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Naughty Excerpt from “Incubus Claims the Busty Divorcee”

Ms. Oriol rubbed her hand over my cock. She massaged me as I hit the lights at Meridian. She purred in delight as she squeezed me. She was so wild. This was my fantasy. She licked her lips as we passed through the intersection and crossed the Puyallup River.

My zipper rasped down. Her hand slid into my fly. I groaned as she did that. She fished out my cock as I turned onto the freeway. I hit the gas. I sped down the on-ramp as she leaned her head over. I got the car into fifth before she covered the shift stick and engulfed my cock.

“Fuck!” I roared as the wind whipped through my hair. I laughed as she blew my dick.

A woman I had just met was blowing my cock as I drove an expensive, classic Corvette. It was from the 80s, I thought. I wasn't a gearhead. I did just enjoy her mouth on my cock. She bobbed her head, working up and down.

That felt fantastic. She suckled on me with all that she had. It was just amazing to have her nursing on me like that. She suckled with all her might on me. My dick twitched and throbbed. She felt so amazing. The pressure in my nuts grew and grew.

“Ms. Oriol,” I moaned, merging onto 410 and driving at nearly 80.

She nursed on me with passion. It was so wild having her do this as we drove. I loved it. My cock throbbed in her mouth. Her tongue flicked around it, massaging me. I shuddered, the pressure in my balls twitching.

The ache to cum swelled and swelled as I drove past cars getting blown. No one who saw me out for this Sunday drive could know I had a woman's head in my lap. She just bobbed her head. She suckled on me with all that she had. The pressure was incredible.

This was insane. I don't know how I did this, but I was loving it more and more. Ms. Oriol's hot mouth worked up and down me. She suckled on me with all that she had. I loved it so much. I savored that hot mouth nursing on me with all that she had.

To find out what happens next, read on!
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Incubus Claims the Busty Divorcee

Ethan Dunn

I couldn't believe the wild morning I had. Not only had I made love to my best friend Brandy, but her step-mother had fucked me. Given me a titty fuck like I had always fantasized about. Mrs. Bellamy had such great, big titties. It was like my sexual desires were coming true.

I had been horny when I walked over to see Brandy, and accidentally barging in on her in her underwear hadn't helped. It just let me see that she had a skinny figure she hid beneath her baggy clothes. She was a nerdy tomboy. I hadn't ever really thought of her as a woman.

I did now.

I made love to her.

Took her cherry.

She had just stripped naked and sucked my dick. Then we  did  so many other things I'd only dreamed about before she had to go with her Dad. It was Sunday, and they were off to this sort of swap meet mall called B&I. I hadn't gone in years. They used to have a gorilla in a cage.

I jogged down the road, freaked out not only by how women were fulfilling my sexual desires without me telling them, but that I could bond them when I came in them. I bonded with Brandy, forging this love. I almost did with her step-mom, but she’s married.

I liked Brandy's dad. I didn't want to wreck their marriage. I had already cucked the guy, and he was not the sort I wanted to mess with. A big guy. A mechanic. He worked with his hands. I was pretty sure he could fold me into a pretzel.

So I was off to the T&A Car Dealership. I was buying my first car today. A '97 Toyota Corolla. It was a car older than me, but it would run. Toyota's were always great for that. Mr. Bellamy said that. I bet my dad would agree if he were still alive.

My Dad was a great guy. I wish he was here so I could talk to him about what was happening.

As I jogged, I spotted other women who drew my eye. A woman who jogged right at me in a sports bra, her boobs round and jiggling slightly. She had a fit boy. Would she just... I pushed down those thoughts. I didn't want to test them.

What if she did what I thought?

The woman looked at me as I passed with smoky heat. Her hands went for her top. She flashed me. Her tits popped out, round and firm, her pink nipples hard. I groaned as I passed her by. That was insane that she just did it. I kept going.

This was too wild. Too inane. What was even going on?

I broke into a full ruan for a block or two, trying to think of anything but sex. I was nineteen. That was a hard prospect to do. I kept going until I was out of breath and had to walk. I was heading down River Road now. A lot of car dealerships were here across from the Fred Meyers. I slowed to a walk and headed past the new ones to the used ones. I passed where the old K-Mart and theater were and reached T&A Auto.

I had my car loan and my down payment. I was ready to buy the car. I stepped onto the lot and instantly a sleazy guy in a polo shirt and khaki slacks saw me. He had his black hair greased back and a thick mustache on his upper lip.

“Morning, morning,” he said. “Out early looking for deals.”

“Something like that,” I said, looking around the lot.

“You look like a man who knows what he wants,” the man said.

I pulled the printout from my back pocket and handed it to him. It was a blue Toyota. “I'm looking to buy that.”

“Yep, I thought you were one of those sort of guys,” he said, slipping his arm around my shoulder like we were best friends. “I could tell that you're the sort of guy who knows what he wants and doesn't want to pussyfoot around.” He chuckled. “You see the pussy you want, you go for it. Same with cars.”

My cheeks burned as he led me over to the Corolla. It was parked near the small office building amid all the cramped cars. It had a sticker on the window that told its features and the price in the window. $905.

“It's in great condition,” he said. “Hardly driven, if you can believe that. At least on this engine. Had it rebuilt. 45,000 miles. Can you believe that? It's a great car for a young man starting out. Get you out of the house. Girls like a guy in a car.”

A throaty engine growled, drawing my attention to a classic red Corvette convertible with the top down on this fine, warm September Sunday. The weather was still holding well before October came. The woman driving it caught my breath. She had blonde hair that flowed behind her, riding gloves on her hand. She backed the car in, glancing at us through her sunglasses. She was the sort of woman I wanted to take for a ride while she sucked my dick. Then I’d fuck her on the hood of that car.

only I

She put a for-sell price in the windshield. $77,000. She rose out of the car in a tight-fitting red dress. A stretchy sheath that hugged her curvy body. It was short, showing off gorgeous legs. She wore knee-high, black boots. Yes, I wanted to take her for a ride.

“That's Ms. Oriol,” the man said. “Don't stare. Boss'll cut your balls off, man.”

“Trophy wife?” I asked, staring at her body.

“Well, they're separated. Divorced. But Mr. Fattore will get her back.” The man then cursed. “Why is she walking over here.”

She was. She marched right at me, my dick so hard. Her big boobs had a firmness. They were fake tits, but they looked glorious. I wanted to see them bouncing as I fucked her on the hood of the car at some vista. Just take her for a ride.

“You don't want to buy this car,” she said, taking off her riding gloves one at a time. She had slender figure. No wedding ring. “No, no, you're the sort of man that needs a real car.” She crooked her finger.

“Ms. Oriol, I don't think—” the salesman started to say but she cut him off.

“I don't pay you to think, do I?” she said and turned, swaying off to the car, her swaying rump beckoning.

My dick was hard enough, But the she threw a smoky look over her shoulder. My dick was so hard I just followed her without a second thought. I mean... that ass just begged to be followed. If she bent over the car and wiggled it at me, I would be...

God, she was doing that. She bent over the car and wiggled it at me.

“Fuck me,” the salesman breathed. “The boss...”

I just headed over to her, my dick so hard. I reached it and said, “That's a beaut.”

“Mmm, this is the car you want,” she said, turning around and leaning against the car. Her big breasts stretched out that dress, her nipples poking it. “Trust me.”

“I can barely afford that one,” I said, rubbing my hand across the back of my neck. “This... I mean, it's more than I make in three years.”

“Mmm, maybe we can work out a deal. I own this car lot. Got it from my husband in the divorce. I'm sure we can work out something if you'd like to take her for a test drive.”

“Sure,” I said, the woman so hot. I just wanted to spend time with her, and... This was my fantasy coming to life.

“Perfect,” she purred and sauntered around the car, her hand boldly sliding across the front of my jeans as she passed me. She squeezed my hard cock. “Oh, yes, perfect. Mmm, and you would not believe what this car comes with.”

“You?” I asked as I opened the door and climbed into a seat I had to adjust back.

She laughed as she slipped in the other side. “Maybe.”

I pressed the clutch and started the car. She purred to life. She was in great condition. I smiled as I pulled forward. Not only was the used car salesman glaring at me but so were several mechanics in grease-stained jumpsuits. I didn't care right now. If they all had crushes on her, it was their loss.

She wanted me.

“Mmm, it fits you,” she purred. “Go right. Let's get out on 410. I know a beautiful spot.”

I nodded. 410 led up toward Mount Rainier. I had to get on 167 for a short period. It was just up to the right. She rubbed at my cock as drove the stick shift. Thank god for Mr. Bellamy teaching Brandy and me how to drive in his truck. He wanted us to have some life skills.

And I fucked his second wife.

Ms. Oriol rubbed her hand over my cock. She massaged me as I hit the lights at Meridian. She purred in delight as she squeezed me. She was so wild. This was my fantasy. She licked her lips as we passed through the intersection and crossed the Puyallup River.

My zipper rasped down. Her hand slid into my fly. I groaned as she did that. She fished out my cock as I turned onto the freeway. I hit the gas. I sped down the on-ramp as she leaned her head over. I got the car into fifth before she covered the shift stick and engulfed my cock.

“Fuck!” I roared as the wind whipped through my hair. I laughed as she blew my dick.

A woman I had just met was blowing my cock as I drove an expensive, classic Corvette. It was from the 80s, I thought. I wasn't a gearhead. I did just enjoy her mouth on my cock. She bobbed her head, working up and down.

That felt fantastic. She suckled on me with all that she had. It was just amazing to have her nursing on me like that. She suckled with all her might on me. My dick twitched and throbbed. She felt so amazing. The pressure in my nuts grew and grew.

“Ms. Oriol,” I moaned, merging onto 410 and driving at nearly 80.

She nursed on me with passion. It was so wild having her do this as we drove. I loved it. My cock throbbed in her mouth. Her tongue flicked around it, massaging me. I shuddered, the pressure in my balls twitching.

The ache to cum swelled and swelled as I drove past cars getting blown. No one who saw me out for this Sunday drive could know I had a woman's head in my lap. She just bobbed her head. She suckled on me with all that she had. The pressure was incredible.

This was insane. I don't know how I did this, but I was loving it more and more. Ms. Oriol's hot mouth worked up and down me. She suckled on me with all that she had. I loved it so much. I savored that hot mouth nursing on me with all that she had.

“Ms. Oriol!” I groaned as we sped through Sumner on our way up the hill to Bonney Lake. “Shit, shit, shit!”

I couldn't hold back. I erupted.

I sped past a logging truck and dumped my cum into Ms. Oriol's mouth. She didn't even know my name, but she was swallowing my jizz. I shuddered, the pleasure sweeping through me. I gripped the steering wheel and held down on the gas, the Corvette climbing the hill, engine growling.

Just like I was. I snarled out my pleasure, hands crushing the cream-hued steering wheel. I flooded her mouth with all that I had. She swallowed my cum. She gulped down every drop. I erupted one last time into her.

She swirled her tongue around the crown and slid over the slit as she suckled out the last few drops. I panted, feeling so amazing from dumping my load into her mouth. She popped her mouth off with a wet plop. I felt so amazing.

“Oh, god, that was yummy,” she moaned as I looked up and had to slow down. 410 turned from a freeway to a highway that had traffic lights and cross streets and shopping districts. “Mmm, you have such good cum.”

“Yeah,” I panted, slowing the car. I downshifted.

“Take a right at the light,” she purred. “There's a great overlook of the valley. Just beautiful.”

I merged over as I glanced at her. “You are a great cocksucker, Ms. Oriol.”

“Moira,” she purred, her blonde hair flying behind her. She had dark roots. Not a natural.

“Ethan.”

“Ethan,” she purred, savoring my name. “Mmm, you have yummy jizz. Yes, you do. You're just a stud. Oh, I am going ride you so hard on the hood of the Corvette.”

“That's just what I was hoping you would say.” I thought about her just shoving down the front of her dress and exposing her breasts. I lusted for it.

She yanked down the front of her dress, exposing her big, firm tits. They were fakes, but just as gorgeous as I thought. Not the natural tits of Mrs. Bellamy. These defied gravity with silicone's help. They jiggled in such a plump way, her dark-pink nipples hard.

“Oh, I love feeling the wind rushing over my tits,” she said. “Ooh, I feel so free. I'm glad I met you. My life is turning out great now that I divorced that fat pig.”

I grinned at her, admiring her tits. We drove through Bonney Lake until we headed down some back roads and found the overlook. No one was here. The Puyallup Valley stretched out before us. Orting, Sumner, and Puyallup where I lived. Mount Rainier at one end of the valley, the Puget Sound and Tacoma at the other.

She climbed out of the car and sat on the hood. I rose, my cock still thrusting out of my jeans. I just had to feast on her pussy. I wanted her to take off her panties and spread her legs. She reached beneath her red dress and drew out a black thong. She rolled it over her knees and boots. She tossed it to me.

A frilly thing. Her tart musk filled my nose. I groaned as I breathed it in.

I shoved her panties into my pocket as she spread her legs and flashed me her pussy. Her dress rode up, her cunt shaved and dripping. I groaned and dropped to my knees before her. I buried my face into Moira's pussy.

“Oh, yes, Ethan,” gasped the divorcee. She was in her early thirties at most. A gorgeous woman in her prime.

I savored the feel of her shaved cunt on my face. Maybe a waxed twat. I kissed at her smooth vulva and brushed her pussy lips. She didn't have a tight slit like Brandy, but a nice fan of pink pussy lips that I licked through. I brushed her clit. She gasped when I stroked over it. Her back arched and moans echoed through the room.

They were a delight to hear. I lapped at her with hunger. I stroked through her folds, savoring her taste. She squirmed there, my tongue sliding over her folds. I thrust into her pussy and danced about in her. She moaned as I did that.

“Oh, yes, yes, that's so good,” she whimpered as I flicked my tongue around in her. “You're just such an amazing stud. Ooh, ooh, that's perfect!”

I loved hearing that. I danced my tongue around in her snatch, enjoying every moment of dancing around in her tangy depths. Her thighs squeezed around my head. Her fake tits jiggled. Her bleached-blonde hair rustled in the breeze.

We were looking out over the entire valley as she moaned. I plunged my tongue into her pussy. I danced about in her. She loved it. Her juices soaked my taste buds. I wanted to make her explode on me. I loved her cries.

“Oh, Ethan, you stud,” she moaned. “When I saw you, I just wanted to be your whore! Yes, yes, you're going to pay for this car by fucking me like a slut!”

“Good,” I growled and flicked my tongue up to her clit. “So I'm a gigolo.”

“You better believe it,” she moaned. “Such a sexy stud. Ooh, that's it. Yes, yes, I married for money! Never fucking again! Oh, my god, I want a man who knows where my clitoris is.”

I suckled on her bud, thinking about Chef's advice to Stan in the South Park movie. To win a girl, you had to find the clitoris. I flicked my tongue over her clit, stroking her bud as she trembled on the hood of the Corvette.

She gasped as I nibbled on her. I suckled with such passion on her. It was so much fun to enjoy this. I loved it so much. I flicked my tongue around her bud and made her gasp out in delight when I nibbled on her.

“Oh, my god,” she moaned. “Oh, that's it. That's fucking it! Ethan!”

Her pussy juices gushed out of her cunt.

She drowned me in her pussy cream. Her juices gushed out of her. They were so delicious to drink. I lapped them up, savoring their flavor. She had such a delicious snatch. She trembled on the hood of her car. It groaned beneath her. She whimpered and moaned, her passion sang through the air. It was just a fabulous rush to have all that ecstasy sweeping through her.

I loved feasting on her. I savored it so much. It was a wild moment to have all her juices bathing my mouth. I stroked my tongue through her folds. She quivered there, her gasps and moans echoing through the air.

“Oh, that's so good,” she whimpered. “That's just amazing. I love it. I love it so much.”

“Good,” I growled, wanting her to ride me.

“Sit on the hood so I can go for a ride on your big dick,” she moaned.

I grinned at her and rose. I cupped her face and kissed her. I thrust my tongue into her mouth. She moaned, her mouth melting against mine. It was hot to have her tongue thrust into my mouth. She swirled it around in me. I kissed her back with equal fervor.

She whimpered, her tongue dancing around in my mouth. I broke the kiss and sat on the hood. The shocks groaned. She threw her leg over me and straddled me. My cock still thrust out my fly. She grabbed my T-shirt.

Ripped it off.

“God, you're such a sexy stud,” she moaned, her hands roaming my chest. “Sexy in those glasses. Smart and hung. Ooh, yes, yes, I wish I had met you and not my husband. Mmm, I was such an idiot in my twenties.”

She grabbed my dick and pressed me into her pussy.

“Stripping is the biggest mistake I ever met because I met that goombah Tony.” She plunged her cunt down my cock. “Oh, yes, yes, Ethan! Oh, yes, you hung stud. This is what I need!”

“Shit,” I groaned as I savored her hot pussy wrapped around my cock. She had an amazing pussy. She gripped me with her twat. “That's it. That's so damned good! Yes!”

Her big tits quivered. I leaned back on the hood and slid my hands up to cup her breasts. She smiled at me as I kneaded them. They felt so different from Brandy's and Mrs. Bellamy's tits. Every woman must have different breasts.

I squeezed and kneaded hers as she slid her cunt up and down my cock. She worked that hot twat up me and plunged back down me. I groaned at the heat of her snatch massaging me. She felt just amazing. It was wondrous to have her riding me like that.

I shuddered, savoring her hot cunt working up and down my dick. She had a hot grip. She massaged my cock. Her hips wiggled from side to side as she stirred her twat around my dick. I squeezed those breasts.

“Yes, yes, I made such a mistake!” she moaned, plunging her cunt down my dick. “Yes, yes, that's so good!”

“So good,” I groaned, savoring her pussy working up and down me. She massaged me with her hot snatch. It felt so good. Just so amazing to have her riding me like that. I loved it. “Oh, damn, that's good.”

“It is,” she whimpered, her face twisting in delight. “Oh, Lord, that's good. That's so good. Yes, yes, I love that big dick in me Ooh, you're churning me up.”

“Good,” I groaned, savoring her hot twat around my cock. She felt so delicious as she rode me. “Damn, Moira!”

“Ethan!” she whimpered. She plunged her hot twat down my cock. “Oh, yes, yes, that's so good, Ethan! Your big dick! I love your big dick!”

She slid that hot twat up and down my rod. The pleasure rippled through me. My third woman today. My third taste of cunt. I loved this so much. I went from virgin to stud that every woman wanted to please. This was insane.

I slapped my hands down on her rump. Her butt-cheeks jiggled from the impact. I loved it. She worked up and down me faster and faster. It was just an amazing moment to have her sliding her cunt up and down me. I groaned, savoring the heat of her riding me. She felt so spectacular having her cunt working up and down my dick. She massaged me with her heat.

I loved it. I savored that heat swelling and swelling at the tip of my cock. She felt fantastic around my dick. It was a glorious moment. I loved it. I savored her hot snatch gripping my dick. I hurtled toward my climax.

“Oh, yes, yes, that's so good. I'm going to cum in you!”

“Yes, yes,” she gasped. “Oh, do it. I want you to fill me up. I want that so much.”

She squeezed her cunt down on me with such heat. I loved it. She worked faster and faster, driving me wild. I would have a big climax. I was so ready for that heat to burst out of me. I groaned, my face contorting with the delight of this moment. She massaged me with all that she had.

She wiggled her hips from side to side. She stirred her cunt around my cock. She had such a tight snatch. Just a delicious one. I loved every second of her holding tight about me. She massaged me with all that she had.

It was just a wonderful sensation. I loved it so much. I groaned, hurtling toward that amazing rush. The pressure swelled and swelled at the tip of my dick. I squeezed her big boobs as I felt more than my orgasm building in me.

I felt that potential bond.

I could claim her like I had with Brandy.

I wanted to claim her.

She plunged her cunt down my cock. She took me to the hilt in her snatch. I groaned in delight at the heat of her doing that. She felt so damned good gripping me. Just so wonderful riding me like that. I hurtled toward my climax.

Moira's face twisted in delight as her pussy swallowed my cock. She ground her pussy into my pubic bone. Her clit. Her head threw back, her bleached-blonde hair flying. Her pussy went wild around my cock. Her cunt suckled at me.

“Fuck, Moira!” I groaned and erupted into her.

I claimed her as I dumped my jizz into her writhing pussy. I filled up my new... woman. My concubine. My wife. I didn't know what I was doing. I just knew how much I enjoyed it. Her pussy rippled around me. She suckled at me as she stared into my eyes. She leaned down over me, pressing her breasts against my chest. Her nipples hard.

She kissed me.

Her lips sealed on mine as I flooded her pussy with my cum. I filled her cunt up with my seed. It was so wild to do that. I groaned into her mouth, savoring this heat. It washed through me. It was so amazing to have all this delight shooting me. I groaned again and again, reveling in this passion.

I pumped more and more of my cum in her pussy. I filled her to the brim with my spunk, her twat convulsing around me. Her tongue danced in my mouth. I loved her taste. The feel of her on me. Around me. She was hot and silky and sexy.

She was mine.

Moira Oriol, a thirty-year divorced trophy wife, was mine.

My hands squeezed her rump as I gloried in that, erupting one more time into her snatch. Her pussy rippled around me as she whimpered. We kissed with all our hearts. I loved her like I loved Brandy. It was amazing.

I was starting a harem.

She broke the kiss and moaned, “I love you, Ethan.”

“I love you, too,” I said, squeezing her rump. I really, really would love to fuck her up the ass. Bent over the hood of the Corvette.

“God, I need you to fuck my ass,” she moaned. “Just bend me over the hood of the Corvette and fuck my asshole hard.”

Whatever this power was, I loved it.

~~*~~

Brandy Bellamy

I couldn't stop thinking about Ethan as Dad and I scrounged for junk. Not that Dad would call it junk. They were “finds.” He was a great guy at building and fixing things. He was always able to make things with the stuff he found.

He was a wonderful guy, but...

I loved Ethan.

We had finally crossed over that line. I had wanted it for so long, but I was scared. Plus, he was the guy. The guy should make the first move. That was the romantic way. If you had to pursue a guy, then was he really that into you?

Still, I had just done it. Stripped naked, and now he claimed me. He owned me. I was his woman. My pussy clenched, still full of his cum. My panties were a sodden mess. I did not care. I just wanted to see him again.

So when Dad was finally done, we took his haul and headed home. My step-mom was humming, in such a great mood. She kissed Dad and hauled him upstairs. I was rather shocked by that. In moments, the bedsprings were squeaking.

Wow. I mean, wow.

It made me think of Ethan and... I headed over to his house.

Mrs. Dunn answered the door, wearing her hijab. She was a Muslim. Not one of the type you heard about on the news. Not a Sunni or Shia. She was a Sufi. I guessed it was like being a Charismatic Christian. My cousin was one. She spoke in Tongues during the middle of church service. It sounded wild.

I was a Lutheran, I supposed. We really only went to church for Christmas and Easter.

“He's not here,” said Mrs. Dunn, her eyes flicking me up and down. She had dusky skin. A beautiful woman in a tight-fitting blouse and skirt. She always wore skirts. I wasn't sure she owned pants. “He's out buying his car.”

“Oh, right.” A big smile spread on my lips. He could drive me places and we could park and neck and fuck. “Do you mind if I went up in his room?” I just had to smell him.

Her lips tightened. “Fine.”

She didn't seem happy at all. I wasn't sure why. I headed up the stairs. I knew Ethan's room. I threw it open. It was a mess. Not trash, but cluttered. Clothes on the floor. Textbooks on his desk. His laptop on his bed.

I threw myself on his bed and hugged his pillow to me. I breathed in his scent and quivered in delight. That was such a wonderful aroma. The scent of my man. Mine. I quivered in delight at the wickedness of that thought. I rubbed my face into him.

I was his.

Ethan, come home to me. I need to make love to you. I thought that so hard, I hoped he would hear me and come running.

~~*~~

Ethan Dunn

I had the weirdest idea that Brandy wanted me as Moira bent over the hood of the Corvette. Cum ran down her thighs from her pussy. My jizz dripped out of her well-fucked pussy. I groaned at the sight, my dick so hard. I just had to fuck her asshole.

Anal... Damn, it was like the promised land for guys who had girlfriends. Something few girls would give their man. I trembled as I pressed my dick into her butt-crack and slid down to find her backdoor. I pushed against her sphincter.

“Damn,” I groaned, leaning on the hood. “I could get you to do anything, couldn't I, Moira?”

“Anything,” she purred. “I love you. You own me. I'm yours, Ethan. Yours!”

I grinned and thrust against her asshole. Her anal ring stretched and stretched before my pussy-lubed dick. She moaned as I drilled against her harder. She gasped as I popped into her anal sheath. I sank into the velvety heaven of her bowels.

It was incredible. She moaned as she lay bent over the hood. The sun warmed my back as I slid deeper and deeper into her asshole. The last hole for me to enjoy. I had plundered all three of hers. This was just amazing.

I bottomed out in her. I had all my cock buried into her asshole. She groaned and squeezed her flesh down around me. I loved it. I throbbed in her bowels. I felt so good in her. She wiggled her hips as I did that. It was amazing to be in her. She felt just perfect.

“Damn,” I groaned, smiling from ear to ear. “Oh, wow, that's so good.”

“It's amazing,” she breathed. “First time?”

“Yeah.” I drew back my hips. “Goddamn, Moira, that's just perfect. I don't know what I love more. Pussy or ass. They're both so different and so amazing. Yes!”

I thrust back into her asshole. I plunged to the hilt in her anal sheath. I loved the feel of her bowels around me. It was amazing to have her anal sheath wrapped around my dick. I plunged into her asshole. I reveled in her bowels squeezing around me.

I loved it. I savored the heat of her asshole. She had a tight anal sheath. It was a beautiful thing to have her wrapped around me. I plunged into her bowels again and again. I fucked to the hilt in her over and over again. It was just an awesome delight.

“Oh, yes, yes,” she gasped as I fucked her. She rubbed her tits into the sun-warmed hood. “Ooh, ooh, that big dick. I love your cock almost as much as I love you!”

“I love you, too!” I growled. “I love your pussy! Your ass! Your tits! That mouth. You're gorgeous! Fuck!”

I slammed hard into her asshole, my crotch smacking into her rump. Her butt-cheeks jiggled as I buried into her again and again. I plowed into her bowels. She gripped me with her perfect flesh. The pressure in my nuts swelled and swelled.

They slapped into her taint as I churned her up. I just wanted to cum in her. I just wanted to flood her with all that I had. I ached to pump so much cum into her asshole. I loved the heat of her anal sheath melting down my shaft.

I pounded her hard and fast. I fucked to the hilt in her bowels. It was a wonderful thrill to bury into her again and again. She gripped me. She wiggled her hips and stirred her asshole around my dick. I loved the heat of her doing that. It felt amazing.

Just fantastic.

“Fuck, fuck, fuck,” I groaned as I hammered her anal sheath. “Shit, that's good. Cum on my dick!”

“I'm going to burst!” she howled, her bowels clamping down on me. “You stud. Ethan! My man is a stud! I fucking love you! Fuck my ass! Yes, yes, that's it. That's so fucking it! Yes!”

Her asshole convulsed around my dick. She felt so good spasming around me. I groaned, savoring that delight. It was just a wonderful heat to have her convulsing around me. She felt so damned good. Just amazing to have writhing around my dick. I loved that heat sweeping through me.

I groaned as I buried into her. She squealed out her pleasure for all of the world to hear. My cock gave her this bliss. I made her cum hard. The pressure in my balls burst as I roared out my masculine triumph.

Making a woman cum was a feat of a real man.

My jizz pumped into her asshole. I flooded her with all that delight. The heat washed through me. It was just so amazing having all that ecstasy sweeping through me. I loved the heat washing through me. I quivered in delight.

The passion swept through me. It was just so wondrous to have all that pleasure rushing through me. Her bowels suckled at my erupting cock. I loved her so much. I savored the heat of this pleasure hurtling through me as I dumped my cum into her asshole.

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

“Ethan!” she howled as I filled her asshole up with cum.

It was just such a wonderful to have all that pleasure sweeping through me. I felt so good. The heat washed through me. I groaned in delight, the rapture soaking through my thoughts. My entire body buzzed with such bliss.

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

“Yeah,” she purred. “Ooh, that's amazing, but... I am starving.”

“Yeah, me too,” I said. It would be hot if she sucked my cock before we ate. Just nursed it clean.

Her asshole clamped down on my dick and she purred, “But before we eat, it would be so hot if I sucked your dick clean of my ass. Don't you think?”

~~*~~

Moira Oriol

“God, I love you, Moira,” Ethan groaned as he stared down at me. Such a handsome, young man. Brown hair. Blue eyes. Glasses. So tall and strong. His dick was huge, too. I had been a stripper. I had done shameful things in my twenties, including marrying that asshole gangster Tony Fattore.

But sucking Ethan's dirty dick wasn't shameful or humiliating. It was an act of love and devotion. I just kept having these hot ideas on how to satiate him. I just wanted to make him happy. To see him with lots and lots of women.

He should have a harem. A stud like this was too good just for me.

I slid my lips over his cock and winked at him as he groaned. I tasted the sour flavor of my asshole. His cum dripped out of my pussy and leaked out of my sphincter. I felt so wild and wanton. Love at first sight.

Well, first fuck.

It had been animalistic. Primal. He just seized me. I had never experienced the like in my life. It was so powerful, though. I was so glad for it. Just so thrilled to have the experience. I suckled on his dick with such passion.

I bobbed my head and worked my mouth up and down his dirty dick, polishing him with such a fervor. It was just such a delight to suckle on him. I nursed with such might on him. I worked my mouth up and down his cock. I loved how good he tasted. I savored the heat of him. It was just a delight to suckle on him with all that I had. It was an amazing moment to work up and down him.

He stared down at me, stroking his hands through my blonde hair. I shuddered at his touch. He felt so great stroking me like that. A wave of heat rushed through me. As I blew him. The pressure in his nuts grew and grew.

My cheeks hollowed.

“Damn, Moira,” my man groaned.

He was a decade younger than me. I was twenty-nine. I had been for two years now. I bobbed my head faster, working my mouth up and down his cock. The sour flavor of my asshole faded, replaced by something even better.

His salty precum.

That was such a wonderful thing to taste.

I was in such heaven here. I loved nursing on him like this. I suckled on him with all my might. It was just a wild treat to have all his cock in my mouth. I loved it so much. I savored it with my every suckle and slurp.

He groaned as I did that. I worked my mouth up and down his dick. I polished his pole with all that I had. It was just a treat to have worship him with my mouth. I loved it so much. My tongue danced around his cock.

I suckled and swirled on him. I loved him with all my might. It was just a hot delight to enjoy him like this. My cheeks hollowed with my suckles. It was a fabulous moment. I suckled on him with all that I had.

I nursed with such might on his dick. I loved the feel of him in my mouth. My tongue danced around his cock. I bobbed my head, working my mouth up and down his cock. This was such a wonderful thrill to blow him like this.

Just such an amazing time to nurse on him with all that I had. It was a beautiful thing. He groaned as I worked my mouth up and down him. My cheeks hollowed as I suckled on him with all my might. Precum spilled over my tongue.

“Yes,” he groaned. “Oh, you're amazing. Love you, Moira.”

I squealed around his cock. I suckled on him with all that I had. It was just marvelous to worship him. Drool ran down my chin. I had never enjoyed blowing a man more. The drive up here had been hot, but this...

This was an act of love.

He held me tight. I loved this amazing moment. His dick twitched in my mouth. It was a wonderful delight to feel. It was just magical to have him throbbing. The rapture swept through me. It was a fabulous moment.

“Damn,” he groaned. “Oh, damn, that's good. That's really, really great.”

I winked at him.

“You're awesome, Moira,” Ethan moaned.

I suckled on him, eager for his cum to erupt into my mouth. I was just so high on him. So in love with this man. His cum dripped out of my holes. Filled my belly. I wanted that so much. I wanted him to flood me again and again.

I loved him.

Worshiped him with all my might. He groaned, his face twisting in delight. I knew he was getting close to bursting. It was just an amazing moment. I suckled on him hard and fast. My tongue danced around his cock.

I suckled on him with passion. I enjoyed his big dick in my mouth. I bobbed my head, working my mouth up and down his cock. I loved him with all that I had. He groaned as I did that. I suckled on him with such force.

“Fuck!” he groaned.

Erupted.

His cum pumped into my mouth. I savored that salty delight pouring down my throat. It was just a beautiful thing to do for him. To make him cum. A woman made her man cum. She pleased him because she loved him. He cared for her.

Loved her.

It was so wonderful. Such an amazing cycle that I had never found in my life. I felt renewed by his cock. His love. His bond. This man wasn't just using me like the creeps at the club or Tony Fattore who wanted to have a pretty wife to prove his prowess.

I suckled hard on him. I nursed on him with all that I had. I loved how he tasted. His cum pumped into my mouth. It was just a wicked treat to have all this joy washing through me. My pussy dripped with excitement.

I cared so much about his pleasure. I didn't mind if I didn't cum. Because I knew I would. I knew he would take care of me. He would love me always. I shuddered and popped my mouth off his cock. It was a wondrous dream.

He smiled down at me. I grinned up at him. My stomach rumbled. His growled. I rose to my feet and arched an eyebrow at him, shoving down my skirt.

“I know a great place down in Sumner. Flappers.”

“Sure,” I purred.

~~*~~

Ethan Dunn

I just quit my job at Flappers. I had bussed tables over the summer to get the down payment on the car. My step-mom would help me out with the insurance and the payments during the school year. A new year was on us.

That was exciting.

I climbed into the seat of the Corvette.

“This is your car,” she said. “We'll get the paperwork done tomorrow, but I own it. So I can just give it to you.”

“Thanks,” I said. “Damn, that's great.”

“We'll have to lie on how much it's worth, because you don't want to pay the taxes.” She winked at me. “But that's fine. I don't care. I can live off my divorce settlement anyways.”

I grinned. A Corvette “Damn.”

I put it into gear and drove. She snuggled up to me as we headed through Bonney Lake. I wanted to put my arm around her, but I had to shift. She glanced at me, her eyes smoldering. She was such a gorgeous woman.

“So, there has to be a girl in your life,” she said. “Or a few.”

“Brandy,” I said without thought. “We're childhood friends.”

“Nice,” she said as I frowned. Was that woman naked? I turned my head, but she had walked into her house. I could have sworn she was naked. “So she's your lover, too. Your woman. Like me.”

“Yeah,” I said. “She just... had to have me. Like you. And I claimed her when I...”

“Filled her with all your seed.” She quivered. “I can't wait to meet her.”

The idea of the two of them making love flashed through my mind.

“I can't wait to make love to her,” she purred, saying what I was thinking. “To sixty-nine with her while you watch us. To have you fuck me while I eat her out. To lick your cum out of her pussy. Oh, the fun we're going to have.”

“Yeah,” I groaned. This was so wild. This dream was just amazing. “So you married a rich guy.”

“Yeah. He was always flashing cash at Deja Vu. That's where I used to strip at. He would buy me things. He liked me. I would fuck him in the back. You know, we weren't supposed to, but he owned the place, it turned out. He owns all the strip clubs in the area.”

“Wow,” I said. “A sleazy rich guy.”

“You have no idea.” She shook her head. “I'll gladly have threesomes or orgies with you. I just put up with it from him.”

I shook my head as we got back on 410. It soon became a limited-access Freeway. I drove the Corvette fast down the hill into the Valley. I was soon in Sumner and getting off at the first exit by the WinCo. Flappers wasn't that far away.

“You know, I've never been in Sumner,” she said. “You always drive through it.”

“True,” I said and pulled into the parking lot at Flappers.

A pair of naked boobs caught my eye as Moira drew up her dress to cover her tits. I turned and frowned. Was that soccer mom getting into her SUV naked? I shook my head. Of course not. What was wrong with me? I walked Moira up to the front door and opened it.

“Welcome to Flappers,” said the peppy voice of Dizzy. “Oh, hey, Ethan, you're back. And with a hot date. Nice!”

My jaw dropped. Dizzy was a MILF in her mid-thirties that I worked with. She should be wearing her white smock with the blue apron, but she was completely naked. I could see her big boobs bouncing before me. I had always wanted to see them, and now I could. There was something off about them. They didn't look like quite right. They were...

Compressed.

I could see the outline of something squeezing about her breast like they were being cupped. No, being held by a bra. Shit, I could see through her clothes. I couldn't believe it. Her clothes were still there, a faint outline.

I glanced at Moira. She was in her red dress, but... I concentrated, and I could see her naked body, the cum on her thighs she had tried to wipe up. I glanced back at Dizzy as she smiled at me. I could still see her body.

“Well, want a table?” she asked. “Are you just going to stare at me like we're strangers?”

“Sorry, sorry,” I said. “It's been a crazy day. A table.”

“This way,” she said and turned around. I could see her ass now. Plump and curving. I could see where her panties dug into her butt-cheeks. She even had a tramp stamp. Dizzy? She was such a wholesome married woman with cherry-red hair, but there was a heart on her lower back with curving lines from it. “Booth back here. Nice and private. Who's your date?”

“Moira,” I said.

“Nice,” she said. “Thought you were hopeless with the girls, but I was wrong. Here you go.”

I slid down into the booth at the back. It was a private spot. Moira took the opposite side, her tits out. I glanced back at Dizzy. She was gorgeous. Those breasts were amazing. She had such plump lips. I would love for her to crawl beneath the table and give me a BJ.

“So, let me just crawl beneath the table and give you a BJ,” she purred, “then I'll get you your water.”

I loved these powers.

To be continued...

Want to read the next part? Click here for The Married Waitress's Naughty Service!
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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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