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Naughty Excerpt from “The Incubus Has Fun at College”

It was so good to have her sucking on me. She nursed on me with all that she had. It was just a delight having her mouth working up and down my dick. She flicked her tongue around my cock. It was so good having her do that.

Just so amazing.

She suckled on me. Her tongue danced over my cock. It was a delight to have her nursing on me with all her might. I groaned at the heat building and building at the tip of my cock. The pressure would just burst out of me.

“Damn, that's good,” I groaned. “Oh, damn, that's so good. That's just an amazing delight to have you suckling on me. It's fantastic.”

She winked at me as Patsy quivered there. My best friend was a great cocksucker. She popped her mouth off, drool running down her chin. She handed me off to Patsy. The HuCow suckled on me with passion. She groaned around my dick.

I loved every second of her suckling on me. She nursed on me with such passion. She worked that hot mouth up and down my mouth, her blue eyes sparkling. She groaned around my cock before she slid her lips slowly over the crown.

“Fuck,” I groaned at the burst of delight at the tip of my cock.

“Mmm, just deelicious,” she purred as Brandy took over.

My nerdy girlfriend suckled on me, her glasses shifting as she bobbed her head. I loved what Brandy did to me. The need to cum rose and rose toward my orgasm. My nuts tightened as her warm mouth soaked my dick in passion.

She popped her mouth. Patsy took over. They traded me back and forth. Two delicious beauties who loved me. My two hot wives who took turns worshiping my dick. The pressure grew and grew in my nuts. I hurtled toward that burst of delight.

To find out what happens next, read on!
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The Incubus Has Fun at College

Ethan Dunn

I felt good after fucking Brandy in the ass. I needed to get to class, but my women wanted to suck my dick clean. They wanted me to cum onto their faces. On Brandy's glasses so they could lick it off her lenses in the sexiest way possible.

They knew just what I craved.

I wanted that so much, and they were more than happy to give it to me.

I was one lucky guy as they both leaned in. Patsy was my newest woman. A cowgirl. A HuCow girl. Well, a werecow, but HuCow sounded sexier. She had big, lactating udders, blonde hair, and a country twang to her words. She was so hot. Like Brandy and Moira, my second wife.

Brandy was my first. My nerdy best friend in her cute glasses. Her brown hair fell around her face. The girl-next-door allure. Innocent, fresh-faced, and loving. I was so glad to have her leaning into my cock. She nuzzled into the side of my shaft. Patsy kissed at the other side.

They licked up my shaft. Their hot tongues stroked up and up me. They bathed my dirty dick as they climbed toward the top. A shiver raced through me. I groaned as they hit the pinnacle. That felt just perfect.

It was such a delight to have them stroking their tongues over my shaft. I loved this so much. I was in pure heaven now. They both stroked over my crown before they kissed back down the sides of my cock.

“Mmm, tastin' your ass on his dick is a mighty fine treat,” cooed Patsy.

“Yes, it is,” said Brandy. “And you love it, babe.”

“I love it,” I said and groaned as they both stroked up my dick.

They both licked up my cock. It was a pure delight to have them doing that. I was in heaven as they climbed up me again. I groaned as they reached the tip. Their tongues danced over it. Patsy's thick nose ring, threaded through her septum like a cow, gleamed in the sunlight.

She swallowed my cock. I groaned as the HuCow suckled on me. The blonde and sexy cowgirl loved my dick. Her boyfriend—well, ex-boyfriend since I claimed her as my wife, my mate, my soul-bond slut—had been a bully asshole. I reveled in cuckolding him. He never got this joy.

As if Patsy could read my mind, she winked at me.

I was an incubus. That was how I could see through women's clothes, project my lusts on them, and even dreamwalk. My soul could leave my body to fuck women as a ghost. I had enjoyed my hot-ass swim coach that way.

I planned on making her another of my mates. Coach Sophie was just too sexy and adorable.

“Damn, Patsy,” I groaned as the HuCow suckled on me. Her big udders bounced. “Polish that pole.”

“Save some of that treat for me to enjoy,” purred Brandy.

Patsy popped her mouth off my dick. “Sugar, where are my manners? Enjoy.”

Brandy swallowed my cock, her glasses shifting on her nose. That felt so good to have her nursing on me like that. She suckled on me with all that she had. It was just a delight having her working that mouth up and down me. She felt so damned good.

Just amazing to have her sucking on me. I groaned through the heat. The pleasure building and building in me. I would just have a mighty cum. A huge burst of delight would wash through me. I shuddered, loving this delight.

It was so good to have her sucking on me. She nursed on me with all that she had. It was just a delight having her mouth working up and down my dick. She flicked her tongue around my cock. It was so good having her do that.

Just so amazing.

She suckled on me. Her tongue danced over my cock. It was a delight to have her nursing on me with all her might. I groaned at the heat building and building at the tip of my cock. The pressure would just burst out of me.

“Damn, that's good,” I groaned. “Oh, damn, that's so good. That's just an amazing delight to have you suckling on me. It's fantastic.”

She winked at me as Patsy quivered there. My best friend was a great cocksucker. She popped her mouth off, drool running down her chin. She handed me off to Patsy. The HuCow suckled on me with passion. She groaned around my dick.

I loved every second of her suckling on me. She nursed on me with such passion. She worked that hot mouth up and down my cock, her blue eyes sparkling. She groaned around my cock before she slid her lips slowly over the crown.

“Fuck,” I groaned at the burst of delight at the tip of my cock.

“Mmm, just deelicious,” she purred as Brandy took over.

My nerdy girlfriend suckled on me, her glasses shifting as she bobbed her head. I loved what Brandy did to me. The need to cum rose and rose toward my orgasm. My nuts tightened as her warm mouth soaked my dick in passion.

She popped her mouth. Patsy took over. They traded me back and forth. Two delicious beauties who loved me. My two hot wives who took turns worshiping my dick. The pressure grew and grew in my nuts. I hurtled toward that burst of delight.

“Shit,” I groaned. “Oh, shit, that's it.”

They loved me.

Suckled on me.

I hurtled toward that wonderful brink when I would shower their faces in my cum. I would drench them in all the spunk that I had. It would be a powerful moment. I hurtled closer and closer to that moment as they loved me. They suckled on me with all that they had.

“He's ready,” Patsy cooed. “Ain't ya, sugar?”

“Yes,” I groaned as Brandy danced her tongue around my dick. She did such wicked things to me. I loved this immensely. “Shit! I'm going to cum!”

Brandy slipped her mouth off my dick and grinned, her eyes quivering behind her glasses. Patsy stroked my dick. She fisted my cock with all that she had. She worked her hand up and down my dick. It was such a wonderful sensation to feel.

I groaned as I hurtled toward that amazing moment when I would shower my cum all over their faces. Pasty reached the pinnacle, staring up at me with such love in her blue eyes. Brandy moaned, her tongue thrust out to catch my jizz.

“Shit, yes!” I growled and erupted.

I came over my wives' faces. I drenched their sweet features in my cum. My jizz spurted from my dick in powerful pulses. Blast after blast of my spunk splattered their cheeks and foreheads. They caught my seed on their tongues.

Most of all, I coated Brandy's glasses.

I soaked her lenses in my cum. My pearly jizz pooled on her glasses. I erupted again and again. I spurted everything that I had onto her face. The pleasure shot through me. I shook with the delight, a big smile spreading on my lips.

It was amazing to drench them in my cum. Just wonderful to have all this pleasure shooting through me. I grunted with each eruption. I coated her face with all the spunk that I had. I felt so damned good as I did it. This was just a wonderful treat.

I erupted one last time.

“Mmm, now for the part you really want to see, sugar,” Patsy cooed, cum dripping off her chin onto her big udders.

She licked the cum off Brandy's glasses. My dick throbbed at the sight of the pink tongue cleaning off the lens of my jizz. I don't know why that was so sexy. What about it made me so hard? I just knew that I loved it. My cock was rock hard as I watched the sight.

I grinned from ear to ear as I watched Patsy lick up more of the cum off Brandy's glasses. The jizz dripped from their faces. Brandy's t-shirt soon had some delicious stains on it. She still hadn't taken her top off. Her jeans and panties were bunched around her ankles.

“That is perfect,” I groaned as Patsy scooped off another glob of my cum off Brandy's glasses.

This time, Pasty kissed her.

“Now it's even more perfect,” I groaned. “Even perfecter. Is that a word? I don't care.”

Their lips melted together. They kissed each other, trading my jizz back and forth. Pearly jism ran down their faces to their lips, adding to the treat they shared with each other. They snowballed my cum back and forth. It was so wild.

So beautiful.

I burned this image into my mind even as I pulled up my pants. I really, really, really had to get to my next class. Professor Meyers taught my English class. Not one I cared much about, but I still had to show up or I would get in some trouble.

“You two are so fucking hot,” I groaned, “but I really, really have classes. So do you two.”

Brandy broke the kiss. As Pasty licked cum off her cheek, Brandy said, “I know, but this is so much fun.”

“I know, but I have to get a good job to support you all. I mean, Moira's a trophy wife. She's going to be high maintenance.”

“Not me,” said Patsy. “Just get me a nice beer, Pabst Blue Ribbon always good, and massage my feet.”

“Deal,” I said and hurried away from them.

I had to do well in school. I had to excel for my women. There was no getting around that. It was my duty as a man to do just that. I had to make sure that I took care of them. I wanted to provide for them. I wanted to do my duty as a man.

I rushed down the hallway, passing girls who appeared naked to me. Oh, you could see the effects of push-up bras on their perky tits or the way panties gripped their butt-cheeks. It was delicious seeing the way clothing affected the flesh beneath.

I reached my class, slipping in the back. Professor Meyers glared at me. I just grinned sheepishly. Honestly, what else could I do? I was already in trouble. I sat and listened to him lecturing on parts of speech and how to master them to make effective languages.

“Communication is about saying what you mean with as few words as possible,” he said. “This isn't creative writing. We don't want flowery, purple prose in our communication. We want to be direct. Concise. Informative.”

It was a technical writing class. It was all about how to write things like instruction manuals or research papers. It was full of guys and gals in the STEM programs so it wouldn't be a completely wasted class.

There were some cute girls. I was in the back and doing my best to think about baseball and parts of speech. I focused on that. Nothing else. Baseball. Parts of speech. I focused with all my might and made it to the end of the class.

“I want your instruction manuals for your widgets ready by next week,” Professor Meyers said as we headed back.

Students groaned.

One girl had a very nice rack that bounced before me as she stood. Her push-up bra had turned her D's into a magnificent sight to behold. They were just the sort of tits that could fit around my cock and give me a—

Baseball. Baseball. Baseball.

I hurried out of the classroom before she started whipping those boobs out and giving me a titty fuck for all the world to see. As fun as that would be, I had my material science class taught by Professor Dobson next. This was the class that mattered.

A class that I had to succeed in.

I rushed through the halls, trying not to stare at the girls' naked asses walking before me. Nor how much I wanted to fuck that girl bent over the drinking fountain. Just ram my dick into her backdoor and hammer her hard.

Her head shot up. She looked around for me. I headed up the stairs before she zeroed in on me and started taking off her pants. I would fuck her. I would glory in fucking her, but I had to buckle down. Men were not slaves to their passions even if they were incubi.

They ruled them.

I was more than my brain with its impulses. I had a mind that controlled it all. Something beyond the material that could override all the bestial desires. I could wage a war against my emotions if I had the will to resist them all.

I marched into Professor Dobson's classroom. There were hardly any girls in this one. I sat down in the back and pulled out my material. Pad of paper, my smartphone with its calculator app, my textbook. Soon, the professor was setting up the front, sipping at his coffee.

“Morning, morning,” he said, glancing around. “I think we have almost everyone.”

The door opened and Victoria entered him. She was a nerdy girl with black hair. She wore a t-shirt with a cute, Anime girl on it and a rainbow beneath it. She smiled at me as I saw through her shirt to her round and perky boobs held in her bra. She had cute tits. And an outie bellybutton. How adorable. A trimmed bush of black hair adorned her pussy.

“Sorry, professor,” she said and sat beside me.

I glanced at those breasts. Her pink nipples hardened. She licked her lips. They were cock-sucking lips. The perfect type for sucking on my dick. She should just fall to the floor and nurse on my cock. No one would care. Professor Dobson would just—

Baseball!

It was too late. Victoria sank to the floor as Professor Dobson started talking about how to calculate the ductile properties of a material. Victoria smiled up at me as she unzipped my cock. No one seemed to notice or care.

My fantasies worked on more than just girls. They affected everyone. They made a guy kneel there and watch me fuck his girl. Or just to ignore what a girl was doing to me. I tried to pay attention to the lesson as Victoria unzipped my fly.

The coed reached into my pants as I took notes. she found my cock and drew it out of my pants. I groaned at the heat of her hand around my dick. I tried to ignore her, but her hand just felt so nice on my cock.

Her lips were even nicer.

Her mouth slid over my cock. I shuddered as that warm mouth engulfed me. I had hardly said more than, “Hey,” or, “Hi,” to this girl, and yet now her sweet lips were wrapped around my cock. She suckled on me with all that she had.

I fought my groan as she bobbed her head. She worked her mouth up and down my cock. It was just a delight to have her doing that. She suckled on me with all that she had. She had a wonderful mouth. It felt so good to have her bobbing her head.

She nursed on me with all that she had. Her tongue flicked around the crown of my dick. I groaned at the heat of her suckling on me. She knew what she was doing to me. She loved my dick with all her might.

“Damn,” I groaned as she suckled on me.

She moaned around my cock, her mouth bobbing up and down my dick. She suckled with passion on my cock. She loved me with all that she had. I loved her doing this to me. It was just such a treat to have her blowing me.

She suckled on me with such passion. She danced her tongue around my crown as I listened to the lecture. I shifted, her mouth suckling on me. I wrote my notes, sweat breaking out on my forehead. She had such an insistent mouth.

“And that's why we have to know the ductile strength of our all materials,” Professor Dobson was saying. “These formulas are what allow us to figure out if we have the right material for the job.”

She suckled so hard on me. I groaned in delight.

“Why do these materials have these properties? That's not what we care about as engineers. We just care that they do the job they're supposed to.”

My nuts tightened.

“So long as if we do the math right and select the right material for the problem, we can rely on these materials to behave how they should. These are engineering principles. The scientist cares about the why. We just care about the results.”

“Yes,” I groaned, caring only about cumming in Victoria's mouth.

She suckled on me with all her might. She nursed on me with such passion. It was spectacular to feel her doing that to me. I loved every second of her nursing on me. She suckled on my cock with that hot mouth of hers.

She worked it up and down my cock. She suckled on me with passion. It was a wonderful delight to have her nursing on me. Her tongue danced around the crown of my dick. She felt so glorious around my cock. I hurtled toward the bursting point.

“Damn, damn, damn,” I groaned. “Oh, that's good. That's so fucking good.”

Victoria suckled so hard on me.

I erupted.

Right there in the middle of my material science class, I dumped my cum into Victoria's mouth. I flooded her with delight. She gulped down my spunk as Professor Dobson continued his lecture. More and more blasts of jizz erupted from my dick.

I pumped her mouth full of my cum. She swallowed every drop of it she could handle. A big smile spread on my lips. I felt so good. I grunted with each blast, passion slamming through my body and into my mind. I felt so amazing.

I fired, I panted, my body buzzing with the pleasure. She suckled on my cock to make sure that she had every last drop. I wanted to fuck her but after class. Just take her into the bathroom and fuck her hard once the lesson was over.

She popped her mouth off my dick and cooed, “When class is over, I want you to take me into the bathroom and fuck me so hard.”

“I will,” I told her as she climbed up to her seat. She adjusted her glasses, her tits jiggling. Her pink nipples were so hard.

So was my dick. I slipped it back into my pants and focused on the lesson. I just thought of fucking her hard in the bathroom. Whenever I glanced at her, just imagined hearing her gasping as she climaxed on my big dick.

“I'm going to climax on your big dick,” she would whisper to me. “In the bathroom. Oh, it'll be amazing.”

“Yep,” I said.

Finally, Professor Dobson said, “That's it for today. Work on those problems. I want to see all your steps. You can go.”

Victoria was on her feet in a flash. The minx was so hot for me. I shoved my stuff into my bookbag as she grabbed my hand. She drew me along, this smile on her lips told anyone who saw her what she wanted me to do to her.

A few of the guys grinned and nodded to me, congratulatory smiles on their lips. I grinned back. This would be fun. Victoria drew me outside and straight for the men's room. She yanked me inside, passing the urinals and the guys using them.

“Mmm, I need this dick in me,” she moaned, shoving me into the nearest stall. It had the fresh scent of lemon zest. The janitor had just been in here.

She closed the door and shoved off her jeans. Well, to me, it looked like she mimed taking off her jeans. I ripped off her invisible t-shirt. I threw it down, her boobs just begging for my attention. She lost her shoes in the process of taking off her pants

She reached behind her and freed her boobs. I groaned and cupped those lush mounds. I squeezed them. Loved the feel of them in my hand. They were just such perfect delights to play with. I kneaded them, thumbing over her nipples.

“Yes, yes, you're so sexy, Ethan,” she moaned. “Such a stud. I loved sucking your dick.”

“Good,” I growled and engulfed her nipple.

She didn't lactate like Pasty, but it was still fun to nurse on her nipple. Having a woman's nub in my mouth was so relaxing. I felt so happy as I suckled on her. She groaned as I did. I pushed her against the door.

Her hands attacked my fly again. My jeans fell off my hips. She reached into my underwear and pulled out my cock. I loved the feel of her stroking me. I had to be in her. I had to pound into her cunt and make her howl in delight.

I popped her mouth off her cock and straightened. I pressed my dick into her bush...

No, her panties. She still had them on. I slid my hands over her hips and shoved her panties down her thighs. I had to be in her. I just wanted to fuck her so badly. She giggled, her round boobs jiggling. Her glasses slipped down my nose.

The tart aroma of her bush filled my nose. I loved it. I shoved her panties down past her knees and let them drop. I rose and pinned her to the stall door. She kissed me with her hot lips as my cock nuzzled into her bush.

I found the wet delight of her cunt.

I thrust.

She moaned in delight as my cock penetrated her pussy. I sank into her snatch, reveling in that hot delight. She had such a wonderful cunt. She felt amazing around my dick. I groaned as entered her twat. It was just amazing to be in her pussy. She squeezed her twat around me as our tongues danced together. Her legs gripped my waist, the stall door rattling behind her.

Being an incubus was such an amazing thing. I could enjoy any woman I wanted. I loved pounding into her cunt. I fucked her with all that I had, reveling in her silky flesh squeezing down on me. She held me tight with her twat.

She massaged me with her wonderful cunt. I was in heaven pounding her. I buried into her with all that I had. I plowed to the hilt in her cunt again and again. It was just an incredible moment of bliss. A wonderful treat to have all that passion rushing through me. I groaned out with delight.

She squeezed her twat down on me. She held me tight with her pussy. She had such a wonderful snatch. I loved every second of her massaging me. I pounded her twat with hard strokes, the stall door rattling.

Every guy in there knew we were fucking.

She broke the kiss and gasped, “Ethan! Ethan! Oh, my god, you're so fucking hung!”

I nuzzled into her neck, kissing at her smooth flesh. She clamped her pussy down around me. I thrust into her with force. I reveled in every second of plowing into her. She moaned and gasped, her passion echoing through the room. It was just delicious.

Just delightful.

I groaned as I fucked her. I pounded her with all that I had. I loved how she massaged me with her flesh. She held me tight with her silky cunt. I buried into her with so much force. I plowed to the hilt in her. I fucked her hard and fast.

“Damn,” I groaned.

“Just keep hammering me!” she gasped. “Oh, Ethan!”

The stall shook behind her, the peg holding it shut rattling. I slammed to the hilt in her twat again and again. She clamped her snatch down on me. She held me tight with all that she had. I was in heaven as I fucked her. I pounded her with such force.

She groaned, squeezing her pussy down around me. She massaged me with her excellent snatch. I loved the joy of fucking her so hard. I savored the pleasure of pounding her with all that I had. The pressure in my nuts rose.

“I'm going to dump my cum into you,” I groaned, wishing for her to beg me to cum in her. To even breed her.

“Yes, yes, cum in me!” she gasped. “Breed me! I want your seed, Ethan! I want you to fuck me after that boring class every day!”

“Shit, yes,” I growled, slamming into her.

The pressure in my nuts hurtled to the bursting point. Her pussy felt so succulent around my dick. I groaned as I buried to the hilt in her. She whimpered, her pussy clamping down around me. She undulated her hips, stirring her cunt around me. It was so delicious to hear.

I loved it. I enjoyed her pussy clamping down on me. She had such a wonderful twat. She made me feel so good as she plunged down on me. I fucked her with all that I had. I pounded her snatch with such force. She clamped down on me.

“I'm going to cum!” she moaned. “Oh, yes, yes, I'm going to cum on this huge dick. Oh, you stud! Yes, breed me!”

Her pussy went wild around my cock.

“I love your dick, Ethan!” she howled as her pussy went wild around my cock. She felt amazing. I loved how great she was. It was so good to have her pussy spasming around my dick. It was just wild to feel her cunt rippling around me.

I pumped away at her twat. I fucked her with force. I shuddered, loving the way she convulsed around me. She made me feel so good. It was just a delight to pound into her cunt. I savored every second of her snatch convulsing around me.

“Cum in me!” she moaned.

I buried into her and erupted.

I flooded her twat with my seed. I pumped her fertile womb full of my cum. I could feel that moment arriving. As she spasmed about me, I could claim her, but... She was sexy. A cute nerdy girl. I had one of those in my life.

I loved my Brandy. I didn't need a second.

I didn't claim her, but I did dump my cum into her pussy. I hoped I bred her. She moaned her delight as her pussy rippled around me. I savored her hot snatch suckling at my dick. The pleasure slammed through me again and again.

It felt fantastic having her twat convulsing about me as I erupted again and again. Her snatch suckled at my erupting dick. She quivered, her thighs gripping me. She felt fantastic around me. I spurted into her cunt one last time.

“Yes!” I gasped. “Tomorrow... I'll fuck you again.”

“Thank you,” she moaned. “Oh, Ethan, I have to tell all my friends how hung you are! You're going to be so popular on campus.”

I smiled, wanting to breed her so badly. She and all the other girls.

“I have to go off the pill so you can breed me,” she moaned as I pulled out of her.

Damn, I loved being an incubus.

I pulled up my pants and zipped up. She panted as I left her in the men's room dripping with cum. The guys outside stared at me like I was a god. They were all so pathetic-looking. Overweight. Neck beards. They had to get in shape. Attract some women.

I couldn't own them all. Plenty to go around.

Hopefully, I would inspire them.

I stepped outside of the bathroom to see a sexy professor stalking by in a tweed skirt that hugged her rump. Her hips swayed back and forth. She carried a few books in her arm, her brown hair in a messy bun. My dick ached. I wanted more pussy. I didn't need to eat lunch. I could enjoy myself.

She stopped at a door. I pictured her glancing at me, winking, and heading in, leaving the door open in invitation. She unlocked it with a key before glancing at me. She winked and headed inside, leaving the door open.

I imagined her begging me to fuck her in the ass. I headed for the door and found her bent over, thrusting her rump out at me. She wiggled it, the tweed fabric hugging those two lush hemispheres just made to be parted by a dick.

To be clapped by a man.

I peered through the fabric to witness those perfect asscheeks. Her panties pressed her thick bush against her pussy lips, her juices already beading on them. She threw a look over her shoulder, her brown eyes melting with lust.

“Will you please fuck me in the ass,” she moaned.

I didn't know her name. She didn't know mine. That didn't matter. I closed the door behind me and hauled up her skirt. I let myself see her panties. Lilac. A thong so there was no visible panty lines. Delicious. I yanked them to the side, her asshole quivering.

“Please, please, pound my asshole, stud,” she moaned.

I unzipped my pants and whipped out my dick. I was still wet from Victoria. I pressed my cock right against her butt-crack. This was the moment I was so ready for. I was just so eager for it. I wanted to fuck her in the ass. I wanted to pound her bowels and make her howl in delight. She would howl in delight. I couldn't wait for her to squeal like such a slut.

I pressed my dick into her asshole and thrust.

“Yes,” she moaned, her head tossing. That messy bun was a moment from falling apart. I loved it. “Fuck my asshole!”

I grinned and drilled against her bowels. She groaned, bent over the desk. Her anal ring widened and widened. I savored her sphincter's slow surrender to me. Her throaty groan swelled in volume as her puckered hole devoured my dick.

I popped into her bowels.

“Oh, god, yes!” she moaned in pure delight. She loved my dick in her. “You wonderful stud! I saw you and knew you would make me cum so hard with anal!”

“That's right,” I growled as I sank into her.

She loved my dick penetrating into her bowels. It was such a delight to slide into her velvety backdoor. I loved sinking more and more of my cock into her asshole. Her back arched in delight as I bottomed out in her.

I had all my dick in her bowels. I throbbed in her, reveling in this moment. It was such a good delight to have all my dick in her. I savored every last second of that delight. I drew back, her flesh massaging me. I thrust back into her asshole.

“Fuck,” I grunted as I filled her up. She had such a wonderful anal sheath.

“Ooh, that's amazing. You're amazing! Oh, stud! Oh, stud, yes!”

I grinned from ear to ear as I fucked her. I buried into her bowels with all that I had. I fucked her with such passion. I pounded her anal sheath with all that I had. I thrust into her again and again. I fucked her with such passion.

She gripped my dick with all that she had. I groaned as I fucked into her with such passion. She wiggled her hips from side to side. It felt so amazing to have her do that. I loved her stirring me up like that.

I groaned as she teased me. It was so good having her do that. I loved every second of it. She made me feel so amazing. Her asshole was such a perfect delight. I groaned at the wonderful melting down my cock to my balls.

They slapped into her taint as I fucked her hard. I pounded her with force, her butt-cheeks jiggling. She moaned, her body quivering. It was just so amazing to fuck her. I pounded her with all that I had. I fucked her ass hard and fast. She whimpered as I did that. Her entire body trembled.

Her bowels clamped down my dick. She held me tight with her pussy. She massaged me with her amazing bowels. I pounded the professor hard, loving how she gasped out as I fucked her. I buried into her anal sheath again and again.

“Oh, god, yes!” she moaned as I fucked her. “That's so good! Ooh, you know what you're doing to me!”

“Yes, I do!” I growled. “That's it! Damn, that's good!”

“Uh-huh,” she moaned as I thrust to the hilt in her bowels again and again. I fucked her with all that I had, reveling in her bowels clamping down around me.

She felt so good squeezing down on me. I loved plowing to the hilt in her snatch again and again. I thrust to the hilt in her, savoring that wonderful heat. It was just an incredible delight to have her bowels gripping me. She held me so tight. It was fantastic.

“Oh, damn, that's good. That's just incredible!”

“It is!” she whimpered. “I want your cum in me! Oh, I want to cum on your dick, stud!”

“You will!” I snarled.

She clamped her bowels down around me, moaning. Her head tossed. That messy bun so threatened to fall apart. I loved the sight of her quivering there. I hurtled toward that moment of release. I would just dump all my cum into her bowels.

She whimpered, her anal sheath squeezing about me. She felt so good. I loved plowing into her ass. I fucked into her bowels with such passion. It was just a rush to hammer her like this. I fucked her with all that I had.

She trembled there, her face contorting in delight. I buried to the hilt in her snatch. I fucked her with so much force. She clamped her bowels down on me. She held me tight as I fucked deep and hard into her anal sheath.

“Fuck!”

Her asshole went wild around my dick. Her bowels convulsed around me. She suckled at me with all that she had. It was so incredible to have her do that. I loved her anal sheath rippling around me. She held me tight with her bowels. I groaned, a big smile spreading on my lips.

“Yes, yes, yes,” she moaned, her asshole suckling at me. “Oh, that's amazing!”

“Fuck!” I buried into her asshole and erupted.

My cum spurted into her bowels. The pleasure slammed through me. I erupted again and again, savoring her hot bowels milking my dick. She moaned, her head tossing. Her hot bowels nursed at me. I enjoyed every last second of dumping my jizz into her asshole.

I filled her bowels up with my cum, the heat rushing through me. I groaned with each blast of jizz that I fired into her asshole. I groaned, savoring that delight. She felt so good around my dick. Just a wonderful treat to have convulsing around me.

“Oh, god, I needed that!” she moaned as I spurted the last of my cum into her bowels.

“I bet you did,” I said and ripped out of her anal sheath. I shoved my cock back into my fly and whistled as I headed out of her office.

~~*~~

Brandy Bellamy

“Finally,” I said as he showed up in the cafeteria. Our usual spot. I licked my lips, knowing that he needed his dirty dick sucked clean. I was more than happy to know.

“Yeah, who you been screwin', lover,” Patsy purred. She sat beside me, a milkshake in hand. She definitely needed to keep up her dairy intake.

“Not sure,” he said as he sat down with a burger. “Some teacher. Buggered her nice and hard.”

“Good for you,” Patsy purred as I ducked beneath the table. He wanted me to suck him clean.

It was cozy beneath here. I rubbed at his cock. I licked my lips, so eager to suck on his dick. I stroked my hands up his cock to his jeans. I rubbed at him before I unzipped him. I opened his fly and drew out his cock.

I smelled her ass.

The sour flavor had my mouth watering. I opened wide and swallowed my best friend's dick. My husband. My lover. My owner. My soulmate. My incubus. He was all those things and more. I was so glad we were together.

It was all my dreams come true.

Okay, sharing him with other women wasn't part of the dream, but I didn't care. He was just that hunk. I suckled on him with all that I had. I nursed with passion on his cock. He groaned as I did that. I bobbed my head, working my mouth up and down his cock.

He groaned as I did that. The sour flavor of the woman's asshole suffused my taste buds. I flicked my tongue around him, buffing him clean as I loved his dick. I was just having such a good time sucking on his cock.

I soaked him in my saliva and swirled my tongue around his big dick. He felt so big and thick in my mouth. He groaned as I suckled on him. That made me feel so good. I was just so glad to do this even if it was in the middle of the cafeteria.

It was just perfect to suckle on him with all that I had. My tongue danced around his dick, buffing off all that ass. The sour flavor faded. The sour musk faded from his dick. It was just such a hot moment. I loved suckling on him.

I bobbed my head, savoring the heat of him. He felt so good in my mouth. He tasted amazing. I loved suckling on him. I enjoyed nursing on him with everything that I had. It was a hot time. I loved suckling on that big dick. I nursed with all my might on him.

My tongue flicked around his dick as he groaned out, “Damn, she's sucking hard.

“Course she is, sugar,” purred Patsy. “She loves you. That makes a woman put her all in suckin' her fella's dick.”

“Love you, too, Brandy,” he said.

I groaned around his dick, such warmth bubbling through me.

It inspired me to suckle with all my might on him. I nursed with everything that I had, enjoying the flavor of his cock. My cheeks hollowed about him. He groaned as I did that. My tongue danced about his dick.

The sour flavor had faded. Now it was just the salty joy of sucking on his dick. I nursed on him, my cunt clenching. My juices dripped down my thighs. I felt so wicked doing this to him. Just so wild to suckle on him.

I nursed with all my might on his cock. I loved bobbing my head. It was so hot loving his dick. I suckled on him with such force. It was just a fantastic rush to love him like that. I groaned around his cock, my pussy so hot.

So wet.

I loved this dick so much.

His cock throbbed in my mouth. I brought him closer and closer to cumming. I knew that he hurtled toward that wonderful moment when he would dump all his cum into my mouth. My glasses slipped on the bridge of my nose.

He growled his pleasure, the strength of his precum growing and growing with my every suckle. His hand slid through my hair. I loved that. He was definitely enjoying what I did to him. My hands slipped into the fly of his boxers.

I cupped his balls.

I kneaded those sensitive orbs.

He groaned as I played with them. I loved this so much. I was so glad to knead them like this. I wanted him spurting his cum into my mouth. Just unloading all he had. That would be so much fun. I was just so ready for him to spurt into my mouth.

“Damn,” he growled. “Just a little bit more.”

“Make our man erupt,” purred Patsy. Her foot rubbed into my rump. “Just make him spurt like Ol' Faithful.”

“God, yes,” growled the stud, his cock throbbing in my mouth. “I want to spurt all my cum into your mouth. That'll be amazing.”

I loved hearing that. I suckled on him with all my might. I nursed with such passion on his dick. He throbbed. His fingers tightened. I craved to have all his cum erupting into my mouth.

“Shit,” he growled.

He erupted.

All his cum fired into my mouth. It was just so good. Just amazing to have all that spunk erupting into my mouth again and again. I gulped it down. I loved all that jizz. It was just such a great treat. I savored all that cum sliding down my mouth.

“Fuck, Brandy!” Ethan growled.

“You go, sugar,” cooed Patsy, her foot rubbing on my rump.

It was just a treat to have all that spunk pouring down my throat. Every last drop of that spunk was amazing. It was just such a treat to have it all pouring down my throat. I savored every last second of that heat.

I was in heaven here.

Just so thrilled to have all that spunk pouring down my throat. It pooled in my belly. He erupted again and again. So much of that spunk melted down my throat. I loved every second of it. I was so glad to have it all filling up my belly.

I feel so good to have given him such pleasure. He erupted one last time into my mouth. I savored that delight. A wave of heat rushed through me. I slid my mouth off his cock and tucked him away. I slid out from beneath the table.

Patsy cupped my chin and kissed me.

Her tongue thrust past my lips and swirled around his cum.

She broke the kiss and said, “Sugar, you gotta save me some of his jizz.”

A flash of guilt shot through me. Then a way out. “It's Ethan's fault,” I said. “He should have imagined me snowballing his cum with you.” I glared at him. “Why didn't you?”

“Yeah, sugar, why didn't you?” Patsy said. “No account of what I need?”

He sat there frozen. He swallowed. “I mean... I... I'll remember to think of that next time.”

Patsy and I both giggled. There would definitely be a next time.

~~*~~

Sadie Blanchet

I sat in my dorm researching how to track down an incubus. I didn't do it on my computer but through several books on witchcraft I possessed. I had some old ones, the classics like the Keys of Solomon, but I was reading a more modern book.

“The best way to track an incubus down is by their mental waves,” this book read. “The Primal Animate of an incubus is powerful. A perfect lust that shapes the world around him and allows his perverse desires to be manifested. In essence, he is casting the most powerful lust spell and love spell without requiring any focus. This is the danger of an incubus.”

Fascinating stuff. They were always hunted down by Christians, Muslims, and even Buddhists.

“Because an incubus is always radiating his Primal Animate, it can be tracked like a radio wave. With three garnets placed around an area where he hunts, he can be triangulated.”

Garnets... That made sense. They were the Stone of Health and Creativity. Those two essences together combined to form lust. The stone governed libido and sexual desire. It was the most common focus used when casting a lust spell.

Love spells were far, far harder and usually backfired, but a lust spell was easy.

I would have to buy two more garnets. I only had my one. I smiled. That meant a trip to the new age shop. I loved going shopping. I grabbed my purse and headed for the door of my dorm. An incubus prowled my campus.

This was so exciting.

I wanted to experience an incubus up close and personal.

His seed would allow me to work some potent magic, and it was said that no sex was better than with an incubus. He was partly demonic. The child of a succubus conjured out of Hell and a mortal man.

It was so exciting to run across one.

I was so fucking wet.

I closed my dorm door and rushed to the stairs. I would need to find him. Then I would need to bind him to me. He was partly demonic, so I should be able to leash him like a familiar. Wouldn't that be fun to walk an incubus around on a leash?

Yep.

To be continued...

Want to read the next part? Click here for The Incubus Tames the Nubile Coach!

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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