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Chapter
13


Jenn looked at me skeptically. I didn’t blame
her because my story sounded inane.

“Dr. Kyleen Karabeenian is a succubus who
tried to eat your soul,” she said flatly.

“Yes!”

Jenn glared at me. 

“Okay, I know that sounds insane, but it’s
true.”

“Are you on your meds?”

“Yes!” That was a lie.

Except that it wasn’t. I had found my meds
hidden in the back of my nightstand. I don’t know who had put them
there, or why they had been hidden away, but I was back in control
of myself.

She studied me for a minute. I tried not to
think about my cock trying to get hard inside my pants. The
previous training class was done. Somehow I had gotten through the
last of their training and I had a few down days where I didn’t
have a lot to do and could just prepare for the next cycle of
bodies to come through the door. 

Naturally I was back in Jenn’s office. I had
come there that morning with the full intent of fucking
her. 

Just because I was back on my meds didn’t
mean I didn’t want to fuck my beautiful boss any longer.

“We have to break things off for a while,”
she said before I could proposition her.

“What do you mean?”

“Bill is starting to get suspicious. Again.
He’s always thinking I’m cheating on him.”

“With good reason,” I pointed out.

“Don’t make a joke out of this,” she said
firmly.

“Fine, fine. How about I go down on you,
first, and then you can suck my dick? That way there won’t be any evidence of us having
sex.”

“I told you not to make a joke out of
this!”

“You want to suck my cock first? I’m fine
with that, but sometimes afterwards I’m not so eager to eat you out
and I won’t do my best work.” I stood up from my chair and glanced
over the desk to check what she was wearing. “Heck you even wore a
skirt today. You’re looking for sex!”

“I am not, John. Stop being ridiculous!”

“I can prove it. I bet you’re wearing thigh
highs and a garter belt and matching bra and panties because you
wanted one last hurrah before you drop the hammer on our...let’s
call it a relationship. Sure. Why not? Don’t forget you’ve done
this before. You’ve done it every time you think Bill is clued in
to you fucking around behind his back.”

“All of that is just plain ridiculous,
John.”

“Prove it then!” I demanded of her. “Show me
your underwear. And bra. And stockings.” I grinned at her and
rubbed my cock through my pants. 

She tilted her head and turned the chair
slightly so she wasn’t directly facing me. “No.”

“Oh, you want to see my cock first. I get it.
You can’t resist me. That’s understandable.” Since I was already on
my feet, it was easy for me to unzip and haul out my cock. I was
fully erect. I liked to think I had a nice cock, not too big that
would scare away lovers and not so small that it was a
disappointment, either. The Goldilocks of cocks, as it
were. 

Jenn glared at me. “Jesus fucking Christ,
John. Not here and not now!”

“What? We always do it in your office. You
know you want this.” I stroked myself and turned to the side,
giving her a better look at my stiffness. 

It was impossible for her to resist my
charms.

She came around her desk looking dazzling in
her suit. I wanted to see what she had on under it, but I wouldn’t
get the chance right away. 

Like a good girl she went down on her knees
and took my cock into her mouth, sucking eagerly. 

I moaned as she took all of me down her
throat. Jenn was very good at sucking cock. She was the
best. 

I loved it when she cupped my balls and
gently massaged my taint as she bobbed her head up and down,
sucking all the while.

How a woman like her could fuck men other
than her husband was beyond me. If I had been married to her, I
would have done anything and everything to keep her. She was a
demon in the sack and a mistress of the phallus.

I knew to keep my hands away from her hair
when she fellated me because there was no more sure sign of sex at
the office than messy hair.

The struggle to resist touching her
distracted me enough to allow a quick orgasm. I came and she
swallowed all of my load. If she ever lost her job as a manager in
my department she could become a sex worker and easily earn as much
in tips as she did in boring salary.

“Oh fuck...oh fuck...oh fuck…” I exclaimed as
she continued to suck me, polishing the apple, swallowing all of my
cum.

When she was done, Jenn stood up and wiped
her chin with the back of her hand before picking up her water
bottle from the desk. “Zip up and put it away, John.”

I did so. “Hike up your skirt and I’ll take
off your panties with my teeth.”

“No, John. Just no. Tuck it away and go home
for the day. You need to rest.”

“You’re sending me home with a blowjob?” I
asked as I put my shrinking cock away and settled into the
visitor’s chair. 

“I’m sending you home so I don’t fire you,”
she clarified.

“Maybe I want to be fired.”

“Leave,” she told me.

 


 


Chapter
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I left. I had something better waiting for me
at home.

A bride of the bedsheets. A seductress of the
sack. A demon of the davenport. A cunt of the crib. A fuckee of the
futon. 

It was nice having a slut to come home
to.

She wouldn’t be upset that I had had my dick
sucked by another woman.

As usual, she was literally waiting in bed
for me.

I had gotten used to seeing a succubus in my
bed, but it was still a little strange. She avoided sunlight,
mostly because of her pale skin, I suppose. But seeing her sharp
teeth and horns and tail should have been enough to drive a sane
man away.

Not me. I knew better.

Naturally she was naked. Her tits were
perfect. In the dim light I couldn’t see her pussy, but I knew it
was there, hot and wet and waiting for me. I could just see her
tail swishing back and forth in anticipation of burrowing up my ass
as I fucked her.

“Hi honey. I’m home.”

I wasn’t sure if she actually slept or if she
just pretended. Either way, I didn’t care. Her eyes opened and I
saw her yellow slitted irises. Then Meeza stretched and sat up in
bed, showing me her perfect tits. The shadows just barely hid her
pussy from my view. 

“Good morning,” she greeted me.

“It’s the afternoon.”

“It’s the morning to me,” she said with a
vicious grin. Meeza showed off all her sharp teeth, especially her
prominent incisors. “Wanna fuck?”

“With you? Always.”

I started undressing as she crawled across
the bed toward me. Just as she reached the edge of the mattress and
I was down to my underwear, she wrinkled up her nose.

“I smell cunt on you,” she accused.

I held up my hands showing I meant no
offense. Meeza could get very sensitive. 

“I haven’t had sex with anyone else! I
promise.”

That was partly a lie. It was how one defined
sex. It wasn’t a winning argument for Clinton, either. 

Meeza inhaled deeply as she studied me
suspiciously. “I smell her scent on you. Maybe not her cunt but…”
She approached me slowly, getting closer. “She sucked your cock. I
told you to stay away from that whore!”

“She’s my boss. I can’t stay away from her.
Women can’t keep their hands off me. You know that. You’re the
cause of that.”

Her dark tongue poked out of her mouth and
she licked her lips. How she didn’t manage to cut her tongue open
on her sharp teeth was beyond me. “I expect you to have more
self-control than that.”

“You don’t own me!” I said boldly, knowing it
wasn’t the truth.

“Don’t I?”

My body was shaking now. I couldn’t control
myself. I needed to assert myself. “No. You don’t.”

She laughed at me. “Like you can resist me in
any way. Take off your panties.”

I hated that she called my underwear panties,
but it wasn’t like I could truly tell her no. When I pulled down my
underwear, my hard cock popped out.

She gave me a lopsided grin. “So eager.
Always so eager.”

Meeza went to her knees and put my cock in
her mouth. I moaned a little as she started sucking me. I was
afraid of her sharp teeth. I was afraid of her. But I still wanted
to fuck her at every opportunity.

She made me stand there and endure her
blowjob. 

Endure and enjoy. I was helpless to
resist.

I hated it when she paused and used her hand
on me. “You want to fuck my tight little pussy, don’t you?”

I nodded; I was unwilling to let my voice
answer for me.

“You aren’t going to,” she decided and then
licked me from balls to the tip of my cock. I could see I was
drooling out precum and she smacked her lips as she tasted the
slippery substance. “I need to taste your cum. All of it.”

Meeza went back to sucking my cock, bobbing
her head up and down on me while she cupped and squeezed my balls.
I loved it. There was no reason to fight it. I wanted her to make
me cum. 

One of her hands moved from my balls to my
taint while using the other to hold my cock steady. I almost
attempted to resist, but it was pointless. When I felt her finger
probing at my ass, I tried to resist, but it was impossible. And,
truly, I didn’t want to resist. 

As she continued to suck me, she massaged my
taint and penetrated my asshole with her finger. The talon should
have hurt and shredded me. It didn’t. She pushed it deep within me
and as much as I struggled to prevent it, I wound up cumming in her
mouth.

Meeza sucked hard as I came. I could feel my
cum pumping into her mouth. She easily swallowed every bit of it. I
could feel my sphincter tightening around her finger with every
convulsion, every spurt. It was painful, but the enjoyable sort of
pain that came with sex.

When I was finally done filling her mouth and
she had swallowed every last drop I offered her, Meeza released my
cock and looked up at me. She licked her lips again, sticking out
her tongue to show that she had swallowed my gift.

What she didn’t do was pull her finger out of
my ass.

“Did you like that?” she asked me
sweetly.

I nodded. “Uh-huh.”

“Good. You know I’m not done with you,
right?”

I sadly nodded in agreement. “I know…”

And still she didn’t take her finger out of
my ass.

And my cock refused to abate. It was still
hard for her.

“Do you want to fuck me?”

“Always.”

Her tongue slathered and slithered all around
my erection. I watched her and wanted more. “You’re going to fuck
me.”

I nodded enthusiastically. “Yes.”

She shifted her position and I felt something
else in my ass. The moment her finger slipped free, it was replaced
by the tip of her tail. It seemed to go into me and keep going
until I was certain she was going to spear me from the inside and
give me the King Edward II treatment. 

Even so, her muscular tail up my ass was
oddly enjoyable.

Still on her knees, she coaxed me back toward
the bed. I was helpless to fight her. She pulled me on top of her
and my hard cock sought her pussy. I had no trouble whatsoever
pushing into her depths.

“Oh...very good boy,” she complimented me as
I filled her up.

I said nothing. I just started fucking her,
grunting and moaning as my thrusts worked in time with what her
tail was doing to my asshole. As much as I wanted to hate it, I
loved it.

“Fuck me. Fuck me hard. Fuck me hard and make
me cum.”

She had deliberately sucked me off as the
first step. I was still rock hard but I knew it would take a lot of
effort to cum again. 

I pounded away at her. The demoness in my bed
loved it. She could take the hardest I had to offer and scream out
for more.

I was used to this now. I was a toy
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