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Chapter One

	Hollywood California...
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	I looked …

	at Katheryn and Jemica like they were crazy as they brought the Ouija board out, then frowned at April and Samantha.

	“Are you fricken kidding me! Plus, we are too damn old for that! It would just be my luck that a spirit would... show up. And I won't even mention the demonic aspect!” I cried backing up, and they laughed.

	“Oh, get over it Sim…this will be fun.” Samantha grinned, and so did April.

	“Come on, it'll be fun I promise. Maybe we can summon a fuckboy buddy for you!” April countered dragging me towards the sofa laughing, and I shoved her. I exhaled as I accepted the glass of wine, then plopped down on the floor next to them.

	 


20minutes

	Later...

	[image: Image]

	After …

	about 20-minutes of Jemica attempting in her best Madame Cleo’s voice to summon something I was done; not to mention it was getting late. “Well chicas...I'm off. I have work tomorrow.” I said rising.

	“But I thought you were off on Saturdays?” April countered as they rose too.

	“Normally I am, but Jessica asked if I would open the library for her tomorrow because of some personal stuff.” I said pushing up my glasses, then snatched up my coat.

	“Live just a little Sim please! You’re 33 years old, and all you do is work in that fricken library! When is the last time you even had sex!” Samantha wailed and I sighed. Here we go again....Like thirty-three was basically an old spinster! But I was not going to stay for this fight tonight.

	“Yeah...yeah…yeah...not tryna hear it…gotta go! Maybe one of you can summon up a sex demon...and I won't have to worry about it.” I sent back over my shoulder as I shot out the front door before any of them could comment.

	 


25minutes Later

	West Hollywood California
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	When…

	I reached my apartment I sighed as I threw my jacket on the chair, then headed for my wine cabinet in the kitchen. I frowned as I placed the leftovers from our Friday Night Hash on the counter, then reached for the bottle of chardonnay sighing for what seemed like the 100th time. I was so horny I was sure my clit would go into convulsions from one simple touch.

	I was certain there would be no straining tonight. I glowered again as I poured the wine thinking about Samantha's comments. I wasn't a spinster...well not much. I loved sex! Hell, I had every kind of toy one could be fucked with; however, it was what came attached to that certain "pole' that I was less than impressed with. Dating just didn't seem like the thing for me right now, and a lover was out of the question with the work that I was doing. 

	I was the head of my department for Ancient Text Research, and not only was it time consuming, but I was not every man's cup of tea. Most men seem to think that they would want and love to have an educated woman; however, once they get one it's a different story. 

	In the last five years I had been on date after date, yet anytime we approached the conversation part of the date...it simply fizzled after that. I remembered one guy even asking me spitefully, "What don't you fucking know," just before he said he was going to the bathroom and stiffed me with a $150.00 check. I wasn't opposed to dating, it just seemed as if it wasn't in the cards for me. Not to mention, why should I have to change who and what I was just to get a man? That to me seemed to defeat the part of "accepting someone for who they were.

	"I loved what I did for a living, and if it's made me smarter than the average testosterone machismo male, then so be it. Don't get me wrong, I wasn't this flaming feminist screaming burn your bras from the roof tops, however I did have a problem with society telling me that I needed to dumb myself down if I ever had any hopes of obtaining a man! I inhaled again as I downed the glass of chardonnay, placed the glass on the counter, then walked towards my bedroom.

	Shit...it would be nice if I could just snap my fingers and some hulking sexy as fuck man showed up...with a pole that would make a cowgirl ache to ride it. I looked towards my dresser, sighed, then shook my head. I looked in the mirror as I began to shed my clothes, and to me there was nothing wrong with me! I removed my glasses, and it seemed as if my cinnamon brown eyes held a sparkle. I didn't have the flat hard abs that most dudes crave on a woman nowadays; it was more of a realistic pouch, which I believed added softness to my body. 

	My shoulder length dark brown hair still held a few of its highlights from three summers ago, and my body seemed okay to me. 

	I had what the brothers like to call ass fo days!

	I just chalked it up to my Puerto Rican and African American background. My breast were still perky although big, but these 44Ds could still catch a man's eyes. I moaned, stripped off my underwear, then headed towards the shower.

	 


One

	Hour later…
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	I stretched…  

	 put the book down finished off my wine then snuggled down into my comforter…happy at the buzz I'd caught. Somewhere between sleep and wakefulness I heard a noise ... frowned ... groaned ... then opened my eyes expecting to see Manny my cat. I scrambled up from the bed, then choked on the scream.

	“I will not harm you…at least for now.” He grinned, and if my eyes could get any wider they did.

	“Who are you?” I whispered as I felt my heart slowly creeping into my throat.

	“Kasari.” He returned, and I frowned.

	“And what the fuck are you doing in my house Kasari?” I snapped looking around trying to remember where the fuck that bat was, and he had the nerve to grin.

	“Hummm...that word Fuck...seems you summoned me?” He grinned even wider and I choked on air.

	“Aaaahh...noo...I didn’t!” I screeched and sat straight up in the bed.

	“If we must play semantics...then no... you did not your friends did. However, seeing that you are nearly virginal in state.... I figured....” He stated shrugging, and I gasped.

	"You figured what?" I hissed snatching the comforter closer to me, he laughed again, and for some crazy ass reason it made my pussy jump for joy and my eyes widened in shock! 

	It was then that I finally took notice of him! 

	His body was chiseled in muscles...and I mean that sexy fucking kind where you run your hand down them, and your pussy gets so wet that you can't wait to be holding them against you as he fucks you. He also had dark hair a little past his shoulders and sky-blue eyes. I took a closer look...and wtf floated from my lips...because he was red! I also noticed the two tiny horns on the top of his head, and simply stared at him wide-eyed and open mouthed.

	"Motherfucker!" I whispered wide eyed, he grinned, and it was sexy as fuck.

	"I have been known to. However, if this appearance bothers you I can change it." He stated and was immediately sitting before me as if he were a sexy ass Caucasian guy. "Okay...but why are you here? I didn't summon you! I'm not that stupid!" I said, and he laughed again.

	"Yes, that I can see...therefore I am restricted to your will. I daresay I am not fond of that." He mentioned as he drew his long nail up my thigh, and it was a combination of both pleasure and pain.

	"And what exactly does that mean?" I quipped swallowing hard as he continued to trace small patterns on my thigh with his extended nail.

	 "Because you...did not summon me...I can only do what "you" will. I cannot be my usual self." He stated, brought his hand up to my left breast, caressed it, then pinched my nipple. I moaned, then shivered just a bit as I suddenly saw what appeared to be fire behind his eyes. His grin grew, then suddenly turned into a frown. "And I can see by your reaction that you would have been most receptive." He inhaled, then looked me in the eyes and I felt that same shiver. "Oh well...there is always this." He shrugged, snatched me towards him, jerked off my undies in one movement; and this time I did cry out as he buried his face in my pussy.

	"Motherfuckenhell!" I screamed in pleasure, because I had never...and I mean never felt a mouth as hot as his!

	"I take it you like this?" He questioned, and all I could do was gasp for breath as he slipped three of his fingers into my extremely wet hot pussy as he sopped it up like he was eating a peach pie. He rotated his tongue, sucked my clit into his mouth, and the breath I'd been holding escaped me on a scream as his fingers continued to fuck me. 

	His tongue surged forward inside of me and my breath caught again as he curled it up under the tip of my clit and that was all she wrote for me. I came harder than I had ever in my entire life screaming fuck in succession. As I lay there panting he wiped his mouth, grinned down on me, then sat back. "That was...how do you say...ah yes a freebie." He grinned.

	"Mea...ning." I panted looking up at him as he suddenly leaned in so that we were eye to eye. He was so close that I was unable to draw back.

	"It was my gift to you... however... there is a price." He stated.

	"And that is?" I countered frowning.

	"You are not obligated...to this or me. However, if at any time...you think about this..." His grin grew as he waved his hand around the room, then seized the biggest...and I mean biggest fucking dick that I had ever seen between a man’s legs grinning. "You then become obligated to me...and my will." He stated, and I would swear I saw that fire behind his eyes again.

	"So, let me get this straight. I can have this..." I pointed between my legs as they continued to tremble, and he nodded. "For as long as I want, whenever I want, and am not obligated by it." I questioned.

	"Yes, I will come each night...give you this tongue as you wish...yet the moment you imagine my dick fucking you...you then belong to me." He confirmed and I frowned confused.

	"Okay, but that makes no sense. I can think about your tongue fucking me all I want, but the minute I think about that big ass shlong of yours...I belong to you? And what does that mean exactly...I belong to you. As in my soul?" I cried, he laughed, then shook his head no. "No... I am not that kind of demon..." He laughed.

	"Demon!" I screeched again and he chuckled.

	"I had assumed the red skin would have made it quite evident sweetheart." He said grinning even wider now.

	"Fine, anyway explain. I know ye demons can be quite crafty. " I countered mocking him, and I would swear that a fleeting look of pain crossed his features.

	"Very well, you can have my tongue anytime you wish. Whether it be night or day. Actually, anywhere you wish, it is your will that shall make it so. I am yer servant. However, the moment you imagine my dick fucking you, being inside of you, you riding it, sucking it, the way it feels to glide inside of you, the ridges, the sheer magnitude of it fucking you breathless..." He paused grinning as I closed my eyes, my body began to tingle, when my hand ached to touch my swollen clit. I shook myself, then snapped out of it. 

	I see how he rolled now! Just like I thought...tricky bastard.

	I frowned, when his grin grew wider as he shrugged.

	"Anyway...what happens if I do?" I asked taking a deep breath.

	"You belong to me." He stated and again I saw that fucking fire!

	"You've said that. And that means?" I snapped, he smiled this time, and it didn't seem so sinister. He sat down on the bed, caressed the side of my face, then gently kissed my lips.

	"I get to do as I will." He suddenly hissed, his fingers tightened in my hair, and the kiss he gave me took my breath away as it burned my lips. "Now...off to sleep with you." He grinned, gave me a quick kiss, then disappeared. I looked around my room and nothing was changed.

	The room was the same, I was the same, but it was still somehow different.

	"What the fuck have they done!" I moaned, then threw myself back on the bed. 

	There was no way in hell I wouldn't think about his. 

	"Oh no you don't!" I yelled and could have sworn I heard laughter.

	"Asshole!" I grumbled, then commenced to snuggle down into the comforter and think about My Little Ponies.

	"Awe, yer no fun." He chuckled, but I tuned him out 

	 


willing myself to sleep.

	 


National Archival Library

	Downtown Los Angeles

	

	I sighed …

	as I walked through the gate, then locked it behind me. I didn't really want to be here, especially after last night; but I had promised Jessica, so I had no choice. I sat my lunch down, then immediately went towards the rare books collection to put them in order. 

	It annoyed me how out of all the people who requested these books, only about 10% actually got the magnitude of their worth and how precious they truly were to society. Most of the time I would just find them tossed to the side, stacked on each other, or the person attempted to take something from the book; then realized that they were on camera. 

	I exhaled deeply, placed several of them back, then noticed the last one at the far corner of the table. It looked like some kind of summoning or grimora book. I opened it, felt the shock of electricity go through my hand, shook it, then scowled. I read the first line, my brows rose, when I grinned as I sat down. 

	And that is exactly where I spent the next three hours.

	 


Three Hours

	Later...
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	I groaned…

	then grinned even wider three hours later. I had my own counter reaction to him now. 

	Thank God for ancient writers.

	This book might actually come in handy at some point. I placed the book back, smiled widely, then walked towards the front desk. As I sat down to eat my lunch, I noticed that the library was eerily more quiet than usual. I placed my food back, grimaced, then began to peruse the isles. Not one person was in the library today. 

	That to me was just weird! 

	We always had at least four or five serious book geeks in the back of the library, but as I passed, it was completely empty. I exhaled noisily, rubbed my forearms, then hurried back to the front of the library. 

	That was just creepy as hell. 

	I felt a shiver run up my spine, took a deep breath, then pushed it out slowly walking towards the librarian's desk plopping down in my seat once more with a groan.

	There was so much that I could be doing today! 

	But nooo, I had to be nice and take Jessica's shift!

	She was probably out getting fucked right now!

	 Jessica was one hot number, and if I were into girls, she would most likely be more than I bargained for. Ass for days, tits that stood at attention, and hair to her butt. But I think what made her most attractive was the dark brown of her skin and cat green eyes.

	I groaned, felt my clit tighten, then immediately thought about my demon. 

	Boy oh boy did he give good tongue. 

	I seriously had to place my hands on the desk to keep from touching myself just thinking about him. "Hummm, seems I am needed." A voice suddenly rang out, when I huffed up shocked.

	"But--" I didn't have time to finish my sentence before he seized me. He grinned into my throat, I gasped from the shiver it sent up my spine, then I tried my best to keep his dick from entering my mind as he pressed it up against me. I jerked back to look up into those amazing ice blue eyes of his, when his grin grew. 

	"You desire my dick desperately but will not admit it. However, this is fine for now. I will play along." He whispered as he drew his hand up my thigh and my traitorous body shivered at his touch.

	"I--" I tried, when he shook his head no.

	"Shush." He hissed in my ear as his hand traveled further up and my body anticipated what would come next. As he caressed my nether lips with his index finger, I couldn't help the moan. Never had a man violated my body in such a good way as he was doing at that very moment.

	I bit my lip as my juices seemed to completely drench his fingers as he circled them around my opening

	"You like that don't you." He whispered into my neck; I could only nod and moan louder. He ran the head of his dick which was suddenly loose against my clit, and I bit my lip to keep from crying out.  "It is my desire to fuck you at this moment, however I know that you will not allow it." He hissed in my ear, slipped the head of his dick into my hot quivering pussy quickly, I cried out, when he drew it out chuckling.

	"You will summon me soon for this, and then it will be my choice, my way." He groaned in my ear; my back arched as he slipped two fingers inside my pussy, and my muscles gripped him milking them for all they were worth. I moaned once more, he turned my face towards him, sucked on my lips, and it caused my pussy to tighten even more around his fingers. 

	With his other hand, he opened my blouse, and as his lips closed over my nipple, I did scream this time. "Wait..." I tried, but he shook his head no.

	"Tell me that you wish for me to fuck you, so that I may have my way." He growled in my ear, and I moaned as his fingers continued to play with my pussy...in and out deeply.

	“No.” I moaned back shaking my head, his brow rose, I saw that fire for a second time, but the grin I couldn’t fathom. I gasped as he pulled up my skirt, spun me, ripped my panties off with one motion, then buried his face in my pussy. "Motherfucker!" I cried from the pleasure, when he laughed out right then.

	"Soon, this will be my dick, among other things." He vowed as he sucked my clit into his mouth, and I cried out for a second time.

	“Kasari…no!” I panted, and he merely laughed.

	“You remembered my name! I knew you were special when I first laid eyes to you. But you will beg me to fuck you soon!" He declared grinning, but as he slipped a third finger into my tight ass; I ceased to think or care about anything else as I rode his face. Over and over his mouth fucked me, his fingers in both holes drawing scream after scream from me. 

	He lapped me up like a thirsty man needing water.

	As I spiraled into the orgasm, his fingers took on a more urgent rhythm as they fucked me, the colors burst around me, my screams echoing, then bouncing off the walls of the quite library. 

	As I lay there panting, he kissed my forehead, straightened, grinned once more, then bowed.

	"I shall await until I am summoned once more." He stated, then disappeared. I jerked up, straightened my blouse and skirt as best as I could, then stared at the spot in which he'd vacated shocked.

	"I'll never fucking make it!" I cried as my legs still shook. I heard the key in the locked gate, scrambled off the desk, arranged my clothes and hair; then tried to smile as Benjamin walked through the gates smiling.

	"Hey you." He grinned, then paused as he pulled a face.

	"Hey." I said taking a deep breath as I wound my now disarrayed hair into a bun.

	"Hey." He said for a second time, his brow furrowing deeper as he peered around the library. "Here by yourself?" He questioned, when I noticed that he took a deep breath as his brow rose. I would also swear that the green of his eyes turned a bit amber.

	"Yes, what's got you in today?" I asked as I turned my back to him pretending to gather up the books on the desk, praying that he couldn't smell pussy in the air. 

	Ben was a sexy man himself.

	He stood about 6'3, at least 210lbs, blonde hair and green eyes. I had imagined him fucking me on this very desk any number of times, but he never seemed interested. 

	He was more like the work crush that never went anywhere. 

	We went out for drinks constantly; he would even hang out at my house, or me his; but it always just remained friends, so I pretty much gave up on him years ago. Samantha and April swore there was something there, and that I just needed to invite it; but I just felt like if he truly wanted me in that manner, then he needed to step the fuck to me...and make it happen. I do not chase men. I gasped as I turned, because he was directly behind me now; and for some crazy ass reason his eyes did not look normal.

	"And how is your weekend so far Sim?" He grinned down on me, when my brows rose as his nostrils widened as if he were breathing in the scent of me.

	"Good so far...I'm horny..." I bit my lip to halt what I was about to say, huffed up mortified, but he threw his head back laughing. I exhaled deeply then attempting not to grin.

	"Well...I can remedy that...if you like." He stated moving closer to me, when my breath caught as I looked up at him wide-eyed. I didn't have a chance to respond as he sat me on the desk and stepped between my thighs.

	Unbeknownst to him I had no underwear on because my demon had ripped them off. I was a well of wetness, he huffed up, then I swear growled as his hand came in contact with my hot wet pussy. "I knew my nose wasn't playing tricks on me." He growled deep in his throat as he stepped even closer to me. I moaned deeply as he slid his finger up my opening, then circled the hole before he slipped one fat digit in, and my muscles gripped him.

	"This has been a long-time coming Sim. You cannot smell as good as you do, then expect
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