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THIS IS A WORK OF FICTION. The characters, incidents and dialogs in this book are of the author's imagination and are not to be construed as real. Any resemblance to actual events or persons, living or dead, is completely coincidental. 

All characters engaging in sexual activities are age 18 or older.

This book is written by a human.​
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Brief Summary
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Elliana is having the worst day and just wants to relieve some tension when her toy breaks down. As a last resort, she summons an incubus, not knowing this is his first time. She wants to jump in headfirst, but he needs some time warming up.

Azreathe is summoned for one specific goal only, but he has never done it before and is scared of disappointing Elliana. He’s nervous, but as soon as he has a taste of her, he doesn’t want to back down until she is good and truly sated.

———-—
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READER ADVISORY: THIS story contains explicit sex scenes.

Summoning the Incubus is a 4.4k words, steamy, hot, erotic, Incubus, short story. Explicit sex scenes, standalone, no cheating or cliffhangers.  

———-
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Summoning the Incubus
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As I said the last word of the spell, I felt warmth wash over me. A figure appeared in my room, getting more solid by the second. A moan slipped from my lips as I saw the gorgeous body take shape. Long black horns curled upwards, red skin flashed in the candlelight, and muscular hands clenched by his side. My eyes dropped down to the prize between his legs. A massive cock lay between his thighs, not yet hard but already impressive in size.

“Yes, let’s fuck,” I said, jumping up from the summoning circle.

“What?” the incubus asked, looking bewildered around him.

His eyes were a deep, dark shade of red that matched the tip of his tail. I loved tails, I loved horns, I loved everything about him, and I desperately needed to get fucked. It had been a day from hell where everything seemed to have gone wrong. And to top it off, when I wanted to get myself off with my trusted vibrator, it suddenly broke down. No new batteries could revive it, and I was left hanging on the edge of a much-needed climax. So I broke out the big guns, summoning an incubus to fuck me senseless and let me forget all about this day and experience nothing but mind-numbing pleasure until I fell asleep and had to do life all over again.
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