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Naughty Excerpt from “The Married Witch Pleases Her Master”

I was feeling great the next morning. I wanted to shower, and I didn't want to do it alone. I burst into the guest bedroom where Mrs. Wiater was cuddling with her husband. The sexy wife blinked and raised her head, her eyes bleary. Her black hair spilled around her face. Her big boobs rubbed into her husband's side.

“Master?” she asked.

“With me,” I said.

“Yes, Master,” she purred and rolled out of bed, leaving her husband to rush to me. Her big boobs heaved. They were so enticing. She threw her arms around my neck. “Morning, Master.”

She kissed me with passion. I groaned. She had tried to chain me, but the angel's blessing had saved me. I gripped her rump, making out with her while her husband watched. I loved cuckolding her husband. It made me so hard. I throbbed against her, my dick rubbing into her stomach.

I broke the kiss, my hands kneading her ass. “Come. I need you to make me cum in the shower.”

“Yes, Master,” she said and clutched to me as I led her from her husband's bed.

It was a short walk to the bathroom. Just across the hallway. I entered it. Mrs. Wiater broke away and headed for the door. The busty witch turned on the shower, twisting the handle. She thrust her hand beneath the spray, feeling the temperature. I smiled at her.

“Master,” she said, smiling coyly. “I love your eyes on me.”

“You're a stunning woman to look at,” he said. “Your husband's lucky to have married you.”

“He is lucky,” she said. “And I'm lucky to have him. He loves me so much. Even now, he loves me. He knows you're going to use me.” She trembled. “I want you to use me. You make me cum so hard. I love you both, Master.”

To find out what happens next, read on!
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The Married Witch Pleases Her Master

Theia Meir

Possessing the body of the widow Samantha Harldson, I arrived at the church. Reverend Beranek, my dog, trailed after me with such an eager stride. I smiled, eager to use him though I didn't like having to fuck him even in someone else's body.

The only cock I enjoyed was Lucifer's. My Master's.

My apprentice, Brenda Reece, stood outside the church waiting for us. She was a delicious divorcee that I had thoroughly corrupted. I turned her from a wholesome wife and mother to a lesbian slut and witch. Her red hair spilled around her lovely face.

“Mistress,” she cooed while Reverend Beranek unlocked the doors. He slipped inside and turned off the alarm. “Shall we?”

I winked at her.

We entered the church. It was one of those modern ones. Soulless. No artistry. I was old enough to worship in the great cathedrals of Europe before I sold my soul to Lucifer. When I had been the daughter of a butcher and...

I pushed down those memories. They were the past. I had gained my immortality. I could not fall into hell and damnation if I never died. So I had to keep serving Lucifer. He wanted that young man's power. I would deliver it for him.

We reached the dais at the front. No altar. Nothing at all that made it seem sacred. There were musical instruments behind it. A drum. Electric guitar. It was so... uninspired. I shook my head and motioned to the dais. It was large enough for our purposes.

Brenda smiled and pulled out a bag that was full of fine ash. She liked to make magic circles out of destruction. It went well with her powers as an Ares witch. She poured out the contents carefully to fashion her magical circle.

I watched her work, nodding. She had skilled. She drew the markings around the outside, the sigils that would help to focus and contain the power on it. I shuddered and opened the trench coat I wore, revealing the widow's naked body.

Reverend Beranek panted like a dog at the sight of the widow Samantha Harldson's body. It was so much fun to use the spell Andrew's witches had cast on the reverend to twist him into my dog. It was why I had to possess this woman's body.

A witch had put a love spell on the pair of them. I had perverted it.

“Mmm, she is a gorgeous woman,” cooed Brenda, drawing my attention from the dog. She cupped my large breasts, so much bigger than my tits. “So endowed. Pity she never walked into the shop.”

“Pity?” I asked, arching an eyebrow. “So you can become jealous of her.”

“I wasn't jealous of Gail!” growled Brenda, her fingers squeezing my tits. “She was weak. Pathetic. She's that man's whore now. She couldn't even bind one man to her will. One.”

“True,” I said, enjoying the heat in Brenda's eyes. “Yet, still, you tried to kill her.”

“If she couldn't survive a simple house fire, she never stood a chance to bind him,” Brenda purred. She kneaded the widow's big tits. They were so sensitive. I shuddered, loving being in her body. It was so much fun. “I was just... testing her.”

I loved the lies. The self-deception. The jealousy. It made life so much more interesting to have my apprentices scheme to be the best. I thought Mrs. Gail Wiater would become something very special. I was wrong. She had fallen to a man.

I had failed to liberate her from their brutality.

“Mmm, and she fell. You did not.” I cupped Brenda's face. The MILF shuddered, her eyes so wild. “You proved yourself strong. If this works...”

“It will,” she said as I leaned close and kissed her.

Our lips melted together. I loved the feel of her mouth on mine. It was so hot to kiss her. My tongue thrust into her mouth and flicked about with hers. She groaned as we made out. It was so good to kiss her like this.

So amazing to make out with her as I pushed her back into the magic circle. She moaned, kissing me with such passion. She broke the kiss and shuddered, pulling off the simple dress she wore to reveal her own large breasts. Her red hair spilled around her beautiful face. Lust burned in her eyes.

“Mistress,” she moaned and kissed me.

Her tongue thrust into my mouth. I groaned as we danced together, my pussy growing so wet. Well, the widow's pussy became molten. I made out with my apprentice, our nipples brushing. Sparks sizzled through this wonderful body I possessed.

We sank down to the floor of the dais, surrounded by the magical circle. Brenda broke the kiss and cried out words in the arcane tongue. Power shivered around us as she stretched out on her back. I straddled her and planted my furred muff on her face.

“Mmm, I love a thick bush,” moaned the naughty Brenda against my pussy lips.

She licked me. Pleasure rushed through my possessed body. I groaned and bent over, pressing my large tits into Brenda's stomach. My nipples ached and throbbed. I nuzzled into her shaved snatch, her spicy musk filling my nose. I licked her, savoring her flavor.

She moaned into my cunt. I moaned into hers. We devoured each other's pussies. We licked at each other, the power humming through the ashen circle. The spell that would enchant this body that would let me claim Andrew Bale.

This plan would not fail like Mrs. Wiater's had. It could not fail.

I thrust my tongue into Brenda's pussy. I knew just how to touch her. How to lick her to give her the most pleasure. She knew the same with me and licked my cunt that away, but... This wasn't my body. Brenda's tongue felt delicious, but...

It would be better in my normal body.

Still, her tongue stroked over me and did such wicked things to my body. I enjoyed it immensely. I shuddered here as she licked and lapped at me. She stroked over me with such passion. It was so much fun to have her doing that. I enjoyed every moment of it.

Her tongue lapped at me. She caressed me with such passion. It was so much fun to have her licking at my cunt as I feasted on her spicy flesh. I squirmed on her, her soft boobs rubbing into my stomach while my big tits pressed into her belly.

My nipples throbbed. It was such a wonderful moment. I enjoyed it immensely. I groaned, writhing atop her as enjoyed every last second of this delight. My tongue flicked around in her pussy. I stirred her up. I enjoyed this so much.

She groaned beneath me. She grabbed my butt-cheeks and kneaded them. I trembled beneath her, loving to lick at her. I lapped at her with all that I had. It was so good to plunge my tongue into her snatch and swirl around in her twat.

She chanted into my pussy, the power building around us.

The lusty heat swirled around us like an unseen maelstrom. A storm of passion that would engulf me. The temperature increased as I moaned into her cunt. I licked at her folds, stroking through her delicious petals.

She brushed my clit. I groaned as she did that. It felt so good. I shuddered beneath her, loving her touch. She swirled around my bud, moaning the words to her spell in between her suckles. I trembled on her, my orgasm building and building.

I suckled on Brenda's clit.

Her fingers dug into my plump rump. The curvy body I possessed squirmed. I loved this sensation as I suckled hard on her bud. She moaned around mine. The air distorted around us from the heat of her lusty spell.

I rose toward my climax. Toward that moment when my pleasure would blaze through me. She nibbled on my clit. Suckled on it. I did the same to her bud. We squirmed together, both of us moaning and shuddering.

We came together.

The spell exploded around us.

Fire swirled and poured into me as my pleasure rushed through me. My pussy spasmed, juices squirting from my cunt and bathing her face. She bucked on me, drowning me with her spicy passion. I licked it up as the power flowed through this body.

The enchantment settled into the widow Samantha Harldson's body.

I groaned, bucking through my orgasm. Stars flashed across my vision as I enjoyed every last second of this delight. It was so good to have it rushing through me. I groaned, stars bursting across my vision. I loved every second of this heat.

It was just an incredible moment. A wave of heat surged through my body. It was incredible. Outstanding. I tongued her pussy as the ecstasy swept through my body. I groaned through such wonderful ecstasy.

I licked and lapped at her pussy as she squeezed my rump, gasping out the final words to the spell. I trembled as the lust swirled through this body. I trembled on her, my boobs rubbing against her flesh. The waves of rapture drowned my mind.

“Yes!” I howled as my orgasm peaked in me. It was time. I glanced at Reverend Beranek. “Mmm, you want to make me happy?”

“Yes!” he growled, staring at us while squeezing his cock.

“Then this is what you have to do,” I purred and gave him my instructions. The hound was so eager to carry them out.

~~*~~

Andrew Cain Bale

I was feeling great the next morning. I wanted to shower, and I didn't want to do it alone. I burst into the guest bedroom where Mrs. Wiater was cuddling with her husband. The sexy wife blinked and raised her head, her eyes bleary. Her black hair spilled around her face. Her big boobs rubbed into her husband's side.

“Master?” she asked.

“With me,” I said.

“Yes, Master,” she purred and rolled out of bed, leaving her husband to rush to me. Her big boobs heaved. They were so enticing. She threw her arms around my neck. “Morning, Master.”

She kissed me with passion. I groaned. She had tried to chain me, but the angel's blessing had saved me. I gripped her rump, making out with her while her husband watched. I loved cuckolding her husband. It made me so hard. I throbbed against her, my dick rubbing into her stomach.

I broke the kiss, my hands kneading her ass. “Come. I need you to make me cum in the shower.”

“Yes, Master,” she said and clutched to me as I led her from her husband's bed.

It was a short walk to the bathroom. Just across the hallway. I entered it. Mrs. Wiater broke away and headed for the door. The busty witch turned on the shower, twisting the handle. She thrust her hand beneath the spray, feeling the temperature. I smiled at her.

“Master,” she said, smiling coyly. “I love your eyes on me.”

“You're a stunning woman to look at,” he said. “Your husband's lucky to have married you.”

“He is lucky,” she said. “And I'm lucky to have him. He loves me so much. Even now, he loves me. He knows you're going to use me.” She trembled. “I want you to use me. You make me cum so hard. I love you both, Master.”

I smiled at her as the steam billowed out from the water. She stepped inside, the spray washing over her, wetting her black hair. She knelt, her big boobs jiggling. The water spilled over those lush breasts, her pink nipples dripping. She opened wide.

“Such a good witch,” I growled and stepped into the shower. I pulled the curtains shut. They rattled on their hooks. My dick thrust at her mouth. I slid my fingers through her wet hair, grabbed a fistful, and yanked her head forward to swallow my cock.

The darkness in me approved.

She swallowed my dick. I groaned as she nursed on me. It was incredible to feel her mouth around my cock. She nursed on me with such passion. She worked up and down my shaft, her tongue dancing. I groaned, savoring this delight.

“Mrs. Wiater!” I snarled, my voice echoing through the bathroom.

She squealed around my cock. She was so happy to love my dick.

The married witch suckled hard on my cock. She nursed on me with such passion. I loved the way her tongue danced around the crown of my cock. She made me shiver. Shudder. I closed my eyes, a big smile on my lips.

I enjoyed what she did to me. How she suckled on me. It was a perfect moment. My dick throbbed in her mouth. She worked her lips up and down me. She suckled on me with force. Power. My dick throbbed as she loved me.

It was such a perfect moment to have her nursing on me like that. She worked her mouth up and down my cock. I smiled from ear to ear, loving what she did to me. It was a powerful moment to have her suckling on me.

“That's it,” I groaned. “Oh, yes, yes, that's it. That's so good. Just suckle on me like that!”

She moaned around my dick. She nursed on me with all her passion. It was an excellent treat to have her sliding her lips up and down my cock. My dick twitched as she did that. I groaned, my face twisting with delight.

She nursed on me with all her might. Her cheeks hollowed as she loved my cock. I groaned, my nuts tightening. I gripped the sides of her head, savoring the married witch's blowjob. She worked her mouth up and down my cock.

“Do you suck on your husband's cock with so much passion?” I asked.

She groaned around me and nodded.

“But you like mine better, right?”

She nodded again, her eyes burning with her lust. She ripped her mouth off and gasped, “You're my Master! You own my soul! You turn me.” She smiled. “And you have a bigger cock.”

She engulfed my dick, suckling on me with passion. I shuddered, her words swelling my pleasure. The darkness in me loved them. I gripped the sides of her head, the need to cum building and building. Her tongue danced around my cock.

I thrust forward. I shuddered, drawing back my hips so her lips slid up my cock. I pumped away at her mouth, fucking her mouth. She felt so good. I rose toward that moment when I would cum. I would have a huge climax. Just erupt into her mouth.

I wanted to fill her up with all my spunk. I craved that so much. It would be an incredible moment to just flood her with my spunk. She suckled on me with all that she had. It was so good to have her doing that. I savored that delight.

I enjoyed that pleasure. The pressure grew at the tip of my dick.

“Mrs. Wiater!” I groaned, her tongue dancing around the crown of my cock. “Fuck!”

I erupted.

I flooded the married witch's mouth with my jizz. She gasped and swallowed. She gulped down my cum. I groaned, my nuts twitching with each eruption. The pleasure slammed through my body. Rapture hammered my mind.

I growled out through the ecstasy, spurting into her mouth again and again. Stars danced across my vision. I held the sides of her head as she swallowed every drop of my cum. It was an incredible moment. I felt so good right now.

I could just float away.

“Damn, damn, damn,” I groaned as she gulped down my cum. “That was fucking amazing!”

She purred around my cock, her tongue dancing around my dick. It felt amazing to have her do that. I shuddered, her tongue making me shiver. She nursed out the last spurt of my seed. My cock twitched in her mouth.

“You're amazing!”

She popped her mouth off my dick and purred, “Thank you, Master!” She rose and turned, facing the spray and thrusting her wet ass at me. Her black bush dripped. “Take me!”

“God, yes!” I growled and gripped her hips. My cock thrust out before me. I nuzzled the tip into her silky curls and found her married folds. Her hot pussy felt amazing against the crown of my dick. “I own you, witch!”

“Yes, Master!” she squealed as I buried my cock into her pussy. “Body and soul! I'm your married whore!”

I smiled in delight as her hot pussy devoured my cock. It felt so good to have her swallowing me. I shuddered at the heat of her cunt around my cock. She felt fantastic. I smiled from ear to ear, enjoying this delight.

She squeezed down on me. She held me tight in her snatch. She wiggled her hips, stirring her cunt around me. I loved how great she felt. It was a beautiful thing. I loved every last second of that heat around my cock.

“Yes, yes, yes,” I groaned, pumping away at her. “Damn, that's good. That's so good!”

She squeezed her pussy down on my cock. I groaned at that heat. I loved it as I thrust in and out of her snatch. I fucked her hard, savoring her married flesh squeezing around me. I held her tight, fucking her with such force.

“Oh, yes, yes, that's it!” she moaned. “That's so good! Mmm, fuck me! Fuck me so hard!”

I pounded her cunt with passion. I slammed into her, my darkness roaring inside of me. She was my witch. Her husband was just lucky he could still enjoy her. I could make her all mine. She would let me. I slammed to the hilt in her snatch, savoring her hot flesh.

Her gasps echoed through the bathroom as I fucked her hard. I pounded her with all my passion. Her cunt squeezed down on me. She held me tight with that wonderful snatch. I hammered her cunt hard and fast. I loved every second of this.

She gripped my dick with her amazing pussy, wiggling her hips. She groaned, the water spraying down on her head. More splashed my sides. I loved the feel of that warmth as I pumped away at her cunt. I fucked her hard and fast.

“Oh, Master!” she moaned, squeezing her twat down around me. She held me tight with that hot flesh. I loved every last second of it. I fucked her hard and fast. I pounded her with force. I hammered her with all that I had. “Master! Master!”

“Yes!” I growled, my nuts tightening. “Let me feel that married cunt going wild around my dick!”

“Yes, Master!” she groaned, her pussy clamping down on me. She massaged me with her silky twat. “I love you, Master! I love your big dick! I'm going to explode on it!”

I grinned from ear to ear, my darkness snarling with pleasure.

I fucked her married twat hard, driving to the hilt in her again and again. I reveled in that hot twat around my cock. I would burst in her. Just explode in her snatch. I hurtled toward that amazing moment, hammering her snatch.

My nuts slapped into her bush. She clamped down on me. She held me tight as I fucked her with force. I hurtled closer and closer to cumming. She shuddered, tossing her head. I slammed to the hilt in her juicy snatch.

“Master!” she cried out as her pussy spasmed around me. “Yes!”

“Fuck!” I growled, enjoying her married cunt suckling at my dick. I pumped away at her hard, the pressure building. “My married whore!”

I buried into her and erupted.

I spurted my cum into her snatch. The pleasure slammed through me. Stars flashed across my vision as I dumped blast after blast of my cum into her cunt. I filled her up with my spunk as her hot flesh writhed around me. She milked my cock.

It was a beautiful thing. A wonderful moment of delight. I savored it as her cunt rippled around my dick. She nursed at me with that silky snatch. I filled her up, basting her womb with my spunk. She groaned in delight as I filled her up.

“Fuck!” I roared.

“Master!” she moaned as I pumped more and more of my cum into her pussy.

She shuddered as I pumped more and more of my cum into her pussy. She milked me as I had more things I wanted to do. I pumped everything that I had into her cunt. I felt so good as I reached around her and turned off the shower.

“Let's go show your husband how much you love my cock,” I growled.

“Yes, Master!” she moaned.

~~*~~

Mrs. Gail Wiater

“Serduszko,” groaned my husband as I straddled him. He called me Little Heart in Polish.

“My pussy is just full of my Master's cum, honey,” I purred grabbing his cock. “Do you want to feel how much jizz he pumped into me?”

“Yes, Serduszko,” he groaned.

I pressed him up into my bush. I loved the feel of my curls against him. I rubbed him right against my wet folds before plunging my sloppy snatch down him. I groaned as he filled me up. I shuddered, squeezing my cunt down on him. Master watched, the young man smiling.

“Oh, do you feel how much cum he pumped into my pussy,” I moaned. “Master filled me up with his big dick. I love his cock so much!”

“I can feel, Serduszko,” he groaned. He said the term of endearment the way I said, “Master.”

“I want him in me,” I moaned. “I want him to fuck my asshole. I love having his bigger cock in me, honey. I love it so much!”

My husband grabbed my butt-cheeks and parted them. I shuddered. He was such a good cuckold. I shuddered at that feeling. My Master moved behind me. He mounted the bed and pressed his cock into my butt-crack. He slid down to find my asshole.

He thrust against me.

I moaned in delight as my anal ring surrendered to his dick. I groaned as I stretched open wider and wider. I groaned as he popped into my bowels. That big dick sank into me while I squirmed on my husband's smaller cock.

“Oh, yes,” I moaned, staring down at Tobiasz. I slid my hands up his chest. “My Master's big dick is in my asshole!”

“That's wonderful, Serduszko,” he groaned as I squeezed my cunt down on him.

I purred in delight and slid my pussy up his cock. I savored the silky friction in my sloppy cunt. It felt so good. I plunged back down him as my Master drew back his dick. I shuddered, squeezing my asshole down on his rod, savoring the two frictions.

Two wonderful delights swirled through me as I loved both my men. My Master and my husband.

I was such a lucky woman.

I smiled from ear to ear as I plunged my cunt down my husband's cock while my Master's dick fucked my asshole. He pounded my bowels hard and fast, driving his shaft in and out of my velvety sheath. The heat melted through my body.

I groaned in delight, smiling from ear to ear as I rode my husband. My pussy gripped his dick, the silky delight swirling with the velvety pleasure burning in my asshole. The two pleasures swept through me. They were incredible to feel.

To experience.

I groaned in delight as he thrust away at me. He fucked me with such force. He plowed into my anal sheath. It was such a great treat to experience that big cock fucking away at me. He pounded my bowels. He thrust into me with everything that he had.

“Yes, yes, yes,” I groaned, savoring that wonderful rod plowing onto my anal sheath. I smiled from ear to ear, savoring that big dick fucking me. It was just an incredible rush to have him pounding me. “Oh, my god! Oh, my fucking god! I love you both! Master! Tobiasz!”

“Slut!” growled Master.

“Serduszko,” moaned Tobiasz.

Slut and little heart. I was different things to my men. Whore and wife. Witch and lover. I was so happy to be used by one and loved by the other. I worked my cunt up and down my husband's cock, savoring his smaller shaft in my sloppy snatch.

Master hammered my asshole. He fucked me with such force. He pounded me with all that he had. It was so good to have him fucking me like that. He churned up my bowels with his hard and powerful thrusts. I loved it.

My boobs bounced and heaved as I rode my husband's cock. They slapped together as I worked up and down his shaft. I squeezed my sloppy twat around his dick, drinking in the friction. The pleasures swirled through my nethers.

“I'm going to cum on you both!” I moaned.

“Whore!” roared my Master.

“Yes, yes, my wife is your whore!” groaned my cuckold. “Use her! Enjoy her, sir! Oh, Serduszko, keep riding me. Your pussy... I love your pussy! I love you!”

“I love you, too!” I moaned, staring into his eyes. I smiled at him, slamming my cunt down his cock.

Master hammered my asshole. He pumped away at me. It was so good to have him thrusting away at me. He pounded me with all that he had. It was just so glorious to have him doing that. I loved it immensely. I savored that big dick fucking me.

He pounded me with all that he had. I groaned, savoring that mighty rod fucking me so hard. He pounded me with all that he had. It was so good to have him thrusting away at me. I groaned, squeezing my anal sheath down on him.

I loved that big dick fucking me. It was so good to have him doing that. I savored every last second of his cock fucking me. He pounded me with all his might. I shuddered, my asshole melting around his dick as my pussy gripped my husband's shaft.

“You two!” I whimpered.

“Cum, whore!” growled Master.

“Yes, yes, yes, Serduszko!” snarled my husband. “Your pussy feels amazing. I'm going to erupt in you, Serduszko!”

“Yes, yes, yes,” I whimpered. “Both of you, cum in me. I... I...” I slid up my husband's cock and plunged down him. My clit ground into his pubic mound. Sparks sizzled as Master slammed his dick into my asshole. “Oh, God, yes!”

My holes writhed around my men's dicks.

My asshole worshiped my Master's cock while my pussy convulsed around my cuckold's dick. They both groaned. Tobiasz erupted at once, flooding my cunt with a second load of jizz I shuddered, my twat writhing around him.

“Whore!” roared master with such triumph as he buried into my asshole.

He erupted.

His cum spurted into my flesh. I loved that heat shooting into me. It was just incredible to experience both men unloading into my holes. My pussy and asshole spasmed around their cocks, milking out their seed. I loved it. My tits heaved as I bucked.

“Yes, yes, yes, Master! Tobiasz!” I cried out. “I love your cum in me. I love you both in me. This is amazing!”

They groaned, spurting their cum into my holes. They filled me up with spurt after spurt of their passion. It was so incredible to have them filling me up with their spunk. I groaned, my head tossing from side to side as the cum flooded my body.

I shuddered, my entire body trembling through all this bliss. It was just incredible to have it all rushing through me. I whimpered as Tobiasz fired the last of his cum into my pussy. My twat writhed around him while my asshole milked Master's dick.

“Serduszko,” he groaned.

“My love,” I moaned and leaned forward. As Master dumped his final load into my asshole, I kissed Tobiasz.

Our tongues danced as my big breasts rubbed into his chest. He held me as my asshole rippled around Master's cock a few more times. He groaned and ripped his dick out of my bowels. I trembled as he rose and left the room, leaving me with my husband.

I made out with Tobiasz as my Master's cum leaked out of my asshole. I felt so good right now. I was so glad my spell backfired. Serving Andrew was so much better than serving Theia. She had just tried to destroy my marriage.

Andrew respected my marriage. I was so glad I had Tobiasz still in my life.

~~*~~

Yume Mochizuki

I woke up, the dream burning in my mind. I could not get the image of the lion being led off by the dog into the trap. I rolled out of bed. I had to find Andrew-Sama and warn him. I darted out of the bedroom and nearly ran into him emerging from Mrs. Wiater's bedroom, his cock thrusting out hard before him.

“Andrew-no-Kami,” I gasped and dropped to my knees before him. I bowed, face down. “I have a grave warning for you, Andrew-no-Kami. I dreamed of a lion, of you, being led off by a dog into a trap.”

“Who is the dog?” asked Andrew-Sama.

“I know not,” I said, trembling. “I just know that you must not go with the dog.”

“Right, right,” he said. “Thank you, Yume. You're such a delicious witch to own.”

I didn't think of myself as a witch. I was a Shinto shrine maiden serving my Kami, my god. I lifted my head and came face to face with his cock. He thrust out hard before him. I could smell the earthy musk of Mrs. Wiater's asshole.

“Would you care for me to cleanse you, Andrew-no-Kami?” I asked, staring at his cock.

He slid his fingers through my black hair. “Yume, you are such a delicious witch. My wonderful shrine maiden. You know just what I need. Do you know why that is?”

“Because I love you, Andrew-Sama,” I moaned and opened my mouth wide.

“I love you, too, my delicious shrine maiden,” he groaned as my lips kissed the crown of his dick.

The sour flavor of Mrs. Wiater's asshole suffused his cock. I slid my lips over his tip and sealed around his shaft. I swirled my tongue around him. I loved that earthy flavor. I felt so naughty as I did this. I trembled, my heart pounding in my chest.

I bobbed my head, working my lips up and down his cock. I polished his pole, suckling on him with force. He groaned as I did that. He nodded down at me, his eyes twinkling as he enjoyed what I did to him.

I worked my mouth up and down his cock. I suckled on him with force. It was so amazing to do that to him. I danced my tongue around his dirty dick. I savored this moment. I enjoyed polishing him as he stroked my hair.

Andrew-no-Kami groaned, “Yume!”

He said my name like a prayer.

I was so thrilled to be his. I hoped he would heed my warning. No, he would. He would not fall into the dog's trap. I was sure of that as I bobbed my head. I worked my lips up and down his cock. His dick throbbed in my mouth.

The sour flavor of Mrs. Wiater's asshole faded. I groaned, my pussy clenching. I bobbed my head, my small breasts quivering. I loved him with all my might. I wanted him to enjoy my lips. He groaned, his face twisting in delight.

“That's it. That's so good.” He threw back his head. “Damn, you're such a good cocksucker, Yume! I can feel how much you love me! Worship me!”

I squealed in delight. I loved him so much.

I worshiped him with all my passion. I was so happy to blow him. I slid my lips up and down his cock. He groaned as I did that. It was just so incredible to work my lips up and down his cock. I suckled on him with such might.

His dick throbbed. The flavor of his precum grew stronger and stronger. I knew he was getting close to cumming. I had to make him burst. I danced my tongue around his crown. He gripped the side of my head as I nursed on him.

“Shit!” he growled.

Erupted.

I squealed in delight as he flooded my mouth with this salty cum. I savored that wonderful jizz. I gulped it down, the creamy delight melting through my stomach. I shuddered, savoring that wonderful moment.

More and more of his spunk erupted from his mighty dick. I swallowed it all. I loved it all pouring down my throat and filling my belly. I felt so good as the spunk erupted from his dick. I shuddered here, my entire body buzzing with delight.

“Damn,” he growled.

What a wonderful moment. I groaned, swallowing every last drop of his spunk. I let it all pour down my throat. It was just a treat. I nursed on him as he gripped my head. He stared down at me with such intensity in his eyes.

I shuddered as he erupted one last time into my mouth.

“Breakfast!” Mrs. Morales called from below.

He smiled down at me. “How would you like to sit on my cock while I eat?”

“Andrew-no-Kami!” I squealed in delight, wanting that so much.

I hurried downstairs with him. Mrs. Morales had made a breakfast of rice and peppers with scrambled eggs mixed in. I sat on Andrew-Sama's lap. On his cock. I groaned as I slid down him. It was so wonderful to have cock in me.

I shuddered as the food was settled before us. I didn't eat it. Nor did Andrew. The other settled down as I worked my cunt up and down his cock. I shuddered, squeezing my pussy around his mighty dick. I enjoyed his girth.

He was so big. So thick.

“Andrew-Sama!” I whimpered as I worked my pussy up and down his cock at the dinner table. “Oh, Andrew-Sama!”

“Such a tight pussy!” he groaned, his hands gripping my hips and lifting me up and down. He assisted me. “Yes, yes, ride me, Yume! Ride me!”

Veronika-Chan grinned at me and Jezebel-San winked. Ariel-San smirked, her ruby eyes gleaming. I shuddered as Mrs. Wiater ate beside her husband. I didn't care that Mr. Wiater watched me working my cunt up and down that big dick. I just had to cum.

I wanted to burst on Andrew-no-Kami's mighty cock.

I whimpered, my pussy squeezing about his cock. I held him tight, the heat building and building in me. It was just so wild to feel his dick in me as I worked up and down his rod. I was so happy to be full of my Kami's mighty passion.

My Kami's mighty rod.

I worked my cunt up and down him. I gripped him with my silky flesh. The need to cum built and built in me. I hurtled toward that moment when I would burst. I shuddered, my twat plunging down his dick and sliding back up him.

I shuddered at that moment. It was so good to have that wonderful dick in me. My pussy clung to him. The need to cum built and built. I hurtled toward that amazing moment. I shuddered, enjoying every last second of this delight.

“That's it,” he growled. “Work that tight, hot pussy up and down my cock.”

“Hai!” I moaned.

I rose toward my orgasm. I was so close to bursting, everyone looking at us. My pussy worked up and down his cock, drinking in his girth. In all the friction. I hurtled toward that moment when I would burst. I was so ready for it.

“Iku!” I gasped and erupted.

My pussy writhed around Andrew-Sama's cock. The pleasure shot through me. It was so wonderful. The pleasure drowned my mind. The other women at the table smiled in delight as my Kami snarled his pleasure.

“Fuck, yes, Yume!” he roared and erupted into my pussy.

His hot cum spurted into my writhing snatch. I shuddered on him, trembling through my pleasure. It was so amazing to have all that ecstasy drowning my mind. He grunted, his cock flooding my pussy with his seed.

More and more of his cum pumped into me. It was incredible to have all that spunk pumping into my cunt. I shuddered, my pussy writhing around him. Stars twinkled across my vision as Andrew-Sama filled me up with his cum.

“Damn!” he groaned, pumping more and more of his cum into me.

“Andrew-Sama!” I howled, the others squealing.

“Shit!” he growled and erupted one more time in me. “Damn, that's good. That's really good. And that breakfast smells delicious!”

“Thank you, Master Diablo,” Mrs. Morales cooed.

I swayed there, panting as he started eating. I slipped off his cock, so happy for this moment. Jezebel-San slipped out of her chair to lick me clean while I just buzzed in delight, struggling to focus on breakfast. What a wonderful morning this was.

~~*~~

Andrew Cain Bale

After breakfast, and enjoying Yume's tight pussy, I dressed. I was eager for my “appointment” with Dr. Love. It was Saturday, and we didn't normally meet on that day, but now that I had claimed her as a lover, she couldn't get enough of me.

The Black psychiatrist wanted to ride my dick as I lay on her couch.

“Mmm, you have a good time,” Veronika purred. My blonde girlfriend threw her arms around my neck. “Fuck her hard for me.”

“Maybe we should have some couple counseling,” I said, loving her against me.

“Maybe,” she purred and kissed me.

I loved the feel of her lips on mine. I kissed her then broke it. Jezebel thrust her tongue into my mouth. Mrs. Morales gave me a loving kiss. So did Mrs. Wiater. Yume reminded me of her dream before giving me her more chaste kiss. Ariel pressed against me, the angel making out with me with such passion.

“Enjoy using your free will,” she purred.

I winked at her and headed out the door in a pair of jeans and a T-shirt. I whistled as I went for Jezebel's car. She had it parked before Mrs. Morales's place now. Reverend Beranek should have no memory of ever being married to her.

I was just reaching the door when Reverend Beranek appeared on his doorstep. He was collecting the morning paper. He was dressed in khaki pants and a nice, button-down shirt. He whistled as he threw the paper into the passenger seat of his car.

“Hello, sir,” I said, waving to him. “You're looking cheerful.”

“Andrew!” he said, his eyes flicking to the car. “Yes, I am. I...” He laughed. “I feel alive again.”

“Oh?” I asked, unable to resist finding out how the spell Jezebel cast on him was going. “Did you meet someone?”

“Meet?” He looked almost sheepish. I had never seen the reverend looking like that. “Oh, well, I've known her for years, but... It just... I mean... Yeah, I suppose so. It's time I move on. It's been years since my Eliška passed.” Pain flicked over his eyes.

“And you had no one else?” I asked.

“You know that,” he said, looking affronted. “I raised you and Veronika. Too busy for love, but...” He smiled from ear to ear. “She is amazing.”

“Who is it?” I asked, feigning ignorance

“Samantha Harldson!” He looked so joyful to be in love with her. My heart beat faster.

“Congratulations,” I said. “She's a wonderful woman. I wish you the best with her.”

“Yes, yes.” Reverend Beranek clapped his hand on my shoulder. “Come. You have to have brunch with us”

My dick lurched. I wanted to fuck Dr. Love, but a flash of warmth washed through me. Samantha Harldson was a widowed MILF. A gorgeous woman. My darkness stirred in me, hungering for a new conquest. I wouldn't do that, but...

I just wanted to make sure they were happy. That was it. “Sure,” I said. “Just let me text Dr. Love I'll be late.”

“Meeting with her on a Saturday?” The reverend asked as he walked around the car.

I sent off the text and said, “We had a breakthrough. But it's fine. She has all day free.” I climbed into the car, shifting the newspaper to the side in the process. “Let's go have brunch.”

“You better show up,” she texted in answer and sent me a picture of her and the lingerie she wore.

I smiled as Reverend Beranek started up the car. Samantha Harldson was a gorgeous woman. My dick was so hard. Just brunch, then off to Dr. Love. My darkness chuckled, though. I wasn't sure what was so funny.

~~*~~

Dr. Chanel Love

I closed my phone and glanced at my lover, Andrew's father. “He's going to be late.”

Adam's hard face grew even stonier. “He does have that harem to distract him.” He drew in a deep breath. “It changes nothing. I've been patient this long. When he shows up today, we'll have him.”

“Yes, we will,” I purred, feeling so sexy. I was Adam's bitch, and I loved serving him. My rewards would be glorious.

~~*~~

Andrew Bale Cain

Reverend Beranek pulled up to the restaurant and parked the car. He was so excited. I climbed out of the car and stretched. We were at the Blue Cat Diner. One of those classic American diners that served good food. I remembered coming here with the reverend and Veronika when I first was taken in by them.

Before he had cancer and met Jezebel. She wasn't a fan of brunch.

“You and your wife used to come here, right?” I asked as we headed for the door.

He opened it, nodding, a fond look in his eyes. Then he brightened up as Samantha Harldson waved at us. The widow was a gorgeous MILF with black hair and big breasts. She wore a tight-fitting, blue dress with a triangular neckline that showed off her cleavage.

Not a dress for church.

My darkness lurched as my cock throbbed. I wanted her. She smiled at us, so inviting. Was I really going to cuckold Reverend Beranek again? That felt so wrong, but she was a gorgeous gazelle that was just begging to be pounced upon. For a lion to feast on her.

“Radek,” she said and hugged him, kissing him on the cheek. “And you brought young Andrew with you. Oh, it's so good to see you, Andrew. How are things.”

“Great,” I said as she hugged me, her flowery, fiery perfume filling my nose. My dick lurched even more as I felt the softness of her breasts against me. She kissed my cheek. I wanted to throw her down on the table right now.

I drew in control of my lusts. I wouldn't do that to the reverend. I would not cuckold him.

We slid into the circular booth, Widow Harldson sitting between us. I picked up the menu, wanting to focus on something else. On something other than the beautiful creature beside me. The waitress came up as my leg brushed the widow's. Warmth washed through me.

We gave our orders. Two coffees and a tea were served. Widow Harldson dunked her teabag into the hot water and let her sip while I added cream to my coffee and sipped at it. Reverend Beranek drank his black.

Her perfume was enchanting. My hand rested on her bare thigh. She glanced at me. Her eyes sparkled. They held a heat. She could tell I was a lion. I stored her leg, working higher and higher up her burning flesh. She was just so hot. I couldn't stop touching her.

I wanted to revel in her warmth.

My hand boldly slid up her leg as Reverend Beranek smiled at me, asking, “How are things going with you and Veronika? I can't believe you two moved out and are renting a room from the Morales's.”

Was that part of Jezebel's work? “Great,” I said. “They are going great.” My hand reached Widow Harldson's panties. “Just amazing.”

“That's so wonderful,” the widow purred as I cupped her pussy through her panties. I felt her warmth. I was really doing this. I just had to discover what she felt like. I wondered when the dog would show up to try to lead me into a trap.

~~*~~

Theia Meir

My pussy purred as Andrew petted me. The hook was set.

Perfect.

To be continued...

Want to read the next part? Click here for The Sultry Widow's Naughty Delights!

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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