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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 Harem Unleashes the Incubus's Passion

Ethan Dunn

I slammed through the barrier, clutching my step-mother tight to me. I was using my astral projection to attack the Sufi imam who had caused so many problems. Who had sent my step-mother to marry my father just so she could one day exorcise me?

I wanted this to end.

Two of my wives' ex-husbands had been given powers by the demon possessing Sufi Hasan Al-Basri. I had just stopped the last one, and enough was enough. This had to stop. I was sick of it. I would put an end to it. So my spirit with my step-mother's soared down toward...

The gray-bearded man. Only, he was more than a man. I could see the crimson shadow possessing him. A rage demon. Azazel. The demon of violence that was behind all the attacks on me. I had to defeat this creature to put an end to it.

Azazel's shadowy wings, the darkness tinged in crimson, spread wide before one swung at me.

I thrust my step-mother behind me and blocked it with my arm. The wing bent and whipped past me. My step-mother screamed as the blow threw her back. She flew from me and hit the ground. Only she didn't roll through it.

She plunged down into the earth.

“Fuck!” I snarled as Azazel laughed.

“FOOLISH!” boomed the demon.

I turned to see a shadowy scimitar slashing at me to take my life. Fire burst from my soul and struck the blade. Flames erupted around it, the sparks sizzling through the air. I jumped back, drawing up more of the Fires of Passion.

I brimmed with burning lusts. I could command the very Furnace of Life, the heat that fired the crucible that birthed new souls. That created new existences. The flames ran down my hands like coiling serpents and whipped out him.

The burning snakes shot from my arms and attacked him, flames bursting from the winding forms almost like wings. Like they were winged serpents. Dragons. They breathed fire that attacked Azazel's shadow, engulfing the murderous demon.

Azazel lunged at me. Horns sprouted from his head, sharp like those of a goat. The creature had cloven hoofs, too. He roared and ripped through the flames. I lashed the fiery serpents down on him like whips.

His wings blocked them.

He slammed his head into me, goring me. I screamed in pain as my ribs broke. I felt my real body taking the pain of my soul. I hit the ground and tasted blood. Azazel stood over me, snorting with rage while inside the shadowy form, the human screamed in anguish, imprisoned by the demon.

A cloven hoof raised to crush me.

~~*~~

Brandy Bellamy

I watched them. Ethan gasped and shuddered beneath his step-mother. She writhed and moaned like she was in the throes of passion. She gasped and suddenly she rolled off him and snapped her eyes awake, cum spilling out of her bush.

“How long was I unconscious?” she demanded.

“Only minutes,” I said.

“It felt so much longer than that.” She glanced at him. “The imam is possessed. Azazel slapped me into the underworld. I met Ethan's mother. I saw his father. I—”

Ethan groaned. Blood suddenly burst from his mouth and his chest... dented. Two wounds appeared like he'd been gored. I clapped my hands over my mouth in fear, but Mrs. Dunn knew what to do.

“We have to pleasure him!” she cried. “He's special. An incubus. That's what his mother wants us to do. To give her son the power to defeat that bastard.”

I didn't even hesitate. I jumped onto him, straddling him. He healed from having sex. I guided his cock to my pussy and rubbed him against my furred muff. I felt his girth. I plunged down him, giving him the healing power of my cunt.

He ground, the wounds mending. Sophie jumped onto his face, pressing her shaved pussy on him. The selkie smiled at me, her blue eyes sparkling. She ground her snatch on him, her platinum-blonde hair spilling behind her.

“That's right,” I said. “We're going to heal him.”

“Yes,” she moaned and shuddered. “He's licking me!”

I smiled. Even unconscious, my incubus would be devouring pussy. He would be feasting on hot cunt. Just loving some yummy snatch. I smiled, so glad to be with him. I worked my cunt up and down his dick, savoring his girth.

The wounds on his chest healed as he drank it in so fast. His cock felt so hot in me. It almost burned, which made my pussy feel so amazing. I shuddered as he massaged me with his thick dick. My boobs bounced and heaved, my passion echoing through the church.

The husbands and wives of his followers were all crying out to him, praying to him as they fucked. The air swirled with lust all focused on the Angel of Domination. On my husband. My incubus was the figurehead of a new religion.

I plunged my cunt down his thick dick and slid back up him. I rode him, my glasses shifting on my nose. Sophie groaned, her round tits jiggling. I cupped them, kneading them. She purred in delight and leaned forward.

“Brandy,” she murmured.

Our lips melted together.

We kissed as we shared our incubus. Our husband kneaded us. The other members of the harem were around us, their eyes on us. I smiled, knowing that they were loving him, too. I could feel their passion sweeping around us.

“That's right, sugar, you ride our man!” Patsy cooed. “Both of you!”

“Yes, yes, Mistresses!” Sadie whimpered.

“Pleasure my son,” Mrs. Dunn groaned, the Arab woman squeezing her tits.

“Yes, yes, he's such a stud,” Moira groaned. “I love him so much!”

“Damn straight,” Patsy said.

Just having their attention on us made this so exciting. My cunt squeezed around Ethan's cock. I groaned into my kiss with Sophie. Our tongues danced as we rode our man. She moaned into me, her hands cupping my breasts, too.

She squeezed them as I kneaded hers. She had such lovely tits. I whimpered into her mouth, kissing her with such passion. My pussy worked up and down Ethan's cock, my orgasm building and building. I would have a huge one.

“Angel of Domination!” squealed one of the worshiping women as she came on her man's cock. “Yes, yes, yes! We're yours!”

“Yours!” her man snarled and growled out as he came in her.

More lust swirled through the church. It was so powerful to feel. I was glad for it. I loved feeling all that worship washing around us. All that desire and passion being unleashed. It was beautiful. We were forming such a wonderful religion.

So sinful and wild.

I squeezed my cunt around my man's cock. I rode him with force. I worked up and down him, moaning into my wife's lips. We were married to each other and him. It was so wonderful to share this with her.

I was so happy to make out with her as my orgasm built and built. I knew that my man's wounds were healing. He was fighting Azazel. He would win. Prevail. I was so glad to help with that. I worked my cunt up and down that big cock. I massaged her with all that I had.

It was so good to plunge my cunt down his cock and slide back up him. She moaned as I did that. It was beautiful to wiggle my hips from side to side. To stir my cunt around that mighty dick. I wanted to cum on him.

To burst on him.

“Yes, yes, yes,” Sophie moaned, breaking the kiss. “Ethan! You stud!”

She threw back her head and came on him. Her fingers dug into my tits while her boobs jiggled in my hand. She squirmed on our husband, drowning our incubus with her passion. He growled, his cock twitching in my snatch.

“Oh, I love you, Ethan!” I gasped and plunged my cunt down his cock. My orgasm burst through me. “Yes, yes, yes!”

The heat swept through my body. My eyes rolled back into my head as I enjoyed every second of this bliss. It was glorious to have it rushing through me. My boobs bounced in Sophie's hands as we both cried out together. My cunt massaged his dick.

He erupted.

Molten cum shot into my pussy. I shuddered, feeling the passion of it. I swear he was breeding my fertile womb right then and there. I groaned, my head tossing from side to side as my cunt milked his dick. He filled me with his fiery spunk.

“Ethan!” I gasped, loving every second of that spunk flooding me. It was just outstanding to have him spurting into me again and again. “Oh, yes, yes, that's amazing. You're amazing. Oh, Ethan!”

He growled into Sophie's pussy. I glanced down to see his wounds healed, only the blood remaining. I smiled, knowing he would be destroying that evil demon. The Angel of Domination would triumph over Azazel.

“Destroy him!” I moaned.

“Destroy the Goat!” gasped the preacher's wife. “Destroy him utterly, Angel!”

I just shuddered through my rapture, my pussy milking my man's cum from his nuts. He erupted one last time into me. I shuddered, my glasses slipping on my nose as I felt amazing. It was just awesome to experience this joy.

“Ethan,” I groaned. “Oh, destroy him. Destroy Azazel!”

Everyone else in the church roared with me. His women, the sluts, and their men. The passion resonated around me as my orgasm hit its peak. My pussy milked out the final blast of Ethan's cum. He filled my womb with all his seed, making a baby in me.

~~*~~

Ethan Dunn

Energy filled me.

Pussy engulfed my cock back in my body. Brandy's fertile cunt. I tasted Sophie's tangy twat.

I caught the hoof crashing down at me. I gripped the shadowy hoof and threw it back. The demon, and the man he possessed, stumbled back. I rose to my feet, the pain fading. The pleasure of my wives' pussies drove it away. I devoured Sophie while Brandy rode me, energizing me.

Fresh fire poured into me. And not just from my two wives. From my other women and my followers praying to me. The church resounded with lust, a funnel of creative fires that poured into me. Fire exploded from my back like wings.

Azazel swung with his shadow scimitar, crashing into my flaming serpents. Fire burst from their maws, setting the mosque on fire. Prayer rugs went up. Pillows burst in flames. The beautiful murals on the ground melted.

The demon laughed, loving the destruction.

“SUCH HATRED!” he roared. I knew the followers of this Mosque would be full of anger at what happened here. At the desecration. Azazel loved violent men. He loved using belief to turn them into murderers.

Here was the beast whispering in the ear of the fundamentalist who killed for his religion.

Men should be making love to women, not killing other men. That was the rightful order of the world. I roared my passion and attacked. I would drive this demon from the Sufi's body and free him. I would find him a woman for him to fuck. To love. To revel in her submissive flesh.

Azazel laughed and threw his arms wide.

Shadowy goats leaped from him. They were large, the size of horses, and had crimson eyes. They cantered about the room, leaping over flames before they charged at me. I whipped my snakes at two of them, consuming them.

The third struck me in the back. Horns rammed into my kidneys.

I cried out in pain.

~~*~~

Patsy Kline

Ethan growled in pain.

“Oh, sugar, I got what you need,” I cooed and bent over him. I lowered my swinging udders to my man's lips. He latched onto a nipple.

Suckled.

“That's it, sugar,” I cooed, loving the milk squirting out of my nipple. “You just suckle away like a hungry pup. That's it. Such a greedy pup, sugar.”

“He's a hound!” Moira grabbed his dick and pressed the tip into her shaved pussy. Her large, fake tits jiggled. “A poon hound!”

She plunged her poontang down his dick and gasped in delight. Her fake titties jiggled as he growled around my nipple. I groaned as my milk flowed into his mouth. He suckled for all he was worth. I smiled in delight, loving this.

His step-mom, Mrs. Dunn, slapped her hands down on my rump. She squeezed my butt-cheeks and parted them. She nuzzled her face into my crack and kissed at my asshole. I groaned as she rimmed me, her right hand sliding down to my pussy lips.

She plunged three fingers into my cunt.

“Mrs. Dunn, you wicked slave,” I groaned. “Finger my twat. Ooh, just work them digits in and out of my coochie hole. That's it. Sugar, that's so fuckin' good!”

“Yes, yes, yes,” whimpered Moira as she rode the incubus's dick.

I shuddered as Mrs. Dunn's sweet tongue wiggled past my sphincter. She swirled around in me. I groaned, enjoying what she did to me. That felt so perfect. She flicked about in me, stirring me up. What a wonderful delight to enjoy.

She teased me as my pussy clenched down on her digits. She felt amazing churning me up while her tongue danced around in my asshole. I groaned at the heat melting down to my cunt being stirred to a froth by her fingers.

“Oh, sugar,” I moaned, my milk flowing into Ethan's mouth.

My nipple burst with sparks that sizzled through me. He gulped down my milk. I energized him in the fight with Azazel. He needed it all. I wiggle my hips, loving how great it felt to have his mouth nursing on my nub. I breastfed him.

My pussy clenched down on those wonderful fingers, my asshole gripping that naughty tongue. I shuddered, my orgasm building and building in me. It was just so delicious to have her tongue flicking around in me.

She drove me wild.

I groaned in delight at what she did to me. It was just glorious to have all that pleasure rushing through me. I trembled, my big boobs quivering. My milk gushed into Ethan's hungry mouth. He gulped it down.

“Ooh, ooh, Ethan!” Moira moaned, working her twat up and down his dick. “That's it. You're such a stud I love you!”

“Course you do,” I purred. “We all love you, sugar. So you best kick that demon's ass, you hear?”

He growled around my nipple. He suckled on me with such passion. I whimpered, hurtling toward my orgasm. I could not take this much longer. Mrs. Dunn's fingers felt so amazing in my asshole. The Arab MILF churned me up as she licked my asshole.

She purred as she did. I trembled, my nipple bursting with sparks. They sizzled through me. I loved every second of this. I whimpered as Ethan suckled hard on me. My milk gushed into his mouth. Lightning zapped down to my cunt.

“Yes!” I howled and came.

My pussy spasmed around those fingers. It was an incredible delight to have this bliss sweeping through me. I groaned at the delight washing through my body. Stars danced across my vision. I loved it so much.

“Oh, my fucking god!” Moira gasped and plunged her cunt down his dick. “Ethan!”

He growled around my nipple as he erupted into her spasming pussy. I shuddered, my snatch writhing around Mrs. Dunn's fingers. Her tongue licked at my asshole as my mind drowned in ecstasy. It was just beautiful to have that pleasure sweeping through me.

Stars danced before my eyes as I enjoyed every last second of this delight. It was such a beautiful moment. I groaned through it all. My eyes rolled back in my head. I shuddered through so much wonderful peace. It was just a glorious moment.

It was fantastic.

“Kick that goat-suckin' demon's ass!” I roared as Ethan suckled hard on my nipple.

~~*~~

Ethan Dunn

The taste of breast milk filled my mouth, energizing me. I turned around and grabbed the neck of the shadowy goat that gored me. I twisted hard. I felt the spirit entity die. It melted into crimson vapor that dissipated.

I spun around to find Azazel lunging his sword at me.

Burning with lust, I leaped into the air. My burning wings carried me up. The flames burned around me. I felt like I was a burning serpent. A winged dragon blazing with slut. I snarled and dove down at him, breathing out my passion.

Flames engulfed Azazel as I felt Moira riding my cock. Time was so strange in this place. Only moments had passed, but I could feel that she had been riding me for minutes. Even longer. She was giving me power.

I erupted into her as I swept my flames across the mosque, consuming goats as Azazel fled before my wrath. He took to the air and laughed. Suddenly, a thousand arrows—like horns—burst from him and rushed at me. There was no escape.

They ripped through my body.

~~*~~

Mrs. Kyra Dunn

As I straddled my step-son waist, he grunted. Wounds burst across his body. Small holes that bled. He had to be healed and now. I pressed his dick into my asshole and pushed down on him. I groaned as my anal ring slowly expanded to swallow him.

“Master!” gasped Sadie. The witch jumped on his mouth, planting her shaved pussy on him. The petite thing shuddered, her dark breasts quivering. “Yes, yes, be healed.”

Already, the wounds mended. I pushed down harder on his cock. My anal ring surrendered to his cock. He growled as he popped into my bowels. I shuddered, sinking my asshole down his shaft. The velvety heat melted through him.

“He needs more,” Moira said and stepped over him, standing before me. Cum dripped out of the White woman's pussy. “Eat me, slave!”

“Yes, Mistress!” I moaned, my asshole gripping my step-son's taboo dick. I leaned forward and nuzzled my lips into Moira's snatch. His salty cum, mixed with her tart juices, spilled past my lips. I feasted on her.

And rode my step-son's dick.

I worked my asshole up and down his mighty rod. I savored that forbidden delight. I squeezed down around him, reveling in it. I was chosen by his true mother to be one of his women. She used me, and, I was so glad to learn that.

I tongued up his cum from that tart pussy. My asshole melted around that big dick. I worked up and down him, my boobs jiggling. I licked up that spunk, savoring that hot passion. The others were watching us. Moans echoed through the church.

“That's so hot,” Brandy whimpered.

“Yes, yes, yes,” Sadie gasped. “Master! You're such a lover of cunt! I know you're drawing on my passion. You can defeat him. You can overcome him!”

“Yes!” I moaned into that sloppy cunt while working my asshole up and down that mighty dick.

I tongued her cunt. I licked up the spunk from her pussy as my bowels massaged my step-son's cock. Ethan growled into Sadie's pussy. He feasted on her. My boobs bounced and heaved as I loved this moment. It was just so hot to ride him. I was in heaven here. Just so glad to have his cock in me.

I squeezed my anal sheath around him. I loved feeling him in me. It was just so good to have him riding me. I groaned, my boobs bouncing and heaving. It was so delicious to feast on her. I tongued her with everything that I had.

I lapped at her with passion as Moira moaned, “That's it, slave! Lick my man's jizz out of my pussy!”

“So good, Mistress,” I moaned into her. I loved being my step-son's sex slave. It was so wonderful to be his property. “Your pussy is so delicious!”

“I know!” she purred, winking at me.

I lapped at her cunt, gathering up the spunk that spilled out of her. There was less and less of it. My thighs flexed as I rode my step-son's mighty dick. My asshole worked up and down him, the heat melting to my pussy.

I would cum so hard. On him. I whimpered into Moira's pussy. I thrust my tongue into her depths, searching around for more of his cum. I flicked about in her, savoring the delight of her pussy. She tasted so good. I found his jizz. I scooped it out of her.

She groaned as I did that. Her pussy clamped down on me. She wiggled her hips from side to side. She smeared that wonderful snatch on me. I loved licking her. I tongued her with everything that I had. It was just amazing.

“Ooh, ooh, ooh,” she moaned. “Oh, that's it, slave! You MILF-slave. I love it!”

I did, too.

I plunged my asshole down my step-son's dick. I held tight to him as I licked through her cunt to her clit. I stroked over her bud. She gasped as I licked around her bud. I suckled at her, so close to bursting on Ethan's mighty rod.

Moira ground her snatch on my face, her fake tits quivering over me. She held the back of my head to her pussy, whimpering in delight as I tongued her. I stroked through her hot flesh. I brushed her clit. She gasped out in delight.

“Yes!” she moaned.

Her pussy cream gushed out and bathed my mouth.

I groaned, licking up her tart passions. I stroked through her folds. It was just incredible to drink every bit of her passion. She groaned, her head tossing back and forth as she enjoyed her bliss. I plunged my asshole down my step-son's cock.

The heat in my pussy burst. I gasped in delight as my asshole spasmed. Pussy cream gushed out of me and bathed his stomach. The pleasure swept through me. I groaned in delight at that heat rushing through me. It was just a wonderful moment. My anal sheath writhed around him.

“Oh, oh, oh!” gasped Sadie. “Master!”

He growled as she drowned him and my asshole writhed around his dick. His cock twitched in my bowels then erupted. I groaned, my snatch spasming. Delight swept through my body. Such wonderful joy drowned my mind.

It was such an incredible moment. I groaned through all that delight. I savored every last second of that heat rushing through me. I shuddered through so much glorious passion. It was outstanding to have it sweeping through me.

“Ethan!” I moaned, savoring my step-son's taboo cum flooding my pussy. I rubbed my face into Moira's snatch. “Oh, Ethan, yes!”

He flooded my bowels with his jizz. He filled me up with all his spunk. It was just perfect to have that jizz filling me up. I felt so good. A wave of heat rushed through my body as I milked out every last drop of jizz that he had.

It was amazing to have it all filling me up. He groaned, spurting the last of his spunk into my flesh. It was amazing. I wanted to float away. My orgasm crested in me as I licked at Moira's pussy. She panted, her breasts swaying.

In that final moment, something in me flowed into him. A gift from his mother.

~~*~~

Ethan Dunn

More of the arrows slammed down into me. I screamed as they slammed me down into the floor. I spasmed there, my body riddled with holes. I felt distant pleasures as Azazel rammed down at me. My women were healing me, but it wasn't enough.

His horns gored into my heart.

Pain exploded through me.

Then warmth spasmed around my cock. Something flowed into me.

“I love you,” a gentle voice whispered. One I had never heard, and yet...

“Mother!” I cried.

“Lilith!” Azazel shouted as the flames exploded from me.

I roared as the flames swirled around me, forming me back into a dragon. I bit Azazel by the throat and flapped my wings. I shoved us off from the ground and took to the air. I burst through the roof of the burning Mosque. I spiraled up, feeling this pure love rushing through me.

Pure life.

A gift from my mother. She had brought me into this world. She was the reason I could have any woman I desired. I could make my passion a reality. I spun in the air and turned us toward the ground. I hurtled toward it.

“YOU FUCKING CUNT!” Azazel roared, slashing at me with his rage.

His anger struck my burning body, but my passions were too much. I could not lose here because I had to fulfill my desires. I had women to fuck. To love. To breed. So many women had to hear the news that they should be sluts for their men.

Submissive whores eager to pleasure their men. They would find true happiness in that.

For their men would find true joy in dominating them. Like I had with my women.

My jaws clutched about Azazel's throat. He slashed at me, but my fires consumed his blades. My claws ripped into his chest as we plummeted into the valley. It all made sense to me in that moment. Azazel was an ancient sacrifice.

A goat where all the sins of a nation were placed on it before it was thrown into the wilderness. Let go off a cliff to smash onto the ground above the tomb of a demon. Above Azazel's prison, binding him more and more. That was where he belonged.

We struck the ground.

My claws ripped the demon's shadowy essence and into his heart. My flames burned his essence. My passion consumed his vessel, destroying the chains that bound him. Azazel howled as I banished him back to his prison in the grave.

“It's all a lie,” the imam sobbed. He lay on his back in the mosque. It wasn't on fire. It wasn't burning. Not in the real world. He was free. Tears spilled down his cheeks. “A lie! He deceived us all!”

I nodded to him. “And now you're free to find your woman and dominate her. To love her.”

He stared at me and gasped, “Angel.”

I was a fiery, winged serpent. The son of a fallen Seraphim. Of Lilith cast down for her crimes of lust. I nodded to him before I took flight. I burned with such desire. My women awaited me. Azazel was trapped, unable to cause mischief.

Just as my mother was trapped, but her desire was free on the earth. The one she made with my father in a night of love. Just like the baby I had made with Brandy as she rode me. I could feel it. I smiled and soared through the skies.

I plunged back into my body, my fiery soul back in my flesh. I gasped awake, tasting Sadie's pussy on me. My women were all around me, my dick hard and dirty from being in my mother's asshole. I rose to my feet, wings of fire burning behind me.

“Angel of Domination!” the men and women who worshiped me cried and bowed low to me.

“Ethan!” Brandy squealed as she threw herself at me. She kissed me.

“Sugar!” Patsy joined her, kissing me, too. Our lips worked together.

“Lover,” Moira cooed, hugging me from behind. “Mmm, you're so hot.”

“You are, husband,” Sophie moaned, joining Moira in hugging me from behind.

“Master!” my step-mother and Sadie moaned as they knelt before me. I shuddered, feeling that gift from my mother and that brief shot of her and my father together. He had earned the love of a demon. He had stayed in his world long enough to raise me.

And to find me a hot MILF to be my slave.

Patsy and Brandy broke the kiss, their breasts sliding down my body. I groaned as they dropped to their knees and nuzzled into my cock. I loved them licking up my shaft. It felt so good to have them doing that. Their tongues climbed up me.

I shuddered as they reached the pinnacle. They stroked over my crown. I shuddered with the joy of that moment. It was so good to have them lick me again. They lapped at my dick, making me shudder with their passion.

“Fuck,” I growled as they did that. “Oh, fuck, that's good!”

“Mmm,” Brandy purred as Pasty swallowed my cock. “Love you so much. And... we're having a baby! You bred me!”

“I know,” I said.

“Breed me,” moaned Moira, still hugging me from behind with Sophie, both their breasts rubbing against me. Moira's were bigger and firmer.

“Yes,” Sophie moaned.

Around us, the couples fucked. The nurses and doctors, my fellow students, the cop, my old coworker, my mother-in-law, and the preacher's wife. They were all getting fucked by their men while praising me. Their studs had so much stamina, cumming in them again and again.

I breathed in the scent of sex. This was my church. The Church of the Dominating Angel. From here, the religion my mother desired would spread. Demons loved to make them, I realized, and she wanted one centered on sex and submission.

I smiled, knowing it would be amazing.

Patsy popped her mouth off my dick and gasped out, “Oh, sugar, I love suckin' your big pecker when you're fresh from a bitch's ass!”

“Mmm,” Brandy moaned as she swallowed me, her glasses shifting on her nose.

She suckled on my cock, buffing off my step-mother's musk. It was so amazing to have that tongue dancing around me. I groaned, savoring the delight. I would have a big cum. I would just flood her mouth with my jizz.

She ripped her mouth off my cock so Patsy could suckle. My HuCow engulfed me, moaning as she did. I shuddered, loving the feel of her wonderful mouth working up and down me. Her cheeks hollowed. Her blonde hair brushed Brandy's brown.

“Damn,” I groaned, my nuts tightening.

“Mmm, just enjoy,” purred Sophie as she held me. I love feeling her and Moira's tits against my back. “Just enjoy them.”

I smiled. I was enjoying them so much. It was delicious having my wives trade my cock back and forth. Patsy suckled with such boldness while Brandy had a coy love. Her tongue flicked around my cock, polishing me clean.

They both moaned as they worked their lips up and down me. They made me feel amazing. I couldn't wait for the pleasure to explode from my nuts. I would spray them both with my cum. Just shower them with spunk.

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

“Mmm, sugar, you gonna spurt your passion all over our purdee little faces?” Patsy cooed, Brandy sucking hard on my cock.

“You know he is,” Moira said. “Lover, hose them down. I want to lick your cum off their faces!”

“Yes!” Sophie moaned, quivering against me. “That's such a hot thing to enjoy!”

Brandy moaned her agreement around my cock before she popped her mouth off. “Yes, yes, soak us in your jizz! I love being drenched by you!”

Patsy engulfed my cock. She suckled on me that wonderful mouth of hers. She drove me wild. My nuts twitched as I rose toward that moment when I would cum. I would spurt all my spunk into her mouth. It would be fantastic. My dick twitched in that hot mouth.

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

She moaned around my cock, flicking her tongue around my dick. She worked up and down me before trading me back to Brandy. I shuddered, hitting that peak. There was no stopping me now. I had to cum all over their pretty faces. So I moaned what I needed.

Brandy ripped her mouth off my cock and gasped, “Cum on our faces, babe!”

Patsy's hand flew up and down my dick. She pressed her cheek against Brandy's and stared up at me with such intensity in her eyes. It was such a hot thing to see. I loved it. I groaned and unleashed my cum in a massive burst of jizz.

“Shit!” I snarled.

I pumped my spunk onto her face. I groaned, erupting over and over again with each blast of my jizz. I sprayed over them, the heat sweeping through me. It was fantastic to have it rushing out of my dick. I shuddered, my balls twitching with each blast of cum.

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

I splashed my spunk across their faces, drenching Brandy's glasses. I soaked Patsy's gorgeous features. They thrust out their tongues while the women watching moaned in delight. The pleasure slammed through me.

“Shit, shit, shit!” I growled, the heat slamming through me. It was incredible having all that passion rushing through me.

Moira and Sophie darted around me as I dumped the last of my spunk across my wives' faces. Sophie attacked Brandy's glasses, licking up the cum off her lenses while Moira kissed Patsy, the pair of them sharing the cum.

It was so hot to see as I stumbled back. I sank to the ground and my two sex slaves were there. My step-mom threw her leg over my head and planted her shaved pussy right on my lips. The taboo flavor of her spicy musk soaked my lips. Sadie grabbed my cock and pressed it into her cunt.

“Master!” they both moaned together.

My witch plunged her twat down my dick as I tongued my step-mother's twat. I licked at her, savoring the forbidden delight. She was no longer my step-mother, though. She was Kyra, my sex slave. Dad had just been enjoying her before it was my turn to own her. He had Mom. They were happy down in Hell.

I was happy right here.

I tongued Kyra's pussy. I licked at that delicious snatch. My MILF. My mature, Arab slave. I thrust my tongue into her spicy depths as Sadie worked that hot pussy up and down me. She gripped me with her hot flesh. I enjoyed every inch of that wonderful cunt around me. It was just a beautiful thing to feel her riding me.

She gripped my dick with that tight snatch. I groaned, enjoying that wonderful pussy riding me. She held me as she worked that wonderful twat up and on me. I groaned as she plunged her cunt down me and slid back up me. It was just incredible.

“Yes, yes, yes!” I moaned into Kyra's pussy.

“Oh, that's so good!” Kyra moaned. “Master! Oh, Master!”

“Yes, yes, you're so delicious, Kyra!” I growled and suckled on her clit.

“Kyra?” She shuddered. “Yes, yes, Master! I'm your slave! You own me! I love you! Worship you!”

I nibbled on her, my tongue flicking around her flesh. Sadie moaned the Black witch worked her twat up and down me. She gripped me with her juicy snatch. She massaged me with that hot pussy. It was just so wonderful.

The need to cum built and built. I rose toward that moment when I would flood her twat. I flicked my tongue around Kyra's clit. She squealed in delight. Her butt-cheeks clenched. She was close to cumming. I wanted to drown in her pussy.

“Master! Master!” she moaned as I suckled on her. “Yes!”

Her spicy juices gushed out. I drowned in my step-mother's passion. I licked through her folds. I gathered up all that passion. She tasted so good. I loved every wonderful second of that pussy cream spilling out of her cunt and soaking my mouth.

“Ooh, ooh, Master!” whimpered Sadie. “I love you! I love being yours! My incubus owns me!”

Her pussy plunged down my cock and convulsed.

“Fuck!” I growled, savoring my sex slave's snatch writhing around my dick. She suckled at me. The pressure in my balls tightened. “Love you, too!”

I erupted.

I spurted my cum into Sadie's pussy. I savored her cunt writhing around me. She felt so amazing. I wanted to breed her. To knock her up. I wanted to pump my women's wombs full of cum. The pleasure slammed through me. It was just incredible to have it all rushing through me.

Her pussy milked me as I tongued Kyra's snatch. My MILF-slave groaned, her butt-cheeks clenching before me. It was just so hot to see her trembling on me. I loved the sight as she drowned me in her cunt cream.

“Oh, yes, yes, that's so good!” whimpered Kyra. “My Master is a stud!”

“Stud!” howled Sadie as her cunt rippled around me.

I grunted, firing the last of my cum into her pussy. I felt so damned good. Sadie shuddered then gasped as she was pulled off me. Kyra slipped off me. I shuddered, sitting up to see my HuCow feasting on Sadie. My ivory wife devoured my ebony slave.

I smiled and sat up. I slapped my cock down on Pasty's butt-cheeks. She purred in delight, licking and lapping at that delicious cunt. I pressed my dick into that delicious crack. I found her asshole and drilled against her.

“That's it, sugar!” moaned Patsy groaned as her anal ring widened to take my cock.

“Bugger her, Master!” whimpered Sadie. She writhed on her back, her face twisting in delight. “Ooh, she's licking up all your cum.”

“So delicious,” Patsy groaned as her asshole surrendered to my dick.

I slid into her bowels. It was just glorious to enter her. She felt amazing around my dick. I sank deeper and deeper into her. She moaned into our sex slave's cunt as my cock penetrated to the hilt in her wonderful and velvety sheath.

She wiggled back and forth. She stirred her hips around me. It was so good to feel that wonderful heat around my shaft. I pulled back my cock. She gripped me with that delicious sheath as she feasted on that creampie.

I buried back into her anal sheath. I fucked to the hilt in her. She groaned as I did that. She moaned in delight as I pumped away at her. It was just so good to fuck her like this. I buried into her again and again. I slammed into her anal sheath.

She groaned, her asshole massaging me. She squeezed down on me. It was perfect to bugger her like that. I groaned with each thrust. I plowed to the hilt in her flesh. She moaned in delight as I fucked her hard and fast. I churned her up.

“Fuck!” I growled. “That's good! That's so good! Grip me with that tight asshole!”

“Mmm, bugger me, you poon hound!” moaned Patsy. “That's right. You are just a dog for women. I love it!”

I grinned at her as I fucked her, gripping her hips. My nuts slapped into her taint as she squeezed her bowels down around me. It was so delicious. I would flood her with all my cum. Azazel was defeated. I slammed deep into her anal sheath. I fucked her hard and fast.

I pounded her anal sheath with all that I had. I slammed to the hilt in her. I buried into her asshole. She squeezed down on me. My nuts slapped against her taint. The sound echoed through the church, joining with the others gasping.

Moaning.

I drank it in as I fucked Patsy's asshole hard and fast. She squeezed down on me, my nuts tightening with the need to erupt in her. She moaned into Sadie's pussy. She devoured the Black slave's cunt. Sadie whimpered, her face twisting.

“I could not have done it without your magic, Sadie,” I growled. “Cum hard on her. You've earned your reward!”

My witch smiled at me with such joy in her eyes and love on her lips. “I shall, Master! I shall drown her!”

“Drown me!” squealed Pasty as I buried into her asshole.

“I will!” Sadie moaned, her face twisting with pleasure.

I loved the sight as I fucked into that tight asshole. My balls slapped into Patsy's taint. Her butt-cheeks rippled from the impact of my crotch. Her bowels clamped down tight on my dick. I growled with pleasure as I fucked her.

Brandy and Kyra were kissing nearby. Beside them, Moira and Sophie sixty-nined. They devoured each other's pussies with gusto. I loved the sight as I fucked Patsy's tight asshole. My HuCow moaned, feasting on Sadie's snatch.

My witch whimpered, humping her twat against Patsy's face. Sadie rubbed at her dark breasts, her face twisting in delight. She was such a beautiful creature. I grinned at her as I fucked Patsy's asshole. I pounded that tight hole.

“Oh, yes, yes, Mistress!” Sadie moaned. “Get all that cum out of me!”

“Every yummy drop, sugar,” cooed Patsy, her hips wiggling and stirring her asshole around my dick. “Mmm, and you, keep fuckin' me hard, poon hound!”

“Yes!” I growled, hammering my wife, her bowels massaging my dick. She brought me closer and closer to that moment when I would erupt. “Goddamn!”

The gasps and moans of the women being fucked by their men echoed around me. They were cumming, the lust swirling through the air. I loved it as I fucked my wife's tight asshole. The need to cum built and built in.

I was so close to erupting in her. So ready to flood her with my jizz.

“Oh, yes, yes!” gasped Sadie as she bucked on the ground.

Her small titties jiggled as she drowned Patsy with pussy juices. It was so delicious to watch. I savored the sight as I fucked into that tight anal sheath. That wonderful asshole massaged me. The need to cum built and built in my nuts.

“Oh, sugar, that's it!” squealed Patsy, her asshole writhing around my dick.

I groaned in delight, a big smile spreading on my face. Her hot flesh massaged me as I fucked away at her. She trembled, feasting on Sadie's convulsing pussy. My other women were trembling around us. The men fucked their wives.

They worshiped me with their passion.

I drank it in, my flamings wings spreading behind me. I slammed to the hilt in my wife's asshole and erupted into her bowels.

I filled her up with my spunk. I flooded her with my jizz. The heat swept through me. Stars flashed across my vision. I growled out in delight as I dumped my cum into her asshole. I savored the pleasure slamming through me.

My harem squealed around me. My worshipers cried out in rapture.

“Yes!” I roared.

“Sugar!” Patsy moaned, her head tossing as her asshole milked out the last blast of cum from my balls. “That's it, Sugar!”

“Yes,” I groaned and flapped my wings, ripping my cock out of her asshole. I soared into the air and savored this. The start of my new religion.

The men and women who followed me bowed down while my harem was beneath me, hugging each other, kissing each other, loving each other. I smiled, knowing that things were going to be even wilder from now on.

To be concluded...

Want to read the next part? Click here for The Harem Worships Their 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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