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Naughty Excerpt from “The Witch's Hot & Loving Spell”

Mrs. Beranek laughed. “Oh, Virgo magic is so deliciously wicked. I love it.”

“Yes, we must drench Andrew-no-Kami in our love,” she said, turning and squatting. Her pale-olive ass glowed red from her spanking. Her thick bush dripped with her cream, too. The melange of their cunts surrounded me.

Mrs. Morales turned around, her plump booty jiggling. She slid her fingers through her furred muff and rubbed at her cunt through her silky curls. Mrs. Beranek masturbated her shaved cunt, squatting beside Veronika on my right, and Yume and Mrs. Morales on my left.

They were quite the stirring sights to witness. I loved seeing them over me. They all frigged their cunts, rubbing at their pussies. The bald twats were on my right and the furred muffs on my left. The melange of their cunts—sweet, spicy, and tart—filled my nose. Veronika's and Yume's sweet, Mrs. Beranek's spicy, and Mrs. Morales's tart. I loved their scents.

They moaned as they rubbed themselves. I loved the sounds they made as they frigged their cunts. It was just so hot to hear them making such sounds. They rubbed their cunts, squirming there as they did it. They whimpered louder.

“Oh, that's so good!” whimpered Mrs. Beranek, her fingers dancing over her clit. “Yes, yes, that's amazing. I love it!”

“Oh, oh, oh,” groaned Mrs. Morales. “Master Diablo, I am going to anoint you in cum.”

“Andrew-Sama!” whimpered the cute Yume, her body shuddering as she masturbated.

“We'll drive out that awful angelic blessing,” purred Veronika as she plunged two of her fingers into her cunt, the heel of her hand pressing her love button.

My dick twitched as I smiled. I felt their love for me. I enjoyed their moans and groans as they pleasured themselves to save me. I breathed in that wonderful melange, eager for them to gush their juices and drench me in their passion.

They breathed heavier, their moans and whimpers echoing through the kitchen. The wet sounds their fingers made gliding through their pussy lips or plunging in and out of their cunts made me smile. Such naughty delights to hear. An aural sympathy of decadent pleasure.

To find out what happens next, read on!


Other Harem Stories

The Wicked Preacher's Wife Summons Their Master (Harem of Naughty & Wanton Witches 1)

The Master Enjoys His Wicked Witches (Harem of Naughty & Wanton Witches 2)

Master Spanks the Married Witch (Harem of Naughty & Wanton Witches 3)

The Married Witch's Cuckolding Spell (Harem of Naughty & Wanton Witches 4)

The Married Witch's Cuckolding Passion (Harem of Naughty & Wanton Witches 5)

The Faithful Wife's Wicked Dream (Harem of Naughty & Wanton Witches 6)

The Innocent Priestess Surrenders Her Love (Harem of Naughty & Wanton Witches 7)

The Maiden & the Naughty Witches (Harem of Naughty & Wanton Witches 8)

The Witches Love their Master (Harem of Naughty & Wanton Witches 9)

Awakening His Sleeping Genie Bride (Loving Genie Serves the Harem Master 1)

The Succubus's Wild Wedding Night (Loving Succubus Wife's Harem Gift 1)

The Reverend's Hot & Wicked Wife (Owning a Naughty Demoness Harem 1)

Waking Up His Nubile Fembot (Loving a Fembot Harem 1)

Claimed by the Nubile Valkyrie (Owning a Hot Valkyrie Harem 1)

Vampire's MILF Beauty (The Vampire's Sultry Harem 1)

Awakened by the Sultry Shifter (Werewolf's Hot MILF Harem 1)

Awakened by the MILF Goddess (Loving a Goddess Harem 1)

The Preacher's Wife Lesbian Surprise (Harem of Lesbian MILFs 1)

Hot Harem Opportunity (Winning a Genie Harem 1)

Fighter Awakens in the Naughty World (Ulitmate Harem Fantasy 1)

Incubus Watches the Wild Show (The Incubus's Naughty Harem 1)

Harem's Dark Passion (The Vampire's Embrace 1)

Taming the Naughty Monster Girls (King of the Monster Girl Harem 1)

Werebear's Passionate Mates (Werebear Biker's Naughty Harem 1)

Mail-Order Hot Genie Bride (Naughty Genie's Harem Delights 1)

Maiden's Dragon Desire (The Dragon's Harem 1)

Nubile Coed's Hot Birthday Gift (The Incubus's Harem 1)


The Witch's Hot & Loving Spell

Andrew Bale Cain

“I want to break the angel's blessing on you,” Veronika said, looking at me with such confidence, her hand on her hips, her blonde hair spilling around her back. I had never seen her looking so fierce.

“Okay,” I said and pulled my cock out of Yume's pussy. She was bent over the couch's armrest in Mrs. Morales's house. I had just spanked her to “punish” her for being deceived by an angel.

An angel!

This was all getting so real. I had been dosed with something that was sapping away my libido. It was draining me of my strength. My libido. Making it harder for me to keep pleasing my witches. I could feel it right now wanting to drop me into sleep. My cock wanted to go soft.

The darkness in me hardly stirred a bit. The demonic entity that possessed me. Or was it me? I don't know. It was all so complicated. I rubbed my hands together, wanting to be at full strength. If I was going to own four hot witches, then I was going to enjoy them as much as I could.

If I was evil, a demon, then I would embrace it.

“Let's do it,” I said. “What do we have to do?”

“Let's clear the kitchen table out of the way,” Mrs. Morales said. She wore an apron over her curly body, her black hair framing her gorgeous face. She had golden-brown skin. Just a sexy woman. Her big tits jiggled behind her blouse. “She can draw the magic circle on the floor.”

I grabbed the table and, with the help of Mrs. Beranek, moved it. The fiery-haired witch grunted while I had no trouble lifting my end of it. We shoved it to the side, clearing a space on the tiled floor. Veronika's confidence melted away.

“Just like I showed you,” said Mrs. Beranek to her step-daughter. “You can do it?”

Veronika nodded as Mrs. Morales handed her a stick of chalk she produced from a drawer. It had a long piece of blue yarn tied to it. Mrs. Morales smiled and held down the end of the string in the middle of the cleared space. Veronika pulled the string taut and drew out the start of the circle.

Yume joined me, watching and nodding as Veronika worked. She was moving quicker, drawing symbols along the edge. They were strange, but like the ones she had drawn around the house. No, there were subtle differences. Those were symbols of warding, while these were symbols of...

Abjuring. Was that even a word?

They were aspects of protection. Of driving out something that threatened to harm her purity. Her truth. We had left behind the Law of God and were acting on our own. Deep in sin. Following our own path led to Damnation, but...

It was such a nebulous concept compared to the reality before me. Maybe I was just too weak to avoid temptation. Or maybe I was already damned because I was born with this demon in me. A Nephilim. A son of Repha, a Rephaim. A Gibborim. One of the Mighty Men, the giants of old.

“That's perfect,” Mrs. Beranek said. The preacher's wife smiled from ear to ear. “I'm proud of you.”

“Thanks, Jezebel,” Veronika said, refusing to acknowledge the woman as her step-mother.

Mrs. Beranek embraced her step-daughter and kissed her with passion, their naked bodies pressing together. My cock stirred at the taboo, lesbian sight. A smile spread on my lips. I had such an ache to just enjoy them. I could fight off this angel's blessing.

I could be free of its influence because... I felt sleepy again. I wanted to lie down. I slapped my cheeks and glanced at Veronika. I would not lie down and fall asleep. I had already napped once. I had no reason to be this tired. It was just that fucking angel.

“What do I do?” I asked. “Stand in the circle?”

Veronika broke the kiss. “Lie down in it.”

Of course, the one thing I didn't want to do. Was this a cosmic joke? I smiled for a moment as I sank down onto the cold, kitchen floor. It smelled of zesty oranges. Mrs. Morales kept a clean house. I was certain she had mopped the floor while I had been at Dr. Love's office.

At least it wasn't comfortable. I could stay awake here. I slapped my face. I would not fall asleep. I could stay awake. That was something easy to do. I squirmed here as the women surrounded me, gathered by Veronika.

“Okay,” she said, turning around. “I know this sounds strange, but... We have to masturbate and squirt our juices on him.” She squatted over me, her butt-cheeks tensing. Her shaved pussy dripped with her juices. “We must anoint him with our feminine passion and ward him with our love and desire for him. We must purify him with our juices.”

Mrs. Beranek laughed. “Oh, Virgo magic is so deliciously wicked. I love it.”

“Yes, we must drench Andrew-no-Kami in our love,” Yume said, turning and squatting. Her pale-olive ass glowed red from her spanking. Her thick bush dripped with her cream, too. The mélange of their cunts surrounded me.

Mrs. Morales turned around, her plump booty jiggling. She slid her fingers through her furred muff and rubbed at her cunt through her silky curls. Mrs. Beranek masturbated her shaved cunt, squatting beside Veronika on my right, and Yume and Mrs. Morales on my left.

They were quite the stirring sights to witness. I loved seeing them over me. They all frigged their cunts, rubbing at their pussies. The bald twats were on my right and the furred muffs on my left. The melange of their cunts—sweet, spicy, and tart—filled my nose. Veronika's and Yume's sweet, Mrs. Beranek's spicy, and Mrs. Morales's tart. I loved their scents.

They moaned as they rubbed themselves. I loved the sounds they made as they frigged their cunts. It was just so hot to hear them making such sounds. They rubbed their cunts, squirming there as they did it. They whimpered louder.

“Oh, that's so good!” whimpered Mrs. Beranek, her fingers dancing over her clit. “Yes, yes, that's amazing. I love it!”

“Oh, oh, oh,” groaned Mrs. Morales. “Master Diablo, I am going to anoint you in cum.”

“Andrew-Sama!” whimpered the cute Yume, her body shuddering as she masturbated.

“We'll drive out that awful angelic blessing,” purred Veronika as she plunged two of her fingers into her cunt, the heel of her hand pressing her love button.

My dick twitched as I smiled. I felt their love for me. I enjoyed their moans and groans as they pleasured themselves to save me. I breathed in that wonderful mélange, eager for them to gush their juices and drench me in their passion.

They breathed heavier, their moans and whimpers echoing through the kitchen. The wet sounds their fingers made gliding through their pussy lips or plunging in and out of their cunts made me smile. Such naughty delights to hear. An aural sympathy of decadent pleasure.

They all whimpered and moaned, building toward their climaxes. I was just so glad to hear it. So thankful they were whimpering and moaning their passion. They would be drenching me in their juices. It would be such a glorious moment. So

The sounds started to lull me to sleep.

My eyes closed as I listened to them gasping, moaning, sighing, and whimpering.

The sounds were a passionate lullaby. Such a sweet delight to drift off into dreams. I needed to stay awake, but... It was just so hard. I just wanted to sleep away. My cock was only half-hard now. The darkness went still in me.

Anger shot through me. This wasn't the time for that. I force my eyes open, staring at the lovely asses and cunts over my head. I clenched my hands together and drank in the sight of them pleasuring their cunts for me.

They worshiped me with their fingers sliding through their folds and diddling their clits. They loved me by masturbating their twats so frantically, each one building to the crescendo where they would come on me.

That was passion.

“Yes!” whimpered Mrs. Beranek. “Fuck, yes!”

She ripped her fingers away and shuddered. Pussy cream squirted from her cunt and splashed across my chest. She drenched me in her pussy cream, crying out in ecstasy. The preacher's wife was such a slutty witch.

“Iku!” moaned Yume as she pulled her finger clear. Her cream gushed through her bush. Drops rained down from her curls as her passion drenched my cock and belly. She quivered there through her love. “Andrew-Sama!”

“¡Mierda!” howled Mrs. Morales as her cunt cream splashed on my chest, too. She drenched me. Some of her tartness splashed on my chest.

“Andrew! Andrew!” my girlfriend cried out as she ripped her fingers out of her cunt. Her passion gushed out onto my cock and stomach, mixing with Yume's love. “Oh, yes!”

My cock went hard now, throbbing with this excitement. I licked my lips, savoring Mrs. Morales's passion as the four women moaned. The circle hummed with power now. It buzzed as it was energized with their passion.

That was so hot to hear. I was so glad for it. My heart thundered in my chest. I suckled in deep breaths, loving this moment so much. They all moaned as they shuddered through their passion. Their rapture and ecstasy.

Veronika spun around and threw herself on me, gasping, “Andrew! I'll protect you!”

She pressed her shaved cunt into my cock as she bent over my pussy-soaked body. Her tits rubbed into my chest as she kissed me. Our lips melted together. She moaned as she slid her hot twat up my cock, massaging me with her flesh.

She found the crown of my dick and pressed herself back down me. I groaned in delight as she swallowed my cock. It was so good to have her devouring my dick. I loved that sensation immensely. She took me to the hilt.

I groaned as she swallowed every last inch of my dick. It was fabulous to have her devouring my cunt like that. I groaned, savoring the way her pussy felt sliding around my cock. Every inch of her hot flesh swallowed my rod.

She broke the kiss and purred, “Mmm, that's good!”

“So good,” I groaned as she wiggled her hips from side to side, stirring her cunt around me. “Ooh, that's fucking good!”

She beamed at me and slid her cunt up my cock. She massaged me with that hot snatch. It was such a great feeling having her pussy grip me. She humped against me, sliding her hot flesh around my rod. It was incredible to have her doing that.

“Oh, that's wonderful!” she groaned, her face twisting in delight. “Now, say the words rising in your soul!”

She chanted words as she rose and rode me.

She slid her cunt up and down me as the others chanted with her. They spoke the words that poured out of their mouths. It was such a beautiful thing to hear. I loved it as she plunged her cunt down my dick. She took me to the hilt again and again.

I groaned as she rode me with all that she had. She massaged my dick with her passionate cunt. It was incredible as she spoke those words. I had awakened power in her, and now she was sending it out into me. The juices poured over me and glowed.

So did the magic circle.

Energy hummed in the air as my girlfriend-witch rode my dick. She plunged her cunt down my cock. She massaged me with that amazing snatch. I loved every inch of her around me. It was just a glorious moment. She brought me closer and closer to that moment when I would cum. I would spurt my jizz into her snatch. I wanted that. Ached for that. She drove me wild with her hot flesh. She wiggled her hips from side to side around me. It was incredible to have her massaging me like that.

I groaned as she plunged her cunt down me. She drove me wild with that hot flesh. It was just an incredible treat to have her fucking me like that. She massaged me with her hot twat. I savored every last second of her cunt massaging me.

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

She chanted louder, the words trailing off her. The other three witches added their own words like a counter harmony. No, like backup vocals, lifting her magic. Her pussy gripped my dick. The darkness awoke in me, growling.

Her chanting reached a feverish peak as she slid up me. She massaged my cunt with her hot twat. She plunged back down me, taking me to the hilt. Her breasts bounced and heaved before her as she squealed out the final words of her spell.

She came.

Magic surged through the circle and into me. I gasped as the energy shot through me. It gripped my balls, massaging them. Her cunt writhed around the crown of my dick. The pressure at the tip burst in a mighty eruption of my cum.

I flooded her pussy with my seed as her magic swirled through me. I grunted, the spell washing through me. Pleasure slammed through my body. I savored the ectasy. It was just so incredible to dump my load into her snatch.

“Yes!” I growled as the pleasure slammed through me. I erupted one last time. “Fuck!”

Darkness crashed into me. Sleep swept me away.

~~*~~

Veronika Beranek

I shuddered on him as he spurted the last of his cum into my pussy. The spell crackled around us. I shuddered, rubbing my hands on his chest. His eyes closed. He breathed softly. His cock softened in me. I gasped in shock.

“It didn't work!” The others were staring down at me, shaking their heads. “I felt it going into him. Why didn't it work?”

“The angel's blessing was too strong for you to banish,” said Mrs. Morales.

“Don't be discouraged,” Jezebel added. My father's wife smiled at me. “You're just staring out with abjuration magic. It was a good attempt. We'll, we'll have to wake him up. Yume and Mrs. Morales, I leave that to you. I'll clean up my step-daughter.”

“Your apprentice, Jezebel.” I glared at her. “Eliška is my mother.”

“Right, right,” she said, holding out her hand. “And since I'm not your real mother, I can devour all that yummy cum out of your cunt.”

I smiled at that and rose off my boyfriend. His cock flopped out. It was soft. That was so sad. He should be as hard and ready as a lion with his pride. A shiver ran through them. That made me a lioness. I liked that idea.

His cum dripped out of me. It ran down my thighs. I loved how it felt. Jezebel dropped to her knees. My father's slutty wife smacked her lips before burying her face into my shaved cunt and licked. I gasped as she gathered up his spunk. He pumped so much into me.

He was such a stud.

I shuddered as she licked at me. She tongued me with all that passion. It was such a treat to have her sliding her tongue through my folds. I groaned at that heat. It was such a wonderful delight. My entire body quivered, my boobs jiggling.

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

“Mmm,” she purred and licked at my cunt with passion. She stroked through my flesh with all that she had. It was so nice of her to do that. I groaned as she tongued me with all that she had. It was a treat. A pure delight. My head shook as she flicked her tongue through my folds. “Oh, that's lovely.”

“So lovely,” I groaned as she buried her tongue into my cunt and stirred about in me. “Yes!”

She drove me wild with her licking and lapping. She flicked around in me. It was so good to have her doing that. Just so wonderful to have her tongue flicking about in me. I threw back my head as she devoured me.

“Oh, that's amazing,” she groaned. “I love it. I love it so much. Yes, yes, that's wonderful.”

“So wonderful,” she purred.

Yume grabbed Andrew's cock. She massaged his crown with her thumb. He hardened to her touch and groaned softly in his sleep. Mrs. Morales nodded to the cutie and planted her furred muff on Andrew's lips. He could devour a woman in his sleep.

A man of many talents.

Our demonic master. I loved him so much.

Jezebel's tongue stroked through my folds. I groaned at the touch. It was just exciting to have her feasting on me like that. I shuddered, savoring the delight. She flicked through my folds, driving me wild with all that passion.

It was just so good to have her doing that. To have her licking me. I groaned at that wonderful tongue sweeping around me. It was just so good to have her licking at me with passion. Yume squealed in delight.

“Andrew-Sama!” she moaned and plunged her cunt down his dick. “Yes!”

“Oh, that's good,” purred Mrs. Morales. “He felt that. Yes, he did. Ooh, he's licking me. He's so skilled at eating cunt even when asleep.”

“He's just a stud,” I purred in agreement as Jezebel licked up the cum spilling out of my depths.

She lapped at me. She stroked her tongue through my folds. It was such a wonderful sight to feel. Just a treat to have that naughty tongue licking through my folds. I shuddered, my eyes rolling back in my head. It was so good to have her doing that to me. I groaned, savoring that delight. It was fabulous.

“Oh, that's it. That's so good. I love it. I love it so much!”

That hot tongue licked at me. Lapped at me with all passion. She stroked through my folds. I groaned, enjoying every wonderful moment of that delight. It was fantastic to have her tonguing me. I shuddered, wiggling my hips from side to side.

Yume rode Andrew. She worked her cunt up and down his cock as Mrs. Morales smothered his face in pussy. He growled in his sleep, loving them both. I shuddered, my boobs jiggling as Jezebel plunged her tongue into my cunt.

“Yes!” I moaned.

“Mmm, that's so good!” the naughty redhead moaned.

The cheating witch licked Andrew's cum out of my depths. She stirred around in me. I loved how she did that. It felt so good. She was such a wonderful creature to have feasting on me. It was so good to have her tonguing me. I loved the feel of her stroking around in me.

She scooped out his cum and plunged back in for more. She made me shiver with that delight as she swirled her tongue about in me. She was skilled at it. I groaned, smearing my hot flesh down on her twat. It was so good to feel her licking me.

Just so amazing to have her tonguing me.

“Oh, that's wonderful,” I whimpered. “Oh, my god, that's so good! That's just incredible! Shit, shit, shit!”

“Mmm,” she purred. “That's yummy!”

She plunged her tongue into my cunt. She danced around in my pussy. I loved her doing that to me. It was so good to have her swirling her tongue around in me. It was an absolute treat. I shuddered, my face contorting in delight.

She brushed my clit.

She stroked her tongue over my bud. I gasped as she did that. Yume and Mrs. Morales whimpered in the background as I rose toward my orgasm. That wonderful tongue stroked over my bud. My father's adulteress wife suckled on my bud.

“Jezebel!” I whimpered as my pussy clenched. My orgasm built and built with her naughty touch. She drove me wild. “Oh, that's so good. Jezebel!”

She suckled hard on me. The pleasure shot through me. I burst in delight. The rapture swept through me as I drowned her in my passion. I groaned through all that ecstasy. It was just so incredible to have the waves of ecstasy drowning my mind.

As the rapture gushed through my body, Jezebel licked at me. She tongued my cunt, gathering up my cream. I moaned at the bliss sweeping through me. It was fantastic. Stars flashed across my vision as I gasped out in delight.

“Master Diablo!” gasped Mrs. Morales. “That's so good! You're such a stud! ¡Mierda!”

“Iku! Iku!” squealed Yume, her body trembling.

I shuddered through all that wonderful pleasure washed through me. It was so glorious I was so happy for all that delight. It was a magnificent moment to enjoy this delight. A big smile spread on my lips as I quivered through all my bliss.

It was amazing.

“Damn!” growled Andrew.

Yume moaned louder. She must be enjoying all that cum squirting into her pussy It was so exciting for her to have all that jizz pumping into her. She must be so happy. I watched her, smiling as he filled her pussy. Mrs. Morales squirmed on his, shuddering through her own pleasure. Yes, she was so happy for all this delight, too.

“Goddamn,” Andrew snarled. He was fully back with us. Conscious and dumping his cum into her pussy. We just had to keep battling against that naughty angel's influence. Just had to keep plying him with our pussy.

But I was learning magic.

I would become powerful enough to help him out. He wouldn't have to worry about these sorts of problems with me keeping him healthy and active. I was just so glad to be his. A big smile spread on my lips as Jezebel rose and grinned.

“You ready to take care of me, Master,” she purred.

~~*~~

Andrew Bale Cain

I was so ready to take care of her.

Mrs. Morales slipped off my face, her tart pussy juices staining my lips. Yume smiled at me as she rose off my cock. My cum spilled out of her twat and matted her black bush. She smiled at me, her eyes twinkling.

I grinned at her as she stood there. I sat up, Mrs. Beranek grinning at me. I marched to her. Instantly, Veronika darted for Yume, going for the creampie. Mrs. Beranek wiggled her hips back and forth in eager anticipation of me.

Mrs. Morales slid onto her dining room table. She spread her legs wide, her thick bush dripping with delight. I grabbed Mrs. Beranek by a fistful of her red hair. She shuddered in delight, her eyes dewy with such joy.

“Master!” she moaned as I yanked her to the table. “Yes!”

“Oh, Master Diablo, you are such a powerful demonio,” purred Mrs. Morales. “That angel's blessing should have you as limp as a wet noodle, but you are so hard. So virile.”

“Yes!” Mrs. Beranek moaned as shoved her head down into her fellow hot wife's bush. Curls rubbed across the preacher's wife's face. She moaned into the Hispanic MILF's pussy. “Oh, yes, yes, so virile and so masterful. Ooh, I am so glad to be your witch.”

“Yes!” Yume moaned. “To be your shrine maiden is such an honor, Andrew-Sama. Mmm, Veronika-Chan, that's so lovely. You're devouring my cunt!”

“Such a yummy cunt,” cooed my girlfriend. “Full of all that delicious cum.”

Mrs. Morales nodded, licking her lips. Her large, golden-brown titties jiggled. She trembled as Mrs. Beranek devoured her. My cock was so hard as I slapped my wet shaft on the preacher's wife's jiggling ass. I slid between her cheeks.

Yume had me lubed for Mrs. Beranek's asshole. Mrs. Morales smiled as Mrs. Beranek moaned in delight. I drilled against the preacher's wife's puckered sphincter. Her anal ring widened for my thick dick. I loved the rough texture. The feel.

“Master,” she moaned into Mrs. Morales's pussy. “Oh, that's it, Master! Yes!”

Her asshole surrendered.

I popped into her asshole. I loved the heat of her cunt engulfing me. That was such a treat. I sank into her hot flesh. She devoured me with that wonderful cunt. I sank into her deeper and deeper. I loved the way she devoured my cock. It was a fabulous delight. Her bowels engulfed every inch of me.

“Master!” she moaned as I bottomed out in her. “You're so big and thick! You're just so mighty! Oh, Master, that's so good!”

“So fucking good!” I growled in agreement and gripped her hips.

I drew back my cock, savoring that hot asshole around my dick. It was so good to feel her massaging me like that. I was in heaven here. I thrust back into her asshole. I loved her gripping me with that hot flesh.

I pumped away at her asshole. I thrust in and out of her hot flesh. I enjoyed her gripping me with that wonderful sheath. She felt so good around me. I groaned with each plunge into her hot flesh. I buried into her again and again.

It was so good to ass-fuck her. She moaned into Mrs. Morales's cunt, feasting on the Hispanic MILF's furred muff. The sexy Latina beauty trembled, her breasts jiggling as she savored the delight. She grinned at me.

“Master Diablo, your slutty witch is devouring my cunt,” she moaned. “She's got her tongue wiggling around in me!”

“Good!” I growled, fucking her asshole hard.

“Andrew-Sama, enjoy your priestess's asshole!” whimpered Yume. “Oh, Veronika-Chan, every drop of Andrew-no-Kami's cum is precious.”

“So precious,” moaned Veronika.

“Yes!” gasped Mrs. Beranek, her asshole clamping down on my thrusting dick.

I fucked her asshole hard and fast. I loved the way her flesh gripped me. She massaged me with her wonderful flesh. It was so good to fuck her asshole. I grunted, pounding her. My nuts slapped into her taint as the pressure swelled in them.

The need to cum built and built with each plunge into her flesh. It was just so good to pound her. I enjoyed every last second of fucking her anal sheath. She squeezed her flesh down around me. She held me tight as I hurtled toward that moment when I would cum in her.

She whimpered and moaned, her hips wiggling from side to side. I pounded her asshole. I loved fucking her with all that I had. I buried into her again and again. It was so good to thrust into her hot flesh. She squeezed down on me.

“Yes, yes, yes,” Mrs. Beranek whimpered as I pounded her hot flesh. “Oh, that's so good. That's just incredible. I'm going to cum! I'm going to cum so hard!”

“Better make me cum, puta!” moaned Mrs. Morales. “Oh, that's it. That's so good. Yes, yes, kept doing that. I'll cum!”

I slammed into that hot asshole. I buried hard, my dick swelling toward my bursting point. I would have a huge climax. I would burst so hard in her. I hammered her bowels, plunging in and out of her velvety sheath.

She moaned as I did that. My nuts tightened. They slapped into her taint as I fucked her ass. The preacher's wife groaned with my every plunge into her asshole. She massaged me with her amazing anal sheath. She felt so amazing.

“Veronika-Chan!” Yume moaned. “Oh, that's so good. Yes!”

She squealed as she came, drowning my delicious Veronika in pussy cream. I loved the sight as I fucked into that tight asshole again and again. I pounded that hot flesh, loving that wonderful grip on me. It was so good.

I hurtled closer and closer to cumming. That need to burst blazed in me as I pounded that tight asshole. I wanted to feel her convulsing around me. I ached to have that wonderful flesh rippling around my dick.

“Jezebel!” gasped Mrs. Morales, her tits heaving. “¡Puta!”

“Yes!” I growled as I fucked Mrs. Beranek hard and fast, watching Mrs. Morales's tits heave. “That's so good. That's fucking great! Cum on my dick, whore!”

“Yes, Master!” Mrs. Beranek gasped and came on my dick.

Her hot flesh rippled around me. I pumped away at her writhing asshole, loving that delicious sheath suckling at me. It was so heady to have her nursing at my dick. It felt so good to have all that flesh spasming around me.

I buried into her and growled out, “Yes!”

I erupted into her asshole.

I grunted with each blast of my cum. I flooded her anal sheath with my jizz. She writhed around me, feeling so good as she suckled at me. I loved the way her flesh writhed around me. It was such a heady delight. A big smile spread on my lips. Stars flashed across my vision. I groaned through the rapture, savoring that wonderful ecstasy.

“Yes, yes, yes,” I growled, spurting my cum into her flesh. Rapture shot through me.

“Oh, Master!” she whimpered, milking my dick.

She worked out all the cum. I groaned with each blast of my cum into her bowels. I filled her up with my spunk. Yume whimpered nearby. Mrs. Morales squeezed her tits as she shuddered through her delight.

A wave of darkness washed through me. My cock wanted to go soft. I grounded my teeth together as I enjoyed that hot asshole spasming around me. I ripped my cock out of her bowels, fighting to keep her upright.

“Veronika!” I growled. “I need your mouth!”

She ripped her face from Yume's pussy. Veronika whipped around, her blonde hair flying behind her. Pussy cream dripped down her chin as she stared at me. At my big dick throbbing before me, hard and in need of her sweet mouth.

“Mmm, I know just what you need,” she purred and crawled toward me, her round tits jiggling.

She was such a sweet and loving thing. I was so glad to have her. She grabbed the base of my dick and licked her lips. She opened wide and swallowed my dick. I savored her sweet lips sliding around my dick and massaging my cock.

Her tongue swept around me. A wave of heat rushed through me. It was so good to have her doing that. I shuddered, a big smile crossing my lips. She bobbed her head, working her mouth up and down my dick. She swirled her tongue around me. It was so good to have her suckling on me like that. She nursed with her hot mouth.

“Damn,” I groaned.

She winked at me.

“Yes, you are a wicked thing,” I said, the angel's blessing being kept at bay by her sweet mouth.

“She is a loving priestess, Andrew-Sama,” purred Yume. She dropped to her knees and hugged Veronika from behind. “Allow me to pleasure you, Veronika-Chan. I want you to cum while you pleasure our Lord. He needs our love, Veronika-Chan.”

Veronika moaned her agreement around my dick. She suckled on me with passion. Her tongue swirled around my dick, buffing me. I groaned in delight as that hot mouth worked up and down me. Her lips massaged my pole as she polished me with that hot tongue.

“Mmm, let me eat that pussy,” Mrs. Morales purred. She slipped off the dining room table and knelt before Mrs. Beranek. The Hispanic-MILF buried her face into her fellow slut-wife's cunt.

“Yes!” the preacher's witch moaned. Her boobs jiggled as she savored having her cunt devoured by the Latina hottie. “Oh, that's so good, Katalina. Devour me. Ooh, that's it!”

Mrs. Beranek shuddered, her soft titties jiggling. I loved watching them sway as that hot mouth suckled on my dick. I savored that wonderful set of lips working up and down my dick and sucking on me with all that she had.

She nursed on me with such passion. She worked that hot mouth up and down me. I loved it. She moaned around me as Yume pleasured her. The naughty shrine maiden diddled Veronika's clit, giving her such bliss. I loved how Veronika blew me.

“Fuck,” I growled, staring down at my girlfriend. Her blue eyes stared up at me with such love.

She worked her mouth up and down my dick, so eager to polish me. To keep at bay the angel's “blessing.” The woman who did this to me made my blood boil. She was watching, wasn't she? Was she the same person who saved me from my father?

I knocked away those bad memories and savored that hot mouth working up and down my dick.

“Oh, that's it,” gasped Mrs. Beranek. “Katalina, you whore. That's so good. Lick my cunt. Ooh, just feast on me with that naughty tongue. I'm going to drown you in cunt cream!”

“You better, puta!” Mrs. Morales purred. “Mmm, that's such a yummy pussy. You are going to burst on my lips. I'll make you howl your head off!”

“You better,” Mrs. Beranek moaned. “Oh, that's good. That's it. Oh, you dirty slut!”

I loved the sounds they made as that hot mouth worked up and down my dick. I savored her suckling on me. She flicked her tongue around my rod, driving me closer and closer to cumming. I would have a huge climax.

“Shit!” I groaned, savoring that delight. “Goddamn, that's it!”

She moaned around my dick. She bobbed her head, working that hot mouth around my cock. She suckled on me with all that she had. It was so good to have her doing that. I loved it. I savored that mouth nursing on me with such passion.

She flicked her tongue around my dick. It was a fabulous moment. She polished me with such passion. Yume stared up at me as she diddled Veronika's clit. My girlfriend suckled with such passion on me. She worked that mouth up and down my cock, fighting to keep the blessing at bay.

“Fucking angel,” I growled.

The darkness in me wanted to fuck the angel.

What would that be like?

I had no idea, but it would be hot.

I thought about that as Veronika bobbed her head. She worked her mouth up and down my dick. She suckled on me with passion. She drove me wild with that hot mouth. I groaned at the heat. I savored this passion.

She swirled her tongue around my cock. She nursed on me with all that she had. It was excellent to have her blowing me like that. I loved every last second of her working her mouth up and down my cock. She suckled on me with such passion.

“Damn,” I groaned, the pressure swelling at the tip of my cock.

“Flood her, Andrew-Sama,” Yume purred.

“Yes, yes, yes,” Mrs. Beranek gasped. “Katalina!”

“Jezebel, you puta!” purred Mrs. Morales as she drowned in pussy cream. “Mmm, yes!”

Veronika squealed around my dick. She suckled so hard as Yume made her cum. The shrine maiden stared up at me. Her eyes sparkled with her excitement as that hot mouth nursed on me. Veronika's passion buzzed around my cock, the humming swelling me to my orgasm.

“Fuck!” I snarled.

I erupted.

My cum fired into Veronika's mouth. She gulped down my spunk. It was amazing to have her swallowing every drop of my jizz. The pleasure crashed into my mind. Stars flashed across my vision. It was just so amazing.

Stars burst across my vision again and again. The pleasure rushed through me. I groaned with every wonderful moment of bliss. I savored every last second of that ecstasy. It was perfect to have it all surging through me.

“Yes, yes, yes,” I growled as I dumped more and more of my cum into her mouth.

She gulped it down.

She swallowed every last drop of my spunk. I shuddered, my dick throbbing in her mouth. The ecstasy swept through me. It was such a wonderful moment. A big smile spread on my lips as I savored this delight.

I was just so happy for it.

Just so thrilled to have all that pleasure rushing through me. I groaned as she suckled on my dick. She nursed on me with all that she had. It was so good. She nursed out the last of my cum. I panted, savoring that pleasure.

“Damn,” I groaned.

She winked at me as she popped her mouth off my dick. “See, aren't you... Andrew!”

I swayed and fell back, suddenly so tired. Darkness crashed down on me.

~~*~~

Veronika Beranek

The salty flavor of his cum filled my mouth as I stared at him lying on the floor. Yume rushed to him, examining him.

“I'll fix you,” I vowed. “I promise to fix you!” I would find a way to drive out that blessing. I would learn to do what it took.

~~*~~

Mrs. Gail Wiater

“I'm going to be late,” I said, texting my husband. “Tiffany's having a crisis.”

I had never lied to my husband like this. I had never cheated on him, either, but I was here in Theia's new age shop learning about the Feminine Yahweh and the Mysteries of Ashtaroth. I was learning about magic. I had magic. The ability to control the wind. It was so exciting.

How could I tell my husband any of this? Would he even understand? How could he?

“Who are you texting?” asked Brenda, Theia's apprentice. A MILF with bright, red hair who gave me a suspicious look.”

“My husband,” I said as my phone buzzed with his answer. “Take care of her.” He believed me. “Just letting him know you'll be late.”

“You'll be leaving him soon,” Theia promised.

I shook my head. I loved Tobiasz. How could I leave him? I know Tiffany had fallen into this stuff and was talking about being a full lesbian now, but I couldn't leave my husband. I... I enjoyed a real cock too much. Dildos and pussy licking were fun, but...

“You will,” she said and thrust a double-ended dildo into her pussy. “Now as we fuck each other, I want you to pay attention to the air swirling around you.” Theia knelt on the ground before me, the toy thrusting out of her shaved cunt. She was a slender thing who was clearly younger than me, barely looking twenty.

Yet she felt older.

“I just... kneel, too?” I asked.

“Yes,” she said. “Then we rock back and forth and fuck each other. Don't hold back. Let the climax pour through you while paying attention to the air currents caressing your body. Swirling around you. They will guide you.”

“Okay,” I said, shuddering. I dropped to my knees and reached between my thighs. I grabbed the other end of the dildo and pushed it into my bush. Through my folds to my married twat. I shuddered at the thick feel. I pushed back down it.

Theia moaned. I groaned. It felt so nice entering me. Not as nice as a real dick, but still wonderful to feel that shaft sinking into my juicy pussy. That wonderful shaft massaged my flesh. I groaned in delight as I rocked forward.

My cunt gripped it. The shaft shifted in me. I groaned and rocked back. My butt-cheeks slapped into Theia's. I gasped at that. The air swirled around my swinging breasts. A fan stirred it around my body as we knelt in the middle of her shop. She was closed for the day.

“Yes, yes, yes,” I groaned, savoring that big dildo in me. “Oh, that's so good.”

“Mmm,” she purred. “Feel the air. Breath is spirit. The air is alive with the Divine Feminine, and you can use it, Mrs. Wiater!”

“I can!” I moaned, loving those words.

I rocked back and forth faster. My boobs swayed beneath me, the air caressing my nipples. Our butt-cheeks slapped together. That felt so good. I loved it as we rocked back and forth. The shaft massaged my pussy, the heat melting through me.

It was just such a hot moment. I was so glad to feel. So thrilled to fuck her. I focused on the air, but that heat in my pussy was so amazing. I shuddered, my hair swaying around my face. I was such a naughty wife. I was a witch.

I wanted the power.

I craved it.

I had abandoned my faith in God for this new Feminine Yahweh. Ashtaroth. Her pole worked in and out of my cunt as I fucked Theia. It was both sex and worship, pleasure and ritual. I whimpered, my cunt clamping down on that thick rod.

It was outstanding. Just so good to feel as I fucked myself back down that shaft. Our butt-cheeks smacked together. The delicious sound echoed through the shop. Pussy cream dripped down my thighs as I hurtled closer and closer to cumming.

Brenda watched us. Her eyes caressed over our bodies. I shuddered as I rocked back and forth, building toward that amazing climax. I bit my lower lip, the air washing over my back. Spilling over my body. I became more and more aware of it caressing me.

I felt like... I could manipulate it.

Deep in my soul, this certainty grew as we rocked back and forth. I shuddered, the heat building in my cunt as I slammed back down the dildo. Theia moaned as her asscheeks slapped together. My rump jiggled from the impact.

“That's it, Mrs. Wiater,” moaned Theia. “Feel the air. Let it guide you. Flow with it!”

“Yes, yes, yes,” I groaned, my hips wiggling back and forth. The heat building and building in me. “I feel it. I'm going to cum!”

“Cum!” she moaned, rocking back with me.

My pussy drank in the delight the dildo gave me. Such glorious heat rippled through me. My tits swayed through the air, my nipples throbbing. I tossed my head as I slammed my cunt down the dildo. Our asscheeks smacked together.

I burst in delight.

“Yes!” I howled as I climaxed.

The heat washed through me. It was so good to have that pleasure sweeping through my body. It was an outstanding delight. I loved every wonderful second of that passion. It was just incredible. Stars flashed across my vision. I trembled, my entire body quivering. My cunt spasmed around that the rubbery cock. It was just incredible to have it washing through me.

I loved it. My cunt spasmed around that glorious cock. It was just an incredible delight to have it sweeping through me. I loved my orgasm pouring through my soul. Theia squealed as she joined me as words rose from my soul.

I gasped them out.

The wind swirled around my nipples. I groaned at the cyclones suckling at my nubs. My body bucked as I controlled the power, the words bursting from my lips. My breath—my spirit—controlled the air around me.

For one more moment, then I gasped out, “I did it!”

“Yes, you did!” squealed Theia. “Ooh, that's so amazing. You did it! Yes!”

She ripped the dildo out of me. I turned around and threw my arms around Theia. Right before we kissed, I saw Brenda glowering at me out of the corner of her eyes. Then Theia planted her mouth on mine, her tongue thrusting into my mouth.

I did it. I cast my first spell. I was a witch now. I shuddered at that knowledge, my pussy quivering with my orgasm. My pleasure peaked in me. I felt so amazing. I danced my tongue with Theia, the joy bursting through me. The—

DING! TING! DING!

She stiffened and broke the kiss, her eyes wide. Brenda groaned and dropped to her knees, bowing her head toward the chime. I could feel... power behind it. Theia rose, the dildo still in her pussy, the long end dangling between her thighs.

“Stay here,” she said and headed for the back of the shop. The dildo fell out of her pussy.

~~*~~

Theia Meir

I fought my trembles. Why was my Master calling now?

Not Ashtaroth like I lied to Mrs. Wiater and the other women I seduced into lesbianism. My true master. Lucifer. Why had he called me now? I slipped into the back of my shop before the gold bell with a bull on it.

I knelt and waited for my commands.

To be continued...

Want to read the next part? Click here for The Lesbian Witch Submits to Her Master!
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Sneak Preview of “Awakening His Sleeping Genie Bride”

“Mrs. Loves, what are you doing?” I asked and backed up.

She followed, her fingernails scratching at the material of my shirt. My heart beat too fast. I took another step back and hit the front door. She licked her lips again, her green eyes almost glowing. My cock throbbed so hard.

“I normally prefer married men, but you...” She breathed in deeply. “You have become irresistible to me.”

“Married men?” I had heard... rumors of her affairs. But that was just it. Rumors.

“It's more... delicious when vows are broken, but...” She leaned her head towards me as her hand slid up to my throat. Her fingers slid over my pulse shooting up my carotid artery before she reached around to garb the back of my neck. “You, Max. What have you become tonight? You're so... kingly.”

She kissed me.

Her lips melted on mine. I was so shocked to have the reverend's wife kissing me. This was so wrong. Reverend Loves had almost been like a father to me. I didn't know my real parents. I went through thirteen foster homes, some bad, some just okay. But Reverend Loves, he had always been there. A role model with advice. My guide to being a man and...

His wife thrust her tongue into my mouth.

She moaned as she swirled it around in me, her lips so soft and plump. They were different from Virginia's. Aggressive instead of timid. Hungry instead of loving. Her breasts pressed into my chest, her fat nipples rubbing at my chest through my shirt.

I had to stop this, but my blood boiled. She was so soft against me. So hot in my arms. She made me feel so good as her hand slid down my stomach between us and found my aching cock. I balled my hands into fists. I didn't want to cheat on Virginia, but her step-mother.

She gave me the promised release I needed. I was so weak. Unable to resist this sin. To betray the two people I cared about the most. That somehow made this more exciting. I would cuckold Reverend Loves. I would have my first time with my girlfriend's step-mother.

The ring pulsed on my fingers.

If you want to read more, click here for Awakening His Sleeping Genie Bride (Loving Genie Serves the Harem Master 1)!
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