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Naughty Excerpt from “Watching the Incubus Claim His Wife”

“Master rules us,” the Black bitch purred, kneeling and staring up at the stud like he was her Lord and Savior.

“Fucking load of trash is this,” I groaned, struggling to move.

Ethan just grinned his triumph down at me as he savored my whore-wife's sucking mouth. I ground my teeth together as she worked her lips up and down his shaft. She loved him. He slid his fingers through her platinum-blonde hair. This could not be happening.

I growled, fighting against those bonds holding me in place. This was so insane. I struggled against them, my heart racing. I battled, but I could not break free of them. They held me in place as that asshole smirked at me. He wore such a shit-eating grin.

“That's it,” he groaned as that whore blew him. “Just work that mouth up and down my cock. Just like that. That's fantastic!”

My slut-wife moaned around his cock. She suckled and slurped on him with such intensity. I suckled on him with all my might. It was just so good to love him. I slid my mouth up and down his thick rod.

“Yes, yes, yes,” he groaned. “That's so good. Just like that. I love it. I love it so much. You're sucking on me with all that passion. Just love me. Love me with that hot mouth. I am going to give you that cum you love.”

“She hates jizz,” I muttered.

“Not his,” cooed the porn star as she rubbed his chest. “We love Ethan's cum. Right, ladies.”

“It's the best thing in the fuckin' world,” purred the busty blonde. “Love me my man's salty jizz. Now you just sit there and be a good boy while Sophie blows our husband's big dick.”

“So big,” groaned the mousy girl. “Look at that cock. You don't stack up at all.”

Humiliation burned through me, but I wasn't about to admit that to these whores. I shuddered, trying to break free, but I was stuck here, forced to watch this god-awful sight. Sophie worked her mouth up and down his dick.

To find out what happens next, read on!
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Watching the Incubus Claim His Wife

Victor Irvine

The door opened to reveal...

A naked man in my wife's house. I flinched back from the young man. He was half my age, at most twenty if not eighteen. He was tall with brown hair and blue eyes that bore into me. I glanced down and immediately shot my eyes up. He was fucking hard.

“What is this?” I demanded, so confused. Was I at the wrong address? My stomach swam with queasiness. My wife couldn't be cheating on me with this... this... handsome, young man. I know our marriage had some issues—she just always made me so angry—but she loved me. She wouldn't...

I was going to be sick.

“What is going on?” I demanded again, staring this young asshole in the eyes. Was Sophie trying to make me jealous? She knew how to push my fucking buttons. “Where is my wife.”

“So, you're Sophie's ex-husband,” said the young man with such disgust in his words like I was a slug slithering through the garden.

“Yes,” I growled. “And that's husband. Not ex. We never divorced.”

“Come in,” he said, motioning me inside.

I stepped in and found... a group of naked women. Some were the same age as the boy—a buxom blonde with the biggest tits I had ever seen, a mousy brunette with glasses, and a Black girl with a petite body—two more were older—an Arab woman and a blonde who looked like an ex-porn star—and the last was her. My Sophie. Nude. Her platinum-blonde hair spilled around her body.

She stared at me with such contempt in her eyes. My hands balled into fists. Always knew how to piss me off, and this... A fucking orgy. I opened my mouth to speak when the young man snapped his fingers at the chair like I was a dog.

“SIT!” he growled and...

I moved before I could stop myself. I sat in the chair, blinking in shock. I hadn't done that. My body had just acted on its own. I glared at him, my hands gripping the armrest of the chair. My heart thundered as he loomed over me.

“You have to understand,” he said, motioning to Sophie. She rose from the other woman and moved with her grace to him, a loving smile on her lips. “She is mine. My wife. You're her ex. I married her. I claimed her. I own her.”

“Yes, you do,” she purred.

“Like fuckin' hell you do,” I growled. “I pinched her cloak. She's my wife, and no tosser's gonna keep us apart.”

I tried to sit up, but I couldn't. My body refused to obey my commands as I watched in horror as Sophie knelt before him. She purred in delight and opened her mouth wide. I watched those ruby lips kiss the tip of his dick. Her blue eyes closed as she shuddered, whimpering with such delight.

I always had to smack her around a few times to get her to suck my prick, and here she was swallowing this knobhead's cock like it was spotted dick. She slid her lips over his crown, nursing on him. Pain shot through me.

“Sophie,” I croaked.

The porn star laughed. “Ethan's a better man than you,” she purred, her big, fake titties swaying as she sauntered to him. She hugged him from behind. “Our husband is a stud.”

“Master rules us,” the Black bitch purred, kneeling and staring up at the stud like he was her Lord and Savior.

“Fucking load of trash is this,” I groaned, struggling to move.

Ethan just grinned his triumph down at me as he savored my whore-wife's sucking mouth. I ground my teeth together as she worked her lips up and down his shaft. She loved him. He slid his fingers through her platinum-blonde hair. This could not be happening.

I growled, fighting against those bonds holding me in place. This was so insane. I struggled against them, my heart racing. I battled, but I could not break free of them. They held me in place as that asshole smirked at me. He wore such a shit-eating grin.

“That's it,” he groaned as that whore blew him. “Just work that mouth up and down my cock. Just like that. That's fantastic!”

My slut-wife moaned around his cock. She suckled and slurped on him with such intensity. She suckled on him with all her might. She seemed to love what she was doing to him. She slid her mouth up and down his thick rod.

“Yes, yes, yes,” he groaned. “That's so good. Just like that. I love it. I love it so much. You're sucking on me with all that passion. Just love me. Love me with that hot mouth. I am going to give you that cum you love.”

“She hates jizz,” I muttered.

“Not his,” cooed the porn star as she rubbed his chest. “We love Ethan's cum. Right, ladies.”

“It's the best thing in the fuckin' world,” purred the busty blonde. “Love me my man's salty jizz. Now you just sit there and be a good boy while Sophie blows our husband's big dick.”

“So big,” groaned the mousy girl. “Look at that cock. You don't stack up at all.”

Humiliation burned through me, but I wasn't about to admit that to these whores. I shuddered, trying to break free, but I was stuck here, forced to watch this god-awful sight. Sophie worked her mouth up and down his dick.

She suckled on him with everything that she had. She loved him with all her might. I wanted to rip that asshole's throat out. Why couldn't I move? Why did I have to sit here while he wore that shit-eating grin and enjoyed my wife's mouth?

“That's it, Sophie,” groaned Ethan. “Damn, I love you and that hot mouth. You ready for my cum?”

She moaned around his dick like she was eager for it. That whore always spat my seed out if I didn't keep my prick in her mouth until she swallowed it. Fucking cheating quim. My blood boiled as the asshole threw back his head.

“Yes!” he snarled and erupted.

He pumped his cum into her mouth. She gulped it down, moaning in delight. Her blue eyes squeezed shut. I trembled there, hating to have to watch this. The women licked their lips like they all wanted to be in the whore's place.

“This is fucking bullocks!” I roared. “Pure shite!”

The fucker grinned as he dumped his cum into the whore's mouth. She swallowed it down, gulping all that spunk like it was caviar. I snarled as he pumped more and more jizz. How the fuck did he have so much spunk. He should be dry by now.

I gripped the armrest, wanting to break free. This was fucking awful. She suckled hard on him. He grunted and smiled, panting. Was he done using my wife? That fucking asshole needed to get his dick crushed. His balls smashed. I wanted to kick him.

She ripped her mouth off and moaned, “Oh, that's so yummy,” she purred, turning about ninety degrees to face me. “Oh, Ethan, fuck my ass. Ooh, I want my new husband to fuck my ass so hard.”

“What?” I growled. I had to beat her nearly unconscious to fuck her ass.

She smirked at me. The humiliation swept through me as he dropped to his knees. The tosser was still fucking hard. His cock slapped down on her rump. He winked at me as he pressed his cock between her butt-cheeks.

“I do love fucking my wife in the ass,” I said.

“She's my fuckin' wife!” I snarled. “You touch her, and I'll—”

“Be quiet,” he said, the words pressing in my mind. My jaw snapped shut. I winced, biting my tongue. I tasted blood as he grinned. “Just watch as I enjoy my wife's tight asshole.”

“I love his cock up my ass, Victor,” she purred. “He's a real man. Women do these things for the man they love. Who protects them? Cherishes them. He doesn't have to beat me to enjoy this delight.”

“Nope,” that tosser said. “They're eager to please me.”

She moaned as he drilled against her asshole. She wore such a huge smile, drool and cum dripping down her chin. I wanted to snarl something, but my jaw was glued shut. I snorted and fought to get up. My fucking body betrayed me.

“Yes!” she moaned as he popped into her asshole. “Oh, Ethan! I love your big dick filling up my asshole. Oh, you're such a stud. I love you!”

“My selkie-wife,” he said, smirking at me.

That fucking quim was my selkie-wife. I had her fucking cloak. That meant I owned her. Me!

Yet his cock sank all the into her bowels. She shuddered in delight as she knelt there. Such pleasure crossed her face as his big dick sank into her bowels. He gripped her hips as the humiliation crushed down on me. I just had to watch this tosser sodomize my wife.

He drew back his dick as she moaned like a hussy. She trembled, her hips wiggling, stirring her bowels around his dick. He thrust back into her asshole. He filled her up with his cock. She gasped in delight, a big smile on her lips.

She smiled, such joy on her lips. “Oh, my husband has a bigger and better cock than yours, Victor!”

I glared at her.

“Yes, yes, I love giving him my asshole. My pussy. He's going to breed me. Oh, yes, I'm going to have my big-dick husband's baby!”

The humiliation blazed through me. This could not be happening. This was insane.

Yet he pumped away at her, his muscular chest rippling as he fucked her. He gripped her hips with his strong hands and plowed to the hilt in her asshole again and again. She moaned with such whorish delight, her face twisting with passion.

She truly loved being ass-fucked by him. My teeth ground together. My eyes burned. I was not fucking crying. No fucking way. I was a man. A man! Yet he was fucking my wife. He pounded her asshole with hard strokes.

“This is my man!” gasped Sophie. “I love him! I love him so much!”

I battled back those tears as he fucked her hard. The humiliation curdled in me. It fed the anger. My murderous rage. I would beat this fucker to death. I would piss on his corpse. Skull-fuck him. I would... would...

I could do nothing but watch as he fucked my wife. I couldn't even look away. I had to stare at Sophie's face twisting with delight as he buggered her. Listen to his grunts of passion as he buried into my wife's tight asshole.

She smiled at me, loving it. She rocked back and forth, her round boobs swaying beneath her. The other women watched on, such love and worship in their eyes for the tosser. How could this be happening? It had to be a dream.

“I'm going to cum, Ethan!” whimpered Sophie. “I'm going to burst on your huge dick!”

“Yes!” he growled, fucking her hard and fast. “Let me feel that delight. Let me feel you spasming around my dick. I want that so much. Burst for me!”

“Yes, yes, yes,” she whimpered as he fucked her hard. He pounded her with force.  He churned her up. It was fantastic. “Oh, Ethan. Oh, that's it. Oh, my fucking god! Yes!”

She came on his cock, howling out in delight. Her head tossed, her blonde hair dancing. It was so hot to watch. He fucked into her with hard strokes. He buried into her with passion. It was wild to watch. He churned her up with force.

“Fuck, fuck, fuck,” he snarled. “Sophie!”

“Cum in me!” she howled.

“Yes!”

He flooded my wife's asshole with his cum. The fucker grinned at me as he dumped his load into her bowels. She moaned in delight, trembling through her orgasm. It was so disgusting to have to witness. So humiliating. I just wanted this to be over.

She squealed in delight as he flooded her bowels. She trembled as her asshole must be milking his dick. He spurted into her again and again. He grunted as he pumped her asshole full of his cum. He flooded her with all that he had.

“Oh, Ethan,” she whimpered. “I love you!”

“Love you, too,” he growled.

She turned around, his cock popping out of her asshole with a noisy plop. She threw her arms around his neck and kissed him. Their lips melted together. She pressed against him. My rage burned through me as he cupped my wife's rump. He squeezed her asscheeks. He kneaded them.

He broke the kiss and growled, “Go!”

I burst from my seat and darted out of the house. I rushed toward my car, dashing across the lawn. I fumbled for the remote to the rental. I clicked the button for the boot. It opened. I snagged the baseball bat I had purchased. I tried to get a cricket bat, but this would do.

I turned about and he stood on the porch, naked, grinning.

“Drop it!”

The voice spoke in my me and. My hand sprang open. The bat clattered on the ground. I stared at it in horror. He chuckled as he stood on the porch. What was he? How could he just speak to me in my mind? That made no fucking sense.

“Bring me her cloak,” he commanded next, not speaking a word.

I turned to the trunk and picked up the folded cloth. It was gray and soft as silk. Thin but not translucent. It was so light in my hand, fluttering at the slightest touch. I trudged to him, dragging my feet, trying not to bring it to him.

He wore that maddening grin the entire time, gloating in it. My eyes burned with my humiliation. I would not show him weakness. I shoved the cloak into his hands, his eyes boring into mine. He stroked it and nodded.

“Leave. Never come near Sophie or my other women again. Go back to Scotland.”

I turned and fled to the car. I slammed the boot closed and jumped into the driver's seat. Tears spilled down my cheeks as I raced off, sobbing. I couldn't stop the humiliation now. My vision blurred as I cried and cried.

He had stolen my wife from me. My selkie. I had found her on the beach sunning. I had stolen her cloak just like the stories claimed. I made her into my selkie-bride, denying her the ability to return to the sea. She had to be mine for all time, and she fled from me.

Fled to fucking America and to... to...

Him.

~~*~~

Sophie Irvine

Ethan entered the house holding my cloak. Tears burst from my eyes as he handed it to me. I held it to my breast. My joy rained down on the soft cloth. With it, I could transform into a selkie and live in the sea, but...

I was his.

I handed it back to him. “My husband owns my cloak. I do not need to return to the sea.”

“If you ever want to,” he said, taking it back and stroking it, “just ask. I know you'll come back. I don't need to imprison you like him.”

I shuddered and said, “I'm free of him. He'll never...”

“Never.” Anger flashed in his mind. “He'll live the rest of his life knowing that you're mine. That he can't have you. Better than beating him to death.”

“It's true justice,” I whimpered and dropped to my knees. My asshole dripped with his cum. The others watched. I could feel their joy. “Thank you.”

He unfurled the cloak and settled it on my shoulders. I gasped as he tied it around my throat. “You know what, that looks amazing on you.”

I could feel the ability to transform if I was in salt water. I smiled at him. “I love you, Ethan.”

He winked at me. I shuddered and, of my own volition, suckled on his dirty dick. This wasn't his wanton fantasy I was fulfilling, but my own perverse desire. I loved him, and I wanted to show him again and again and again.

The sour flavor of my asshole filled my mouth. My tongue danced around his cock. He groaned as I suckled on him. It was so much fun to do that. I worked my mouth up and down his cock. I suckled on him with such force. I nursed on him with all my might. It was so good to suckle on him.

“Damn,” he groaned, his fingers sliding through my hair. “I love you so much, Sophie.”

I shuddered, bobbing my head, my cloak feeling so light and airy on me. I loved the cool, satiny kiss of it against my skin as I bobbed my head. I worked my lips up and down his dirty dick. I polished his pole with my tongue.

The earthy musk of my asshole faded. I savored that dirty flavor for as long as I could as I blew him. My cheeks hollowed as I loved his cum. It was just so hot to do this. I worked my mouth up and down him. It was just fantastic.

Deliriously wonderful.

He smiled at me, nodding.

“So beautiful,” Brandy said.

“It is,” cooed Mrs. Dunn. “Just so beautiful.”

“Yep,” Moira said. “Suckle on his cock. You earned it. And that cloak is amazing.”

“Just polish our man's pole, sugar, and gulp down all that jizz. Mmm, just suckin' hard like a preacher's wife at the church potluck. Yes, you are.”

I felt so naughty, loving the other wives and sex slaves watching on. I blew my man's cock. I enjoyed every last second of that big dick in my mouth. It was a beautiful thing to suckle on him. I nursed with such passion on his dick. I worked my mouth up and down his cock.

He smiled at me, loving what I did to him. It was all so good to love him with my hot mouth. I worked up and down him, so eager to get him to cum. He would just spurt all that jizz into my mouth. It would be such a hot thing. So wonderful to gulp down all that jizz. Just amazing.

“That's it,” he growled. “Fuck, that's good, Sophie!”

I bobbed my head, working my mouth up and down his big and thick cock. I suckled on my husband with such passion. It was just so good to nurse on him. The salty flavor of his precum grew stronger and stronger.

I knew he was getting closer and closer to cumming. He would just erupt and spurt all that cum into my mouth. It was just so good to suckle on him like this. I groaned, nursing with passion on him. He groaned as I did that.

“That's it,” he groaned. “Just like that. You're doing so good.”

I winked at him as I bobbed my head. I worked my mouth up and down his dick, bringing him closer and closer to cumming. He groaned as I loved him with all that I had. His salty precum swelled. His cock pulsed.

He erupted.

“My Sophie!” he snarled as his hot cum spurted from my mighty cock and flooded my mouth with salty goodness. “My selkie-wife!”

My cunt clenched with those words. I shuddered beneath the cloak as I gulped down his cum. I loved having all his jizz flooding my mouth. It was just so perfect. I was so happy for it. So happy to have all that spunk flooding my mouth. It was glorious.

He grunted. Groaned with his every spurt of cum. It was just so good to have all that delight washing through me. I loved the spunk flooding my mouth. I gulped it all down, savoring every last second of that spunk filling my mouth.

My eyes closed with delight. It was a beautiful thing to have all that cum spurting into my mouth. I closed my eyes as he spurted the last of it. I was his selkie-wife. My body quivered beneath my cloak. He erupted one last time.

I ripped my mouth off him and moaned, “I love you, Ethan. I love you so much!”

“I love you, too,” he said and sank onto the couch. His big dick bobbed before him. “Come on. Ride my cock!”

I grinned from ear to ear and jumped up onto his lap, my cloak fluttering behind me. I gripped his dick and pressed him into the dripping folds of my pussy. My cuntlips kissed his mighty rod. I rubbed him up and down me.

“Fuck,” he groaned.

I winked at my husband and plunged my cunt down his thick cock. I gasped as I took him to the hilt. It always felt so good to be impaled on him. I loved sitting on him. My cloak swayed down my back and draped over my rump. I trembled on him.

“Mmm, that's perfect,” I purred.

“Yes, it is,” Moira purred. “Lucky slut.”

I was a lucky slut. So lucky to be Ethan's wife. He smiled at me, his hands caressing my sides beneath my cloak. I squirmed from side to side. He growled as I stirred my hot cunt around his dick. I loved him with my snatch.

I slid up him. He groaned as I did that. It felt so good to rise up him. I climbed and climbed up his shaft. I reached the pinnacle of his dick and plunged down him. I took him to the hilt and gasped out in delight. I loved having all that rod in me.

His bush tickled my shaved pussy lips. He groaned as I slid up him again. I climbed and climbed up his cock. I reached the pinnacle again. It was so hot to ride him, my cloak fluttering behind me as I worked my snatch up and down his shaft.

“Oh, Ethan!” I moaned.

“Yes, yes, that's so good,” he growled. “Damn, that's so good. That's really amazing. I love it. I love your pussy around my dick.”

I smiled at him as I rode my man as fast as I could. Victor would never bother me again. Never lay hands on me. He was gone. I had Ethan to love and protect me now. A real man who didn't have to force me to be his wife. I was gladly owned by him and his mighty cock.

“I want your baby,” I moaned. “Breed me!”

“That's right!” shouted Moira. “You get knocked up by our man!”

“I want your baby, too,” whimpered Brandy.

“Yes,” moaned Mrs. Dunn.

I stared into Ethan's eyes as I worked my cunt up and down his dick. I massaged him with my hot twat. I squeezed my cunt down on him, savoring that big dick in me. It was just so good to ride him like this, my cloak fluttering behind me.

I plunged my cunt down that amazing dick. I slid back up him. I groaned, savoring that delight as I wiggled my hips back and forth. I stirred up around him. It was just so good to ride him like that. I loved that delight. It was fantastic.

Just wondrous.

I plunged my cunt down his dick and slid back up him. I rode him with all that I had. It was just so good to massage him with my cunt. I enjoyed every last second of that big dick in me. It was so glorious. I loved every last second of this delight.

“Ooh, ooh, that's so good,” I moaned, my cloak fluttering behind me. I loved the feel of the cloth caressing my back and butt-cheeks as I rode him. “I'm going to burst on you.”

“Yes, you are,” he growled, his eyes burning blue.

I loved him so much. My pussy clenched about him as I kissed him. I thrust my tongue into his mouth, celebrating his amazing dick as I rode him as fast as I could. It was just so wonderful to have all this pleasure building in me.

His pubic hair tickled my shaved pussy lips. My clit ground into his pubic bone. I rode him fast and hard, building and building toward that amazing moment. His hands slid around my hips, gripping my rump. I shuddered as I pressed my breasts into his strong chest.

This man would never hurt me.

I plunged down his cock and squealed into his lips as I came.

My pussy convulsed around him. I loved that hot dick spasming in my snatch. It was just so amazing to have that pleasure washing through me. Stars flashed across my vision. It was just so incredible to have that ecstasy sweeping through me.

He growled and erupted.

His cum flooded my pussy. His seed pumped into my womb. I shuddered, stars flashing across my vision. I groaned into his strong mouth, my cunt rippling and writhing around his erupting dick. I loved every second of his jizz pouring into me.

I broke the kiss and howled out, “Breed me, Ethan!”

“Yes,” he growled, his cock spurting again and again into my pussy. He flooded me with all that jizz. He dumped his load into me. It was just fantastic to feel all that spunk flooding me. “Oh, that's so fucking good!”

“So good!” I moaned, my pussy writhing around him. “Oh, yes, yes, you're my husband! Mine!”

He pumped more and more of his seed into me. I loved every blast of his cum. I enjoyed that delight flooding me. It was so good to have it flooding my snatch. My cunt writhed around him. I loved every second of that heat pumping into me.

It was just so good. I felt amazing. The heat washed through me. A big smile spread on my lips as he filled me up with his spunk. I swayed there, my eyes rolling back in my head as I enjoyed every inch of this delight. It was perfect.

Just so amazing.

“Yes, yes, yes,” I groaned as he fired the last of his spunk into my pussy. “That's good. Thank you, thank you, thank you!”

“You're mine,” he said, his hands stroking me, cum dribbling out of my asshole.

“Yours,” I breathed and kissed him. I was so in love with my incubus.

~~*~~

Ethan Dunn

I was feeling so good as my selkie-bride slid off me, her cloak fluttering behind her. It was so sleek and light. It moved with her. She spun around, the cloak falling over her rump and molding to her. She glanced at my step-mother.

“Mmm, eat me out, Mrs. Dunn?” she purred.

“Gladly,” she cooed as she crawled to her, that gorgeous ass swaying. I loved the sight.

“And you get a titty fuck from me,” purred Moira. She piled her big, fake breasts around my cock, squeezing into them. I loved the firm feel of her tits, so different from Patsy's or my step-mom's au naturel breasts.

“Lucky me,” I groaned as I watched Brandy and Patsy sinking to the floor. They were kissing. Sadie joined them, my witch nuzzling into their pussies. In a moment, Patsy flipped around so the trio could daisy chain. Such a hot sight.

My ex-stripper worked her big, fake tits up and down my cock, massaging me with her silicone implants. I groaned in delight, savoring that wonderful moment. It was so nice to have her working those breasts up and down me.

“Mmm, that's good,” I groaned, savoring those hot tits massaging my dick. “That's very nice. I love it. Yes, yes, just like that!”

She grinned at me, clearly so excited to do that for me. I savored her working those big boobs up and down my cock. She drove me wild with them. It was just a beautiful thing to have her massaging me with her large tits.

“That's it,” I groaned. “That is so good. Just like that. Work those tits up and down my dick. You're driving me wild. I love it.”

“I love it, too,” Sophie purred, her eyes burning so hot as she watched. “You're going to cum all over her face, aren't you?”

“Yep,” I said. “All over Moira's pretty face.”

Moira grinned at me and ducked her head down and licked the crown of my dick. I shuddered at that wonderful caress. The heat washed through me. My dick twitched between her boobs as they slid back up to engulf them.

When she worked her tits down, she licked my cock again. It was so good to have her doing that. I groaned, just so happy to enjoy her titty fuck. She was so good at it. Just so amazing at working her boobs up and down my cock.

It was amazing to have her doing that. Just so glorious to have her massaging me with those large titties. She licked my cock every time it emerged. I watched Sophie shuddering, her round boobs jiggling as she ground her pussy on my step-mom's face.

“Ooh, you're such a good slave-in-law,” she cooed. “Aren't you?”

“Yes,” moaned my step-mom. “I love being my strong son's war booty.”

Mom wiggled her booty at me. I loved that dusky ass. My dick throbbed as Moira licked me again. She swelled the ache at the tip of my cock. I couldn't wait to just erupt across her face. I would drench her in my cum. Just soak her in all that spunk.

It would be incredible. Just outstanding to have that happening. I wanted to erupt across her face. She felt so good as she massaged me with those fake tits. The ache grew and grew as she worked those amazing tits up and down my dick.

I growled out in delight, the pressure building and building toward that explosive release. I could not wait for it to erupt through me. I would just splatter her face with as much spunk as I could handle. She would be dripping with it.

“Yes, yes, yes,” I groaned. “Shit, that's good. You're just so amazing. Fuck, Moira!”

“Cum on her!” Sophie moaned.

“Yes, yes, do it, sugar,” Patsy moaned, her voice muffled by Sadie's cunt.

Moira winked at me, her tits sliding up and down me. She was so ready to be drenched in cum. she wanted to have it all flooding across her face. I shuddered, savoring the heat. I was so close to bursting. Just so close to exploding.

“Fuck,” I groaned. “That's it. That's so good. Shit, shit, just like that! Yes!”

Moira licked the tip of my dick with her hot tongue.

I erupted.

I spurted my cum and splashed across her face. She moaned, opening her mouth wide as I erupted again and again. I felt so damned good as I sprayed her face with my cum. I loved every second of this delight shooting out of me.

It was just a wonderful moment. The heat crashed into my mind. Stars flashed across my vision. The heat roared through me. It was intense. Amazing. I groaned through it all, loving the pleasure. My cock twitched and spurted over and over again.

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

I pumped more and more of my spunk onto her face. The rapture blazed through me. It was just a glorious moment. Stars flashed across my vision. It was a delicious moment of pure rapture. I was going to enjoy that delight so much.

“Yes!” I groaned, savoring that wonderful pleasure bursting through me. “Oh, yes, yes, that's so good. That's amazing! Yes!”

I pumped more and more of my cum onto her face. The ecstasy shot through me. It was just outstanding to drench my wife in cum. Moira moaned, catching the jizz on her tongue. She trembled there, quivering with the delight of this moment.

I fired one last blast that splattered her face. She smiled at me, cum running down her face. Sophie moaned in delight. She bucked through her orgasm. She drowned my step-mother with her cum. Moira fell back onto the ground, her legs spread wide.

I smiled at her as she grinned at me, her pussy dripping. She kept it shaved. My dick was so hard to fuck her. I wanted to slide into her pussy and pound her with all that I had. It would feel so good to bury into her.

“Ooh, that's it,” whimpered Sophie, trembling.

My step-mom pulled her face away, licking her lips. She glanced back at me, her eyes burning so bright. She was such a horny slut. Her big, dusky tits jiggled. I grinned at her as I slipped off the couch, my dick bobbing before me.

I slapped it down on Moira's pubic mound. She groaned as I did that, her big titties jiggling. I pushed my cock into her folds. She wrapped her thighs around me, cum dripping over her face. My step-mom crawled forward.

“Master,” she purred and planted her thick bush on Moira's jizz-smeared features. “Ooh, fuck her so hard! Fuck your wife, Master!”

“Yes, yes, fuck me,” moaned Moira.

I rammed my dick into her pussy as my step-mother slid her arms around my neck. she pulled me close. I kissed her, savoring the taboo feel of her lips on mine. Moira's cunt squeezed around my dick. She felt so good about me.

I drew back my cock, loving the way that hot twat massaged me. It was just an incredible delight to feel around my dick. It was fabulous. I groaned and thrust back into her pussy. I buried deep and hard into her snatch. I fucked her with all that I had.

I pounded her cunt with force. I buried into her twat with everything. It felt so good to fuck her hard and fast. I loved it. I pounded her with such passion. I buried into her as I made out with my step-mother. She moaned into my lips.

“Yes!” squealed Patsy. “Oh, sugar, yes!”

“That's so good!” whimpered Brandy.

“Mistress!” Sadie gasped.

The three of them climaxed as I fucked Moira's pussy. I pounded her cunt, my nuts slapping into her taint. She held my waist with her thighs. It felt so good to have her wrapped around me. I enjoyed her massaging me like that. She gripped me as I pumped in and out of her cunt.

I fucked her hard. I pounded her pussy with all that I had. It was just so good to fuck her like that. It was a beautiful thing. I pumped in and out of her. I thrust to the hilt in her snatch. I fucked her with all that I had.

“Yes, yes, yes,” I groaned, fucking her hard and fast. “Oh, yes, that's it. that's so good. Take it!”

“She's taking it,” whimpered my step-mom. “Oh, the way she's eating my pussy. Ooh, she's devouring me!”

“So good,” Moira moaned, her pussy clamping down around my dick. She massaged me with her hot flesh. I reveled in it as I fucked her hard and fast. “So fucking good!”

My step-mom gasped, her back arching and tits heaving. I cupped those large breasts as I fucked Moira hard and fast. I buried into her again and again. I plunged into her twat, loving how her cunt massaged me. It was amazing.

The pressure grew and grew in my nuts. The need to cum swelled in me. I would have a mighty explosion of cum. Just erupt into her over and over again. I slammed to the hilt in her pussy, savoring every inch of that wonderful twat.

I fucked her with passion.

Force.

I hammered her cunt with everything that I had. It was just so good to bury into her. I thrust into her over and over again. I loved her snatch massaging me like that. She held me tight as I fucked her with all that I had. I slammed deep into her pussy, reveling in that delight. She was so tight.

“Yes, yes, yes!” I groaned, fucking her hard. “That's good!”

“So good!” Moira moaned, her pussy massaging my dick with such passion. “Ooh, you're driving me wild!”

“Good!” I growled.

“Oh, my god,” gasped my step-mom. “Moira! Moira! Yes!”

She threw back her head and bucked as she climaxed. She trembled through her rapture. It was so hot to watch. I squeezed her tits as I buried into Moira's pussy. My wife's pussy spasmed around me. She convulsed about me. She suckled at me.

“Oh, Ethan!” she moaned as I buried into her.

“Fuck!” I snarled and erupted into her pussy.

I pumped my cum into her pussy. It was so good to have all that ecstasy shooting through me. I enjoyed that amazing moment. Her pussy spasmed around me, massaging me. I dumped my load into her, my step-mother purring.

“Ooh, ooh,” gasped Sophie. “Sadie!”

“Mistress Sophie!” gasped the witch.

They were tribbing, humping their cunts together. I loved the sight as I dumped more and more of my cum into Moira's pussy. Brandy was watching, licking her tongue. I knew who would be eating the creampie. I groaned as I dumped more cum for my nerdy wife to enjoy.

I winked at her. She grinned at me as that hot pussy convulsed around me. My step-mother groaned and slipped off Moira, leaving her face even more of a mess. Pussy cream and cum streaked her features. It was hot to see.

My step-mother wiggled her rump at me as she knelt there. She wanted me to fuck her. I smiled as I dumped the last of my cum into Moira's pussy. I ripped my cock out of her, my dick bobbing. Pussy cream dripped off my shaft.

I moved to my step-mother as Brandy dived between Moira's thighs to start her licking. She attacked with such passion. She licked up that cum. I grinned and slapped my cock down on my step-mother's rump. She was such a hot MILF.

“Master,” she moaned.

I slid my cock over her dusky rump and found her butt-crack. I nuzzled down to her asshole. And thrust against her taboo asshole. I loved the sensation of her anal ring stretching to take my cock. I pushed harder and harder.

“Fuck her hard in the ass, sugar,” Patsy purred. My HuCow bent over, her tits swaying. She offered me an udder. I latched on and suckled.

Her creamy breast milk flooded my mouth. I groaned, gulping it down. It was such a delight. I thrust against my step-mom's tight asshole, loving the feel of her anal sheath ring stretching and stretching for me. My step-mom's asshole surrendered.

I popped into her bowels.

“Yes!” she moaned. “Oh, Master, yes, yes, that's it!”

I loved sinking into her anal sheath. I savored her hot flesh gripping me. I went deeper and deeper into her bowels. I sank to the utter hilt in her. I shuddered, loving the feel of her anal sheath around me. She wiggled her hips from side to side, driving me wild.

Suckling from Patsy's teat, I gripped her hips and fucked her anal sheath hard and fast. I thrust into her with force. I pounded her with everything that I had. It was just so good to fuck her like that. I pounded her bowels with force, my dick driving into her.

“That's it, sugar,” cooed Patsy as I gulped down her sweet breast milk. “Just enjoy that treat. Ooh, that's so good!”

I gulped down her breast milk as I fucked that tight asshole. The creamy delight melted down my throat as I enjoyed my step-mother's taboo asshole. I fucked her with force. I buried into her anal sheath again and again.

“Oh, Master!” my step-mother moaned as I fucked her anal sheath hard and fast. “Ooh, that's so good. You're driving me wild! That's amazing!”

I was so happy to hear that. I fucked her anal sheath with such passion. She squeezed down on me. She held me tight. It was just so much fun to feel her massaging me like that. I buried into her anal sheath with force.

With such passion. It was just so amazing. I loved it so much. I fucked her with force. I rammed into her anal sheath. It was a delight to bury into her bowels as I gulped down that breast milk. My dick drank in the delight.

“Yes, yes, yes!” gasped Sophie. “Sadie!”

“Ooh, Mistress!” she gasped. “I love that!”

So did I. I savored the sound of the pair of them cumming as I gulped down my HuCow's breast milk. I swallowed every drop of passion they had, just so glad to have it all pouring down my throat. It was just such a good moment.

I felt so happy.

My dick buried to the hilt in her anal sheath. I pumped away at her. I thrust deep and hard into her flesh. It was just a delight. She gripped me with her anal sheath as I gulped down that sweet breast milk. I just had to cum.

I had to flood my step-mother's asshole.

I pounded her bowels hard and fast, gulping down Patsy's breast milk. She tasted so good. Just such delicious cream. I fucked that tight anal sheath hard. I buried into her hot flesh, the need to cum throbbing in me.

“Oh, yes, yes!” squealed Moira. “Brandy! Brandy!”

“Mmm,” purred Brandy. I loved those sounds as I fucked to the hilt in my step-mother's asshole.

I nursed hard on Patsy's nipple. I swallowed more and more of her breast milk. It was just so good to have all that delight pouring down my throat. I buried into my step-mother's tight, taboo bowels. She squealed out as I did that her flesh spasming around me.

“Master!” howled my step-mother. “I love you!”

I ripped my mouth off Patsy's nipple, her creamy milk warming my belly. I gripped my step-mother's hips and fucked her writhing asshole. She suckled at me. Moira gasped and spasmed through her climax nearby, Brandy feasting on her. Sophie and Sadie watched on, the Black witch cuddled against the blonde selkie.

“Yes!” I roared and plowed to the hilt in my step-mother's asshole. I erupted.

I spurted my cum into her bowels. Her flesh writhed. It was so good to feel that anal sheath rippling around me. I savored that delight. It was just so good to have all that pleasure washing through me. I spurted again and again into her hot flesh.

My dick spurted into my step-mother's asshole again and again. I unloaded everything that I had into her. It was just incredible to have all that ecstasy washing through me. I erupted one more time into my step-mother's asshole.

“Yes!” I roared. I had driven off all the men who thought they owned my women. No one would stop me from loving these beauties.

No one would prevent me from owning them.

DING-DONG!

I frowned. Who was that? I ripped my dick out of my step-mother's asshole. It shouldn't be that mother-fucking, abusive dipshit. He should be booking a flight to Scotland by now. I opened the door and instead found Mrs. Bellamy, Brandy's step-mother, in a trench coat.

“I have important news,” she breathed, staring at me with such awe in her face.

I smiled at her and motioned her inside. I did need my dick sucked clean.

~~*~~

Victor Irvine

I reached my hotel, sobbing. I was so weak. I pulled out my phone, the need to book a flight back to Scotland burning in me. I couldn't believe I was fleeing, but that man... That awful fucking man... he was a devil.

“Yes,” a voice whispered in my mind. “A devil that has enslaved your wife, but I can help you free her.”

Light flared. I shuddered as it bathed me. I stared up into the brilliance. It was too bright to make anything out. No, there was a figure in it. Wings flapped. An angel. My heart pounded in my chest as I swallowed.

“I am Jibril, and I will help you save your wife,” he said. “I will make you strong enough to destroy him.”

“Make me strong!” I groaned.

~~*~~

Sufi Hasan Al-Basri

I could do nothing to stop this man from becoming the jinn's slave like I was.

Nothing. Power flowed out of my possessed body and into the man's, transforming him into a weapon to kill the incubus. I hoped that Ethan would win. I repented of ever following such wickedness and cried out to God to rescue me.

To be continued...

Want to read the next part? Click here for The Naughty Wife Worships 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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