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About This Book

I make a pact with the devil in exchange for my husband’s never-ending love, but part of that involves him getting his needs satisfied in a way I could never hope.

Read as the lust-filled sex-demon pleasures him before my very eyes, taking him in a place I never could and making me wonder whether I’ve done the right thing!
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“I want your cum,” Lilith said, pushing out her chin in Warren’s direction to show she was serious.

Warren was incredulous.  He looked over at Sally, noting her resignation.  She wasn’t angry, affronted, or surprised.

“Is this true, Sally,” Warren asked.  “You paid for Lilith to get me off?”

“In a sense,” Sally said.

“What do you say, stud?” Lilith asked, and she closed the door and started to slowly lift her skirt.

Warren averted his gaze.  “I—I don’t—I can’t—”

“I’m not wearing panties,” Lilith said with a giggle.  No man could refuse.

Warren looked when Lilith showed him her pussy.  She leaned away and rubbed at her exposed sex while the confused husband stared.

Sally saw him succumb to her.  The succubus was no match for Warren’s sensibilities, and all it took was for Lilith to smother her fingers in her own juices and show them to Warren.

“Look,” she said.  “This is all because of you.”

Lilith put the fingers to her mouth and thrust them deep, keeping her eyes locked on Warren.

Sally felt her stomach twist and contort in turmoil.  Warren would never know.  He was transfixed by the demon’s confident beauty.

“This must be a dream,” Warren said.

“Treat it like one,” Lilith replied.  “What would you do to me, if this were a dream?”

Lilith bit her lip and waited to hear Warren say something naughty.  He didn’t disappoint.

“I’d put my cock in your mouth.”

“Just my mouth?” Lilith asked.  “What else?”

“I’d want that beautiful pussy on my face.”

Sally winced.

“You don’t want to fuck me?” asked Lilith.

“I do.”

“Where?”

Warren’s face flickered in confusion.

“My pussy, or my ass?”

“Both.”

Lilith’s smile broadened to show her immaculate, pearly white teeth.

“Perfect,” she cooed.  “So, what’s first?”

Warren unbuckled his belt.

“That’ll do,” Lilith said coolly, and she dropped to her knees in front of him and submitted.

Sally moved slow so as not to startle either of them.  She settled gently into an ornamental chair by the door whilst Lilith started to open her husband’s pants.

Warren didn’t even glance at Sally.  His eyes were transfixed on the eager beauty in front of him who scrambled into his pants and revealed his thick, hard cock.

“This is gonna feel so good in my ass,” Lilith said, and she mouthed the tip with a giggle.

Warren cast his head back and blew a jet of air upwards.  His disbelief was apparent, as was how good Lilith was at sucking cock.

“Wow!” he said as Lilith slid down his length slowly and stowed his big cock in her throat.
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