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When she opened her blouse, I smiled in delight. She did. She wore a sports bra for comfort. That came off, spilling out her double D's. Scarlet blushed her cheeks as she kicked off her flats. She unbuttoned her pants and worked them off along with a pair of plain, white panties.

“You really do have a way with women,” she said as she dropped to her knees. “I can't believe I'm doing this, but...” She hefted her tits as she crawled to me. She kneaded them. “I want to give you a titty fuck and have you cum on my face.”

“Imagine that,” I said, a big smirk on my lips. “Understand.”

“Yes!” she moaned and attacked my wet fly. She reached in and pulled out my cock. I was still cuffed. It was exciting having my hands restrained behind me. I would just let her enjoy me. “Oh, yes, I understand.”

She wrapped her tits around me. She squeezed them about me and worked her breasts up and down my dick. I groaned as she did that. It felt so good to have her boobs around my cock. Her nipples rubbed into my belly through my wet T-shirt. I loved the sensation.

She worked those tits up and down me. She massaged my dick with her soft breasts. I groaned in delight, shifting in the seat. She stared at me with such lust in her eyes. She squeezed her breasts around me and titty fucked me with her boobs. She worked them up and down me with all that she had. It was so much fun to have her doing that.

I loved feeling her breasts massaging me. She drove me wild with her touch. It was just so good to do this. Just so amazing to have her massaging my dick with her soft breasts. I was in heaven here. Just so thankful for this moment.

“Damn,” I groaned. “Damn, that's good.”

To find out what happens next, read on!
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The Hot Cop Submits to the Incubus

Sadie Blanchet

A tingle snapped my head up during my chemistry class.

A ward triggered. One of the spiderwebs of spells that I had woven around the college as a matter of practicality. Just as I detected my wonderful Master's existence, so too did this reveal something supernatural had arrived.

What? I wasn't sure, but it left me uneasy.

~~*~~

Tony Fattore

I rushed into the building holding the Hand of Fatima in my left hand, the gold chain coiled around my fingers, the medallion swinging free. It guided me toward him. The bastard who stole Moira from me. That bitch was mine. She danced at my club. I married her.

She did not get to leave me no matter what the fucking courts of Washington said.

No incubus would put the mojo on her and steal her from me. That was the only reason she was with that scrawny piece of shit. I would kill him no matter what it took. I didn't care if this landed me in prison. I would go to the slammer knowing she was mine.

Dave and three of his men ran with me. They wore trench coats with the carbine version of the AR-15 hidden beneath them. I had my .45 in my left hand. I would plug that mother fucker full of some ACP.

I crashed through the door and raced down the hall, rounding the corner and...

There was the fucker. I could tell it was that prick from behind. He had his face in a busty blonde's tits like he was sucking on her nipple. Right here in the middle of the fucking hallway. Could you believe this guy? What a fucking lewd loser.

“Blast him!” I roared and aimed my pistol. I fired.

~~*~~

Patsy Hardwick

My milk flowed into Ethan's mouth. My man suckled from me with such—

Men rushed around the hallway. The one at the lead pointed a pistol. I didn't think. I gripped Ethan by the shoulder and shoved him away. He fell onto the floor around the corner from the man. A loud sound barked.

Something hot seared through my shoulder. I flinched back and hit the wall. I gasped at the blood spilling down my breast. I'd been shot. I sank to the ground as more bullets crashed into the wall above me, bits of plaster raining down on me.

~~*~~

Ethan Dunn

I pushed myself up to see Patsy slumping to the ground down the wall, leaving a bloody streak behind her. More bullets struck above, the sound deafening. My ears rang with the noise as I pushed myself to my feet in shock.

I pressed against the wall and peered around the corner to spot a heavyset man firing a gun, a wild look in his eyes. Three more men ran behind him. The lead stared at his gun. It was out of ammo. He cursed as the next guy pulled out an assault rifle and aimed it at me.

KNEEL!

I sent a telepathic command that slammed into the man. He dropped to his knees, gasping out in shock. Anger burned in me. A great fire that had to burn free of me. I snarled as I stepped out from behind the wall, raising my hand up to destroy them. I crackled with such fury that they had dared to hurt my woman.

I focused the fire on the next man who was aiming his assault rifle at me, his trench coat billowing as he moved. Flames leaped from my hands and shot down the hallway. They struck the man before he could pull the trigger. He screamed in pain as his clothes caught fire. He fell back burning and smoking.

The last two men also aimed weapons. They shouted, their faces wild. They fired weapons at me. The fat man at the front stared at me in astonishment. Bullet snapped past me as the two men fired wildly. I roared in fury.

Fire exploded down the hallway, a wide fan that swept over all of them. The men screamed as it engulfed them, even the kneeling one. Their clothes burst alight. An alarm blared. Sprinklers in the ceiling sprayed water that steamed on the men who fell to the ground burning.

The fat man stayed standing, holding out his left hand with a talisman in the shape of a hand before him. The eye in the palm glowed for a moment before flicking out. The man was completely unharmed while his companions writhed on the ground before him.

He smiled manically and advanced.

~~*~~

Tony Fattore

When the fire washed at me, I held up the Hand of Fatima. The fire rushed into the talisman and did not touch me. I stood there unharmed as Dave and his three men screamed on the ground. The sprinklers went off, soaking me.

I hit the eject button on the clip as the incubus stared at me, anger in his eyes. He focused on me. A Voice rang in my mind.

KNEEL!

The talisman flashed with bright light, absorbing the command. I laughed at such a thought and slapped in a fresh magazine into the pistol and pressed the slide release. It snapped shut, chambering the next round of .45 ACP.

I fired at him, depressing the trigger over and over.

Flames burst from his hand, hitting the bullets and rushing at me. Steam hissed in the air. He screamed in pain as the flames surged into the talisman again. He reeled back, though, clutching his shoulder where I had hit him. Molten lead dripped on the floor, his fire devouring the other shots. One got in.

I marched at him as he staggered back, in pain. I held up the talisman and shoved it against his forehead like a Catholic priest using a crucifix to exorcise a demon. He howled in pain. His flesh smoked. The incubus dropped to his knees.

I laughed in delight. “She is mine! I own Moira, pig!”

A loud, cow-like bellow rang in my ears. I turned to see the blonde girl rushing at me. She had... horns growing from her hair. Blood streamed over her breast from where she had been shot. She ducked her head down.

A horn slammed into my throat. The blow threw me back from her. I fell on the ground, heat spilling over my throat. I choked on a coppery liquid. I clutched at my neck, feeling my life pulsing out of the wound.

Panic shot through me as I pressed tight. My heart thundered in my chest as the world already grew darker. I struggled to raise my gun at her. She kicked it away with a hoof. My pistol slid across the floor. The sprinkler soaked me in water.

I stared up at it. I was dying. Shouts echoed in the distance. The woman dropped to her knees, out of my sight. She said something, screamed it, but it was so distant. The world grew black. Darkness devoured the edges.

I struggled to breathe, but I choked on blood. My heart labored. It pounded hard as a cold soaked through me. I was going into shock. I just had to focus on keeping alive, but everything was growing so dark. My eyes closed. I... I...

Fell from my body.

A profound night surrounded me, but something glowed before me. A figure rose out of the abyss, shining as bright as the night. Only... there was nothing welcoming about this figure. He wore a gleeful smile as he seized my soul, his eyes blacker than the darkness around me. I screamed as he dragged me down into the black.

Into hell.

The demon laughed the entire way down.

~~*~~

Ethan Dunn

Cold swept through my body. Patsy collapsed beside me. Her horns vanished. Her eyes closed. I grabbed her hand, holding onto her. A faint smile spread on her lips. The water drenched us. It soaked us as the sprinklers drowned us.

“Hold on,” I whispered to her, the pain in my arm fading. I was growing so numb. The world grew dark. “Hold on.”

I squeezed her hand. I had to clutch to her. I could not let her go.

“MASTER!”

Someone ran toward us. Footsteps splashed in the water. I glimpsed Sadie. She was here. She would help us. I groaned, my eyes closing. She chanted. Her voice cried out with power. Warmth swept through me.

I groaned, pain shocking through my body.

I spasmed as her words echoed over me. My eyes shot back open. Students were peering down at us, whispering. Patsy's eyes were open, too. She smiled at me. The sprinklers died down. I breathed slowly, feeling more and more alive.

Sirens blared as time blurred together. I was still in pain, still wounded. Cops appeared, pointing guns. Paramedics arrived on their heels and started attending to us. They took Patsy away on a gurney. I watched her go. She was alive.

The cops clapped cuffs on me and helped me stand. I had been shot, but my wound had nearly healed. I didn't fight. They didn't know what was going on. They had just rushed into a school shooting to find four dead men. The paramedics were not working on the burned men. They were all crisped beyond belief. I had barbecued them in moments. So was the fat man.

Was that Moira's ex? The mobster?

Fuck.

I was taken into a room and shoved down into a chair. The school bustled with activity. I knew Sadie and the others were worried. I shivered, my clothes soaked. I had blood staining my shirt. I shifted in place, hands cuffed behind me.

The door opened as I slowly dried out. A woman entered in a gray pantsuit with a salmon-hued blouse. Curly, blonde hair that fell to her shoulders, a serious demeanor on her face. She was beautiful in a plain sort of way. Minimal makeup. Plump lips. Soft cheekbones. She could appear gorgeous if she tried, but she was at work.

“What happened?” she asked.

“That was Tony Fattore, right?” I asked.

“You tell me,” she said and sat, pulling out a notepad.

“I stole his wife, Moira. He's a jealous prick.”

“You stole Tony Fattore's wife from him?” she asked, trying not to sound incredulous.

I smiled at her. I still hurt. I needed more healing. “Women just can't resist me.” I pictured something naughty in my mind. “Right?”

She shifted there, her cheeks flushing. “Right. You're...” She bolted to her feet. She had no wedding ring. Whose sex slave would she become? My powers were amazing. “I... Fuck.”

She locked the door and spun around. She slipped off her jacket. Then she removed her shoulder holster. She draped both over the back of a chair. She breathed faster as she unbuttoned her blouse. She looked to have a nice rack. Big titties.

When she opened her blouse, I smiled in delight. She did. She wore a sports bra for comfort. That came off, spilling out her double D's. Scarlet blushed her cheeks as she kicked off her flats. She unbuttoned her pants and worked them off along with a pair of plain, white panties.

“You really do have a way with women,” she said as she dropped to her knees. “I can't believe I'm doing this, but...” She hefted her tits as she crawled to me. She kneaded them. “I want to give you a titty fuck and have you cum on my face.”

“Imagine that,” I said, a big smirk on my lips. “Understand.”

“Yes!” she moaned and attacked my wet fly. She reached in and pulled out my cock. I was still cuffed. It was exciting having my hands restrained behind me. I would just let her enjoy me. “Oh, yes, I understand.”

She wrapped her tits around me. She squeezed them about me and worked her breasts up and down my dick. I groaned as she did that. It felt so good to have her boobs around my cock. Her nipples rubbed into my belly through my wet T-shirt. I loved the sensation.

She worked those tits up and down me. She massaged my dick with her soft breasts. I groaned in delight, shifting in the seat. She stared at me with such lust in her eyes. She squeezed her breasts around me and titty fucked me with her boobs. She worked them up and down me with all that she had. It was so much fun to have her doing that.

I loved feeling her breasts massaging me. She drove me wild with her touch. It was just so good to do this. Just so amazing to have her massaging my dick with her soft breasts. I was in heaven here. Just so thankful for this moment.

“Damn,” I groaned. “Damn, that's good.”

She worked her breasts up around down my cock. I loved how she stroked me. I savored how she pleasured my dick with her hot breasts. I savored her massaging me. It was so good to have her doing that to me. Just amazing to have her massaging me with those big, soft tits. I was in such heaven here.

She smiled up at me as she pleasured me with her breasts. She engulfed the crown of my cock, her blonde curls tumbling around her face. She massaged me with so much vigor. It was just amazing. I would dump my load across her face.

“Are you going to come over my face?” she moaned. “Huh? Huh?”

“Yes, officer,” I growled. “I'm going to jizz on your face. Just soak you in my spunk!”

She smiled and ducked her head down. She licked the tip of my cock, stroking over the slit and gathering up my precum. I groaned at that hot contact. It was such a joy to feel her doing that. I savored every moment of her tits working up and down me.

She worked her tits up and down me faster and faster. I loved how she did that. It was so good to have her massaging me like that. I groaned, rising toward that moment when I would cum on her face. Just spurt all my jizz across her features.

She grinned at me, her eyes sparkling with delight. I loved the way they shone with her passion as she titty-fucked me. She plunged her tits down my cock and back up them. She licked me again when my cock appeared.

“Fuck!” I growled.

She purred in delight and licked my cock again. And again. She danced her tongue across the crown of my dick. It was amazing to have her doing that to me. I groaned through my pleasure. I would have such a big climax. Just a mighty burst of cum.

“Damn,” I groaned. “That's good. Keep working those tits!”

“Yes, yes, cum on my face!” the cop moaned. Her tongue swiped over my crown again. “Please, please, cum on me!”

She slid her tits up, engulfing the crown of my cock again. The pleasure shot down my shaft to my nuts. I groaned as I erupted, my wrists pulling on the cuffs. I spurted my cum across her face. She gasped in delight as I drenched her with my spunk.

Stars flashed across my vision.

She moaned in delight as I drenched her face in my cum. The pleasure shot through me with each blast of cum. It was glorious to soak her like that. To drench her in my spunk. She groaned as I pumped blast after blast of my spunk across her face.

“That's it!” she moaned. “Oh, that's so good. Yes, yes, that's amazing!”

“So amazing!” I groaned, savoring that pleasure washing through me. I shuddered at the heat of it. It was so good. I felt so wonderful. “Damn!”

“Yes!” she moaned and pulled her tits from my cock. Jizz dripped down her boobs. She stared at my dick then rise. She straddled me. “I have to have that dick in me.”

I grinned from ear to ear. That was all her.

My arm didn't even hurt. I had healed already thanks to Sadie and my own ability. I loved being an incubus.

~~*~~

Officer Janice Murphy

I plunged my cunt down Ethan's cock.

I couldn't help myself. I just had to have this stud in me. No wonder that Moira Fattore had chosen him. He was amazing. Just perfect. His big dick stretched me out. I groaned at how thick he was. How mighty. I whimpered in pure delight.

“Oh, that's so good,” I whimpered. “That's the best dick!”

“Just enjoy, officer,” he growled.

I moaned in delight, his cum spilling down my face. I licked up the spunk that reached my lips, loving the salty flavor. I groaned as I plunged down his cock. I had never done that before in my life. I had never massaged a man with my tits.

It had been hot.

Exciting to massage him with my big boobs.

I worked my cunt up and down his cock. I massaged him with my pussy, loving this heat so much. It felt so good to massage him with all that I had. I wiggled my hips back and forth, savoring that wonderful dick in my cunt. It was just so good to work up and down him. I couldn't wait for that pleasure to burst through me. I would have a big climax.

“Yes, yes, yes,” I moaned as I worked up and down his dick. “Oh, that's so good. That's just incredible!”

“Uh-huh,” he groaned as I rode him with my hot snatch.

I massaged him with my flesh. It was so good to work up and down him. I loved every inch of my cunt plunging down his dick and sliding back up him. I shuddered, my face twisting with his delight. His cock was just so big and mighty.

I groaned as I wiggled my hips from side to side. I savored every inch of that mighty cock in my cunt. It was incredible to ride him with my pussy. I loved his rod in me. I groaned at that hot pussy massaging my dick.

He felt so incredible. I would have a mighty burst of cum. Just a huge climax on him. I couldn't wait to just burst on that big dick. It was so awesome working my hot cunt up and down his big cock. I groaned, building to my orgasm.

It was perfect to plunge my cunt down his massive dick. It was just so incredible to ride him. My pussy gripped him. It was so heady to have this bliss building and building in me. I would have such a climax. Just a huge burst of rapture.

I wiggled my hips back and forth as I plunged down him. I groaned in delight, savoring this wonderful moment. It was so good to work up and down him. It was just incredible to massage him with my hot snatch.

“Yes, yes, yes,” he growled. “That's so good. That's so fucking good.”

“I know!” I whimpered. “Ooh, you're going to just make me cum, aren't you?”

“Yes!” he growled. “That's so good. That's so damned good. I love how good you feel!”

“Just love my pussy. Let my pussy make you cum!”

He grinned at me, still cuffed. That was so hot. He was a prisoner, and yet he was in control here. I shuddered as my cunt worked up and down him. I would do anything for this young man. I gripped his shoulders and worked my cunt up and down that big dick.

I massaged him with my snatch, my tits bouncing. Cum dripped on my boobs. He had showered me in his spunk. I was so glad to have all his jizz running down my face. I licked up his spunk as I rose toward my orgasm.

Toward my big burst of delight.

“Oh, my god,” I groaned.

“Yes, yes, yes,” he panted. “Ride me, Officer. I want to flood your pussy with my jizz!”

“Yes!” I gasped. I wanted his cum to spurt into me. I ached for all his jizz to flood me. That would be perfect. I rode his cock as fast as I could. I worked my cunt up and down his rod. I shuddered, wiggling my hips back and forth. “I want your cum in me!”

I plunged down him and ground my clit into his pubic bone. Sparks sizzled. I slid up his cock, squeezing about him, wanting all that cum to spurt into me. That would just be perfect. I ached for every drop of his jizz to flood me. I wanted it all. I was so ready for him to pump me full of his spunk.

“Please, please, cum in me!” I whimpered as I plunged down him. “Please, Ethan, yes!”

I came.

My pussy writhed around his dick. It was so glorious to have all that pleasure washing through me. I groaned, my head tossing back. It was incredible to have all that ecstasy washing through me. My cunt spasmed around that amazing dick. It was a glorious treat to have all that rapture washing through me.

“Oh, that's it!” I gasped, my head throwing back. “Oh, that's so good. That's it! Cum in me!”

“Yes!” he growled and erupted into my pussy.

I gasped in delight at all that cum spurting into me. It was so wondrous to have him spurting all his cum into me. I loved every last second of that heat. I whimpered, my body bucking through the delight. It was just awesome to have it washing through me.

I shuddered through such bliss. It was a good treat to have it washing through me. I savored that amazing ecstasy. I loved every last moment of his spunk flooding me. I quivered through my joy as I milked him.

More and more do his spunk flooded me as I gasped out, “Yes!”

He had so much spunk.

I shuddered as he erupted into me that last time. It was so glorious to have him erupting into me. I savored all that bliss washing through my body. The heat swept through me. I groaned at the ecstasy that burned through my body.

“Oh, that's so good!” I whimpered. “That's just amazing. Fuck.”

My pussy milked the prisoner. He grunted, pumping more and more into me. How did he have so much spunk in him? My pussy writhed around him, milking his mighty rod. I groaned at the heat. He grunted and smiled at me, firing the last of his spunk into my pussy.

“Damn, that was good,” he groaned. “So, I'm the victim. You can let me go. I have to get to the hospital and see my girlfriend.”

“Right, right,” I said, feeling so good as he twitched in me. I rose off him. “You're right.” I had the sudden urge to throw myself at my hunky sergeant and... and... be his slut. His whore. His slave.

I went to my jacket, cum dripping out of my pussy. I shuddered as I grabbed my keys. I rushed back to him and uncuffed him. He was up in a flash, shoving his cock back into his pants and rushed out of the room, leaving me naked.

I grabbed my blouse and wiped my face clean. I grabbed my phone and texted Sergeant Miller. “Need to speak to you ASAP. In room 122.”

I hit send. A moment later, he sent, “Did I just see the suspect run by?”

“He was the victim. I released him after getting his statement.”

“Okay. OMW.”

I shuddered. I had desired him for a while. A strong man. Burly. A tough sergeant in his late thirties. Fit man. Divorced. His wife just didn't understand him. He had to serve the people. That was what made him so amazing. I was so glad to be his. It made me so wet as I quivered here.

The door opened. He walked in wearing his green jumpsuit that the uniformed officers in the department wore. He was a burly man who blinked as he saw me naked. His square jaw dropped as I moaned and threw myself at him.

I wrapped my arms around his neck and kissed him. I thrust my tongue into his mouth, Ethan's spunk dripping out of my twat. I just had to make him my master. He was my master. I wasn't about to give him any choice in the matter.

My tongue danced with his as he stood there. He felt stiff. Like he was dazed or confused or something. I was just glad to kiss him with passion. I made out with him with such passion. It was delicious to have him gripping my rump.

He squeezed my butt-cheeks and kneaded my rump. It was wondrous to feel his strong hands gripping my ass. He massaged me with his rough, strong hands before he broke the kiss and shook his head, staring at me in shock.

“Jesus,” groaned Sergeant Miller. “What are you doing, Janice?”

“Being your sex slave, Master,” I purred and stepped back, I grabbed the zipper of his jumpsuit and drew it down and down. “Don't you want to do things to me? Don't you want to fuck me?”

He stared at me with such shock. I kissed him again, my hand cupping his crotch. I squeezed his cock through it. He was hard. Not as big as Ethan, but who could be as big as him? No one, of course.

I danced my tongue around in his mouth. I flicked about in him, loving how he shuddered against me. This was so good. It was just incredible to make out with him like that. I danced my tongue around in his mouth.

It was so good to make out with him like this. I was so happy about it. He groaned as I did. His lips worked on mine. He felt so amazing against me. His hands squeezed my naked ass again. He growled and pushed me back.

“You want to be my sex slave?” he demanded, his eyes wild like a bull's.

“Yes, Master!” I moaned. “I want to be your whore! That's a woman's place. He made it so clear to me.”

“Who?” He frowned.

“Ethan!” I stroked my finger up my thigh and gathered the cum running out of my shaved snatch. “When he came in me, it was so clear where a woman belonged. On her knees. Her back. Bent over a table. Being fucked by her man. Taking care of him.”

“Damn,” he growled. “You really want that?” His eyes burned with lust. “You really want to be owned by me, slut?”

“Yes!” I hissed. “I want it. I want it so much! That's my place! It's so clear! Not to be a detective, but your sex slave! You don't have a choice. I've declared you my Master!”

He chuckled. “You declared.” He took off his gun belt and set it on a desk. He stepped out of his jumpsuit, shoving it down before attacking the Velcro straps of his bulletproof vest. “Just like that, whore?”

“Yes, Master!” I moaned. I bent over a desk and wiggled my rump at him.

He dropped his vest. He was down to a T-shirt. Plain. Black. It molded to his strong chest. He looked so delicious. So strong and powerful. He marched to me, his jumpsuit bunched around his waist, his boots thudding on the floor.

He shoved his jumpsuit down along with his boxers. His cock popped out. I shuddered, so ready for my Master to fuck me. I wanted that so much. Ethan taught me this wonderful fact. It was all so clear when his cum spurted into my pussy.

I just wanted that big dick to fuck me. To pound me hard. He nuzzled into my sloppy cunt. I shuddered as he slid up and down my slit. I moaned like a whore—his whore—but my Master-Sergeant didn't ram into my slutty snatch.

He slid his cock up my taint to my asshole.

“Master-Sergeant!” I moaned. “Fuck me!”

He chuckled and thrust against my asshole.

I moaned in delight as my anal ring stretched to take his cock. I shuddered here, loving this moment so much. It was so hot to have him drilling against me. I groaned as he pushed and pushed on me. My entire body quivered.

He popped past my anal ring. I groaned as he sank into my asshole. His cock burned in me, and that felt sooooo right. I was so glad to have him pushing into my bowels. It was just incredible to have that mighty rod sinking into me.

It was just amazing to have him penetrating my depths. He growled as he bottomed out in me. My cunt clenched. Jizz dripped down my thighs as I whimpered in delight. I wore such a big smile as I savored him in me.

He drew back his cock.

My asshole clenched down on him. I held him tight with my asshole. It was so good to have him doing that. He thrust back into my anal sheath. He buried into me with all that he had. I loved him pumping away at me like that. He buried into me with such force.

It was so good to have him pumping away at my anal sheath. He buried into me with force. He fucked me with all that he had. It was so good to feel him doing that. I groaned and gasped as he fucked me with such force. It was so good to have him burying into my ass. He pounded me with all that he had. He thrust into me over and over again.

It was so good to have him fucking me like that. I loved it. I savored the heat of his big dick pounding me with such passion. He churned me up. I groaned, loving the way he plunged into my anal sheath. He fucked me hard. Fast.

He buried into me again and again. It was so good to have him pounding me like that.

It was glorious.

Wondrous.

“Yes yes, yes, Master-Sergeant,” I moaned as he fucked me.

“Goddamn, Janice, you're such a fucking slut!” he growled, pounding me. “I had heard, but... Damn!”

“Your slut!” I whimpered as he buried his big dick into my asshole. He fucked me so hard. “Just yours! I'm a one-woman man! That's how it should be!”

“Yes!” he growled and pounded me with force, his hands planting on the desk.

He felt the message Ethan had passed to me, too. I could tell as he fucked me hard. He pounded me with force. It was so good to have him burying into me over and over again. He fucked me with all that he had. I was in heaven here. Just so thrilled to have him fucking me. I groaned, my face twisting in delight as he fucked me.

He pounded me with force.

He fucked me with passion.

He churned me up with that mighty dick. It was so good to have him burying into me. He fucked me with all that he had. It was so good to have him fucking me like a whore. To use me. He buried into me with force. It was so good to have him thrusting into me.

He grunted every time he plunged into my asshole. I squeezed around him, wanting to give him so much pleasure. My big boobs rubbed against the desk, my nipples throbbing. The pressure grew and grew with his every plunge into my asshole.

He fucked me hard and fast. He buried into me with passion.  I savored that big dick fucking me so well. My asshole melted around his dick as I loved him burying into me like this. He fucked me with all that he had. It was so good, so amazing, to be used by him.

The heat swelled my orgasm in my pussy. My cunt clenched, forcing out more of Ethan's cum as that huge dick pounded me. He fucked me with all that he had. He thrust into me again and again. It was so glorious to have him fucking me like that. Just so amazing to have his dick churning me up. He pounded me with all that he had.

I loved it.

I savored that big dick fucking me with such force. He thrust into me again and again. He pounded me with all that he had, grunting with his passion. I shuddered, my asshole gripping him. I couldn't hold back much longer.

“Master-Sergeant!” I whimpered. “Oh, Master-Sergeant!”

He slammed into my asshole.

“Yes!” I howled as I burst into rapture.

My asshole convulsed around his dick. I spasmed about that big cock. It was so good. My anal sheath writhed around his dick. It was amazing to have that pleasure washing through me. I groaned, stars flashing across my vision.

“Yes, yes, yes!” I moaned. “Oh, that's good. That's so good!”

“Fucking slut!” my Master-Sergeant growled and buried into my asshole. “Yes!”

He flooded my asshole with his cum. It was so amazing to have his spunk spurting into me. He pumped his load into me again and again. It was so glorious. I loved him pumping all his spunk into my flesh. He flooded me with such passion.

I groaned, my anal sheath writhing around him. My tits rubbed into the desk. The heat swept through me. It was so good to feel that delight. I groaned, stars flashing across my vision. It was incredible to have this bliss washing over me.

I felt so amazing. Just so glorious. My eyes rolled back in my head as I enjoyed every last second of this heat washing through me. It was so amazing. I shuddered at the delight drowning my mind as he fired the last of his spunk into me.

“Master-Sergeant,” I groaned, feeling so contented.

~~*~~

Ethan Dunn

“You're soaked,” said Sophie. My swim coach was waiting out front. “Brandy and Sadie went with Patsy to the hospital. I stuck around for you.” She stared at my T-shirt. “Are you...”

“Fine, fine,” I said. “A female detective finished my healing. How's Pasty.”

“In surgery, but she should be fine,” said Sophie. “Doctor said it missed her brachial artery. Nearly as bad to get that one cut as the femoral.” She touched me in the hole in my skirt. “You might have got lucky, too.”

“Sadie used magic on me.” He shifted. “They're dead.”

“I know. Something about an explosion. From what I gathered, the cops think the men had an IED. Some sort of firebomb that they accidentally set off and blew themselves up.”

“I did it.” I held out my hand and fire played around my fingers. “It looks like this was the power I gained when I bonded with Sadie.”

“Pyrokinesis... Wow.”

Proof that my mother was a succubus. A demon. Hellfire. I snuffed it out and said, “Let's get to the hospital.”

“Your step-mother and Moira will be meeting us there.” She shook her head. “Back to the hospital.”

We climbed in. I was still wet, but it was getting better. We drove to Good Sam and found a parking space. We headed into the Emergency Department and found my other women. My step-mom threw herself at me, hugging me tight.

“Are you okay?” she asked, rocking me.

“I'm fine, Mom,” I said to the dusky-hued woman. “Pasty can't heal like me.”

“She is a shifter,” said Sophie. “She should heal faster. And Sadie said she cast healing magic on her. It just worked better on you.”

“You are my Master,” my Goth-Lolita witch said in her frilly dress. She curtsied. “So it was more effective on you. Plus, your demonic nature goes hand-in-hand with witchcraft.”

“So we wait?” I asked.

“Did you really kill him?” Moira asked. She was in a tight-fitting sheath dress, her bleached-blonde hair spilling around her face. “Is that fat bastard dead?”

I nodded. “He had something strange. A talisman. An open hand with an eye in the palm that absorbed my power.”

“The Hand of Fatima?” My step-mom looked shocked. “That's an Arabic symbol. It wards off evil spirits and djinn like yourself.” She touched my forehead. “There is a mark here. Faint. Almost like an old scar. That wasn't there. I can see... the impression of the hand here.”

“What was a mob boss doing with it?” I asked.

“He could have gotten it from a number of places,” said my step-mom. “Any mosque. From stores that sell religious paraphernalia. From...” She swallowed. “Perhaps my sufi gave it to him. My sufi knows about you. He wants you gone from this world. We are trying to purify it of fleshly desires, and you...”

“Are fleshy desire,” moaned Moira, her hand touching me. She pressed against me. “You killed that fat bastard.”

She kissed me with passion. Her lips melted to mine. Her tongue thrust into my mouth. Her hand pushed into my pants, sliding down to grasp my cock. I groaned as she made out with me like that. I kissed her with passion, savoring this moment.

It was so lovely to have her tongue thrusting down my throat. She made out with me with such passion. It was great to have her kissing me like that. I groaned into her lips as she swirled her tongue around in my mouth. She broke the kiss and pushed me down onto the chair.

“Let me thank you,” she purred.

“Let me make sure your whole,” added my step-mother as the two of them sank to the ground.

Brandy smiled at me. She sat beside Sadie. Sophie took her place beside them. I let my power wash out so people would not notice what was going on here. My step-mom and stripper wife both pulled out my cock and stroked it.

“Mmm,” they purred together and licked my cock.

I shuddered as my wife and concubine drew their tongues up my dick. Moira and my step-mom were so delicious. Their tongues felt so good. Their blonde and black hair mixed. I loved the contrast between their dusky and pale cheeks.

They licked over the crown of my cock and brushed my crown. I savored that delight. It felt so good as they licked me again. They stroked their tongues over my crown. It felt so good to have them doing that. I groaned, my face twisting with this delight.

“Fuck,” I groaned. “Fuck, that's good.”

They both kissed each other and the crown of my dick at the same time. It felt so good to have them doing that. They made me shudder. I loved how they massaged me. It was just an awesome moment. I was so glad for all of this.

Their lips nibbled on the sides of my cock. They made me shiver in delight. They flicked their tongues out and danced around my dick. I groaned at the heat that washed through me. It was just perfect to have them doing that.

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

They purred in delight as they licked me again and again. They bathed the crown of my cock with their hot mouths. They wanted to drive me wild. I was so glad to have my women. Just so thrilled to have them loving me.

My step-mom swallowed my cock first. She engulfed my dick with her motherly passion. I groaned, savoring my father's widow loving my dick. She worked her mouth up and down my cock, staring up at me with such warmth in her eyes.

“Damn, Mom,” I groaned, savoring my concubine sucking on me with all that she had.

It was a beautiful thing.

She popped her mouth off my cock. Moira took over with that wild passion in her eyes. She was such a hottie. I loved her nursing on my dick. She bobbed her head, sucking with such gratitude. She had feared Tony Fattore, and now the fucker was where he belonged.

The fiery anger swept through me. Moira moaned and suckled harder on me as if she could feel the heat of my passion. She nursed on me with her hot mouth. I groaned at the way she bobbed her head. It was so amazing to have her blowing me.

It was just incredible to have her working that hot mouth up and down my dick. It was so amazing to have her suckling on me. She loved me with her tongue before she popped her mouth off my cock and let my step-mom take over.

“Love him, Kyra,” she purred. “You love my husband!”

“Yes,” purred Brandy.

Sophie nodded while Sadie beamed at me. I groaned as my step-mom, my naughty concubine, loved my dick. She suckled on me with such passion. She had surrendered to me, my “war booty.” My sex slave taken by the right of conquest. It was a hot idea.

I savored that delicious mouth working up and down me. It was so good to have her sliding that hot mouth up and down me. I groaned as I rose toward such an incredible orgasm. I would have a mighty one. A big burst of delight would shower through me. I was so ready for it.

Just so eager to burst in delight. It was incredible to have them working up and down me. I loved how good her mouth felt. She popped her mouth off me and let Moira take back over. I groaned as her lips engulfed my dick.

“Damn,” I groaned. “That's good.”

She moaned around my cock, bobbing her head with such intensity. Her bleached-blonde hair swayed around her face. She nursed on me with passion. I groaned, hurtling toward that moment when I would cum on their faces.

So eager for that moment of cumming.

They traded me back and forth, sucking for a few moments before passing me to the other. Moira then my step-mom and back to Moira. It was incredible. Their lips were so soft. So warm. Their tongues danced around my cock.

My other women watched while we waited.

Patsy would be fine. I believed that as my wife and concubine loved my dick. The pressure grew in my nuts as they traded me back and forth. They loved me with their warm mouths. I groaned as the ache hit that bursting point at the tip of my cock, my step-mom sucking on me hard.

“Shit, I'm going to cum,” I growled.

My step-mom ripped her mouth off my cock and moaned, “Please, Master, cum on us!”

“Jizz all over us, lover!” Moira moaned, her hand fisting my dick.

“Yes!” I snarled as the pressure burst at the tip.

I erupted.

My cum spurted from my cock and splattered both their faces. It was so hot to coat them in my jizz. The pleasure shot through me. I groaned, stars dancing across my vision as I drenched them in my cum. I soaked them in my passion.

It was so good to do that to them. I loved the pleasure that washed through me. I grunted with each blast of cum that I fired. I splattered their faces. I soaked their features in my jizz. I groaned with each eruption. Stars flashed across my vision.

“Yes!” I growled, soaking their faces.

My step-mom and Moira shuddered in delight, catching my jizz on their pink tongues. My cum matted their faces. Their features. It was so glorious to have all that spunk soaking them. They both were so wild with passion as I erupted one last time.

They kissed each other with hunger, trading my spunk back and forth. I loved the sight. They were both into it. Both sharing my spunk with passion. I smiled as a nurse entered the waiting room. She stared at my other women.

“You're his, right,” the nurse said. She was black with curly hair and wearing pink scrubs. “My friend Amy said that if I fuck him, I'll find such a fulfilling life as my husband's sex slave. That it's the best lifestyle. That he opens a woman's eyes to her real place. Is he here?”

I allowed myself to be seen and said, “Get naked. I'll fuck you hard right here and now. I'll show you your place.”

“Thank you!” she moaned with this look of religious fervor on her face.

~~*~~

Sufi Hasan Al-Basri

I was praying, spinning in place, letting the spiritual flow through me. It felt so good as I felt Jibril's presence. The angel who showed Mohammad the truth about Allah, though the Sunni and the Shia tried to destroy that truth with their legalism and their false piety, appeared to me.

I quivered as he whispered, “Open yourself to me.”

“Yes!” I cried out and did not resist.

Jibril's spirit flowed into me. He filled me up with his... his... Where was his holiness? Where was his purity? He came from Allah. From the Ever Merciful and the Ever Loving. Where was the mercy? Where was the love? I felt only... Evil.

I screamed out, “You are no angel! You are Shaitan!”

The entity laughed as he shoved me into the back of my mind and took control of my body. He had possessed me. I had opened the door wide. Betrayal shuddered through me as he chained up my soul with his will. In control of my body, he strolled through my mosque.

He had work to do. A terrible purpose that had me howling and gnashing my teeth.

To be continued...

Want to read the next part? Click here for The Married Nurse Desires the Incubus!

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


Sneak Preview of “Chosen by the Nubile Valkyrie”

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

“Shit, Vivian,” I moaned.

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