
  Contents

  


  Title

  Copyright and Books in Series

  Chapter 1

  Chapter 2

  Chapter 3

  Chapter 4

  Chapter 5

  More Erotic Books to Check Out

  About the Author


























DEMON HUNTER ASHLYN:

VAMPIRE EMBRACE




RILEY ROSE







BOOK 4 OF THE SEXY DEMON HUNTER SERIES







A STORY IN THE DECADENT FANTASY UNIVERSE


Copyright and Books in Series

Copyright © 2022 Riley Rose

Cover Design by rebecacovers 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.




Demon Hunter Ashlyn Series

Book 1 - Demon Hunter Ashlyn: Farmhand Desire

Book 2 - Demon Hunter Ashlyn: Succubus Seduction

Book 3 - Demon Hunter Ashlyn: Sorceress Seduction

Box Set - Demon Hunter Ashlyn Bundle - Books 1-3




Sign-Up for my E-Mail List to get a Free Ebook and to Stay Up-To-Date on Upcoming Books!




Visit RileyRoseErotica.com for more sexy stories!


Chapter 1

Ashlyn pulled her lips from Thalia’s, even though that’s the last thing she wanted to do. But there were two people peeping at her and the sexy succubus. Two very important people in Ashlyn’s life: Corvan, the handsome farmhand she took several tumbles in the hay with, and his kind but domineering mom, Rima. Two people who Ashlyn very much wished weren’t staring at her and Thalia making out in the nude.

Thalia waved at them. “Hi Hunky Farmhand and Hunky Farmhand’s Mom!”

Ashlyn turned even redder and yanked her nutty lover’s purple hand down. “Thalia, what the heck are you doing?”

“Being friendly.”

“Do you have to flaunt your tits so much when you do it?”

“Of course, I’m a succubus. I flaunt everything.” The demoness smiled, very proud of her provocative abilities. Usually, Ashlyn was more than happy to see Thalia shake her stuff. But not with Corvan and Rima watching.

The two walked toward Ashlyn and Thalia. Well, more like Rima dragged her son along. Corvan was trying to get his mom into the house to save Ashlyn further embarrassment. But making Ashlyn blush seemed to be Rima’s specialty. She and Thalia had that in common.

“You should flaunt your boobs too,” Thalia helpfully told Ashlyn.

“I’m not shaking my boobs.”

“Why not? They’re really beautiful. And you let him do whatever he wanted to them before.”

Ashlyn’s cheeks burned. Both at Thalia thinking she had beautiful breasts and the thought of all the naughty stuff she let Corvan do to her.

He and Rima were almost on top of them.

Ashlyn waved meekly. “Um, hi Ri… oh goddess!!” Thalia stuck her tail up Ashlyn’s tight ass midway through her greeting. Her booty greeted it like a long lost lover, tightening around it’s warmth. Fuck, why did Thalia have to be so sneaky? And why did she have to turn Ashlyn into such an anal slut? She had come to greatly desire the ass plunderings Thalia delivered on a daily basis.

“Oh goddess is right,” Rima scolded. “Why do you always show up naked, young lady? And what are you doing with this harlot?”

Ashlyn gasped in response, trying very hard not to let out louder moans and alert them to the fact she had a wonderful succubus tail invading her posterior.

“Aw, what a nice compliment,” Thalia gushed.

Ashlyn smiled. Only a succubus would love being called a harlot. She eeked out a soft moan as Thalia probed deeper inside her.

“I’m Thalia,” the demon informed Corvan and Rima. “The sexy succubus who’s been turning Ashlyn into a huge fucking slut!” Thalia beamed, once again taking great pride in her sensual specialties.

“By Zirena!” Ashlyn exclaimed, invoking the Goddess of Love and Desire, both from the shock of Thalia’s frank confession and the wonderful feeling of the demon’s tail expanding inside her.

“That’s it!” Rima shouted. “Get out of here, you slutty succubus.” She snatched a broom and chased Thalia around the farm, whacking the beauty repeatedly over the head.

“Ack! But being slutty is what I do.”

Ashlyn giggled at the comedic scene playing out before her while rubbing her sore tush.

Corvan glanced at said tush. “Did you just have a tail up your ass?”

“What? N… no.”

He folded his arms. “Ashlyn.”

“Okay, I had a sexy succubus tail up my butt. But she sneak attacked me.”

“You didn’t seem to be complaining.”

“I… that is… hey, is this about me promising to let you fuck me there last time we had sex?”

“No! I… I mean, I wouldn’t say no.” To prove his point, the bulge in his pants grew. Ashlyn’s eyes flicked to it, remembering how deeply and fully he penetrated her during their many lovemaking sessions. “But what are you doing with the succubus? I thought you were trying to capture her.”

“I was, but, um, things got kind of complicated.”

Thalia jumped behind Ashlyn, using her as a shield against Rima’s expert broom attacks.

“Ashlyn! Tell her I’m a nice demon.”

“Hmm, I don’t know. You’re awfully devious.”

Rima got ready to deliver another whack.

“Ashlyn, c’mon,” Thalia whined.

The demon hunter smiled. Thalia was the one who usually teased her, so it was nice to have their roles reversed.

Ashlyn’s hand flashed out and caught the stick before it could damage Thalia’s flawless features. “Rima, it’s okay. Thalia has been a great friend and protector. She hasn’t seduced me. Well, she has, but I was totally okay with it.” She bit her lip, embarrassed by her naughty confession. “Um, could we go inside and put some clothes on and I promise I’ll tell you both the whole story?”

Thalia wrapped her arms around Ashlyn’s neck. “Oo, can we act out all the fun parts?”

“No acting!” Ashlyn knew exactly which parts Thalia thought were the most fun.

“Aww,” the demoness complained.

“All right, get inside, both of you,” Rima scoffed. “We can’t very well have you two parading around and making everyone in town soil their shorts.”

She whacked Ashlyn and Thalia on the butt with her broom, scooting them toward the charming cottage.

“And Corvan, stop staring. It’s like you’ve never seen a naked Half-Elf and succubus together before.”

“Um, well, I actually haven’t,” he replied.

“No backtalk. Into the house with all of you. And stop shaking those tushes so much.”

Ashlyn did her best, but her hips naturally did sexy things. Thalia of course was incapable of making any kind of movement that wasn’t the most sensual thing you had ever seen.

She hurried her succubus buddy toward the house before they got scolded again for being too sexy.

Inside, Rima tossed clothes to Ashlyn. “I bought these for you because I figured you’d show up naked again.”

Ashlyn was getting a lot of practice blushing furiously. “I promise I’m not usually naked this much.”

“You’ve been naked almost every time I’ve seen you,” Corvan piped up.

“That’s true,” Thalia added unhelpfully. “You never wear clothes around me.”

“Would you two shush!” Ashlyn turned to Rima. “Thank you for the clothes. They’re lovely.” She threw some of them in Thalia’s face.

“Hey!”

“Put those on.”

“Why do you keep making me wear clothes? Succubi are supposed to show off their bodies.”

Rima wagged her finger in Thalia’s face. “Cover up this instant, young lady. I don’t need you corrupting my son.”

“Oh, he’s already corrupted. You should have seen the way he tied Ashlyn up and ravaged her helpless body.”

“Thalia! Stop spilling all my sexy secrets.” Ashlyn was beyond mortified for Rima to find out what she let Corvan do to her.

“But it’s my favorite thing to do,” her lover replied with an irresistible grin.

“You told Thalia what we did?” Corvan asked in surprise.

Ashlyn bit her lip. “Oh, um, I had to.”

“Why?”

“She asked me nicely?” Ashlyn knew that was the lamest excuse ever. But she could never resist telling Thalia all her dirtiest fantasies.

The ultra-hot demon wrapped her arms around her waist and snuggled into her. “Plus she loves confessing her naughtiness like the dirty little slut she is!”

“Thalia!!”

“What?” Calling someone a slut was the nicest compliment Thalia could give. So she never understood why people objected to that title. Of course, Ashlyn admitted to being one countless times while in Thalia’s embrace, submitting to the demon’s every sinful desire.

Rima’s eyes narrowed. “I had hoped that you would only be a slut with Corvan.”

“Mom!”

“Rima!” Ashlyn echoed Corvan’s shock.

“Oh please. The more you two shake the sheets, the more likely you’ll give me a grandchild. Or a few.”

Ashlyn’s eyes went wide. Yikes. Not only did Rima want her to marry Corvan, she wanted Ashlyn to pump out a bunch of kids. It’s not that Ashlyn had never thought about settling down with a kind lover like Corvan. But she definitely wasn’t ready to have kids. And she still had plenty of demon hunting days ahead of her. Though lately, it had been mostly demon fucking.

“Um, let’s get dressed and maybe we can enjoy some of Rima’s delicious cooking.” Ashlyn smiled at their host, hoping to get the topic off her sluttiness.

Rima sighed. “You’re lucky I’m so fond of you, sweetie. I’ll make something you like. Now scoot into the bedroom and get dressed.” She whacked Ashlyn on the ass with a wooden spoon. The Half-Elf yelped and scurried into Corvan’s room, dragging Thalia with her.

“Oo, good idea,” the sensual demon said, snaking her arms, legs, and tail around her. “This looks like a good bed to fuck on.”

“You think any bed is a good place to fuck.”

“Good point. Now spread your legs.”

She tackled Ashlyn onto the mattress, her large orbs pressed against Ashlyn’s smaller breasts, her hand tickling Ashlyn’s wet slit.

“Th… Thalia, we can’t… ohhhhh!”

“What was that, sweetness?”

Dammit, Thalia felt so good. Ashlyn’s body instinctively wanted to give itself over to her. But they were already in enough trouble. And it wouldn’t be right to have sex with Thalia in Corvan’s bed.

She summoned her demon hunter willpower and sat up, taking Thalia’s hands. “You know I’ll let you ravish me any other time you want. But Corvan and Rima are important to me. And this is their house.”

Thalia pouted. If she had her way, she’d probably dominate Ashlyn’s naked Half-Elf form every hour of every day. “Fine. But on one condition.”

“Oh no. Your conditions are always ridiculous.”

“My conditions are very sensible and fun.”

“For a succubus.”

“Exactly.”

Ashlyn sighed. “Okay, what is it?”

“After this little stopover, whenever I stick my tail in your ass, you have to become my complete sex slave and do whatever I say.”

“What?! Thalia!”

“You already give yourself over to me as a cute sex toy whenever we make love, sweetness. So what’s the big deal?”

Ashlyn frowned. She hated it when Thalia made sense. “But if we make this deal, you’re going to have your tail up my





















































































































































