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Naughty Excerpt from “The Harem Worships Their Incubus”

“Ooh, ooh,” she moaned. “This is incredible, angel.”

“It's going to bet better,” I purred as I stood, my thoughts pouring into her mind.

“Come to my bedroom,” purred Mrs. Al-Basri. “On my bed, you must take me.”

“Your bed?” I asked. “Do you not share a bed with your husband.”

“That would lead to temptation,” she purred then shuddered. “You must take me on his bed.”

I smiled as she sauntered before me. My dick was so hard. I moved behind her, my heart pounding in my chest. Kyra moved with me as we followed the naked Arabic MILF up the stairs. She had a heart-shaped ass and a shaved pussy that dripped with juices.

I peeled off my T-shirt and threw it down. I unsnapped my belt and undid my jeans as we reached the top of the stairs. Mrs. Al-Basri opened a door and headed inside. It smelled of incense. Sandalwood and myrrh. she stepped over a prayer rug on the floor and sank onto the bed, stretching out on the austere sheets. A Hand of Fatima hung on the wall, an open palm with an eye in the center.

It made me itch. Those could hurt me.

“Sit on my face, Kyra,” whimpered Mrs. Al-Basri. “I must give myself to the flesh! That's what the djinn wants. I can feel him in my thoughts. My lusts are his! It's amazing!”

My sex slave sauntered toward the bed, her dusky ass swaying back and forth. She climbed onto the bed, crawling toward the Arab wife. Mrs. Al-Basri licked her lips. She was eager to eat her first pussy because I was eager for her to do that.

Because I fantasized about that.

I shoved off my pants and boxers. My cock popped out. The married woman gasped as she saw my cock. She hardly noticed Kyra straddling her head. I winked at Mrs. Al-Basri. She spread her legs wide, her pussy on full display.

She had a tight slit for a MILF. Not a lot of use. Pity.

“Eat me, Aisha!” gasped Kyra as she planted her pussy on the MILF's face.

My sex slave shuddered. She arched her back, her boobs bouncing before her. She groaned, squirming in delight as she ground her pussy on that hot lips. I loved the sight as I crawled onto the bed, eager to eat out Mrs. Al-Basri.

To find out what happens next, read on!
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The Harem Worships Their Incubus

Ethan Dunn

“This is the place,” Kyra said. She was no longer my step-mother. She was my sex-slave. Dad was off in Hell with my succubus-mom, and Kyra... She was just my sexy, Arab MILF. I had claimed her. Owned her.

“Let's make the Sufi's wife into a slut,” I said. I felt bad for Sufi Hasan Al-Basri. He had sent Kyra to watch me and exorcise me, to destroy the incubus in me, but he had been a pawn to Azazel. The demon feared the new religion I was starting.

One based on sex and lust.

Another false religion, but one that I enjoyed.

I climbed out of the car. The house was modest. The Sufi and his wife had no children. Not sure what was up with that. I didn't question Kyra that much as she climbed out with me. She wore a hijab and a loose-fitting robe. It was a few hours since the fight. The Sufi still hadn't returned home. I had been home to shower and change before heading here.

I had defeated Azazel. Chained that goat-demon back in his prison. I smiled at that as I rang the doorbell.

A woman answered the door in a gray dress and a dark-blue hijab. It framed her lovely, mature face. She was a slender, doe-eyed woman. She blinked at the sight of me before my thoughts invaded her mind.

“Please, fuck me,” she moaned and stepped back. “It's been fifteen years since I've had an orgasm. I need it so badly.”

That last part I hadn't put in her. I glanced at Kyra.

“Sufi Muslims deny the flesh. We're not Sunni or especially the Shia that are centered around satisfying a man's desires. No mutah is allowed in Sufi. We seek the spiritual, not the carnal.”

I had no idea what she was talking about. I really didn't care. “No wonder your husband's such an angry man. He hasn't been getting your pussy in fifteen years.”

“We have denied ourselves,” she moaned and ripped off her hijab. Mrs. Al-Basri's black hair fell around her face. “Kyra, is this your son? Is this the djinn?”

“Yes,” Kyra purred. My sex slave pulled off her own hijab. “He's going to fuck you so hard. He's going to make you into your husband's slut. You'll love it, Aisha.”

Mrs. Al-Basri shuddered and unzipped the back of her long-sleeved, gray dress. So plain and boring. It hardly showed off her curves. She pulled it off revealing a shift beneath. Linen and plain, though her nipples poked against it. She drew that off.

She was naked beneath. I supposed no bra or panties. That was Western filth or something.

I cupped those wonderful breasts. I kneaded them, my dick so hard. The imam had tried to destroy me, but it wasn't his fault. I would give him a sex slave for a wife. I would recruit her into my new religion. He would be a prophet for it.

“This is the Angel of Domination,” purred Kyra as I leaned down and engulfed one of Mrs. Al-Basri's hard, brown nipples. “He shall open your pussy for your husband's pleasure. You will be Hasan's slut after this. His willing pleasure-slave. You shall see. My Master shall give you revelation.”

I suckled hard on the nipple in my mouth. I nursed on her with all that I had, enjoying the feel of her bud. I flicked my tongue around her. She groaned as I did that. Her back arched as I suckled on her with everything that I had. It was just wild to do that.

I nibbled on her, making her squirm. It was so delicious to do that. She whimpered as I nibbled on her with all that I had. I was just so glad to do this to her. I suckled hard on her. Her nipple throbbed in my mouth. I loved how she whimpered as I did that.

“Ooh, ooh,” she moaned. “This is incredible, angel.”

“It's going to bet better,” I purred as I stood, my thoughts pouring into her mind.

“Come to my bedroom,” purred Mrs. Al-Basri. “On my bed, you must take me.”

“Your bed?” I asked. “Do you not share a bed with your husband.”

“That would lead to temptation,” she purred then shuddered. “You must take me on his bed.”

I smiled as she sauntered before me. My dick was so hard. I moved behind her, my heart pounding in my chest. Kyra moved with me as we followed the naked Arabic MILF up the stairs. She had a heart-shaped ass and a shaved pussy that dripped with juices.

I peeled off my T-shirt and threw it down. I unsnapped my belt and undid my jeans as we reached the top of the stairs. Mrs. Al-Basri opened a door and headed inside. It smelled of incense. Sandalwood and myrrh. she stepped over a prayer rug on the floor and sank onto the bed, stretching out on the austere sheets. A Hand of Fatima hung on the wall, an open palm with an eye in the center.

It made me itch. Those could hurt me.

“Sit on my face, Kyra,” whimpered Mrs. Al-Basri. “I must give myself to the flesh! That's what the djinn wants. I can feel him in my thoughts. My lusts are his! It's amazing!”

My sex slave sauntered toward the bed, her dusky ass swaying back and forth. She climbed onto the bed, crawling toward the Arab wife. Mrs. Al-Basri licked her lips. She was eager to eat her first pussy because I was eager for her to do that.

Because I fantasized about that.

I shoved off my pants and boxers. My cock popped out. The married woman gasped as she saw my cock. She hardly noticed Kyra straddling her head. I winked at Mrs. Al-Basri. She spread her legs wide, her pussy on full display.

She had a tight slit for a MILF. Not a lot of use. Pity.

“Eat me, Aisha!” gasped Kyra as she planted her pussy on the MILF's face.

My sex slave shuddered. She arched her back, her boobs bouncing before her. She groaned, squirming in delight as she ground her pussy on those hot lips. I loved the sight as I crawled onto the bed, eager to eat out Mrs. Al-Basri.

I stroked my hands up the Arab woman's dusky thighs. I came closer to her sweet-smelling pussy. I groaned and buried my face into her twat. I licked at her. She gasped as I did that. I stroked my tongue through her pussy.

She gripped my head with her thighs. She held me to her pussy. I licked at her. I tongued her with everything that I had. It was just so good to feast on her married twat. She gripped my head as I thrust my tongue into her snatch.

“Oh, yes, yes!” she moaned as I did that, her voice muffled by the pussy on her face. “Oh, that's it, Angel! Oh, you're going to reveal such glories to me. That feels amazing! And your pussy, Kyra... I love it! I love cunt!”

“Good,” Kyra cooed, her big breasts swaying. She winked at me.

I winked back at her as I tongued that hot pussy. I licked at that delicious cunt. I stroked my tongue through her hot folds. She shuddered as I did that. She squeezed her thighs around my head as I feasted on her. I licked at her with everything that I had.

I stroked up and down her flesh, loving the sweetness of her pussy. I stroked my tongue to her clit, dancing around it for a moment. She moaned into Kyra's snatch, her thighs squeezing about my head. Mrs. Al-Basri humped against me.

I loved how she moaned as I swirled my tongue around in her snatch. I licked her with all that I had. I tongued her with passion. She groaned as I did that. I wanted to make her cum before I fucked her. To give her pleasure.

“Oh, oh, oh, Angel!” she moaned.

“Enjoy my Master's tongue,” purred Kyra. “And my pussy! Yes, yes, lick me like that. Just copy what he does to your cunt!”

Mrs. Al-Basri moaned her agreement, her thighs squeezing around my head. She held me to her cunt as I swirled my tongue around in her snatch. I flicked about in her, wanting to make her cum so hard. I craved to drown in her pussy cream.

I nibbled on her clit as she moaned into Kyra's pussy. My sex slave tossed her glossy, black hair. She gripped her boobs, squeezing them. She kneaded them as I nibbled on that lovely clit. I stroked my tongue around that wonderful bud.

I would make her cum so hard. Just drown in her pussy cream. I stroked up and down her, licking at her with all that I had. She moaned as I did that. She humped against me as my tongue caressed her with all my passion.

“Ooh, ooh,” she moaned. “Oh, that's so good. That's amazing!”

I suckled hard on her flesh. I nibbled on her with passion. I wanted to make her cum. I craved to have her drowning me. I swirled around her as she moaned. Kyra gasped, her body shuddering. She gripped her nipples.

She twisted her fat nubs as she moaned louder and louder. She smiled at me. I knew my sex slave was close to drowning the Muslim wife. Mrs. Al-Basri tongued Kyra's snatch, driving my busty sex slave to her climax.

“Oh, yes, yes, Aisha!” gasped Kyra. “That's so good!”

She bucked, her pussy juices gushing out of her pussy. I licked at her twat. I feasted on her. It was just so good to stroke my tongue around her flesh. I licked at her with all that I had, my dick aching to be in her. I suckled hard on the married woman's clit.

“Angel!” howled Mrs. Al-Basri into my sex slave's pussy. A flood of sweet delight gushed out of her cunt. I licked them up, and loved drowning in them.

It was so good to drown in her pussy cream. It was just wonderful to lick up the hot wife's juices. She moaned into my sex slave's cumming pussy. Kyra swayed there, her boobs jiggling. Mrs. Al-Basri's tits heaved.

“Oh, Allah, that's so good!” Mrs. Al-Basri moaned. “Angel! Angel! I need you in me!”

“Yes, yes, take her!” Kyra moaned and slipped off Mrs. Al-Basri's face. “Fuck her hard.”

I rose and crawled up the MILF's body. Mrs. Al-Basri engulfed me with her arms and pulled me down to her body. Her soft breast pressed into my chest as I kissed her lips stained in Kyra's spicy pussy juices. I groaned, loving the taste of my sex slave on the MILF's mouth.

My cock nuzzled into her folds. I thrust into her.

Mrs. Al-Basri squealed into my mouth. She trembled as she kissed me with passion. I loved it. I made out with her as she gripped my cock with her tight pussy. She felt like a virgin. Her poor pussy hadn't been used in fifteen years.

That would change.

I drew back my cock. She groaned, squeezing down on me. She held me tight as I thrust back into her flesh. I slammed to the hilt in her pussy. It was so good to bury into her like that. I loved the way she held me tight. She felt so good around my shaft.

I pumped away at her as I kissed her. She held me tight, her breasts rubbing into my chest. I loved how she clawed my back. It was just incredible to make out with her like that. She whimpered in delight as I pumped away at her.

“Mmm, fuck her hard,” Kyra cooed as she watched.

Mrs. Al-Basri broke the kiss and gasped out, “Angel! Oh, Angel, that's incredible!”

“Yes!” I growled, fucking away at her tight pussy.

Her married cunt gripped my dick. My nuts slapped into her taint, full of my cum. I would flood her with my jizz. I could not wait to erupt into her cunt. To flood her with all that I had. It was just amazing to pound her.

To fuck her with passion.

She shuddered, gripping my dick with her tight pussy. She held me tight. I loved burying into her pussy again and again. It was just incredible to fuck her like that. She writhed beneath me, her nipples hard against my chest.

“Oh, Angel!” she gasped, her pussy gripping my dick. “Laqad kunt bihajat 'iilaa dik fi kis baladi lifatrat tawilatin!”

“Yes, you have needed a cock in your pussy,” purred Kyra, translating those passionate words.

Mrs. Al-Basri clawed my back as her pussy clamped down on my cock. I fucked her with force. I plowed into her with all that I had. It was just incredible to hammer her with everything that I had. I hurtled toward that moment of erupting.

My nuts were so tight with the cum I would erupt into her pussy. I would flood her with all that I had. It would be just amazing to fill her pussy up with my jizz. I would spurt and spurt and spurt into her. It would be awesome.

She gripped my dick with her tight cunt, whimpering. She arched her back as I plowed deep and hard into her cunt. I buried into her snatch with all that I had. It was just so good to have her massaging my dick like that.

“'Ana eahirat alkhasi bika!” she cried out.

“You are his whore,” purred Kyra. “And soon you'll be your husband's, too.”

“Shit,” I growled, loving this moment.

I rose and rose toward that moment when I would cum in her. I would flood her with all that I had. She whimpered as I fucked her. I pounded her cunt with everything that I had. She humped up into my thrusts.

“Yes, yes, yes!” she cried out. “That's it! That's so good! That's incredible. Angel!”

Her pussy convulsed around my cock.

I loved the married woman's hot flesh spasming around me. She felt incredible. I pumped away at her with all that I had. She gasped beneath me, her fingernails clawing my back. She raked down me. It was so good to feel that. I slammed to the hilt in her hot flesh.

“Angel!” she howled, needing my cum to spurt into her. Her snatch suckled at me.

I buried into her and gave her what she craved.

I flooded her pussy with my cum. I could claim her, but I didn't. She gasped as she felt the need to be her husband's slut fall on her. She clawed my back as her pussy spasmed even harder around my cock. She trembled against me.

“Yes, yes, Angel, I understand your revelation!” she moaned. “You are my savior! Yes, yes, I shall be my husband's slut! His slave!”

“Yes!” I growled and erupted into her again and again.

Her pussy milked my cock. I savored that pleasure. It swept through me. I savored it as I unloaded into her again and again. I flooded her twat with all that I had. I pumped her full of my jizz and groaned. The imam would be in for a big surprise.

I wouldn't be here to see it. I had to go. I needed to get home to my woman.

~~*~~

Sufi Hasan Al-Basri

I walked home. My religion felt so wrong. A lie. I was saved by the incubus. He freed me from that awful demon masquerading as the Angel Jibril. I don't know how long I walked, but I finally reached my home.

I hardly came here.

I focused on the spiritual above all. On my mission.

I opened the door to find Aisha naked. She threw herself at me and kissed me. I groaned as her lips melted to mine. My beard rasped against her face. It had been so long since I had given into my carnal desires and bedded my wife.

Now... now...

She broke the kiss and moaned, “The Angel of Domination showed me that I had to be your slut! Your sex slave, my husband. I am yours to use!” She spun around and dropped to her knees. Cum dripped out of her pussy. “Take me!”

My cock throbbed.

Ethan.

“Take me, for you are his prophet!” she moaned. “I am your reward. There can be others, too. You can have more than one slut-wife.”

All those years of denial burst through me. Ethan had done this. He was the Angel of Domination. And he wanted to share a new revelation with me? A new prophet to speak the Word. I shuddered as I fell to my knees.

“Use my asshole!” she moaned and slapped her hands on her butt-cheeks.

“Yes,” I breathed. It was all so clear to me now. Ethan's way was so much better. Why deny myself? That was so hard. It took sacrifice. Why not just fuck my wife in the ass and use her as a slut. “Yes, yes, we must follow the Angel's word.”

My wife squealed in delight as I nuzzled my cock into her anal ring and thrust against her backdoor. She surrendered to my cock. I slid into her bowels and felt a delight I could never have even imagined. It was glorious.

~~*~~

Brandy Dunn

Six months had passed since the craziness when Ethan had fought a demon and founded a religion. Our church was growing. Prophet Al-Basra was out preaching the good news of women to submit to their husbands and find purpose and meaning. He knew how to convert the Muslims.

Frankly, it already promoted male domination and female submission, so he found fertile grounds. It was rather amazing. Every Saturday, our church was full of husbands and boyfriends fucking their sex slaves in massive orgies. They worshiped my husband, and he fed on him.

He grew stronger, his reach growing. New churches were established. New sights of orgiastic worship. It was like his desires radiated from them, infecting the local population until a pastor was buggering his wife before the Congregation to show them the new any.

I was just glad to be a part of it.

“Mmm, that's it,” cooed Mrs. Bunson. The preacher's wife sat on my incubus's face. Her husband was giving the Satyr's Prayer to the congregation writhing around us. Another Saturday of worshiping the Angel of Domination in our home church. “Ride him, Brandy.”

“Yes,” my husband groaned as the hot wife ground on her face. He, of course, could use any man's wife. A man, of course, could whore out his woman if he chose, but many liked to keep their sluts to themselves. Already, pregnancies abounded in the church, the next generation would be raised properly. Girls would give themselves to their husbands fully at eighteen.

I lowered myself to my husband's cock held in Mrs. Bunson's hand. My belly thrust out before me. I stroked over it, my heart pounding in my chest. I was so ready to feel that big dick in me. My pussy lips kissed the crown of his cock.

I groaned and plunged down him.

“Yes!” he growled as I did that.

“Ethan,” I whimpered as I sank down him. It was so good to have his cock sliding into my pregnant pussy. I shuddered in delight at that. It was just so good to sink down his dick. I trembled, my eyes rolling back in my head. “I love you!”

“Love him,” whimpered Mrs. Bunson as she ground her shaved cunt on Ethan's face. Love the Angel of Domination with your wonderful pussy!”

I winked at her and slid my cunt up his dick. I gripped his thick shaft, savoring his girth. His hands roamed over my belly as my hands cupped Mrs. Bunson's tits. I leaned forward and kissed her as I plunged my bred twat down my husband's cock.

My incubus growled in delight as I made out with the hot wife sitting on his face. I kissed her with passion, her hands kneading my round tits. I squeezed her plump breasts. It was just so wonderful. My pregnant twat melted around my husband's cock.

I rode him.

I groaned into Mrs. Bunson's lips. I kissed her with passion as I worked my cunt up and down my husband's cock. I rode him with passion, enjoying his big dick in me. He felt so good in my pussy. Just so amazing.

He growled into her pussy as I rode him, his hands stroking over my swollen belly. I carried his son in me. He would have his pick of the eighteen-year-old girls to be in his harem. My son would be blessed. I shuddered and rode my husband's dick.

I worked my pussy up and down him, gripping him with my snatch. It felt so good to do that. I was just in heaven here. It was glorious working my cunt up and down his dick. I loved every second of it. This was just a perfect moment.

My eyes rolled back into my head as I plunged my cunt down that big dick. I savored every second of riding him while kneading Mrs. Bunson's tits. Our tongues danced together as I enjoyed my husband's mighty cock.

She broke the kiss and gasped, “No one eats pussy like you, Angel!”

“That's right!” I gasped. “He loves cunt so much! Yes, yes, just grind on him. He loves your cunt!”

Ethan growled his agreement into the church wife's snatch. His hands massaged my pregnant belly. I groaned, riding him so fast. So hard. I just wanted to cum on him. I craved that burst of delight. It would just be an outstanding moment. I would cum on him.

My twat would just writhe around his big dick. I could not wait for that pleasure to sweep through me. My head tossed back as I worked my twat up and down his dick. It was glorious. Wondrous. I gripped his shaft with my hot snatch.

“Fuck!” he growled. “Ride me, Brandy! I love that cunt!”

“I love your dick!” I moaned, my pregnant twat melting around his cock.

It was just perfect. I savored every second of plunging my twat down him. I slid back up him, gripping him with every inch of my flesh. I tossed my head from side to side before plunging back down him. I took him to the hilt.

He groaned into Mrs. Bunson's cunt. He licked her twat with hunger as I rode him with everything that I had. My pregnant pussy hurtled toward my orgasm. Mrs. Bunson tossed back her head, her red hair flying. Her green eyes squeezed shut.

“Oh, my god!” she howled, adding her moans to the hundreds of other women gasping.

Across the blankets and pillows, with sex toys humming away, the women moaned. It was such a wild orgy. Pregnant bellies, like mine, heaved. I savored the holy sight as I plunged down my incubus's cock, taking him to the hilt.

My clit ground into his pubic bone. I burst in delight.

My cunt writhed around his dick. I loved that heat sweeping through me. It was just amazing to have all that delight rushing through me. I groaned at it, my head tossing. It felt so right to have all that pleasure rushing through me. I groaned in delight, my cunt spasming around his cock. It was just an amazing moment.

“Fuck!” he roared and erupted into my pregnant snatch.

“Oh, Lord, yes!” I howled. “Oh, that's it! That's so good!”

I loved every last second of my pussy writhing around him. He flooded my twat with all his cum. I groaned through my bliss. Waves of delight swept over my thoughts. I tossed my head, enjoying this so much. I quivered through it all.

What a wonderful delight. It was just amazing to have all that pleasure sweeping through me. I groaned through it. He filled me up with his cum. I moaned, the others gasping out their delights. Their husbands growled out their pleasure. It was just so wonderful to savor this worship day.

I was so glad to share it with my husband, our wives and concubines, and the congregation.

~~*~~

Moira Dunn

I buried my face into Brandy's pregnant twat. She sat on her rump on a pillow, leaning back. Her pregnant belly swelled before me. My heavy, fake tits swung beneath me. I was so glad to lick Ethan's first wife's snatch clean of his cum.

I was glad to be his second wife. So glad that I gave him that Corvette.

“Oh, that's so good,” whimpered Brandy as I enjoyed her sweet pussy cream mixed with Ethan's salty cum. “Ooh, yes, yes, you're so good!”

I tongued her pregnant folds, her belly quivering over me. Ethan gripped my hips. He pressed his cock into my butt-crack. He nuzzled down to my asshole. I loved him pushing right there. That felt so good. Just so right.

My anal ring stretched and stretched to take my husband's cock. He knew just what I needed. I shuddered in delight as he pushed and pushed against me. My anal ring stretched open wider and wider. I groaned in delight as he sank into my bowels.

“Oh, that's so good,” I whimpered as she sank into my asshole. “Yes, yes, that's just amazing!”

He growled in delight as he pushed deeper into my asshole. It was so good to have him do that. I loved it. My bowels clamped down on his dick as I tongued his cum out of our wife's pussy. Brandy shuddered, her belly so swollen.

I couldn't wait to have Ethan's baby. He wanted them staggered, of course.

His hands held my hips tightly as he thrust away at me. He buried into my anal sheath again and again. I loved him fucking me like that. He thrust hard into me. I shuddered, loving his cock burying into my hot flesh.

He churned me up with his mighty cock. It was just amazing to have him fucking me. He pounded me with all that he had. It was just a joy to have him thrusting away at me like that. Just a real thrill. My bowels held him tight.

“Fuck!” I gowned. “Oh, fuck, that's so good!”

“It is!” Ethan groaned, ass-fucking me.

I tongued Brandy's pussy. I licked at her with such passion. It was just wild to gather up the jizz spilling out of her pussy. I squeezed my asshole down on his big dick. He fucked me hard and fast. He thrust into me with everything that he had. I was just so glad to have him burying into me like that. It was a beautiful thing.

He pumped away at me. He pounded me with all his might. I shuddered, savoring that wonderful dick hammering my bowels. I shuddered, my boobs swaying as I tongued his salty cum out of her sweet, pregnant twat.

She tasted so good mixed with him.

“Oh, Moira,” whimpered Brandy, her right hand rubbing off her round belly. “Oh, you're just so good at that. Just so amazing!”

“Good!” I groaned, clamping down on Ethan's big dick. He fucked me with force. He plowed into me with everything that he had. “Oh, yes, yes, fuck my ass, Ethan! Ass-fuck your sexy wife!”

“The blessed wife!” one of the husbands fucking his whore-wife moaned.

I was so blessed to be his wife. I loved his cock fucking me. I licked through Brandy's folds, gathering up all the pussy cream. I had licked it all up, just gathered up every drop as he ass-fucked me. I could find no more of his jizz to enjoy.

So I nibbled on my wife's clit. The pregnant beauty gasped. Her glasses slipped on her nose. She pushed them back up, moaning as I nibbled on her bud. I loved her little pearl, savoring to pleasure her as our husband fucked my asshole. The heat soaked through my pussy. I was so close to bursting on him. Just so near to exploding.

“Shit, shit, Moira!” he groaned, his hands finding my big, fake tits.

He squeezed my mounds, warmth rushing down to my pussy. I loved having my tits played with. I savored it, my asshole clamping down on his big dick as he fucked me. He pounded my asshole with everything that he had.

I suckled hard on Brandy's clit. She gasped and threw back her head. She drowned me in her sweet pussy cream. I loved her cream. I licked up her passion as he fucked hard into my bowels. He buried to the hilt in me.

“Oh, Ethan!” I cried and joined Brandy.

I licked at her snatch as my asshole convulsed around Ethan's thrusting cock. He plowed into my asshole as my pussy writhed. The heat washed through me. My mind drowned in the ecstasy of this moment. I loved every second of it.

“Fuck!” he growled and erupted into my bowels.

He spurted his cum into my anal sheath. He flooded me with that delight. I loved it. He pumped blast after blast of his cum into my anal sheath. I tongued Brandy's pussy as he filled me up with his jizz. She humped against me, trembling.

“Moira! Moira!” she moaned, her hand rubbing over her pregnant belly.

“Oh, damn!” he groaned, unloading in my asshole. He flooded my bowels with everything that he had. “Oh, damn, that's so good!”

“So fucking good!” I whimpered as I loved Brandy's pussy.

I stroked up and down her as my asshole milked our husband's dick dry. He flooded my bowels with every last blast of cum that he possessed. He filled me up with all of it. That was just an incredible moment. I shuddered, loving having all that spunk filling me up.

It was just a beautiful thing to have him filling me up with everything that he had. It was just glorious. I felt so good about it. I tongued her snatch. I licked up and down her folds, savoring her shuddering, her boobs jiggling above me.

“Fuck!” growled Ethan as he fired the last of his cum into my asshole.

“Mmm,” I purred, so glad to share this wild worship service with him.

~~*~~

Kyra Dunn

“Ooh, ooh, ooh,” gasped the pregnant Professor Carlita Reyes. She rode her husband's, Juan's, cock. Her big boobs bounced and heaved.

I dropped to my knees before my Master. My incubus, my husband, my Lord, and my savior. I opened my mouth wide and engulfed his cock. I savored the sour flavor of Moira's asshole on him. I suckled hard, working my mouth up and down his cock. I loved his cock.

He groaned as I did that. I worked my mouth up and down him. I suckled hard on his cock. He shuddered, his eyes burning so hot as I loved him. My cheeks hollowed as I suckled on his dick with all my might.

“Fuck,” he growled. “Mmm, and Sadie...”

“I know just what you want me to do, Master,” my fellow sex slave purred. Sadie's gripped my butt-cheeks. The witch parted them and nuzzled her face into my crack.

She found my asshole and licked it.

I shuddered as she rimmed me.

She stroked her tongue over my asshole. That just felt so good. She stroked over me, sending such delight rushing through my body. I moaned around my Master's cock, buffing off that earthy musk. The flavor of Moira's asshole faded. He stared down at me, so strong and commanding.

I was so glad to be his sex slave. To have been chosen by his mother to serve him. I was glad my former husband, Ethan's father, was happy in hell with his succubus-wife. I had his son to serve for the rest of my life.

For the rest of my eternity.

I suckled on him with all my might. I nursed hard on him. He growled as I loved him. I suckled on him with everything that I had. I worked my mouth up and down his cock. I loved him with all my might. It was just so good to suckle on him like that.

“Goddamn, that's so good,” he growled. “That's just amazing!”

I winked at him.

“Just suckle on my cock like that. Just nurse on me with everything that you have. You're doing great.”

I purred in delight.

I worked my mouth up and down his cock. I suckled on him with everything that I had. It was just a wonderful moment. My tongue flicked around him. He growled in delight as I worked up and down him. I savored every moment of that big dick in my mouth.

It was wonderful to worship him. To suckle his dick clean of his wife's asshole.

It was an absolute delight to love his cock with my tongue and lips. The sour flavor faded away, melting beneath the salty delight of his precum. I stroked my tongue over him, wanting him to erupt in my mouth.

I shuddered, Sadie's tongue probing into my asshole. She wiggled around in me. That was just so good to have her doing that. Just so amazing to have her suckling on me. It was glorious to have her doing that. I loved every second of her flicking her tongue around my asshole.

She made me feel amazing.

I squealed around his cock, nursing on him with all that I had. It was just glorious. Wondrous. I loved bobbing on him as that hot tongue wiggled around in my asshole. I trembled as the need to make him cum grew. I suckled hard, my cheeks hollowing.

“Kyra, yes!” he growled, his dick throbbing. “Love you! Love owning you!”

He erupted into my mouth.

I savored his cum pouring onto my mouth. I gulped down his jizz, loving my incubus with all my might. My master flooded me with his jizz. It was glorious to have it spurting into my mouth. I swallowed it all down. Every last drop of his spunk.

It was so good to have that jizz pouring down my throat. It was just so wonderful to have it filling my belly. It was so delicious to have it all in my stomach. A shiver ran through me as he fired more and more of his cum into me.

“Love you, Kyra!” he groaned. “And you, too, Sadie!”

“Love you, Master,” she moaned into my asshole as he fired the last of his cum into my mouth.

I felt so good as I gulped down his jizz. It poured into my belly. I was so glad to worship him with the others.

~~*~~

Patsy Dunn

“Sugar, you just sit right there and let me give you a good titty fuck with my big ol' milkers,” I cooed. I wasn't showing yet with our baby, but I would be soon.”

“And you just sit your self right on Kyra's face as you do it,” Ethan said as he sat down in one of the chairs. The men used them to receive lap dances from their slut-wives or titty fucks. The women sat in them to have their pussies devoured sometimes. It was so much fun.

Kyra knelt, her eyes so bright. She licked her lips, wanting to devour my cunt. She was such a delicious heifer. I was so glad that she was owned by my hubby. My man was the best. I loved being his big-titty HuCow wife.

I wrapped my big ol' milkers around his dick as I planted my shaved cunt on Kyra's face. The Arab delight licked my pussy. Her tongue stroked through me. I shuddered at the feel of her parting my folds. I squeezed my titties around Ethan's cock.

“Damn,” he said, smiling at me.

I winked at him and worked my boobies up and down his cock. He groaned as I did that. He loved what I did to him. It was just so much fun to work my tits up and down his big dick. He groaned as I did. I grinned at him.

“You just love my soft boobies massagin' your huge dick, don't ya, sugar,” I purred.

“Damn, straight,” he said, his dick throbbing between my tits.

I winked at him and massaged his cock. I stroked up and down them. It was so much fun to do that. I loved it while Kyra licked my pussy. She feasted on me, just going hog-wild on my snatch. I ground on her, pleasure rippling through my body.

Kyra thrust her tongue into my pussy and swirled it around in me. I whimpered, squeezing my tits even tighter about my man's dick. I massaged him with my soft boobies, my nipples rubbing into his stomach. I loved that heat.

“Fuck,” he groaned, his blue eyes twinkling as I massaged him.

“Mmm,” I purred, so glad to be loving his dick. “You just cum all over my face. Just shower me in your jizz like a Japanese porn star!”

He grinned at me. “Damn, I love you, Patsy!”

“Sugar, I love you with all my heart!” I purred, grinding my bred pussy on Kyra's lips.

She massaged my cuntlips with her mouth, French kissing me. She had that delightful tongue all wiggling about in me. I groaned, massaging my man's dick as fast as I could. I worked up and down him, wanting him to erupt on my face.

I tongued my cock, savoring his precum. The salty flavor melted across my taste buds. I shuddered, loving Kyra's tongue doing wicked things to my pussy. I massaged his cock with my big breasts, building him toward his climax.

He groaned as I did that. He stared down at me, such heat in his eyes. It was clear he was about to burst. I wanted that so much. I craved that need to have him spurting across my face. I licked his cock again, stroking over him before sliding my big tits back up and engulfing his cock.

“Shit, those mommy milkers are amazing!” he growled.

“Mmm,” I poured and licked him again.

I squeezed my tits, milk leaking out of my nipples and soaking his belly. I shuddered as I massaged him. I worked up and down him faster and faster. My tongue flicked over his swollen crown. I wanted him to just erupt.

I wanted to be drenched in his jizz.

I licked him again and again, that amazing tongue flicking to my clit. Kyra stroked over my bud. I groaned, gripping my boobs. I massaged our man's dick. Ethan growled out, his passion mixing with the worship orgy around us.

It smelled of so much pussy. I loved it.

“Cum on my face, sugar!” I purred. “Just give me a good ol' shellackin' with that jizz!”

“Fuck, yes!” he growled as I licked his cock. “Patsy!”

My man erupted.

His cum spurted across my face as Kyra suckled on my clit. It felt so good to have that jizz spurting over my features. I savored the delight. So much spunk coated my face. It was just heaven right now as my pussy clenched.

“Yes!” I groaned as I came.

I drowned Kyra as he spurted more and more blasts of jizz across my face. I loved him soaking me. It was great to have him spurting across my features. I loved it. I bathed in cum. He erupted again and again.

I opened my mouth wide, catching his jizz on my tongue. I loved that salty flavor. He spurted more and more of it. Jizz fell on my titties. I shuddered, grinding my cumming pussy on Kyra's lips. I smeared my pussy all over her.

“Oh, Lordy, that's good!” I howled.

“Yes!” Ethan growled as he fired a last blast of cum from his dick.

I shuddered, my orgasm sweeping over me. I leaned back, sitting on Kyra's face. She tongued my cunt as I loved this. I stepped back. She sat up and started licking the jizz off my face. She stroked up his cum, gathering it.

I kissed her, swapping it back and forth with her. It was just a delicious treat. I was so glad for it. So thrilled to be Ethan's. He had stolen me from my old boyfriend, Cole. That werebear didn't have anything on my incubus.

That was a fact.

~~*~~

Sophie Dunn

I nuzzled up to Patsy and Kyra, licking up cum off the HuCow's face. I kissed her. She moaned, sharing the cum with me as Ethan moved behind me. He gripped my hips as he nuzzled his cock into my butt-crack. I was so glad to have my husband bugger me.

I broke the kiss with Patsy, glancing at Kyra. The Arab MILF grinned at me.

We both ducked our heads down and latched onto Patsy's nipples. Mine had a dollop of salty cum on it. I suckled hard, savoring the mix of milk and jizz. I groaned in delight, savoring breastfeeding from my wife.

“Fuck,” Ethan growled as he drilled against me.

“Oh, sugar, you bugger that naughty selkie,” cooed Pasty. “Just bugger her good 'n hard.”

I moaned my agreement around her nipple. I suckled on her nub, milk flooding my mouth as my asshole surrendered to Ethan's cock. He popped into my bowels. It was just amazing to have him sinking into my flesh.

Just so wonderful.

I trembled as he pressed his dick into my anal sheath. It felt incredible having his cock sliding to the hilt in my asshole. My boobs jiggled beneath me. My husband had saved me from my ex, recovered my cloak, and given me such an amazing life.

I loved Ethan so much.

I gulped down Patsy's breast milk. I swallowed it all down as Ethan's dick twitched in my asshole. Kyra nursed with me, both of us suckling on the HuCow's tits. Patsy grinned down at us, her blonde hair framing her delicious face.

“That's it, sugars,” she cooed. “Mmm, you just drink all that delight. Just enjoy it all!”

I nodded, nursing hard on her. I suckled on her with all my might, her breast milk squirting into my mouth. At the same time, Ethan drew back his cock. My asshole held him tight. I shuddered as he slammed back into me. He buried into my anal sheath with his mighty dick. He fucked me good and hard.

I loved it.

He pumped away at me. He slammed into my anal sheath with so much passion. It was just so good to have him doing that. He buried into me so hard. So fast. He churned me up with all that he had. I loved it.

I savored every second of that big dick pounding me. He fucked me with passion. I groaned, loving what he did to me. He plowed to the hilt in my flesh over and over again. My asshole melted around his dick.

My pussy drank in the eat.

“Oh, sugar, just enjoy our man ass-fuckin' you,” cooed Patsy.

“I know I'm enjoying doing the ass-fucking,” growled Ethan as he hammered my asshole.

I was so glad to hear that.

I gulped down more and more of that delicious breast milk. I swallowed it all. I just gulped down every drop. My cheeks hollowed as he fucked me hard and fast. He plowed into me with all that he had. It was just incredible to have him thrusting away at me like that.

I shuddered, my hips undulating from side to side. I stirred around him, my orgasm building and building in him. I would have a huge climax. Just a big burst. I wanted to have that climax sweeping through me as I gulped down the sweet and creamy breast milk.

The dairy delight warmed my belly. I gulped it down as fast as I suckled it. Patsy purred in delight, watching me as I nursed on her. My lips worked on her nipple. She cooed as Ethan fucked my asshole. My orgasm swelled in me.

“Shit!” he growled.

“Hammer her,” Patsy cooed, stroking my hair. And Kyra's. “That's so good. You two are just amazing.”

I was so glad to hear that. I loved it as I gulped down all that breast milk. I swallowed every drop of it. I trembled, that big dick fucking me so hard. He pounded my bowels with all that he had. I would just explode with delight.

“Fuck, fuck, fuck!” Ethan growled.

The orgy raged around us. Women gasped. Men groaned. I trembled, my anal sheath about to writhe around that big dick. The heat soaked my pussy. The pressure was so great. I swallowed more breast milk, the sweet delight filling my belly.

He slammed into me, his nuts cracking into my taint.

I climaxed.

My asshole spasmed around his cock while my pussy writhed. Ecstasy howled through me. A storm of rapture swept through my body. I squealed around the nipple in my mouth, my bowels suckling at his pumping dick.

“Fuck!” he roared.

My man came in my asshole.

He flooded my bowels with his jizz. I loved his spunk spurting into me again and again. It was just incredible to feel all that spunk erupting into me. I loved it so much. I savored every inch of his dick filling me up with his spunk. It was just a fabulous treat. My pussy cream spilled down my thighs. I gulped down breast milk as I savored this rapture.

This wonderful ecstasy stormed through me.

I swallowed every bit of breast milk I could as Ethan flooded my asshole with more and more of his cum. He spurted into me with all that he had. It was just incredible to have that heat rushing through me. My eyes rolled back in my head.

“Fuck,” Ethan growled. “Fuck, that's good. Shit!”

He spurted into my anal sheath over and over again. My bowels milked him. I loved this delight. I quivered, my boobs jiggling. I nursed one last time from Pasty's nipple. I held her breast milk in my mouth and rose.

Ethan hugged me. I turned my head and kissed my husband, sharing our wife's breast milk with him.

We traded that sweet treat as he pumped the last of his cum into my asshole. I shuddered, so glad to have him all in me. To be his wife. I wouldn't give this up for anything in the world. I was so thrilled to be owned by my incubus.

Body, heart, and soul.

~~*~~

Sadie Dunn

“I have a surprise for you, Master,” I purred as he spurted his cum into Nurse Amy's mouth. She had suckled him clean after he fucked Mistress Sophie in the ass.

“Oh?” he asked.

“What is it?” the pregnant Brandy asked, joining us.

“I missed my period, Master,” I cooed. “I'm pregnant.”

My Master smiled and pressed his pale hand against my ebony stomach. “That is good to hear.”

I nodded, so glad to be owned by him. I tried to make him into my familiar, but this was so much better. Women were meant to serve men, not to lead them. It was all so clear to me now as he stretched out on the floor. He gripped his cock. I knew he wanted to reward me by letting me ride him.

Brandy would sit on his face. It would be so hot.

I lowered myself to Master's hard cock. His dick thrust up before him, twitching with his excitement. I gripped him with my cunt as I held out my hands. Brandy took them, smiling at me in thanks as I helped her lower herself to his face.

Her pregnant belly swelled out before her. She settled on his lips and groaned, her back arching. He feasted on her. I smiled at her and rubbed my hands over her fertile swell. I loved that she was pregnant. This was such an awesome moment.

“Mmm,” Brandy purred, her eyes sparkling behind her glasses. “Enjoy him, Sadie.”

“Gladly, Mistress Brandy,” I cooed and clamped my pussy around his dick.

I was just so glad to be bred by him. It was such a wonderful moment. I slid up him, savoring that big dick in me. It was just awesome.

I plunged back down him. I took him to the root, groaning in delight as I shuddered on his dick. My eyes rolled back in my head as I enjoyed that mighty dick in me. I wiggled my hips back and forth, savoring being full of him.

“Mmm,” I purred and slid back up him.

He groaned as I did that. I massaged his cock with my hot pussy. He growled into her pussy. He licked at her. She loved it as I plunged back down his dick. My boobs bounced. A wave of heat rushed through me.

I shuddered in delight, working my cunt up and down his dick. It was just amazing. I smiled at her. She grinned back at me. My dark hands rubbed over her pregnant belly as I enjoyed massaging his dick with my hot pussy.

I groaned in delight, enjoying every moment of riding his cock. The need to cum built and built in me. I shuddered, bouncing on him. My boobs jiggled. They were so small, but this would grow them. They would become nice and big.

I could not wait.

“Yes, yes, yes,” I whimpered, working my cunt up and down Master's cock. My orgasm built faster and faster.

“Mmm,” purred Brandy, her hips undulating as she ground her pussy on his lips. “That's so good! Oh, Ethan!”

She was so beautiful. So pregnant and radiant. He growled into her pussy as I rode his cock. My pussy gripped my Master's wonderful dick. My incubus owned me. I was his witch. His slave. Soon, I would be the mother of his child.

I was blessed.

I rode him faster and faster, building toward my climax. My pussy climbed up and down his hard dick. My White Master owned me. I trembled, my twat clinging to him. The friction was incredible. I would cum so hard.

“Yes,” he growled. “Sadie!”

“Mmm, pleasure him,” moaned Brandy, a big smile on her lips. “Ooh, Ethan! I love it when you do that!”

“Drown him, Mistress Brandy!” I moaned, plunging my cunt down his cock. His thick bush rubbed into my clit and pussy lips.

That felt amazing.

It wouldn't be long now. I was so close to bursting. Brandy groaned, her face twisting in delight. The other women moaned throughout the church. It radiated with our lust. It swirled around us. I was so glad to be a part of it.

“Ethan!” Brandy gasped as she threw back her head. She squirmed on him as she drowned him with her pussy juices. “Oh, Ethan, yes!”

“Fuck!” he growled as I plunged my pussy down his cock.

“Oh, yes, yes, Ethan!” I moaned and burst in delight.

My cunt writhed around his dick. I shuddered, savoring that delight sweeping through me. It was just incredible to have it washing through my body. I tossed my head, loving this moment. It was an absolute delight. My cunt writhed around his cock, sucking at him as the rapture drowned my mind.

“Fuck, Sadie!” my incubus growled and erupted.

He flooded my bred womb with his cum. I gasped in delight, my pussy milking his dick. My head tossed back as I shuddered through so much wondrous bliss. He pumped his load into me, moaning into Brandy's pregnant pussy.

She hugged her belly, her breasts jiggling. She tossed her head, her glasses slipping on her nose. She smiled at me as we both came on our man. I trembled, more and more of his seed flooding my pussy. It was just incredible.

“I love you, Master!” I gasped and threw my arms around Brandy. “And you, too, Mistress!”

“I love you!” she moaned before we kissed.

Our lips worked together as we shuddered through the bliss given to us by our incubus. He grunted, flooding my pussy with the last of his cum. I loved having all that jizz in me. It felt so good. So perfect.

I trembled through it all. Just so happy to have this bliss rushing through me. It was such a perfect moment. I could just float away. I made out with her, our lips working together as we shared in this joy. What a wonderful day today was. It was just so blessed. Just so wondrous.

We were his.

~~*~~

Ethan Dunn

I stood, surveying the worship orgy. My wives were around me. My sex slaves, too. Some were pregnant. Others would be. I held Brandy and Moira to me. Sophie hugged me from behind and Patsy from the front. Sadie and Kyra knelt.

I treasured this moment. I was the Angel of Domination. I founded a new religion. All my worshipers lust swirled around me. I took it and spread it out into the world, flowing into others. Filling them with passion.

With lust and love.

I had a bright future ahead of me with my harem of delicious beauties.

The END

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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