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Naughty Excerpt from “Spanking the Naughty Married Witch”

“Shit,” growled my Master. He pressed his cock into my butt-crack. He slid down to my asshole and nuzzled into my cock. He drilled against me. I shuddered as my anal ring widened and widened. “That's it. Fuck.”

His dick popped into my asshole. He sank into my bowels. I shuddered, moaning around my husband's cock as my Master's dick penetrated deeper into me. My boobs swayed beneath me. This was so strange. So different.

I felt so wicked as he bottomed out in me. My bowels clenched down on him. I wiggled my hips from side to side, stirring my asshole around his dick. I whimpered around the cock in my mouth. I suckled hard on that dick. It was so wild to do this.

Tobiasz groaned as I nursed on him. I worked my mouth up and down his rod as Master drew back his dick. My bowels massaged him. The heat melted down to my married cunt. It was so hot pleasuring the two men I loved.

They were both equal in my heart, but one I had to obey.

“Serduszko,” groaned Tobiasz as I swirled my tongue around his dick.

“Shit,” growled Master. He pumped away at my asshole. “That's it. Suck your husband's dick as I fuck your ass, slut! You're my whore now.”

I moaned around my husband's cock in agreement, squeezing my bowels down around my Master's dick. His mighty rod fucked my anal sheath hard. Fast. He buried into me with all that he had. It was glorious to feel.

To find out what happens next, read on!
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Spanking the Naughty Married Witch

Mrs. Gail Wiater

The spell seized the man as he came in me a second time. His entire body went limp like he had fallen asleep. His jizz spurted into me as something happened. My magic struck something in him. Something pure and beautiful.

A blessing.

Light burst from him.

It bathed my body as I gasped through my orgasm. His eyes snapped open. He snarled as he spurted more and more of his cum into me. My spell howled through me. The wind seized my soul and slammed me into his shoals.

“Fucking bitch!” he roared.

“I... I...” His cock erupted one last time into my spasming pussy as I was stuck on his rocks, driven into his shoals. I had no more freedom. I could not flee from him. Like I had bound my husband to me as my familiar, I had been bound to this man as his.

I was bound to him.

He grabbed my hips and ripped me off his cock with his strong arms. I gasped, my boobs heaving. The bushes concealing us from the rest of the park rustled. Wind swept over me, my black hair swaying around me.

He threw me off him. I gasped as I was on my hands and knees. He rose and planted his hand on my lower back, shoving me down. He pressed my face into the grass. I shuddered, his cum trickling out of my cunt and matting my bush.

“Hey!” my husband roared in rage. He rushed forward from where he watched like a good familiar. “You unhand my—”

“Stop!” I shouted before he hurt my... my Master. “He can do what he wants to me, Tobiasz. I'm his now! Obey me, my love.”

“Serduszko,” he groaned and stopped. He swallowed, watching me in his jogging shorts and tank top. I loved him so much, but...

I loved this man, too. This great and powerful man. I shuddered, his cum dripping out of me as I quivered here. My husband dropped to his knees and he took my hand. I smiled at him. He served me because of what I had done to him, just like I served this man.

“Fucking witch,” he growled. “You cast a spell on me to drive me here.”

“Not me,” I whimpered. “But... yes.”

“And it rebounded.” He laughed. “That damned angel's blessing.” He sounded bemused. I squirmed there, his hand pressing down on my lower back. “But you... You tried to enslave me. Make me like your husband. I can see it. The winds of domination that bind the two of you together.”

“Yes, Master,” I whimpered. “I'm so sorry. I didn't have a choice.”

He snorted like he didn't believe that one bit. I had to explain to him—

CRACK!

I squealed at the pain bursting across my ass. My husband growled, squeezing my hand as my master spanked me. I rubbed my face into the grass, my eyes squeezing shut as my Master disciplined me for what I had done.

“I deserve this,” I told Tobiasz. “I tried to enslave him like I did you.”

“I love being enslaved by you,” my husband groaned. “Bewitched by you. Serduszko...”

I smiled at him. “I love you, too, Tobiasz.”

“That's sweet,” growled Master, “but...”

CRACK!

The pain exploded across my ass. I gasped, gripping my husband's hand, drawing comfort from him as my Master disciplined me.

“You tried to bind me!” he roared.

CRACK!

“Make me into your slave, witch!”

CRACK!

“Yes!” I howled, the agony burning across my rump. His anger blazed down to my pussy. “I'm sorry, Master! I'm so sorry! Spank me!”

CRACK!

“Serduszko,” my husband groaned.

CRACK!

I squeaked at the pain, my butt-cheeks burning. My pussy clenched as the cum dripped down my thighs.

CRACK!

“I deserve this, Tobiasz. I deserve it for trying to chain him. For chaining you. I'm such a wicked woman. I cheated on you with Theia. I reveled in her feminine mysteries and—”

CRACK!

“I love my Master! I love him, Tobiasz. I love him and you and—”

CRACK!

“I'm his! His! I'll have to cuckold you with him all the time!”

CRACK!

My Master chuckled with amusement. He sounded thrilled by that while my husband raised my knuckles and kissed them. He was my slave, so he did not care. He was not hurt. He pressed my hand into his crotch. He was hard.

“Fuck,” growled, my Master. “You really chained your husband to you? Made him a slave like you tried to do with me?”

“Yes!” I moaned.

“Then pull out his cock and suckle on it, slut,” he snarled.

CRACK!

“Yes!” I yelped, the pain blazing across my rump.

“You're going to service him, too,” my Master said. “You don't just get to make him into your toy to lick your pussy when you want it.”

“I sucked his cock after he fucked my ass for the first time, Master,” I purred. “After I made him my slave. I didn't make him into my fucktoy. In marriage, your body belongs to your spouse. Mine is his, his is mine. I have to please him, and he has to please me.”

“Damn,” muttered my Master. “That's Paul.”

I pulled out my husband's cock and nodded. Paul's words always soothed my heart. I felt so confused right now. I had abandoned Christianity for the Feminine Yahweh and the Mysteries of Ashtaroth, her true name. Now I was a slave to a powerful man. To a warlock or something.

And yet, I was also Tobiasz's wife. His Mistress. I had to love him, too. I wanted to love them both. I opened my mouth wide and swallowed my husband's cock. He groaned as I did that. My pussy clenched as I suckled on him.

“Shit,” growled my Master. He pressed his cock into my butt-crack. He slid down to my asshole and nuzzled into my cock. He drilled against me. I shuddered as my anal ring widened and widened. “That's it. Fuck.”

His dick popped into my asshole. He sank into my bowels. I shuddered, moaning around my husband's cock as my Master's dick penetrated deeper into me. My boobs swayed beneath me. This was so strange. So different.

I felt so wicked as he bottomed out in me. My bowels clenched down on him. I wiggled my hips from side to side, stirring my asshole around his dick. I whimpered around the cock in my mouth. I suckled hard on that dick. It was so wild to do this.

Tobiasz groaned as I nursed on him. I worked my mouth up and down his rod as Master drew back his dick. My bowels massaged him. The heat melted down to my married cunt. It was so hot pleasuring the two men I loved.

They were both equal in my heart, but one I had to obey.

“Serduszko,” groaned Tobiasz as I swirled my tongue around his dick.

“Shit,” growled Master. He pumped away at my asshole. “That's it. Suck your husband's dick as I fuck your ass, slut! You're my whore now.”

I moaned around my husband's cock in agreement, squeezing my bowels down around my Master's dick. His mighty rod fucked my anal sheath hard. Fast. He buried into me with all that he had. It was glorious to feel.

He pumped in and out of me. He slammed to the hilt in my asshole. It felt so good. I wiggled my hips back and forth as he fucked me. He buried into me with all that he had. It was so amazing to have him fuck me like that.

He pounded my asshole. He thrust into my bowels with hard strokes. He plunged into my anal sheath again and again. I whimpered, squeezing my anal sheath down around him. He churned me up with his mighty dick.

“Damn!” he grunted. “Damn, that's good. That's so fucking good!”

I just whimpered in delight around that big dick fucking me. He pounded my asshole with all that he had. It was just so good to have him fucking me. He buried into my bowels with all that he had. I loved it. he churned me up. He thrust into me with such hard strokes.

I wiggled my hips, stirring my bowels around him. I loved that big dick burying into my anal sheath as I suckled on my husband's cock. My boobs swayed beneath me as I rocked between the two groaning men.

“Yes, yes, serduszko,” my husband groaned, his fingers sliding through my hair. He stared down at me with such love. “Suck my dick. Please your Master.”

“That's right, please me,” grunted my Master, his dick slamming into me.

I squeezed my bowels down around him, savoring his mighty rod burying into my bowels. He fucked me hard and fast. His big dick churned me up. My eyes rolled back in my head. His cock was so much better than a dildo.

It was so much hotter serving my Master than Theia.

I was no dyke. Men were just better. I nursed on my husband's cock. I worshiped him. He was my familiar, my submissive, but I wanted to give him so much pleasure. I showed him how much I loved him. I suckled on him as Master hammered my asshole.

He churned up my backdoor. He fucked me with such force. I shuddered, savoring that heat burning in my bowels. The pleasure grew in my pussy. His crotch smacked my ass every time he buried into me, adding that stinging heat.

The reminder that he had disciplined me for being a naughty witch. A wanton bitch.

I groaned around my husband's cock, sucking with such hunger on him. My cheeks hollowed. Drool ran down my chin. I whimpered as Master hammered my asshole. My bowels melted around his dick. My molten cunt quivered, on the verge of cumming.

“Shit, shit, let me feel that ass convulsing around my dick, slut!” growled Master. “Cum so hard on my big dick!”

“Cum, serduszko,” my husband groaned, staring down at me. I was cuckolding him, and he was so hard in my mouth. “Cum!”

I suckled hard on him as Master buried his dick into my asshole. He filled me up with that thick dick. The heat soaked my pussy. My nethers quivered as my orgasm built in me. Master drew back his cock as I slurped on my husband's shaft.

Master buried back into me, his crotch smacking my burning rump.

The pleasure burst in my cunt.

I squealed around Tobiasz's dick as my anal sheath spasmed around my Master's rod. Pussy cream gushed out of my cunt and spilled hot down my thighs. I suckled hard on my husband's dick as Master plowed to the hilt in my convulsing bowels.

“Shit, yes!” he roared in triumph and came in me.

His hot cum spurted into my bowels. A moment later, my husband erupted. The two men dumped their loads into my holes. I swallowed Tobiasz's salty spunk. I let that cum spill down my throat as my asshole milked my husband's dick.

He dumped more and more of his cum into my bowels. He flooded me with all that he had, snarling out his pleasure as he did. He enjoyed himself immensely. He flooded me with so much spunk. He filled me up with his jizz.

I shuddered as he spurted all that spunk into me. It was so good to have him erupting into me like that. He flooded me with his spunk. He filled me up with so much jizz. I felt so good. I could just float away. My eyes squeezed shut.

“Yes!” growled Master.

“Serduszko,” my husband groaned, calling me his little heart. He submitted to me and spurted the last of his cum into my mouth.

My Master erupted one last time into my asshole. I shuddered as the two men left me full of cum. Master stroked my sides, his dick twitching in me. My orgasm crested in me. I felt so good. I shuddered here.

He ripped his rod out of my asshole and said, “Suck my cock clean, slut.”

I popped my mouth off my husband's dick, turned in place, and moaned, “Yes, Master!”

I opened wide and swallowed his dirty dick. I savored the sour flavor of my asshole on his rod. I sealed my lips around him, my eyes squeezing shut. I suckled on him and shuddered. The earthy flavor was so degrading. I loved it.

“Fuck your wife's pussy,” Master said. “Ram into her cunt.”

My husband chuckled and gripped my hips. He listened to my Master. He obeyed like a good cuckold. He pressed his dick through my soaked bush to the sloppy folds of my cunt. Master's seed still brimmed in my depths.

I moaned around Master's dirty dick as my husband's cock buried into my pussy. My flesh squeezed down around Tobiasz's rod as I suckled hard on Master's dick. I cleaned him with my tongue, buffing off that earthy flavor.

“Jebać,” my husband cursed in Polish. “That's so good, serduszko. So good.”

He slid his hands up my body and found my heavy breasts. He kneaded my tits as he drew back his cock. I moaned around Master's dick as my husband's cock massaged my hot flesh. He slammed back into me. It felt so good to have him do that.

He buried into me. He plowed to the hilt in my snatch. I shuddered as he did that. It was so good to have him fucking me. He pounded my cunt with all that he had. It was just amazing to have him doing that. He churned me up.

I suckled hard on the dick in my mouth. I nursed on him with all that I had. It was just so good to have that mighty dick fuck me. I loved every last second of it. He plunged in and out of my twat. He fucked my cunt with force.

My pussy melted around my husband's dick. It was so good to have him fucking me as he kneaded my tits. I suckled on my Master's dirty dick. I loved every last second of polishing his pole clean of my sour asshole as my husband's dick pounded me with all that he had. It was glorious. Outstanding.

Tobiasz buried into me with force. I squeezed my cunt down on his big dick. I moaned around Master's cock. The sour flavor of my asshole faded, buffed away by my sweeping tongue. I rocked forward and back to my husband's rhythm, sliding my lips up and down Master's dick.

“Shit,” he growled as I suckled on him. He stared down at me. He was so strong. The scar on his stomach only made him more powerful.

He had survived an awful wound. Now he dominated me.

“That's it,” he groaned. “Suck my dick clean. Make your husband cum with that whore-cunt.”

“Yes!” my husband grunted. “Kocham cię, serduszko!”

My husband loved me. I whimpered around my Master's dick as my husband fucked me with such force. He plowed into my pussy with all of his love. It was so good to have him churning me up as I pleasured my Master. I loved both men differently.

One owned my heart, the other my body and my soul.

My husband kneaded my tits and thrust into me with such passion. He fucked me with his virile love. I groaned, squeezing my cunt down on him. I wanted to make him cum just as much as my Master. I suckled on him with passion, his salty precum spilling over my taste buds.

I rocked forward and back to my husband's hard thrusts. I polished Master's cock, nursing on him. My lips slid up and down him. I savored it. I wanted his big rod to erupt. He was larger than Tobiasz. I stared up at Master's eyes.

“That's it,” he growled.

“Yes, yes, serduszko,” grunted my husband. “I'm going to cum in your pussy!”

I wanted that so much. I squeezed my cunt down on him, the pressure building and building in my twat. I loved every inch of his dick. It was so good to have that mighty rod plowing into me as I worshiped my Master's amazing dick.

I suckled hard on him as Tobiasz buried into my cunt. The pleasure burst in me. My cunt convulsed around his dick. I shuddered, savoring that hot dick plowing into me. He buried to the hilt in my spasming snatch and erupted.

“Jebać!” he cried out as he spurted his cum into my pussy.

I squealed around Master's cock, sucking on him so hard as my pussy worshiped my husband's dick. I milked his cock, his cum spurting into my snatch. Jizz trickled out of my asshole. My mind drowned in rapture. In pure ecstasy.

“Yes!” howled Master.

He erupted.

His hot and salty spunk spurted into my mouth. I gulped it down as the waves of ecstasy swept through me. It was so good to have all that rapture burning through my body. I groaned at the heat that blazed in me with ecstasy.

My pussy convulsed around my husband's dick as I drank down my Master's cum. I swallowed every drop of his jizz. He grunted as he spurted into me. My twat worked out Tobiasz's seed. He flooded me with every last spurt of spunk.

He filled me up with his jizz.

I shuddered as my cunt rippled around his rod. He soaked my pussy with his jizz. It was so good to have that heat soaking through me. I gulped down Master's last blast of cum. He panted, his dick twitching in my mouth. I felt so good. My Master's and my husband's spunk filled my holes.

He stared down at me, anger burning, and ripped his dick out of my mouth.

~~*~~

Andrew Cain Bale

“What the fuck is going on?” I growled the moment I ripped my cock out of the witch's mouth. The blessing had... saved me. Somehow.

The spell she used on me was far, far stronger than the one Mrs. Morales had tried to use.

“Theia ordered me to make you her familiar,” she answered, her black hair framing her flushed face.

“Who the fuck is Theia?” My dick throbbed.

“The witch training me,” I said. “She told me I had to do it, or she would make me into a lesbian. She would make me love only pussy and divorce my husband. I didn't want to lose him. I didn't want her to make me into a dyke.”

I flicked my gaze to her husband. He was a tall man with black hair and an Eastern European cast to his features. He spoke in some Slavic language. Maybe Polish. My dick twitched as I grabbed my jogging shorts.

“Get dressed,” I said and pulled on my shorts. “You chained your husband to you?”

She rose as her husband pulled out of her. Her big boobs bobbed. “Yes. I made him my familiar to practice the spell to cast on you. This way, he always loves me. I cannot lose him even if... if Theia made me into a lesbian.”

She turned around and threw her arms around her husband's neck. She kissed him with passion. I knew the witch loved me now. The spell did that to her. Fuck, I loved her. She was mine, but... He was her husband. The pair loved each other. I wasn't about to break them apart, but...

She was still mine.

He'd just have to be her cuckold like Mrs. Morales's husband.

“You're my witch,” I said, grabbing the tank top. “Not my first.” I chuckled. “Not even my first one that's married. Come on, move your ass. And what's your name.”

She broke the kiss. “Gail. Gail Wiater. This is my husband, Tobiasz.”

“I'm Andrew, Mrs. Wiater.”

She pulled on her sports bra and her tight jogging shorts. They hugged her ass and furry muff. She had worn it to seduce me. That spell had drawn me out of the house so I could be here. So she could trap me.

“Did you cast the spell that lured me out?” I asked as she followed me out of the brush.

“That was Brenda,” said Mrs. Wiater. “She's an Aries witch. Fire magic. Good for lust. I'm Libra. A wind mage. You're... You're so strong.”

“I'm a Leo,” I said. “Welcome to my harem. Come on.”

I jogged before them. Mrs. Wiater and her husband followed me. I glanced back, her big boobs bouncing and jiggling. The tiredness was gone. The angel's blessing seemed to have been broken. Destroyed by blocking the witch's domination spell. I didn't get it, but it had saved me.

I supposed I had to thank Ariel for that.

We left behind the park and headed down the street. I waved to Reverend Beranek as he was heading out. His wife and daughter were my witches. I felt bad for the man. I had to find him a good wife. A better wife than his current one. She just used him while cheating on him with all she could.

She wasn't a loving and faithful wife like Mrs. Wiater or Mrs. Morales.

I reached the Morales' house and rushed up the stairs. I opened the door and motioned to Mrs. Wiater and her cuckold to enter. They did. I closed it, my skin tingling from Veronika's ward. On the couch, the witch lay bound in Veronika's magical energy.

“That was a long...” Mrs. Morales stepped out of the kitchen in her apron and nothing else. “Oh my, you brought back a... man and woman.”

“A witch who tried to enslave me,” I growled.

“What?” hissed Veronika. My girlfriend darted into view, her round breasts bouncing. Her blonde hair flew behind her. Then she gasped. “Who is that man?”

“Her husband,” I said. “And her slave.”

“My familiar,” Mrs. Wiater said, snuggling up to her husband. “Just like I am your familiar, Master Andrew.”

“My, my, that's interesting,” Mrs. Beranek said. The slutty witch strode out naked and unashamed, her red hair spilling down her back.

Behind her, my last witch, Yume, trembled. She peered out around her, looking afraid. I glanced at Mrs. Wiater, and said, “Tell us about Theia, how you met her, and why she would want to make me into her familiar.”

Mrs. Beranek muttered, “Theia?”

“Yes, yes, Theia.” A smile flitted across Mrs. Wiater's lips. “She exposed me to the truth of the Feminine Yahweh.”

“What is that?” the angel asked coldly. Ariel twisted on the bed and glared at Mrs. Wiater.

The witch blinked. “Well, it's the truth that Yahweh is a goddess. Her real name is Ashtaroth, and that the priests of Israel tried to suppress this truth. So I was learning the Feminine Mysteries of Yahweh, which are witchcraft.”

The angel burst into laughter. She trembled on the couch, her mirth echoing through the room. Mrs. Wiater fidgeted. She did not look amused by this. She blushed with embarrassment, shooting me a look. Her big boobs jiggled in her sports bra.

“What are you laughing about?” I asked. “Other than blasphemy.”

“It's an old, old lie,” said the angel. “The pagans always try to syncretize Yahweh with lesser deities to make the one true God on our level. To think we can control him and manipulate him. Ashtaroth was claimed to be his wife at times. Now in these modern times, with feminism on the rise, it's vogue to call God a woman. You fell for it so easily. You wanted to believe it because you wanted the power and the pleasure Theia offered. Ooh, I know her.”

“Who is this woman?” whimpered Mrs. Wiater, her body trembling.

“She's an angel,” I said.

~~*~~

Mrs. Gail Wiater

I shook my head, my mind reeling. I had been lied to? “It felt like truth.”

“That's the point,” the angel said. “To make it seem like truth and lead you astray. But you're all lost anyway. All witches. All following that half-demon you call Master. You were given free will, and you've chosen power.”

“It's a much better deal,” said Mrs. Beranek. “Power in this life. Authority. Domination. It will carry over into the next life.”

The angel laughed again.

I swallowed. “You're an angel? Truly.”

Ariel nodded. “And you serve Theia... That's disturbing if she's involved.”

“If she's the same one I am thinking of...” Mrs. Beranek shuddered. “Because... fuck, she is the real deal.”

“Is she,” Master Andrew said, his hand slapping down on my rump. “Why?”

“She's one of Lucifer's servants,” said Ariel. “She's about a thousand years old.”

I gasped again. “She's barely twenty. She dies her hair. She has nipple piercings.”

“Maybe it's just a copycat. I would have to... investigate you. Sense what magics are on you.” The angel licked her lips. “I would have to... devour your pussy.”

Master Andrew snorted. “She's an angel-slut. She blathers on about respecting human free will, but she just wants to be fucked by me. So... Take off those shorts. You have a messy pussy. The angel will clean you up and find out if it's the same Theia.”

“Let's hope not,” muttered the busty redhead. “The stories I've heard about her... And she's here? I had not heard that. It has to be a copycat.”

“We shall see,” the angel purred as Master Andrew grabbed her bound form and lifted her up with ease. I shoved up my shorts, my husband and the other witches watching. The blonde stared at me with worry, holding the redheaded witch's hand. The Hispanic-MILF looked equally worried. She hugged the Japanese witch to her, comforting her.

I shoved off my shorts, the crotch of the stretchy material matted with a mix of my husband's and Master's cum. I shuddered as Master Andrew set the angel before me. He shoved her head forward. Her lips nuzzled through my bush and found the folds of my pussy. The angel licked at me, stroking through my folds and making me shudder.

I shivered at that contact. She licked at me with hunger. It was so hot to feel her doing that. I shuddered, my eyes rolling back in my head. She drove me wild with her tongue. She licked at me with such passion. I groaned as she tongued through me.

I smiled in delight as she lapped at me. She stroked her tongue through my folds. She caressed me with all that she had. It was so good to have her lapping at me like that. I groaned, my face twisting in delight.

She caressed me with hunger. She lapped at me with all that she had. It was so good to have her doing that. She feasted on me as I shuddered here. It was so good to have her feasting on me as Master shoved down his shorts.

All the witches licked their lips at the sight of his dick.

“Oh, yes, fuck her, Master Andrew,” I moaned as the angel licked at my sloppy cunt.

He winked at me as he dropped to his knees.

“If we are damned, honey, then we are damned together,” the young blonde said. “We'll be with you in the next life. We're chained to you.”

I glanced at my husband and he smiled at me. He was chained, too. I reached out and took his hand. I squeezed it as the angel feasted on me. Master Andrew Pressed his cock into her heavenly pussy and thrust into her.

“Yes, yes, you are all bound to Andrew's dark fate now,” moaned the angel. “I failed to stop this. I was lax in my duties, but free will has to be respected.”

“Yes, angel-slut!” the redheaded MILF purred. “Ooh, lick her cunt. She's so good at it. She must love pussy!”

“Yes!” I moaned in agreement, savoring that hot tongue lapping at me. I shuddered as Ariel feasted at me while Master Andrew fucked her cunt. She had such bright, red eyes. She wasn't human. I could tell that as she feasted on me. “Oh, yes, yes, eat me!”

“Eat her,” purred the Hispanic witch. “And Yume, it will be okay. Master Diablo will protect us.”

“Andrew-no-Kami,” the Japanese witch purred. “You will. Veronika-Chan, we shall be with him always.”

Veronika, the blonde, smiled at her. I just shuddered, squeezing my husband's hand. That tongue licked at me. She stroked through my folds. I shuddered at her passion. It felt so good to have her licking me. She lapped at me with such passion.

She stroked through me with all that she had. It was so good to have her licking me like that. I shuddered, savoring every second of that wonderful tongue lapping at me. She stroked through my folds. I loved every inch of her stroking through me. It was so good to have her licking me.

She caressed me with all that she had as Master Andrew fucked her. The angel-slut moaned as he buried into her. He plowed to the hilt in her snatch. He churned up the angel's cunt. She moaned and gasped as he fucked her.

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

“So good,” I whimpered as that hot mouth licked at me. “Oh, wow, that's it. That's so amazing. Just lap at me like that!”

I savored that hot mouth tonguing me. I loved every second of her licking at and lapping at my cunt. She stroked through my hot flesh. I groaned, my face twisting in delight at her tongue stroking through my folds.

She tongued me with all that she had. She licked me with such passion. She stroked through me. I groaned at the heat of her tongue as she lapped up the cum leaking out of me. I watched Master Andrew fucking her. He ripped off his tank top, his muscles flexing.

The angel wiggled her tongue around in me.

“Oh, oh, yes,” I moaned, holding my husband's hand.

“Mmm,” purred the Hispanic-MILF. She dropped to her knees and nuzzled into the Japanese witch's thick bush. She started feasting on her.

“Mrs. Morales,” the girl whimpered. “Oh, yes, yes, that's good.”

The Hispanic-MILF's plump rump wiggled back and forth as she feasted on the girl. I stared at that ass, admiring it. I had grown to love women thanks to Theia. I shuddered as the angel wiggled her tongue around in me. She stirred me up.

I ground my furred muff on her face as the angel flicked around in me. Master Andrew grunted as he fucked her. I smiled at him. He grinned back at me. Out of the corner of my eye, Veronika and the redhead sank to the floor and started sixty-nining.

“Jezebel,” Veronika moaned in delight.

“Mmm, yes, yes, that's so good,” Jezebel the redhead moaned.

“Oh, Master Andrew, your captured angel is devouring my cunt,” I moaned. “She's feasting on me. She is such a slut!”

I felt so wicked for saying that. Master Andrew winked at me as he hammered the angel's slutty cunt. He fucked her hard. She moaned into my cunt, her tongue swirling around in me. The glowing bands of magic held her body tight.

It was so hot knowing she was bound.

I loved her tongue flicking through my folds to my clit. I gasped as she brushed my bud. Pleasure shot through me. My back arched. I gripped my husband's hand, my tits bouncing. Master Andrew stared at my breasts. He grinned at them quivering.

I smiled at him as I ground my furred muff on the angel-slut's face. She licked at my clit. She suckled on my bud. I gasped, my orgasm building and building. I trembled, my boobs swaying back and forth as the angel brought me closer and closer to cumming.

“Drown her,” Master Andrew ordered.

“Yes, yes, yes!” I gasped out as those soft, angelic lips nibbled on my clit. “Oh, Master Andrew! I'm cumming!”

I drowned the angel-slut with my pussy cream. I bucked, my cunt writhing. Winds of ecstasy blew through my body. The air swirled around us as I squealed out my passion. It was so good to have all that rapture gusting through me.

“Yes, yes, yes,” I whimpered.

The angel squealed out, “Andrew!”

My Master grunted as he fucked her. The angel's pussy must be going wild around his mighty dick. He gripped her, fucking her. He spurted his cum into her pussy. He flooded her with his spunk. It was so hot to hear him grunting and groaning as he dumped his load into her pussy. He flooded her with all that he had. It was so hot to hear.

“Yes, yes, yes,” he growled. “Damn, that's good!”

“So good!” I moaned as I ground my furred muff on the angel's face, the winds of ecstasy sweeping through me. “Master Andrew!”

The angel licked at my folds as her pussy milked his cock. She worked out all his cum. She whimpered and moaned as she took his load into her pussy. It was so hot hearing her moaning into my cunt. She flicked her tongue around in me. She swirled about in my snatch. It was just so amazing to have her licking me like that. I loved this delight. It was amazing to have all that pleasure rushing through me. Just so wonderful.

I hit my peak as Master Andrew grunted. He ripped his cock out of the angel's pussy. She panted and pulled her face from my bush. She stared back at him, her bound body quivering in the glowing cords of light.

“My blessing... it's gone.”

“Her spell destroyed it,” he said. “It saved me from being dominated. It truly was a blessing.”

“Yes, yes, she tried to bind you through sex.” The angel licked her lips. “And my spell lowered your libido enough for you to muster a defense. Providence is an amazing thing.”

Yume cried out in orgasm. The two witches sixty-nining moaned into the other's pussies. They were both shuddering. I stared at the angel as she licked her lips, waiting to find out if I was serving a witch who followed Lucifer.

“It is Theia,” she said. “Lucifer is moving against you, Andrew. He wanted to make you his slave. This is not the first time that he's acted against you.”

Master Andrew touched my scar. “My father was working with Lucifer?”

The angel nodded as I felt bewildered.

“What do we do?” asked Mrs. Morales, rising and turning from Yume.

“We stop her,” Master Andrew said, standing so resolute. “There is no way I am going to be claimed by Theia or Lucifer. I'm my own man.”

“Maybe,” said Ariel. “I can... help.”

“You cannot trust an angel,” Jezebel said as she rose off the blonde. “But we will be here to support you. Theia is a powerful witch, but only in dreams. We'll have to ward against that, or she can creep into us.”

I shivered. “That's how she seduced me. She entered my dream, and when I woke up, I burned for her like I had never felt for anyone.”

“A geas,” said Jezebel. That was another word for enchantment.

“Well, in the meantime,” said Master Andrew, “I feel fucking fantastic. No exhaustion pressing on me. So... Mrs. Wiater, lick that angel-slut clean of my cum. I got to fuck you again. I got to pound your married cunt while your husband watches.”

“Yes, Master Andrew,” I moaned in delight.

He turned the angel about, pushing her head down to the floor. Her blonde-furred muff dripped with his cum. I leaned forward, grabbing her ass. The sweet aroma of the angel's pussy mixed with the saltiness of his cum.

My first creampie. This was so exciting.

I nuzzled into her curls and licked at her. I tongue her pussy as my husband watched on. My cuckold sat in a chair as Master Andrew dropped down behind me. He pressed his cock into my thick bush and found my married folds.

He thrust into the pussy he owned.

“Master!” I whimpered into the angel's sloppy pussy.

His cock reached so deep in me. He nuzzled into my cervix. I shuddered at the feel of him so deep into me. I squeezed my cunt down on him, wiggling my hips back and forth. I enjoyed that immensely. It was so hot having all his dick in me.

I wiggled my hips back and forth, savoring that delight in me. It was so good to feel him in my cunt. I licked at the angel's twat. I scooped his salty cum out of her depths. The sweetness of her cunt mixed with the salty delight of his jizz. It was just so amazing to feast on her.

His hands gripped my hips. He held me tight as he drew back his dick. He slammed into me with all that he had. It was so good to have him fucking into me like that. He pounded me as I tongued the angel's sloppy cunt. Her curls tickled my face as I licked up his jizz.

“Master Andrew!” I moaned into her cunt.

“Yes, yes, fuck her, Andrew,” the angel moaned. “Oh, yes, yes, free will is such a beautiful thing!”

“Angel-slut!” he grunted as he pounded my cunt with all that he had.

He buried into me over and over again. It was just so good to have him fucking me like that. I squeezed my snatch down on him, savoring that mighty rod fucking me. I licked up that spunk spilling out of the angel's snatch. I stroked through her thick folds, savoring his cum.

He pounded me as I gathered up every drop of his spunk that spilled out of her snatch. He thrust deep and hard into my flesh. It was so good to have him burying into me. I massaged the angel's rump, feasting on her as that mighty rod fucked me.

“I love you, Master Andrew,” I groaned, squeezing my snatch down on him. I loved every inch of his dick fucking me. It was so good to have him churning me up. “I love you so much. Oh, Tobiasz, I love you, too, but...”

“He is your master, serduszko,” he answered as he watched.

“Yes!” I moaned, that big dick burying into me.

I groaned, squeezing my snatch down on him. I licked up more of that cum. I stroked through the angel's folds as he pumped away at me. He fucked me with so much passion. He thrust into me with all that he had. It was so good to have him doing that. I loved his big dick burying into me.

I wiggled my hips, stirring my cunt around his thrusting dick. He buried deep and hard into me. He churned me up with all that he had. It was just so good to have him burying into me. I licked at Ariel's sweet twat. I didn't taste any salty cum.

There had to be more in her.

My tongue plunged in the angel's pussy. I swirled around in her and found his jizz. I licked it out of her snatch. I savored the salty spunk flavored by their sweetness. I buried my tongue back into her snatch, squeezing my twat down on the stud's big dick.

My Master hammered my cunt. His nuts slapped into my bush. I moaned into her pussy. I licked around in her. I caressed her, savoring the salty cum I found in her depths. The angel whimpered, her curls rubbing on my face.

“Yes, yes, yes,” moaned the angel. “Such sweet free will.”

“Yes, it is,” growled the man.

My husband watched on as I licked more and more of my Master's cum out of the angel's snatch. It was so hot cuckolding Tobiasz. He was my loyal familiar. My husband. My cuckold. It was just so wicked to enjoy Master Andrew's big dick in his presence.

I was such a whore. So easily led astray.

I had been seduced by Theia, and now I was utterly lost in all this sexual sin. In witchcraft. I trembled, my pussy clamping down on that big dick. My tongue wiggled around in the angel's cunt. I swirled about in her.

I found no more cum.

So I licked at her folds. Her clit. I suckled on her bud. She moaned, wiggling her hips from side to side as I did that. Her curls rubbed on my face. That felt so good as Master Andrew fucked my snatch with his hard dick. He hammered me with powerful strokes.

“Yes, yes, Master!” I moaned as he fucked me hard. “Oh, that's good!”

He churned me up.

I loved his cock plunging into me as I licked and lapped at the angel's clit. I tongued her bud. The others watched on. Those four witches purred. They fingered each other as they enjoyed the pleasure of his mighty dick fucking me.

“Pound her hard, Andrew,” Veronika purred.

“Mmm, yes, yes, fuck the hussy, Master Diablo.”

“Yes, yes, Master, fuck that whore!”

“Andrew-no-Kami, it is such an honor to watch you fuck your new witch.”

I shuddered, savoring their attention as I nibbled on the angel's clit. I suckled on her bud as that big dick fucked me hard. He churned me up with all that he had. He buried into me with such force. I squeezed down on him, loving every last second of this delight.

I couldn't hold back much longer. I loved the angel's sweet clit. Her thick bush tickled my face as she whimpered. Her bound form squirmed as I tongued her bud. I licked at her with such hunger. I ached to drown in her heavenly passion.

“Witch!” the bound angel gasped as her sweet pussy cream gushed out and bathed my lips. She drowned me in her passion. “Yes!”

I licked at her with feverish heat, Master Andrew's dick churning up my cunt. He fucked into me with deep and hard strokes. He buried to the hilt in me. The pressure in me burst. A mighty gale howled through me, ecstatic winds sweeping through my body.

“Master Andrew!” I howled as my cunt spasmed around his dick. “Yes, yes, Master Andrew, that's so good. That's amazing!”

“Shit!” he growled as he buried into my cunt. “That's fucking amazing! Yes!”

He spurted into me. He flooded my cunt with all his jizz. Spurt after spurt of his spunk pumped my snatch. He could be knocking me up. I would gladly have his baby. I shuddered, my husband watching as my Master filled my cunt up with his cum.

“Oh, Master Andrew!” I squealed at the top of my lungs. “Flood my pussy! Flood me with all your cum! Oh, are you watching, Tobiasz?”

“Yes, serduszko,” my husband growled.

The other women were moaning around us, the witches enjoying their passion as I licked at the angel's cunt. Her curls tickled my face as she squirmed there. She rubbed her cunt against me. I loved it so much. Master's jizz flooded my pussy again and again.

I milked his dick with my snatch. He grunted, emptying his balls into my pussy. I felt so amazing. The pleasure thundered through me. Stars flashed across my eyes as he grunted, pumping the last of his cum into my snatch.

“Damn, that's good,” he growled, ripping his dick out of my cunt. “Mrs. Wiater, you are such a delicious witch. I am glad to own you.”

“Yes, yes, yes,” I moaned, so happy to hear that. His cum spilled out of me, massaging my bush. “I am yours. Just don't take away my husband from me. Please, please, let me keep him.”

“I shall,” he said. “I don't want to break up your marriage. Only Mrs. Beranek's. We have to find a better wife for him than you.”

“Oh, yes, yes, I'm such a slut,” moaned Jezebel. “I'm sure that Veronika can work on that. But later. We have to ward your dreams. Yume and Veronika will have to work together. Yume ability to see the future and have prophetic dreams mixed with a Virgo's power to protect should do it.”

“Mmm, we'll have to work closely,” cooed Veronika, hugging Yume.

The Japanese girl smiled. “I would like that.”

~~*~~

Theia Meir

The bell rang.

I shuddered at the sound. Something had gone very wrong. I rose and went to face my Lord. I had served Lucifer for a thousand years. Nothing ever went as planned, but I had never failed him. I should not have used such a new witch.

Even if she was one of the most powerful I had come across in the last century.

To be continued...

Want to read the next part? Click here for The Witch's Naughty Therapy!

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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