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Naughty Excerpt from “The Witch's Naughty Therapy”

The bell rang. I knelt before it and Lucifer, my Master, appeared before me. His light shone on me, pulsing with his displeasure. I bowed low, pressing my face to the floor, trembling. The radiance burned bright around me. If I looked up, I would be blind.

The heat of his brilliance nearly burned me in such a glorious manner. His hands gripped my hips. I gasped as the fallen angel pressed his cock into my butt-crack. The only cock that ever touched my body. I whimpered as he drove his dick into my anal sheath.

“Master!” I gasped as he rammed past my asshole and filled my bowels. The rough treatment nearly hurt, but...

It was his cock. I shuddered as he filled me up. I groaned, my asshole melting around his cock. He gripped my hips and fucked me hard and fast. He pounded my bowels with his big dick. I shuddered as he thrust into me again and again.

He rammed into my asshole with power, his light pulsing with his anger. She slammed into me, stretching me out with his every hard plunge into my anal sheath. He buried into me hard and fast. He thrust away at me. I shuddered at his strokes.

His thrusts.

He buried into me hard and fast. He plowed to the hilt in me. He buried into my anal sheath. It was so good to have him pumping away at me. I loved it. I savored the heat of his large rod fucking me. He melted my asshole with his hard thrusts.

He pumped away at me. He fucked me hard. He churned me up with his passion. I shuddered, savoring that wonderful delight. It was so good to have him fucking me. I trembled with his every plunge into my asshole.

He plowed into me. He fucked me. He pounded me. He churned me up with his every thrust. I groaned, loving that delight. He slammed into me. He fucked me hard and fast. My eyes rolled back in my head as he buried into me again and again. He slammed to the hilt in me with that mighty dick.

“Oh, yes, yes,” I groaned. “Master! I apologize! I apologize for my apprentice's abject failure!”

His light flared bright, nearly burning my skin. His blazing cock fucked my asshole. I shuddered as he pounded my asshole. He owned me. I was his witch. I had sold my soul to him. He owned me. Rewarded me.

He fucked me hard and fast. He buried into me with everything that I had. It was just so good to have him plowing into me. He churned me up with such passion. Such care. It was an outstanding rush. It was just glorious to have him fucking me.

Even in his anger, my orgasm built and built.

To find out what happens next, read on!
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The Witch's Naughty Therapy

Theia Meir

The bell rang. I knelt before it and Lucifer, my Master, appeared before me. His light shone on me, pulsing with his displeasure. I bowed low, pressing my face to the floor, trembling. The radiance burned bright around me. If I looked up, I would be blind.

The heat of his brilliance nearly burned me. His hands gripped my hips. I gasped as the fallen angel pressed his cock into my butt-crack. The only cock that ever touched my body. I whimpered as he drove his dick into my anal sheath.

“Master!” I gasped as he rammed past my asshole and filled my bowels. The rough treatment nearly hurt, but...

It was his cock. I shuddered as he filled me up. I groaned, my asshole melting around his cock. He gripped my hips and fucked me hard and fast. He pounded my bowels with his big dick. I shuddered as he thrust into me again and again.

He rammed into my asshole with power, his light pulsing with his anger. He slammed into me, stretching me out with his every hard plunge into my anal sheath. He buried into me hard and fast. He thrust away at me. I shuddered at his strokes.

His thrusts.

He buried into me hard and fast. He plowed to the hilt in me. He buried into my anal sheath. It was so good to have him pumping away at me. I loved it. I savored the heat of his large rod fucking me. He melted my asshole with his hard thrusts.

He pumped away at me. He fucked me hard. He churned me up with his passion. I shuddered, savoring that wonderful delight. It was so good to have him fucking me. I trembled with his every plunge into my asshole.

He plowed into me. He fucked me. He pounded me. He churned me up with his every thrust. I groaned, loving that delight. He slammed into me. He fucked me hard and fast. My eyes rolled back in my head as he buried into me again and again. He slammed to the hilt in me with that mighty dick.

“Oh, yes, yes,” I groaned. “Master! I apologize! I apologize for my apprentice's abject failure!”

His light flared bright, nearly burning my skin. His blazing cock fucked my asshole. I shuddered as he pounded my asshole. He owned me. I was his witch. I had sold my soul to him. He owned me. Rewarded me.

He fucked me hard and fast. He buried into me with everything that I had. It was just so good to have him plowing into me. He churned me up with such passion. Such care. It was an outstanding rush. It was just glorious to have him fucking me.

Even in his anger, my orgasm built and built.

His mighty cock plunged into my anal sheath. He filled me up with his hard thrusts. I shuddered, savoring the way that he buried into me. He plowed to the hilt in me. I squeezed down on him, loving what he did to me. It was so glorious to have him burying into me. He plunged to the hilt in me.

He fucked me so hard. So fast. He buried deep into my flesh. It was just so good to have him doing that. I groaned, loving every moment of him thrusting away at me. He plowed into me. It was just so good to have him thrusting away at me like that.

“Yes, yes, yes,” I whimpered. “Punish me! I apologize, Lord Lucifer! Master, I am your servant! Your creature!”

He slammed into me, his light blazing hot. I shuddered, rising toward my orgasm. He buried into me. It was just so wondrous. So glorious. My bowels squeezed down around him as he buried deep and hard into me.

His nuts slapped into my taint. He churned me up with all that he had. My pussy drank in the heat. I rubbed my face against the floor as he fucked me. He pounded me with such force. It was an amazing moment. He plowed to the hilt in me.

I erupted.

My asshole spasmed around his dick as I howled out, “I am your servant! Always!”

He grunted and buried his cock into my anal sheath. His light burst from him as his cum flooded my asshole. He pumped blast after blast of his jizz into my bowels. I trembled, my bowels rippling around his cock. I milked him, working out the spunk. It was perfect.

He pumped blast after blast of his cum into my anal sheath. He flooded me with such passion. It was just a wonderful moment. My bowels writhed around him, milking him. My pussy gushed juices that flooded down my thighs.

“Your servant!” I howled, the rapture boiling my thoughts.

His light swept over me as he unloaded more and more of his seed into me. My anal sheath milked him. I worked out every drop of his jizz. He fired the last of it into me. I trembled there as he filled me up with so much of it.

“Your apprentice is his,” Lucifer said. “He has a harem of witches.”

“That does not matter,” I whimpered. “I will bind him. I will not fail you!”

“You have today.”

I closed my eyes. A harem of witches? “What manner of creature is he?”

“Dangerous.” He ripped out of me and suddenly the light flashed. Pain burst across my rump. My ass burned with a welt. I shuddered as his jizz trickled out of my butthole and down my taint. “You left this to an apprentice. You should have bound him yourself.”

“I... Yes, my Lord Lucifer,” I whimpered. The light flashed again.

Agony burst across my rump.

Darkness engulfed me. He was gone.

Tears spilled down my cheeks as I pushed myself up onto unsteady legs. My butt-cheeks burned from the two spanks. I stumbled for the door and burst into my shop. Brenda was out there, the redheaded divorcee staring at me.

She smirked.

Anger swept through me. I turned around and snarled, “Lick our Lord's cum out of my asshole, witch! Now!”

She still smirked as she sauntered to me. She dropped to her knees and pressed her face in between my butt-cheeks. She kissed my aching asshole, licking up the cum that spilled out of me. I shuddered as she rimmed me. I had to think of a new plan. A new way to lure him out.

“Finger me,” I snapped.

“Yes, Mistress,” she cooed and thrust her fingers into my cunt.

I gasped as she did that. She plunged her digits deep into my twat. She worked them in and out of me. I loved that. My toes flexed as she plunged them into my depths. She twisted them around in me. I trembled as she did that.

It felt so good to have her twisting her fingers in my snatch. She drove me wild. I trembled as her tongue licked at my asshole. She stroked around my sore backdoor. I shuddered as she caressed my dirty hole. It felt so good to have her doing that.

She churned up my cunt at the same time. She plunged her fingers into my snatch as she found the cum in my asshole. She gathered it out of me as I squeezed my twat down on her digits. I breathed slowly and gripped my nipple rings. I twisted them.

Pleasure shot down to my pussy.

“Yes,” I groaned, my butt-cheeks clenching around my apprentice's face. “Oh, yes, yes, that's it!”

I shuddered, loving her tongue flicking around in me. She drove me wild as she did that. My eyes rolled back in my head as she tongued my anal ring. She flicked around in me. I shuddered as she did that. It was so good to have her flicking around in me.

She plunged her tongue into my asshole. She swirled around in my backdoor. It was so good to have her flicking about in me. I groaned, enjoying that immensely. She wiggled her tongue about in my anal sheath, the heat melting to my pussy.

Her thumb found my clit. She rubbed.

I gasped, my butt-cheeks clenching about her face. I threw back my head, my hair dancing around my shoulders. I whimpered, twisting my nipples. My pussy gripped her thrusting digits. She churned me up. I rose toward my orgasm.

My eyes squeezed shut as I enjoyed this delight. It was so good to have her working her tongue around in my asshole and fingering my cunt. Her thumb massaged my clit, polishing that little pearl. Sparks sizzled through me.

“Yes, yes, yes!” I gasped as I came.

My pussy convulsed around her digits. The heat swept through me. It was so amazing to have that wonderful bliss rushing through me. It was incredible. Outstanding. I loved every last second of it. I shuddered through such joy. Such bliss. My eyes rolled back in my head.

She moaned into my asshole, my cunt writhing around her fingers. The waves of bliss drowned my mind. My toes curled. I twisted my nipple rings, savoring that sensation. I quivered through every last moment of this bliss.

It was an outstanding delight. A glorious moment. I was so happy about it. I shuddered through every wonderful second of this delight. It was such a perfect moment. I felt so good. So wild. So wonderful. I could just float away.

“Oh, yes, yes, we have to find a way to bind him,” I moaned. “Or we will both suffer Lucifer's wrath.”

“Then we have to eliminate his witches and isolate him,” Brenda purred. “Houses easily burn down.”

“Yes, yes, so I have heard,” I said.

She laughed, not caring that I knew she tried to murder Mrs. Wiater last night. Of course, given how spectacularly that promising witch had messed up the binding, I wished it had succeeded. Now he was on his guard. It would be much, much more difficult now.

I hated invading men's dreams. “Fire is the start. We have to work out more than just that, though, Brenda.”

~~*~~

Veronika Beranek

Mrs. Morales sat the large mixing bowl on the floor. It was blue with a clear, glass bottom. I squatted over it with Yume, our butt-cheeks pressing together. We were here to ward the house against a witch projecting her astral form into the house and entering our dreams.

I slid my fingers through my blonde curls, Andrew watching us. I found the folds to my pussy and rubbed at my clit. Yume whimpered behind me. She was also masturbating. Mrs. Wiater, Andrew's newest witch, knelt before him and suckled on his cock.

She bobbed her head, working her mouth up and down his mighty dick. I licked my lips, wanting to be in her place. Jezebel, my father's second wife, hugged Andrew. The redheaded witch stroked her hands up and down his stomach, purring in delight.

“Mmm, that's it,” cooed Mrs. Morales. She ground her face on the bound angel's face. Ariel's platinum-blonde hair spilled down her back. A watcher, she was supposed to keep tabs on Andrew and to “respect” free will.

Which meant, she just let us molest her because it gave her pleasure while pretending she had to respect our sinful decisions.

I shuddered. I was so lost to sin. A slave to it. A slave to Andrew, my boyfriend. I loved him, though. I loved being his slave. His witch. I shuddered, masturbating my cunt with fierce strokes of my fingers. They danced up and down my slit, rubbing at my clit.

Yume whimpered behind me, her butt-cheeks rubbing into mine. That felt so nice. I loved the way they massaged me as she trembled with delight. My fingers thrust into my cunt. I groaned, Andrew watching us.

He slid his fingers through Mrs. Wiater's brown hair. The hot wife suckled on him. Her husband was in the living room. He was devoted to her. A little cuck that just wanted her to be happy. He whimpered as he watched on.

This was all so wild. Just so wicked. My heart pounded in my chest as I watched Mrs. Wiater suckle on Andrew's cock. She worked my mouth up and down his dick. I plunged my fingers in and out of my cunt, licking my lips in envy.

“That's it,” he growled, staring at me as I fingered myself. So did Yume. “Cum. Veronika and Yume. Cum.”

“Yes!” I whimpered as she gasped out, “I shall, Andrew-no-Kami!”

She saw him as a god. It was so interesting. I shuddered, my fingers churning up my pussy. My other hand reached between my thighs. I found my clit and massaged my bud as my digits plundered my cunt. I churned them up, needing to cum.

Yume groaned, her butt-cheeks rubbing against mine. It was so hot to be pressed tight against her like this. It felt so naughty. I shuddered, enjoying this situation. It was just so wild. My heart pounded in my chest as her asscheeks felt so good against me.

“Andrew-no-Kami,” the shrine maiden whimpered.

Mrs. Wiater suckled with noisy passion. She bobbed her head, working her mouth up and down his mighty cock. I salivated, wanting to love my boyfriend like that. His strong eyes stared at me. He was such a handsome man. The scar on his stomach only made him more manly.

He had survived something awful as a child. His own father...

Anger boiled in me for a moment. I pushed it down. I had to masturbate and squirt juices into the bowl. I frigged my clit faster and faster. I shuddered, my boobs jiggling. I squeezed my eyes shut, wanting to protect Andrew. To love him.

“Naughty angel,” groaned Mrs. Morales. “Mierda, you have a hungry mouth. Yes, yes, respect my free will and make me cum.”

“Yes,” the angel breathed into her pussy.

Jezebel laughed. She traced Andrew's scar. He groaned, his fingers gripping a handful of Mrs. Wiater's hair. She worked her lips up and down his cock, sucking with all her might. She nursed on him with passion.

My fingers churned up my cunt. My pussy clenched down on them. My other hand rubbed fast at my clit. I shuddered at the delight bursting from that wonderful nodule. My eyes rolled back in my head. I trembled at that delight. It was so good to have those fingers plunging into my cunt.

I whimpered in delight. I savored that heat. It was just so good. I moaned in delight, my face contorting with the joy of this moment. I churned up my cunt. I loved that delight. It felt so good to masturbate my cunt.

“Yes, yes, yes,” I whimpered.

“Let us cum for Andrew-no-Kami,” moaned Yume. “Please, please, Veronika-Chan. Let us cum to protect him.”

“Yes!” I moaned, rubbing my butt-cheeks against hers. “Oh, that's so good. That's it!”

Everyone watched us. Especially Andrew. I smiled at him as he savored having his cock suckled. His face tightened with his pleasure. The witch suckled with noisy passion as she cuckolded her husband. She didn't cheat on him.

Not like Jezebel cheated on my father.

No, no, Mr. Wiater was the witch's slave. The brunette's husband willingly let Andrew fuck his wife. He understood that my boyfriend was superior. That he owned that slut. Her pussy was his. Mr. Wiater was lucky Andrew let him enjoy his wife at all.

My boyfriend was such a generous man. I shuddered, staring at him with such love as I frigged my pussy. My orgasm swelled in me. I whimpered, my boobs swaying as my body trembled in anticipation. I frigged my clit, rubbing it as fast as I could. I hurtled toward that moment when I would. I would burst with rapture. It would be outstanding.

“Yes, yes, yes,” I whimpered as I hurtled toward that moment, Mrs. Wiater suckling with noisy passion on his cock. “Yume! Let's cum! Yes, yes, let's cum!”

“Yes, Veronika-Chan!” she gasped out. “For Andrew-no-Kami!”

I squealed with her as my orgasm burst through me. I ripped my fingers out of my cunt. My juices gushed into the bowl. They splashed again the glass bottom as she howled out with me. She squirted her own passion. Our juices filled the vessel while the air brimmed with the mix scents of our sweet delight. We both howled out with passion.

“Yes!” growled Andrew. He threw back his head and roared out his passion.

He flooded Mrs. Wiater's mouth with his jizz. He pumped his spunk into her mouth as I trembled through the hot waves of my orgasm. They swept through me. I shuddered at the heat of this moment. It was so amazing to have all that delight washing through me.

“Oh, that's it!” I whimpered, my eyes rolling back into my head. “Yes, yes, that's so glorious.”

“Andrew-Sama!” gasped Yume.

“Fuck, fuck, fuck!” he growled, spurting his spunk into Mrs. Wiater's mouth. The naughty witch gulped down his spunk. He watched on as he erupted. I shuddered, loving his eyes on us. “That's it!”

“¡Puta!” howled Mrs. Morales. “¡Ángel puta!”

The Hispanic-MILF climaxed on the angel's mouth. I shuddered, my pussy spasming. Juices dripped into the bowl now. I shuddered through such delight. My eyes rolled back in my head as I loved every second of this delight. My breasts swayed as I trembled through it.

Andrew watched me. I smiled at him as he spurted more and more of his cum for Mrs. Wiater to swallow. She gulped it all down. He growled out as he erupted one last time. I panted as I pulled my fingers from my clit. I suckled on them, coming down from my high.

“Now the words,” Jezebel said, staring down at us with such heat in her eyes. “Speak them.”

“Yes,” I whimpered and turned around. Yume did the same.

We waved our hands over the collection of our pussy juices. We spoke the words that rose out of our souls. The knowledge of how to manipulate the fundamental forces of the universe. We were messing with quantum phenomena to create our will. Not supernatural but hypernatural.

Manipulated naturalism.

The juices frothed for a moment as we enchanted them. Mrs. Morales panted, coming down from her orgasm on the angel's mouth. Yume and I finished our chanting and started moving about the house. We had to pain the cream on the walls in patterns, a Virgo and a Gemini working together.

Her power to see the future and mine to protect what was sacred. What was important? We worked together to keep out this Theia so we could sleep in peace. She was a dangerous creature who served Lucifer. My heart shuddered at that. The Lightbringer.

“All done?” Andrew asked an hour later.

“All done,” I said. We were upstairs in a guest bedroom. We turned around and stared at his big and throbbing cock.

“We have completed our work, Andrew-Sama,” whimpered Yume. The petite, Japanese witch trembled beside me. “What do you require of us now?”

“I just want to give you a reward,” said Andrew, shaking his dick at us. “On your knees and enjoy!”

We both moaned in delight and fell to our knees. We grabbed his cock and bought him to our lips. We kissed him, our cheeks pressed together. Our lips brushed as we smooched the crown of his cock. It was so exciting to do this to him.

He groaned as we flicked our tongues around his cock. We stroked him as he stared down at us with such heat in his eyes. He nodded to us as we loved his cock. His fingers slid through our hair. It was wonderful to have shared him.

I swallowed his cock first. He groaned as I engulfed him. I nursed on him, enjoying the salty flavor of his precum. That was such a nice delight. I suckled with such might on him, my cheeks hollowing as I worked my lips up and down him.

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

“Love him, Veronika-Chan,” whimpered Yume. She squirmed beside me, so eager to suckle on his dick, too. I had to share with her. We both loved him.

I popped my mouth off his cock with a wet plop. Yume greedily suckled on his cock. She had been so shy when she arrived, but now she was an abject slut for Andrew like the rest of us. He owned us. He was our lord.

Even the angel's Lord now.

“That's it,” he groaned, sliding his fingers through Yume's black hair. “That's so good. You're such a loyal and loving shrine maiden, Yume! Yes, yes, I am so glad that you came to serve me!”

She moaned her delight, suckling with such passion on him. Her cheeks hollowed as she bobbed her head. I watched on with such envy. She was so lucky to get to pleasure his cock. I wanted to suckle on him. Right now.

As if she sensed my selfish thoughts, she ripped her mouth off and smiled at me. I engulfed his cock and worked my mouth up and down his dick. I suckled on him with passion. It was so good to nurse on him like this. To love him with all my might. I groaned, my cheeks hollowing.

His salty precum stained my tongue. I loved that flavor. I could enjoy this all the time. It was just so good to work my mouth up and down his cock. It was just an incredible moment. He smiled at me, nodding his delight.

I popped my mouth off his dick and moaned, “I love you, Andrew!”

“Love you, too,” he growled as Yume swallowed his cock. She suckled on him with delight as he added, “And I love you, too, Yume!”

The shrine maiden whimpered around his rod. She was so happy. She squeezed her eyes shut and loved him. I squirmed here, my pussy on fire. This was all so hot. So delicious to witness. I was glad for it as my cunt grew hotter and hotter.

Yume popped her mouth off his cock. I took over. We traded him, eager to make him cum. I knew that Andrew wanted to just spurt his cum across our faces. He wanted to drench us with all his spunk. It was so good to love him. I suckled hard on him when it was my turn. Then it was her turn again.

I savored sharing him with Yume. We went back and forth, his fingers running through my blonde hair and her black. Drool ran down my chin. Our lips made such obscene sounds when they popped off his rod. We groaned, loving him with all our might.

We just wanted to love him with everything that we had. We wanted him to spurt his cum across our faces. That would be so hot. My entire body quivered with the excitement of it. I flicked my tongue over his crown. I enjoyed this so much.

“Yes, yes, yes,” he growled, staring down at us. “That's so good. Yes, yes, you know what you're doing to me!”

I winked at him as I suckled with all my might on him. Then it was Yume's turn.

“Just cum on our faces,” I whimpered, my hand gripping the base of his cock. “Just drench us in all your cum. We want that so badly. We want to be soaked in your passion, Andrew!”

He grinned at us as Yume suckled on his dick. She whimpered as she slobbered on his mighty rod. She worked up and down him as he groaned, rising toward that pinnacle when he would cum on us. He snarled and she knew.

She ripped her mouth off and moaned, “Andrew-Sama, shower us in your blessing!”

“Yes!” he roared and erupted.

His jizz spurted from his cock and splashed across our faces. I loved the heat splashing us. It was just so wild to feel that cum spurting onto us. I loved every second of it. I thrust out my tongue, catching his spunk on my lips.

That cum ran down my features as more and more splashed on my face. My pussy clenched as he hosed us down. I thrust out my tongue and caught his spunk on the tip. The sour flavored suffused my taste buds.

That was so good to experience. I was just so happy about it. I shuddered, the heat washing through me. I quivered in delight as he splashed me with so much of his spunk. He drenched me with everything that he had.

“Yes!” he growled.

“Oh, yes, yes, that's it!” I whimpered. “That's so good. Ooh, ooh, that was just amazing!”

“Andrew-Sama!” she moaned as he splashed us with the last of his cum.

I groaned and turned to her. She licked the cum off my chin first. She reached my lips and kissed me. I groaned as we shared his salty cum. It was just so hot to pass it back and forth. I groaned, dancing with him. The house was warded from Theia's magic.

We were safe. For now.

Dangers still lurked out there, though. We had to be on our guard.

I shuddered as I danced my tongue around with my delicious Yume. She whimpered, passing the spunk back to me. More jizz dripped down our faces, meeting our lips. It was just a delight to have all that spunk soaking our lips.

I was happy about it.

Thrilled about this moment. I was just excited that we were Andrew's. I broke the kiss and licked up cum from Yume's delicate cheeks. She stroked over my nose, gathering up the spunk. My boobs jiggled as she kissed me.

Our lips melted together as we shared in this passion. It was wonderful. I loved every second of making out with her. It was so good to share his cum. We swapped it back and forth. We traded it. I loved every second of passing it back and forth.

It was just a wonderful thing to experience. I was so happy about this delight. Our lips melted together in such an exciting way. I groaned, kissing her with passion. She whimpered as we made out. It was a beautiful thing.

A wonderful thing. I loved every second of that cum soaking my features. It felt so good to make out with her as his jizz dripped down onto my face. I was so happy, and he was so hard. I knew things were going to get even naughtier for us.

I was so excited.

~~*~~

Andrew Cain Bale

“Andrew-Sama,” whimpered Yume as she lay down on the guest bed, cum smeared over her face. She spread her legs wide, her black bush soaked in her juices. She had such thick curls, you couldn't see any of her pussy. “Veronika-Chan!”

“Mmm,” purred Veronika as she crawled between those thighs. Her round boobs swayed beneath her. Her blonde hair draped over the Japanese witch's thighs. “Oh, you're so delicious looking, Yume. I just have to devour you.”

“Yes, yes, devour me,” whimpered Yume. “That is what Andrew-no-Kami wants from us, Veronika-Chan. He wants us to love each other!”

Veronika nuzzled her face into Yume's curls and purred, “Love.”

Yume shuddered as Veronika began her feast. My dick throbbed as I gripped Veronika's hips. I nuzzled into her bush and found the hot folds of her pussy. A big smile spread on my lips as I thrust into her cunt. I buried into her hard.

It was just so good to slide into her cunt. I groaned, savoring that delight. I enjoyed every inch of her hot cunt around my dick. She felt just so good. Her pussy wiggled around me. She massaged me with that hot twat. I loved it. I savored that delight.

I fucked her cunt hard. I pounded her twat with force. She groaned as I did that. She whimpered, squeezing her cunt down around my cock. I loved fucking her with such force. I thrust into her snatch with everything that I had.

“Yes!” she moaned into Yume's cunt.

The petite, Japanese witch squirmed on the bed, her small titties quivering. She stared at me, lust in her dark eyes. She whimpered, her face contorting in delight as Veronika feasted on her. My girlfriend devoured that pussy. I loved it.

I pumped away at Veronika's snatch. I fucked her, savoring the way she held me tight. She massaged me with that wonderful snatch. It was amazing. I enjoyed every second of pumping away at her twat. I fucked her hard and fast.

“Oh, yes, yes,” Veronika moaned into Yume's pussy, her cunt clenching down on my dick.

I plowed into her pussy as she feasted on Yume's cunt. I buried into that tight cunt. I loved that hot pussy around my dick. It was so amazing to fuck her with all that I had. I buried into her with hard strokes. I plowed into her with passion. She groaned, squeezing her hot pussy around my dick. She massaged me with all that she had.

It was so amazing. My nuts slapped into her shaved snatch. Into her clit. She moaned into Yume's cunt, feasting on her. The Japanese witch shuddered, her face contorting with her delight. It was so hot to watch. I loved the sight.

It was just delicious.

I pumped away at her cunt. I fucked her hard and fast. I plowed into her cunt. It was just so amazing to fuck her like that. I loved burying into her twat. I plowed into her with everything that I had. She squeezed her pussy down around me.

She massaged me with that hot flesh. I loved every second of burying into her. I enjoyed that cunt around my dick. She held me tight. She massaged me with that hot flesh. It was just perfect to bury into her.

“Oh, Andrew!” she moaned, my nuts so tight with my cum. “I'm going to burst!”

“Veronika-Chan!” gasped Yume as she bucked on the bed. “Oh, oh, Veronika-Chan!”

“Yes, yes, Yume!” my girlfriend moaned as I buried into her cunt. Her pussy convulsed around me. “Andrew!”

I savored her hot flesh spasming about me. I pumped in and out of her, the pressure in my nuts hitting that bursting point. I plowed my cock to the hilt in her, her hot cunt massaging the aching crown of my rod.

“Yes!” I roared and erupted.

I flooded Veronika's pussy. I pumped my jizz into her, loving every second of this heat flooding through me. I grunted, pumping blast after blast of my spunk spurted from my dick. I filled Veronika's sweet cunt to the hilt.

She had protected us with her love. Her cunt writhed around me. She massaged me with her passion. I spurted more and more of my spunk into her cunt. I flooded her with everything that I had. It was just so hot to unload in her. I grunted, pumping more and more of my spunk into her snatch.

The pleasure slammed into me as I growled out, “Fuck, yes!”

“Oh, Andrew!” he moaned as her pussy milked my dick.

She worked it all out of me. She rubbed her face into Yume's curls as I flooded her with all my spunk. I filled her to the brim with my jizz. I felt so good as I fired that last of my spunk into her snatch. I smiled in delight as she rippled around me, whimpering. Yume trembled, smiling at me.

“Damn,” I groaned. No weakness at all. I pulled out of her. “I have to see Dr. Love.”

“Oh,” Veronika whimpered.

“I need to see her,” I said, feeling so good.

“You're going to fuck her,” Mrs. Beranek purred as she stood in the doorway, her big tits swaying.

I winked at her, feeling so energized. The angel's “blessing” on me had been broken. I headed down the stairs, my dick bobbing. I found my discarded clothes. I pulled them on and rushed out the door. I would have to stop off at Mr. Beranek's house across the street and grab more clothes.

I was practically living at Mrs. Morales's home.

I took Mrs. Beranek's car. I climbed in and drove off, eager to fuck Dr. Chanel Love. She was a gorgeous, Black woman. She had been my therapist since I was ten. Since my dad tried to kill me. Nine years. Dr. Love had been fresh from college when we started our sessions.

Now she had matured into her thirties. A gorgeous woman.

I wanted to ravish her.

I drove to her office building and parked. I hopped out of the car and headed up the elevator. I strode into her room and marched boldly into her office. She blinked at that. She wore a sleeveless, bronze blouse that hugged her breasts tightly. Her nipples hardened at the sight of me, poking at that material. She wasn't wearing a bra.

She had such gorgeous, coffee-brown skin. Glasses perched on her dainty nose. She had woolly, black hair. Thick and curly just begging for me to run my fingers through them. I wanted to ravish her. She wore a pencil skirt, her legs folded. Her calves toned.

“Andrew,” she said. “Well, why don't you get on the couch so I can hypnotize you and—”

My darkness roaring in me, I cupped her face and kissed her.

I boldly thrust my tongue into my therapist's mouth. I had power. The power of Leo. The Lion. Of domination. The king of the jungle always had a harem. His pride of lionesses. He claimed whatever female he wanted.

Oh, I didn't want to own Dr. Love—she wasn't a witch—I would just fuck her. Enjoy her during our visits. She would become my lover. Dr. Love my lover. That made me chuckle as I broke the kiss. She panted there, staring at me in awe.

“Strip,” I growled.

“Andrew,” she breathed, her nipples so hard. “I—”

“This is not a discussion, Dr. Love. Strip. I want to see you naked. I want to see how sexy my therapist is because we are going to try a new form of therapy.” I grinned at her. “You want me to overcome my trauma, yes.”

“I think you already have,” she moaned and began unbuttoning her blouse. “But... but... if we say you're healed, the State will stop paying for our visits.”

“That's right,” I growled. She was my prostitute, and the State was paying for her fee. That made me so hard. My darkness laughed in delight. I had fallen so hard since I had awakened. I had plunged into sin, rejecting God. I did not care if I was damned. “Show me those tits.”

She opened her blouse and revealed her round, firm breasts. They were as brown as the rest of her, her nipples such a dark shade of chocolate. They were begging to be suckled. She took off her blouse and rose, her hands sliding down to unzip her skirt.

I cupped her breasts. I massaged those brown mounds with my pale hands. I ducked my head down and suckled on a nipple. She gasped as I did that. She groaned as I nursed on her with hunger. She whimpered, her hips wiggling from side to side.

Cloth whisked. Her skirt fell off her thighs.

“Andrew,” she moaned, her hands sliding through my hair.

I loved her nipple. I suckled on that chocolate nub. I nibbled on it, loving the taste of her skin. The saltiness of her. She was so delectable. I kneaded her round boobs as she moaned. Her passion filled her office. My dick was so hard in my jeans.

I would fuck her so hard. I would bury into her and make her howl out in delight. I loved her nipples. I flicked my tongue around her areola, loving how she shuddered as I did that. Her whimpers filled the air. They were so delectable.

“Oh, oh, oh,” she whimpered. “That's so good. Andrew! Oh, Andrew!”

I suckled hard on her nipples. I flicked my tongue around her nub. I loved how she shuddered as I did that. It was so hot to make her squirm while I suckled on her nipple. She groaned as my tongue flicked over her nub. She squirmed there.

“Yes, yes,” she moaned as my hands slid down her sides. I had to eat her cunt. I had to make her cum. This would be just so wild. I found her panties and shoved them off. She groaned as I did that. She whimpered as I pushed them down her hips. “Take me, Andrew!”

I popped my mouth off her nipple. “You wanted this, Dr. Love. You're just a slut for me. That's why you're not wearing a bra and...” I glanced down at the black thong that dropped down her thighs, “That's why you shaved your pussy.”

“Yes,” she moaned as I dropped to my knees.

I buried my face into her tart cunt. I licked at her. I tongued her with passion. I stroked through her folds. She groaned, grinding her snatch on me. She shuddered as I flicked my tongue through her folds. I wanted her to drown me.

“Andrew!” she moaned as I licked to her clit. I stroked over her bud. “Yes!”

Her round, brown tits jiggled over me. I stared at them as I tongued her clit. I stroked over her bud as she ground her cunt down on me. She smeared her shaved flesh on me. I savored her tartness as I nibbled on her little pearl. I wanted to make her cum hard.

My hands gripped her rump. I kneaded her. I flicked my tongue through her folds as she trembled. Her boobs jiggled as I suckled on her clit. I loved tonguing that naughty nub. She gripped the back of my head, holding me to her delicious pussy.

“Such a slut, Dr. Love!” I growled.

“Yes, yes, I've been dreaming of this day,” she whimpered. “Oh, Andrew! That's it! That's so good! Make me cum. You're such a stud!”

I suckled hard on her bud. She gasped as I did that. Her entire body bucked. She had to be close to cumming. So near to bursting. I flicked my tongue around her as she squirmed there. She ground her shaved cunt on my lips.

My fingers dug into her butt-cheeks. I held her tight as I suckled on her. She gasped, her fingernails biting into the back of my head. She held me to her cunt as she moaned louder and louder, her head tossing. Her glasses slipped on her nose.

“Andrew!” she gasped out. A flood of her tart passion gushed from her cunt. “Yes!”

I licked at her cunt as she shuddered through her orgasm. She moaned, her head tossing as she trembled through her passion. Her breasts bounced and heaved as I licked at her. I tongued her twat. I flicked through her folds.

She bucked when I brushed her clit. Her boobs heaved. She swayed, her hand slipping from my grasp. I held her clenching butt-cheeks as she moaned. She ground her snatch on my face as she savored her orgasm. Her eyes fluttered.

“Oh, Andrew!” she moaned.

I released her. She stumbled and fell on the couch. She lay on it, one leg hanging off the edge. Her pussy folds parted, her pink, juicy depths beckoning. Her eyes fluttered as I ripped off my T-shirt. I rose, her eyes falling on my scar.

“Oh, my,” she said. “That's what he did to you.”

“Yes,” I growled, unbuttoning my fly. I shoved off my panties and boxers. Her eyes smiled at the sight of my cock. She licked her lips, loving what she saw. I stepped out of my jeans and advanced. “That's what he did to me.”

I knelt on the couch between her thighs. Her hand stroked over my wound. She traced it, sending a shiver to me. She shook her head, almost in awe of what she was seeing. She flicked her tongue over her lips as she caressed me.

“I hadn't realized...” She trembled. “You are so strong, Andrew.”

“Yes, I am,” I growled, the darkness brimming with hunger for her. My inner demon and I were united as I lowered myself to her.

I wrapped my arms around her and kissed her as I mounted her, letting her taste her tartness. My cock found her cuntlips. I thrust into my therapist's pussy. She groaned, clamping her cunt down on my dick. I sank to the hilt in her pussy, her tits rubbing into my chest.

It was the sweetest therapy ever.

Our tongues danced together as I pumped away at her cunt, the couch creaking. I fucked her hard, savoring how tight she was. Her thighs wrapped around me. I pumped away at her, reveling in that delight. It was so wonderful to be in her.

I thrust in and out of her cunt. It was just so good to have her fucking me. I trembled as I buried into her twat again and again. She squeezed her cunt down on me. She massaged me with that delicious cunt. I fucked her hard.

Fast.

I buried into her again and again, reveling in every second of her pussy gripping me. She held me tight. She massaged me with all that she had. It was just an incredible delight to fuck her. I loved every second of burying into her cunt. It was magnificent.

Just spectacular.

I pumped away at her. I fucked her with everything that I had. I loved how she gripped me. She massaged me with that hot snatch. I buried into her deep. Hard. I churned up her cunt. I loved every second of her holding me tight.

She broke the kiss and moaned, “Oh, yes, yes, Andrew! That's so good!”

I pumped away at her, fucking her with all my might. I smiled down at her as she squeezed her cunt down on me. Her fingernails raked across my back. She whimpered, her back arching as I buried into her snatch.

“Ooh, ooh, you're doing such a good job,” she moaned. “You're amazing! Yes, yes, fuck me! You're a hungry lion taking his prey! Andrew!”

“Dr. Love!” I growled. “You're my slut!”

“Yes, yes,” she moaned as I thrust into her cunt. I fucked her with all that I had. It was just so good to bury into her snatch. I loved that hot pussy around me. She massaged me with her amazing cunt. “Ooh, that's it. That's amazing. I'm going to cum!”

I kissed her, the pressure in my nuts hurtling toward that bursting point as I fucked into her. I buried deep and hard into her snatch. Her pussy massaged me with her delicious flesh. I loved it. My nuts slapped into her taint as she held me.

I thrust deep and hard into her. I buried into her with all that I had. It was so good to fuck her like this. She whimpered, her tongue dancing with mine. I thrust into her hard and fast. Her pussy massaged me. I was so close to bursting.

She broke the kiss and gasped out, “Andrew!”

Her pussy went wild around my dick.

I growled and buried into her cunt, erupting.

My cum flooded her pussy. I filled her with my spunk. I flooded her with everything that I had. The heat swept through me. Stars flashed across my vision. I felt so good, the pleasure washing through me.

I pumped my cum into her snatch. I flooded her with so much jizz. It was just so good to fill her up with more and more of my spunk. I erupted into her again and again. Her pussy spasmed around me. She felt so good rippling about my dick.

“Yes!” I groaned, pumping my cum into her snatch. “Oh, shit, yes!”

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

“So amazing!” I growled, savoring her twat rippling around me. “Damn”, I growled. “I'm going to cum on your glasses next time.”

“We're already done?” she whimpered as I pulled out of her and rose

I smiled down at her. “We meet five days a week. We'll have plenty of time to fuck. I have a harem of horny women waiting for me.”

She shuddered, my cum spilling out of her pussy. “Mmm, pity it's Saturday. You know... I can have an emergency meeting with you. Same time?”

I grinned and nodded, pulling on my jeans.

~~*~~

Dr. Chanel Love

I shuddered as the door closed. Andrew had finally pounced on me. I thought he would yesterday, but something was off on him. Now... I rose and darted to my desk, clenching my cunt tight. I grabbed a vial and pressed it to my pussy. I let his cum leak out.

As I did, I picked up my cell phone and called my lover. He picked up and I moaned, “I have his seed.”

“Good,” he said.

“Mmm, your son's dick is just as big as yours,” I purred. “I need you.”

He laughed and hung up. I shuddered, not sure if I would see him. I knew he was just using me to get his true goals, but... He was so strong and mighty. A witch needed to have a master, and he was such an invigorating one.

To be continued...

Want to read the next part? Click here for The Witch Worships Her Demonic Master!

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...

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 the MILF.

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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