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Naughty Excerpt from “Incubus Claims the Bully's HuCow”

“Fuck me!” Patsy cried out, her pussy clamping down on me.

I gulped down her sweet breast milk. She had such a melony aftertaste. It was so exciting to suckle again, filling my mouth with more of her cream. It flowed down my throat as I drew back my cock. Her hot pussy clamped down on me.

She moaned in delight as she squirmed her fine ass on the hood of the Corvette. I buried back into her snatch, I filled her up with my big dick. I loved the feel of her. She had such a nice twat. She felt magnificent around my dick. Just so hot and tight.

I slammed into her with all that I had. I fucked her with force. It was such a thrill to have her cunt wrapped around me. I loved it so much as I fucked to the hilt in her twat. I pounded her with so much force.

“Yes, yes, yes, this is a dick!” moaned Patsy. “You're so much better 'n Cole.”

“Patsy,” groaned her boyfriend. “You're mine! I own you!”

“And?” she moaned. “I'm gettin' fucked by Ethan and his amazin' cock. Oh, yes, yes, Ethan. You bronco. Ram that big dick into my pussy. I love it! And suckle from my udder. Just drink down all my milk.”

I savored fucking the bullying Cole's girl. I fucked her hard and fast. I pounded her with force. I enjoyed the way her pussy clamped down on me. She held me tight with her snatch. It was so good to fuck her. I pounded her with all that I had. I buried into her with such passion.

She squeezed down on me with her hot twat. She held me tight as I fucked to the hilt in her snatch. She whimpered as I swallowed all the breast milk that she had. It was such a good thing to pound into her with such force. My nuts slapped into her with force.

With passion.

To find out what happens next, read on!
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Incubus Claims the Bully's HuCow

Ethan Dunn

Cole's cocked-back fist was a moment from slamming into my face. All because the beefy football player's busty girlfriend had bared those large tits. The country girl was bearing all. A sexy cowgirl who was eager to fulfill my fantasies that bled from my mind.

Whenever I thought something was perverse, the women around me were eager to fulfill them. It was a strange power that had awakened yesterday. First with my best friend, Brandy, and now with other women. I had fucked Brandy's step-mom, a MILF waitress named Dizzy, and the hot trophy wife Moira. I had claimed her and Brandy in my harem.

Now I was at college, the front of my shirt held in Cole's big hand, his other hand balled into a fist about to knock out my lights. He looked like a wild bear, just so ready to destroy me for his girlfriend's wanton behavior.

“Cole!” Pasty shouted. “Now you stop that right now. I gotta fuck him!”

“What,” Cole growled, throwing his blonde girlfriend a glance. Her big, tanned tits jiggled, her nose ring—the heavy ring threaded through the septum and not the side like most girls—gleamed in the sunlight. “What the fuck has gotten into you, Patsy? You're my—”

I took my chance and kneed him hard in the balls. His words cut off in a groan. He staggered back from the hard impact as I imagined him falling to his knees and just watching as I fucked his girlfriend right here on the hood of the classic Corvette convertible Moira gave me.

Just kneel there and watch me fuck your girl, I thought.

Cole staggered back, clutching at his balls, and dropped to his knees. He stared up at me with bloody murder as Patsy grinned. She unsnapped her jeans and shoved the tight-fitting denim down off her hips, revealing white panties. Her big tits swayed. The fat nipples beaded with a white liquid.

Milk. She lactated? But she wasn't a mother.

Damn, it was hot watching her heavy udders dangling as she bent over. She pushed her jeans down to her cowboy boots and pushed them off, stepping out of them in the process. She was so fucking hot. I wanted to suckle from them as I fucked her. I wanted her to beg me to nurse from her.

“Ooh, I just want you to nurse from my big milkers,” cooed Patsy.

“Yeah, you do, babe,” cooed Brandy. My nerdy girlfriend watched on. She was in the harem I was growing. When I came in a woman, I could claim her.

I could also see through their clothes now, which made it harder to control my thoughts.

“Just wanna nurse you as you fuck me,” cooed Patsy, shoving down her panties. She had a landing strip of blonde hair leading to her pussy lips. She was tan all over. She must sunbathe nude.

“What the fuck,” groaned Cole. “What are you doin', Patsy? You're my girl. I own you.”

“I'm gonna fuck this cutie while he suckles on my big ol' udders,” Patsy cooed and sat down on the hood of my 'Vette just like I imagined. She spread her legs, her pink folds parting. She dripped for me. She cupped her boobs. “Now come and drink your fill as you pound me hard.”

“Holy shit,” someone said. “Is that Patsy about to get nailed on the hood of that car.”

“Shit, it is,” another guy said. “And there's her boyfriend kneeling there and watching.”

I grinned as I imagined them laughing at him. Mocking him.

“You're about to get cucked by that nerd!” jeered one of the watchers.

“Thought you were tough shit, but you're just a pansy, Cole!”

“He's not a man like Ethan is,” cooed Patsy just like I imagined her saying. “Now come and fuck me hard.”

I unzipped my pants, reveling in Cole kneeling there. He was under the power. I was about to fuck his girl, and he couldn't stop me. I pulled out my cock. Patsy's blue eyes widened. A shiver ran through her. Those big boobs heaved.

“You're so huge,” she groaned. “I have only ever been with Cole, and he claimed he was hung, but you got a huge pecker. Come fuck me with it! I want that big dick in me!”

I didn't imagine her saying that. That was all Patsy. I smiled and moved between her thighs. She wrapped her legs around me, such eagerness in them. Brandy quivered nearby as the guys jeering at Cole were moving around us, watching.

Patsy's arms went around my neck as my dick nuzzled into her wet folds. I thrust into the sexy cowgirl's pussy. She moaned, her wetness engulfed me. She felt fantastic around me. I sank into her cunt, her hot folds gripping me. She held me tight with her silkiness. She was fantastic to enjoy. I groaned, savoring every last inch of her cunt around me. I smiled in delight at the warmth of her. She massaged my dick with her wonderful silk.

She pulled me down to her nipple. I groaned as I latched onto her milk-soaked nub. I suckled from her. The milk squirted right into my mouth. She moaned in delight as I nursed from her while that hot twat clamped down on me. The sweet flavor of her creamy milk filled my mouth.

“Oh, you got such a big cock, Ethan,” she moaned. “Soo wee, I love havin' that big ol' pecker in me. You're huge. Bigger than you, Cole. So much better.”

The guys burst into laughter.

“Fuck me!” Patsy cried out, her pussy clamping down on me.

I gulped down her sweet breast milk. She had such a melony aftertaste. It was so exciting to suckle again, filling my mouth with more of her cream. It flowed down my throat as I drew back my cock. Her hot pussy clamped down on me.

She moaned in delight as she squirmed her fine ass on the hood of the Corvette. I buried back into her snatch, I filled her up with my big dick. I loved the feel of her. She had such a nice twat. She felt magnificent around my dick. Just so hot and tight.

I slammed into her with all that I had. I fucked her with force. It was such a thrill to have her cunt wrapped around me. I loved it so much as I fucked to the hilt in her twat. I pounded her with so much force.

“Yes, yes, yes, this is a dick!” moaned Patsy. “You're so much better 'n Cole.”

“Patsy,” groaned her boyfriend. “You're mine! I own you!”

“And?” she moaned. “I'm gettin' fucked by Ethan and his amazin' cock. Oh, yes, yes, Ethan. You bronco. Ram that big dick into my pussy. I love it! And suckle from my udder. Just drink down all my milk.”

I savored fucking the bullying Cole's girl. I fucked her hard and fast. I pounded her with force. I enjoyed the way her pussy clamped down on me. She held me tight with her snatch. It was so good to fuck her. I pounded her with all that I had. I buried into her with such passion.

She squeezed down on me with her hot twat. She held me tight as I fucked to the hilt in her snatch. She whimpered as I swallowed all the breast milk that she had. It was such a good thing to pound into her with such force. My nuts slapped into her with force.

With passion.

I buried into her with all that I had. It was just so good to have all that passion squeezed around my dick. I enjoyed every last second of plowing into her while drinking from her breast milk. Her pussy clamped down around me. She held me tight with her delicious cunt.

“Ooh, ooh, Ethan, you got such a hot dick,” moaned Patsy. “I love it.”

“He's just amazing,” groaned Brandy. “My boyfriend's the best.”

“He is!” gasped out Patsy. “I'm gonna cum on his dick. Just burst with delight and squeal like a filly in heat. Oh, yes, yes, just keep poundin' me, stud. You gonna make me burst.”

“Patsy,” Cole groaned.

I gulped down more of her milk, my cock slamming to the hilt in her pussy. Her cunt gripped me with her silky flesh. The pressure grew and grew at the tip of my dick. She felt amazing around my cock. Just wondrous as I slammed to the hilt in her cunt.

She squirmed on the hood of the 'Vette, her moans echoing around. The watchers were making comments, loving how hot she was or mocking Cole. I savored this as I fucked her, loving everyone witnessing me claiming the hottest girl on campus.

“He's just hammering her,” a guy said.

“Yes, my boyfriend is,” Brandy said with pride. “He fucks all his women like that. He's a stud.”

“A stud!” Patsy moaned. “I'm gonna cum so hard on his dick! Oh, Cole, watch a real man fuck me!”

“Patsy,” the beefy asshole whimpered.

The watchers burst into more laughter, their guffaws echoing about us.

I fucked Patsy hard and fast. I slammed to the hilt in her snatch. It was so good to pound her with all that I had. I thrust deep and hard into her snatch. I loved pounding her with such force. I thrust to the hilt in her twat.

I pounced on her with all that I had. I thrust to the hilt in her twat again and again. It was just so amazing to thrust into her with force as I gulped down her breast milk. I suckled hard, filling my mouth with her breast milk.

“Oh, yes, yes, Ethan, you big-dick stud!” whimpered Patsy. “I'm gonna burst. I... Yes!”

Her pussy convulsed around my dick. I loved the way her snatch spasmed around me. Her pussy convulsed around my dick sending such heat rushing through me. She suckled at me with all that she had. I loved it. Her pussy rippled around me as I buried into her cunt.

“Cum in me, Ethan!” she gasped. “Make me yours!”

“Patsy,” whimpered the bully.

I ripped my mouth off her nipple and moaned, “Shit!”

I erupted into her cunt. My jizz flooded her. I claimed her. I made her my girlfriend. I added her to my harem. My cowgirl concubine. I kissed her, my lips melting on hers as I dumped my cum into her writhing snatch.

The watching guys cheered and whistled. I could feel Cole burning with hatred behind me as I dumped my load into his ex-girlfriend's cunt. He growled with rage as I pumped more and more of my seed into her welcoming womb. She was mine. I had claimed her.

I owned her.

She broke the kiss and gasped, “I'm your gal, Ethan. I love you! Oh, you're my man! Fuck Cole, I'm all yours!”

“Yes!” I growled as her pussy rippled around me. The watching guys laughed louder.

“He just stole your fine-ass girl!”

“Your girl just left you for a nerd!”

“She fucked him for the entire school to see! That's how much of a slut she is for him!”

“I am such a slut for my Ethan!” Patsy moaned. “I love him so much!”

I shuddered, the last of my cum spurting into her pussy. I felt so damned good. I kissed her again. Our lips melted together. Brandy watched on, her cheeks flushed. She pushed up her glasses. Such a cutie. I knew she wanted to join in the fun.

I broke the kiss with Patsy and pulled my cock out of her pussy. I turned around, grinning at the watchers. I felt like a million bucks. I had just fucked the hottest girl in school and made her mine. I felt invincible.

“You faggot-loving prick!” snarled Cole. He gained his feet and slammed his fist at me before I could react.

In the heartbeat before he punched me, I realized he only had to kneel until I was done fucking his girlfriend. Then his fist struck me. Lights flashed. The world grew fuzzy. My mind suddenly flipped from my body into a black void.

~~*~~

Patsy Hardwick

Ethan fell back on the hood, lying there, knocked out by Cole's jealous punch.

Ethan's cum brimmed in me. All his seed. He had claimed me. I stood as Cole snarled, rage in his eyes. He wanted to kill my Ethan. I wasn't about to let that happen. I slapped Cole before I could even think. The stinging crack echoed through the air. The watchers grunted in sympathy.

“I'm not yours no longer,” I said. “I'm his.” I slapped Cole again.

Brandy had her phone out. “You want the campus police here?”

Cole's nostrils flared like an angry bear. He looked around at everyone watching him. Murder shone in his eyes. I put my hands on my hips, naked and unashamed. Cole's eyes flicked down to my pussy dripping with Ethan's cum.

“I'm his now,” I said. “He stole me from you. He claimed me. I'm his cow. Not yours. Not run along.”

“Patsy,” he growled. “You're mine—”

I slapped him a third time. “Run along!”

He growled as everyone laughed at him again. He bristled then snarled and pushed through the crowd. The watchers were elbowing each other and laughing. Brandy touched Ethan's cheek. A bruise formed. He took it well.

I touched him and felt... His soul was missing. He wasn't knocked out from the punch. “Let's carry him to the grass.”

“What?” gasped Brandy.

“You get his arms. I'll get his feet.” I grinned. “He's a guy, but we can manage. We're his wives, right? His mates. He claimed you, too.”

“Yeah,” said Brandy, her brown hair spilling around her face. She was a nerdy girl with that girl-next-door look. Fresh and cute. A good choice for a mate.

I didn't care I was naked. I threw my clothes on Ethan's stomach and grabbed his legs. She took him beneath the arms and grunted. We carried him to the grass nearby beneath a tree. The watchers were starting to break up.

Cole's humiliation would be all over the school. The bear would be pissed, but I had found a better man. I'd been claimed by Ethan. My pussy clenched, full of all that cum he had fired into me. It was such a great feeling.

Once we set him down, I sat naked on the grass and said, “He's an incubus, right?”

“I think so,” Brandy said. “He's something special. How do you know?”

“Besides the fact, I just stripped naked and let him pork me before the entire school?” I smiled, my pussy clenching as I savored the memory of that dick hammering me. “His soul ain't in his body right now. He's dreamwalkin'. Both are things an incubus is capable of doin'.”

“So how do you know all this?” Brandy asked.

I winked at her. “Well, I ain't human, either.”

~~*~~

Ethan Dunn

The black void lasted only for a moment, then I was staring at the world. Only it was surreal. The colors all heightened. People had auras around them that vibrated. I spotted Cole's, his was a hue of crimson. Bloody and quivering. I looked around at the others. They had yellow amusement and red lust, a brighter shade than the crimson.

Patsy and Brandy had pulled me aside. They had pink auras. Love. With some other shades. They were talking. I was dreamwalking according to Patsy. And she wasn't human. Huh? And I was an incubus.

I found myself drifting away from them. It was like this current guided me. I didn't feel any danger, so I let it sweep me along toward the gym. I left my two women talking and drifted through the wall and into the pool. I floated over it, people swimming in the lanes. Back and forth.

I passed through another wall and entered the women's locker room. A cutie was pulling on her bathing suit, her back to me. I could see through it, though, at her peachy rump. I smiled at it, my dick hard. I was naked in here.

But the currents swept me into an office. My swim coach's office. Coach Sophie was getting naked. She pulled off her hoodie, a t-shirt beneath. She drew that off, her platinum-blonde hair swaying around her face. She was a sexy woman in her late twenties.

I couldn't help but watch her getting naked. Sure, I could see through her clothes, but she had her crimson, one-piece bathing suit she wore while coaching on the desk. She pulled off her t-shirt, her round breasts held in a gray sports bra.

“Damn,” I groaned when she popped that off and bared those beauties. Round and firm. Little C's that were perfect for touching.

As she shoved off her sweatpants and panties in a single go, I reached out and touched her breasts. I couldn't resist. I didn't even know if I could touch her. I gripped her breasts. She gasped and straightened as I kneaded them.

“Hello?” she asked, looking around.

I squeezed her breasts. She shivered, her entire body quivering. Her cheeks went red as my thumbs slid over my nipples. I massaged them as she looked so shocked to be experiencing this delight. My dick was so hard as I played with her like this.

She couldn't see me. Her hands reached out before her and passed right through me. Yet I could twerk her nipples. She had her sweatpants and gray panties around her ankles, her pussy shaved, of course. I shaved my body so I could be more hydrodynamic when I competed.

All save my balls.

Her blue eyes darted around. Then she spun about. Her cute ass was before me. I grinned and grabbed her butt-cheeks. I squeezed them. She gasped as I kneaded her ass. Her head tossed as I gripped her firm butt-cheeks.

“What is going on?” she whimpered.

She turned back around. I ducked down and suckled on her nipple. She gasped as I did that. It was so wild that she could feel me, but she couldn't see me. I suckled on her nub with all that I had. Her whimpers echoed through her office.

My hand slid down her belly to her shaved pubic mound. She gasped as I found her wet pussy lips. She felt so warm to me. Her hands reached through me again. She shook her head like this wasn't happening.

“What is this?” she whimpered. Her hand slid down to her pussy, rubbing at herself where I touched her. “What is going on? Who are you, spirit?”

One that wanted to make her cum. She was my sexy swim couch.

I dropped to the ground and buried my face into Coach Sophie's pussy. Her tangy juices spilled over my lips. I licked at her with hunger. My tongue flicked through her folds. She groaned as I did that. She shuddered here, her face twisting in delight.

“Oh, what are you doing to me?” she gasped. “That's so good. “Oh, wow, that's amazing!”

I flicked my tongue around her clit. I stroked over her nub. I loved the taste of her pussy. The tangy delight washed over me. Her hand shot down through my head. Her round boobs jiggled as my tongue flicked at her folds.

“Oh, oh, this is so insane,” she whimpered, my tongue stroking over her folds. “I... I... Just ravish me, spirit.”

I planned to.

I licked at her with all that I had. I stroked my tongue over her folds. It was so good to lick at her with passion. I stroked over her with all that I had, licking at her with hunger. She groaned out with pleasure as I devoured her.

Her juices didn't run down my chin. I could feel them dripping through my spirit. It was so wild. My hands kneaded her plump rump as I feasted on my swim couch. I watched her sexy boobs jiggling. Her platinum-blonde hair swayed around her cute face.

“Oh, spirit!” she moaned. “You naughty spirit. Ooh, ooh, just eat me. Oh, yes, yes, just feast on me! It's been so long!”

Poor thing. It shouldn't have been too long for her. She should have been having her pussy devoured left and right. I stroked my tongue through her folds. I lapped at her with all that I had. My tongue flicked about in her.

She groaned as I did that. It was so good to lick at her with all that I had. I tongued her with all that I had. I thrust into her depths. I swirled around in her, loving the texture of her silky twat. She felt so good around my tongue. It was just a joy to feast on her.

“Yes, yes, yes,” she whimpered, her head tossing. “Oh, my, that's good. That's so good.”

I licked at her cunt, so glad she thought so. My tongue danced around in her cunt. She quivered in delight, her face twisting with delight. I flicked through her folds, eating her out with all that I had. It was such a good treat.

“Yes, yes, yes,” she moaned as I found her clit. Her body bucked. “Spirit!”

I flicked my tongue around her bud. I loved stroking her with my tongue. She had such a delicious flavor. I savored the texture of her silky flesh as I stroked over her pearl. I polished my swim coach's delicate nub.

Coach Sophie quivered. She tossed her head, her round boobs jiggling. I suckled hard on her clit. She shot her hand down to grab my head again, her fingers passing through my head. She rubbed into her pussy instead.

“Oh, that's it!” she moaned, frigging her clit while licking at it. “I... I... Yes!”

She gasped out in delight as she climaxed. Her pussy juices gushed out of her. Some of them flooded my mouth while others just passed through me. My dick was so hard, but I could feel the pull of my body now.

I had made her cum, and now my spirit new my work was done here. She whimpered in delight as I drifted from her. I savored the flavor of Coach Sophie's juices as she shuddered there, rubbing at her pussy, naked in her office.

“Oh, spirit,” she moaned before I drifted out of the wall and back over the pool. I returned to my body beneath the tree.

~~*~~

Sophie Irvine

I panted after being molested by the spirit.

I opened my eyes. I hadn't felt something like that in the New World. Not even spirits back in Scotland were that bold. I shuddered as I sat on the desk. The spirit felt so familiar, though. Like I knew him.

I smiled. He was good at eating pussy. So very, very good.

~~*~~

Sadie Blanchet

I sipped at my coffee at the college's coffee house when I felt something. The crystal I wore around my neck vibrated. I pulled it out. The selenite quivered. The clear gemstone was known as the Master, one of the most potent types of crystals. It had detected something. A...

Spirit. An incubus dreamwalking. Yes!

An incubus was around my college campus. This was enough to get a witch like me creaming my panties. A shiver ran through me. I had to find him. I took another sip of my coffee, the caffeine burning through my bloodstream.

I had to think. Think. How to track him down. Focus.

This was the most exciting day in my life.

~~*~~

Ethan Dunn

My soul rushed back into my body. I opened my eyes to find Brandy and Patsy both around me. Patsy was naked, her big, tan udders jiggling. Milk beaded on her nipples. The impulse to have her lean over and breastfeed me swept through me.

“Here you go,” she cooed and leaned over. “Mmm, I know what my incubus wants.”

Her nipple pressed into my mouth. It wasn't the same one that I had enjoyed while I fucked her. I latched on and nursed from her. She groaned in delight as I did that. It was so good. Brandy should taste this. She'd love it.

“I'd bet I love your breast milk, too,” cooed Brandy. She cupped the sexy cowgirl's other breast and lifted her teat. She ducked her head down and latched on.

She suckled.

We both breastfed from the sexy cowgirl. Pasty moaned, a groan that verged on a moo. She quivered in delight, a sexy, human cow that was nursing us. Wasn't that a fetish? HuCow? I was living that dream right now.

“Mmm, you two are so hungry,” Patsy cooed, her country twang so endearing. “You both just drink deeply, you hear. My milkers got plenty to go 'round.”

I believed that. I suckled hard on her breasts. I enjoyed her taste. The flavor. It was something incredible to nurse on her. She groaned as I loved her. She quivered in delight as I suckled down her breast milk.

Brandy nursed with equal hunger. She gulped down the breast milk with all that she had. I loved hearing that noise as I loved this nipple. It was so good to enjoy every last drop of breast milk that she had. I enjoyed it immensely.

“You two,” groaned Patsy. “You're making my cooter all wet 'n ready to be fucked.”

I popped my mouth off her nipple and asked, “You said you weren't human? Is that why you're lactating?”

“Mmm, my milkers got milk for days,” she cooed. “An account of me bein' a werecow.”

“A werecow?” I asked as Brandy stopped sucking and popped her mouth off Patsy's nipple.

“Yep, like a werewolf or a werebear.” Patsy grinned at me. “I can sort of turn into a minotaur with cute horns and hoofs and a darling tail. That's why I lactate, unlike minotaurs who bein' all male and stuck with their bull's head on. I don't even get a bull's head. Still keep my cute 'n adorable face.”

“Lucky me,” I said as I wanted to see those big tits jiggling as she rode me.

“Mmm, he wants me to straddle him and go for a ride,” cooed Patsy. “Wants to see my lovelies all a jigglin'.”

“They are lovely,” cooed Brandy. “You're his new concubine. Go for a ride on him. He wants to enjoy you, and you want to enjoy him. Moira's gonna love you.”

“She 'nother of your mates?” asked Patsy as she straddled me. She grabbed my dick. They hadn't bothered to put it away when they carried me to this spot behind the bushes.

“Yeah,” I said, thinking I didn't want anyone to disturb us. “A trophy wife. Well, ex-trophy wife. She gave me the Corvette. Got it from her husband in the divorce.”

“I love it,” cooed Patsy. “A real, live incubus. Thought you were myths, but here you are. Ooh, this is so excitin'. I got ants in my pants.”

“You're not wearing pants,” I said as she pressed my cock into the sloppy folds of her pussy.

“Then I got a big dick in my pussy,” she moaned and plunged down my shaft. “That's how a buzz I am with all my excitement.”

I groaned in delight as Patsy's pussy squeezed about me. Her big udders heaved as she slid up me. They bounced as she reached the pinnacle and plunged back down me. I groaned in delight as she rode me. It was such a rush to have the cowgirl werecow riding me.

A cowgirl werecow... What a delicious creature to meet.

Her milkers bounced, milk flying from her nipples and raining down on my shirt and face. Brandy watched on, thrusting a hand down into her jeans to frig her pussy. She pushed up her glasses with her other hand, smiling at me with such love in her eyes.

“You're so gorgeous,” I groaned. “Both of you. I love you both.”

“We know, stud,” panted Patsy as she worked her tight, wet cunt up and down my dick. My first load of cum and her juices really made her slick. It was heaven to be in her. “Oh, yes, yes, we know. That's why we're yours. You're loved leashed 'n collared us.”

“Yes, yes,” whimpered Brandy, her fingers frigging away at her pussy. “I love you so much. I always have, and now your love is around me. Hugging me. Binding me to you. We'll be together forever.”

“Yep, just tied to you even in the Pit,” whimpered Patsy. “Oh, yes, yes, we'll face eternity together.”

“Damn,” I groaned as that hot pussy gripped my dick. She worked up and down me. She held me tight with her juicy snatch. “Oh, damn, that's so good. That's it. Just work that cunt up and down my cock. It's amazing.”

She winked down at me while she rode me. I was in heaven. Every second of her pussy massaging my dick was what Paradise must feel like. I enjoyed it immensely as she gasped and moaned, her big tits bouncing and heaving.

Brandy whimpered as she watched. My nerdy lover worked her fingers in and out of her pussy. I wished I could see her frigging herself. She gasped and shoved down her jeans with one hand, still masturbating with the right.

“Yes, yes, you have to see my fingers plunging in and out of my cunt, babe,” Brandy moaned, her glasses slipping down her cute nose.

“Ain't she just adorable?” Patsy cooed and shot out her hands, shoving down Brandy's jeans. Then the white panties she wore. “There you go. Frig that pussy.”

Brandy nodded, her fingers thrusting in and out of her thick bush. She moaned in delight as she masturbated. I loved watching her brown curls spilling around her hand as she pleasured herself. Juices dripped from her knuckles. The sweetness of her cunt mixed with the tanginess of Patsy's twat.

I loved it, my dick throbbing in Patsy's fantastic twat. She rode me with her hot snatch. It was just an incredible moment to have her cunt squeezing around my dick. She held me tight with her wonderful cunt.

The pressure grew and grew in my nuts. I loved her riding me. She worked up and down my dick. It was just such an incredible delight to have her working that snatch up and down my cock. She groaned, squeezing her pussy down on me.

She held me tight as she did this. She smiled down at me. Her eyes burned with such a wild heat. They were so delicious to witness. I loved it. She wiggled her hips from side to side, her cunt stirring around my cock.

Those big udders bounced over me. They were such lovely titties to watch heave. They were as big as Moira's and all-natural, so they really moved. They rippled in such a delicious way with their ripe softness. And the breast milk.

“God, I could watch her titties bounce all day long,” Brandy moaned.

“I know,” I groaned, entranced by the sight as that silky snatch brought me closer to cumming.

“I'll be sure to ride you whenever you want, sugar,” cooed Patsy, winking a blue eye at me.

I grinned as her hot twat worked up and down me. She massaged me with that delicious heat. I groaned, savoring the pleasure of this moment. She had such a tight grip on me. Her tits slapped together as she groaned.

Brandy whimpered, her lips pursed tight. She was close to cumming, too. I could feel it. She churned up her pussy and ground the heel of her hand on her clit. She was such a great girlfriend. I took her free hand, squeezing it.

Brandy smiled down at me. “Cum in her! Flood her! I want to lick her cunt clean!”

The image of Brandy on her knees with her face buried in Patsy's pussy filled me. My girlfriend's cute ass faced me. I just had to fuck her in the ass. I wanted to do that. Brandy gasped as her entire body shuddered.

“Yes, yes, fuck me in the ass while I lick all your cum out of her pussy!” moaned Brandy.

“I love it!” Patsy moaned and plunged down my dick. “Oh, yes, yes, that's it, stud! I fuckin' love this! Yes!”

Her pussy went wild around my dick. I groaned as her silky delight suckled at me. The heat ripped through me. I groaned as she nursed at me with all that she had. It was just so wild to have her doing that to me.

I growled and hit that peak. I erupted into her pussy.

I flooded her cunt with all my jizz. I pumped her full of my spunk. It was incredible to have all this pleasure shooting out of me. I groaned with each blast of cum that I had erupting out of my cock. It was so amazing. I basted her cunt with all of my jizz.

I flooded her with every drop I had. It was just outstanding to have all my cum flooding her. I groaned with each blast of my spunk. It was an outstanding delight. A big thrill ran through me. I groaned with each blast.

Each eruption.

“Shit, yes,” I groaned as I pumped more and more of my cum into her pussy. “Oh, that's so good!”

“That's my incubus's passion!” gasped Patsy. “Fill my cooter with your seed. Soo wee, that's good!”

I groaned, pumping over and over into her snatch as Brandy gasped. She tossed back her head, joining us. Pussy cream spilled out of her pussy and dripped over her hand. She trembled there, her body quivering with her delight.

I loved it. I was so glad to pump my cum into Patsy's pussy. I had three women. Three amazing women. I could fuck others, and I would fuck Coach Sophie. I would claim her, too. I wanted her in my harem. She was so graceful and confident.

Yet vulnerable in this way that made me want to protect her. Plus, she had an awesome Scottish accent.

I groaned as I pumped the last of my cum into my cowgirl's pussy. My werecow quivered in delight, her big udders swaying back and forth. She smiled down at me, this wild gleam in her eyes. Her nipples beaded with milk.

“God, you are a human cow,” I groaned in realization. “A HuCow hottie!”

She beamed down at me. “Damn tootin' I am!”

~~*~~

Brandy Bellamy

I licked my lips as Patsy slid her pussy off Ethan's cock. He was such a handsome guy. Swimming gave him a lean build. He shaved off all his body hair save for his balls. That made him even handsomer. Like a perfect, Greek warrior or something.

One of those statues you see. I'd love to watch him swim naked.

“Now you come on over here 'n enjoy this creampie I fixed up for you,” Patsy cooed, leaning back on her elbows. “Our incubus gonna fuck you up the ass. Gonna cornhole you good!”

“Yep,” I cooed in delight and crawled over to her.

I lowered my face to her pussy and buried my mouth into her cunt. She gasped as I did that. Her curls spilled over my face. I nuzzled right into her twat and licked at her. My tongue flicked through her folds.

I gathered up his salty cum and her tangy juices.

It was just an amazing delight. So I licked her again.

She moaned as I scooped up the spunk leaking out of her well-fucked twat. She trembled there as my tongue flicked up and down her sloppy folds. I loved gathering up that salty cum as our incubus moved up behind us.

He pressed his dick right into my butt-crack lubed by Patsy's pussy juices. I smiled in delight as he slid down to my asshole. He nuzzled right against my backdoor. What a thrill to have him pushing on me there. I quivered in delight as he thrust.

“Yes!” I moaned as my anal ring stretched and stretched to take him.

“Mmm, you cornhole her good, stud,” cooed Patsy. “Don't you be leavin' her hangin'.”

“I always fuck my women good and hard,” Ethan growled, his hands gripping my hips. He thrust harder against my asshole.

My backdoor opened.

I moaned in delight as Ethan sank into my bowels. His big dick penetrated my velvety depths. I whimpered and I lapped at her with all that I had. I gathered up the salty cum spilling out of tangy depths. It was so good to feast on her as Ethan buggered me.

His dick bottomed out in me. I shuddered there as he gripped my hips and drew back. My asshole clamped down on him. The velvety heat melted down to my pussy. I quivered in delight as I lapped at her cunt.

“Yes, yes, yes,” Patsy groaned, her body quivering in delight as I feasted on her.

“Mmm, I know,” I groaned as Ethan slammed back into my bowels.

He fucked me hard. I moaned into her sloppy twat as he fucked me. My tongue flicked up and down her folds, gathering up all the cum that I could find. She trembled there as I cleaned up the last that had leaked out of her.

I plunged my tongue into her pussy and feasted on her with all that I had. It was just a gorgeous moment to scoop Ethan's cum out of her tangy depths as he ass-fucked me. The velvety pleasure melted through my nethers.

“Yes, yes, ass fuck her, sugar,” groaned Patsy. She quivered in delight, her face twisting with her passion. I loved feasting on her pussy and scooping out his cum. “And you, cutie-pie, just find all that yummy cum in my cooter!”

I savored devouring the cum out of her twat. I plunged into her depths and swirled around in her. She groaned, her boobs jiggling. Milk dripped from her nipples and ran over her quivering boobs. I savored his cock fucking into me.

He plowed into my asshole with force. His hairy nuts slapped into my taint again and again. I loved it. I clamped my bowels down on his thrusting dick as the orgasm built in me. I hurtled toward my climax as I searched her depths for his cum.

I found a few more drops of salty jizz. Then it was all gone.

So I lapped at her cunt with all that I had. I flicked over her folds and brushed her clit. I had learned from Moira how to be such a great cunt-eater. I feasted on her with all that I had. Ethan plowed to the hilt in my bowels as I loved her snatch.

“Oh, that's so amazin',” whimpered Patsy. “Yes, yes, you gonna be drownin' in my passion, cutie-pie!”

“Good,” I whimpered and suckled on her clit.

My bowels clamped down on Ethan's cock. My orgasm swelled in me. I hurtled toward my climax. Toward that big burst of delight that would explode out of me. It was just such a delight. It was perfect to enjoy. I savored that heat. I loved it so much. I suckled on her clit as I came closer.

Patsy whimpered. Her face tossed, her blonde hair dancing around her tan features. Her boobs jiggled. I knew she was close. I was. Ethan hammered my bowels, grunting as he did. He was such a stud. I loved him so much.

“Yes, cutie-pie!” Pasty squealed. “I'm cummin'! Just gushin' juices!”

She did. Her cream flooded out of her twat. I licked and lapped them up. I loved her flavor passion. I stroked through her folds as Ethan buried to the hilt in my bowels. The heat swirled through my nether and burst my dam.

I climaxed.

My asshole convulsed around his dick. I loved it so much. The pleasure swept through me. My bowels suckled at his cock as he drew back. I licked up the HuCow's tangy pussy cream. She trembled as Ethan grunted.

He buried into me and erupted. “Brandy!”

His hot cum pumped into my bowels. It was so hot having all that spunk flooding my bowels. It was just wild. I groaned into her pussy. My tongue flicked over her folds. I loved lapping at her with all that I had as Ethan dumped his load in my bowels.

“Fuck,” he groaned as he pumped more and more of his cum into my asshole.

It was just a delicious moment to have all that cum rushing through me. I groaned at the heat sweeping through me. My anal sheath rippled around him. I milked him as he grunted, pumping more and more of his cum into my bowels. He filled me up with all that spunk. It was so wild having all that cum erupting into my anal sheath.

I felt so good. I licked at Patsy's pussy. She whimpered as Ethan dumped the last of his cum into my bowels. He filled me up with all his seed. It was just such treat to have all that jizz brimming in my bowels.

“Damn,” he groaned as he pulled his cock out of my asshole.

I shuddered in delight as he did that. I lifted my face and stared at those big tits that quivered before me. They were gorgeous. I crawled up her body and ducked my head down. I latched onto her nipple and suckled on her.

She groaned in delight. Her milk flooded my mouth. I loved the flavor of the creamy breast milk. I nursed hard, drawing more and more of that milk into my mouth. It was just such a good treat. I held it in my mouth and turned around.

I cupped Ethan's face and kissed him, sharing that creamy delight with the man I loved.

~~*~~

Ethan Dunn

I kissed my sexy girlfriend.

I made out with her as we shared Patsy's breast milk. It was such a delight. I was so glad that I had them. Patsy leaned in and kissed me, her lips joining ours. We all shared the milk, our lips working together. I loved them both.

“Shit, I am going to be late for class,” I said.

“Mmm, so late,” cooed Brandy. “Because we have to suck your dick clean.”

“I'm afraid so,” added Patsy. “We're your girls. And you want us to do it. We can feel it rippling out of you. You're just imaginin' dumping your cum on our faces. I want that so badly.”

“Yes, yes, I need it,” Brandy whimpered. “I love having your jizz spurting on my glasses. And you love it, too.”

“Fuck, I can't keep anything from you two,” I said, my dick so hard. “Shit, it's only my boring English class.”

They both giggled.

~~*~~

Cole Medved

Anger burned through me.

I spotted Joss and Zachariah. My two packmates glanced up at me. They straightened, smelling my rage. It poured out of me. My cheek burned from Patsy's slaps. She was chained to that incubus. One of those abominations had come to this school.

“We got a problem,” I growled.

“Yeah, your girl fucked some nerd on the swim team before the school,” said Joss. “It's all over social media. Twitter's got vids, man. She's loving it, and you're just kneelin' there.”

“Fucked up,” Zachariah said. “Why didn't you rip his head off.”

“He's an incubus,” I snarled. “Which means your mates ain't safe, either. He'll be breedin' them heifers if they get near him.”

“So we gotta kill him,” Joss said.

“Full moon's comin' up,” Zachariah said, grinning viciously. “We'll be at our full strength. Best time to rip an incubus to pieces.”

“Gotta burn an incubus,” I said. “Gotta stake him down and set his filthy cock on fire. Only way to be sure.”

They both nodded. I'd get Patsy back. She was mine. I mated her. We were to be soulbonded. My werecow bride. The bear in me growled with rage. I would take her back and leave that incubus faggot howling in agony.

~~*~~

Tony Fattore

“Yes,” I growled into my phone.

“Hey, boss, it's me, Bruce,” said the nervous man on the line. “Down here at the car lot.”

“I know who you are,” I said, trying to keep my voice calm. My ex-wife thought she could have a new guy? That she could give him cars from my car lot. I would break that little piece of shit's legs, cut off his balls, and choke him to death with them.

Moira was my wife. She didn't get to walk away. I let her play at this 'divorce', but I knew she would come crawling back to me.

“So, she transferred the title of the 'Vet to one Ethan Dunn. Got his address and everything.”

“Expect a bonus,” I said and hung up. I called a new number.

“Yeah, boss,” Dave said as he picked up.

“Stop watching that whore's house,” I growled. “I got the address of the little shit she's banging. I want you watching it. When you see him, you grab him and bring him here. I want to talk to him. He got to understand you don't touch another man's wife.”

“Sure, boss,” Dave said.

The line went dead. I texted him the address. He was a good man. I leaned back in my chair, nodding in satisfaction. Things were going to be good. Moira would come crawling back to me once her new guy went swimming in the Puget Sound wearing concrete shoes.

This little prick would be sleeping with the fishes come tonight.

To be continued...

Want to read the next part? Click here for The Incubus Has Fun at College!
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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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