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Naughty Excerpt from “The Witch Worships the Incubus's Passion”

My boobs swayed beneath me as I shuddered, loving the way his cock pressed right against my anal ring. A wave of heat rushed through me as he drilled against me. My backdoor surrendered to him as I moaned in delight, my platinum-blonde hair swaying around my face.

“Yes!” I moaned as he sank into my bowels. “That's it!”

“So good,” growled my husband as his dick drilled against my asshole.

I groaned as I surrendered to him. He popped into my bowels. It was just incredible to have him sliding into my hot flesh. I shuddered as more and more of him penetrated my anal sheath. He filled me up with all that he had. It was just incredible.

“Fuck!” he growled.

The others were moaning as they tongued each other's pussies. The wives gasped as they rode their husbands' cocks. I felt all this sexual energy swirling around us. It was incredible. Ethan slid his cock all the way in me.

He filled me up. It was incredible.

I shuddered as he gripped my hips and drew back. My head tossed as I loved that mighty cock massaging me. He thrust back into me. He buried his big dick into my hot asshole. It was just an incredible delight to have him fucking me like that.

He pumped away at me. He buried into me with everything that he had. It was just incredible to have that wonderful cock burying into me. It was just an incredible rush to have him fucking me. I groaned in delight as I savored that heat washing through me. It was just incredible to have him fucking into my bowels.

It was just an incredible delight to have him fucking me. It was an incredible moment to have him ramming into my asshole. He buried into my depths over and over again. It was just fantastic to have him burying into me.

To find out what happens next, read on!
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The Witch Worships the Incubus's Passion

Ethan Dunn

The roided-out hulk charged across the church, interrupting the worship orgy. I ripped my dick out of Detective Janice's pussy and jumped over her. He barreled toward me, engorged like the Hulk only his head remained the same size.

It was Sophie's ex-husband, the abusive bastard that I had humiliated last night.

“Fuck,” I growled as fire burst across my hands, the massive bastard almost on me.

“Stop it!” Sophie shouted as the others screamed and shouted. The orgy of women I had fucked and their men scattered. The worship ceremony interrupted by the bastard. I drew on all my strength as an incubus. “Victor!'

Roid-Rage Victor slammed into me. Fires burst around me as the blow threw me back. I stumbled and drew on my strength. I was an incubus. My women gave me power. I would have the strength to defeat them?.

I threw fire that struck the hulking bastard. He jumped through it and slammed his fist into my face. The blow threw me back. I hit the ground and rolled. I tumbled, pain throbbing across my face. I pushed myself up. The brute rushed at me, the preacher's wife between us.

Mrs. Bunson's red hair swept around her as she straightened and screamed in fear. The hulk stopped and drew back his foot to kick her. The preacher threw himself at the hulk and grabbed his leg, buying time for Mrs. Bunson to scramble free.

The hulk slammed his fist back at the preacher, knocking him to the ground. His wife screamed in fright and rushed to her husband. The hulk panted as I forced myself to my feet. I just wanted to pass out. That hurt.

“WIFE!” snarled the hulk.

“She's mine!” I roared and burned even hotter. I charged.

The hulk slammed a fist at me. I ducked it and punched a flaming fist into his stomach. Fire burst from the impact, rippling up his body. He grunted and stumbled back. The flames burned up him. He would be a hard one to take out.

But I would stand against him. He glared down at me, such fury in his bestial features. He threw punches at me. I dodged them, refusing to let this bastard slam me down. I twisted out of the way and let loose a barrage of punches.

I slammed my fists in his hard flesh. He was built like a brick wall. Each blow left burn marks across his body. He swiveled at me. He groaned and beat his chest. He was so engorged, and yet he had no dick. Maybe it was just swallowed by his expanded form.

Maybe he had paid a price to become pure rage.

He lunged his hands at me. He grabbed my shoulders before I could dodge.

“WIFE!”

He slammed his head into mine. Sparks flared across my vision. The blow threw me to the floor. I lay on it, my head pounding with pain. The world swam around me. Two hulks stood over me. Two massive forms that were going to crush me if I didn't do something.

A foot raised as I struggled to regain myself.

“Sugar!” shouted Patsy as she rushed into view, horns thrusting from her blonde curls. A werecow—though I preferred HuCow—she could grow hoofs and horns. She slammed into the hulk, goring him. Blood spurted.

He backhanded her. I roared in fury as she was thrown onto her back. The hulk glared down at me. I struggled to get back up. Everything hurt. I throbbed with this pain. I had to stand. I had to gain my feet now. I would not lie here and let this monster destroy me.

It raised its feet to stomp on me. Such fury burned in its eyes. The rage was palpable. It wanted to destroy me. Before it could. Men shouted. Led by Sergeant Miller, the husbands and boyfriends of my fervent, female followers grabbed the hulk. They wrestled at him, pulling him back.

They had... power.

They were bound to the women I had rejected. They burned with passion for their wives and girlfriends and sex slaves. They were dominant, and their women were in danger. Just like mine were. I pushed myself up with my arms.

“WIFE!”

The hulk's shout shook the room. I staggered beneath the strength of it as he threw off those on him. He sent the men flying, crashing into their wives. I roared and charged forward. I spared my hands apart, flames burning on them.

I clapped them down on the hulk's ears.

Roid-Rage Victor howled in agony, his ears smoking. I kicked at his balls. I might not be able to see them, but... I struck something that squished. He threw back his head, his hands shooting down to cup his abused crotch.

My women were in trouble. I felt them staring at me, crying my name. The other women were rushing to their fallen men, burning with passion for them. Their submissive love and lust swept through the room. I drew on it.

Fed on it.

Fire burst from me as the roided-out monster recovered. He stared at me with fury. He slammed a fist at me. I caught it, but the momentum still threw me back. The hulk howled but pounded his chest. He grew...

Bigger.

He fed on anger like I fed on rage.

I charged at him and slammed my fists into him hard and fast. I pummeled him in the face. Flames burned with each strike. He expanded, growing larger, but his head stayed the same. I broke his nose and split his lips.

He teetered and collapsed.

“That's right!” shouted Moira. “That's my big-dick man you're fucking with! Kill him!”

“You can't, Master!” Sadie cried. My witch jumped into my arms. “He is possessed! I have to break it! I need power! Hold him down!”

She plunged her cunt down my cock. It was incredible to have her engulfing my dick with her tight, hot pussy. She felt so amazing around me. I groaned in delight at the warmth of her pussy soaking my dick. She massaged me with such delight. It was incredible to feel her around me. She squeezed her cunt about my cock. I loved how she did that. It was just incredible to have her wiggling her hips from side to side. She stirred her cunt around my cock. It was a beautiful thing to feel.

A wonderful delight to enjoy. I groaned in delight. She squeezed her cunt down around my cock. I loved the way she massaged me with her hot flesh. It was just spectacular to have her gripping me like that. I was in heaven here.

The men were holding down the bastard as my witch clung to my burning flesh. The fire rippled around us. It was just so wild to feel. Just so wicked to have her pussy working up and down my dick. She felt incredible.

Words poured from her mouth. Arcane words.

Words of power that drew on my lust.

I stood over the roided-out hulk, holding my Black witch's ass. I squeezed her butt-cheeks. I kneaded them as she squeezed her cunt down around me. She wiggled her hips from side to side. It felt incredible to have her doing that to me. I groaned at the heat of her pussy massaging my dick. She felt spectacular around me.

I groaned as she plunged her cunt down my cock. She massaged my flesh with her tight snatch. It was just incredible to have her massaging me like that. I enjoyed every second of it. My fingers dug into her rump.

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

She purred out her arcane words, her pussy massaging my dick. She massaged me with her hot flesh. It was just a wonderful thing to feel her gripping me. I loved every second of that heat around my dick. She gripped me with her hot flesh.

“Fuck her hard,” cooed Moira. She slapped me on the ass.

“Yes, yes, stop him,” Sophie said, wrapping herself up in her gray selkie-cloak.

Brandy grinned at me while her father was one of the men holding the bastard down. My step-mom hugged Brandy from behind, holding her and watching me with hot eyes. Patsy rose and shook her head, her big milkers bobbing.

She grinned at me as I enjoyed Sadie's pussy sliding up and down my cock. I gripped her rump, working her cunt up and down me. She felt incredible around me. I growled in delight, savoring every second of that pussy around my cock.

It was a beautiful thing. Just a wonderful treat to enjoy. I would have such a wonderful moment. I would just explode into her cunt. I wanted to flood her with all my spunk. It would be spectacular to fill her up with all my jizz.

The pressure grew at the tip of my dick.

The roid-monster thrashed. He struggled to stand, his eyes burning with such fury. I stared at him, uncaring. He could be as angry as he wanted to be. I would not care. He would not intimidate me. I would just beat him down.

Sadie's chants grew louder and louder. They approached this feverish pitch. She plunged her cunt down my cock. She took me to the hilt. It was just so good to have her do that. She took every inch of my dick into her cunt.

She squealed in delight as she came.

Her pussy writhed around my cock as the magic exploded from her. My dick erupted into her pussy, flooding her with more power. She gasped out in delight as I spurted my spunk into her flesh. The heat rushed through me. It was just incredible to have it washing through me.

I groaned through all that ecstasy. I loved every second of dumping my cum into her flesh. I flooded her with my spunk. It was incredible. Stars flashed across my vision as her magic slammed into him. Chains of burning power slammed down into his limbs.

The men jumped back and rose, staring in shock. Then they bowed down and worshiped me. So did their wives. They thought I was an angel. The Angel of Domination. I had started my own cult of debauchery.

I loved it.

“Fuck,” I growled as I dumped the last of my cum into her pussy. It was just incredible to feel that hot pussy massaging me. “Yes!”

I dumped the last of my cum into her pussy.

“The sufi did this, right?” I asked, staring at my mother.

“I do not know how,” she said. “He is possessed by a jinn. I can exorcise him.” I remembered the prayer she chanted. “I can't see how my sufi would be involved in that.”

“We'll have to divine it,” groaned Sadie, her pussy rippling around my cock a few more times. “I can use the cum in my pussy to help with that. We'll need to form a daisy chain of women around him.”

~~*~~

Sadie Blanchet

I directed Master's wives in a circle around him. “All but you, Sophie. You have to be in the circle with Master.”

“Right,” Sophie said. Her ex-husband growled at him.

“The rest of you wives, ride your husband's cocks. We need all your passion and love focusing upon the Angel of Domination.” It was so naughty they thought the depraved incubus was holy. It made me so wet.

The women all gasped and darted for their husbands, boyfriends, and Masters. The men were all eager for it. One man had two women, so one sat on his face, but the others were all riding cocks, focusing on Master.

“Fuck Sophie in the ass, Master,” I said. “That transgression will help to power the divination.”

“Gladly,” Master said.

“Ooh, I love it!” cooed Sophie.

I sank to the floor and nuzzled my face into Moira's shaved cunt. I licked at her tart delight as she feasted on Brandy. I shuddered as Mrs. Dunn nuzzled into my twat. She licked at my pussy with passion. Pasty purred in delight. Our circle was big enough.

The magic flowed through it.

I guided it as I tongued that pussy before me.

~~*~~

Sophie Dunn

I trembled as I knelt beside my bound ex-husband. I could feel his fury. It was satisfying knowing he was stuck like that. I was glad for it. My new husband—my one true husband—gripped my hips and nuzzled his cock, soaked in Sadie's pussy cream, into my asshole.

My boobs swayed beneath me as I shuddered, loving the way his cock pressed right against my anal ring. A wave of heat rushed through me as he drilled against me. My backdoor surrendered to him as I moaned in delight, my platinum-blonde hair swaying around my face.

“Yes!” I moaned as he sank into my bowels. “That's it!”

“So good,” growled my husband as his dick drilled against my asshole.

I groaned as I surrendered to him. He popped into my bowels. It was just incredible to have him sliding into my hot flesh. I shuddered as more and more of him penetrated my anal sheath. He filled me up with all that he had. It was just incredible.

“Fuck!” he growled.

The others were moaning as they tongued each other's pussies. The wives gasped as they rode their husbands' cocks. I felt all this sexual energy swirling around us. It was incredible. Ethan slid his cock all the way in me.

He filled me up. It was incredible.

I shuddered as he gripped my hips and drew back. My head tossed as I loved that mighty cock massaging me. He thrust back into me. He buried his big dick into my hot asshole. It was just an incredible delight to have him fucking me like that.

He pumped away at me. He buried into me with everything that he had. It was just incredible to have that wonderful cock burying into me. It was just an incredible rush to have him fucking me. I groaned in delight as I savored that heat washing through me. It was just incredible to have him fucking into my bowels.

It was just an incredible delight to have him fucking me. It was an incredible moment to have him ramming into my asshole. He buried into my depths over and over again. It was just fantastic to have him burying into me.

He pounded my anal sheath with force. He plowed into me with so much passion. It was incredible to have him fucking me like that. I was in heaven here. It was a glorious moment to have that mighty cock pounding me.

“Yes, yes, yes,” I moaned, staring at my bound ex. He struggled, his growls muffled.

“That's right,” I purred, savoring cuckolding my ex again. “My big-dick new husband is fucking me. He kicked your ass, and now he's pounding mine! Ooh, he's ramming into my anal depths! Oh, yes, yes, he's such a wonderful stud. My arse is melting around him!”

“Fuck, you're such a bonny lass, Sophie!” my husband growled. He pounded my anal sheath. “Love you!”

I squeezed my asshole down on his cock and moaned, “Love you!”

He buried into me again and again. He fucked my asshole with all that passion. He buried into me with such force. It was just an incredible rush to have him plowing into me like that. It was just fabulous to have him fucking me with his passion.

I clenched my bowels around him. I held him tight as he fucked me hard and fast. He buried into me with such force. It was just a heavenly experience to have him fucking me like that. He pounded my flesh with all that he had. It was a wonderful moment. I groaned, squeezing my anal sheath down on him. I savored every second of being fucked by him.

He pounded me with such force, my tits swaying beneath me. “Oh, that's it! You big-dick stud!”

“Make her cum, Angel!” squealed one of the women.

“Yes, yes, make the angel cum with your tight asshole!” another gasped.

“Ooh, ooh, Angel of Domination, destroy the evil that tried to stop our orgy!”

“Yes!” Brandy squealed. “Destroy it, babe!”

“I will!” roared my husband as he fucked my asshole. He pounded my bowels with force. He buried into me with all that he had. It was just such passion that he fucked me with. It was just amazing to be fucked so hard by him. “Yes!”

He pumped away at me. He fucked me with such passion. He buried into my anal sheath with his passion. I loved it. I savored that delight. It was perfect. He pounded my flesh with his mighty dick. My orgasm swelled in me.

The other women in the harem moaned as they feasted on each other. They gasped and squealed into each other's snatches. They were going wild. I loved it. I was so glad for of all of them. I was so thrilled they were feasting on each other's pussies.

Lustful power swirled around us.

I shuddered at it as my man hammered my asshole. He fucked me hard and fast. He buried into my flesh with all that he had. It was just so glorious to have him fucking me like that. I groaned, savoring him burying into me with all that he had.

“Shit, shit, shit!” I groaned as he plowed that big dick into me. He fucked my asshole with his mighty rod. “Oh, wow, that's good. That's so good!”

“It is!” he growled, slamming to the hilt in my bowels. “Cum!”

“Yes!” gasped Sadie. “Cum!”

The women daisy-chaining around us squealed in delight. The wives worshiping my husband by riding their men's dicks gasped out in rapture. The men grunted as an explosion of orgiastic power swept through the room and around us.

“Fuck!” growled Ethan as my orgasm exploded through me.

“I love you!” I cried out as my asshole spasmed around my husband's cock.

My pussy gushed juices as he slammed to the hilt in me. He grunted and erupted, his cum flooding my bowels. The ecstasy swept through me. Stars flashed across my vision as I enjoyed this delight. It was outstanding.

I groaned as my asshole spasmed around his erupting cock. It was amazing to feel that spunk flooding my bowels. Heat washed through me. My eyes rolled back in my head as my bowels milked his amazing dick. He filled me up.

“Damn!” he groaned. “Oh, damn, that's just amazing! Sophie!”

I shuddered, more and more of his spunk flooding me. He filled me up with all his jizz. It was just incredible to have all that spunk in me. I felt so good. I could just float away with the delight of this moment. A big smile spread on my lips.

“Damn,” he growled, his cock throbbing in my asshole. “That's good!”

“So good,” I whimpered, milking out all his cum. “Oh, wow, that's amazing. Just glorious!”

“Uh-huh,” he growled. “Damn, that's amazing.”

“It's not the sufi!” gasped Sadie as she sat up. The Black witch, her lips stained in pussy cream, shot a gaze toward us. Toward our husband. “Not him directly. It's Azazel. The demon that's possessing the sufi. The demon of violence!”

~~*~~

Ethan Dunn

“What do we do about it?” I asked, pulling my cock from Sophie's asshole.

“We have to prepare a vessel to go with you,” Sadie said. “One who has a connection to the sufi.”

Her eyes fell on my step-mother.

“How do we prepare her?” I asked as my step-mother crawled to me. She opened her mouth wide and swallowed my dirty dick.

“With depraved sex,” Sadie said. “Mmm, someone, lick her asshole!”

“Allow me,” cooed Moira. She grabbed the dusky-hued MILF's butt-cheeks. My second wife winked at me and buried her face between my step-mother's butt-cheeks. “Mmm, that's good.”

My step-mom groaned around my cock, sucking hard as she enjoyed that sensation. It was so good to have her working that hot mouth up and down my cock. It was a delight. A treat. I smiled at that hot mouth sliding up and down me.

“Yes,” I growled as my step-mom buffed my cock clean of my wife's asshole. “Damn, Mom!”

The Arab beauty winked a brown eye at me as she suckled on my cock. She nursed on me with her hot mouth. It was just incredible to have her nursing on me like that. I groaned, enjoying every wonderful second of her suckling on me.

She nursed on me with that hot mouth. She suckled on me with passion. It was just incredible to have her doing that. I loved her working that hot mouth up and down my cock. It was a fabulous treat. I groaned as she suckled on me with all that she had. It was just incredible to have her nursing on me.

I groaned, savoring that hot delight. I loved the way she blew me. It was fabulous to enjoy. She suckled on me with all that she had. She nursed on me with such hot passion. I groaned, enjoying that delight immensely. It was a hot time to have her suckling on my dick.

She blew me with passion.

She suckled on me with all that she had. It was just incredible to have her working that hot mouth up and down my dick. I groaned as she did. She suckled on me with everything that she had. It was just incredible to have her working that hot mouth up and down my dick.

“Fuck,” I groaned as she blew me. “That's good. That's so good!”

She winked at me, suckling with everything that she had. Her cheeks hollowed as she loved my cock. I groaned, savoring the heat of her mouth working up and down my dick. She polished my pole with such heat.

It was just incredible to have her doing that. She flicked her tongue around my cock. I loved how she nursed on me. She drove me wild with her mouth as Moira rimmed her. My trophy wife winked at me, her bleached-blonde hair tumbling over those dusky asscheeks.

“Goddamn, that's good,” I growled.

My step-mom suckled on me. She nursed with all her might on me. She knew what she was doing to me. She knew she was driving me wild with that hot mouth. She flicked her tongue around my cock. She made me shudder. It was incredible having her nurse on me like that.

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

The pressure built and built in me. My step-mom moaned around my cock. she suckled on me with all that she had. It was incredible to have her nursing with passion on me. I loved that delight. It was a beautiful thing.

She slobbered on my cock. I groaned, rising toward that moment when I would cum in her mouth. She tongued me as around the room, the wives were being fucked by their husbands in new positions. The guys pounded them.

They gasped. Squealed.

“Angel of Domination!” they cried out in worship as they stared at me, their faces twisted in delight as their husbands fucked them.

That hot mouth suckled on me with such passion. She nursed on me with everything that she had. I groaned, rising toward that moment when I would cum. I would burst with passion. I wanted to flood her with my cum.

She suckled on me with such passion. It was incredible. She swirled her tongue around my dick. I groaned in delight, enjoying her passion. My step-mom's taboo passion brought me to the point of eruption. I gripped the sides of her head.

“Mom!” I growled.

I erupted.

My cum spurted into her mouth. The pleasure shot through me. It was just incredible to have that pleasure shooting through me. I groaned at the passion sweeping through me. It was just an incredible rush to have all that pleasure slamming through my mind.

I dumped my jizz into her as she moaned, savoring having the pleasure shooting through me. It was incredible to have all that delight shooting through my body. I groaned with each blast of cum. My step-mother swallowed it all.

“Damn,” I growled. “Let's love her.”

~~*~~

Mrs. Kyra Dunn

“The final prep,” purred Sadie after I had been devoured by all my step-son's wives. “Ride his cock, Mrs. Dunn. And Master, when you cum, focus on leaving your body and taking her with you. She should be engulfed with enough lust by now to be attuned to pure passion.”

“She sure is,” my step-son said with a wicked smile.

I shuddered in delight as he stretched out on the floor. The roid-hulk still growled. He still fought to escape his bounds. I ignored him and straddled my step-son. The women and their men watched as I gripped his taboo dick.

A wave of heat rushed through me. I had married his father, and now I would ride his cock. I had raised him. It was so exciting to do this. I pressed his cock into my shaved pussy. I shuddered and plunged down him.

His dick filled me up.

I groaned in delight at that big cock stretching me out. My back arched and tits bounced. I groaned, staring down at my son. Pleasure crossed his face. He slid his hands up my body. He cupped my breasts and squeezed my tits.

I loved how he massaged me. He kneaded my boobs as I wiggled my hips from side to side. It was just an incredible delight to have him in me. He nuzzled into my cervix. I hoped he bred me. I leaned over him, his hands kneading my breasts.

“I want to fly with you!” I moaned and slid my cunt up his cock.

“You will, Mom,” he groaned as my pussy massaged his forbidden cock.

I savored my step-son's dick in me. I reached the pinnacle of his rod and plunged back down him. That was just an incredible delight. I groaned, my tits bouncing. He snarled his own pleasure as I squeezed my cunt down on him. I wiggled my hips from side to side, enjoying my hot twat around his dick.

I massaged him with my pussy. It was just an incredible rush to have his cock in me. I shuddered, savoring my wonderful pussy around his dick. It was just an incredible rush to have that mighty cock in me. It was an incredible rush.

“Oh, yes, yes,” I moaned, riding my step-son's cock.

“Mom!” he groaned as my pussy massaged him. “Oh, fuck, that's good, Mom!”

I winked at him as his pale hands massaged my dusky tits. It felt so good to ride him. I groaned, bouncing up and down him. He gripped me. Massaged me. He enjoyed everything that I did to him. I was so glad to ride him like this. I plunged my cunt down his dick, squeezing about him.

“Fuck!” he growled. “Oh, fuck, that's good.”

“Mmm,” I purred. “My mighty son. You conquered me. Took me as your war booty!”

He released my tits and slapped his hands down on my butt-cheeks. I loved those stinging impacts. My cunt clenched down on him as he grinned up at me. I loved his cock. I wiggled my hips from side to side, savoring that delight.

“My war booty!” he growled and drew back his hands again.

SMACK! SMACK!

I gasped at those twin impacts. The stinging heat from his spanks melted down to my pussy sliding up and down his forbidden cock. I rode my step-son with passion. I massaged his dick with my tight pussy, enjoying every last second of this delight.

I groaned, my boobs bouncing as I worked up and down him. I plunged my cunt down his cock. I savored taking him to the hilt. My boobs slapped together as I enjoyed this delight. It was pure passion to ride him.

“Fuck, fuck, fuck!” he growled. “Oh, wow, that's good. That's so good. Shit, I love it! I love it so much, Mom!”

“Yes, yes, my Master!” I gasped, riding my son for all I could.

I shuddered, plunging my cunt down his dick. I squeezed about him, savoring that delight. It was just so good to ride him like this. I plunged my twat down him. My pussy massaged his big dick as he kneaded my plump butt-cheeks.

I leaned over him, my tits swaying above him. He growled as I worked my cunt up and down his dick. I stared into his eyes, loving the passion I saw in them. It was just an incredible moment. The heat swelled in me.

The need to cum on my son's dick grew and grew. I leaned over him and pressed my tits into his chest. I kissed him with passion. He groaned as my tongue danced with his. My pussy slid up and down his cock. I massaged him with my hot flesh.

He growled into my lips, enjoying my tongue dancing with his. I squeezed my cunt down on him, wiggling my hips from side to side. I stirred around him, hurtling toward my orgasm. I would just cum so hard on him.

My nipples rubbed into his strong chest.

His hands kneaded my butt-cheeks. He squeezed them. It was wild to feel him doing that. I shuddered, savoring this moment. It was just an incredible moment. I rushed toward my climax. I would have a big one. A mighty burst of delight that would sweep through me.

Everyone watched us.

Women squealed as they came on their men's dicks. I made out with my step-son, the energy building in him. I could feel his lusts engulfing me as he held me in his strong arms. He rolled us over. He was on me.

He fucked me hard.

I shuddered, bucking into him. His nuts slapped into my taint. My tongue danced with my step-son. His forbidden dick plunged into my cunt over and over again. I hurtled toward that moment when I would explode on him.

I squeezed my cunt down on him, savoring this delight. It was just incredible. I groaned into his mouth as he fucked me with such passion. He buried into me with all that he had. It was just a beautiful thing. I squeezed my snatch down on him.

I burst in rapture.

I squealed into my step-son's lips as my pussy writhed around his shaft. I shuddered as he fucked deep and hard into me. He buried to the hilt in my snatch. He growled into my lips as he came in my flesh. It was incredible having his spunk flood me.

Just amazing.

My cunt writhed around his dick. The heat washed through me as I bucked beneath him. It was an awesome moment. My tongue danced with his as I loved every second of this heat rushing through me. I trembled on him.

My pussy milked him. I worked out his cum. His jizz pumped over and over into my snatch. He filled me up with all his spunk. I shuddered, enjoying all his cum jetting into my snatch. He flooded me with so much of his spunk.

I was in heaven here. I held him tight. He felt so good spurting into me. He flooded me as his soul rose up. He held me with him as he dumped his cum in me. My orgasm peaked in me before he lifted me up from our bodies

We lay there asleep.

Follow him, my son said without words.

The sufi. I could feel him. He was possessed, or so Sadie said. Possessed by the demon Azazel. The goat. I shuddered as we soared out of the church and surged toward the Mosque. That was where the sufi waited. In the mosque.

It was... a fortress of darkness. I was shocked to see that the building was surrounded by angry shadows. Violent energy radiated from it. I swallowed, my heart quailing. This could not be the mosque that I had worshiped at for so long.

How had it been taken over by evil?

My step-son flew into it. He struck the crimson shadows burning with lust. It swept through him as he hurtled toward it like a hard cock about to pop a virgin's cherry. He slammed into the membrane of darkness and tore through it.

We plunged into the heart of the mosque where Sufi Hasan Al-Basri stood. He looked strong and confident, but I could see superimposed over him chains. His face howling in torment. He was trapped by another entity.

A crimson shadow spread from him, forming two great wings.

The shadow slammed down at us. My step-son raised his arms. He blocked the blow that struck him. The wing flicked past him, though, and slapped into me. The force slammed me into the floor. Through the floor.

I screamed as I plunged into the earth. A cold gripped me. I shuddered as I felt the grave grasping me. Terror filled me as I reached for my step-son, but he was gone. He hadn't been flung into the Abyss like I had.

“No!” I screamed.

Warmth engulfed me.

Arms held me.

A woman. Her breasts large and soft. I trembled as I was in a room. It had black stone bricks for walls. A bed lay in the center covered in silk sheets. They were of a passionate red. I trembled as the woman slid her hands up me and squeezed my breasts.

I shuddered in her arms. What was happening here? Manacles hung from the walls. A man was in them. My... husband? Simon didn't look in pain. He smiled at me as he stood there, his body stronger than I could remember. He looked so much like Ethan.

Then who...

I broke free from the woman and spun around. She was... gorgeous. Black hair and black wings that spread behind her like delicious shadows. She was curvaceous, her breasts bigger than mine and so soft. Her pussy dripped, her slit tight and appealing.

A demon. A lesser shaitan. The Lilith. The demoness banished to the outer wastes. A succubus.

Ethan's mother.

I dropped to my knees and buried my face into her pussy. I didn't think. I couldn't think. I licked at her pussy, devouring the snatch that had brought my step-son—my Master—into this world. She moaned, her back arching.

“Oh, that's good,” she purred as I feasted on her. “Mmm, yes, yes, you deserve this reward, Kyra, for taking care of my husband and son.”

I shuddered as licked at her. Husband? Simon. Of course. He was hers. He watched on, enjoying seeing his first wife and his second wife. I devoured Lilith's pussy. I licked at her with such passion, stroking my tongue through her folds.

She groaned, her body trembling with delight. She ground her cunt down on my face. She smeared her hot flesh against me. It was just a delight to feast on her. I thrust my tongue deep into her pussy. She tasted so different from any other woman. A purer form of pussy. Not sweet nor tart, not spicy nor tangy. It was all those flavors and more.

I shuddered, savoring the ambrosia of her cunt. I stroked my tongue through her hot flesh. She slid her fingers through my hair, smiling down at me. She enjoyed my feast. I had to make her cum. That burned so hot through me.

I had to make her explode in delight.

“That's it,” she cooed, smearing her hot flesh on my face. “Oh, yes, yes, you're doing so good. Just so amazing. You're going to make me cum!”

I moaned in delight at her words. I licked at her with everything that I had. It was just so wonderful to devour her twat. I devoured my step-son's mother's snatch. I licked through her folds, savoring the demoness's wonderful juices.

She moaned, her heavy breasts swaying as she ground her pussy on my face. My fingers gripped her rump. I held her tight as I feasted on her. I licked her with everything that I had. I unleashed all my passion on her. She trembled as I did. She smeared her pussy on me as I licked through all her folds. It was just an incredible moment.

“Mmm,” she cooed as I flicked my tongue through her folds. “That's good. Just like that!”

I was so happy to hear that I was just glad to lick at her pussy with such passion. She groaned as I did. She smiled down at me as I lapped at her cunt with everything that I had. Stroked my tongue through her petals.

She ground down on me. Her breasts swayed back and forth as I gripped her rump. I kneaded her butt-cheeks. She gasped as I did that. It was just so hot to flick my tongue through all her folds and around her clit.

“Yes, yes, worship me,” she purred. “Oh, you are just perfect. So perfect!”

I was so happy to be perfect. I wanted to be for her son. I suckled on her clit. I nibbled on her bud. She groaned as I did that. Her entire body trembled. Her tits swayed back and forth as she quivered through her pleasure.

I nibbled on her, wanting to make her cum.

She bucked, her face twisting in delight. She had to be close to erupting. I flicked my tongue around her flesh. She moaned louder and louder. Her hand gripped the back of my head. My former husband stared at us.

“Make her cum, Kyra,” he growled. “Make my wife and Mistress cum!”

I suckled hard on the succubus's clit. The demoness tossed her head and burst with delight. Her passion shook the room. I groaned as I drowned in all her pussy juices. It was just so wonderful to have all that cream filling my mouth.

I gulped down her pussy juices as her big tits heaved. They slapped together as she trembled through her rapture. She smeared her hot cunt across my mouth, moaning as she did. I just felt so happy for making the demoness cum.

“Oh, Kyra,” she moaned. “My daughters-in-law have taught you well. Ooh, yes, yes, my son built such a delicious harem, and that religion... My, my, you definitely deserve a treat for what you did.”

“I tried to exorcise him.”

She smiled. “I know. Just like I hoped. Simon married you for a reason. He knew you would become his son's. You would be the key to all my dreams. Yes, yes, now on the bed.”

“Key?” I shuddered, rising, her demonic juices soaking my lips. I licked them, savoring the flavor. “Me? Truly?”

She nodded as I moved to the bed. I slipped onto it, my heart racing. I spread my legs wide, hoping she would eat me. The demoness slid onto the bed, but she didn't crawl between my legs. She scooted between them, scissoring with me.

I shuddered as the demoness brought her pussy to my cunt. I shuddered in delight as our twats kissed. A wave of heat rushed over me as she ground her snatch on mine. She rubbed against me. It felt so good to smear against her hot flesh.

Our pussies kissed with such passion.

“Oh, yes,” I whimpered as I rubbed against her. “Allah!”

She giggled at that as she humped against my pussy. I shuddered as our hot cuntlips rubbed together. Our clits brushed. Sparks sizzled from those points of contact. I gasped, my boobs bouncing and heaving.

My former husband watched on. Simon's cock throbbed before him. He grinned at us, watching with such lust in his eyes as we tribbed. I humped against the demoness's hot snatch. My clit throbbed again and again.

It was incredible to grind in my cunt with hers. It was just an awesome moment. I savored that delight. My pussy clenched about him. I groaned, my head tossing from side to side. The bed groaned beneath us as we ground together.

“Oh, that's so good!” I moaned. “Oh, Allah, this is such a wicked delight. My Master's mother! Oh, yes, yes, you're my Master's mother! I want to make you cum!”

“You shall!” cooed the succubus as we humped together. “Oh, that's perfect!”

We ground our cunts together. The heat rippled through me as our hot flesh smeared together. The bed creaked beneath us as we gasped and moaned. Simon watched us, his eyes so hot for us. It was just incredible to do this.

“That's it!” gasped Lilith.

“Oh, oh, yes, yes,” I moaned, savoring my son's mother's pussy rubbing on mine.

Our clits kissed over and over. Sparks sizzled from that brief contact over and over again. I loved it. I trembled as my boobs jiggled. I whimpered, smearing my cunt against her flesh. She gasped out, her huge tits bouncing.

My orgasm built and built. I rose toward that hot climax. I would have a huge one. A mighty burst of delight that would sweep over me. It would be fabulous. Just an outstanding treat to experience. The bliss would drown my mind with all that passion.

I shuddered as we smeared our flesh together, both of us gasping. We rose toward that moment when we would cum. When our pleasure would burst from us. I wanted it so much as I tribbed the demoness.

I ground my cunt against her snatch as hard as I could, my clit throbbing in delight.

Our clits brushed. Sparks sizzled.

We both bucked, crying out in rapture as we came together. Our pussies spasmed. Our cunts bathed each other in juices. The waves of rapture swept through me. The blissful surf surged over my thoughts. I shuddered, the ecstasy hammering my mind like a wild storm.

I gasped out as I ground against the succubus. We both squealed out our pleasure. Our pussies ground together as the ecstasy kept rushing through me. Tsunami waves slammed into my mind, the rapture smothering my thoughts.

“Oh, yes, yes, Allah!” I gasped. “Lilith!”

“Mmm!” my Master's mother moaned. Her pussy rubbed against me. “You naughty MILF! You delicious slut!”

“I am your son's delicious slut and naughty MILF! I am his slave! He claimed me!”

She moaned in motherly pride as we ground our cunts together. Our clits kept brushing, sending more delight rushing through me. I groaned, my eyes rolling back into my head. The waves of ecstasy washed away my thoughts.

I drifted on a current of rapture. I trembled, engulfed by pure pleasure. It was amazing. I quivered through it, savoring every last moment of this delight. It was so glorious. I soared through the heavens, carried by ecstasy.

I hit an amazing peak.

My eyes fluttered open to see Lilith over me. Her shadowy wings spread out behind her. She smiled at me, licking her lips. I shuddered at the sight of her. She leaned down and rubbed her nose against mine.

She kissed me.

I melted into her lips. I held her tight, our big breasts pressing together. I shuddered, enjoying this moment. It was just wild to have her making out with me. I trembled beneath her. She caressed my cheek as we made out.

She broke the kiss and purred, “My son is very special.”

“I know that,” I groaned.

“Good,” she said and flapped her wings. She rose off me, her breasts swaying above me. She winked at me as the shadows gripped me. She drifted to Simon. She snuggled up against my former husband. She had lent him to me, I realized that now.

I was always meant for her son.

I smiled at that thought as I closed my eyes and floated upward.

To be continued...

Want to read the next part? Click here for The Harem Unleashes the Incubus's Passion!

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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