked at him as I suckled at him with passion. He groaned as I worked my mouth up and down his dick.

“Damn,” he groaned. “Oh, damn, that's good. That's so fucking good.”

I winked at him.

“Shit, shit, shit, you're driving me wild!” he growled.

I moaned around his dick, savoring his cock in my mouth. I swirled my tongue around his crown, my pussy clenching. This was so hot. My big boobs swayed as I nursed on him with all the passion that I had.

I put my all into sucking his dick. I wanted to pleasure him. To give him the best bliss that I could. That was my job. I wanted to be such a good wife. I wanted to just make him cum so hard. It was so good to do this. Just so wonderful to work my mouth up and down his cock.

He growled as I did this. He savored my tongue sliding up and down his dick. I nursed on him with passion. My cheeks hollowed with the force of my suction. I loved his dick with all that I had. He groaned as he shifted in his recliner.

“Britney!” he groaned. “Shit, Britney, you're amazing!”

I winked at him.

My nipples rubbed into the fabric of the recliner as I blew him. Tingles raced through me. The sloppy sound of my blowjob filled the air. I enjoyed suckling on him with all that I had. I wanted to have all his cum spurting into my mouth.

That would be perfect. Just a treat to have him erupting into my mouth again and again. I loved the idea that he would fill my mouth with all his spunk. I wanted to have it all flooding my mouth. I hungered for his cum.

“Britney!” he groaned.

My cheeks hollowed with the delight. He growled out his enjoyment as I suckled at him. It was so good to work my mouth up and down him. I nursed on him with all that I had. My cheeks hollowed with the force of my sucking.

I nursed with passion on him.

I suckled with hunger on him.

I made such obscene sounds as I blew him. I worked my mouth up and down his dick. I bobbed my head, working my mouth up and down his cock. I loved him. My tongue flicked around him. I danced about his flesh. I loved pleasuring my husband.

“That's it,” he groaned. His hands held the armrest. “Oh, Britney, that's it!”

He erupted.

His cum spurted into my mouth. He flooded me with all his spunk. It was so good to have him do that. His jizz splashed against the back of my throat. It tasted so good. He had such yummy cum. Just the best spunk. I loved every last second of this delight.

His jizz poured down my throat. It was so wonderful to have it all spilling out of me. It was just a delight to have it spilling down my throat. I loved every second of it. It filled up my mouth. I was just so happy.

So thrilled to have all that spunk filling my belly. I groaned in delight, my tongue flicking around that dick. It was so good to nurse on him. I suckled hard on him as he spurted more and more of his spunk into my mouth.

“Damn,” he groaned. “Damn, that's good!”

He spurted one last time.

“Britney,” he groaned.

I slid my mouth off him and smiled up at him. Drool ran down my chin. That felt so good. I smiled at him, my cunt on fire. It was just incredible to blow him. I wanted to just drive him wild with everything that I did.

“Mmm, you're dinner's getting cold,” I purred.

“Fuck my dinner,” he growled. “I want to fuck you in the ass!”

“Yes, yes, fuck me in the ass!” I whimpered and spun around. I slapped my hands down on my rump, so ready to enjoy anal for the first time. I parted my butt-cheeks and exposed my shameful asshole. “Fuck me so hard in the ass, Brian! I'm your slutty wife!”

He growled and slipped off the recliner. His cock slapped down on me. I was so excited for this. My pussy juices soaked my bush as he slipped his rod into my butt-crack and found my asshole. The tip drilled against me.

“This is really happening,” he growled as he pushed against me.

“Yes!” I moaned in delight as he drilled against me. “Yes, yes, it is!”

I stretched and stretched open wider. I whimpered as he pushed on my backdoor. My asshole burned. It felt so good, though. My boobs jiggled beneath me as he gripped my hips and pushed hard on me. It was so incredible.

“Brian,” I moaned as my anal ring surrendered.

He popped into my flesh. It was so good to have him sliding into my anal sheath. Just so fantastic to have entering me. It was incredible to have him doing that. He filled me up with his mighty rod. More and more of him sank into me. It was just so good to have all that flesh in me.

I shuddered at the feel of him around me. My bowels clamped down on him. It was fabulous. A wave of delight washed through me. I groaned, savoring that heat. I squeezed down on him, enjoying this delight so much.

It was fantastic.

He gripped my hips and pumped away at me. He thrust into me with all that he had. He fucked me so hard. He buried into me with force. It was just a glorious thing to feel. He pounded me with passion. He fucked me with all that he had.

I loved it. He thrust into me with passion. It was so amazing to have him doing that. He fucked me so hard. He pounded my bowels with all that he had. It was glorious to have him doing that. He churned me up with that big dick.

He fucked me with his mighty rod. I loved every last second of it. He plunged that big dick into me. I shuddered at how good it was to be fucked by him. To have him burying into me. He churned me up with all that he had.

“Yes, yes, yes,” I whimpered as he fucked my anal sheath.

“Britney!” he groaned.

“I know,” I whimpered as he buried into my flesh. He hammered me with all that he had. It was glorious. I loved every last second of him thrusting away at me. He churned me up with that wonderful cock. “Oh, Brian!”

His nuts slapped into my taint as he fucked my asshole. The heat melted to my pussy. My orgasm built in me. I could have a climax just from being ass-fucked. That was a revelation. A wonderful thing to realize.

I loved it as he fucked me so hard. So fast. He buried into me with all that he had. He plowed to the hilt in me with that delicious dick. I shuddered, hurtling closer and closer to cumming. I would explode on his dick.

“You're amazing!” I whimpered. “I love being your slutty wife!”

“I love it, too,” he growled. “Britney!”

“Brian! I love you!”

He growled and fucked me so hard. He buried into my anal sheath with his big dick. He churned me up with that mighty cock. He drove me wild. I would have a huge climax. Just burst on his big dick. I loved having him in my asshole.

It was paradise.

Just heaven.

He grunted as he fucked me again and again. He loved burying into my flesh. I was so glad to have all this dick burying into me. My bowels squeezed down around him. I loved every last second of this delight.

“Yes, yes, yes!” I whimpered, savoring this heat. “You're so amazing, Brian!”

“You're such a wonderful wife!” he groaned, burying into me with force.

It was too much for me to handle. My husband buried into my asshole. I exploded.

“Yes!” I howled, my flesh spasming around his big dick. “Oh, that's so good! Oh, yes, yes, Brian!”

“Britney!” he groaned and buried to the hilt in my bowels. He erupted.

His cum spurted into my flesh. He flooded me with all that he had. It was just so good to have all that spunk flooding into me. I loved that spunk filling me up. It was glorious to have it spurting into me over and over again.

“Yes, yes, yes!” I whimpered, my asshole spasming around his dick. I milked him as he grunted, dumping more and more of his cum into my flesh. “Fuck!”

He spilled all that jizz into my anal sheath. It was just incredible to have all that spunk flooding my anal sheath. I loved it. Stars flashed across my vision. I loved milking out all that cum. It was awesome. Just perfect.

He spurted blast after blast of his spunk into me. I groaned at that. He filled me to the brim with his jizz. A big smile spread on my lips as he spurted the last of his cum into my bowels. He panted behind me as he held me.

“Damn,” he groaned. “Oh, damn, that was good.”

“Mmm, so good,” I purred. “Let's eat dinner, I'll clean up the kitchen, then we'll go to bed.”

“Sure, honey,” he panted.

I would love being my husband's slut.

~~*~~

Ethan Dunn

I couldn't help but watch the naughty wife begging to be her husband's slut. That was hot. I was glad that she had this reaction. Did other women I fuck have a similar one? Didn't Brandy mention something about finding her dad dominating her step-mom?

Hot.

I watched the wife sucking him. It was loving and slutty all at the same time. Just as she begged him to fuck her in the ass, I was being pulled back to my body. I opened my eyes to find Sadie shaking me.

“Who did you fuck, Master?” she asked.

“The wife up the street.”

“Mmm, hot,” she said. “Dinner is ready.”

I smiled, starving.

~~*~~

Tony Fattore

I arrived at the mosque. I couldn't believe this was an FBI sting. The Muslims and the Feds did not get along, and using an imam to entrap me was a wild idea. No, no, this wasn't a trap. This was something else. I just wasn't sure what it was.

I headed inside. There was a fountain in the front. Cubbies for shoes. I didn't give a shit about that. I marched into the center to find pillows on the ground. They faced toward the front where a man was twirling in place. An old man with a gray beard.

“You Sufi Hasan Al-Basri?” I grunted.

The man lowered his arms and smiled. “I am.”

“How the fuck did you get that number?” I demanded.

“The angel Jibril gave it to me.”

I laughed. “Fucking sand nigger. I'm out of here. Don't know why I showed up.”

“Because your wife has been claimed by a djinn named Ethan Dunn. He must be killed, but it will not be easy. You will need a talisman.” He held up an amulet of a hand. Gold with inlays of lapis lazuli. The thumb and little finger curled outward. “The Hand of Fatima. It will protect you from evil and weaken him so you can kill him.”

“A magic charm then?”

“Yes.” He spoke it like this was true and not a pile of horseshit, but...

“Fuck.”

To be continued...

Want to read the next part? Click here for The Married Professor's Wanton Desire!

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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