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Chapter 1: Incubus's meal
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The moonlight streaming through the curtains cast Belphell's tall, muscular form in sharp shadows as he loomed over Selina, his cock still glistening with their combined juices. Selina's breath came in ragged gasps, her body still trembling from the force of her orgasm. Her eyes were wide with a mix of fear and fascination, her heart pounding like a drum in her chest as she took in the sight of him. She felt a strange, raw emotion churning within her, a mix of desire and trepidation that left her feeling both exhilarated and terrified.

Belphell's eyes were gleaming with a dark, primal hunger that made her shiver. "I... I don't think I can..." she managed to stammer, her voice barely above a whisper.

Belphell chuckled, a low, dark sound that sent shivers down her spine. "Our night is far from over. You see, I'm an incubus, and you, dear Selina, are my feast. I can keep going, all night long."

Selina's eyes widened in shock, her heart pounding in her chest like a wild drum. "But... I can't," she protested, even as her body betrayed her, her nipples hardening at the thought of more. 

"Oh, little one, you can. And you will. Because once an incubus starts feeding, there's no stopping him." He leaned down, his lips brushing against hers, his tongue tracing the seam of her mouth. "On your knees," he commanded.

"But... ah... I'm so sore..." Selina complaint as she obeyed.

"Then you can rest while you suck my cock," he growled, and without warning he inserted his cock into Selina's mouth.

She gagged slightly, but Belphell held her head still, his grip in her hair tight. "Relax your throat, don't fight it. Let it slide in deep. Be a good little human, take it all."

Selina did as she was told, relaxing her throat and letting him slide deeper. The taste of their combined juices was strong, salty and sweet at the same time. She could feel him hitting the back of her throat, and she swallowed involuntarily, her lips touching the base of his cock.

He thrust his hips, fucking her mouth with long, slow strokes, allowing her to get used to the sensation. She could feel her own saliva dripping from the corners of her mouth, her lips stretched wide around his thick shaft.

He groaned, his hips moving faster, fucking her mouth with longer, harder strokes. Selina gasped around his cock, her eyes watering as he hit the back of her throat with every thrust. She could feel his cock pulsing, his pre-cum leaking into her mouth, mixing with their combined juices. She swallowed, her throat working to take him in deeper, her gag reflex long since overcome.
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