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I grinned at the Hispanic-MILF as she worked her tits up and down my dick. She massaged me with that hot pair of boobs. I groaned, my eyes rolling back into my head as I enjoyed her sliding those tits up and down my cock. She felt so good down that to me.

“Damn,” I groaned. “That's good.”

She winked at me. I shuddered, savoring that wonderful set of breasts massaging my dick. I ripped off my T-shirt and groaned as she massaged my cock with her soft tits. Her hard nipples rubbed into my stomach. That felt great.

I groaned in delight as she worked up and down me. She felt so amazing. I could just enjoy her doing this to me. She felt so wonderful working those bountiful breasts up and down my cock. She smiled at me as she did it.

“Damn,” I groaned. “That's good. Just like that. Fuck.”

She worked those amazing tits up and down my cock. She did such wonderful things to me. I loved every last second of that delight. It was just so great to have her massaging me like that. My back arched as she drove me wild with her breasts.

I loved every second of her boobs working up and down my dick. My eyes rolled back in my head as I enjoyed those wonderful breasts around my dick. She squeezed them about me. I savored every wonderful second of her titty fuck.

“Mmm, Master Diablo,” she purred with her Hispanic accent. Those lilting R's were delicious. She licked the crown of my dick. I groaned in delight as she did that. “Oh, Master Diablo, that's so good.”

To find out what happens next, read on!
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The Witch Worships Her Demonic Master

Andrew Cain Bale

I stopped by the Beraneks' house to pick up more clothes. I wasn't really living here any longer. I headed up the stairs to my room. I stepped inside. I had lived here since Reverend Beranek had taken me in. A good man who had been deceived by an awful wife.

Well, his awful wife was my witch-slave.

I grabbed a large duffel bag and stuffed in the clothes. Socks. Underwear. Some jeans. T-shirts. A few shorts. I filled it to the brim with clothing. I grabbed my backpack and filled it, too, along with some personal stuff. I slung the pack over my shoulder and carried the bag out of the room and down the stairs.

I ran into Mr. Beranek at the bottom. The Czech man ran his hand over his balding head. He was a tall and thin man. A survivor of liver cancer. Saved by his cheating slut-wife. Sadness crossed his face as he stared at my bags.

“Moving out, son?” he asked.

“Yeah.” I shifted the weight of them, feeling ashamed. The darkness swelled in me with the rise of my emotions, devouring such weakness. I was strong. Part demon. Had a harem of witches. I didn't need shame. I thrust out my hand to the preacher. “Thank you for taking me in.”

He took my hand and shook it, nodding. He studied me. “You're different. There's something... changed about you. Something...” His grip tightened on my hand. “Dark.”

“My father did something to me,” I said. “That's all.”

Mr. Beranek shook his head. “Don't let the past hold you back. Turn to the Lord. Give yourself to him. You'll find peace. Forgive your father, and you'll live again. 'For if you forgive others their trespasses, your heavenly Father will also forgive you, but if you do not forgive others their trespasses, neither will your Father forgive your trespasses.'”

Matthew 6. Jesus's commentary on the Lord's Prayer. “I'll work on that, sir, but I'm not there yet. I have to go.”

“Pray. Believe.” Mr. Beranek then pulled me close and hugged me. “That's what you have to do. Even if you never see your father again, forgive him in your heart. Do not carry that weight.”

A flash of memory of my father over me with the knife sent anger burning through me. “You're the man I want to be my father, sir.” I hugged him back. “Not him.”

“That has nothing to do with forgiveness,” he said. “But thank you, son.” He broke the embrace. “You are your own man. We all were young and stupid, but the Lord forgives us the mistakes of our youth. Don't make too many of your own.”

I nodded and headed out of the door. I crossed the street, my back straight. I was beyond the Lord. I had the darkness in me. The angel was sent to stop me. I had tamed her. Pride swelled in me. I smiled as I felt good. Confident.

I entered Mrs. Morales's house and found Mrs. Beranek lounging naked, her red hair spilling around her face. She smiled at the sight of me. She rose to her feet, her big breasts bouncing. She had seduced me into an affair on my eighteenth birthday. For two years, I shamed the man I loved as my father by taking his wife.

I had exposed my father's nakedness, as Leviticus put it. I had cuckolded him.

“Break off your marriage with him,” I growled at her. “Enchant him not to be hurt. Let him find a good woman. You can do that?”

“Yes, Master,” she said, stepping back. She swallowed as I realized anger burned in me. “I... I'm sorry for—”

“He's the one that we betrayed,” I said and released the anger. “Make it right. Let him find true happiness. You have gotten what you want out of it.”

She trembled, ecstasy crossing her face. Mrs. Beranek—no, no, I needed to think of her as Jezebel—was so eager to serve me. “Yes, Master. I'll make him happy. Trust me.”

“Don't come back until it's done,” I said as she turned to grab her clothes.

“Yes, Master,” she purred.

I smacked her on the ass. She squealed in delight. I smiled at her. She winked a wicked eye. Jezebel was such a wanton woman. She dressed as Mrs. Morales appeared, her golden-brown titties jiggling. She cupped them, arching an eyebrow.

I grinned at her and glanced at the angel. She was bound up and being watched over by Mr. Wiater. The man was a slave to his wife and enjoyed being cuckolded by her. He nodded to me. The angel, Ariel, stared at me, her red eyes so striking.

I sank onto the couch, watching the angel as Mrs. Morales reached me. She dropped to her knees. She had such big, soft tits that bounced and heaved. She grabbed them and hefted them. I unzipped my pants and pulled my cock out.

She groaned in delight, purring, “Master Diablo.” She piled her tits around my cock. “I do love mothering your dick with my tits.”

I grinned at the Hispanic-MILF as she worked her tits up and down my dick. She massaged me with that hot pair of boobs. I groaned, my eyes rolling back into my head as I enjoyed her sliding those tits up and down my cock. She felt so good down that to me.

“Damn,” I groaned. “That's good.”

She winked at me. I shuddered, savoring that wonderful set of breasts massaging my dick. I ripped off my T-shirt and groaned as she massaged my cock with her soft tits. Her hard nipples rubbed into my stomach. That felt great.

I groaned in delight as she worked up and down me. She felt so amazing. I could just enjoy her doing this to me. She felt so wonderful working those bountiful breasts up and down my cock. She smiled at me as she did it.

“Damn,” I groaned. “That's good. Just like that. Fuck.”

She worked those amazing tits up and down my cock. She did such wonderful things to me. I loved every last second of that delight. It was just so great to have her massaging me like that. My back arched as she drove me wild with her breasts.

I loved every second of her boobs working up and down my dick. My eyes rolled back in my head as I enjoyed those wonderful breasts around my dick. She squeezed them about me. I savored every wonderful second of her titty fuck.

“Mmm, Master Diablo,” she purred with her Hispanic accent. Those lilting R's were delicious. She licked the crown of my dick. I groaned in delight as she did that. “Oh, Master Diablo, that's so good.”

“So good,” I growled as she worked her breasts up and down my cock faster and faster. “Fuck!”

She squeezed her tits around my dick, her tongue flicking over the crown of my cock every time my shaft emerged from between her soft breasts. Her warm lick preceded her tits engulfing the tip. I growled, enjoying that delight.

My nuts twitched. This fell to so incredible. I just wanted to burst. I hurtled toward that moment when I would explode. I would drench her face in my spunk. Just flood her with my jizz. I was so ready for that moment.

“Fuck, fuck, fuck,” I groaned. “That's good. That's so good!”

“Yes, it is,” she moaned and licked my tongue again.

My dick throbbed between her golden-brown boobs. The heat built and built as she stroked her tongue over my dick. It was just so good to have her doing that to me. I loved every last second of her titty-fucking me.

The angel watched on. She licked her tongue. I smiled at her. She shuddered and actually blushed, still held up in Veronika's bonds. Did I have to keep her like that? She seemed addicted to sex, using that lie of “respecting free will” to indulge in her own pleasures.

She was a wicked thing.

“Damn, Mrs. Morales,” I groaned.

She winked at me. “Just cum on my face, Master Diablo. You love doing that to your witches.”

“Yes,” the angel moaned. Ariel shifted in her bonds.

I shuddered, enjoying that immensely. Mrs. Wiater entered and shuddered. She snuggled up against her husband, her eyes on me. She smiled. She was my slave, too, and her husband was her slave. She slid her hand down into her husband's pants. He groaned as he gripped her dick.

“Serduszko,” he groaned as she jerked off his dick. He smiled, his hand squeezing her asscheek.

My nuts tightened. I rose toward my orgasm. I hurtled closer and closer, enjoying that wonderful set of tits working up and down me. I hurtled toward that moment when I would just burst. I couldn't wait to cum on the woman's face.

I groaned at the heat of the Hispanic-MILF's hot tits working up and down me. She massaged me with such passion. The pressure grew and grew. I had to burst. I had to explode. I snarled, the pressure hitting that bursting point. I was so close to cumming. Mrs. Morales's tits slid down my shaft.

She licked my tip.

“Fuck!” I snarled and erupted.

I spurted blast after blast of cum that splashed across the Hispanic witch's face. I painted her golden-brown features in spunk. I groaned with each blast of cum that shot through me. The pleasure crashed into my thoughts. It was so good to have that ecstasy. I loved it.

I trembled through every moment of bliss. Through the ecstasy that slammed into my mind. It was so perfect. I pumped more and more cum onto her face. The MILF groaned in delight as I soaked her. She caught my cum on her tongue.

“Damn,” I groaned as I spurted more and more of my jizz onto her face. I soaked her in my spunk. “That's good. And look at you, angel. Licking your tongue. You want my cum.”

“I respect free will,” the bound angel moaned.

Mrs. Wiater laughed. Her husband chuckled. Then the pair of them kissed, her hand stroking up and down his cock. I ignored them as I panted, cum dripping down Mrs. Morales's face. She stared up at me, this wicked gleam in her brown eyes.

“Share that cum with the hungry angel,” I said. “Let's respect her free will.”

“Yes, Master Diablo,” my Hispanic witch said with such amusement.

She slid her tits off my cock and turned. She crawled to the bound angel, that plump rump of hers jiggling. I loved the sight. My dick throbbed. I rose and shoved my jeans and boxers all the way off, stepping out of them as I watched.

The angel gladly licked my cum off the MILF's face. I loved the sight of that hot ass. Mrs. Morales had a great rump. I dropped to my knees behind her and slapped my dick down on her butt-cheeks. I nuzzled into her crack and found her asshole.

“Oh, Master Diablo,” she moaned as I drilled against her. “Yes, yes, bugger me!”

I smiled from ear to ear and thrust against her anal sheath. She moaned as I did that. Her asshole stretched and stretched. She quivered and gasped as her anal sheath surrendered to my cock. I popped into her bowels. It was so good to do that. Just so amazing to slide into her asshole. I groaned, enjoying that delight immensely.

“Oh, Master Diablo,” she groaned as the angel licked up the cum covering her face. I loved the sight as I bottomed out in her asshole. “Ooh, ooh, that's so good!”

She kissed the angel. Ariel and Mrs. Morales swapped my cum back and forth. They shared it. I loved the sight as I gripped the MILF's hips and drew back my dick. She moaned as she swapped my spunk. They traded it, sharing it. It was so hot watching their tongues flashing as they made out.

They kissed each other with such passion as I fucked Mrs. Morales's asshole. Mrs. Wiater and her husband watched, the naughty wife fisting her husband's dick in his pants as she wanted my cock. I winked at her.

She groaned and stroked her husband's cock faster and faster.

I pounded that tight asshole. I thrust deep and hard into that delicious anal sheath, reveling in this wonderful moment. I would have a huge cum. I couldn't wait to spurt my jizz into Mrs. Morales's asshole. She groaned as she kissed the angel.

That hot asshole massaged my dick. I loved every second of fucking that tight asshole. I groaned, burying to the hilt with such heat. It was a wonderful thing. I pumped deep and hard. I savored the way she gripped me. It was fantastic.

She whimpered, wiggling her hips and stirring her anal sheath around my dick. she felt so amazing. I loved every second of her massaging me like that. I pounded her bowels with hard strokes. I thrust to the hilt in her again and again.

She whimpered as I did that. She felt so good around my cock. I loved every second of her massaging me. I rose toward that moment when I would cum. I would have a mighty burst of delight. Just dump my spunk into her asshole.

“Oh, that's it!” she moaned, squeezing her bowels down around me. “Master Diablo! ¡Mierda!”

“Ooh, ooh, cum in her asshole,” whimpered Mrs. Wiater.

“Yes!” growled her cuckold. He shuddered and grunted, cumming in his pants.

I slammed deep and hard into Mrs. Morales's asshole. I savored her hot flesh around my dick. She felt incredible. I buried into her with everything that I had, the need to cum swelling in me. I hurtled toward that moment when I would burst.

Mrs. Morales moaned, her tight asshole holding me. She gripped me with that hot flesh. It was just so incredible to bury into her bowels. I fucked her with such passion. She wiggled her hips, stirring her anal sheath around me.

“Yes, yes, yes,” I grunted. “Let me feel that asshole going wild, Mrs. Morales!”

“Yes, Master Diablo!” she moaned. “Oh, you are such a powerful demonio. So powerful!”

“Yes,” Mrs. Wiater groaned. “So powerful.”

The witch pulled her hand out of her husband's pants and licked his cum off of her fingers. He panted, grinning. He was happy receiving whatever pleasure he could from her. She stared at me with lust, though, burning for my cock.

I slammed into Mrs. Morales's asshole, my nuts slapping into her taint. I pumped away at her fast and hard. I buried deep into her flesh. She moaned, kissing the angel. I savored that hot asshole. I fucked to the hilt in her, wanting to cum.

“Master Diablo,” whimpered the Hispanic-MILF. “Oh, yes, yes, that's so good. Ooh, you are so big. So thick!”

“Yes,” whimpered Mrs. Wiater. “Cum in her asshole, Master. Cum in her. Flood her!”

I grinned at the witch snuggled up to her husband as I fucked Mrs. Morales's asshole. I hammered her, the pressure growing and growing with my every thrust into her asshole. I rose toward that moment when I would dump my load into her. I would flood her with all of it.

She gripped me with that hot asshole. She massaged me with her bowels. It felt so good to have her massaging me like that. I groaned, savoring that delight. She felt so amazing massaging me. I pounded her. I fucked her. I thrust to the hilt in her. She groaned as I did that.

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

Her asshole convulsed around my dick.

I savored the Hispanic MILF's hot bowels rippling around my dick. she suckled at me with her heat. It was just incredible to have her massaging my dick with her hot flesh. I thrust forward, hammering her anal sheath.

I buried to the hilt in her writhing asshole, her flesh massaging me. She squealed in delight as the pressure in my nuts burst. I threw back my head and roared out my passion as I dumped my load into her asshole.

“Master Diablo!” she gasped as my cum spurted into her bowels.

“Yes, yes, our mighty lion,” whimpered Mrs. Wiater as she trembled, her eyes burning with lust. Her big breasts jiggled.

I smiled at her as I dumped my cum into Mrs. Morales's asshole. The pleasure shot through me. It was so incredible to have it washing through me. I groaned with each burst of spunk that shot out of me. It was just incredible to have all that ecstasy surging through me.

I felt so damned good. I suckled in a deep breath as that hot asshole massaged me. I pumped more and more of my jizz into her bowels. She rippled around me, moaning her delight. Her black hair tossed as she shuddered in delight.

“Master Diablo,” she whimpered as I fired the last of my cum into her asshole.

I felt so good, my blood burning with the heat of this moment. I sucked in deep breaths. I ripped my cock out of her asshole. I rose, my dick bobbing before me. I took a deep breath, savoring that wonderful shaft quivering. It was so good.

“Mrs. Wiater,” I said, flicking my gaze down at my dick.

“Yes!” she moaned and pulled away from her husband with such eagerness. Her tits bounced as she dropped to her knees. She opened her mouth wide and swallowed my dirty dick with such eagerness, groaning in delight as she enjoyed Mrs. Morales's asshole.

“Damn,” I groaned at her hot mouth. She worked that hot mouth up and down my cock. I shuddered at that and glanced at Ariel. The angel's red eyes met mine. “That's it, Mrs. Wiater. Suck my dirty dick clean!”

She moaned around my cock, suckling at me. I stared into the angel's eyes, the pleasure rippling through me. My hand stroked over my scar. She had been there the night my father had tried to murder me. She had saved my life.

“Why did my father try to kill me, angel?” I asked, the hot wife's wet mouth working up and down my cock. She suckled hard.

The angel stared at me and said, “He was summoning a demon to make a deal.”

I had no idea why that was shocking, but I had darkness in me. “What sort of deal.”

She shuddered and suckled in a deep breath. “The sort that should never be made.”

I did not like that answer. I slid my fingers through Mrs. Wiater's hair as she suckled on my cock. “Which is?”

“I don't know.” She stared at me with those red eyes, pleading with me for understanding. “Just that it was forbidden, so I stopped it and saved your life, Andrew. You were a sacrifice.”

“But why?” I gripped tight those hairs, my dick twitching in Mrs. Wiater's mouth. “Why did my father choose to kill me?”

“Because of what's inside of you.”

My darkness chuckled with that revelation. So I had the darkness before that night. “I was born with it, wasn't I?”

The angel nodded. “I do not know how. That is all I know.”

I studied Ariel while Mrs. Wiater's slid her mouth up and down my cock. I groaned at her wonderful lips. She felt so amazing polishing my dirty dick. I sighed. The angel was telling the truth. A sacrifice to summon a demon. What demon? Just what was my asshole father up to?

Now I had these other witches coming after me. Lucifer through this Theia. I had to think. To prepare. The darkness in me must be special. The darkness growled its agreement, pride swelling in me. I was special. I had my women. I had conquered the slut sucking on my dick, stealing her from Theia and chaining her to me.

Her husband watched on, smiling as his wife suckled on my dirty dick clean of another witch's asshole. The pressure grew in my nuts with that level of triumph. I was the lion ruling the Serengeti. My pride of witches served me.

“Yes,” I groaned. Whatever my father wanted, he had failed. I was strong now. If I ever found him, I would...

Forgive him. Reverend Beranek's words drifted through my mind.

My anger slapped those down. I growled, savoring the witch's mouth sliding up and down my cock. Mrs. Wiater nursed with passion on me. She suckled with such delight, staring up at me with such worship in her eyes. Not precisely love. She loved her husband, but...

Worshiped me.

I groaned as she proved it, polishing my cock with such passion. The pressure swelled in my nuts. I couldn't hold back much longer. I had to cum in her mouth. I had to spurt over and over again, just flooding her with all that I had.

“That's it,” I groaned. “That's fucking it. Just like that. Yes, yes, just like that. Suckle on my dick. That's so good. Fuck.”

“She moaned around my dick. She suckled on me with such passion. It was so good to have her nursing on me like that. I savored her hot mouth working up and down my dick. “Oh, that's so good. That's so fucking good. Just suckle on me!”

She whimpered, nursing on me with everything that she had. She was so good at it. She felt so amazing loving my dick. The pressure in my nuts swelled toward that bursting point. I was so ready to just erupt into her mouth.

“Fuck, fuck, fuck!” I groaned. “That's so good!”

She suckled on me with such passion. She nursed on me with all that she had. It was fantastic to have her loving my dick like that. I groaned, my face twisting with the pleasure of this moment. The need to cum built and built in my nuts.

She moaned around my cock, swirling her tongue around the crown. Mrs. Wiater's wanted my cum. The others watched, her husband included, as she slobbered on my dick with such passion. I growled out my pleasure.

“Yes!”

I erupted.

I pumped my cum into her mouth. I flooded her with spurt after spurt of my jizz. It was so good to have that ecstasy shooting out of me. Stars flashed across my vision. I grunted, pumping more and more of my spunk into her mouth.

She gulped down my jizz, purring as she did. The angel licked her lips. Mrs. Morales winked at me while Mr. Wiater just nodded, so happy that his wife was drinking my cum. Just such a good and loving cuckold to his witch-wife.

“Serduszko,” he breathed.

“Yes,” I growled and fired the last blast of cum into his wife's mouth. She swallowed it down, nursing out all the cum. “Your wife is such a delicious whore for me.”

“Yes, she is,” he groaned, staring at his wife.

The door opened. I spun around, ripping my cock out of Mrs. Wiater's mouth. Jezebel had stepped inside, her eyes lighting up at my big dick bobbing before her. A shiver ran through the wanton witch as she licked her lips.

“Is that for me, Master?” she cooed, sauntering to me, her breasts filling out the front of her blouse.

I arched an eyebrow at her.

She slid her arms around my neck, pressing her body against mine. My dick throbbed against her belly, only cloth separating us. “Yes, Master, it is done. I'm Jezebel Desrosiers again. That's my maiden name. There's a widow at the church, Samantha Harldson, that he'll fall for her. I put a spell on him so people will start to forget I was his ever his wife. I have healed the trauma caused by my cheating.”

“Samantha Harldson is a good choice,” Veronika said as she came down the stairs. Her shaved pussy dripped. She smiled. “So you're not even my father's wife any longer. Just another whore-witch in my man's harem.”

“That's right,” cooed Jezebel. “Such a whore-witch. Want me to demonstrate?”

She crooked her finger. Veronika had gained such confidence these last few days. She stood with her legs spread wide, cunt cream dripping down her thighs. She looked damned fetching. Jezebel dropped to her knees and crawled to the sexy girl.

Veronika shuddered as Jezebel slid her hands up those pale thighs. The MILF buried her face into the young woman's pussy. Veronika threw back her head and moaned her delight. She ground her face on the sexy witch. My blonde girlfriend trembled, her round tits quivering.

“Oh, Andrew, fuck the whore-witch!” moaned Veronika. “Ram your big dick into her pussy!”

I smiled as Mrs. Morales and Mrs. Wiater melted together in a passionate kiss, their big breasts pressed tight. Golden-brown titties and pale boobies pillowed together as they made out. I loved the sight as I sank to my knees.

I ripped off the jeans she wore. She had no panties, of course, her twat dripping wet. I pressed my cock into her shaved pussy lips. The naughty witch moaned her delight into my girlfriend's snatch as I teased her cunt. I nuzzled my tip into her clit.

I thrust into her pussy.

“Yes!” she moaned, her cunt gripping my dick. Her red hair swayed around her shoulders as she feasted on Veronika's twat. “Ooh, that's so good, Master! Yes, yes, reward me. I'm not a married woman any longer. I'm just your slave!”

“Yes!” Veronika purred, grinding her snatch on the MILF's face. “Ooh, lick my pussy, Jezebel. You whore! You slut! Oh, get that tongue in me. Just like that. Yes, yes, that's so good!”

Veronika shuddered, her boobs jiggling as she enjoyed the naughty witch's licking. I drew back my cock, Jezebel's pussy massaging me. My witch held me tight. She groaned, her submissive snatch's silky walls feeling amazing around my dick.

I rammed back into her. My crotch smacked her butt-cheeks. They jiggled. I slid my hands up her sides beneath her blouse as I pumped away at her cunt. I found her big tits. No bra, either. I squeezed those lush mounds and fucked her hard.

I pounded her cunt with all that I had. I buried into her with such force. It was so good to fuck her like this. I pumped away at her pussy, enjoying her cunt massaging me. She held me tight with that hot twat. I loved every second of fucking her.

Every last moment of burying into her cunt. It was heavenly to thrust into her snatch. She squeezed her cunt down on me. She held me with her hot delight. I was in heaven here. Just so glad to have that passion gripping me.

I pumped away at her. I loved that hot pussy massaging me. The witch's cunt squeezed silky around my cock as I fucked her. I loved every second of burying into her twat, my hands kneading her tits as she feasted on my girlfriend's pussy.

“Oh, Jezebel,” Veronika moaned. “You wicked slave. That's it. That's so good. Shit, shit, just like that! I love that!”

I loved it, too. I fucked her hard and fast. I buried into her cunt. I loved the way her pussy gripped me. She squeezed down on me with her hot flesh. It was so good to feel her doing that. I enjoyed how great it was to have her cunt around me.

“Damn, that's fantastic,” I said. “That's good. Yes, yes, that's amazing! Shit, Jezebel! You're my slave!”

“Yes, Master!” she moaned, her voice muffled by hot quim.

“Ooh, ooh, you naughty witch,” gasped my girlfriend, her round tits jiggling. “Just lick me. Devour me. I wanted to cum and drown you.”

I craved that, too. It was so hot fucking this cunt. I pounded her pussy hard and fast. I churned her up with all that I had. I loved plowing to the hilt in her flesh. She squeezed down around me. She held me tight with her wicked heat.

I groaned, rising toward my climax. I would have a mighty explosion of cum. I would just burst with all that passion. Just explode. I could not wait for that pleasure to sweep through me. Her pussy clamped down on me.

“Shit, shit, shit!” I growled, so close to cumming. “Let me feel that pussy spasming around my dick. I want to spurt my cum into you!”

“Yes!” she moaned, her pussy gripping me. She held me tight with that hot snatch. I loved every second of burying into her. I pumped in and out of her twat. I fucked her deep and hard, enjoying this wonderful cunt. “That's good!”

“So good!” she moaned as I fucked her. I pounded her cunt with force. I loved the feel of her pussy around my dick. It was just so good to have her massaging me like that. “Oh, that's it! Damn!”

I pumped deep and hard into her cunt. I fucked her with all that I had. It was so good to thrust into her snatch. She squeezed down on me. She licked the girl's delicious pussy. Veronika shuddered, her back arching.

“Oh, yes, yes, Jezebel!” she gasped. “Oh, that's glorious. Yes!

Veronika climaxed.

Her blonde hair flew as she drowned the older witch with delicious pussy cream. I slammed into the naughty witch's pussy and squeezed her big boobs as she licked up that delight. Jezebel moaned, her snatch clamping down on me.

“Fuck, Master!” she moaned, her pussy going wild around my dick “My big-dick, demonic Master!”

I owned her body and soul. Her flesh convulsed around me, sucking at my aching dick. I loved that delight. I buried into her. I slammed to the hilt in her snatch and snarled out in delight. I erupted into her. I filled her up with my jizz.

She groaned as I did that. I spurted over and over into her cunt. I flooded her with all that I had. It was so good to fill her twat with my jizz. The heat slammed through me. Stars flashed across my vision as I dumped my load into her.

It was so good. Just so amazing to fill her up with my spunk. She groaned as I dumped more and more of my spunk into her flesh. I filled her up with my jizz. I spurted again and again into her hot twat, snarling out my pleasure.

“You are mine!” I snarled.

“She's your slave!” Veronika moaned, her body quivering with delight.

I grunted, pumping more and more of my cum into that delicious pussy. Jezebel milked my dick. She worked out my cum. The heat swept through me as I spurted again and again into her. I growled and erupted one more time.

“Yes,” I growled, savoring that delight of her pussy rippling around my cock. “Why don't you sit on Veronika's face? I know what she would love to eat.”

My girlfriend smiled at me, such joy in her eyes.

~~*~~

Jezebel Desrosiers

I sat on the cute thing's face. I had corrupted her. I turned her into a pussy-loving slut that just wanted to worship Andrew. I had meant to sell her to a demon to gain myself some more power, but instead Andrew showed up.

I never served a Master. Like Katalina Morales, I had avoided entangling myself with demons. Once they had their claws in your soul, they never let go, but Andrew... I didn't want him to let go. I wanted him to own me forever. I loved him.

And I loved Veronika.

She licked at my pussy, sliding her tongue through her folds just as I taught her. She was enthusiastic to lick up Master's cum spilling out of my pussy. I shuddered as that hot tongue slid through my folds. It felt so good. Just so wonderful to have her cleaning up his spunk.

He pressed his dick into my butt-crack. I smiled as his pussy-lubed tip found my asshole and thrust against me. I groaned, my naked tits jiggling. I was so glad to have ripped off my blouse. No clothes were needed in this house.

“Master!” I moaned.

Beside us, Katalina and Gail Wiater sixty-nined. They were feasting on pussy. Yume had appeared and she watched on with Mr. Wiater and the angel. Ariel turned on her knees and nuzzled into the Japanese witch's thick bush.

“Oh, oh, oh,” whimpered Yume. “Tennyo-Sama, that's so good. That's so delicious.”

“Yes!” growled Andrew as he drilled against my asshole, watching the sight.

I shuddered, grinding my sloppy cunt on Veronika's mouth. My anal ring surrendered to my Master's dick. He popped into my bowels. That wonderful shaft slid into my bowels, massaging my velvety flesh as he went deeper.

He bottomed out on me. His bush tickled my butt-cheeks. That felt so good. I loved that. I groaned as he slid his hands up my body and found my tits. He loved squeezing my big breasts. I whimpered in delight, Veronika stroking her tongue through my folds.

“Oh, yes,” I groaned.

“Mmm, that's so delicious,” Veronica purred. Her father was free. I hadn't lied. I didn't need the preacher. I was done with my fun with him. Luckily, my Master was merciful.

I was such a wicked, awful witch, but... Master was changing me. He might have a demon in him, but he was a good man. He loved. He cared. I shuddered as he kneaded my tits and drew back his dick. His mighty rod massaged my bowels. The heat melted to my cunt being devoured by Veronika.

Her delicious tongue fluttered through my folds. She stimulated me. I groaned each time she did that. I ground my twat on her face as that big dick buried back into my bowels. He fucked me hard and fast. He buried deep into my anal sheath.

I loved that so much. I groaned, savoring that wonderful shaft fucking me. He pounded my bowels with all that he had. It was so good to have him fucking me like that. I loved it so much. I savored that hot flesh burying into me. He plowed deep and hard into my cunt. He fucked me with such force.

I loved it. He thrust into me with all that he had. It was so good to have him fucking me. I enjoyed it immensely. I loved his rod thrusting deep and hard into my flesh. He pumped away at me. He thrust into my cunt with such force.

“Oh, yes, yes, yes,” I moaned. “Oh, my, that's good. That's so good. Yes!”

Her tongue plunged into my cunt as Andrew hammered my asshole. I shuddered, savoring every second of that mighty rod fucking me. He pounded my asshole with such force as the cutie licked the cum out of my depths.

She swirled around in my cunt, searching for that jizz. I whimpered, my asshole clamping down on Andrew's dick. He fucked me hard and fast. He buried into my bowels with all that he had. I loved that thick rod pounding me as the sultry witch quested in my quim for his cum.

She found it and scooped it out of me. I quivered as she did that. It felt so amazing to have her swirling around in me. It was just a beautiful thing. I whimpered with passion as he pumped away at me. He fucked my asshole as she swirled around in me.

I hurtled toward my climax. His every thrust pounded me. He fucked me with such zeal. His cock drove me wild. It was so good to have him pounding me like that. I loved it so much. I savored that delight.

“Master!” I whimpered as her tongue flicked to my clit. “Ooh, and Veronika! You were such a wonderful daughter!”

“You were such a naughty mommy!” she purred and suckled on my bud.

“Yes, yes, yes,” gasped Gail. “Oh, Katalina!”

“You delicious witch!” moaned Katalina as she squirmed with Gail, the two married witches cumming hard. “¡Mierda!”

They moaned in delight as their passion washed over them. It was so hot hearing them moan into each other's pussies as that naughty tongue licked my cunt and Master fucked my asshole with his big dick. He pounded me so hard.

Veronika brushed my clit with her skillful tongue.

I clamped my dick down on his asshole, loving that mighty rod fucking me. He pounded me with all that he had. It was so good to have him burying into me like that. I loved it so much. He thrust into my bowels, churning me up.

I groaned, wiggling my hips. It was so grand to have him churning me up. I quivered in delight, savoring that wonderful dick fucking me so hard. I hurtled toward that glorious moment when I would cum on his dick and drown Veronika as she suckled on my clit. She nibbled on my bud.

“Ooh, ooh, ooh, that's so amazing. That's just perfect.” I whimpered. She swirled her tongue around my clit. “Veronika!”

“Drown her!” Master growled as he fucked my asshole hard and fast. “Drown her, slut!”

“Yes, yes, yes, Master!” I gasped as she suckled hard on my bud. Sparks sizzled. His dick buried to the hilt in my asshole.

I burst in delight.

My asshole convulsed around his cock as the heat swept through me. She licked at my cunt. I trembled through such wonderful delight as he pumped away at my anal sheath. My flesh rippled around him as I drowned him.

“Fuck,” he growled, squeezing my tits.

He hammered my asshole as I squirmed on her face. Yume watched us, her slanted eyes burning with heat. His strong hands kneaded my tits as he plowed to the hilt in my writhing asshole. I quivered, Veronika licking at my cunt as I drowned her.

My Master erupted into my asshole.

His hot cum spurted into my bowels. He filled me up with his passion. I loved him doing that. It was so hot to have him erupting into my asshole. He erupted again and again. He filled me up with so much spunk. It was incredible to have him erupting into me.

I squirmed on Veronika's mouth, my bowels milking my Master's cock. The demon in him growled through his voice. He squeezed my tits, a mighty lion dominating his pride. I shuddered, smearing my hot flesh on Veronika's lips.

“Jezebel,” the girl cooed into my pussy, her tongue flicking through my folds.

“Yes!” I whimpered, savoring her licking me. She was so good at that. She had such a gentle tongue. I was in heaven here.

Just so happy to have that delight. I shuddered, my anal sheath milking out all of his cum. I worked out all that spunk. It was so good to have it all flooding my asshole. He pumped over and over into my flesh. He spurted into me again and again.

I trembled through it all. I was so glad for it. so happy for that wonderful heat. My entire body wanted to float away. It was glorious. My eyes rolled back in my head as Andrew fired the last of his spunk into my bowels.

“Damn,” he breathed. “Damn, that was good.”

“Mmm,” I breathed.

“Tennyo-Sama!” gasped the sexy Japanese witch. Her small breasts quivered as Yume shuddered through her orgasm. “Oh, yes, yes, that's so good!”

“So good!” whimpered Ariel. “Oh, yes, yes, Yume. Your free will is so delicious!”

“Fucking angel whore,” groaned Master, his dick throbbing in my asshole. He ripped his dick out of my asshole. “And you're a big whore, too, Jezebel. Come here. You know what to do.”

“Yes, Master,” I moaned and crawled off Veronika's face. My boobs swayed as I fixed my eyes on my Master's big, dirty dick. He needed me to suckle on him. To clean him. I was so ready for that. I smacked my lips as I reached him.

I opened my mouth wide and swallowed his cock. I slid my lips over his dick and nursed on him. He groaned as I did that. A big smile spread on my lips as I suckled on him. The sour flavor of my asshole was so delicious.

I moaned in delight, shuddering.

“Fucking whore,” he growled.

I moaned around his dick, nodding in complete agreement. I slid my lips up and down his cock, nursing on him with everything that I had. He growled as I did that. It was so much fun to polish his pole. It was a big dick.

A hard cock.

He growled as I worked my mouth around his dick. My tongue polished his pole. My asshole tasted soooo good. I worshiped him, wanting him to spurt all his spunk into my mouth. I would gulp down all his spunk.

“Shit,” he groaned. “Just like that.”

“Veronika-Chan,” whimpered Yume. “Ooh, yes, yes, that's so nice. You're so wonderful. I love you.”

“Love you, too, Yume,” cooed Veronika.

“Husband,” whimpered Gail. “Fuck me. Ram that dick in my cunt.”

I suckled hard on my Master's dirty dick. I nursed on him. Polished him. He groaned, his dick throbbing into my mouth. I loved him with all that I had. The sour musk of my asshole faded as I blew him.

Loved him.

Suckled on him.

He growled as I worked my mouth up and down him. He stared down at me with such heat in his eyes. He loved this. He growled, his precum growing saltier. I brought him closer and closer to cumming. I shuddered, his jizz trickling out of my asshole.

I nursed with all my might on him.

I loved him.

I worshiped my demonic Master.

“Yes, yes, yes, my love!” Gail howled, cumming on her husband's cock as I suckled so hard on Master's dick.

“Serduszko!” growled her husband as he buried into her. “Yes! Yes!”

“Ooh, ooh, Veronika-Chan!” Yume squealed behind me, Master's dick twitching in my mouth.

“Yes!” he growled.

Erupted.

His hot cum spurted into my mouth. I loved that delicious jizz splashing the back of my throat. It was so good to have all that wonderful spunk flooding my mouth. I gulped it down. I swallowed that wonderful jizz. I savored every drop of spunk.

It was so good to have all that wonderful cum spurting into my mouth. I felt so good. Just so magnificent. I loved it so much. I swallowed all that spunk. I gulped it down. It was so good to have it pouring down my throat.

“Shit, that's good,” he growled.

It was so good. I was so happy being his whore. The cum filled my belly. I shuddered, nursing on him with everything that I had. He slid his fingers through my hair. He held me to his cock. I nursed on him with all that I had.

It was just so wonderful. So glorious to have all that spunk pouring down my throat. He erupted one last time, the others moaning around us. I shuddered, my eyes squeezing shut. What a delicious treat to have all that cum spilling down my throat.

What a glorious delight.

~~*~~

Dr. Chanel Love

My lover entered the room. I shuddered at the sight of him. He was strong. His muscles iron-hard. His eyes wild and gray. He ripped off his shirt, his body covered in tattoos. Symbols. Spells. His magic radiated off him. He had such strength to him.

He was a Taurus. Skilled in earth magic.

“You'll begin tomorrow,” he said, shoving off his pants. More tattoos covered his thick legs. His dick thrust out so hard before me. “You'll prepare him.”

“Yes, lover,” I moaned, taking his pale cock in my dark hand. I stroked him and purred, “Your son is just as hung as you are.”

Adam Bale smiled down at me, his eyes burning with such a fervent heat. I was his slave. Utterly his.

~~*~~

Theia Meir

I left my body and drifted out into the night. This was how I worked my magic. I was Aquarius. Astral Projection was my domain. I moved through the neighborhood to where he was. Lucifer wanted the power in him. I had to claim him.

My promising apprentice had fallen. Gail Wiater had been such a jewel, and now she was his. Well, if I claimed this power for Lucifer, I would have Gail back. I would break her from her love for her husband and men.

I would make her a lesbian to her core like I did with my other apprentice, Brenda.

I found the house and approached it. I stopped. A Virgo had warded it with the help of a Gemini. Protection and Divination. I stared at it in frustration. This wasn't the work of Gail. She was Libra. How many witches did this bastard have?

I had to sense this out. Explore it. Understand it and...

There was an angel in there. What the hell was one of the Watchers doing in there? It felt like Ariel, the Lion of God. She possessed Scorpio, able to weaken and poison. I pulled back. Yes, yes, this would take a careful study to understand.

To be continued...

Want to read the next part? Click here for Angel Surrenders to the Mighty Stud!

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


Sneak Preview of “Awakening His Sleeping Genie Bride”

I gasped as it engulfed me. The pain vanished from me. It melted away in an instant. I found myself lying on something soft. A bed. It was low, like a mattress on the floor. The pillows covering it had golden tassels. Gauzy curtains wafted in a light breeze. They covered an arch opening that seemed to look out at a desert oasis. I caught a palm tree and white dunes beyond.

A woman sat at the foot of my bed in red pantaloons. Like the ones I imagined Indira wearing with a red breast band. A gauzy veil covered her lips, draped from a gold net that adorned her head. She had black hair that fell down her back and dusky skin. A ruby gleamed in her bellybutton, inserted into the divot. Gold belly chains hung on her waist. Her black eyes stared at me with such... love. Such caring.

“What?” I gasped.

“Master,” she purred, such delight in her eyes. “I've been waiting for you for all these years. You have finally woken me up.”

“What?” I gasped as she crawled up my body. She undid her veil, letting it hang to the sides o her lips were exposed. She leaned down and kissed me on the mouth. My lips should be cracked and bloodied, my nose broken. I didn't feel any pain whatsoever.

I groaned as she kissed me with such... love. Such passion. It was unlike anything I had ever felt before. I was so confused, but I was also so excited. My cock was so hard as I made out with this girl who was dressed like she belonged in a harem. Or like she was a... genie.

She broke the kiss and smiled at me as she slid down my body. Her lips kissed at my chest. I was naked. I breathed in this wonderful, spicy aroma. Sandalwood? Maybe frankincense. They were heady aromas. She smooched lower and lower until she grabbed...

My cock.

“What the?” I gasped as she stroked my hard dick.

“Mmm, Master, let me love you,” cooed the Arabic harem girl. Her dark eyes stared at me. “I have been dreaming of this day of serving you. My Lord. My Master. My Husband.”

She swallowed my dick.

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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