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I broke the kiss and gasped in shock at the sight of her pale body, her breasts large. A thick bush of platinum hair covered her pussy. “You're naked!” I slid my hands up to her big tits. I squeezed those soft mounds. “You're an angel. Why the fuck are you naked beneath your trench coat?”

Her cheeks reddened. “Angels have no need of clothes in heaven. I just do this to be modest on earth. Release me, Andrew. Do not make this worse for you. This rebellion is disgusting. You were such a good man for the Lord. Now you're in rebellion.”

“I have this darkness in me,” I growled. “I am darkness.”

“That is not a reason to sin, but an excuse,” she hissed.

“And so is your naked body,” I growled. “You are turning me on, angel. Does your pussy get wet?” I squeezed her tits. “Let's find out.”

I dropped to my knees and breathed in a sweet aroma. Were there dewdrops beading on her bush? Was she already wet? I buried my face into her bush. Her curls spilled over my face. I groaned at that. She shuddered as I found her folds and licked her.

I tongued her cunt. I stroked through her folds and made her shiver. She gasped as I did that. I lapped at her with passion. I savored the way she squirmed. It was so much fun to do that to her. I caressed her with hunger.

“Andrew,” she whimpered as she squirmed over my head.

“Stop me,” I growled.

“I am here to watch,” she whimpered. “Not to interfere with human free will! You are doing this freely! I... I... Andrew! Oh, yes, that's amazing!”

To find out what happens next, read on!
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The Busty Angel's Hidden Passion

Mrs. Gail Wiater

I trembled in delight. I had enchanted my husband to be my slave. My familiar. Tobiasz would serve me and love me. He already loved me, of course. And I loved him. This way he could never be taken away from me by Theia, my new mistress in the Mysteries of Ashtaroth, the Feminine Yahweh.

Magic...

Witchcraft...

I always thought those were sinful things, but I also thought lesbianism was, too. Now I knew differently. Theia had educated me. Shown me the truth. She needed me to cast this very spell on a powerful man and capture him for her.

A man who lusted for married women like me. I did not want to fuck another man, but I would do this just once. A price to pay for magic. Tobiasz would forgive me now. We were bound together. I was so excited for this.

“Fuck me in the ass,” I moaned to my husband as I knelt on our bed. I had never done anal before today. Before Theia rammed a crystal dildo into my asshole. I loved it. “Please, please, Tobiasz, my love, fuck my asshole!”

“Yes, serduszko,” he groaned. That meant little heart in Polish.

“You've always wanted to fuck my asshole,” I moaned. “You'll get to fuck my ass so much. Isn't that wonderful?”

“So wonderful,” he growled and gripped my hips.

My husband pressed his cock, wet from my pussy, into my butt-crack. His cum spilled out of my pussy and ran down my thighs. I felt so hot right now. This was just so wild. I couldn't believe he was about to fuck me. I wanted that so much.

He slid down my butt-crack and found my asshole. It felt so good to have him drilling against me. I shuddered as he pushed right against my asshole. This wave of heat rushed through me. I shuddered at the feel of him thrusting hard on my anal ring.

“Yes!” I moaned.

“Serduszko!” he growled as he pushed against me. My wonderful husband-familiar drilled against my asshole with force. The burning heat swelled. “Damn!”

He popped into my bowels.

I gasped in delight as he sank into my anal sheath. I shuddered there, my big breasts swaying beneath me. My cunt clenched, forcing out more of his cum. The air currents washed over my body. I shuddered at that delight. It felt so good to be massaged by the current. I was in heaven here. I shuddered at this heat. A wave of delight washed through my body.

It was just an incredible moment. I shuddered in delight, my eyes rolling back in my head as he pumped away at my asshole. He fucked me with hard strokes. I shuddered, squeezing my anal sheath down on his big dick.

“Yes, yes, yes,” I moaned as he bottomed out in me. “Oh, Tobiasz, fuck me!”

“Serduszko!” he growled, gripping my hips and drawing back his dick.

The velvety heat melted to my cunt. It felt so good to have him thrusting away at my anal sheath. He fucked me with hard force. He buried into me. I groaned, my big tits swaying beneath me as he pounded my asshole.

I gasped out in delight. It was just incredible to have him fucking my anal sheath with that big dick. He thrust into me with all that he had, his crotch slapping into my butt-cheeks. It was just so good to have him thrusting away at me.

“I love you!” I whimpered as the heat melted into my cunt. It was so good to have his cock fucking me. I liked dick more than dildo. Men were better than women.

My husband-familiar was the best. I loved his cock fucking me.

He pounded me with such passion. He fucked me with that mighty cock. I loved every last second of him thrusting away at me. He fucked me hard and fast. He pounded me with all that he had. It was just so good to have him fucking me like that.

I loved it. He churned me up with his mighty dick. He buried into my anal sheath with all that he had. It was just so good to have him fucking me. I loved the way he pounded my asshole with his big cock. He slammed into me with all that he had.

It was just incredible to have him fucking me.

“Yes, yes, yes!” I whimpered. “Tobiasz!”

“Serduszko!” he roared, churning me up. He fucked me with such passion. Such force. It was just so good to have him burying into me. I loved every last second of that mighty dick pounding my asshole. “Yes! Yes! I love you, serduszko!”

I felt his passion. His love. He hammered my asshole. He fucked me with all that he had. It was just such a beautiful thing. I loved every second of him fucking me like that. He buried into me with all that he had. It was just a dynamite delight. I shuddered, squeezing my anal sheath down on him.

He churned me up with his hot flesh. I loved every last second of him burying into me. It was just a gorgeous delight. I savored that wonderful passion. I loved that big dick fucking me. He plowed to the hilt in me again and again.

He fucked me with all that he had. It was just so good to have him burying into my anal sheath again and again. He pounded my asshole with all that he had. He fucked my bowels with such force. It was amazing to have him thrusting away at me.

“Yes!” I gasped. “Yes, yes, yes, that's it!”

He fucked my anal sheath with such passion. He pounded me with all that he had. It was so good to have him doing that. I loved him burying into my bowels with all that he had. I loved the feel of his mighty cock slamming into me. My boobs swayed.

He slid his hands up my body and cupped my breasts. He gripped them. Massaged them. I shuddered, savoring the way he fucked me. He pounded my anal sheath with all that he had. I trembled, my orgasm building and building.

“Cum, serduszko!” he snarled, hammering my asshole. “Let me feel you cumming on my dick! That's what you want, wife!”

“Yes!” I gasped as he slammed into me, the heat soaking my pussy. The pressure in my cunt burst. “Oh, Tobiasz! Yes!”

My asshole convulsed around my husband's cock.

He grunted, fucking my anal sheath hard. He pounded my bowels with all that he had. It was so glorious to have him pounding me like that. He buried to the hilt in my anal sheath. He plowed deep and hard into me. It was so good.

I loved it.

“Yes!” I howled as he buried to the hilt in me. His cum spurted into my bowels. “That's it!”

I shuddered, loving the feel of his cum spurting into my asshole. He flooded me with all his spunk. It was just so good to have that spunk flooding me. I was in heaven here. I groaned, savoring that delight rushing through me.

My anal sheath spasmed around his cock. I loved every last second of his cum spurting into me. He flooded me with all his spunk. He pumped blast after blast of his jizz into me. It was just incredible to have him erupting into my asshole again and again.

“Oh, Tobiasz, my love!” I whimpered as my husband-familiar flooded my bowels with all his cum. “That's so good!”

“Yes!” he growled as he spurted the last of his cum into me.

My orgasm rippled through me a few more times. I shuddered at that heat washing through me. I reached for my phone. As my husband pulled his cock out of my asshole, I found Theia's number. I dialed it, his cum trickling out of my asshole.

“Mmm, how did it go, my little fucktoy?” Theia purred when she picked up.

“It worked,” I answered, feeling such joy at my fist major spell. “Tobiasz is my slave. Right, my love?”

“Yes, serduszko,” he growled.

“Good, good,” Theia said. “Brenda is out searching for him. Tomorrow, we will bait the trap, and you will bind him to me. It is only a slight modification to the spell.”

“I can't wait,” I said, glancing at my husband who had fallen down. At his dirty dick.

“Do this, and you can keep that husband,” Theia said, not bothering to hide her disgust.

I shuddered at her words as the phone went dead. Just one other man, and I would only have Tobiasz. Tobiasz and women. A shiver ran through me as I glanced at my husband. He stared at me with such love in his eyes.

“Tomorrow, I have to do something... wrong,” I purred. “But you would still love me, even if I fucked another man, right?”

“Right,” he said. “You're my witch.”

I smiled at him, grabbed his dirty dick, and bent over. I had to love my husband. I swallowed his cock, savoring the sour flavor of my asshole. He growled as I suckled on him. I nursed on him with all that I had. It was just so wild to do this. I worked my mouth up and down his dick. I suckled on him with all my might.

He groaned as I did that. His hand rubbed at my ass as I polished his pole. I showed my husband how much I loved him. The dirty flavor melted through my mouth. I loved the earthy flavor. It was so good to clean him.

To show him my passion for him.

He slid his fingers through my hair while his other hand rubbed my rump. He growled, “Serduszko.”

I loved hearing him say that. I suckled on him with all my might. I nursed with such passion on him. I worked my mouth up and down him. He growled as I did that. It was so hot to suckle on him like this. I nursed with all my might on him.

He growled and arched his back. He snarled as I worked my mouth up and down his cock. I suckled on him with all my might. I nursed on him with everything that I had. He growled as I did that. He shuddered, his back arching as I worked my mouth up and down his rod.

“Shit,” he growled. “Shit, shit, that's good. Serduszko!”

I swirled my tongue around his cock. I nursed on him. I suckled on him with all that I had. It was just so good to love him with such passion. I worked my mouth up and down him. He growled as I did that, his cock throbbing in my mouth.

I wanted his cum to erupt. I polished his dirty pole, the sour flavor of my asshole fading fast. It was quickly gone. I missed it, but the saltiness of his precum spurred me on. I was a loving wife. A loving witch. I wanted my husband-familiar to have such a great cum.

“Yes!” he growled. “That's it! My delicious witch! Yes, yes, serduszko!”

He erupted into my mouth.

I groaned as his salty cum spurted from his dick. He flooded my mouth with his thick cream. My taste buds burst with delight. I moaned, letting his passion fill my mouth. My cheeks bulged before I gulped down a mighty load.

The warmth melted down to my belly. My cunt clenched. He grunted as I spurted into him again and again. The heat washed through me as he dumped his load into my mouth. I loved it so much. A wave of exhaustion swept over me.

“Serduszko...” he breathed. “Gail, that was amazing.”

I ripped my mouth off his cock, gulping down the last of his cum. I snuggled against him and kissed him on the mouth. He didn't flinch. He was my wonderful familiar now. His arm wrapped around me. I laid down on him, resting my head on his chest.

His heart pounded.

He would protect me.

I fell asleep, comforted by that fact.

~~*~~

Tobiasz Wiater

My eyes snapped open. I sensed danger to my witch.

I breathed in and smelled smoke. A fire? Panic shot through me. I bolted up, Gail groaning in confusion as her head slipped off me. Smoke poured through the cracks in the door. Black and thick. The house was on fire.

“Jebać,” I snarled in Polish. Fuck.

The fire alarm in our room went off now. It blared. Heat washed from the door. Gail gasped as I scooped her up. If the smoke was that thick, it was not safe to go out our bedroom door. We had to escape out the window.

I stepped off the bed. The carpet was warm beneath my feet. The fire raged beneath us. How much longer before it burned through? I rushed to the window, ripping down the curtains, and flung it open. I grabbed the screen and tore it out, distorting the cheap frame.

“Tobiasz!” gasped Gail. She coughed, the smoke growing thicker. She clutched her phone in hand. “What is going on?”

I grabbed my phone then my wife, scooping her up into my arms. I felt stronger than I should be. I had to be stronger to protect my witch. She was precious to me. Important. I had to obey my witch. I had to protect her. Defend her.

Love her.

I held my wife tight and jumped through the open window, tucking my legs in tight. I shouldn't have been able to do that. She gasped as her foot banged the frame. The cold night air swirled over me as we plunged for the backyard. I landed in a crotch on the grass and sprang up, racing to the back end of the yard.

Yellows and oranges danced around us. I spun around and stared at the house in flames. Part of the roof collapsed. It was lost. Our home. Everything we owned was being consumed. I just held my naked wife and felt relief.

“It was Brenda,” she said and laughed.

I set her down and called 911.

“My house is on fire,” I told the operator as my wife shook her head. Brenda? I gave my address. “Yes, yes, we're outside. Everyone is outside. It's completely engulfed in flames. Yes, yes, we're safe in the backyard.”

My wife threw herself against me as I hung up on 911. “It was Brenda, that jealous bitch.”

“Who?”

“She's Theia's other apprentice,” I said. “Brenda is not happy that I'm Theia's new favorite. Mmm, we're going to have to come up with a plan and handle this very carefully. She's dangerous.”

“Yes, very carefully,” she said. “Who is Theia?”

~~*~~

Andrew Cain Bale

I woke up on the couch. It was night. My women were asleep. They must have just given up and left me to sleep out here. My darkness was not happy. An angel did this to me. That woman who had saved me from being killed by my father...

Was she the angel?

I closed my eyes, thinking. Yume said the angel met her at the Beranek's house. Was she lurking around the neighborhood? I rose naked and padded through the living room, passed the snoring Mr. Morales. He had slept out here, too, on his recliner. Probably fell asleep watching TV and it turned itself off.

I moved to the door. I could feel the barrier that Veronika had cast, warding this place against the angel. I unlocked the front door and stepped out naked into the night. The air washed over me as I felt for her. Ariel... That was her name. One of the twelve Watchers of the Earth.

Did that mean she was watching right now?

I scanned the night and spotted a figure in the shadows by the Beraneks' house. A woman in a trench coat. I had seen her around, hadn't I? Yes, yes, I had. She was here watching me. My darkness boiled in me. I had to do something about this.

I marched out into the night, walking down the path barefoot. I hit the sidewalk and crossed the asphalt road. The figure stirred. She realized where I was going. She took a step back, bumping into the house. She glanced around.

I marched onto the Beraneks' yard. She was right beneath the window of the master bedroom. Was Reverend Beranek sleeping in their alone? Or was my lover in there with him? Mrs. Beranek was playing the role of a loving and dutiful wife.

The angel drew herself up. She had a black shawl wrapped around her head and sunglasses on even in the middle of the night. She did not look happy to see me at all. I grabbed her arms and stared at her, studying her face.

“You saved me, didn't you?” I demanded.

She did not answer.

“So why did you poison me?” Anger boiled through me. I could feel her magic weakening me. “Why did you bless me?”

She sighed and shook her head. She was not going to answer me? Anger flared through me. I wanted to seize her. To dominate her. To claim her like I had my witches. Her lips were plump and kissable.

My darkness growled at me. My dick lurched.

I kissed Ariel.

She gasped into my mouth and thrashed in my arms as I thrust my tongue into her depths. I swirled around in her mouth, our tongues dancing. She trembled as I made out with her. She struggled. I didn't care. I danced my tongue around in her mouth.

She shuddered as I did that. I loved the feel of her lips on mine, though. She squirmed against me. I had to claim her. If I fucked her and made her mine like my witches, then she would have to free me from this blessing.

I gripped the front of her trench coat. I tried to tug it open. It was buttoned. Belted.

I attacked the fasteners as I kissed her, keeping my lips planted on hers. She pushed on me with her arms, struggling to break free. I did not relent. My tongue played around with hers as I unbuttoned her trench coat. I undid the belt. I ripped her coat open and...

Felt naked skin.

I broke the kiss and gasped in shock at the sight of her pale body, her breasts large. A thick bush of platinum hair covered her pussy. “You're naked!” I slid my hands up to her big tits. I squeezed those soft mounds. “You're an angel. Why the fuck are you naked beneath your trench coat?”

Her cheeks reddened. “Angels have no need of clothes in heaven. I just do this to be modest on earth. Release me, Andrew. Do not make this worse for you. This rebellion is disgusting. You were such a good man for the Lord. Now you're in rebellion.”

“I have this darkness in me,” I growled. “I am darkness.”

“That is not a reason to sin, but an excuse,” she hissed.

“And so is your naked body,” I growled. “You are turning me on, angel. Does your pussy get wet?” I squeezed her tits. “Let's find out.”

I dropped to my knees and breathed in a sweet aroma. Were there dewdrops beading on her bush? Was she already wet? I buried my face into her bush. Her curls spilled over my face. I groaned at that. She shuddered as I found her folds and licked her.

I tongued her cunt. I stroked through her folds and made her shiver. She gasped as I did that. I lapped at her with passion. I savored the way she squirmed. It was so much fun to do that to her. I caressed her with hunger.

“Andrew,” she whimpered as she squirmed over my head.

“Stop me,” I growled.

“I am here to watch,” she whimpered. “Not to interfere with human free will! You are doing this freely! I... I... Andrew!”

“You poisoned me!” I growled and licked through her folds. “How is that not interfering? Or when you saved my life!”

“I can intervene in small ways, but... but... I have to respect a free choice.” She trembled, her big boobs jiggling over my head. “I have to respect your actions, Andrew. Oh, oh, that's not good. Oh, Andrew!”

I thrust my tongue into her pussy. My dick throbbed with the anticipation of making her cum so hard. I wanted her gasping. I wanted her to spurt that hot cream into my mouth. I flicked my tongue around in her.

I loved how she whimpered. How she tossed her head from side to side as I tongued around in her. Those big boobs of hers bounced. The angel moaned. We were in public. Anyone could watch us. That only made my darkness more excited.

My cock throbbed so hard at the idea of being seen.

Let the world witness me devouring an angel. Let the world watch me make Ariel cum. She groaned, her back arching. Her big boobs bounced. They were such gorgeous tits. She shuddered as I feasted on her.

“Lion,” she moaned. “Lion of Darkness, oh, this is too much! You must stop!”

“Naw, this is my free will to make you cum like a slut, angel!” I growled and attacked her clit.

She gasped as I stroked her bud. I ran my tongue over her hard nub, her sweet juices soaking my taste buds. She shuddered as I did that. She tossed her head from side to side as I licked and lapped at her. She trembled with everything that I did to her.

I suckled on her. I nursed with all my might on her clit. She gasped out in delight as I did that to her. I licked her. I lapped at her. She groaned as I did that. It was so hot to have her whimpering like that. She would cum so hard.

“That's... You're...” She whimpered, her head tossing back and forth. “You're going to make me cum!”

“Yep,” I growled and suckled hard on her clit.

“Andrew!”

I suckled hard on the angel's clit. I wanted her to burst on me. I wanted her drowning me in her pussy juices. I licked and lapped at her bud. Her big boobs jiggled as my tongue polished her pearl. The angel's moans grew louder and louder.

Her hand gripped the back of my head. She seized a fistful of my hair and tried to pull me from her pussy, shaking her head back and forth. She whimpered, her orgasm building fast. My dick was so hard for her angelic pussy. Surely, I would be free from her blessing if I made her cum.

Made her explode.

“No, no, no,” she moaned. “Andrew, stop this! This is wrong. This is... is... Yes!”

Her angelic body bucked with her passion. Her pussy juices gushed out of her cunt. She soaked my lips with her passion. I stroked through her folds, licking up her cunt as she trembled through all that bliss. It was so hot to have her gasping and moaning out her passion.

She drowned me with her passion. I licked up her cunt cream. I stroked through her folds, loving how she trembled through her passion. She whimpered, her head tossing from side to side as I devoured her. I licked at her with all that I had.

“Yes, yes, yes,” she whimpered. “Oh, that's so good! That's amazing! Yes!”

She cried out with such passion. She drowned my face with her pussy cream. It was so good to have her angelic juices spilling over my lips. I licked up her sweetness as she bucked through her orgasm, my cock so hard.

I had to fuck her. To claim her. To make her my angel.

I rose and kissed her. She moaned, her big boobs pressing against my chest. My tongue thrust into her as my cock nuzzled into her bush. She gasped as my dick pressed against the hot folds of her cunt with my big dick.

I thrust into her.

She gasped as I slipped into her cunt. The angel's pussy welcomed me in. I groaned as I slid into her snatch. Ventured deeper and deeper into her hot twat. She massaged me with her wonderful flesh. I sank to the hilt in her.

She mewled into my hips, her arms and legs wrapping around me. I held her pinned to the wall, her sunglasses brushing my face. I thrust away at her. I fucked her cunt with force. It was just so hot to have her cunt around my dick.

I plunged in and out of her cunt. I buried into her snatch again and again, loving every second of her hot, angelic pussy gripping my dick. I fucked her hard as we kissed. She trembled, clutching to me with her arms and legs.

My nuts lapped into her taint as I fucked her hard.

She broke the kiss and gasped, “Andrew! This is a sin! A crime! You should not do this! You should not ravish me!”

“Make me stop!” I growled, pumping away at her.

“Free will must be respected!” she gasped, her cunt squeezing down on my dick. “Yes, yes, respected!”

I pounded her cunt hard. I buried into her pussy, savoring her cunt squeezing around my dick. She massaged me with that hot pussy. Her fingernails raked down my back. She groaned, her sunglasses shifting on her face. Blonde curls spilled out around her black shawl.

I slammed into her cunt, savoring fucking her against the Beraneks' house. I pounded her cunt with force, churning up the angel's cunt. I buried into her hard and fast. I slammed to the hilt in her cunt. I fucked her hard and fast, loving the way she massaged me.

“Andrew!” she moaned.

“Angel slut!” I snarled.

“No, no, I am just allowing you to enact your free will!” she moaned, her hot pussy clamping down on me. Her fingernails raked my back. “That's all. Yes, yes, just express your sinful will, Andrew! Churn up my pussy with your big dick!”

I churned up her pussy with my big dick. I pounded her cunt with hard strokes. I buried into her again and again, loving the way that she held me tight. It was so good to fuck her. I pounded her cunt with all that I had. It was just incredible.

Outstanding. It was so good to fuck her cunt with all that I had. I pounded her snatch with such force. It was majestic. Just so glorious. I loved it immensely. Her tight pussy massaged my cock as she cried out with her ecstasy.

“Express your free will, Andrew!” the angel moaned. “Oh, yes, yes, express yourself!”

I pounded her cunt, loving her pussy around my dick. I savored that hot flesh massaging me as I fucked her with all that I had. The need to cum rose and rose in my nuts. I would claim her. I slammed into her snatch.

I would make her mine.

Her pussy clamped down on me. That silky snatch became a heavenly vise, bringing me closer and closer to cumming. Closer and closer to spurting my spunk into her hot flesh. I wanted that cunt to make me explode. I wanted to erupt in her.

She gasped out, “Andrew! You wicked man! Yes!”

Her pussy convulsed around my dick.

“Angel-slut!” I snarled and buried into her cunt. I erupted.

My cum spurted into her pussy. I flooded her with blast after blast of my cum. It was so good to have that ecstasy sweeping through me. I groaned, her pussy spasming around my dick. She suckled at me with all that she had.

It was just so good to have her cunt writhing around me. She spasmed around my cock. I loved that heat. It was just so good to have that wonderful cunt rippling around my dick. It was a fabulous delight. I savored every second of it.

“Yes, yes, yes,” I growled, flooding her. “You're mine!”

“I'm the Lord's!” she moaned, her pussy milking me and...

I did not claim her.

I wanted to claim her, but she was no witch. My cum flooded her angelic pussy. I snarled out in frustration as I felt the weakness in me still. The darkness quieted down as I fired the last of my cum into her. The dizzying wave, the tiredness, pressed down on me.

“Dammit!” I growled.

~~*~~

Jezebel Beranek

Passion. I heard passion outside.

A man fucking a woman.

My husband slept beside me, enchanted to ignore the things I did. I turned off my phone and the porn I had been watching on my screen. I rose out of the bed, my fingers sticky with my cream. A man was fucking a woman under my bedroom window.

I would have noticed earlier, but I had been masturbating pretty hard. Having to play loving wife could be so exhausting. I wanted to be with my lover, but he was having his issues anyway. He had passed out and showed no signs of reviving.

Now...

Was that Andrew?

Who was he fucking? My step-daughter? A shiver ran through me as I moved naked through the house. I hurried downstairs and reached the front door. I heard a snarl of frustration. What was going on? I opened it and peered into the darkness.

There was Andrew. He had a woman pinned to the wall. She wore a black shawl and sunglasses. It was the middle of the night. She was naked beneath a trench coat, her body wrapped around him. She lowered her legs.

“You need the blessing, Andrew,” she said.

“Fucking angel,” he growled. “You're a slut for my dick. Release me, and you can get fucked by it all the time.”

Andrew had fucked Ariel? One of the Watchers of the Earth? A shiver ran through me as I climbed off the porch, watching the angel staring down at his cock dripping wet with her heavenly passion. This was wild. My Master was amazing.

“Free will,” she panted. “I let you ravish my body to preserve your free will. I am not one of the sluts like your... witches.” She glanced at me.

“Yeah?” growled Master. He grabbed me by my red hair and yanked me to him. “Let's find out!”

He pushed me against the wall and grabbed the angel. He ripped off her trench coat the rest of the way. She was a busty thing. He shoved the angel to the ground and pushed her head into my cunt. I shuddered at the angel's lips.

“I'll fuck you in the ass next while you eat that cunt, angel-slut!” growled Master as he dropped to his knees behind her. “You're just a whore, Ariel. You want to do this. Look at you, you're licking Mrs. Beranek's married cunt. You're cuckolding her husband.”

“Yes, yes, feast on my cunt and cuckold my husband,” I whimpered, the angel's tongue licking through my folds. “Ooh, she's lapping at me, Master. Just sliding her tongue through my folds.”

“Good!” Master growled and pressed his wet dick into the angel's butt-crack. He slid down and found her asshole. “Angel-slut!”

Ariel moaned into my cunt as his dick drilled against her asshole. She moaned as her anal ring surrendered to his dick. Her tongue flicked through my folds. I shuddered, my big boobs jiggling as Master sank his dick into the angel's asshole.

Ariel buried her tongue into my pussy. She wiggled around in me, licking me with such passion. I groaned, savoring her touch. My big boobs jiggled as she licked at me. A wave of heat shot through me as she stirred around in me.

“Oh, you are feasting on my cunt, angel-slut,” I moaned. “Just licking my pussy with such hunger. Are you a dyke-angel?”

“Respecting free will,” the angel moaned with such a throaty voice.

“Right, right,” Andrew grunted as he ass-fucked her hard. “You love it, angel-slut! My dick in your ass! Your tongue in her cunt! You fucking love it. Don't lie!”

“No, no, don't lie, angel-slut!” I moaned, savoring that tongue swirling around in me. “Oh, that's so good. That's just amazing! Yes, yes, angel-slut!”

The angel-slut tongued me with passion. My big boobs jiggled as I savored her tongue dancing around me. This was so much better than masturbating to porn. I loved that tongue dancing around in me. She drove me wild as Master fucked her ass.

His big dick emerged from between her butt-cheeks and slammed back into her again and again. He pounded her with force, making her pale butt-cheeks jiggle. The angel moaned into my cunt. She loved being ass-fucked.

I ground on her, loving her tongue stirring me up. It was so good to have her licking me like that. She tongued me with all that she had. It was so good to have her licking me like that. She flicked around in me. It was so amazing. So great. I loved it.

I savored that hot tongue dancing around in me. It was great to have to flick about in me. She drove me wild with that hot tongue. I loved every second of her flicking around in me. My eyes rolled back in my head.

“Yes, yes, I'm going to drown you, angel-slut!” I moaned. “I'm going to drown you with all my pussy cream!”

She moaned into my pussy as he fucked her. He buried his dick into her asshole. It was so hot to have him do that. He pounded her asshole with all his might. He fucked her with his big dick. It was so hot. I shuddered, my entire body trembling.

He pounded her with force. He fucked her with all that he had. It was just so incredible to watch him burying his big dick into her asshole. Her tongue flicked to my clit. She stroked over my bud. I whimpered in delight.

“That's it!” I moaned. “Make me cum, angel-slut!”

“Yes, yes, make her cum!” growled my Master as he fucked her.

“Yes, yes,” the angel-slut moaned.

She suckled hard on my clit. I groaned, my face twisting in delight. I shuddered through all that passion. It was so good to have her nibbling on me. She stroked her tongue through my folds. It was just so good to have her doing that.

I loved every last second of it. My entire body trembled with delight. I tossed my head from side to side, my eyes rolling back in my head. It was amazing to have that tongue flicking around my clit. It was just awesome.

“Yes, yes, yes!” I moaned. “Oh, my god, that's good. You're amazing, angel-slut!”

“Yes,” growled Master, his hand squeezing her big tits as he ass-fucked her. “Drown her, Mrs. Beranek! Drown the slut!”

“Yes, Master!” I howled as the angel-slut suckled hard on my clit. The pressure burst in me. I gasped out in delight as my orgasm exploded through me. “Yes, yes, yes! That's so good. Fuck!”

I ground my hot pussy on the angel's mouth as the rapture washed through me. Stars flashed across my vision as the ecstasy washed through me. It was so amazing to have the rapture sweeping over my thoughts. My big boobs bounced and jiggled.

The angel-slut squealed into my cunt as she climaxed.

“Yes!” Andrew growled in triumph and buried into her asshole. “Fuck!”

He erupted into her. He flooded her with his spunk. It was just incredible to know that his cum spurted into her hot flesh. He filled her up with all his seed. It was just so hot to hear. My entire body trembled with the delight. It was just so good to have it sweeping through me.

“Yes, yes, yes,” I groaned, my head tossing. “That's so good! That's amazing! That's so wonderful. Flood her asshole, Master!”

He pumped more of his seed into the angel-slut's asshole. Ariel licked at me. She tongued my pussy. I shuddered through all that delight. A big smile spread on my lips as I hit the peak of my pleasure. It was just incredible.

“Oh, Master,” I whimpered. “Your angel-slut is amazing!”

“Yes!” he growled and spurted the last of his cum into her asshole. “Are you going to release the blessing?”

“No,” she moaned into my cunt.

“Mmm, then let's suck his dirty dick clean together, angel-slut,” I moaned as Master ripped his dick out of her asshole. “Let's do that.”

~~*~~

Ariel

What could I do about this?

I had to respect his free will, and... I came so hard from being ass-fucked. His cum spilled out of me as I turned around. He stood over me, his eyes burning with such domination. The demon in him growled.

I was supposed to watch him, not... not... pleasure him.

~~*~~

Gail Wiater

An hour after the fireman put out the fire, my phone rang. Theia called. “Brenda found him. Come in at once. Bring your husband. He'll need to be readied for this.”

“Yes, Theia,” I said as the firemen were digging through the rubble.

Our car was fine. Our garage had not burned. We were allowed to go inside and find old clothes that were supposed to be donated. They fit, but they were a tad musty. It was okay. We told the fireman we were heading to a hotel.

They were such wonderful men. They gave us coats and blankets to wear.

The gawkers had gone back to bed. It was late. I had told my husband that Theia was the witch teaching me about the Feminine Yahweh and the Mysteries of Ashtaroth. I held back that I had become her lover, but...

I had a feeling he was about to find out.

We reached the shop. The lights were on. We headed inside to find Brenda sitting naked on the counter. She wore a smirk as she smiled at us. Her eyes flicked us over. I could tell she was not happy but hiding it.

“What a night we had,” I said.

“Yes, yes, I can see that he's your familiar,” said Theia. The purple-haired girl was naked. My husband didn't look at either woman. Not even sneaking a glance. “Yes, yes, he's enchanted by you. Bewitched.”

“Yes,” I said. “Right, Tobiasz.”

“Yes, serduszko,” he said.

“I'm surprised you're here,” Brenda said, her green eyes hardening. “I didn't think you could cast the spell and enchant a man.”

“I'm a strong witch,” I said. “And I have a strong familiar. Why, he carried me in his arms. I felt so safe like nothing could touch me.” I stared at her. “Nothing.”

“Let's see how strong you cast the spell,” Theia said and cupped my face. She kissed me right before my husband. I shuddered as my tongue thrust into her mouth. I felt Tobiasz shift. I had not mentioned I was cheating on him with a woman. Cuckolding him. I groaned, my pussy so wet.

Theia broke the kiss and purred, “Eat my pussy. Your wife is my fucktoy, Tobiasz. Is that okay?”

“She's...” Tobiasz's voice sounded throaty as I dropped to my knees. I buried my face into Theia's tart pussy, feasting on her folds. “She's my wife. My witch. I serve her. Love her.”

“Even though she's loving my pussy with that delicious tongue?” Theia asked. “Oh, my, she's lapping at me!”

“Yes,” Tobiasz said. “I love you, serduszko!”

“I love you, too,” I moaned into Theia's pussy.

“If you can cast the spell with the same strength on him and make him my familiar, then that will be perfect,” Theia purred, her fingers stroking through my hair. “Oh, yes, yes, eat my pussy while your husband watches. While your slave stands there. No touching your filthy cock, male! You just get to watch.”

“Gail?” he asked.

“Yes, yes, listen to Theia,” I moaned. “I'm sorry. I'll make it up later. I'll let you fuck me in all my holes, Tobiasz. Later! We don't want to offend Theia.”

I thrust my tongue into Theia's pussy and swirled around in her. The witch shuddered as I feasted on her. Tobiasz and Brenda both watched. Their eyes were on me as I licked at that tart twat. I loved the flavor. I feasted on her with all that I had.

My husband's presence only made this hotter.

I stroked my tongue through her folds. I licked and lapped at her with all that I had. It was so good to feast on her. She groaned, smearing her hot flesh on me. She ground her pussy against my face. My tongue lapped at her.

Her round boobs jiggled over my eyes.

“Mrs. Wiater!” she moaned. “Oh, yes, yes, your wife is such a skilled pussy licker. She'll abandon cock for cunt. You'll see. She'll never touch you again. Not once I'm done with her!”

“No, no, I love you, Tobiasz,” I moaned. “Cock is better than pussy, Theia!”

She hissed in a breath. “We'll see.”

“Ungrateful cunt,” muttered Brenda.

I thrust my tongue into Theia's pussy and swirled around in her. I did love pussy, but cock... It was so much better. And cum was so salty and yummy. It was so hot suckling on my husband's cock and nursing him clean. I wanted to do that again.

I licked to Theia's clit. I stroked over her bud. She groaned as I did that. I lapped at her, driving her wild. She trembled as I licked at her. I stroked over her as she squirmed there. I flicked my tongue over her folds, savoring her gasps.

Her moans.

She trembled as I licked at her with all that I had. She groaned, her passion echoing through the room. It was so good to stroke through her folds. I licked and lapped at her with all that I had. I wanted to make her cum.

I suckled on her clit. I nibbled with my soft lips. She moaned, her boobs jiggling. Tobiasz watched. I could feel his lust as I tongued Theia's clit. She groaned, her head tossing as she rose toward her orgasm.

It would not be long before...

“Oh, fuck, yes, Mrs. Wiater!” gasped Theia as her pussy juices gushed out of her cunt. “Fuck!”

...she came.

I drowned in her passion. I licked and lapped at her folds, gathering up her juices. She ground her shaved cunt across my face. I loved the flavor of her cunt. It was so wonderful to feast on her. I licked her, purring my delight.

“You pussy-loving slut!” moaned Theia. “Yes, yes, Mrs. Wiater! That's it!”

I lapped at her, savoring the tart flavor of her cunt. I licked at her with all that I had. I tongued through her folds, savoring that wonderful taste. I stroked my tongue through all her glorious folds, enjoying her flavor.

She groaned on me, smearing her hot pussy on my lips. She quivered, her round breasts jiggling. The nipple piercings gleamed in the light of the store. She gripped the back of my head for one more moment before shuddering.

“Oh, my, yes,” purred Theia as she stepped back from me. My lips dripped with her pussy cream. “Mmm, we have to lure out the man to where he can encounter you. I think posing as joggers will work. Wear something tight. Molding to your ass. And a sports bra. Show as much as your body, Mrs. Wiater.”

“Yes,” I moaned.

“I know what to dress her in,” said Tobiasz.

“That should attract his attention,” purred Theia. But... We'll need to put a subtle spell on you to draw him. Brenda is skilled at lust spells since fire stirs the passion.”

“Oh, yes, it does,” I cooed. “I had quite the passionate night last night with my husband. Fire burns so hot.”

Brenda grinned at me, not ashamed I knew she tried to murder me.

“Then let's begin,” said Theia. “Brenda will put the spell on you. Then you'll have to find clothes. I suppose you'll have to buy them. I doubt you have the slutty athletic wear we need.”

“I can safely say that,” I said.

To be continued...

Want to read the next part? Click here for The Married Witch's Cuckolding Spell!

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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