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Book 7: The Harpy’s Ardor
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An overwhelming desire coursed through Emily as she lay on the bed, her eyes fixed on the harpy. She had never felt anything like it before. The harpy's incredible beauty and magnificent wings captivated her, making her forget all her inhibitions. 

His muscular torso gleamed in the dim light of the room, adorned by a thin layer of sweat that shimmered as if it had been sprinkled with moonlight. His chiseled features were etched with determination and a hint of sadness, his eyes burning with an intensity that both terrified and enticed Emily. The harpy's wings were folded behind him, a testament to their immense size, their feathers a dark and lustrous shade of midnight that seemed to ripple with hidden secrets.

His cock stood erect and proud, a sight that sent shivers down Emily's spine. It was human in form, yet it gleamed with a sheen that suggested something otherworldly about it. The color was deeper and more vibrant than any man she had ever seen - a testament to the harpy's otherworldly power.

His human form was a mixture of the exotic and the familiar, the featherless skin of his body soft yet firm to the touch, with just enough curves and angles to provoke Emily's desire. His fingers, curved like talons, seemed more suited to gripping and tearing than to the gentle caresses she longed for. Yet, as they glided over her skin, she found neither pain nor discomfort but rather a strange, thrilling sensation that sent shivers down her spine.

As Emily watched him, she felt a growing sense of urgency. The harpy's gaze never wavered, and she could see the heat and desire building in his eyes. Her heart pounded in her chest, and she knew that this was it, the moment she had been waiting for.

Slowly, the harpy reached out a hand, its talon-like fingers gracefully caressing Emily's face. She gasped at the sensation, feeling something primal awaken within her. His piercing gaze held her captive, and she could tell that he was reaching out to her not just as a lover, but as a creature drawn to the raw, untamed allure of another.

The harpy leaned down, his breath warm and delicate on Emily's skin. She could sense the power emanating from him, a force that both scared and exhilarated her. Their bodies pressed together, and for the first time, Emily felt a connection that was unparalleled by anything she had ever experienced. The harpy's cock, hard and pulsating, began to press against her, and she could feel its warmth seeping into her skin.

“Are you sure, human?” he whispered in a voice that seemed to be a mix of a growl and a seductive purr.

Emily gulped and nodded, her heart pounding with anticipation. She felt her body responding to the harpy's gaze, the pulsating energy between them drawing them closer. He leaned in and brushed his feathered wings against her skin, sending shivers down her spine.

As he approached, she could feel the heat of his breath on her skin, and the smell of exotic spices filled her nostrils. Her body trembled, and her heart raced as she felt his strong, muscular arms encircle her.

He leaned down, his eyes locked with hers, and Emily found herself lost in their depths. She felt as if she were drowning in a sea of passion, and the harpy was her lifeline. She wanted him more than anything, and the thought of having him inside her sent shivers down her spine.

The harpy's large, feathery wings engulfed her, making her feel safe and enveloped in their warmth. He whispered sweet nothings into her ear, a foreign language that only heightened her desire. His touch was gentle yet unyielding, as if he knew exactly how to please her.

Slowly, he began to undress her, each caress revealing more of her delicate skin. Her breath hitched as his fingers traced the curve of her hips, the sensation sending a jolt of pleasure through her body. She arched her back, allowing him to take control.

The harpy's large talons gently teased her nipples, causing a wave of moaning pleasure to ripple through her. She sighed contentedly as he continued his exploration, lavishing attention on her most sensitive spots. Each touch was like electricity, igniting an inferno within her. He gently bit on her hardened nip, and she cried out, her body tensing with pleasure. His fingers and lips traveled lower, teasing her core with the tip of his tongue. Emily writhed beneath him, her need for him growing more intense.

The harpy, his eyes burning with lust, knelt down in front of her and approached his lips to her wet core, parting her lips with his fingers. As he did, Emily let out a gasp of pleasure, her body responding to his touch in ways she never thought possible. The harpy's tongue slid over her flesh, teasing and probing, driving her closer to the edge with every flick. She could feel her desires igniting, and she yearned for more.

Her hands clasped onto the harpy's head, pulling him deeper into her, wanting to feel the full intensity of his touch. With each stroke of his tongue, Emily felt herself soaring higher and higher, her body writhing beneath his skilled hands. She cried out his name, her breath ragged and desperate as she reached the pinnacle of her desire.

As her orgasm peaked, the harpy continued to tease her, bringing her higher and higher until she could barely bear it. Her body shuddered with pleasure, her moans filling the room as she felt the waves of ecstasy crashing over her.

Finally, with a final flick of his tongue, the harpy slowed his movements, allowing her to catch her breath. Emily lay there, panting and exhilarated, her body still buzzing with pleasure.

Slowly, he rose to his feet, his eyes never leaving hers. She could see the desire still burning in his gaze, and it sent a shiver down her spine. His monster cock was inches from her watering mouth, and she knew she had to taste it. With trembling hands, she reached out and grasped it, feeling the warmth and hardness of it in her fist. Her tongue darted out, wetting the tip, and she felt a jolt of electricity course through her body. It tasted like lust and power, a potent mix that left her craving more.

Emily wrapped her lips around the head of the harpy's cock, savoring the salty taste and the feel of it pushing against the back of her throat. She would need to be careful, for she had read that harpies had a potent venom that could be transferred through their semen. But the thought of the danger only made the experience more thrilling.

The harpy groaned, his hands gripping the back of her head as he thrust into her mouth, his hips moving in a steady rhythm. Emily pulled back slightly, teasing him with her mouth, her lips sliding up and down the length of his cock. He steadied her head with a firm hand, and plunged his cock deeper into her throat, making her gag slightly on the invasion but she knew she had to keep going. She wasn't going to disappoint this magnificent creature. He fucked her throat with an intensity that made her eyes water, but she loved every second of it. The taste of him was intoxicating, and she felt her desire for him grow with each thrust of his hips.

As he continued to pump his cock into her throat, Emily reached down and began to stroke her own swollen clit, her fingers moving in time with his thrusts. The sensation of his cock in her mouth and her own touch brought her close to the edge of another orgasm, and she moaned around his cock, the vibrations sending shivers down his spine.

The harpy groaned as he felt Emily's orgasm approaching, his cock pulsating in her throat. He knew he couldn't hold back much longer, but he didn’t want to come just yet. He wanted to fuck her human pussy, to feel the incredible sensation of her tight walls gripping him, and to know that he had filled her completely.

So, with a final thrust, he pulled out of her throat, gasping for air. His cock glistened with saliva, and he could feel his heart pounding with the need to cum. He looked down at Emily, her eyes filled with lust and anticipation. He pushed her back on the bed while stroking his throbbing cock. Emily’s pussy was waiting for him, wet and ready. She spread her legs wider, inviting him in.

He stepped forward, his muscular body towering above her. Emily could feel her heart beating wildly in her chest as she anticipated his touch. The harpy reached down, his fingers brushing gently against her sensitive skin, making her moan softly.

He positioned himself between her legs, his impossibly large and hard cock pressing against her. Emily closed her eyes, feeling a surge of pure desire coursing through her.

"Are you ready for me?" he whispered, his voice deep and husky.

Emily nodded, her eyes fluttering open to meet his piercing gaze. The harpy leaned in, his massive wings fanning out to envelop them in a cocoon of warmth. Emily reached up, her hands tracing the contours of his chiseled features, her fingers brushing against his feathered wings.

He leaned in, inhaling the intoxicating scent of her arousal. Emily's heart raced as she watched him, the anticipation building to a crescendo.

The harpy's cock glided through her folds, teasing her sensitive skin. His large, feathery wings brushed against her skin, sending shivers down her spine. Emily moaned, her hips bucking slightly in anticipation.
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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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