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Naughty Excerpt from “The Married Witch Works Her Wanton Magic”

My tongue slipped into Yume's mouth as I pulled her naked body tighter against me. I had woken up again today. At least it was always pleasant. A titty fuck. A blowjob. A cute, Japanese shrine maiden caressing my cheek in such a loving manner.

Her question about if there was a reason I wouldn't want this angel's “blessing” removed bugged me. Why would I want it removed? It was sapping my strength and causing me to pass out after a few cums. It was annoying. I had a harem of four sexy witches to pleasure. I owned them. The demonic part in me, my darkness, reveled in owning them, but this... this... blessing kept interrupting things.

It made me feel run down like I should have a cold or something, but I felt fine.

I felt really fine right now. I made out with Yume. My dick was hard. My hand slipped down her back. I cupped her rump and massaged her ass. I loved the feel of her anal sheath. She made my dick ache in such an exciting way. She danced her tongue around in my mouth, kissing me with such sweet passion.

I broke the kiss and realized I was in the bedroom. I didn't recall coming up here. “Were you sleeping with me?”

“It was a long trip,” she said. “I think the English expression is... bushed?”

I smiled. “Mmm, how are you feeling now?”

“I am refreshed, Andrew-Sama, and ready to serve my kami.”

My dick twitched again. “So... If I told you to kneel with your ass thrust up in the air, you would...”

She rolled over and knelt with her ass thrust up in the air, “I would beg you to use me however you saw fit, Andrew-no-Kami.” She shuddered. “Andrew-Sama, please, use your loyal shrine maiden however you see fit. I am here to serve you. To please you. To make you happy so you'll bless me and the world.”

To find out what happens next, read on!
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The Married Witch Works Her Wanton Magic

Andrew Cain Bale

My tongue slipped into Yume's mouth as I pulled her naked body tighter against me. I had woken up again today. At least it was always pleasant. A titty fuck. A blowjob. A cute, Japanese shrine maiden caressing my cheek in such a loving manner.

Her question about if there was a reason I wouldn't want this angel's “blessing” removed bugged me. Why would I want it removed? It was sapping my strength and causing me to pass out after a few cums. It was annoying. I had a harem of four sexy witches to pleasure. I owned them. The demonic part in me, my darkness, reveled in owning them, but this... this... blessing kept interrupting things.

It made me feel run down like I should have a cold or something, but I felt fine.

I felt really fine right now. I made out with Yume. My dick was hard. My hand slipped down her back. I cupped her rump and massaged her ass. I loved the feel of her anal sheath. She made my dick ache in such an exciting way. She danced her tongue around in my mouth, kissing me with such sweet passion.

I broke the kiss and realized I was in the bedroom. I didn't recall coming up here. “Were you sleeping with me?”

“It was a long trip,” she said. “I think the English expression is... bushed?”

I smiled. “Mmm, how are you feeling now?”

“I am refreshed, Andrew-Sama, and ready to serve my kami.”

My dick twitched again. “So... If I told you to kneel with your ass thrust up in the air, you would...”

She rolled over and knelt with her ass thrust up in the air, “I would beg you to use me however you saw fit, Andrew-no-Kami.” She shuddered. “Andrew-Sama, please, use your loyal shrine maiden however you see fit. I am here to serve you. To please you. To make you happy so you'll bless me and the world.”

“The world, huh?” I asked, sitting up. I felt dizzy for a moment, but my cock was hard. I pushed back that fucking blessing and pressed my cock into her butt-crack. “I like that.”

I slid down her crack until I found her asshole. I drilled against her, loving the way her anal sheath stretched and stretched before me. She groaned as I drilled against her. I pushed on her asshole, loving that delight. Her anal sheath widened and...

She swallowed my cock.

“Yes!” I groaned.

“Andrew-Sama!” she moaned with throaty delight as I sank into her asshole. I enjoyed sliding to the hilt in her anal sheath, her velvety flesh massaging me the whole way in. “Oh, Andrew-Sama, that's so good. That's just amazing!”

“So amazing,” I groaned in delight as I bottomed out in her. I throbbed in her flesh. It was so much fun to feel her squeezing around me. She felt fantastic. “Damn, that's good!”

“Mmm, so good,” she purred as I drew back my rod. She shuddered in delight as I slammed back into her hot flesh. I buried to the hilt in her. “Andrew-Sama!”

I smiled as she whimpered and moaned. She made such cute sounds as I fucked her asshole. Her hot bowels gripped my dick with that wonderful sheath. It was a beautiful thing. I was so happy about it. Just so thrilled to fuck her cunt with passion. I loved burying into her over and over again.

I plowed into her with force. I thrust into her hot flesh. It was a thrill to bury into her again and again. I pumped in and out of her with such force. I thrust into her wonderful flesh. She whimpered, squeezing down on me.

“Oh, Andrew-Sama, I live to serve you!” she groaned, my hands gripping her slender hips.

I breathed in the sweet aroma of her pussy. She was such a delight to fuck. I enjoyed every second of pumping away at her. I reveled in every last moment of fucking her snatch. She squeezed her hot flesh around me. It was a beautiful thing. I was so happy about it.

I plunged to the hilt in her. I fucked her hard and fast. I enjoyed every second of pounding her twat. I buried into her with all that I had. It was glorious. I loved this delight. Her anal sheath held me tight. I pumped deep and hard into her.

“Yes, yes, yes,” she whimpered, her hips wiggling from side to side. “That's so good! That's amazing! Andrew-Sama!”

“Are you sure?” I asked.

“Hai!” she squealed as I buried into her asshole, the need to cum building and building at the tip of my cock.

I loved this. I smiled from ear to ear as I fucked her hard and fast. I buried to the hilt in her again and again. I fucked her with all that I had. It was a wild moment to bury into her with so much force. I loved fucking her hard. Fast. I thrust into her delicious and velvety flesh.

My nuts slapped into her taint. They swelled with the pressure. With that need to cum in her. It would be so good to just burst into her cunt. I loved fucking her so hard. I pounded her with all that I had. It was a beautiful thing. A glorious thing. I fucked into her anal sheath harder. Faster.

It was wild. I loved every last second of that treat to build and build. I would have a mighty climax. Just burst with delight in her anal sheath. She whimpered, squeezing her hot flesh down around me as I drilled into her.

“Oh, that's so good, Andrew-Sama!” she moaned. “I... I... Yes!” Her asshole went wild around me. “Iku! Iku! Daisuki!”

I groaned, savoring her anal sheath rippling around me. I buried to the hilt in her asshole again and again. I plunged deep and hard into her cunt, loving the feel of her twat rippling and writhing around me. It was just so amazing to have that hot flesh massaging me.

“Erupt in me, Andrew-Sama!” she moaned. “Find your release in my hot asshole!”

“Yes!” I growled and buried into her asshole.

The door opened as I erupted. I felt one of my witches watching as I dumped my load into Yume's asshole. I flooded the Japanese shrine maiden's bowels with my jizz. It was incredible. The heat washed through me. Pleasure slammed into my mind.

I groaned, loving every last second of this delight. It was just so good to have that pleasure rushing through me. It was so amazing. I shuddered at the heat erupting from her bowels. It was just a wonderful bliss. I fired more and more of my spunk into her.

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

I shuddered, the heat writhing through me. It was just so amazing to have it washing through my body. Stars danced across my vision as she worked out all that jizz. I grunted, spurting the last of my cum into my delicious Yume's asshole.

I loved her so much.

I ripped my cock out of her asshole and panted. I turned to see Mrs. Morales standing there. The Hispanic-MILF wore an apron and nothing beneath, the curves of her big breasts peeking out the sides. The front barely fell past her pussy, leaving her thighs bare and lovely.

“Dinner is almost ready, Master Diablo,” she purred.

“Almost,” I said, sliding off the bed. I pushed down the dizziness, my darkness and I both eager for more.

She smiled from ear to ear. “There's time for me to... attend to your cock, mi demonio.”

She sank to her knees. I shuddered as the married witch grabbed my cock. I had fucked Yume in Mrs. Morales's marital bed, openly enjoying her in front of her husband unlike my other married witch. I just couldn't hurt Reverend Beranek. The man took me in.

He just married a whore. I wanted to find a way to break them up without hurting him. A spell. Then find him a loyal and loving woman who would not betray him with every man she could get her hands on. Or woman.

Mrs. Beranek was such a slut.

Mrs. Morales kissed the end of my cock. She purred as she swept her tongue around the crown of my dick. She had tried to bind me to her. It had backfired. Now I owned her body and soul. It was hot feeling her plump lips slide over the crown of cock and seal around the dirty shaft.

Her tongue swept over my cock, polishing my pole. I loved one of my witches sucking on my dirty dick. It was so hot. Ass to mouth was one of those treats few men ever got to experience. I was lucky to be one of those few.

That hot mouth suckled on me with force. She nursed on me with passion. It was just so good to have her suckling on me with all that she had. I loved her working her soft lips up and down my dirty pole. She was so good at it.

“That's it, Mrs. Morales,” I growled.

“Yes, Mrs. Morales,” purred Yume as she strode by. “I will help with the preparations. I am well rested.”

A polite thing.

She bowed to us, lower for me than for the whore nursing on my cock. Yume headed out of the room naked, my cum dripping out of her butt-crack. That was a hot sight to see as that wonderful mouth nursed on my cock.

I groaned, savoring that delicious mouth suckling on me. I would have a huge climax. I savored Mrs. Morales nursing on me with all that she had. Her cheeks hollowed with her passion. She was so good at this. So amazing at nursing on my cock.

“Damn,” I groaned as she worked that hot mouth up and down my cock. “Oh, damn, that's good. That's really good!”

She winked at me as she suckled on me. She nursed with all her might on me. It was just so good to have her polishing me. She suckled on me with all that she had, her cheeks hollowing. I loved how she nursed with—

A yelp came from downstairs. Footsteps raced up it. Yume appeared, her black hair flying wildly, her cheeks bright red. “Man there downstairs is. Man!” Her English was all jumbled up. “Naked my body he saw!”

“That's just Mr. Morales,” I said. “He's a cuck. He can only look. He gets to watch me enjoy his wife and my witches. You can put on clothes if you're uncomfortable. I'm sure Veronika is wearing something. Maybe a bathrobe or something.”

“Hai!” Yume said and rushed to her suitcase. She pulled out a small robe. It was pure white and thin. She pulled it on over her body and belted it. She bowed again and made a hasty retreat. I smiled at her swaying in her robes.

“God, she's cute,” I growled.

Mrs. Morales purred her agreement as she suckled on my dirty dick.

The need to cum built and built as she worked her mouth up and down my cock. She suckled on me with so much might. It was so good to have her suckling like that. I groaned, rising toward that moment when I would dump my cum into her mouth.

She nursed on me with such passion. She suckled on me with all that she had. It was so good to have her nursing on me like that. I shuddered, savoring that hot mouth working up and down me. I groaned, gripping the sides of her head.

“You're going to get what you want, slut,” I growled.

The married woman's brown eyes sparkled.

“Yeah, you want it,” I growled. “You want it spurting into your mouth. You need it. Crave it. Yes, you do!”

She bobbed her head, working her mouth up and down my dick. I rushed toward that wonderful moment when I would erupt into her mouth. It would be spectacular. She suckled on me with all her might. It was powerful.

My nuts tensed as she swirled her tongue around my dick. She stroked me with that hot mouth. I was so ready to just erupt into her mouth again and again. I would fill her up with all that spunk I had. It would be incredible.

“Shit!” I groaned. “That's it. That's fucking it. Yes!”

I erupted.

I flooded her mouth. I spurted into her mouth again and again. It was so good to flood her with my spunk. Just so amazing to erupt over and over. It was so awesome. I loved this the mouth suckling on my dick. I savored how amazing it was.

“Yes, yes, that's good!” I groaned as she gulped down my spunk.

She swallowed every drop, of course. She suckled it all down with such hunger. The pleasure shot through me. I was enjoying this so much. I savored every last second of this bliss. The heat washed through me. A big smile spread on my lips.

“Damn,” I groaned as I erupted one final time. “Oh, damn, that's so good!”

She swallowed the cum with a shiver. She popped her mouth off my cock with a wet plop and purred, “I believe that dinner should be ready now, Master Diablo,”

“Lead the way,” I said, grinning at her.

She rose and turned, her ass shaking. She had such a delicious sway to her. I loved the sight of her heading toward the hallway. I followed her, naked and hard. That ass was great. My stomach rumbled. I wanted to eat.

A wave of dizziness washed over me. I clutched the door frame. I knocked it back and gritted my teeth. I forced myself to march through the debilitating effect of the poison. I would not succumb to it. I clenched my fists tight and headed down the stairs.

Yume and Veronika, who was wearing a fluffy bathrobe, were setting the table. Mrs. Beranek was pulling some cream of mushroom chicken casserole out of the oven. The scent filled the air. She was a good cook. She wore just an apron, of course.

She didn't care if Mr. Morales saw her.

“Jorge, mi amour,” Mrs. Morales called. Her husband was watching TV. “Dinner.”

“Si, mi amour,” said her husband as he rose.

I nodded to him as I took the seat at the head of the table. I pulled his wife down onto my lap. With my cock poking up, it wasn't hard for her to press her pussy down it. She groaned in delight as she sank down my dick. She sat across me, her back leaning against my left arm, her boobs jiggling beneath her apron.

She untied that and removed it, exposing those dark-brown nipples.

“Mmm, this smells delicious, Jezebel,” she purred as Veronika and Yume took the seats to my right and left eagerly.

“Thank you,” Mrs. Beranek said, the redhead removing her apron. Her big breasts came into view. She did not care one bit who saw her. “Master, I know how much you love this recipe. Especially with the green beans in it.”

“Yes,” I groaned, my dick throbbing.

Yume stared at it with some apprehension. She picked up her fork, though. Did they use forks in Japan at all? In Anime, they had spoons for eating desserts. They probably had forks for Western dishes. That made sense.

Mrs. Beranek dished us up plates. I shared mine with Mrs. Morales. It was... interesting to eat with her sitting on my lap. I kept spilling gravy on her tits. So I kept having to lick them clean, my tongue sliding over her breasts.

Her pussy squeezed around me the entire time. That felt so nice.

She shuddered and squirmed on me, loving my cock in her cunt. She had polished me clean.

The chicken and the creamy sauce were delicious. The green beans only enhanced it. Filled my belly as I enjoyed the squirming Mrs. Morales on my dick. She felt so perfect squeezing her cunt around my cock. She massaged me with that hot flesh. It was a beautiful moment.

I was so happy to share it with her.

When I was finished, she turned on my lap to face away from me, her pussy twisting around me. “Mmm, mi amour, I am going to ride my Master's big dick. Watch me love his cock. Por favor, mi armor!”

“Si,” he groaned as he watched.

I grinned as that hot cunt slid up my cock. Mrs. Morales used the table to help lift her up. She moaned, her hot cunt sliding up my cock. She also had her feet planted on the floor. She must perform a lot of squats.

Well, she did have a great ass.

She plunged her cunt down my dick. She took me to the hilt. It was so good to have her massaging my cock with her delicious pussy. I groaned as she worked up and down me. It was just a wonderful treat to have her riding me while her husband watched.

“Mi amour,” she moaned. “Watch me!”

He only groaned.

The others were doing the dishes as the sexy Mrs. Morales worked that hot cunt up and down my dick. I gripped her waist. I held her tight, working her up and down me. It was so good to do that. I loved the feel of her gripping me. She massaged me with that hot flesh. It was a delight to enjoy. I was in heaven here.

She plunged her cunt down my cock and slid back up me again and again. I groaned, holding her hips and helping her to ride me. The table creaked. Silverware clattered on a plate until Yume picked it up with a smile.

“Oh, mi amour, your cock is not good enough for me to do this,” Mrs. Morales moaned.

“Only the demonio's dick,” groaned her husband. “Only his is good enough.”

“¡Si!” she moaned plunging her cunt down my cock and taking me to the hilt.

Her butt-cheeks slapped into my thighs as she rode me. It was so hot feeling this delight. My dick throbbed in her cunt. The pressure built and built as she worked that hot twat up and down me. I would flood her cunt with my jizz.

I growled in delight as the pressure built and built at the tip of my cock. It was just a glorious rush to have her pussy massaging me like this. I rose toward that powerful moment when I would cum. I would unleash all my spunk into her twat. Just flood her with all my jizz. She would be dripping with my spunk. I couldn't wait for that delight.

I gritted my teeth as she plunged her cunt down my dick. She massaged my cock with her hot pussy. It was so good to have her squeezing around me. I loved every second of her hot twat massaging me. I rose toward my orgasm.

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

“Uh-huh,” she whimpered, riding me. “Oh, yes, yes, that's amazing! I love it! I love it so much!”

I was so glad to hear it. I wanted to just cum so hard into her pussy. I needed to flood her twat with my spunk. She squeezed her cunt down on my dick. She massaged me with that married twat, her husband panting.

The pressure in my nuts swelled toward the bursting point. Toward that wonderful moment when I would cum in her. I couldn't hold back much longer. She slammed her cunt down on me and squealed out in delight.

“Master Diablo!” she gasped as her pussy convulsed around my dick.

She massaged me with her silky twat, cumming on my dick before her husband. I savored the married woman's hot passion. I loved the delight suckling on my dick. I grunted as the pressure hit that bursting point in me.

I erupted into her cunt.

“Yes!” I growled and spurted my jizz into her pussy. “Oh, yes, yes, that's so good!”

I pumped her twat full of my cum. It was just a hot delight to have all that pleasure washing through me. I groaned, savoring that delight. It was so powerful to have it sweeping through my body. I threw back my head and grunted out with my rapture.

“Yes!” I snarled. “I own your wife's pussy!”

“Si, jefe,” Mr. Morales groaned as I fired the last of my cum into his wife's cunt.

I groaned, savoring that heat, but I felt so dizzy. I shuddered as Mrs. Morales rose off my cock. She shuddered in delight, her rump before my face. My dick twitched. She moved from me as the others were doing the dishes. She wanted to fuck me again.

I wanted it. I rose but...

A wave of dizziness struck me. I stumbled to the couch instead. I just fell on it when the darkness crashed down on me, my final thought was a curse at that fucking angel and her “blessing.”

~~*~~

Veronika Beranek

I sighed as I stared at Andrew snoring on the couch. Cum matted Mrs. Morales's pussy. “I want to try again tomorrow to break the blessing.”

“That's wise,” said Jezebel. She was dressed. “I have to go bamboozle your father.”

She should divorce him or something. I could maybe cast a spell to ward my father from the pain of her betrayal. My mind thought about it. Magic was making more and more sense to me. If I did it right, he would never want her. Be repelled by her and—

“What if it is a blessing?” asked Yume, making me jump.

“Why would you think that?” I asked as she studied our sleeping lover.

She just shrugged shyly and blushed. Poor thing. She had been tricked. She didn't have to feel guilty about it. I knew that Andrew didn't blame her one bit. That was just the sort of guy he was. He would never want her to feel bad about anything.

~~*~~

Mrs. Gail Wiater

I was learning so much in the back of the closed New Age shop beneath Theia's tutelage.

The lesbian witch had opened my eyes to the worship of Ashtaroth, the Feminine Yahweh. The Mysteries I was learning were important. And if I completed a mission to bind a powerful man to Theia's will, I would get to keep my husband.

I would be transformed into a pussy-loving lesbian. Theia had done it to Brenda, her other apprentice, and to a string of married women she enticed into her shop. Like my friend, Tiffany, who had brought me here and, unbeknownst to me, offered me up.

Tiffany had shown up and was watching my training with awe.

I chanted the words to the wind spell. They rose out of my soul like I had always known this mystery. It was hard to concentrate, though, with the vibrator churning away in my pussy. With it, I lifted a very expensive crystal worth $7000. It was a huge chunk that weighed thirty pounds. I had to carry it without dropping it.

The toy hummed away in my cunt, driving me wild. I had to do this if I wanted Tobiasz. I had to prove that I had the skill and the strength to bind this powerful man. He had a demon in him, according to Theia.

“Men should never have these mysteries,” said Theia three hours ago. “They are for women alone. It is bad enough they are physically stronger. We need the mysteries to control them. We cannot let this man grow in strength. He must be stopped. You must stop him. For Ashtaroth.”

“For Ashtaroth and my husband,” I whispered beneath my breath, trying to ignore the vibrator.

If I dropped this crystal, I would have to pay for it. I didn't have $7000. It would be bad for my husband and me if I dropped it. I had to float it for us. For our future. I trembled there, my naked breasts swaying back and forth as the wind swirled around the crystal.

“You can do it,” Tiffany cheered, sitting naked. She still wore her wedding ring, but I knew she wouldn't for much longer.

Brenda glared at me. Theia's other apprentice hated me for some reason. She was jealous of the attention I received. I did not know. But the redheaded MILF, sat cross-legged on another counter, hoping I would fail.

The vibrator churned up faster.

I gasped.

The spell falter. The winds lessened. The crystal fell to the floor.

I cried out with desperate commands, the toy humming away in my pussy. The crystal...

Stopped just an inch above the floor. The winds caught it. Brenda scowled as Tiffany whooped for delight. Theia, the youngest of us here, smiled. She played with her pierced nipple with her right hand, the left holding her phone. It had an app that controlled the vibrator through Bluetooth.

I smiled at Theia, so happy to please her. I kept chanting, lifting the crystal into the air. Sweat dripped down my thigh as I carried it across the room to another shelf. My breasts jiggled as I spoke, my entire body trembling from the vibrator.

It churned me up. It was such a delight to feel in me. The toy clicked up to a higher setting. The vibrator buzzed faster. I shuddered, but I didn't falter. I kept my focus even as my pussy melted around the toy. I wanted to cum so badly.

My toes flexed against the floor, my heart pounding in my chest as I carried the toy closer to the shelf. I just had to get it there. My pussy quivered. The toy massaged it. My orgasm threatened to consume me. Just a little bit more until...

I set the crystal on the new shelf.

“Yes!” I howled and came.

I dropped to my knees, my cunt spasming around the vibrator. The heat rushed through me. Stars flashed across my vision. It was so good to feel that ecstasy. It was amazing to have it rushing through me. I groaned through the bliss.

I savored all that delight washing through me. My cunt spasmed around that wonderful shaft. Rapture gushed through my body and drowned my mind. Stars twinkled as my boobs bounced. Tiffany cheered me on.

“Very well done,” cooed Theia as she smiled at me.

Tiffany dropped off the counter and darted to me. She dropped to her knees and threw her arms around my neck. My best friend kissed me for the first time. I groaned, knowing we would become lovers the moment she showed up.

I had come to enjoy being bisexual.

I made out with her with passion. My tongue danced with hers. It was just so good to kiss her like this. I flicked my tongue around in her mouth. It was so good to kiss her with such passion. She groaned as our tongues played together.

It was a magical moment.

Our breasts pressed together as Theia pulled on her crystal strap-on. Her Ashtaroth pole. She moved behind me as I made out with my best friend. Our tongues danced together for one more moment before we broke apart.

“Face down in your friend's snatch,” purred Theia. “You may enjoy her pussy as your reward. You are ready to practice on a man. Your husband. Tonight, you'll bind him to you.”

“Yes, Theia!” I moaned as Tiffany spread her legs. She shaved her cunt, her pussy lips dripping with her juices. A sweet aroma filled my nose.

I groaned and bent over, thrusting my rump into the air. I licked at her cunt. I tongued her pussy with all that I had. I licked at her with passion. It was so good to stroke through my friend's folds. She moaned as I did that.

The Ashtaroth Pole pressed into my butt-crack and slid down. I moaned into my friend's snatch as the crystal dildo nuzzled into my asshole. I shuddered as Theia thrust against my backdoor. My anal ring opened wider and wider to swallow her.

I had come to love anal today. It had been one long day. It was past sunset now.

“Yes!” I gasped as my asshole surrendered to her cock.

She popped into my anal sheath. She sank into me with every inch of the toy. It was just so good to have her doing that. She penetrated deeper and deeper into my asshole. It was so good to have her sinking into my bowels like that.

I tongued my friend's sweet pussy. Tiffany purred in delight as I did that. She trembled there as I flicked my tongue through her hot flesh. She groaned with my every lick and lap. My asshole gripped the Ashtaroth Pole. Theia drew back her dildo, massaging my anal sheath with the smooth shaft.

It was wondrous.

I shuddered as she buried that thick shaft back into my anal sheath. She fucked me hard with it. She plunged away over and over with the Goddess's wonderful idol. I worshiped it with my asshole while tonguing Tiffany's pussy.

My friend moaned, her head throwing back. She smiled down at me as I feasted on her cunt with all my might. She slid her fingers through my black hair. She held me to her cunt as that big dildo fucked into my anal depths.

“That's so good, Gail,” whimpered Tiffany. “Ooh, I knew you would be so good at eating pussy! You're just a champ!”

“It's so yummy!” I moaned, tonguing her cunt. “Theia opened my eyes in my dreams! She showed me I was a witch.”

“So lucky,” groaned Tiffany. “I wish I was a witch. I have to study hard just to do basic things, and you... You're so amazing after a day!”

“She's special!” Theia purred. “That is why you were guided by Ashtaroth to bring her to me!”

“Yes!” Tiffany moaned, throwing back her head. “That's right!”

I was special. That made me feel so good. I squeezed my anal sheath down on that big dick fucking my asshole. It was so good to feel that mighty rod pounding me. It was just an absolute treat to be fucked by her. To have that mighty rod hammering my asshole. It was just so good to be fucked like this. I loved every last second of it.

Just every wonderful moment of that big dildo fucking me. I shuddered, loving that mighty, crystalline cock burying into my asshole over and over again. It was just special. Just so great to have Theia pounding me as I tongued Tiffany's snatch.

“Oh, that's so good,” I whimpered, another orgasm building. I was looking forward to binding my husband. That was so exciting. I squeezed my bowels down on that big and thrusting dick. It was just so hot to have her thrusting away.

“Ooh, lick my clit and make me cum!” my friend whimpered.

“Yes,” I groaned, my asshole melting around that dildo. My orgasm built in my snatch. I found her twat and suckled on her. It was so good to do that. I nursed on her with all that I had. I flicked my tongue around her clit. It was so hot to feast on her like that. “Oh, that's good!”

“So good!” she moaned as I flicked my tongue through her folds. “Ooh, you're driving me wild!”

I loved her words. I suckled on her clit. She squeezed her thighs around my head, her round boobs jiggling. She held me to her pussy as Theia fucked my asshole. The heat swelled in me until it hit that bursting point.

I exploded in delight, squealing around my friend's clit.

“Yes!” Tiffany gasped a moment later. As my asshole spasmed around the dildo, her pussy cream gushed out and bathed my face. “Gail! I love you!”

I drowned in my friend's cunt cream as Theia fucked my writhing asshole. My cunt convulsed, flooding my body with rapture. The ecstasy drowned my thoughts as my juices spilled out of my cunt. It was just so good. I was so happy for it.

My anal sheath rippled around that crystalline dick. I loved that heat washing through me. I squeezed my eyes shut as I licked at Tiffany's cunt. I tongued her pussy with all my passion. I loved every last second of this.

“Oh, yes!” Theia moaned as she buried the dildo into my asshole. She joined us in orgasming.

I shuddered, my asshole writhing around the dildo as I licked up the passion that spilled out of her cream. It was just glorious. Wondrous. I savored that delight. I enjoyed every last second of this rapture. I licked at my friend's twat.

She fell onto her back, panting as her orgasm died. So did mine. Theia ripped the dildo out of my asshole. She rose and placed her foot on my rump. she gave me a nudge. I shuddered and rose to my feet. I turned to face her.

“Go home, bind your husband, and enjoy the man.” A faint sneer crossed her lips. “I'll spend the night locating the man. Tomorrow, we'll lay a trap for him.”

“Okay,” I said. “This is the only other man I'll have to fuck.”

“Of course,” she said. “Like I want you fucking any man, but...” She touched my cheek. “If you pull this off, you will be rewarded.”

I flushed in delight as she pulled me close and kissed me. My lips melted to my lover's, to my teacher's. Our tongues danced, the pair of us sharing in Tiffany's sweet juices. Then she broke my lips and dismissed me.

I found my clothes and dressed hurriedly, leaving Tiffany to happily suckle on the dirty dildo and clean it with her mouth. I put on my dress. I had no bra or panties on. I hurried out to my car. I turned on my phone. My husband was worried.

“OMW to duck your brains out,” I sent. “Sry! Weird day.”

I smiled at the autocorrect error and hopped into my car. My phone buzzed excitedly. I could tell Tobiasz was eager for it. I raced home, so ready to cast the spell on him. My heart raced. This was such a wild moment. I couldn't believe I was doing this, but I was.

~~*~~

Tobiasz Wiater

I was hard. The moment my wife sent me that text, I was as stiff as a rod. I mean, how could I not be? She wanted to 'duck my brains out.' Yeah, I was hard. Just in a pair of loose shorts. Her car pulled into the driveway.

She burst into the house and shouted, “Follow me! You have to eat my pussy out! Please, please, then I'm going to ride you so hard!”

“Yes!” I groaned and rushed after her. “You are on fire, serduszko.” That meant “Little Heart,” my pet name for Gail.

“I am, honey,” she moaned as she raced up the stairs and vanished out of sight.

“Damn,” I muttered and rushed after her. By the time I reached our bedroom, she was naked and flushed, her black hair spilling mused around her face. The air alive with the tangy aroma of her pussy. Her thick bush dripped with her cream.

I shuddered at the sight of her and dropped to my knees. “Serduszko.”

I buried my face into my wife's thick bush. Her curls slid over my lips and cheeks. Those felt wonderful on my face. Her tangy aroma filled my nose. Her juices soaked my lips before I even reached her twat. I kissed her vulva. I smooched at her.

She grabbed the back of my head and held me to her pussy. She shuddered, her big boobs swaying over my head. I licked at her, loving the flavor of her cunt. It was just incredible to lap at her. She groaned, smearing her cunt on my face.

“Yes, yes, I love this,” she moaned. “Oh, I do. A man's so wonderful to have!”

“What does that mean?” I asked.

“It's Tiffany,” she whimpered. “She's become a lesbian. She's leaving her husband. I don't get it. Oh, I don't get it. Yes, yes, not when you're so good at this! Oh, Tobiasz, I love you! I love you. I love you!”

I grinned, so glad to stir up my wife with my pussy eating. I thrust my tongue into her snatch and swirled around in her. She groaned, her body trembling. Her boobs jiggled over my head as I loved her cunt. She smeared her cunt across my face, her bush tickling me.

I had to make her cum. I wanted to drown in her pussy cream. It was just so good. Just so amazing. My tongue wiggled around in the depths of her cunt. I stirred her up. She groaned as I did that. She ground her snatch on my face.

I licked at her with passion. I lapped at her with all that I had. It was just so good to flick about in her. I feasted on her with all that I had. It was so good to devour every last inch of her cunt. She groaned, smearing her hot flesh on me.

“Tobiasz!” she moaned. “Yes, yes, that's so good! So manly!”

“That's right, serduszko!” I growled into her twat.

I tongued her with all that I had. It was just a hot moment. She whimpered, her passion echoing through our bedroom. They were such a delight to hear. I flicked my tongue around in her snatch, enjoying her squirming on my face.

I flicked my tongue around her snatch. I feasted on her as she whimpered. Her boobs jiggled above my head. I couldn't wait to drown in her passion. I tongued through her folds and brushed her clit. She gasped, her big tits heaving.

“That's it, Tobiasz, honey!” she groaned. “Oh, that's it. That's so good!”

I loved hearing that. I was so happy to tongue her clit. I nibbled on her bud, my hands squeezing her rump. She gripped the back of my head, pressing my face tight to her pussy. I knew that she would have a mighty cum. She would drown me in passion.

“Yes, yes, yes!” she groaned. “Tobiasz! You stud!”

That was what I loved to hear. Every man needed to hear his wife call him that.

I suckled hard on that fat clit. I tongued around it, wanting to have all that passion gushing out of her cunt and drowning me. It would be so hot. So perfect. I flicked my tongue around in her snatch. I caressed her, lapping at her with passion. I stroked through her flesh. She groaned as I did that. Her entire body trembled.

“Oh, that's so good,” she gasped as I suckled hard on her clit. I nibbled with my tongue. “Yes!”

She climaxed.

Her body bucked as her pussy cream gushed out and flooded my mouth. She drowned me with her passion. She soaked me with her cream. I loved this sight. It was just so delicious to lick up her tangy passion. I stroked through her hot flesh.

I kneaded her rump as she ground her furred muff on my face, her boobs bouncing and jiggling. It was just so incredible. She trembled as she then threw her arms wide. I licked at her as she threw back her head and spoke...

Strange words.

The wind suddenly swirled around me and yanked me to the side. I gasped as I was flung down on the bed. Before I knew it, I was pinned spread eagle. I couldn't get up. The winds slammed down on my wrists and ankles, holding me down.

“Jebać?” I cursed, struggling against it. “What is going on? Gail? What are you saying?”

She turned around and mounted the bed, chanting those words. They sounded so strange. Alien. She grabbed my cock. I was hard. It was weirdly exciting being pinned down and helpless by her. She straddled me, her boobs jiggling.

“What are you doing, Gail?” I asked.

She winked at me as she kept chanting. The wind suddenly was blowing in me. Not my body, but my soul. It was trying to propel me in a direction. Trying to blow me like a ship being driven toward the rocky shoals.

Toward my wife.

I struggled as she pressed my cock into her bush. I was helpless. She smiled at me and plunged her cunt down my dick. Her pussy engulfed me. I shuddered at that heat. The wind scoured me as she chanted louder, hurtling me toward the shoals.

“Gail!” I called out as my wife squeezed her cunt around me. Her pussy slid up my dick. “Jebać!”

That felt so good. I was so hard, and her pussy felt amazing around my dick. She massaged me with her hot cunt. I loved that delight so much. She plunged her snatch down my cock and worked back up me. Her tits bounced and heaved.

I shuddered, thrashing on the bed, fighting those winds. But they were too strong for me. I could not resist them. I was helpless before them as she rode me. She worked her hot flesh up and down my dick. She massaged me with her cunt.

It was so good to have her riding me. It was just an incredible rush to have her working up and down me like that. I shuddered, my dick throbbing in her snatch. She felt so great around my dick. I would erupt into her cunt.

Just flood her with all my spunk.

She plunged her twat down my dick again and again. She chanted, her voice becoming more and more throaty with her pleasure. The winds howled through me, blowing me closer and closer to her. I couldn't stop it.

Not with her cunt around my dick.

“Gail!” I groaned.

She plunged her cunt down me and rode back up me. She felt so amazing. I tried to break free. To stop the wind, but my wife was chanting. Anger built in me. What was she doing to me? What was she saying? It was satanic.

Evil.

I thrashed as my balls tightened. Her pussy brought me closer and closer to cumming. I could not resist it. There was no stopping her from bringing me to the brink of erupting into her pussy. I was so screwed.

I would crash into those shoals.

What would happen to me then?

My wife rode me with passion, her tits heaving. I clenched my fists, fighting as that hot cunt worked up and down me. She massaged me. The pressure grew at the tip of my dick. The ache built and built. I ground my teeth together.

I had to hold out and break free.

She plunged her cunt down my cock. Her pussy went wild as she howled out her words.

The winds slammed me into her. Something in me changed. I gasped out, “Serduszko!”

I erupted.

My cum spurted into my wife's amazing pussy. She fell forward on me and kissed me, her breasts pressing into my body. The wind no longer held me down. I hugged her as I pumped my cum into her pussy. I spurted into her twat again and again.

I flooded her with all my jizz. Her pussy milked me. I shuddered, erupting again and again, rapture shifting through me. I kissed my wife. She was so precious and important to me. My little heart. I growled into her lips and erupted one last time into her pussy.

She shuddered, breaking the kiss. She stared into my eyes and purred, “You're my slave now, right, Tobiasz?”

“Yes!” I growled. “Command me, Serduszko!”

She smiled at me. “And you love me?”

“Always!” I growled.

She kissed me, her lips melting to mine. It was so wonderful to be her slave. She had chained me to her with... with magic. I could feel that. I was her... her... familiar. She was a witch. It was all so clear to me now.

Perfectly clear.

~~*~~

Brenda Reece

Fire magic was not the best for tracking, but Theia did not want to dreamwalk near this man.

I could follow heat, though. Passion. If he was a male possessed by a demon, he would be a lusty man. I followed the desires drifting through the city for hours. I came across a trace that led me to a street. To a house being watched by an angel.

Interesting.

I retreated at once and instead of going to Theia, I went to Gail's. I could bind this man easily. If a fire broke out at Gail's house and she did not survive, well, then she wasn't a very good witch, was she? It wouldn't be hard.

I reached her house. I stared at it. Not hard to make an electrical fire. I just had to focus my will and unleash my magic. I was Aries. The Sign of Fire. I would not be shoved aside by this upstart bitch who wanted her husband more than Theia.

I gave Theia everything.

Anger burning, I spoke the words to the spell and melted a junction of wires. It would look like a short. Something tragic and completely natural. I left at once. It would not due to linger at the scene of the crime.

To be continued...

Want to read the next part? Click here for The Busty Angel's Hidden Passion!

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


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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