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“Oh, oh, oh,” whimpered Sophie as she came on my lips, her tangy pussy juices spilling out of her cunt and soaking my mouth. I licked them up. “That was soooo good. That was just amazing!”

“Mmm,” I purred, stroking my tongue through her folds. “Better.”

She nodded, smiling at me.

I rose and glanced over at Moira pushing down Mrs. Dunn and licking the jizz off our mother-in-law's face. Sadie joined her, pulling down the Arabic MILF's skirt to feast on her pussy. Ethan glanced at me, his dick hard.

I shuddered and moved to my husband. I was his first wife. The one he had chosen first. I was so honored to be his. I straddled him and grabbed his cock. I held him upright and nuzzled him into my pussy lips. I shuddered at the feel of him rubbing against my cuntlips.

He adjusted my glasses and smiled, “I love you, Brandy.”

“I love you, too,” I moaned.

I plunged down him. I took his cock to the hilt in my pussy. It was so good to feel him all the way in me. It was just a delight to have all that dick in me. I wiggled my hips back and forth. I smiled as I loved the feel of him in me all the way.

He felt so good in my cunt. I groaned, squeezing my cunt down on him. My pussy massaged him. I slid my cunt up him. He groaned as I did that. He slapped his hands down on my rump. He squeezed my butt-cheeks.

I shuddered in delight as I rode him with passion. I worked my cunt up and down his dick. I massaged him with my horny pussy. It was so good to ride him like that. I plunged my cunt down his rod. I massaged him with all that I had.

“Yes!” he groaned. “Oh, fuck, that's good!”

To find out what happens next, read on!
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The Hotties Embrace the Incubus's Message

Asuka Hanamizawa

“I submitted to Dr. Noble's authority as his sex slave thanks to him,” I typed on Good Sam's internal message board. The entire hospital had to know. “He must be the Angel of Domination sent to show women their true place: to submit utterly to their man and find freedom in service.”

I posted that, my entire body trembling. Dr. Noble, the hunky Black stud I had been lusting over for months, was now my Master. He had fucked me. Spanked me. He owned me. I was his. It was such a beautiful thing.

The responses were... mixed.

There were a lot of them who seemed to be simping for feminism and shouting me down, but... Nurse Amy and Nurse Betty both agreed with me along with Dr. Gupta. The three women had all had their experiences with him.

They had all found such satisfaction in submitting to their husbands.

“My husband tied me up and used me as a footstool while watching the game last night,” Nurse Amy wrote. “It made me so wet. When half-time came, he rammed his cock into my pussy, and I came so hard. Just from that. I kept cumming and cumming. Then the game picked back up, and I kept kneeling with his seed trickling out of my pussy.”

The admins deleted my post after that. The censorship was horrible, but I had reached out to other three women. We agreed to meet that evening in the chapel to talk about what the Angel of Domination had done for us.

Nurse Betty, a Black woman, was already waiting for me. She smiled at me as I stepped inside. She was wearing street clothes. “My husband let me come. He was exhausted. I wore him out fulfilling his fantasies.”

“That's so wonderful,” I said and hugged her.

Dr. Gupta arrived and Nurse Amy. They were both so eager for it. The first thing we did was all bow down and worship the Angel of Domination and thank him for what he had done for us. We fumbled through it, but we soon found a prayer that we loved.

“Thank you, Angel of Domination, for opening our eyes to the holy truth of a woman's place. We were created to submit to our man, to be his wife, his whore, and his servant. He shall protect us, and we shall love him. Through serving his desires, we find fulfillment of our own. Through submitting to his appetite our lusts are fed. We thank you for the truth of Freedom. That it is found in sexual slavery to the man we choose. That is our place as women, and we are so thankful for that truth.”

We wrote it down and proclaimed ourselves Ethanites, servants of the Studly Ethan, the Angel of Domination. We put it out on social media. We had to spread this naughty news far and wide. We had to share it with all.

It was our duty to help other women, and their men, understand how the world worked.

Men had their own duty to treasure, to love, to protect, and to dominate the woman who chose them. Or women. Harems had to be acceptable. After all, the Studly Ethan had a harem of women. I had seen them all. Six lucky beauties.

The Six Angels of Submission: Patsy, Brandy, Moira, Kyra, Sadie, and Sophie according to what we had gleaned digging through hospital records. Our men were all supportive of our work. They wanted their friends to know their bliss.

Dr. Noble was so proud of me. He bought a vibrating butt plug for me to wear at work he could control with his phone. When he wanted to let me know he was thinking of me, it would buzz away. I was so lucky to be his.

Thank you, Lord Ethan, my studly deliverer, I prayed whenever I felt it buzz over the coming weeks.

~~*~~

Mrs. Kyra Dunn

I was so happy to enter our home. My husband and I had bought it when Ethan was such a small thing. I had lied to his father for so long, but I had loved him with all my heart. I cared for Ethan. I had hoped he wouldn't become an incubus.

Now, I was thrilled he had become one.

The others were already stripping naked. This was a no-clothes zone. My step-son pulled off his shirt, such a hunky man. His scars from being shot were faint, but they remained. Worry washed through me about the Hand of Fatima that Tony Fattore had wielded.

“What is it?” my step-son asked, taking off his pants and boxers. His hard cock popped out. All the women watched it but me. “You look worried.”

“It's just...” I bit my lower lip.

He moved to me and pulled off the hijab I wore when in public. My black hair spilled out. Ethan was the only man who could see my feminine glory. He stroked his hand through it, his eyes loving and strong.

“What?” he asked.

“The Hand of Fatima...” I swallowed as his hand moved down to my blouse, unbuttoning it. “It worries me that Tony Fattore had it.”

“It did dissipate my powers,” Ethan said, his brow frowning. “And it hurt me.”

“It's a symbol to ward against evil.” I shifted. “I mean, against the spiritual. In Sufi Islam, djinn are seen as evil. How did he know to use that against you? He's Catholic, right?”

“Yes,” said Moira. “The hypocrite would drag me to mass like he was one of those good people.” She rolled her eyes, her big, fake tits quivering.

“So why did he have it?” I asked. “Unless... my sufi gave it to him. I fear he was responsible.”

“He's the one that recruited you to marry my father to keep an eye on me?” Ethan asked, opening my blouse. He pulled it down my arms, my naked breast jiggling before him.

“Yes. He must not be happy with me since I have betrayed my calling and now serve you. He is in contact with the Angel Jibril. The angel can see much from the spirit realm and must have guided the sufi into making contact with the gangster.”

“I see,” said Ethan. “Jibril?”

“He is the angel that appeared to Mohammad, blessed be his name,” I said.

“The Archangel Gabriel,” said Sadie. She had shed her Gothic Lolita dress, her dark, slender body gorgeous. “A powerful being, Ethan. If he is moving against you...”

“Because my mother was a demon,” muttered Ethan.

Sadie nodded. “That is a word we use. Demon. Devil. Fallen Angel. She's a spiritual being at odds with the Creator.”

“Well, we can worry about that later,” Ethan said as he walked to the chair, pulling me along. His cock bobbed. “We have to worry about Sophie's husband. If he's prowling around school, he's going to find her.”

Sophie swallowed, hugging herself.

Brandy comforted her with a hug and a kiss. I knew my step-son would protect Sophie. She would not be harmed by her husband. He had proven that time and time again. He loved us. He would not let anyone harm us.

He pulled me down, my big boobs jiggled. He squeezed my tits. I smiled as an impulse to give him a titty fuck filled me up. He was so wonderful that way. He moved me to pleasure him, and thus I attained my own pleasures.

He released my big, soft tits and leaned back. His pale cock throbbed. I wrapped my dusky tits around his dick and squeezed down on him. I rubbed up and down him, massaging him with my breasts. It was so good to do that. I loved sliding up and down him.

It felt so good to do that. I loved every second of it. I savored massaging his big dick with my titties. He throbbed between my boobs. I smiled at him as he grinned back at me. This was just the perfect thing to do.

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

I shuddered, loving the girth of his dick between my breasts. My nipples rubbed against his chest. I loved the feel of him. It was such a good thing to work my breasts up and down him. I loved it so much. I savored the feel of his cock between my boobs.

He groaned as I massaged him. My cunt clenched, juices dripping down my thighs beneath my skirt. I felt so good massaging his dick. I loved every second of working my breasts up and down his big shaft.

He groaned as I did that. He felt so good. I loved how he throbbed between my tits. I loved every second of that delight. It was such a good moment. I was so happy right now. Just so thrilled to have that dick between my boobs.

“That's it, Mom,” my step-son groaned.

“Mmm,” I purred, watching his cock emerged from my breasts. Precum gleamed across the pink crown, the juices lubing my breasts. “That's such a beautiful cock, Ethan.”

I licked the tip of my step-son's dick, savoring the taboo flavor of his salty precum. He groaned louder as my tits slid up and engulfed his cock. I plunged back down his shaft, his crown appearing again. I licked him.

I loved to stroke my tongue over his tip every time he emerged from between my big boobs. My nipples throbbed, adding this delicious tingle as I titty fucked my step-son. I pleasured his cock as he groaned, the chair creaking.

“Yes, yes, that's it,” I cooed and licked his crown, savoring that salty delight. “You're going to cum on my face!”

“Yes, Mom!”

I worked my boobs as fast as I could up and down my step-son's forbidden cock. My cunt clenched as I licked at his tip, gathering up the fresh bead of precum bubbling out of the tip. I savored that taste as I knew he rose toward his climax.

His shaft throbbed between my breasts every time I licked him. I knew that he was coming closer and closer to cumming. That was a beautiful thing to hear. I licked him with all that I had. I stroked my tongue over him, so glad to do this to him.

“Mom!” my step-son gasped. “Shit!”

He erupted.

My incubus spurted his cum across my face. My Master unloaded his taboo seed. I caught my step-son's salty jizz on my tongue, loving the heat of him splattering my features. It was so wild to feel all his spunk bathing my face.

I loved how he drenched me. I was so happy to feel this moment. I was thrilled to have his spunk spilling over my face. I loved his jizz dripping down my features as I caught more of his cum on my tongue.

“Fuck, fuck, fuck,” he growled, his dick spurting his passion.

He drenched me. The jizz dripped down onto my big boobs as he erupted one last time. His spunk ran down my features. I felt so loved as he groaned. He smiled down at me as his spunk soaked my features. I licked up every drop I could.

I loved my step-son, my Master, my incubus with all my heart.

~~*~~

Brandy Bellamy

“Oh, oh, oh,” whimpered Sophie as she came on my lips, her tangy pussy juices spilling out of her cunt and soaking my mouth. I licked them up. “That was soooo good. That was just amazing!”

“Mmm,” I purred, stroking my tongue through her folds. “Better.”

She nodded, smiling at me.

I rose and glanced over at Moira pushing down Mrs. Dunn and licking the jizz off our mother-in-law's face. Sadie joined her, pulling down the Arabic MILF's skirt to feast on her pussy. Ethan glanced at me, his dick hard.

I shuddered and moved to my husband. I was his first wife. The one he had chosen first. I was so honored to be his. I straddled him and grabbed his cock. I held him upright and nuzzled him into my pussy lips. I shuddered at the feel of him rubbing against my cuntlips.

He adjusted my glasses and smiled, “I love you, Brandy.”

“I love you, too,” I moaned.

I plunged down him. I took his cock to the hilt in my pussy. It was so good to feel him all the way in me. It was just a delight to have all that dick in me. I wiggled my hips back and forth. I smiled as I loved the feel of him in me all the way.

He felt so good in my cunt. I groaned, squeezing my cunt down on him. My pussy massaged him. I slid my cunt up him. He groaned as I did that. He slapped his hands down on my rump. He squeezed my butt-cheeks.

I shuddered in delight as I rode him with passion. I worked my cunt up and down his dick. I massaged him with my horny pussy. It was so good to ride him like that. I plunged my cunt down his rod. I massaged him with all that I had.

“Yes!” he groaned. “Oh, fuck, that's good!”

“It is,” I whimpered, riding my man's big dick. “Oh, Ethan, we have to protect Sophie.”

“I have ideas,” he growled, his hands squeezing my rump.

I grinned at him. I knew he did. I loved him so much. I plunged my cunt down his dick, taking him to the root. I kissed him, the others moaning in the room as they loved each other. It was so hot to be in this harem.

To be one with Ethan. The seven of us were one flesh. One family. We were all united by our incubus. My cunt worked up and down him, my pussy melting around his rod. I hurtled toward my climax as I massaged him.

My clit ground into his pubic bone every time I impaled my cunt down that magnificent dick. I took him to the root, savoring every inch of that wonderful cock in me. It was just an amazing moment. I was so glad for it.

“Yes!” I groaned. “Oh, wow, that's glorious!”

“So glorious,” he groaned. “Damn, that's so good. That's just amazing. You're amazing!”

“I know!” I purred. “Ooh, ooh, that's it. I love that big dick in me. I savor every last second of that big cock massaging me. You're going to make me cum. Make me explode on that big dick. Yes, yes, Ethan. You're so strong.”

He slapped his hand down on my rump.

CRACK!

I squealed at the stinging spanks. My pussy clenched down on him. He grinned at me and drew back his hands. They fell again.

CRACK!

The double smacks burned across my rump and swelled the need to cum. I would have a mighty climax.

I couldn't wait for that moment. I was so ready to burst on him. Just so eager for that pleasure to explode through me. I wiggled my hips from side to side. I shuddered as I plunged my cunt down him. I slid back up him.

“Ethan!” I moaned.

CRACK!

“Yes!”

That heat was so amazing. So glorious. I plunged my cunt down his dick. I took him to the hilt and savored that wonderful dick in me. I rose back up him, my pussy clenching about him. It was just so hot to ride him like that. I loved every last second of this bliss.

“Shit, shit, shit!” I whimpered. “Oh, that's it. That's so good. I'm going to cum!”

“Good!” he growled. “Let me feel that pussy going wild around my dick.”

“Yes, yes, yes,” I whimpered and slammed my twat down his dick. “Oh, that's good. That's so good.”

CRACK!

I ground my clit into his pubic bone, the sparks sizzling in me. I was so close to bursting on my man's dick.

CRACK!

The double spanks sent me over the edge. My ass burning, my cunt writhed around my incubus's cock. I threw back my head, my breasts jiggling as I bucked on him. He growled as the rapture drowned my mind.

“Cum in me!” I howled, wanting his jizz to flood me. “I love you, Ethan! Flood me! Flood my cunt!”

He squeezed my burning asscheeks and snarled, “Yes!”

He erupted.

My man's hot cum spurted into my cunt. He flooded me with all that he had. It was just so good to have him erupting into me with all that he had. It was just so good to have that passion spurting into me. I loved every second of his spunk flooding me. It was glorious. Outstanding.

He spurted into me again and again. He flooded me with everything he had. It was just a beautiful thing. I loved all that spunk firing into me. It was just perfect to have him erupting into me again and again. He drove me wild with that spunk. He filled me up to the brim with his jizz. I groaned, enjoying the delight of being flooded. He filled me up.

“I love you, Ethan!” I moaned as he pumped more and more of his cum into me.

“I know!” he growled, squeezing my asscheeks. “You show me every day, Brandy! My best friend. My lover. My wife!”

I kissed him as my pussy milked him dry. My tongue danced around with his. I shuddered on him. I loved this moment. It was glorious to have all this passion washing through me. My cunt spasmed around his dick.

It was a beautiful thing. A glorious and wondrous thing. I was so happy for it. Just so glad to have all that ecstasy sweeping through me. I felt so good. Just so amazing right now. I could just float away. I was happy for this moment.

Thrilled for this passion. I was so happy for all this bliss washing through me. My husband kneaded my burning ass as all his cum was in me. I could just float away from all this joy that burned in me.

~~*~~

Jill Devroux

“That's it, you little slut,” Mrs. Donovan moaned as I ate her tangy pussy. I had become my professor and his wife's sex slave. It was so clear that she should be her husband's sex slave. I think she was coming around to what Ethan had taught me.

I devoured her cunt as her husband, my professor and Master, buried his dick into my pussy. I moaned into Mrs. Donovan's cunt, her thick bush rubbing on my face. The brunette MILF shuddered as I ate her out.

“Yes, yes, yes,” my Mistress moaned. “Oh, this slut is making so much sense, Kurt. So much sense!”

“You'll be his sex slave, too,” I whimpered.

“Maybe,” she whimpered. “But I still am over you!”

“Of course!” I moaned. “You're his wife. I'm just his sex slave. His coed-slut! Oh, Mistress, I'm going to serve you and love you and make you both cum!”

I thrust my tongue into her pussy and swirled around in her. I flicked about as that big dick fucked me. I shuddered, savoring the way he fucked me. He pounded me with all that he had. He thrust into me with powerful grunts, his balls slapping into my shaved pussy lips. Into my clit.

I tongue-fucked his wife as he pounded my cunt. My pussy gripped him as he groaned. Mrs. Donovan shuddered, her big boobs jiggling. The brunette slid her fingers through my blonde hair. My round tits swayed beneath me as I feasted on her.

“That's it,” she groaned. “Oh, you dirty slut. That's so good. That's just amazing. Oh, yes, yes, you're driving me wild.”

I flicked my tongue through her folds, so glad to feast on her like this. To lick at her with all that I had. I tongued her with so much passion. She groaned, her thighs squeezing around my head. She held me to her pussy.

I licked at her. Lapped at her.

That big dick fucked me. His nuts slapped into my clit. My Master's wonderful balls smacked my bud while I licked his wife's pussy. I feasted on my Mistress's snatch. I licked at her with everything that I had. It was so good to feast on her with everything that I had.

My tongue flicked through her folds. I lapped at her with all that I had. I wiggled my hips back and forth. I stirred my cunt around his mighty cock. It was just so good to have him fucking me like that. I hurtled toward my climax. I would just burst in delight.

“Damn,” Master grunted, slamming his dick deep and hard into my pussy. I squeezed down on him, savoring every inch of his big dick. “Oh, damn, that's so good!”

“Yes, yes,” his wife moaned. Her boobs bounced as she arched her back. They quivered, jiggling in such delicious ways. “You naughty slut! God!”

Her tangy juices gushed out. She bathed me in her passion. I licked up her delight, savoring the flavor of her cunt. She groaned, her thighs holding me tight. Her curls tickled my face as she moaned out her pleasure.

It was so hot to make her cum as Master fucked to the hilt in my pussy. He buried deep into me. His nuts slapped into my taint. Pleasure burst in me. I gasped out in delight as I came on his wondrous rod. Ecstasy rushed through me as my pussy spasmed around his dick.

“Shit!” he growled as he buried into my convulsing cunt.

He erupted.

His cum flooded my pussy. I never got tired of feeling his jizz pumping over and over into me. My twat milked him as I licked at his wife's pussy. Mrs. Donovan groaned through her bliss, her hands squeezing her tits. She kneaded those lush mounds as her bush tickled my face.

“Oh, my god!” she groaned, my tongue flicking through her folds.

She fell onto her back. She panted, her boobs rising and falling as she enjoyed the afterglow of her orgasm. She shuddered, her face twisting in delight. I loved the sight. She looked so sexy there. She humped against me with her hot flesh.

It was just so good to lick her cunt. To lap at her with all that I had. It was a beautiful thing to feast on her like that. My pussy milked her husband's cock. My Master's cum filled me up. I shuddered as he groaned one last time.

He fired that final blast of cum into me.

He ripped out of me and fell down on his back. “Fuck,” he said. He slapped my ass. “I know you have schoolwork to do. Get it done. I need a break.”

“Yes, Master!” I said, lifting my head.

I licked my lips and rolled off the bed. I darted out of the room to where I had left my stuff. I snagged a towel and sat down at the kitchen table to do my work. I checked my phone and saw such a curious thing popping up in my Facebook feed.

It was almost prominent.

It was about the Angel of Domination, Ethan. I shuddered as it was other women who were talking about encountering him. Sharing the sexy news of learning a woman's place. Of the wondrous revelation that he had delivered to us.

I picked up my phone and commented, “I'm my professor's sex slave because of Ethan. He fucked me at school before all the craziness. It's so liberating to serve my man and his wife.”

I was given an invitation to worship him together with the other women. I had to join in that. It felt so right.

~~*~~

Olivia Bellamy

My ass burned so hot from being spanked by my husband. We both enjoyed it so much. My husband was watching the game, though, so sexy times were on hold. I just savored the blazing heat across my ass. He had his beer, so he didn't need anything from me, though if he wanted a BJ...

I would gladly give it to him.

So I was browsing on my phone when I found out about the Angel of Domination. I was so eager to share that he had married my step-daughter, Brandy. They knew her, calling her one of the Angels of Submission. That was sweet. I posted a picture of the two of them hanging out.

I glanced up, making sure it was a commercial, then said, “Honey, there are other women who have been transformed by Ethan.”

“Oh,” he said, glancing at me. His cock twitched. He smiled as he stared at me.

“Yeah, and they want to worship him,” I said as I crawled down the couch toward him. My boobs swayed. “Should we go?”

“Worship, huh?” he asked. “Well, I am pretty damned thankful that you're my personal whore now. Maybe.”

I smiled, leaned over, and suckled on my husband's hard cock. He groaned as the game came back on. I worked my mouth up and down his cock, just so happy for this wonderful moment. So glad to be able to serve him.

And service him.

~~*~~

Denise “Dizzy” Meyers

I was thinking of quitting my job, but my husband liked the extra money I made. Still, it was a long shift. Sure, it was exciting having a butt plug in my asshole holding in my husband's load of cum. He had fucked me in my uniform before I left for the evening shift.

The butt plug had been a surprise. He bought it because it excited him, and I was excited to be used by him. It made the night interesting, that was for sure. I was swaying about the diner, pussy cream dripping down my thighs—I wasn't allowed to wear panties. Did the customers smell my pussy?

I hoped they did, not that I would touch them. I was all Bill's.

I took my break and found a text for my husband. “Are they talking about that guy who used to work with you?”

He included a link to a Facebook group discussing Ethan, the Angel of Domination. Some nurses, a doctor, a college student, and a woman claiming to be Ethan's mother-in-law were all talking about it. I shuddered and knew it was.

“Yes, that's my old coworker. He's the reason I'm your slut, honey. The moment he came in me, I understood my place.”

“They're talking about worshiping. Maybe we should go.”

“Whatever you want, Master,” I answered, shuddering. I was so thankful to Ethan. Thinking of him as the Angel of Domination was exciting and... There was the Submissive Woman's Prayer. I read it and shuddered.

I knelt and prayed to that young man who opened my eyes, my asshole clenching down on the butt plug the entire time. I felt so wanton as I worshiped him. He had opened my eyes. Others had to know the sexy news. I had to talk to the other waitresses and let them know about this new order.

~~*~~

Ethan Dunn

Brandy shuddered as my step-mother licked her pussy clean. I smiled at Sophie. She was kneeling on the floor, wiggling that tight ass at me. Beside her, Patsy and Moira scissored their pussies together, their tits bouncing.

Especially Patsy's who were au naturel.

“I cannot say no to that ass,” I said, my mind working on the problem of her husband. I had some ideas. It was ballsy, but... I was feeling good.

I pressed my wet dick into her butt-crack. She shuddered as I slid down her crevice to her asshole. She moaned in delight, smiling at me over her shoulder. My selkie-wife was such a gorgeous woman. Platinum-blonde hair and that wondrous, Scottish accent.

“Oh, you're such a good laddie,” she groaned. She was my swim coach, too. A few years older than me. “Bugger me!”

“Yes!” I growled and slammed my cock against her anal ring.

Sometimes, my fantasies dominated, but my women had their own desires. They were free to indulge them. I didn't think about Patsy and Moira tribbing, though I did imagine my step-mom feasting on Brandy's cunt and licking up my cum.

“Oh, yes, yes,” Brandy whimpered. “Lick all that cum out of my pussy. That's it!”

I winked at her as Sophie's asshole widened. That delicious ring swallowed my cock. I groaned as I sank into her. It was so good to sink into her bowels. To feel her hot flesh giving way to my cock. I groaned in delight, a big grin on my face.

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

“So good!” she panted as her anal sheath devoured my cock. She swallowed more and more of my cock with her anal sheath. “Oh, yes, yes, that's it! Ethan! My love! My incubus!”

I sank to the hilt in my selkie's asshole. Her bowels clenched around me. She wiggled her hips, stirring her anal sheath around my dick. I was so happy to feel that. I smiled from ear to ear as she massaged me with her velvety bliss. I gripped her and drew back my cock.

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

I loved how she squealed like that. I buried into her anal sheath. I fucked her with all that I had. I plowed to the hilt in her hot flesh. I grunted, my nuts slapping into her taint. I buried into her with everything that I had.

It was just so good to fuck her like this. I pounded her hard and fast. I churned her up with all that I had. It was a great time. A wonderful delight to fuck my woman's asshole. She moaned and gasped, her head tossing.

“Ethan! Ethan! Ethan!” she squealed.

“Yes, yes, fuck that cute heifer's asshole,” moaned Patsy as she ground against Moira. The HuCow's tits heaved. “Ram into her!”

“Bugger her, stud!” Moira moaned, her fake tits jiggling. “Oh, and rub that cunt into mine. Patsy! You big-titty slut! Ooh, yes, yes, make me cum!”

They both humped together. I loved the sight as I fucked that tight asshole. I buried into Sophie's anal sheath, my nuts slapping onto her taint. She squeezed down on me with that glorious flesh. She brought me closer and closer to cumming.

The need to burst into her anal sheath swelled in me. She gripped me with that wonderful anal sheath. Brandy whimpered, her fingers pushing up her glasses as she ground her furred muff on my step-mother's face.

“Ooh, Mommy,” gasped Brandy. “Such a good mommy-in-law! Slave-in-law. Yes, yes, lick me clean! Oh, lick up every drop of spunk!”

“Yes!” moaned my step-mom, her dusky ass wiggling.

I loved the passion as I fucked my selkie-wife's asshole deep and hard. I buried into her delicious flesh, loving how she gripped me with that velvety flesh. I hurtled closer and closer to cumming in her. I would fill her up with all my spunk.

She gripped me with that hot anal sheath. It was so good to have her massaging me. It was incredible to bury into her with all that I had. She wiggled her hips, stirring that hot asshole around my dick. I wanted to burst in her.

“Yes!” gasped Patsy. “That's so good, sugar!”

“Fuck, Patsy!” Moira groaned.

The two of them bucked through their orgasms. The both of them were moaning. Gasping. I loved watching their tits bouncing, Patsy's heaving and rippling while Moira's moved in such a sexy way. I plowed into my wife's asshole, savoring the delights.

Brandy squealed out a moment later. She ground her furred muff on my step-mother's face, drowning her in pussy juices. My nerdy wife threw back her head, her round tits jiggling. It was glorious to watch as I buried into Sophie's asshole.

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

Her anal sheath rippled around my dick. I loved the way she spasmed about me I plowed into her asshole, savoring that delicious sensation. The pressure swelled at the tip of my dick. I threw back my head and snarled out in rapture.

I exploded into her ass.

I flooded her bowels with my spunk. The heat slammed into me. I grunted, erupting into her asshole. She worked out all the cum. She suckled at me. She made me feel so wonderful. Stars flashed across my eyes.

“Damn!” I grunted. “Oh, that's amazing!”

I pumped more and more of my cum into her bowels. Sophie's anal sheath rippled around me. I grunted, savoring every last second of dumping my load into her bowels. I filled her up with every last blast of spunk. She nursed me out.

“Ethan!” she whimpered.

I spurted all my spunk into my anal sheath. I loved every second of it. Her flesh convulsed around me. It was just perfect I felt so good right now. I could just float away. I sucked in a wonderful breath, feeling so heady.

I pulled out of her asshole. My dick bobbed before me. I glanced at Sadie watching, her fingers buried into her cunt. I winked at my witch and shook my cock at her. She smiled at me and darted to me, looking so happy.

“You know what I love, Master!” the Black witch purred. She gripped my cock and opened her mouth wide.

She swallowed my dick.

She slid her lips over my rod. She flicked her tongue around my dirty dick. It was so good to feel that wonderful rod. A shiver shot through me. I throbbed in her mouth as she suckled on me. She worked up and down my shaft. It was so great.

My nuts twitched as she polished my dick. I stared at Sophie as she fell onto her back and smiled as my step-mother sat on her head. They started sixty-nining. I had to do something about her husband. I should do my plan.

Brandy hugged me from behind. She just held me, her boobs rubbing into my back. Her nipples poked hard into me. She stroked my back as she sighed. She seemed to just want to hold me. She had loved me longer than any other woman.

Well, my step-mother had loved me as her step-son, but It wasn't romantic. It wasn't erotic.

I savored that wonderful presence. My wife felt so good hugging me as my sex slave suckled on my dick. She nursed on me with passion. She worked her lips up and down my cock. She suckled on me with such passion.

Her cheeks hollowed as she swirled her tongue around me. I groaned, my nuts twitched as she polished me. She suckled on me hard. The sloppy sounds echoed through the room. Her tongue danced around my cock. Her swirling around my crown was amazing.

“Shit, shit, shit,” I groaned.

“Mmm, just enjoy that,” she purred, holding me tight. “Just enjoy that hot mouth.”

“I am enjoying it,” I groaned.

Sadie purred around my dick. She was so happy to do that. She was so happy to suckle on me. She nursed on me with that hot mouth. She polished me. She suckled on me with such wondrous passion. The need to cum built and built.

She caressed me with her tongue, polishing my pole. I enjoyed every second of it. She made me feel so good. It was a wonderful delight. She suckled and slurped on me. Brandy kissed at my shoulder, her hands roaming my stomach.

“Are you going to cum in her mouth?” she asked me.

“Fuck, yes!” I growled.

“That's right,” Patsy said. She watched as she breastfed Moira. She held the ex-stripper to her heavy tit. “Mmm, Sadie's as hungry as this heifer, sugar.”

I winked at her as that hot mouth worked up and down my dick. She suckled on me with everything that she had. It was so good. I hurtled toward that moment when I would cum in her mouth. I would flood her with everything that I had.

Sadie wanted it. She suckled on me. She flicked her tongue around my big dick. I shuddered, savoring that hot mouth. I hurtled closer and closer to cumming in her mouth. She slobbered on me. She suckled with all that she had on me.

“That's good,” I groaned. “That's so amazing. Shit, Sadie!”

“Cum in her mouth, sugar!” Patsy moaned.

“Flood her,” cooed Brandy. She licked my ear. “Give her what she craves!”

Sophie suckled hard on my dick. It was just perfect to have that wonderful mouth nursing me. I squeezed my eyes shut. She caressed her tongue over my spongy crown. I shuddered at that wonderful sensation. She suckled hard on me.

My nuts twitched as she suckled on me with passion. The pressure at the tip of my dick hit that bursting point. I erupted into her mouth. I flooded her mouth with all my spunk. I shuddered, Brandy's boobs rubbing into my back.

“Yes!” I snarled.

Sadie swallowed all my cum. She suckled down my spunk with hunger. I spurted into my mouth again and again, the ecstasy slamming into my mind. Stars slashed across my vision. I smiled. I loved every moment of those few seconds.

It was just awesome. It was fantastic. I dumped every last load of cum into her mouth. Brandy purred into my ear. I reached my decision as the ecstasy shot into me. I grunted with every blast of jizz. She swallowed every last spunk.

“Damn, that's good,” I panted.

Sadie purred around my dick as she worked out the last cum.

“Oh, yes!” gasped Sophie.

“Yes, yes,” my step-mother moaned.

I watched her trembling atop Sophie. My step-mom and selkie-wife devoured each other's cunts. They licked and lapped at each other as I smiled. Sadie kept suckling on my dick as the pleasure buzzing through me. I slid my finger through her thick, black hair.

I watched the two women shuddering through their orgasm. They both were licking at each other. It was so hot to watch them. They both purred in delight as they shared in their passion. It was a beautiful thing to have my two women loving each other.

“You've decided how to deal with Sophie's ex-husband,” Brandy said. “Haven't you?”

“Yes,” I said.

My step-mom rolled off my Sophie. My selkie-wife sat up, her breasts jiggling. Her blue eyes stared at me. “You have a plan?”

“He emailed you, right?” I asked.

She nodded, scowling. “Yes. He wants to 'talk.' To reconcile.” She rolled her eyes. “He's using the fact he has my cloak to lure me back. Like I'm dumb enough to return to him over that.”

“Give him this address,” I said as I broke from Brandy and Sadie. I moved to Patsy. “Tell him to come over. I'll talk to him.”

Sophie smiled at me.

Patsy smiled at me, too. She spread her legs as Moira suckled at her. She knew what I wanted. I knelt before the couch. She shot her hand down and grabbed my cock. She held me in her hand, stroking up and down me, her hand brushing my crown.

“Mmm, I love this dick,” she cooed. “Fuck me!”

I pushed into her shaved pussy. I loved the juices soaking my crown. I buried into her cunt. I slammed to the hilt in her. She squeezed down on me. Her moans echoed through the room as I filled her up. It was just so good to feel her around me.

Moira suckled with such noisy passion. I drew back my dick as I watched my wife breastfeeding from my HuCow. I loved the sight, though. It was such a beautiful thing. I buried to the hilt in that hot snatch. I fucked her with passion.

Moira ripped her mouth off that nipple. She threw her arms around me.

Kissed me.

I loved the sweet flavor of Patsy’s breast milk. She thrust it into my mouth. I slammed to the hilt in Patsy's cunt. I danced around in her mouth. I loved the creamy flavor of that tongue. It was just so amazing to share it with her.

I plowed into that hot cunt. I fucked her with passion. Patsy clenched her pussy around my dick. It was just so amazing. I loved every last second of burying into her as I made out with Moira. Her silky flesh massaged me.

I broke the kiss and gasped, “Fuck!”

“Yes, yes, that's it!” Patsy groaned. “Oh, sugar, you bury that big dick into me. Oh, that's gonna make me cum.”

I plowed deep and hard into my HuCow as Moira kissed me. She broke the lips. She fell back, her breasts jiggling. She smiled at me as I plowed into Patsy. Moira's eyes brimmed with such lust. She licked her lips.

“Dump so much cum into her pussy,” Moira purred. “Ooh, ram that big dick into her. Make her cum.”

“Yes, yes, sugar!” Patsy moaned.

I slammed into her cunt. I fucked into her twat. I buried into her snatch, her pussy gripping me. She humped against me. I slammed into her pussy. My nuts slapped into her taint. They smacked against her as she whimpered.

Her boobs bounced.

Her tits jiggled.

“Yes, yes, yes,” she gasped. “Oh, that's so good. That's amazing. You're so amazing. You're just such a stud, sugar! Yes, yes, you big-dick stud! Churn up my cunt!”

I smiled at her as I fucked her. I wanted to feel her twat rippling around my cock, so I slammed to the hilt in her snatch. I fucked her with everything that I had. She whimpered, her head tossing as I plowed deep into her twat.

Moira squirmed there, watching me fuck her. She licked her lips. I winked at her as I plowed into Patsy's cunt. My dick ached. I was so close to erupting into her. I wanted to spurt into her snatch and flood her with my spunk.

“Ethan!” gasped Patsy as her pussy convulsed around me.

I groaned as I buried to the hilt in her pussy. Her cunt spasmed. It was so good. I threw back my head and erupted into her cunt. I flooded her with my spunk. She rippled around me, suckling at me. I flooded her with my jizz.

I pumped more and more of my spunk into her snatch. Her pussy rippled around me. She suckled at me. She nursed with that hot flesh. I threw back my head as I filled her with my spunk. I flooded her with all that I had.

“Yes!” I growled. “Oh, yes, that's it. Damn!”

“Oh, sugar!” she moaned.

Her pussy suckled at me. She nursed at me. I pumped all my jizz into her. I filled her with my seed. It was so awesome. She squeezed her thighs around me as I flooded her with more and more of my passion. She milked me dry.

I erupted all of that spunk into her. I filled her up with that wonderful jizz. Moira smiled as she watched us. I knew she wanted to lick up the spunk from her cunt. I pulled out of her twat, the seed spilling out of her.

“He's coming,” said Sophie.

“Great,” I said. “Does he know I'm here?”

She shook her head, smiling.

~~*~~

Victor Irvine

I was glad that she had seen reason. She would be happy once we got back to Scotland. She loved the North Sea. To swim in it. She was so beautiful in it. She just had to stop making me angry. It was her own fault.

I wouldn't discipline her if she came back.

If she just remembered her place.

I turned down the street. So this was her new house. I was surprised she had such a large place. How much did a swim coach make in America? Maybe it would be good to stick around here. I could enjoy living my life here.

I parked my car and hopped out. I had her cloak in the trunk. I rushed to the door, so eager to have my wife back. I knocked hard on it, frowning. Why did it say “Dunn” on it? She hadn't changed her last name.

The door opened.

To be continued...

Want to read the next part? Click here for The Incubus Teaches a Naughty Lesson!

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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