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Naughty Excerpt from “The Married Witch's Cuckolding Spell”

I had to respect free will. I told myself that as I grabbed Andrew's dirty dick. He stood over me after having fucked me in the pussy and in the ass. The latter while I licked out his witch's cunt. He had made her into his familiar, binding her to him.

Her spicy pussy juices soaked my lips.

Andrew stood tall, a horrible scar across his stomach from when his father had tried to sacrifice him. I had saved Andrew, hoping that the darkness could be constrained in him. But it had flourished. Now it was running rampant.

“Mmm, let's suck his dick clean, angel-slut,” purred Jezebel Beranek. The preacher's whore-wife lived up to her namesake, corrupting all that she came in contact with. “Let's devour him.”

“Yes!” I moaned and opened my mouth wide. I could not stop myself. I had to respect free will, and...

I swallowed his dick, pushing down those lusty thoughts. The sour flavor of my asshole suffused his cock. It was a real body I had created to come down to earth. Very standard thing for angels when we are embodied in the material world.

I suckled on Andrew's cock. He growled as I did that. I slid my lips up and down his dirty dick. I worked up and down him, wanting to make him spurt into my mouth. I craved that mighty cock spurting into my mouth. I hungered for it.

I worked my lips up and down his dick. I suckled on him with all that I had. It was so good to nurse with such might on his cock. I suckled on him with all that I had. He growled as I did that. I slid my lips up and down him.

“Angel-slut,” moaned Mrs. Beranek. “Share! Share! I want to taste your ass on our Master's cock, too! Don't hog.”

To find out what happens next, read on!
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The Married Witch's Cuckolding Spell

Ariel

I had to respect free will. I told myself that as I grabbed Andrew's dirty dick. He stood over me after having fucked me in the pussy and in the ass. The latter while I licked out his witch's cunt. He had made her into his familiar, binding her to him.

Her spicy pussy juices soaked my lips.

Andrew stood tall, a horrible scar across his stomach from when his father had tried to sacrifice him. I had saved Andrew, hoping that the darkness could be constrained in him. But it had flourished. Now it was running rampant.

“Mmm, let's suck his dick clean, angel-slut,” purred Jezebel Beranek. The preacher's whore-wife lived up to her namesake, corrupting all that she came in contact with. “Let's devour him.”

“Yes!” I moaned and opened my mouth wide. I could not stop myself. I had to respect free will, and...

I swallowed his dick, pushing down those lusty thoughts. The sour flavor of my asshole suffused his cock. It was a real body I had created to come down to earth. Very standard thing for angels when we are embodied in the material world.

I suckled on Andrew's cock. He growled as I did that. I slid my lips up and down his dirty dick. I worked up and down him, wanting to make him spurt into my mouth. I craved that mighty cock spurting into my mouth. I hungered for it.

I worked my lips up and down his dick. I suckled on him with all that I had. It was so good to nurse with such might on his cock. I suckled on him with all that I had. He growled as I did that. I slid my lips up and down him.

“Angel-slut,” moaned Mrs. Beranek. “Share! Share! I want to taste your ass on our Master's cock, too! Don't hog.”

I ripped my mouth off his cock and gasped, “He's not my master!”

“Riiiight!” purred the witch before she swallowed his cock.

He growled as she polished his cock, his rod twitching in my hand. I held him by the base as she worked her lips up and down his rod. She suckled on him with all her might. She nursed on him with passion. It was so hot to hear her nursing on him. She suckled and slurped on him. It was such a good moment to hear her doing that.

The sloppy sounds mixed with his groans. The night wrapped around us, concealing us from all but the Lord. I shuddered, knowing I would be punished for this. It wasn't just respecting free will. My body was so weak.

I wanted to suckle on his dick.

I wanted to polish his pole.

Mrs. Beranek ripped her mouth off his cock and proffered him to me. I swallowed him with greedy delight. She giggled, mocking me as I suckled on him. The sour flavor of my asshole remained for a moment. It was so wild to hear that. I nursed on him with passion. It was so good to work my mouth up and down him.

The final traces of my ass faded from his cock. My tongue danced around him, polishing him with all that I had. I nursed with such passion on him. I bobbed my head, my tongue dancing around his big dick. It was so hot to suckle on him like this.

He groaned as I did that. I worked my mouth up and down his cock. I suckled on him with all that I had. It was just so good to love him like this. He growled as I did. I nursed on him with everything that I had.

“Yes!” he growled.

I ripped my mouth off and passed him off to Jezebel.

“Angel-slut,” he groaned as the naughty wife swallowed his dick.

“I am just respecting your free will,” I whimpered as she suckled on his dick.

He grinned at me. He did not believe that as he savored her sucking on his dick. She nursed on him with such enthusiasm. My pussy burned, his cum leaking out of my snatch. And my asshole. He pumped so much into me.

I was such a whore. I could not help myself. I was just a slave to these desires. I shuddered as she worked her mouth up and down his dick. She suckled on him with all that she had. It was so wild to hear her nursing on him like that.

It was clear she suckled with all her might on his dick. She nursed with so much passion on him. She slobbered on him with her desire. My entire body quivered as she worshiped him. I want to suckle on him. I licked my lips.

“Share, Mrs. Beranek,” growled Andrew. “The angel-slut needs my dick.”

My cheeks burned with humiliation at his words. The slut-wife ripped her mouth off his cock, laughing. I swallowed his dick anyways, unable to help myself. I nursed on him, the salty flavor of his precum soaked my taste buds.

I bobbed my head. I worked my mouth up and down his cock. My cunt clenched from my passion. My big boobs jiggled. He growled in delight, loving what I did to him. I was such a whore. Such a dumb slut for doing this.

I couldn't help myself.

“Yes, yes,” he growled. “I'm going to cum on your faces.”

“Shower us in cum!” moaned the whore. “The angel-slut and I both wanted that!”

“Do you, angel-slut?” Andrew asked, this broad grin on his lips.

I shuddered and kept suckling. He chuckled as I worked my mouth up and down his dick. I nursed on him with all that I had. It was just so hot to do this. I couldn't stop myself from loving him as I worked my lips up and down his dick.

“Shit, that's good,” he growled. “That's so good! Damn, that's amazing!”

I winked at him as I worked my mouth up and down his dick. I suckled on him with all that I had. It was just so good to do this. I nursed with passion on him. I suckled with all my might on that dick. He groaned as I did that.

“Fuck,” he growled. “Fuck, that's good. That's so good!”

I nursed on him with passion. I suckled on him with all that I had. It was just so good to suckle on him with such might. He growled as I did that. I worked my mouth up and down his dick. I nursed with everything that I had on him.

“Yes!” he growled. “That's it. That's so good. You're going to make me cum! Going to make me burst! Shit!”

I ripped my mouth off his cock and moaned, “Then you must cum on our faces! Exercise your free will!”

“Angel-slut!” cooed Mrs. Beranek. “Oh, Master, jizz on our faces!”

I stroked up and down his cock as the slut pressed her cheek against my face. I ripped off my sunglasses, exposing my ruby eyes. I loved the feel of her against me. She felt so good. I shuddered as I fisted him. The tip of his dick twitched. Precum spilled from the crown.

“Yes!” he roared.

He erupted.

His cum spurted out and splashed over our faces. I gasped as he showered us in his cum. This was so wild. He soaked us in his cum. He drenched us in his jizz. I could not believe all that spunk that sprayed down on us.

It was so wild.

His jizz soaked my features. More and more of his spunk sprayed my face. It felt so good soaking over me. I loved the feel of all that cum raining down on me. I caught his jizz on my tongue, savoring the flavor of it.

“Oh, that's it!” Mrs. Beranek moaned as she bathed in the cum with me. “Drench us! Ooh, angel-slut, isn't this amazing?”

I didn't answer as I caught more of the salty cum on my tongue. I shuddered through the heat washing over me. It was so wild to have this happening. I trembled, feeling so wicked for allowing this to happen. My heart pounded in my chest.

I shuddered, the cum dripping down my face. It spilled onto my breasts. I sucked in a deep breath. I felt so wicked for enjoying this. For indulging in Andrew's sinful free will. He panted as he erupted one last time.

“You are a slut, angel,” growled Andrew. He swayed there, fighting off my blessing tamping down his libido. “Damn it, break this.”

“I am helping you be less sinful and gain self-control,” I hissed. “You need self-control, Andrew.”

“He needs to revel in all the passion he wants!” Mrs. Beranek hissed. “He has claimed us. He can enjoy us all he wants.”

I shook my head, the cum running down my face.

Mrs. Beranek licked up the jizz on my cheek. I gasped as she did that, her tongue stroking over my features. I turned to glance at her. She kissed me. My eyes widened at her feminine lips on mine. My pussy clenched as she thrust the jizz into my mouth with her tongue covered in it.

I shuddered at that. This was really happening. She made out with me. I groaned at this heat washing through me. Our tongues danced together as we kissed with such passion. She shared the spunk while Andrew watched.

I felt his grin.

Mrs. Beranek broke the kiss and licked more of the cum off my face. Our big breasts rubbed together as we kissed again. Her tongue thrust more of that tongue into my mouth. This was so wild. I shuddered as we made out.

It was just so wild to kiss her. I groaned, savoring that moment of our tongues dancing together. It was just a delight to kiss her like that. Our tongues flicked together. We shared his cum back and forth as he grinned.

“You are not going to withdraw your blessing?” Andrew demanded.

I broke the kiss and said, “No. You need to learn self-control. This is for your own good!”

“You are such a slut, angel,” he growled and grabbed me. He just threw me over his shoulder. I had only my shawl on. He carried me across the street. He paused, shaking his head. He fought my blessing, grinding his teeth together. “You are going to free me!”

I didn't say anything as he carried me across the street to the Morales's residence. I gasped as I felt the barrier around it. I squirmed to break free. The magic around it would keep me out. I kicked, trying to get free.

“I can't go in there!” I shouted. “The barrier!”

“I want you inside,” he said, throwing open the door and stepping inside.

Pain engulfed me. I spasmed on him as the magic washed over me. My eyes bulged as it faded a moment later. I was inside, but cut off from Heaven. I was trapped in here. I could not leave unless he carried me out.

He threw me down on the couch, a man snoring in the chair nearby. Mrs. Beranek appeared beside him, cum dripping off her chin to land on her big breasts. She stared down at me as I panted there, my big boobs heaving.

“Let's wear her down, Master,” purred Mrs. Beranek.

~~*~~

Mrs. Jezebel Beranek

The angel's ruby eyes quivered with her shock. She could not believe this was happening to her. I settled down on the couch between her legs, pushing them apart. I stared at her blonde bush matted with cum. More gleamed in her butt-crack.

I pushed her thighs up to her tits. “Hold those.”

The angel-slut did as I commanded while ducking my head low down and licked at her asshole. I lapped up the sour-flavored cum. I savored the dirty taste as I licked up her taint to her bush. I stroked through her folds, savoring the cum mixed with her sweet cream now.

Two wonderful and different additives to Master's jizz.

I licked at her asshole again. I rimmed her, cleaning off her backdoor. She gasped, her arms holding her knees to her breasts. I loved stroking over her backdoor as Andrew moved behind me. That wonderful stud pressed his cock into my married pussy.

He rubbed up and down my folds as I rimmed the angel-slut's asshole. I tongued over her backdoor, gathering up the jizz. Master found the entrance to my cunt and thrust into me. He buried deep and hard into my snatch.

It was so good to have him do that. I groaned in delight as he filled up my snatch. My pussy clenched down on him. I moaned as I licked back to her pussy. I lapped up the sweet-flavored jizz. I savored the mix of spunk and cunt cream.

“Oh, oh, oh,” the angel-slut moaned as I licked at her.

“That's it, Mrs. Beranek,” growled Andrew. “That's fucking it! Yes, yes, feast on her!”

My Master fucked my cunt with that mighty dick. He buried into me deep and hard. He churned me up with all that he had. It was so good to feel him doing that. I loved it. He pounded me with all that he had. It was just so good to have him fucking me.

He thrust into me again and again. He buried deep and hard into my snatch. I loved it. He pumped away at me. He fucked me with all that he had. It was just so good to have him fucking me. He churned me up with those mighty thrusts.

I loved it so much.

“Yes, yes, yes,” he growled. “That's so good!”

“It is, Master,” I moaned. “Ooh, your cum tastes so good in her cunt!”

I licked at her twat. I tongued her pussy with all that I had. It was so wild to feast on the angel-slut. Her big boobs jiggled as I tongued her. She groaned as I stroked through her folds. She trembled there as Master fucked me hard.

He buried into my pussy. I squeezed my cunt down on him. He churned me up with that mighty dick. I loved him fucking me like that. He buried into me over and over again. He thrust away at me. It was just so good to have him burying into me with all that he had. It was just incredible to have him plowing into me.

He churned me up. He fucked me with force. It was so good to have him fucking me. It was just so good to have him burying into me with all that he had. I loved the way that he slammed deep into me. It was just incredible.

“Yes!” I groaned. “Yes, yes, that's it! That's so good!”

“Oh, yes,” the angel moaned as my tongue stroked through her folds, gathering up the cum. There was less of it.

So I nuzzled back down to her asshole. I licked at her sour backdoor, tonguing her as that mighty cock fucked my pussy. Andrew hammered my cunt as I rimmed the angel's asshole. I tongued her backdoor, gathering up the cum that leaked out of her.

I pushed against her anal ring. I wiggled into her backdoor. The angel-slut gasped, her toes curling as I did that. I swirled around in her as he fucked me with that mighty cock. He buried into me with such force.

“Yes, yes, yes,” the angel whimpered. “Oh, that's such a wicked way to exercise free will!”

Her legs kicked as she held her knees to her breasts. I swirled around in her asshole, finding more of the cum. I loved that salty jizz, but I knew I would find more in her pussy, too. I wiggled my tongue around in her backdoor then flicked out.

I licked to her cunt. She groaned as I did that. I thrust my tongue into her cunt. I swirled around in her. I licked at her. Lapped at her. It was so good to suckle at her with all that I had. It was just an incredible moment to flick around in her.

“Mrs. Beranek!” the angel-slut moaned as I did that.

“Mmm,” I purred, soaking in her angelic sweetness.

It was so good to dance my tongue around in her sweet pussy. She gasped as I found salty cum in her depths. I scooped it out of her. Master hammered my cunt. He fucked into my asshole with all that he had. It was so good to have him do that.

I loved every last second of him burying into me. It was glorious to have him slamming into me with all that he had. He fucked me with force. My flesh melted around him, driving me closer to climaxing. I loved it so much.

“Yes, yes, yes,” I gasped, my orgasm building. His balls slapped into my clit. “Master!”

“Make that angel-slut cum!” snarled Master.

“Yes, sir!”

I licked around in her pussy, finding the last of his salty cum. I scooped it out of her before attacking her cunt. I licked around her bud. I stroked her, savoring the way that she squirmed as I did that. She trembled, her entire body quivering as I licked her bud.

“Yes, yes, that's it!” the angel-slut gasped. “I... Mrs. Beranek!”

Her sweet pussy cream gushed out. I drowned in her cunt cream as that mighty dick plowed to the hilt in me. I groaned as my cunt squeezed down on him. His big dick felt so amazing in me. His nuts slapped into my clit.

“Master!” I squealed as I drowned in angel cream.

My pussy went wild around his dick.

“Fuck,” he growled as he pumped away at my convulsing cunt. “Mrs. Beranek!”

He buried into me and erupted. His hot cum spurted into my pussy. I loved it. My twat writhed around him. It was so good to have that ecstasy sweeping through me. I groaned in delight, all his cum spurting into my married twat.

He flooded me with his seed. I hoped he bred me. I hoped I was pregnant. I groaned into the angel's pussy. I licked and lapped at her as he dumped more and more of his cum into my snatch. He flooded me with his spunk.

“Yes!” he growled.

He pumped more and more of his cum into my pussy. He flooded me with his spunk. It was so good to have him dumping his load into me. I licked at the angel's cunt. I stroked through her folds, her bush tickling my lips. She held her knees tight to her breasts as she moaned out.

My pussy milked my Master dry. He spurted the last of his cum into my snatch. I loved having all that dick in me. The last waves of rapture washed out of my cunt. I shuddered, savoring that delight. It was so good to have it all filling me up.

I felt so amazing. Just so good.

His cock twitched in my cunt. Then he grunted and pulled out of me. He stumbled off the couch. He sank into another recliner, the one on the other side of the couch from Mr. Morales's. My Master sank into it and groaned.

He was out. Unconscious.

“Free him from the blessing, angel,” I purred.

She shook her head.

“What is this?” Veronika asked. “Who is the woman with...? Are her eyes red?”

“The angel,” I said. “Bind her with a spell. We can let her lie here and think about what she's done to Andrew.”

Veronika smiled and began chanting. Virgo was such a useful sign to have. I couldn't bind a person, but I could paralyze them which amounted to the same thing. However, Veronika needed the practice. I watched her work, nodding in support.

~~*~~

Mrs. Gail Wiater

Brenda smoldered. I could feel the anger radiating from her as I stripped naked. She had tried to murder me tonight. Me and my husband. She burned our house to the ground. We had lost everything but each other. I had to be careful.

I wanted to expose her to Theia, but I had to do it carefully. In the meantime, Theia wanted Brenda to cast a lust spell on me. I had to attract the powerful man and bind him to Theia. That was my task as her apprentice. I would do it.

My husband watched as I dropped my dress to the floor. He was witnessing the Mysteries of Ashtaroth, the Feminine Yahweh. I shuddered, so glad to know these truths that men had tried to conceal from women. Theia dank in my busty form, her pussy juices still soaking my lips.

“Lie in the circle,” Brenda said, the busty, redheaded MILF hopping off the counter. She pointed to a rather complicated circle she had drawn. It was meticulous with sigils and runes. Her symbol, Aries, abounded.

I sank down into the circle. She would pay for burning down our house. My husband was not happy at all. Not one bit. He would make her pay for destroying our house. I couldn't wait for that day, but until then, I had to serve Theia.

She threatened to make me so gay, I would never want my husband again if I didn't.

I believed her.

“Mmm, that's perfect,” purred Theia. “Brenda, you can do this.”

“Subtle enough he will never feel it,” said Brenda. “If she can bind him. I could do it better.”

“And touch a man?” asked Theia, her hand sliding down my rump. “After you vowed never to touch another man. No, no, I refuse to let you soil yourself. If Mrs. Wiater wants to keep loving cocks, then she's perfect for the task.”

“I can do it,” I said. “I won't fail you, Theia.”

“I know,” she purred as Brenda moved to the circle.

The redhead entered it with me and stood over me. She started chanting, She thrust her arms into the air, reaching for the heavens. She beckoned heat down. The air swirled around the circle. Warmth washed over me. Candles placed at seven points burst to life.

They smelled of cinnamon.

She chanted with such passion. The words made sense to me. She was calling on the power of heat, of thermal energy, to sweep through the world. My cunt went molten. A powerful lust burned in me. If my nipples weren't already hard from devouring Theia, they would have become so.

They were hard enough to cut diamonds.

I shuddered as Brenda slid her hands over her body. My husband watched on. As did Theia. That made me tremble more as Brenda squeezed her breasts. She groped those large mounds, the MILF shuddering. She twisted her nipples. Pulled on them.

Her voice grew throatier as she chanted. Heat washed over me.

I shuddered, my cunt soaking my bush. My juices dripped down to my taint. It was just so hot to feel that. I loved the sensation as she chanted. She slid her hands down her body to her shaved pussy. To those fat cuntlips dripping with her cream.

A drop fell on my breast.

Steam rose from the contact. It was hot but didn't burn me.

She drew the heat into her body, moaning as she rubbed at her cuntlips with one hand. The left reached for the air again, fingers twitching. Heat danced between her fingers. She manipulated the laws of physics, bending them. Breaking them. Changing the parameters of quantum fields to work her magic.

More pussy cream dripped onto my breasts. It steamed away as she kept chanting. I shuddered, feeling the energy whirling around her. She was so into her spell-casting. Her fingers plunged into her twat. She thrust into her cunt over and over again.

She pleasured herself as she chanted.

My husband witnessed it all. But he did not say a thing. He was my familiar. I had chained him to me. He obeyed me. Loved me. He watched me cheat on him with Theia. He knew I would be fucking another man now.

He was still here.

Still loyal.

Brenda gasped and moaned, chanting louder and louder. She built toward her orgasm. Her cream dripped onto my boobs. Steam rose from my nipples. The spicy aroma of her cunt filled the air. I breathed it in above the cinnamon from the candles.

Brenda's chanting grew feverish. She churned up her cunt. She threw back her head, her fingers reaching for the heavens. The candles burn hotter. Flames shot six inches into the air, the wax melting fast, spilling red down the shafts.

She cried out as she reached the pinnacle of her spell. She ripped her fingers from her cunt.

Her spicy juices gushed out and bathed my tits.

Hot pussy cream splashed across my breasts, soaking them. Steam rose around me. Drops landed on my lips. I groaned as the heat flowed into me. She bathed me in her feminine bliss, more of her passion gushing from her cunt.

She squirted, bathing me with her juices. The spell enchanted me, soaking me. My eyes rolled back into my head at the heat. I enjoyed every second of this. The pleasure rushed through me. I nearly came as her lust spell settled into me.

“Yes, yes, yes!” Brenda moaned.

“Perfect,” Theia purred as the juices dripped down on me.

The steam rose around me. I breathed it in. The spicy fumes flooded my lungs. I felt it melting into my bloodstream. I shuddered as all the pussy cream evaporated from my body. I was left dry of her cunt juices. I breathed in the heavenly perfume.

I was so ready to attract the strong man's attention.

To bind him to Theia.

“You, man,” Theia said, “go to Walmart up the street and get her the sexiest jogging clothes.” She had her strap-on. The Ashtaroth pole thrust from her crotch, the purple crystal shiny. “I have to... prepare your wife.”

“Prepare me,” I moaned as Brenda moved over me. She turned around. I would have to lick her pussy while being fucked. My husband nodded to me and headed for the door. I shuddered. He was such a good man.

~~*~~

Andrew Cain Bale

I woke up in the recliner. I shook my head. It was morning. I growled, knowing that the angel's blessing had wiped me out again. I closed the recliner, naked. I stood and glanced at the angel on the couch. She was tied up with... bonds that twisted space. Magical energy held her tight.

“Going to break the blessing?” I asked.

The angel shook her head.

I shuddered, feeling restless. An ache throbbed through me. A need to go for a jog. I had been fucking. Maybe I would get some clear air. I spotted my jeans on the counter. I grabbed them, pulling them on.

“Going somewhere, Master Diablo?” Mrs. Morales asked me. The Hispanic witch glanced at me, her eyes burning hot. She wore an apron and nothing more. “I was about to make breakfast.”

“A jog,” I said, that ache throbbing through me. “I'll be back for breakfast.”

“Mmm, and I'll have a treat ready for you.” The women winked at me.

Her husband came downstairs, dressed for a day of doing landscaping. He liked to garden, and his wife was a witch who manipulated plants. Of course, she was my whore. He seemed to get off on being cuckolded.

“Mi amour,” he said and kissed his wife. She smooched him back as I pulled on a shirt.

I headed out of the house and jogged across the street to the Beranek house. I lived here since my father had tried to kill me a decade ago. I still felt bad for fucking his wife, but she was a whore cheating on him all the time.

I really had to break them up.

I opened the door and headed inside. I found Reverend Beranek sipping his coffee. I nodded to him, saying, “Morning.”

“Morning, son,” he said, staring at me. “Where have you been?”

“Out,” I said and headed up the stairs.

I reached my room and stepped out. I grabbed a pair of boxers, socks, jogging shorts, and a tank top. I came back down a moment later. I headed back out the door, feeling that throbbing ache in my cock. I was hard. I should be back at the house fucking, but...

My darkness was on the prowl.

Maybe I was interested in some new pussy. I had my witches, but... I could fuck other women. They would all love it. They were all into being with each other. I doubt I would find a witch to subdue, but a woman to fuck...

My cock twitched and throbbed. The angel's blessing wasn't affecting me at all. I had so much energy as I ran to the park. I went at full speed and got there, slowing to catch my breath. I felt so good. Almost as good as cumming in one of my witches.

I headed down the jogging path. It was coarse dirt, sort of like the material of a tennis court. I headed into the trees, the sound of traffic diminishing. It was peaceful. I ached, though. I had to find me some pussy fast. I had to...

I rounded a corner and found a woman head wearing gray jogging shorts that hugged her plump ass. The material vanished into her crack. There was no way she was wearing panties as she jogged in a neon-green sports bra that left her back bare. She wore her black hair in a ponytail that swept down her back. A man jogged beside her. Tall. Her husband, maybe.

Husband...

That made my darkness throb more.

Her ass swayed before me. It was such a saucy rump. Something about it just called to me. It was an ass that begged to be gripped. To be slapped. I shuddered, the heat building in me. I had to do something about this ache.

The darkness wanted her. I could just take her. I was a Leo. A nephilim. I had the power to seize a harem. To take women from other men. I could feel that in my blood. It was the power that my sign gave me. I was a predator.

My prey jogged before me.

I closed the gap, loving the sight of her ass. She had such an amazing ass. I just had to do something to her. I just had to slam my cock into her pussy. The slope climbed, giving at me a shot of her crotch.

She was wet.

She glanced back at me and smiled.

I grinned back at her.

She had a saucy smile, her cheeks blushing bright red. That was hot to see. I was glad to look at her. To stare at that fine ass as I climbed the hill. I jogged faster, needing her. She glanced back again. I grinned at her.

She licked her lips.

Yes, she wanted me.

Ahead, there was a grove. A screen of trees that would be perfect to ravish her. To enjoy the hot wife while her husband watched. I ached to cuckold him. I wanted to ram into her and fuck her so hard. That would be so hot.

I was only feet behind her now. She glanced back at me. Her husband noticed. I stared at him. He shot his gaze away. I shuddered, knowing this was it. The woman burned so hot. I could feel her heat as I drafted behind her. My dick throbbed.

My darkness roared.

I seized her and threw her over my shoulder. She squealed in delight as I darted for the bushes. Her husband cried out as I crashed through the brush and into the clearing. A tree grew at the center. I knew that kids came here to fool around. It was private.

I threw her down and pushed her against the trees.

“That's my wife!” her husband shouted.

“Tobiasz, don't,” she moaned.

I growled at her husband as he rushed at me. He stopped, gasping. His eyes widened as he felt will on him. I pushed him back with my gaze. Then I winked at him, turned, and knelt before his wife. I yanked down her jogging shorts, her black bush appearing.

Her tangy aroma filled my nose as I growled, “No underwear.”

“To make my husband happy, but...” She stared at me. “It made you happy instead. Whoever you are, you're so... so... You're a lion!”

“Honey,” Tobiasz whined.

“And you are my lioness,” I growled and buried my face into her pussy.

The moment I made contact with her, heat rushed through me. A powerful lust suffused me as I licked at her. I tongued her with all that I had. I snarled into her cunt. I licked at her pussy. It was so good to tongue her.

I stroked through her folds. I lapped at her with passion. It was so much fun to caress her like this. I feasted on her, loving the feel of her curls on my face. They tickled me as I licked at her. I lapped at her with hunger.

I had to make her cum. I had to make her squeal. She shuddered as I licked at her. She groaned as my tongue flicked around her pussy. She tasted so good. I savored the heat of her. My tongue flicked around in her depths.

“Oh, yes, yes,” she moaned. “Oh, that's so good!”

Her pussy was so hot. I couldn't remember a cunt this hot. I had to be in her, but... I held back. I had to make her cum. She shuddered, her boobs jiggling in her sports bra. I wanted to see those tits. I had to see them.

“Cuck, take your wife's bra off!” I growled. “I want to see her tits!”

“I'll take them off,” she moaned, reaching for it.

“No!” I flicked my tongue over her clit. “He does it.”

“Yes, yes, do it, honey,” she moaned as I licked her.

“Yes, serduszko,” he growled and reached over her. He pulled off her sports bra, her big boobs spilling out. They jiggled over my head. They were so hot to see.

I licked at her cunt, savoring watching her boobs jiggling from side to side. This was so hot. I licked and lapped at her with all that I had. She groaned as I did that. She smeared her hot flesh over my face. It was wild.

He clutched her sports bra, balling it up and watching while she ground her cunt on my face. I licked her snatch, feasting on her as she moaned her delight. It was so hot to hear. I loved the noises she made as she ground on me. It was so hot. I watched her boobs jiggling.

She moaned with delight as she smeared that hot flesh onto my mouth. I licked and lapped at her. I tongued her with all that I had. It was so good to feast on her. She shuddered as I devoured her with all that I had.

“Yes, yes,” she moaned. “Oh, he's a lion, Tobiasz!”

“Yes, serduszko,” her husband growled as he fondled her bra, his cock tenting the front of his shorts.

I devoured the woman's hot pussy. I feasted on her before her husband. It was so wild to do this to her. I licked and lapped at her. I stroked through her folds. She groaned, her head tossing. She squirmed against the tree.

Her moans sang through the clearing. I would make her cum. I wanted to drown in all her pussy juices. I stroked to her clit. I caressed over her bud. She gasped in delight, her back arching as I licked her like that.

“I'm going to cum!” she moaned.

“Good,” I growled.

“You mighty lion!” she moaned, her pussy grinding on me. The air swirled around us, the breeze rustling the tree.

It felt cool on my skin as I suckled on her. My dick throbbed, aching for her tight pussy. I wanted to sink into her hot cunt while her husband watched. That would be so hot. He would see me fucking his wife with all that I had.

“Oh, oh, I'm going to cum!” she moaned. “Tobiasz, I'm sorry, I'm going to cum! I'm going to cum and then he's going to fuck me so hard. I need his dick in me. I need him in me. Yes!”

The busty wife gushed juices. Her tangy cream flooded out of her hot cunt as she bucked, her tits heaving over me. I licked at her cunt. I stroked her flesh as she moaned out her delight. It was so hot to lick at her pussy.

I stroked through her folds, gathering up the cream, my dick so hard. I was so ready to fuck her. I licked at her cunt as she ground her furred muff on my face. She rubbed her hot flesh over me as she moaned out her passion.

“Tobiasz!” she gasped.

“You're just my whore now,” I growled.

“Yes, yes, yes!” she moaned. “Let me see your cock. I have to fuck you. I have to have you in me! Please, please, fuck me!”

I rose and ripped off my tank top. She stared at me. Her eyes widened as she witnessed the scar on my belly. For a moment, compassion swept through her. She reached out and touched me, trembling as she stroked it.

“What happened there?” she asked.

“I didn't have the best father,” I said and shoved down my shorts.

My cock sprang out and bobbed before her.

“Oh, my!” She clasped her hand over her mouth. “You're... you're bigger than my husband.”

“Why do you think you're so wet to be fucked by me!” I growled and cupped her big tits. I squeezed them. “I'm going to pound you hard, but...”

I ducked my head down and swallowed her nipple. I suckled on her. I loved the feel of her nub in between my lips. I flicked my tongue around her. She trembled as I suckled on her. It was so hot to play with her like this.

“Tobiasz, his big dick is going to fuck me,” she whimpered. “I'm sorry! Just this once, I have to cheat on you! I have to cuckold you.”

“Yes, serduszko,” he groaned, sounding so whipped by her.

I nipped her nipple. She gasped as I did that. I ripped my mouth off her nub and kissed her. I pinned her against the tree, my cock pressed between our bodies. She whimpered, tasting her tangy pussy on my lips. She kissed me with passion as her hand shot between us.

She grabbed my cock and pushed it down. I shuddered as the crown slid down her flesh and through her bush. I popped between her legs. She shuddered and jumped, wrapping her thighs around my waist. I gripped her ass, lifting her off her feet and pinning her against the tree.

The tip of my cock nuzzled into her pussy.

She broke the kiss and gasped, “Fuck me, lion! Pound me!”

I thrust into her pussy. Her hot cunt engulfed me. The moment I was in her, I never wanted to leave. I was possessed with the need to fuck her. The darkness growled in warning as her cunt squeezed down on me.

“Yes!” she moaned, her fingernails clawing my back. She threw back her hand and started chanting.

I wanted to freeze, but I had to keep fucking her. She was a witch. A violent wind ripped through the trees and swirled around us. I gasped as the wind seemed to flow into my soul. It filled me up like a mighty breeze billowing a ship's sail.

The wind dragged my soul toward hers.

“Witch?” I growled.

She chanted loudly, her pussy squeezing down on me as I fucked her. I couldn't stop pumping away at her. I was possessed with the need to fuck her cunt. I pounded her pussy with all that I had, her silky flesh massaging me and driving me wild.

“Fuck!” I snarled. I had to stop fucking her. She was doing something, but that hot pussy wouldn't let me go. The wind gusted around me and through my soul

She was leading me toward capture. I could feel it. She wanted to harness me. Fucking bitch. Fucking witch. I slammed my dick hard into her pussy, her cunt squeezing down on me. I was helpless. That pussy felt too good.

“You are going to pay for this, bitch!” I snarled. “You are going to pay! You think you can leash me?”

“I leashed my husband,” she moaned. “I'll leash you for her! Yes, yes, I'll make her proud of me.”

She continued chanting in the witch's tongue, the wind howling through me. I shuddered, slamming my dick into her pussy. She felt so good. The pressure in my balls grew as the magic gusted through me, driving me toward her shoals. She was like a siren.

A married siren.

“Fucking bitch!” I growled, fucking her hard.

She chanted, her pussy squeezing around me.

Every thrust into her swelled the pressure in my nuts. The need to cum built and built with my thrusts into her cunt. I fucked her hard and fast. I churned her up with all that I had. Her cunt felt so fucking good.

I had to stop.

I had to rip out of her.

She held me tight, chanting her fucking words. The bitch rammed into me again and again. I buried to the hilt in her with all that I had. It was just so good. Her cunt massaged me as I buried into her cunt over and over again.

She just felt so fucking good.

“Bitch! Bitch! Bitch!”

She chanted with such joy as I was about to cum in her. I couldn't hold back much longer. The wind howled through my soul, driving me toward her trap. I was so close to those jaws snapping down around me. For the wind to chain me to her.

My darkness grew weaker. A wave of angelic exhaustion washed over me as I slammed into her cunt. I buried to the hilt in her, the wind screaming through me. I was so close to being captured by her. My darkness didn't have the strength.

“Fucking angel!” I roared as the blessing weakened me too much.

She squealed in climactic triumph.

The wind slammed through me as her pussy went wild around my cock. The exquisite delight of her cunt drove me toward my eruption. I buried into her. My nuts slapped into her taint as the pressure burst in me.

My cock erupted into her cunt.

Her pussy rippled around me. She milked my dick as the pleasure slammed through me. Stars flashed across my vision as I enjoyed that delight. It was so amazing. I pumped more and more of my cum into her.

The weakness grew.

The world spun around me as the winds pushed me those last bit. I was almost to her as my cum spurted over and over into her pussy. She moaned, her arms and legs holding me tight. Her married cunt spasmed around me with such force.

I spurted hard into her. So hard, my vision blackened. Darkness crashed down on me.

~~*~~

Mrs. Gail Wiater

He erupted one last time into me. The winds pushed him into the collar about to grab me. He was right there. He suddenly went limp. I gasped as he fell backward, pulling me with him. I landed on him, my clit grinding into his pubic bone.

I gasped in delight, howling out as the spell was about to complete.

“Yes!” I cried out as his cock erupted into me again. The wind howled around me as my spell completed.

I chained him.

To be continued...

Want to read the next part? Click here for Spanking the Naughty Married Witch!

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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