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Naughty Excerpt from “The Master Enjoys His Wicked Witches”

“You must be,” purred Mrs. Beranek. She smiled at me, this look of glory in your eyes. “I've felt that you had power since I met you, it's what attracted me to you, and... Now we're yours.”

I believed that. I could feel that it had happened when we merged. It made no sense, but I believed it. That much made sense. Mrs. Beranek trembled as she moved toward me. My heart pounded in my chest. She was my... my witch.

“You have Leo's power in you.” She touched my heart. “The strength of a lion. It's powerful. A warrior's sign. A great man's sign. The sign of a king.” She licked her lips. “A sign of a man who owns women. A harem.”

“A harem, huh,” I growled and grabbed the back of my throat. “What about your husband?”

“When has he stopped us,” she moaned. “I've been drawn to you from the beginning. Great men steal wives. They claim them for their own. I could be your own Bathsheba.”

My dick lurched at that. “On your knees and suck my dick. You love doing that.”

“I do,” she moaned. “Mmm, and Veronika, my pussy is full of his cum, too. You love eating my cunt full of his jizz.”

I was shocked by that as Veronika whimpered, “Yes, Mother.”

Veronika had never gotten along with Jezebel, the preacher's wife.

“You've been teaching her witchcraft?” I demanded.

“Preparing her for today,” purred Mrs. Beranek as she knelt before me. “I seduced her on her eighteenth birthday, too. It's part of the deal we made.”

She swallowed my cock before I could ask about the deal. I groaned and watched as my girlfriend Veronika turned on the floor over the magic circle. It was made in chalk, so she smeared it as she moved. She slid her head between the cheating MILF's legs.

To find out what happens next, read on!
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The Master Enjoys His Wicked Witches

Andrew Cain Bale

I panted as I lay on Veronika, my girlfriend. I had just deflowered her in a magic circle. It was insane. Why was there a magic circle in the living room? Why was Mrs. Beranek doing rituals with her step-daughter? This was a preacher's house. Mrs. Beranek might be an adulterous—since she'd been having an affair with me since I turned eighteen two years ago—but a witch?

It was so insane.

And why would virginal and devoutly Christian Veronika be doing the same?

The darkness in me had rejoiced, though. When I walked in and saw Veronika lying on the ground naked, her legs spread in that lurid pose, I had been possessed by lusts for her. By the need to dominate her. Ravish her.

Claim her.

I had claimed her.

Both she and Mrs. Beranek. The ritual had done something. When I came in Veronika, power had rushed out of me and into her. I felt it. Something in her had awakened while at the same time, I had bound her and Mrs. Beranek to me. The magic of this circle had done it.

I panted, glancing at one of the symbols on the magic circle. There were twelve of them. The zodiac symbols. I ripped my dick out of Veronika and rose. I was naked. My cock thrust out hard. I faced Mrs. Beranek.

“What is going on?” I demanded, the darkness in me satisfied. It was thrilled. So was I. I had fucked my lover and my girlfriend. I reveled in it. “What?”

Veronika whimpered. She looked ashamed, covering her small breasts. Her blonde hair spilled around her. She pressed her thighs tight, hiding her shaved pussy and the landing strip of blonde hair that led to her deflowered twat.

“I... I...”

“There is a demon chained in you,” said Mrs. Beranek. She was Reverend Beranek's second wife. The good man who took me in when I was ten after my father had tried to... to... I didn't like thinking about that night.

“A what?” I demanded of Mrs. Beranek.

She was a busty woman who exuded sexuality. It was how she claimed her husband, I suspected. When I turned eighteen, the redheaded Jezebel—she was both like that slutty and idolatrous wife of King Ahab and that was her real name—had slipped into my room to make love to me. To seduce me. She had large breasts, a serpent tattooed around her left tit. A gold ring threaded through her clit, her shaved pussy dripping with my cum. I had fucked her while she devoured Veronika before I claimed her virginity.

“A demon,” she repeated.

The darkness in me chuckled like it was true and... I pushed that down.

“It responded to my summons to become her familiar, but...” A shiver ran through Mrs. Beranek. Such lust shone in her green eyes. “He was supposed to serve her, but you're... You're in the flesh. You're not a spirit. Something glorious happened.”

“I am not a demon!” I snarled, my body brimming with strength. The darkness and I felt almost the same now. Merged in me.

“You must be,” purred Mrs. Beranek. She smiled at me, this look of glory in your eyes. “I've felt that you had power since I met you, it's what attracted me to you, and... Now we're yours.”

I believed that. I could feel that it had happened when we merged. It made no sense, but I believed it. That much made sense. Mrs. Beranek trembled as she moved toward me. My heart pounded in my chest. She was my... my witch.

“You have Leo's power in you.” She touched my heart. “The strength of a lion. It's powerful. A warrior's sign. A great man's sign. The sign of a king.” She licked her lips. “A sign of a man who owns women. A harem.”

“A harem, huh,” I growled and grabbed the back of my throat. “What about your husband?”

“When has he stopped us,” she moaned. “I've been drawn to you from the beginning. Great men steal wives. They claim them for their own. I could be your own Bathsheba.”

My dick lurched at that. “On your knees and suck my dick. You love doing that.”

“I do,” she moaned. “Mmm, and Veronika, my pussy is full of his cum, too. You love eating my cunt full of his jizz.”

I was shocked by that as Veronika whimpered, “Yes, Mother.”

Veronika had never gotten along with her step-mother. Jezebel had marked Veronika's father when I was fifteen and Veronika was thirteen. There was always something between them. Something unspoken that I never understood.

“You've been teaching her witchcraft?” I demanded.

“Preparing her for today,” purred Mrs. Beranek as she knelt before me. “I seduced her on her eighteenth birthday, too. It's part of the deal we made.”

She swallowed my cock before I could ask about the deal. I groaned and watched as Veronika turned on the floor over the magic circle. It was made in chalk, so she smeared it as she moved. She slid her head between her step-mother's legs.

Mrs. Beranek sat on my girlfriend's face. Veronika moaned in delight, her toes curling as she devoured my cum spilling out of the woman's cunt. This was so insane. I shuddered, my dick throbbing in her mouth. It was so good to feel that hot mouth working up and down me. I loved it. My heart pounded in my chest as she suckled on me.

She nursed with passion on my cock. She did her best to make me feel so good. I was enthralled by this. It was such a good time. A delight to enjoy. I was happy for it. Just so thrilled to have that hot mouth working up and down my cock.

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

The slut-wife purred her delight. She moaned around my dick as my girlfriend feasted on her pussy. Mrs. Beranek and Veronika were both witches. Witches I owned. This was so insane, but I did. I felt it when the spell launched.

“You're my witch,” I growled. “Both of you.”

“Yes, yes, yes,” whimpered Veronika, her legs rubbing together. She had a blonde landing strip leading to her pussy. She shaved it. That was so wild. My cum matted her thighs. “Yours, Andrew. Yours. I love you!”

Mrs. Beranek moaned around my cock. I had stolen a good man's whore of a wife from him. I was probably doing the reverend a favor. She was such a slut. Probably fucked so many other men, but... She was all mine now.

I slid my fingers through Mrs. Beranek's red hair. I gripped a fistful of it as she suckled on me with such passion. Even more than before. Her green eyes brimmed with such devotion to me. A wild, almost mad, devotion.

“You're my slave,” I growled. “Mine alone. You don't touch another man except me. Not even your other lovers. Dump them. Cut them off. I'm the only man for you now!”

She ripped her mouth off his cock and moaned, “No more fucking the doctors at work or the hunky patients. No more hook ups with random guys on Tindr! I'm all yours!” Her eyes shone with that insane fervor. That mad love for me. “I'm your slave! Your witch! Your slut! Your whore! Your Jezebel!”

She engulfed my cock again and suckled hard.

My dick throbbed in her mouth. I believed her words. She bobbed her head, working her mouth up and down my dick. It was so delicious. To have her. She ground her cunt on her step-daughter's lips. Veronika feasted on the slut's pussy. She devoured my cum out of her.

Her love for me was pure. I could feel that, too. A virginal love for the only man she ever wanted.

“You were going to make her fuck a demon?” I demanded of Mrs. Beranek.

The slut moaned around my dick, nodding her head as I gripped her hair.

I snarled and thrust my cock in and out of her mouth. I pounded her, savoring this. She was just such a wicked slut. She had to be mouth fucked. She deserved this. I thrust away at her, loving how she nursed on me. She suckled with force.

The pressure grew and grew at the tip as I mouth-fucked her. I thrust to the back of her throat, my anger sweeping through me. She could have hurt her. Could have made her weep. I was so angry at her. I thrust away at her mouth. She gurgled around it, moaning so much.

She shuddered, her hands gripping my hips. Her green eyes burned with a feverish heat in them. She suckled with such desperation on me. It was just an incredible moment to suckle on her. I snarled, fucking into her twat with all that I had. I plowed deep and hard into her mouth.

She squealed.

“Mother!” gasped Veronika as Mrs. Beranek clearly came on her lips.

The slut suckled hard on me. She nursed with all her might on my cock. I loved it. The pleasure swelled at the tip. I hurtled toward that bursting point. I erupted into her mouth, the pleasure washing through me.

It was so intense to feel. Her moans hummed around the crown of my cock. Her eyes squeezed shut as she trembled, and her fingernails dug into my flesh. I growled out as the pressure in my nuts burst.

I erupted into her mouth.

“Fuck!” I growled out, my darkness rejoicing. So was I. She was my witch. My slut. I owned her. I could do what I wanted to her.

And she would love it.

I dumped blast after blast of cum into her mouth. It shot out of me. It was incredible to do that. I felt so damned good as the pleasure rushed through me. I threw back my head, enjoying this immensely. The pleasure rushed through me.

She gulped it down while grinding her twat on Veronika's face. I loved it. I filled Mrs. Beranek's mouth up with my cum, reveling in cuckolding her husband. The preacher deserved better than this slut. I would take her away. Let him find a better woman.

I spurted more and more of my cum into her mouth. “Drink it, slut! Drink it!”

She moaned around my dick, more than happy to gulp it all down. I flooded her with so much passion. I filled her up with all that I had. It was such a good moment to feel. The pleasure washed through me. My hands clenched into fists.

It was an absolute delight. Just a treat to have all that pleasure rushing through me. Stars flashed across my vision. Stars danced before my eyes. It was glorious. A true delight. I hit that peak and smiled at the pleasure washing through me.

It was perfect.

Outstanding.

“Oh, damn,” I groaned, the pleasure washing through me. “That was good. That was so good.” I stared down at her. “Now you eat Veronika's pussy. Lick all my cum out of her while I fuck you in the ass.”

Mrs. Beranek ripped her mouth off my cock and moaned, “I do love it in the ass!” Her big boobs jiggled, the serpent tattooed around her tit. That was on purpose. It was a symbol of her witchcraft. “Fuck me so hard, Master.”

I smiled at that, the darkness grinning, too. “Master... Yes, yes, I own you. You are mine!”

“Yours,” she moaned with such breathy eagerness. She turned around as Veronika did the same.

My girlfriend smiled at me, her face soaked in juices. “I'm yours, too, Andrew! I love you so much! I'm your witch! I can feel it. You pumped me full of power. It awakened in me. The power of Virgo.”

“Yes, yes,” purred Mrs. Beranek. “And I have the power of Sagittarius.”

I had no idea what any of that meant. I didn't care as I watched Mrs. Beranek slide her hands down Veronika's pale thighs. She leaned over and nuzzled her face into my girlfriend's pussy, so ready to devour her. To lick her and make her cum.

My dick throbbed hard as I dropped to my knees and pressed my cock into her butt-crack. The wet tip of my dick nuzzled into her asshole. I found that backdoor and thrust against her. It was so good to feel her anal ring spreading wide to take me.

I groaned in delight and thrust hard against her.

“Yes!” she moaned into her step-daughter's sloppy cunt. “Oh, that's it.”

“Bugger her, Andrew,” moaned Veronika. “She was going to make me fuck a demon, but instead it was you. I was so happy! I am happy. I love you!”

I smiled at her. I had loved her since we met, I think. A childish love that had grown more and more. We had lived in the same household. Maybe it was inevitable, but... I always felt she would be mine. So it had been... confusing when Mrs. Beranek seduced me. As it said in the bible, “the flesh is weak.”

So weak. So eager for sinful delights.

Mrs. Beranek's asshole surrendered to me. I slid into her velvety depths. I loved that so much. It was so good to enter her. She squeezed her bowels down around me, groaning into Veronika's pussy. I bet my girlfriend had a delicious pussy. I always enjoyed eating out Mrs. Beranek.

The Jezebel moaned in delight as I bottomed out in her. She squeezed her flesh down around me. It was so good to feel her tight grip. I drew back, savoring that massage. The pleasure melted down my cock. I groaned and buried back into her.

“Yes!” the slut moaned. “Oh, yes, yes, fuck my ass!”

“Fuck her, Andrew, honey,” whimpered my girlfriend, her small tits quivering. “Fuck her so hard!”

I winked at her and fucked my slutty witch in the ass. I pounded her, reveling in that tight grip around my cock. I savored every last second of fucking her. I buried into her with all that I had. She gripped me. Massaged me.

It was a beautiful thing especially as she ate my cum out of her step-daughter's pussy. I loved thrusting away at her. I fucked her with such joy. I pounded her with all that passion that I had. It was just a delight to pound her over and over again. I buried into her bowels with such might.

It was glorious.

Fantastic.

Her anal sheath gripped me. She held me tight as I fucked her over and over again. I pounded her with all that I had. It was perfect. She wiggled her hips from side to side. She stirred her anal sheath around me. It was just a beautiful thing.

I pistoned away at her asshole. I thrust into her with passion. She groaned with my every plunge into her asshole. I loved it. I fucked her hard and fast. Her bowels gripped me. I hurtled toward that moment when I would cum in her.

I couldn't wait for that pleasure to erupt from me. I hammered her anal sheath, loving how she held me tight. She gripped me with her flesh. She massaged me with all that velvety delight. It was such a glorious moment.

I thrust into her asshole. I fucked her with all that I had. It was so good to do that. I buried into her anal sheath with all that I had. It was so amazing to thrust away at her. I loved every second of it. I fucked her hard. I pounded her with force.

“Shit, shit, shit,” I groaned as I fucked her.

“Ooh, ooh, that's so good!” Veronika moaned, her thighs squeezing tight about her step-mother's head. “Lick all the cum out of me. Oh, yes, yes, Mother! Jezebel! You're such a whore. Yes, yes, you are. You know it, too!”

“I am!” Mrs. Beranek moaned, her bowels clamping down on me. “I always have been. Ooh, ooh, I love powerful men, and you're so powerful, Andrew! Yes, you are, Master!”

I fucked her hard and fast, my nuts tightening. I slid my hands down her sides to grip her breasts. I squeezed them as I buried my cock into her bowels. The need to cum swelled and swelled. I kneaded her soft boobs as I fucked her.

She moaned into Veronika's pussy. The slut-wife's red hair spilled over my girlfriend's pale skin. It was hot to see. I loved the sight as I fucked that tight asshole hard and fast. I buried into her bowels with all that I had. I churned her up.

It was such a good treat. I loved her gripping me with that tight asshole. I hurtled toward that moment when I would cum in her. She whimpered while Veronika moaned. Her back arched, her small titties quivering.

“Mother!” she moaned. “Jezebel! Yes!”

She bucked and climaxed. Her pleasure shot from her. It was a wicked thing to hear. She trembled through her rapture as I fucked the whore's asshole. It was so delicious knowing that Mrs. Beranek licked up the cutie's pussy cream.

“Oh, that's it, Master!” the whore moaned as I pounded her asshole. “Yes!”

Her bowels writhed around me. It was so good to have that heat rushing through me. It was a pure delight. I groaned, savoring the way her flesh rippled around me. She suckled at me with that hot delight. It was powerful.

“So fucking good!” I snarled and buried into her asshole.

I erupted.

I flooded the whore-wife with my cum. She moaned, her bowels suckling at my dick. Her hot flesh rippled around me as she feasted on her step-daughter's pussy. I loved the pleasure slamming through my body with each eruption.

“Fuck,” I gasped. “You dirty whore! You're mine!”

“Yours, Master!” Mrs. Beranek moaned, her asshole convulsing around me.

The ecstasy rushed through me with every eruption. Stars flashed across my vision. It was delicious. Wondrous. I gloried in spurting my cum into her. My darkness rejoiced with me as I filled her up.

“Oh, oh, oh,” Veronika whimpered as she drowned the slut-wife. “Oh, that's it. That's so good!”

She collapsed, her pleasure spent. I kept erupting into Mrs. Beranek's asshole. I filled the preacher's wife's bowels with my cum. Her flesh milked me. I shuddered, spurting everything that I had into her. I felt so good.

So damned good.

“Fuck,” I growled. “Fuck, that's good.”

“Yes,” the preacher's whore-wife moaned as I fired a final blast of cum into her asshole. “Ooh, that was good.”

“Yes,” I growled, feeling so damned good. But a demon in me? I didn't even want to think about that. I didn't...

Veronika was on her knees crawling toward me as I ripped out of the preacher's wife's asshole. My girlfriend licked her lips, her eyes locked on my cock. Did she want to suck me clean? My jaw dropped.

“That was just in her asshole,” I said.

~~*~~

Veronika Beranek

“I know,” I purred to my boyfriend. I had such a girlish crush since he moved in that had only grown stronger. I had been so ashamed of the deal I made with my step-mother, but I was so glad that we summoned him.

I didn't care there was a demon in Andrew. I loved him.

He was such a strong, young man. He stood tall over me, his body strong from working construction over the summer. From being a handyman when he wasn't going to his college classes. He had a horrible scar across his stomach, a gift from his abusive father. Brown hair. Brown eyes. His glasses gave him intelligence that went with his strength.

“I love you, Andrew,” I purred and swallowed his cock.

He groaned as I did that. My lips slid over his dirty crown and sealed around his shaft. The sour flavor of Jezebel's asshole swelled in me. She wasn't my mother. My mother, Eliška, was a wonderful woman who had died right before Father took in Andrew.

I made my deal, though, to save Father. I hated that Jezebel married him. That she cheated on him. With Andrew. With other men. That she had wanted to whore me out to a demon and turn me into a jaded slut just like her, but...

Andrew walked in the door.

I was so happy as I suckled on his cock. I didn't care that it was filthy. It was perfect to do. I was so happy as I nursed on him. My tongue flicked around his cock. The sour flavor of her asshole was a thrill to enjoy. I was glad for it.

I suckled with force on him. I bobbed my head, working up and down him. He groaned as I did that. I loved it. I winked at him as I polished his pole. He smiled at me, sliding his fingers through my hair. He was so good about doing that.

I loved it so much.

“That's it,” he growled. “Damn, that's good. Just like that. Fuck, you're sucking so hard. You're going to make me cum.”

I moaned around him, nodding.

“That's right,” he groaned. “Shit, shit, you're a good girlfriend. I love you, Veronika.”

“That's so sweet,” purred Jezebel. Her hands rubbed on my rump. “Suck him clean. He's our Master. He chained our souls to him. It's a danger when consorting demons that they may own you. I never thought one would be in the flesh.”

“I'm not a demon,” Andrew growled as I suckled on him.

I didn't care what he was. I just wanted to love him. I stared up at him, letting him feel my affection. His eyes caught mine. He pushed up his glasses and groaned as I suckled on him. I bobbed my head, polishing his cock. I had never suckled on one before, but...

It felt so right. My pussy clenched. I was no longer a virgin. He had deflowered me. Given me power. I could feel it in me. I was so happy. My tongue swept around his cock. I wanted to have all his cum spurting into my mouth.

He groaned as I loved him. He stroked his fingers through my blonde hair. I moaned around him, my asshole tingling. What would his cock feel like back there? I would let him enjoy that delight. I would. It would be so good to have him doing that. I would just be enthralled by that.

I wiggled my hips back and forth at that thought. It was such a brilliant idea. I loved it. I savored every moment of it as I bobbed my head. I worked my lips up and down his dick, polishing him. It was such a glorious thing to do.

It was fabulous.

I was in awe of it.

“Veronika,” he groaned. He knew how much I loved him.

I was so glad to show him. To prove to him that I was the one he wanted. It was just such a delight to have him nursing on me. I groaned with passion around him. The sour flavor of Jezebel's asshole had faded. Her hands squeezed my ass. Her boobs brushed my back, her nipples grazing my hot flesh.

She was approving of me serving him. She wanted him in me to make him cum so hard. It would be just an amazing delight. I loved it. I bobbed my head up and down his dick. It was glorious to do that to him. I was so glad for it.

My cheeks hollowed with my passion. I suckled on him with all that I had. I wanted him to spurt into my mouth. I was so eager for him to erupt. I would gulp down all that spunk. It would be just perfect. Just the treat that I needed.

He groaned as I suckled on him hard. My cheeks hollowed around his dick as I bobbed my head. I was just so glad to do this to him. So happy to suckle on him with all that I had. It was an amazing moment. He groaned as I did.

I swirled my tongue around his cock. I suckled hard on him.

“Yes, yes, yes,” he groaned. “That's so good. Shit!”

I winked at him, my tongue flicking around him. I nursed on him with all that I had. It was just a good delight to suckle on him like this. To worship him with all that I had. It was just a fabulous time to bob my head and slide my mouth up and down him. I suckled on him with passion.

He groaned as I did that. His salty precum grew stronger and stronger. That meant he was close to dumping his load in my mouth, or so I leaned from Jezebel. I wanted it so much. I suckled hard on him. I nursed with all my might.

“Fuck!” he growled. “Veronika!”

“Cum in the little slut's—”

“You're the only slut here!” he snarled, his authority rippling through the room.

“Yes!” my step-mother moaned, her fingers digging into my rump. “I am! Oh, yes, yes, cum in the darling girl's mouth. Flood her. She wants it. She's devoted to you! She loves you!”

I did. I loved him so much. I wanted all that cum spurting into my mouth. I craved it so much. My cheeks hollowed with the force of my passion. He groaned, his dick throbbing in my mouth. I enjoyed it so much. I loved this delight.

His fingers gripped the sides of my head. He held me tight as I blew him. I suckled on him so hard. He growled in delight as I loved him. My tongue flicked around the crown of his dick. He growled out in delight as I did that.

He erupted into my mouth.

I groaned at the salty cum splashing against my tonsils. All that wonderful spunk flooded out of his cock. It was so good to have it spurting from his dick into my mouth. I loved it immensely. It was just a joy. A treat. A wonderful passion.

It poured down my throat as he growled out, “Veronika!”

My boyfriend was so happy with me. I made him feel good. That was so important. I was so happy to do that. I groaned around his dick. I suckled hard on him. He smiled down at me. I shuddered, so glad to have him in my life. He was amazing.

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

I swallowed more and more of his cum as my step-mother kneaded my rump. She trembled behind me. She was such a whore. I loved having all that jizz spurting from his dick. I groaned, squeezing my eyes shut and swallowing every last drop.

“You're mine,” he growled as he spurted the last of his cum into my mouth. “Mine, Veronika.”

I slid my mouth off his cock and moaned, “Yours! Yours, yours, yours!”

“Both of you,” he growled.

“Oh, yes, we're yours,” Jezebel purred as she hugged me from behind, her big boobs piling into my back. I turned my head and kissed her. Our lips melted together. She tasted his cum. I made out with the whore who deceived my father. Who tricked him?

Who saved his life?

I trembled, her fingers kneading my small tits as we made out. I could feel Andrew staring down with such lust at us. He was enjoying the sight. I could feel that. He loved what we did to him. It was just such a glorious thing.

Just so wonderful.

I broke the kiss with her and panted, “Oh, wow, that's good.”

“So good,” she purred. “Mmm, you're just a delicious thing, you know that?”

I smiled at her as my boyfriend said, “Oh, yes. I have to fuck you in the ass, too, Veronika.”

“While she eats me out?” Jezebel moaned, my father's wife, pinching my nipples.

“Yes!” growled my boyfriend. He wanted to see that.

I had eaten her out every day since she had seduced me. Since she had held my promise over my head. This time, I did it for Andrew. It made it feel so naughty as my step-mother pulled away from me. She laid out on the magic circle. It was smudged. Falling apart. It had served its purpose.

I stared at her shaved pussy, her folds thick. The gold ring gleamed as it threaded through her pink nub. The spicy aroma of her cunt filled the air, mixing with my sweet aroma. I shuddered at the heat pounding in my heart.

I turned on my knees and bent over, thrusting my rump up in the air. Anal... I had been fingered back there, but only one digit in my rectum. Not Andrew's mighty cock. He seemed so huge. He filled up my pussy. Jezebel claimed he had the biggest dick she had ever enjoyed.

And the whore had enjoyed hundreds of men. She would know.

I buried my face into her pussy and licked at her. I tongued her cunt, lapping at her folds with hunger. She moaned as I did that. She trembled, squeezing her thighs around my head. She held me tight as I licked and lapped at her.

I feasted on her spicy delight, brushing her pierced clit. I wiggled my rump enticingly at my boyfriend. Boy, I had become so bold. But I was his. His girlfriend. His lover. His woman. His wife. His witch. His slave. I was all those things. I felt it. He had claimed my soul.

I was damned with him.

He slapped his cock down on me. I felt the demon in him. It was this exciting darkness. They were one and the same, though. He was the demon. The demon was him. Andrew was a good man and an infernal fiend. I loved them both.

“Shit,” he groaned, his cock sliding into my butt-crack. “I need to lube up.”

“Use her pussy,” purred my step-mother as I feasted on her slutty cunt. “Ooh, yes, yes, Veronika, you know just what I love!”

“Yes, Mother,” I moaned. I always called her that out of respect. She was not my mother. Eliška Beranek was a good woman who loved my father.

I thrust my tongue into Jezebel's pussy as Andrew plunged his cock into my deflowered snatch. I groaned as he filled me up. It was so good to have him in me. I squeezed my pussy down on him, savoring that mighty cock in me. It was glorious.

And lasted only a moment.

He ripped out of my pussy and slid his cock up my taint to my asshole. He nuzzled against me. I groaned as he drilled against me there. I shuddered as he pushed and pushed against my anal ring. I groaned as I widened until...

He popped into my bowels.

I shuddered as he sank into my anal sheath. Inch after inch of his cock vanished into my bowels. I moaned into Jezebel's cheating pussy. I licked at my father's wife's cunt. I feasted on her as my boyfriend's dick sank deeper into my anal sheath.

It was a new form of pleasure. A glorious one that I reveled in. he sank to the hilt in me. Every inch of his thick, long dick reached into me. I shuddered on him. It was just a delight to have him in me. He wiggled his hips back and forth.

I loved how he felt in me. It was just a wonderful delight. I wiggled my hips, savoring that big dick in me. It was just a delight to have him all the way in me. His dick throbbed in me. I tongued Jezebel's pussy, licking up her spicy cream with eagerness.

“Fuck her,” moaned Jezebel. “Ooh, fuck my naughty daughter.”

“I'm not your daughter,” I hissed. “I'm your... your... lover!”

I licked her clit as I said those words. She bucked and moaned, “You are! We're all lovers. The three of us. We're his women. We're in his harem. He's the lion, and we're his pride of lionesses.”

“Yes,” I moaned and thrust my tongue back into spicy depths.

Andrew growled his enjoyment of that. He loved being a lion. His big dick massaged my asshole. I enjoyed it immensely as he pulled back. He thrust back into my asshole. He filled me to the brink with his cock. I loved him doing that. It was so good to have him burying into my bowels. I loved how he did that. It was just so amazing.

He fucked my asshole hard and fast. He buried into me with such force. He pounded my anal sheath with all that he had. It was so good to have him doing that. I loved it. I loved it so much. He thrust away at me.

“Shit, shit, shit,” he growled as he fucked me. “That's so good. That's fucking amazing!”

“It is,” I moaned into Jezebel's pussy.

His hard cock thrust into my asshole again and again. He fucked me so hard. He pounded my bowels with all that big dick. I loved every second of him burying into me. It was a beautiful thing. He fucked me with force. He pounded my anal sheath with all that he had.

The heat melted to my pussy. My cunt drank in the velvety delight. He pounded me as my tongue licked up and down my step-mother's pussy. I stroked over her folds. I licked her naughty bits and brushed her clit ring.

Her big boobs jiggled as he moaned out, “Oh, Veronika, that's it!”

“Shit, shit, shit,” he groaned, pounding my asshole. “That's it. Feast on your step-mother's cunt. That's so hot. Make her cum!”

“Yes, Andrew,” I moaned and licked at her clit.

I tongued her pierced bud while I reveled in that huge dick fucking me. He pounded me hard and fast, his nuts slapping into my taint. I enjoyed every last second of Andrew fucking me. I moaned into Jezebel's cunt, my tits quivering beneath me.

I squeezed my anal sheath down on his mighty dick. I loved every second of being fucked by him. Juices spilled down my thighs. It was an absolute delight to be fucked by him. I whimpered as I licked her. I hurtled toward my orgasm.

My tongue batted her clit piercing. I tongued it back and forth, wanting to drive her wild. She trembled, her tits jiggling. Her thighs squeezed about my head. She held me to her cheating cunt. I feasted on her as he fucked me.

“Oh, my god,” whimpered Jezebel, the redheaded whore trembling. She was Andrew's whore now. All his. “That's it. Oh, Veronika, you're such a glorious thing. Yes!”

She bucked. Her pussy juices gushed out of her cunt. I drowned in her spicy passion. It was so good to have all her cream drowning my lips. I licked her up. Andrew wanted me to do this. I just wanted to make him happy.

I squeezed my bowels down around him. I loved that huge dick fucking me. It was so good to have every inch of his cock burying into me. He fucked me with passion. He pounded my cunt with all that force. It was so good to have him do that.

He buried into me with passion. He fucked me with such force. It was so good to have him thrusting away at me. He churned me up. I loved it with all my might. It was just glorious. I loved every second of it.

“Shit, shit, shit,” he groaned. “I’m going to cum on your ass, Veronika!”

“Yes, yes, cum on his big dick, you delicious girl!” moaned Jezebel as she drowned me.

His cock buried into my asshole. The heat in my pussy set me off. I gasped into her cunt as my bowels convulsed. My pussy spasmed, juices gushing hot down my thighs. He groaned as he drew back his cock, my anal sheath suckling at him.

He thrust into me, his nuts slapping into my taint. “Fuck, yes!”

He erupted.

His cum spurted into my asshole. It was so good to have all that cum erupting into my bowels. I loved it. I loved it so much. The heat rushed through me. Stars flashed across my vision. It was just so glorious to have that delight.

I trembled through it. The pleasure washed through my body. Stars flashed across my vision as he spurted more and more of his cum into my bowels. He filled me up with all that spunk. It was so good. I shuddered through all that pleasure.

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

“It is,” I whimpered as more and more of his jizz flooded my asshole. It was so good to have all that cum spurting into my anal sheath. “Oh, I love it. I love it so much! Andrew!”

I licked at Jezebel's taboo cunt as he dumped more and more of his cum into my asshole. He groaned as I milked him dry. I had all his spunk in him. It was so good. Jezebel trembled, her big boobs swaying back and forth.

“We should suck his dick clean of your asshole,” purred Jezebel. “He would love that.”

My asshole clamped down on his dick as my orgasm crested in me. I squealed out, “Yes!”

~~*~~

Andrew Cain Bale

“Damn,” I groaned as Mrs. Beranek and her step-daughter both nuzzled into my cock and licked the dirty shaft. The sluts stroked up my dick together. Well, one was a slut. The other was my loving girlfriend. “You two... Damn.”

Veronika's blue eyes and Mrs. Beranek's green stared up at me. The blonde and the redhead tongued the crown of my dirty dick. They polished it clean. They were going to make me cum on their faces. I shuddered as Mrs. Beranek swallowed my dick.

She suckled off her step-daughter's asshole. That was hot. My dick throbbed in her mouth as I savored this moment. It was so wild to enjoy. I was so glad to feel it. That was the best thing in the world. She nursed on me with passion as Veronika licked her lips.

“You can cum on our faces,” she moaned. “Jezebel told me that strong men do that to women. You do that to her. Cum on her face. On her tits. I've licked it off her.”

“Shit,” I groaned as Jezebel nursed on my cock.

The married slut popped her mouth off my dick and moaned, “Yes, yes, mark us as yours, Master. You own us. You're our lion. We're your naughty lionesses.”

Veronika suckled on my dick as she spoke those words. I groaned in delight, savoring that hot mouth. It was so good to have her working her mouth up and down my dick like that. She drove me wild. I would cum on their faces. Just spurt over them.

Veronika nursed on me for a few more moments before she passed me back to her step-mother. The slutty wife took over, her green eyes burning as she suckled on me with force. It was amazing to have her do that.

“Fuck,” I groaned.

“Mmm, we're going to clean your dick,” Veronika moaned. “Then you can jizz all over our faces.”

Mrs. Beranek popped her mouth off and moaned, “Just all over them!”

Veronika swallowed my dick. They passed me back and forth. It was so good to have them do that. I enjoyed it immensely. They traded me. Loved me. The pressure in my nuts increased as one pair of sweet lips than the other suckled on my dick.

They brought me closer and closer to cumming.

Closer and closer to erupting on their faces.

Veronika swirled her tongue around my cock. Mrs. Beranek bobbed her head, sucking with such passion. Their lips popped off my dick with wet smacks. Drool ran down their chins. Their eyes glowed with glossy lust.

“I want you to cum on my face,” whimpered Veronika as Mrs. Beranek blew me.

“Please, please, hose us down with your jizz and mark us, Master,” moaned Mrs. Beranek while Veronika suckled on my dick.

The pressure grew and grew. They brought me closer and closer to that wonderful moment as they traded me back and forth. It was so amazing to have the preacher's wife and his daughter loving my dick.

“I'm going to cum,” I moaned as Veronika suckled on my cock.

She popped her mouth off and moaned, “Cum on our faces.”

“Yes, yes, cum on us!” moaned Mrs. Beranek, her hand flying up and down my dick.

She engulfed the crown of my dick. I growled and erupted.

My cum spurted across both their faces. I painted the whorish Mrs. Beranek with ropy lines of jizz, and the innocent features of Veronika with my pearly spunk. My seed erupted over and over from my cock and splashed on their foreheads, cheeks, noses, and lips.

They opened their mouths, catching the spunk on their lips and their tongues. I shuddered, ecstasy slamming through me with each eruption. It was so amazing to cum on them. It proved that I owned them. That they were mine.

I shuddered, the pleasure sweeping through me. It was so good to have all that pleasure washing through me. I spurted over and over on their faces. They moaned in delight. It was so amazing to have all this pleasure sweeping through me. I enjoyed it.

“Fuck!” I groaned.

“Yes, yes, Master!” Beranek moaned as I erupted one last time.

“I love you, Andrew,” whimpered Veronika, jizz dripping down her features.

“Shit,” I groaned as they licked up the cum from each other's faces. The heat swept through me. It was so good to have all this pleasure rushing through me. “Shit, shit, shit, that was incredible.”

They gathered up the spunk and kissed each other. They swapped my spunk back and forth. My cock lurched. That was such a hot thing to see. My heart pounded in my chest. It was so hot to watch them passing the jizz back and forth.

When they ran out, they licked up more of the spunk off each other's features. They were so wild. So wanton. They craved my jizz. My heart pounded as their tongues passed the pearly cum back and forth. They shared in it. This was so wild.

I took in a deep breath. We were in the living room. We...

“Shit, what are we going to do about your father and your husband?” I demanded.

Mrs. Beranek broke the kiss with her daughter and purred, “Why, he's twisted around my little pinkie. I am a witch.”

“Shit,” I groaned. “What is going on? Veronika, why are you involved in witchcraft?”

Her face fell. She took a deep breath and told her story.

~~*~~

Mrs. Katalina Morales

I trembled as I knelt in my garden. I stared up the street to the Beranek household. I knew that Reverend Beranek had married a naughty witch. The poor man was under Jezebel's spell while she whored around town, but this ritual...

It was a powerful one to awaken a powerful witch and bind her to a demonic familiar, only...

Andrew had run into the house right at the culmination. I had watched the young man race into the house. I had always noticed something special about him ever since he moved in with the reverend, but I had been content to mind my garden and grow my plants. I had a satisfactory husband, but...

My pussy burned as if something had changed. Power had entered the world through Andrew, and I wanted a taste of it. I shuddered, my pussy soaking my panties. I had knelt here in almost a trance for the last... hour? I wasn't sure.

The door opened. My husband, Jorge, stepped out. He had no idea I was a witch. “Flower's looking good, miha.”

“Thanks, pappi,” I answered absently. Plants were my specialty. I rose, my mind made up. “I have to bake a pie. The strawberries are nice and ripe. Yes, yes, a pie. The Beraneks need a pie.”

My husband chuckled as I rose to make my preparations. I had to get a taste of that power.

~~*~~

Yume Mochizuki

“Come to me,” the handsome man said. He was tall, darkness spilling around him like a lion's mane. “Come to me in America. In Davis, California. Come to me.”

I bolted upright in my bed in the shrine I tended and gasped, “Yes, Kami-Sama!”

A divinity had called to me. Not the god of that dwelled her. Something more powerful. I shuddered. I was a shrine maiden, drawn to the divine. To the kami that dwelled in all things and animated them with life. From the bed I slept upon to the god who inhabited the shrine in the temple. Weak to strong, they all held power.

And a truly monstrous one had awakened. A lion who ached to feast on me.

I must permit him to do that. I rose and headed to my laptop to buy my tickets to America. To California.

~~*~~

Ariel

Worry rippled through me. I watched the Beranek house. The boy had been seized in a way I had not anticipated.

Not by one of his fathers, not his demonic father nor his human one. That was troubling. I had been protecting the boy for ten years. Since I saved him from his human father's dark ritual. This new event would merit careful observation. But that was my role on Earth.

To watch.

To be continued...

Want to read the next part? Click here for Master Spanks the Married Witch!

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)!


About the Author

Reed James is a thirty-year-old guy living in Tacoma, WA. “I love to write, I find it freeing to immerse myself in a world and tell its stories and then share them with others.” He's been writing naughty stories since high school, furiously polishing his craft, and finally feels ready to share his fantasies with the world.

“I love writing about women who want to be a little (or a lot) naughty, people expressing their love for each other as physically and kinkily as possible, and women loving other women. Whether it's a virgin experiencing her/his first time or a long-term couple exploring the bounds of their relationships, it will be a hot, erotic story!”

Check out his Amazon Author Page, follow him on twitter @NLPublications, like him on Facebook, check out his Patreon page for exclusive rewards, and visit his blog where you can sign up for his newsletter and receive two free ebooks.

OEBPS/image_rsrcF4.jpg
N{of Naughty &

]@ys
H@;W






page-map.xml
 
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   




