Sucubus
Brad had planned on watching the late night horror show alone so he was suprised when his mom came into the family room. 


“I can’t sleep.” Mary said. “The lightning is keeping me up. Mind if I join you?”


“Not at all. Pull up a pillow.” 


The couch was the only clean spot as they had just moved into the house. Mary sat down and tucked her bare legs under her, pulling her long T-shirt down to cover them. The hot summer night and no air conditioning yet made Mary uncomfortable and the lightning didn’t help.


“Dad still asleep?” Brad asked


“Ya, he could sleep through an earthquake.”

They watched the movie quietly for awhile till a flash and boom shook the house. The lights went out and Brad thought he saw a woman in front of the TV but realized it must have been a reflection. That was until the lights came back on and she was still there. 

‘She is beautiful, no gorgeous, no sexy as hell.’ thought Brad

“Thank you.” said the blonde. Her long fingers slowly ran from her black leather-covered hips up the bare expanse of her midriff, across her black leather-encased breast, up her neck to her lips so full and inviting.

Mary had never seen anyone so beautiful. She was sexy enough to make her highly aroused just looking at the blonde. She had never been attracted to a woman before.

The blonde stepped forward, her high heels clicking on the wood floor. “You’re not too bad yourself, Honey.” The blonde said to Mary.

 Mary’s nipples hardened at the sound of her voice. “Who are you?” She asked.


“My name is Sari and I am a succubus. Don’t worry I’m not evil just magical and very horny. It is the sexually repressed jerks in the church that gave us the bad reputation. We actually travel around bestowing gifts of lust on people. I was riding by when the storm knocked me down. Sorry for interrupting your movie.


“No problem.” Brad and Mary promised.


“Good, I want to play. Brad, kiss your Mom please.” 

“What! No way she’s my mother.” Brad exclaimed.


“You humans have such crazy taboos. Fine, have it your way.” Sari sighed “Or should I say have it mine.” She reached down and with a flick of her fingernail her leather shorts split at the crotch. The most pleasant aroma wafted out as she slipped her finger inside.


Brad and Mary felt hotter and hornier then ever and Brad moved as if he were a puppet. He leaned over and kissed his mother on the cheek.


“No no no,” Sari cried, “that’s all wrong. Put some feeling into it.”


Brad was pulled over to his mom’s face again and this time his lips were pressed against hers. At first they fought it but it felt so good to just give in and enjoy the kiss. Mary felt her hand reach out and caress Brad’s chest then drop to his lap. She tried to pullback but her hand found his hard cock and stroked it through his pajamas. Brads hands were raised to Mary’s breast, which he fondled without any prompting.


“That’s the idea Brad.” Sari said as she stroked her fingers in and out of her pussy. “Take it out for us, Mary.”


Mary’s hand snaked under the waistband to seize his cock. Once again she tried to stop but couldn’t. She pulled his pants down releasing him. Brad’s lips were moved and he kissed her neck and nibbled her ear. 

“I’m sorry son but I can’t seem to stop myself.” Mary pleaded.


“That’s ok mom it feels so good and you taste wonderful.” He whispered into her ear breathing heavily.


“Brad, take off her nightey. I want to see her body.”

Brads hands move on their own lifting the T-shirt over his mother’s head and off her raised arms.


“Oh my, only a b cup, that will never do. Come here and lick me Mary.” Sari commanded. “Brad play with yourself while you watch your mother eat me.”


Mary saw Brad stroking his cock while watching her lean closer to Sari. She couldn’t help herself as she knelt down and pressed her face into Sari’s crotch. The smell was intoxicating and it tasted like heaven. Mary’s tongue ran up and down her clit. Touching the lips of Saris pussy occasionally she felt her shudder. Her tongue extended as long as she could and slipped inside to lick more of her juices. She sucked and licked and nibbled happily till she felt her hands sliding up Sari’s legs. Her hands squeezed her ass cheeks then spread them as her fingers found her anus. Teasing it she felt the leather split farther till her hole was uncovered. Mary slipped her fingers into Sari’s pussy while she sucked her clit. When her fingers were good and wet she slipped them back to the hole and slid inside Sari’s ass. Just one long finger but it seemed to please Sari greatly. Her moaning increased.  Mary returned her tongue to Sari’s pussy and found her tongue had grown to a happy 8” length. She could stroke it in and out and reach every sensitive spot. She felt her finger stroking on the other side and played with it. Sari’s fingers entwined in Mary’s hair pulling her closer till Mary thought she couldn’t breath. At last Sari exploded in Mary’s mouth. Juices ran down her face to drip on her chest. She felt a burning then her breast got heavier. When she pulled back and looked down she saw two firm d cups standing proud. Her hips widened a little giving her more curves as her waist shrank and legs toned. Her hair grew longer and fuller, her nails lengthen, and her dull underwear changed to a sheer thong barely covering her now trimmed pussy. She turned to see her son’s look of lust at her changed appearance. She felt her nipples harden with desire, her pussy moisten and her anus itch to be played with. 

“Brad, eat your mother’s pussy to receive your gifts.” Sari commanded. Although she didn’t have to force him this time he was all too eager to taste her treasures.


He knelt between her legs as she lay back on the floor. Sari lay down beside her and they kissed and fondled each other as he licked. His tongue grew like hers and he knew how to use it. In no time at all he had her coming hard. She had never felt such an explosive release.  He sucked down her juices and felt his chest broaden. He stood up and let Mary watch his hard cock expand to 11” and an incredible girth. His balls looked like two oranges hanging there. She had to touch him. She reached out and held his balls feeling the heat inside. Her mouth lower to his tip and her full lips slid around the head. Her tongue slithered around the shaft as it slipped down her throat as if it were made to sheath him. He grabbed her hair and began bucking faster and faster. She moaned and rolled his balls in her hand. Her other hand found his anus and played with it till she slid inside. Brad came immediately. She sucked hard but cum leaked out her lips. Sari licked up what she could.


“God mom that was great.”


“You’re not done yet.” said Sari. “I still want to see you fuck her.”


“Yes Ma’am.”


Mary lay back anticipating the pleasures to come. Brad lifted her legs to his shoulders and entered her slowly.

“Oh god your tight, Mom.”


“Doesn’t she feel good, Brad? Aren’t you glad you get this chance?” Sari asked.


“Yes, yes, yes.” He answered in rhythm with his pounding. Mary was thrashing her head from side to side, her mouth foaming with pleasure. She twisted and pinched her nipples. Her orgasm lifted her of the floor. Brad turned her body over and entered her from behind. Sari got in front and shoved her pussy in Mary’s face. Mary started licking and sucking happily stopping occasionally to catch her breath. She came again and cried out with her face on Sari’s thigh. Sari magically timed her orgasm to coincide with Brads and the three of them cried out together. Brad crawled up to lay next to his mother.


“I love you mom.” He said as his hands roamed her breast.


“I love you too.” Mary answered holding his still hard cock.


“Well looks like my work here is done. I must leave you now. But don’t worry I have put a spell on you both. You can change to your lustful state any time you want as long as you keep pleasing each other and anyone else you feel the need to taste. With that she disappeared.


Mary thought she would feel her control return but she realized that Sari hadn’t made her suck her son. She had wanted to taste him herself. She smiled as she noticed she still had a hold of his hard throbbing cock.


“She said we must keep pleasing each other and there is no time like the present. What do you say to round two?


“Sure thing mom but you should be on top this time.” Brad laughed.

