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GRAND KING DAEMONIKAI

As she presented to him, he couldn’t stop the rumble beginning deep in his chest, growing into a

low, drawn-out growl that filled the room.

His eyes roamed her offered body, from her trembling thighs to the slick pearl of wetness dripping

from the small mouth of her pussy, to her swollen clit beckoning to him. All mine.

Shit, he hadn’t even touched her properly, yet his control felt like a cannon ready to explode. He

wanted to feast on her so bad.

“Riel?” His voice came out rough.

“Your Grace?” she whispered breathlessly.

“Have I ever told you how beautiful you are?”

A low moan answered him, another bead of wetness gleaming at her entrance.

His woman was so aroused, so ready for him, and it was driving him insane.

“Fuck it.” Daemonikai stepped forward to crowd her, sliding his hand possessively to her waist,

pulling her to the desk’s edge.

This time, there was no guilt, no hesitation. She wasn’t Herodis’ woman—she never had been.

She was his. “You are my woman. You belong to me.”

He wrapped a strong hand around her neck, pulling her upright until her back pressed against his

chest. Turning her head to the side, he captured her lips in a kiss that was so dirty and filthy.

“No matter what you tell yourself, you will always be mine,” he said against her lips before taking

them again. He kissed her until the world outside faded to nothing, leaving only her, only them.

He broke the kiss, shoving her back down onto the desk, her body falling into the perfect arch he

wanted.

Bending forward, Daemonikai came face-to-face with her wet pussy. And he took a long,

deliberate lick.

Emeriel jerked, her breath catching sharply. “What a-are you doing!?” she squeaked.

“Savoring a meal.” He flicked his tongue over her clit before trailing down to her opening. He

licked again, slower this time, delighting in her taste.

“Ukrae, your scent is just as intoxicating here as it is on your neck.” A low snarl left him. “The

things you do to me…”

Her back bowed, fingers clenching against the desk as her thighs shuddered with the effort to

remain still.

“I have done this to you once before. You remember, don’t you?”

“Y-yes.” Her chest rose and fell, her breathing heavy. “You were feral.”

“Oh, yes. You were so scared I’d bite your pretty clit, you kept pushing me away, but I wouldn’t

let you escape.” He placed a kiss on her swollen bud.

“Unlike then, I can talk now, and…” Another kiss, then a third loud one. “…I have a message for

you this time."

“What?” Her head swiveled, her blue eyes finding his over her shoulder.

"Don't push me away this time." Not waiting for a response, he finally gave in to his appetite…

and feasted.

She cried out as he sucked her engorged clit into his mouth with eagerness, his tongue licking and

laving. He was unashamedly thorough, the sound of what he did to her loud and filthy.

Vibrations shook her small body under his firm grip, her breaths hitching.

She was still trying hard to hold back, still trying to hide her pleasure from him.

Yet, Daemonikai could see her taut, enlarged nipples and her drenched pussy. Could hear the soft,

broken moans slipping from her tightly clenched jaws like the sweetest melody in the quiet night.

He smiled as he flicked his tongue between her folds, knowing he would strip away every barrier

she had. Peel back every layer until there was nothing left.

Pulling back, he stood and lifted her from the desk. He carried her to the bed, laying her down.

She started to present, but he stopped her.

“On your back, dearling.” He helped her settle, then climbed into the bed, positioning himself

above her.

Her lust-clouded eyes stared up at him, hair spread around her like silken dark waters.

He leaned down, trailing kisses down… her belly, her navel… down… Spreading her legs wide to

accommodate his broad shoulders, he seated himself comfortably between them. And went to

work.

No restraint, no teasing preamble, he ate her raw, his tongue swirling around with unnatural speed

like the beast he was.

“Oh, gods—” she bit off the half-cry, throwing her arm over her mouth as her eyes squeezed shut.

"Mmh." The taste of her, the heaven on his tongue…

Daemonikai's eyes slid closed. I could spend eternity right here in between her thighs, feasting on

her.

He found her breasts, tweaking and rolling her nipples in perfect time with his tongue.

She thrashed, her body twitching nonstop, her breath coming in short, ragged puffs.

And, speaking of his tongue...

He retracted his male tongue, letting his forked tongue unfurl to play.

Broken moans spilled from behind Emeriel's arm.

Daemonikai smiled again against her. Knowing how intense his forked tongue can be, he licked

along her nether lips without mercy. Sucking on her clit ravenously.

“Ooooh…” She arched off the bed. At this point, her entire body started to shake.

He speared her opening, plunging his tongue deep inside.

“My gods, my gods," she panted.

He spread the forked parts of his tongue, the four splinters licking and teasing every inch of her

sensitive walls, putting harsh pressure on all her most delicate spots.

"Daemon…!" she wailed, attempting to bring her quaking thighs together to protect herself from

the assault. "Please, wait…!"

But he held her firmly, not giving an inch, spreading her legs even wider, eagle-wide, as his

tongue worked her insides mercilessly. Every flick, every stroke meant to drive her higher.

“You're going to drive me insane—Daemon!” she shrieked, her hand flying to his hair and

pushing him away. Pulling him back, only to push him away.

His woman was indecisive with what she wanted now, not knowing if she wanted more of the

pleasure attack or to run from them.

That's for you to figure out, sweet thing. As for me…

He kept fucking her with his tongue, bombarding her with more sensations. Her juices flowed

nonstop, and he drank them all with the greed of a starving male, completely in paradise.

"Ohmygodssssss," the hiss was followed by a string of unintelligible words and open-mouthed,

erratic pants that pulsed right from the heart of her.

By the stars above, she was close to release already.
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