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Naughty Excerpt from “The Married Professor's Wanton Desire”

“Oh, yes,” she moaned while the watching guys groaned. “Is there a real man to fuck me? I need a real man to fuck my married cunt and make me cum so hard!”

Brandy squeezed my dick. “He's right here, Professor Reyes. My man will fuck you so hard. He's got a huge dick.”

“Yes, yes, take me into my classroom and fuck me so hard!” moaned the naughty professor, her fingers plunging in and out of her cunt. “I need it so badly. My naughty cunt needs to be stuffed full of a big, strong dick!”

I smiled and moved to her. I scooped the naked woman up in my strong arms. The guys watching whooped in delight as I headed into the classroom, Brandy followed me in. I kissed Professor Reyes, savoring the married woman's lips on me.

“Sorry boys, but that's all you get to see,” my wife said before shutting the doors.

I sat Professor Reyes down on the desk. She shuddered as she spread her legs wide. She stared at me with such hot eyes. She flicked her eyes down to my jeans. She bit her lower lip and arched her back, thrusting her perky tits forward.

I dropped to my knees and stroked her flesh. I rubbed my hands up and down her calves. I leaned forward, breathing in her spicy musk. She grabbed the back of my head and shoved me into her pussy all on her own.

To find out what happens next, read on!
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The Married Professor's Wanton Desire

Ethan Dunn

I pulled up to the school with Brandy in the passenger seat. My Corvette only had two seats. Patsy followed with Sadie and Sophie in her pick up truck, parking in the space beside me. As I opened my door, so did the truck's.

Sophie hopped out and threw her arms around me. My delicious swim coach pressed against me, her eyes sparkling. She kissed me with passion, thrusting her wanton tongue into my mouth. I slid my hands down to squeeze her rump through her jeans. I kneaded her, savoring the delight.

Three of my four wives were here along with one of my sex slaves. My war booty.

Sadie was the next one eager for a kiss. The Black goth girl wore her frilly, childish dress. The Gothic Lolita look was a blend of dark sensuality and innocence all at once. She favored me with such a beguiling smile.

I cupped her face and kissed her, loving how her lips melted to mine. I kissed her with passion. I was so glad to do that. I made out with my delicious witch. She was just so gorgeous to make out with. I enjoyed the taste of her lips.

“Mmm, sugar, save me some,” purred Patsy. I wasn't sure if she was talking to Sadie or me.

The witch broke the kiss and purred, “Sorry, Mistress, I just got carried away.”

“I don't blame you,” cooed Patsy as she sauntered up in her tank top that molded to her big tits. It was clear my HuCow wore no bra. She looked so sexy in her Daisy Dukes and her cowboy boots. She threw her arms around me. “Mmm, he's a bull worth ridin'.”

I kissed her, squeezing her ass, too. She had a plump rump. Everything about Patsy was curvy and delicious. That was her charm. I was glad to enjoy it as I made out with her. She tasted sweet. Like her breast milk.

I squeezed her rump one more time before I broke the kiss. “See you.”

“You bet your ass you will,” she said. “Mmm, see me walkin' away with this sexy sway.”

She spun on her heels and sauntered with that sway. It was gorgeous to watch. I grinned at it as Brandy came around the car and grabbed my arm. She snuggled up to me, her glasses gleaming in the morning sunlight.

I grinned at her then at Patsy's ass. She knew how to shake it. That was for sure. It was a hot sight. My dick was hard as I watched her vanish out of sight. Sadie nearly glided along, her skirts almost brushing the ground. Almost. Pink lace adorned the black hem of her skirt. It was an intriguing combination. Coach Sophie went the other way, cutting across the parking lot for the pool.

“So, shall we?” Brandy asked. “We have class.”

“Right, right,” I said, winking at her.

I was hard, of course. Hard and trying not to think about the girls I passed. I saw two girls that were walking together. They were cute, one a blonde, the other Asian. I imagined them holding hands and kissing before running off to eat each other's pussies in the school bathroom.

It happened. They held hands, leaned in, and kissed. Their lips melted together as two friends became more because of my fantasy. My dick ached as they broke the kiss and whispered to each other. Smiling, they rushed off.

“My, my,” Brandy said. “Stray thoughts?”

“Maybe,” I said. “If I'm not careful, you might be joining them.”

“It'd be fun,” she said as I fought to keep that thought from filling my mind. It was hard.

I held the door open and headed inside. I spotted the hot professor I fucked the other day. The one with the messy bun. She had a collar about her throat with a tag. She walked with purpose, smiling at me. Her wedding ring gleamed on her finger.

“That's a fashion statement,” said Brandy. “I think she's a professor.”

“Yeah, interesting,” I said. I had fucked her, and now she was someone's sex slave. Her husband? Was this like the hot wife I fucked while I was astral projecting last night. The one who then begged her husband to make her a sex slave.

Is that what happened to the women I fucked but didn't claim? Did they find their husbands or boyfriends and all beg to be owned, all understanding what their place was? It was an intriguing idea that made my dick throb.

My eyes slid to another professor stepping out into the hallway. A Latina beauty with black hair falling down to her shoulders. She was talking with a woman in a T-shirt. A student. The girl nodded. The professor turned to head back inside. I glimpsed her left hand. A wedding band. Married.

I imagined her turning to face me, getting naked and masturbating. She would lean against the wall and beg for a real man to fuck her. I saw it so clearly. The woman stiffened. She spun around and stared right at me.

“More stray thoughts?” my sexy wife asked, smiling as the Hispanic professor unbuttoned her blouse.

She worked it open, revealing a black bra. I just grinned as she did, the woman's smoky eyes locked on me. She worked slowly. Students were passing by until they noticed her opening her blouse. It was a guy who really noticed.

“Oh, damn,” he said, nudging his friend as the professor dropped her blouse and reached behind her. She unfastened her bra.

“Snap,” the guy's friend said as the professor revealed a nice pair of C's. Firm, round, golden-brown titties topped by such suckable nipples. The sight was so alluring. “That's... Snap.”

Others were noticing as the teacher stared right at me as she stripped. Brandy purred as the phones came out. Students were recording it as the woman unzipped her skirt. She wiggled out of her tight garment exposing a pair of lacy, black panties. They were sexy.

My dick was so hard for her. Brandy grabbed my crotch. She squeezed me as the woman squeezed her boobs for a moment. It was hot not knowing her name. Made it even more exciting as I watched her kneading those breasts. This was an awe-inspiring sight. I was so turned on right now. Just so glad to witness such a hot sight.

She then shoved off her panties. The guys groaned. More of them were gathering as she let those panties drop down her bare thighs and shapely calves. She worked out. Maybe did squats. She stepped out of her panties with one foot, leaving them bunched around the other ankle.

Her hand slid through her thick, black curls to find the folds of her pussy. She rubbed herself.

“Oh, yes,” she moaned while the watching guys groaned. “Is there a real man to fuck me? I need a real man to fuck my married cunt and make me cum so hard!”

Brandy squeezed my dick. “He's right here, Professor Reyes. My man will fuck you so hard. He's got a huge dick.”

“Yes, yes, take me into my classroom and fuck me so hard!” moaned the naughty professor, her fingers plunging in and out of her cunt. “I need it so badly. My naughty cunt needs to be stuffed full of a big, strong dick!”

I smiled and moved to her. I scooped the naked woman up in my strong arms. The guys watching whooped in delight as I headed into the classroom, Brandy followed me in. I kissed Professor Reyes, savoring the married woman's lips on me.

“Sorry boys, but that's all you get to see,” my wife said before shutting the doors.

I sat Professor Reyes down on the desk. She shuddered as she spread her legs wide. She stared at me with such hot eyes. She flicked her eyes down to my jeans. She bit her lower lip and arched her back, thrusting her perky tits forward.

I dropped to my knees and stroked her flesh. I rubbed my hands up and down her calves. I leaned forward, breathing in her spicy musk. She grabbed the back of my head and shoved me into her pussy all on her own.

“Yes!” she gasped as my lips kissed her married cunt, her curls tickling my face.

I licked at her. I tongued her pussy with hunger. It was so good to lick at her like this. I stroked my tongue through her folds, enjoying her flavor. She shuddered as I licked at her. I tongued her with passion. I enjoyed every moment of feasting on her like that.

I stroked through her folds, savoring the flavor of her spicy twat. She groaned as I stroked up and down her folds, gathering her juices. Her bush tickled my cheeks and chin. I loved feeling her curls on my face as I devoured her.

“Mmm, we're supposed to be in class, but this is so much more fun,” Brandy purred.

“Yes,” moaned Professor Reyes. “Oh, he's so sexy. Yes, yes, he's just so amazing. He's eating my pussy with such gusto. Madre de Dios, that's good.”

“Better than your husband?” Brandy asked.

“So much better, mina,” the woman moaned. “Oh, yes, yes, that's it. Oh, you're so good at that. Just lick me like that.”

I thrust my tongue into her pussy. I swirled around in her, loving the way she squirmed as I did that. It was so much fun to lick her like that. I tongued her with all that I had. I lapped at her with passion. She squeezed her thighs around my head. It was so good to tongue her. To lick and lap at her with all that I had.

She shuddered, her boobs jiggling. She trembled as she licked up and down me. It was so good to stroke my tongue up and down her snatch. I loved this so much. She tasted so good. She had such a yummy pussy.

So delicious to feast upon.

I thrust my tongue into her snatch. I flicked around in her. She whimpered as I did that. My tongue danced in her cunt. She was so delicious to devour. She tasted so good. I was having such a good time feasting on her.

“Oh, my god,” she moaned. “Oh, that's it! That's so amazing!”

Her spicy juices soaked my taste buds. I loved the flavor of her cunt. I swirled around in her. She squeezed her pussy down on me. I would fuck her hard, but... She had to eat Brandy's cunt while I did it. I knew my girlfriend was getting naked.

I could feel her nude behind me. Professor Reyes hadn't noticed. She was too distracted by the feel of my tongue licking up and down her folds. I tongued her with all that I had. I licked at her with passion. I wanted to make her cum. I wanted her to burst in delight.

I stroked up to her bud. I licked around her clit. She groaned as I did that. Her fingers gripped the back of my head as her boobs jiggled above me. She shuddered as I licked and stroked around her bud. Her passion was so delicious.

“Yes, yes, yes,” she whimpered. “Oh, that's good. That's so good. I love it. I love it so much! Oh, yes, yes, that's good!”

I loved hearing that as I suckled hard on her clit. I nursed on her bud. She whimpered as I did that. Her back arched as I flicked around her clit. She whimpered and moaned as I nibbled on her. It was just so good to do that to her.

Brandy watched as I suckled on the married woman's clit. My dick was so hard to fuck her while Brandy rode the slut-wife's face. That thought burned in my mind as I nibbled on that delicious bud. I tongued across her pearl.

“Cum on my man's face so he can fuck you!” Brandy moaned. “I want to get my cunt licked.”

“I'm getting close,” the professor moaned. “He's doing such a good thing to me. I... I... Yes!”

Her spicy pussy juices gushed out.

My dick throbbed so hard as she bathed me with her juices. I pictured her releasing my head and falling back onto her desk. Squirming there. She did it, her breast bouncing. She arched her back as she trembled through her rapture.

I drank her passion as she whimpered on the desk. Brandy crawled up on it, her glasses perched on her nose. The only thing she wore. Her brown hair fell around her cute features as she watched the woman. I tongued that delicious snatch.

“Sit on my face,” the professor moaned. “Sit on my face! Ride me as your man fucks my cunt!”

“Ooh, that was such a hot thing to have her say,” moaned Brandy as my fantasy played out.

I rose and grinned at my first wife. She straddled the professor and planted her thick, brown bush on those lush lips. Brandy shuddered as the professor began her feast, licking at her pussy. I loved the sight as I ripped off my T-shirt.

Then I unzipped my jeans. I pulled my cock out. Brandy leaned forward and grabbed my dick. She pulled me to the professor's pussy as she kissed me. I loved the feel of her mouth on me as she pressed me through those silky curls to those hot folds.

“Yes, yes, fuck me!” the professor moaned, her voice muffled by hot pussy. “I need a hard dick in me. I need to be fucked hard!”

I thrust into the professor's married pussy. I savored that hot snatch. It was so good to be in her cunt. She felt so amazing. I loved that hot pussy around me. She felt so good around my dick. I savored her squeezing her twat down on me.

She moaned into my wife's pussy. Brandy broke the kiss and groaned, her back arching. My hands slid up her body to cup her small breasts. She had perky B's that felt so wonderful in my hand. I massaged her nipples with my thumbs.

“I love you,” Brandy breathed, a bright smile on her lips.

I was so happy to hear that. I grinned at her and drew back my dick. It was just so good to feel that hot pussy around my dick. I savored it so much. The professor moaned into my girlfriend's pussy. I savored that hot, wet sheath gripping my dick.

I plowed to the hilt in her snatch. I pounded her with all that I had. I buried into her with force. It was so good to fuck her. I savored every last second of that pussy around my dick. I massaged her with my huge cock.

It was so good to fuck her hard. I loved that hot snatch gripping me. I savored that wonderful cunt gripping my dick. I plunged into her pussy as she devoured Brandy's cunt. My nerdy wife shuddered, her back arching.

“Oh, that's so good, Professor Reyes,” whimpered my wife.

“You're so good,” whimpered the Latina hot wife. “And your man's dick... Oh, my god, that's a real dick. That's a mighty cock! I've never... Yes!”

I plowed into her pussy hard. I fucked the slut, giving her what she now craved. I savored her squeezing her pussy around my dick. She massaged me with her hot cunt. It was so good to feel her cunt around my dick. I buried into her with force. I hammered her cunt.

The pressure in my nuts swelled with every plunge into her cunt. I fucked her hard and fast. I loved how she gripped me. How she held me tight with her cunt. She massaged me with that hot flesh. It was so good to bury into her.

To pump away at her cunt with all that I had. It was outstanding. I loved the feel of her cunt squeezing down around me. I grunted, hammering her cunt with all that I had. I loved this. She massaged me with everything that she had.

“Shit, shit, shit,” I groaned.

“Ooh, fuck her so hard,” whimpered Brandy. “Oh, she's got a tongue. She's licking me with such gusto. She's tonguing me with so much force. I love this. Ooh, I love this a lot. It's so good. I'm going to cum on her.”

“You better,” I groaned, fucking that slut. “Drown her!”

“Please,” Professor Reyes groaned, her pussy clamping down on my thrusting dick.

The silky friction increased. I loved that delight. I pumped away at her, hammering at her wonderful twat. I loved every second of burying into her. I would flood her with all that I had. I couldn't wait to spurt my seed into her. It was just glorious. I enjoyed every last second of that hot snatch gripping me.

Massaging me.

I pumped away at her. I fucked her hard and fast. It was so good to have her twat around me. I loved it. I buried to the hilt in her snatch. I fucked her cunt with all that I had. I loved every last second of this delight. She squeezed around me.

Brandy trembled as she threw her arms around my neck. She kissed me again. Her mouth melted to mine. She tasted so good. She had such a delicious mouth. I kissed her with passion, enjoying fucking the professor.

I pounded her cunt with all that I had. I buried into her. It was so good to pound her married snatch. My nuts slapped into her taint as the pressure grew. Brandy whimpered, kissing me with such passion.

She broke the kiss and gasped, “Professor Reyes!”

“¡Mierda!” the Hispanic hot wife moaned as Brandy climaxed, drowning the slut.

I pounded the Latina wife's snatch, savoring her silky pussy around me as Brandy shuddered through her orgasm. My wife's eyes squeezed shut as she enjoyed the experience. It was hot to watch. I was so glad to see it. Just so happy to witness that wonderful pleasure. It was incredible to bury into her. To fuck her.

“¡Madre de Dios!” howled the woman as I buried to the hilt in her cunt.

Her pussy went wild about me.

I loved her married snatch suckling at me. She wanted my jizz. I savored that twat spasming around me. The pressure in my balls increased. I massaged Brandy's tits as I slammed deep into the professor's writhing cunt.

“Yes!” I snarled and erupted.

I spurted my seed into the professor's hot pussy. I could have claimed her then and there, but I held back. Her married flesh spasmed around me. She suckled at me with that wonderful cunt. I savored this pleasure. The rapture shot through me. Blast after blast of cum spurted from my dick.

“Oh, that's it,” moaned Brandy. “My man is dumping his load in your pussy!”

“He is!” whimpered the sexy professor.

I filled the Latina hottie up with my cum. I spurted into her again and again, dumping more and more of my load into her cunt. I filled her to the brim with my spunk. I savored every second of erupting into her. It was outstanding.

“Shit!” I groaned as I pumped more and more of my spunk into her. Would this make her go and be a slut with her husband? I hoped so, but until then...

Brandy smiled at me as I dumped the last of my cum into the teacher's pussy. My wife knew exactly what I was thinking. My desire had become hers. She smacked her lips as Professor Reyes whimpered in delight, her pussy rippling around my cock.

“Mmm, you know how much I love your dirty mind, Ethan,” Brandy purred and kissed me again.

~~*~~

Brandy Bellamy

I broke the kiss with my husband. My incubus. Ethan ripped his cock out of the naughty professor's pussy. I smacked my lips, wanting to feast on her. It was Ethan's fantasy, but I did love licking his cum out of a women's cunt.

Was I in his thrall?

Yes, and I was so happy to be his wife. To be in my incubus's harem.

I crawled off the desk as the professor lay there, her face soaked in my pussy juices. I had drenched her. I moved before her and dropped to my knees. I wanted to devour every bit of her furred muff. His cum already matted her black curls.

I licked his salty spunk off her curls, loving the way that he beaded on her. The spicy flavor of her cunt soaked me. She sat up on her elbow, panting. She stared down at me as I devoured her. I winked at her and suckled up more cum from her curls.

“My, my,” she said.

“I know,” my wonderful husband said. He pressed his dick, soaking in her pussy juices, into my butt-crack. “She's just amazing that way.”

He drilled against my asshole. I shuddered, savoring the way that my anal ring stretched and stretched to take him. I licked up his cum from her curls and nuzzled deeper as my sphincter surrendered to him. He popped into my bowels.

“Yes,” he growled as my tight anal sheath welcomed him in.

I moaned in delight, licking at her pussy. I stroked through her folds, savoring the flavor of his salty cum. It was so good to feast on her like this. I loved licking at her. It was so good to tongue over her as he sank to the hilt in my bowels.

My pussy clenched as I lapped up his cum spilling out of her pussy. It was so good to do that. I had so much fun feasting on her with this passion. I flicked my tongue through her folds. I lapped at her with all that I had. It was amazing to do that.

She whimpered as I tongued her. I stroked through her folds. She gripped my head with her thighs. She gasped, her boobs jiggling as my man fucked my asshole. My stud pumped away at my bowels with his amazing dick.

“Damn,” he growled.

“Yes, yes, yes,” I whimpered as he thrust away at me. He knew what he was doing with that mighty dick. He fucked me hard. “Oh, that's so good. That's just amazing!”

“Uh-huh,” he groaned as he fucked me. He thrust in and out of my bowels. He filled my anal sheath up with his dick. “Oh, that's so fucking good!”

I loved the way that he buried into me. It was just so good to have him fucking my asshole with hard strokes. He buried into my flesh with all that he had. It was amazing to have him burying into my asshole. I squeezed my anal sheath down on him.

He thrust away at me. He fucked me with all that he had. It was just incredible to be sodomized by him as I licked up the cum leaking out of her cunt. I stroked through her folds, her spicy cream mixed with his salty spunk.

“Ooh, that's so good,” whimpered the sexy teacher. “You let your man fuck me!”

“I didn't let my man do anything,” I whimpered. “He fucks who he wants when he wants. I submit to him. That's what makes him a man!”

“Yes!” the professor moaned. “Oh, yes, yes, you're so right. Ooh, lick me!”

I tongued her. I licked her with passion. I stroked my tongue through her folds, enjoying the way that my man fucked my asshole. He pounded me. My incubus hammered my backdoor. I loved the heat melting to my pussy.

It was so good to have his cock pistoning in and out of me. My flesh gripped him, savoring the way he buried into me. He thrust to the hilt in me again and again. It was so good to have him thrusting away at me.

“Shit,” he growled.

“Ooh, pound your girlfriend,” whimpered the professor.

“My wife!”

I shuddered as my incubus hammered my anal sheath even harder. He pumped away at me. He thrust in and out of my backdoor. My velvety flesh gripped him. I loved that delight. It was so much fun to be fucked by him.

He thrust into me with force. He buried deep into my flesh and drew back. That was so good. I loved it immensely. He churned me up with all that he had. It was so good to have that big dick fucking me.

I squeezed my bowels down on him. I loved the way that he screwed me. He pumped in and out of my asshole. I shuddered, my boobs quivering as he hammered me from behind while I tongued out his cum. Only...

I was tasting just spicy cunt now.

I thrust my tongue into Professor Reyes's depths. I swirled around in her twat, her curls rubbing on my face. I loved the force of his cock slamming into my bowels as I scooped his spunk out of her delicious depths.

She had such a yummy cunt. I was so glad to lick at her. So happy to tongue her. I flicked around in her snatch. She groaned as I did that. She squeezed her thighs around me. It was just incredible to have that amazing dick fucking my asshole.

“Oh, that's good,” the professor whimpered. “He's really fucking you hard!”

“So hard!” I whimpered as that big dick hammered me. It was so amazing to have that wonderful cock ramming into me. “Oh, he's so delicious.”

He thrust into me with force. He buried into me with so much passion. I swirled around in her pussy, searching for all that cum in her pussy. She tasted so good. Her golden-brown thighs hugged my head as I found the last of the cum.

I savored that last salty cum. It was so good to have all my incubus's jizz. I flicked up through her folds. I caressed over her bud. She bucked as she did that. She whimpered as I danced over her bud. She felt so good.

His cock was even better than her pussy.

He pounded me with every last ounce of his strength. His balls slapped into my taint as I nursed on her clit. The professor gasped out in delight, her bush rubbed on my face. That felt so good. It was so wild to do this.

“Yes!” she gasped and cried out in passion.

Her pussy juices gushed out of her cunt and soaked my mouth. It was so good to lick her. I lapped at her pussy. It was so amazing to drown in her spiciness. I loved the feel of her curls. It was so wondrous to make her cum.

She held me tight. I loved the way that she drowned me as that big dick hammered my asshole. The heat burned through me. My anal sheath squeezed down on that thick rod. He plowed to the hilt in me and I burst in delight.

“Yes!” I howled in rapture as my anal sheath convulsed around his dick.

My pussy convulsed. Juices gushed down my thighs. It was so amazing. My bowels rippled around his mighty dick. He grunted and buried to the hilt in my asshole. My wonderful incubus erupted into my bowels. He flooded me with all his jizz.

All that glorious spunk.

I tongued the professor's pussy as Ethan pumped more and more of his cum into my asshole. It was so good to have all that jizz flood into me. It was wonderful to have it filling me up. It was glorious to have it all in me.

Just wondrous.

“Yes!” he growled, spurting more and more of his spunk into me. “Damn, that's good. That's just so good!”

“Mmm,” I whimpered, wiggling my hips back and forth. “That's incredible.”

He ripped his cock out of my asshole, leaving me panting. I knew what would be next. What my delicious incubus would have Professor Reyes do. I lifted my face from her, loving the feel of his cum in my bowels, and moved to the side to watch the fun.

I loved being in Ethan's harem. I loved being his.

~~*~~

Professor Esmerelda Reyes

Brandy rose and moved to one of the desks. She sat on it, crossing her legs. She pushed her glasses, this naughty smile on her lips as I felt the sudden urge to fall to my knees and suckle on Ethan's cock. To polish his pole clean after being in her ass.

It was such a perverse desire that had me shivering. I quivered and slipped off the desk. I knelt before this man. It was a woman's place to be on her knees before a true man. I shuddered, wishing I had done this for my husband.

It's not too late, a soft voice whispered through my mind.

“Mmm, I'm going to suck your dick and polish your cock clean,” I purred and opened my mouth wide, grabbing his dick.

“Yes, you are,” he said, his eyes burning hot.

I swallowed his dick. I slid my lips over his cock and sealed about his shaft. The sour flavor was such a dirty thing. I felt positively filthy doing this. So naughty. I was such a slut wife for polishing his pole clean. I quivered in delight.

With a moan of throaty passion, I nursed on him, savoring that dirty flavor of her ass soaking his dick. I groaned at this moment. My tongue flicked around his dick. It was so good to suckle on him and buff his cock clean. The sour flavor suffused my taste buds.

I worked my mouth up and down his dirty dick. I bobbed my head, loving him with all that I had. It was so good to nurse on him like that. He growled as I did it. I purred around his cock, loving to suckle on him like this. I flicked my tongue around his crown, the flavor of Brandy's ass fading.

“Shit!” he growled. “Oh, shit, that's good!”

I purred in delight, working my mouth up and down him. The sour flavor melted away, replaced by this salty delight. Brandy watched, this smile on her lips. She was such a cutie. She was proud that her boyfriend had made me into a whore.

I couldn't believe how quickly I had become a slut. Just stripping off my clothes and revealing my true nature. The part of me I kept under control. That was what separated humans from beasts. We could override our desires. Our bestial impulses. We didn't have to mate when we were horny. We didn't have to eat when we were hungry. We could deny our impulses.

The essence of free will.

I had surrendered utterly to mine, though. I was just a slave to them. It was so freeing allowing a man to dominate me. To control me. I shuddered, sucking so hard on his cock. I slobbered on him, drool spilling down my chin.

My breasts bounced as I loved him. His hands slid through my raven tresses. He nodded as I blew him. He loved everything that I did to him. My tongue swept around his crown, tracing his frenulum. He growled in delight.

“Goddamn, what a slut,” he growled, savoring my lips working up and down him.

I moaned around him. I was a slut.

I had never been like this before, but I wanted to again and again. With my husband. I wanted to be his slut. I nursed on him as he growled. I closed my eyes, savoring this big dick in my mouth. I would make him cum.

He would dump all his load into my mouth. He would flood me with all his spunk. It would be incredible to have all that spunk spurting into my mouth. I couldn't wait for that wonderful jizz to erupt and flood my mouth with so much spunk.

“Yes,” he groaned.

“Make my man cum, Professor,” Brandy cooed as she squirmed there, such a naughty girl.

I nursed on him, working my lips up and down his cock. I would make him cum. I wanted to have every last drop of his spunk spurting into my mouth. It would be incredible to have all that jizz flooding my mouth. I was ready for it.

Eager for it.

Drool spilled down my chin. I suckled with sloppy passion on his dick. I nursed on his mighty cock with all that I had, my pussy clenching. I ached to be filled. To be fucked. And used. I wanted that so much as I caressed the crown of his dick with my tongue.

“Shit!” he growled as I probed the slit. “Yes!”

He erupted.

Salty cum spurted into my mouth. Thick and creamy. I closed my eyes, enjoying this so much. It was incredible to have all that spunk flooding my mouth. I gulped it down, loving every last second of his dick erupting into my mouth.

He spurted again and again. I loved his jizz pouring down my throat and melting through my belly. My cunt clenched as he growled his pleasure. He used me. It was so good to have him do that. It was just incredible to have him flooding my mouth with his cum.

“Yes, yes, yes,” he grunted.

I suckled at his dick, teasing out every drop of spunk that he had. It was so good to have all that jizz flooding my mouth. It was wonderful to enjoy that treat. He flooded my mouth with all that spunk. It was just incredible to have him do that.

I was in heaven here. Just so glad to have all that cum spurting into my mouth. I shuddered as he erupted one more time. I held that cum in my mouth and slid my lips off him. I'd seen this in a porno once. I opened my mouth wide, showing his pearly spunk pooling at the back of my throat.

Then I gulped it down. I opened wide.

“Nice,” he said. “Well, it was fun fucking you. So much fun.”

I just nodded as he started dressing. So did Brandy. I shuddered and sat on my desk, wanting to preen for him. He smiled at me as he dressed. A hot shiver ran through me as he did that. He was such a powerful stud. He just had to snap his fingers, and I would come running.

He was so handsome and strong. He was dressed all too quickly. Brandy followed and took his arm. He didn't even look back at me as he left my classroom. He shut the door behind him, and I shuddered. I shot my hand out for my phone.

Called my husband.

Juan picked up, “Carlita.”

“I need to be your slut!” I moaned. “I need to be your whore. You have to use me! I want you to fuck me up the ass then I’ll suck your dick clean.”

“Mother of God,” he growled in Spanish. “Are you fucking serious, my lover? Are you?”

“Yes!” I moaned back. “I want to be your whore! I want to come home and have you do anything you want to me. Use me however you please!”

“This better not be a joke,” he groaned. “You get your ass back home right now, my love! Right the fuck now if you want to be my whore!”

“Yes, Master!” I moaned and hung up.

I grabbed my trench coat and wrapped it around me. My husband worked from home, a software engineer. I darted out naked beneath. I burst into the crowded hallway, so wet and eager to be a whore for my husband.

Ethan had opened my eyes to how I should have been acting with Jose this entire time. It was so clear to me that I had to be on my knees, gagging on my husband's cock whenever he demanded it. That was just how a woman should act.

~~*~~

Ethan Dunn

Brandy snuggled up to me as we left Professor Reyes's classroom. “That was so much fun!”

“Yes, it was,” I said, smiling. “We did miss most of class.”

“Oh, well,” she said. “Mmm, what should we do in the next class? I know, what if we each pick a student to give us head? How does that sound? There's that cute Kylie. And I bet you would love to get a blowjob from Jill.”

“I would,” I said as we headed into our class, late. We slinked into the back, the professor lecturing in the front. “Jill and Kylie, huh.”

I imagined them while picturing us going invisible. Hiding us so no one would know we were having sex. My powers were just so versatile like that. I felt so good, my dick so hard as my fantasy rippled around through the classroom.

Blonde Jill and Brunette Kylie both rose from their seats and hurried toward us. Jill wore a fuzzy, periwinkle turtleneck that hugged her figure, emphasizing the nice pair of tits she had. Kylie wore a red cardigan that was open to reveal the white crop top beneath. She had some nice tits, too. Just lovely to see.

They both rushed up to us and waved as my power swept over them. They both giggled, flashing each other quick smiles. They kissed each other. Quick pecks as if to tell the other one good luck before they fell to their knees.

“I love being your wife,” cooed Brandy.

I winked at her as Jill attacked my fly. Kylie just ducked her head beneath Brandy's skirt and nuzzled up into my nerdy wife's pussy. Brandy gasped, throwing back her head and groaning in delight as she had her cunt licked.

The sound was delicious to hear. I smiled from ear to ear at those gasps and moans. I squeezed Brandy's hand as Jill unzipped my fly. She pulled out my cock and groaned with such throaty need.

She swallowed my dick.

Her lips slid over the crown of my cock. She purred around my dick. Pleasure shot through me as she danced her tongue around me. The rest of the students had no idea this was happening. Nor the professor lecturing about boring shit.

I shuddered, savoring the hot mouth working up and down my dick. That wonderful set of lips suckled on me with passion. I groaned, savoring every moment of having her flicking her tongue around my crown.

“Shit,” I groaned. “That's good. Just like that!”

Jill moaned.

“Ooh, Kylie,” whimpered my girlfriend. “That's so good. You are such a good pussy licker.”

“Thanks!” Kylie purred. “I love eating cunt when I'm drunk. I've never done it sober, but... You are so delicious.”

Brandy quivered in delight, her glasses slipping down her nose. She smiled at me and squeezed my hand as she enjoyed what the brunette slut did to her pussy. I could only imagine what the slut was doing to my wife. I pictured that pink tongue parting those delicate folds and brushing Brandy's clit.

Delicious.

Jill suckled on my cock with experience. She knew what she was doing. Clearly not the first dick she had blown. I was more than happy to have her working that hot mouth up and down my dick. I groaned, enjoying every second of her mouth blowing me.

She loved me with all that she had. It was so good to have her suckling on me. She worked her mouth up and down my dick. It was so good to have her doing that. I loved the way that she moaned around my dick. She suckled with passion.

With gusto.

Her tongue flicked around the crown of my cock. I groaned as I enjoyed every last second of her suckling on me. I would dump my load into her mouth. I would flood her with all that I had. She would gulp it all down eagerly.

Jill's blue eyes shone up at me as she loved me.

“Kylie,” whimpered Brandy. “Oh, Kylie, that's amazing!”

“So yummy!” groaned Kylie. “Do you like this?”

“Yes!” gasped Brandy.

I loved that hot mouth working up and down my dick. I savored it as the professor lectured on and on. He droned about things I didn't care about. Not while I enjoyed a girl's hot mouth suckling on my dick. The pressure in my balls built toward that wonderful release.

I would have a big climax.

I always did.

I loved being an incubus. I had no idea why my mother had fucked my father to conceive me, but I was glad. I enjoyed these delights. I shuddered, savoring that hot mouth nursing on me. That wonderful tongue danced around my dick.

It was an outstanding moment. Just incredible to have her suckling on me. It was so good to have that hot mouth working up and down me. She wanted to make me cum. That was so delicious of her. I wanted to spurt my jizz into her mouth.

“That's it, Jill,” I growled.

“Mmm, make my man cum,” Brandy purred, flashing me a smile.

I grinned at her as that hot mouth suckled hard on my dick. The pressure swelled at the tip.

Brandy leaned toward me and kissed me. Our lips melted together as she whimpered. She kissed me with passion as that slut feasted on her cunt. My whore nursed on me with all that she had. She flicked her tongue around me.

The pressure in my nuts grew and grew. I hurtled toward the moment when I would cum in Jill's mouth. Just flood her with all that I had. It was so incredible to have her suckling hard. She nursed with passion on me. It was fantastic.

My tongue danced with Brandy's as that hot mouth worked up and down my dick. My nuts tightened as that glorious ache swelled at the tip of my dick. I broke the kiss with Brandy, grunting at the delight, enjoying the slut's mouth.

“Yes, yes, yes,” Brandy whimpered.

I loved watching her tremble toward her orgasm. I knew she was about to climax. I knew I was. Jill suckled so hard on me. She nursed on my dick with that hot mouth. It was just so hot to feel her nursing on me. I was so close to bursting.

“Kylie!” gasped Brandy, her hand squeezing down on mine. “Yes!”

My nerdy girlfriend came hard. I could tell. I loved watching her trembling, her glasses slipping down on her nose. She was so radiant as she climaxed on the brunette's mouth. The pressure at the tip of my dick swelled to the bursting point.

Jill swirled her tongue around the crown of my dick.

“Fuck!” I growled and erupted.

My cum spurted into her mouth. The pleasure swept through me. I groaned, throwing back my head as I erupted again and again. I pumped all my cum into the slut's mouth. The pleasure swept through me. It was so glorious to flood her mouth with my spunk.

It was glorious to dump my load into a woman's mouth. Into any of her holes. I stared out at the classroom, all of them oblivious to the fun we were having. I could do whatever I wanted. I had such power to make any woman my slut.

Or to send her off to her husband or boyfriend to be his slut. Did Jill have a boyfriend? Or Kylie? Who would they run off to? I shuddered and erupted a final time into Jill's mouth at that thought. I was so curious to know more.

“Yes,” Brandy whimpered, her trembles slowing. “Oh, that's good. That was amazing, Kylie.”

I imagined the two of them stripping naked now. Jill popped her mouth off my cock and Kylie ducked her head out from beneath. Jill hopped to her feet and popped off her fuzzy sweater. She had a nice pair of tits—maybe D's—held in a black bra. That came off, freeing her tits. Kylie lost her cardigan and her crop top. She had a pink bra on hugging her perky B's.

I loved watching them strip. They wiggled out of their jeans as my mind was eager to do so many wicked things to them. My dick was so hard. My wife glanced at me, pushing up her glasses. She knew we would be having fun.

But who would these two give themselves to? I had to find out.

God, I loved being an incubus.

~~*~~

Tony Fattore

I put on the hand talisman.

I felt it pulling on me. It drew me toward him. I smiled and nodded to the imam. I turned and sauntered out of the mosque, whistling I pulled my phone out and called my best man. The phone rang twice.

“Yeah, boss?” Dave Peretti answered. He sounded tired.

“Put a crew together,” I said. “We're gonna whack him once and for all. He's a real threat. A monster. No mercy. We would put a bullet into his head, and do the world a favor by getting rid of that demonic cock-sucker.”

“Sure, boss,” Dave answered and hung up.

I climbed into my car and drove, letting the talisman guide me.

~~*~~

Jibril

I smiled.

The Sufi was a useful idiot, and so was Tony Fattore. I would finally put down that bitch's hell-spawn. She would not disrupt my plans. I had so many of them, far-reaching and local, but this incubus... He could twist everything around with his lust.

He could start something I did not want to deal with. A new religion. Not one of violence, but one of sex. Her domain, that slut. Tony, though... He was an excellent pawn. He brimmed with violence. With rage. That was my favorite sin.

To be continued...

Want to read the next part? Click here for The Incubus Experiments with the Hotties!

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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