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Naughty Excerpt from “Angel Surrenders to the Mighty Stud”

“I can feel it, Reverend,” the widow purred, quivering. “Can you?”

“Yes,” I groaned, realizing I was naked, too. I was naked and hard for the widow. We both needed this. It felt so right. “I can feel it.”

I stepped off the pulpit, my cock bobbing before me. I was so aching for her. I needed her so desperately. I reached her. She slid her arms around my neck and pressed against me. It was amazing to feel a woman's bosom against me again.

I kissed her.

Our lips melted together. I moaned, savoring the feel of her mouth against me. Her tongue thrust into my mouth. It was a perfect delight. Her hands stroked down my back. She pressed me against her. I groaned, making out with her with such passion.

She shuddered against me in such a delicate way. It was magical. I groaned, making out with her. I savored the feel of her lips against me. She had such soft ones. Her bosom quivered against me. I was so happy for this moment.

She broke the kiss and purred, “That's it, Reverend. This is what we need.”

“Yes,” I groaned and kissed her again.

Her lips felt so enchanting. So intoxicating. I made out with her, savoring the way her tongue danced with mine. My cock throbbed against her belly. I loved this. The heady delight of kissing her swept through me.

She broke it and purred, “You need me, don't you?”

“Yes!” I whimpered again.

“Then make me cum,” she moaned, her hands pressing on my shoulders.

I sank to my knees, unable to fight her. My body surrendered to this lust for the gorgeous widow. I came face to face with her thick bush, the spicy aroma of her pussy filling my nose. I groaned at that wonderful aroma.

I nuzzled into her curls. I hadn't gone down on a woman since Eliška. She was the only woman I had known until now. I gripped the widow's rump. I squeezed her butt-cheeks and flicked my tongue through her folds.

“Yes!” she moaned, her hand sliding down the back of my head. “Yes, yes, worship me. Surrender to me. Love me!”

“Yes!” I growled and thrust my tongue into her spicy depths.

To find out what happens next, read on!


Other Harem Stories

The Wicked Preacher's Wife Summons Their Master (Harem of Naughty & Wanton Witches 1)

The Master Enjoys His Wicked Witches (Harem of Naughty & Wanton Witches 2)

Master Spanks the Married Witch (Harem of Naughty & Wanton Witches 3)

The Married Witch's Cuckolding Spell (Harem of Naughty & Wanton Witches 4)

The Married Witch's Cuckolding Passion (Harem of Naughty & Wanton Witches 5)

The Faithful Wife's Wicked Dream (Harem of Naughty & Wanton Witches 6)

The Innocent Priestess Surrenders Her Love (Harem of Naughty & Wanton Witches 7)

The Maiden & the Naughty Witches (Harem of Naughty & Wanton Witches 8)

The Witches Love their Master (Harem of Naughty & Wanton Witches 9)

The Witch's Hot & Loving Spell (Harem of Naughty & Wanton Witches 10)

The Lesbian Witch Submits to Her Master (Harem of Naughty & Wanton Witches 11)

The Married Witch Works Her Wanton Magic (Harem of Naughty & Wanton Witches 12)

The Busty Angel's Hidden Passion (Harem of Naughty & Wanton Witches 13)

The Married Witch's Cuckolding Spell (Harem of Naughty & Wanton Witches 14)

Spanking the Naughty Married Witch (Harem of Naughty & Wanton Witches 15)

The Witch's Naughty Therapy (Harem of Naughty & Wanton Witches 16)

The Witch Worships Her Demonic Master (Harem of Naughty & Wanton Witches 17)

Awakening His Sleeping Genie Bride (Loving Genie Serves the Harem Master 1)

The Succubus's Wild Wedding Night (Loving Succubus Wife's Harem Gift 1)

The Reverend's Hot & Wicked Wife (Owning a Naughty Demoness Harem 1)

Waking Up His Nubile Fembot (Loving a Fembot Harem 1)

Claimed by the Nubile Valkyrie (Owning a Hot Valkyrie Harem 1)

Vampire's MILF Beauty (The Vampire's Sultry Harem 1)

Awakened by the Sultry Shifter (Werewolf's Hot MILF Harem 1)

Awakened by the MILF Goddess (Loving a Goddess Harem 1)

The Preacher's Wife Lesbian Surprise (Harem of Lesbian MILFs 1)

Hot Harem Opportunity (Winning a Genie Harem 1)

Fighter Awakens in the Naughty World (Ulitmate Harem Fantasy 1)

Incubus Watches the Wild Show (The Incubus's Naughty Harem 1)

Harem's Dark Passion (The Vampire's Embrace 1)

Taming the Naughty Monster Girls (King of the Monster Girl Harem 1)

Werebear's Passionate Mates (Werebear Biker's Naughty Harem 1)


Angel Surrenders to the Mighty Stud

Theia Meir

I drifted away from my body, my soul tethered by a silver cord. Astral projection was the cornerstone of my power as an Aquarius witch. I moved around the house where my target lay. The rising power that my Lord and Master, Lucifer, had commended me to claim.

I would not fail the Morning Star.

Still, I was not expecting to feel an angel in the house. One of the Twelve Watchers, the angels sent by him to move about the world was in there. Ariel lurked in the house. Why would an angel protect this power? This human was tainted by the demonic.

The angel wasn't the only problem in there. The house was warded with a mix of Virgo and Gemini witchcraft. Protection and Divination. I moved back from it, thinking. I needed to find a way in. A way to get to the power. To dominate him and hand him chained to Lucifer. My new apprentice, the promising Libra witch Mrs. Gail Wiater, had fallen to this man. Her spell to make the bastard into a familiar must have backfired.

Troubling.

I sensed other magic. The gardens of the house were imbued with Capricorn magic for years. This house must belong to a witch of that Zodiac. She had poured her power into the soil to make every plant green and prosperous. How many witches had this man claimed?

I felt other magics coming from across the street. The work of a Sagittarius witch. Healing magic to mend... a relationship. Interesting. I drifted across the quiet road to this house, wanting to find out why she had worked this magic. Was this a way in?

Maybe.

I found a man sleeping on a bed. He was wreathed in Sagittarius witchcraft. Healing magic had “mended” his mind to warp his memory for years, only those were old spells. Broken spells. A new enchantment wreathed him.

I extended my power and touched the spell, reading the specifics of it. He had been enchanted to fall in love with a woman. I could see her. Know her. This was perfect. I smiled and pressed into his dreams, taking on the form of this woman.

~~*~~

Radek Beranek

“And the Lord spoke down from heaven and said, 'This is my beloved son!'” I looked out at the congregation which consisted of only the widow Samantha Harldson. She was almost forty, her husband passing away from cancer in his thirties. A tragedy that had only strengthened her faith. “Can you feel it?”

“Yes,” she purred, naked as she rose from the pew. “I can feel it, Reverend.”

She was breathtaking. Her breasts were large. She reminded me of my own wife, Eliška. She had passed away so long ago. I had been alone since her passing, raising my daughter and later Andrew alone. Now... now...

Samantha took my breath away. She strolled up to me, her hips swaying. Her large breasts jiggled. Her black hair fell around her shoulders, errant curls spilling over her bosom. She spread her arms wide. He was ready to love again. To wed again. His wife would want him to move on. She did not want him to be alone.

When they reunited in heaven, Eliška would be so happy that he had found another bride. There would be no jealousy in heaven. There was no marriage in heaven. They would all be friends. Would know each other in a profound and intimate way not possible in this limited world.

“I can feel it, Reverend,” the widow purred, quivering. “Can you?”

“Yes,” I groaned, realizing I was naked, too. I was naked and hard for the widow. We both needed this. It felt so right. “I can feel it.”

I stepped off the pulpit, my cock bobbing before me. I was so aching for her. I needed her so desperately. I reached her. She slid her arms around my neck and pressed against me. It was amazing to feel a woman's bosom against me again.

I kissed her.

Our lips melted together. I moaned, savoring the feel of her mouth against me. Her tongue thrust into my mouth. It was a perfect delight. Her hands stroked down my back. She pressed me against her. I groaned, making out with her with such passion.

She shuddered against me in such a delicate way. It was magical. I groaned, making out with her. I savored the feel of her lips against me. She had such soft ones. Her bosom quivered against me. I was so happy for this moment.

She broke the kiss and purred, “That's it, Reverend. This is what we need.”

“Yes,” I groaned and kissed her again.

Her lips felt so enchanting. So intoxicating. I made out with her, savoring the way her tongue danced with mine. My cock throbbed against her belly. I loved this. The heady delight of kissing her swept through me.

She broke it and purred, “You need me, don't you?”

“Yes!” I whimpered again.

“Then make me cum,” she moaned, her hands pressing on my shoulders.

I sank to my knees, unable to fight her. My body surrendered to this lust for the gorgeous widow. I came face to face with her thick bush, the spicy aroma of her pussy filling my nose. I groaned at that wonderful aroma.

I nuzzled into her curls. I hadn't gone down on a woman since Eliška. She was the only woman I had known until now. I gripped the widow's rump. I squeezed her butt-cheeks and flicked my tongue through her folds.

“Yes!” she moaned, her hand sliding down the back of my head. “Yes, yes, worship me. Surrender to me. Love me!”

“Yes!” I growled and thrust my tongue into her spicy depths.

She ground her furred muff on my face. She shuddered as my tongue flicked around in her. She trembled, her boobs jiggling. She smiled down at me as I loved her. It was so good to feast on her. I was so glad for this moment.

She groaned, her hips wiggling from side to side. She ground her snatch on me. It was a wonderful delight to feast on her. I flicked around in her snatch. It was so good to devour her. She smeared her flesh down on me. It was so good to feast on her.

I thrust my tongue into her twat. I danced around in her.

“Ooh, ooh, that's it,” she moaned. “That's so good. For a man, that's amazing.”

“For a man?” I asked in confusion.

“You're so amazing,” she cooed. “Mmm, just a stud. Oh, Reverend Beranek, make me cum!”

Passion for her swept through me. “Yes, yes, I'll make you explode. I love you, Samantha. Call me Radek.”

“Radek,” she purred as I feasted on her. “My, my, that's a name. Ooh, that's it. Yes, yes, sweep that tongue around in me.”

I flicked around in her, loving the taste of her cunt. It was just a wonderful experience to feast on her like this. I tongued her with passion. I feasted on her with everything that I had. I loved it. She groaned, trembling on me.

I flicked my tongue around in her snatch. I feasted on her with everything that I had. It was so good to devour her like that. I plunged my tongue into her depths and danced around in her. It was so good to feast on her like that.

I wanted to drown in her pussy cream.

I flicked my tongue through her spicy folds and found her clit. She gasped when I brushed her bud. Her boobs jiggled. They were so big and thick. They were gorgeous. I loved watching them tremble as I tongued her bud.

“Radek,” she moaned. “Yes, yes, that's it. Ooh, you're going to be mine!”

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

Her curls rustled against my face as I did that. Her head tossed, those big boobs jiggling. Then she gasped and bucked. Her spicy pussy juices gushed out of her cunt and soaked my lips. I loved the pleasure of this moment. It was so wild to feast on her with passion.

I stroked my tongue through her folds. I licked at her with all that I had. She groaned, her head tossing. She felt so amazing grinding her snatch on my face. I tongued her with all that I had. I licked at her with passion.

“Shit, shit, shit!” she moaned, her head tossing. “That's so good. Ooh, that's glorious!”

“Good,” I growled as more and more of her pussy cream gushed out of her cunt.

I licked through her folds as she moaned with such passion. She filled the church with her passion. It was so wild to hear. I was so glad for this moment. I tongued her with everything that I had. I flicked my tongue through her petals.

I loved devouring her. I savored how I licked her. I lapped at her with such gusto. Her body shuddered through the last moments of her orgasm. She tossed her head, whimpering as she ground her pussy on me.

“Take me!” she gasped.

“Yes!” I growled and rose. I picked her up like a bride. I had to submit to her, though. That thought pressed on my mind. It was the opposite of what the bible taught, but...

My dick was so hard. I spun around and placed her on the altar. She spread her legs apart, her big tits heaving with her deep breaths. I gripped her tits as she grabbed my cock, pulling me to her pussy. For a moment, disgust crossed her face.

“The things I do for you!” she moaned out as she pressed me into her bush and against the folds of her pussy. “Take me, Radek!”

“Yes!” I snarled and thrust into her cunt.

Samantha's pussy welcomed me into her snatch. I groaned at the heat of her twat squeezing down on me. She felt so glorious. I sank into her depths, reveling in this delight. It was so perfect to have cunt wrapped around my cock.

It had been so long since I had been inside a woman. I shuddered, sliding into her depths. I groaned as I bottomed out in her, loving the feel of her pussy squeezing down around me. She wrapped her thighs around me.

“Fuck me hard, Radek!” she moaned. “Surrender yourself to me!”

“Yes, yes, yes!” I growled as I pumped away at her.

The world whirled around us, pressing down on us. I thought I heard a woman chanting in a strange language as I fucked Samantha. I didn't care about anything but her pussy. Her hot cunt squeeze down around my dick as I massaged her tits.

I kneaded her big boobs as I plunged in and out of her cunt. She held me tight, the pleasure melting down my shaft. The crown of my dick ached as I buried into her twat again and again. I fucked her hard and fast.

She whimpered, her flesh holding me tight. She massaged me with all that she had. It was so glorious to have her massaging me like that. I loved it so much. I savored her twat gripping me. I pumped away at her. I pounded her hard and fast.

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

“It is!” I groaned, pumping away at her. I fucked her hard and fast. I buried into her snatch. I plowed to the hilt in her twat again and again. “Shit, that's good.”

“So good,” she moaned. “Yes, yes, cum in me and bind your soul to mine!”

I had to cum in her. I had to do that. Unite us. I fucked Samantha so hard. I pounded her with force. My cock buried deep into her pussy. Her cunt squeezed down on me. I loved the way she held me tight with her silky snatch.

The pressure grew and grew in my nuts as I hammered her cunt. I fucked to the hilt in her again and again, the need to cum swelling in me. I would just erupt into her cunt. I would spurt my jizz into her hot flesh.

She whimpered, her big boobs jiggling in my hands. I kneaded those lush tits as I hammered her cunt hard and fast. I buried into her again and again, loving every second of these powerful strokes. I would spurt into her.

Just erupt into her again and again. It was so amazing to pound her like this. She held me tight. I groaned, savoring that hot cunt massaging me. I rushed toward that moment when I would burst. I could not wait for that delight to explode out of me.

“Shit!” I groaned. “That's it. That's so good. Damn, that's amazing!”

“It is!” she moaned, her pussy clamping down on me. “Oh, yes, yes, make me cum! Rub my nipples.”

My thumbs swept out and found her nipples. I massaged them. Her pussy clamped down on me as I did that. She groaned as I pumped away at her silky snatch. I pushed down on her hard nubs, working them into her areolas. They sprang back out.

She tossed her head as I pounded her on the altar. I plowed to the hilt in her. She gasped, her eyes rolling back in her head. The need to cum ached at the tip of my cock. I was so close to erupting into her snatch. Just so near to spurting.

“That's it!” she cried out. “Yes!”

Her pussy went wild around my dick.

I groaned as she suckled at me. The woman chanting in the swirling reality grew louder. The word pressed down on me as I buried to the hilt in Samantha's cunt. The pressure at the tip of my cock burst. I erupted into her pussy.

As my cum spurted into her, I loved and worshiped this woman. I would do whatever she commanded. She owned me. I roared out in triumph as I flooded her with my seed, her pussy milking my cock. She worked out my cum.

“That's it!” she howled. “Your mine!”

“Yours!” I growled. “Samantha!”

“Mistress, dog!” she hissed, her pussy milking my cock. “I am your mistress, dog!”

“Yes, yes, Mistress!”

I spurted more and more of my cum into her pussy. I flooded her with all of it. She whimpered, her pussy rippling around my dick. She felt so amazing. I loved this moment. I shuddered, spurting a final blast of cum into her pussy.

The pleasure slammed into me. I groaned and snapped my eyes open. I awoke in my bed, snarling. My Mistress filled my thoughts, my boxers sticky with my cum. I shuddered, needing to find her. I threw off the covers, breathing in slowly.

His cock thrust into my pussy.

“Adam!” I moaned in delight.

“Chanel,” he growled as he enjoyed the sung warmth of my pussy. He was as big as his son. I reveled in it. “Yes!”

He pumped away at me. He fucked my twat with such force. It was thanks to his earth magic strengthening the foundation of our relationship that Andrew didn't claim me like he had the other witches. He hadn't even felt the subtle touch of my magic on his emotions every time I hypnotized him.

My boobs swayed as Adam fucked me with such force. He slammed into my pussy hard and fast. His nuts slapped into my clit. My bud burst with sparks. I loved his cock fucking me with such passion. He buried into me hard. Fast.

My orgasm swelled with his every stroke into my hot pussy. My cunt gripped him. I held him tight, loving his thick shaft fucking me so hard. He buried into my cunt. He fucked me with everything that he had. He churned me up with his dick. It was so good to have him plowing into me. I loved it.

“Yes, yes, yes,” I whimpered. “Adam!”

“That's it, Chanel,” he growled. “Wiggle those hips.”

“Like this?”

I stirred my cunt around his dick.

“Yes!” he roared.

I smiled as I savored that big dick fucking me. He buried into me with such passion. It was so spectacular to have him pounding me. My fingernails clawed at the carpet of my office. My moans echoed through the room.

“I love being your lover!” I whimpered. “Your witch!”

“Yes, you do!” he growled, fucking me so hard.

I savored his thick dick slamming to the hilt in me. I hurtled closer and closer to that moment when I would cum on him. I could not wait for that delight. I wanted to have the pleasure bursting through me. I would have such a great climax.

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

“So goddamn amazing,” he growled.

My pussy melted around his cock.

About that mighty dick fucking me.

His nuts slapped into my clit over and over. The need to cum on his huge cock swelled in me. I was quivering, rushing toward that moment when I would burst on him. I could not wait to have all his cum flooding me.

I squeezed down on him, his nuts smacking my bud. I trembled, whimpering. My fingernails clawed at the carpet as my lover slammed into me. I was on the precipice. Just so close to plunging into my climax.

“Adam!” I howled, my pussy spasming around his dick.

The waves of pleasure swept through my body as my cunt writhed around my lover's cock. The White stud buried his dick into my cunt, churning me up. I suckled at him, eager for his earth-enchanted cum to flood me.

I would need all my strength for tomorrow with Andrew.

“Yes!” roared Adam as he buried his cock into my convulsing cunt.

His seed erupted into my pussy. He flooded me with his cum. I groaned, rejoicing at that spunk pumping into me again and again. I savored his seed splashing against my cervix, his earthly magic washing through my flesh.

“Oh, yes, yes, lover!” I moaned.

“Chanel!” he grunted.

My cunt spasmed around his dick. I worked out more and more of his cum. I enjoyed every last second of that delight. My boobs swayed beneath me as I milked his cock dry. He grunted, spurting more and more of his spunk into me.

I milked him dry. He fired the last of his jizz into me. I smiled from ear to ear. I was so ready for tomorrow. For my next tryst with Andrew. I sucked in a deep breath, savoring this delight as his strong hands swept over me.

I would have my final reward tomorrow. I could not wait.

~~*~~

Theia Meir

I felt so dirty after that. The only downside to this method was he was bound to Samantha Harldson. He would want to serve her as a dog. So I would need to bind her, too. That would be easier and harder at the same time. She would be straight.

I would need to use my divorced apprentice Brenda to unleash her fiery Ares magic. I focused on her and said, “I need your magic. Meet me here.” I sent a mental image of Samantha Harldson's house that I had pulled from the dog's memory. “We have a woman to enchant.”

~~*~~

Chanel Love

I suckled on my lover's dick.

I stared up at the tattooed man. Adam Bale, Andrew's father. I served this man, aiding him with his forbidden task. My dark hand stroked up and down the base of his pale dick as I suckled on him. I loved him with my tongue.

“That's it,” he growled. “That's it, Chanel.”

My breasts bounced and jiggled as I loved this cock. He was as endowed as his son. Andrew had inherited his father's vigor and his prowess. I swirled my tongue around that amazing dick, loving Adam with all my might.

He growled again, his chest rising. Arcane tattoos covered his body. He was a powerful warlock, brimming with the Sign of Taurus. With the might of the Earth. I loved his cock, so glad to aid him with my own witchcraft.

I was of the Sign of Cancer. Emotional manipulation. I had used my powers to guide Andrew to this moment. He had finally taken me. A stubborn Leo, I was afraid he would never fall to me, but he had changed. Awakened. The darkness in him stirred.

Just as his father desired.

“That's it,” growled Adam, his fingers sliding through my curls. “Damn, Chanel, that mouth. Damn!”

I moaned around his cock, suckling on him with all my might. I craved his cum. I wanted to gulp down his salty jizz. It was just such a wonderful treat to enjoy. I worked my mouth up and down his dick. I suckled on him with such might.

My cheeks hollowed as I suckled on him. He growled as I worked my lips up and down his dick. I suckled on him with all my might. I nursed with such passion on him. It was so good to suckle on him like this. I wanted to have his cum spurting into my mouth.

“That's it,” he groaned. “That's amazing. Shit, yes!”

I purred around his dick. I suckled on him with passion. I would have all his cum spurting into my mouth. That would be perfect. I nursed on him with everything that I had. I just wanted him to erupt. I wanted to love my lover.

He was so strong. His chest rippled with his muscles. He grinned down at me. He loved what I did to him. The salty flavor of his precum grew and grew in my mouth. I knew he approached his orgasm. He would be spurting his spunk into my mouth.

“Such a slut, Chanel,” he growled.

I purred around him.

“Yes, you are. Such a slut for power. You can't wait for your reward.” His dick twitched in my mouth. “The one you're about to get, and the one you'll receive once I have her back!”

I wanted both my rewards. The immediate and the long-term. I moaned around his cock, eager for his spunk to erupt. I craved to have all that jizz flooding my mouth. I swirled my tongue around his dick. He throbbed in my mouth.

“That's it,” he growled. “That's fucking it. Suckle on that dick. Yes, yes, yes! Just like that! Ooh, that's so good. Nurse on me!”

I moaned around the dick in my mouth. I suckled on him with force. I loved him with all my might. I craved that hot cum splashing against my taste buds. The salty flavor of his precum grew and grew and grew as he growled.

He gripped the sides of my head, his cock twitching in my hand. I knew he was close. I caressed my tongue over his crown, stroking the spongy tip. He growled out his pleasure as he erupted into my mouth. I savored his thick and creamy cum.

“Fuck!” he snared. “Chanel!”

I gulped down his cum. I swallowed that wonderful load. It was so good to have his cum spilling down my throat. I gulped it all down. I loved that delight. It was so good to have it spurting against the back of my throat. I shuddered in delight as it poured down my throat. I swallowed it all. Every wonderful spurt.

He grunted as he pumped my mouth full of his cum. I loved that creamy delight spilling down my throat and warming my belly. My pussy clenched as Adam dumped more and more of his jizz into my mouth, his seed brimming with the power of Earth.

It strengthened me. Reinforced me. The foundation of our relationship grew stronger with each gulp of his cum I swallowed. I was so glad for it. I gulped down every last drop, so happy for this moment. It was a beautiful thing to enjoy.

Just a glorious moment.

“Damn,” he growled, firing the last of his, “Damn, that's good.”

I moaned my agreement around his cock. I savored that cum spilling down my throat. I trembled, my cunt on fire. He smiled down at me. I knew we were finally close. Andrew was ready for what was to come.

I slid my mouth off my lover's cock. “I need more.”

“On your hands and knees, slut,” he growled.

I smiled and spun around, my pussy dripping to take my lover in my cunt after enjoying his son's big dick. I was such a slut. I quivered in delight as he slapped his pale dick on my dark rump. I smiled as he slid it down and down to my pussy.

~~*~~

Andrew Cain Bale

I came awake, feeling something was off. That I had heard a man speaking.

I rose from the bed, my witches around me. Mrs Beranek—no, no, was Jezebel now since she had broken off her marriage from the reverend and erased herself from his life with her magic—stirred but did not awake. I climbed over her and Veronika cuddled together. Mrs. Morales and Yume held each other on the other side of the bed. My other witch, Mrs. Wiater, slept with her husband in a guest room while Mr. Morales was sleeping on his recliner.

I headed downstairs, Mr. Morales softly snoring. On the couch lay Ariel. Magic bound the angel, Veronika's witchcraft. The angel was awake, her ruby eyes shining. She licked her lips, staring at me. She was a horny thing, acting like a slut with the excuse she was just respecting “free will.”

“You felt that?” I asked.

She nodded. “A witch was poking around the house. Theia.”

“I thought I heard my father,” I said, realizing who the man was.

The angel shivered. “I only felt the witch. She is probing your defenses. You foiled her first attempt to capture you. She has not given up.”

“I'll deal with her,” I said, my cock hard. I stared down at Ariel. She was a gorgeous thing. “Want to respect my free will?”

“Yes,” she moaned, squirming. “How do you want to use me?”

“Such an angel-slut,” I growled. “I want to fuck your ass.”

She wiggled and worked her legs up beneath her, lifting her ass. She knelt there, her rump up and face down. She wiggled her ass, her thick, golden bush dripping with her juices. I knelt on the couch beside her, Mr. Morales snoring away.

I pressed my dick into the angel's butt-crack. It was exciting having the cuckold nearby. I fucked his wife before him. I made Mrs. Morales into my whore. She was just one of my women. I had a harem of witches.

And one wanton angel.

I nuzzled my dick against the bound angel's asshole. I loved the feel of her puckered sphincter against me. I just had to pound her hard. She moaned as I drilled against her backdoor, her anal ring stretching to take me.

“Yes!” she moaned as I pushed against her. “Oh, that's it. Mmm, you're such a stud, Andrew. Exorcise your free will. Fuck my asshole hard!”

I laughed and thrust against her asshole hard. Her anal ring surrendered to me. I popped into her heavenly bowels. I groaned as I sank into her hot flesh. She felt amazing around me. It was just outstanding to be in the angel.

She moaned into the couch cushion, her bound body squirming as her hot asshole gripped my dick. I reveled in this moment. A big smile spread on my lips as I drew back my dick. I shuddered, savoring the massaging grip of her asshole.

It was fantastic.

I thrust back into her bowels. I hammered to the hilt in her anal sheath and fucked her with force. I pounded her with passion, thrusting in and out of her bowels. She wiggled her hips from side to side, whimpering as I fucked her.

“Andrew!” the angel-slut moaned as I buggered her. “Oh, Andrew!”

“Damn,” I groaned, pumping away at her. “That's good. That's so good! Such a slutty angel!”

“Just... respecting... your free will!”

I grinned at that, fucking her hard. My nuts slapped into her taint. I loved the feel of her bowels around me. She held me tight with her bowels. I groaned, ramming into her delight. It was an incredible rush to fuck her like that. I was so glad for it. I pounded her with everything that I had. I pumped in and out of her bowels.

I loved this delight. I pounded her with such passion. It was a glorious moment to bury into her bowels. I loved how she massaged me like that. I grunted, fucking her hard and fast. I plowed into her asshole with force.

“Yes!” she moaned. “Oh, you're free will is so big! So thick! Stud!”

Mr. Morales snorted awake. He glanced at us and groaned before closing his eyes again. I just grinned, ass-fucking the angel-slut. I pounded her bowels with hard thrusts, her flesh gripping me. She massaged me with her amazing anal sheath.

I loved every second of it. I savored her bowels gripping me. She held me tight. I grunted, slamming to the hilt in her flesh. She massaged me with her hot flesh. It was an incredible delight. I smiled from ear to ear as I fucked her.

She wiggled her hips from side to side. She moaned as I butt-fucked her with force. The pressure in my nuts grew. They slapped into her taint. I was so happy to fuck her like this. So thrilled to pound her bowels with all that I had.

“Oh, that's it,” she moaned. “That's good. Ooh, you're just driving me wild.”

“Good,” I growled. “Damn, that's good.”

“So good!”

The need to cum in the angel slut grew and grew with each plunge into her bowels. She clamped her anal sheath down on me. It was glorious to thrust away at her. I could not wait to erupt into her asshole with all my cum.

I wanted that so much. She felt so good around me. I pounded her with force. What a joy to be in her. I gloried in this delight. I pounded her bowels with everything that I had. It was so amazing. I thrust away at her again and again.

She massaged me with her hot asshole. I loved every last second of buggering her like this. I couldn't last much longer in the angel-slut's asshole. I fucked her with force, my darkness rejoicing in violating the angel. To use her like a whore.

“Andrew!” the angel howled, her bowels convulsing around me.

I savored her orgasm. I held off my own as I pumped away at her, just enjoying her bowels writhing around me for as long as I could. I gloried in this moment as I thrust away at her. She rippled around me. It was intense to feel her convulsing around me. It was so outstanding.

“Shit!” I groaned, unable to hold back any longer.

I buried into the angel-slut's asshole and erupted.

She moaned in delight as I pumped my load into her bowels. Her hot flesh rippled around me. It was just a perfect moment. I enjoyed this delight immensely as I flooded her bowels with blast after blast of my cum.

I pumped her bowels full of my jizz. I was so good to erupt into her. I shuddered, filling her up with spurt after spurt of my cum. A big smile spread on my lips. I felt so damned happy as I dominated the angel with my cum.

My darkness growled in delight.

“Oh, Andrew!” gasped the angel-slut as she milked my cock dry. “Oh, that was amazing!”

I grunted and spurted a final blast of my cum into her asshole. I felt dizzy with this moment. Theia was poking around. I would dominate her, too. If she thought she could control me like Mrs. Wiater had, then she would learn differently.

My darkness agreed with me, eager for the challenge of claiming another witch. Especially one that had Jezebel worried.

~~*~~

Ariel

Theia was a problem for later. Right now, I felt what Andrew wanted from me. I turned in place, sliding my asshole off his cock. I had to respect this strong and hunky young man's free will. I had to be an angel-slut for him. Yes, yes, that was how I would watch him.

My mouth watered as I came face to face with his dick fresh from my asshole. I smelled the sour aroma. I opened my lips widened and swallowed his thick dick. He growled as I nursed on him. I worked my lips up and down his cock.

What a pure joy that was.

My tongue buffed off my earthy musk. His salty precum mixed with the sour flavor of my asshole. It was a glorious thing. I worked my mouth up and down his dick. I suckled on him with everything that I had. It was so good. I danced my tongue around his cock, polishing off his pole.

“Shit, that's it, angel-slut,” he growled, his fingers sliding through my hair.

I moaned, the witch's bindings tight about my body. I couldn't grab him with my hands since my arms were bound to my side. That only proved I had no choice but to respect Andrew's free will. I suckled hard on him, nursing with passion.

“Shit, yes,” he growled.

The sour flavor of my asshole faded. I did love that taste. I suckled on him with all that I had. I wanted all his cum spurting into my mouth. That would be perfect. He groaned as I worked my lips up and down his cock.

What a perfect delight.

He groaned as I did that. I suckled on him with everything that I had. It was wild to nurse on him like that. My tongue danced around his cock. I suckled on him. Slurped. He groaned as I did that. I winked at him.

He groaned as I suckled on him with all that I had. I worked my mouth up and down his dick. I polished his pole. Drool ran down my chin. It was so wild to suckle on him with everything that I had. I just wanted him to spurt into my mouth.

“Shit, that's good,” he growled. “You're driving me wild, you know that.”

I moaned around his cock, nodding.

“Yeah, you know that,” he groaned as I suckled on him. “Shit, just like that. Don't you stop?”

I would never stop. I would love his cock forever. I worked my mouth up and down him. I flicked my tongue around his dick. I suckled on him with everything I had. The sour flavor had vanished, but the salty flavor was growing stronger.

I craved his cum. I needed to swallow every drop of his spunk. My pussy clenched. His jizz trickled out of my asshole and ran down my taint. My boobs swayed beneath me as I bobbed my head. Drool ran down my chin.

“That's it,” he growled and thrust his cock to the back of my throat.

I gurgled for a moment before I submitted to his free will.

His cock rammed down my throat. I groaned as I tasted the earthy flavor of my ass on the base of his cock. I nursed on him as his nuts slapped into my chin. He gripped the side of my head and drew back his cock. I moaned around his shaft, my vocal cords massaging him.

He fucked his cock down my throat again and again. His nuts slapped into my chin. I loved it. I felt so used by him. My eyes stared up his body as he grinned down at me. He pumped away at me. He loved me with all that he had. It was glorious.

“That's it,” he grunted. “You're doing great.”

I whimpered around his cock, wanting him to cum. I suckled on his shaft, buffing off the sour flavor of my asshole. The musk faded. I reveled in this wonderful flavor. I enjoyed every second of his cock burying down my throat.

His nuts slapped into my chin over and over again. My arms squirmed in the witch's bindings. My pussy clenched, juices spilling down my thighs. I just wanted Andrew to freely use me. I suckled on him as he buried his dick to the hilt in me.

“Yes!” he growled. “That's it!”

He pulled back his cock. He popped out of my gullet and erupted. His salty cum spurted into my mouth, flooding me with all his jizz. I loved this moment. I was so happy to have all his seed pumping over and over into my mouth.

My body squirmed as he dumped blast after blast of his cum into my mouth. I gulped it down as his eyes stared down at me. The darkness in him brimmed with such hunger. He reveled in this moment. I could tell how much he enjoyed it.

I nursed on him with everything that I had. It was just so good to have all that cum spurting into my mouth. He grunted with each blast. He used me. It was spectacular. I was just so joyous for this moment. So happy for it.

“You are mine, aren't you?” he growled.

I nodded.

He spurted a final blast of cum as he snarled, “Yes, yes, I own you, Ariel. You are my angel-slut!”

His will roared through the room and destroyed the bindings on me. He looked a tad surprised he had done that before smiling. He understood. He ruled his witches. He could affect their magic with his own power. The Sign of Leo was a royal one. Full of command.

The sign of David and Solomon.

“Yes, you are mine,” he said and ripped his cock from my cunt. “Ride my cock.”

“Yes, Andrew,” I whimpered. I was free. I could use my powers, but...

I straddled him, my big tits bouncing. I pressed my furred muff against his hard cock. I had polished his pole clean. I had to pleasure my master with my pussy. I slid my cunt up his dick, my lips kissing him. I reached the pinnacle.

“Andrew,” I whimpered and pressed my pussy down my lion's mighty dick. I shuddered as my cunt devoured his dick. I was a lioness—after all, my name meant Lion of God. “I'm your lioness, Andrew. Yours!”

“Angel-slut,” he growled and slapped his hands down on my rump. I groaned as he did that. My pussy sank down his cock. “I own your fine cunt!”

“Yes!” I moaned.

I shuddered and rode my lion. I worked my cunt up and down his dick. I squeezed my cunt around his cock. I loved having his cock in me. It was spectacular to pleasure his shaft with my angelic snatch. The delight washed through me.

My boobs bounced and heaved as I rode him. I savored this delight. I worked up and down him, savoring every last second of this delight. It was wondrous to plunge my cunt down his cock and slid back up him. I would cum so hard. I would burst with such delight on him. I could not wait to cum on his dick.

I rode him hard and fast. I worked my pussy up and down his dick. I massaged him with my hot twat. I grinned from ear to ear as I plunged my twat down his cock. He squeezed my ass, lifting me up his rod so I could plunge back down him.

“Yes, yes, Andrew!” I moaned. “My lion! Yes, yes, my mighty lion!”

“Fuck,” he growled. “Ride me, angel-slut!”

I rode him with all my passion. I enjoyed every last second of this delight. It was so amazing to work my cunt up and down his dick. I massaged him with all that I had. It was glorious to have that wonderful dick in me.

I shuddered, plunging my cunt down his dick and sliding back up him. I gripped him with my hot flesh. I knew I would have a mighty cum. I would shudder and spasm on his dick. He would flood me with so much spunk.

His fingers dug into my butt-cheeks as I rode him. I worked up and down him as fast as I could. I savored every last second of this delight. I would cum so hard on him. I just wanted to spasm around him. I whimpered in delight.

“Work that cunt up and down my dick, angel-slut!” he growled. “You're my whore!”

“I am!” I moaned. “I'm your angel-slut! Oh, rule my pussy with your mighty rod! Yes, yes, my lion!”

I could no longer fake it. I was addicted to this cock. To my lust for this man. I sinned with him. I shuddered, knowing I would be punished one day for my transgression, but I just rejoiced as I worked my cunt up and down his dick.

I gripped his dick with everything that I had. I gloried in this delight. I would have a mighty cum on his dick. I could not wait for that moment to burst through me. I rode his cock as fast as I could. I would have a mighty climax.

“Oh, that's it!” I whimpered. “Oh, my, that's amazing!”

“Yes!” the stud growled, his fingers digging into me. “Let me feel that pussy going wild!”

“Yes, my mighty lion!” I moaned, plunging down his cock. My pussy ground it his pubic mound. Sparks burst from my clit. I was so close.

I rode him fast, his fingers massaging my butt-cheeks. He drove me toward that powerful moment when I would climax. I could not wait for the pleasure to burst out of me. I was so ready for that delight. I would have a huge climax.

“Yes, yes, yes,” I whimpered. “Oh, that's it. That's so good. You're driving me wild. I love it!”

“Good!” he growled as I rode him. “Shit, shit, that's so good. That's amazing!”

“Uh-huh!” I moaned, my pussy melting around his cock. “I love it!”

I plunged my cunt down his cock. I massaged him with all that I had. It was so good to ride him like this. My pussy gripped his dick. I would have a huge climax. Just a mighty burst of cum. It would flood out of my body.

I plunged down him, my clit grinding against his dick. I squealed out, “Mighty lion!”

My pussy writhed around his dick. I shuddered in delight as my cunt writhed around him. He growled, his fingers digging into my butt-cheeks as my angelic snatch loved his thick rod. I trembled, my tits heaving.

“Cum in me, please, my mighty lion!” I howled, my pussy convulsing around his cock.

The pleasure burst in me. I trembled through such wicked delight. The heat swept through me. I enjoyed every last second of this heat washing through me. My head tossed back and forth as the pleasure swept through my body.

His cum pumped into me. I enjoyed his jizz splashing against my cervix. I shuddered, my body quivering. If I had my wings out, they would be flapping so hard right now. My pussy writhed around his mighty cock.

“That sweet angel pussy!” he snarled, dumping more and more of his spunk into me.

“Yes, yes, my mighty lion!” I gasped, my eyes rolling back in my head.

I enjoyed this delight so much. My pussy milked his cock. I whimpered as he fired the last of his cum into my snatch. A big smile spread on my lips. I was so glad for this delight. He spurted into me one more time. He filled me up with all his seed.

I kissed him, so glad to be his angel slut. I knew he would need my aid against Theia. He would have it. My power was at his disposal.

~~*~~

Brenda Reece

I reached the house that Theia sent me to. With a whispered word, I melted the lock and fired the security system. The Sign of Ares gave me control over fire. Heat. Desire. I trembled in delight as I slipped inside.

I found the sleeping woman, the widow Samantha Harldson. I felt Theia's spirit hovering in the air. She had already enchanted the woman to stay asleep. Which was good as I had to move her bed with her on it.

I began drawing my magical circle in ash on the carpet, working with care. I would ready the widow to be utterly possessed by Theia. It was similar to what we did to that whore Gail and the other women Theia seduced, only the spells were not being cast on them in the shop in the heart of Theia's power.

So this would take a tad more work. I smiled, eager to be done with it.

To be continued...

Want to read the next part? Click here for The Witches' Naughty Ritual!

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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