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Daughter's Initiation into Incest

WARNING: This is a story that includes sex in church, biblical quotes and a Minister who uses his power to sleep with high school students, married women and eventually his daughter...if such things offend you please don't read. (Also, the scripture is used out of context as the story is about a Minister who manipulates the Bible and the gullibility of women of faith to make them his personal playthings).

WARNING 2: Did I mention this story may offend?

WARNING 3: It was inspired by a true story of a Minister who used his power to sleep with teenage girls and married woman...that said, this story takes it to a whole new level of twisted.

Summary: Virgin daughter is trained to be a slut by her minister dad.

Note 1: Thanks to Wilt for the artwork made especially for this story as well as the rather twisted idea that led to this lengthy tale of sexual debauchery.

Note 2: This is a Halloween 2014 contest story.

Note 3: Thanks to MAB7991, goamz86, and Robert for editing this story.

Note 4: All characters are at least 18-years-old...the main teenager exactly 18-years-old as she turns 18 on Halloween.



Minister Harper was listening to two of his parishioners' marital problems. After forty minutes, he decided to suggest something rather radical. "May I be blunt with you two?"

They both nodded, "Of course, Minister Harper."

"James, you want your wife to be more spontaneous in the bedroom, correct?"

"Yes."

"And Eleanor, you want him to be more passionate and open, correct?"

"Yes."

"Tomorrow is Halloween," Minister Harper began.

"Don't you mean Fall Festival?" Eleanor corrected, surprised to hear him refer to it as Halloween without mentioning Satan's birthday.

"Correct, in Angelwood it's Fall Festival, correct," he nodded, thinking of how wholesome he had made the small town since coming here ten years ago. "But in Rockwell, it's Halloween and I am suggesting you two go out on the town for the evening and go to Mr. Hamilton's Halloween bash. Dress up sexy, Eleanor. James, hold her hand in public, kiss her, show her you still find her attractive."

"Really?" Eleanor said. "But Rockwell is so...."

The minister interrupted her. "Rockwell is a good place, with a few misguided individuals. That said, the Halloween party held by Mr. Hamilton is always a very good time. We have been going for years, after the activities here have been completed."

"Really?" Eleanor asked again, shocked that the Minister would go to a Halloween party.

Ignoring the question, he continued, "Eleanor you are a very beautiful woman and I have to agree with your husband, you hide it very well."

"But I'm trying to be a proper lady," she pointed out.

"I understand," he nodded, "and it's likely partly my fault because I talk about temptation so much. But when a man and a woman love each other, you must be willing to give yourself to the other completely."

"Okay," Eleanor agreed tentatively, although still skeptical.

"Eleanor, I see your hesitation, and that's why I made the suggestion to go to Rockwell. Dress up as a sultry nurse, wear thigh high stockings, and get a bit wild. Recapture the lust you two once had for each other," he continued, knowing the advice seemed so contradictory to his hell and brimstone sermons.

James took her hand and added, "I still remember when I first saw you in that Batgirl costume back in college,"

Eleanor blushed.

"Relive that moment," Minister Harper suggested.

"Okay," Eleanor nodded.

James stood up, "Thank you, Minister Harper."

"Yes, thank you," Eleanor agreed, a spark of her youthful sexuality beginning to show.

"Enjoy the night and, for one night, just do what comes naturally," Minister Harper finished, before adding, "And James, I'd like to meet with you one on one someday soon."

"Okay," James agreed, although not sure why.

The couple left, hand in hand, and as soon as the door closed he groaned, "Straddle me, slut."

The eighteen year old high school student, head cheerleader and daughter of Eleanor and James took the Minister's cock out of her mouth, her jaw aching, from having been slowly sucking him, and having already swallowed one load during the almost hour long session.

She had listened intently to her parents' marital problems, including discussion about her, all the while slowly sucking the Minister's nine inch cock. She had almost gagged when the first load surprised her, as it exploded in her mouth, yet she swallowed it all and continued sucking as instructed before her parents arrived.

Not wearing panties, as instructed, and with her plaid skirt hiked up, she straddled the Minister's erect massive rod and lowered herself onto it obediently. The Minister was hot for a man in his late forties, he had a huge cock, bigger than any of the college boys she had fucked, and he knew how to make her squeal like an insatiable bitch in heat.

"So, did you learn anything?" Minister Harper asked, as he leaned back in his chair and let the pretty blonde bounce on his cock.

"A loooooot," the beautiful blue eyed blonde cheerleader Katie moaned, as all nine inches filled her wet, wanton, cunt.

"I bet if you want to fuck your Dad, he wouldn't resist, especially based on how frigid your mother has become," he said, a seed he had planted a couple weeks ago after coating her face with cum during a marathon session where he fucked all three of her holes.

"I donnnnn't know," she moaned, the idea so taboo and morally wrong that it made her even hornier. Fucking a Minster was taboo and hot, which got her off, but the idea of fucking her own father was a whole other level of taboo...not one she was sure she could do.

"I think you do," he countered, knowing that young sluts like her would do almost anything if pushed to it, if given the right motivation...in this case, his cock.

"Would you fuck Eve?" She asked, throwing the incest thing back in his court. Eve was the Minister's very wholesome daughter, who was oblivious to the long line of teenage and MILF sluts who were regularly riding her father's cock.

Eve was equally oblivious to the many boys who, with regularity, fucked her mother, often while she was home, or to the few bi girls or lesbians who occasionally ate her mother's cunt. Ironically, Eve was one of the few oblivious to the naughty secrets of the community.

The Minister laughed, because he had plans to take his daughter's cherry tomorrow, "Let's focus on you, my little cheerleading slut."

"Kkkkkk," she moaned, now riding with reckless abandon on his big thick cock, taking all nine inches as deep as humanly possible, as she began simultaneously rubbing her clit as she knew the inevitable eruption of lust was about to hit.

A couple of minutes later, her orgasm near, the Minister lifted her up effortlessly, bent her over his desk and slammed his cock into her tight ass. The first time she had gotten ass fucked she thought she would die, but after weekly fucks, she loved it in the ass and came the hardest when used as the slut she was, the slut the religious leader had created. "Oh yes, fuck my asssssss," she screamed, as her orgasm came after only a few strokes.

"Do you think your mother would take it in the ass?" He asked, the idea of taking the rather prudish mother of three and making her an ass slut was a turn-on. In truth, every conquest, every transformation from upright wife to on their knees begging to suck his cock, legs behind their ears as he slammed his cock in their cunt, screaming to the heavens above as he took their anal cherry and coating their pure, sweet face with a sticky rocket of his cum, was the most exhilarating thing ever. Every seduction was different, but every result was always the same. A women willing to do anything, anytime, to serve have his cock in any of their three fuck holes.

"I beeeet you could couuuld convince heeeeer," she struggled to get out. Her body pulsed with intensity as her orgasm hit and he continued slamming deep into her. She recalled how he had convinced her to not only offer her ass up to him, but had her begging to be sodimized for the first time, something she wouldn't let any of the college boys do to her.

Yet, his cock was like a magic wand and once you saw it, had it in your hands; you wanted it in your mouth; once in your mouth, you wanted if in your cunt; and once in your cunt, you eventually wanted it in your ass. His strong persona, confident demeanour, sexy smile, and firm tone were utterly irresistible, which was proved by the lengthy list of married woman who had given him access to all three holes (most who were true Christians and morally upright ladies) and the plethora of teenagers and college girls who had lost their anal virginity to him.

"Maybe I'll make her my personal slut for under my desk," he groaned, as his second orgasm was getting close and he continued fucking her ass even as her juices flooded out of her cunt. The idea of adding the slut's mother and then eventually making the two lesbian lovers was, as usual, appealing. Although Eleanor dressed and acted very conservative, a perfect church going loyal follower, he knew that he could turn her into a submissive slut like he had her daughter and so many of the other fine, upright, women of his seemingly religious community.

"Nooooo, that's my job," she whined, loving that she was clearly his favourite slut, the one he called upon the most; although she was oblivious to his other favourite slut Beth or that he planned to add his crowning achievement, his shy, naive, daughter, to his growing harem of submissive cum buckets tomorrow during the Fall Festival.

"Well, be a good slut and seduce your father," he instructed, loving to see good girls turned to sluts, sluts turned into anal loving whores and anal loving whores willing to commit incest just to please him. There were already five families regularly committing incest in this small town and all of that had started because of him. He could see through a woman's prude exterior, her training of propriety she had received her whole life, and see the inner slut, the bad girl, who was begging to be released. A sixth family, his own, would be added to the growing list tomorrow once he added his daughter, who was turning eighteen on Halloween, to his lengthy list of submissive sluts.

"Kkkkkk," Katie agreed mindlessly, knowing she would do anything to please him, to stay his favourite, to regularly get his big cock.

"Tell me what you plan to do," he demanded, continuing to ream the cheerleader's ass so hard, the desk began to move. Wanting to get even deeper into the cheerleader's tight ass, he lifted her left leg onto his desk onto his desk. He loved to be able to touch and see the silk stockings on her leg which often was the final straw to getting him to shoot his load...especially since he already deposited one big load down her throat only half an hour ago.

"I'll seduce my daddyyyyyyy," she declared, the idea turning her on now, plus she would do anything to keep getting fucked by the Minister.

"Good slut," he complimented, before asking, "Does my slut want my cum?"

"God, yes," she screamed, knowing that screaming the Lord's name only enhanced her devilish act, and desperately wanting to feel him come in her ass, in her cunt, down her throat or all over her face. The dirtier the act, the hotter it was and the more intense her orgasm was.

"Here it comes, my dirty Christian girl," he declared, as he spewed his first rocket of cum in her ass tight ass. Pulling his cock out, his cum squirted everywhere: on her stocking-clad legs that she always wore as instructed, on her beautiful shaved cunt, onto his desk and even, ironically, some landed on his Holy Bible. He slammed his cock back into her ass, loving the feeling of his cum spraying in a tight ass and everywhere else.



"Yes, fill my ass with your cummmmmm," Katie screamed, loving the feeling of being filled with cum in any of her three fuck holes...a term she now used at the insistence of the Minister.

After a couple more deep pumps, the Minister pulled out, spun the slut onto her knees and fucked her face so she could retrieve any last remnants of his seed.

Katie slowly bobbed on the big cock, loving the combined taste of his cum and her ass juices, knowing that he enjoyed a slow milking once he had come.

"You really are a good slut, Katie," he complimented, putting his fingers through her hair.

She moaned on his cock, a sexy thank you as she continued slowly bobbing back and forth, worshipping God through the Minister's cock.

A couple minutes later, he pulled his cock out of the eager cocksucker's mouth and instructed, "Now, go clean yourself up and head home."

"Yes, sir," she agreed, standing back up and scooping the cum off the desk. "Hmmm, missed some," she said, before, like a good slut, she put the cum in her mouth.

"There's some on the Bible too," Dylan pointed out.

Katie leaned down, her perfect ass on full display, and licked the cum off the Bible. Dylan's cock flinched, but he wasn't ready for a third deposit at the moment...even though it was tempting.

"Now, go start the plan to seduce your father," he ordered.

"And you start your plan to seduce my mother," she countered back.

"Already in motion," he nodded, the earlier request for a meeting with just her part of the plan.

"Delicious," she nodded.

"The plan or my cum?" he questioned.

"Well, both of course," she smiled devilishly.

Once she was gone, Minister Harper finished up some paper work and headed home, his plan to give his daughter the ultimate eighteenth birthday present already under way.

.....

"You want me to wear a devil costume at the Fall Festival?" Eve asked, looking at the rather skimpy all red attire.

"Yes," her mother nodded. "It's part of your father's plan to cleanse you from the misfortune of being born on the devil's birthday." Eve's mother wasn't lying, but the cleansing that her husband had in mind was going to be very shocking to her naive daughter.

"Okay," Eve nodded. She had been told for years that on her eighteenth birthday her father planned to correct the misfortune fate brought upon her by being born on the devil's birthday by performing a ceremony that would cleanse any potential sin that lay in her. Eve, knowing that the devil's sin could be buried inside her, had done everything she could to lead a wholesome life. She had never dated a boy, even though many had been interested and had spent her entire life walking in the footsteps of God.

"Tomorrow is a big day," her mother, who was an older replica of her daughter, declared.

"I can't wait," Eve said, very excited to have the demons that may be inside her exorcized, so the temptation of sin would no longer consume her...a temptation that had grown over the past few months. Although she hadn't been with a boy, she often fantasized about them. Her vagina would tingle with need and she would have to really focus on not wanting to touch herself. Yet, she knew it was just the devil tempting her, and that rationale was all that was needed to resist the constant temptation.

Her mother smiled as she offered, "Now go get the table ready for dinner, your father should be home any minute."

"Yes, Mother," her sweet, obedient daughter agreed.

.....

That night, Minister Harper, as he always did, came to kiss his daughter goodnight. After kissing her forehead he promised, "By midnight tomorrow, my dear, you will be completely free of the chains of sin."

"Oh, Daddy, I can't wait," his naive daughter replied.

"Me neither," he replied, knowing tomorrow he would turn his little girl into a woman.

.....

In his bedroom, his submissive wife waited on her knees by the side of the bed for her husband to arrive. Dressed in a school girl outfit, one of five she rotated every day to please her husband's constant fantasy at bedtime, which included her wearing thigh high stockings and putting her hair in pigtails, like her daughter often wore. She patiently waited for the fucking she anticipated she would get the night before her daughter's initiation to sexual submission.

Minister Dylan Harper walked into his room, went up to his beautiful, submissive wife Lilly, dropped his pyjamas and shoved his cock in her mouth. "So close," he began, as he started fucking his wife's face.

When he pulled out after a couple of minutes, Lilly asked, tasting pussy on her husband's cock, "Is this Beth's or Katie's cunt juice on your dick?"

Dylan laughed, "You do know your pussy."

"That's not an answer," she teased, stroking her husband's cock.

"Do the two taste similar?" He asked, as he pulled up his wife.

"Not really," she shrugged, "they are just your two favourites."

He laughed, as he pushed her onto the bed, "You do know me." He decided he would have Beth, his daughter's best friend, and most recent addition to his teenage slut club just a few weeks ago, be a part of tomorrow's seduction of his daughter.

"That I do," Lilly agreed, annoyed he didn't answer the question, as she got on all fours knowing that her husband loved to do her doggy style...the only question was which hole he planned to fuck.

"Tomorrow you get your own live-in pussy pleaser," Dylan said, as he climbed onto the bed behind her.

"I already have lots of eager pussy pleasers," Lilly pointed out, having been eaten by the principal of the school earlier today while she was there for a PTA meeting.

"Who munched your cunt today?" He asked, as he positioned his cock at her ass.

"Wouldn't you like to know," Lilly teased, wiggling her ass teasingly on his cock.

"It's Thursday, which means PTA meeting, which likely means Principal Peck," he deducted, as his cock slipped inside her very tight back door.

"Ohhhh, God," she groaned, even after all these years of getting sodomized (the first time being her own father when she was nineteen, beginning her life of submission to the men she loved), the initial penetration still caused a slight burn.

"That's it slut, praise The Lord," the Minister remarked, as he slid all nine inches inside his wife's well fucked, yet shockingly still tight, back door.

""Thank you, Lordddd," she moaned, loving giving herself completely to her husband as the Bible states in Ephesians 5:22-24. 'Wives, submit yourselves to your own husbands as you do to the Lord. For the husband is the head of the wife as Christ is the head of the church, his body, of which he is the Savior. Now as the church submits to Christ, so also wives should submit to their husbands in everything'. The God fearing wife had read that passage thousands of times when her pussy wasn't on fire and pondered if God really wanted her to seduce teenage boys and girls, to seduce married men and women, to willingly became a cum bucket for her husband and to actually assist in the sexual submission of their daughter. Yet, the Bible's words are very clear that she should submit to her husband unconditionally and without question and for years she had done just that.

"That's it my little girl, beg for it in your ass," he grunted.

Lilly knew that meant they were shifting into role play, something they often did, especially lately, and now she was no longer his wife, but his daughter. "Oh yes, Daddy, fuck your baby girl's ass, cleanse my sin with your magic wand."



Dylan loved how submissive his wife was, how beautiful she was and how nasty she could get when in the bedroom. Her usual good wife and community member tongue became wicked.

"Oh fuuuuck," Lilly moaned loudly, as the slow ass-fucking sped up and her husband began to slam into her. "I love your cock, Dadddddddy, I want you to wash away my sin with your magical seed."

"You've been a very bad girl," he grunted, talking to his wife, but visualizing his daughter.

"So badddd, Daddy," she whimpered, his cock bringing such pleasure to her.

"You need to be taught a lesson that bad girls must be punished," he continued, deciding he was about to do something he had never done before.

"Yes, Daddy, your baby girl is yours to punish," she mindlessly replied, always playing along with whatever game he had in mind.

He flipped her onto her back, grabbed a candle from the night stand and slid it up her gaped ass.

Lilly's eyes went big at the surprising insertion, but before she could respond, she watched as he began fingering her. Her orgasm already on the rise, she began thrusting to meet his fingers, even as he pumped the long candle in her ass simultaneously.

The double insertion was oddly erotic, like the first time her father and new husband double teamed her on her wedding night, her Daddy saying this was God's will of transferring her undying loyalty from one man of God to another. She wished it was two cocks in her, something she hadn't felt since that wedding night, as she moaned, still in character, "Oh Godddddd, Daddddddy."

"Hold your legs wide open, slut," he demanded.

She obeyed like she always did, the burn in her ass mixed with his fingers in her cunt creating a strange euphoria.

His wife's cunt dripping wet, he decided to do something else he had never done before, and he slid his whole fist inside her without warning.

"Holy Chriiiiiiiiiist," she screamed, as the widening of her cunt burned and simultaneously, as he began pumping her cunt, with his entire fist her orgasm built quickly.

"That's it, slut, scream to God to be purified from the sins of the devil," he ordered, imagining saying similar words to his daughter tomorrow.

"Oh yes, God, fuck, God, thaaaank yoooooou," she screamed as one of her most intense orgasms ever hit as he fist-fucked her roughly.

"You're washed of sin, my girl," the Minister declared as he watched her quake and spasm as if she was having a seizure.

"Yesssss, Massssster," she agreed, a name she only called him in the throes of passion.

His dick hard, Dylan allowed his wife her orgasm, before pulling his hand out of her leaking cunt, rolling onto his back and ordering, "Stocking job, slut."

Lilly instantly rolled over, candle still in her ass, pussy juice leaking out of her, opened her night stand, grabbed a pair of expensive silk knee high stockings, put them on her hands, and moved to his erect missile being careful to not break the candle. She began jerking him off with her nylon clad hand while simultaneously swirling her tongue around his thick mushroom top.

"Good sluuuut," he groaned, loving the double sensation of the nylon on his cock and her incredible lips and tongue.

She also moved her nylon left hand up and down his leg, creating yet another teasing pleasure knowing how much he loved nylon.

As usual, the stocking job had his balls boiling and as he was about to erupt, he grabbed his wife's head and pushed it down on his cock.

For Lilly, not gagging in this position while cum coated the back of her throat had taken years of practice, but knowing this was his favourite way to come she had finally mastered it. Cum coated the back of her throat, as it did most nights, and she leaned back just slightly so it would go down her throat and not back into her mouth.

Once he was spent, he let go of her head and she slowly moved up, retrieving any last remnants of cum.

Moving up, she asked, "May I remove the candle?"

He chuckled, "Sorry, honey, I forgot it was there."

Being called honey after being called slut, role playing being his daughter, getting sodomized by his big dick and a candle, getting fisted and face fucked was, strange and yet made her feel loved. "Is that a yes?" she asked, smiling.

"Yes, dear," he nodded, rolling over and getting ready to crash.

She slowly pulled out the candle out as her husband added, "Just think, starting tomorrow you're going to have competition."

As she stood up, a rush of jealousy coursed through her. She had long ago gotten accustomed to him fucking 18-year-olds and others, but he always ended the night in their bed and in one of her three holes. Even when she was on her period, they had nightly sex since she had two other available holes. Yet, suddenly she wondered if he would lose interest with an 18-year-old in the next room to use as he pleased...assuming tomorrow went as planned.

As Lilly washed up, she realized that God had a plan and as always she would obey her husband completely knowing that was what her role was.

.....

Lilly was awakened up earlier than usual by her husband pumping his cock in and out of her pussy. This wasn't unusual, but 6:30 was. She didn't really enjoy morning sex, although it was something that happened daily. During her period, getting woken up with a cock in the ass was not pleasant. She wondered as he slammed into her, if having her daughter become a submissive for her husband could have a morning benefit. Luckily, he usually came quickly in the morning and today was no exception.

Pulling out, he said, "Go wake up our daughter."

"Okay," she agreed, although unsure why. This wasn't part of the plan.

She went to grab her robe when he ordered, "No, do it naked."

"Really?" She asked, not one to usually question him. But she knew the plan was to have a ceremony of cleansing tonight and wasn't sure what the purpose of this was.

"Yes," he said, standing up, "you will explain how starting now, since she is eighteen, this will be a house of nudity. There is no shame in the naked body. But like the virgin daughter of Babylon, you will explain it to her by washing her this morning to start the process."

"Oh," Lilly nodded, knowing exactly what scripture he was talking about although quite sure he was using it way out of context. That said, using the Bible out of context was something ministers, preachers and lawyers did all the time.

"Any questions?" He asked, getting dressed.

"No," Lilly said, nervous to be seen naked, with cum still slightly leaking out of her, in front of her daughter.

"Then go," he waved her off, before adding, "and remember, she needs to be shaved."

Lilly nodded, and left with trepidation, feeling vulnerable in the nude, even though she still had a great body and was not insecure about it.

She hesitated at her daughter's door, before taking a deep breath and obeying her husband, as she always did, and walking in.

She went to her daughter, looking so sweet and innocent in her slumber, which she was, and wondering briefly if what they were about to do was actually the right thing. They had spent a long time discussing it, well Dylan mostly, and in the end, although she had reservations, she had gone along with it. Her faith in God and the Bible always superseding any lingering doubts she may have.

Reaching down, Lilly shook her daughter awake, "Honey, wake up."

Eve was having a slightly naughty dream where she was kissing Adam, a basketball player she thought was cute, when she was gently brought out of her dream state. She opened her eyes slowly and was perplexed to see her mom naked before her. She thought she was still dreaming until her mother spoke to her again.

"Happy birthday Eve, you're officially an adult," Lilly said, smiling, trying to forget she was naked and attempting to have a normal talk with her...even though nothing about today was going to be normal for her daughter.

"Mom? You're naked," The birthday girl pointed out the obvious.

"Yes, my dear," she nodded, "you're an adult now and it's time to liberate you from the chains of society's clothing expectations."

"Really?" Eve asked, staring at her mom's large breasts.

"Yes, honey, do you remember Isaiah 47?" Lilly asked standing up right, deciding to let her daughter see all of her, including her completely shaved cunt.

"Y-y-yes," Eve nodded, knowing the Bible in its entirety, as she involuntarily glanced and saw that her mother had no hair on her vagina. "That is the daughter of Babylon, correct?"

"Yes," her mom agreed, feeling cum leaking out of her pussy still, before clarifying "the virgin daughter of Babylon."

Noticing something slithering down her mom's legs, the innocent, confused daughter pointed out, "Mom, something is running down your legs."

"That is your daddy's sperm, honey," Lilly replied, figuring blunt honesty was the way to go.

"Oh!" Eve said, her head spinning with confusion.

"Honey, your father and I make love often, every morning and evening," Lilly continued. "Sperm is just the natural end result of an act God wants us to have."

Eve was overwhelmed. She had assumed her parents still made love, but did not fathom it would ever be a conversation piece. Confused, and trying to understand, she asked, "Does it always leak out of you?"

"Usually, if he deposits his sperm in my vagina," Lilly answered, refraining from using pussy or cunt, the words her husband used for it, although simultaneously setting up that there are other holes, other places, to deposit sperm.

"What do you mean if?" Eve asked, her confusion only compounding the longer the conversation continued.

Deciding to go for broke, she continued, "Well, honey, sometimes Daddy wants to make love even when the vaginal isn't available."

Eve didn't understand. Did her mother suck her Dad's penis? She knew lots of girls in town did it, but she couldn't fathom her mother doing it.

"Honey, you are old enough now to understand that making love and obeying your husband is much more than just vagina penetration," she explained. "You know the message of Ephesians 5:22-24?"

"Of course," Eve nodded, her father repeating those words many times in sermons throughout the years.

"Well, to make your man happy you must be willing to do anything he needs to be happy," the mom continued, oddly enjoying being the one to first corrupt her daughter, "and I do mean anything."

"I don't understand," Eve said, although she was beginning to assume that her mother did indeed suck her father's penis.

"Daddy likes to have his penis sucked, actually all men like to have their penises sucked," Lilly continued.

"And you do it?" Eve asked, even though the answer was obvious. She just couldn't fathom how her prim and proper mother could be doing such a sinful thing.

"Oral sex isn't a sin, my dear," the mother said, now sitting on the edge of her daughter's bed. "Actually, obeying your husband without hesitation and bringing him sexual pleasure is the greatest thing you can do as a woman of God."

"I just," Eve tried to say, "I can't."

"I understand," Lilly smiled in a motherly way, putting her hand through her daughter's hair. "It's a big surprise for you. But trust me, pleasing your father is the most satisfying thing I do...besides, of course, raising you."

"Do you swallow his sperm?" Eve asked, an act she had heard her high school peers talking about once.

"Almost every day," Lilly laughed playfully. "Your daddy has a very active sexual appetite and believes that sperm is like holy water...to savour and never waste." Lilly, trying to make a point, scooped a bit of cum leaking out of her pussy and put it to her lips.

"Oh," was all Eve could say, as she watched her mommy eat her daddy's sperm.

"So, since you are a woman now, it is time for you to become one body, mind and spirit," Lilly said.

"What does that mean?" Eve asked, still staring at a drop of her father's sperm on her mom's lips.

Standing up, Lilly instructed, "Stand up, my dear."

Eve got out of bed wondering what sperm tasted like. She asked, "Mommy, what does it taste like?"

"What, honey?' Lilly asked, even though she knew exactly what her daughter was asking.

"Sperm," she clarified.

"It's heavenly," Lilly smiled, before ordering, "Now, take off your nightie," Lilly instructed.

"But I'm not wearing a bra," Eve pointed out.

"It's okay, honey," her mother comforted, cupping her own breasts, "I've seen you naked before, and you have seen me."

Eve obeyed, her hands trembling.

"Now your panties, too," Lilly continued.

Eve was about to question the instructions, but obeying her mother as she always did, like the Bible had taught her to in Exodus 20:12, Esphesians 6:1 and Colossians 3:20, 'Children, obey your parents in everything, for this pleases the Lord.' She took off her panties.

"Now, as a woman, your body becomes a temple," Lilly explained, "a temple of beauty and a temple of womanhood that will please a man."

"I don't understand," Lilly's naked daughter said.

"Follow me," Lilly said, taking her daughter's hand and leading her to the bathroom.

"Your pussy, I mean vagina, needs to be shaved," Lilly said.

Eve looked for her father in the hallway and was happy when she didn't see him in her born state.

"Sit on the toilet," Lilly ordered, as she grabbed a razor and shaving cream.

Eve obeyed although she couldn't fathom what her mother planned.

Lilly knelt before her daughter, razor in hand, and instructed, "Open your legs, dear."

"W-w-why?" The usually obedient daughter asked, even though the razor in her Mom's hands made the question redundant.

"You're a woman now," Lilly replied, "It's time you start acting and looking like one."

"But...." Eve began to protest.

"Now enough nonsensical protesting," Lilly said firmly, as she pushed her daughter's legs apart, "Mom's going to shave your vagina."

Eve was stunned, yet she just sat there and stared down at her mother kneeling between her legs with a razor.

Lilly slowly and gently shaved her daughter, wondering what she tasted like. The thought of burying her face in her daughter's cunt popped into her head, yet she resisted the temptation knowing that her husband had a much grander plan for Eve tonight. Patience was a virtue and soon the patience would pay off in spades.

Once done, her daughter's cunt completely shaved, Lilly grabbed the lotion and began gently rubbing it into her daughter's cunt and pubic area.

Eve moaned inadvertently at her mother's touch, the first time her vagina had ever been touched by another person. She couldn't believe the odd feeling of pleasure that triggered through her. She was overwhelmed by guilt at getting excited while being touched by her mother.

When Lilly was done, she smirked, noticing that getting her pussy lotioned had sexually stimulated her daughter. "Is your vagina feeling good, my dear?" Lilly asked, even though she knew the answer.

"A little," Eve admitted, her cheeks burning with sin.

"It's okay, honey, those are natural feelings," Lilly said, moving her finger to her daughter's swollen clit.

"Aaaaaah," Eve trembled, the light touch bringing intense pulses of pleasure throughout her very being.

"That's your clit, honey," her mother explained. "When it is swollen like that it usually means you are horny and your body needs a sexual release."

Eve asked, suddenly curious, as she often had less intense feelings like this, "H-h-how do you make them go away?"

"Go away?" the mother laughed. "No, no, no, you succumb to the pleasure by having an orgasm."

"But I'm not married," the innocent girl pointed out.

"Oh honey, masturbation is a very natural thing to do," the mother continued, before adding, "not only natural, but often necessary."

"D-d-do you masturbate?" Eve asked, the question seemingly preposterous before this surreal morning.

"Oh yes," Lilly admitted, still on her knees in front of her daughter's shaved cunt. The temptation to bury her face in her daughter's virgin cunt was almost irresistible. "Almost every day."

"Really?" Eve asked, her pussy undeniable tingly at the moment.

"Of course. Masturbation is a way to make sure the devil doesn't temp you into doing something with someone you don't love," Lilly explained, even though she often fucked boys, men, girls and women she didn't love, but that would come in time for her daughter.

"Really?" The big eyed daughter repeated, like a broken record.

"I know this is all really overwhelming, honey. It's a lot to take in in twenty minutes," her mother comforted. "Go shower and put some of this lotion on your vagina when you get out."

Eve took the lotion, still bewildered, yet undeniably horny, and went into the shower. While in the shower, she pondered rubbing her vagina, but resisted the temptation, unsure whether it was the devil tempting her or just her own body looking for release. After talking to her mother she was even more confused about what was sin and what was natural.

Meanwhile, Lilly wasn't sure whether to go downstairs naked, where likely Dylan was waiting for her to make breakfast as he read the newspaper or to put on a robe.

She decided on a mixture of both as she grabbed her robe, but didn't put it on. Reaching the kitchen, he was indeed at the table, indeed reading the newspaper and indeed naked. Understanding the obvious, she tossed her robe aside and walked into the kitchen. "Bacon and eggs, honey?" She asked.

"Just oatmeal today, please," he replied, glancing up to make sure she was still naked.

"That's a nice change," she agreed.

"How did it go?" He asked.

As she began making oatmeal, the old fashioned way, not the instant crap you can buy nowadays, she retold the strange, surreal conversation with her daughter, including that Eve got wet while she shaved her.

"I bet you wanted to bury your face in her virgin cunt, didn't you?" He questioned.

Lilly admitted with a sly smile, knowing that her husband loved that she was an insatiable slut as well as a demure woman in the community, "It did pop into my head."

"I want her in thigh highs all day at school and with a vibrating egg inside her," he said.

"Why?" Lilly asked, curious and surprised, something that Dylan could seldom do to her since he had allowed a whole group of ministers at a conference to gangbang her, although only in the mouth and ass; yet, it was almost eight o'clock and he had surprised her twice.

"I'll explain it to her when she comes down for breakfast," he replied, as his wife placed the bowl of oatmeal in front of him.

"Okay," she nodded, long ago understanding that when he didn't answer immediately when asked he wasn't planning to.

"Now crawl under the table and slowly worship me," Dylan ordered.

Lilly was shocked. Eve would be down any moment. Yet, as always, she obeyed her husband, dropping to her knees, crawling under the table and taking his completely flaccid cock in her mouth, riddled with anxiety.

Meanwhile, Eve finished showering, put on her robe, she always had breakfast with her parents before getting dressed, and headed downstairs. She knew today was a special day, a day she had been waiting for since she was thirteen, yet she was completely baffled by the strange way her mother had acted. Reaching the kitchen, she stopped in her tracks as she saw her mother under the table, her head bobbing up and down

"Take off your robe, Eve," Dylan instructed. "You will be naked in this house of sanctuary like Job's philosophy in 1:21."

Eve was speechless. Her parents were both naked in the kitchen, her mother was giving her father oral sex, and her father wanted to see her naked.

"Naked I came from my mother's womb, and naked shall I return," Dylan spoke scripture to her. "The Lord created us as bodies of beauty and there is no need for modesty in this home. Is that clear, my dear?"



Eve couldn't take her eyes off her mother. She couldn't see her daddy's penis from the angle she was standing, but she could definitely see her mother slowly bobbing back and forth. She finally spoke, "Yes, Daddy." Nervously, she slowly took off her robe.

Once his daughter was naked and vulnerable in front of him, her eyes not making eye contact, either looking at the floor or her mother, Dylan couldn't tell, he complimented, "God created a perfect body for you to inhabit in this journey, my dear."

"Thank you," Eve blushed, feeling flattered by the compliment and equally awkward at being naked in front of her father.

"And I imagine you are wondering what your mother is doing," he asked.

"S-s-she's giving you a blow job," Eve stammered, that being the term she had heard her classmates call it.

"Eve!" The minister scolded. "Do not taint this act with the nastiness the devil is getting your peers to do."

Eve apologized, even more confused now, "S-s-sorry, Daddy."

The Minister quickly softened his tone, like he could often do when preaching, "It's okay, honey. It's just that I know you may still have the devil's sin in you, and I get overly protective at times."

"I know, Daddy," she agreed, knowing today was the day the devil would be expelled from her.

"Anyway, your mother is worshipping the Lord through me. By retrieving the seed that God created, she is staying holy and pure," Dylan explained, an absurd explanation he had used on many women over the years, and which they had often swallowed hook, line and sinker.

"Oh," Eve said, the explanation somehow making sense.

"You see, my dear," he continued, "humans were created with a weakness...temptation. To control such temptation, wives must remain purified and protected from the temptation of sin by being cleansed with the semen of their husband."

Oddly, this too made sense to Eve, yet instantly she wondered about unmarried girls like her. "So what protects unmarried girls from the corruption of the devil, Daddy?"

"Great question, my dear," he groaned, close to coming in his wife's mouth. "That will be explained tonight when we have start your journey of purification. Now to keep a woman ultimately free of sin they must take their man's purifying seed in different locations."

Eve was confused and watched as her Daddy pushed his chair back, stood up and revealed his penis. She had never seen one before but instantly wondered how something so big could fit in her Mother's mouth.

"Come be purified, my bride," Dylan instructed.

The obedient wife crawled out from under the table, glanced quickly at her naked, stunned daughter and moved on her knees in front of her man.

Dylan ordered, "Beg to be cleansed of your sins."

Although he usually came in one of her three vessels of pleasure, she knew this meant she was getting a facial. "Master of the house," she began, "please let me repent my sins and cleanse me of impurity."

Dylan stroked his cock and asked, "What do you want to repent?"

She considered what to say here, how much to reveal to her still innocent daughter, yet decided to be extreme and admit the truth, foreshadowing all that was soon going to be a part of her daughter's Christian life of obedience, "I have been feeling the temptation of the devil when my vagina gets wet while at the high school."

Dylan loved his wife's declaration, her mindless obedience to what he wanted, "And what exactly tempts you?"

Lilly admitted, as she would even if her daughter wasn't there, "I want to protect the girls from becoming sluts by taking all the boys' semen."

"Would you do that?" he asked, knowing she was already doing exactly that.

"It would be a way to protect our young ladies from the sin that is everywhere," Lilly admitted, she was already doing quite a bit of taking loads from seniors and college boys.

"I see," he nodded, deciding not to prolong his conversation more, noticing the confusion on his daughter's face. "Anything else?"

Looking at her daughter, she admitted also, "Shaving my daughter, I can't deny a moment of impurity."

"How so?" he asked, knowing his load was coming very soon.

"I was drawn to her vagina," she admitted.

"That is natural," he groaned, "as you want to assist her in protecting her from the sins of the devil."

"I do, I do," Lilly admitted, noticing her husband's legs stiffening.

Eve couldn't deny how much her pussy tingled. It was taking all her will power to not touch herself.

Looking at his flushed daughter, he asked, "Is your vagina wet?"

"Yes, Daddy," she admitted.

"If you want some protection until this evening come join your mother on your knees, my dear," he offered, implementing his plan a little earlier than he originally intended.

Eve didn't even hesitate, the intense feelings inside her driving her crazy, she moved beside her mother dropped to her knees and stared at her daddy's penis.

Seeing his beautiful 18-year-old daughter on her knees in front of him, her massive 34DD tits, still smaller than her mother's 34FFs was the final straw and he grunted, "You are forgivennnnn," as his load rocketed out of him and onto his smiling wife's face. He turned immediately so the second rocket of cum hit his daughter directly on the nose and lips. He wanted to slide his cock in her mouth once the third and fourth much smaller sprays hit her chin and neck, but refrained knowing he had much grander plans for tonight.

Eve couldn't believe how instantly the burning in her loins began to fade once her dad's sperm hit her face. She felt a strange rush of equilibrium as her sin was washed away.

Dylan looked at the two women in his house, both coated with his cum, and said, "Now, let's finish breakfast."

Lilly sat up, pulled up her daughter, scooped up the cum on her own face, put it in her mouth and said, "God bless you, my dear."

"Thank you, Mommy," Eve said, staring at the white goo on her Mom's face.

"Oatmeal?" Lilly asked her daughter.

"Yes, please," Eve nodded, as life instantly returned to the morning ritual, except they were all naked.

They all ate in silence and once done, Dylan stood up and said, "My dear, you are wearing the angel costume at the school this afternoon for Fall Festival, correct?"

"Yes, Daddy," Eve said, as she was playing the angel in the school play, glancing at her dad's now flaccid penis.

"You will also be wearing a pair of thigh high stockings instead of pantyhose," Dylan said.

"What are those?" Eve asked.

"Your mother will show you," he answered. "We need to tempt the devil today by leaving him access to your vagina."

"Okay," Eve nodded, although she was confused by the conversation.

"Your mother will also be putting a plastic egg inside your vagina," Dylan continued. "You must resist the temptation to reach orgasm...even though the temptation will grow throughout the day."

"Okay, Daddy," Eve agreed, even though she didn't understand what he was talking about.

"Go help Eve get ready, Lilly," Dylan instructed, bending over and kissing his daughter's forehead like he always did.

"Come with me," Lilly said, standing up.

"Yes, Mommy," Eve agreed, standing up and following her mother.

First they washed their sticky faces, before Lilly helped her put the thigh high stockings on.

Eve asked, "Daddy wants me to wear these?"

"Daddy always knows best," Lilly pointed out.

"But the top of my stockings will be seen when I am sitting down at my desk," Eve pointed out, self-conscious of being noticed like some of the other girls at her school.

"We need to tempt the devil as much as possible, my dear," Lilly said, quoting her husband. "Now relax, honey, I need to get your vagina slightly wet for this to go in."

"O-o-okay," Eve agreed, as she watched her mother move her finger to her vagina. "Ooooooh," she moaned as her vagina lips were touched.

"You're already wet, my dear," Lilly acknowledged, before she slid the vibrating egg inside her virgin vagina, curious what perverse plans her husband had for her daughter with this.

"Oh God," Eve gasped as her vagina was filled, before realizing what she had just said. "I'm so sorry."

"It's okay, honey," Lilly smiled and comforted. "I scream out the Lord's name often when Daddy fucks, I mean makes love, to me. It is the ultimate declaration to thank the Lord for the pleasure you are experiencing and give yourself to him completely.

"Okay," Eve said, feeling better but still awkward.

Lilly reached for a pair of panties and helped slide them on her daughter. "Now, walk around a bit, it may take a while to get used to," recalling wearing one for the first time while performing as Cinderella in a musical in college.

"Okay," Eve said, standing up. "Ohhhh," she whimpered, the egg moving around inside her, stimulating her vagina.

"And don't do that," Lilly joked.

"It feels weird," Eve admitted, as she continued walking back and forth.

Lilly added, "Don't forget, what happened downstairs, our new nude home philosophy and the devil's sin you are fighting must be kept a secret.

"Of course, Mommmmy," Eve moaned, still not used to having something inside her. The pleasure was increasing and the temptation to touch herself was already there.

Lilly left her daughter alone to get used to the egg inside her, while she went downstairs to clean up the breakfast dishes.

Eve slowly got dressed, all in white, white stockings, white panties, white bra, white blouse and her school uniform skirt that was just long enough to hide the stocking tops (while standing), and white flats. Today she was going to be a bit of an oxymoron as she dressed all day in white and later as an angel and then was to dress all in red and be dressed as a she-devil in the evening. She walked around, sat down and back up, as she continued to get used to the egg in her. Eventually, she got accustomed to having it inside her, the pleasure a constant distraction, yet knowing she must refuse the temptation.

.....

The morning flew by for Dylan as he finished plans for the exorcism of the devil in his daughter. Eve, meanwhile, got somewhat used to the egg in her vagina, although there was a constant tease, and it was impossible to hide the tops of her thigh high stockings, making her feel like she was being stared at, judged, whispered about. Yet, she couldn't completely stop thinking of the pleasure she was resisting, always barely lingering below the surface. She barely listened in class, couldn't remember dates on her history quiz and could feel the many eyes watching her. Also, wearing thigh highs instead of pantyhose, made her feel naked and vulnerable, yet oddly sexy as well; as if she was one of her peers and not the good girl outcast pariah she was usually seen as.

Before lunch, Dylan called Principal Peck. "Hi Ms. Peck, could you please send Beth over at lunch?"

"Of course," she agreed, used to such calls from the Minister, although Beth, his daughter's best friend, was a new one to his lunchtime booty calls.

"Thank you," Dylan said, knowing she never asked questions.

"By the way, Minister," the horny Principal added, the Minister's big cock a constant visual in her head since he had first fucked her in her office the day she was first a taste of that big cock, "I would love to come see you one day at lunch soon to repent my many sins."

Dylan smiled, Principal Peck another of the many adult women in the community who were always eager to get a piece of his cock. "I'm free on Monday, Principal Peck, but understand that there is still one hole of yours that needs purification."

Principal Peck blushed, the idea of being sodimized by the Minister in church both a naughty, twisted thing and yet an equally intriguing one. She had only taken it in the ass once, while drunk in college, but was willing to do almost anything to have that big dick in her again. She answered, "I understand."

"Good," he nodded to himself out of habit, "Be here precisely at noon on Monday and have thigh highs on for easy access to those two holes of yours."

"Yes, sir," she eagerly agreed, which was odd for the strong-willed women. At school she was seen as no nonsense, yet she melted like butter and obeyed the sexist demands of the Minister and other strong-willed men; she also submitted without hesitation to Lilly, even though she had never once considered lesbian sex before being seduced and dominated by the big busted Minister's wife.

"Good, now send Beth here soon," Dylan said, before hanging up. The thought of taking Principal Peck's ass was appealing and something to look forward to, yet for now he had to focus on the task at hand.

Lilly, meanwhile, horny from the crazy morning, called Principal Peck and demanded, "Get your ass here as soon as lunch begins."

The Principal, shaking her head at the sexual appetite of the two supposedly upright Christian people agreed, the thought of the Minister's cock still in her head, "Of course, Mistress, I can leave early if you wish."

"Good, see you soon," Lilly said, before hanging up.

The Principal went on the intercom, "Beth Anderson to the office please."

Eve asked Beth, "What is that about?"

Beth shrugged, having no clue, "I don't know."

"Text me if you are not going to make lunch," Eve said, trying not to move and have the egg inside tease her, "I want to practice my lines before the play this afternoon."

"Sure," Beth agreed, "I can't imagine it will take all lunch."

Beth headed to see Principal Peck.

Once Beth arrived, the principal, who had made pets of the other three girls called to see Minister Harper, decided to add to her growing teenage lesbian harem, the privilege of keeping such a saucy secret a secret. "Hi, Beth, you're to go immediately to see Minister Harper."

Beth's face flushed instantly. Since allowing him to take her virginity three weeks ago, she had become an obsessed orgasm addict. She had been fucked by him three times, but in-between those sessions, she downloaded lots of online porn videos and read lots of online stories on websites like Literotica. She was amazed at how many perverse stories were out there and how each made her vagina, no, her cunt as Minister Harper call it, so wet. She had also been on many online chats where she learned that most teen girls were already sexually active and over half had even kissed a girl...which led to her greatest fantasy, to kiss Eve. "Oh, okay," Beth nodded, trying to act casual even as her face burned with Scarlet Letter red guilt and her cunt instantly got wet.

"I expect you to come see me Monday morning before school," Principal Peck instructed.

"Why?" Beth asked, still rather oblivious and innocent regardless of her sudden accelerated libido.

"Just to catch up," the Principal smiled, saving the beginning of the nerdy, but cute girl's lesbian training for Monday. "Be here at eight."

"Yes, ma'am," Beth nodded, unaware of what would be expected of her on Monday.

"Now go meet Minister Harper, he is expecting you ASAP," Ms. Peck ordered.

"Yes, ma'am," Beth repeated, heading out and walking the one block to the church, her panties undeniably wet at what she assumed and hoped was about to happen.

The Minister was preparing Sunday's sermon when there was a knock on this office door. "Come in," he called out.

Beth came in nervously, excited to get fucked again, yet still shy. "Principal Peck sent me over."

"She is a good messenger," he smiled.

His tone had Beth wondering if Principal Peck knew the real reason she was called here and if so, what did that mean about Monday's morning's meeting. "I guess," she nodded, feeling butterflies in her stomach.

"Do you have a crush on my daughter?" The Minister asked bluntly.

Beth gasped. Although she did, this was not what she was anticipating. She stammered, "N-n-no," not wanting him to know she had many fantasies about Eve.

"Don't lie to me, Beth, especially in The Lord's house," he said sternly. "Now I'll repeat the question. Do you have a crush on my daughter?"

Guilt filling her for both lying to him and for lusting after another girl, particularly his daughter, she whispered, "Yes."

"And what do you fantasize about?" Dylan asked, enjoying the discomfort he was causing the shy girl. He wasn't sure he could turn her into a slut when he had first seduced her, but he had and now he was preparing to have her play a pivotal part in his plan to fuck his own daughter.

"I'm too embarrassed," she answered, feeling overwhelmed with shame.

"It's okay," he softly said, "you can tell me anything, I don't judge, I just assist in repenting your sins."

"I want to feel and suck on her breasts," she blurted out. Beth was envious of her best friend's massive breasts, especially considering her own were almost non-existent.

"And her cunt?" He questioned, "Have you ever fantasized about her cunt?"

It was surreal to have her best friend's father, never mind a Minister, asking such questions. Yet, her fantasies, after reading and watching porn were often about seducing her best friend. She was curious what she would taste like, what any cunt would taste like, the many stories she had read implying a cunt had a unique taste to it. Finally, she admitted, tears of shame beginning to roll down her eyes, "Yes, I have."

"Oh Beth, don't cry, lust is a natural human emotion," he comforted, standing up and going over to the young girl.

"I'm just so ashamed," she continued, tears coming full force now.

"The best way to deal with lust, my dear, is to commit the sins you crave in the safety of The Lord," he explained, pulling her into his arms.

"R-r-really?" She stuttered. Was he suggesting she have sex with her daughter in church?

"Yes, I believe that to protect our teenagers and young adults we must give them a safe place to understand their lust and experiment with their desires while under the sanctuary of The Lord," he explained, similar to the words he often used as he first seduced teenage, college or married women, as he let go of her.

"I don't understand," she said, it indeed did sound like he wanted her to have sex with his daughter in church.

"Tonight is the Fall Festival dance," he started. "And tonight we must cleanse my tainted daughter by expelling the devil from her body."

"I don't," she began.

"Shhhhh," he said, putting his finger to her lips. "Let me explain, while you practice your oral pleasing."

She lowered to her knees, eager to have his dick in her mouth, guided gently by his strong hands on her shoulders. She fished out his cock, this making sense to her. Worshiping his cock was a direct way to be serving The Lord and she wanted to get better at it for when she was married.

The shy submissive took his cock in her mouth as he continued, "So tonight, we must cleanse her of her impurities by filling her with the passion of The Lord. To do that completely, she must taste all the sweet nectar The Lord created for us to enjoy as two bodies become one."

The Minister's words made logical sense to her. Since he had first filled her with The Lord's seed she had felt closer to him and thus had quit having doubts about her faith. Her insatiable desire and lust was justified by him as a way to worship The Lord as long as her actions of sexual submission where to someone holy. And although she had only sucked and fucked him, her curiosity only increased with every day.

"So after the play, my pet," he began, putting his hands through her hair, "you will kiss her and tell her you want her to eat your vagina, don't use cunt as you've been trained."

Although her pussy was on fire both because she loved having a cock in her mouth and at the scenario of ordering Eve to eat her. Although a constant fantasy, however, she couldn't fathom actually saying the words.

He pulled his cock out and asked, "Do you understand?"



"Um, I understand," she nodded, from her submissive position on her knees. "But I'm not sure I could say such words to my best friend. I don't think she will react favourably to such a demand."

"How she reacts isn't the point. The point is we must tempt her to the very brink to prepare for tonight's Satan extraction," he explained.

Beth knew today was a special day for Eve, turning eighteen and finally being old enough for the extraction of the devil's temptation.

"Okay," Beth nodded tentatively. "I just don't want to lose my best friend."

"Leave that to me," he smiled. "I will explain that I told you to as a test. My daughter is very submissive, like you but way more-so, I see a potential dominant side in you. And if this goes as planned, Eve will be your personal pussy pleaser whenever you wish."

"Really?" Beth asked excitedly, so turned on by the possibility that she forgot she was talking about taking advantage of her best friend.

Pulling her up, he bent her over his desk, flipped up her skirt, tugged down her panties and asked, "What do you want, my pet?"

"Your big cock in my slut cunt," she answered, trying to shock him after watching all that nasty porn.

Dylan was surprised by the nasty language, the previous three times she had been mostly silent and he had planned to make her beg this time. Yet, such sin off her wicked tongue was enough to get him riled up. He slid into her amazingly tight pussy and wondered instantly if his daughter's pussy would be as tight.

"Oh God, thank you, fuuuuuuckkkkk," the shy girl screamed, wanting to shed the conservative persona all saw her as and become a wanton women. He was fucking her slowly and she wanted it hard and deep, like the sluts in the videos and stories. "Slam that big dick in my slutty cunt."

He obliged, slamming into the young eager slut, loving hearing the sweet teenager talk like a nasty slut.

"Yesssss, fuck me harder," she screamed, completely in the throes of lust.

Suddenly, his office phone rang. He reached for it and chuckled, "It's my daughter. You may want to quiet down a bit."

"Kkkkkk," she agreed, unsure she could actually muffle her intense moans of pleasure.

He answered the phone, while returning to slower strokes, "Hi, honey, how is your day going?"

Eve was frantic. "The devil is tempting me constantly."

"You must stay strong," he said, "the devil knows that today is his last day to pull you to his side."

"Okay, but, but, but, the egg thing is driving me crazy, I can't concentrate. I'm petrified I won't be able to remember my lines for the play this afternoon," Eve pointed out, her pussy literally on fire.

"Tell you what, honey, I'm going to do something rather unorthodox," he said, "but it is going to be very shocking."

"W-w-what is it?" Eve asked.

"I've been working with Beth over some secret plans we had for your birthday, but I'm almost done filling her in," he said, smiling at his naughty pun, "I'll send her to you with a very unorthodox suggestion."

Beth was curious what he had in mind, but more focused on the orgasm that was lingering just below the surface, waiting to erupt when the hard fucking continued.

"Okay," Eve said, tentatively.

"Do exactly as she tells you, I will instruct her with how to relieve the sexual tension the devil is trying to stir in you," he ordered.

"Yes, Daddy," she agreed, trusting blindly in her father and hopeful for anything that would stop the intense teasing that was driving her mad, making her not feel like herself.

"Are you in your angel costume?" He asked, a new plan suddenly forming in his devious mind.

"Not yet," she answered.

"Put it on first and then come to my office ASAP," he instructed.

"Okay," Eve agreed.

"Now, come now!" he instructed, hanging up and slamming furiously into the increasingly insatiable slut, saying the same words to two different girls with two completely different meanings.

"Oh Goddddddddddd," Beth screamed, as the Minister continued slamming into her hard and deep, her orgasm rising quickly.

"Come now, my pet slut," he grunted, wanting to hear her scream, but knowing time was limited.

Beth's right hand held onto the desk for balance, while her left hand went to her clit and rubbed it frantically. In only a few deep thrusts her orgasm exploded out of her. "Yessss, I'm fucking comiiiiiiiing."

Dylan was close himself and he pulled out, spun her around, pushed her back onto her knees and slid his cock into her mouth. He would have come in her face, as he loved seeing teen girls dripping with cum, but another new idea popped into his head. He decided to deposit his seed down her throat.

Beth loved being manhandled, used, and she loved the way the Minister took control. She was a vessel of pleasure and eagerly focused on serving him even as her own orgasm continued to pulse through her. She was still very new at sucking cock, but after reading tips on how to deep throat she had become good at not gagging through proper breathing techniques.

She expected him to pull out and come on her face, like he always had, yet suddenly he grabbed her head and grunted. Instantly, a load of his seed exploded into her mouth. She swallowed eagerly as if she were drinking holy water, feeling like a chosen one to be given such a gift.

"Swallow it all, my pet," he approved, as his cum continued spurting inside her beautiful mouth.

Pulling out a moment later, he said, "Now, you will do as I tell you once Eve arrives."

"Of course," she nodded, still on her knees and savouring the aftertaste of his seed.

"I'm going to have her eat your pussy," he instructed.

Beth replied eagerly, like the eighteen-year-old she was, "Awesome."

"Awesome," he chuckled, "no truer word could be spoken."

He pulled up his pants, sat back down at his desk and continued working on Sunday's sermon while waiting for his daughter's arrival.

After a minute, Beth asked, "Where should I go?"

"Stay on your knees like the subservient women you are to The Lord," Dylan answered, his own head spinning with the acceleration of his plan.

A couple of minutes later, Eve knocked on her father's door.

"Come in," Dylan called out.

Eve walked in, saw Beth on her knees, looking ominously similiar to her mom earlier today and instantly she wondered if Beth had sucked her dad's penis. Yet, as soon as the naughty thought popped into her head, she shook it out as it was too absurd.

Dylan took control before questions could be asked, "So has the Devil pushed you to reach an orgasm?"

"No, Daddy, but it is very distracting," she answered, the temptation to touch herself all she could think of the past hour, the temptation building and building as the morning went along.

"Do you want more protection?" He asked.

"Yes, please," Eve nodded, the devil driving her mad, even as she looked down at her best friend and her red cheeks.

"What I am suggesting is very unorthodox," he warned, even as he mused how kinky and creative it was.

"Anything, Daddy," she whined, "just please make it stop."

"Beth, take off your panties and sit on the couch," the Minister instructed, noticing they were still at her ankles.

"Yes, sir," she agreed, standing up, slipping out of her panties without looking at Eve as she moved to the couch.

Eve watched in shocked awe, even though she had an inkling that her father had done something with her best friend.

"Now, my dear. The first protection seems to have failed. Likely, the devil is not overly eager to be expelled from your body and is going to try and push you over the brink all day," he began.

Her pussy on fire, she begged, "Please make it stop."

Dylan said, "Extreme situations call for extreme measures. Since you can't get the protection directly from the source, as that would be incest, Beth here sacrificed herself by swallowing the Lord's seed for you."

"Oh," Eve said, her assumption now confirmed...although still shocking.

"So, the only way to protect you before tonight's exorcism is to have you get the Lord's seed another way," Dylan said, trying not to smile. "You must retrieve it through Beth's vagina."

"Really?" Eve said, shocked once again by her Dad's words.

Dylan knew this wasn't logical, nor biologically feasible but he bet on his daughter's blind obedience. "Yes, honey, it's the only way. Plus, Beth has sacrificed herself greatly to protect you from yourself."

"O-o-okay," Eve struggled to get out, as she moved to her best friend, whose legs were now parted.

"It's okay, honey, you're in the sanctuary of The Lord and retrieving his gift is not a sin but a powerful bond of faith that will bring you even closer to him," the Minister explained, able to justify his preserve, twisted, kink with 'Christian' nonsense. Then going for the metaphorical kill he finished, his tone so soft, comforting and knowing, "Now, drop to your knees, my angel, and taste heaven."

Eve, just like when she'd dropped to her knees in front of her father this morning, obeyed, feeling a weight pulling her down to obey, as if God's hand was guiding her. She stared at Beth's vagina, realizing how pretty and inviting it was. The lips glistened and drew her in. She leaned forward, a light hypnotic scent lingered, and moved her mouth to her best friend's completely shaved vagina.

"Now extend your tongue and lap the luxury of The Lord," he said, in the powerful fire and brimstone tone he would give in a sermon to a church full of parishioners.

Eve obeyed, extending her tongue, and began to lick between Beth's pussy lips feeling as if she was fulfilling The Lord's wishes.

Beth moaned on contact, her eyes and body not able to believe such a fantasy was becoming a reality. She had read so many stories of how great having her pussy licked would feel, but nothing compared to the real act. Completely different than having a cock in her, this pleasure was a slow tease that made her body want more.

Eve couldn't believe the taste. To her it was holy water, a flavoured holy water, but holy water nonetheless. And she licked, tentatively at first, but getting more eager as she tried to retrieve as much of the purifying juice as she could.

Dylan watched in satisfied awe, knowing his plan was going even better than anticipated. He instructed, "Now Eve, you must keep licking until Beth reaches orgasm. Only from a complete withdrawal of the Lord's seed from her vagina will you be protected until tonight."

Eve thought it strange Beth was allowed to orgasm, but she couldn't, but trusted her father to understand what he was doing. She kept licking, unsure what she was really doing, although Beth's moans implied she was doing okay.

Beth put her hands through Eve's hair and pulled her in deeper as she moaned, "The Lord wants you closer, to go deeper, to become one."

Dylan smiled at Beth's words, knowing although she wasn't as beautiful as the cheerleaders he had at his disposal, she made up for it in eagerness and a sly deviousness that was just coming to the surface. Beth would be the next one to join the growing incest families if he played his cards right. Plus, he would love to turn the biggest prude in town, Beth's mom Linda, into a nasty ass cum bucket.

Eve obeyed, licking faster, pushing her tongue into Beth's vagina as best she could, hungry to get as much of the sweet holy nectar as she could. The taste was indeed "heavenly" as Daddy called it and she wanted it all. She wasn't licking her best friend's vagina, she was lapping the juices of the heavens.

Getting close, the sensation of having her cunt licked even more amazing than she anticipated, Beth began grinding her pussy up and down Eve's face declaring, "Here comes The Lord's holiness."

Eve struggled to lick the moving vagina as she was held in place by Beth's hand. Yet, in only a few seconds her face was coated with heaven's juice as Beth screamed, "Holy Chriiiiiist."

Eve kept licking as much of the holy juice as she could, praying that it would help protect her from the intensity of the devil's temptation today.

Dylan's cock was stiff again and he had his own temptation; to slam his cock into his daughter's cunt. He resisted, but the temptation was growing. Looking at the clock, he said, "I hate to rush such a beautiful declaration of the Lord's love, but your play starts in twenty minutes."

Eve sat up, her face shiny with vagina juice.

Beth looked down and smiled, turned on by her best friend's cum coated face.

"How do you feel, Eve?" he asked.

Eve stood up, the egg inside her moving slightly, but only a slight distraction. They were just a devil's nuisance to deal with, like all her life had been. She answered, "I feel pure and cleansed."

"Be warned," Dylan said, knowing the egg inside her would continue to drive her wild as the day unfolded. "This is only temporary protection, honey. If you need one more dose after school, the Lord's seed will remain inside Beth's vagina for twelve hours."

Beth smiled at the brilliance of his offer. Beth asked, praying she would be tempted again, "Does it have to be in church?"

Dylan answered, "No, as long as it is a place of Christian faith."

Beth smiled, their school would work then and so would her home.

Eve looked at Beth and apologized, "I'm so sorry you had to sacrifice so much to protect me."

Beth smiled, "The sacrifice was my pleasure," glancing to the Minister, before adding, "I love you, Eve, and will do anything to help you, and if you feel yourself being tempted again, I am more than willing to offer myself again."

Eve smiled awkwardly, her friend's taste still on her lips, "You're the best friend ever."

Beth gave her a hug and said, "Ditto."

"You'd better get going girls or you'll be late for the play," Dylan reminded them, content with how well things had gone.

"Bye, Daddy," Eve smiled, giving him a kiss on the cheek like she always did.

"Bye, angel," he replied, before watching the two adorable teens saunter out.

.....

Lilly went birthday shopping in Rockwell. They had already bought Eve an iPad they had planned to give her in the morning, but had forgotten with the craziness that went on that morning. But Lilly decided a few toys and some new lingerie would also be good additions for her.

She returned with a variety of toys including a vibrator as a present, a wall suction cup dildo, which she thought was cool, a double ended dildo for the two of them one day, a new strap-on that vibrated to add to her growing collection of them, some anal lube for the inevitable end goal of her husband and a magic wand, which the sales lady said was her new best friend.

She also bought a dozen pairs of thigh highs, some thongs, a garter-belt and stockings and lace bras to make her daughter the woman she was now going to be.

.....

By the time the bell rang to end school for the day, Eve was again a lustful mess. She texted Beth, after waiting for her for a few minutes at their lockers, "WHERE ARE YOU? I NEED YOU NOW!!!!"

Beth received the text and smiled from ear to ear. She texted back, "I'm in the art room finishing up posters for next week's spirit activities."

Eve sighed. She needed the Lord's protection and she needed it now. The play had gone well, but by the end, the temptations were increasing and over the past hour the pleasure inside her continued to build as the egg seemed to have a mind of their own. She texted, desperate to be protected again. "Is anyone there?"

Beth smiled, loving her friend's desperation and texted. "I'm all alone."

Eve was already walking to the art room which was, thankfully, at the end of the school and relatively secluded. She walked in, closed the door, looked around and pleaded, "Can I please taste you again?"

"If you want to," Beth agreed, trying not to look too eager.

"No, I need to," Eve said walking to her. "I feel I like I'm losing myself again."

"Well, you can lose yourself in me," Beth countered, as she stood up and surprised Eve by kissing her.

Eve had never been kissed on the lips, other than quick pecks from family members, and couldn't believe how soft Beth's lips were. Her body was stiff at first, unsure how to respond, but after a couple seconds she began kissing back.

Breaking the kiss, confident she was pulling Eve in as her own submissive Beth asked, "So you need to lick my pussy?"

Eve was shocked by the word choice of 'pussy', but was so overwhelmed with lust at the moment she nodded, "Yes."

Beth opened her legs to offer her pussy to her best friend again, "I forgot my panties at church."

Eve looked around to make sure no one was at the door, before dropping to her knees and, without hesitation, only hunger, buried her face once again in her best friend's vagina.

After only a couple of minutes, Beth pushed her best friend's head away and ordered, "Take off your panties too."

"Why?" Eve asked.

"Because, if mine are off so should yours be too," Beth explained.

Eve wanting to get the protection from Satan, decided it wasn't worth arguing and pulled off her white panties from underneath her angel outfit.

Beth laid on the floor, finding standing while being licked uncomfortable, and ordered, "Now come and finish what you started."

Eve crawled to Beth and buried her face in her best friend's vagina.

"Oh yes, Eve, lick me," Beth moaned, feeling a sense of power at watching her best friend between her legs.



Eve hungrily licked and licked, desperate to retrieve the Lord's juice that would protect her from the growing sin inside her. She wanted to pleasure herself, she wanted to have Beth do to her what she was currently doing, yet knew that was a sin, although not completely understanding why. So, instead she focused on protecting herself the best she could by serving The Lord through this act.

Beth instructed, "Now move your tongue to my clit and flick it with your tongue. It'll make my orgasm more intense and make more of the Lord's juice flood out of me.

Eve obeyed, moving up slightly and beginning to concentrate on the clit, obeying every order her best friend gave.

Beth's legs twitched with each flick and she moaned, "You're so good at this, Eve, such a natural."

Eve was happy she could bring pleasure to her friend, although her heavy breathing and intense moaning made her envious. She wanted to feel such pleasure. Yet, she also felt guilty for Beth having to sacrifice herself so much to protect her.

Getting close, Beth lifted her hips up and began grinding on Eve's tongue.

Eve felt a rush of excitement at sensing the vagina juice protection was coming soon as he friend's moans got louder and her body moved with lust and desperation.

Beth so close ordered, in the throes of lust herself, declared, "I'm so close, lick my cunt faster, make me cum with that nasty tongue of yours." After saying 'cunt' she realized what she had said, but it was too late.

Eve kept licking, ignoring the crazy words coming out of her friend's mouth, determined to get more of the Lord's protection. Seconds later, she was rewarded with an abundance of the Lord's juice again flooding her mouth and face. She continued licking hungrily, wanting every last remnant of this special juice.

Beth screamed, "Jesus Chriiiiiiist," as the orgasm rushed out of her, the pulsations hitting her hard.

Eve licked and licked, devouring the sweet taste of heaven where nothing mattered but serving.

Beth finally moved away, suddenly needing to pee, and said, again looking at her best friend coated in her cunt juice. "God, you are perfection, Eve."

Eve laughed, "I don't feel that way."

Beth pulled Eve up and kissed her, tasting herself on her best friend's lips.



Katie, the head cheerleader, watched through the door window, her own plan spinning in her head as she put her phone away, having filmed the lesbian scene for the past few minutes. She walked away, not wanting them to know that she knew of their lesbianism as she formulated a full plan, the idea of having a couple nerd dykes to serve her appealing, even if one was the Minister's daughter.

A chill went up Eve's spine at the intimacy of the kiss. She didn't want it to end, although it seemed to trigger a gush in her vagina that had finally just begun to be squelched by the Lord's juice.

Breaking the kiss, Beth said, "I love you, Eve and want you to be safe."

"I love you, too," Eve replied back, knowing Beth would do anything for her.

"That said, you may wish to go wash your face, you look like you," she paused, unsure what to say, but decided the hell with it, "just ate pussy."

Eve gasped, surprised by her word choice again, even though she had heard her use the same word and other naughty things during the earlier act, "You're language!"

"You're eighteen now, Eve, don't be a prude," Beth scolded. "Vagina, pussy, cunt," she listed, "they are all just words that describe a body part of a female. It is only dirty if you want it to be."

"I guess," Eve said unsure.

"Trust me, Eve," Beth smiled, "starting today everything changes for us."

Eve wondered what that meant, yet decided not to question it as she went and washed her face before heading home.

.....

Dressed in the devil costume, a red outfit, with a tail, pink red thigh high stockings, sans any underwear, panties or bra as Daddy insisted the temptation from the devil must be at the peak of submission, Eve looked in the mirror. She looked sexy or slutty, depending on your view of the look, but she definitely looked a complete 180 from her pure white angel costume of the afternoon.

Coming downstairs, Lilly complimented, her cunt getting instantly wet thinking of having her daughter as her pet, "You look devilishly delightful."

Eve blushed, not used to compliments, but decided to be playful as she posed, "Do I look tempting?"

"Oh, I bet the devil is circling you with intent," her Mom added, her own cunt getting wet at how deliciously naughty her daughter looked.

"It's not only around me," Eve joked, the teasing of the egg inside her, as well as an undeniable hunger to taste Beth again, controlling her thoughts.

"Oh, I almost forgot," Lilly said, "Your presents."

Eve said, "You didn't have to get me anything."

"You're my daughter, of course I did," Lilly countered, handing her the wrapped box. "This is from your father and me."

Eve sat down, making the egg move around, causing more teasing pleasure, as she unwrapped the box. "An iPad! Thanks. I can't believe you spent so much."

"No price is too much for you, my dear," Lilly smiled, like a normal mother. And then, unlike a normal mother, she added, "And these three presents are just from me." She pulled out boxes from underneath the kitchen table.

"Mom!" Eve gasped, shocked by the many gifts.

"These are just between you and me," Lilly winked.

"Okay," Eve nodded, curious what the secret would be. She opened the smallest box and saw it was a pink silver thing.

"It's a vibrator," Lilly explained, "so you can give yourself pleasure."

"Oh," Eve said shocked by the gift.

"Trust me, it's a girl's best friend, I use mine all the time," Lilly winked again, as she pointed to the next box. "Open the next one."

Eve did and this one was the long massager called the magic wand.

"That is another toy for self-pleasure. The saleswoman told me I must buy it. I think we may have to share that one," Lilly said, "I'm quite curious how it works."

"Okay," Eve nodded, in awe of the presents and confused as she wasn't to touch herself all day. She finally asked, "But I thought I wasn't to touch myself or I was giving in to the devil."

"True," the mom nodded, "but once the expulsion is finished today, you will be free of the invisible chains of Satan and free to explore your body as you wish."

That idea sent chills up her spine and she mindlessly said, "I can't wait."

"I imagine so," Lilly smiled, Dylan telling her in vivid detail about the lesbian encounter in his office between Beth and Eve and suggesting she could offer her own cunt for protection if she was horny and wanted a quickie before tonight's festivities. "Now the last one."

Eve opened the last, bigger box and was again shocked to see a lot of clothing, although very skimpy, sexy clothing.

Lilly explained, "You're a woman now and need to start dressing as one to allure the many men who will pine over you and a husband who will take care of you."

"But these are so thin," Eve said, looking at a thong.

Lifting up her witch dress, Dylan's idea, to reveal thigh high stockings and a black thong, she said, "Trust me, they do the job. They make you feel sexy and tease the boys relentlessly when they see it."

"Wow!" Eve said, staring at her mom's crotch, although not sure when boys would see such underwear. A sudden vision popped into her head as she imagined herself on her knees getting the Lord's juice from her mom.

"You okay?" Lilly asked, noticing her daughter's glazed over look.

"What? Oh, I, um," Eve struggled to finish a sentence, shaking the naughty inappropriate vision from her head.

Lilly, sensing the reason, asked, "Is the devil tempting you again?"

"It's almost unbearable," Eve admitted, still staring at her mom's barely covered vagina.

"Do you want a brief reprieve?" Lilly asked.

"God, yes," Eve eagerly responded, both to tame down the lust inside her and equally eager to taste more of God's nectar.

"Fortunately, your father filled me with the Lord's seed this morning. Although that was this morning, the remnants of the Lord's power is still lingering," Lilly said, hopping up on a bar stool and spreading her legs to reveal her wet pussy hidden only by her flimsy thong.

"But that is incest," Eve pointed out, even though she was barely resisting the temptation, staring at her mom's barely covered vagina.

Lilly, anticipating this moment, this potential concern, quoted, "Ezekiel 16:44 points out the mother and daughter are one: as the mother, so is her daughter. So, in other words, for a mother and daughter to become one, to fulfill Ezekiel's words we must at some point worship each other mind, body and soul." Lilly pulled her thong to the side, so her beautiful daughter could access her cunt.

Eve had never completely understood Ezekiel, but her mother pointing out this act between mother and daughter was directing her to do this, and she didn't hesitate. Her insatiable hunger controlling her, she moved to her mother, bent over as her mother was too high for her to go on her knees, and began licking her mom's vagina.

Lilly had a chill go up her spine as her daughter's tongue licked her cunt.

Eve was surprised that her mother's taste was subtly different from Beth's. The scent was stronger as well. Wanting to taste the full flavor of her mother's juice, as she had Beth's, she began licking aggressively, focusing on the clit that worked so well on Beth.

Lilly moaned loudly, the pleasure more intense because of the situation.

Eve, who prided herself for always being good at everything she did, was determined to bring her mother to orgasm both for her mother's own pleasure and to once again keep the devil at bay...the extraction of Satan so close.

Lilly closed her eyes, as the orgasm began building inside her. "Good girl, such a good girl," she moaned. Imagining this being a regular thing from now on.

While Eve kept licking, hearing her mom's increased moaning, she began flicking on her mother's clit with constant pressure.

Lilly's leg twitched with each flick and she moaned with pleasure, "Don't stop baby, you're making Mommy feel real good."

Eve, drawn into the act of giving pleasure, focused on hearing her mother scream and receiving her mother's juice.

"Oh God, Jesus fucking Chriiiist," Lilly screamed, a moment later as her orgasm coursed through her like a rapidly flowing river.

Eve was intrigued by how women became vulgar while in the throes of passion. Of course, Eve just kept licking, desperately hoping this would be enough of the Lord's juice to protect her. Her mother produced a lot more juice than Beth did, which she eagerly lapped up.

Lilly knew she said things she shouldn't have, but in the intense pleasure her daughter brought her she wasn't thinking straight.

Eve kept licking, desperate to get all the Lord's seed from her mom. It wasn't an act of incest, it was an act of love and sacrifice, and connecting to her mom in this way only made her feel even closer to both the Lord and her mother.

Lilly finally said, pushing her away, her daughter's tongue now making her need to pee, "We should probably get to the Fall Festival."

Eve looked up at her mother, her face coated with her mother's pussy juice and said, "Thank you, Mom, I feel so much better."

"As do I," Lilly replied, standing up and then pulling her daughter up to. "Go wash up quickly and we will get going, my dear."

"Okay," Eve nodded knowing the end of this day of torture, turmoil and temptation was almost done. In a few hours she would have her life back and be completely at the will of God.

.....

On the drive, Eve said, her hands trembling, "Mom, I'm not sure I can go into the House of the Lord dressed like this."

"Oh, honey," Lilly comforted, putting her hand on her daughter's nylon-clad leg, "I understand your trepidation, but you must tempt the devil to make sure he tries to capture you once and for all so we can expunge his hold on you forever."

"I know," Eve sighed, "but I don't want others to judge me even more than they already do."

"Eve, I expect more from you." Lilly said firmly. "You must follow Jesus's past and do what is right and not be another follower."

"You're right," Eve nodded, knowing that she must continue to follow the oath of the Lord and never question her father who always knew what was right.

Reaching the church, Lilly said, "Eve, today is the beginning of the rest of my life. Enjoy your rebirth and just follow the Lord through your father's words."

"Yes, Mother," Eve nodded, "And thank you."

"I love you, honey," Lilly smiled, giving her daughter a hug. Moving back away, "And Eve, you look incredibly radiant."

"Thanks Mom," Eve smiled, feeling slightly better. "I love you, too."

Eve got out of the car, and walked into the church feeling anxiety at being dressed so provocatively. Dressed in a skimpy red dress, pink thigh highs, three inch open-toed heels, a red collar, devil horns, a long tail and a pitchfork, she indeed looked the sexiest devil in history.



"Holy shit," the not very religious Peter said, his mouth dropping, when he saw Eve walk into the church hall. "Is that Eve?"

The dress Eve wore was tight and showcased every curve and revealed without any doubt her breasts were the largest in the school, including all the cheerleaders.

"Look at her tits," Adam said, drooling over Eve's massive tits.

Eve could feel all the eyes on her, sensing that people were seeing her in a different light. Part of her felt self-conscious, while another part felt sexy and alluring. She liked that she wasn't the wallflower tonight, she wasn't the minister's shy, reserved daughter.



Peter envisioned the goody-goody with an even sluttier outfit on underneath that skimpy Halloween costume and imagined all the things he could do to the Minister's daughter.

Peter walked to Eve and said, all confident, "Eve, if you really want to sin I can help you with that."

Eve's face began to blush, but thankfully she was saved by Beth who walked over and said, "Peter, I imagine she rather be sent to Hell."

"Screw you," Peter shot back.

"You wish," Beth shot right back, taking Eve's hand and pulling her away from the drooling boys. "Wow, you look good enough to eat,"

Eve continued blushing, "We're in church."

"As we were the first time you ate me out," Beth whispered.

"Please, not here," Eve pleaded, petrified someone would hear them talking.

"Okay," Beth nodded, "but seeing you dressed like this has my cunt rather wet and needing some attention."

"Later," Eve whispered, although the temptation for one more taste before she was purified was undoubtedly enticing,

The next hour there were games for young kids and then, as the younger children went home, a dance started for the older ones. As Eve danced with friends, including Beth, the egg inside her moved around more than usual. Suddenly, the egg inside her started vibrating, and she gasped, "Ohhhhhhh."

"What's wrong?" Lacey, another friend of Eve's, asked, as Eve fell to the floor.

Just as suddenly as the buzzing started, it stopped. The teasing pleasure that had been inside her all day accelerated rapidly and her whole body became weak. "Sorry, just a cramp," Eve weakly responded, as she tried to catch her breath.

Beth helped her up and whispered in her ear, "Temptation from the devil?"

"Full body attack," Eve answered, still trying to recover from the brief intense pleasure. "I need to see my dad now."

"Okay," Beth nodded, knowing that he was in his office. At least that was where he told her he would be if Eve was tempted.

The two girls went to his office and knocked.

Dylan smiled, the remote control in his hand, knowing that this would push his daughter to the edge of submission. "Come in," he called.

The girls came into his office and Dylan said, "Please leave Eve and I alone, Beth."

"Yes, sir," Beth nodded, slightly disappointed that she wasn't going to somehow be a part of whatever was about to happen.

Once he was alone with his daughter he said, "Is the temptation back?"

"It's worse than ever, Daddy," she said frantically. "The egg thing inside me started magically buzzing inside me."

"Oh, it's worse than I thought," he said, standing up just as he also turned the egg on again to continue pushing her daughter.

"Aaaaaaaah," Eve screamed, as the vibrations returned, and frantically pleaded, "The devil is in me, Daddy. Please get it out."

He just as quickly shut it off. "Oh my, we are going to have to go to some drastic measures."

"Please, Daddy, I can't take it anymore, I'm being drawn to Satan," she cried.

The Minister walked to her and said, "We will start the extraction now, honey. But we are going to have to go to the most extreme measure ever as the devil is clearly trying to pull you to his side."

"Okkkkkay," Eve nodded, weakly, her body feeling like Jello.

"I have tried to protect you through second sources," Dylan said, "but it's obvious the devil is living deep inside you."

Eve heard her daddy's words, and was suddenly petrified at not being able to be saved.

"The only way to eradicate the devil in you completely and forever is very unorthodox, even more so than what you have already tried today," he continued, "but it has always worked."

"I'll do anything, Daddy," she agreed, tears still streaming, "Please just make him go away."

"On your knees, Eve," he ordered, now standing in front of her.

Eve obeyed kneeling in front of him as she had this morning.

"The only way to guarantee the exorcism of the devil is to have the Lord's seed deposited in each of your three potential sin holes," he said, his cock rock hard at what was about to happen.

"I don't understand," Eve said, not understanding what the three sin holes were.

"I'll explain as the evening goes along, no need to make this even more stressful than it already is, but to make sure this works, each hour we must deal with a potential temptation hole," he continued. He unbuckled his pants and said, "Are you ready to retrieve The Lord's seed?"

"Yes, Daddy," she nodded, as her Dad presented his cock to her again.

"Now for this to work properly you must work like God's servant to earn his seed," he explained, his stiff erection now pointing at his daughter's face.

"I have to put it on my mouth?" She asked, strangely feeling her mouth-watering.

"Yes, dear, it's the only way," he answered, dying to see his cock disappear inside her mouth.

He turned the buzzing back on and she began quivering, "Oh, he's back, Daddy."

"Take it in your mouth now dear, hurry," he urgently ordered.

Frantic to have the intensity of the vibrating stop, knowing she couldn't resist reaching orgasm much longer if it continued, she leaned forward and took her Dad's penis in her mouth.

Instantly the buzzing stopped as her father declared, "Devil be gone, glory of God shine through!"

Instantly, she felt free as the teasing down below was squelched by her father's words.

Having a penis in her mouth felt strange, yet oddly natural, as if this was a way to be one with God. She really had no idea what she was doing. She had watched her mom bob up and down rather quickly this morning, so she instead focused on getting used to having it in her mouth.

She was also surprised at how warm and hard it was. Treating it like an old style lollipop, she focused on swirling her tongue around the strange top of her Dad's penis.

"That's it, baby girl," he groaned, the sight of his daughter with his cock in her mouth a fantasy come true.

Eve liked hearing she was doing it right, as she tentatively began bobbing back and forth slowly. It felt awkward at first, yet as she got used to having it in her mouth, it became easier.

"Oh yes, Eve," he moaned, surprised at how quickly she caught on to worshiping a cock. "Yes, worship Daddy's penis."

On her knees, praying the devil would stay away, she was indeed worshipping her father's penis. She bobbed back and forth for a couple of minutes, eventually taking a little more than half of her father in her mouth.

The minister, the father, the sexual predator, was in awe at both the visual of his daughter bobbing on his cock and the incredible sensations of her mouth. He could feel his balls boiling and grunted, "Here comes The Lord's seed."

Eve kept bobbing, enjoying what she was doing, liking hearing her Dad's moans of pleasure, and was surprised when the liquid exploded in her mouth and down her throat. She kept bobbing, even faster, wanting every last remnant of her father's powerful seed, the taste not as sweet and exotic as Beth's or her Mom's vagina, but salty and equally addicting.

"Good girl," he groaned, "take every last drop of The Lord's protection."

Eve was already doing that and continued until her father pulled out.

"How do you feel, Eve?" He asked, looking down at her.

"Free," she said, the buzz gone and no tempting sensations at all inside her.

"This will only keep you safe for a while, in exactly an hour, we must do the second deposit," Dylan said, allowing his cock to stay directly in front of his daughter's face like a hypnotist's watch.

"Okay, Daddy," she nodded, eager to rid herself once and for all of Satan's powerful allure.

"Go enjoy yourself, but understand the next task is a lot more intrusive," he added.

"How so?" She asked.

"Go enjoy yourself," he repeated. "I need to pray for you and prepare for the second part of the exorcism."

"Okay, Daddy," she nodded, standing up. The egg inside her moved and a slight tease hit her. She sighed to herself understanding it wasn't done yet. "Can I take this devil's device out of me, Daddy?"

"Soon, honey," he smiled. "But not until the third task is about to begin. We must let the devil think he is winning, that he has you in his grasp."



"Okay, Daddy," she nodded, deflated, already feeling the devil's temptation beginning again.

.....

Eve tried dancing with friends, but the more she moved, the more the temptation increased. The devil and God were at war in her body and she was praying The Lord would win. Yet, the temptation continued growing and growing.

After only a few minutes, she went to the washroom. She put water on her face just as Katie sauntered in.

"Hi, Eve," she said, all sing song cheery, unlike her usual negative demeanour towards the goody goody girl.

"Hi, Katie," Eve responded, although not in the mood to deal with her.

"You really aren't all you portray are you?" Katie ominously said.

Assuming it was the outfit, "It was my dad's idea to mock the devil."

"Eating Beth's cunt was your father's idea?" Katie asked, getting bluntly to the point.

Eve's face burned scarlet red. In reality, that was exactly the truth, yet she couldn't say that. Anxiety hit her as she realized her reputation could be soiled because of one act to protect herself from the devil. "What? No, I meant the outfit."

"It was quite surprising, although it did make a good video," Katie added, pulling out her phone.

"Please, don't tell anyone," Eve pleaded, knowing this was the devil's work, and mortified to learn she had captured the act on video.

"Oh, I can keep a secret," she smiled, smirking at the irony that the secret she was keeping was fucking this goody goody's father.

"What do you want?" Eve asked.

"My own pussy pleaser, my own cunt licker, my own nerd to play with as I wish," Katie asked, loving being vulgar in front of the usually uptight girl, who she always felt was judging her and the other cheerleaders.

"Please," Eve replied, her head spinning, unsure what to do next.

"Begging, I like that," Katie smirked.

Just then Carol came in and Katie whispered, "10:30, the sanctuary and don't mention anything to Beth."

Before Eve could process or respond, Katie turned and walked away.

Carol asked, "Are you okay, Eve?"

"Feeling a bit ill," Eve admitted, before heading to a stall. She sat in the stall forever, her head spinning with consequence and guilt. The devil's temptation has pushed her into acts of lesbianism and now she was being blackmailed. She pondered telling her father; she pondered telling her mother; she pondered telling Beth, yet she just couldn't bring herself to leave the stall.

Suddenly her vagina began vibrating again. She closed she legs together, which made the buzzing more intense and quickly moved her legs apart. Looking at her watch, she saw it was time to meet her father again for the second of three steps to expunging this sin forever. She stood up just as it shut off again and she quickly tried to make it to her father's office without being seen by anyone.

Almost at his office, the buzzing started again and she moaned, "Nooooo," just as her mother was walking out of another office.

"You okay, honey?" Lilly asked, although she knew exactly why her daughter was so frazzled.

"Need to see Daddy now," she barely got out, as the buzzing again ended.

Lilly took her daughter's hand and walked her to the office.

Once inside, Dylan sighed dramatically, "It's still bad?"

"I want to touch myself, to give in to the pleasure he is promising," Eve said.

"You want to bite the apple like your namesake did?" He asked.

"I can't last much longgggger," she whimpered, just as the buzzing started.

"You must resist," Dylan firmly said, "you're so close to extinguishing his hold forever."

"I need God's seed," she pleaded.

"Lilly, prepare her for the sodomy of The Lord," Dylan instructed, all business.

Eve's eyes went wide, knowing what sodomy meant.

Lilly ordered, "Bend over, honey, this is a very delicate process."

"H-h-have you been sodomized?" Eve asked, as she obeyed the order, leaning on her father's desk.

"Yes, honey, all good Christian women must be willing to be protected from the temptations of sin all around us by protecting all the access points of the devil," Lilly explained, as she pulled her daughter's panties down, before adding, "Once you're married, your husband can protect you as The Lord's seed lives through him. Until then, your father, being a man of God, can protect you."

"Okay," Eve nodded, feeling vulnerable as her mother exposed her behind.

Eve's father comforted, as he again unbuckled his pants, "Honey, you have done so well. The devil is throwing all he can at you and yet you have resisted every dirty trick he has thrown your way. We are so close to extinguishing his hold on you forever."

Lilly explained, "I'm going to prepare you for The Lord's protection. But it is going to hurt a bit."

"Okay," Eve agreed, nervous, but willing to do anything to end this day of temptation.

Lilly generously coated her daughter's rosebud and then her own fingers with lube, before slowly inserting one finger inside her daughter's tight virgin ass.

"Ohhhhh, it hurts," Eve whimpered, the pain sharp.

"It will get better," Lilly promised. "Now I love the feeling having your father sodomize me brings. When his penis is deep in my ass, pardon the swearing, I feel as if I am one with him, and thus one with The Lord."

That oddly made sense to Eve. She couldn't fathom such an act, didn't even know it was a real option, but now that it was presented to her as something that would help end the torture she was currently living in, she was willing.

Lilly wiggled her finger inside her daughter.

Just as Eve was getting used to having her Mom's finger in her ass, Lilly slipped a second inside and the pain returned again.

"Just relax," Dylan suggested, "and the pain will dissipate quicker."

Eve tried to, but as her Mom moved her two fingers around she felt the constant burn, which on the bright side had ended the teasing in her vagina.

"She's ready," Lilly declared, pulling her fingers out of her daughter's ass.

Dylan moved behind his daughter, as his wife generously coated his cock with lube, and said, "Devil be gone, glory of God shine through," as he slowly pushed his long cock into his daughter's ass.

"Oh, fuuuuuck," Eve screamed, swearing for the first time in her life as an intense pain cascaded through her. As soon as she said it, she apologized, "I'm so sorry."

"It's okay," Dylan said, "those were the devil's words. Through cursing you can keep him at bay. Say as many as you wish during this, it will only confuse him."

"Okay, Daddy, it fucking hurts so much," Eve said, tears beginning to form in her eyes, but she felt so free being able to say the words everyone else seemed to.

"Unfortunately, my cock, and call it a cock, only little girls call it a penis, is much bigger than most men. The Lord blessed me with a large magic wand that can cure," Dylan declared as his cock began slithering inside her virgin asshole.

"Shit, shit, shit," Eve cursed, saying that word too for the first time.

"Relax, honey," Dylan said, caressing her back. "I'm half in."

"Only half?" She gasped. "I can't take much more of your big cock Daddy." Oddly, swearing made her feel like she was controlling the situation, not the devil.

"You must, or forever be destined to the fiery walls of Hell," he declared, continuing his slow progression.

"Okaaaaaaay," she whimpered, her Daddy's cock going much deeper than her mom's fingers.

Lilly was watching with jealousy and lust, her own hand going to her pussy.

"Daddy, God, Jesus, fuck, Christ," Eve babbled, attempting to pray or plead for some brief reprieve from the pain in her ass.

"Almost all in," Dylan grunted, her tightness unlike any other he could recall, and he had fucked a lot of girls' asses, many times being the first one to penetrate the forbidden back door.

"Kkkkkkkkkk," Eve said, through gritted teeth, as she held onto the desk.

"God is in you," Lilly said, rubbing her daughter's back, even as she slyly touched herself.

"Oh Godddddd," Eve whimpered, the pain not fading at all, as her inner core burned.

"You did it," he said, "you took all my cock in your virgin asshole."

Her Daddy's words were odd, yet she felt a rush of accomplishment at taking all his cock inside her, knowing that this was all necessary to end the devil's hold on her.

"Now relax, and get accustomed to The Lord's sword buried inside you. Memorize in your head, this feeling of utter submission, utter obedience," he said.

Suddenly the vibrating started again. "Nooooo, Daddy, he's back."

"You must demand I fuck your ass, pound you hard, fuck the hell out of you," her father demanded. "Only through such a declaration, will this determined devil go away."

Delirious, her vagina burning, her ass finally only a dull pain, she begged, "Oh Daddy, fuck my ass, fuck it until that evil bastard is out of me."

The buzzing instantly stopped as her dad began thrusting in and out of her ass.

"Oh God, fuck it, Dadddddy," she whimpered in pain and yet euphoria as the buzzing ended.

"Do you love The Lord's cock in your ass?" Dylan asked, as he slid in and out of her.

"Oh yes, God, it fills me so full. It hurts, it burns, yet it feels goodddddddd," the bewildered daughter declared, the pleasure-pain principle at play.

Dylan could feel his balls already starting to boil, his daughter's nasty tongue and super tight ass milking him for all he was worth.

Lilly, whispered in her daughter's ear, "You will make The Lord a great seed bucket, make your future husband a great seed bucket," playing on the words 'cum bucket'.

"Oh yes, I want to be the best seed bucket," Eve responded, drawn completely into the sin she was involuntarily becoming a part of.

"You want to be Daddy's seed bucket?" Dylan asked.

"Yes, Daddy," she mindlessly agreed, the pain beginning to fade away, "I want to be your seed bucket, anything to keep the devil away."

His daughter's nasty tongue, her incredible tight ass, had him ready to erupt his fifth load of the day a couple of minutes later. "Do you want Daddy's cum?"

"Yes, Daddy, please fill my ass with our saviour's seed," she begged, wanting to feel his seed shoot inside her, to protect her from the sin corroding her moral fibre.

"Here it comes, my seed bucket, my beautiful angel," he grunted, before shooting his load deep in his daughter's ass. "Fuuuuuuck, take my seed my cum bucket."

"Yes, Daddy, save me, fill my asshole with your cum, make me a servant of God through your big dick," she begged, the feeling of his cock in her ass no longer hurting, but creating weird feelings of pleasure inside her.

Dylan stayed in her ass, enjoying the moment, before finally pulling out.

Eve lied bent over her Dad's desk, feeling exhausted, yet confused. She asked, suddenly feeling guilty, maybe the devil was still controlling her, "Daddy, I think I'm still in trouble. Near the end I really began to enjoy that."

"You enjoyed my cock in your ass?" He asked bluntly.

"Yes, Daddy, it began feeling really good," she admitted.

"What did?" he asked, wanting her to say the dirty words again.

"Having your cock in my ass, moving in and out so fast, made me start feeling feelings similar to the teasing temptations of the devil in my vagina," she admitted.

"You have a cunt dear," he corrected, before adding, "and I want you to refer to my cock always as big. Is that clear?"

"Yes, Daddy, your big cock really made me feel good," she reworded.

"That's because the expulsion is almost complete," he said. "Your mother loves my cock in her ass. Good seed buckets love having a cock in their mouth, a cock in their ass and a cock in their cunt."

"Not all at once?" Eve asked.

"Some seed buckets need more to stay true to their faith. But no, usually not all at once," he smiled.

"Now put your panties back on and go enjoy the last few songs of the dance," he ordered, "your mother and I have got to prepare for the final extraction."

"Are you going to fuck my cunt next, Daddy?" She asked, feeling like a good Christian woman.

"Yes, I am, baby, I'm going to fill that cunt with The Lord's seed, but it must be before midnight, so be here exactly at eleven," he instructed.

"I can't wait Daddy, I want you to fuck the hell out of me. I want your seed to forever extinguish the sin inside me," Eve said, feeling so liberated being so blunt with her father.

"I can't wait to fuck your cunt too, baby," he smiled. "Now go, and remember this is a secret between just you, me, your mother and The Lord."

"Of course, Daddy," she nodded, finally feeling good about herself, even as she felt her Daddy's seed leak out of her ass and into her panties.

Once she was back at the dance, her excitement faded instantly. She remembered that Katie wanted to meet her at 10:30 in the sanctuary She stopped, thinking she should go tell her father when Beth grabbed her, "Where have you been?"

"With Daddy," she whispered.

"Are you cured?" Beth asked.

"Almost," Eve admitted.

"Great," Beth said, excitedly. "If you need another taste of my juice for protection let me know."

Eve smiled, "I'm beginning to think you enjoyed it."

"It was heavenly," Beth winked. "Plus, I know you enjoyed it."

Eve suddenly felt a hunger to indeed taste her again, but wasn't sure if that was her own feelings, or the devil tempting her again. She wanted to tell Beth about Katie and her predicament, but to protect Beth from the potential blackmail, she decided she would keep it to herself.

Eve joined her friends and danced for a few songs, finally not feeling completely under the curse of the devil. That said, there was still an undeniable tease inside her cunt when she danced, the egg inside her moving around with each step.

Looking at the clock, it was 10:35 and she realized she was late. She said she was going to the washroom to her small group of friends and then slyly went to the sanctuary. Once inside, Katie said, annoyed, "you're late."

"Let's talk about this," Eve began, noticing she was at her father's podium.

"Sure," Katie agreed, before adding, "either get over here and eat my pussy like the slutty lesbo you are, or I send this video to some adult web site and expose the Minister's daughter as a Christian fraud."

"Please, Katie, be reasonable," Eve pleaded, not moving towards her. "This is a place of worship."

Katie wanted to say she had worshipped her father's cock extensively in this shrine of The Lord, yet decided that was a secret to keep to herself for now. Instead, she quipped, "and you're going to worship my cunt. Now get over here."

Deciding it was easier to comply then negotiate with this diva bitch, and realizing she only had twenty minutes until meeting her father for the final stage of tonight's exorcism, she went to the annoying cheerleader.

"Good girl," Katie smiled, moving to the carpeted floor and spreading her pantyhose clad legs, dressed as always, in her cheerleader's outfit.

Reaching her, Eve noticed that Katie had cut a hole where her cunt was and she wasn't wearing any panties. She too was completely shaved.

"Stop staring like the lesbo you are and get to eating," Katie demanded, "I want to get back to the party."

Reluctantly, although a small part of her was curious what Katie would taste like, she dropped to her knees, crawled between her legs and buried her face in the already slightly wet cunt.

"Hmmmm," Katie moaned, "I knew you were not the prude you play at school." After a few minutes of licking, Katie finally spoke, "You have eaten pussy, haven't you?"

Eve ignored the question, focusing on getting the sinful slut off, although she had to admit the cheerleader's cunt had an even sweeter taste than Beth's or her mom's.

"Answer me, slut," Katie demanded.

Just wanting to get this over with, yet also wanting to shock the bitch, she replied, "Yes, I love eating cunt,"

"Oh, the 'c' word, you really are full of surprisesssss," Katie moaned, as Eve took her swollen clit in-between her lips.

Eve continued licking and sucking, sensing Katie was close and decided to continue shocking the bitch. As Katie grabbed Eve's head and held it firmly on her cunt, Eve sucked on Katie's clit hard and then slid her finger into the bitch's ass.

"Fuuuuuuuck, you biiiiitch," Katie screamed, as the anal simulation triggered her orgasm.

Eve lapped up the pussy juice eagerly, a taste she had definitely become quite accustomed to on this strange Halloween.

Once her orgasm was done, Katie demanded, "Get your finger out of my ass."

Eve, suddenly defiant, retorted, "You sure, you seemed to like it?"

"Fuck you," Katie snapped back.

"Why, are you out of guys at school and college?" Eve snapped right back, feeling good about standing up for herself.

"Be careful, or this video goes viral," Katie threatened, surprised by the nerd's spunk.

Suddenly Katie's phone rang. She answered it. "What? Yes, I'll be right there." Hanging up, she said, "This isn't over."

Eve wanted to say something witty back, but the egg inside her started vibrating again. "Fuuck," she cursed, as Katie walked away.

"And you're a Minister's daughter," Katie said sarcastically.

Eve lied on the ground, her hand beginning to move to her cunt, when it stopped. She weakly looked at her watch. It was three minutes to eleven. She got up and scurried out the side door that led directly to her father's office. Once inside, she asked, "Is it time?"

Dylan was on the couch, his wife licking his balls, when she entered. "Almost, my dear. Come here and get daddy's cock ready for your final insertion."

"Didn't you mean big cock, Daddy?" she smiled.

"That I did," he laughed.

Eve went to the couch, and pointed out, looking at his soft cock, "It doesn't look ready,"

"It's not. You must resurrect it first with that pretty mouth of yours. It has had a long day trying to protect you," her father said.

Eve leaned forward, as her mother kept sucking on his balls, and took his soft cock in her mouth. It was much smaller like this, and she ambitiously tried to take all of it in her mouth. She gagged briefly, but did it.

"Good, girl," he groaned, "your cocksucking skills are already very advanced for a beginner."

Taking the cock out of her mouth, she absurdly said, "I want to be a great cocksucker for The Lord," before returning to sucking her father's cock.

Feeling it grow in her mouth was a new feeling and she couldn't help but feel powerful as it grew in-between her lips. In a very short time, her dad's cock went from soft to hard and grew to its massive size. Once erect, she asked, "Are you going to fuck the hell out of me, Daddy?"

Dylan smiled, the words coming from his daughter were sweet and sincere and not like some whore who indeed wanted to get fucked hard. "Yes, baby, it's time to extract the last remnants of the devil and replace him with The Lord."

"Awesome," Eve said, stroking her daddy's big cock.

"First let's see those tits of yours again," he ordered, "as we must not be ashamed of our nudity as it was presented in Genesis 2:25."

"Okay, Daddy," Eve agreed, standing up and beginning to take off her costume. "But isn't that scripture about a man and his wife?"

"Yes, honey, good job," Dylan said, "but until you have a husband, I am your man and protector."

"Of course, Daddy," she nodded, as her costume dropped to the floor.

"The Lord was very generous in creating your body, my dear," he said approvingly, "just like he was for your mother."

"Mom's are bigger," Eve pointed out.

"But you are not done growing," he pointed out. "take off your panties, but leave on your thigh high stockings."

"Okay, Daddy," she nodded, feeling the end of her journey to the Lord was moments away.

"Now to finish the extradition, I must put a crucifix in both your mouth and your ass, to kill the evil inside you," Dylan said.



"Okay," Eve said nervously, still standing.

"Lay on your back honey, so Mommy can finally take out the Devil's egg," he instructed.

She obeyed as always and watched as her mom moved between her legs, put her fingers inside Eve's very wet cunt and pulled out the egg. Eve let out an involuntary moan as the fingers inside her felt good.

Dylan came back with two crucifixes and slowly slid the first one inside his daughter's ass.

"Aaaaah," Eve whimpered, as a blunt pain returned.

"Just relax and let your body transcend to another plane. One where it's just you and God, one where your obedience and strength are rewarded with the ultimate pleasure he can give you," he said, as he put the second crucifix in her mouth. "Now don't let that out of your mouth until I tell you to."

She nodded and watched with anticipation as her father moved between her legs.

His cock at his daughter's pussy entrance, he repeated the words again, "Devil be gone, glory of God shine through," as he slid his cock inside his virgin daughter.

"Ooooooooooh," she moaned, as her daddy filled her cunt.

As all nine inches filled his daughter, he repeated, "Devil be gone, glory of God shine through."

He began slowly fucking her, as he repeated the chant with every deep stroke.

Eve's moans increased, as the day of temptation had kept her on the brink all day, she knew she wasn't going to be able to resist the temptation much longer. This pleasure was unlike any she had ever felt, a constant joy that increased with each thrust of her Daddy's big cock. She tried talking through the crucifix, "Daddy, Daddy, can I...."

Dylan knew the question and decided to finally let her have the much delayed orgasm, "Yes, my dear, the devil will be expunged from you when you reach orgasm from being fucked by The Lord."

"Mmmmmmm," she moaned, hearing the words she had been dying to hear.

Taking the crucifix out of her mouth, he said, "What do you want, my dear?"

"To come," she moaned, her body meeting his strokes.

"It's time you take control of your fate, Eve," he said, pulling out.

"Nooooo, shove that big cock in my cuuuuuunt, Daddy," she pleaded, feeling empty instantly.

He moved beside her, sat down and instructed, "Ride my cock, bring yourself to the heavens."

"Yes, Daddy," she eagerly obeyed, standing up, turning around and straddling her father, all the while the crucifix remained in her ass.

She lowered herself on his cock and moaned, "Oh God, I love your big cock, Daddy. I want to marry a man with a cock like yours."

As she bounced up and down on his cock, her massive tits bouncing like volleyballs, he groaned, "I'll be your man until you find one, sweetheart."

"You mean?" she began.

"Yes, my big cock will be at your disposal whenever you are being tempted," he offered ever so generously.

"Oh, I love you, Daddy," she said, leaning forward and kissing him on the lips.

After the brief kiss, she leaned back up, put her hands on his chest and rode him. "Oh God, Daddy, my cunt feels so good."

"The Lord is allowing you to become a woman. A woman who serves The Lord without hesitation and sacrifices her mouth, pussy and ass to him," he said.

"Yes, Daddy, my cocksucking mouth, my tight cunt and my firm ass are all for you and the Lord," she declared, her breathing beginning to be erratic.

"Come, for The Lord," Dylan ordered, his own orgasm close.

"Yes, Daddy, so close, oh God, oh God, oh, Jesus, God, Jesus fucking Chriiiiiiiist," Eve screamed as her orgasm hit her and she collapsed on her father, her tits smashing his face.

The orgasm was intense and she heard angels singing as the pleasure cascaded through her with such intensity she thought she may pass out from joy.

"The devil is gone," Dylan declared, as he bucked his ass up and fucked his daughter as she continued to orgasm.

"Do you want The Lord's seed?" Dylan asked.

"God, yes, Daddy, fill my cunt with The Lord's seed," she weakly agreed, her body spent.

"Aaaaah," Dylan grunted, a few strokes later as he deposited a third load in his daughter, creating the ultimate trifecta in three hours.

"Daddy's coming in me, Mommy," Eve said.

Lilly said, "And he will whenever you want him to or when he feels he needs to protect you."

"Yes, Mommy," Eve weakly nodded.

Dylan rolled her off him, his leg cramping and said, "Lilly, clean up your daughter."

Lilly nodded, and crawled between her daughter's legs.

Eve watched weakly as her Mom moved between her legs and began fucking her ass with the crucifix.

Dylan explained, "A mother and daughter must always be willing to share themselves with each other to always remain close."

"So I can eat Mommy's cunt whenever I want?" Eve asked, excited at this news.

"Consider it part of your daily routine. You will always obey your mother without hesitation as you do me, is that clear?"

"Yes, Dadddddddy," Eve moaned, as her mom began licking her pussy, while simultaneously fucking her ass with the crucifix.

As Lilly licked her daughter's pussy, she quoted the Bible, "Colossians 3:20: Children, obey your parents in all things: for this is well pleasing unto the Lord."

Eve moaned, as both her holes her pleasured, "Oh yes Mommy, I will always obey you."

The mother-daughter act continued for minutes while Dylan watched. Eventually, his well-used cock began to unfathomable rise once last time, as seeing the fruition of his greatest seduction was the ultimate euphoria.

Eve's breathing increased and her second orgasm exploded out of her, creating a gush of her pussy juice to hit her mom in the face as she screamed, "Yesssss, Mommmmy!"



Lilly hungrily lapped her daughter's juices.

Dylan's cock hard again, watching the two women he loved in the heat of passion, he moved his cock to his daughter's mouth, and said, "Does my baby girl want daddy's cock?"

Eve answered the best way she knew how, she leaned forward and took his cock back in her mouth.

THE END

Author's Note:

Thanks for reading and if you want more stories in this naughty series including potentially:

Daughter's Initiation into Lesbianism

The next day, Eve is blackmailed by cheerleader Katie to become their submissive plaything.

Daughter's Initiation into Orgy

Eve is used as the centerpiece of a Minister orgy when her father hosts a Minister convention.

Daughter's Initiation into Seduction

Eve, understanding her role in God's plan, seduces other girls and women to protect them from sin and join her as a submissive follower for her father.

Daughter's Initiation into the Nunnery

Eve, realizing that she has been tricked by her father and mother, runs away to join a nunnery; unfortunately, they are just as devilishly devious.
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Daughter's Initiation into Kink

Summary: Sweet daughter continues journey of sexual submission.

WARNING: This is a story that includes sex in church, misused biblical quotes and a Minister who uses his power to sleep with high school students, married women and his own daughter... if such things offend you please don't read. (Also, scripture is constantly misused and taken out of context, since the story is about a Minister who manipulates the Bible and the gullibility of women of faith to turn them into his personal playthings).

WARNING 2: Did I mention this story may offend?

Note 1:

Thanks to Robert, goamz86, Wayne and Tex Beethoven for editing this story.

Note 2: Although this story is part 2, I believe it can stand on its own. Yet, if you want to know how our protagonist Eve ends up a submissive slut to her Minister father on her 18th birthday which just happens to be on Halloween, please read:

Daughter's Initiation into Incest.

This chapter continues the very next morning as Eve comes to grips with her newfound sexuality and tries to understand her role in the Lord's grand plan.

Note 3:

Also, Part 1 was illustrated by the great Walt. Unfortunately, after two years and one drawing, I planned to release this Part without pictures. Then at the very last minute I decided to create my own pictures... so here it is. Hope you enjoy. You can see that original single picture at the end of the story.



Eve slept in late on Saturday, her mind, body and soul exhausted from the crazy Halloween evening and the expulsion of the devil from her through three sexual encounters with her father, as well as one final one after midnight with both her parents (where she ate out her mother while her father fucked her pussy and ass one last time... the last load of God's protection landing all over her face).

When she did get up, her body still weak and her ass still sore, she grabbed a robe, not thinking her dad had been serious about her being naked at all times at home and headed downstairs for a bowl of cereal.

She poured herself a bowl, knowing Mom would be at the Saturday farmer's market and her father would be at church working on tomorrow's sermon. Sitting down, she noticed there was a note on the kitchen table.

She grabbed it:

Eve,

After breakfast wash up, and come and see me at my office.

Dad

She wondered what her Dad wanted. Eve usually spent Saturday afternoons doing homework before spending the evening with her friends.

She finished breakfast, then went upstairs to take a shower and get dressed. As she dressed, putting on some of the new underwear her Mom had given her as a birthday present (a lace-up bra, a thong). She was going to put on pantyhose since she always wore them, but decided that since she was wearing sexy undergarments she should also wear sexy stockings. She pulled out a pair of lace top mesh black thigh highs and put them on.

It was then she realized she hated her old wardrobe. She'd always dressed so conservatively, and last night she'd felt liberated dressing up sexy and being noticed. She didn't want to dress quite as revealingly as her devil costume last night, but she also wanted to feel like a woman, and not a girl.

She went to her mother's closet and pulled out some of her mom's outfits. She tried on a few before settling on a skirt and blouse before she looked in the mirror. It wasn't as long as most of the skirts she'd worn before yesterday, but it also wasn't as short as the outfits those slut cheerleaders wore.

The skirt was long enough to hide the sexy lace tops of her stockings... barely, but short enough that a good wind would reveal them nicely. She was really beginning to enjoy her new outlook after yesterday's whirlwind of first-time sexual experiences, and felt like a brand-new girl. No, Eve, she scolded herself, you're a brand-new Woman!

Eve headed to the church, feeling liberated from her childhood, liberated from the devil's original sin and now ready to be a woman. She wondered what her father would have in store for her today.

She entered the church and knocked on her father's office door. When he didn't answer, she went to the chapel and saw him practising his sermon.

Dylan glanced up and noticed his daughter as he kept reading tomorrow's sermon.

Eve walked over and sat down, knowing not to interrupt him when he was speaking.

Once done, he turned to his daughter and greeted, "Hi, Eve."



Eve greeted, "Hi, Daddy."

He smiled, glancing at his watch, checking out his daughter and smiling at how well last night had gone, "It looks like last night took a lot out of you."

"It did," Eve nodded, but added, "but now I feel like a new woman."

"How so?" Dylan asked.

"I just feel like an adult now that the devil is gone," Eve answered.

"Isn't that your mother's clothing?" he asked.

"Yes, Daddy," Eve nodded, wondering if she should've asked permission first.

"Well, you definitely do look more adult in it," he nodded, "Are you wearing the sexy undergarments your mother got you for your birthday?"

"Yes, Daddy," Eve nodded, happy with her fashion sense today.

"Open your blouse and let me see," he ordered.

"Okay, Daddy," she obeyed, unbuttoning the blouse, undressing in front of Daddy seeming natural after yesterday's thorough spiritual cleansing though sex.

"You look like a younger version of your mother," he complimented as he watched, which was true.

"Thank you, Daddy," Eve replied, flattered at such a compliment, knowing her mother was a very pretty woman.

"Take off your bra, my dear," he instructed.

"Yes, Daddy," Eve obeyed, feeling completely comfortable with her body exposed to her father's view.



"You're a very beautiful young woman, Eve, the prettiest in the whole town," Dylan continued, as he checked her out, thrilled that she was his sweet... gullible... submissive.

As soon as Eve saw her father in front of her, her eyes instinctively went to his crotch.

Dylan noticed and asked, "Does my little girl need a fix of the Lord's seed?"

Eve hadn't realized she craved it until her father offered, yet as soon as the question was asked she knew she did indeed need another fix. She stammered, "I-I-I guess."

"Eve, the Lord doesn't like trepidation. He wants a concrete answer, a complete commitment to Him," the Minister explained.

"Yes, Father," Eve nodded, feeling guilty for the hesitation. Yes, she wanted to suck his cock again, to taste the sweetness of the Lord. There was no reason to be ashamed for craving such purity. "Yes please, Daddy. I definitely want some of the Lord's seed."

"Every morning you will start your day with a full load of the Lord's seed," he explained. 

"Really?" Eve asked, really liking the idea but not wanting to be selfish. "What about Mommy?"

"You need more protection than your Mother. She has years of conditioning and has built up a strong resistance to the devil's temptation," Dylan explained before adding, "but you, my dear, are still very much at risk."

"I am?" Eve asked, crestfallen. She thought yesterday had been the final end of eighteen years of being subject to the devil's grip.

"Oh yes honey, the next few years are when temptation is at its greatest. The devil will be everywhere and it's critical that we protect you by building up your immune system with a surfeit of the Lord's seed," he continued, building onto his devious plan of complete sexual submission over his daughter, "You will likely need two or three deposits a day, using all three holes for full protection."

"Okay," Eve nodded, both mortified that the devil was still going to be a temptation... for years... and yet excited at the prospect of so much protection after all the pleasure she'd received last night from her father, pleasure she hadn't known existed. All three holes... every day... exciting, but she would be a very busy girl... er... woman.

"You know the saying, an apple a day keeps the doctor away?" he asked.

"Of course," Eve nodded.

"Well, a load of the Lord's seed two or three times a day keeps the devil away," he explained in all seriousness, as he walked over to another chair, removed his pants and sat down.

"Okay, Daddy," she again nodded, moving to him, dropping to her knees and happily grasping his cock before placing her mouth around it. 

"Good girl," he groaned, looking down at his adorably cute daughter taking his cock in her mouth without instruction.

As soon as Eve had her father's cock in her mouth, she began bobbing, eager to again taste the Lord's seed.

As he watched his daughter, whose virginity he'd taken in all three holes last night, he couldn't help but be in awe of his own power. Ever since she'd been a young child she'd always been so sweet and innocent, and now within a single day she had totally become his submissive live-in slut, and she didn't even know it. He ordered, "No hands, my baby girl, you need to be able to keep the devil away with just your three fuck holes."

"Yes, Daddy," Eve obeyed, moving her right hand off his big hard shaft and resting her hands on her Daddy's legs.



Eve loved hearing her Daddy's soft groans... nothing made her happier than knowing she was making her father happy. Last night she'd learned that sexual pleasure was one of the greatest gifts a daughter could give to a Daddy, and she had instantly become good at it.

Originally he'd planned just to deposit a load in his 18-year-old's receptive mouth. Yet seeing her looking so sexy, so eager and so submissive, he decided he wanted... no he needed... to fuck her. So he asked, "Does my baby girl want Daddy to fuck her and keep the devil at bay?"

"Yes, Daddy," Eve quickly replied, remembering not to prevaricate as her cunt dampened at the words, recalling the intense pleasure she'd received last night at the hands and cock of her big dicked daddy.

He ordered, "Take off your panties, honey."

Eager to have her Daddy's big dick in her, she quickly obeyed like the obedient daughter she was, still with complete trust in her father. She stood up and pulled the thong down from under her skirt.

She thought her father would like to see her pose, so she placed her hands behind her neck, one foot in front of the other, and cocked her hips, smiling eagerly at her father, thinking of the nice cock she'd just been sucking.

Dylan's eyes swept up and down his daughter's hot body admiringly, saying, "Very nice, dear." But his mouth was watering, wanting to suck on his daughter's big tits and erect nipples. Then he thought of a better idea and a ploy, so he explained, "I've just realized we haven't protected your breasts from the devil."

"How do we do that?" Eve asked, realizing that her breasts had indeed been mostly ignored during last night's exorcism.

The father loved how naïve his daughter was, accepting so trustingly whatever he said without question. He ordered, "The Lord has blessed you with big wonderful tits, and I need you to squeeze them around my cock."

"Okay Daddy," she nodded, as she knelt back down in front of her father again, erectly this time so her tits could reach his cock, leaned forward, and squeezed her breasts together around her father's fully hard cock. They just fit... she was glad her breasts were so big, perhaps God had created them with her father in mind.

"Very good daughter, now move your body up and down and fuck your Daddy's cock with your tits," he instructed.

"Okay," she again nodded, hunching her back up and down awkwardly as she tried to fuck her father's cock.

"That's it, my baby girl, milk Daddy's cock with those luscious knockers of yours," he groaned, loving to talk dirty to his daughter, further enhancing his pleasure.

Eve struggled to keep her balance, even as she enjoyed the task at hand, or at breast. So she moved her right hand to her dad's ass to keep her balanced as he began fucking her tits.



Although he'd fucked his wife's ass this morning, waking up horny after last night's successful initiation of his daughter into naïve incest, his balls began boiling after only a few minutes of cock sucking from his inexperienced but eager daughter's mouth and now the sexy tit-fucking.

Wanting to watch his daughter get a full load on her tits and face, he ordered, his balls boiling, "Beg for the Lord's seed to wash away your sin."

Craving his seed, craving his protection, she begged, "Oh yes, Daddy, please cover my face and big tits with the Lord's seed."

"It's called cum," Dylan corrected, wanting to train his sweet daughter to have a slutty vocabulary as well.

"Shoot the Lord's cum all over your servant's slutty face and huge knockers," Eve reworded, opening her mouth, hoping some would land in it. Since yesterday she'd discovered she enjoyed using naughty words to please her father. She was glad she was now eighteen... there was a lot of fun new stuff to learn!

Dylan loved hearing his daughter use such wicked words and after just a few more strokes, the first rope of cum rocketed out of his cock, flew up into his daughter's hair and dripped down her forehead. A second rope of white goo hit all over her face before the rest splattered her big tits.

Eve, disappointed no cum had landed in her mouth, leaned forward instinctively and took her father's cock back in her mouth to retrieve every last remnant of the Lord's cum. There were a lot of sinful men out there whose cum wasn't blessed by the Lord. She wondered if their cum could possibly taste as good as her father's. Hopefully she would never have to find out; Holy cum must be better.

"You're such a loyal servant of the Lord," the Minister groaned, as he watched his daughter take his cock back in her mouth without being told.

Finally, he pulled out and said, "You really are a perfect daughter, Eve."

"Thank you, Daddy," she smiled, still on her knees, looking deliciously sticky with his cum.



"Now I need to get back to work on my sermon," he said, putting his cock away and returning to his desk. "Come back in exactly one hour. Until then please go and organize the nursery for me."

"Okay, Daddy." She nodded, standing up. "What is tomorrow's sermon on?"

"Trusting in the Lord without hesitation," he answered, looking back at his laptop.

Eve understanding it was time to leave him alone, quickly got dressed and silently walked out. She was almost out of the church when she remembered her face was still coated with the Lord's cum. She went to the washroom and looked at herself in the mirror. Her father had really coated her face with the white goo. She scooped some cum off her forehead and put it to her lips, the taste already something she hungered for, before washing her face thoroughly. 

An hour later, her pussy burning, the Devil still inside her, she returned to her Daddy who was still working on his sermon.

He looked up, ready to fuck his daughter, his entire sermon dripping with innuendo that some of his MILF sluts and teenage cum buckets would catch on to, but that would sound holy and logical to the rest of the parishioners.

Of course, composing such a sermon had made him horny. He could see she was also horny, such perception being a gift of his, and he asked, "Are you okay, honey?"

"Daddy," Eve answered, "I think the Devil is still in me. My vagina is burning."

"You mean your cunt?" he corrected.

"Yes, Daddy, I think the Devil is in control of my cunt. It's burning like the flickering flames of Hell," Eve answered.

"Take off your outfit and sit up on the communion table," he ordered. "This may even be worse than I thought."

"Okay, Daddy," Eve nodded, insecurity swarming her. What did Daddy mean by 'this may even be worse than I thought'? She got undressed, hoping Daddy could rid her of her sinful insides once and for all.

"Keep the stockings on," he ordered, as his daughter was about to take them off.

"Yes, Daddy," Eve agreed, and hopped onto the table and laid back... nervous and horny... two very different feelings competing inside her.

The Minister removed his pants, he of course not wearing underwear, and walked over to his naked, beautiful daughter. "Spread your legs, my dear."

"Okay Daddy," Eve obeyed, spreading her legs, feeling another burn in her pussy and a little wetness gushing out.

"Oh my," the father said, staring at his daughter's wet pussy. "Is your cunt on fire?"

"Yes, Daddy," Eve moaned and trembled as her father touched her pussy lips... no, her cunt lips.

"The Devil is rooted in you deeply," he responded as he moved his entire hand into her wetness. "Close your eyes as I try to extract the sinister sin consuming you."

"Yesss, Daddy," Eve moaned, his intrusive touch only intensifying the fire burning inside.

As the father slid his fist inside his daughter, he declared, "Your cunt is overheated my dear... the Devil is definitely still inside you."

As her cunt was widened and filled, Eve begged, "Please, Daddy, please the get the Devil out of me."

The father started vigorously fisting his daughter, watching her body quiver, her moans getting louder as she gave herself unconditionally to him.

"I'm going to have to really fuck this cunt," he explained to his daughter. "I'm going to have to fuck the living hell out of you."

Oddly she couldn't believe how good this felt, even as she responded with this new liturgy, her orgasm growing quickly, "Yes, Daddy, please fuck the living hell out of me, purify me to the Lord."



He warned, his entire hand inside her to his wrist, "You can't come, my sinner. You must control your body from the Devil's temptation until I tell you to."

"Okay, Daddy," she moaned, but objected, "But it's so hard. My cunt is controlling me, Daddy."

"No, the devil is," he corrected, as he fisted her fast and deep.

"D-D-Daddy, oh God," Eve screamed, the pleasure consuming her very being.

"Don't you come, my sinister slut," he demanded, making that command possible... barely... as he stopped fisting her, just keeping his hand deep inside her.

"The devil is taking control," Eve whined, her orgasm so close.

The minister pulled his hand out and ordered, "Hop off the table and bend over, Eve. I'm going to have to really attack the stronghold the devil has on you."

"Okay," Eve nodded, even though her body felt so weak.

She got into position and felt her father slide his cock in her wanton cunt. "Yes, Daddy, fuck me, fuck the Devil out of me."

He smiled, loving how innocent his gullible daughter was as he began slamming into his daughter's wet, tight box.

"Yes, Daddy, fuck the living hell out of me," Eve pleaded, reciting this liturgy again with enthusiasm, her Daddy's cock feeling so good in her.

"I need to get deeper, my dear. The Devil is hiding deep inside you," he told her, lifting both her legs at once and bending her feet forward against her sweet ass, making Eve lean forward onto the table.



"Oh yes, Daddy," Eve moaned, as the new position led to a new angle and to new pleasure.

"My cock is taking control of the pleasure inside you, Eve," he explained. "I'm going to usurp the Devil's control by taking it myself."

"Yes Daddy," Eve moaned, the pleasure again consuming her, but this time it was the Lord's pleasure... although to her they both felt the same.. Daddy would have to teach her how to recognize the difference.



God, his daughter was so submissive. She was also beautiful. She was God's gift to him. Some would call him a letch if they knew what he was doing... but his career was to keep people one with God, and he'd found that his big dick and total confidence were perfect to draw people to him and thus to the Lord... sure, it sounded ridiculous, but his church was full, and so many women came to church with fervent regularity after being baptised by his cum.

Eve could feel the orgasm growing inside her, so she warned, "Daddy, I'm going to come soon."

"Not yet, my baby girl," he said, pulling out and again delaying the inevitable orgasm he and his daughter were going to have.

He ordered, "Follow me."

"Yes, Daddy," Eve agreed weakly as she started walking, her legs feeling like jelly.

She watched him lie on the floor and order, "Now come and ride me. You also have to fuck the living hell out of me. You have to want it as much as I do."

"Okay Daddy," she nodded, desperately wanting to get the Devil out of her.

Eve used a chair for balance as she straddled his big erect cock. God, she loved her Daddy. Nothing felt better in life than her Daddy's dick in her cunt... although she also enjoyed it in her mouth and ass.

"Yes, Eve," he groaned, as she lowered himself on his dick. "Now ride Daddy's dick. Fuck the damnation of sin out of you."

"Yesss, Daddy," Eve moaned, doing exactly as instructed.



"Faster, my slut," he demanded. "Take control of your cunt."

"Yes," Eve moaned, bouncing on her Daddy's cock... the term slut was so derogatory... but when her Daddy called her one she found it exciting. She was a slut for the Lord.

He watched his slut for the Lord's tits bounce.

He watched her cunt devour his cock.

He watched her lips purse as she moaned.

He could feel his balls boiling and ordered, "Go lie on your back on the confession table."

Eve again obeyed, her orgasm begging for release.

Once she was on the table he joined her, raising her legs high and spreading his own to move behind her as he explained, "The Devil may be hiding deep in your asshole."

"I don't know, Daddy, I feel him everywhere," Eve answered, wanting his dick in her ass.... wanting to be used like a divine slut.

"Do you want Daddy to take control of your asshole?"

"Yes, Daddy," Eve nodded, "please fuck the living hell out of my asshole too."

"Good girl," he purred, as he slid his cock inside her ass.

"Yessss," Eve moaned, a slight pain, but mixed with pleasure, coursing through her.

"Your pain is the Devil trying to hold onto his grip inside you," he explained.

"Then fuck him to death," Eve demanded, "fuck the Devil out of my asshole."



The Minister had never experienced a more eager and naïve submissive and he obliged, fucking her ass... slowly.

"Oh yes Daddy, fuck your baby girl," Eve moaned, "fuck the devil to submission."

"We'd better change positions then," he suggested, his balls already boiling.

"Okay Daddy, how do you want me?" Eve asked, as she felt his cock leave her ass.

"On your knees, Eve," he ordered.

Eve quickly obeyed as she declared, "I want to serve the Lord unconditionally, Daddy. I want all three of my fuck holes to be used for spreading the good word of the Lord."

"That's why you were created," he said, loving hearing her say... and mean... such ridiculous things.

He moved behind her as she asked her Minister father, "Is my purpose to bring wayward sinners to the Lord?"

As he slid inside her ass he agreed, "Yes Eve, by any means possible. As soon as we get the Devil out of you, your entire body from your head down to your toes will be used solely for the purpose of saving lost souls."

"Yes Daddy," Eve moaned, loving the idea of saving so many sinners... so many people who had strayed from the true purpose that God had laid out for them.

"Now I want you to come when I tell you to," he ordered, as he was going to come soon.

"Yes, Daddy," she moaned, knowing she was close... the starts and stops of the past half hour had been driving her crazy and by now she was restraining her desperate release by the merest thread.

"Come the very instant that I do and the Devil will be destroyed within you by the power of the Lord's double cum," he declared.

"Yes, Daddy, fuck the Devil to death," Eve demanded loudly, near the breaking point.

"Oh yes, on three," he groaned, so close to coming in his daughter's ass.

"Yes, Daddy," Eve moaned desperately... both her long delayed orgasm and the elimination of the Devil inside her culminating into one, barely contained, glorious moment of glory.

"Three... two... one... COME!!" he counted down.

The word 'come' was all she needed, and she could hear angels crying ecstatic hallelujahs as her holy orgasm erupted out of her and her triumphant Daddy had finally frenetically fucked the living hell out of her frustrated soul, "Yesssss!!!"

He came instantly too, his first rope shooting directly into his daughter's ass.



"The Devil is dead," he declared, as he pulled out and spewed the rest of his load all over her back.

"Yes, thank the Lord!" she screamed as she felt the full pleasure that can only be bestowed inside a mortal human by the Lord.

"You have been saved," he said, as his cum finished dribbling on his daughter.

"Thank you, Daddy," she said, her body usurped of all her energy.

As he got off, he looked at his beautiful daughter and said, "You are now one with the Lord, my girl."

She looked up and smiled, "Thank you, Daddy."



"Now get dressed and get going," he said. "I have some paperwork to finish."

"Yes, Daddy," Eve nodded, as she stood up and felt the cum rolling slowly down her back.

"Tonight we'll have to inspect your holes for any remaining remnants of the Devil," he said.

"That sounds really good, Daddy," she nodded, as she grabbed her clothes and got dressed.

.....

That night, Eve ate out her mother while her daddy filled her cunt (she was using her Daddy's word, she thought proudly) her cunt with the Lord's cum and her mother coated her face with cunt cum (so deliciously naughty).

For Eve, the recent shift in her relationship with her parents to now include intimacy made her feel safe and secure, one with the Lord. Heavenly, even!



The father shot his load all over both his women's faces, enjoying seeing them both on their knees begging for his cum.

"Please, Daddy, shoot the Lord's seed all over my face."

"The Lord's cum," he corrected.

"Sorry, Daddy, please shoot your daughter's face with the Lord's cum."

"Protect me too," Lilly added. She enjoyed watching her daughter's complete submission... but didn't want to be replaced as the main slut of the house. She was more than willing to share her husband's magical cock, she'd done so for years with so many women, young and old, but he always came home and his final cum of the night was always inside her. She didn't wish to lose that status to her dear daughter, but knew that the decision wasn't hers to make, but her husband's.

"The two greatest of the Lord's sluts," he grunted as he spewed his first rope onto his daughter, some going directly in her open mouth, the second rope hit her too, before the last two cum shots landed on his wife's pretty face.



He then watched as his wife and daughter cleaned each other's faces, both eager to taste the nectar of the Gods.

Eve went to bed feeling finally at peace... believing the Devil had been completely expunged from her body.

.....

Sunday, Eve was woken up by her mother's cunt covering her face. Groggily, she began licking and realized that she wasn't just licking her mom's pussy juices, but also retrieving her father's heavenly seed. Sorry, heavenly cum. The mixture of male and female cum created a whole new taste sensation, and she decided she now had a new favourite breakfast drink. 



Once her mother came, her mother's cunt cum and her dad's earlier deposited seed... drat... deposited cum... need to get this right... her Daddy's and Mommy's cum coating her face, Eve lay there with her own pussy begging for attention.

After years of forbidden temptation by the devil, but now being an adult and being protected by the powerful seed of the Lord, she craved the pleasure that came with this protection. Eve loved the thrill of having her father's cock in her mouth, she loved the sensual taste of her mother's cunt, and she desperately wanted to feel her dad's cock in her cunt and ass again and again, the pleasure being something so much more intense and alive than the mundane life she'd lived prior to last Friday. Once real pleasure is experienced, you can no longer ignore the temptation to seek out that pleasure again and again. And now it was no longer temptation from the devil but from the Lord, so it was okay!

Lilly rolled off her daughter, loving that she now had her own live-in pussy muncher, and said, "I hope you like your new wake-up call."

"It's a lot better than my alarm," Eve admitted, smiling playfully, licking her lips to get one more taste of her mom's cum.

"And it's a great breakfast shake," Lilly joked.

"Why are you in the same outfit as last night?" Eve asked, noticing Mom was still wearing the same garter-belt and pink stockings as last night.

"Daddy expects you to sleep in nylons, my silly girl," Lilly explained. "He believes stockings are another protective barrier against the Devil."

"Really?" Eve asked, looking at her naked legs.

"Yes, Mommy wears stockings at all times except to shower or bathe," Lilly answered.

"Oh, okay, Mommy," Eve nodded, this making complete sense to her.

"Your father wants you at church an hour early," Lilly told her, "So go have a shower and get dressed for church. Your father left your attire in the bathroom."

"Okay, Mom," Eve replied.

"It's Mommy, my dear," Lilly corrected, "we're alone," somehow getting more turned on by the childish word.

"Okay, Mommy," Eve nodded, not going to argue about semantics. Actually, she realised that she did like saying 'Mommy' better.

In the washroom, she was a little surprised to see the church outfit left for her... it wasn't anything from her wardrobe. A white skirt, a pink and white blouse and white pantyhose, no panties or bra. This was a little too slutty for a Sunday service, her nipples were already erect and she thought they may show through the thin fabric, but she figured her father knew best.

She showered, ignoring her pussy's tingling need for attention, hoping her father was going to solve that when she saw him; why else would he want to see her so early?

Once dressed, she quickly ate breakfast and headed to church. Her father was at the pulpit practicing his sermon. 

Dylan smiled at her, still in awe of how he had turned her attire from conservative to slutty in just a couple of days. Having his own submissive daughter at his beck and call was easily his most rewarding conquest of his long career of turning women into cum hungry submissive sluts. "Did you enjoy your morning wake-up call?" He asked, having been the one to order his wife to go and offer her cum filled cunt to their daughter.

"Yes, Daddy," Eve agreed, "Like I told Mommy, it was a lot better wake-up call than an alarm."

"Is my girl feeling tempted this morning?" Dylan asked.

"Yes, Daddy, it seems the urges have actually become stronger since the expulsion of the devil," Eve admitted, her cunt always burning for attention ever since it had first been filled by Daddy's big cock.

"Well, I think we're going to have to focus on teaching you self-restraint," he suggested. 

"How so?" Eve asked, reaching the pulpit.

"You're not allowed to touch that cunt of yours for one week. Instead, we'll focus on keeping you protected though oral and anal," Dylan explained, enjoying the full training of his daughter pet.

"Okay, Daddy," his daughter nodded, her tone hinting at her disappointment.

Dylan could see his daughter's disappointment, she who had been a virgin just two days ago, and knew she was going to become one of his most loyal submissives ever, "The disappointment in your face tells me this is indeed necessary," he continued. "Your attention is mostly on the tingling in your cunt, and that's true most of the time, isn't it?"

"Yes, Daddy," she whined, wanting her Daddy to stuff his big dick inside her so badly.

"Come climb inside the pulpit," Dylan ordered, a new naughty idea coming to his head.

"Why, Daddy?" Eve asked, surprised by his words.

"Never question your father, Eve. When you question me, you're questioning the Lord, and HE knows what's best for you," he scolded.

"Sorry, Daddy," Eve nodded, feeling guilty for questioning her father, and thus the Lord.

"It's okay," he said softly, "just remember that through true obedience comes true redemption."

"Of course, Daddy," Eve nodded, finally walking over and crawling into the pulpit. To fit, she had to be on her knees, which happened to put her at the perfect height for her father's cock. Instinctively, her mouth watered, but she cautioned herself that this was not the place to satisfy her hunger.

"Now my dear, you will remain here throughout my sermon," Dylan explained. "I sense the devil is still clinging inside you."

"I think so too, Daddy," Eve acknowledged; the devil's presence would explain her insatiable desire to be fucked.

"Remove your blouse and skirt," he instructed.

"But someone might see," the daughter protested.

"That's two," the Minister said, looking down and glaring at his daughter.

Counting to three had always been his rule for disciplining kids and Eve hadn't heard him hit three (or felt him hit her) since she was in first grade. She blushed and again apologized, "Sorry, Daddy, you just surprised me."

"That's no excuse for disobedience. The Lord surprised and challenged many people, but the loyal never questioned him, they followed along 'through the glass darkly' until they could see clearly," the Minister preached, almost always able to use the gospel to make his twisted points.

"Of course, Daddy," Eve nodded, beginning to undo her blouse, feeling guilty for questioning not only her father, but by extension her Lord and Saviour.

"We need to tempt him to come into this holy sanctuary," the father continued, just making up bullshit to make his daughter more comfortable. Really, he just wanted to get a blow job from his daughter while he gave a sermon, easily one of the most twisted things he would have ever accomplished, and he had accomplished a lot:

-Fucking a bride and coming all over her just minutes before she walked down the aisle.



-Fucking not just one, but two nuns at a nunnery... both in the ass.



-Fucking another Minister's wife and daughter while he was staying at their house during a weeklong Minister exchange...including, he learned later, getting the eighteen year old virgin pregnant.



-Getting head at a Christian book store by a pregnant woman while he read the Bible to her to purify her of her Bastard sin.



-Face fucking his own sister while she was machine-fucked in the cunt to cleanse her of her own slutty sins before she joined her brother's cause by seducing women in the small community she lived in a couple of hours away.



-Of course, he had also singlehandedly presided over a dozen families first committing incest (many of them in his current local community) and soon planned to add to that number with Katie (his senior fuck slut) and her parents.

"Yes, Daddy," Eve nodded, understanding that through temptation would hopefully come redemption and cleansing.

Once her big firm tits were free, she slipped out of her skirt before asking, knowing her father liked nylons, especially after what Mommy had told her, but she wanted to show her complete obedience, "Should I keep the stockings on, Daddy?"

"Of course, my little cum slut," he nodded, always liking to add to the brainwashing of his pets. "Always keep the stockings on."

Eve couldn't explain why such words actually made her feel whole, as if she were not only a cum slut, but a cum slut for the Lord.

Suddenly they heard voices and Dylan murmured quietly, "Don't move, my pet."

"Yes, Daddy," she whispered, as a curtain fell over the back of the podium, hiding her from the parishioners beginning to enter the house of the Lord.

The next forty minutes were the longest in Eve's life. She heard more and more people come in. She heard people talking just on the other side of the podium. Some of the talk was shocking, including hearing a mother she couldn't recognize say, "Did you see what Eve wore on Halloween? It was completely scandalous!"

Mrs. Quell, a woman for whom Eve babysat, responded, defending her, "She's eighteen and it was Halloween; she was probably rebelling against her stern overbearing father."

"Overbearing yes, but damn sexy," the woman countered.

"Yes, he is a sexy Minister," Mrs. Quell agreed, knowing his big cock was also amazing. Mrs. Quell had first submitted to the Minister's monster while Eve was babysitting for her, unaware she was babysitting specifically so her father could fuck Mrs. Quell at church. 

"Too bad he's married," the other woman quipped.

"Yes, too bad," Mrs. Quell played along, even though she knew very well of their open marriage, having eaten Mrs. Harper on many occasions, sometimes with the Minister right there, urging her to lap up the Lord's Sacrament. 

Eve heard other tidbits too, but mostly tuned it out as she tried to remain as still as a statue in her confined location.



Finally, a couple hymns were sung, announcements made, and then the Minister returned to the pulpit, pulled Eve's curtain open and began speaking. He spoke for fifteen minutes about temptation being everywhere, and that only through the Lord's purification are we capable of remaining true to our original purpose.  

As Eve listened, her eyes were glued to the bulge in her father's pants, just inches away. Did he want her to suck it? What would he do if she just fished it out and bobbed up and down like she wanted to? No doubt the temptation was there, luring her to the brink.

The Minister moved his left hand to his crotch and clearly (to Eve) pointed to his cock as he intoned, "When temptation pushes you to the brink, that is when you must beg to be purified by the Lord."

Eve had been praying for a sign and here was the answer to that prayer. She quietly pulled down her Daddy's zipper, her hand trembling as she fished out his sacramental cock. It was already fully erect.

The Minister continued, "The Lord will wash away your sin when you get down on your knees and give yourself to Him completely mind, body and soul."

Eve knew he was talking to her as she leaned forward and again gave her body, mind and soul to her father and thus the Lord. She bobbed slowly, not wanting to be heard, knowing she couldn't make the sloppy cock sucking sounds she'd made yesterday when she hungrily sucked his cock in his office.

The Minister struggled not to moan as his daughter's mouth was again a gateway to sexual heaven. So young and eager, she knew exactly how to please, how to worship.



Eve bobbed back and forth slowly, wanting to worship the Lord completely while in His house. She felt that maybe this next load of his seed cum would be the one that chased the last of the Devil's temptation out of her. Maybe her cunt wouldn't be on fire constantly anymore, maybe her insatiable lust for eating cunt and sucking cock would dissipate (of course she enjoyed it, but since she had first tasted the glory of the Lord, it was all she could think about).

The Minister continued talking about true obedience. He read scripture from Colossians 3:18,

"Wives, submit yourselves unto your own husbands, as it is fit in the Lord," and explained the importance of women obeying without hesitation their husband and thus the Lord, something he often used as his main verse when he began the seduction of families towards incest. He continued with Ephesians 6: 1-3: "Children, obey your parents in the Lord, for this is right.  Honor your father and mother, which is the first commandment with a promise, "that it may go well with you and that you may enjoy long life on the earth." This too was a common piece of scripture that he used in having daughters understand their complete obedience and loyalty to their parents and thus submitting to them...even sexually.



Eve listened to the sermon, understanding that he was speaking to all daughters, who should understand their role in the family. She hoped she could always live up to such an important commandment.

Eventually Dylan could feel his balls boiling, his daughter's naughty act and his own lewd involvement turning him on, as did the constant slow tease of his daughter's cock sucking mouth. He declared, his powerful voice going into a rising crescendo of hell and brimstone, "Remember that only by getting on your knees and praying, by seeing the Lord in your husband, wife, mother or father will you ever find true purity and thus become one with Godddddddddd!!"

With perfect timing, the Minister's cum rocketed out of his cock and into his daughter's eager mouth.

Eve felt a sensation of euphoria wash over her as she made the Lord happy and received his manmade gift of the Lord's seed. This was during an actual church service. Right now in church during the sermon was it the 'Lord's seed' or the Lord's cum'? She'd have to ask her father later. She felt so new to this!

The Minister continued, "Now pray with me."

Eve continued worshipping her father's cock, determined to retrieve every last droplet of the Lord's seed.

The Minister pulled back a bit and Eve understood that her purpose was completed. She reluctantly but reverently replaced the glorious wand of God back into its shroud and quietly zipped her Daddy's pants back up.

"Sing with me," the Minister declared as he stepped away from his naked daughter, deliberately leaving the curtain open.

Eve still felt the burn in her cunt, frustrated it hadn't dissipated when her belly was filled with the Lord's sweet seed. Or maybe cum.

The final hymn ended, the Minister returned to grab his notes when the very attractive college student Allison walked over to him. Allison was last year's high school president, prom queen, valedictorian and easily one of the most submissive sluts he'd ever seduced. On prom night, he came in her ass before she left to give her supposed virginity to her boyfriend (although Dylan himself had taken that months earlier, in his office) and she had given her valedictorian speech with cum leaking out of both her pussy and her ass after a fellow Minister and he had double penetrated her while she'd munched on Dylan's wife. Of course he didn't allow her to wear panties or wash her face, which was still glistening in the June sunshine with Lilly's pussy juice.

Allison was dressed today in a modest sundress to deceive her conservative parents, who were oblivious to her voracious sexual appetite, but underneath, she was wearing a sexy lace bra and matching thong and, of course, thigh high stockings, the Minister's fetish. Approaching him, she smiled, "Minister, I have sinned."

"I just bet you have," the Minister smiled, knowing exactly what she was implying.

Eve recognized the voice immediately. It was Allison Burns, a very pretty redhead who'd been super nice to her last year, unlike most of the high school seniors back when she'd been in her junior year.

"Can we meet later today for a little three hole purification?" The redheaded coed asked with a wicked smile.

"Have you been tempted by the devil again, Allison?" The Minister asked sternly, with a glint in his eye.

"I think I need to be purified in all three of my... what do you call them... slut holes," Allison smiled flirtatiously.

Eve gasped, loud enough to be heard, another shocking revelation hitting her. Allison was another of her Daddy's divine sluts!

Allison asked, "Who was that?"

"Just another pet," the Minister smiled.

Eve froze, mortified at the imminence of being caught almost entirely naked.

"This I've got to see," Allison said, curiously.

The Minister said firmly, "Like yours, my pet, it's important to keep everyone's identity secret."

"Fine," Allison sighed, curious as hell who was under the podium. "Did she get a full load of the Lord's seed?"

Eve felt relieved her father was protecting her.

"Perhaps," he said, before adding, "Meet me tonight at my house, eight o'clock."

Allison asked, "What about Eve?"

"I'll send her to Beth's," the Minister answered, already knowing this nasty nymph was going to be the centerpiece of a family foursome... now including Eve for the first time. 

"Mmmmm, okay," Allison nodded, "it will be good to see Mistress Harper again."

"And I'm sure she'll be happy to get reacquainted with you, too," the Minister said, just as Allison's parents arrived.

"Hello, Mr. And Mrs. Burns," the Minister warmly greeted.

Eve continued to kneel, praying this would end; finally... thank God... her father said, "Let's go get some tea and crumpets and catch up."

"That would be great," Mr. Burns agreed, as her father pulled the curtain back, finally hiding her. 

Eve heard them walk away and pondered what to do next. Like an obedient child, she decided to wait patiently.

Ten minutes later, Eve heard footsteps coming towards her. She assumed it was her father but as the curtain was opened, she found herself staring at Allison!

"Oh my, now this is delicious," the redhead purred, happily surprised that she was staring at the Minister's daughter. She knew he was a devious sex maniac, but this was a whole new level of deviousness. 

Eve blushed, covering herself ineffectually and averting her eyes to the floor. 

Allison simply closed the curtains and sauntered away, leaving Eve a shamed wreck. 

Eve got dressed quickly, mortified that someone had caught her naked inside the pulpit. Finally dressed, she waited another twenty minutes before she heard footsteps again coming towards her. She froze, praying someone else wasn't going to find her. The curtains opened and it was Beth, her best friend, smiling reassuringly at her.

"Come on out, no one else is here," Beth said, still smiling.

Eve was so relieved it was the one person who knew of her sexual relationship with her father! "Thank God," Eve quipped as she finally climbed out of the confined space.

Beth laughed, "Good word choice."

Eve laughed too, realizing the double meaning of her expostulation.

"Did you suck your father throughout the whole sermon?" Beth asked, the idea a complete turn-on.

Eve blushed, both out of embarrassment and also because of such a frank question.

"I'll take your silence and ruby red cheeks and the white droplet on your upper lip as a yes. That is super-hot." Beth continued, still smiling. Eve knew Beth was a friend she could trust, especially since last Friday, and smiled warmly back.

"The devil still tempts me," Eve admitted. 

"Is your cunt wet now?" Beth asked.

"Yes," Eve nodded, again the conversation still so strange. Before a couple of days ago, their conversations all had been about school, books, etc. Not sex.

"Mine too," Beth said, "Let's go to the nursery. No one is there now, and we can get rid of these devilish desires."

Eve was horny, but didn't want to get caught again, and figured she'd better tell Beth about Katie. "We need to be careful; Katie filmed our last encounter."

Beth gasped. "Really?"

"Yep, she blackmailed me to eat her out at the Halloween party and implied it wasn't going to be a one-time thing," Eve explained.

"Interesting," Beth said, not overly concerned about the blackmail, knowing full well that Katie was giving it up to the Minister as well.

"Interesting?" Eve objected. "It's terrifying. We can't have her outing us."

"She won't," Beth replied confidently.

"How do you know?" Eve asked.

"Trust me," Beth smiled deviously, "Katie isn't all she appears to be either."

"She isn't a complete bitch?" Eve asked with a smile, and then realizing she was still in the house of the Lord looked upwards and added, "Sorry, my Lord."

Beth laughed, "Oh that she is, one hundred percent, but I know other things about her too."

"Like what?" Eve asked, curious.

"For now, I don't want you to know anything more. Better if you have no clue what is going on so you don't have to lie later. You know you're not the greatest liar," Beth continued.

"I've always been told to be honest," Eve nodded.

"I know," Beth nodded, "You're a literal saint. A sexy, pussy-pleasing saint."

Eve blushed at being called names by her best friend, nice or naughty, but it only made her pussy burn even more. Deciding to be forthright, she said, "Let's go, I'm starving."

"Mmmmmm, for what?" Beth asked.

"Your pussy," Eve admitted, smiling sexily.

"I could use a light snack too," Beth smiled, as they headed to the nursery.

Fifteen minutes later, both girls were feeling better as they'd brought each other to orgasms in a lengthy and lavish 69.



It was five minutes after finally reaching orgasmic bliss when Eve recalled she'd been forbidden to come. Sighing, she knew she'd have to beg her father for forgiveness.

.....

That night during dinner, still at the table with Eve and his wife, Dylan said, "Eve, I think it's time you became fully aware of the true role I play in this community."

"Okay, Daddy," Eve nodded, curious about where this was going, but assuming it had something to do with Allison. She'd been wanting to tell her father about Allison finding her under the pulpit before she'd dressed, but hadn't found a way to say it.

"From now on, since you're eighteen and an adult, I want to be completely open with you," he continued.

"Of course, Daddy," Eve nodded brightly.

"And I want you to be willing to be completely honest with me," her father continued.

"Yes, Daddy," the daughter agreed, knowing she would have to find the words to tell him how she'd disobeyed his order.

"I'm more than just the Minister of a church, honey," the Minister began. "I'm a devil slayer."

Lilly smiled to herself; she thought the term 'devil slayer' was a great metaphor.

"I know, Daddy," Eve nodded, reminiscing on his powerful expulsion of the devil from her body just two nights ago.

"It's a service I have to give to many women in this community," he continued.

"I don't understand," Eve said, unsure what he meant by this.

"The devil is everywhere," he continued "and only through the powerful seed of the Lord can the many temptations thrown at the women of this community be resisted."

Lilly, seeing the confused look on her daughter's face, added, "There are many like you, honey, who are constantly tempted by the devil, so it's up to great men like your father to protect them at all costs."

Eve, beginning to understand asked, attempting to clarify, "Are you saying that you make love with other women?"

The Minister corrected, "No, my dear, I don't make love with them, that's a privilege reserved only for your mother, but like I now do with you, I purify them through fucking them and depositing the Lord's seed in all three of their sinful holes."

"Oh," Eve said, now getting it, but not sure what else to say. In the past couple of days the requirements of God's universe had been continually expanding in leaps and bounds!

"I was born with the gift and the responsibility of saviour," Dylan explained, "and your mother understands that being a saviour means doing extreme things to protect the women of this community."

Lilly quoted the Bible, hoping to clarify for Eve, "'And because I am one with your father,' as the Bible says in Colossians 3:18-19, 'Wives, place yourselves under your husbands' authority. This is appropriate behavior for the Lord's people.'"

Dylan nodded in approval. "In other words, I must assist in the purification of the women of our community so we all may stay pure of the Devil's cesspool that attempts to insinuate its foul presence everywhere.

"I don't understand," Eve said, more confused now.

"Through the powerful bond of marriage two become one.' Mark 10:8, 'and the two will become one flesh.'" the Minister quoted scripture. He paraphrased for emphasis, "So they are no longer two, but one flesh."

"In other words honey, through marriage to your saintly father I too carry the Lord's seed of protection," the mother explained.



Eve was feeling bit overwhelmed, trying to understand. She understood the Bible, she understood the scripture they were quoting, but she wasn't able to put it all together.



The Minister added, "What we're trying to explain is that both your mother and myself must sacrifice our bodies to protect the women and men from sin."



Eve suddenly got it. "Oh! Like Jesus!"



The Minister had to work hard to not laugh at his daughter's connection, instead agreeing, "I suppose so. He gave his life for our sins and I must be willing to sacrifice my cock for the good of society, and your mother must sacrifice her cunt, ass and mouth."



"Of course," Eve nodded, suddenly seeing her parents in a new way. "You both are the saviours of our community. Lower case, of course. You're not Jesus the Saviour, just His representatives."



"Yes, my dear," Lilly nodded, "and we believe, although the Bible doesn't explicitly say so, that our offspring too, can be saviours."

"I can?" Eve asked, suddenly glowing with excitement.

The Minister quoted scripture again, "Deuteronomy 11:19: 'You shall teach them to your children, talking of them when you are sitting in your house, and when you are walking by the way, and when you lie down, and when you rise.' I believe that by my teaching you the ways of the body, the ways to give ultimate pleasure, you too can become a saviour."

"Lord knows there is too much sin for only the two of us to handle," Lilly quipped.



"Daddy, how can I help?" Eve asked, giddy with the thought that potentially she had the Lord's saving grace inside her.



"By always obeying us, and always telling us the truth and by always looking for boys and girls, men and women who need saving," he answered.

Eve, feeling that now was obviously the foreordained time to reveal all she knew, confessed about Allison catching her, Katie blackmailing her, and her earlier orgasm. She told her father everything without holding back 'one jot or one tittle'.



Dylan nodded, "We will deal with Allison as a family tonight and Katie, well, Katie needs lots of personal attention. Don't let her know that I know yet."

"And if she blackmails me again?" Eve asked.



"Obey her," the Minister said, "consider her your first official lost soul to save."



The idea of purifying a stuck-up bitch like Katie and teaching her humility was very appealing and Eve nodded, "Of course, Daddy."

"As for your disobedience of my orders, that will need to be dealt with," the father said.

"Of course, Daddy," she nodded, willing to do whatever was necessary to get back in the good graces of her father and the Lord.

"I will need time to consider your punishment, and starting tomorrow you will go one full week without an orgasm, is that clear?" he said.

"Yes, Daddy, I won't submit to temptation again," Eve nodded, before asking, "but I can have an orgasm tonight?"

"Perhaps," he said, not sure how tonight's planned foursome was going to play out.

"Now, let's pray," the Minister said, as they got ready to have dinner.



.....



Allison showed up at eight, dressed in a black dress and matching thigh highs and nothing else. She hadn't had the Minister's cock in four months, and even though she'd experimented with lots of men and a few women during her first semester in college, none could give her the pleasure that he did. His dominant personality and practice of treating her like a total slut was a turn-on like no other. And the fact that he'd now added his innocent daughter to his harem was utterly delicious.



Lilly greeted her at the door, "It's great to see you again, Allison."



"You as well," Allison nodded, checking out the large tits of the beautiful MILF who had first taught her the art of cunnilingus.



"Come in, come in," Lilly invited.



"Thank you," Allison nodded, following her inside.

"Dylan said you would be dropping by," Lilly continued, leaning over and kissing her on the lips.

Allison kissed back, instantly becoming the eighteen year old lesbian virgin she'd been the first time the Minister's wife had kissed her.

Breaking the kiss, Lilly complimented, "You really have grown up since starting college."



Allison shrugged, "College is all about experimenting."

"That it is," Lilly laughed. "Are you here to visit or to play?"

"Can't we do both?" Allison hoped, with a sexy smile.

"That we can, my pretty pet," Lilly agreed, taking the redhead's hand and leading her through the house and straight to the bedroom.



A chill went up Allison's spine at her many sacred memories of being in this room. She'd lost her virginity on the Minister's desk at church, but her first anal sex, her first double penetration and her first time eating pussy had all happened in this house, in this very bedroom.

Even though she assumed that Eve had sucked her father the Minister during today's church sermon (easily the hottest thing ever), she was still surprised when she walked into the bedroom and saw Eve, dressed in beige thigh highs and nothing else, sucking her father's cock in plain sight.

Allison had done a lot of things the past few months: gloryhole performances, a gangbang with twenty two football players plus the place kicker, weekly lesbian orgies at the sorority house, seducing professors both male and female; but she had never even considered incest. Yet the moment she saw Eve sucking her dad's cock, Allison began wondering what it would be like to suck off her own father. He'd always been a steady churchgoer; he would probably be delighted at the chance for a little extra redemption, especially from his own virtuous daughter!



Dylan greeted, "Hi, Allison. You look beautiful."

Eve froze, knowing she was being watched. Even though she'd known Allison was coming over, the fact of her actually being here now, watching her incestuous act, sent naughty chills up Eve's back. Dylan grabbed his daughter's head to indicate she was to resume her cock sucking.

"Thank you, Master," Allison smiled, walking over to the bed and dropping to her knees.

The term 'Master' also surprised Eve.

"You still remember your place," Dylan nodded.

"Of course, Master," Allison nodded, loving the utter clarity of her place in the submissive hierarchy between Master and servant. "I'm here to serve the Lord."

Dylan explained, as he backed his daughter's head off of his cock and gazed into her eyes, "You see Eve, Allison is an example of complete loyalty to the Lord. If I told her to go next door and suck off old man Jones she would, wouldn't you Allison?"

"Of course, Master," she said without hesitation, although since that old geezer weighed 340 plus pounds and usually leaked into his underwear, it wouldn't be the most appealing task.

"You see Eve, blind devotion is what the Lord expects from his followers. Colossians 3:17 states, 'And whatever you do, in word or deed, do everything in the name of the Lord Jesus, giving thanks to God the Father through him,'" the Minister explained.

Eve nodded, oddly wanting her father's cock back in her mouth. Serving the Lord was the most natural thing in the world and apparently giving sexual pleasure to others was part of it, which made logical sense as the Lord wanted all his followers to be happy. "Yes Daddy, that makes perfect sense to me."

"Now Allison, my daughter informs me you snuck back into church and peeked inside the pulpit," Dylan said, looking down sternly at the beautiful redhead.

"Yes, Master, I did," Allison nodded, hoping to be punished. She found true pleasure from being forced to do naughty things. She recalled being required to eat out Mrs. Walsh, a sixty-seven year old nun, to suck a couple dozen cocks through a glory hole at a bachelor party, and to drink a half cup of the Minister's urine, all to purify her from her devilish thoughts.

"Straddle my cock," the Minister ordered, "and Eve watch."

"Yes, Daddy," Eve reluctantly obeyed, instantly jealous of the redheaded bitch usurper.



Not seeing this as a punishment but a great reward, Allison quickly got off her knees, climbed onto the bed, straddled him and engulfed his big holy cock. "Oh God, I've missed this big snake," Allison moaned, as it filled her completely.

Eve watched as Allison began riding her Daddy's cock.

Dylan noticed the look of jealousy in his daughter's eyes and quoted scripture, "Corinthians 13:4, Love is patient, love is kind. It does not envy, it does not boast, it is not proud."

"Yes, Daddy," she nodded, understanding instantly that her jealousy was selfish. That love conquers all.

"I must share the Lord's love with as many sinners as possible and Allison here is one of the biggest. She needs the Lord's seed badly, don't you?" Dylan explained.

"Yes, sir, I need the Lord to fuck the sin out of me," Allison answered, bouncing hard on the big cock she craved. The fact she was being watched and envied by his own daughter only enhanced the thrill.

As Eve watched, she couldn't help but get horny and she began to touch herself.



Seeing his daughter getting horny watching, he flipped the redheaded cum bucket onto her back and slammed into her fevered box. He ordered, "Eve, straddle Allison and let this bad girl be brought back into the good graces of the Lord by licking your heavenly snatch." He loved the complete ridiculousness of what he'd just said, but also the reality that true followers obeyed such nonsense without hesitation.

"Yes, Master," Eve replied, wanting to be just like Allison, completely subservient without hesitation, like a good disciple, even while she was still jealous that the redhead was getting fucked instead of her.

Eve grabbed Allison's head and pulled it to her cunt. Eve, wanting to shock her father, her Master, ordered the redhead, "Get licking, you dirty slut, we need to purify you from the sins of your actions!"

Dylan chuckled to himself, hearing his daughter's absurd aggressive words. He watched from behind as Allison's face was shoved into his daughter's cunt. He smirked, delighting in what a difference two days could make.

Allison was surprised by the shy girl's aggressive behaviour, but was equally turned on, knowing just how powerfully good the Minister was at bringing out the inner slut in everyone. She eagerly licked the younger girl's cunt, not surprised that the taste was indeed heavenly, as she continued to get fucked hard by the Minister's delicious big cock. She had fucked bigger cocks in college both in length and girth; the black myth was not always true, but she had managed to find a couple of basketball boys who did indeed fit the big black cock stereotype. But nobody's cock satisfied her the way the Minister's did. Of course size mattered, but how you used it and the persona that went along with it was just as important.

Eve let go of Allison's head and began grinding slightly as she cupped her voluptuous breasts, enjoying the wicked tongue of the sinful slut.

"Would you like some wine, my pet?" Lilly asked, as she popped the bottle.

"I'm already tasting it," Allison moaned, as she licked Eve's sweet pussy.



"Well, let's double the heaven," Lilly smiled, now wearing only thigh high stockings and a garter herself. She moved to the bed with the bottle of wine and began ever so slowly pouring the wine between her daughter's breasts. 

Eve moaned, finding Allison's tongue amazing, yet the chill of the wine created a delightful contrast as it trickled between her breasts, down her toned tummy and down her shaved cunt, where Allison licked it up eagerly. Eve was very glad Allison was licking so eagerly however: whenever the wine reached her inner lips, it stung!

Allison moaned, "Yessss," as she continued to get pounded by the Minister's delicious cock, all the while licking the sweet pussy now mixed with wine. It was a new taste and not surprisingly, mixing two of her favourite things only enhanced the amazing taste of each.

The Minister watched Allison eating his daughter's cunt. Watching his daughter kneeling in front of him wearing only thigh highs was ridiculously hot; it was equally hot to watch the beautiful redhead lapping away at Eve's pussy. 

After a few minutes of this position, the wine flowing freely over Eve's tits before continuing its cascading journey towards Allison licking hungrily and riding cock sluttily, the Minister decided to shock everyone again.

"Lilly, ass fuck our bad girl with that wine bottle," the Minister ordered.

"It's still half full," Lilly pointed out, but not surprised by the order, as she began to pour the wine over Eve's tits a bit faster.

"Do it now," he ordered, as he pulled out, and ordered, "Eve get off, our slut."

Eve obeyed, liking the term 'our slut'.

Dylan continued, "She needs to be punished for her disobedience this morning and for being a complete slut while away at college."

Allison didn't need instructions, as she quickly straddled the holy father's massive prick and resumed riding it as she defended her sluttiness, "I'm just spreading the Lord's love," Allison moaned, convinced that with every cock she sucked or fucked or every pussy she ate, she was getting closer to God, as were her willing participants.

Lilly moved the bottle to the redhead's beautiful ass, this being another new kink in her husband's lengthy resumé of twisted submission. "Sit still, slut," Lilly ordered.

Allison immediately obeyed, the Minister's cock deep in her cunt, leaving her ass wide open for the strange violation that was about to enter her.

Dylan reached up and cupped both of the slut's breasts to hold her in position as his wife shoved the still half full bottle of wine into the sexy slut's ass.

Allison whimpered as the bottle forced its way through her rosebud before continuing to slide inside more easily. 

Eve watched the shocking act wondering what it would feel like to have both her holes filled like that. Horny, she decided to rejoin the act, as she straddled the bed, stood above Allison, grabbed her head and ordered, "Eat me, bitch."

Dylan smiled at his daughter's aggressiveness as he looked up and watched his daughter shove Allison's face into her cunt.

The bottle in, Lilly lifted the bottle up, allowing the wine to flow inside the slut coed as an enema. Lilly knew that osmosis through Allison's colon would pass the wine directly into her bloodstream and that Allison would soon become quite tipsy.

Allison couldn't believe how full her ass felt as the mixture of the bottle and the wine filled her. "Shittttt," she moaned, as she tried to get used to the strange new feeling.

"Now fuck both my cock and the glass cock, my bad girl," Dylan demanded.

Allison had often been DP'd, her first time having been with the Minister and a friend of his, and she loved riding two cocks at once. Yet this was different, and more awkward. Nonetheless, as she began bouncing on the Minister's cock, she was also bouncing on the wine bottle that Lilly had repositioned.

Eve was getting frustrated, the tongue in her pussy now just making random erratic motions as Allison focused on her other two holes. Thankfully after just a couple of minutes, Dylan ordered, "Reposition: get on the floor, slut."

Lilly pulled the bottle out, wine leaking out Allison's ass, as Eve got off the bed. Allison quickly crawled on the floor.

Before Dylan could even give the next order, one he hadn't actually decided yet, Lilly joined the redhead and roughly shoved the bottle deep into Allison's ass.

"Yesssss,' Allison screamed, "sodomize me with that big bottle. Cleanse me of my sins."

"Tell us what you are," Lilly ordered, as she pumped the wine bottle in the coed's ass.

Eve moaned, finding Allison's tongue amazing, yet the chill of the wine created a strange sensation.



"A slut for the Lord's cum creations," Allison declared.

Lilly tugged roughly on Allison's ear, as she whispered, "Good answer, my slut."

"All right, my turn," Dylan said, wanting to really fuck Allison and show Eve how a good slut takes whatever is dished out.

Lilly stood up, leaving the bottle in the slut's ass, "Of course, Master."

Dylan dropped to his knees and in one quick movement slid his hand inside Allison.

"Holy fucking God," Allison screamed, as her cunt was stretched and filled so suddenly.



"Get over here Eve, and eat out Mommy," Lilly ordered, her cunt burning.

"Yes, Mommy," Eve obeyed, going to her Mommy and dropping to her knees, even though she wanted to watch Allison get used and punished for her sins.

"Oh God, fist fuck me, ass fuck me, use me as a cum slut for the Lord," Allison babbled, as Dylan grabbed the bottle and began double fucking her in this most unorthodox way.

Eve leaned forward and licked her mom's cunt, enjoying the thought that she was beginning and ending the day the same way.

After a few more rough deep fist fucks, Dylan pulled out, rolled the slut onto her side and slid his cock back in her cunt.



From this position, each forward thrust simultaneously shoved the bottle deep in Allison's ass.

"Holy fuck," Allison screamed, this being something new she had never had done to her.

Eve turned to look, but Lilly grabbed her head and guided it back to her fevered cunt. Keep licking, baby girl, your tongue feels so good on Mommy's snatch."

Allison was close to orgasm, as she requested, "Can your disciple come?"

"Yes, slut, come from getting double penetrated," Dylan ordered, loving the loud screams that always filled the air when Allison came... louder than anyone else he had ever fucked... so primal and raw, yet oddly feminine.

"Oh yes God, give your humble servant the transcendent pleasure I can only reach through your holy representative's touch," Allison declared, obviously quoting something, but Eve had no idea what it was.

Dylan loved how Allison had been brainwashed to believe that only through sexual submission to himself could she be one with the Lord. As he kept slamming both his cock and the bottle in her two fuck holes he ordered, "Now come, my submissive loyal worshipper. Give yourself up to the Lord's euphoria."

"Yes, yes, fill my asshole with the fruit of the vine and my cunt with your seed, Master," Allison begged, as she began slapping her own clit.

"Come now sinner, come as I fill you with the Lord's seed," the Minister demanded, as he began spewing his seed inside the slut's flowing cunt.

"Oh yes, fuck, I love being your slut, your cum bucket, your whore, fuck, yes," Allison rambled and then screamed piercingly as her orgasm hit her.

Dylan kept pumping throughout her orgasm, then he pulled out and removed the bottle as well. Allison just lay there, spent and helpless for now. He turned away and watched Eve lick his wife for a while.



When Dylan turned back around he saw Allison had struggled up onto all threes, her knees and her head, using both hands to pull her ass cheeks apart, hoping Dylan was going to fill her ass with his big cock even as wine was still dribbling out of it.

Dylan smiled, "I wonder what you want."

"Your cock in my ass, Master," Allison answered, dying to have his cock back in her and wanting to show her utter submissiveness... to show that she was still his number one slut.

"And a wine bottle in your cunt?" Dylan added, "to purify that naughty cunt of yours?"

"Of course, Master," Allison moaned, "make me one with the Lord's wine at Cana."

Dylan dropped to his knees, slid the bottle in her cunt and slammed his cock deep in her asshole, the liquid still puddled in her ass making it a whole new pleasurable experience.

Lilly watched her husband fuck Allison... her own orgasm close to the brink.

Eve eagerly licked, wanting to taste her Mommy's cum, but also wanting to finish off her Mommy so she could watch and participate with her Daddy.

"Ream my asshole," Allison moaned, as Dylan drilled her gaping asshole.

"Suck my clit," Lilly demanded, grabbing her daughter's head and holding it deep in her bubbling sauna of lust.

Eve obeyed, sucking and licking Mommy's swollen clit.

"Oh yes, fuck, baby, suck Mommy, lick Mommy, yes, yes, fucking yes!!!" Lilly screamed as her orgasm flooded out of her and onto her daughter's pretty face.

Dylan ordered, seconds after his wife came, "Eve, come and join us."



Eve, horny as hell, quickly crawled over to them.

"Crawl underneath so you can lick Allison's cunt and she can dine on your perfect pussy," Dylan instructed.

Eve replied, "Yes, Daddy, as she felt a chill go up her spine at the welcome thought that she had a 'perfect pussy'.

Once in place, Eve ordered, "Now finish what you started, slut."

"Yes, Mistress," Allison responded, then realized her error... just a nature of habit.

Eve loved hearing the term and pounced on it, eager to show her assertiveness, "Yes, and you're my little cum slut."

Dylan laughed, "Like mother, like daughter."

"I couldn't be prouder," Lilly replied, as she watched her daughter break out of her shy cocoon.

Allison moaned into Eve's cunt as her ass was filled, even as she felt the bottle pulled out of her cunt.

Lilly took the bottle and drank from it, somehow feeling deliciously naughty drinking wine from a bottle that had just been in Allison's ass and cunt, and savoured the difference in taste it had acquired.

"Fuuuuuuck," Allison screamed into Eve's cunt as Dylan slammed into her ass and Eve ate her cunt.

Eve, her own orgasm close, licked the sweet pussy that was still mixed with wine.

Allison hungrily licked Eve's cunt, knowing she was close, while enjoying the intense pleasure of the double pleasure. 

Lilly rubbed her own pussy watching the crazy threesome, knowing multiple orgasms were in her near future. She wanted a cock in one of her holes or a mouth again munching on her cunt. 

Eve screamed a couple of minutes later as her orgasm finally hit her, coming all over Allison's face.

Allison eagerly lapped up the sweet pussy juice that coated her face and lips, never getting enough of the Lord's pussy juice creation.

Dylan then got nasty. He pulled out of Allison's ass and ordered, "Lean your head towards me, Eve."



Eve did, even as she was still coming from her orgasm, and watched as her Daddy slid his cock awkwardly into her mouth.

Dylan face fucked her a few strokes and then returned to Allison's ass.

Eve watched her Daddy's cock slam into Allison stroke after stroke and then pull out and slide back into her open mouth.





This went back and forth for a couple of minutes before Dylan unloaded in Allison's ass.

"Yes, fill my ass with your sacramental cum, wash away my sins with your holy spunk!" Allison screamed, loving the feeling of having her asshole spewed with cum.

Eve was jealous, she wanted that cum. It was her Daddy and it should be her cum!

When Dylan pulled out, he had seemed to read her mind as he ordered ironically, "Eve, drink the Lord's seed from Allison's ass."

"Yes, Daddy," Eve agreed, getting her wish unexpectedly as she lowered her mouth and licked her Daddy's cum from Allison's gaping asshole. Although this was naughty and dirty, obeying was natural to her, and she was excited to retrieve any of the Lord's seed she could.





Lilly joined the two teens on the floor and ordered, "Daisy chain."

Allison quickly moved into position, but Eve had no clue what 'daisy chain' meant.

As her Mom moved between Allison's legs and buried her face between them, and moved her body so her cunt was directly in front of Eve's face the light bulb switched on. Eve shifted slightly and began licking her Mommy's pussy, just as Allison buried her face in hers.

As Eve licked her Mommy, she pondered how great the Lord was and how amazing a creation the cunt was. It was so multi-faceted, it was as mysterious and wonderful as the Egyptian pyramids. Besides being the portal to the emergence of life, it was also the portal to great pleasure. Eve found that licking her mother was the ultimate turn-on, knowing it was God's will to worship her mother, just like it was to worship her father.

Dylan watched the lesbian threesome for a good twenty minutes, finishing the wine from the ass-flavoured bottle as all three girls reached their second orgasms each.



Lilly got up while the two teens recovered from their orgasms.

When Eve finally opened her eyes, her father ordered, "You may go, Eve. You have a biology test tomorrow morning."

Eve joked, "I think I understand biology way better now, Daddy."

Dylan laughed at how cute his daughter was, but instructed, "Go. Your mother and I aren't yet finished disciplining Allison."

"Yes, Daddy," Eve nodded, disappointed, as her mother returned wearing a strap-on. "Mommy?"

Lilly smiled, "Don't worry, baby, I plan to use this on you too someday soon."

Eve's mouth was wide open as she watched Mom lie down on the floor, her phallic monument pointing towards the skylight.

Allison instantly crawled on top of Mom and lowered herself on the plastic cock.

Dylan moved behind Allison, again rock hard, and ready for more fucking.

Eve watched in awe as her parents suddenly both had dicks and were using them on Allison.

Allison looked directly at Eve as she moaned, "Yes, double fuck me. Punish me with your big hard cocks."



"Go study, Eve," Dylan ordered.

"Yes, Daddy," Eve nodded, disappointed.

As Eve studied, she kept hearing the sounds of pleasure in the room next door and struggled to stay focused on the task at hand. Finally, she grabbed some headphones and turned her iPod on to shut out the sounds of sex... sounds she wanted to be a part of. Her sexual awakening had opened up a side of her that suddenly controlled her. She wanted Daddy's cock. She wanted Mommy's cunt.

Shoot, maybe the Devil still had a grip on her, Eve thought to herself as she struggled to study... something that had been second nature to her before this crazy weekend.

Eventually, she decided to go to bed and get up early to study. As she lay in bed, she wondered about some of her father's words. He'd said that mom saved men and women. What did he mean by that?

Was Eve also supposed to save men and women? Her father had said she would become one of the saviours of the community.

She did understand that everything had changed since her 18th birthday, but she was still quite confused by her role in the eyes of the Lord. She hoped she would prove herself to be a quick study and be able to please her Daddy and Mommy and the Lord as she became a saviour.

Thankfully Dylan had many, many naughty plans for his submissive daughter; he also had a very deviant discipline plan for Katie that he planned to implement beginning tomorrow.

THE END FOR NOW

Coming next perhaps:

Daughter's Initiation to Obedience in which Beth goes to see Principal Peck with surprising results, Katie is punished by Minister Harper for blackmailing Eve, and Eve begins her disciple's training towards saving sinners.

Here is the original picture that was supposed to be one of four for the story... in case you were curious.
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Daughter's Initiation into Lust

Summary: Cheerleader, principal and daughter learn about true obedience.



WARNING: This is a story that includes sex in church, misused biblical quotes and a Minister who misuses his clerical authority to sleep with high school students, married women and his own daughter... if such things offend you please don't read. (Also, scripture is constantly misused and taken out of context, since the story is about a Minister who manipulates the Bible and the gullibility of women of faith to turn them into his personal playthings).



WARNING 2: Did I mention this story may offend?



Note: Thanks to TexBeethoven, Robert, Dave, and Wayne for editing this chapter.

Reader's Update:

Here is a recap of the first two chapters of this tale:

In Daughter's Initiation into Incest, virgin Eve believes she is corrupted by the devil because she was born on Halloween. Her father, the seductive devious Minister Harper, takes the virginity of all three of his daughter's holes' on her 18th birthday to eradicate the devil from her.

(Takes place on Friday, October 31st)

In Daughter's Initiation into Kink, Eve is further trained in the art of sexual submission by her father, including getting her tits fucked for the first time, sucking him off under the pulpit while he delivers a sermon, and taking part in her first foursome.

(Takes place Saturday and Sunday, November 1st and 2nd)



Monday morning, Eve had the usual breakfast she'd always had every school day, a fruit smoothie and oatmeal, but with the new appetizer of a load of her dad's cum out of her mom's cunt before she even left her bed.

This time Eve was woken up gently and as she looked at her mom, who was still dressed in the (mainly lack of) attire from last night's orgy of heavenly pleasure, and accepted her mom's invitation to crawl between her legs, which were already open and waiting for her. She was still in awe with all that had happened in just one weekend... but she couldn't be happier about it. Her pussy was already tingling, and she figured getting some pussy juice protection against the devil's wiles from her Mommy would be smart... and healthy... and as she crawled closer, she saw some white cum leaking out of her Mom's cunt. 'Daddy's cum! The Lord's cum! My saviour's cum!' Eve offered a silent prayer of thanksgiving as she leaned forward and began licking Mommy's wet slit.

Eve's mother Lilly loved the new morning ritual her husband had suggested just yesterday. A good hard fucking from her husband, followed by a good licking from her daughter. Before breakfast, she would already have had two orgasms.



After coming all over her daughter's pretty face, Lilly announced, "And your father got you a present to help in your new journey into ultimate servitude."

"Really?" Eve asked, surprised.

"Yes, it's to wear to bed, a night shirt of sorts," Lilly explained, as she got off the bed, cum still leaking out of her cunt, and went to the dresser where she'd put it when she came in.

"So I should wear this and nylons to bed every night?" Eve asked.

"Of course, my dear," Lilly nodded, loving her daughter's blind devotion, "and nothing else... unless your 'aunt red ruby' is visiting."

Eve giggled, "Of course."

"Here you go," Lilly said, handing the pink shirt to her daughter.

Eve looked at it and saw there were words on the front. She couldn't help but giggle like a schoolgirl. It said, 'KEEP CALM AND BE DADDYS GIRL'. She loved it, and didn't even point out the grammatical error that the old Eve would have. Instead she said, "It's perfect."

"It is, isn't it?" Lilly agreed, before adding, "Now you'd better have your shower and then have the rest of your breakfast."

"Is Daddy still home?" Eve asked, thinking she wouldn't mind a load directly from the source.

"You little submissive slut," Lilly laughed, spanking her daughter's tight ass. "No, he's already gone to work."

"Oh," Eve said, a little crestfallen.

"Don't worry my little cum slut," Lilly reassured. "There'll be lots of loads of the Lord's precious seed for you."

"Thank you, Mommy," Eve said naïvely, giving her Mommy a big hug. "I love you."

"I love you too," Lilly responded, pulling her daughter in for a sweet mother and daughter hug which wouldn't have looked out of the ordinary at all if it weren't for the fact that both were almost naked and their huge tits were crushed together.

Eve's best friend Beth meanwhile, was heading to her 8am meeting with Principal Peck. Although a few days ago she would have been petrified about this meeting, fearing to be outed, she now felt a certain strength and felt more curiosity than anything else. What did she want? Was she a submissive pet to Minister Harper too?

Meanwhile, Eve was stressed about Katie, knowing that Katie would have lots of fun humiliating her if given the opportunity. Her father said he would take care of it, yet he said just to give in to Katie until he did, so she was determined to avoid the cheerleader bitch at all costs today.

At a couple of minutes before eight, Beth knocked on Principal Peck's office door.

"Come in," Principal Peck called, impressed that Beth was early, probably because she was nervous about what to expect. A good sign.

Beth came in and closed the door.

"Lock it," Principal Peck ordered.

Beth did, went to the front of the principal's desk and sat down in the 'supplicant's' chair provided. While she was waiting politely for Principal Peck to finish with a paper she was examining, a plan was formulating in her head. If this bitch tried to turn her into a pet, she would turn the tables on her. Far from nervous, she could hardly wait for the challenge!

Principal Peck looked up and examined her nervous nerd and soon-to-be pet with appraising eyes. "Have you eaten breakfast yet?" she asked coolly.

"A bagel, ma'am" Beth answered, not giving away that she understood precisely what the older woman was implying. She was right, Principal Peck planned to try and domme her; she could read it in her eyes, her smirk, and her smug demeanor.

"Beth my dear, I think it's important for you to know that Minister Harper and I have an 'arrangement', if you know what I mean," Principal Peck began, standing up and walking confidently around her desk to loom dominantly behind the cute girl.

"Oh," was all Beth said, trying to act casual as she watched her stalker walk around her. Timing was everything, so she did her best to appear like an innocent lamb ready for the slaughter. For now. She breathed slowly and steadily, preparing herself.

"And I assume you understand what that means between you and me," Principal Peck continued, as she placed her hands possessively on the submissive, young girl's shoulders.

"Yes, I believe that I do, ma'am," Beth nodded, knowing exactly what was being implied.

She loved submitting to Minister Harper, she loved having Eve as her potential pet, she had absolutely no problem with the fact that the Minister's wife Mistress Harper could command anything of her and she would obey without hesitation.

Yet this was different. She sensed a submissiveness in this woman behind the bossy and bitchy front she presented to the world. This was a key moment in Beth's young sexual life. Was she a domme or a submissive? This was the moment that would define her. She still waited for the right moment to reveal her intentions.

"Are you wearing panties?" the principal asked.

"No ma'am," Beth admitted obediently, truly enjoying the naughtiness of going without any.

"What shameful behaviour. And is that young, ripe cunt of yours wet right now?" Principal Peck asked, working to incite shame and humiliation in the inexperienced, malleable girl as her hands reached around Beth and cupped her breasts.

It was undeniable. Beth's pussy was definitely wet, her principal's touch making her feel really good. But instead of her feeling shame and humiliation and the urge to submit to the predatory old letch, it was time to pounce!

She spoke out suddenly and rather loudly without a hint of submission, "Yes, my cunt is very wet, my dear Principal Bitch. And is your old wrinkled prune of a cunt fucking wet right now?"

"Pardon?" Principal Peck asked, astonished by and totally unprepared for such aggressive words coming from this shy nerd.

"You heard me," Beth growled, standing up and turning around to face her principal for the power confrontation. She placed her own hands possessively on the bitch's shoulders and demanded, "I want to know if that old cunt of yours is wet!"

"Beth, don't you dare speak to me like that!" the older woman replied firmly, not accustomed to the slightest signs of defiance from her students. She was in charge of this school and ran it with an iron fist... and occasionally with a big fat strap-on.

The old Beth would have backed down; the old Beth would have just dropped to her knees and eaten the bitch's cunt like a good girl; but the new Beth had decided to take control of the situation. She retorted, "I'll talk to my pet principal any way I want. I'm Minister Harper's daughter's best friend and I know that you suck and fuck the Minister's thick cock anytime he orders you to, don't you? He has compromising photos of you, doesn't he?"

Principal Peck felt like a fish out of water! She'd become totally accustomed to receiving very little if any resistance when she confronted girls she knew Minister Harper was fucking. As soon as she demanded they eat her cunt, they caved. Now here was this social outcast of a timid nerd, and she was threatening her. Her! She asked with ominous threat in her tone, thinking lioness, "Are you daring to threaten me, Beth?"

Totally ignoring the principal's own threatening tone and words, Beth replied lightly, as if the older lady were a humorous gazelle fawn trying to intimidate a hungry cheetah, "Call it what you want, sweetie, but I expect you on your knees and begging to eat my cunt ASAP."

Principal Peck was speechless. She was always the unchallenged authority figure. This was her office. This was her seduction. Sweetie?!! From this teenaged nerd pariah?! Yet the tables had turned, and very quickly.

"Now!" Beth demanded forcefully, slapping her hands imperiously on her principal's shoulders and pushing down.

The principal was still in disbelief at the turn of events, her brain was still attempting to process Beth's totally unexpected dominance, but her brain was bypassed, and she felt her gut instincts taking charge and allowing her body to lower itself to the ground as her cunt gushed. She wasn't used to such a strong-willed teenager. Of course she was totally submissive to the formidable Minister Harper and his wife, but in turn she was allowed her own stable of pets, and Beth was supposed to have been her newest addition. Yet here she was on her knees in front of her alleged 'pet'.

Beth turned around, sat back down and snapped her fingers. "Crawl around the chair and put your face between my legs, pet principal."

The older woman couldn't believe the words she was hearing, but felt her body obeying on automatic pilot, her mindset switching without her permission from domme to submissive, something it also did without thought for the Harpers.

"Good pet," Beth purred, once the pretty principal was kneeling in front of her.

Shame burned through the strong woman, never once having been treated like this by a student.

"Take your hair out of that bun, my pet, it makes you look too much like a straight-laced bitch," Beth continued, revelling in the power she was assuming over this woman, who exercised such power in her own right.

Ironically, that was exactly why Principal Peck wore her hair in a bun: to look like someone you shouldn't mess with. She had mastered the look: the glare, the frown... it had never failed to create a sense of fear among her students and most of her staff. Yet, it wasn't having the usual effect on this teenager. She obeyed the order, pulling her hair out of its bun and letting it flow in a black torrent past her shoulders.

"You're very pretty when you don't hide yourself behind that bitch façade," Beth complimented ambiguously, as she spread her legs wide, simultaneously lifting up her skirt.

Principal Beck wanted to speak, but the words disappeared without a trace during the long journey from her brain to her mouth as she stared fixated at the teen's ripe cunt now directly in front of her.

"Go ahead, pet principal, it's obvious you haven't eaten your own breakfast," Beth offered, "enjoy," her finger sliding between her slightly wet pussy lips

Part of her wanted to, yet another part of her knew there would be serious consequences for submitting. If this ever got out, she would no longer be in control of her school. The principal asked, "You'll keep this between us?"

"Of course," Beth lied, already looking forward to sharing this delicious secret with Eve.

The pussy in front of her too appealing to resist, Pet Principal Peck leaned forward and purred, giving into the temptation, "Mmmmm, such a nice shaved pussy."



A couple of minutes into the pussy pleasing, Beth, quite turned on at the power she was almost effortlessly assuming over her hard ass principal, decided to push the line a step further. She said, "That's it, Principal Slut, lick my cunt like the submissive pet you are."

Principal Peck was surprised by the usually shy girl's domineering words, although this whole encounter had gone unimaginably different from the way she'd planned. Yet, falling into familiar behaviour patterns long established with Mistress Harper, she responded to Beth, "Yes, Mistress."

Beth got turned on even more at being called 'Mistress'. She moaned, "And what are you?"

"I'm your principal pet," the older woman admitted, paradoxically turned on and embarrassed at the same time.

"And what would the school board say if they knew you were a cunt licking slut who served her students?" Beth asked.

"Actually they would say nothing at all. Most of them are already submissives to Minister Harper," the submissive principal admitted, between licks.

"Interesting," Beth smiled, finding the idea of having a harem of older woman and possibly even a few men as pets very exciting. Especially stick-up-the-ass board chair Mrs. Prince. "So Mrs. Prince is also a submissive?"

The principal, realizing she'd already said too much, replied, "I shouldn't have spoken. I'm not supposed to out others in the community."

Beth grabbed her new pet by the hair and snapped, "I wasn't asking for a fucking commentary. Now answer the fucking question or I'll find someone else to get me off." If blackmail wasn't an option, extortion would do just fine.

The principal was shocked by Beth's aggressive domme behaviour, yet equally turned on by it. She loved to be dommed, to be used by Mrs. Harper, and she now realized her hunger to submit wasn't only confined to the minister's wife. She stammered, "Y-y-yes, she is."

"Now that wasn't too hard, was it?" Beth asked, as she pulled the pretty principal's face back between her legs.

The principal hungrily lapped, turned on beyond comprehension by the rough, firm treatment of this formerly shy student.

Beth's orgasm built quickly at the older woman's experienced tongue and the thoughts of having her own harem of MILF pets, something she would definitely be asking Mr. Harper about ASAP. "That's it, slut, I'm getting close; suck my clit, you fucking bitch."

Principal Peck felt a hand at the back of her head and firm pressure as her face was pushed deeper into the wetness. She continued licking, knowing the teen was close, taking the swollen hard clit between her lips and simultaneously licking and tugging.

"Yes, fuuuuuuck," Beth screamed seconds later as she came all over her principal's face.

Nothing tastes better than pussy juice, and Principal Peck lapped it up like it was water and she was dying of thirst.

Once her orgasm subsided, Beth ordered, "On your desk, slut."

Principal Peck quickly obeyed, hoping she too was going to get off. Being a complete bitch in her role as head of a school was exhausting and stressful, and sometimes she loved letting go by shutting off her brain and just obeying... although she had never expected to be in that position with a student.

Beth moved to the sexy older woman, who was a lot sexier now that Beth saw her as a slut and not a scary pretentious bitch. "Take off your blouse," Beth ordered.

"But there are people just outside the office," Principal Peck pointed out.

"Now, slut, or I'll fucking open the door and demonstrate to the whole school that you're my cunt muncher," Beth ordered.

Scared she wasn't bluffing, the new pet quickly unbuttoned her blouse.

"Bra too," Beth instructed, once the blouse was off.

Although she had a great ass and long legs, Principal Peck had always been self-conscious of her very average 34B breasts. This is why she always wore a push-up bra to enhance her upper figure. She reluctantly unclasped her bra, revealing her insecurity to the bigger breasted teen.

Beth didn't say anything as she leaned forward and pinched both erect nipples to further hardness. "What's your first name, slut?"

"Marilyn," she answered, a name no one at her school was ever allowed to call her, including her employees. It had occurred to very few people that she even had a first name apart from 'Principal'.

"Like Marilyn Monroe?" Beth asked.

"Yes, my parents both loved 'Some Like it Hot'," the new pet answered, as her traitorous nipples sent waves of pleasure to her brain as they burned from the pinching.

"Well, you sure didn't inherit her tits, did you?" Beth chuckled as she gave one more tug.

"No, Mistress," the self-conscious woman answered back.

Beth roughly parted her new pet's legs, and ordered, "Lift your ass up."

The dazed and horny principal obeyed as the teen seductress pulled her skirt off.

Beth moved her hand to a very wet cunt and stated the obvious, "No panties, I see."

"Minister Harper insists that his sluts always have their cunts available for quick access," the principal explained.

"I can't believe you're a submissive; on the outside you're such a prude," Beth said, as she slid two fingers inside the bitch.

"Ohhhh, that's just my job," she whimpered, as her heated box finally got its much craved attention.

"To be a prude?" Beth questioned, as she pumped two fingers in and out.

"To keep things under control here, to appear as a respectable authority figure," the principal answered.

"I don't think you have anything in control right now," Beth quipped, as she added a third finger to Marilyn's snatch, a naughty idea popping into her head.

"I guess that's truuuuue," Principal Peck moaned.

"Want to cum, Principal Peck?" Beth asked, as a fourth finger slipped inside the very wet box.

"Yes, Mistress," the submissive older woman responded, wanting to give in completely to this power reversal of a teen student Domme and adult principal submissive.



"Ever been fisted?" Beth asked, sliding her entire hand to the wrist inside the leader of the school before she even had time to answer.

"Noooooooo," the principal moaned, feeling her cunt being widened immeasurably, and her answer changing even as she gasped out the answer, "Yeesssssss, oh yesssssss!".

Beth fist fucked her hard and fast, loving the loud breathing and whimpering sounds emerging from this authoritarian woman she had once feared. "You like it, don't you, slut?" Beth questioned, as the fingers on her other hand began slapping the woman's clit.

"Y-y-yessssssss," Principal Peck struggled to answer through the intense pleasure of a fist inside her, mixed with the slaps on her clit making her a mental mess, unable to put two thoughts together. She loved being used like this, but not at school and definitely not when a student, teacher or parent might knock on the door at any second. Yet, she was completely at the whim of this cute adorable nerd.

After another minute of this double sexual assault on her principal's cunt, Beth demanded, sensing the bitch was close, "Beg to come from getting fisted, pet slut."

The woman of power didn't resist, but immediately responded between stunted breathing, "Please... Mistress... can I... will you let me... oh fuccccck... can I.... can I-I-I... commmme!!!"



"You want to come like a cheap slut?" Beth questioned, getting so turned on by completely dominating her principal.

"Yessss," the older woman admitted, so close to coming, but desperately trying to hold off until given permission. "Like a fucking dumb sluuuut."

Beth, wanting to psychologically dominate her, to make her completely dependent on her, suddenly pulled her fist out. Smiling, she said, "Good sluts only come when they're given permission."

Suddenly frantic, her need to come overriding everything else, but having been trained well by the Harpers, the principal pleaded, "Please Mistress, may I come, I'll do anything for you!!"

"Anything?" Beth questioned.

"Yes, Mistress, anything!!" the desperate principal pleaded.

"You'll bring me Mrs. Prince?" Beth asked.

"God, yes," the principal nodded, willing to say anything to please this naughty, sexy, nerd.

"I expect her by Friday," Beth demanded, as she slapped the principal's clit once more, but only once.

"Yesssss," the submissive moaned louder than she wanted to.

"Good," Beth nodded. "And what kind of heels are these? They look like something a hooker would wear."

"I like them," the principal defended, as they really helped accentuate her legs.

"Remove them," Beth ordered.

The principal obeyed in a panic, willing to do anything to have the teen's fist back in her cunt. The act was so crude and intense that it literally transformed her into a sex-craved bimbo.

Beth, deciding to push her principal further, curious if the bitch would obey, went to her backpack and grabbed an empty Coke bottle. She handed it to her horny, heavily breathing principal and ordered, "Get yourself off with this."

So close to orgasm, so desperate to come, she didn't hesitate as she grabbed the coke bottle, closed her eyes, and shoved it in her cunt and began pumping.

Beth pulled out her phone and quickly began filming the naughty act. Wanting to get a better position, she climbed onto the desk and stood beside her new slut and watched the bottle plunge in and out of her.

"Smile for me," Beth ordered, as the principal fucked herself.

The principal looked up and her eyes went wide at the sudden knowledge she was being filmed in such a compromising position.



She begged with a moan, but couldn't stop herself from pumping the Coke bottle in and out of her cunt, "Please don't film me."

"This is just for my own enjoyment," Beth explained, before adding a warning, "unless you decide to be disobedient. Is that clear?"

"Yes," the defeated and horny Principal Peck answered, even as she felt extra turned on at being dominated so thoroughly.

"Yes what, you bimbo bitch?" Beth cross-examined, wanting to hear herself be called Mistress on camera... really looking forward to showing this to Eve.

"Yes Mistress," the bottle fucking slut agreed, closing her eyes and focusing on the pleasure swarming through her... even though she couldn't seem to get the dam to break. She needed a cock, or Beth's fist back. She begged, "Please shove your fist back in me Mistress, and fuck the hell out of me."

Beth asked, "You want your student to fist fuck you on your desk?"

"Yes, dammit," Principal Peck replied, frustrated and desperate to come.

Looking at the clock, Beth declared, a new wicked idea in her head, "Time's up."

Marilyn opened her eyes and pleaded, "Please, no," she pleaded, even as she kept pumping the Coke bottle in her cunt.

"For that defiance, you may not come today, is that understood?" Beth instructed, still filming, and walked over and yanked the bottle out of the principal's cunt.

"Please, I need to come so bad," the submissive principal begged in desperation.

"Very well, now you may not come tomorrow either," Beth added to the punishment, reveling in the sudden power she had taken, before she shoved the very wet Coke bottle in the bitch's open mouth.

Beth fucked the principal's stunned mouth for just a few seconds before she added, "Is that clear, my principal slut?"

Defeated, she nodded, "Yes, Mistress."

"Mistress what?" Beth asked for clarification.

"Yes, Mistress Beth," the submissive corrected.

"If you're a good obedient slut, I'll let you come on Wednesday," Beth generously offered, as she put her sticky fingers in her principal's mouth.

Principal Peck was mortified that she was being denied orgasm, even as she obediently licked her own dried pussy juice off Beth's fingers from the earlier fisting.

Taking her fingers away, Beth instructed firmly, "Don't you dare touch that slut box of yours until I give you permission, is that clear?"

"Yes, Mistress Beth," Principal Peck nodded, not sure how the morning had spun so far out of control, yet enormously excited at the power she had given to Mistress Beth. In spite of the almost insane desperation she felt at her denied orgasm, in retrospect this had turned out far better than if Mistress Beth had simply submitted. It was only in submission to the iron control of a strong Mistress that she could feel truly fulfilled, truly where the universe wished her to be.

"Good," Beth nodded, just as there was a knock at the door. "You may want to close your legs, Principal Peck."

Shame and excitement burned through the principal as she quickly got off the desk and returned to her chair behind the desk and quickly put her blouse back on and stuffed her bra into a desk drawer. "Thank you, Mistress Beth," she thanked her new Mistress with total sincerity.

"You're welcome, slut," Beth said, tossing her the skirt before opening the door and walking out, as the chubby secretary looked at her with a knowing look... although the secretary was completely wrong this time... the prey had become the predator.

The principal's cunt burned for attention as she realized she had a lunch time rendezvous with Minister Harper at lunchtime. She pondered how she was not going to come with the minister's huge snake impaled in one of her fuck holes. She sighed, realizing the new risks she had just assumed with what had just transpired.

Before she could think about it anymore, a teacher knocked on her open door. Mr. White said, "May I speak with you, Principal Peck? I have a problem."

She nodded as she thought to herself, 'so do I,' her skirt lying uselessly on top of her naked lap.

.....

Minister Harper was contemplating calling Principal Peck and having her send over one of his sluts for a quick cum deposit before he spent the afternoon punishing Katie, when there was a knock at his office door.

"Come in," he called out.

Principal Peck sauntered in and he immediately remembered Friday afternoon's conversation. Friday seeming eons away... Friday being just prior to turning his daughter into his slut.

"How's my slut principal?" he asked, figuring she would do just fine as a cum bucket.

"It's been a crazy day," she admitted, before quickly telling him of the morning's submission to Beth.

Minister Harper listened intently until she was done before saying admiringly, "That Beth, she really is full of surprises!"

"That she is," Principal Peck nodded.

"So she instructed you can't orgasm?" he asked amused.

"Yes," she nodded, sensing he was going to insist the instruction be followed.

"Well, I guess it's ass fuck time then," he smirked, standing up and walking over to her.

She immediately got on her knees, knowing that he always expected a nice blow job first.

"You really are well trained," the Minister complimented as he took off his pants, showing he was commando as usual.



"Yes, Master," she nodded, as she took his semi-erect cock in her mouth.

While the slut sucked his cock, he texted Katie:

Slut,

Be here at 1:00.

You will be missing afternoon classes and cheerleading practice. Principal Peck has approved your absence.

Katie was excited! Whenever she was called to see Minister Harper it ended with a cock in one or two or all three of her holes, and today she definitely could use a good fucking. She'd planned to make Eve eat her out after school as well, maybe add Beth too... but cock, especially holy cock, was always better.

Mr. Harper pulled out and ordered, "Get undressed."

"Of course, Master," the horny principal replied, even though she understood she wasn't going to be allowed to come. She liked getting ass fucked, but she had never come that way... it just kept her revved up and ready for more.

"Lean against the wall," he ordered, as he checked out the decent sized breasted, but amazing assed, principal. Most thought she was a hard ass, and few knew she took it in the ass.

Once undressed, she got in position, keeping her heels and stockings on, and got ready for a hard ass reaming.

The minister moved behind her and slid into the submissive's tight ass... only he and his wife ever used that orifice.

"Oh yes, Master," the Principal moaned, as her ass was filled, "plow my ass."

"From now on you will be Beth's slut and obey her without hesitation, is that clear?" the man of God ordered, as he began fucking the slut.



"I already am," she moaned, replaying today's shocking events in her head.

The Minister reamed her ass for a few minutes before pulling out and ordering, "Knees, slut."

Marilyn didn't like facials, but she was used to getting them from this Minister who preferred giving facials to coming inside any of her fuck holes. She quickly spun around and dropped to her knees, offering the minister a target for his load.

The Minister furiously pumped his cock and after only a dozen strokes was spewing his load all over the principal's pretty face.

As soon as he was done, she leaned forward and licked the last couple of drops of cum from the big dick.



Once he was done, he dismissed the slut, like he often did, "Please excuse Katie for the rest of the school day."

"Of course, Master," she nodded, standing up and feeling her face coated in cum.

"Good," he nodded, which indicated he was done with her.

She left and a little while later there was a knock on his door. Minister Harper called, "Come in."

Katie walked in smiling. She asked, smiling sexily, "What can I do for you, Minister?"

Dylan didn't return her smile, instead replying gruffly, "I hear you blackmailed my daughter."

Katie's sexy seductive smile disappeared. She stammered, "Um, I, I, I'm sorry."

"Are you sorry or sorry you got caught?" Dylan asked, with a slight smirk.

"Sorry I got caught," Katie said with a slight smile, thinking he wasn't really mad at her.

"Did you really think you could blackmail my daughter and get away with it?" Dylan said, standing up, the smirk gone.

"I didn't think," Katie answered.

"Just because you're a dirty fuck slut doesn't mean you can attempt to make my daughter one too," Dylan reprimanded, now standing in front of her as he thought to himself, 'that's my job'.

"That wasn't..." Katie began vaguely, not knowing how to get out of this. Usually a bat of her eyes, a sexy smile, or a sexual promise got her what she wanted.

"You'll be punished for your sinful act," he said firmly.

"Yes, sir," she nodded.

"Get undressed," he ordered.

Her hands trembling, sensing this wasn't going to be one of their regular lengthy fuck sessions for mutual pleasure, she removed her blouse.

"Of course you'll keep the stockings on," Dylan ordered.

Before her sexual submission to Minister Harper, Katie had only worn pantyhose once to a funeral, and had never worn thigh high stockings at all. But since then she'd worn them every day because he expected her to do so. "Of course, sir," she nodded, trying to look obedient, yet still playful. Perhaps if she got him into a frivolous mood his punishment would be a light one.

"On all fours," he ordered once she was naked.

Katie was hoping for some hard-core doggy style, but sensed that wasn't his intention.

"Follow me," he ordered once she had obeyed his order, as he walked out of his office and down the stairs to the basement.

Katie considered asking if she could walk, but his signals kept changing. Was he feeling light hearted or was he seething with anger? Since his most recent signal to her was a brusque order followed by his immediate departure, she was most likely in the doghouse so it was safest not to ask and just to crawl. The act was humiliating, which somehow enhanced her submission, and crawling down the stairs was both awkward and painful on the knees, which enhanced it even more. In some twisted way, pain and humiliation were experiences she both feared and craved. They were both uncomfortable and comforting... usually both at the same time.

As she crawled awkwardly down the stairs, she felt the growing chill of a basement. Katie had never been in the Harpers' basement and was surprised to see it was a smaller almost complete replica of the living room upstairs. She couldn't fathom why they would need such a duplicate room.

Dylan, who used this room for some of the kinky religious orgies he held, instructed, "Crawl to the cross, you disobedient follower." Yes, it was definitely better for her that she was already crawling. One less thing for her Master to fault her for.

Katie wanted to profess her complete loyalty to him, but sensed that simply acting with complete obedience would be far more effective than any words she could use if she wished to get back into his good graces. She crawled to the cross and realized what he had in store for her. She couldn't help but smile at the realisation that he was going to put her on a cross... although it wasn't a typical Roman or Christian cross, but an 'X'. From the middle of the intersection jutted a thick eight inch dildo that was haphazardly taped on.

"Stand up," Dylan ordered.

Katie obeyed, a mixture of excitement and trepidation building inside her. The idea of being bound naked to the cross with a dildo in her ass was kinky and a major turn-on, another twisted sexual adventure at the hands of the sexy, powerful Minister (like when he'd fucked her ass immediately before a church service and made her sit beside her parents with cum leaking out of her ass and onto the pew, or like his recent idea of her seducing her father that he was still expecting her to complete), yet the idea of being bound and helpless scared her a bit... especially knowing he was very angry with her at the moment.

Dylan moved to the sexy, nervous, slightly trembling, teen, positioned her so her back was against the cross and bound her wrists to the upper extensions. Katie pointed out, "I've never been down here before. This is new."

"Today you will learn your place," Dylan explained to the submissive head cheerleader, the queen bee bitch of his daughter's school. "I know you have limited movement, but lean your butt backwards against the cock. I want it completely buried in your ass."

"Yes, Master," Katie nodded, always enjoying whatever kinky shit this twisted, good looking, big dicked Minister had in mind. Complying with his order wasn't easy without lube, but fortunately her Master had gaped her asshole with his flesh and blood cock many times in the recent past. Awkwardly she pressed back against the large dildo until her butt cheeks were touching the rough wood of the cross.

Dylan asked, once she was bound and spitted, his tone cold even though inwardly he was greatly amused, "Are you ready to pay for your sins?"

"Yes, sir," Katie nodded, nervous about what the devious minister may do next.



"Why did you blackmail my daughter?" he demanded, his cock hard at the sight of this beautiful, bare-cunted, blonde teenager strapped spread-eagled to the cross wearing only thigh high stockings and a back door dildo.

"It was dumb moment of vengefulness," Katie answered, having greatly enjoyed it at the time, catching the two goody goody teacher's pets in the act too good not to take advantage of.

"How so?" Dylan asked, even though he knew exactly why. He knew that his daughter was perceived as a good girl, a symbol of what all girls should strive for, and thus an outcast to many of her peers. He also knew that under his tutelage her lowly status would be changing very soon.

Katie answered, sensing what he wanted to hear, "I should never have blackmailed Eve, but the discovery that she wasn't as pure and innocent as everyone else thinks, made me act."

"Plus, you wanted to domme her, didn't you?" he asked.

Katie hadn't put any thought into that question, but in retrospect it was true. She liked the idea of having her own pet. She had many followers at school who did her bidding, and many who munched her cunt at the snap of her fingers. Yet, potentially obtaining two new pets, especially the two biggest goody goodies in the school, was very appealing. "I guess you're right, Master," she nodded.

"Do you want my daughter as your pet?" Dylan asked.

Katie wasn't sure how to respond. The minister was a twisted person, evidenced by the time he'd had her suck him off under his desk while her parents were facing him from less than five feet away during couples counselling. Yet, he was very protective of his only child. Finally she answered, "I'd be lying if I said no."

"I like your honesty," he nodded, "and I'll let Eve make her own choice. She can either own you and make you her personal cheerleading cunt muncher, or she can submit to you. I'm not sure if she's submissive to bitches yet."

Katie smiled at the last part, knowing that many women and girls couldn't help but be drawn into submission to her because she was an intimidating bitch. Even though they hated Katie and the arrogance that she stood for, they couldn't help but submit, obey and please her. And the idea of being Eve's pet didn't appeal to her at all. She was the popular leader of her school and she didn't want that to change... the high school hierarchy of cheerleaders lording it above everybody else was a tradition going back a century, and she was the top cheerleader. Shy intellectual nerds weren't the cream that floated to the top of society, especially not in high school. Never had, never would.



Dylan continued, "But however that turns out, you do need to be punished for your behaviour. First, you will ask out Simon Williger."

Katie made a face. Simon was the biggest outcast in the school. A two hundred and fifty pound nerd with zits, and according to reports from the locker room, a two-inch dick. She tried to bargain, "Please sir, I'll do anything. Please don't make me do that."

"And now your assignment has become to date him the rest of the school year," the Minister added. "A moment ago I was just going to let him lose his virginity to you."

Katie knew if she said anything more he would only add to her punishment, so she reluctantly nodded, "Yes, sir."

"You, of course, like a good girlfriend, will suck his cock and offer all three of your holes to him," he continued.

The idea of sucking off Simon was disgusting, yet she knew she would do as she was told. Although a powerful bitch at school among her peers, she was completely submissive to the powerful Minister. She again nodded, mortified to what she was agreeing to, hopelessly trying to think how she could possibly explain this repulsive new boyfriend to her friends, "Yes, sir."

"You've always been my favourite, Katie," Dylan said (as he did to all his sluts) as he grabbed a ladder and put it beside her.

"Thank you, sir," she nodded, being impaled on the cock buried in her ass both awkward and teasing.

Dylan got undressed, climbed the ladder and shoved his cock in her mouth. Horny from staring at this beautiful naked teenager strapped helplessly to the sodomising cross, he needed to shoot a load, and to shoot one right now. He fucked her face roughly, liking the slobbery sucking sounds the teenager made as she struggled to contain his mammoth cock.

Katie loved being roughly used. She loved having her ass drilled, her cunt pounded and her face fucked. Feeling the minister's nuts bounce off her chin as his whole cock filled her mouth was a major turn-on and she felt liquid leak out of her cunt and trickle down her thighs. She wished she could take his cock in her cunt or ass, wished she could ride the cock awkwardly filling her ass right now, and yet all she could do was to be the helpless vessel of pleasure the Minister desired her to be.

Having already come twice today, in his daughter's mouth and in the principal's ass, he was going to last a while. He fucked Katie's face rougher than he ever had before.

For a good three or four minutes the Minister fucked her face so roughly his balls were bouncing audibly against the cheerleader's chin.

Katie was expecting the first load, assuming this would be a long afternoon, to be a facial... which she was used to receiving... knowing the Minister loved the power and humiliation that coming on a slut's face gave him. She therefore closed her mouth the moment he pulled out so she could display the full volume of the upcoming facial. She was surprised when he climbed down the ladder, stepped to the side, shoved her ass forward and detached the dildo from the cross. By this time it felt as if she were losing an old friend. She could feel the chilly basement air wafting inside her gaping asshole.

The Minister smiled at the slut's automatic reaction to his pulling out, assuming she was about to get coated in cum. There was something undeniably delicious, so utterly hot about a woman with her face coated with cum, and since he could shoot buckets, he always did a thorough job. And the visual of a stuck-up rich bitch's face coated with humiliating cum was even better. Yet this time he wanted to fuck her ass... loving to fuck women in the ass while they were strapped to his basement cross.

Dylan put the ladder away.

When he returned, he moved to her and asked, "Ready to get fucked?"

"Always," Katie answered, unable to get enough of the Minister's magical member.

"In the ass?" the Minister questioned, as he spread her legs, lifted them high above her waist.

"All three of my holes are open for you twenty-four-seven," Katie answered, remembering the one time she'd snuck out at two in the morning to meet the Minister and his wife for a lengthy threesome in the church before sloshing home, filled to the brim with holy liquids of all descriptions.

"That's why you're one of my favourites," Dylan approved, as he slid his cock in her asshole.

"You are my favourite," Katie moaned as the Minister's big snake slithered inside her back door.

"Remember that," he nodded, as his entire cock disappeared in her tight ass. "Even when you're married, you'll always be my slut."

"Always," Katie agreed, knowing she would never be able to say no to him. "I hope you'll fuck me on my wedding day," she added.

"Both before and after you say 'I do'," he promised, something that was an iron-clad ritual of his when one of his sluts got married. He always deposited a load in the bride-to-be's cunt before the wedding and made her go down the aisle without panties and his cum leaking out of her box and probably dripping onto the carpet. After the wedding, he was always the first to fuck the bride, taking her ass and usually depositing his second load on the bride's face and requiring her to wear it the rest of the night to explain as best she could to her new husband.

"Yummy," Katie purred, as he began to fuck her ass.



"Yes, fill my ass, Master!!" Katie screamed, loving feeling cum deposited in any of her three holes... or on her face. Katie loved cum!

As soon as he was done, Dylan walked out of the basement without a word.

Katie, still bound to the cross, could do nothing but wonder where he'd gone and when he'd be back. Thankfully, he returned a few minutes later. He smiled as he turned on a vibrating egg and slid it easily inside the teen's very wet pussy and said, "I have a meeting with Mrs. Charlesworth now, I'll be back when I'm done."

Katie moaned as the egg began causing a small teasing additional pleasure in her already overheated cunt, "Kkkkk."

"And don't you dare come," he ordered, before pointing out a video camera. "I'll be watching."

Katie was mortified:

-The idea of herself being filmed didn't appeal to her at all, that was a humiliation reserved for other sluts;

-the idea she couldn't come was equally unappealing, she was already so close to the edge;

-lastly, was Ms. Charlesworth a slut of the minister's too? Was she going to witness this twisted act on a screen upstairs?

She prayed not, appropriate since she was being tormented in a church dungeon. Yet, Mrs. Charlesworth at sixty years old didn't seem to be the type the minister went after. No, he went after fresh attractive eighteen year olds and MILF mothers.

The minister left and went to the bank to have a meeting with the bank manager, Mrs. Charlesworth, someone he didn't have wrapped around his finger, or cock, partly because she was unattractive, but also because she wasn't a Christian. Why would he bother seducing someone who wasn't even Christian? A man has to have some standards. She was a bit of an outcast in this small community, and had been for the past twenty years.

For the next two hours, Katie was a mental mess. The bound position was incredibly uncomfortable, she had an itch on her leg she couldn't scratch and a much bigger itch in her cunt she couldn't satisfy. The egg was on low, a constant teasing that had her desperately wanting to have it turned on high so she could come, so far gone that she was willing to disobey her Master's demand and suffer the consequences if she could only reach orgasm. Alas, with her hands bound, she was helpless to do anything except endure the low tantalising buzz.

Once Dylan had returned home he texted both Eve and Beth to come see him after school. As he watched a televised image of Katie writhing on the cross, he couldn't help but smile at the utter power he had in this community. He hoped to add to his submissives as time went on, Katie's mother next on his list. The thrill of turning a good Christian family into an incestuous one was yet another twisted thrill that got him off. Having added his own daughter to his submissives had been his crowning achievement, and now he felt it was his duty to spread the incestuous cheer to others, especially with Christmas fewer than two months away. What better yuletide present than the loving gift of incest?

Eve received the text and smiled in anticipation, figuring her father wanted to deposit a load of the Lord's seed in her... which of course was always good. Although her cunt wasn't on fire at the moment, she could definitely use some cum protection. Hopefully he would fuck her, since his text had now reawakened the tingles for attention to her cunt that she had been experiencing almost non-stop since her father had deflowered her last Friday.

Beth had received an identical text and she too hoped it meant a nice hard fuck from the Minister. Although she'd gotten off this morning, the Minister had created in her a constant hunger to be sexually satisfied. Now that she had two pets of her own... although Eve wasn't a pet in the same abject way Principal Peck was... she could get off whenever she wanted, but she still craved a steady diet of the Minister's big holy cock.

Dylan let Katie hang on the cross for two hours before the girls arrived, not once going down to check on her except for the amusement of watching her on a television hooked to the camera in the basement. Katie was clearly frustrated and exhausted, emotionally broken, which always made a submissive utterly, bonelessly obedient.

Finally he went downstairs and wordlessly unclasped Katie, turned her around and bound her facing the cross.

The Minister then climbed the stairs, again leaving the slut bound, trembling, exhausted, horny, helpless, and alone.

When the girls arrived together, having speculated along the way why they'd both been summoned, Dylan explained, "So I know you two have discovered your sexuality and that's great, the Lord wants you to explore his blessings and spread his divine protection against the wiles of the devil. Yet it's important to show discretion."

"I'm sorry, Daddy," Eve apologized, knowing this was about Katie. "The devil was really tempting me that day."

"I know, I know," he nodded, "but doing it in the art room in clear view of some passerby was careless."

"I know, Daddy," Eve nodded.

Eve had reminded Beth about Katie's blackmail on the walk over and Beth was still pissed. A few days ago she would have been mortified and scared of the popular and powerful Katie, yet now with her newfound sexual confidence she was already thinking of ways to domme the bitchy cheerleader.

"I'm about to take you to a place very few know about," Dylan continued, "and, of course, utter discretion is a must. But as two loyal followers of the Lord's true mission of spreading pleasure to protect our community from the temptations thrown at us by the devil, I know you will keep it a holy secret."

"Of course," both girls said in unison, both curious where this would be, what it would be.

"Follow me," he instructed, and led the girls downstairs to the dungeon door.

Eve had tried gaining access to this room a couple of times when she was younger, curious what was down here, but her father had told her offhandedly it was just old records.

Opening the door for them like the gentleman he was (!?), Dylan let the girls enter first.

Beth went in first and immediately saw Katie on the cross. A huge grin lit up her face. "No fucking way."

Katie, her body weak from the constant cunt teasing and her inability to move, opened her eyes dazedly, but couldn't see who was there... but she recognised without a doubt Beth's annoying voice.

Eve couldn't believe it. All these years living in this house, she'd had no idea this was what was in the basement. Her Daddy had told her when she was young it was locked because of some confidential records about parishioners, and she'd never thought twice about it. And why was Katie bound on the cross?

Dylan explained, "This room is a Christian Sanctum Sanctorum. A Holy of Holies for proven believers of the Lord's true message to bring others into his good graces, and to discipline disobedient followers like Katie here."

Katie's red face burned with a shame she'd never felt before. She had a reputation as being the inviolable queen bee at school... and now that image was shattered with Beth seeing her in this intolerable situation. In this emotionally shattered state. In this condition of endless unrequited horniness.

Beth stripped off her skirt, revealing that she was wearing black, crotchless pantyhose, walked over to Katie and asked brightly, "Comfortable?"

Katie didn't answer, so weary, but also not wishing to dignify the nerd's smug question with a response.

When Katie didn't answer, Beth reached up and playfully but painfully pinched both the blonde bitch's very erect nipples.

Katie hadn't the will power to restrain her loud moan, an erotic new touch to her overstimulated body instantly creating intense sensations of denied orgasmic pleasure to course through her very being.

"You like it rough?" Beth chuckled sadistically.

Dylan explained, "Katie is on the cross willingly to sacrifice herself to both of you in an act of contrition for her blackmailing Eve and planning to blackmail you Beth."

Katie's eyes went big. Eve was here too!!?

"Really?" Beth asked, a delighted grin on her face as her fruitful imagination considered the possibilities she could contrive for Katie's contrition.

"Yes, only through total submission to those we have wronged can a strayed sinner become one with our Lord," the Minister continued.

Beth moved her right hand to the bound bitch's cunt and asked, while her left hand twisted her left nipple, "Why are you so wet, slut?"

"Egggg-uuggg," was all Katie could manage. She was mortified to be molested by this unpopular nerd, her unworthy smug face pissing her off, but she was irresistibly turned on by her intimate touch. (The word 'unpopular' was the most demeaning word in this cheerleader's vocabulary, and at school she used it often with devastating effect. She feared it would be of no use to her this afternoon!)

"I didn't expect a two syllable answer from you," Beth smirked, as she unexpectedly slid her entire fist up the cheerleader's snatch in one rough push!!

"Fuuuuuuck!!!!" Katie screamed, the sudden huge intrusion powerfully intense!

"Shit, you really are a slut if my whole fist can go inside you that easily," Beth continued, her calm arrogance at complete odds with the helpless desperation of the most popular (and hated) girl in the entire school. She whistled an aimless tune as she rummaged around in Katie's kitty for the vibrating egg. She could hear it humming... she was determined to find it if it took all day... she knew it was hiding in there somewhere!

"Fuck you," Katie retorted, glaring at her, even as she knew she was in danger of coming any second and pissing off Minister Harper. That wouldn't be good!

Eve watched Beth's new dominant side and wasn't sure she liked it. Sure, she didn't want Katie to out them, but Beth's treatment seemed spiteful.

Out of the blue Beth slapped the bitch cheerleader smartly on the ass, running on sexual adrenaline.

"Fuck!" Katie screamed, her ass suddenly burning and not in the good 'ass filled with cock' sort of way.



"Ask for another, slut," Beth demanded.

"What? Hell no!" Katie replied, just as a second slap made her ass burn.

"Beg for another slap, you bimbo bitch," Beth ordered adamantly, raising the bar, reveling in her newfound power. First Principal Peck, and now Katie. She could so get used to this!

"Fuck you," Katie responded, not willing to give in to some nerd chick at the bottom of the social hierarchy.

Dylan, who was also surprised by the 'new' Beth, informed Katie firmly, "Beth is your Mistress, Katie. Do whatever she says."

Katie hated this! Having to obey Beth, being coerced into begging to get her ass slapped, was possibly even worse than knowing she was going to have to suck and fuck and date the fat nerd Simon. Yet, like she always did when given an order by the Minister, she obeyed. "Please spank me" the popular cheerleader requested pathetically.

Beth slapped the tight ass three times rapidly as she scolded, "You'd better be able to plead way better than that, or you won't be able to sit down for a week."

Katie felt tears in her eyes as she begged, feeling the full effects of her basement ordeal and having no reserves left, "Please, Beth, spank your slut's ass. Make it so rosy red you can toast marshmallows on it!"

"Much better," Beth purred, as she caressed Katie's ass.

"Thank you," Katie replied, the gentle caress feeling very soothing after the harsh spanking.

"Thank you, what?" Beth questioned, delivering another hard slap.

Eve couldn't believe how dominant and abusive Beth was being. It was shocking and... a little exciting?

"Thank you, Mistress," Beth groaned as she winced in pain, and yet her orgasm was still close because of the ubiquitous vibrations in her cunt from the egg. Shit, it was vibrating faster! Minister Harper wasn't giving the slightest indication she would be allowed to come, and she knew that if she did so without permission she would be in a world of hurt!

Dylan, deciding to end his daughter's shocked expression and Beth's surprising domination, spoke up. "Now when one of the Lord's loyal followers, such as Katie, betrays other loyal followers, such as my two darling girls, she must be willing to repent. Katie, apologize for your behaviour."

Katie was desperately near orgasm, the increased buzzing driving her wild. She stammered, "S-s-sorry."

Dylan used the remote in his hand to raise the vibrations yet another notch, but ordered thunderously, "Don't you dare come, Katie, you haven't yet earned your forgiveness in the eyes of the Lord!!"

"Kkkkk," Katie weakly nodded, her body desperate and weak and so fucking close.

"Remove the egg, Beth," the Minister ordered.

Beth nodded and reluctantly reached back into the bitch, taking out the toy.

Dylan asked, a strap-on harness in his hand, "Do you want to fuck Katie, Beth?"

Beth saw the harness and instantly nodded, "God, yes."

The Minister helped her fasten it on, then Beth returned to the cheerleader who was gasping with her efforts not to come.

"Want me to fuck you, slut?" Beth asked.

"God, yes," Katie answered, no longer caring that someone beneath her was calling her a 'slut', but only that her cunt was about to be filled and her long delayed orgasm would finally be allowed to be released.

Dylan ordered, "Get undressed, Eve."

"Yes, Daddy," Eve obeyed, still amazed at watching her best friend be so dominant.

"Beg," Beth ordered, rubbing her cock up and down Katie's pussy lips.

"Please fuck me Mistress Beth," Katie begged, the hours of relentless teasing driving her to the brink of sexual insanity.

"I own you, bitch," Beth declared, as she slid her cock inside the wanton cheerleader.

"Yesssssss!!" Katie moaned loudly, although Eve wasn't sure if it was in response to admitting Beth owned her or the euphoria of having a dick in her. Probably both.

"Oh yeah, you're going to be munching my cunt a lot," Beth continued, as she slowly fucked her, cupping her big tits. Beth couldn't believe the power of cock. Of course she knew from experience the power of cock, and she would always do anything to have the Minister's dick pounding her, but experiencing things from the other end, being the giver and not the receiver, was a surreal power trip.





"Yes, Mistress," Katie moaned as she agreed to a new sexual hierarchy, one that she didn't like, but one she knew was inevitable.

"Come and suck your Daddy off, Eve," the father ordered as he watched the teens fuck... always enjoying the fruition of his hard work.

Katie heard that, and wanted to see the incestuous act, but in her bound positon she was utterly helpless to do anything but be used as someone else wanted to use her.

Eve was oddly enjoying watching Katie's domination by Beth and her pussy was on fire... thinking to herself how 'what goes around comes around' or perhaps more exactly, 'what goes around, cums around.'

Yet of course Eve obeyed her Daddy's order without hesitation as she went to him and dropped to her knees, her mouth instantly watering like one of Pavlov's dogs as she stared at her father's magical bone. She took it in her hands and stroked it briefly, staring at its majesty.

Dylan watched both the fuck scene and his daughter's undeniable lust for his cock... a lust he'd seen many times in the faces of his sluts ... yet none were as thrilling as having his own daughter on her knees worshipping his dick.

"Please, Mistress, fuck me harder, fuck me like the dirty slut I am," Katie begged, the slow fucking teasing her even more as her orgasm brimmed under the surface like lava ready to erupt.

"Do you think I should let her come, Master?" Beth asked, as she actually stopped with her cock buried deep inside Katie's slit, tormenting her even further. She turned around to see her best friend on her knees taking her dad's cock in her mouth. 'Fuck, that's hot,' Beth thought to herself.



"She's your slut," Dylan offered. "You can do what you want with her. She's completely at your mercy."

Katie was crestfallen when she heard the Minister's answer; Beth of course was in ecstasy! The awakening of this dominant side was exhilarating and she couldn't get enough of the power... she suddenly understood how Macbeth could get so drunk on power in the Shakespeare play that she'd originally found so unbelievable. Her junior essay had been on how Macbeth wasn't a believable character, but now, just six months later, she completely understood Macbeth's motivations from the inside out.

"Want it in your ass?" Beth asked, as she pulled out.

"Fuck me wherever or however you want, Mistress," Katie replied, praying, pun intended, that being completely compliant to the bitch would lead to her being allowed to come... and omigod did she need to come.

"Remember those words," Beth replied ominously, already envisioning taking her in front of her fellow cheerleaders, or bringing her over to study night and having her serve her and Eve's small group of nerd friends.

Katie recognized the warning, but this desperate to come, she was the ultimate subservient, "Yes, Mistress, I'm yours twenty-four-seven."

"Good answer," Beth approved, as she positioned her cock at Katie's asshole, assuming it had already been well used many times by the Minister.

"Oh yes, Mistress, ream my shit-hole, pound my back door, drill my asshole," Katie begged, hoping the nastier she talked the quicker she would get really fucked and allowed to come... it always worked with the Minister or any of the boys she allowed to fuck her.

As Eve bobbed slowly, savouring the taste of her daddy's dick, she listened intently to the nasty talk going on behind her.

"As you wish, my slut," Beth agreed, as with one sudden deep thrust she slammed the entire cock into Katie's ass.

"Holy mother fucker!!!" Katie screamed, the sudden deep, rough thrust creating an intense mixture of pleasure and pain... the angle she was penetrated in really pressing her buttons... the pleasure and the pain... all at once.

"You like it rough, don't you, slut?" Beth asked, as she began roughly pounding the cheerleader's ass, getting retribution for over twelve years, since kindergarten, of bullying and condescension from this athletic bimbo bitch.

"Oh yes, use me like a cheap ass slut," Katie begged abjectly, moaning desperately as her orgasm quickly rushed towards its peak.



Beth fucked her hard, her entire body slamming into the bound cheerleader with each forward thrust.

Dylan asked, sensing Eve wanted to watch, "Do you want to go join them?"

Eve took her Daddy's big hard cock out of her mouth and nodded, "Is that okay?"

"Of course, baby girl," Dylan smiled. "You can always get our Lord's protection whenever you need it."

"Thank you, Daddy," Eve said, leaning forward and sucking her Daddy's dick for a few more seconds before going and joining the lesbian act.

Beth smiled at her friend, "I was wondering when you were going to join us."

"I wouldn't miss this for the world," Eve said, as she watched the cock slide in and out of Katie's ass and instantly wondered what it would feel like to be doing that.

Katie was so close and she begged, "Can I come, Mistress?"

"Don't you mean, Mistresses?" Beth led the witness, pulling out of the wanton slut.

"Yes, yes, yes," Katie quickly replied, wanting... no, really needing that cock back in her asshole. "Please Mistress Beth, pretty please Mistress Eve, allow your sex slave to come... I'll do anything!!"

"Anything?" Beth questioned, slamming her cock back into the desperate diva.

"Fucking anything," Kate answered, wishing she was in a position to fuck herself on the motionless cock.

"Well Eve, should we let our slave come?" Beth conferred, keeping her cock lodged deep in Katie's bowels.

Eve shrugged, as she suddenly got aggressive and climbed up on the cross, "Why not? But only while she eats me."

"You devilish girl," Beth purred, as she realized what Eve had in mind.

Katie watched as Eve climbed onto the top of the cross, spread her legs and offered her pussy to the slut cheerleader.

Katie smiled, as she stared at the pussy now inches from her face, "Well, this is a day I never imagined coming."

Eve grabbed her head and said, "Oh, I did," before she guided Katie's face into her very wet cunt.

Beth watched as Eve became aggressive before she resumed fucking Katie.

"That's it, you sinning slut," Eve moaned, "get your redemption from my Holy box."

Even after everything that had happened today: being bound to the cross, face fucked, teased for hours, fist fucked, being dominated by Beth and hearing Eve committing incest, Eve's sudden transformation from shy and meek to aggressive and dominant really shocked Katie... and turned her on. She licked Eve's very wet box, wondering if the Minister had fucked Eve too... ass fucked Eve three? She imagined he already had... most likely taking her virginity on her eighteenth birthday... that completely explaining the massive change she'd seen occur in Eve on Halloween and since.

As Katie licked, she was surprised by a few things: Eve's sudden aggressiveness, although she supposed like father, like daughter; how Eve tasted very similar to her mother and yet somehow just slightly more full-bodied in scent and taste... tangier.

Beth loved watching Katie munch on Eve... happy with the complete turnaround after she and Eve had gotten caught in the throes of lesbian ecstasy by Katie... how quickly the mighty had fallen.

Eve moaned, Katie's tongue working magic, as she held Katie's face deep in her cunt, "Keep licking, you cunt munching sinner."



The nasty, demeaning talk from 'good girl' Eve, her sweet cunt, the reaming of her own asshole and the hours of teasing finally was too much and Katie pleaded, knowing that she wasn't going to last much longer and was definitely not going to be able to hold back the inevitable orgasm, "Please Mistresses, can your bimbo fuck slut come?"

Eve, seeing the delirious desperation in Katie's eyes, and frankly not comfortable clinging to the old rugged cross, ordered, "Now, slut, come right fucking now!"

Dylan watched proudly from the sidelines, enjoying the emergence of this more aggressive side of his once prim and proper daughter.

Permission granted, Katie let go completely as she screamed into Eve's cunt as her orgasm ripped through her like a Hydrogen bomb detonating inside her, "Fuuuuuuuuuuuck!"

Beth kept fucking the bitch's ass throughout the orgasm, until Eve began to climb down from the cross.

Beth pulled out of the slut and helped Eve down.

As Katie kept coming on the cross, Eve looked down at her and decided to let her recover while she went to her best friend and took off her blouse. "Watching you fuck Katie was so hot."

"Watching you grab her face and shove it in your pussy was pretty hot too," Beth returned.

Eve pushed Beth onto a bench and straddled her cock saying, "You'd better be willing to fuck me too."

"Always," Beth smiled, kissing her tenderly and sharing a moment of romantic intimacy... the polar opposite of what she had just done with Katie.

Eve slowly began riding the cock even as they kissed... their tongues teasing each other.



After a couple of minutes of slow riding and kissing, Eve said out of the blue, "I want to fuck you, Beth."

"What?" Beth asked surprised.

"I want to wear a cock and fuck you," Eve repeated.

Dylan was surprised by his daughter's words but added, "I have the perfect tool for you, honey."

Eve got off of Beth and ordered her friend with a smile, "Take that off, you power-hungry slut, it's time you got to come."

Beth smiled, "I thought I was the one in charge."

"Usually you can be," Eve agreed, "but right now I want to know what it feels like to fuck someone, and I want my first time to be with you."

"Me too," Beth said, feeling an odd sense of the love of Lesbos for her best friend.

Dylan handed his daughter a long red cock and harness and said, "I'd planned on giving this to you next week to fuck your Mom with on her birthday, but this way you can get some practise."

"I get to fuck Mommy?" Eve asked, as her father helped her with the harness.

"We will fuck Mommy," Dylan corrected, looking forward to dp'ing his wife with his daughter.

Beth laughed, "You have the coolest dad ever."

"The Lord blessed me," Eve agreed.

"Now come and bless me," Beth quipped, as she moved into her favourite position.... doggy style.

"I'll bless you all night," Eve purred, as she moved into position behind her best friend, giddy with anticipation of her first time fucking someone.

"And every day," Beth responded, wiggling her ass.

As Dylan watched his daughter slide her strap-on cock into Beth, he went over to the cross and unfastened Katie's bonds.

Eve slowly slid her cock inside Beth's cunt, avidly watching it disappear.

"Oh yes, Eve," Beth moaned, her cunt on fire after her domination of Katie, enhanced by the recent tenderness with Eve.

Dylan meanwhile spun Katie around in midair and lowered her onto his cock, her soaking wet cunt easily allowing entrance to his big hard dick.

Katie still horny, one orgasm not nearly enough after so many hours of teasing, wrapped her legs around the Minister even as she watched Eve and Beth... still in awe at the two goody two shoes being revealed as being as slutty as she was.



Eve slowly moved her hips, slowly sliding the cock in and out of Beth's cunt, in awe of the power she suddenly possessed.

Beth moaned, "Faster, Eve, fuck me faster."

Katie rode Dylan's cock as she watched the hot lesbian sex scene.

Eve obliged, even as she teased, "You want to be fucked like a sinner."

"I want you to fuck the hell out of me, Eve," Beth answered.

So Eve did, beginning to buck her hips so that with each forward thrust their bodies collided, making slapping sounds.

"Oh yes, Eve, fuck me like a slut," Beth moaned loudly.



Eve really began slamming into her friend.

Dylan put Katie down, moved behind her, lifted her back up so they could both watch and lowered her back on his cock... this time in her ass.

Katie moaned, "Yes, Master, please fuck my ass while we watch your daughter fuck Beth."

Eve felt a rush at knowing she was being watched by her own beloved Daddy and her own new pet.

Dylan added, "That's it Eve, learn how to fuck. Sometimes you'll save girls by eating their cunts, sometimes you'll save boys by sucking their cocks or allowing them to becum one with the Lord by allowing them entrance to your lower heavenly holes, and sometimes you may have to peg them."

Eve had no idea what 'peg' meant, but she did understand that only through a complete repertoire of sexual prowess could she convert the sinners... for when a sinner discovered the power of the Lord they would become one with him.

"Oh God, harder, Eve," Beth moaned, her orgasm rising quickly.

"Fuck, I love your cock," Katie moaned, as Dylan manhandled her with such ease.



Eve wanted to get Beth off.

Eve wanted to hear Beth scream as heavenly rapture swarmed through her body.

So Eve fucked her as hard as she could, learning that giving was a lot more work than receiving. Sweat was beginning to trickle into her eyes and her knees were getting sore, but she was determined not to slow down until Beth came, and came hard.

Dylan, who wasn't quite as strong as he used to be, lowered Katie down, sat down and pointed to his cock so he could watch his daughter fuck Beth.

Katie didn't need words to understand what was expected as she lowered herself to her knees and took his cock in her mouth.

"Shit, I'm close," Beth declared, her breathing getting erratic.

"Come for me," Eve ordered, "Come right now."

"Oh yes, fuck yes, Oh Eve, yes Eve, oh God, oh God, yes, fuck, yes, Eeeevvvvvvvve," Beth screamed as her orgasm finally hit her.

Eve kept slamming into her best friend until Beth collapsed forward, unable to take the pleasure anymore.

Dylan ordered, as he returned his gaze to the beautiful blonde, "Tit fuck," as he loved her huge tits and loved fucking them.

Katie took the delicious meat out of her mouth, moved it between her tits and squeezed them together.



Katie purred, "You love fucking my tits, don't you?"

"Shut up and do your job," the Minister ordered, not wanting idle chit chat as his balls began to boil after witnessing all he had during the past forty minutes.

Katie kept moving her tits up and down as Beth observed, "Hey, you still haven't come yet, Eve."

"That's okay," Eve shrugged, enjoying pleasing others more than her own selfish pleasure, and knowing she wasn't supposed to come.

Dylan deciding to be a caring father, hearing the desperation in his daughter's attempted virtuous response, ordered, "Beth, get my daughter off."

"With pleasure," Beth smiled, as she got off the floor.

Eve asked, "Are you sure, Daddy?"

"Yes, muffin," he nodded, "we'll start your week of no coming in a few days."

"Thank you Daddy," Eve replied, indeed thankful for the opportunity to come! Her cunt was on fire again... although this time it wasn't the devil... but in this sacred dungeon the Lord was allowing her to experience all he had to offer to good Christians... heavenly pleasure.

Beth moved to Eve and crawled between her legs and went right to licking snatch.

Eve moaned, "Oh yes," the fire inside instantly heating up.

Dylan's balls began to boil as Katie really worked his cock over with her big tits.



"Come on me, Master, baptise me with your holy seed," Katie begged, wanting to feel his cum all over her.

Eve was almost disappointed by how quickly her own orgasm was approaching, not able to enjoy the slow burn of Beth's tongue.

Dylan was watching his daughter and sensing she was close... as was ... ordered, "Come for the Lord, Eve, bless Beth with the Lord's juices."

Eve, who had been watching Katie and her father, closed her eyes and let Beth's tongue and the Lord's will take over.

"Oh yessss," Eve moaned loudly, as her orgasm reached a fever pitch, and she almost left the ground as the intensity of the orgasm lifted her to the heavens above.



Watching his daughter come made him come too, and the Minister blasted his load into the open mouth and all over the face of the sexy cheerleader.

Katie watched the cum rocket out of the biggest cock she'd ever experienced and shoot into her open mouth, onto her face, and between her tits.



Beth eagerly lapped up Eve's sweet juices as they flooded onto her lips.

Dylan pulled away and asked, "Still horny, slut?"

Katie asked, 'Am I coated in cum?"

Dylan laughed, "Why yes you are." He walked over to a table, grabbed a flashlight and then handed it to the cheerleader. "Go fuck yourself."

Katie would rather have had his big dick, or even Beth's strap-on, but beggars couldn't be choosers, and she spread her legs and slid the flashlight inside her still wet, still needy, pussy.



Dylan corrected, "No, with the other end."

Katie was surprised by the suggestion, but obeyed as always, so she flipped it around and slowly pushed the much wider end inside her.

The Minister approved, "All the way inside."

A few months ago there was no way such an act would have been possible, but the Minister had really stretched her cunt with his cock and fist... thus the wide end of the flashlight easily slid inside her... stretching her wide and making her feel so good.

"Ooooooh," Katie moaned as her cunt was filled unnaturally.

Eve watched, even as her orgasm slowly dissipated, wondering what that would feel like and wondering what else could be used inside a cunt.



After a couple of minutes, Beth, still horny, walked over to the flashlight fucking slut and ordered, "Lie on the bed."

Katie obeyed, no longer questioning the hierarchy that had been so thoroughly reshuffled today.

Once Katie was lying down, Beth straddled her face and ordered, "Get licking; you'll be between my legs a lot from now on."

Katie began licking, the flashlight still lodged in her pussy.

Eve watched for a few seconds before deciding to join them. She crawled between Katie's legs, grabbed the flashlight and began moving it in and out.



Katie moaned, as she was again being fucked, this time by Eve, as she licked Beth.

Beth slowly ground on Katie's face, enjoying her power over her.

Eve, curious what Katie tasted like, pulled the flashlight out, tossed it aside, and buried her face in her pussy.

Katie was surprised by the sudden tongue on her cunt, but sure wasn't going to complain as she moved her hands up to hold onto Beth, who was now moving faster on her face.

Eve loved the taste of cunt and Katie's was excessively wet, although almost tasteless, perhaps Eve guessed, because she'd already come.



Beth came on Katie's face before the Minister suggested, "Why don't you two double penetrate your slut?"

"Great idea," Beth agreed, and climbed off the blonde hi-society cheerleader.

A couple minutes later, Beth and Eve had their strap-ons back on and were double teaming Katie, who was turned into a desperate slut as the pleasure of two cocks inside her drove her to new heights of heaven.

Beth deep in her cunt.

Then Eve deep in her ass.

The two girls working in perfect unison to take turns burying their cocks in their slut's holes.





Katie came a second time after only a couple of minutes of the amazing double penetration, before all three girls collapsed together in a heap.

Dylan said, a minute later, "Pose for a picture, my three favourite sluts."

The girls did, each spent, and thrilled to be one of his three favourite sluts.



Dylan explained, after taking the picture, "So to clarify. Katie you will start dating and fucking Simon."

"What?" Beth gasped as Eve's eyes went wide.

"A consequence for her attempted blackmail," Dylan explained.

"Oh my, delicious," Beth approved.

"And Katie, you will also be submissive to both Beth and Eve," Dylan reminded Katie.

"Yes, Master," Katie nodded, not thrilled with either of the hierarchy changes, but knowing he was the boss.

"Good, now all three of you get dressed and get out of here," Dylan ordered. "It's almost dinnertime."

All three obeyed, as they each contemplated the life altering day.

Beth had become a Mistress to Principal Peck and Katie.

Katie had dropped from the top of the social hierarchy to bottom feeder in a few hours.

Eve had used her first strap-on, had the blackmail issue resolved, got the gift of a personal submissive in Katie and began to wonder if her feelings for Beth were more than just between friends... more than just friends and sex.

Dylan, meanwhile, was already contemplating his next submissive addition to his harem... Katie's Mom Eleanor... and he had a meeting with Katie's father James later tonight... to find out how the Halloween party went as he didn't make it because... well... he was taking all three of his daughter's virginity's.

He was also already planning the next big task for his daughter... her first gangbang or even orgy if any of them brought their wives.

The End... for now.
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