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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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Summoning the Incubus

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.

Stuck with the Half-Giant

Gemma’s worst nightmare comes true when the elevator grinds to a halt on her way to a job interview. Lucky for her, the half-giant Rider is there with her to coach her through her breathing and take her mind off the small box they are stuck in together. Rider’s deep voice and steady hands make her feel safe, and far too aware of just how little space there is between them.

Rider wants to be a gentleman and comfort the sweet human Gemma, but hearing her dirty thoughts about him makes him want to break for her. Knowing he can help keep her mind off the terror lurking inside, he focuses on making her feel good.

Finding my Injured Mate

Grace finds a gravely injured wolf in the woods. For some inexplicable reason, she can’t just leave it to die. After life-saving surgery, the wolf turns into a man claiming to be her Mate. Something inside her sparks, and she can’t deny the way he makes her feel.

Tobias thought his story would end alone and bloody until a beautiful woman saved his life. He wakes up with stitches and his Mate asleep next to him. Now that fate has placed her in his arms, nothing will stop him from winning her heart and showing her the bond that burns between them.

Listening to the Ogre

Nathalie wants to order her daily cup of tea when she hears the voice she’s been dreaming about for years. The ASMR artist with the deep and delicious voice she loves is working at the café she just walked in. Sparks fly instantly on both sides.

The gentle Ogre gives her his number, and once she pushes past her fear of rejection, they have the best long-distance first date imaginable. Later in the evening, Alex’s deep voice guides her through the pleasure she’s longed for.

Games with the Yeti

Annie travels to the Yeti village to visit her sister and nephew, never imagining she would find a Yeti of her own. Seth is a short, quiet Yeti manning a lone stall at the fair in the village. Annie goes to him, and sparks fly from the first touch. Suddenly commitment doesn’t seem so frightening, and she can’t wait to see his cave and understand what it is about Yeti life that her sister always raves about.

Seth never imagined finding anyone who thinks he is worthy of pairing up with. An old injury makes him a useless hunter, so he taught himself how to use a crossbow to contribute to the tribe. Where others see weakness, Annie sees ingenuity, and for the first time, Seth dares to believe he might be enough. 

Marrying the Naga Again

Avery and Ezra complete the final stage of marriage according to Naga customs, where Avery gets pleasured in front of all the guests.

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

Creature Loving Volume 10 is a collection of five previously published standalone short erotic stories and one exciting new bonus story. 

It is filled with human FMC’s loving Monsters, Beasts and Creatures. 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.

“Fuck me,” I said, motioning towards the bed on the side of my small apartment.

“Oh, but, euhm, don’t we need to get to know each other first? Or at least do some foreplay?” he asked as he took a step away from the bed with his hands raised up in a surrendering motion.

“What are you talking about?” I asked, getting more desperate by the second, my pussy achingly empty.

Had I not summoned an incubus? I grabbed my spell-book and checked if I had done anything wrong, but everything seemed in order. 

“Well, I believe that sex is better when you know the other person. So let’s get to know each other a bit before jumping into that,” he said, pointing towards my bed like it was going to bite his tail.

“But you’re an incubus. Isn’t the whole point of summoning one of you to have sex so both parties leave satisfied?” I asked.

“Of course, and we will get to the sex part as soon as we get to know each other. You haven’t even asked my name yet,” he said.

I took a deep breath to regulate my feelings. “I apologize. What is your name?” I gritted out. 

He smiled as he offered me his hand. “I’m Azreathe, but you can call me Azre if you want,” he said.

I took it, surprised by how warm his hand felt without it being clammy. “I’m Elliana. Now, can you please fuck me?” I asked.

He dropped my hand as if it burned him. “You’re very sexually aggressive,” the incubus said.

I sighed, walking towards the bed while taking off my robe. “I know. That’s why I can never hold on to a boyfriend, so I had to resort to this,” I said while picking up my vibrator and waving it around. “Now this guy is broken, so I summoned you, but it seemed like I got the one incubus in the entire world who doesn’t just want to fuck me.”

I threw the vibrator on the ground and sat on the bed. Azre slowly approached as if scared I would jump him, making me sigh again. What was it with this demon? All the stories I’ve heard or read about succubi and incubi were that they fed on sexual energy, and I didn’t know what other energy I was sending out in the world right now. I needed to come, and I craved another's touch, but the way it was going now, I would never have my orgasm.

“I do want to fuck you, Elliana,” he said, and I almost moaned as I heard how sweet my name tasted on his lips.

“Then what are you waiting for?” I said, waving towards my naked body.

I was curvy and loved it, but maybe this incubus had a type and I wasn’t it? I’ve never been overly conscious about my body, but having a literal sex demon postponing having sex with me wasn’t doing wonders for my confidence. Maybe I should have summoned a succubus instead, but I really craved to be penetrated and fucked deeply by a massive cock. Azre had one of the finest cocks I’ve ever seen, but seemed to have no intention of using it.

He put his hands together, caressing one thumb with the other over and over again. I’ve never seen a demon look this nervous before, and I didn’t know how to deal with it. I was starting to feel bad for being so straightforward, but I felt like it was my right as the one summoning him.

“I was hoping to do some foreplay first, if that is agreeable with you?” Azre asked, looking down between my legs to my wet, and achingly empty pussy.

My heart jumped at the suggestion. This was going somewhere. I’ve never come during oral sex before, but if this could lead to penetrative sex, I was all for it.

“Yes, of course. That’s super agreeable with me, please,” I said as I spread my legs wide and leaned further on the bed to give him space.

Azre looked relieved as he smiled at me. “Great. Tell me if I am doing anything that you don’t enjoy, or you could use my horns to steer me in the direction you want,” he said.

He got down on his knees in front of the bed, and I almost wept with relief as he positioned his face in front of my pussy. I needed this so badly that I was ready to beg for it. His horns curled beautifully upwards between my legs, inviting me to hold on to them.

I grabbed a cushion to prop under my back so I could lie on top of it. My hands moved down to his horns, circling around the dark, ribbed surface. A moan spilled from his lips as I came into contact with the fascinating texture. I gasped as I pulled back.

“Sorry, are they sensitive?” I asked.

“Yes, no, it’s just that I can feel your need when you touch me, and it’s a lot,” Azre said.

I bit my lip, unsure if it was a good thing or not. He leaned forward, touching my legs with his big, beautiful hands. A full-body shiver washed over him as he closed his eyes and moaned again. 

“It’s delicious,” the incubus groaned.

“Thank you, I guess,” I said, unsure how to respond to it.

No one had ever called my need delicious before. I inched my way down to his horns again, eager to get started. Azre only shivered when I grabbed them, opening his eyes and looking at me.

“You can squeeze them as hard as you want. It feels good to me. I am going to put my mouth on you now, Elliana,” he said as he rubbed my legs slowly in a comforting way.

“Yes, please,” I moaned, so fucking ready.

After a deep and steadying breath that felt like an eternity, he moved his mouth to my pussy. I was practically vibrating with need, but I bit my lip not to beg him to hurry up. My pussy was clenching with need, my clit throbbing and ready to be loved.

Azre inhaled slowly, closing his eyes with another groan. “You smell absolutely divine.”

I really wasn’t used to my partner's complimenting me before or during sex, so I wasn’t sure how to respond to it. Luckily, he didn’t give me too long to dwell on it as he finally moved his head all the way down to kiss my pussy.

His soft lips made contact with mine, making me almost shoot off the bed. It felt like there was a spark between us that could set my entire world on fire. Azre pressed his lips onto my pussy slowly, as if to discover every inch of me. I was greedy, and I wanted more, but I knew I had to give him his time. He kissed every exposed inch of me, making me slowly lose my mind. My pussy was weeping, wetness dripping from my pussy lips down onto the mattress. 

After what felt like an eternity of teasing pleasure, it seemed like he had had enough of the slow approach as he opened his lips and let out his tongue to play. I gasped as I saw the forked tongue slip from his lips into between mine. A moan fell from my lips as he pushed it deeper and deeper, discovering the depths of my pussy. 

“Oh, yes, please,” I moaned as pleasure sparked.

Azre groaned as he lapped at my pussy. The twin tips of his tongue moved separately, touching pleasure points deep inside of me. His tongue wasn’t as thick as I had hoped, but it still felt good to have him delve deeper.

Pleasure rose inside me with each thrust of his tongue. It was a slow build-up, not as powerful as I was used to with my vibrator, but maybe it was enough. Moans flowed from my lips as he curled his tongue upwards inside of me, touching that magical spot I never quite reached. His fingers inched closer while my hips moved upwards, trying to get more from him. His tail circled around my ankle, keeping my legs spread wide.

“Azre, please,” I moaned, unsure what I was begging for, but he seemed to know what I needed.

His thumb found my clit as his tongue licked my G-spot. His tail inched higher towards my ass. Pleasure sparked as my back arched from the bed and my hands tightened around his horns. I pushed him deeper into my pussy, craving more pressure, more depth, more of him. The pressure at my asshole made me gasp. 

He groaned against my pussy, his tongue thrusting inside of me, as his thumb circled around my clit. His tail teased my back entrance as the pleasure inside of me rose. I was getting closer and closer, ready to burst at any moment. Sounds of pleasure left my lips as I got close to exploding.

“Yes, don’t stop, just like that, please,” I moaned. 

Azre obeyed absolutely beautifully. He didn’t go faster or slower, or increase or decrease pressure. Some guys ruined the moment I was so close to by deviating from the perfect rhythm, but not him. It was almost as if he knew my body better than I did, pushing me towards that climax. 
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