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Naughty Excerpt from “Dorm Queen”
 
   That didn't matter. I needed a plan. According to the grimoire, Ruby would resist the counterspell to her memory spell—true love's kiss. I would have to bait her into it somehow, and I had no idea how. Well, nothing to do about that but find her and try to make something happen before Ruby gets too carried away with her power. Like my momma always said, you can't succeed if you don't try, you can only fail.
 
   I walked downstairs to the lounge. I was not prepared for what I witnessed.
 
   The lounge was full of naked coeds kissing, licking, sucking, grinding, and moaning. A lesbian orgy had broken out, and my girlfriend was at the center of it, pumping a strap-on dildo in and out of Vaniqua's Black ass. They were all so beautiful and different. A garden of perverse delights my innocent upbringing had never prepared me to see.
 
   It was the most stupendous sight I had ever witnessed.
 
   I stripped discarding my shirt, soaked jeans, and sodden panties. My pussy itched to join in on the fun. No longer was I just attracted to Ruby, but every woman. The Mysterious had change me. I was almost overwhelmed with desire. My new lust begged me to go out there and stick her into every one of their hungry mouths, juicy cunts, and tight assholes. 
 
   Oh, Lord, no wonder Ruby had cheated on me. I have no idea how she resisted this urge for as long as she had. She must have really loved me to have fought this urge and tried to stay faithful to me.
 
   “I forgive you,” I whispered, the last betrayal and anger fading from my heart.
 
   And then a plan began to form in my mind, and I was surprised by its depravity.
 
   A new spell whispered in my mind, one I had seen Ruby cast time and time again. “Spirits of Lust, gift me with the toy to please my lover.”
 
   Even seeing Ruby cast the spell, it was still surprising to see the pink dildo appear thrusting from my pussy, the base pressing on my clit. The pink harness appeared next, wrapping about my waist, the vinyl snugged tight. I flicked the tip of the dildo, eager to fuck one of these women with my strap-on cock.
 
   “Which one of you lovely ladies should I fuck next?” Ruby purred, sitting on the chair like a queen on her throne. All the women stopped their licking and fingering to look at her with hope. It was time to act.
 
   “How about me?” I declared as I stood at the entrance. Ruby's eyes flashed to me and I strode into the orgy, the fake cock swinging in front of me.
 
   A puzzled expression crossed my girlfriend's face, and she muttered, “You can't hurt me anymore.”
 
   “I'm not here to hurt you,” I declared, amazed at how calm my voice sounded. I sure didn't feel calm; my insides were knotted into the most complicated pretzel ever. My plan just had to work.
 
   “Then what do you want?”
 
   “To play a game.” I stopped in the middle, above my naked roommate who eyed my naked body with undisguised lust.
 
   “What sort of game?” Interest burned in Ruby's eyes.
 
   “A naughty one.” The changes the Mysterious wrought to my body seized the attention of Shannon and all the other women in the lounge, giving me one heck of a boost to my confidence. “We each fuck one woman with our strap-ons and whomever makes their partner cum first, wins.”
 
   Ruby tapped her chin. “That sounds almost fun. But what about all the others? Why leave them out.”
 
   “Two?” I suggested.
 
   “Five!”
 
   My pussy throbbed at the thought. Five hot women to fuck. It was so wrong, such a sin, but my lusts begged to let me do it. How could I say no the new passion beating in my heart? “Fine. If I win, you have to give me the most passionate kiss you've ever given.”
 
   “That's it?” Ruby laughed. “Okay. But if I win, you have to be my slave and call me your queen.”
 
   My heart quavered. How degrading. A sudden burst of doubt flooded me. I had never used my a strap-on before—Ruby always used it—and I had no idea how to really fuck a woman. I was going to lose. Shannon's eyes were fixed on my tits, and the lust burning in them drove back my doubt. I was going to get my lover back no matter what. 
 
   “Agreed!” I declared
 
   “Choose your first girl,” Ruby grinned, stroking the monstrous dildo she wore.
 
   To find out what happens next, read on!
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Dorm Queen
 
   I strode out of the first floor lounge of the college dorms I lived in, leaving my girlfriend Ruby to fuck my friend Melody, trying to keep my hurt from overwhelming me. I was still angry at Ruby for cheating on me with Shannon, my college roommate. I had caught them fucking in my bed only an hour ago.
 
   A tear trickled down my cheek.
 
   And now Ruby was acting so strange. She was like the magic she cast to make herself beautiful had enslaved her. Worse, my friend Melody seemed unable to resist Ruby's advances, licking my girlfriend's pussy in the middle of our dorm's lounge just a minute ago. 
 
   It had to be another side-effect of the spell Ruby had cast. A few weeks ago, she had cast a beauty enhancement spell, giving her perfect beauty. And I was suspecting it made women unable to resist her advances.
 
   “That's why I couldn't resist her,” I realized, blushing as I remembered the first time I had made love to Ruby.
 
   I had been so confused two weeks ago when I had kissed Ruby in her room. I had been crying on her shoulder—Ruby was the floor monitor, the older girl that mentored the new Freshman—hurt by the guy I had let seduce me the night before, only to have him kick me out of his bed once we were finished. I was a good, Christian girl and had let myself think he loved me, so I spread my legs for him. As I was sobbing my pain out on Ruby's shoulder, a sudden lust burned inside me and I just had to kiss her.
 
   I hadn't understood why I had kissed her at the time. I was a good Southern Baptist and certainly not gay. Yet I couldn't pull my lips away. I discovered just how wonderful making love to a woman was as I licked Ruby's tasty pussy and sucked her dusky nipples. I loved every part of her.
 
   I pressed my thighs together as memories of our lovemaking flooded my mind. How quickly I had fallen in love with her. It just seemed so right when she was pressed against me, our breasts rubbing together as we tribbed and her honey-brown hair falling about our faces.
 
   Ruby must have cast another spell this afternoon. She had forgotten all about me, erasing the pain and guilt she had felt for cheating on me, and now she seemed out of control, unable to resist the lust she inspired in other women. Before she had forgotten me, Ruby had loved me and didn't want to hurt me, so she had resisted her ability to fuck any woman she wanted.
 
   I never realized just the temptations she had given up for me. She loved me so much that she fought against it. So I was going to break this memory spell and save my girlfriend from herself.
 
   I reached my dorm, pulling out my keys and unlocking the door. Shannon, my roommate, flinched, sitting cross legged on her bed, clutching her pillow to her lap. The tramp was at least dressed and not wrapped in my sheets.
 
   “I seduced Ruby!” she blurted out. “Don't be mad at her, Marissa. I'm the cunt.”
 
   “It's fine,” I muttered. Shannon really wasn't to blame—it was all the spell's fault. It wasn't even Ruby's fault. Not really. I walked to my desk, ripping open the drawer and began digging through the large assortment of pencils, pens, and markers.
 
   “I'm really sorry,” she continued. “I just...”
 
   “Couldn't help yourself?”
 
   “Yeah. I was...obsessed with her.”
 
   “It's a spell.” I found the key, slamming the drawer closed. “It makes women desire her.”
 
   “Oh,” Shannon blinked, blushing. “Oh, wow.”
 
   “I need to go.” I paused at the door. “I forgive you, Shannon.”
 
   A sob escaped her lips. “Thank you.”
 
   With Ruby's spare dorm key in hand, I rushed down the hallway to her room and let myself in. It was the same size as my dorm, but it seemed larger with only one bed and desk in it. As the floor monitor, Ruby didn't have to share her room. Everything was put in it's proper place, as usual, except for one item strewn carelessly on her floor.
 
   The grimoire.
 
   It was open to a page in the middle. I sat down, peering at the page. It was written in Koine Greek, but I had learned that the dead language at the private, Christian school my parents had sent me to in lieu of Public School, and I translated the page in my head as I read. It was a spell to mend a broken heart and take away the pain of loss. Only a woman that had been inducted into something called the Mysterious could break it.
 
   I flipped to the front and found the spell that would invoke Isis and usher me into the Mysterious. It also promised beauty. I shuddered, and a chill flooded through my veins and a heat flushed my skin. I would have to swear to a pagan god to break the spell.
 
   I would have to become irresistible to other women to get my girlfriend back.
 
   My clitoris ached, my pussy itched, my nipples hardened. I pictured Ruby flushing in lost when she saw me, falling to her knees and burying her face into my blonde bush as she licked my pussy.  Then Melody entered my fantasy, her red curls brushing my breasts before engulfing engulfing a hard nipple while Shannon suckled on my other tit.
 
   Sweat broke out on my forehead.
 
   This was such a sin.
 
   But I could always pray for forgiveness later. Right?
 
   I flipped to the first spell, my heart hammering. Was Ruby worth the sins I was about to commit?
 
   Yes, beat my heart.
 
   I chanted in Greek: “Oh, great and beautiful Goddess! Teacher of the Feminine Mysteries, the most divine and perfect being in all creation, I come before you with humility, desiring to join your Coven. I fervently wish for your Mysteries and ask that you judge me worthy and choose me to be your disciple! Grant me admittance into your sacred coven, Goddess of Magic and Fertility!”
 
   Energy filled the room. The hairs on my arms stood up. Something profound entered, a presence far greater than myself. The air rippled and shimmered, dancing like heat on a sweltering day, shaping into the form of a lush woman.
 
   Love surrounded me.
 
   The Goddess spread her thighs, presenting her pussy to my lips. I shuddered as energy rippled about me. It was time to show my obeisance and worship. I leaned forward and licked through her pussy. My tongue slid through her hot, slippery flesh. Ambrosia exploded on my lips as I drank down her passion and showed the Goddess my devotion.
 
   Tasty, creamy energy flooded my mouth. Warm electricity surged through me, igniting every nerve in my body. I shuddered and moaned, my body bursting with bliss as the Mysterious were shared with me. All the little imperfections of my body faded, transforming me into a perfect woman as my orgasm washed through my mind.
 
   I collapsed, shuddering, my panties sticky with the flood of juices that had poured out of my pussy. Languish bliss filled me and I wanted to sleep, a smile on my face as the pleasure slowly faded. My eyes closed and—
 
   No! I couldn't just lie here. I had to break Ruby's spell. I wanted my lover back!
 
   I sat up, the tangy sent of my excitement throbbed through me. I squirted out so much juices, the crotch of my jeans was soaked through. A large, wet spot slowly spread, darkening the blue of my jeans. I felt like I had Ruby had made me cum over and over through my panties. They were a sodden mess.
 
   That didn't matter. I needed a plan. According to the grimoire, Ruby would resist the counterspell to her memory spell—true love's kiss. I would have to bait her into it somehow, and I had no idea how. Well, nothing to do about that but find her and try to make something happen before Ruby gets too carried away with her power. Like my momma always said, you can't succeed if you don't try, you can only fail.
 
   I walked downstairs to the lounge. I was not prepared for what I witnessed.
 
   The lounge was full of naked coeds kissing, licking, sucking, grinding, and moaning. A lesbian orgy had broken out, and my girlfriend was at the center of it, pumping a strap-on dildo in and out of Vaniqua's Black ass. They were all so beautiful and different. A garden of perverse delights my innocent upbringing had never prepared me to see.
 
   It was the most stupendous sight I had ever witnessed.
 
   I stripped discarding my shirt, soaked jeans, and sodden panties. My pussy itched to join in on the fun. No longer was I just attracted to Ruby, but every woman. The Mysterious had change me. I was almost overwhelmed with desire. My new lust begged me to go out there and stick her into every one of their hungry mouths, juicy cunts, and tight assholes. 
 
   Oh, Lord, no wonder Ruby had cheated on me. I have no idea how she resisted this urge for as long as she had. She must have really loved me to have fought this urge and tried to stay faithful to me.
 
   “I forgive you,” I whispered, the last betrayal and anger fading from my heart.
 
   And then a plan began to form in my mind, and I was surprised by its depravity.
 
   A new spell whispered in my mind, one I had seen Ruby cast time and time again. “Spirits of Lust, gift me with the toy to please my lover.”
 
   Even seeing Ruby cast the spell, it was still surprising to see the pink dildo appear thrusting from my pussy, the base pressing on my clit. The pink harness appeared next, wrapping about my waist, the vinyl snugged tight. I flicked the tip of the dildo, eager to fuck one of these women with my strap-on cock.
 
   “Which one of you lovely ladies should I fuck next?” Ruby purred, sitting on the chair like a queen on her throne. All the women stopped their licking and fingering to look at her with hope. It was time to act.
 
   “How about me?” I declared as I stood at the entrance. Ruby's eyes flashed to me and I strode into the orgy, the fake cock swinging in front of me.
 
   A puzzled expression crossed my girlfriend's face, and she muttered, “You can't hurt me anymore.”
 
   “I'm not here to hurt you,” I declared, amazed at how calm my voice sounded. I sure didn't feel calm; my insides were knotted into the most complicated pretzel ever. My plan just had to work.
 
   “Then what do you want?”
 
   “To play a game.” I stopped in the middle, above my naked roommate who eyed my naked body with undisguised lust.
 
   “What sort of game?” Interest burned in Ruby's eyes.
 
   “A naughty one.” The changes the Mysterious wrought to my body seized the attention of Shannon and all the other women in the lounge, giving me one heck of a boost to my confidence. “We each fuck one woman with our strap-ons and whomever makes their partner cum first, wins.”
 
   Ruby tapped her chin. “That sounds almost fun. But what about all the others? Why leave them out.”
 
   “Two?” I suggested.
 
   “Five!”
 
   My pussy throbbed at the thought. Five hot women to fuck. It was so wrong, such a sin, but my lusts begged to let me do it. How could I say no the new passion beating in my heart? “Fine. If I win, you have to give me the most passionate kiss you've ever given.”
 
   “That's it?” Ruby laughed. “Okay. But if I win, you have to be my slave and call me your queen.”
 
   My heart quavered. How degrading. A sudden burst of doubt flooded me. I had never used my a strap-on before—Ruby always used it—and I had no idea how to really fuck a woman. I was going to lose. Shannon's eyes were fixed on my tits, and the lust burning in them drove back my doubt. I was going to get my lover back no matter what. 
 
   “Agreed!” I declared
 
   “Choose your first girl,” Ruby grinned, stroking the monstrous dildo she wore.
 
   Feeling more than a little creepy, I leered at the naked coeds like a starving man at the buffet line, wondering which of my dorm mates I should eat—my clit throbbed with excitement. Which one of these beautiful, willing women did I want to fuck? I looked around. They were all so beautiful. It was almost an impossible choice. My gaze fell on my roommate's brown eyes. I admired her black hair stuck to her sweaty forehead and her round breasts heaving with passion.
 
   “Shannon.”
 
   “Thank you, Marissa,” my roommate whispered, rubbing her cheek against my leg, entranced by my magic-enhanced beauty.
 
   “Hmm, Becky,” Ruby called, and a brunette with small tits walked over to her chair.
 
   I cast about and my eyes fell on Vaniqua's freshly-fucked ass. “Vaniqua.”
 
   The Black coed joined Shannon at my feet.
 
   “Picking up my scraps?” laughed Ruby. 
 
   “No,” I said, trying not to be defensive.
 
   Ruby shrugged and cast about. “How about...Lily!”
 
   “Yes!” cheered a blonde.
 
   “Um, Sabrina.”
 
   A cute, Korean coed, her hair in a long braid and a pair of cute glasses perched on her nose, joined Shannon and Vaniqua, beaming at me with her porcelain face.
 
   Ruby frowned and I could see disappointed in her dark eyes. “Fine, have her. I'll take Tammy.” A Native American coed bounced to her feet, her large tits slapping together.
 
   I looked around and laid eyes on Kylie bouncing with excitement, her pigtails flying around her shoulders. I pointed at her and she giggled in joy.
 
   “Beth!” Ruby had picked another big-breasted coed. I guess I should be flattered since Ruby had really loved my big tits. Somewhere inside her, she must still love me. Right?
 
   I looked around for the final coed. Melody's green eyes shone with lust, her fiery red hair framing her freckled face. “Melody,” I said, naming the friend whose shoulder I had been crying on only an hour ago. Now I was going to fuck her to save my girlfriend.
 
   “Rosalinda,” Ruby called, pinching the plump ass of the curvy, Hispanic coed that sauntered up.
 
   “Let's kick her ass!” cheered Kylie, hugging me as she jumped with excitement.
 
   “Yeah!” Shannon grinned, looking up at me. “I can't for you to fuck me with that thick dildo, Marissa!”
 
   The coeds not picked cheered and clapped as pillows and cushions were piled on the floor. Some cheered for me and others for Ruby, their bare breasts jiggling. Lustful energy filled the room, intensifying as the coeds cheered us on.
 
   “Marissa, Marissa, she's our girl!” clapped some of the coeds. “She's gonna make us cum!”
 
   Shannon spread out on the cushion, parting her legs. I licked my lips at the sight of her shaved, pink slit; my new lusts eager to experience her passion. My roommate ran her finger up her vulva and smiled at me. 
 
   Becky laid down next to her, beckoning to Ruby and writhing her lithe body.
 
   “Ready?” Ruby asked, her fake cock thrusting out before her, dripping with lube and pussy juices.
 
   “You bet!” I nodded. I will save you.
 
   “Then let's do this!”
 
   “Go Marissa!” roared through the room, echoed by “Ruby! Ruby!”
 
   We fell upon our partners, Shannon's limbs wrapping about me, pulling me to her. Our breasts pressed together, and our nipples brushed, tingles zipping straight to my pussy. Her lips captured mine, thrusting her tongue into my mouth. The fake cock nudged her groin and I thrust, missing her pussy in my eagerness. My hips pumped, frantic to fuck a woman's pussy. 
 
   I had to win.
 
   “Fuck me!” moaned Becky. I broke the kiss, glancing over to see Ruby pumping away.
 
   “Calm down,” whispered Shannon, her hands reaching down to grasp the dildo, guiding the fake to the heat of her wet pussy. I shuddered as the base of the dildo pressed into my clit. Shannon found the entrance to her sheath, and I pushed forward. Shannon moaned as her pussy engulfed the thick dildo.
 
   I moaned in delight, the base of the dildo mashing into my clit. Our breasts rubbed together as I humped my hips. I shuddered, reveling in the thrill of fucking another woman, the feel of her silky skin rubbing on mine
 
   I groaned and grunted.
 
   My pussy exploded.
 
   I gasped as intense waves of bliss rolled through me, my orgasm rocking through my body.
 
   “Yes!” I moaned. “Oh, yes.”
 
   “Don't stop fucking me,” Shannon whispered. “I need to cum, too.”
 
   “Did you cum before you slut?” laughed Ruby, plowing her coed. “This is going to be easy.”
 
   “Don't mind her. Just start pumping your hips.” Shannon's fingers squeezed my ass, pulling the dildo in deeper. “We'll beat her. I'll cum faster than that slut.” She pinched my ass. “Fuck me, Marissa!”
 
   I did, pumping my hips. “Oh, wow!” I groaned as I fucked her, savoring the pressure on my clit. 
 
   Our nipples rubbed together, adding more sensations roaring through me. Shannon gasped and groaned as our flesh slapped together, and the fake cock made these wickedly wet and obscene noises as I plowed in and out of her.
 
   “Yes! Yes! Yes!” Shannon chanted over and over, her breath hot on my neck. “Oh, Marissa! I love how thick this dildo is! Stir me up! Make me cum!”
 
   I wanted to speak but the sensations were too much. I just wanted to keep humping my hips until my clit throbbed and my pussy exploded. The passion swelled inside me, forming in my core as pounded her mercilessly.
 
   Shannon's fingernails bit into my pumping ass. “I'm cumming!” she screamed as loud as she could. “Oh, Marissa, you rocked my world!”
 
   Shannon's bucked and writhed beneath me. She her skin rubbed on mine as her sweet gasps filled my ears. My own orgasm hurtled towards me. I needed to cum again so bad. My ass flexed as I pounded her, eager for my release.
 
   “Um, Marissa?”
 
   “Yeah,” I grunted, staring down at her face.
 
   “I came.”
 
   “Yes, you did,” I smiled, pride filling me. I made her cum.
 
   “So, you need to fuck Vaniqua.”
 
   I winced, realizing I lost myself to lust. “Oh, right. Shoot!”
 
   “Exactly, go fuck Vaniqua,” sighed Shannon. “Geez, Marissa.”
 
   “Sorry, my first time using a strap-on.”
 
   “Oh, Ruby!” squealed Becky beside us. “That's it.” It glanced over; her legs were hooked around Ruby's waist, her dainty toes curling as she quavered and climaxed.
 
   “Umm, bring it on Lily!” Ruby smiled, rolling off the coed.
 
   I pulled out of Shannon, groaning as I left her warmth and berating myself for getting so carried away. I needed to win to save my girlfriend. Vaniqua was on me in a flash, pushing me down and straddling my waist. She grasped the thick, fake cock, guiding it to her pussy. I grabbed her ebony breasts, playing with her dark nipples. She impaled herself on the dildo, riding me hard.
 
   “Oh, Marissa!” she purred. “Love that cock stretching my black pussy!”
 
   “Fuck me harder!” I groaned. I loved the way my clit burst with pleasure every time she slammed down.
 
   “All the White-boys love my pussy!” she purred. “I'm not surprised you White-girls love it, too!”
 
   I rolled her nipples as she rode me, leaning forward so her clitoris ground into my blonde bush. Her face was so beautiful, twisted as she moaned and groaned. I leaned up on my elbows and sucked her dark nipple into my lips, sucking and nibbling, lavishing her nipples like I used to lavish Ruby's.
 
   She loved it.
 
   “Oh, yes! That's it! This girl knows how to suck tits!” 
 
   I nibbled harder.
 
   Vaniqua shuddered atop me as her orgasm exploded through her body. She howled like a wild woman as her climax carried her away. She slammed all the way down on me, shoving the base of the dildo so hard into my clit. The pressure swelled inside my core. I was so close to cumming, I just needed a few more seconds—
 
   Vaniqua slid off the dildo, leaving me groaning and panting. “Sabrina!” I gasped.
 
   Beautiful Sabrina, my third coed, was already kneeling, ready to be mounted. Her ass was pale and round, a thick, black bush hiding her treasure, and a long, black braid was spread across her pale back.
 
   “Hurry up, Marissa! We're ahead!” she moaned, wiggling that gorgeous ass.
 
   I fell to my knees, the fake cock smacking her rear. I grabbed the rubbery shaft, guiding it to her wiry bush. Her hairs tickled my hand as I searched for her hot hole. The dildo disappeared into her folds an inch, a flood of liquid warmth spilling onto my hand. I dove in. Sabrina gasped, then fucked her hips back into my thrusts My heavy breasts bounced and jiggled, slapping with the vigor of my strokes.
 
   “Pull my hair!” growled Sabrina.
 
   I blushed; so kinky. I reached out, grasping the silk rope of her hair, and gave it a soft tug as I plowed her pussy.
 
   “Harder!” she roared. “Pull my hair and slap my ass! I've been a bad slut!”
 
   I yanked harder, snapping her head around, her glasses almost flying off her face, hanging half-askew on the tip of her nose. I smacked her ass again, leaving a red hand print. She purred, bucking into my thrusts, her asscheeks rippling every time I buried into her. Her ass was so inviting I gave her a third slap, flesh stinging red. She moaned, smiling, slamming her hips back into me. She was so naughty; I had to keep spanking her.
 
   “That's it! I'm such a naughty slut! Fuck me like the bitch I am, Marissa!”
 
   Sabrina's filthy mouth was so surprising. She always seemed like such a sweet woman, but she was a whore at heart. So I should treat her like one. Smack! Such a wonderful sound. “Take it slut! Love my girl-cock!”
 
   “I am a slut! A lesbian-loving slut! Fuck me! I'm your bitch!”
 
   My bitch! My pussy writhed as my orgasm exploded. Shudders spasmed through me, waves of bliss that flooded through me. I gritted my teeth, ignoring the sensitive ache of my clit, and kept pumping. I gasped as more pleasure surged through me, washing through me every time the dildo bottomed out in her pussy. I could smell her excitement as her juices poured out around the fake cock, dripping down both our thighs.
 
   Sabrina came soon after, spewing more dirty words, calling herself a lesbian whore, and screaming her love for my fake cock. Sweat poured down my body, beading on my nipples. I fell back on the pillows, my cock waving in the air. Kylie pounced on me, her pigtails flying and her tiny breasts rippling as she bounced on me.
 
   “Yes! Yes! Oh, yes!” gasped Kylie. “I love a nice, hard cock in my twat! Even a fake one!”
 
   She seemed as horny as a rabbit, ready to explode like a firecracker. I could taste victory. Ruby was only on her third coed, while my fourth seemed ready to pop.
 
   “Cum, baby!” I moaned, rubbing her hard clitoris with my thumb as she rose and fell on the dildo. The pressure on my clit shot pleasure through my body.
 
   Next to us, Tammy gasped and moaned her orgasm, cumming hard on Ruby's strap-on, and my girlfriend was on to her fourth coed. That didn't matter. I was still ahead. Kylie had to be close to cumming. Her gasps and shrieks were rapid and staccato, full of her growing passion. Her youthful face twisted as she bounced faster and faster on the rubber shaft, pigtails flying about her shoulders.
 
   “Take it, slut!” Ruby hissed beside me. She had her fourth coed, Beth, bent over, her ass in the air and her face planted into the pillows. Ruby's dildo pummeled Beth's cunt, their flesh slapping together with the vigor of Ruby's strokes. “Let me hear you cum like a whore!”
 
   “Cum on Kylie! Cum on!” a group of coeds cheered, clapping their hands like it was a pep rally.
 
   “You can do it!” I moaned at Kylie, rubbing her clit and fighting off my own orgasm. If I kept cumming, I wouldn't have the strength to keep this up.
 
   “Oh, Ruby! Fuck me harder!” gasped Beth. “Your dildo's hitting all the right spots! Work it, babe! Make me cum!”
 
   I reached up, squeezing Kylie's small tits with one hand and furiously frigging her clit with the other. She worked her ass and hips in a serpentine manner, grinding the dildo against my clit and building the pleasure inside me. 
 
   “Let me hear you climax, Kylie!” I gasped. A certain, desperate fear built in me. Kylie kept bouncing, her fingers pinching her mauve nipples, but she still hadn't cum.
 
   “Cum on, Kylie! Cum on!” Clap! Clap! “Cum on, Kylie! Cum on!” Clap! Clap!
 
   “So close!” moaned Kylie, her pussy leaving creamy juices on the rubber shaft. Every stroke of her cunt built my passion. “Keep rubbing!”
 
   “Cumming!” gasped Beth! “Oh, fuck, Ruby! You know how to use your cock!”
 
   Ruby slapped her ass. “Bring on Rosalinda!” She shot me a smirking look. “Falling behind, Blondie”
 
   I tried to ignore Rosalinda's throaty moans as she rode Ruby reverse cowgirl style, her plump asscheeks jiggling in the corner of my eyes.
 
   “Cum on, Kylie! Cum on!” Clap! Clap!
 
   “That's it! Keep rubbing my clit! So close!” moaned Kylie.
 
   Kylie's pigtails flew as she tossed her head. Her she slammed down on the shaft, squirming as she gasped in joy. Thank God, she had finally cum. She rolled off me, shuddering and moaning beside me. Melody, my final coed, fell on me, her lips sweet as they found mine. I rolled her onto her back, her legs parting for me, wrapping around my hips, and pulling the dildo into her hot pussy.
 
   “That's it, baby!” she moaned in my ear. “Give me some girl-cock loving!”
 
   I pounded her, slamming my dildo deep into her dripping hole. I was so close to winning, to saving Ruby. Melody's hips rose to meet mine, our breasts rubbing together. Her nipples were hard and electricity shot through me every time our nipples brushed as I writhed atop her.
 
   “What a hot pussy!” moaned Ruby. “Work that cunt, slut!”
 
   “Ruby!” Beth moaned. “Gonna cum! Love your cock!”
 
   “Cum!” I hissed into Melody's ear. “Please cum!”
 
   “Trying!” she moaned back, her fingernails digging into my ass.
 
   I can't lose! I wanted my Ruby back. I kissed Melody, sliding my fingers up and down the redheads side, trying to ignite her fires while pumping my strap-on cock deep into her. Every time the dildo bottomed out in her, I pressed my groin into her clitoris, giving her every last ounce of stimulation I could. I will not lose! Come on, Melody. Cum for me.
 
   “Ruby!” screamed Rosalinda. “Cumming! Oh, Lord, yes! I'm cumming, chica!”
 
   “No!” I moaned. This couldn't be happening. I needed to win.
 
   “Oh, yes, Blondie!”
 
   “Sorry,” Melody whispered as my hips stopped pumping.
 
   I lost.
 
   “You're my dyke slave.” Ruby grabbed me, pulling me up and squeezing my ass; heat flashed through me—her hand felt wonderful. “This is mine now!” She squeezed again, fingernails biting into my flesh. “Understand?”
 
   “Yes!” I moaned, juices leaking down my thighs and my pussy itching with the need to cum.
 
   She grabbed my neck, marching me across the lounge. The naked coeds parted for us. She pushed me up against the wall and spanked my ass; I gasped, feeling like a bad girl. I failed. I deserved to be punished. 
 
   “You thought you could waltz into my queendom swinging your big tits around!” Smack! My ass burned and yet my lust grew stronger. “I am the queen here!”
 
   “Yes!”
 
   Smack! Stinging pain.
 
   “Yes, what?” she demanded.
 
   “Yes...your Majesty.”
 
   Spank! The heat went straight to my weeping pussy. I felt so weak and helpless, and that just made my clit throb harder, aching for her next, authoritative blow.
 
   “And don't you forget it, Blondie!”
 
   Crack! Wonderful!
 
   “I won't,” I moaned, my ass wiggling, eager for the next blow. What was wrong with me? Why was I so excited?
 
   Crack!
 
   Pleasure rippled through my pussy. This is what I needed. My lover was giving me attention. Nasty, filthy attention, the type that had simmered inside me, suppressed by church and my upbringing. I wanted to be fully hers. Her slut. Her whore. Her lover.
 
   “Please take me, your Majesty! Use me how you want! I'm yours!”
 
   Crack!
 
   “Yes, you are, Blondie!”
 
   Her fake cock nudged my ass, leaving a trail of cooling pussy cream. God, I had missed making love to her. Maybe she'll come to love me again. But do you love a sex slave? Ruby's breath was warm on my neck as her dildo slipped between my thighs and rubbed against my pussy; I shivered as new sensations poured into me.
 
   Her hips shifted, the fake cock pulling away then driving up my thigh and pushing through my labia, missing my pussy and rubbing into my strap-on, jostling it against my clit. “Blondie, grab my dildo and shove it into your slutty hole!”
 
   “Yes, your Majesty,” I moaned, reaching between my legs, past my strap-on, and grasped her rubber shaft.
 
   I guided her to my pussy, gasping as she shoved it in. The dildo was so thick and wonderful, better than the few guys I had ever fucked. This is what my pussy craved—my lover's monstrous, fake cock. Her thrusts were hard, her groin slapping into my ass. 
 
   “That's a good slave,” she groaned, her hands reaching around me and found my heavy breasts. “I do so love a woman with big knockers.” She kneaded them, rubbing my nipples as she pawed me. I moaned as the dildo sawed in and out of me, her breasts pressing against my back—soft, feminine, so at odds with the hard shaft plunging my cunt. My own strap-on bounced and waved with the force of her thrusts, massaging my clit.
 
   Pleasure burned through me, the friction of the fake cock igniting my fires. I blazed, pushing my ass back, moaning as that wonderful dildo sawed through my hole. The rubber dick rubbed down the top of my pussy, brushing that wonderfully sensitive spot on every stroke, shuddering pleasure shooting through me.
 
   “Fuck me, your Majesty!” I moaned. “I'm so fucking horny! I love being fucked by your girl-cock.”
 
   “Dyke slut!” she hissed in my ear. Her right hand released my tit, sliding down my flat, quivering stomach. “You'd do anything for me, wouldn't you?”
 
   “Yes! I'm your slave!” I couldn't stop myself from crying out these words. I had lost the bet. I would be hers. It's all I really wanted. Nothing else mattered to me—just Ruby.
 
   Her tongue licked my ear; I shivered, so warm and wet. The dildo's thrusts were deep and powerful, churning me up. I felt so alive as every nerve inside me seemed primed for my orgasm. I could feel every bead of sweat roll down my flesh, wonderful, tickling sensations that mixed with the fires burning in my cunt and the throbbing in my clit as my dildo rubbed against it. Her fingers circled my belly button, dipping in, my hips spasming.
 
   I let myself go and just enjoyed our fucking. I may have lost my Ruby, but I had gained my Queen, and I let her tease and please me. Her breasts were soft pillows on my back, her nipples hard, rubbing against my flesh as she humped faster. The pleasure grew inside me, nearing a boil as her lips teased my ear, licking and sucking.
 
   “That's it, slut!” she hissed between licks. “Take my big, fake cock! I bet it's stretching your tight cunt wide open.”
 
   “It is! Thank you, your Majesty! Your dildo's so big! You're giving me such pleasure! Fuck me harder, please! I want to cum!”
 
   Her thrusts slammed into me and I groaned through clenched teeth as a small ripple shot through me—a mini-orgasm shaking my body. Her hand moved lower, pushing into my golden bush, playing with my curls around the base of my strap-on dildo.
 
   And then her fingers were sliding beneath the strap on, her acrylic nails flicking across the tip of my clit. It jerked; I shuddered, my cunt squeezing down on her dildo. She massaged my clit, circling the little nub as fast as she fucked my pussy.
 
   “Your Majesty!” I moaned. “Thank you! You're such a wonderful Queen for touching my unworthy clit!”
 
   Her lips nuzzled my neck. “And you're not a half-bad slave, Blondie.”
 
   I turned my head, her lips on my cheek. She kissed and nuzzled, leaving damp, hot spots that cooled. I leaned my head back more, looking over my shoulder at her. Her tan face was contorted with pleasure and her lips were so plump. She leaned in, pressing those lips to mine. I loved her so much and my heart beat for joy as I tasted her sweet mouth.
 
   Energy surged out of me—the counterspell to her memory charm. We shared true love's kiss. My tongue shot out into her warm mouth, meeting hers. She moaned, her lips moving. She drove her fake cock into my depths, holding it there as our kiss deepened. Her fingers slowed as she circled my clit, pressing down hard and sparking electricity through me.
 
   She broke the kiss, eyes wide. “Marissa?”
 
   “Yes,” I smiled.
 
   Tears ran down her cheeks. “Oh, no. I'm so sorry for cheating on you, Marissa.”
 
   “I forgive you,” I whispered. “I'm your slave, Ruby.”
 
   A slow smile crept on her lips. Her thumb pressed harder on my clit. “My slave...”
 
   “And you're my queen,” I moaned, her hips pulling back, that thick dildo sliding almost all the way out of my pussy, and then she slammed it back in, pleasure rushing through me. “My queen! I love you!”
 
   “I love you, too!” she gasped, humping faster. Her thumb circled my clit faster. 
 
   I shuddered, pressure building inside my core. My body tensed. I was awash in pleasure. Her fake cock drove into my cunt, sliding through all those sensitive nerves. Ripples shuddered through me, wave after wave, crashing into my mind and saturating my brain with those wonderful endorphins. My pussy squeezed down on her dildo as my back spasmed.
 
   “Marissa!” she gasped, holding me tight as she gasped and moaned, cumming with me.
 
   I shuddered ind delight, another rush of ecstasy bursting inside me. That intense release joined the waves of pleasures. My pussy clenched about her monstrous, rubber cock as Ruby drove it into my depths. We were cumming together, our moans mixing together as she hugged me tight.
 
   One last ripple of passion rippled against me and then I sighed and shuddered, gasping for breath.
 
   Ruby leaned against me, gasping just as hard as I was. I turned, her dildo sliding out of my pussy, my strap-on cock brushing against her hip. We kissed, our bodies pressing together, our dildos nudging each other. We both whispered a spell, dismissing our sex toys before we shared our love as the coeds cheered and clapped. 
 
   Even though I had lost, I had saved my lover.
 
   “I love you,” I whispered when she broke the kiss.
 
   She smiled, pressing her forehead against mine, then she turned, her arm wrapped around my shoulders, and we faced our dorm mates. I could see the lust burning in their eyes. They had all tasted the pleasures of a woman of a woman enchanted by the Mysteries of Isis.
 
   And they were eager for more. 
 
   Ruby was the Queen, and I was her consort, and we were going to have a lot of fun ruling our little queendom.
 
   END
 
   


  
 

Naughty Excerpt from “”
 
   To find out what happens next, read on!
 
   


  
 

Other Tales of the Lesbian Witches
 
   A Seductive Touch (Sensual Massage 1)
 
   Eager to Please (Sensual Massage 2)
 
   Seductive Arts (Sensual Massage 3)
 
   Slippery Fun (Sensual Massage 4)
 
   Sensual Dance (Sensual Massage 5)
 
   Menage Surprise (Sensual Massage 6)
 
   Lesbian Lust (Dorm Magic 1)
 
   Passion's Cure (Dorm Magic 2)
 
   


  
 

Sultry Preview of “Passion's Cure”
 
   There was a lounge on the first floor where I'm sure I could find a cutie to have some fun with. I had a roll in my hips as I walked out of my dorm, my breasts bouncing and jiggling, and my pussy itching in my panties, eager to have some fun. Wonderful. I had a jaunt in my steps as I headed down the stairs.
 
   I was going to get me some juicy pussy!
 
   I took a right at the base of the stairs, walking through an open doorway into a small lounge full of mismatched couches, love seats, recliners, a Foosball machine, and various vending machines stocked with drinks, snacks, and junk food.
 
   “It'll be okay, Marissa.” The lounge was empty except for a blonde woman sobbing while Melody cradled her and stroked her hair.
 
   I didn't recognize the blonde. She must not live in this dorm because I knew all the women who lived here. But she didn't matter; I had eyes only for the redheaded Melody. She had green eyes that sparkled and the most gorgeous freckles dusting her heart-shaped face. And those tits. Big and juicy in her tight crop top. I bet those would feel wonderful on my cheeks as I rubbed my face between them.
 
   “Ruby,” gasped Melody as I sauntered over. “Um, maybe you shouldn't be here.” She gave a significant glance at the blonde.
 
   I gave her a strange look, wondering what she meant. The blonde didn't matter, she could never hurt me again. “You are looking outstanding today,” I smiled, reaching out to touch her red hair.
 
   Melody gaped, red staining her pale cheeks. The enchantment Isis left on me worming into Melody's mind, twisting her lusts to focus on me.
 
   “What is wrong with you!” snarled the blonde.
 
   “Is Melody your girlfriend?” I asked, still toying with Melody's lock.
 
   “Are you trying to hurt me more, Ruby?”
 
   “Why would I try and hurt you? I don't even know you.”
 
   “Oh, so you're just going to pretend I don't even exist,” snapped the blonde. “Real mature.”
 
   “I honestly don't know who you are.” I moved my hand to cup Melody's cheek; she felt so warm and silky.
 
   Melody let out a soft, feminine sigh.
 
   “Don't play along with her!” the blonde cried to Melody. “Are all my friends going to fuck my girlfriend?”
 
   “Sorry,” Melody purred, her green eyes flashing up at me. “She's just so...um, yummy.”
 
   “This better be a joke, Melody! She just cheated on me and now you're letting her stroke your face!”
 
   When did I cheat on this blonde? Whatever, she didn't matter. She couldn't hurt me anymore.
 
   “I'm sorry, Marissa, but—” I stroked the redhead's lips with my thumb; she didn't need to speak.
 
   “I have something for you,” I purred, shifting to put my crotch right in her face.
 
   Melody's eyes widened. “What? Is it in your pocket?”
 
   “It's her pussy,” snarled the Blonde, her face twisted. “Her whorish, slutty cunt!”
 
   “It is,” I grinned. “And it's hot and wet, and it just needs to be satisfied” I raised my eyebrows. “Want to see how wet I am?”
 
   “Oh, wow... I do want to see it!” Melody, her hand shaking, reached out and caressed my pussy through my jeans; pleasure shuddered through me.
 
   She gave me a few more caresses, than Melody's fingers found the snap of my jeans. I squirmed as the zipper rasped down, exposing the waistband of my skimpy panties. I licked my lips as she peeled my jeans down my thighs.
 
   “You're so wet!” Melody groaned.
 
   “See, she's a whore!”
 
   I ignored the blonde; she couldn't hurt me anymore.
 
   “Why don't you lick me,” I purred to Melody.
 
   “I shouldn't.” She flashed a guilty look at the blonde, then pulled my panties down. The air was cool on the shaved lips of my pussy. Melody let out a growl, then buried her face between my thighs. I shuddered as she licked me, her tongue sliding through my folds.
 
   “Jeez, Melody! What is wrong with you?” snapped the blonde
 
   Melody's reply was muffled by my pussy.
 
   “Ruby, why do you want to hurt me?” There was such pain in her voice.
 
   “I don't even know you,” I sighed, rotating my hips, savoring the feel of Melody's hot mouth on my pussy. “Like I keep saying.”
 
   The blonde stood up and grabbed my chin, turning my face so I stared into her blue eyes—a stranger's eyes. “You really don't know me, Ruby?”
 
   “No.”
 
   She peered at me, then sighed. “What did you do? Did you cast a spell?”
 
   How did she know about that my magic? “No,” I said, trying to sound bemused. “That's crazy.”
 
   She glanced at Melody licking my pussy—that tongue felt wonderful curling through my folds—then asked me, “Is this what it's like for you? Women unable to resist their desire for you and you too horny to stop them.”
 
   “I guess.”
 
   “Lord, you really couldn't help yourself.” Pain filled her face. “Oh, Ruby, I'll find a way to fix you.”
 
   If you want to read more, Passion's Cure (Dorm Magic 2) is available from Amazon and is free to borrow for Kindle Unlimited subscribers!
 
   


  
 

Other Works by Desiree Michaels
 
   Check out Desiree Michael's catalog of passionate, lesbian erotica on Amazon! If you sexy women expressing their desire and love for each other, than you'll love the sultry stories Desiree pens!
 
   Sapphic Masseuse:  The lesbian witches of the Lady's Touch Massage Parlor tease and please their female clients!
 
   A Seductive Touch: Evelyn's divorce is stressing her out. So her friend suggests she visit the Lady's Touch Massage Parlor where she gets the most relaxing massage ever at the hands, and tongue, of her sexy masseuse. Evelyn is plunged into the world of sapphic love and revels in it!
 
   Eager to Please: Evelyn wants to be a sapphic masseuse at the Lady's Touch Massage Parlor, a woman's only, happy ending parlor. All she has to do is prove to Rhonda and Michelle, the lesbian owners, that she knows how to please a woman in every way possible.
 
   Seductive Arts: The sexy and vivacious Monique teaches Evelyn how to seduce a woman into a passionate, sapphic sex while taking a hot and steamy shower!
 
   Slippery Fun: Evelyn seduces Fumi during a nuri massage and the married, Japanese woman discovers just how much fun being with a woman dripping in oil can be!
 
   Sensual Dance: Evelyn takes her girlfriend Fumi out dancing and the pair have a hot threesome on the dance floor with Kelly!
 
   Menage Surprise: Evelyn and her girlfriend Fumi seduce Anna, the woman that destroyed Evelyn's marriage. Evelyn is eager to get back at her ex-husband and give Anna the best sex ever!
 
   Dorm Magic: Things change in the dorms when Ruby is shown the Feminine Mysteries by Isis. Love and lust swirls as Ruby's magic unleashes a tide of lesbian passion.
 
   Lesbian Lust: Shannon can't stop thinking about Ruby. She wants to know how Ruby seduced Marissa and put such a big smile on the religious girl's face. Shannon's lusts swell and she sets out to seduce Ruby, falling under the lesbian witch's spell.
 
   Passion's Cure: Ruby, a lesbian witch, has lost the fight against her lust for other women. Thanks to her beauty charm, no woman can resist her and Ruby cheated on her girlfriend. Feeling terrible, Ruby casts a spell to forget her pain. Only she forgets her girlfriend instead. Free of lust, Ruby sparks off a lesbian orgy in her dorm.
 
   


  
 

About Desiree
 
   Desiree Michaels was raised in a wholesome household. But beneath her innocent face lurks a dirty mind. Desiree loves women, and wants to share all they sexy fun two (or more) women can get up to together. Nothing is more sensual than a woman's touch, a woman's kiss, and nothing is more passionate than sapphic lust!
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