
   Contents

   


   Title

   Copyright

   CHAPTER ONE 

   CHAPTER TWO 

   CHAPTER THREE 

   CHAPTER FOUR 

   CHAPTER FIVE 

   CHAPTER SIX 

   CHAPTER SEVEN 

   CHAPTER EIGHT 

   CHAPTER NINE 

   More Sexy Books to Check Out

   About the Author


















DEMON HUNTER ASHLYN:

SEXY DEMON HUNTER BUNDLE



RILEY ROSE





BOOKS 1-3 OF THE SEXY DEMON HUNTER SERIES





A COLLECTION OF STORIES IN THE DECADENT FANTASY UNIVERSE

Copyright © 2020 Riley Rose

Cover Design by Sarah of ForCoverService on Fiverr

All rights reserved. No part of this publication may be reproduced, distributed, or transmitted in any form or by any means without the the prior written permission of the author, except in the case of brief quotations for review purposes.

This is a work of fiction and any resemblance to real people, places, or situations is coincidental.



Sign-Up for my E-Mail List to Get a Free eBook and to Stay Up-To-Date on All Upcoming Books!

Visit RileyRoseErotica.com for more sexy stories!







CHAPTER ONE



Ashlyn Summersnow loved hunting demons. It was her job after all. And what she was doing right now.

She tore through the underbrush, pursuing the vile creature that had just terrorized the neighboring village.

Her 26 year-old Half-Elf ears picked up a rustle. She deftly spun out of the way as a blur of motion swept past her.

The glowing red eyes of a Lavellan peered at her, angry that it didn’t get her with its sneak attack. A Lavellan wasn’t exactly a demon. Monster. Weird creature. Whatever you wanted to call it. If it was strange and causing trouble, Ashlyn was called in to handle it.

In this case, she was basically fighting a really huge rat. Except more disgusting and way more dangerous. One bite would imbue the recipient with a deadly poison that would result in a very quick and very painful death.

She plucked twin daggers from either side of her hip, matching the creature’s movements as it circled her.

The Lavellan charged. She leapt into the air, flipping over it and slashing its back with one of her daggers. The creature howled and spun around quickly. Something bubbled up in its throat and it spewed forth a mucusy green substance. Straight at Ashlyn!

Ashlyn had never seen a Lavellan do this before. Wow, it was so great when nasty creatures mutated and became even more nasty.

She tried to twist out of the way but the gross slime got over her form-fitting tunic.

“Ahhh!” she yelped in pain, realizing it was some kind of acid.

Acid that was burning through her clothes and about to get on her skin. She tore off all the clothing she was wearing on her torso, revealing her tanned body and firm tits. She wasn’t as fair as most Elves. She took more after her human mother in her complexion. She also had her mom to thank for her sensual curves and breasts that were larger than most of her kind. Not huge by any means but they were perfectly shaped and gave her partners in the bedroom plenty to work with. She felt her nipples get erect from the coolness in the forest.

She had just thrown her clothes to the ground when the rat spit another blast of acid, this time onto her leggings. They disintegrated rapidly allowing some of the slime to get on her underwear. She ripped everything off and managed to avoid almost all the acid, though a little singed her upper thigh. That was going to leave a scar.

She stood there completely naked, staring at the Lavellan. What was it with demons and monsters that they always tried to get attractive women naked? Ashlyn wasn’t trying to brag. But she had gotten the best of both worlds from her parents. Her auburn hair reached a few inches past her shoulders and framed her exquisite Half-Elf face. She had an athletic, sexy build and her ass was to die for. At least according to the men and maidens she had slept with.

Well, she hoped this super-gross rat was enjoying the view. It was the last thing it was going to see.

She was ready for its acid-spit this time. She snatched her daggers off the ground and used her elf reflexes to dance around the green globs flying at her.

She got close enough to slash across the creature’s nose and leg. It screeched and pursued her at full speed.

Ashlyn sprinted straight for a large oak. She ran up it, propelled herself off, and did a backflip above the surprised monster.

She landed on top of it, plunging both daggers down deep. It uttered one last gasp and then lay still.

She stayed there for a moment, catching her breath. Okay, that could have gone worse. The only downside was she had to show her tits and ass to a gross rat. But it’s not like it was the fist demon or monster to see her naked.

She wiped her daggers off with the remnants of her clothing, then strapped them to her naked thighs.

She glanced back at the forest entrance. Now she just needed to figure out how to get some clothes without a bunch of people gawking at her completely nude body.


*****


Ashlyn crept up to the nearest farm. Clothing and sheets hung on lines outside the house. The wardrobe was plain and basic, and the only things that had a chance of fitting her were dresses. Ashlyn virtually never wore dresses, so she wasn’t too excited at the idea of putting one on, but it was better than being naked.

She was examining a particularly ugly frock when she realized she wasn’t alone. She looked to the side and saw a boy about 13 years-old staring at her. Well, more like ogling her.

Ashlyn wasn’t sure what to do.

“Um, hi.” She waved at him. Yup, great Ashlyn, just keep standing here waving as he gawks at your naked tits.

“Mom!” he yelled. “There’s a naked elf lady out here stealing our clothes. And she’s got great boobs!”

Thanks a lot kid. Ashlyn was about to tell him to shut it when a sturdy woman burst out of the house, wielding a crossbow. Shit, the farmers around here didn’t mess around.

Momma Crossbow let loose a bolt. Ashlyn twisted acrobatically as it tore through the sheet in front of her and just barely missed her.

She grabbed an empty water bucket and hurled it at the woman. It struck her in the chest, knocking the crossbow out of her hands and her ass into the pig trough behind her. Her son thought that was very amusing.

Ashlyn knew that was her cue to leave. She hurdled the wooden fence surrounding the house and bolted away from the farm, hearing splashing, cursing, and the woman admonishing her son to “Stop staring at her ass!” Well, at least that kid got the thrill of his life. She, however, was still naked.


*****


After her first farm fiasco, she wasn’t taking any chances. She found another farm not too far away and spied on it from behind a nearby grove. She saw a lone man working next to the house. She waited a while, watching. No one else appeared to be home.

She padded up behind him, very self-conscious as she didn’t usually do stealth operations in the buff.

She had an arm twisted behind him and a dagger to his throat before he could blink.

“I’m not going to hurt you,” she said as nicely as anyone could when holding a dagger to someone’s throat. “I just need some clothes.”

As she pressed against him, she could feel how muscular he was. Her nipples hardened. C’mon, Ashlyn, really?

“O… okay,” he stammered. “But why are you naked?”

Of course he knew she was naked. Her stupid projectile tits were jabbing into his back.

“This gross monster melted my clothes off and…” She stopped, realizing how ridiculous it sounded. “Never mind, let’s just go in the house and get some clothes.”

“Of… of course. You won’t need the knife. I’m very happy to help a lady in distress.”

She pushed him forward but kept the dagger ready. “I’m not some helpless maiden in distress. I’m a demon hunter.”

“You are?” he exclaimed. “Oh wow, I’ve always wanted to meet…”

He trailed off as he turned around and got a look at her. His mouth hung open.

Oh boy. Here we go.

She put her hands on her hips. “Would you stop gawking at me?”

He turned red and tried to not stare at her. “I… I’m sorry. It’s just… I’ve never seen a more beautiful woman in my life.”

Ashlyn’s face softened as she studied his. She prided herself on being able to read people. He seemed genuine. Like a nice country lad. While she was scrutinizing his face, she realized how handsome he was. His caramel skin glistening with sweat from his exertions on the farm. His shirt was partly open in the front, his shirtsleeves rolled up. Which gave her a much better view of his rippling muscles.

“Oh, well, that’s sweet, I guess,” she said awkwardly.

He smiled at her. And actually gazed fully into her eyes and not anywhere lower. Okay that sealed it. He was super-nice. She was totally going to have sex with him.

“Is there anyone else here?”

“No, it’s just me.”

She sheathed her dagger and took his hand. “Okay, come with me.”

She yanked him into the house.


*****


Ashlyn lowered herself onto his extremely impressive cock, moaning in delight as she sunk all the way to its base.

“Oh gods, that feels good,” she purred.

She squirmed on top of him, loving how it felt to have his entire shaft inside her.

He shuddered underneath her. “Ohh, by Zirena, you’re so tight.”

She rubbed her hands along his powerful chest, feeling every muscle. He grabbed her tits and massaged them gently, using his thumbs to play with her nipples. She moaned in pleasure.

She lifted her hips up and forced them back down onto his cock, causing them both to gasp. She rode him slowly as he worked more of his magic on her tits. She was so glad the Lavellan made her get naked. Otherwise, she never would have stopped here and had this amazing cock inside her.

She rode him harder. The bed creaked and shook as its sounds mixed with their increasingly audible moans and sighs. Gods, it felt so good.

He pinched both her nipples, sending shockwaves of pleasure from her tits down her stomach to her already pleasure-ridden pussy. She went even faster. She wanted to take his massive cock as hard as she could. She could feel the orgasm building up in her. She wanted it so badly. She wanted him to shoot his pure farmboy cum in her.

She knew they were both getting close to the fireworks when they heard the door in the outer room slam open.

“Oh shit! It’s my Mom.”

“Your Mom?!”

He tossed her off him.

“Ahh!” She fell off the bed and landed on the floor.

She groaned but then went quiet as the door to his room was flung open.

“Corvan, what are you doing in bed when there’s work to be done?” she heard a strong female voice ask.

“Oh, I… I wasn’t feeling well so I decided to lay down.”

“Completely naked?”

“I… ah… was really hot. I think I have a fever.”

Ashlyn rolled her eyes in her hiding place. He was a terrible liar.

“Does your fever have anything to do with the naked women hiding behind your bed?”

Oh shit. Ashlyn popped her head up. “Um, hi.” Ugh, why is that the only thing I can say today when I’m in these awkward situations?

His mom gave her a look only a mother is capable of. Ashlyn wished she was fighting a demon right now.


*****


Ashlyn sat at the meal table, wrapped in a sheet. Corvan sat beside her, his clothes back on. His mom sat across from them, giving them a withering glare that would melt candles.

“So this is what you do when I go to market every day?”

“No, this is the first time I swear!”

Ashlyn gaped at him. Oh no. I took his virginity. Shit. That wasn’t what she had planned. At most he was only a few years younger than her. She figured he’d had his share of bosomy farmgirls.

“You’re a virgin?”

“No, I…” He paused as his mom raised an eyebrow at him. “No, I’m not. I meant it was the first time doing it when I was supposed to be working.”

Whew. Ashlyn felt better. But not much as his mom turned her attention from Corvan to her.

“And you, young lady, where are your clothes?”

Ashlyn froze. Usually she was super-confident, especially battling the forces of evil. But under his mom’s gaze, she felt like a teenager getting caught having sex for the first time.

She thought about trying to concoct some elaborate story. But the way his mom was looking at her, she knew she better just tell the truth.

“Okay, so I’m a demon hunter. And there was this Lavellan - oh that’s a big, gross rat - terrorizing the area, so I hunted it down. But it was a weird mutated one and it spewed out this disgusting acid stuff and it got all other my clothes and burned them so I had to take them off, and then I was fighting the thing in the nude and I killed it but I had no clothes. And I went to your neighbor’s farm where this teenage kid loved staring at my boobs and his mom tried to shoot me in the ass with a crossbow and then I came here and was kind of bossy to your son but he was incredibly kind and sweet and looked so hot, so I dragged him into bed and we were having amazing sex when you showed up.”

She took a deep breath as she finally finished blurting everything out. Corvan was looking at her dumbfounded. His mom’s eyes bore into her. Ashlyn felt like she was about to be scolded like her father would do when she didn’t pronounce her Elvish perfectly.

“Um, if you’re about to grab a crossbow, could I get a head start first?”

Corvan’s mom looked at him. “You see honey. This is the kind of woman you should be with.”

Ashlyn blinked. Um, what?

His mom patted her hand warmly. “And don’t worry about the crossbow dear. Our neighbor is a little crazy. She thinks everyone is a thief or bandit or some shapeshifting demon. She tries to shoot anyone she doesn’t know.”

“Oh,” Ashlyn replied, surprised his mom was taking things so well. “You’re not mad we were…”

“Shaking the sheets? Tempting the gods? Playing nug-a-nug?”

“Mom!”

Ashlyn didn’t even know what nug-a-nug was, but she did know this was the weirdest experience of meeting someone’s mom ever.

“Relax honey. I know you’ve had sex before. We all do it. I mean when your father was alive, he could really…”

“Mom!!”

“To answer your question dear, no I’m not mad. You’re not only an extraordinarily beautiful woman but an extremely capable one. You did the whole town a huge service by taking care of that terrible beast. You’re the type of woman I hope Corvan falls in love with someday. And I’m sure you can teach him a thing or two in the bedroom.”

She put a finger to Corvan’s lips before he could protest again.

“Oh, um, okay.” Ashlyn was so thrown off by this woman’s forthrightness she really didn’t know what to say. But she did know she was really starting to like her. Besides the super-nice things she said about her, Ashlyn liked that she said whatever was on her mind and didn’t hold back. It was refreshing.

“Oh where are my manners? I don’t even know your name. If you’re going to be banging my son, it’s only proper to introduce ourselves.”

Corvan dropped his forehead against the table. Ashlyn would have laughed, but she was too busy turning red.

“I’m Rima,” his mom said, taking Ashlyn’s hand in both of hers and rubbing it in a very motherly way. Ashlyn could feel the same strength Corvan had in his hands, and also the same tenderness.

“I’m… Ashlyn.”

“What a lovely name.”

“Almost as lovely as the woman it belongs to,” Corvan declared, gazing into Ashlyn’s eyes.

Ashlyn had to admit, it was a really good line. And she could tell it wasn’t one just to get her in bed. She already proved she was happy to do that with him. He was really sincere.

“Oh no,” Rima sighed. “I forgot to get something at the market.”

Ashlyn smiled. She was just as bad a liar as her son.

“I better go right now. And I’m sure I’ll get to talking to Mr. Vadrisci. You know how he goes on. I’ll probably be gone quite a while.”

She patted Ashlyn’s hand again. “So dear, please have as much sex with my son as you want. I’ll see what I can do about finding you some clothes.”

“Oh, um… thank you.”

“Oh no need to thank me dear. It’s not just for you. If the lads and lassies around here got a look at you in the buff, they’d all leave town to go find themselves a Half-Elf as lovely as you to court.”

Ashlyn blushed. She couldn’t remember the last time she felt this embarrassed and awkward. But oddly she didn’t mind. She felt a warmness being around Rima and Corvan.

Rima rose from the table. “Okay I’m off. Just don’t get married until I get back.”

“Mom!”

“I’m just teasing honey.” She kissed him on the head. Then scooted around the table and kissed Ashlyn on the cheek. Ashlyn was surprised but didn’t mind. It was rather nice actually.

The door slammed shut and they heard her singing a jaunty tune as she headed into town.

Corvan scratched his head. “So… that’s my mom.”

“I like her. A lot.”

“Really? Thank the gods. I thought she would have scared you away for sure.”

Ashlyn laughed. “Not at all. I can see where you get your kindness from.”

He looked down, blushing a little.

She punched him.

“Ow! What was that for?”

“For tossing me onto the floor you nitwit.”

“Oh right. I’m really sorry. I panicked.”

“Mmm, guess I’m not taking you demon hunting.”

“But can you tell me all about it? I want to hear everything.”

“Yes, but first you need to bend me over this table and finish giving me the fucking of my life.”

He didn’t need to be asked twice.

He pulled her to her feet and yanked the sheet off her, making her spin around as it unraveled. He caught her mid-spin and used her momentum to swirl her onto the table, her tits pressed against the linen tablecloth.

Before she could get her bearings from whirling around, he was deep inside her. Holy shit! She loved his fucking cock so much. He clasped her hips firmly, his gentle fingers kneading her smooth skin, and began to give her the fucking she craved.

“By the goddess!” The way he was filling her was driving her wild. She writhed on the table as he plunged every ounce of her. His own groans joined her sultry symphony.

She thrust her hands toward him, hoping he would grab them. He seized her wrists and pulled her back into him, making her take every possible inch of his throbbing cock.

Her head and tits were lifted off the table as he kept yanking her ferociously onto his shaft. Any sound that left her mouth was completely incomprehensible. She really needed to fuck farmboys more often.

Her orgasm hit her like a freight train. She yelled/moaned/shrieked in ecstasy as her juices came pouring out of her. He released her hands and let her drop to the table, watching her squirm on the table, her orgasms making her spasm uncontrollably.

As she began to recover, he withdrew his still fully erect sword and lifted her off the table. He spun her to face him and lowered her onto his pulsating cock.

Goddess preserve me! She wrapped her legs around his waist, her arms around his neck. And clung to him tightly as she felt how deeply she was speared with his cock.

He grabbed her waist and raised her up, just keeping the head inside her. Then forced her down to his hilt.

“Uhhhhh,” she groaned, not believing how good it felt.

She let him use her body to fuck his enormous cock. He was so strong he had no problem doing it. And she had no problem letting him use her as a sex toy. She was kick-ass and take charge in battle. But when it came to kinkier stuff, she loved giving herself over to her partners and letting them have their way with her.

His large hands moved to her hips, his fingers squeezing her ass. This allowed him to force her onto him even deeper and harder. Ohhhh! She loved the feeling of his powerful hands on her ass. It made her want his cock even more.

She kissed him as











































































































































































