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Book 3


Chapter 10


The three of us were left blinking and
coughing from the sulfurous smoke that filled the room. I was still
in the center of the women’s circle, all of them touching my cock
and balls and asshole. They were still eating each other’s
pussies. 

In the small bit of space between the
bed and the door there now stood Killenne, the succubus who was
supposed to be watching over me.

“Why in the name of all
the vile and unholy fucks have you summoned me?” she demanded as
she glared
at the group of us.

Killenne was in full succubus form.
Purple skin. Horns. Claws for fingernails. Big tits. Luscious
thighs. A prehensile tail. An outfit that could only be described
as an inadequate leather corset and impossibly tiny
G-string. 

In short, she was hotter than the hell
she had come from.

The women were looking at me. I didn’t
know what to say. 

“Uhh…I didn’t summon you, Killenne. I
left your stone in my room.”

She glared at me. Her expression
softened slightly at the amount of naked female flesh on display,
but then refocused on me. “I forget you are new to this. You aren’t
used to your demonic nature…though you’re taking full advantage of
the control you have over human women.”

“Control of women?” asked Judi
angrily. 

She wasn’t able to maintain her anger,
not with her finger up my ass and Evie’s tongue on her clit. I had
to admire the brunette. She didn’t stop licking her new lover even
in the presence of a succubus. 

“Never mind that,” I
said softly to Judi. Turning back to
Killenne I said, “I didn’t summon you!”

The beautifully seductive succubus
sighed and shook her head. “Right. You didn’t realize what you were
doing. You’re in the middle of a circle of fornicating women.
They’re all touching your cock—”

“And asshole,” Janine pointed
out.

Killenne ignored her. “All of that
combined is a very simple summoning spell. That’s why I’m here. I
don’t like being summoned to Earth unless it’s a very serious
matter…or there’s a serious reward for my presence.”

“Reward?” asked Evie.

“I didn’t know we would accidentally
summon you by…having sex?”

I felt like an idiot. 

Judi carefully withdrew her finger
from my ass. That was slightly disappointing. “Is she a succubus?”
Her words came out in a quavering voice. 

“Now’s not the time, Judi,” I said to
her and carefully stepped over their bodies. I had to move
carefully not just so I wouldn’t crush one of them by accident but
because my erection hadn’t abated yet. It bobbed uncomfortably in
front of me. 

“Now’s the perfect time,” Killenne
purred. “She’s a pretty one.”

Judi gasped but didn’t make any
objection to the bold flirting from Killenne.

I rolled my shoulders. “It’s pretty
crowded, but if you want to join in,” I said to
Killenne.

“Tempting, but not right now. We have
other business.” She didn’t move her eyes from the trio on the bed.
It was Evie who was eye-fucking her, even with her face between
Janine’s legs. “Although I could be persuaded to delay… No! Not
right now.” She was talking to herself. “Later.” She refocused on
me. “We need to talk, Seth.”

“Okay, what about?”

I was impressed that the women were
taking this all in stride. It isn’t every day that one sees two
demons (okay, a half-demon and a succubus) in their bedroom having
an argument.

“We need to talk about your father,”
said Killenne.

Those words were enough to make my
cock start to shrink. 

I didn’t want to think about my
invisible father whom I had never met.

Killenne’s eyes dropped to my cock,
just like my cock had dropped from a proper erection to dangling
flesh. She frowned in disappointment. 

“Maybe we should talk about this some
other time?” I suggested to Killenne. I was in the middle of a
minor orgy and I was completely unprepared to talk about my
father—whoever he was—with a succubus who was supposed to be
keeping an eye on me.

“No. Now.” She licked her lips while
looking at the three women still on the bed.

“Fuck. Fine.” I looked down at the
naked female trio. “I’ll be back in a few minutes, ladies. Amuse
yourselves.”

“We will,” said Judi right before
licking Evie’s pussy.

I was missing out.

But curiosity was killing
me.

After all, my demonic nature was
because of my father, a man—or rather, a demon—that my mother
hadn’t seen since he impregnated her.

I suppose I was just lucky that she
didn’t abort me.

Killenne and I left the bedroom and I
closed the door behind me. We went down to the living room where we
wouldn’t be able to hear the three of them having sex.

“Can we make this quick? There are
some women upstairs who are anxious to have my cock.”

Killenne scoffed at me. “They’ll be
fine by themselves. Besides, don’t you want to know about your
father?”

“Not really. I’ve lived
most of my life without him so…” I trailed
off. The truth was I did want to know.

Always before my reasoning for hating
and/or not caring about my father was that he fucked my mother when
she was young and impressionable (and she had told me on more than
one occasion stupid as well) and just left. Disappeared. I figured
he was just a high-tier asshole.

It now dawned upon me that he wasn’t
just an asshole, but he was a demon. He fucked a human woman,
something I now understood he couldn’t have stopped himself from
doing, and then left because he got what he wanted.

It didn’t make me like him any
further, but I understood now.

“Okay, I’m a little curious now that I
know he’s a demon,” I said as I took a casual position on the
couch. I tried not to think about the fact that I was completely
naked, and in my demonic form. It wasn’t like Killenne was covering
up all that much with her corset and tiny thong. I wanted to fuck
her just because she was there in front of me, but I pushed that
thought aside. “Who is he?”

She paced back and forth in front of
me. “If I told you his name, it wouldn’t matter because you
wouldn’t recognize it. It’s not like if I told you he goes by
Wildor Padilla and you would know who that was.”

“Humor me. Give me his name. Human or
demon, I don’t care.”

Now she frowned. “Aye. There’s the
problem. I don’t know his name.”

“What the fuck, Killenne?! Why are you
wasting my time?!” I stood up.

“I don’t know his name because I don’t
know the name of the fucker who fucked your mom,” she barked at
me. 

“So?”

“That’s a huge problem! It’s not like
there are teaming masses of demons that can simply show up on the
material plane, summoned or under their own power, and fuck a human
female.”

“How many are there?”

She hesitated. “Maybe a couple
thousand.”

“That’s a lot.”

“Not really. There are eighteen
billion seven hundred fifty-eight million two hundred forty two
thousand and fifty seven lemurias in existence currently. Those are
the lowliest forms of demons. They’re slugs. So a few thousand is
nothing. The problem is I checked on all of the incubus-level
demons. All of them. None of them is your father.”

“Well…one of them is lying,
right?”

She smirked at me. “No. I compared
your seed to all of those incubuses. That’s for the fuck, by the
way. Demons have DNA similar to humans. That is why we can
interbreed. None of the incubuses are your father.”

“Oh. Well…that’s weird, right. Maybe
he’s died since I was born?”

“Eight incubuses have died permanently
since your birth on Earth. I tracked down their remains. None of
them either.”

“So…what does this mean?”

Killenne looked nervously left and
right and then leaned in to me. I smelled her scent. She smelled
like sex.

“I think your mother fucked an
extremely high level demon,” she whispered in my ear. “Shh.” She
backed away.

“So, this is a secret?”

She nodded. “There are certain things
demons are supposed to do and certain things we aren’t. Now,
someone who isn’t an incubus could breed with a human…but that
causes all sorts of problems.”

“I see.”

“I’ll have to get back to you on
this.”

“Sounds good.” I tried to be casual
about the whole affair. Nothing about this was normal.

She leaned in close again. “Just be
careful. I wouldn’t be surprised if a demonic hit squad was out
there ready to kill you.”

It didn’t seem like she was kidding
around. 

I just stared at her and she nodded at
me. 

I didn’t even dart my eyes downward to
check out her bouncing tits.

A second later we were both startled
by the front door bell ringing.

“Relax,” she reassured me. “Demonic
hit squads don’t ring the bell. They just barge in.”

I took a breath and focused myself.
After closing my eyes and feeling for that sensation I couldn’t
describe, I managed to change back to my human form. Only then did
I head for the door.

Killenne stopped me. “You might want
to put on some clothes first, Seth. Or at least a robe.”

“Right.” 

I dashed up to my room, fingers in my
ears so I couldn’t hear the women fucking in Evie’s bedroom, tossed
on a pair of shorts and a t-shirt, before dashing back
downstairs.

When I opened the front door I was
confronted by Kari who had a puzzled expression on her face, and
hand upraised to knock since I had taken so long to answer the
door.

I recognized her
distinctive and pretty face right away. My body, as always,
betrayed me and I got an erection immediately upon
seeing Kari. I don’t think she was looking at my
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