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The Incubus smiled as he looked at Natasha, her human form now the symbol of his darkest desires. "You are mine now," he whispered seductively, his voice echoing within the dimly lit chamber. Natasha couldn't help but feel her own arousal intensifying under his gaze, her breaths shallow and ragged as her body responded to his potent allure.

The Incubus's hands moved with consummate skill, tracing the curves of her body, his fingers dancing over her skin like a tempest, leaving trails of fire in their wake. Natasha's eyes fluttered shut, lost in the intoxicating sensations as his lips descended upon hers, the meeting of their mouths a fusion of heat and passion that set her entire being ablaze.

As she responded to his hungry kiss, Natasha felt herself succumbing to his advances, her inhibitions crumbling like sand in the face of the storm that was the Incubus. His hands roamed lower, caressing her thighs and working their way slowly up her body, causing shivers of pleasure to ripple across her skin. Natasha's heart raced, caught in the grip of a desire she'd never felt before. She moaned softly, her breaths becoming more erratic as the Incubus's touch stoked the flames of her arousal.

The Incubus's eyes held hers captive, their depths filled with a darkness that both terrified and excited her. He smiled, a wicked glint in his eyes that promised her a night she would never forget. With a soft chuckle, he broke the kiss, leaning down to whisper in her ear, "You are so beautiful, Natasha, and I have wanted you for so long."

His hands found her waist, drawing her closer to him as his lips roamed down her neck, leaving a trail of fire in their wake. Natasha arched her back, her hands clutching at his shoulders as she felt herself sinking into a sea of pleasure. The Incubus's tongue danced with the rhythm of her heartbeat against her skin, a sensual symphony that left her breathless.

His lips traveled further down, kissing her collarbone and leaving a wet line of desire on her delicate skin. Natasha let out a soft gasp, her body now completely at his mercy. The Incubus's hands moved lower still, gently brushing against the delicate fabric of her underwear, making her tremble with anticipation.

"Please," Natasha whispered, practically begging for his touch. He smirked, his eyes filled with mischief and desire. Natasha felt the Incubus's rough hands on her hips, holding her firmly in place as he lowered her underwear to her ankles. She gasped, anticipation making her body tremble and tingle. As the material slid down her legs, she couldn't help but acknowledge the arousal that filled the air, a musky scent that was uniquely hers. She stood before him, naked and vulnerable, every inch of her exposed to his sensual touch.

His eyes burned with desire as he looked at her, savoring the sight of her delicate curves and full breasts swaying beneath him. He leaned forward, trailing his lips down her stomach and across her flat belly before nipping at the soft flesh just below her navel. Natasha shuddered with pleasure at his touch, arching into him. "You are so fucking beautiful," he growled into her skin, causing goosebumps to rise up along its surface.

The demon slid his tongue along the inside of one thigh, lapping at the tender skin like it was honey from a bowl. With each stroke, Natasha whimpered louder, unable to resist the overwhelming urge to feel more of him. His hands traced over every contour of her body, leaving trails of fire wherever they landed. When he reached between her legs once more, she couldn't hold back a moan of delight as his fingers found their target and began to tease it relentlessly. She was soaked already from anticipation alone—her pussy dripping with wanton need for this Incubus who'd captured both body and soul.

As the Incubus continued his seductive assault on Natasha's body, she found herself lost in a haze of pleasure and desire. His kisses were like fire, setting her ablaze from the inside out. His hands roamed over her curves, tantalizingly teasing and tormenting every inch of her skin. The heat from his touch sent shivers down her spine as he nipped at her neck, marking her as his own. Every nibble and lick only served to heighten her arousal, leaving her yearning for more. Natasha could feel the cool air against her bare thighs as he lowered them further, making her gasp in anticipation.

With skilled fingers, he traced circles around her entrance, driving her wild with need. His tongue darted out to taste her sweet nectar, lapping up every droplet with relish. "You taste divine," he murmured into the folds of her womanhood. His fingers probed deeper, finding her G-spot with precision that left her gasping for air. Each thrust drove her closer to the edge of ecstasy while his other hand squeezed one of her perfect breasts, pinching the nipple between his thumb and forefinger before rolling it between his fingers playfully.

His lips trailed hot kisses along her inner thighs before returning to their previous path of destruction; lapping away at Natasha's folds like they were the sweetest nectar he had ever tasted. 

Unable to contain herself anymore she gripped onto his shoulders, digging her nails into his flesh as the wave of pleasure wash over her. Her body arched and trembled uncontrollably as her climax took her, a scream of pure ecstasy leaving her lips. The Incubus held her tightly, ensuring that she didn't fall as her legs gave out beneath her. He continued to tease and pleasure her even as she came down from her orgasm, his fingers never ceasing their dance on her body.

After several long moments, Natasha's breathing began to even out, her body still shaking from the shock of the intense pleasure she had experienced. The Incubus slowly withdrew his hands from her, allowing her to find her footing once more. He looked down at her, a smirk playing on his lips.

"That was only the beginning, my dear," he whispered huskily, his voice filled with promise. "Are you ready for what comes next?"

It was then that Natasha realized she had truly let go, entrusting herself to the Incubus's whims and desires. And in that moment, she knew she would do anything he desired of her. Her heart raced with anticipation, her body tingling from the remnants of pleasure still coursing through her veins.

The Incubus stood up, his eyes locked onto hers as he held out his hand for her to take. Natasha placed her hand in his, feeling the warmth and strength of his grip. He led her towards the bed, the dim light of the chamber casting shadows that danced upon their bodies. With a smooth motion, he laid her down on the soft surface, her skin glistening with perspiration and arousal.

His eyes never left hers as he began to remove his own clothing, revealing the chiseled form of a demonic figure. Natasha's breath hitched in her throat as she took in the sight before her. She had never seen anything so beautiful and terrifying at the same time. The Incubus was a creature of pure desire and sin, a being who could make even the most hardened of hearts melt with passion.

His cock was hard and thick, its length pulsating with each heartbeat. It stood erect, a testament to the
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