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Intro




She wasn’t my type at all, but she was
undeniably sexy. Almost as a joke because I was sure I would get
shot down, I chatted her up and much to my amazement and my
friends’, she went home with me that night.

I never expected to bed
a demoness and I didn’t know that
I’d wind up getting cursed.








Chapter 1


In my defense, we were coming out of
the COVID panic and we were all vaxxed so a party seemed an ideal
thing to do.

She totally wasn’t my type. I prefer
petite blondes with blue eyes, though I once dated a blonde with
green eyes, just to let you know that I had an open
mind. 

Meeza was tall and elegant with dusky
skin and shiny black hair that fell to the middle of her back, long
and sleek. She wasn’t thin, but athletic. My preferences in the
opposite sex included large breasts with a nice sized ass. Meeza
had a small chest and while I couldn’t get all the details under
her skirt, she definitely did not have a big butt. Judging by the
muscle definition on her exposed arms I figured her ass had to be
muscular if nothing else.

She was pretty, very pretty. That
would have been enough to catch my eye, but I would have moved on.
I should have moved on.

We met at a party held by a friend of
a friend. I forget why it was held. It doesn’t matter. It was just
an excuse for a group to get together and drink and listen to music
and dance and hook up.

After she caught my eye, she held it.
Normally I would have just nodded at her, maybe said a word of
greeting, and moved on, but I paused.

That was the mistake.

She was alone but didn’t look out of
place. She looked comfortable. She looked like she was looking for
someone. 

Someone like me.

When Meeza smiled at me I was
startled. She had Hollywood white teeth that glistened and were
unnaturally sharp. I was drawn in.

Figuring I would never make anything
of this, I didn’t even bother with subtle
flirting. 

“Is your father a thief?” I asked
her.

Her eyes narrowed but she said
nothing.

I smiled. “Because someone stole the
stars from the sky and put them in your eyes.”

The smile that had caught my attention
disappeared and she slowly shook her head.

“The whole using cheesy pickup lines
routine as an attempt to displace or cover up your natural
nervousness when approaching a woman you’re never met before has
already been done,” she told me in a rich voice.

I pressed my hand to my chest like I
was having a heart attack. “You wound me. But, then again, I bet
you’ve heard every line in the book, so what’s one
more?”

She tilted her head to the side.
“Okay, try one more.”

Just for the hell of it, I tried,
“That outfit you’re wearing looks great on you.” That wasn’t a lie.
She was wearing a yellow silk blouse and a black skirt. She was
also wearing heels, but not unduly high ones. “It would look even
better on the floor of my bedroom.”

“The last time a guy tried that line
on me, he said my bra and panties would look great on his bedroom
floor,” she said, looking me dead in the eye.

Unperturbed, I stared back at her.
“Did it work?”

“I don’t wear bras,” she
said.

Immediately I looked at her chest. Her
blouse wasn’t tight, but she could have been telling the truth.
There was a hint of nipple outline through her shirt.

My cock stiffened. “What about
panties?”

I saw the tiniest hint of a smile on
her lips. “Let’s go to your place and find out what I
wear.”

It couldn’t be that easy. But it
was.

She put her arm in mine and I walked
her out of the party. On the way out I waved to a couple of
friends. They stared in surprise. Not because I was with a
beautiful woman, but because I wasn’t with a blonde.

 


As it turned out, Meeza was the sort
of woman who knew what she wanted. If only I had known the type of
woman she was. 

We introduced ourselves on the short
walk from the party back to my apartment building. We made small
talk. We flirted.

I was going to get laid. She wasn’t my
type, but I’m not above one-off flings.

We kissed the moment the door to my
apartment shut. I was right. Her teeth were sharp. I thought I
tasted blood when we kissed, but that wasn’t enough to stop
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