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Naughty Excerpt from “The Incubus Tames the Nubile Coach”

I drank from Patsy's wonderful breast, her milk flowing down my throat. She tasted so creamy and delicious. I enjoyed every last second of swallowing her dairy delight as she plunged her cunt down my cock.

She rode me right there in the middle of the cafeteria, fulfilling my depraved desire. I was an incubus. What I wanted spread out into the people. Women wanted to become my sluts. They craved it. It was such a wild thing.

I enjoyed that hot pussy working down me. It was such a wonderful moment. I groaned as she plunged her cunt down me. She felt so wonderful around my cock. She gripped me with her hot pussy. It was so delicious to have her do that.

I gulped down more and more of her sweet breast milk.

“Oh, sugar, that feels so good in my cootch,” moaned Patsy as she rode me. Her pussy held me in a tight and silky grip. “And you just drink deeply of all that delicious milk. You gotta have your strength to fuck all us beauties.”

The milk poured down my throat. It was so amazing to feel it spilling down my throat. I loved every second of gulping down her creamy delight. She was such a wonderful woman. I was so glad to have her as one of my three women.

Soon to be four. I would be adding Coach Sophie. My swim coach was a sexy woman. I was more than happy to have her pussy working up and down my dick. She felt so good riding me. It was so delicious to gulp down more of her dairy delight as the pressure built and built in me.

She rode me fast and hard, her pussy sliding up and down me as her moans echoed through the classroom. My first wife, Brandy, watched on. She was my best friend. I was so glad to have her in my life. It was just such a treat.

That hot pussy rode me with all that I had It was so good to have her riding up and down me. She massaged my dick with her amazing snatch. She drove me wild with that hot pussy. It was so good having all this delight building and building in me.

My nuts swelled beneath the pressure as more of her sweet milk flowed into my mouth.

“Just drink your fill, cutie,” she moaned, her twangy accent such a delight. She was a HuCow. Technically, a werecow. A shifter who turned into a cowgirl. So she lactated. I was in love with that. Just so glad to enjoy all her creamy treats. “Ooh, you gotta be so strong and randy for your swim coach. She's gonna get rocked by you!”

I ripped my mouth off her nipple. “Already rocked her world while dreamwalking.”

“'Course you did, sweetie,” she moaned and kissed me.

She tasted the sweet milk on my lips. The melony aftertaste melted through my mouth as I made out with her. My hands slid down her back. I gripped her rump. I held her tight with all that I had. It was just such a thrill to knead her butt-cheeks.

To find out what happens next, read on!
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The Incubus Tames the Nubile Coach

Ethan Dunn

I drank from Patsy's wonderful breast, her milk flowing down my throat. She tasted so creamy and delicious. I enjoyed every last second of swallowing her dairy delight as she plunged her cunt down my cock.

She rode me right there in the middle of the cafeteria, fulfilling my depraved desire. I was an incubus. What I wanted spread out into the people. Women wanted to become my sluts. They craved it. It was such a wild thing.

I enjoyed that hot pussy working down me. It was such a wonderful moment. I groaned as she plunged her cunt down me. She felt so wonderful around my cock. She gripped me with her hot pussy. It was so delicious to have her do that.

I gulped down more and more of her sweet breast milk.

“Oh, sugar, that feels so good in my cootch,” moaned Patsy as she rode me. Her pussy held me in a tight and silky grip. “And you just drink deeply of all that delicious milk. You gotta have your strength to fuck all us beauties.”

The milk poured down my throat. It was so amazing to feel it spilling down my throat. I loved every second of gulping down her creamy delight. She was such a wonderful woman. I was so glad to have her as one of my three women.

Soon it would be four. I would be adding Coach Sophie. My swim coach was a sexy woman.

Right now I was more than happy to have Patsy’s pussy working up and down my dick. She felt so good riding me. It was so delicious to gulp down more of her dairy delight as the pressure built and built in me.

She rode me fast and hard, her pussy sliding up and down me as her moans echoed through the classroom. My first wife, Brandy, watched on. She was my best friend. I was so glad to have her in my life. It was just such a treat.

That hot pussy rode me with all that she had. It was so good to have her riding up and down my cock. She massaged my dick with her amazing snatch. She drove me wild with that hot pussy. It was so good having all this delight building and building in me.

My nuts swelled beneath the pressure as more of her sweet milk flowed into my mouth.

“Just drink your fill, cutie,” she moaned, her twangy accent such a delight. She was a HuCow. Technically, a werecow. A shifter who turned into a cowgirl. That was why she lactated. I was in love with that. Just so glad to enjoy all her creamy treats. “Ooh, you gotta be so strong and randy for your swim coach. She's gonna get rocked by you!”

I ripped my mouth off her nipple. “Already rocked her world while dreamwalking.”

“'Course you did, sweetie,” she moaned and kissed me.

She tasted the sweet milk on my lips. The melony aftertaste melted through my mouth as I made out with her. My hands slid down her back. I gripped her rump. I held her tight with all that I had. It was just such a thrill to knead her butt-cheeks.

I was so glad for this. So thrilled to have her hot pussy riding up and down my cock. It was just such a thrill to have her feel her cunt massaging me right here in the cafeteria. I had cuckolded her boyfriend. Taken her from that bullying asshole.

I had claimed her from Cole. I didn't care if he was a werebear.

I just gloried in that hot pussy working up and down my dick. I gripped her rump and made out with her. The need to cum in her pussy grew and grew with each moment. I just wanted to dump all that cum into her pussy.

It was so amazing to have that hot twat riding me. It was just so wicked to have all that pleasure building in me. I hurtled toward that moment of erupting. She whimpered into my kiss as she plunged her pussy down my cock.

She broke the kiss and gasped out, “Ethan! My stud! Ooh, yes, my beau is a stud!”

Her pussy convulsed around my cock.

“Shit!” I groaned as my HuCow wife's pussy writhed around me.

I savored that delight. The pleasure swelled in me. I groaned out as her pussy rippled around me. She suckled at me with all that she had. It was just so good having her cunt spasming around my dick. The pressure hit that peak in me.

I erupted into her cunt.

I dumped my jizz into her pussy as I latched onto her quivering nipple. I suckled down her breast milk again. I drank down all the delight she had. It was so wonderful to swallow that treat. I wanted it all pouring down my throat.

I gulped it down. I swallowed it with all that I had. I shuddered at the feel of her breast milk spilling down my throat. I groaned out in delight as I pumped her pussy full of my cum. I nursed from her, reveling in all her treats.

“Sugar!” she moaned, her pussy writhing around my spurting dick.

It was amazing. Wondrous. Fantastic to swallow her breast milk as I dumped load after load of my cum into her pussy. It was just fantastic. I loved every second of that heat rushing through me. I felt fantastic. The heat washed through me.

It was perfect. Just so wondrous. I loved every last second of this delight. The passion washed through me. Stars flashed across my vision. I flooded her with all the cum I had. I gulped down every last drop of her passion.

I popped my nipple off and groaned, “I have classes and swim practice.”

“Have fun with that sexy coach,” Brandy cooed. She leaned in and kissed me, tasting Patsy's breast milk.

“Yep, you have a good time with that wet filly,” cooed Patsy, her pussy clamping down on my dick. “Gonna enjoy feastin' on her pussy full of your cum.”

Brandy broke the kiss and adjusted her glasses on the bridge of her cute nose. “Oh, yes. I can't wait for her to be your woman.”

“I didn't even tell you I was making her mine,” I groaned.

“Your lusts are pourin' outta you.” Patsy winked a blue eye, her blonde hair swaying around her face. She rose up my cock. “Mmm, you got time to clean me up, Brandy.”

“Of course I do,” Brandy purred.

I groaned, wishing I could stick around and see that. I stood, pulling up my pants and zipping up. I grabbed my bookbag as the two of them were fulfilling my fantasy. Just right here in the classroom. It would be so wild to have them doing naughty things with each other.

I hurried to my next class and checked my phone. I had a text from my second wife, Moira. She was a recent divorcee and had gotten her ex-husband's car lot in the divorce. It was why I had a classic 'Vette convertible. It only had two seats, though. Moira and Brandy hadn't mind sharing the passenger seat.

“At my house and thinking about you,” read Moira's text. Better come over and fuck me when your done with college.”

“I will. I'll have two new wives to introduce you to.”

She sent another text with a picture attached of her in a red corset and panties. “I'm waiting.”

“God, I love you.”

~~*~~

Brandy Bellamy

Right here in the cafeteria. I knew that I could do this because Ethan wanted it. I leaned forward and nuzzled my mouth into Patsy’s shaved pussy and licked up the salty cum leaking out of her tangy twat. She gasped as my tongue parted her petals.

“Oh, sugar, you know just what I need,” she moaned.

“I'm Ethan's wife,” I purred, my glasses shifting on my nose as I licked her again.

She shuddered as I stroked through her tangy folds and gathered up more of his salty cum. She smiled down at me. “Sugar, you are most definitely one of his women. Oh, sugar, you're lickin' just where I like it.”

I was so glad to feast on her like that. I stroked my tongue through her folds. I lapped at her with such passion. I caressed through her folds. I licked and lapped at her with all that I had. I stroked her with passion, loving the flavors mixing on my tongue.

Her boobs shook as I licked at her. Loved lapping at her with all that I had. It was so much fun to feast on her like this. She groaned as I did that. Her entire body quivered in delight. She moaned in delight as I flicked my tongue through her folds.

I lapped at her with passion. I stroked through her delights. I loved all her giblets. It was so good to feast on her. I stroked my tongue through all her delicious bits. I lapped at her with all that I had. She groaned as I did.

It was so much fun to devour her like this. I stroked my tongue through her pussy. I feasted on her with force. It was so good to just devour her. She whimpered as I did that. It was a triumph to devour her cunt. I lapped at her with such passion.

“Ooh, sugar,” she moaned. “You're as feisty as a kitten lappin' at the saucer.”

I winked at her, enjoying lapping at her saucer.

I stroked through her folds and found all their cum I could. More leaked out of her depths. I thrust my tongue into her. I swirled about in her cunt. I licked at her with all that I had. It was such an amazing moment to feast on her like that.

I swirled my tongue around in her cunt. I loved devouring her snatch. It was such a great treat to devour her. I lapped at her with all that I had. It was so good feasting on her. I enjoyed that so much. She shuddered, her boobs bouncing and jiggling.

“Yes, yes, yes,” she groaned. “Ooh, that's amazing. That's just wondrous. I love it so much. I love it with all my might. Oh, that's just fantastic. I love it. I love it so much. Oh, my, that's good. You're driving me wild.”

“Good,” I purred.

I thrust my tongue into her pussy and swirled around. I found more and more of that cum. I scooped all of it out that I could. I enjoyed every last second scooping the jizz from her. She whimpered, her head tossing.

I found every drop of his cum.

I licked it all up.

My tongue flicked out and found her clit. She gasped as I stroked over her bud. I attacked her delicious pearl. She whimpered, her head tossing. The cafeteria bustled as I nibbled on her with my soft lips.

“Oh, my word, you are a treat, sugar!” gasped Pasty. Her milk-heavy tits heaved as her pussy cream gushed out of her cunt.

She drowned me in her tangy pussy cream. All her passion gushed out of her and soaked my mouth. I loved that so much. I savored that delight. She gasped and moaned, her boobs bouncing and heaving as she drenched me.

I drowned in her pussy cream. I was so glad for it, too. I loved her doing that to me. It was just so awesome to lick and lap up her pussy cream. My tongue flicked through her folds. I stroked at her. I loved her whimpering.

She humped against me as her orgasm raced through her. She quivered, those massive tits bouncing and heaving. I loved drowning in her tangy juices. I was so glad that she was one of my best friend's wives. That we were all his.

“Oh, my word, that's good,” moaned Patsy. “Sugar, that was just so hot.”

“I know,” I moaned. “Ooh, I can't wait for Sophie to join his harem. She's such a sexy woman.”

“Sugar, I can't wait neither.” Patsy grinned at me, her nose ring gleaming. Did she have a wicked idea? I was eager to hear it.

~~*~~

Sophie Irvine

I stared at the text message, a shiver running through me. I didn't have time for this. He couldn't find me. I shoved the phone back into the desk drawer and headed out of the woman's locker room. I had been feeling good all day ever since the ghost molested me.

Then I got that text.

I wore my crimson, one-piece bathing suit I used for competitions. Well, used to. I didn't swim competitively. Once upon a time, I won a gold medal for the UK at the Olympics. That was eight years ago when I was eighteen.

Before I met him.

I stepped out and smiled at the boys I coached. Ethan, Jarrod, Curtis, Vince, and Danny were all waiting for me in their speedos and swimming caps. All of them had muscular but slender builds. Perfect for swimmers. They did look sexy in their tight swim trunks.

Especially Ethan. He grinned at me, and the urge to smile back at him flashed through me. I grinned at him, noticing how sexy he was. My nipples hardened in a flash as the idea of giving him private lessons percolated in my mind.

God, he was so handsome.

“Okay, boys,” I said. “Warm up and laps.”

“Yes, Coach Sophie,” they said and stretched.

I stretched with them. I would be swimming laps with them. They were all faster than me. Even when I was at the peak of my prowess, I couldn't swim faster than even an average male swimmer. I stretched my back, thrusting out my breasts.

I found myself jiggling them toward Ethan. I had round breasts that quivered. He grinned at me, a bulge in his trunks. The other boys noticed, too. That wasn't uncommon. I was used to it. You had to be used to it to be a competitive swimmer.

“Okay, laps,” I said and moved to the edge of the lanes. “Go.”

I watched their forms on the take off. They all were gods. Ethan knifed into the water. I jumped in after them and groaned. I loved being in the water, even if it was chlorinated. Seawater was the best. I loved swimming in the North Sea. The chill. The salt. It’s where I belonged.

But the heated pool was fine.

It was regulation size. We kicked across it, the boys outpacing me. I reached the far end, tucked into a somersault underwater to turn around, and pushed off the wall. I found peace in the water. That text faded from my awareness.

I thought about swimming naked with Ethan. Swimming to him sitting on the edge of the pool to suck his dick. Waiting on the edge of the pool with my legs spread wide for him to devourer my pussy. To be fucked from behind, the water splashing around us.

The fantasies burned through my mind. They were all so naughty. My pussy was so wet as I went back and forth. Finally, I pulled out and started the races. Timing them. Watching their form in the water from the poolside. I gave them advice. Pushed them to go faster.

Every time Ethan stared at me, I shivered.

Finally, our practice session was over. “Good job, boys. Ethan, could I just have a quick word with you in my office.”

The urge to say that burned in me. A lie. This need to lead him into the showers filled my pussy. I just had to lure him from the others. They couldn't know for certain I was seducing Ethan. That I would let him fuck me so hard.

I just burned for him. I had to do this for him.

“Sure, Coach Sophie,” he said, rising out of the pool. He wore this grin like he knew what I wanted.

He followed me. I swayed, wiggling my ass in my suit. It was riding up into my crack. I was glad for that. I knew he wanted to see me this way. We went into the girl's locker room. They would be empty right now. He followed me in here.

“I lied,” I purred as I turned around. I took his hand and pulled him toward the showers and past my office.

“I know,” he said.

“I want you to ravish me,” I groaned. I had never been so forward in my life. “You're just such a hunk, Ethan. The sexiest man there is. I want you to fuck me. To make me cum. I want to make you cum. I want to be your slut. Your woman. Your wife!”

Where were these words coming from? They felt so right to say. He smiled as he stared at me. I shuddered, seeing the hungry glint in his eyes. A suspicion burst in me. A wild one that made me even wetter. How delicious if it was true.

I led him to the showers. I turned around before them and shoved the straps off my arms. I pulled them through, the Lycra barely covering my tits. He grinned at me, his dick so hard in his speedo. He nodded as I reached behind me and turned on the shower.

The warm water splashed on my back and hair. I stepped back into it, the spray soaking my platinum-blonde hair. I shoved the bathing suit down my body now. I unveiled my round breasts to him, the water spilling over my lush mounds.

“Coach Sophie,” he said, grinning from ear to ear.

I smiled at him as I rolled my bathing suit down my sides and over the swell of my hips and ass. I turned around and bent over, shoving the suit off my rump. I aimed it right at him, letting him admire it as I rolled the cloth down my thighs.

He could see my shaved pussy, too. I knew it. He was staring right at my twat. I stepped out of my swimsuit and kicked the wet mass of Lycra to the side. I turned around to find him naked, too. His cock bobbed before him, his speedo on the floor.

God, he was so handsome. Brown hair. Hungry eyes. He advanced on me and joined me beneath the spray. As the chlorine washed off our bodies, he pulled me close to him. His cock throbbed against my belly. His lips claimed mine.

I melted against him.

His hands slid down my back to my ass. He squeezed my rump, pulling me tighter against him. My nipples rubbed into his chest, sparks flaring. He was so strong. So handsome. I could just swoon from his touch. He was magnificent. I was in heaven here.

Just savoring this strong, younger man kissing me. His tongue thrust into my mouth. I groaned at that delight, too. I was so happy to have him kissing me like that. I was just so thrilled to quiver against him.

It was so wonderful. His cock twitched against my belly as we made out. I clutched to him, my arms around his neck. I just wanted him to do so many naughty things to me. I knew he was here to claim me as his wife.

I wanted to his women. I was so thrilled that he wanted me, too.

He broke the kiss and slid his hands around my sides. He stepped back, pulling his cock from my belly. His hands swept up to my breasts. He cupped them, grinning. He had wanted them for so long. He craved them.

He kneaded them as I quivered here. He ducked his head down and engulfed a nipple.

“Ethan!” I gasped.

I shuddered as he suckled on me. He nursed on me with all that he had. It was so wild to have him doing that. I loved every last second of him swirling his tongue around my nipple. The pleasure rushed through me as he suckled on me.

I groaned, my face quivering blissfully. It was so much fun to have him suckling on me. I groaned in delight, my heart pounding as he nibbled on my nub. He popped his mouth off and switched to the other one.

He engulfed it.

“Oh, yes, yes, Ethan, I'm yours,” I moaned, feeling that those were the words he wanted to hear.

The words I wanted to say.

He suckled hard on me. My pussy clenched as he suckled from my other nub, the warm water showering down on us. He kneaded my tits with his strong hands. I whimpered, my pussy on fire. I wanted him to eat me out.

“Ethan,” I groaned, “please, please, devour my pussy. Master me with your tongue. Show me the passion of your lips. It'll be just amazing.”

He slid his hands down my side as he dropped to his knees. I groaned as he seized my ass and yanked my pussy forward, planting my twat against his mouth. His lips kissed at my shaved folds. Pleasure shot through me.

My back arched as he licked at me. He tongued me with such passion. It was so good to have him lapping at me like that. He stroked his tongue through my folds. I groaned as he did that. It was so wild feeling him do that. It was just an amazing moment to have him devouring me.

“Yes, yes, yes,” I moaned, the passion echoing through the room.

He stroked his tongue through my folds. He feasted on me with such need. My boobs bounced beneath the spray. I loved that so much. I groaned at this delight. My face twisted with the heat of this moment. He was such a stud. He drove me wild.

His tongue thrust into my cunt. He stroked around in me. He did such wicked things to me. I groaned, my face twisting in delight. His tongue was so agile. He knew just where to lick me. How to stroke me and build my orgasm.

“Mmm, Sophie,” he growled. “My Sophie!”

“Yours!” I whimpered as his tongue stroked through my folds. He wanted to hear me say those words. I wanted to be his. It was so amazing to say them. He was so strong and powerful. I trusted him. “Oh, yes, yes, Ethan, I'm yours!”

He thrust his tongue into my twat and swirled around in me. He flicked about in my pussy. I groaned as he did that. His tongue stirred me up. I gasped in delight, the pleasure rippling through me. Tiny waves of euphoria. A preview for the true passion to come.

I knew I would have a huge climax. I would just burst with such delight. I quivered in rapture as his tongue stroked through my folds and brushed my clit. I gasped, my boobs bouncing as he stroked over my bud.

“Oh, Ethan, I want to drown you!”

“Good. I own your pussy. I want give you pleasure!”

“Yes, yes, you're such a stud, Ethan! Such a hunk! Oh, I want you to make me cum!”

He suckled hard on my clit. I gasped as the pleasure swelled in me. I rushed toward that amazing moment when I would burst with all the rapture that I could handle. It would be fantastic. The rapture was swelling in me. It was just building and building in me until I burst. I couldn't wait for that moment.

I was so ready for that pleasure to sweep through me. He suckled on me. It was just such a treat. I moaned out in delight. I loved the heat. The way he stroked through me. It was so good having him lap at me. I quivered in delight. My head tossed back.

I shuddered at the pleasure about to explode through me. I groaned through the delight. It would be so amazing to have all that ecstasy sweep through me. He stroked my clit. He played with it, my pussy grinding on his face. The water poured over my body.

“Oh, fuck, yes!” I gasped as he suckled hard on my bud.

I burst in rapture.

“Ethan!”

My pussy convulsed as I drowned him. I soaked him in my delight. He licked at me as the wonderful heat rushed through me. My ecstasy swept through my body as I climaxed on my man. It was so amazing.

I tossed my head back. I loved his tongue stroking through my body. I savored the ecstasy washing through my body. It was just so good to feel all that euphoria drowning my thoughts. I shuddered at the passion that swept through my flesh.

“Oh, Ethan!” I groaned in delight.

“Mmm,” he growled as he licked me up.

“Oh, yes, Ethan,” I moaned, loving that tongue. “You're the spirit! The ghost!”

“Yes,” he growled as I quivered there.

“I knew it!” I moaned. He was what I thought he was. “Take me. Claim me!”

He rose and pressed me back against the cool wall. The shower sprayed down his back as I wrapped my legs around his waist. His cock nuzzled into my folds. I shuddered at the feel of him about to ram into me.

It was so good to have him bury into me. It was just a delicious moment to have his big cock in me. He reached so deep into me. Deeper than him. I reveled in having Ethan's dick in me. I knew he would protect me. Love me.

He drew back his cock. My pussy clamped down on him. I held him tight in my silky twat and fucked back onto him. He groaned as I did that. It was so good to have him burying his big cock into me. I kissed him as he fucked me.

I loved the taste of my tangy pussy on his lips.

I held him tight in my embrace—arms, legs, and pussy.

I whimpered into his mouth as he thrust away at me. He fucked me hard and fast. It was so good to have him burying into my cunt. He fucked me hard and fast. It was so good to have him burying into me with all that he had.

It was just so amazing to have him fucking me. It was so wild to have that big dick plowing into me. It was glorious. I loved him thrusting away at me. It was so good to have that wonderful dick thrusting to the hilt in me.

I broke the kiss and gasped out, “Oh, Lord, that's good. That's so good. That's wondrous.”

He thrust away at me. He plowed into me with all that he had. I loved him fucking me like that. I savored him burying into me. I groaned, clamping my pussy down on him. I loved how he felt as he stirred me up.

It was so glorious having him churning me up. I gasped and moaned, my pussy clamping down on him. He grinned at me as he fucked me. He hammered me against the wall. I cried out in delight as he fucked me with such force.

Such passion.

“Oh, wow,” I gasped. “Oh, that's so amazing. You're just thrusting away at me. You're fucking me so hard!”

“Yes,” he growled, slamming into me. He buried into my twat with all that he had. It was so good having him doing that to me. He fucked me with all that he a had. “Damn, Sophie. I want you. I want you to be mine!”

“Then make me yours!” I gasped. “Please, please, make me yours!” I wanted a man who would love me. Who wouldn't hurt me?

He slammed into my pussy as I clung to him. The pleasure swelled in me. His thick bush rubbed into my vulva. He tickled me with every stroke into my pussy. I savored every last second of it. His cock was amazing.

He was amazing.

Wondrous.

The man I needed. I didn't have to be afraid of him. I knew what he was, and he wanted me. I just had to rejoice. This time, I wouldn't be hurt. My pussy clamped down on his cock, worshiping as he thrust into me.

He gave me so much pleasure. It was just an incredible rush to have him fucking me like this. He pumped away at me. He drilled that dick into me with all that he had. I loved every last second of it. This was a treat. An absolute delight.

I was in heaven as he fucked me. He pounded my cunt with all that he had. I shuddered, gripping his big dick with my pussy. It was so good having him fuck me like this. I shuddered, rising toward that amazing moment of climax.

“Yes, yes, yes,” I whimpered, his bush tickling my sensitive pussy lips.

“Just let me feel how much you love my dick,” he groaned into my ear. He slammed into me. “Don't hold anything back, Sophie!”

“No!” I gasped, so close to bursting. I held him tight with my arms and legs as he thrust into me again and again. He churned me up with all that he had. It was so good having him fuck me like that. I was in heaven here. “Oh, that's so good. Ethan!”

He buried into me.

I climaxed.

I howled my head off, the pleasure rushing through my body. It was so good to have all that pleasure rushing through me. The ecstasy devoured my thoughts. I groaned through every last moment of this delight. I shuddered, the rapture sweeping through me. It was fantastic to have all this ecstasy burning through me.

I was in heaven as he thrust into me and erupted.

“You're mine!” he groaned as his cum flooded me. He claimed me. My incubus claimed me. He fit all the stories. He seized me. “Mine!”

“Yours!” I howled, another orgasm bursting through me.

My pussy writhed around his cock. I shuddered, savoring the delight of his cum spurting into my twat. He claimed my soul. He seized it and held it tight. I groaned in passion, savoring the depths of his love as it spurted into me.

More and more of his cum flooded my pussy. It was so good to have all that rapture rushing through me. I loved every second of it. This was such a delight. Such wonderful passion. It was fantastic to have all that pleasure rushing through me. I groaned through the ecstasy.

My pussy milked his cock. He grunted, dumping his cum in me. No anger. No violence. He didn't need to hurt me to get off. He ate my pussy out. He wanted to make sure I climaxed. That was how amazing he was.

“Oh, that's so good!” I whimpered. “Oh, that's amazing, Ethan. I love you!”

“I love you, Sophie!” he growled as he flooded me with his cum.

I clung to him, my snatch milking his dick. I shuddered in his arms. I buried my face into the nape of his neck. I felt so safe. I didn't have to be scared. My incubus would protect me. I had nothing to fear from him.

Ethan grunted and erupted one more time into my pussy. He filled me up with all his cum. I loved having all his jizz brimming in me. It was so wonderful. So amazing. I trembled as the pleasure peaked in me.

“I'm safe,” I whimpered, tightening my arms around his neck. “I'm... I'm...”

I shook as all the emotions overwhelmed me. I quivered in his arms as the tears flowed. The pain, the terror, the dread. It all was gone. I never had to be frightened again. Ethan groaned as my pussy's ripples slowed.

“That was...” He trailed off. “Why are you crying?” He wasn't angry, he was shocked. “Sophie?” He drew back from the wall like he wanted to set me down. The water sprayed over us again, warm and comforting. “Sophia? What's wrong? I didn't... Did I... hurt you?”

“No!” I shuddered. “I'm crying because you're not him. You're not going to hurt me. I don't have to be afraid of him.”

“Him?” He sounded utterly baffled. “Who are you afraid will hurt you?”

“My ex-husband.” I squeezed down on him. “He trapped me. Beat me. He hurt me so much. He made me feel like I was worthless. That the only person who cared about me was him. That I should be thankful he was wasting his time with me.”

“That's fucked up,” he said.

“But now I have you.” I stared into his eyes, the water pouring over both our faces. “I don't have to be afraid. I have you.”

I kissed him, my pussy squeezing down around him. I held him so tight as my lips worked on his. I cried for joy now. I was free of my ex. Victor would never hurt me. If he did find me, he would have to deal with Ethan.

With an incubus.

~~*~~

Ethan Dunn

I held my new wife. My fourth wife. She kissed me and whimpered into my kiss. She broke it and buried her face into the nape of my neck. My dick throbbed in her pussy as anger swept through me. A fury at this bastard who hurt her. I would hurt him.

I would make him pay for making this beautiful creature cry.

“If I ever get my hands on him,” I growled.

“I know,” she said. “You'll protect me. You'll always protect me.” She squirmed on me. “Mmm, I want you again and again. I love you. I love you so much!”

“Sophie,” I groaned as I stared into her blue eyes. Her Scottish accent was delicious. She was my bonny lass. I didn't say that. It felt corny, but I thought it.

We sank to the floor with her still impaled on me. The shower sprayed down on us. I set her on the tiled floor, lowering myself onto her. I was on her, held by her. I was still in her pussy. I had dumped one load in her.

Now another.

I kissed her with gentle passion. I savored our position. This was just the right way to be. I was so glad for it. Her pussy clamped down on me. She squirmed beneath me, making my dick feel amazing. I loved it so much.

I was so glad for this. So thankful for her.

I drew back my cock. Her pussy clamped down on me. She massaged my dick as I plunged into her. I loved fucking her with passion. I thrust into her again and again. It was so amazing to plow into her twat. It was just so good to be in her.

I thrust into her with all that I had. It was fantastic to have her pussy around my dick. She felt so good about me. It was wonderful to make love to her. To churn up her pussy. She clung to me with that wonderful twat. I pumped away in her.

“My Ethan,” she moaned, stroking my back. “I'm so glad you claimed me! You're such a stud!”

“You're too beautiful not to claim,” I said. “Too beautiful to be hurt, too.”

She smiled up at me. “Mmm, put a baby in my belly. He always wanted to have my child, but I denied him. I took the pill behind his back. I've been off it for months.”

“Good,” I groaned, thrusting away at her. “You'd look so sexy pregnant in your bathing suit!”

“Yes!” she gasped as I imagined that. “You have to knock me up just so I can dress in my sexy bathing suit, my belly swollen with your child. Oh, I'll play out all your perverted fantasies! Yes, yes, even anal!”

That had flashed in my mind right before she said it.

“God, I love you!” I growled.

Her pussy clamped down on me. “I love you so much! I love you with all my heart! Thank you! Thank you!”

I plunged into her pussy again and again. I fucked her with all that I had. It was so good to be in her. I pounded her with force. I thrust into her with force. I fucked her with so much passion. She quivered beneath me.

She held me tight in her pussy. She massaged me with her wonderful twat. She felt so amazing. So hot and welcoming. So loving with her pussy. It was wonderful to have her gripping my dick. I shuddered, hurtling toward that moment of cumming.

I wanted to spill in her again and again. I wanted to flood my newest wife, my sexy swim coach, with my jizz. I thrust into her twat again and again. I churned her up with my dick. She shuddered on me, holding me tight.

“Oh, yes, Ethan!” she moaned in that delicious, Scottish accent. “I'm going to cum. Oh, you're driving my pussy wild. You're... You're... Yes!”

Her pussy went wild around my dick. She convulsed around me. I loved how she spasmed about my dick. She felt amazing. I shuddered in delight, savoring her cunt rippling around me. She felt so good spasming around my cock.

I thrust into her wet depths and erupted.

My cum spurted into her pussy. I soaked her womb with my seed as she bucked beneath me. She moaned out in delight. She gasped out with such passion. It was so amazing to feel her pussy spasming around me. She felt so wondrous.

Just amazing. I loved how delicious it was to have her cunt writhing around my dick. It was just so glorious. I loved every second of the ecstasy that slammed through me as she milked my cock dry. She worked out every last drop of spunk I had.

“Oh, Ethan,” she moaned as I spurted one last time into her. “Oh, I want you to fuck my ass! Fuck me doggy style. I know you love my cute arse.”

I grinned down at her, my body buzzing with this delight. It was so good to have all this passion wrapped around my dick. I felt just so amazing. I loved every moment of this delight washing over me. It was a fantastic moment to have all this passion sweeping through me.

I ripped my cock out of her pussy as I rose from her, the water splashing down on her breasts. She grinned at me and rolled over onto her hands and knees. She wiggled that rump at me. The saucy wench was such a delicious tease. I loved her shaking that ass at me.

I slapped my cock down on her rump. “You are a delicious coach. So inspiring.”

“Mmm, thank you,” she cooed as I slid my cock into her asshole. “So when did you awaken? Over the weekend.”

“Awaken?”

“You're an incubus, right?” she purred as I pressed my dick into her asshole.

“God, does everyone know what I am but me?” I asked. “Yeah, yesterday. And you are wife number four.”

“Mmm, I'm fine with that. I'm glad you came to me. You could have been bonding wives all day at school.”

I chuckled. “Maybe.”

I found her asshole and thrust against her. She groaned as I did that. Her asshole stretched and stretched before me. It was so nice to have her anal sheath gripping my dick. I groaned, savoring the velvety texture of her anal ring widening and widening.

She gasped as her asshole popped open. I sank into her bowels. It was so good to feel her stretching open to swallow me. I loved every last second of it. This was an amazing moment. I felt so good sinking into her bowels. I loved the heat of her anal sheath as I drilled against her. I loved every last second of her asshole widening. She groaned as she swallowed my cock.

“That feels so much better than when he ass-fucked me,” snarled Sophie as I sank into her anal sheath. “It's because I love you and want you. I ache to please you, just like you ache to please me.”

I loved those words. She was such an amazing woman. I was so glad to have her in my harem. My cock sank into her depths. I loved the feel of her suckling me. That was just an incredible rush to have her hips wiggling back and forth and stirring her asshole around me.

I drew back my cock and savored the velvety grip. It was wonderful to have her massaging me like that. I groaned in delight at the pleasure of this moment. It was so good having her massaging my cock. I savored that heat as I thrust away at her. I fucked her with force.

I buried into her bowels with such passion. It was just an incredible rush to fuck my swim coach with the shower spraying down on us. Her moans echoed through the locker room. As did the wet slap of my crotch on her ass.

“Oh, you hung stud, Ethan!” she moaned. “My husband has a big dick! He has such an amazing dick! Fuck, fuck, fuck!”

I pounded her with force. I buried into her bowels with all that I had. I loved the way that she massaged me. She held me with her tight asshole. It was such an incredible rush to pound into her bowels. She gripped my dick with her bowels. I plunged hard into her ass.

I fucked her with force. With passion. I pounded her so hard I saw sparks. It was so good to bury into her anal sheath like that. I fucked her with all that I had. It was just a wonderful treat to bury into her. I plowed into her asshole again and again.

“What an amazing woman I claimed,” I groaned. “My other wives are going to love you! You're going to eat their pussies and feast on my cum from their holes.”

“I can't wait!” Sophie moaned, her bowels clamping down on my dick. Oh, yes, yes, Ethan. Oh, god, I want to cum on your big dick!”

It was so good. Just so delicious to pound her. I buried into her with force. It was just a wild time to bury into her ass again and again. I loved slamming into her tight hole. I enjoyed every moment of her bowels. It was so good to fuck her butt.

She whimpered in delight as I pounded her with all that I had. I fucked her anal sheath with such force. She groaned as I fucked her asshole. I pounded her bowels with such force. I thrust into her with all that I had.

It was an incredible delight to pound her with all my might. I fucked her with so much force. She whimpered, her anal sheath gripping my dick as I hurtled closer and closer to nutting in her. My balls slapped into her taint. The sound echoed through the room. It was a great sound to hear as I fucked her hard and fast.

I plowed into her with all that I had. I loved it so much. This was an incredible moment to fuck her. I pounded her with more and more force. I thrust into her with all that I had. She groaned as I did that. Her bowels gripped my dick. She massed me with her wonderful flesh.

“Ethan! Ethan!” she whimpered.

“Cum!” I growled.

“Yes!” she squealed as she burst out in delight. “Oh, Ethan, that's so good!”

Her asshole convulsed around me. I savored her anal sheath rippling and writhing around me. She suckled at me with all that I had. I loved it. I plowed in and out of her with such force. I thrust into her anal sheath and growled out in delight.

Her asshole convulsed around my dick.

She suckled at me. She nursed at my cock with all that she had. I loved it. her bowels spasmed around me. It was so good to have her suckling on me. I loved it so much. I savored that heat with all that I had. It was just an incredible treat.

“Fuck, Sophie!” I moaned and buried into her asshole.

I erupted.

“Yes,” she moaned as my cum spurted into her bowels. I erupted again and again into her anal sheath. It was so much fun to fuck her asshole. I loved it so much. She gripped my cock with her rippling bowels as I dumped into her.

My passion echoed through the room. It was so wild to erupt into her. I pumped into her with all that I had. It was just so good to flood her with my cum. It was so amazing to have that delight rushing through me. I was having such a good time flooding her.

I erupted again and again as she rose. The water splashed onto her head, her blonde hair clinging to her shoulders. She pressed against my back as I dumped more and more of my cum into her asshole. She turned her head and kissed me over her shoulder.

I would make sure she was never hurt.

~~*~~

Cole Medved

I strode into the pool. I could smell him. Anger burned through me. The school was laughing at me. They all knew that Patsy had cucked me with Ethan. I couldn't wait for the fucking full moon. I didn't need to shift to rip him apart.

I would murder him. I would destroy him.

I breathed in his scent. He hadn't come out. The other guys had. He was still here. He was in the... ladies' locker room. Of course. I marched into their, smelling sex thick in the air. I would rip him apart before whatever female he fucked.

Then I would take her hard. Make her mine.

~~*~~

Sadie Blanchet

I hummed as I walked out of the magic shop with my garnets. I bought two. Adding to my own, I had the three I needed to triangulate about the school and find him.

I would have my own incubus pet.

To be continued...

Want to read the next part? Click here for Swim Teacher's Naughty Skills!

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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