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Naughty Excerpt from “The Naughty Wife Worships the Incubus”

I hummed a hymn beneath my voice as I dug into the soil with my trowel. A shadow fell on me. I turned around to see a young man smiling at me. I shuddered at how handsome he was. He smiled at me. It was so disarming. I hardly noticed the blonde beside him. She wore a very short jean skirt that left her legs bare save the parts covered by her cowboy boots. She had their shirt tied off beneath her very large breasts, exposing her midriff.

“Oh, my,” I said, blinking at them. The man was so handsome. “Welcome, welcome. I'm Jennifer Bunson, the preacher's wife.”

“Perfect,” the man said. “I'm Ethan. This is my wife Patsy.”

“It's a pleasure to meetcha, Mrs. Bunson,” she said with a Midwestern twang.

I had the urge to just get naked before this hunky man. I was just so horny for him. I stood, smiling at him. I pulled off my gloves and dropped them on the ground. I wore a Southern Baptist Conference T-shirt which I pulled off. I dropped that, too. I shuddered as the young man smiled at me.

Boy, was he handsome?

My pussy—and it was a pussy right now—soaked my panties. I shuddered and reached behind me to undo my bra. I pulled it off, my big breasts spilling out. They weren't as large as the blonde's, but I had a delicious pair of Double D's my husband loved to play with. I hoped this young man would, too.

“Very nice,” he said. “I do love redheads.”

“Mmm, she's yummy, sugar,” Patsy cooed.

I smiled and bent down to peel off my shoes and socks. I stood on the potting soil as I unsnapped my jeans. I peeled them and my panties off in a single go. That just felt so wicked. I shuddered as I worked them down my legs and stepped out of them. I was naked now and turned.

“Follow me,” I purred. “You have to fuck me before the podium where my husband preaches.”

“Yes, I do,” Ethan said as I sauntered inside with a nice sway to my hips. I felt his eyes on my butt. I was glad I did squats and kept in good shape.

I would never cheat on Keven, but this was different. It didn't feel like cheating at all as I led this hunk into the church. We passed the welcome hall and into the worship hall. I sauntered down the rows of gray chairs up toward the podium. Behind it were the instruments of the church. Electric guitar, drum set, keyboard.

To find out what happens next, read on!
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The Naughty Wife Worships the Incubus

Brandy Bellamy

I was surprised to find my step-mother at the door of our house—Ethan's home was definitely mine now. We were in the middle of having a celebratory orgy since Victor, Sophie's abusive ex-husband, had been driven off by our incubus. She had recovered her selkie cloak, which was gray and light as silk.

“Mom,” I said, blinking at her, so aware I was naked. I know Ethan had fucked her which led to her enthusiastically becoming my father's slutty wife. His sex slave, even. She wore a collar right now that peeked out of the trench coat she wore. “This is a surprise.”

“I just have great news,” she said and opened her trench coat. Her naked body was wrapped up with black ropes. They squeezed about her big tits, making them quiver. They were wonderful breasts.

“You don't have to show me how Dad ties you up,” I groaned, my cheeks burning red. “I'm glad that you and him are even closer now thanks to Ethan.”

“He opened my eyes that a woman's place is to be her man's slut. To give herself to her man with all her heart, soul, and body. Your father and I have explored all our desires, and I have found such satisfaction with them.”

“I know,” I said. “That happens to every woman that Ethan fucks. Are you here to... fuck Ethan.”

“Ooh, yes, that sounds like fun. He is the exception, right? Your father knows. He'll understand. That's the good news I have.”

“That Dad doesn't mind if you fuck my husband?” I asked. “I mean, I don't mind. I love sharing my incubus with women.”

“No, no, that's not the good news, but...” Mom stared past me at Ethan. “Ooh, his dick is just begging to be sucked.”

“He did just fuck his step-mother in the ass,” I purred. Mrs. Dunn, a gorgeous Arab MILF, was one of my husband's sex slaves. He had claimed her and Sadie as “war booty.” In Islam, a man could have four wives and all the war slaves his “right hand could claim.” Or so Mrs. Dunn claimed.

She would know. She was a Sufi Muslim.

None of the rest of us were, but it was hot thinking I was one of Ethan's four wives. His first wife. Then came Moira, Patsy, and Sophie. I took my step-mother's hand. We darted inside and dropped down before Ethan.

He was just such a hunk. I loved the sight of him standing there. His cock throbbed before him. He looked so ready to just ravish us. It was a hot moment. A shiver ran through me as I licked my lips, so ready to just drop to my knees and love his cock.

My step-mom and I did just that.

We leaned toward Ethan's cock. The other members of the harem watched us. My step-mom and I licked up his shaft. We climbed up and up him. It was so good to lick at the sour musk off his cock. He groaned as we did that. We reached the tip and flicked across the crown.

He groaned as we did that. Our lips brushed. It was so wild to kiss each other like that. Our tongues danced together for a moment. It was taboo to make out with my father's wife. We were cuckolding Dad. He knew about it, though.

My step-mom broke the kiss and swallowed my husband's cock. Ethan groaned. I pushed up my glasses and smiled at him as he enjoyed the redheaded MILF's blowjob. She suckled on him, working her lips up and down his cock.

“Mmm, don't hog him,” I purred.

She nursed on him with such passion. It was so much fun to watch her do that. She suckled on him for a few bobs before she popped her mouth off. I greedily swallowed my incubus's cock, loving the sour flavor of Mrs. Dunn's asshole on him.

I shuddered at that dirty flavor. It was such a naughty thing to polish my man's pole clean. I swirled my tongue around his shaft. He groaned, his dick throbbing in my mouth. That felt so good. I bobbed my head, working my mouth up and down his shaft.

“Damn,” he groaned.

I winked at him and ripped my mouth off, the sour flavor fading. “Enjoy!”

“I am,” he said as my step-mom swallowed his cock.

She suckled on him with passion. He loved the redhead's mouth working up and down his cock. My step-mom nursed on him with all that she had, her cheeks hollowing. He loved everything that she did to him.

My step-mom popped her mouth off. I swallowed his cock. I engulfed that wonderful dick and nursed on him. He groaned, his chest rising and falling. I flicked my tongue around his cock. I loved that salty flavor.

“Damn, Brandy!” Ethan groaned.

I popped my mouth off his dick and growled, “You know I love to make you feel good!”

“Just the way a woman should for her man,” my step-mom purred. “Oh, I am so glad Ethan married you. He's so special.”

I smiled up at my incubus and purred, “He is.”

He smiled back at me as my step-mom suckled on his cock. He groaned as he enjoyed her mouth working up and down him. Then we switched. I swirled my tongue around his cock. I loved the look of bliss on his face. He groaned as I worked my mouth up and down his dick. I suckled on him with all my might.

He groaned with delight as he enjoyed what we did to him. We passed him back and forth. My step-mom nursed on him with such passion. I flicked my tongue around his cock. We drove him wild, passing him back and forth.

“Shit, shit, shit,” he groaned as I bobbed my head. I worked my mouth up and down his cock. “Oh, damn, that's good. Yes!”

“That's it, Brandy,” cooed my step-mom.

Then it was her turn. She swallowed his cock as I purred, “Go, Mom, go. He's going to dump all his cum on our faces.

She moaned her agreement.

I loved the sounds he made as we suckled on him. We nursed on him with everything that we had. It was so hot to hear him groaning as we did that. We nursed on him with such enthusiasm. He shuddered at the way we loved him. We drove him wild with our passion. It was such a good thing to do.

His cock throbbed in my mouth. I fisted his dick as Mom suckled on him. Drool ran down my chin. The others were watching and fingering each other. They moaned in the background as Ethan slid his fingers through my hair. And my step-mom's.

“That's it,” he growled as I suckled on him. “You two... I'm going to burst.”

I winked at him and popped my mouth off. “Cum on us!”

“Yes, yes, cum all over us!” Mom groaned.

“Fuck!” he growled and threw back his head. “Yes!”

He erupted.

His cum spurted from his cock. He splashed us with his spunk. He rained jizz on us. I just enjoyed that wonderful cum landing on my features. It was a perfect delight. I shuddered as he spurted again and again. He coated us in his spunk.

He showered us in his jizz.

“Damn, that's amazing!” he growled.

“So amazing!” I whimpered.

“It is!” My step-mom gasped.

I thrust out my tongue and caught the spunk. The salty jizz soaked my taste buds. I loved every second of that delight melting over my taste buds. It was just a perfect moment. I shuddered as he spurted again and again.

He showered us in his spunk. He coated us in all his jizz. It was an incredible rush to have him drenching us like that. I groaned in delight as he spurted his spunk over and over again. He erupted one more time.

I turned my head and kissed my step-mom.

She groaned, thrusting her tongue, coated in his salty cum, into my mouth. We danced together as we shared in my incubus's glorious spunk. I was so happy right now. Just so delicious to do that. I quivered in delight.

I broke the kiss with my mother to lick up more of the cum from her face. She did the same thing. We gathered it up so we could kiss again and pass this spunk back and forth. It was so much fun to do that. I was glad that we were sharing his spunk.

We cleaned each other up as the others watched then a new urge filled me up.

“So, you want to watch me eat out my step-mother's cunt?” I asked, glancing back at Ethan.

He grinned at me, so unabashed in his desires.

“Oh, yes, yes, eat me out,” moaned my step-mom. She spread her legs. Ropes wrapped around them, too. It was like she was wearing a rope as an outfit. It was sexy on her. She spread her legs apart, her pussy shaved and dripping. “Devour me!”

“Yes, Mom,” I cooed and nuzzled my lips into my father's wife's pussy.

I licked at her spicy pussy. I groaned at the taboo taste of my step-mother's snatch. I licked up and down her, enjoying this moment. My hips wiggled back and forth, enticing Ethan. He groaned and dropped to his knees.

“You fuck her purdy pussy, sugar,” Patsy cooed. “And Sadie, you come over here and start munchin' on my cunt.”

“Yes, Mistress,” Sadie the witch moaned.

“Oh, Kyra,” whimpered Moira as she enjoyed Ethan's mother, our step-mother-in-law. “Devour my cunt. You're so good at that.”

“And you're so good at eating my pussy, Moira,” whimpered Sophie. She must be sitting on Moira's face. “Ooh, that's amazing.”

I loved this harem.

My incubus pressed his cock into my pussy folds. I shuddered as he slid up and down me. He brushed my clit, sending sparks shooting through me. Then he thrust into me. I groaned, my cunt clenching down on him.

He buried to the hilt in me. He fucked me good and hard. He pounded me with all that he had. I loved him thrusting away at me. He grunted and groaned, pumping in and out of me with such passion. He slammed into my snatch, his nuts slapping into my bush.

I moaned into my step-mother's pussy as my husband pounded me. My pussy melted around his mighty cock as my tongue fluttered up and down her thick folds. Her bound body quivered, the ropes rasping across her flesh. Her tits jiggled, squeezed into a pair of lush, swollen mounds.

“Oh, Brandy, yes, yes,” she moaned. “You eat pussy the way your father does!”

“We don't have to talk about him right now,” I groaned.

“But you both love my cunt!” she purred. “Oh, yes, yes, I'm so glad you're happy with Ethan. With that special hunk. Devour me!”

I devoured my mother as my special hunk pounded my cunt. He thrust into me all that he had. It was so good to have him doing that. Just so amazing to have him burying into me again and again. I loved it. He churned me up.

I squeezed my cunt down on his cock. I shuddered as he fucked me with such force. He buried into me with all that he had. He churned me up with his mighty cock. I trembled at the feel of his dick pounding me.

I wiggled my hips from side to side, savoring the way he fucked me. He pounded my cunt with such force. It was a fabulous delight to have him pounding me. He thrust away at my twat. He fucked me with such force.

I groaned, squeezing my twat down around him. I loved this sensation. It was so good to have him fucking me as I tongue my step-mother's cunt. The other women of the harem moaned around us. They were having such a good time. I loved the sounds they made.

“Damn!” groaned Ethan as he fucked me.

“Does my step-daughter have a tight pussy?” asked my step-mom.

“So tight!” he growled as he fucked me. “She's only ever had my cock!”

“That's right!” I moaned. I was his only virgin. Well, Sadie was a heterovirgin.

I loved that big dick pounding me. The only cock I ever would need. I was so glad to have his big dick fucking me. I was so thankful to have that mighty cock pounding my cunt. It was so good to have him hammering my cunt.

I loved that delight. It was so amazing to have him thrusting away at me. I plunged my tongue deep into my step-mom's spicy cunt. I swirled around in her. She whimpered, her rope-bound body shuddering. Her tits jiggled.

“Oh, Brandy!” she groaned. “Yes, yes, I love your enthusiasm.”

“Me, too,” my man said as he fucked me hard. He pounded my cunt with his hard strokes. He buried into me again and again. “Damn, that's so hot. I love it!”

I whimpered and nodded as he buried into me again and again. I savored him fucking me like that. He plowed into my snatch so hard. He churned me up with his cock. It was amazing to have him do that. He hammered me with all that he had.

“Yes, yes, yes!” I gasped. “Oh, that's amazing!”

“So amazing!” he growled, fucking my twat with force, his nuts slapping into me. “You're such a wonderful wife!”

His words made me feel so loved. My pussy clenched down on him as he pumped away at me. He drove me wild with his mighty cock. He thrust into me with such force. It was an incredible moment to have him burying into me like that.

I gripped him. Squeezed down on him. He felt amazing hammering me. I shuddered, savoring that huge cock fucking me. He pounded me with all that he had. It was just an incredible moment to have him thrusting away at me.

“Yes, yes, yes,” I whimpered and licked my step-mother's clit. I was so close to bursting.

I suckled on her. She gasped, her back arching. Her bound tits jiggled as she squeezed her thighs around my head. She humped against my lips. I tongued her bud, stroking over that little pearl as my incubus hammered my molten cunt.

“Oh, you're such a good daughter!” howled my step-mother as she came. “Brandy!”

She gushed pussy juices. Her passion flooded my lips. I licked up the cream, savoring that delight. It was so good. She groaned, smearing her hot flesh against me. I loved every last second of this moment. It was so good to have soaking me.

My eyes rolled back in my head as that big dick pumped away at me. I loved it immensely.

“Ethan!” I squealed and climaxed on his big dick.

He grunted as he felt my pussy writhing around his dick. He thrust away at me. He pumped into my flesh. It was so incredible to have him plowing into my writhing cunt. He growled, gripping my hips. My boobs swayed beneath me as he thrust to the hilt in my snatch.

“Brandy!” he snarled. “I love you!”

He flooded me with this physical passion. I shuddered, my cunt writhed around his dick. It was fantastic to have all that delight sweeping through my mind. I groaned, the heat rippling through me. It was a fantastic treat to have his seed flooding my twat.

I shuddered through all that ecstasy. I loved that bliss rushing through me. My eyes rolled back in my head as he pumped more and more of his jizz into my cunt. I spasmed around his erupting cock. He unloaded his hot seed into me.

Just so wondrous to feel his spunk splashing against my cervix.

“Oh, Ethan!” I whimpered into my step-mother's pussy as I milked out the last of his cum. “I love you!”

~~*~~

Ethan Dunn

I smiled. Not just from the joy of cumming, but from hearing Brandy's words. I ripped out of her cunt. “God, I love you, Brandy.”

She rose and threw a look over her shoulder, her glasses shifting on her nose. She smiled, lips smeared in her step-mother's pussy juices. Brandy's bushy, brown hair framed her cute face. She was so adorable.

I imagined what I wanted to do next. My nerdy wife grinned at me. “Ooh, I am so sitting on your face, Mom!”

Her step-mother smacked her lips. She did look sexy all tied up. It was so hot knowing that if I fucked a woman and did not claim her, she would track down her husband, boyfriend, or just the guy she had a crush on and throw herself at him. She would make herself into his sex slave. His loving wife. His slutty girlfriend. She would be all his.

Of course, I was an incubus, so I didn't count as cheating.

Brandy straddled her redheaded step-mother's head and planted her furred muff on Mrs. Bellamy's lips. My wife shuddered, a big smile spreading on her lips. She groaned as the MILF devoured my cum out of that delicious cunt.

My other women gasped around me, writhing together. It was so hot hearing their cries as I lifted Mrs. Bellamy's thighs and guided my cock to her shaved muff. She wore her black rope like an outfit. I especially enjoyed the sight of her large breasts squeezed into a pair of plump mounds.

I slapped one and watched it jiggle.

“Oh, Ethan,” the MILF moaned into my wife's pussy.

“Fuck her so hard,” Brandy moaned, pushing her glasses up her nose.

I rubbed my cock up and down the MILF's wet slit. I found the entrance to her married cunt. Grinning at Brandy, I buried myself into her step-mother's pussy. I filled her up with my cock, loving every inch of her pussy squeezing down around my dick. It was such a beautiful moment. She squealed in delight. I loved the sound she made into my wife's snatch.

“God, he's huge!” groaned Mrs. Bellamy.

“He fo' sure is, Mrs. Bellamy,” gasped Patsy behind me. “My word, that's good, sugar. You just butter my biscuit with that tongue.”

I drew back my cock and slammed back into that hot pussy. I savored the silky grip of the married woman's pussy around my cock. I plunged away at her. I pounded her hard and fast, reveling in this moment. It was just so good.

Just amazing to fuck her like that. I pounded her cunt with all that I had. It was a wondrous delight. A glorious feeling to fuck her cunt. I pumped away at her with all that I had. I smiled from ear to ear as I fucked her hard and fast.

I pounded her with force. I fucked her so hard. It was amazing to ravish her cunt while she licked my cum out of her step-daughter's pussy. Brandy trembled, her eyes rolling back in her head as she enjoyed this delight.

“Oh, that's so good!” she whimpered, her face contorting in delight. “Ooh, you are driving me wild, Mom!”

“You taste so good full of his cum,” Mrs. Bellamy purred, her married pussy squeezing down around my dick.

I savored that delight. I enjoyed every inch of her pussy about my cock. I plundered her, my nuts slapping into her flesh. She squeezed down on me, massaging me. I loved this twat. My other women moaned in the background. What a night.

I had retrieved Sophie's cloak and driven off her abusive ex. He'd never hurt her again. Even frighten her. I protected my women. I grinned at that thought as I fucked that pussy hard and fast. I buried into her cunt with force.

“Shit, shit, shit!” I groaned. “Oh, that's good. That's so good!”

“So good!” the MILF moaned, her married twat massaging my cock. “Ooh, fuck me so hard!”

“Yes,” I growled and smacked her bound tits again, first one then the other.

She moaned as they jiggled. Brandy smiled at me, her eyes sparkling behind her glasses. I grinned back at her. My wife threw her arms around my neck and pulled me to her. She kissed me with her lips soaked in spicy cunt.

I made out with her as I fucked her step-mother's cunt hard and fast. I pounded her with everything that I had. I thrust into her depths deep and hard, loving the way she gripped me. My hips pumped away at her. I couldn't wait to cum in her.

I would flood her with so much cum. Just fill her to the brim with my spunk. She whimpered, her hips wiggling from side to side. She massaged me with that hot flesh. It was a glorious delight to fuck her. I pounded her with force. I buried into her again and again.

“Oh, that's it!” the married slut moaned as I churned her up. “That's so good! Brandy, I'm going to cum on your stud's dick!”

Brandy broke the kiss and moaned, “Of course you are, Mom! Every woman does!”

“Yes, yes, yes!” Moira howled in the background. “We all do! Oh, that's so good!”

I loved the sound as I pounded that cunt. My hands gripped Mrs. Bellamy's bound tits. I massaged them as I fucked her hard and fast. I churned her up, wanting to make her cum. She gripped me with her pussy as I pumped deep and hard into her.

She wiggled her hips, stirring that hot twat around my dick. I was so thankful for her pussy massaging me. She gripped my dick. It was a fantastic delight. I buried to the hilt in her cunt again and again, the pressure building at the tip.

Brandy’s step-mother moaned as she tossed her head. She whimpered, her back arching. Her breasts jiggled before her as she enjoyed my dick plundering her cunt. I pumped in and out of her snatch.

She squeezed down on me. I rose toward that moment when I would cum. I would have a big burst of delight. I could not wait to shower her twat in my jizz. It would be fantastic. I hammered her over and over again.

“Yes, yes, yes!” she whimpered into her step-daughter's pussy.

“Oh, wow, Mom,” groaned Brandy. She threw back her head. “That's it. I... Yes!”

My sexy and nerdy wife gasped out her rapture. She trembled through her orgasm. She tossed her head from side to side. It was so hot to see her shuddering through such pleasure. It was incredible to watch. I loved the delight.

She gasped and moaned. Her boobs bounced and heaved. It was so hot to watch her cumming on her step-mother's mouth. She arched her back, thrusting out her tits before her. She smiled from ear to ear as she quivered through such passion.

“Oh, that's so good!” she moaned. “Ooh, ooh, I love this!”

“Good!” I groaned, pumping deep and hard into her step-mother's twat. “Damn, that's so good!”

“You stud!” the MILF groaned. Her pussy writhed around me.

I shuddered, savoring her pussy spasming around me. She felt so good suckling at me. I groaned, savoring the way her cunt rippled around me. She massaged me with her hot flesh. I buried into her cunt's depths and groaned.

I erupted.

I pumped spurt after spurt of my cum into her pussy. I filled her up with my spunk. I erupted into her again and again. It was fantastic to have all the ecstasy screaming through my body. I snarled out in pleasure as I flooded her.

“Oh, you really are the Angel of Domination!” moaned the MILF, her pussy milking me.

“Yes, yes, yes!” Brandy whimpered. “The what?”

I just grunted, spurting over and over into the MILF's married cunt. Mrs. Bellamy's snatch rippled around my cock. I groaned, erupting all my seed into her. I shuddered as I enjoyed the woman's hot snatch. What had she called me?

“Damn,” I groaned, spurting the last blast of cum into her pussy. “Wait, you said you had good news.”

“Right,” Brandy purred and climbed off her step-mother's lips. “Does that have something to do with this angel thing you called Ethan?

“Because that's who you are!” the MILF said, sitting up. she licked her lips. “You're the Angel of Domination spreading the good word to women that we are supposed to be sluts. Others you've given this revelation to are talking on the internet. We're going to meet for prayer tomorrow. We just need to find a place. And we want you there! We want to worship you!”

“Damn,” I groaned as an idea popped into my mind. “I know the perfect place. I'll take care of it.”

Mrs. Bellamy squealed in delight.

~~*~~

Mrs. Jennifer Bunson

It was a wonderful day. I was out before the church where my husband preached planting new flowers in the beds. The Lord gave us flowers to both be beautiful and to follow his command to be fruitful. They helped the bees who helped the crops that produced food for mankind.

I hummed a hymn beneath my voice as I dug into the soil with my trowel. A shadow fell on me. I turned around to see a young man smiling at me. I shuddered at how handsome he was. He smiled at me. It was so disarming. I hardly noticed the blonde beside him. She wore a very short jean skirt that left her legs bare save the parts covered by her cowboy boots. She had their shirt tied off beneath her very large breasts, exposing her midriff.

“Oh, my,” I said, blinking at them. The man was so handsome. “Welcome, welcome. I'm Jennifer Bunson, the preacher's wife.”

“Perfect,” the man said. “I'm Ethan. This is my wife Patsy.”

“It's a pleasure to meetcha, Mrs. Bunson,” she said with a Midwestern twang.

I had the sudden urge to just get naked before this man. I stood, smiling at him. I pulled off my gloves and dropped them on the ground. I wore a Southern Baptist Conference T-shirt which I pulled off. I dropped that, too. I shuddered as the young man smiled at me.

Boy, was he handsome?

My pussy—and it was a pussy right now—soaked my panties. I shuddered and reached behind me to undo my bra. I pulled it off, my big breasts spilling out. They weren't as large as the blonde's, but I had a delicious pair of Double D's my husband loved to play with. I hoped this young man would, too.

“Very nice,” he said. “I do love redheads.”

“Mmm, she's yummy, sugar,” Patsy cooed.

I smiled and bent down to peel off my shoes and socks. I stood on the potting soil as I unsnapped my jeans. I peeled them and my panties off in a single go. That just felt so wicked. I shuddered as I worked them down my legs and stepped out of them. I was naked now and turned.

“Follow me,” I purred. “You have to fuck me before the podium where my husband preaches.”

“Yes, I do,” Ethan said as I sauntered inside with a nice sway to my hips. I felt his eyes on my butt. I was glad I did squats and kept in good shape.

I would never cheat on Keven, but this was different. It didn't feel like cheating at all as I led this hunk into the church. We passed the welcome hall and into the worship hall. I sauntered down the rows of gray chairs up toward the podium. Behind it were the instruments of the church. Electric guitar, drum set, keyboard.

I moved behind the podium and gripped it. My husband would preach the Good Word from here most Sundays. I thrust out my rump as the stud peeled off his T-shirt. He had a strong chest. Dark hair. Hungry eyes. A roguish smile.

“Please, please, fuck my married cunt right here and now!” I moaned.

“Yes, Mrs. Bunson,” he said and unzipped his jeans.

I shuddered in delight as he peeled off his pants and boxers. His cock sprang out. I gasped. My cunt clenched. I didn't know a dick could be so big and thick. My married twat hungered to be filled by him. I wanted him in me.

“I need you,” I whimpered, my juices soaking through my bush to run down my thighs. I just wanted him to slip into me. “Fuck me, Ethan!”

“He will, sugar,” cooed the blonde. She was already naked, her big tits swaying. Milk beaded her nipples. She must be a new mother. That was exciting.

Ethan stepped up behind me. He gripped my hips and nuzzled his dick into my pussy lips. It was just so good to have him do that. I groaned as he buried into my twat. It was an incredible rush to have his thick shaft slamming to the hilt in me.

He pumped away at me. I shuddered, my pussy clenching down on him. It was so good to have him churning me up. My eyes rolled back in my head as he thrust in and out of my twat. He filled me up again and again.

It was so good to have him in me. He was so much bigger than my husband. I gripped the podium as he pounded me. I moaned, my passion filling up the church. The hunk churned up my cunt with his mighty cock.

“Mmm, ain't he just amazin' in your cootch, sugar?” Patsy asked.

“Oh, yes!” I groaned. “Just fantastic! Lord, that's wonderful!”

“So wonderful,” he growled, his hands sliding up my body to cup my breasts.

I loved Ethan's strong hands kneading my tits as he pounded me. The podium creaked as he churned me up. He fucked me with all that he had. It was so good to have him doing that to me. It was an amazing moment. I loved every second of him thrusting away at me.

He buried into my flesh hard and fast. He plowed into me with force. I groaned, my eyes rolling back in my head at what he did to me. The was spectacular to have him hammering me. I groaned, my pussy squeezing down on his rod.

“Shit, shit, shit!” he growled.

“Oh, my, yes!” I moaned, not caring he was swearing in the church. Not with that mighty rod fucking my cunt. “Oh, Ethan!”

He buried into me with force. He plowed deep and hard into my twat. It was a fabulous rush to have him thrusting into me. My pussy squeezed down on him. I held him tight in my snatch as I hurtled toward that moment when I would cum.

My eyes squeezed shut as I enjoyed this moment. He hammered my twat again and again, my orgasm building and building. His strong hands kneaded my big boobs. The warmth melted through my body and down to my molten pussy.

I was cuckolding my Keven.

But it wasn't cheating. Not with Ethan. It just felt so right with him.

“Yes, yes, yes,” I moaned, my passion echoing through the empty worship hall. “Ethan!”

My pussy clenched about him. I was about to burst on him. I shuddered as he thrust into me with all that he had. He buried into my hot flesh. I gasped as my orgasm exploded through me. I threw back my head as my cunt worshiped his big dick.

My married pussy spasmed around him. I gasped out in delight, reveling in this moment. It was so incredible to have his mighty cock pumping away at my writhing cunt. My pussy suckled at him as he buried to the hilt in me.

“Fuck!” he roared.

He erupted.

I gasped as I felt his cum flooding me. His seed triggered something in me. I wanted to be my husband's slut. Not just his wife, but his submissive whore. Whatever Keven wanted, I would do it for him, but right now...

Ethan was enjoying me.

“Oh, Ethan!” I howled as more and more of his cum flooded my pussy. He pumped spurt after spurt of his cum into my snatch. “You're amazing!”

“Yes, he is, sugar,” the blonde purred, squeezing her big tits. Milk squirted from her nipples.

I shuddered, my mind drowning in rapture. More and more of Ethan's seed flooded my pussy. My cunt milked him with such hunger. I trembled through my orgasm, my eyes rolling back in my head. It was just so awesome as I milked his cock dry.

I panted, leaning over the altar. His hands kneaded my tits as my orgasm peaked in me. I had all his seed in my pussy. What if he knocked me up? That thought spread a smile on my lips. I was commanded to be fruitful and multiply.

“Oh, stud,” I groaned as he pulled out of me.

“Mmm, sugar, looks like you'll be sittin' on my face,” Patsy said just as that urge seized me. How did she know?

“I will be,” I said as I clenched my cunt, feeling like that was the right thing to do. What would make Ethan happiest? And I just wanted to make him happy, and have so much fun doing it.

Patsy lay down on the floor, her boobs jiggling. I straddled her and lowered my red-furred muff to her lips. I shuddered. This was my first time with a woman, but it wasn't a sin because Ethan wanted this. I smiled at him as I planted my cunt on his wife's face.

I relaxed.

She purred in delight as the cum poured out of me and into her mouth. As she drank the jizz from my snatch, I parted my butt-cheeks. I felt my asshole so exposed as I smiled at Ethan advancing, his cock wet with my pussy cream.

“Please, please, be the first man to fuck my asshole!” I moaned. My husband would get to if he wanted to from now on. “Bugger me, Ethan!”

“That's exactly what I want to do to you,” he said with a smile. “Like you read my mind.”

I was so happy this pleased him. I squirmed on his wife's face, her tongue licking through my folds. She felt so good doing that to me. I groaned at the way she stroked through my flesh. I shuddered at her touch. She licked the cum right out of my pussy.

His cock nuzzled into my butt-crack. I released my cheeks as he slid down to my asshole. I groaned as he drilled against my backdoor. My face contorted with delight as he pushed right against my anal sheath.

This was so incredible. He was really doing it. He was drilling against my anal ring. I shuddered as my asshole widened and widened. He thrust against me. I moaned in delight as my asshole surrendered to his cock.

He popped into my bowels.

“Yes!” I gasped as he sank into my anal sheath. “Oh, yes, yes, that's so good!”

He speared into my asshole. I groaned at that. He penetrated into my depths. It was incredible to feel him sliding into my hot flesh. My entire body quivered as he went deeper and deeper into my bowels. My flesh squeezed down on him.

“Oh, yes, yes, that's amazing,” I whimpered as he bottomed out in me. “Ethan! I can't believe how good it feels in my butt. And she's licking me at the same time. Oh, wow, that's just incredible.”

Her tongue flicked through my folds. It was so great to feel her lapping at me as he drew back his cock. I squeezed down on him. I shuddered, loving that big, thick dick massaging my bowels. I squirmed on his wife's face.

Her tongue felt so good sliding through my folds. I had never felt anything like this. My husband and I didn't do degrading things to each other like oral sex, but now it wasn't degrading with Keven. It would be loving with him.

“Oh, oh, oh,” I whimpered as Ethan thrust his cock back into my asshole. I wanted my husband here I wanted to share in this revelation with him. I wanted to be his sex slave.

Ethan pumped away at my asshole. I shuddered, squirming on that licking mouth. It felt so good to have her lapping at me like that. It was just a wild time to have her stroking her tongue through my folds. I groaned in delight.

Ethan fucked my asshole with such force. He buried into me with all that he had. He slammed into me. I groaned, my flesh melting around him. I shuddered, savoring that wonderful cock fucking me so hard and fast. He churned me up.

It was glorious. Wondrous.

I shuddered as he fucked me with force. He pounded me with all that he had. My eyes rolled back in my head as he buried into me again and again. It was an incredible moment. I whimpered as he fucked me with such force.

“Ooh, ooh, that's it!” I whimpered. “That's so good!”

“Just delicious, sugar,” Patsy moaned into my pussy. “Let me get all that cum out of your depths.”

Her tongue plunged into my pussy. She swirled around in me. I loved her doing that. It was just incredible to have her doing that to me. I trembled through such passion as he fucked my asshole hard and fast.

My boobs jiggled as he pounded me. I trembled, loving how his wife swirled her tongue around in my cunt. She scooped out his jizz from my depths as I hurtled closer and closer to cumming. He pounded me so hard.

“Yes, Lord!” I gasped as he fucked my asshole. “Wow, that's amazing. You're so amazing, you know that! Ethan!”

“I know!” he growled as I burst into rapture.

My pussy convulsed, my juices gushing out to drown Patsy with my passion. I groaned through such heat. The ecstasy washed through me. It was so good. I groaned out in delight, my eyes rolling back in my head.

It was a glorious treat. I loved every last second of this passion. It was so wonderful. So glorious. I shuddered through this moment. My eyes rolled back in my head. I groaned out in delight, my cunt spasming and my asshole writhing around his cock.

The door to the worship hall opened. “Jennifer?”

My husband was here.

“Yes!” roared Ethan as he buried into my anal sheath and erupted.

“Jennifer!” my husband cried and rushed toward us as he witnessed the stud dumping his load into my asshole. He filled me up with all his cum. It was just incredible to have all that jizz spurting into my flesh. I savored every second of it flooding me.

“Oh, Keven!” I gasped, Patsy licking at my cunt as the stud flooded my asshole with more and more of his cum. “I want to be your slut!”

“What?” My husband asked, wearing a similar Southern Baptist Conference T-shirt. “What is this?”

The stud fired the last of his cum into my asshole. I groaned and ripped my ass off him. I darted for my husband and threw my arms around him. I kissed him. I thrust my tongue into his mouth even as my hands were shooting down his thighs for his fly.

My husband shuddered against me as I opened his pants and pulled out his cock. He was hard.

I broke the kiss and moaned, “Please, please use me. Fuck my cunt. I want to be your sex slave. Fuck me!”

My husband groaned at those words as I dropped to my knees. I felt so wicked right now. I wiggled my hips from side to side, my heart pounding. I just dripped, wanting to have him bury into me right here and now.

“Fuck me and make me your slut, honey!” I moaned. “That's my role. Ethan showed me the way. I'm to submit fully to my husband. You can fuck my ass, too. You can use me however you want. I love you!”

“Jennifer,” he groaned and dropped to his knees behind me. His cock slapped down on my rump. He slid it down and nuzzled into my pussy. I didn't care that he was smaller than Ethan. I just wanted him to fuck me. “Oh, damn, Jennifer!”

He thrust into me.

I groaned in delight as he buried into my pussy. Though he wasn't as big as Ethan, it was still wonderful to have my husband in me. My eyes rolled back in my head as he gripped my hips. It felt so right.

And it got even better when Ethan knelt before me. I opened my mouth wide and swallowed his dick dirty with my asshole. The sour flavor suffused my taste buds. I whimpered, my big boobs swaying beneath me as Keven thrust away at me.

I suckled on Ethan's thick cock, buffing off the earthy musk. I shuddered, my husband fucking me so hard I rocked back and forth. I slid my lips up and down Ethan's dick. I polished him with passion. I savored the flavor of my asshole.

It was so dirty.

So wild.

My pussy clenched down on my husband's thrusting cock. I whimpered around Ethan's cock. I suckled him clean. I polished his pole, slobbering on him as that wonderful cock fucked me so hard. My husband churned me up.

My orgasm built and built.

I suckled hard on Ethan's cock. I nursed on him as the pleasure built and built in me. I wiggled my hips from side to side, stirring my cunt around my husband's thrusting rod. This was so wild. I was such a slutty wife.

“Jennifer!” my husband gasped.

He used me just the way he was supposed to. Just as Ethan had revealed to me.

I was so grateful for this handsome stud showing up. I suckled hard on his cock as that wonderful dick churned me up. It was so hot to have that amazing dick pounding me. My hips wiggled back and forth. I was so ready to burst.

I would have a huge climax. I couldn't wait to burst on him. It would be fantastic to cum on both of them. To have this pleasure rushing through me. I was so close, slobbering on Ethan's cock. The sour flavor faded away, replaced by his dick. My husband fucked me hard and fast.

My pussy convulsed around my husband's cock as I squealed around Ethan's dick. I suckled so hard on him as Keven thrust forward. He gasped out in delight as he flooded my pussy with his spunk. I loved it.

“Shit!” Ethan growled and spurted into my mouth.

He flooded me with all his cum. He erupted into my mouth again and again. I gulped down his cum as I reveled in this moment. He spurted over and over, flooding me with all his spunk. I loved the two men spurting their cum into me.

“Yes, yes, yes!” growled Ethan.

“Jennifer!” my husband gasped. “You're my wife!”

I was all his. I spasmed around his cock, loving him the way a submissive wife should. The way that Ethan had revealed to me. I shuddered, staring up at him. He wasn't human, was he? No, no, he was something more.

“The Angel of Domination has awakened another wife to be her husband's slut,” purred Patsy.

“Yes!” growled Ethan.

Angel of Domination? I shuddered at that thought. My pussy writhed around my husband's cock. I milked out all his cum as I swallowed Ethan's jizz. The salty spunk spilled down my throat. I loved every moment of gulping down his cum.

It was so yummy I felt so amazing.

“Others have been awakened,” Ethan groaned. “They're coming here to worship me!”

“Yes!” my husband gasped as he erupted one last time into my cunt. He filled me up with his seed as I gulped down all that wonderful cum.

I loved that jizz flooding down my throat. I swallowed it all, so eager for this worship. It would be spectacular. The doors opened. I heard women squealing in delight. Had they arrived? Had this new worship service begun?

I was so blessed that the Angel of Domination had appeared before me and turned me into my husband's slut.

~~*~~

Victor Irvine

I marched down the road, a behemoth. I would destroy him.

My footsteps shook the ground. Rage burned through me. He would pay. Sophie would be mine once more. He was at a church. There, I would crush him between my hands. His head would pop like a zit.

To be continued...

Want to read the next part? Click here for The Married Hotties Worship 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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