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Book 2


Chapter 5




“Silence!” Killenne said over Evie’s
screaming.

Evie continued to scream, but she made
no noise. Her mouth was wide open and no sound came out.

“You found an annoying one,” Killenne
commented to me.

I’ll admit it. I was staring at her
chest. Her tits were only covered by a thin athletic bra and I
could see the outline of her nipple shields through the material.
It was black which nicely set off her purple skin.

“I didn’t find her,” I said as
Killenne glared at me. I realized she was expecting me to say
something. “She found me. She’s my housemate.”

That amused Killenne. “Playing a
dangerous game.”

Before I could reply, Evie inserted
herself between us. She was running her mouth, but no sounds came
out. It was a neat spell Killenne had used on her.

“I’m not playing!” I
protested.

Killenne looked me up and down. “You
look good as a demon. Half-demon, I mean. Sexy. I can see why
you’re attracting all sorts of women.”

Because we were ignoring her, Evie
started flapping her arms around for attention. I was getting
annoyed at that now and she seemed to have calmed down a bit. At
least she wasn’t actively screaming any more and she was obviously
alive.

“Can you let her talk again?” I asked
Killenne.

“Amplify,” said the
succubus.

“—the fuck’s going on
here, Seth!” she finished and seemed thrilled to have her voice
back.

“Simple,” I said even though it was
anything but. “I’m a demon—”

“Half-demon,” Killenne corrected
me.

“—and you’re attracted to
me because I’m a demon. And this is Killenne, she’s a succubus and
keeps an eye on me.”

“You’re fucking demon!” Evie was near
hysterical again.

I raised a warning finger. I liked the
claw at the end. “Half-demon.”

“And succubus,” added Killenne. She
looked Evie up and down, carefully inspecting the other woman’s
nude body. Just her gaze was enough to cause Evie to cover her tits
with one arm and her crotch with the opposite hand. “Don’t cover
yourself, girl. You’re beautiful. I’d go for that pussy if Seth
here hadn’t already laid claim to it.”

“I can’t believe I just fucked a
demon,” said Evie, slumping to the bed but still covering herself.
“I can’t believe demons exist.”

Killenne snorted at that
comment.

“What was I thinking? I fucked another
guy! Alex can’t find out!”

“Alex?” asked Killenne.

“Her boyfriend,” I
explained.

“Technically fiance,” Evie corrected
me. “Why did I fuck you?” she moaned in emotional pain. “This was
so stupid.”

“You fucked him because he’s a
half-demon,” Killenne explained. “He’s irresistible to normal
mortal women. That’s why.” She looked me up and down again. “Of
course, I fucked him as well. He’s tasty, isn’t he?”

“I wouldn’t know,” Evie moaned. “I
didn’t give him a blowjob. You stopped that.”

Killenne giggled at that. “Don’t feel
bad. You aren’t the only one who fucked him recently.”

Evie’s eyes were huge. “I already knew
about Judi, but you fucked him as well?”

“Yes.”

“And don’t forget Janine,” I
interjected, proud of myself.

That only served to upset Evie
further.

“I think you’d better leave,” I said
to Killenne.

“The girl is distraught!”

“I’ll get her calmed down,” I
reassured the succubus. “She just made a mistake. She didn’t know
what she was doing with me. She needs to keep her relationship with
Alex.”

Killenne smirked at me.

“You’ve got a lot to learn, young
man,” the purple-skinned demon lectured me. “But the best way to
learn is to fail and correct the errors of your ways.” She winked
at me then winked out of existence.

“You’re a fucking demon!” Evie wailed
at me.

She was right whether she
stressed demon or fucking.
But that wasn’t the point at the moment.

I quickly looked at myself in the
mirror and briefly admired my demonic body. This couldn’t be the
way I was going to look the rest of my life. Clearly Killenne could
change her appearance, or at least use magic to mask it, so I
closed my eyes and focused and wished myself to appear human
again.

I could feel my skin ripple and there
was a vague sensation akin to fingernails on the chalkboard only
worse and silent, and when I opened my eyes, I was myself
again.

No, I was always myself. I was just
human in appearance again. According to the mirror and my
eyes.

But what can you believe
nowadays?

Evie had collapsed back onto the bed
and was sobbing and sniveling. I grabbed her upper arms and hauled
her to her feet. This was made slightly uncomfortable by the fact
that we were both still naked, but I needed to get things back to
some semblance of normal.

I did what anyone, or any half-demon I
suppose, would do.

I slapped Evie across the
face.

Her face was getting quite a workout.
I sort of wish I had cum on it.

“Get a hold of yourself,” I told
her.

She put her hand to her face. Already
I could see the marks of my fingers on her cheek.

“So you fucked me? So what? So I’m a
demon? So fucking what?”

“Half-demon,” she muttered.

“Great. You were listening to what
Killenne was saying. You’re not the first woman to cheat on her
boyfriend or fiance or whatever the fuck. Take a shower. Slap a
smile on your face and maybe fuck Alex tonight. I won’t say
anything and you won’t say anything. He will never
know.”

Evie nodded. Maybe she wasn’t thinking
straight. Maybe she was. I didn’t care. “Right. This was just a
one-time thing.” She quickly gathered up her clothes and exited my
room.

She had a great ass, I’ll give her
that.

Evie got herself together and jumped
into the shower. I waited until she was done and was changing her
clothes in her bedroom. Maybe both of us showering immediately
after work might be a bit suspicious but I didn’t give a
fuck.

I was proud of my recent record in
fucking women.

I wondered if all women were
vulnerable to my demonic dick nature. Could I bed anyone just by
looking at her and giving her an eyebrow waggle?

I wanted to find out.

Everything was back to normal, more or
less, when Evie approached me in the living room.

“I was thinking about you in the
shower,” she said.

I grinned and tilted my head at her.
“So soon?”

She sighed in frustration. “Stop that.
I need to focus right now. I’m not attracted to you. You’re not my
type.”

“Good to know. Alex won’t be
suspicious.”

“But I want to fuck you again. Right
here and right now.”

I gave her a level gaze. “That’s not
what we discussed.”

“I know, but I’m intellectualizing it.
I want to have sex with you, but I’m not going to do it. It’s sort
of like…when you need to have an orgasm and don’t want to have sex
so you just masturbate a bit to get off, but nothing more than
that.”

“I feel so flattered that you think
I’m only worthy of lame jilling off.”

“No, it’s not that!” She was
exasperated and I was a bit annoyed with her. “It’s that…you have
this…aura about you that makes me want to fuck you.”

“Huh. Really?”

“Yeah, really. I mean, you’re
attractive enough—”

“Thanks.”

“—but there’s nothing
really that makes me want to fuck you…other than this mystical
thing you’ve got going on.”

“That’s pure charisma, baby.” I gave
her a leering wink.

“You said recently you’ve been fucking
women left and right.”

“So?

“Has that happened before?”

I paused. “...no.”

“So maybe it’s because you’re a
demon.”

“Half-demon,” I corrected
her.

“Just don’t mistake sex for love,” she
told me. “I did that once in college with a guy I
hated.”

“What happened to him?”

“I fucked him every chance I got. I
wound up breaking up him and his girlfriend.” She shook her head.
“Not worth it.”

Evie had given me a lot to think
about. I retreated to my bedroom for the night.

Alex arrived home late that
night.

I heard the two of them making the bed
springs squeak.

I jerked off to them.

 



Chapter 6


Maybe I shouldn’t have, but I resolved
not to fuck just any woman who threw herself at me over the next
couple of days, just to see what would happen.

It wasn’t exactly like I had women
throwing themselves at me.

At least it hadn’t been happening
until my twenty-fifth birthday.

Maybe the receptionist at the front
desk gave me a longer stare than usual as I walked in. Maybe she
winked at me.

I tried to ignore her.

I got all the way to my
office and actually got some work done before I
got off track.

My phone buzzed with a text message
and I foolishly looked at it.

I know we’re supposed to
follow the three day rule, but I want to fuck you again right
now.

It was from Judi. Just looking at the
message made my cock hard.

Technically it hadn’t been three days
yet. We were approaching seventy two hours.

I was about to text her back before I
realized I was already breaking my resolve.

“Don’t fuck women just because they
offer,” I told myself aloud.

I ignored my good advice and texted
her back.

I’m at work. Maybe
tonight?

It took her all of thirty seconds to
respond to me.

What are you doing on your
lunch? Me?

She followed that with a winking
emoji.

I couldn’t help myself.

I didn’t say no.

The parking garage at my office didn’t
offer
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