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Book 4

 Chapter 13

 


The first order of business was to get
Mikki cleaned up. She took a quick shower. I wanted to offer to
help her, but chose to keep my mouth shut. 

When Mikki tried to get dressed, we
discovered that only her bra and underwear were undamaged. Her
skirt, blouse, and pantyhose were ruined. Much to her embarrassment
she asked to borrow something from Evie. 

Mikki was a few inches taller and a
few pounds heavier than Evie. That turned out to be a good thing.
The leggings and t-shirt she loaned our neighbor showed off every
inch of her curves without being obscene. 

Eventually she came downstairs and we
confronted her. I hadn’t changed from my demonic form, though I did
keep my pants on. No shirt, though. 

Evie and Killenne were both still
dressed from their jobs. Well, Evie’s actual job and Killenne’s
made up job of whatever supposed professional saleswoman or buyer
she was supposed to be.

It was obvious Mikki wanted to escape
back to her house in shame, but we weren’t going to let that
happen. 

“I know what you’re thinking because I
was in your exact same position,” said Evie as Mikki crept down the
stairs. 

Our neighbor blanched at Evie’s
words.

“Well, maybe not exactly. I mean, I
haven’t had the chance to take Seth’s cock up my ass. I meant what
I said earlier. I’m jealous. You’re lucky.”

Finding a bit of courage, Mikki said,
“I’m sorry, but I really just want to go home and forget all of
this.” She pushed past Evie and headed to the front
door.

Killenne spoke while in her Kellianne
form. “Do you really want to go back to your terrible life? Your
cheating husband? The lousy sex? Saying words in church every
Sunday that you don’t believe?”

“I believe!” she snapped at the woman
she didn’t know was a succubus.

My demon lover held up her hands in
protest. “I forgot. Just ask Jesus to forgive your sins and
everything is suddenly okay in the universe and with your soul.
Right. I’ve met Jesus. He knows you’re full of bullshit. He also
doesn’t care.”

“You’re a liar!” Mikki shoved her
finger in Kellianne’s face. “How could someone like you have met
Jesus?”

In response, Kellianne, in a puff of
smoke, turned herself into her demonic form. Somehow a succubus in
a business suit was incredibly sex. 

“Trust me. I know Jesus better that
you ever will. I offered to suck his dick. He declined. Biggest
disappointment in my life. Apparently there’s a couple of angels he
had been fucking on the regular and he was saving all his holy
manna spunk for them.”

To her credit, Mikki didn’t scream and
cry and carry on when Killenne transformed “You’re a liar!” she
accused the succubus and promptly slapped her across the
face.

Killenne easily took the slap. I was
impressed with her restraint in not attacking Mikki. “Let me ask
you this. Are you happier with a religion that makes you miserable
or would you rather have all your holes regularly reamed by a
demon?”

“Half-demon,” I corrected
Killenne.

The pretty brunette’s face became a
mask of confusion and anger. A second later she burst into tears
and collapsed on the couch.

I felt bad for her.

Not as bad as Evie who immediately
rushed to the woman’s side and sat down next to her, consoling her
through her sob-wracked body. 

Glaring at us, Evie said, “You two
need to ease up a bit.”

I winced and nodded. “I’m sorry,
Mikki. You never intended to get involved in all of
this.”

I wasn’t sure if she heard me or not.
Her sobbing was loud and the tears were flowing.

Killenne glared at me and then said,
“I can set everything right for you. If you’ll allow me, I’ll wipe
away the memories of today and you can go back to your…normal
life.”

That paused Mikki’s sobbing. “You can
do that?”

“You can do that?” I immediately
asked, echoing Mikki.

Killenne shrugged her purple
shoulders. “Yes. I mean, it’s possible. Depends on her resistance.
Do you want me to fix you?” She directed the question to
Mikki.

My latest paramour considered it for
just a second. “No. I can’t consort with demons.”

Killenne snickered. “You’ve done a lot
more than just consort with a demon.”

Finding a bit of courage, Mikki stood
up. Instead of confronting Killenne she marched up to me. Her face
was red and blotchy from her crying. Tears still streaked her
cheeks, and yet she was still pretty. 

I let her slap me. I saw her hand
moving and I allowed it to happen. Her slap was surprisingly
strong.

“Fuck,” I commented.

“You deceived me! You’re a demon and
you deceived me!”

“It is his nature,” said Killenne,
coming to my defense.

“And he also gets women all hot and
bothered just by being near him,” said Evie.

We all looked at her.

“Oh come on, you don’t think I haven’t
noticed? I mean, when I’m right here in the same thing, what I want
to do most and tear off my clothes and fuck him. The further away
he is…well, the urge is less, but it’s still there.”

“Huh,” said Killenne. “She’s
surprisingly insightful. How about it, Mikki? Do you want me to
erase these bad memories?”

Mikki stepped back. “No. I will not
willingly allow a demon to play games with my mind. God would never
forgive me.”

“God forgives everything, or so I
thought,” I said.

Mikki gasped and looked like she
wanted to run. Instead, she walked with dignity to the front door.
There she paused. She turned her head halfway, not looking at us
but not looking away either. 

“I don’t hate my life. My husband…he’s
one of the elders in our church. But he’s addicted to porn. He
makes me do things I don’t want to do. I don’t want to be with him.
I…I don’t know what I want. Please leave me alone.”

With those words she hurried out the
door.

“She’ll be back,” said Evie
confidently.

“Mhhm-hmm,” Killenne
agreed.

“What? You’ve got to be kidding,” I
said.

Evie just shook her head at me. “If I
knew there was a sex demon next door and my religious nut husband
who I hated wasn’t at home any more, I’d be getting my pussy fucked
from here to Sunday and back.”

I had my doubts.

 



Chapter 14


The next week passed by with what
passed as normal for me. It was a blur of sex with Judi, Evie,
Janine, Kari, and occasionally Killenne who continued to make
appearances at my job to make it look like I was crushing it in the
sales department.

The story of what had happened with
Mikki quickly spread among the women. That resulted in them
constantly looking out the back windows to see what was going on in
Mikki’s house.

Mostly it was nothing.

It was interesting how easily I could
get the women to do anything I wanted when it came to sex. All I
had to do was ask and Janine would finger bang Judi like they were
teenage lesbians having sex for the first time in her family room
before Mom and Dad got home. Judi would willingly eat Kari’s ass.
Kari would wear a strapon to fuck Evie. Evie wasn’t the least bit
shy when I told her to take pictures of her pussy and send them to
Alex. I felt a little bad about that. 

When I asked her, Evie claimed not to
have heard a word from Alex. We all came home from work one day to
discover all his stuff had been removed from the house.

Evie, strangely, wasn’t all that
upset. 

“We kept putting off setting a date
and all that,” was all she really said. 

I noted that she had been wearing her
engagement ring up to that point. The day after Alex’s possessions
had disappeared from the house, the ring disappeared from her
finger. It wasn’t surprising, but I had to blame myself for their
breakup.

On the other hand, sex with the women
was great. They let me put my cock in all their holes. By the end
of the week I had cum in all of their pussies, mouths, and asses. I
had cum gobs on their bodies, faces, even in their hair. They never
complained. It was sort of eerie the way they didn’t protest at all
when I shot my load. Wherever it landed thrilled them. I was
starting to think their primary form of sustenance was my
semen.

One night I had just finished fucking
Kari in my bed and could hear Evie and Judi going at it in Evie’s
room. I had no idea where Janine was. What I had learned was that
any time I was having sex with one woman, any of them in the house,
or even reasonably near, would want to have sex with me, with each
other, or by themselves. 

I learned that there were more
vibrators in the house than eating utensils.

I had made Kari cum a half dozen times
before leaving her a dripping mess in my bed. I needed to use the
bathroom while she recovered. As I was exiting the bathroom, I
heard the doorbell ring.

“Who the fuck could that be at this
hour?” I trudged downstairs because Kari was thoroughly wiped out
and I could hear Evie and Judi still having sex. As I passed
through the living room I noted the clock said it was just past
seven. My sense of time and what was an appropriate hour had been
twisted as well. 

Opening the door I found myself
confronting Mikki. I wasn’t sure if I had ever expected to see her
again. At least her eyes weren’t crazy and she didn’t have a mask
of anger plastered over her face.

“Hi.” She seemed to force out the
words. Her entire body was rigid, as if she was being forced to do
something against her will. 

“Hey. How have you been?” There was no
reason to be rude. I was in human form because I had better control
of myself now. A simple orgasm wouldn’t cause me to change unless I
wanted it.

“Terrible.”

I blinked. “Well, I’m sorry to hear
that.”

“Can I come in? I need to talk
to...you.”

I raised my eyebrows at her. “You know
if you do…there’s good chance you’ll wind up having sex with me or
one of the women living here.”

“I’m willing to risk that.”

I shrugged my shoulders. “Come on
in.”

I was wearing just my bathrobe. Since
we had had sex the week before, I didn’t bothering covering up all
that much. When we went to the living room and sat down
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