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Book 9: Ravished by the Djinn
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It had been days since the magical forest had been plagued by the relentless wind, and Jenesia knew she had to do something about it. The tall trees swayed in the violent gusts, casting their shadows wildly across the forest floor. She had to be careful, for she knew the consequences of casting a spell without precision. With a deep breath and a clear mind, Jenesia began to weave her magic.

Her fingertips traced the air, her movements undulating with the rhythm of the wind. The wind had a life of its own, and her task was to stop its malicious dance. She felt its energy coursing through her, the wind's power fueling her own magic. She started chanting. "Quietus, quietus, veneni," her voice rang out, echoing through the forest.

The wind began to abate, the swaying trees calming. Jenesia felt a sense of relief wash over her, but the seductive dance of the wind had not yet ended. She finished her chant, and the wind ceased altogether, leaving the forest in a sudden hush.

As she took a moment to catch her breath, a strange light caught her eye. It flickered in the distance, almost like a flame from a faraway hearth. Intrigued, Jenesia made her way towards the source of the light, her curiosity piqued.

As she approached, she realized the source of the light was not a flame, but rather a stranger emerging from the shadows. He had an air of mystique about him, his skin dark and lustrous, shimmering in the dim light. His eyes glowed, a piercing blue that held a hint of mischief and desire, and his full lips seemed to whisper secrets as they parted slightly. Jenesia felt a sudden shiver run down her spine. 

"Who... who... are you?" the fae stammered, her eyes wide with wonder and fear.

The stranger's voice boomed in her mind, his words resonating with a power that nearly knocked her off her feet. "I am a djinn. You have summoned me, and now I am yours to command."

Jenesia felt a shiver run down her spine at the djinn's words, but she knew she had no choice. She had accidentally summoned a powerful spirit, and she needed to make amends.

"I... I apologize for disturbing you," she said, her voice barely louder than a whisper. "I only meant to stop the wind."

The djinn regarded her for a moment, his eyes flashing with an intense gaze. "You have three wishes," he said, his voice still booming. "What will they be?"

Jenesia hesitated, unsure of how to proceed. She was content with her life and did not need anything more. “I... I don’t know what to wish for. I have everything I’ve ever dreamed of. Right here” she said, gesturing to the lush, magical forest around her.

The djinn raised an eyebrow, his eyes gleaming with curiosity. "You have everything you've ever dreamed of? And yet, you've summoned me." His voice was low, almost seductive, making Jenesia's skin tingle.

She hesitated, trying to find the right words. "I didn’t mean to. I just wanted the wind to stop. Wait.. that’s it! I wish for the wind to stop!"

The djinn chuckled darkly, a sound that sent shivers down Jenesia's spine. "Very well," he said, his voice softening. "I'll help you with your wish, but first, you’re going to help me with my wish."

Without warning, he reached out and grasped Jenesia's hand, pulling her close. Their bodies seemed to melt together, his warmth enveloping her in a way she had never experienced before. As their lips met, Jenesia felt a intense desire course through her, melting any reservations she had left. She reached up, her fingers threading through the djinn's dark, lustrous hair, pulling him closer.

Their kiss deepened, and the world around them seemed to fade away. The energy between them was palpable, as if they were two halves of a whole finally coming together. Jenesia felt her body respond to the djinn's touch, her breath hitching as his lips trailed down her neck, leaving a trail of fire in their wake.

“Are you sure you have everything you’ve ever needed?” he whispered in her ear as he pulled away from her lips, his voice sending shivers down her spine.

“Well... there might be a couple of things that I don’t have right now...” Jenesia managed to squeak out, her voice trembling with desire.

The djinn's eyes glowed brighter, filled with mischief and desire. He smirked, his lips curling into a seductive grin. "Could one of those things be...” he trailed off, letting the words linger in the air as he lifted her hand and pressed it onto his crotch.

As Jenesia's fingers gripped the djinn's formidable manhood through his clothes, she felt a surge of electricity course through her body. She had never felt anything like this before, and the shockwave of pleasure reverberated through her core, making her knees weak.

"What do you wish for now?" he asked, his eyes locked onto hers, his voice low and tempting.

Jenesia's mind raced as she tried to formulate a response. She had never wanted anything more in her life, and the power of the djinn's touch made her crave for more. "I... I wish to feel you inside me," she whispered, her voice shaking with desire. "Please... I need you."

The djinn's eyes glowed even brighter, and he pulled Jenesia closer, their bodies pressing against each other. The air around them crackled with energy as he slowly unfastened her clothes, revealing her lithe and beautiful form. 

His eyes lingered on her breasts, and he could not resist the urge to touch them. Gently, he cupped them in his hands, feeling the warmth and weight of them. Jenesia let out a soft moan, her body arching towards him as his fingers traced the outline of her nipples. His touch was electric, and she was powerless to resist him.

As his fingers continued to explore her body, Jenesia felt a fire building inside her, a burning desire that seemed to consume her entire being. She could feel the heat radiating from his skin, the strength and power that coursed through his veins. He was unlike any man she had ever known, and she yearned for him to possess her completely.

With a low growl, the djinn lowered his head, his lips brushing against her skin as he trailed kisses down her neck and along her collarbone. Jenesia sighed softly, her hands gripping his shoulders as she arched her back, offering herself to him completely. He chuckled softly, the sound rumbling through his chest, before capturing one of her nipples between his lips. Jenesia gasped, her body tensing as he sucked on her nipples, biting them gently, his teeth scraping against her sensitive flesh. 

The djinn's hands roamed her body, exploring every curve and contour, as if he was committing them to memory. With every touch, Jenesia felt as if she was being unraveled, her body surrendering to the djinn's skilled hands. She moaned softly, her hips bucking against him as he continued to explore her, his fingers delving between her legs and finding her wet and ready.

"You're mine now," he growled, his voice low and seductive. "You have summoned me, and I will take whatever I want from you."

Jenesia's breath hitched at his words, her body trembling with anticipation. She wanted him, needed him inside her. "Yes," she whispered, her voice barely audible above the sound of her raging desire. "Please, take me."

The djinn's eyes gleamed with wicked delight. He pulled her closer, their bodies locked in a passionate embrace. He parted her lips and his index finger slid inside her warm, wet folds. She moaned loudly, her body arching towards him as he finger-fucked her tight pussy, his finger moving in and out, in a slow, rhythmic motion.

Jenesia's breath quickened, her hips bucking against his hand as he expertly worked her clit with his thumb. She could feel her orgasm building, the tension coiling tight within her. He leaned down, his lips brushing against her ear, his warm breath fanning over her skin.

"Do you like that?" he asked, his voice low and seductive. "Do you want me to fuck you harder? Faster?"

Jenesia's response was a guttural moan, her body trembling with desire. "Yes, please," she begged, her voice a mere whisper. "Fuck me harder, make me yours."

The djinn's eyes glowed even brighter as he responded to her plea. He slid a second finger into her tight pussy, savoring the warmth and tightness of her body. Then, with a soft groan, he added a third finger, stretching her even more. Jenesia cried out, her body arching up to meet his fingers as he fucked her harder, his fingers moving in and out of her pussy with relentless urgency.

As he thrust his fingers deeper, the djinn pulled at Jenesia's hair, guiding her face towards his. His lips met hers in a frenzied kiss, their tongues dancing and probing each other's mouth as Jenesia felt his cock hardening against her thigh. She reached down and grabbed it through his pants, feeling the thickness and length of it, and she moaned into his mouth, knowing that she needed to feel it inside her.

The djinn growled into her mouth, his hands tightening in her hair, pulling her closer to him. He broke the kiss, his eyes burning with desire as he stared into hers. "I'm going to fuck you now," he whispered, his voice low and full of power. "I'm going to take you in every way imaginable."

Jenesia shook her head, her eyes sparkling with excitement as she nodded, "Yes, please," she begged. "I need you to take me."

The djinn smiled, his eyes glinting in the dim light as he extended his hand towards her. "Close your eyes and trust me," he commanded, his voice full of promise of unimaginable pleasure.

Jenesia closed her eyes, her heart pounding with anticipation. She felt the djinn's fingers brush against her face, trailing down her cheek and trailing over her lips. His fingers lingered on her neck, and then he whispered into her ear, "Trust me, Jenesia."

With a soft, seductive growl, he removed his hand from her face, and she could feel the heat radiating from it. Then, with a flash of light, her skin began to tingle, and she could feel herself being lifted off the ground. Her body felt weightless, as if she were floating in a sea of darkness.

Jenesia's eyes fluttered open, and she gasped at the sight that met her. She was floating in the air, surrounded by a sea of swirling, iridescent colors. The djinn stood before her, his body glowing with a radiant aura. His eyes were ablaze with a fierce desire, and his cock was standing at full attention, pulsating with each beat of his heart.

Jenesia felt a surge of desire coursing through her veins, and she reached out to touch the djinn, her fingers brushing against his glowing skin. He smiled, and his hand came down, gently cupping her face.

"I am going to make you mine," he whispered, his voice filled with promise. "You will be my treasure, my possession."

Jenesia's heart fluttered, and she nodded, her eyes shimmering with desire. "Yes, take me," she begged, her voice trembling with anticipation.

The djinn's eyes glowed with anticipation as he gazed upon her naked form. With a strong, yet gentle grip, he pulled her legs apart, revealing the dark entryway to her most intimate of places. The smell of her arousal filled the air, intoxicating him.

He lowered his head, and with a long, slow lick, he tasted her for the first time. The sweetness of her nectar filled his mouth, and he groaned in pleasure. Jenesia moaned in response, her body trembling as his tongue continued to explore her folds.

The djinn licked her from top to bottom, savoring every inch of her pussy, her clit, and her opening. He licked her hard, sucking gently on her clit and then releasing it, his tongue darting back and forth. Jenesia moaned louder, her body arching towards him, her hands clenching the sheets beneath her. She could feel her orgasm building, the tension coiling tight within her.

"Please," she begged, her voice hoarse with desire. "I need you inside me."

The djinn looked up at her, his eyes gleaming with lust. He stood up, his erect cock jutting out in front of him. He positioned himself at her entrance, and with a deep, primal growl, he thrust himself into her.

Jenesia gasped, her body trembling with pleasure as she felt him fill her completely. He started to move, his hips pumping in and out of her, his cock gliding through her wet folds. Jenesia moaned loudly, her hands clutching at his shoulders, her legs wrapping around his waist.

"Fuck me harder," she begged, her eyes locked with his. "Fuck me like you mean it."

The djinn obliged, his thrusts becoming more frenzied and powerful. Jenesia felt like she was being taken by a raging fire, his cock hitting her in the deepest part of her pussy, sending shockwaves of pleasure throughout her entire body. She moaned loudly, her breath coming in short gasps as her orgasm built inside her.

He leaned down, his lips brushing against her ear as he whispered, "Do you like it? Do you want more?"

Jenesia's response was a guttural moan, her body tightening around him as she felt her orgasm surge forward. "Yes, please!" she begged, her voice barely audible above the sound of her own moans. 

The djinn's eyes glowed with pleasure, his body shaking with desire as he thrust harder and faster into her. Jenesia cried out, her body trembling with every thrust, her orgasm finally breaking over her like a tidal wave. She felt like she was floating on a cloud, the pleasure so intense that it was almost overwhelming.

The djinn's thrusts became more frenzied, his cock pulsating with each beat of his heart, as he felt Jenesia's orgasm begin to overtake her. Her body arched upward, her nails digging into his back, as she cried out in pleasure. He watched as her face contorted in passion, her eyes rolling back in her head, and he knew that he had claimed her fully.

As Jenesia's orgasm peaked, she felt the djinn's cock swell even more, filling her completely. She could feel his seed surging inside her, and she knew that she had become his possession. She moaned, her body trembling with the force of her climax, as he continued to fuck her fiercely.

Finally, the djinn could hold back no longer. His cock twitched inside her, and he released his seed deep within her womb. Jenesia felt his hot fluid filling her, and she cried out in pleasure, feeling him mark her as his own. As her orgasm subsided, she felt a sense of completion that she had never experienced before. She knew that she was his, and she was content with that knowledge.

The djinn leaned down, his lips brushing against her ear, as he whispered, "You are mine now, Jenesia. You will serve me and obey me, and I will give you pleasure beyond your wildest dreams."

Jenesia nodded, her eyes shimmering with desire. "Yes, djinn. I am yours."

The djinn smiled, his eyes glinting with satisfaction. He pulled out of her, his cock still glistening with her juices. 

As Jenesia stood there, feeling the djinn's seed seeping into her, she couldn't help but feel a deep sense of satisfaction. She had always craved something more, something beyond the mundane life she had been living. And now, her desire had been satiated by the essence of the djinn, his power and his passion.

With a wave of his hand, the djinn conjured a shimmering, flowing robe that enveloped Jenesia's body. It was made of silk, soft to the touch and light as a feather. The djinn smiled, pleased with his creation. Then he began to fade, his form melting away into the night like a mirage.
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Author’s Note

All characters featured are 18+, and are in “human”
form when having sex. Readers should be warned
that this book contains explicit content with a
strong focus on physical desire and minimal
storyline. If you were seeking pure smut, youve
come to the right place! However, if you prefer
traditional vanilla romantic tales with complex
characters and intricate plotlines, this may not be
the book for you.
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