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Thank you so much for purchasing this short story, I sincerely hope you like it.

While I try my best to clean up the text and avoid any typos or errors, sometimes they do sneak through, as I’m basically a one-person team. If you spot any mistakes, please let me know, so I may correct them for the future.

Furthermore, if you find any of the content offensive and believe I’m missing some warning tags from it, please notify me, so I can fix that as soon as possible.

Enjoy!

Author's note: All characters depicted in this work of fiction are 18 years of age or older.
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Lira looked over the grill from the kitchen shelf, her tiny legs dangling from the ledge. The pixie tried to wave away another puff of smoke while holding in a cough. “I think you’ve burned it...” 

Vulcara looked at the pixie with a dejected face, almost in tears. “But I really wanted to cook for my hubby...” the salamander said, looking at the charred remains of her attempt at dinner.

“It’s ok dear!” said Summer, rushing over to open the window to let the smoke out, “practice makes perfect!”

“I’m just not used to how little heat things resist in the material plane!” Vulcara said, her sad face oddly making her look even cuter in her pink apron.

Azar stepped into the kitchen, the clicking of her sexy heels echoing through the room, she took a couple of sniffs of the air and grinned like a mischievous child. “Awwww... She burnt it again? That’s what... the third time this week?”

Vulcara glared at the succubus while Lira rolled her eyes in the background. “Don’t be mean Azar, she’s trying her best...” said Lira, trying to appease her salamander lover.

“She’s definitely great at setting things on fire... maybe she should switch places with the stove! It would be hot to fry things on her belly...” the succubus said with a shit eating grin.

The comment made Lira blush and Summer let out a naughty giggle, but Vulcara didn’t seem amused, her soft face scales even redder than usual. “Watch it, you mutt!” the salamander said in a bashful tone.

Azar walked right next to her face, still grinning ear to ear. “Or what, spicy lizard?”

Something seemed to snap inside Vulcara, who angrily gritted her sharp teeth while a small flame burst from her hair. “That’s it!” 

The salamander grabbed Azar from the back of the neck and her right wrist, and frogmarched the succubus to the kitchen table, bending her over forcefully. 

“You fucking mutt!” Vulcara said, pinning Azar’s chest against the table while bending her right arm behind her back, “I’m your Master’s wife, you are just his bitch!”

Lira and Summer looked on with concern but quickly noticed that the succubus grin had warped into a lustful smile, and she was raising her rear and tail, her black mini skirt slipping back and exposing her nethers.

“Oh...” said Lira, rolling her eyes as she caught on to what was happening, her faun lover playfully giggling while covering her mouth by her side.

Azar let out a dirty whine, wiggling her ass in the air sensually. Vulcara stared at the succubus, her angry expression melting into a confused blush. “What the hells... is this what you’re after?!” she said with her thunderous voice.

“I mean... I was, but it seems you are still a bit of a prude so I’m not sure if you will keep going...” the succubus said, shooting Vulcara a filthy look from her awkward position, her gorgeous pale rear still wiggling with tantalising movements.

“You filthy bitch!” Vulcara right before spanking the succubus with her considerable strength.

Azar let out an utterly debauched moan that echoed through the house, biting her lip with a dirty look on her face.

Vulcara stood behind her frozen for a moment. She had left a perfect pink print of her hand on the succubus’ delicious rear.

“Oh my...” Summer said almost reflexively, playing with her heavy breasts.

The salamander noticed Azar was already wet from this, her slick pussy tantalising her to no end. Vulcara’s face warped into a confused mix of rage and lust, and with a grunt she spanked her lover again, another of her filthy moans filling the room.

“You filthy bitch in heat... is this what you want?!” Vulcara shouted as she slapped Azar’s rear again, and again and again.

Her lover’s reaction was response enough, Azar’s face a filthy grin as she panted and moaned for all those present. “Yes mommy, I’ve been a bad girl... punish me!” the succubus said with a tone that dripped with lust even more than her.

Vulcara’s eyes narrowed, her confused face twitching with a powerful cocktail of emotions. “Summer, sweetie, do you mind fetching me the dire wolf strap? The big one, please...” the salamander said.

“Coming right up!” Summer said, skipping to the bedroom with a spring in her hooves.

Meanwhile, Vulcara grabbed Azar firmly from the base of her thin tail, lifting her rear even higher, before continuing her onslaught of spanks on both the succubus’ cheeks. “Filthy... naughty... dog!” she growled between her sharp teeth.

Azar’s responses were just sensual and lascivious dog-like whines, panting with her tongue out on the table. “I’m sorry mommy! I’ve been a bad girl!” she said, making Vulcara and Lira blush even harder.

Each of Vulcara’s slaps reverberated through the succubus, making her womb tingle. Lira was blushing red like a tomato, quietly rubbing her crotch against the edge of the shelf she was sitting on.

“Damn, Cara, you sure seem to be into this...” said Summer right next to Vulcara, making the salamander jump in surprise. The lovely faun could be so quiet when she wanted that she seemed to teleport. “Sh-shuddup...” her lover said while blushing, “I’m just teaching this mutt a lesson...”

Summer’s eyes seemed to shimmer for a moment. “Can you teach me one too when you’re done...?” her sweet sensual tone made Vulcara’s tail snapped upwards stiff like a spear, the salamander so aroused a little trail of steam escaped from her ears.

“M-maybe! But you best be well behaved!” Vulcara said, squeezing Azar’s ass while frozen in place due to Summer’s flirting.

The gorgeous faun leaned closer to Vulcara, so much so the salamander could feel her lover’s breath on her neck. “I’m a very good girl... and a very good student...”

Azar whimpered with a mix of pain and pleasure from Vulcara’s inhumanly tight squeeze on her ass.

“Of... of course! As your Master’s wife I’ll make sure you are well trained and obedient!” the salamander beauty said with a nervous smug smile.

“Yay!” Summer shouted while doing a cute little jump, “I can’t wait!” With a lascivious smile, the faun presented to Vulcara the toy she had requested, a girthy strap modelled after an enormous dire wolf, with a knot as thick as her fist.

“The toy you requested... Mistress...” said Summer with a dirty look, her cute little tail twitching in excitement.

“Th-thank you! Help me put it on while I keep pushing this disrespectful mutt!” Vulcara said, turning away from Summer, her hips right behind the succubus.

Summer carefully untied Vulcara’s apron, the only thing she was wearing, while the salamander resumed her pitch perfect spanks on Azar. As soon as the garment’s cloth had hit the floor, the lovely faun stepped over Vulcara’s tail, her dripping pussy pressing hard against the salamander’s burning scales. 

Vulcara let out a cute and dirty little yip of surprise from the feeling on her scales. Summer’s silky nethers were to die for, her dripping pussy steaming over her tail like fresh meat on a hot stove. Their bond had made them all fire resistant like her, which was rather fortunate considering how easy it was to raise Vulcara’s temperature to truly volcanic levels.

The faun pressed her heavy chest against Vulcara’s back, making the salamander so aroused her cute pink nipples seemed ready to take off from her own bosom. With sensual and well-practiced movements, Summer slotted the back end of the strap into Vulcara’s own needy pussy, her nether almost devouring it while the woman held back a moan.

Once it was as deep and firmly set as possible, Summer fastened the toy to Vulcara’s waist and legs, its impressive girth protruding like a crimson spear from her crotch. “I took the liberty to lube it up for you, Mistress...” Summer said sensually while caressing and fondling Vulcara’s breasts.

The salamander was struggling not to melt into a puddle of moans, for her lovers were too well practiced in love making for her virginal till recently self. Nevertheless, she endured as best she could, her warrior spirit too proud to relent. “Good girl... Summer...” she said, trying to hold back a whimper, “now, time to show this mutt who’s boss...”

“Yeah! Pound her good, Mistress! Savage that ass of hers!” said an excited Summer while sensually rubbing herself against Vulcara’s thick tail.

“A-Ass...?! B-but I thought that was hubby’s private place...” Vulcara stuttered, her resolve faltering for a moment.

“But you are the Mistress, right? You need to keep her ass nice and compliant for his dick...” Summer whispered while nibbling the salamander’s ear.

Vulcara’s face was a confused and aroused mess of expressions, she was trembling so much her tail might as well have been a vibrator for the lovely faun. “You... you are right! I need to remind this mutt that her ass is a fuckhole for my hubby!”

“Oh no! Not my ass!” said Azar in a tone so fake yet dirty that it made those present both get flustered and cringe. The succubus raised her ass on the tips of her heels, wiggling the gem on her buttplut in front of the salamander’s strap. 

Another spank echoed through the house; it was so pitch perfect you’d be forgiven for thinking Azar’s flesh was some kind of finely tuned musical instrument... Then again, she was a succubus, so perhaps that was not off the mark.

The flustered Vulcara tried her

































































































































































































[image: ]






d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg
/

FSUMMONINGT
HEARTS

@EHAPTER 4

A STORY BY OBSIDI

+ = bt
7l





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





d2d_images/scene_break.png





