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Naughty Excerpt from “The Preacher's Wife's Naughty Present”

I was in the preacher's living room. Here to breed his wife. A Christmas present to me from the angel-nun.

I was so hard. Mrs. Debra Horner was on the top of my list of hot wives I had wanted to breed last Easter, but she hadn't been ovulating according to my dryad, Mrs. Blum. And she would know. She did help me breed all my girlfriends, three married women, and a lesbian.

“I still can't believe you want me to breed a preacher's wife, Sister Angela Petra,” I said to the angel nun. “You're so...”

“Proper,” she said, smiling. “Pure and unsoiled.” She nodded. “It's Christmas, though. One night to give presents. To receive what you selfishly crave. Even angels.”

Her halo glowed bright and her outfit changed. Instead of the baggy, black habit she wore, it became a tight corset that lifted her breasts up into a pair of jiggling mounds, her nipples exposed. The attached skirt was so short, it barely fell past her rump. If I knelt, I could see her pussy. I knew it. She still wore the white wimple wrapped around her face and her black veil.

A mix of the whorish slut and the pure nun.

My dick ached.

Her white wings flapped as she sank to the ground. She opened her mouth wide and engulfed my cock. I groaned at the angel-nun's passion. I could not believe she was doing this. That she would dare suck on my cock.

It was fabulous to have her doing that. She worked her mouth up and down my cock. Her tongue danced around my cock. She blew me with such strength. Such passion. It was fabulous to have her doing that to me.

I groaned as she worked her mouth up and down my cock. It was so glorious. I groaned as she suckled on me with all that she had. It was a beautiful thing. I groaned, savoring the way her tongue danced around my cock.

That felt so good to have her doing that. She blew me with everything that she had. She suckled on me with that hot mouth. It was so amazing to have an angel-nun blowing me, her veil rippling around her face. Her round breasts jiggling.

The Christmas tree twinkled behind her, packages on the floor. Stockings hung off the mantle bulging with small gifts. I shuddered, savoring the way that she worked her mouth up and down my cock. She blew me with force.

“Damn,” I groaned.

My nuts twitched. I had left all my monster girls and girlfriends and married lovers behind to have this adventure with the angel-nun. She had some sort of plan for me, but first she was gifting me Mrs. Horner.

“You're the best angel-nun,” I groaned.

She giggled around my cock, her blue eyes gleaming. Usually, they were so stern. So severe and judgmental, but now she was just a slutty angel working her mouth up and down my cock. Her veil rustled as she moaned around me.

To find out what happens next, read on!
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The Preacher's Wife's Naughty Present

Anthony “Tony” Peretti

I was in the preacher's living room. Here to breed his wife. A Christmas present to me from the angel-nun.

I was so hard. Mrs. Debra Horner was on the top of my list of hot wives I had wanted to breed last Easter, but she hadn't been ovulating according to my dryad, Mrs. Blum. And she would know. She did help me breed all my girlfriends, three married women, and a lesbian.

“I still can't believe you want me to breed a preacher's wife, Sister Angela Petra,” I said to the angel nun. “You're so...”

“Proper,” she said, smiling. “Pure and unsoiled.” She nodded. “It's Christmas, though. One night to give presents. To receive what you selfishly crave. Even angels.”

Her halo glowed bright and her outfit changed. Instead of the baggy, black habit she wore, it became a tight corset that lifted her breasts up into a pair of jiggling mounds, her nipples exposed. The attached skirt was so short, it barely fell past her rump. If I knelt, I could see her pussy. I knew it. She still wore the white wimple wrapped around her face and her black veil.

A mix of the whorish slut and the pure nun.

My dick ached.

Her white wings flapped as she sank to the ground. She opened her mouth wide and engulfed my cock. I groaned at the angel-nun's passion. I could not believe she was doing this. That she would dare suck on my cock.

It was fabulous to have her doing that. She worked her mouth up and down my cock. Her tongue danced around my cock. She blew me with such strength. Such passion. It was fabulous to have her doing that to me.

I groaned as she worked her mouth up and down my cock. It was so glorious. I groaned as she suckled on me with all that she had. It was a beautiful thing. I groaned, savoring the way her tongue danced around my cock.

That felt so good to have her doing that. She blew me with everything that she had. She suckled on me with that hot mouth. It was so amazing to have an angel-nun blowing me, her veil rippling around her face. Her round breasts jiggling.

The Christmas tree twinkled behind her, packages on the floor. Stockings hung off the mantle bulging with small gifts. I shuddered, savoring the way that she worked her mouth up and down my cock. She blew me with force.

“Damn,” I groaned.

My nuts twitched. I had left all my monster girls and girlfriends and married lovers behind to have this adventure with the angel-nun. She had some sort of plan for me, but first she was gifting me Mrs. Horner.

“You're the best angel-nun,” I groaned.

She giggled around my cock, her blue eyes gleaming. Usually, they were so stern. So severe and judgmental, but now she was just a slutty angel working her mouth up and down my cock. Her veil rustled as she moaned around me.

Her halo pulsed like it was measuring her heartbeat or something. She looked so excited as she blew me. I nodded, enjoying what she did to me. It was incredible to have her doing this to me. I loved every second of her blowing me.

She moaned around my cock. She swirled her tongue around my dick. It was outstanding to have her working her mouth up and down my dick. She felt fantastic blowing me with all that she had I savored every second of it.

“That's it,” I groaned. “Damn, Sister Angela Rachel. Such a slutty angel-nun!”

She purred louder, her tongue dancing around the crown of my cock. She blew me with that passion. It was a beautiful thing to feel her doing that. I groaned as she worked her mouth up and down my cock. She suckled on me with passion.

With force.

“Just like that,” I groaned. “Damn, damn, that's it. That's so good. Just bring me to the brink.”

She moaned around my dick, suckling so hard on me. She blew me with all that she had. I savored the way that she suckled on my rod. She worked that hot mouth up and down my cock. She suckled on me with all that she had.

I groaned, enjoying every second of her mouth loving me. She swirled her tongue around my dick. The pressure swelled to the bursting point. I could not wait to erupt into her mouth. I threw back my head and grunted out my pleasure.

“Shit!” I groaned and erupted.

I dumped my load into her mouth.

I flooded her with all that I had. It was so good to have all that pleasure spurting from my cock. I loved every second of this passion. It was amazing to have it slamming through me. I loved the heat of this moment.

It was so amazing.

I groaned through that wonderful pleasure. It was so amazing to have it shooting through me. I groaned with each blast of cum that I fired into her mouth. She gulped down my spunk, her wings flapping. She looked so happy as she did that.

Her mouth worked up and down my cock. She blew me with all that she had. It was just so good to have her doing that to me. I groaned, savoring the way her mouth worked up and down my cock as I dumped my load into her. She worked out all the cum I had.

“Sister Angela Rachel,” I panted. “Damn, you're a slutty angel.”

She popped her mouth off my cock and purred, “Thank you for that wonderful and salty Christmas gift.”

“I have more to give you,” I said.

“Good,” she groaned. “It's Christmas Eve, and I've been so good all year long.”

“You deserve it,” I told the angel-nun as I knelt before her. I stared at her blonde bush dripping in cream. “Enjoy.”

“Tony!” she squealed as I buried my face into her pussy. And feasted.

I licked at her.

I tongued through her folds as she moaned. Her entire body shuddered as I licked and lapped at her delicious cunt. She had such a good one. I buried my tongue into her cunt and swirled around in her. She threw back her head as I did that. She whimpered and moaned as my tongue danced about in her.

I soaked in her sweet pussy. Her heavenly cream was so good. The angel moaned, her wimple-wrapped face twisting in delight. Her blue eyes sparkled. I loved how her halo pulsed as I licked through her folds.

I brushed her clit.

“Tony!” the angel-nun gasped.

“Mmm,” I groaned and licked through her folds.

I wanted to make her cum. I craved to drown in her pussy cream. That would be so good to have all her juices gushing out and soaking my lips. I stroked to her clit again. I lapped at the angel's bud. She gasped, her boobs jiggling.

She slid her fingers through my hair and held me to her pussy. I loved her doing that as I licked at her. I savored every second of lapping at her. I enjoyed licking at her cunt. I feasted on her with all that I had. It was just so good to feast on her.

I licked and lapped at her. I stroked my tongue through her hot folds, enjoying how she moaned. I danced my tongue around her clit. I loved how she trembled. Her curls tickled my face. I suckled on her bud. She groaned as I did that.

I nibbled on her.

“Oh, oh, Tony, make me cum,” she whimpered. “I need it. You have to give that to me. You have to make me burst!”

I agreed and suckled on her bud. I nursed on her with all that I had. It was so good to nibble on her clit. She groaned as I did that. Her head tossed back and forth. I knew she was rising toward her moment of cumming.

“Tony!” I whimpered.

“Merry Christmas,” I groaned and suckled hard on her clit.

The angel flapped her wings. She lifted off my face for a moment. I could tell she was so close. I nibbled on her clit. My tongue stroked over her bud. She swayed back and forth as I nursed on her, my hand gripping her rump.

“Yes!” she gasped as she bucked. Her boobs heaved as her thick bush drowned me.

Her curls tickled my face as I licked at her. I tongued her with all that I had. I stroked through her hot flesh. I enjoyed licking at her like this. I reveled in the delight so much. My tongue flicked through her folds.

“Yes, yes, yes!” she whimpered. “Oh, Tony!”

Sister Angela Rachel flapped her wings, her boobs jiggling in her corset. I lapped up her sweet, heavenly cream. My cock was so hard as her passion filled the air. She sounded so happy, her wings flapping. She trembled.

“I've been so good!” she moaned.

“Yes, you have,” I growled as I rose. “So good.”

“Mmm, I need this cock,” she moaned and pushed me back onto the recliner.

I sank down onto it, the chair creaking. I pictured Reverend Horner sitting on this. I smiled at the idea as the nun mounted me. Her round tits jiggled before me, her nipple spunk and hard. Her halo pulsed as she gripped my cock

“I've been so good,” she whimpered.

“Yes, you have,” I said. “Merry Christmas.”

“Merry Christmas!” she gasped and plunged her hot pussy down my dick.

Her snatch took me to the hilt. It was so good to have her sitting on me. She trembled on me, her wings flapping as she enjoyed having every inch of my rod in her. She wiggled her hips from side to side, purring in delight.

She gripped my cock with her hot flesh before she slid up me.

“Oh, oh, oh,” she moaned, wings flapping. She plunged back down me. “Tony!”

The angel-nun rode me.

I groaned as she worked that hot pussy up and down my cock. Her tits jiggled before me as she rode me. I loved every second of that tight, wet angel-twat riding me. I had heavenly cunt around my cock. I savored it.

Sister Angela Rachel plunged her cunt down my cock. She took me to the hilt before sliding back up me. It was so good to have her doing that. She squeezed her cunt down around my cock. I loved her riding me with her delicious cunt.

“Oh, oh, I've been so good,” she moaned. “And you've been so good, too. You deserve this, Tony!”

The angel kissed me, tasting her pussy on my mouth.

I groaned into her lips as she rode my aching cock. She clamped her hot flesh around my shaft, massaging me. Our tongues danced, and we groaned as she pleasured me. My hands gripped her asscheeks beneath her short skirt.

She gripped me with that heavenly pussy. The angel-nun held me tight as she worked her twat up and down me. I groaned with every second of her silky snatch massaging me. My nuts tensed. I rose toward that moment when I would have a huge orgasm.

I would flood her with my spunk.

Just unloaded my jizz into her twat.

“Yes, yes, yes,” she gasped, her wings flapping. She gripped my cock with her hot pussy. “So good! Please, please, give me your Christmas cheer, Tony!”

“Keep riding me!” I groaned, slapping my hands down on her angelic ass.

She squealed, her cunt clamping down on my cock. She slid that supernal snatch up my cock. My nuts tightened. I was so close to bursting. Just so near to exploding into her twat. I could not wait for that pleasure to erupt. I wanted it so badly.

“Yes, yes, yes!” I groaned. “Just a little bit more.”

“Tony!” she moaned and plunged her cunt down my cock.

I erupted into her cunt.

I spurted blast after blast of cum into the angel-nun's cunt. I filled her up with my spunk. The pleasure slammed through me. Stars flashed across my vision. I groaned with each eruption of my cum into her snatch. I filled her up with my jizz.

It was an incredible moment. I grunted with each eruption of cum. I filled her up with all my spunk. It was a wild moment. I was so glad for it. So happy for all that pleasure to slam through me. I groaned, spurting my cum into her pussy again and again.

I dumped my load into her twat. I filled her up with my spunk. It was so good to fill her up with all that spunk. She groaned as I dumped more and more blasts of my jizz into her pussy. It was so amazing. I loved every second of it.

“Yes!” I groaned. “Oh, that's good. That's so good. Yes!”

I filled her up with my spunk. I dumped my load into the angel-nun's cunt. My hands squeezed down on her butt-cheeks. She moaned and kissed me. Her tongue thrust into my mouth. She wiggled it around in me as I groaned.

The lights turned on as I dumped the last of my cum into her writhing pussy. A woman gasped.

I broke the kiss to see Mrs. Horner in her bathrobe, her blue eyes so wide. The angel flapped her wings and slid her pussy off my cock. She landed before the preacher's wife. Mrs. Horner's sandy-blonde hair spilled around her blushing face.

“Mmm, Merry Christmas,” the angel-nun said before she cupped the preacher's wife's cheeks and kissed her. I shuddered, watching the sight of them kissing.

The lesbian sight had me so hard. I rose from the recliner, the nun's short skirt barely falling past her ass. She kissed the preacher's wife with passion. I grinned from ear to ear at the lecherous sight. It was so hot to watch.

I was so glad to see it. I wanted to witness these two just getting it on with passion. That would be so hot. They were both making out with all that they had. It was so hot to witness. My heart pounded in my chest.

“Damn, that's hot,” I groaned.

The angel-nun broke the kiss and smiled at me over her shoulders. The preacher's wife looked dazed. She licked her lips, this slight smile on her lips. She noticed me again and shuddered, her cheeks still red.

“What is going on?” Mrs. Horner asked as the angel ripped open her bathrobe. The preacher's wife wore a pale-blue nightie beneath. “You're Tony, right?”

“Yeah,” I said, grinning at her. “Marry Christmas.”

She just nodded slowly and swallowed. Her eyes fell on my cock. They widened as the angel-nun dropped to her knees. She pushed up the preacher's wife's nightie. The woman swallowed as she stared enraptured by my cock.

“You're the one that Rosalita is having her affair with,” whisperer Mrs. Horner.

“Yep,” I said as the angel-nun exposed Mrs. Horner's thick, sandy-blonde bush. “Yes, I am.”

The angel-nun plunged her face into those blonde curls. The preacher's wife gasped as she finally realized what was happening. She shot her gaze down to the angel. Sister Angela Rachel's wings flapped and her halo pulsed. Then Mrs. Horner gasped.

She shuddered as she experienced the lesbian joy of having the angel-nun feasting on her cunt. The preacher's wife swayed back and forth, her nipples poking at the silky material of her nightie. I smiled at the sight then glanced down at nun's rump.

Her skirt had ridden up to expose her pale, plump cheeks. My cum ran down the angel's thighs, which looked so sexy.

I smiled at the sight and dropped to my knees. I pressed my cock into her butt-crack. I slid up and down her, loving doing this to her. I found the nun's anal ring and thrust against her. She gasped as I did that. I pushed and pushed on her backdoor.

She whimpered into the preacher's pussy as I drilled against her. It was so good to push on her with the crown of my dick. The preacher's wife watched me, her eyes so wide. I grinned as her as I pushed and pushed against the angel's asshole.

“You're so huge,” moaned the preacher's wife.

“Why do you think Mrs. Espinoza is carrying my baby and is at my house in my bed?” I asked and thrust hard against the angel's asshole.

“Yes!” squealed Sister Angela Rachel as I popped past her asshole.

I sank into the hot anal sheath.

I groaned at the heat of her bowels engulfing my dick. It was so wild to have that pleasure engulfing my dick. I groaned, penetrating into her flesh. I sank into her with more and more inches of my rod. I loved how she squeezed down on my bowels.

It felt so good. So amazing.

I gripped her hips and thrust away at her bowels. I fucked her with passion. I slammed to the hilt in her asshole. I plowed into her with force. I buried into her with everything that I had. I churned her anal sheath up.

I fucked her with force.

Her wings flapped while she devoured the preacher's wife's pussy. Mrs. Horner's bathrobe fell to the floor. She trembled there in her nightie. She swallowed as she stared down at us, her eyes so wide as she watched me fucking the slutty angel-nun in the asshole.

I winked at her. “Take off the nightie. Let me see those tits. Let me enjoy my Christmas present.”

“Oh, Lord,” Mrs. Horner moaned and did that.

She peeled off her nightie, exposing her heavy tits to me. They were soft and jiggling I loved the sight of them as I fucked the angel-nun's tight asshole hard. I buried into her bowels again and again. My nuts tightened as the preacher's wife trembled, her nipples hard.

“Mmm,” purred the angel-nun. “Such a yummy pussy.

“Oh, Lord, her tongue...” Mrs. Horner's big boobs jiggled as she trembled there. “She has her tongue in me!”

“Deep in you?” I demanded, fucking the angel's asshole hard and fast.

“Yes!” moaned Mrs. Horner. “Oh, her tongue is just wiggling around in me. How is she doing this to me? How is she stirring me up? Oh, that's so good. That's just so amazing. Keep doing that to me. I want to... to...”

“Cum?” I asked, slamming into Sister Angela Rachel's asshole.

“Yes!” the naughty nun squealed, her passion echoing through the room. “Oh, oh, yes!”

She trembled through her rapture. Her face twisted in delight as she drowned the angel-nun with pussy cream. I loved the sight of the preacher's wife cumming. I grinned from ear to ear as I slammed into the angel-nun's asshole.

She gripped my cock with her hot flesh. She held me tight with that hot flesh. She rocked back and forth as I fucked her hard and fast. She squeezed her bowels down on my cock. She held me tight with her glorious asshole.

I fucked her with force. I pounded her with all that I had. It was so good to bury into her like that. I fucked her with force. She wiggled her hips back and forth. She stirred her bowels around my dick. It was so good to have her doing that.

I buried into the angel-nun. She squealed, her wings flapping and halo pulsing.

That tight asshole convulsed around my cock.

The angel-nun suckled at my cock with her asshole. I groaned, enjoying this Christmas treat as I fucked to the hilt in her bowels. She rippled around me. It felt so incredible to have her writhing around me like that.

I groaned and buried to the hilt in her. “Fuck!”

I erupted.

I spurted my cum into the nun's hot asshole. The angel moaned into the preacher's wife's furred muff. Wings flapped as I erupted again and again. The pleasure slammed through me. I groaned, the air full of the scent of hot pussies.

I breathed in those delights. I loved the aroma of them. They were so glorious to inhale. I breathed in that passion. It was just so good to enjoy this moment. I groaned through my rapture. It was so amazing to have all that pleasure sweeping through me.

“Fuck, fuck, fuck!” I growled.

“Oh, oh, oh,” the preacher's wife gasped.

The angel-nun purred as she milked my cock. She worked out every drop of my cum. I flooded her with all that I had. I shuddered, savoring this pleasure. The heat rushed through me as I dumped all that I had into her asshole. I filled her up with my cum.

That hot anal sheath rippled around me. It felt so good to have her doing that. I groaned as she suckled at me with all that hot flesh. She panted, her entire body quivering. It felt so good to have her suckling at me.

“Damn,” I groaned as I pulled out of the angel-nun's asshole.

“Mmm, now you have to suckle his cock clean so he can fuck you in the pussy and breed you, Mrs. Horner,” purred the angel-nun. “You're his Christmas gift. He's been a very good boy this year.”

“You have?” the preacher's wife moaned as she dropped to her knees and crawled to me. “You've been a...?”

“Good lord,” Reverend Horner said as his wife clawed to me. My cock throbbed at his presence. “You're... what... Debra!”

“I have to suckle his cock clean of the angel's ass so he can fuck my pussy and breed me!” Mrs. Horner moaned. “I'm his Christmas gift. He's been a very good boy this year.”

She engulfed my cock.

With her stunned husband watching, she suckled on my dirty dick. She polished my pole with her hungry mouth. She worked up and down me. It felt so good to have him suckling on me. I groaned as she did that.

Her tongue swept around the crown of my cock. I shuddered at the warmth of her mouth blowing me. I groaned as she worked her lips up and down my cock. She nursed on me with all that she had. It was so fantastic to have her buffing my cock clean.

“Debra,” her husband groaned.

“Just stand in the corner and watch, Reverend,” the angel said, leading him over. “Your wife is going to have a man fuck her!”

Mrs. Horner moaned around my dirty cock, her blue eyes staring up at me.

“That's right,” I groaned, sliding my fingers through her hair. “I'm going to breed you. You're my Christmas Gift.”

She nodded while her husband watched on. I savored cuckolding him.

Mrs. Horner danced her tongue around my cock. She teased me as she cleaned my cock of the angel-nun's cock. The preacher's wife was such a good cocksucker. I groaned as she nursed on me with all that she had.

“Your wife is suckling on me with all that she has,” I groaned to the reverend.

“I...” he swallowed. “I guess she is.”

“No guessing,” cooed the angel-nun. “She's so wet and ready. Her yummy pussy is ripe to be bred. Oh, yes, yes, enjoy, Tony!” The angel patted her own belly.

I must have bred her, too.

Mrs. Horner suckled on my cock with sloppy passion I groaned as I enjoyed the way worked that hot mouth up and down my dick. Her tongue stroked around my cock as she slobbered on me, her blue eyes burning with lust.

My nuts twitched. I rose toward my climax. Toward that moment when I would cum. It would be so good to have her blowing me. I groaned as she suckled on me with all that she had. It was an incredible moment to have her blowing me.

“That's it,” I groaned as she kept blowing me. “I'm going to cum in your mouth. You want that, don't you? You want me to cum in your mouth?”

She nodded, suckling so hard on me. She groaned as she worked her mouth up and down my cock. I loved how she blew me. It was fabulous to have her nursing on me. She suckled on me with that hot mouth.

I groaned with everything that I had, rising toward that moment when I would cum in her mouth. It was incredible to have her blowing me in front of her husband. She suckled him as she brought me to the brink of erupting.

“Damn, I am going to cum in your wife's mouth, Reverend,” I groaned. “I'm going to flood her with all my spunk.”

“Yes,” he croaked as he watched his wife working her mouth up and down my cock. “Oh, Lord.”

She suckled on me with all that she had. She blew me with such passion. I shuddered as she swirled her tongue around the crown of my cock. I rose toward that moment when I would cum in her mouth. When I would dump my load into her mouth.

She felt incredible around my cock. She blew me with all that passion. I rose toward the moment when I would cum in her. I groaned at the heat of her mouth working up and down my cock. She blew me with all that passion.

That energy.

“Shit!” I groaned as I rose toward my climax. “Mrs. Horner! I love this! Fuck!”

I erupted into her hungry mouth.

I grinned at the preacher as I dumped my cum into his wife's mouth. She gulped down my jizz. I loved the sounds she made as she swallowed my spunk. It was glorious to fill her mouth with my cum. I loved every second of it.

The pleasure slammed through me as I dumped my load into her mouth. She groaned as I did that. It was so glorious to have her gulping down my cum. She swallowed my entire load. I groaned with each eruption.

“Fuck, Mrs. Horner,” I groaned.

“Debra,” her husband whimpered.

The angel-nun smiled, her fingers twisting her nipples. Sister Angela Rachel looked so wicked. She might be a saint most of the year, but tonight she was a devil. I groaned as Mrs. Horner kept sucking on my cock.

She worked out every last drop of cum that I had in my nuts. It felt so good to have her doing that. She nursed on me with all that she had. It was a wonderful moment. I panted, savoring this moment. A big smile spread on my lips.

“Damn, that's good,” I groaned.

“Mmm,” Mrs. Horner purred and stared up at me, her heavy tits swaying.

“Now it's time for you to be fucked by him,” the nun purred. “While eating my pussy. Fair is fair.”

“Fair is fair,” whimpered Mrs. Horner. She rose and stared at me, this heat in her eyes. “You've been such a good boy, Tony. You deserve to breed me.”

“That's right,” I said, grinning at her.

She stretched out on the couch. I loved the sight of her. My dick throbbed as the angel-nun straddled her face. Mrs. Horner licked her lips before the angel-nun planted her heavenly twat on the preacher's wife's lips.

“Debra,” her husband groaned.

“That's right,” I said, moving to the couch. “Your wife is becoming our whore. It's pretty hot, right?”

The man swallowed then nodded. It was clear he wasn't prepared for this. I loved it. I sank onto the bed and gripped those hips. I lifted them up, my cock thrusting out over Mrs. Horner's thick bush. She was moaning, her chin moving as she feasted on the angel-nun's cunt.

“Is she devouring you?” I asked as I pressed my cock into that thick bush.

“Yes,” Sister Angela Rachel moaned. “Oh, Reverend Horner, your wife knows how to eat pussy!”

“Yes!” gasped the preacher's wife. “I was a dyke for a month in college. I ate so much pussy before I realized... I wanted to be a wife.”

“We went to a Christian college,” her husband gasped.

“I know!” she squealed.

Damn, that sounded hot.

I slammed my cock into Mrs. Horner's pussy. The reverend's wife squealed in delight. She licked and lapped at the angel-nun's pussy. She feasted on her, licking at her with passion. It sounded so hot to have her doing that. I savored being in her cunt. She squeezed her pussy around my cock.

I groaned and drew back my cock. Her pussy clamped down on my dick. She felt so good around me. I savored how she buried back into my snatch. She fucked me hard and fast. It was so good to have fuck her again and again.

I hammered her with force. I buried into her with everything that I had. I fucked her with force. I loved the feel of her twat. I savored the way that I pounded her again and again. I slammed to the hilt in her snatch over and over again.

Her husband watched.

The angel moaned, her wings twitching. She ground her pussy on the preacher's wife's face. She smeared her cunt on that hot mouth, moaning out her delight. It was clear she loved it. She was gasping and moaning her passion. She was crying out with the delight of this moment. It was so hot to hear her groaning. Her wings fluttered.

“Oh, oh, oh, that's so good,” she moaned. “Just lick me. Ooh, lap me like that!”

Mrs. Horner moaned, “Yes, angel!”

“Sister Angel!” I groaned, fucking to the hilt in her cunt. “Sister Angel Slut!”

“Yes, yes, Sister Angel Slut, you have a delicious pussy! Oh, oh, I'm going to drown in your pussy cream!”

“Lord,” her husband breathed as I fucked that tight pussy.

I pounded her cunt with hard strokes. Vigorous plunges into her pussy. I plowed to the hilt in her again and again. I loved every second of it. I savored that treat. She clamped her cunt down on my dick. It was so good to have her massaging me like that.

I thrust into her pussy. I fucked her hard and fast. Her butt-cheeks jiggled with the force of my thrusts. It was so good to bury into her with all that I had. I groaned as she squeezed her cunt down on my cock. I loved it.

I loved it so much.

She gasped and moaned as I fucked her with force. I loved the way her pussy gripped my cock. Her fertile pussy. I reveled in fucking the preacher's wife. I would breed her before him. I grinned at the man, enjoying the angel-nun's hot gift.

Sister Angela Rachel smiled at me, her eyes dewy with delight. Her round boobs jiggled as she ground her cunt on the naughty wife's mouth. She trembled, clearly enjoying having her cunt devoured. She tossed her head back and forth as she rose toward her climax. I could tell it would be a big one.

I knew I would have a huge one fucking her cunt. I buried into her twat over and over again. I fucked into her snatch with all that I had. It was such a glorious rush to bury into her. She gasped and moaned as I did that. She clamped down on me.

It was so good to have her holding me tight like that. I loved burying into her cunt. I fucked her with all that I had. She groaned out in delight as I fucked her harder and faster. I pounded her snatch with all that I had.

Her pussy clamped down on me. She held me tight with her wonderful cunt. It was a beautiful thing. I loved the feel of her cunt around my cock. I loved that passion around my dick. It was so good to have her holding me tight.

“Oh, oh, oh,” Mrs. Horner moaned. “I want you to cum in me! Breed me!”

“Yes, yes, breed him, good boy!” cooed the angel-nun. She leaned forward and gripped my face.

She kissed me.

I groaned as her lips melted to mine. I loved that sensation. I kissed her with passion. My tongue danced with hers. She whimpered as I did that. It was so hot to kiss her like this. I groaned with the passion of this moment.

She was outstanding.

I groaned as we kissed with all that we had. It was just a wild time to make out with her as I fucked the preacher's wife. I slammed deep and hard into her pussy. I buried into her snatch. I slammed to the hilt in her. She gripped my cock with that wonderful flesh.

The angel-nun moaned into my lips. Mrs. Horner gasped, her pussy clenching on my dick. It was like Sister Angela Rachel had just cum on the preacher's wife's face. That was so hot. I kissed the nun as she groaned through her pleasure.

“Oh, yes, yes, drown me!” the preacher's wife moaned.

The angel-nun broke the kiss and gasped out, “Yes, yes, take it!”

I loved fucking her like this I pounded the preacher's wife with such force, reveling in the way her cunt gripped my cock. The fertile pussy gripped me. I groaned as she moaned, feasting on the angel's climaxing snatch. Light flared from Sister Angela Rachel's halo.

“Breed me!” the preacher's wife moaned.

Her pussy convulsed around my dick.

“Shit!” I groaned as I buried into her spasming snatch. “Oh, shit, that's good!”

I erupted.

“He's flooding me with his cum!” gasped the preacher's wife. “Oh, oh, yes!”

“Merry Christmas!” the angel-nun squealed, throwing her arms wide. Her wings flared as her halo flashed with delight. “Yes!”

I groaned my Christmas cheer as I dumped my load into that hot pussy. Her cunt rippled around me. She felt so good spasming about me. I groaned with each blast of cum that I fired into her cunt. I flooded her with all that spunk.

It was spectacular to have all that pleasure slamming through me. I groaned at the heat crashing through my mind. I grunted with each blast of cum. With each spurt of jizz into her pussy. It was incredible to have it flooding her twat.

I groaned with each blast of spunk. I felt so damned good dumping my load into her pussy. I flooded her with my spunk. It was so incredible. A big smile spread on my lips. Her pussy rippled around me.

“Shit!” I groaned. “Oh, shit, that's good!”

“Mmm,” the preacher's wife moaned as I dumped all that cum in her. “Oh, Tony, you filled me up with your cum!”

“Yes, you did, stud,” cooed the angel. She winked at me. “How was it? Good!”

“So fucking good,” I groaned, savoring her pussy writhing around me. “Fuck, that was wonderful!”

The angel flapped her wings and rose off the preacher's wife. Mrs. Horner snapped up, throwing her arms around my neck, and kissing me. I groaned as the sweet flavor of the heavenly pussy soaked her lips. I kissed her, loving the way that she suckled on me.

I tongued her mouth as my dick throbbed in her pussy. It was such an incredible moment to make out with her as her pussy spasmed around my cock a few more times. I shuddered at that heat. It was a delight.

The preacher watched on as I made out with his wife. I kissed her with passion. I loved the feel of that hot mouth on mine. It was a wild moment. My tongue flicked around in her as she moaned, her hands stroking up and down my back.

She broke the kiss and moaned, “You have to fuck me in the ass, too!”

“Before your husband,” I groaned. “Crawl to him, stare him in the eyes, and beg to have my big dick fucking your ass.”

“Yes!” she moaned and kissed me again, her pussy clenching on my dick.

I savored the feel of her around me before she slid off me. She hopped off and crawled across the living room floor to her husband. She reached him, her head staring up at him. She wiggled her hips, her bush dripping with her juices.

I groaned and rose off the couch. I moved to her, my cock throbbing with the need to just fuck her in the ass hard. I dropped down behind her as I grinned at her husband. The angel-nun watched as he swallowed. My cock slapped down on his wife's ass.

“I'm going to love buggering her, Reverend,” I said.

“I...” He swallowed and nodded.

“Mmm, yes, yes, fuck my ass,” moaned Mrs. Horner as I pressed my pussy-lubed dick into her asshole. This was such an awesome Christmas.

I found her asshole and drilled against her. She groaned as I did that. I pushed on her. She whimpered as I thrust hard against her anal ring. She moaned as I pushed and pushed on her. She tossed her head, her asshole stretching and stretching to take my cock. She moaned louder and louder.

Then she gasped as her asshole surrendered to my cock. I sank into her bowels. I groaned as I loved the feel of her asshole devouring my cock. I enjoyed that hot flesh wrapped around my rod. I groaned and sank into her depths.

It was just so good to penetrate into her bowels. It was so good to slide into her bowels. I loved that delight. I groaned as I penetrated to the hilt in her bowels. She gasped as I bottomed out in her. I filled her asshole up with my cock.

“Oh, he's in me!” she moaned, squeezing her bowels down around me. “Fuck me, Tony! Fuck me you big-dick stud! Merry Christmas!”

“Merry Christmas, Mrs. Horner,” I groaned and grinned at her husband. I drew back my cock.

She gasped in delight as her asshole gripped my dick. She held me tight. I loved the feel of her squeezing down on me. It was a wonderful moment to ram back into her. I fucked to the hilt in her bowels, my nuts slapping her flesh.

She moaned and gasped as I pounded her. I buried into her with passion. I loved the way that she gasped and moaned. She gripped my cock with her hot asshole. She massaged me with her wonderful flesh. I groaned as I buried into her.

“Yes, yes, yes,” she moaned. “He's pounding me with his big dick, honey!”

“Debra,” he groaned.

“Just hammering my asshole with that big dick. He's got such a huge rod. He is pounding me. Just pounding me with all that he has. I can't believe it. Oh, oh, oh, that's good. That's so good! His cum's spilling down her thighs. He filled my pussy with his seed. My womb!”

He groaned as he stared at her as she took my cock in her asshole. I buried into her twat with hard strokes. Her anal sheath gripped my dick. She held me with her bowels, massaging me. I groaned, rising and rising toward my orgasm.

She moaned as her husband watched us. He stared down at us as I slammed to the hilt in her anal sheath. The preacher's wife gripped me with her dick. She held me tight with her wonderful asshole. I groaned, fucking to the hilt in her again and again.

I pounded her hard and fast. I buried into her flesh with all that I had. She gasped moaned and moaned as I did that. She gripped my dick with her tight flesh. It felt so good as I buried into her over and over again.

“I'm going to cum on him!” she moaned. “Oh, oh, I'm going to cum so hard!”

“Yes,” the angel-nun moaned. “Ooh, ooh, enjoy your Christmas present! Both of you!”

“I am!” the MILF moaned. “I fucking am!”

I groaned at that. I buried into her pussy. I slammed to the hilt in her asshole as she squeezed down on me. She held me tight with their bowels. The feel of her asshole had me building and building to my orgasm. I shuddered, hammering her faster. Harder.

She wiggled her hips, gasping and moaning. She sounded so dirty as I fucked her hard and fast. I plowed to the hilt in her with all that I had. I buried into her with such force. Such passion. She groaned as I did that. She gripped my cock.

She held me tight with her anal sheath. I groaned, fucking her so hard. So fast. I plowed to the hilt in her bowels as she moaned. She gripped me with her anal sheath. It was so amazing to pound her like that. To fuck her with all that I had.

She gasped out as I did that. I fucked her with passion. I buried into her with all that passion. She gripped me with her amazing anal sheath. I loved the feel of her massaging my dick. I hammered her so hard. I fucked her with such passion.

“Yes!” she gasped. “Oh, yes, that's it! That's so good!”

Her asshole convulsed around my cock.

“Tony!”

“Fuck!” I groaned as her anal sheath convulsed around me. I loved how she suckled on me. I pumped in and out of her bowels, my nuts tightening with the need to cum in her. I slammed to the hilt in her hot flesh. “Yes!”

I erupted.

She gasped out in rapture Her asshole convulsed around my spurting cock. I grunted, the pleasure shooting through me. I dumped my load into the preacher's wife's asshole while her husband watched. He stared at me as I groaned through the pleasure. It felt so good.

Just so amazing to have that pleasure slamming through me. It was fabulous. Just a wonderful thrill to dump my cum into her asshole. It felt wonderful. I groaned with each spurt. Each blast of cum into her bowels.

I loved the feel of her writhing around me. It was so good to have her spasming about me. I grunted with each blast of cum that I dumped into her asshole. I filled her up with my cum. It was a beautiful thing.

I flooded her with all my spunk. I filled her to the brim with my jizz.

“Yes, yes, yes,” she groaned, her anal sheath rippling around my cock.

“Mrs. Horner,” I groaned as I dumped the last of my cum into her asshole. “Merry Christmas!”

“Oh, yes, you big-dick stud!” she moaned.

I pulled out of her and stood. The angel-nun in her sexy outfit through her arms around my neck and kissed me. I groaned as silver lights flashed. I felt the world whirling. When it stopped, we were in a new house.

It had a Christmas Tree with rainbow lights and an angel on top with rainbow wings. “Where are we?”

“There are a pair of lesbians that need a Christmas gift,” the angel-nun said with a naughty gleam in her eyes, her halo flashing.

“Awesome.”

To be continued...

Want to read the next part? Click here for Delivering Gifts to the Fertile Wives!

If you liked this hot read, check out Reed James's Patreon!


Sneak Preview of “Hot Wife's Creamy Valentine Treats”

Because it's Valentine's Day, another part of me answered. And a HuCow wife gives her charms freely on Valentine's Day.

“Mmm, and you can enjoy my breast milk,” I told Oscar, sliding my hands around the back of his head and pulling him down to my lush breasts and my fat, pink nipples beading with my creamy delight. “All you can drink. Happy Valentine's Day.”

“Jesus,” he groaned as he opened his mouth wide and latched onto my nipple.

I shuddered at the feel of his warm mouth on mine. I felt his stubble on my areola. There was nothing like having a man suckle on my breast. Eric used to really enjoy my nipples. He made me cum once just from playing with my tits. That had been a magical night.

Oscar suckled. My pussy clenched as my nipple burst with delight. My breast milk flowed into his mouth. I shuddered as she suckled hard from me. He nursed with all his might. I groaned as he did that. My hips wiggled from side to side.

Every time he suckled and my breast milk gushed into his mouth, my pussy dank in the delight. The pleasure rippled down my body and soaked through my married snatch. I shuddered as I enjoyed giving Oscar my Valentine's day treat.

“Mmm, that's it,” I groaned. “Ooh, just suckle on my nipple. Drink up!”

He did. He drank all that milk, his eyes on me. I slid my hand through his slick-backed hair, feeling all the pomade he used for that “wet” look. I shuddered as he nursed with such hunger. He gulped down my breast milk.

“Yes, yes, that's it,” I cooed. “It's Valentine's Day, and you have to enjoy all my breast milk. Just swallow it all down.”

Oscar did. He suckled hard on my nipple. I loved how he nursed on me like that. He suckled with such passion. He gulped down all my breast milk. I shuddered, my cunt clenching as my pussy juices soaked my thong.

My cunt grew hotter and hotter. Oscar was driving me wild. I glance down at my wedding ring. If Eric didn't want to bring me flowers, he couldn't be mad when other men did. When they got to enjoy my creamy delights.

“Just drink all my breast milk,” I moaned. “Mmm, that's it. Isn't it just delicious?”

If you want to read more, click here for Hot Wife's Creamy Valentine Treats (HuCow's Cuckolding Valentine's Day 1)!


About the Author
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