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Naughty Excerpt from “The Witches' Naughty Ritual”

I claimed Ariel, the angel. She was all mine now.

I carried the angel in my arms upstairs, feeling so good. Mr. Beranek was no longer under Jezebel's spell. The naughty witch had let him go. She had freed him from her magic so he could go and be happy with the widowed Samantha Harldson.

He deserved that. I would no longer be cuckolding him with his wife.

“Andrew,” the angel moaned. “I'm such a slut.”

“Yes, you are,” I said, her ruby eyes staring up at me. She was light and lithe, her breasts quivering.

I reached the master bedroom where my harem of witches slept. Veronika and Yume were on the bed. I smiled at the sight of them. They were both sleeping naked on the sheets. It was a comfortable temperature in the house.

“Eat out Veronika,” I said, setting down the angel. Her golden hair spilled around her face as she crawled toward my blonde girlfriend.

The angel didn't hesitate. She buried her face into my girlfriend's snatch. She licked at her. Feasted. It was so hot to watch. I smiled, savoring the sight as Veronika gasped awake. Her round boobs quivered as she moaned in delight.

“Oh, Ariel,” she gasped. “You're free!”

“She's mine,” I said, crawling onto Yume. She quivered beneath me. Her eyes fluttered open.

“Andrew-Sama,” she cooed in delight, her slanted eyes focusing on me. She was a petite thing.

“Mmm,” Jezebel purred, waking up beside her former step-daughter. “Oh, my, Ariel, have you surrounded to your sin.”

“Yes,” Ariel moaned into Veronika's pussy. “Oh, yes, I have.”

“I'm so glad,” Veronika moaned, a big smile on her face as she enjoyed being tongued by the angel. “Ooh, that's good. That's so good!”

To find out what happens next, read on!
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The Witches' Naughty Ritual

Brenda Reece

I finished drawing the magic circle around the bed of the sleeping widow, Samantha Harldson. The ash circle was easy to see against her beige carpet. She slept unaware, enchanted by my mistress's works. I could feel Theia's soul lurking around. She had astral projected into the room.

She needed to use this woman, to control her, for some reason. I just was glad that she was relying on only me and not on that cow, Gail Wiater. She was a whore for cocks. She refused to give up her husband for Mistress Theia.

I had once loved men before I walked into Theia's new-age shop. I had been married to my high school sweetheart and bored with life. Theia opened my eyes to a world of witchcraft and lesbian sex. I threw away my old life and embraced the new.

I climbed naked onto the bed. Samantha Harldson lay in a nightgown of white. She was sleeping at peace, her black hair fanned across her pillows. She had big breasts. I took my thick, rubbery dildo and plunged it into my cunt.

I groaned in delight as that thick shaft buried into my snatch. I held it and stirred it around in me, the shaft reaching deep into me. My back arched, my boos bouncing before me. Red hair swept around my shoulders. I enjoyed every second of this. It was just perfect.

“Yes,” I groaned as I gathered my magic.

Heat.

Fire.

I let it swirl around me as I worked my dildo in and out of my cunt. I plunged the toy deep into my snatch. I fucked myself with it. I groaned, my heart pounding in my chest as I loved every second of that dildo fucking my cunt.

I chanted the words of my spell. Arcane words that rose out of the depths of my soul. The heat rushing through my body flowed down into the sleeping woman. Her nipples hardened, poking at the material of her nightie. She moaned, her pale cheeks flushing. Eyes fluttered.

I fucked my cunt hard and fast with the dildo.

Pleasure rippled through my cunt. I trembled, my big boobs jiggling. I gasped out the words to the spell. I shuddered, enjoying every second of that dildo fucking into my cunt. I loved that delight. It was so good to fuck myself with it.

I plunged into my cunt again and again. I fucked myself with all that I had. I loved this moment. It felt so good to have that wonderful dildo plunging into me as my words shouted with power. The heat flowed into the woman.

Arousing her.

Driving her wild with sin.

She would succumb in her dreams. I loved it.

I masturbated hard and fast. I churned up my cunt with everything that I had. It was so good. I loved this moment. My entire body quivered with the delight of fucking myself. A big smile spread on my lips as I enjoyed this wonderful moment. I would have a huge climax.

A big burst of cum. I would just cum so hard. Just erupt with so much ecstasy. I was so ready for that as I plunged my dildo in and out of my twat. My breasts quivered as my orgasm built and built. My words grew louder.

The room brimmed with lust and power.

The house creaked and groaned.

The air roiled around us from the heat. I shuddered, sweat dripping down my body. The widow whimpered in her sleep. She squirmed there, the front of her nightie sticking to her tits. Her flesh bled through the wet material.

Pussy cream dripped down my dildo and soaked my hand. The spicy aroma of my pussy filled the air. I loved that scent as I churned up my cunt. I plunged my dildo into my cunt over and over again. My entire body trembled with what I was doing.

The words of my spell built and built toward my climax.

I slammed the dildo deep into me.

I howled out in rapture as my spell hit its peak. The magic shot through me and slammed into the sleeping woman. She gasped, arching her back as the lust spell finished. My pussy convulse around the dildo.

“Yes, yes, yes,” I moaned, knowing that Theia watched. That even now her soul was moving into the widow's dreams. “Take her! Claim her! Yes!”

My cunt convulsed wildly around my dildo. The pleasure drowned my mind. I savored every second of that heat soaking my mind. It was incredible to experience it. A big smile spread on my lips. I trembled, shaking my head.

I was so glad to have this moment. I quivered, my cunt rippling around that wonderful dildo. It was just incredible to feel. I shuddered, my boobs bouncing. They slapped together as my orgasm swept through me to such wonderful heights.

I panted, my pussy juices soaking her nightie. I smiled, knowing that Samantha Harldson would soon serve my mistress. I quivered in delight as I waited to see what would happen next. I wasn't sure how this would help to tame that new power.

That man who had dominated Gail Wiater.

He wasn't worthy to touch my mistress. It angered me that she had to do this. She should never have to touch a filthy man. My passions burned so hot in me against that man. I ground my teeth together as I climbed off the bed.

If that man were to have an accident...

~~*~~

Samantha Harldson

Fire blazed through my dreams. I gasped as burst in rapture. I shuddered in the aisle of the grocery store. Everyone was watching me cumming. I couldn't help it. I fell to my knees, shuddering. I was naked. What was going on?

“It's okay,” a young woman said. She was naked and sauntering to me, her dyed-purple hair spilling around her slender shoulders. She had many piercings. Her nose. Her nipples. That must hurt so much. I trembled as she smiled at me. She was...

Gorgeous.

I had never been attracted to a woman, but...

“Who are you?” I asked as she stopped before me, her fingers sliding through my black hair.

“Your mistress,” she said and pulled me to her bare pussy. The tart aroma of her sex filled my nose and...

I moaned as I was so hungry for her. I knew this was wrong—it was lesbian sex—but I couldn't stop myself. I didn't resist as she pressed my lips right against her wet folds. A shudder ran through me. I... licked her.

My tongue flicked through her folds. I tongued her. I groaned as I lapped at her pussy. The tart flavor of her sex flicked my mouth. I groaned, my hands grabbing her ass. This was so wrong, but I couldn't stop myself.

I burned.

A fire blazed in me that could only be put out this way. Could only be extinguished by devouring her cunt. I stroked my tongue through her folds. I licked and lapped at her with all that I had. It was so wild to feast on her.

She groaned, grinding her cunt on my face. I licked and lapped at her with all that I had. I tongued her with everything. She shuddered, her face twisting in delight as she ground against me. She smeared her hot twat on my face.

“That's it,” she cooed. “Mmm, you're going to be mine, aren't you?”

I should resist this, but... the fire. “Yes!”

I thrust my tongue into her pussy and danced around in her. I flicked about in her snatch, savoring the flavor of her hot flesh. It was incredible to do that. I was having such a great time feasting on her. I flicked my tongue through her flesh, my fingers kneading her butt-cheeks.

“Yes, yes, yes,” she groaned, her round tits jiggling. She slid her finger through my black hair. “That's it. Mmm, you're going to be mine, Widow Harldson, aren't you?”

I whimpered and kept feasting on her.

My cunt burned like never before. I felt like such a slut. I had been such a good woman. I had only known my husband. He had passed away years ago, and now... Now I was feasting on a stranger's pussy in the grocery store.

I flicked about in her with such eagerness. I could not stop it. She groaned and changed. She spoke such strange words. Magical words. It felt so wrong and so right. My fingers dug into her butt-cheeks. I kneaded her and tongued her.

I flicked around in her cunt. I savored that delight. I stroked through her silky folds. Her hot vulva kissed my mouth. Her tart juices spilled down my lips. It felt so good. I strangely liked this. No, no, I loved her pussy.

“That's it,” she moaned between her chants. “Widow Harldson... Yes, yes, devour me!”

I devoured her cunt. I tongue her pussy with everything that I had. I licked and lapped at her. She groaned, smearing her hot pussy across my face. Juices dripped down my chin. It was so good as I plunged my tongue into her flesh.

I swirled around in her. I flicked about in her twat. It was so good to devour her like that. I loved every second of this passion. My fingers dug into her rump. She groaned, her cunt smearing across my face. Her breasts jiggled as I did that.

Her nipple rings gleamed.

I stared at them, entranced by those gleaming rings as I licked wildly at her pussy. I tongued her with such passion. I loved the tart flavor of her cunt. I couldn't stop myself from doing this. I had to lick her. I had to devour her.

Her chanting grew louder. The words swirled around me as I licked and lapped at her snatch. I feasted on her with all that I had. She groaned, her body shuddering as I devoured her. I loved every second of this delight.

She shuddered as I feasted on her. I lapped at her with such alacrity. My tongue stroked through her hot flesh. I gripped her butt-cheeks as I found her clit. I attacked her bud. She moaned, her body bucking.

“Yes!” she moaned. “Widow Harldson!”

I suckled on her clit.

I nibbled with my soft lips. I was out of control. I flicked my tongue around her bud. I wanted to make her cum. She moaned, her body quivering. I knew she was close. Her breasts rose and fell. She whimpered with delight.

Then she gasped out in rapture. Her cunt juices gushed out of her cunt and soaked my lips. I loved the flavor of her cream. I moaned, out of control as I licked up her passion. I tongued up every drop of her passion gushing out of her juices.

“You will be my slut!” she moaned, her head tossing and round boobs bouncing. I watched those nipple rings. “Oh, yes! You are mine!”

I whimpered, licking at her. The fire burned so hot through me. I couldn't think of anything else.

“On your hands and knees,” she groaned. “I'm going to fuck you so hard.”

I ripped my mouth from her pussy and spun around, my tits swaying beneath me. I shuddered, right here in the grocery aisle. People watched me being this woman's lesbian whore. I couldn't help myself. The flames consumed me.

“Fuck me!” I gasped, glancing back at her as a dildo appeared thrusting from her crotch. It was thick and fleshy. “Please, please, take me!”

She smiled and dropped to her knees. She gripped my hips and nuzzled the dildo into my hot twat. I shuddered as she started chanting again. The world swirled around me as she rubbed the dildo up and down me.

“Please, please, take me,” I moaned.

She thrust into me, her words brimming with triumph at my permission.

The dildo filled me up. I gasped as she entered my pussy and reached to my depths. I had never felt so much in me. My body quivered, my tits swaying beneath me. It was so good to have all of that fake cock in me.

She drew back the dildo. My pussy clamped down on the rubbery shaft. I moaned, not caring who saw me. Not caring who knew I was the young woman's lesbian slut. I shuddered as she slammed the toy back into my cunt.

“Yes, yes, yes,” I whimpered. “Mistress!” She was my mistress. I could feel that realization sinking in as she fucked me, the word she chanted reacting with the fire in me. She was... fanning those flames.

Controlling those fires.

“Oh, that's it!” I moaned as she pumped that big dildo in and out of me. “Mistress!”

Her words caressed my soul. I shuddered as she pumped away at me. She fucked me with such force. It was so great to feel her dildo burying into me. She was filling me up with her words. With her will. She...

Possessed me.

I had welcomed her in. I shuddered as she chained me with her will. Ropes wrapped around my body as she pumped away at my body. She fucked me with such force. She thrust away at me with all that she had as the bonds squeezed about my body.

They wrapped around my tits, gripping them. My swollen tits swayed beneath me as I moaned, becoming more and more her slave. I savored that delight as she thrust into me. She fucked me so hard and fast. She buried into me with all that she had.

“Oh, yes, yes, Mistress!” I moaned, my arms pressed into my side. I rubbed my face into the floor as she fucked my cunt. “I'm yours!”

She chanted with such delight as she bound me to her. She possessed me utterly. That dildo churned me up. She fucked me so hard. She pounded me without mercy. I trembled, rising toward my climax. Toward that moment when I would cum.

I couldn't wait to burst on it. The dildo plunged into me. I whimpered, the ropes squeezing tight about my body. My eyes squeezed shut as Mistress plowed the fake cock to the hilt in me. I gasped as the pleasure burst in me.

“Mistress!” I squealed, the ecstasy sweeping through my body. “Yes, yes, yes!”

My cunt writhed around the dildo. I savored that heat sweeping through me. It was so amazing. Stars flashed across my vision. My cunt writhed around her dildo. I savored every second of it as the ropes squeezed tight about me.

I was bound to her.

Her words hit the peak of her passion. She slammed the dildo back into my writhing cunt. She gripped my hips, gasping out her own orgasm. As the rapture swept through me, I was so happy to make my Mistress cum.

I trembled as that heat washed through me. It was so amazing. I was hers. Images flashed in my. Commands. I had work to do. I trembled as a familiar face rose in my mind, my cunt writhing around my Mistress's dildos.

“Yes!” I howled and snapped my eyes open.

I sat up in bed, my nightgown clinging to my sweaty body. A woman watched me with red hair, a choker about her throat. She served my Mistress, too. I rose and obeyed the commands in me. Mistress was in me. I felt her lurking in the back of my mind.

Possessing me.

I smiled, so happy she chose me.

“That's right, Widow Harldson,” Mistress whispered in my soul, “go to him. Make him mine!”

~~*~~

Andrew Cain Bale

I claimed Ariel, the angel. She was all mine now.

I carried the angel in my arms upstairs, feeling so good. Mr. Beranek was no longer under Jezebel's spell. The naughty witch had let him go. She had freed him from her magic so he could go and be happy with the widowed Samantha Harldson.

He deserved that. I would no longer be cuckolding him with his wife.

“Andrew,” the angel moaned. “I'm such a slut.”

“Yes, you are,” I said, her ruby eyes staring up at me. She was light and lithe, her breasts quivering.

I reached the master bedroom where my harem of witches slept. Veronika and Yume were on the bed. I smiled at the sight of them. They were both sleeping naked on the sheets. It was a comfortable temperature in the house.

“Eat out Veronika,” I said, setting down the angel. Her golden hair spilled around her face as she crawled toward my blonde girlfriend.

The angel didn't hesitate. She buried her face into my girlfriend's snatch. She licked at her. Feasted. It was so hot to watch. I smiled, savoring the sight as Veronika gasped awake. Her round boobs quivered as she moaned in delight.

“Oh, Ariel,” she gasped. “You're free!”

“She's mine,” I said, crawling onto Yume. She quivered beneath me. Her eyes fluttered open.

“Andrew-Sama,” she cooed in delight, her slanted eyes focusing on me. She was a petite thing.

“Mmm,” Jezebel purred, waking up beside the cute girl. “Oh, my, Ariel, have you surrounded to your sin.”

“Yes,” Ariel moaned into Veronika's pussy. “Oh, yes, I have.”

“I'm so glad,” Veronika moaned, a big smile on her face as she enjoyed being tongued by the angel. “Ooh, that's good. That's so good!”

It looked good. I savored the sight as I lowered myself to Yume. Beside her, Mrs. Morales came awake. The Hispanic witch smiled as I kissed Yume. My Japanese witch moaned into my lips. She kissed me with passion, her slender body writhing beneath me.

My cock nuzzled into her thick bush and found the wet folds of her twat. I loved the eyes on me as I thrust my dick into Yume's snatch. My witch moaned her delight. She squeezed down on me as she trembled beneath me.

“Yes, yes, yes,” she whimpered, breaking the kiss. “Oh, that's so good.”

“It is,” I growled and thrust away at her cunt.

I pumped in and out of her cunt. I thrust into her with hard strokes, savoring the way she clamped her cunt down around my dick. She felt amazing. I loved every second of churning her up. I buried into that wonderful twat again and again.

She squeezed her cunt down on my cock. She massaged me with such hot flesh. It was incredible to have her massaging me like that. I groaned, burying into her twat again and again. She trembled beneath me. It was so incredible to pump away at her.

“Yes, yes, yes,” I growled, thrusting into her cunt with force. “Shit, that's good.”

“Love her!” Veronika moaned, her hand gripping a handful of the angel's blonde hair and holding her to her pussy. “Yes, yes, love her. Oh, that's so good. Feast on me. Tongue me! I love it!”

“Mmm, yes, yes, your pussy is so yummy,” Ariel moaned.

Jezebel purred in delight and cupped Veronika's breast. The redheaded witch leaned over and latched her mouth onto my girlfriend's nipple. She suckled on her as I pumped away at Yume's hot cunt. The Japanese witch shuddered beneath me. She held me tight.

“Andrew-Sama!” she moaned as I pumped away at her. “Oh, Andrew-Sama! That's amazing!”

“Mmm, love her, Master Diablo,” cooed Mrs. Morales. The Hispanic-MILF smiled at me as I thrust away at my witch's cunt. Her hand stroked my side as I pumped away. “Make her cum on your mighty dick, demonio.”

My darkness growled in delight as I fucked Yume hard and fast. I buried into her with all that I had. It was so good to fuck her like that. I was having such a wonderful time plowing into her twat. I thrust into her depths with hard strokes.

“Shit!” I growled.

“Yes, yes, yes!” whimpered Veronika beside me. She writhed, enjoying the angel and the MILF mouths on her body.

Yume gasped out in delight, her cunt squeezing down on me. I pounded her, my balls slapping into her taint. She trembled beneath me as her hot pussy felt so amazing. She whimpered and kissed me, her lips so warm and loving on mine.

I was so glad that I had my harem. That I had tamed the angel. My last witch, Mrs. Wiater, slept in the guest bedroom with her husband, her familiar. She had enslaved him just like she had tried to enslave me.

The angel's “blessing” had saved me.

I buried deep and hard into that hot pussy. I fucked Yume with passion, the pressure building and building at the tip of my cock. Mrs. Morales caressed my side, her fingernails grazing my skin. That added a tad more excitement to the joy of being in Yume.

I thrust into her over and over again. I fucked her with hard strokes. I plowed to the hilt in her twat again and again. I rose toward that moment when I would cum. I was so close to that treat. Her pussy squeezed down on me.

She held me tight with her wonderful flesh.

I groaned, pumping away at her. I fucked her hard and fast. She gasped, her twat gripping me. She held me tight with her wonderful pussy. It was so good to fuck her. I enjoyed every inch of her pussy around me. She massaged me.

“Shit, shit, that's it!” I groaned. “That's so good. Damn, I'm going to cum so hard. I'm going to burst with passion!”

“Please, please!” whimpered Yume as she held me tight. Her pussy clamped down on my thrusting cock. “I am yours, Andrew-no-Kami!”

She saw me as her god. I shuddered as I fucked her hard and fast. I thrust into her with passion, Veronika moaning beside us. My girlfriend shuddered, humping her pussy into the angel's face. Ariel feasted on her, driving her wild. It was so hot to watch. I loved the sight of her boobs jiggling as I fucked Yume hard.

I drove my cock into her pussy. I slammed to the hilt in her. It was so good to fuck her like that. I reveled in her hot pussy around my dick. She felt so good about me. I would have a huge climax. Just burst with such passion into her twat.

She whimpered, her pussy clamping down on my dick. She felt so good around me. I groaned with each thrust into her hot pussy. I savored how she felt around me. She squeezed her twat about my dick. It was a fabulous moment.

“Oh, oh, Andrew-Sama!” whimpered Yume. “Iku!”

Her pussy spasmed around my cock.

I groaned, savoring that hot pussy around my dick. She spasmed with such delight. It was so wonderful to have cunt writhing around my cock. She felt spasming as I fucked into her snatch. I buried to the hilt in her twat.

“Yes!” I grunted and erupted.

My darkness reveled in my cum flooding my witch's cunt. Yume gasped, holding me tight, her pussy writhing around me. She suckled at me as I dumped blast after blast of my cum into her pussy. I filled her up with my jizz.

I spurted into her again and again, savoring this hot moment. The ecstasy shot through me. It was incredible to have all that delight washing through me. I groaned with each blast of cum I fired into her cunt. It was outstanding.

“Yes, yes, yes!” I groaned, savoring that hot twat writhing around me. “That's good! Fuck!”

I filled her cunt up with my jizz. The heat slammed through me as her cunt writhed around my cock. She felt fantastic. I loved every second of flooding her. Veronika whimpered beside me, her back arching.

“Oh, oh, that's it, Ariel!” she moaned. “And Jezebel! Yes!”

My girlfriend squealed with her orgasm as I dumped more and more of my cum into my witch's pussy. Yume trembled beneath me, milking me. She worked out every drop of jizz. The heat slammed through me as I dumped the last of it into her.

“Mmm, that's it, my naughty witch,” cooed Jezebel. She kissed Veronika.

My girlfriend's lips melted to the slutty witch's. They made out as Veronika kept drowning the angel in pussy cream. I watched the sight, feeling amazing from dumping my cum into Yume's pussy. Her twat felt perfect around my cock.

I felt so happy.

“Damn,” I groaned. “Damn, that's good.”

“Mmm,” Yume purred in complete agreement.

~~*~~

Yume Mochizuki

“That's it,” cooed Jezebel-San as she squirmed on her back. She licked her lips as I straddled the red-haired woman's face. “Plant that sloppy muff on my face.”

“Hai,” I whimpered and sat on her.

My pubic hairs rustled around her face before I planted my twat on her lips. She tongued me. She licked at me with such hunger. It was so amazing to feel her doing that. She stroked her tongue through my flesh. It was just awesome to do that.

She feasted on the cum spilling out of my pussy while Andrew-Sama moved in beside me. He nuzzled his cock into my butt-crack. I shuddered at that moment. It was just so wild to feel him sliding down my crevice. He found my anal ring. I smiled at him as his hands slid around my body and massaged my little breasts.

“I am yours, Andrew-no-Kami,” I purred as he drilled against my asshole. “Yours.”

“Yes,” he growled like a mighty lion. He massaged my nipples as he drilled harder against me.

“Oh, yes!” Veronika-Chan moaned as the tennyo sat on her face. Ariel-Chan whimpered as she rode Veronika-Chan. My blonde friend spread her thighs as Mrs. Morales crawled between them. The married woman buried her face in Veronika's shaved twat, licking her. “Mrs. Morales!”

I watched the threesome as Andrew-Sama's cock broke through my gates and penetrated my anal sheath. I gasped as he slid into my velvety tunnel. I squeezed my asshole down on him as Jezebel-San licked at my cunt.

She tongued the cum out of him, sending delight that rippled through my nethers. The bliss mixed with the burning heat melting out of my asshole. The two pleasures danced together, swirling in me as Andrew-Sama bottomed out in me.

I whimpered in delight as he filled me up.

His fingers pinched my nipples. I gasped as he did that. My bowels clamped down on him as he drew back his cock. I loved this moment. He thrust back into me. I whimpered as he fucked me hard. He pounded me with this mighty cock.

“Andrew-Sama!” I whimpered.

“Yume,” he groaned, twerking my nipples.

They sizzled with sparks of pleasure that rained down on the other two delights. Jezebel-San licked and lapped at my cunt. She stroked my tongue through my folds, driving me wild. My eyes rolled back in my head.

He pumped away at me. He fucked my asshole with his mighty cock. My Lord and God pounded me. I whimpered, savoring every inch of that big dick fucking me. He pounded me with such passion. He thrust into me with all that he had. I shuddered, savoring this moment.

“Oh, oh, Andrew-Sama!” I whimpered, grinding my cunt on Jezebel-San's face.

She licked up the cum leaking out of me. She tongued up every drop as Andrew-Sama fucked my asshole He pounded me. I was so glad Ariel-Chan was in the harem now.

Jezebel-San thrust her tongue into my depths. She flicked around in me. It was so good to feel her doing that to me. My eyes rolled back into my head as she did that. I groaned as she tongued around in me. I hurtled toward that moment when I would have mighty climax.

I would just burst with so much pleasure. It would be incredible to have all that delight sweeping through me. I groaned, enjoying the way that big dick fucked me. Andrew-Sama's divine cock buried into my asshole again and again.

“Hai! Hai!” I moaned. “Sugoi!”

It all felt so amazing. Jezebel-San thrust her tongue into my pussy. She flicked about in me, driving me wild. I groaned with each moment she did that. It was so good to have her sweeping around in me. She scooped out his cum and plunged back into my snatch to find more.

My asshole burned around his cock. His fingers twisted my nipples. My Lord and God fucked me so hard. I hurtled toward my climax. I could not wait to have that wonderful delight sweep through me. I was so happy I traveled from Japan.

My dreams led me.

I needed more dreams. I must fall asleep and glimpse the future to guide Andrew-no-Kami.

“Veronika!” gasped Ariel-Chan, her face twisting in delight. “Oh, that's so good. That's just amazing. I love it. I love it so much!”

“Mmm,” purred Veronika. “Oh, Mrs. Morales! That tongue. That wonderful tongue!”

“Just drown me,” Mrs. Morales cooed. She sounded so happy as she feasted on Veronika's bald twat.

“Drown her, Veronika-Chan!” I moaned, the pleasure building in me.

“Drown me, cutie,” Jezebel-San cooed. Her tongue attacked my clit.

I gasped in delight as she did that. She flicked over my bud. I trembled as the pleasure swept through me. It was just incredible to have that mighty dick burying into me. I loved every inch of that huge rod fucking me.

He pounded me with such force. He thrust into my flesh with all that he had. It was so amazing to have him fucking me like that. He thrust into me with such force. I whimpered, Jezebel-San sucking on my clit. I was so close.

Her wonderful lips nibbled on my bud. His cock buried into my asshole.

Pleasure burst in me.

“Andrew-Sama!” I howled as my asshole spasmed around his dick.

The pleasure rushed through me. It was so good to have that delight washing through my body. I groaned, my face twisting in delight as I enjoyed this ecstasy washing through me. It was just incredible to have it all sweeping through me.

“Shit!” he growled as he buried into my asshole.

He erupted

His cum flooded my bowels. I squealed in delight, drowning Jezebel-San. She licked my pussy as I trembled through my orgasm. My Lord and God pinched my nipples as his divine seed flooded my asshole. I milked him.

“Oh, yes!” gasped Ariel. “Oh, Veronika! You wonderful human. Free will is glorious!”

“Yes!” gasped Veronika.

She bucked, humping her pussy against Mrs. Morales's face. My friend was cumming, too. I shuddered, my asshole writhing around Andrew-Sama's cock. He spurted more and more of his divine jizz into my bowels.

I whimpered, savoring that delight. The pleasure swept through me. It was so wild to have all that ecstasy washing through me. I enjoyed it so much. It was such an immense delight to have it washing through me.

“Oh, oh, oh!” I whimpered, my asshole writhing around his dick.

“Shit!” he groaned and fired the last of his cum into me.

I swayed there, Jezebel-San's tongue licking through my folds. Veronika and Ariel whimpered. Tiredness fell on me. I slipped off Jezebel-San's face, Andrew-Sama's cock popping out of my asshole. I fell onto the bed and hugged a pillow.

I closed my eyes and let sleep, and dreams, claim me.

~~*~~

Andrew Cain Bale

“Mmm, let me,” cooed Mrs. Morales. She lifted her face from Veronika's pussy. “I'll suck you clean.”

“Good,” I said, feeling tired, but not enough that I didn't want to get my dick sucked.

I leaned back against the headboard, Yume sleeping beside me. Veronika and Ariel snuggled up together. Jezebel crawled up me and rested her head on my chest. She sighed and fell into sleep. She had done what I had asked of her. She had set her husband free of her magic.

Mrs. Morales gripped my cock. She opened her mouth and swallowed my dick. I groaned as her warm mouth engulfed me. She felt so good around my dick. She swirled her tongue. I groaned, the heat sweeping through me.

It was so good to have her sucking on me. She worked her mouth up and down my dirty dick. I groaned as she polished my pole. I closed my eyes, my darkness content in me. I smiled as Mrs. Morales cleaned me.

“That's it,” I groaned.

“Such a slutty wife,” cooed Jezebel, sounding sleepy.

“Yes, she is.”

Mrs. Morales sounded so pleased as she suckled on me. She worked that hot mouth up and down my dick. She suckled on me with so much passion. It was so good to have her doing that. I loved her tongue dancing around me.

She buffed my dick clean, moaning as she did. She wiggled her rump, her plump butt-cheeks jiggling as she did. I slid my fingers through her black hair as I enjoyed that delight. It felt so good to have her polishing my cock.

“Damn, that's it,” I growled. “That's so good! Just work that mouth, slut.”

“Yeah, slut,” murmured the sleepy Jezebel.

“Slut,” groaned Veronika as she and Ariel slept tight.

My angel-slut fit in well with the harem. She was just a delight to have in the group. I was glad to have her as that hot mouth worked up and down my dick. I savored that wonderful mouth. She suckled on me with all that she had.

It was a glorious moment. I savored every second of her sucking on me. She nursed on me with passion. My dick throbbed in her mouth. She flicked her tongue around my cock. The need to cum swelled in me.

“Yes,” I groaned.

“Flood her mouth,” Jezebel cooed. “Mmm, just flood her with all that yummy... cum...”

She sighed as she drifted off to sleep.

I savored that mouth, feeling sleep lurking on the edges of my awareness. That hot mouth worked up and down me. I hurtled toward that moment when I would cum. The need to erupt swelled in me. I would pump blast after blast of my cunt on that wonderful mouth.

She suckled on me with such force. She gulped my cock. She swallowed me with all that she had. I groaned, the pressure to erupt building and building in me. A big smile spread on my lips as that delicious tongue danced around me.

“Shit,” I groaned. “Shit, shit, shit! I'm going to cum!”

Mrs. Morales suckled hard on me. The married witch nursed on me with her passion. My nuts twitched as she danced her tongue around my cock. I loved every last second of this. She felt amazing. My eyes rolled back into my head.

The need to cum brimmed in my balls. I shuddered as I was so close to just bursting. So close to exploding into her mouth. She suckled on me with everything that she had. She swirled her tongue around my cock. It was just perfect.

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

I erupted.

I groaned as I spurted my cum into her mouth. The rapture shot through me. Stars burst across my vision as I pumped blast after blast of my cum into her mouth. I flooded her with all that I had. It was incredible. I loved every second of it. I savored that delight.

The Hispanic-MILF gulped down my cum. She swallowed every drop of my jizz. It was incredible. The pleasure slammed through my body. I growled out in delight as she swallowed every last drop of my spunk.

“Shit, Mrs. Morales,” I growled.

She purred around my cock.

I felt so good. So dizzy. The heat washed through me. I groaned with every last second of this delight. It was so incredible to have it washing through me. A big smile spread on my lips as I spurted the last of my seed into her mouth.

“That's good,” I groaned, the heat washing through me. It was so great to have it sweeping through me. I loved every second of this delight. I closed my eyes, sleep pulling at me.

She popped her mouth off my cock and purred, “Mmm, good night, Master Diablo. Love you.”

“Love you,” I said as she snuggled up to my other side.

I sighed, surrounded by my harem and protected by their magic. Theia was out there, and I was eager for her to try and claim me. I would make her my witch, too. I would tame that lesbian and make her squeal on my cock.

I smiled at that last thought before I fell into my dreams.

~~*~~

Reverend Radek Beranek

I could not get the dream of Samantha Harldson out of my mind. It was so vivid. She was a beautiful woman. A widow. We had both lost our spouses. I had been unmarried long enough. I should find a new wife. I should...

I had the strangest feeling I had a second wife, but... No, no, I would remember marrying a woman. I had been living with just my daughter and Andrew since my wife died, and now... Andrew and Veronika had slipped off together. Living in sin.

I should do something about that. It wasn't right. They should get married so—

DING-DONG!

I blinked at my doorbell ringing. It was 3:30 in the morning. I blinked at that. The devil's hour, some called it. An inversion of when Christ was crucified. Probably just because of how quiet it was this time of night. Those out late were in bed, and those who rose early were not yet awake.

So who was at my door in the middle of the night?

I whispered a prayer to the Lord as I moved to my door. I peered through the eyehole to see a black-haired woman in a black trench coat. It was... Samantha Harldson. How could the widow be here? My knees went weak and my cock went hard.

I burned as I remembered the dream. Remembered being her dog in it. I fumbled at the lock. I twisted the deadbolt back. I ripped the door open. She smiled at me, this predator lust in her eyes. She opened her trench coat and unveiled...

Her naked body.

Her big boobs. Her thick bush.

I fell to my knees, consumed with lust. I couldn't stop myself as I buried my face into her thick bush. She moaned, her eyes gleaming with... such domination. This wasn't Samantha. This was my Mistress. I could feel her in there.

“That's it, my dog,” she growled as I licked her.

I tongued her spicy pussy, her bush. She gripped the back of my head. She held me to her furred muff. I groaned, stroking my tongue through her folds. I loved feasting on her. I licked her with all that I had. I tongued her with such passion, wanting to make her cum.

I wanted her to just gasp out in delight. She trembled, her bush tickling my face. I squeezed her rump as I feasted on her with all that I had. I had to make her cum. I needed to drown in her pussy juices. I was so ready for that.

I wanted to make my Mistress cum.

“That's it, dog,” she growled, her big boobs jiggling over my head. They were large and heavy, her nipples so suckable. “Just lick me. Ooh, that's good. That's so good!”

I tongued her with all that I had. I licked her with such frantic need. I had to make her cum. I had to make her explode. She stared down at me. Yes, yes, this wasn't Samantha Harldson at all. She was possessed by my Mistress.

My soul screamed at how wrong this was, but...

I kept feasting.

I licked and lapped at that spicy pussy with all my passion. I squeezed her rump. I kneaded her asscheeks as she ground her furred muff on my face. I could not wait to drown in her pussy cream. I stroked to her clit.

I attacked her bud.

“Dog!” she gasped, her boobs bouncing.

I stroked my tongue over her bud. I caressed her, wanting to make her burst with delight. She groaned, smearing her hot flesh on me. She trembled, her boobs quivering in the air. I loved every second of this. It was so good.

Just so wonderful.

Her fingers gripped the back of my head. Her nails bit into my scalp. I ignored the pain and kept tonguing her like a good dog. I feasted on her, my cock so hard for her pussy. I wanted to fuck her. I needed to pound her.

She shuddered as I suckled hard on her clit. I nursed on her, wanting to drown in all her pussy cream. She would shower me in her passion. I could feel it. I licked at her. I tongued her with everything that I had. She whimpered and moaned, her head tossing from side to side. She had to be close to cumming.

Close to drowning me in her pussy juices.

“Yes, yes, my dog!” howled my Mistress.

Her spicy juices gushed out and drowned my lips. I tongued her cunt with such passion. I licked up the juices gushing out of her cunt. She shuddered from side to side as I feasted on her. I tongued her with such passion. I licked at her with all that I had, gathering up her cream.

“Yes, yes, yes, you will be so useful, dog!” she moaned.

“I will be, Mistress!” I growled.

She shuddered through her orgasm, her fingernails biting into the back of my head. She led me to her cunt as she trembled through the last of her orgasm. She licked her lips as her big breasts jiggled. She came down from her high.

“You want to fuck me, dog?” she asked, staring down at me with such cruel delight in her eyes.

“Yes!” I barked, my cock so hard.

“You have to earn it.” She smiled down at me. “Mmm, I have work for you, dog.”

“Command me, Mistress!” I growled as she stroked her fingers through her hair. She looked so pleased. “I am your dog!”

“Good, good,” she said. “You shall be rewarded. You can have this woman as yours once I have my prey. Will you be a good dog and lead him to me.”

“Who?” I asked.

“Andrew.”

“Yes!” I growled and licked at her pussy again. She laughed as I tongued her. I would do anything for my Mistress. “I am your dog!”

~~*~~

Yume Mochizuki

I dreamed of a hound bounding up to the lion, to my God. A magnificent beast with golden fur and a proud mane. His tail swung behind him as he sat on his rock overlooking his pride of beautiful lionesses. The dog barked, a barbed collar about his neck.

He was a friendly looking dog. He panted and sniffed at the lion then barked again. The lion turned and nodded. My Lion God followed the dog who trotted off into dark woods. Hunters lurked in there, eager to capture the lion.

He walked into a trap.

To be continued...

Want to read the next part? Click here for The Married Witch Pleases Her 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 her step-mother.

She gave me the promised release I needed. I was so weak. Unable to resist this sin. To betray the two people I cared about the most. That somehow made this more exciting. I would cuckold Reverend Loves. I would have my first time with my girlfriend's step-mother.

The ring pulsed on my fingers.

If you want to read more, click here for Awakening His Sleeping Genie Bride (Loving Genie Serves the Harem Master 1)!
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