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Chapter One

	Downtown Manhattan

	New York City

	Shades of Dark Night Club
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	As I walked…

	[image: Image] through the doors, I immediately spotted him. I’m not in the mood tonight, but in order to catch him; I need to fuck him. I glanced to the left of me, Kaden nodded, when we split up, because he caught sight of his confine too. 

	I instantly jerked off the long leather trench, several patrons in my walk path inhaled, closed their eyes absorbing both my body and power, but I’m not here for that; so, I ignored them. 

	I saw Kaden circle around, and I knew he was good, because she fastened her eyes on his ridiculously hot deeply browned muscled body as he took his shirt off. Kaden has these amazing hazel eyes, an insanely gorgeous smile in that dark brown face of his; dropping literal panties near him as women spot him and do just that ready to fuck him. But he isn’t here for that either; the blond he’s after is his number one goal. 

	I spotted my confine as he headed towards the back of the club, because he obviously felt me, and knew what the fuck was up. I hurried that way anyway, because as of right now if I don’t do this; I’m on my last shit show, and Castain will make sure of it. 

	I eased back the red flowing satin curtains, heard the deep moans coming from somewhere, centered myself, then smacked my already salivating vagina down. 

	“We’re not here for that.” I hissed to her, stealthily creeping forward for the reason that I smelled him, and it’s his need that will be his downfall. I jerked off the snap off leather pants, and that left me in a leather thong and cup less leather bra. I kicked off the stilettos, just encase this got ugly, then silently walked to where I felt the pull of his magick and arousal. 

	I paused for several moments, allowed my hair to fall from the clip, placed my foot on the foot stool and began to finger my clit squeezing my nipple as I did. 

	I heard a loud gasp, so I knew it was him. 

	He promptly appeared, and I steeled my mind, because this one was fine as fuck; but I needed to concentrate as I brought my finger to my mouth and licked it and gave him my sultriest look. He smirked, and was directly in front of me now. He jerked me up and into his arms, then walked me to room two-zero-two, obviously where he came from. 

	I made a mental note, to remind myself to tell Kaden that this was more than likely their haunt. He stripped off his clothing, and although I needed to remain as professional as I could, his dick does cause my brow to rise.

	It was a thing of beauty! 

	Nevertheless, I not supposed to get any pleasure from this if I can help it. For the reason that once more, that is not what I’m here for; and Lanasis will make sure I pay for it if I do. 

	He was in the midst of stroking that massive dick of his as he walked towards me. He ran his fingers through my hair, pausing at my crown. His grip tightened, when he unexpectantly spun me, so that now I was facing away from him. 

	Shit! 

	I rebuked myself, for the reason that he caught me off guard, and this could end badly.

	“Open up that hot little cunt for me my little slut, I want to fuck this cunt dry.” He growled, bent me, then rammed I was sure eleven inches of straight hot hard dick into me, when I whimpered. He leaned me forward, jerked up my legs so that I was in a frog style position, then commenced to fuck me. 

	I gripped the desktop to keep from falling forward, since  he lifted my body holding it there across the table , taking all my weight in his enthusiasm to fuck me. I felt the sensations shoot into my body as his dick seemed to grow even warmer inside me, my greedy little pussy lapping him up. 

	“Got damn it, Ava, focus.” I scold myself, as his dick was bottoming out now, and the pleasure was beginning to rob me of thought. “Let me ride you, baby.” I moaned, but he shook his head no grunting as he continued to pump me full of hard hot dick. 

	Shit, this is dangerous territory.

	If I couldn’t get him to switch up, then I was fucked twice. I moaned deeply as he pinched, then twisted my nipple as he ground his dick into me, when I felt the orgasm rising.

	“Now Ava, and I fucking mean it.” Kaden snapped, when I nodded to myself. Kaden felt the pull of vulnerability from the partner binding between us, and I felt him freaking out as well. 

	“Then fuck this deep throat of mine baby, I know you’ll like that more than my pussy.” I moaned, but he shook his head no once more as he continued to fuck me, his dick bottoming out over and over as he began to chant something I couldn’t understand. 

	I am factually screwed if I can’t get him to switch. 

	I’ll have no power in this position if I can’t. 

	I threw myself forward, and it detached his dick.

	He glared down on me pissed as I spun to my back, but I smiled, then threw my legs wide. That look was back as he shot forward, seized my hips, then filled me full of dick once more, when I moaned despite what I was there to do. He fucked me in earnest now humming whatever it was that he’d been saying, and I finally got to see the sigil on his chest.

	“Three.” I whispered to myself as he ground his dick even deeper now, the sigil on his chest glowing brighter. 

	“Two.” I near moaned as he drew his hands down and fingered my clit; his dick deep now and grinding.

	“One.” I whispered as he threw his head back, I felt his dick twitch, the sigil was at its brightest; when I slapped the guilding gloves on him. He roared, backed up from me, when his true image appeared. I scrambled backwards as he tried to reach for me, then smirked as the gloves locked him in place; him continuing to roar, but he couldn’t do shit. 

	“Bout fucking time, Ava!” Kaden barked as he shoved himself through the door tossing the leather trench my way as the room began to fill with the Profligate guard. I took a deep breath, then rose from the desk.

	I knew I would be sore tomorrow, because as of yet, I hadn’t taken a dick that grandiose up until now. I eased into the trench, when Kaden handed me my stilettos with a glare.

	“What?” I cried, but he shook his head as the frown remained on his beautiful features. My heart jumped hard as I saw Overseer Walsh leisurely walk through the door as well. 

	Yeah, I knew I fucked up, but got damn; give a girl a break. 

	That was dick fabulous, so it took every ounce of my strength not to fuck him back, let alone not cum.

	“You need to brief me as soon as yer back. This isn’t good Agent Montenegro.” Overseer Walsh stated, I blew the breath from me, but nodded anyway.

	“What the fuck happened?” Kaden asked for a second time as he walked me out the room, when I saw that the blond was already in guilding gloves as she hissed his way. Kaden grinned, sent her a wink, when she went feral on the guards and they tased her out. 

	“I don’t know. But why does it even matter, Den?” I keened, when he paused, jerked me around to face him, then bent from his six-feet-five inches to look me in my face.

	“Because you fucking scared me, Avie, you know what the fuck he was! We’ve been tied at the hip since birth, I got you, you got Me! Always, so if something happened to you, then I’ve got no one.” He growled, when I tried not to grin. 

	That was the closest I would ever get to an I love you from Kaden; he simply didn’t work that way.

	“I love you too, ya big oaf.” I laughed jumping into his arms, when he rolled his eyes as he carted us from the club. 

	 


Overseer’s Office…
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	When we reached…
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	the Dissolute Halls, Kaden and I split up, him stating that he would see me later. I nodded, then walked on. I knocked on the door, there was a soft come in, when I walked in exhaling deeply. 

	“Sir.” I said standing at attention, hands behind my back.

	“You were reckless.” He snarled as he rose, then walked around his office closing the blinds. “You were unprepared.” He retorted as he closed the last set of blinds, then walked over to the far desk in the corner. “You…were…undisciplined.” He condemned, when I began to count slowly in my head attempting to cause my heart to slow down from the instant fear he caused to rise in me, continuing to stare at something on the wall above the portrait of a forest behind his desk.

	“Position.” He commanded, I nodded, then began to remove my clothes. When I was naked, he locked his office door, then kicked off his shoes. 

	As I walked towards his desk, the cuffs began to rise, when I swallowed hard. I’d always had a thing for Evan Walsh, but he was my superior, so it was a No from the start; and my team leader Jessica knew this and made sure that I’d gotten rid of it during the first weeks of training, for she’d sent every big dick on the force my way on purpose. 

	But I digress. 

	Evan was a very handsome man, but I would swear emotionless. And I used to fancy him deep, until I saw Lt. Kragen for the first time. I thought as he uncuffed his dress shirt, removed his waist coat, then ran his fingers through that amazing chocolate colored shoulder length hair of his. 

	He jerked off the tie, then pinned me with those electrifying blue eyes, nodded towards the cuffs, the frown etched into his features. I nodded, then spread my arms wide, so that there was enough space to reach both sides of the cuffs. 

	As I did, the cuffs sealed, then jerked me forward, so I was leaning on the desk; my legs spread widely, ass tilted in the air. He walked to that same desk and retrieved the paddle. I swallowed hard once more, for this was a first for me. 

	I’d never fucked up this badly.

	“What the bloody fuck were you thinking, Ava.” He questioned, when I shook my head. I knew not to speak; one because it was forbidden during punishment, and two; I had nothing to say. 

	My heart jumped, for the reason that he was directly behind me now. I wracked my brain for something to concentrate on, for if he touched me, I was gone. He brought the paddle down three times, when I screamed. However not from the pain of it, but for the fact that something I had never experienced surged up through my body. He brought his hand over my flaming ass cheek, and I was wetter than I had ever been in my life; signifying to me I must like pain.

	“I ask again, what the fuck were you thinking, Ava.” He inquired once more, when I whimpered shaking my head no. “Answer me.” He snapped, when I took several deep breaths, attempting to quill the sensations that my body was on now.

	“I…I…wasn’t sir.” I sent back, he huffed up, then walked around me, drew his fingers through my hair, then moved it from my face. 

	Fucking shit, I hadn’t meant to say that! 

	But he had my body on tilt. 

	“Was it dick, Ava?” He mocked, and that was weird to me.

	“No!” I cried, when he moved to the rear of me, brought the paddle down three more times, when I yelled, panting the breath back into my body. I heard the room suddenly seal off, so I knew I was fucked, since no one would hear my screams.

	“I imagine yer lying, Ava. However, I will give what you wish.” He stated softly, when my mouth dropped, my brow furrowed. 

	What did he just say?

	I heard the zip of his slacks, then huffed up so fucking hot as he drew the head of his dick up my opening, massaging it. 

	“Sir.” I whispered shaking my head, for the reason that if I gave anything up to him, it would be used against me for the rest of my career. The cuffs tightened once more, I wheezed, when they jerked me further into the desk, my breast laying on it as my ass tilted fully upwards. He walked in front of me then on the other side of his desk, the frown still etched into his features.

	“You were careless, with no regard for yer life, or yer partners. We have precautions in place for a reason, Avalera Montenegro, and this day you will learn this. You compromised yer life, and this must not go unpunished.” He stated, when I nodded blinking hard. 

	It wasn’t so much that I’d endangered my life, but the fact that he thought I threatened Kaden’s, and that I was reckless. I nodded for a second time swallowing hard, then closed my eyes ready for my punishment. 

	My brow knitted for a second time as I heard him remove his shirt, then the shuffle of it being tossed to the side. He drew behind me, picked up the paddle, brought it down three strong times once more, but this time he sent dick straight up to my cervix, and I cried out from the pleasure. 

	My eyes nearly shot from my face as hedonism I rarely got to experience volleyed through my body. He fucked me as he spanked me, when the decadence and power spiraled from his body into mine, and to my surprise I began to chant sir as he fucked me. 

	“Don’t ever do that shite again, Avie.” He hissed in my ear as his dick continued to throw my entire body into complete bliss, the orgasm just at the tip of me. 

	Over and over his dick dipped, stroked, and knocked up against my G-spot. I steeled my mind, to feel no emotions for him, for the reason that the old me was panting deep for him and what I imagined would be insane if he ever did show me one ounce of true emotion. 

	My toes tightened, my legs seized up, when my body coiled as it was about to shoot head long into the orgasm. He drew forward, then bit me. My breath stopped, as well as my heart I was sure, the orgasm just about to hit, when he suddenly pulled out, drew to the side of me panting, then jerked off in front of me. 

	I just hung there gaping. 

	What the fuck just happened? 

	He groaned, when the cum shot from him like I’d never seen before. He panted the breath back into his body, all the while I hung there flabbergasted. The cuffs unsealed, when I jerked up rubbing my wrist. He eased into his shirt, then slacks nodding to my discarded clothing. 

	When we were both dressed, he nodded towards the door.

	“You will return at end of day with a report of yer actions during the Gasenennon’s case.” He stated looking at the papers on his desk, I nodded, swallowed hard, then turned on my heel and marched from his office; my emotions nearly spilling out of control. 

	He'd acted as though I was nothing to him. 

	I blinked rapidly to keep the tears in check, nodded to myself, then marched towards the dorms.

	 


I Love Her…But Can’t… 
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	Evan glared…

	[image: Image] at the door still pissed. She’d nearly gotten herself killed, and for the first time in fifteen-hundred-years, he was actually frightened. It was the reason he showed up. He hadn’t been on a raid in over a decade, but the link between then surged through him, alerting him to the actual danger she was in.

	He’d felt the vulnerability pull as well, shot from his office, knowing that it was against the Numinous protocol, and he’d receive shit for it later; but he hadn’t given a fuck, if it meant she was in true danger. Ava was the heart that he knew he had whenever he was with her; however, he allowed her to imagine that he was cold and callous for both their own good. 

	He knew if she ever showed him one true ounce of affection beyond the lust they felt between them, he would go rogue after fifteen-hundred-years. The Numinous would never accept that, and it could lead to the Numinous ending them both. He drew his fingers through his hair then frustrated. It was his greatest want to be able to fuck her deep, then fill her with his undead seed. 

	He loved her, but he would sure as hell never tell her that. He needed her, his very existence was attached to one of her smiles, but he knew his mate was in love with her as well, for the reason that that was just who Avalera was. Evan looked up at the knock, when Kragen walked into his office.

	“What sey ye?” Evan asked rising, when Kragen sent him a frown.

	 

	***

	 

	I scowled with rage as I headed up the hallway from the Overseers office. 

	But what could I expect, he was my boss, he wasn’t supposed to have any feelings toward me. 

	It was his job to keep me from getting dead. 

	But what just happened had never happened in the six-years that I had been his subordinate. Like I said, I was wide open for him, from day one. 

	There was just something about him, and whenever he did grace me with a smile, I swear my insides turned to mush; but that was rare. I felt like during the first two months of training there was something there, but at every turn he squashed whatever it was that sizzled just under the surface between us, so I buried what I felt for him, then met Kragen the next month and we became best buds, that friendship taking my mind off of Evan. I blinked back the emotions, nodded once more, then looked up as Serita walked into my path. She rushed me, blue eyes wide with worry. 

	“What the fuck happened?” She cried as she embraced me, when I groaned taking her hand leading her towards my dorm room. 

	I worked for A.T E.Cs; a derivative of the Merchants, basically Arouse, Titillate, Excite and Capture Unit. We capture, not kill rogue sexual demons who can’t seem to stop fucking people, in the literal sense, and it can sometimes lead to death as well as stealing life-force energy, and magick. 

	I am a witch, but of the sexual kind. 

	I’m what is called and Orisha Succubus Witch. My powers are linked to sex, I am at my strongest either thinking about, or in the throes of sex. So, in order to keep humanity safe from Rogue Psychic vamps who only want to fuck, which can sometimes lead to a draining while fucking their partner. 

	Demons who steal life-force as they fuck. Witches who take souls while they fuck, and Werewolves who can’t control their shifts and eat their sexual partners; we are practiced in the arts of the above. 

	However, today I got lost. 

	The man fucking me was a Gasenennon. 

	Gasenennons have no power when they fuck, which is why their dicks are so big. They must attract their mate through their dick if they want to replicate, so that dick of his has hypnotic antigens to it. 

	If he were to cum inside of me, then four months from now I’d have been sprouting a baby Gasenennon who would realistically kill me in gestation; and there wouldn’t have been shit anyone, even the powers that be could have done about it. 

	We’d had six death from this in the last month, each human women, so the Numinous Council wasn’t having that shit. But I knew when they sent me on that call that I’d have fucking issues. ATEC’s were supposed to empirically fuck on the regular, so our minds would be sexually clear. Meaning, if you get fucked constantly, then you aren’t desperate to be fucked like I obviously was this afternoon. 

	That dick of his had been mesmerizing alright!

	I’d skipped out on the sexual proxies this week, for the reason that for some reason I was on the Overseers roster, and I knew I would never be able to have sex for real with Evan and walk away from that unscathed. What he just did was punishment, and even just the act of pulling out and cuming on the floor sent a direct hit to my heart. But anyway, I skipped because I just wasn’t feeling it; and shit like that could get you killed. 

	I came from a long line of ATECs.

	My mother was, as was my father, and it dates all the way back to the thirteenth century when the entire league was mostly filled with people of color, and poor white people. The higher ups wanted to keep from spilling privileged blood in case something went wrong; so, the task was given to the lesser, or who they saw as the lesser of society. 

	So, there had objectively never been any other life choice for me, and I was cool with that. I loved sex, and why not use it to protect humanity on top of it. But we weren’t prostitutes, sex workers, or anything like that. Not that I had anything against that life, hell I’d had a few male and female escorts myself; however, we had the law on our side, as they did not. Equally, it was also our job to keep emotion out of it, for that could get you killed just like today. And I knew with Evan and Kragen, I would never be able to do that in a million years.

	“Yer stressed. What the shit happened?” Serita asked as we walked into my dorm, when I headed straight for the shower.

	“I don’t know. It just happened, and now everyone is plainly freaked. It so wasn’t that bad, Rita.” I called from the shower, quickly washing because I knew I’d get called up once more if for no other reason than to prove that I still deserved a spot on the team.

	“This isn’t good, Ava.” Serita sent back, when I inhaled as I stepped out the shower, jerking the towel down as I walked out.

	“I know.” I said exhaling deeply.

	“So why the fuck did you skip Proxies yesterday, and Monday?” She snapped, when I inhaled deeply.

	“Ditto.” I said as I sat down.

	“Fine, I’m sending Huntley to you.” She countered as she rose and rushed from my room.

	“Damn it, Rita!” I yelled after her, but she was already gone. Huntley walked in five minutes later with a grin. “What?” I snapped, when his green eyes lit up with his smile.

	“I’m gonna fuck you, so shut up and come here.” He laughed as he jerked off his shirt, kicked out of his jeans, when I groaned.

	“Damn it, Hunt.” I cried as he snatched me up, then crushed my lips with his sending hot dick up to my cervix.

	“Shut it, Ava.” He sent back as he flipped me to the desk, and just like with the Gasenennon he brought my legs up and back, in a frog style, and his dick sank deep. 

	I moaned, and he echoed it.

	“Fuck Ava, I never knew you felt this…fucking good. I give myself as tribute.” He groaned, and I tried not to laugh, because he felt just as good. He flipped me once more, sat me on the desk bringing my legs up so that I could place my feet on it, nearly squatting. I placed my arms around his neck, steadying myself; so that gave his hands-free reign.

	“Fucking shit.” He hissed as he continued to fuck me, humming my name. He reached down and squeezed my nipple and clit at the same time, and I gasped into his mouth as he continued to give me hot dick. I groaned as I felt the pleasure shoot up my spine, held my breath, then shot into the orgasm. He shot off directly after me. I smoothed the hair back from his face, as he chuckled against my lips.

	“I was serious, Ava.” He laughed, when I laughed too as I shoved him away from me as I hopped down from the table.

	“Get out.” I laughed, he did too, then bowed as he jerked up his jeans and shirt, strutting from my room in his boxers. 

	I heard the cat calls from the rest of the guard, and his laughter. I wasn’t ashamed though; it was a bragging right we all got. Sex didn’t hold the same for us, because we did this for a living; and I have yet to feel any emotional connection to any of the cases I work. I capture, not kill; so if I can help rogue supernaturals who mean humans no true harm with my body, then I will. I re-showered, then dressed, my mind chaos. My only emotional pit-falls…were Evan and Kragen…and I’ve learned over the last six-years to keep that shit intact and to myself. 

	But today there was just something off.

	Last week Kragen had me fucked up, for he’d never once in six years kissed me like that; especially because we hate each other now. So, a kiss from him made no sense to me. I groaned as I walked from my room heading to the dining hall, then spotted Asim. I smiled, then sent him a wink, when he threw his head back laughing. 

	He waved me off shaking his head, still laughing. 

	When I screwed up my first case six-years ago, I was sent to him; and was pretty frightened. Asim had been rumored to be unforgiving and a hard ass; so, I had no clue what to expect. But when I walked in, this beautiful Southeast Asian man caused me to trip over the thresh hold, and end up in his arms. He sternly righted me, then pointed to the gynecological stirrup chair. 

	I swallowed hard, thought shit I was toast, as I stripped off my clothes with trembling hands. When I was naked, he pointed to the chair once more, when I nodded thinking what the fuck would he do; and why would he need me there. He snapped the cuffs, then latched my wrists to it. He drew my legs up, snapped them to the footrests, then slipped the piece from the bed out, and I panted as my bottom sunk. I stared up at him as it caused my thighs to rise and spread eagle.

	“Sir--” I whispered, when he pulled a face slightly.

	“Yer chastisement.” He said, took the rolling stool and placed it in-between my raised and spread thighs. I gawked down on him as he placed himself on the stool right at the apex of my legs. He then commenced to bury his face in my cunt as I inhaled deeply and moaned deep. 

	“Fuck!” I breathed out, as I couldn’t help it. He sucked my clit into his mouth, placed two fingers inside me as he sucked on my clit until it grew stiff, and I huffed up deep attempting to close my legs. He drew back, scowled up at me, then smacked my clit, when I squealed as pleasure pain shot through my body.

	“Cease.” He snapped, when I gave him wide eyes panting still. I cried out once more, was about to orgasm, when he rose. I peered up at him then shocked. He removed his shirt, walked to the door, then locked it this time and my eyes widened. He kicked off his shoes, then jerked off his trousers. He walked back to me then naked, and God was he beautiful! 

	As he sat down, he reached down and grasped his dick, stroking it lightly as he buried his face in my pussy once more. He sucked my clit into his mouth, and I shrieked for a second time as he flicked his tongue, slipped those same two fingers inside, all the while stroking his dick, the cries of pleasure leaving me. 

	Over and over, he made my body respond to his mouth, and just when I was about to cum, he rose once more, slightly smiled at me, then walked towards the other side of the room. My eyes widened even more as he took out the huge ass dildo. He resumed his seat, and I jerked against the cuffs as I saw the lube. He smirked up at me, and I sulked.

	“Sir--” The
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