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Naughty Excerpt from “The Married Waitress's Naughty Service”

“Oh, my, you're so big,” Dizzy purred as she started unbuttoning my jeans.

“So big,” moaned Moira, her hands rubbing at her tits. “You're just hung. I love it.”

I swallowed and groaned as Dizzy started unzipping my jeans. She worked down the zipper. A wave of heat rushed through me. I swallowed as she shoved her hand inside and found my cock. Her hand was warm. She pulled me out and groaned in delight.

She licked the tip. I shuddered at the pleasure sweeping through me. This was so wild. Right here in the middle of the restaurant. Sure, Dizzy had taken us to the most private booth in the diner, but it was still insane that she was doing this where anyone could see.

She didn't care. That was the beauty of my power.

Moira licked her lips, clearly getting off on a woman sucking my dick. She squeezed her breast while her other hand was beneath the table. It would be so hot if she told me she was masturbating her hot cunt right now, getting off on Dizzy sucking my dick.

“I am so getting off on Dizzy sucking your dick,” purred Moira. “I'm masturbating my hot cunt right now.”

“Damn,” I groaned as Dizzy swirled her tongue around my cock.

Her lips kissed the tip. She slid them over my dick. I groaned at the heat of her doing that. It was just a wild delight to have her doing that. She worked her mouth over my cock. My eyes rolled back in my head.

That felt so good. Just so amazing. I loved it. I savored her suckling on me with all that she had. She blew me with such passion. She worked her mouth up and down my dick. It was an incredible feeling having her doing that.

The married woman bobbed her head, working her mouth up and down my dick. She suckled on me with all the passion that she had. It was an incredible delight having her doing that. She suckled on me with passion. With force.

To find out what happens next, read on!
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The Married Waitress's Naughty Service

Ethan Dunn

I sat in the booth at Flappers, the diner in Sumner where I had just quit since college was starting back up. A summer job waiting tables. I could not believe what was going on. I could see through women's clothing now.

Not only could I think about a woman doing a sexual act to me and she'd do it, but I could see through their clothing. It was easy with Moira who was sitting across from me. The divorced trophy wife had big, silicone-enhanced tits that were covered by her thin red dress. A tight-fitting sheath that hugged her curvy body. I could see those breasts as plain as day now.

And I could also see Dizzy, the married waitress who had just offered to crawl beneath the table and give me a BJ because I had thought it. I didn't know what the hell was going on, but I was enjoying it as well as seeing through the smock-like uniform she wore here at the diner. That sort of traditional waitress outfit at a classic American diner.

I loved my powers.

Dizzy dropped to her knees and crawled beneath the table. She was a hot MILF with cherry-red hair and big boobs. I was surprised to see she shaved her pussy and even had a tramp stamp. She must have had a wilder youth than I realized.

“Mmm, you're going to love this, Ethan,” Dizzy said. She rubbed her hands over my crotch. I shuddered at her touch. She squeezed me. “Such a handsome young man.”

“So, it's not just me that gets so wet. I have to enjoy you, Ethan,” Moira said. She was mine. Like I had claimed my best friend Brandy when my powers awakened this morning, I had flooded Moira's pussy and bonded her.

She loved me. She was like my... concubine. That was the best word to describe what she was. Concubine. Wife. I was forming a harem. Growing it. I think I could add any woman I wanted to it. It was a heady idea.

And scary. I could abuse this with such ease. The power was exhilarating.

“Oh, my, you're so big,” Dizzy purred as she started unbuttoning my jeans.

“So big,” moaned Moira, her hands rubbing at her tits. “You're just hung. I love it.”

I swallowed and groaned as Dizzy started unzipping my jeans. She worked down the zipper. A wave of heat rushed through me. I swallowed as she shoved her hand inside and found my cock. Her hand was warm. She pulled me out and groaned in delight.

She licked the tip. I shuddered at the pleasure sweeping through me. This was so wild. Right here in the middle of the restaurant. Sure, Dizzy had taken us to the most private booth in the diner, but it was still insane that she was doing this where anyone could see.

She didn't care. That was the beauty of my power.

Moira licked her lips, clearly getting off on a woman sucking my dick. She squeezed her breast while her other hand was beneath the table. It would be so hot if she told me she was masturbating her hot cunt right now, getting off on Dizzy sucking my dick.

“I am so getting off on Dizzy sucking your dick,” purred Moira. “I'm masturbating my hot cunt right now.”

“Damn,” I groaned as Dizzy swirled her tongue around my cock.

Her lips kissed the tip. She slid them over my dick. I groaned at the heat of her doing that. It was just a wild delight to have her doing that. She worked her mouth over my cock. My eyes rolled back in my head.

That felt so good. Just so amazing. I loved it. I savored her suckling on me with all that she had. She blew me with such passion. She worked her mouth up and down my dick. It was an incredible feeling having her doing that.

The married woman bobbed her head, working her mouth up and down my dick. She suckled on me with all the passion that she had. It was an incredible delight having her doing that. She suckled on me with passion. With force.

A big smile spread on my lips. I loved it so much. I savored that wonderful delight soaking me. I enjoyed every last second of her bobbing her head. She nursed on me with all that she had. It was just a hot delight to have her suckling on me.

I loved it so much.

My back arched. My dick throbbed in her mouth. I loved what she did to me. How she had suckled on me with all that she had. This was incredible. Her tongue swirled around me as Moira moaned, her hand squeezing her boob while the other was busy beneath the table.

“Yes, yes, suck my man's dick,” Moira moaned, her voice liquid. Her dyed-blonde hair swayed around her face. She had plump lips. “Oh, yes, yes, he has the best dick.”

Dizzy moaned around my cock.

She suckled on me with passion. It was incredible. My nuts twitched. The pressure grew and grew. I would have a huge climax. A big burst of delight. I loved this so much. I savored her sucking on me with all that she had. It was a beautiful moment to have her working her mouth up and down my cock.

She loved me.

Suckled on me.

Blew me with all that she had.

I groaned, my eyes rolling back in my head. I savored that delight. I shuddered, my nuts twitching and throbbing. This was such an amazing moment. I hurtled toward that moment when I would dump my load into her mouth.

Dizzy wanted it. Craved it. She suckled on me with such passion, moaning. Her pussy was so wet. She was thinking about fucking me. Enjoying me. She groaned around my dick, her tongue dancing in circles around it.

“Cum in her mouth,” Moira whimpered, her face twisting with delight. She bit her lower lip and quivered there. “Do it.”

“Getting there,” I groaned. “Cum on those fingers. I want to see you sucking those juices off them.”

“Yes,” she groaned, her body shuddering. I could see her two breasts as plain as day.

I glanced to my right at another woman coming in with a guy. I peered right through the jeans and t-shirt she wore to see her naked body. Round, firm tits, a nice ass. I grinned at this power as she vanished out of my sight.

I hurtled toward my climax. I would have a huge one. The pressure built and built in me. My eyes rolled back in my head at the power of her suction.  She made me feel so damned good. I loved it. I loved it so much.

This was a delight. A wonderful treat. I savored every second of her nursing on me. Moira shuddered there, her boobs jiggling. She threw back her head and whimpered through her clenched jaw. She bucked.

Climaxed.

Watching her cum in the diner sent me over the edge. “Yes!”

I erupted into Dizzy's mouth.

I pumped my cum into the married woman's mouth. I flooded the waitress with my jizz. She gulped it down, loving it. This was so hot. I savored the pleasure slamming through me. Stars sparkled in my eyes. It was so great. Just amazing.

I loved it so much. The ecstasy shot through me. It crashed into my mind. It was a glorious moment to have that happening. I loved the way the sparks flared across my vision. I felt so damned good as the rapture shot through me.

It was a perfect moment. Just an incredible delight. I grunted again and again as I pumped her mouth full of my cum. It was a wonderful moment. A big smile spread on my lips as I erupted one more time.

She moaned around my cock.

Moira raised her hand, her fingers gleaming with her juices. She soaked the first into her. She suckled on them as the waitress nursed on my cock like she wanted to get every last drop of cum that I had in my nuts.

Moira suckled all her fingers clean and purred, “Does every woman do this for you.”

“Seems like it,” I said.

Dizzy crawled out from beneath the table and rose. “Let me bring you some water and let you get a chance to look at the menu.”

“Yeah,” I panted as she walked away. I stared at her naked ass. I could see how her panties gripped her butt-cheeks, leaving faint impressions across her rump. That tramp stamp was wild. “Damn, she's got an ass.”

“Are you going to fuck her?” Moira asked. “Because I want you to. That would be so hot.”

I smiled and winked at her. I knew what I was ordering.

Dizzy returned with the drinks, her big boobs naked to me but restrained by her bra. It lifted her tits and squished them a bit. It was so wild to see. Her eyes burned hot as she poured the drinks while I was thinking about what I wanted to do to her.

“I'll have the American burger, some pink,” I said. “With steak fries. Coke for the drink.”

“Chicken Caesar salad,” she said. “Iced tea with the lemon.”

“Good, good,” said Dizzy as she glanced at me. “I'll turn in the orders, clock off for the day since my shift's over, and you can fuck me in the bathroom.” She then reached beneath her smock right there, doing just what I had imagined. She pulled off her panties, stepping out of them. They were a plain pair of blue-gray. Cheap. Utilitarian. She dropped them on the table, the tart aroma of her pussy tickling my nose.

“Sounds good,” I said as she turned and headed for the counter. I didn't have her clock out for the day but for a break. She would be done. She was the morning waitress. The diner opened early for breakfast.

“Have fun,” Moira cooed. “Horndog.”

I winked at her as I rose and headed for the bathroom. I went inside one of the two single-use restrooms. I grabbed the cleaning sign and shoved it out front of this door so no one would disturb us. I stood there, grinning as Dizzy sauntered naked toward me.

Her boobs jiggled so deliciously in the invisible bra, her hips swaying. I glanced down at her pussy. Cream beaded on them. A bead of her juices ran down her thighs. She licked her lips as she hurried to me, her wedding ring gleaming.

She threw her arms around my neck and kissed me. I groaned at the married waitress's aggression. The door closed behind her. Her tongue danced around in my mouth as I reached out and twisted the lock on the door.

I grabbed her rump through her smock and picked her up. She wrapped her thighs around me as she moaned. She had a faint minty taste to her mouth. I brushed the breath mint she was sucking on as I kissed her.

I sat her down on the counter. I broke the kiss and she purred, “God, Ethan, I always thought you were cute, but this... You're so hot. I'm so wet.”

“Let's do something about that,” I growled and pushed up her smock. I dropped to my knees, eager to feast on her. She leaned back, her boobs rising and falling. I loved seeing through her clothing. I buried my face into her pussy.

I licked at her tart folds.

She moaned as I did that. Her back arched as I lapped at her married twat. I stroked my tongue over her. She squeezed her thighs around my head, holding me to her snatch. She gasped as I lapped at her wet folds.

She was soaking wet. I loved how this felt. I thrust my tongue into her pussy and swirled around in her. I drove her wild. It was just such a delight to feast on her with all that I had. I lapped at her with such passion. I licked her with hunger.

She groaned, squeezing her thighs around my head. As she squeezed her thighs around my head, her head tossed back and forth. Her boobs jiggled, her bra holding them tight as she moaned. She filled the bathroom with her passion.

I brushed her clit.

“Ethan!” she gasped, her back arching.

I suckled on her clit. I nibbled on her with hunger. I loved how she held me tight with her thighs. I loved her little bud. The married woman was so wet. So hot. She didn't need much to cum at all. Sucking my dick had primed her.

I stroked my tongue over her bud before I suckled on her again. She moaned again, her breasts jiggling. She whimpered as I nibbled on her. She trembled as her thighs clenched tight about my head. Her body bucked.

Dizzy climaxed.

“Oh, god, yes, Ethan!” she moaned.

Her tart pussy juices gushed out and drowned me. I licked and lapped at them as I unzipped my fly. I pulled out my cock as she quivered here. Her moans echoed through the room. They reverberated as she drowned me in her pussy cream.

I loved the treat. I lapped up her passion as she moaned through her pleasure. The sounds of Dizzy's gasps echoed through the room. It was so exciting to hear them reverberating around us. I loved it as I tongued her.

She shuddered there, her body trembling. She made such wicked sounds. I loved them. I stroked my tongue through her flesh before I rose. She panted, staring at me with hot eyes as my cock thrust out before me.

“Fuck me!” she moaned, her body blazing hot.

I buried my cock into her pussy.

She wrapped her arms and legs around me, holding me tight. Her silky pussy gripped me. I loved the way she massaged me as I kissed her. Her lips melted to mine. She moaned, thrusting her tongue into my mouth.

It was just a delight to have her doing that. I kissed her with all that I had, her arms working up and down my body. She massaged me with her delicious snatch. It was a wonderful treat to have her doing that. It was amazing.

“Oh, my, that's so good,” she groaned. “Just so amazing.”

“So amazing,” I groaned, savoring her pussy. I thrust away at her.

I fucked her with force. I pounded her cunt with all that I had. It was a delight to feel her against me. She massaged me with that juicy snatch. Her married pussy felt amazing around me as I fucked her. I kissed at her neck.

Her moans echoed through the bathroom. I reveled in cuckolding her husband. I ravished his wife behind his back. I fucked her hard and fast. I churned up her pussy. She clamped her cunt down on my dick, massaging me.

My nuts slapped into her taint, the pressure growing and growing in them. I hurtled toward that moment when I would cum in her. I would flood her with so much jizz. Just fill her to the brim with my spunk. She groaned, clamping her twat down on me.

“Yes, yes, yes,” I groaned, savoring the way that her pussy massaged me. “Oh, that's so good.”

“It is,” she whimpered, her cunt massaging me. “I love it. I love it so much. That's so good. That's amazing.”

“It is,” I groaned, pumping away at her. “Oh, damn, that's just wondrous.”

“So wondrous,” she whimpered, her pussy clamping down on me. “Your cock is amazing! Better than my husband's. I'm going to cum on your cock!”

“Yes!” I snarled, fucking her hard and fast.

I slammed into her, the pressure in my nuts rising and rising toward that bursting point. I hurtled closer and closer, fucking her with all that I had. She massaged me with her hot flesh. The silky grip of her twat held me tight.

I loved it. I pounded her with all that I had. I fucked her deep and hard. I plowed into her snatch as she gasped. She kissed me again. Her tongue danced with mine as her thighs squeezed hard around my waist. I plowed into her.

She squealed into my lips. Her pussy went wild around my cock.

I shuddered at the feel of her climactic bliss spasming around my dick. She suckled at me with all that she had. It was just a glorious moment. I was so glad about it. Just so thankful for her snatch spasming around my cock.

I erupted.

I could claim her, but... she was married.

My jizz pumped into her twat, sending powerful ecstasy shooting through me. I savored every last second of her nursing at me like that. The pleasure rushed through my body as I spurted into her cunt again and again. She whimpered into my mouth as her pussy suckled at my dick.

She broke the kiss and gasped, “Yes, yes, fill me up! Fill me up with all that cum! Oh, that's just amazing! That's wondrous!”

I pumped her pussy full of my jizz. I flooded her with all that I had. The pleasure slammed through me. I grunted with each blast of spunk that I flooded her with. The pleasure slammed through me. Her pussy milked me.

She shuddered as I erupted one last time into her married depths. I filled her up with all the spunk that I had. It was such a dizzying moment. A heady rush of delight. I savored this bliss sweeping through me. It was all amazing.

Just wondrous.

I was in heaven here. I just was so happy to have all that pleasure sweeping through me. I panted as she whimpered. I pulled out of her as she panted there. She quivered in excitement as I put my cock in. She patted her hair.

“Oh, my, that was wonderful,” she said

My stomach growled. “Yes, it was. Glad we could fuck once.”

“Mmm, me, too,” she purred, my cum dripping out of her pussy. I could see it even with the skirt in the way. Man, my powers were wild.

I headed back to the booth where Moira waited sipping at her tea. She had a wicked grin as I leaned down and kissed her on the mouth. She tasted the flavor of the waitress's tart pussy. Moira licked her lips as I sat down.

“Nice,” she purred.

“Yeah,” I said.

Dizzy showed up in a moment, her thighs sticky with my cum, and dropped off our  food. “Well, I'm off. You two have a great day.” She winked at me. “Especially you, stud.”

She hummed as she sauntered off, her panties gone. I loved the sight of her ass moving beneath her smock. I could see those cheeks and my cum on her thighs. She headed outside while I stared down at my burger.

Damn, I was starved.

~~*~~

Denise “Dizzy” Meyers

I felt so good when I got home. Having Ethan fuck me really had me buzzing with joy. I was so glad that I had sex with him. I had never cheated on my husband, but it didn't feel wrong. It felt so right. It made me feel so alive and...

It made me want to be even closer to my husband.

I walked in to find Bill working on his car in the garage. That made him all greasy. He glanced at me as I walked in and hit the button to close the garage door. He blinked at me as I sauntered to him. My thighs were so sticky.

“Where are the kids?” I cooed, unbuttoning the front of my blouse.

“At their friends,” he said, staring at me. “What are you doing, Diz?”

“Seducing you,” I purred and opened my blouse. I had a sports bra on. I shoved that up so my big tits spilled out. “Want to feel them?”

“My hands are dirty,” he said, grabbing at a rag.

“Good,” I moaned and threw my arms around his neck. “I want to get dirty. I want to be your personal slut. I want to do whatever you want to me for the rest of our lives. Anal. Blowjobs. Spanking. I don't care!”

“Damn,” he groaned and grabbed my tits with his greasy hands. I felt him smearing the dirt over my breasts. My husband worked for a living. He was a stud like Ethan.

It was so delicious how that young man made me appreciate what I could have from my husband if I just did it. Just asked. Just told him what I wanted. My husband squeezed my tits as we made out. His whiskers rasped on my face.

That felt so good. I loved that so much. I savored that delight with all my being. It was just so wild to experience this with him. I kissed this stud with all that I had. I made out with him, my tongue dancing with his.

He groaned as I kissed him like that. He loved what I did to him. I shuddered as his hands slid down my back. He was staining my uniform. I didn't care. He lifted my skirt and found my ass. He kneaded my rump.

I loved this.

I slid my hands down his strong chest to his pants. I started undoing his fly. I reached in and grabbed his hard cock. He wasn't as big as Ethan, but that was all right. Ethan was special. Once in a lifetime fuck.

This was the cock I loved.

I pushed my husband back onto the hood of the car and mounted him. He groaned, squeezing my ass with his dirty fingers. I plunged my cunt down my man's cock, my sloppy depths engulfing him. I shuddered, my greasy tits jiggling.

“Yes!” I howled and rode my husband hard. Our marriage would be even better now.

~~*~~

Ethan Dunn

I paid the bill and we headed to my new car. I couldn't believe she had given me this gorgeous Corvette convertible. I slid into the car and started it up. She looked so sexy beside me. She spread her thighs, exposing her pussy to my gaze. I didn't need to see through her skirt to see her wet, shaved slit.

“Where to?” I asked.

“Your place,” she said.

“Uh...” My cheeks burned. “I live with my step-mom. You know, why I'm going to college.”

“And?” she asked. “Is she hot?”

“She's my step-mom,” I groaned.

“So she's not related to you at all.” Moira rubbed her hand on my jeans to my cock. “And what about Brandy? I want to meet her.”

“What about your place?” I asked.

“Probably not safe,” she said. “By now, that creep has called and told him I drove off with you. Tony's a jealous man.”

“Fine,” I said. I had no idea how to tell my step-mom about Moira.

I drove, getting back on 410 which quickly merged into 167 only for that to end at Meridian. Supposedly, 167 was supposed to go all the way to 1-5 in Tacoma, but the State never finished the project back in the seventies. I drove through Puyallup and reached the house I had grown up in.

The house where my real mother had abandoned me on the doorstep for my father to raise, may he rest in peace. I pulled out, my step-mom's car in the driveway. I climbed out as Moira sauntered to me, her hips swaying.

I opened the door to find my mother... tuning.

It was a strange form of Sufi Muslim meditation. She turned in the spot, almost dancing, her arms moving strangely, her eyes closed. I shuddered as I could see through her clothes. My step-mom was a dusky, Arab woman with big breasts that jiggled in her bra. I could see the cloth restraining them. I swallowed as I watched her legs move. Her butt-cheeks jiggled. I could even see through her headscarf, her hijab, and watch her black hair moving strangely, constrained by the invisible garment.

Damn, she was shaved with thick pussy lips.

“Come on,” I whispered and led Moira away by the hand.

“That's your step-mom?” asked Moira. “What is she doing?”

“Praying and meditating,” I whispered. “She's Sufi. They're like Charismatic Christians but are Muslims.”

“What are Charismatic Christians? Smooth talkers?”

“That's just how she always describes it,” I said and reached my room. I opened it, hoping it wasn't too messy.

I didn't expect to find Brandy lying naked on my bed. I thought she might be clothed, but they were folded up and sitting on my computer chair. She had her Kindle beside her. She had been reading. She sat up, her glasses shifting, her perky tits jiggling. She smiled, brown hair framing her cute face.

“Welcome home,” she said. “Ooh, and you brought a friend.”

“Yeah,” I said as Moira slipped past me. “This is Moira, she's, uh... Like you. My girlfriend or something.”

“His lover,” cooed Moira. “Like you. I could tell just by looking at you that you're his.”

“I know,” Brandy said, lifting her face as Moira bent over. The pair met in a kiss.

I closed my bedroom door and watched two women kissing before me. This was so wild. My dick was rock hard at the sight of their mouths merging. This was insane and hot all that the same time. I pulled off my shirt as they made out.

It would be so hot if they sixty-nined. Wouldn't that be wild?

~~*~~

Brandy Bellamy

I broke the kiss with Moira. She was gorgeous with big tits her red dress clung to. Just a hottie. Where had my boyfriend found her? Well, I was happy. And so eager to sixty-nine with her. I could feel that lust pervading through me. It felt like... Something Ethan desired.

“He wants us to sixty-nine,” Moira purred.

“You feel it, too,” I said. “Mmm, I thought so. There's something very unusual about him, but I love him. And you have to accept those you love.”

“That's right,” purred Moira. She straightened and glanced back at Ethan. “Just enjoy, lover.”

“Damn,” groaned Ethan. He had his shirt off. He was tall and lean, a swimmer with a hairless chest. Well, his body save for his pubic hair. He had to shave for the swim team. He always did look hot in his speedo. I loved going to his meets. I was so glad to be his now. His blue eyes raked over us. “I love what I can do.”

“We do, too,” I cooed as Moira lifted off her dress. She was completely naked beneath, her tits large and fake. That was hot to see those plump boobs enhanced by silicone. They were gorgeous tits. I was so glad to see them.

I was already naked, so I just stretched out on my back. I never wanted to eat out a woman.. No desire to “explore” with a girl like some of my friends did. Ethan wanted this, so now I did, too.

He was amazing that way.

Moira slid over me, her boobs dragging over my stomach as her shaved pussy appeared over my head. She had a tart aroma. I licked my lips and grabbed her rump. I yanked her down, so glad that Ethan was watching us do this.

I licked my first pussy. My tongue stroked through Moira's folds. I licked at her with hunger. I stroked her with all that I had. It was such a delicious thing to do. I was more than happy to do this. To enjoy this.

She lapped at me, moaning in delight.

“Damn,” groaned our boyfriend.

“Mmm, just enjoy, lover,” purred Moira into my pussy.

“Yes, yes, Ethan!” I moaned into hers.

My bush must be rubbing on her face as she licked me. She sent such pleasure rushing through me. Ethan was better, but Moira was nice. I could just lie here and enjoy this. There was no doubt about that. She felt so good.

I quivered at the way she stroked her tongue through my folds. The heat rushed through me. It was such a wonderful thing to enjoy. I was in heaven here. Just enjoying this so much. A wave of delight rushed through me.

Moira plunged her tongue deep into my pussy. She felt experienced at this. I wasn't  the first cunt she'd devoured. I matched her, burying my tongue into her pussy. I loved this so much. I savored feasting on her with all that I had.

It was just a joy to swirl around in her cunt. I loved her pussy with all that I did. It was just wonderful to feast on her like this. She whimpered as I did that. Her entire body trembled as my tongue flicked through her folds.

“You two are so hot,” Ethan groaned.

“Thank you,” Moira and I whimpered together.

I giggled in delight. This was so much fun. I was glad Ethan had another woman. It felt right.

I devoured her with all that I had. I loved doing this. I enjoyed every last second of tonguing her with my passion. My hands dug into her butt-cheeks. I massaged her with all that I had. My tongue flicked through her folds. I stroked her with all that I had. It was just a treat.

I had so much fun feasting on her. I flicked my tongue through her folds. I brushed her clit. She trembled as I did that. It was so much fun to make her squirm like that. She moaned as I danced my tongue over her folds.

“That's so good,” Moira moaned before she lapped at my clit.

Sparks flared.

“Yes, yes, yes,” I moaned, savoring what she did to me. It was so hot having her stroking over me with that hot tongue. “Ooh, ooh, you are making me squirm.”

“Good,” she moaned and suckled on my clit.

I gasped at the delight bursting from my bud. I loved it so much. I nibbled on her clit with all my might. She groaned as I did that. She trembled on me as I flicked my tongue over her bud. I massaged her with all that I had.

She whimpered as I did that. Her body squirmed on me. I flicked my tongue over her bud, loving the way she gasped in delight. She nibbled on mine. The heat grew and grew. I loved every last second of this delight.

“Yes, yes, yes,” she moaned. “I'm going to cum.”

“Drown each other,” Ethan moaned.

My hands gripped Moira's rump as I suckled on her clit. Her big boobs rubbed into my belly as she squirmed. Her soft lips found my clit. She did the same thing to me. It was so hot feeling her do that. My entire body quivered.

She nibbled on me. Her tongue stroked over me. I danced over hers. The pressure in my pussy hurtled toward that bursting point. Ethan watched on, his lust washing through the air. He wanted to see us cum.

I suckled on her clit. She nibbled on mine. We both squealed.

We came together.

My body bucked beneath her as the pleasure rushed through me. That wonderful heat swept over me. I loved that delight burning through my mind. It was just amazing to feel. I loved it so much. The pleasure washed over me.

“Yes, yes, yes,” I gasped. “Oh, that's so good. That's great!”

“It's amazing!” she moaned into my pussy as I drowned her in pussy cream. “I love this. I love this so much!”

“God, so do I,” groaned Ethan as he watched us.

I licked and lapped up the cream pouring out of her pussy. I reveled in this moment. I rubbed my face into her snatch. I loved how she flicked her tongue through my folds. It was just an incredible moment of having all that delight rushing through me.

A wave of bliss swept through me. It was an incredible rush to have her squirming on me. She was just such a delicious creature. I enjoyed this so much. The waves of heat spilled out of me. I groaned, savoring that delight.

It was an amazing moment to enjoy.

I was so happy about it. Just so thrilled to have all that pleasure rushing through me. I rubbed my face into her twat. I lapped at her juices as she did the same to me, the bliss dying down in me. It was such an incredible orgasm.

And who was watching us?

Why, our boyfriend wanted to do naughty things to us.

~~*~~

Ethan Dunn

“Wow, you want me to eat her pussy even more?” Brandy said as Moira rolled off her.

“You have to make her feel good while I'm fucking your ass,” I said. “Moira's asshole was amazing. I have to try yours.”

“That's fair,” Moira purred as she leaned against my pillows piled against the headboard. I liked having pillows to sit up in bed. She spread her legs wide, her shaved twat dripping. “You do have to practice at eating cunt. I could tell it was your first time.”

“I made you cum,” Brandy huffed.

“Wonderfully, but you are going to be eating lots of women's pussies. I mean, do you see what he does to women? He just makes them suck his cock in the middle of the diner. Doesn't even have to say a word.”

“True,” Brandy said. “You are something special. Like an incubus or something.”

“An incubus?” I blinked at that, surprised she called me that.

“Yeah,” she said and buried her face into Moira's pussy. “You make women into horny sluts. Why not an incubus!”

I didn't know what I was, but right now, Brandy was feasting on Moira's pussy. It was so hot to watch my girlfriend feast on my trophy wife's cunt. My dick was so hard as I moved onto the bed behind Brandy. Her cute tush faced me.

I slapped my hands down on her rump. She moaned into Moira's pussy. I nuzzled my dick into Brandy's bush, sliding through her wet curls, to her pussy lips. I had to lube up first. She moaned into Moira's snatch as I slid into her cunt.

“Get that cock all nice and wet to fuck my asshole,” the cutie moaned.

“That's the plan,”  I said as I sank to the hilt in her pussy. I loved her hot cunt around my dick. She squeezed down on me. It felt just amazing. I loved it so much. She wiggled her hips back and forth, stirring her cunt around my dick. That was nice.

Very nice.

I pulled out of her cunt, my dick dripping in pussy juices. Brandy feasted on Moira. She quivered there, her eyes burning so hot as the girl lapped at her. I winked at the trophy wife. She grinned back at me as I pressed my cock into that delicious butt-crack.

I found Brandy's asshole. I nuzzled against her and thrust into her anal ring. She gasped into Moira's pussy. That tight sphincter resisted me. I gripped Brandy's hips and thrust harder against her virgin asshole.

“Oh, my god, that's good,” she moaned. “Oh, wow, that's really, really good. Ooh, I love that!”

“I bet you do,” I groaned as her anal ring widened until I popped into her bowels.

“Update! It got even better!”

I grinned as I sank into her asshole. Moira shuddered, her fingers sliding through Brandy's brown hair. The trophy wife had such lush, big tits. I loved the sight of them quivering as I slid into Brandy's bowels. I bottomed out in her.

It was wonderful to be all the way in her anal sheath. I gripped her hips and drew back my dick. She clamped her bowels down on my cock, massaging me. It was a delicious moment to feel. I loved every last second of it.

I slammed back into her anal sheath. I buried to the hilt in her as Moira shuddered. Her big boobs jiggled. They were such gorgeous tits. Just such hot ones. I loved them so much as I pumped away at Brandy's asshole.

I fucked her anal sheath with all that I had. I pounded her with force. It was outstanding to her bowels massaging me with their velvety delight. She moaned into Moira's snatch, feasting on her as I ass-fucked her hard.

“Oh, damn,” Moira moaned. “Ooh, you're getting good at pussy seating, Brandy!”

“Thanks!” gasped my girlfriend. “Ooh, ooh, when you have your best friend sodomizing you, it gets so easy to do.”

Moira laughed. “I bet!”

I grinned from ear to ear, loving the feel of that hot asshole around my cock. I pumped away at Brandy's bowels, so glad that she was loving what I did to her. I fucked her hard and fast. I buried into her anal sheath. She squeezed down on me with all that she had.

It was spectacular to fuck her like this. To pound her with all that I had. I loved every last second of it. Her anal sheath swelled the pressure in my nuts. They slapped into her taint as I ass-fucked her with force. I wanted to make her squeal.

To have her gasping out in delight.

She wiggled her hips and stirred her bowels around my dick. She moaned into Moira's pussy. The blonde trophy wife shuddered. Her boobs quivered in delight. She closed her eyes and shuddered in delight. It was delicious to watch.

Just like Brandy's asshole was delicious to enjoy.

I fucked her hard as she moaned into Moira's twat. She whimpered in delight. I loved the sound she made. It was so hot to pound into her anal sheath. She squeezed her asshole down on my cock. It was just a beautiful moment to have her doing that. Just a spectacular delight. I loved it so much as I fucked into her asshole hard and fast.

I pounded her faster and faster. I fucked her with all that I had. It was just a wonderful treat to have her gripping my dick. I groaned, my nuts slapping into her taint. I had to cum in her. I wanted her to cum on me.

“Oh, my god,” whimpered Moira. “Keep that up! Now my clit! Attack my clit!”

“Right!” Brandy moaned, her bowels clamping down on my dick.

“Oh, that's it!” she whimpered. Moira shot her gaze to mine. “She's so good. She's driving me wild. Oh, that's wondrous!”

I grinned at her as I ass-fucked her hard and fast. I loved the way I buried into her anal sheath. It was just a wonderful treat to have all her bowels gripping me. She massaged me with all that I had. It was fantastic.

Moira's face twisted with delight. She quivered there, rising toward her climax. Her boobs jiggled. She gripped the back of Brandy's head and humped her cunt into my best friend's face. Brandy moaned, her bowels clamping down on me.

Moira squealed in delight and cried out in ecstasy, “Yes!”

Her body bucked as her pussy juices gushed out of her cunt and drowned Brandy. My girlfriend moaned, her bowels clutching to my anal sheath. She squealed a moment later. Her asshole went wild around my dick.

She climaxed.

“Fuck!” I groaned.

“Oh, Ethan, you stud!” Brandy moaned, her bowl suckling at me.

“Cum in her!” moaned Moira.

I buried into Brandy's asshole and erupted. My cum shot into her bowels as the ecstasy slammed through my mind. Stars flashed across my vision. This was incredible. The heat rushed through me. It was just amazing. I groaned, my entire body shuddering from the ecstasy hammering at my mind.

Her asshole writhed around my dick. She suckled at me with all that she had. It was just a delight to have her suckling at me. It was a treat to have all that pleasure shoot through me. I grunted with each blast.

“Yes, yes, baste her asshole!” moaned Moira.

“Flood me!” whimpered Brandy.

I pumped more and more of my cum into her bowels. I reveled in this moment. The heat rushed through me. Stars flashed across my vision. It was just a delight to have all that pleasure sweeping through me. I groaned, savoring it so much. The heat was fantastic.

I loved it so much. Her anal sheath writhed around me. She suckled at me with that hot asshole. I loved it so much. I savored it with all that I had. I loved the pleasure rushing through me. It was just a treat to have all that pleasure rushing through me.

“Damn,” I groaned as I pumped the last of my cum into her. It would be so hot if they sucked my dick clean together. I would cum on their faces.

“Oh, it would be so hot to suck his dick clean together,” moaned Brandy, her asshole rippling a few more times around my dick.

“What a perverted lover to want us to do that,” purred Moira. “And you want to cum on faces. I love it!”

“Me, too!” Brandy squealed, her bowels clamping down on my cock.

I loved being an incubus or whatever I was. ~~*~~Kyra Dunn

The gasping and moaning filled the house.

“Allah, I need a way to stop this,” I prayed. “Send your servant Jibril to me. He must be contained. The djinn of lust in him must be stopped.”

She could not let her incubus step-son spread his corruption. His mother, a wicked being, had her reasons for birthing him. It was up to the Faithful to stop that plan from coming to fruition. Shaitan's minions must be stopped.

~~*~~

Tony Fattore

“Who is this cocksucker that drove off with my wife?” I roared at Bruce, the chief salesman at T&A Auto.

“I don't know, Mr. Fattore,” Bruce said. “He was some poor kid. Came to buy a shitty car. Think his name was Ethan. But then she offered to give him a great deal on that Corvette. They drove off. She was all over him.”

“That whore!” I crushed my hand on the phone. “Find out who he is. I want his balls! I want his fucking balls! Touch my wife!”

“Yes, Mr. Fattore!”

I hung up and almost threw the phone, the anger boiling through me. That fucking whore. I never should have married a stripper no matter how tight her pussy was or how great she gave head. The bitch thought she could divorce me.

I let it play out. I had the Feds watching me, so I didn't have the bitch's tits cut off. I paid for those tits, and some other cocksucker was mauling them. Who was this Ethan? Why would she just drive off?

I called another number. “Dave, I want men watching my wife's place. If she shows up with some scrawny prick, I want him. Bring him to me so I can cut off his balls and choke him to death with them.”

“I'm on it, Boss,” said Dave. He was a good man. Dependable.

I sank back into my chair, my hands closed before me. I fought against my rage. My blood boiled. It was so hard not to be when that cunt—that harlot succubus whore—had betrayed me. She had taken half of my “known” fortune and my auto lot. I loved that auto lot. I founded it with my brother Alex, God rest his soul.

My phone beeped. It was a text from Bruce. Security camera of the young man. Tall. College age. Brown hair. I stared at that little prick. There were ways to find him. I passed the picture to Dave. Let him do his thing. Social media was a blessing.

He would choke to death on his shriveled nuts for touching my woman.

To be continued...

Want to read the next part? Click here for Incubus Enjoys His Hot Women!

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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