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Naughty Excerpt from “The Sultry Widow's Naughty Delights”

I rubbed at the Widow Harldson's panties.

She whimpered in delight, her thighs clamping around my legs. I couldn't believe I was doing this, but I just couldn't resist the sexy, black-haired MILF. I stroked up and down the silky satin of her panties' gusset, pressing the material into her wet, hot folds. Her juices soaked through.

“Andrew,” she moaned as she sat in the circular booth with me at Blue Cat Diner. “I'm so glad you're here.”

“Me, too, son,” said Reverend Beranek, the man who had taken me in after my father tried to kill me. The man who was like my father, and here I was fingering the new woman in his life. Touching her right beside him.

The woman couldn't resist. My darkness hungered for her. Like a prowling lion, I had pounced on her and overwhelmed her. I could stop this, but she was so intoxicating. I had changed much since my darkness had been unleashed by walking in on Reverend Beranek's second wife performing a ritual with Veronika.

Jezebel, the reverend's second wife, was a witch who had used him. She had seduced me the moment I turned eighteen, carrying on an affair with me beneath her husband's nose. She was a slut, but I had tamed her. I had ordered her to bewitch the reverend so he would forget ever being married to her. To set him free so he could fall in love with a good woman. Jezebel had done it, pushing him toward the widow Samantha Harldson, a faithful member of the reverend's church.

He had invited me out to brunch to introduce us—to show that he had found a new love—and what was I doing? Fingering her pussy. I rubbed at her as we chit-chatted. I pushed my fingers into her pussy. Widow Harldson sat between us, a gorgeous MILF. Forty and busty, her breasts jiggling beneath her blue dress. It fit her tight with a triangular neckline designed to show off her large and beautiful tits.

She was just irresistible to me. I burned for her. Wanted her. My darkness didn't care I was stealing another woman from the reverend. My darkness just wanted to enjoy taking a claimed woman. I had two married witches in my harem, Mrs. Wiater and Mrs. Morales, that I fucked before their husbands.

I cuckolded those men.

Would the reverend up the same?

I pressed the fabric to the side and touched Widow Harldson directly. “Mmm, you've turned into a fine, young man, Andrew.”

To find out what happens next, read on!
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The Sultry Widow's Naughty Delights

Andrew Cain Bale

I rubbed at the Widow Harldson's panties.

She whimpered in delight, her thighs clamping around my legs. I couldn't believe I was doing this, but I just couldn't resist the sexy, black-haired MILF. I stroked up and down the silky satin of her panties' gusset, pressing the material into her wet, hot folds. Her juices soaked through.

“Andrew,” she moaned as she sat in the circular booth with me at Blue Cat Diner. “I'm so glad you're here.”

“Me, too, son,” said Reverend Beranek, the man who had taken me in after my father tried to kill me. The man who was like my father, and here I was fingering the new woman in his life. Touching her right beside him.

The woman couldn't resist. My darkness hungered for her. Like a prowling lion, I had pounced on her and overwhelmed her. I could stop this, but she was so intoxicating. I had changed much since my darkness had been unleashed by walking in on Reverend Beranek's second wife performing a ritual with his daughter.

Jezebel, the reverend's second wife, was a witch who had used him. She had seduced me the moment I turned eighteen, carrying on an affair with me beneath her husband's nose. She was a slut, but I had tamed her. I had ordered her to bewitch the reverend so he would forget ever being married to her. To set him free so he could fall in love with a good woman. Jezebel had done it, pushing him toward the widow Samantha Harldson, a faithful member of the reverend's church.

He had invited me out to brunch to introduce us—to show that he had found a new love—and what was I doing? Fingering her pussy. I rubbed at her as we chit-chatted. I pushed my fingers into her pussy. Widow Harldson sat between us, a gorgeous MILF. Forty and busty, her breasts jiggling beneath her blue dress. It fit her tight with a triangular neckline designed to show off her large and beautiful tits.

She was just irresistible to me. I burned for her. Wanted her. My darkness didn't care I was stealing another woman from the reverend. My darkness just wanted to enjoy taking a claimed woman. I had two married witches in my harem, Mrs. Wiater and Mrs. Morales, that I fucked before their husbands.

I cuckolded those men.

Would the reverend up the same?

I pressed the fabric to the side and touched Widow Harldson directly. “Mmm, you've turned into a fine, young man, Andrew.”

“Yes, he has,” said Reverend Beranek. He sipped at his coffee as my fingers pushed slowly into the widow's pussy. “Proud of you, son.”

“Thanks, sir,” I said, guilt rippling through me. My darkness—the demonic part of me—devoured that emotion.

Widow Harldson's pussy clamped down on my digits. She sighed and sipped at her tea. I worked my digits in and out, my cock rock hard. She had such a silky pussy. I was supposed to be at my psychiatrist's office—I had been seeing Dr. Love for years because of what my father did.

I was supposed to be fucking that sexy, Black woman. I had claimed her yesterday, fucking the psychiatrist hard on her couch. She was waiting for me, but Reverend Beranek had asked me out to brunch. I couldn't say no.

Now...

I worked my fingers slowly in and out of the widow's tight pussy. Her silky snatch clung to me. She smiled, her cheeks flushed with her excitement. I was just having such a good time working my digits in and out of her cunt. I plunged them into her depths again and again.

“You must be so proud of Andrew,” purred the widow, her voice husky as her cunt clamped down on my fingers. “He's grown up into such a fine, young man.”

“So proud,” the reverend said, his accent thick with his Czech accent. “He's a fine man. He makes Veronika happy.”

“I bet,” the widow cooed, her hand touching my arm as I fingered her cunt. I worked two digits in and out of her pussy. “He must take care of her. Mmm, such a fine young man.”

“Thank you, Mrs. Harldson,” I said, smiling at her.

The widow grinned. I could not believe I was doing this right here in the middle of the cafe with the reverend there. The poor woman was just overwhelmed by me. I affected women. Not just witches who tried to cast spells on me, but all of them. I could have my pick of them.

A lion sitting tall on the rock, scanning the savanna for his prey.

The waitress appeared with our food. She smiled at us as she set down the plates. I pulled my fingers out of the widow's pussy. She shuddered as I did that. I brought my hand above the table and stared at the food. I had a Western omelet with bacon and fruit on the side. I licked my digits, tasting the widow's spicy musk.

I savored that flavor. A wave of heat rushed through me as the widow smiled at me. “Mmm, looks delicious.” Her hand fell on my thigh. She slid up to my crotch and squeezed my cock through my jeans. “I hope this fills me up.”

“How could it not,” said the reverend at his own plate. A country-fried steak and eggs.

The widow massaged me, smiling, “Oh, yes, quite filling.”

I shuddered as she pulled her hand away and dug into her blueberry French toast. She was such a naughty creature. God, what was I doing here? I set the reverend up with the widow so he could have a happy life. A normal marriage, and now...

My darkness hungered for her. Craved her.

I dug into my food. I should just go. I had to be at my psychiatrist's appointment. I had an excuse. Dr. Love was waiting to feel my big dick sliding into her pussy. The Black woman craved squealing like a whore on me. She wasn't married.

The reverend's phone rang. He frowned and grabbed it. He swiped it and slid out of the booth. He moved from the table, speaking. He was a reverend. He had to deal with spiritual emergencies all the time. He had a flock to help. To counsel.

The widow slid her hands beneath the table and lifted her rump. Her boobs jiggled as she worked her panties off her legs. I knew what she was doing. She sat back down and kept shifting. In a moment, she held up her black, lacy panties soaked in her juices. Then she shoved those into my pants pocket, reaching deep and grazing my dick.

“Mmm, just a little token of my appreciation,” she moaned.

“What about the reverend?” I demanded.

“He's a wonderful man,” she purred. “Quite wonderful, but...” She leaned forward. “I haven't had a man in me in a decade. I need someone young. Someone hard. Just once before I commit. He doesn't ever have to know. Just one time.”

The reverend turned back around and shook his head. He slid his phone into his pocket and pulled out his wallet. “I have to go. An emergency.”

“Oh, well, we should all go,” I said.

“Samantha, can you give Andrew a ride?” asked the reverend as he pulled out cash and threw it on the table. “That should cover breakfast. I have to go.”

“Oh, I'll give Andrew a ride,” purred the widow, her voice so husky. Her hand slid over my crotch and squeezed my cock. “Take care of the emergency. I want to do this again.”

The reverend grinned and nodded to me. “Take care of her, son.”

“I will,” I groaned as that hand massaged me.

“Yes, yes, take care of me,” the widow purred softly as the reverend headed for the door of the diner. “Take care of me right now.”

“Shit,” I growled. “You're such a slut. You want it, huh?”

She nodded as I slid out of the booth next, holding out my hand to her. She followed, her big boobs jiggling in her cleavage. It was too hard to think. Too hard to care about anything but satisfying this MILF and myself. I had already cuckolded the reverend once.

And it wasn't like they were married, yet. They were just heading in that direction. I would get Jezebel or maybe Veronika to fix this mistake. Some memory modification. Tweak to emotions. The Widow Harldson would never know I fucked her brains out.

I would, though. I would know. Remember.

I pulled her toward the bathroom. I wanted her right here and now. It was wrong, but she wanted it. She craved it. I would give it to her. I dragged her inside one of them, a single-use affair, and locked the door behind her.

I pinned her to the wall and kissed her.

She melted against me. The MILF melted to me. She groaned as I kissed her. My tongue thrust into her mouth. I flicked it around. She whimpered as I did that. She hugged me around the neck and kissed me, pressing her busty form against me. My hands slid up her sides, stroking her through her dress.

I hiked her skirt as I made out with her. She moaned into my lips. I wanted to taste her spiciness again. I wanted to lick at her. Tongue her. I wanted to feel her bush on my lips. To kiss her cunt. I throbbed as she moaned into my mouth.

She broke the kiss and moaned, “Andrew! Andrew! I just can't resist you! So long! So long since I had a man! Take me!”

I dropped to my knees, my blood burning so hot. She was intoxicating. I shoved up her skirt to reveal her thick, black bush. Her curls dripped with her excitement. I groaned and buried my face into her cunt.

Her curls spilled over my lips. I licked and lapped at her. I tongued her with passion. I licked at her with all that I had. It was just incredible to do that to her. She whimpered as my tongue flicked around in her.

She trembled with the excitement of this moment. Her head tossed as I flicked my tongue around in her. She moaned, grinding her furred muff on my lips. I thrust my tongue into the widow's pussy, cuckolding the reverend again.

“Yes!” she moaned. “Oh, Andrew, yes!”

She trembled as I licked at her. I tongued her with passion. She stroked her fingers through my hair. She held me to her. Something gleamed in her eyes. Something disgusted for a moment. She hated cheating on him, too, but she just couldn't resist.

I thrust my tongue into her pussy. I flicked around in her, soaking her spicy musk. She just tasted so good. It was amazing to flick around in her. I wanted to make her explode. She deserved it. She would have such a big burst of cum. It would be awesome to do that to her.

I churned her up. It was fabulous to feast on her like this. She shuddered, her head tossing back and forth. She ground her snatch on my lips. I enjoyed that wonderful moment of devouring her. I feasted on her with everything that I had.

“Yes, yes, yes,” she moaned, her head tossing. “Oh, that's so good. That's just amazing. Oh, you're driving me wild! Yes, yes, keep doing that to me!”

She ground her furred muff on me. I loved that. I licked and lapped at her with everything that I had. I stroked my tongue around in her snatch. She groaned as I did that. I flicked about her, loving how she trembled.

“Just like that!” she moaned. “Just like that! That's so good!”

“Yes, yes, yes!” I growled.

I stroked through her folds, loving the texture of her pussy. I brushed her clit. She bucked and gasped as I did that. I stroked around her folds. I licked at her with everything that I had. She groaned as I did that.

She whimpered, smearing her hot flesh across my lips and tongue. I stroked over her. I lapped at her with my tongue. She whimpered, her head tossing. She smeared her hot flesh down on me. It was so good to feast on her.

“Oh, oh, oh,” she moaned. “That's so good. That's amazing! Ooh, you're driving me wild!”

I suckled on her clit. I nursed on her with passion. The widowed MILF tossed her head, her boobs jiggling in her low-cut top. She drew up her dress higher. She peeled it off. Her breasts spilled free. No bra? I stared at those big, swaying breasts as I tongued her clit.

No bra?

That felt so wrong, but it was hard to care with her tits swaying back and forth. She trembled as I suckled on her clit with passion. I nibbled on her with hunger. She gripped her nipples, twisting them. She twerked them back and forth.

“Just like that,” she moaned. “Oh, just like that! Mmm, that's so good. That's amazing!”

She made such wicked sounds. I loved them as I suckled on her clit. I nibbled on her, wanting to get her to cum so hard. She trembled as I did. She smeared her hot flesh on me, her whimpers echoing through the air.

“You're doing so good!” she moaned. “Just so good! Oh, you're amazing!”

I loved hearing her moan that. I savored the sounds she made as I suckled at her clit. I nursed at her with everything that I had. She whimpered as those big boobs bounced. Her body bucked as she cried out in ecstasy.

Her pussy juices gushed out. A spicy flood of her passion soaked my lips. I loved it. I licked up her cream. I stroked my tongue around her bud. I licked at her with hunger. Her curls tickled my lips as she trembled through her rapture.

“Yes, yes, yes, that's so good!” the MILF moaned. Her tits slapped together, rippling. “Oh, that's amazing! Take me! Fuck me! I need you in me!”

“Yes!” I growled and rose and freed my cock. I whipped it out of my fly, the shaft thrusting out before her. She hugged me tight. She kissed me, tasting the spiciness on her lips.

My dick nuzzled into her bush. I groaned, feeling her hot cunt begging to be penetrated. I just had to ram into her. Just had to fill her up with my cock. She wanted it. I could feel it. I nuzzled into her and thrust into her flesh.

She gasped out in delight as I filled her up. I sank into her pussy. Her legs wrapped around my waist. I held her pinned to the door of the diner bathroom. She kissed me with such passion as she squeezed my cunt down around her.

I thrust into her cunt with hard strokes. I fucked her with passion. She squealed into my mouth. She held me tight as I pounded her cunt. Her hot flesh massaged me. I loved being in the widow's tight snatch.

She felt incredible around me.

I pumped away in her fast and hard. I thrust into her pussy with everything that I had. It was just incredible to pound her. I plunged deep into her pussy. Hard. I churned her up with everything that I had. It was glorious to bury into her.

She squeezed her cunt down on me. She held me tight with that pussy. She massaged me with all that she had. It was just incredible to fuck her like this. To pump away at her with everything that I had. I groaned, fucking her hard and fast. I pounded her with force.

“Yes, yes, yes,” she moaned as I fucked her. “Ooh, that's so good. That's just amazing. You're driving me wild!”

“Good,” I growled and pounded her cunt with force. “That's what I want to hear! Cum on my cock! Enjoy yourself behind the reverend's back!”

“Such a sweet man, but...” She squeezed her cunt down around me. “I need a hung man. A young stud! You, Andrew! Yes, yes, pound me!”

She kissed me again, her arms and legs holding me tight. My darkness roared in me as I fucked her. I pounded her, savoring every plunge into her pussy. Every wonderful thrust into her cunt. She held me tight. I hurtled toward that magical moment.

I could not wait to spurt into her. To flood her with my spunk. I wanted to feel her writhing around me. I wanted to have that hot cunt spasming around my cock. I pounded her with everything I had, churning up her pussy.

My nuts slapped into her taint. She groaned, squeezing her twat down on me. The pressure grew at the tip of my dick plunging into the widow's depths. I fucked her twat hard and fast. I pounded her with all that I had, reveling in every thrust.

I slammed into her. I groaned with every thrust into her snatch. She held me tight. She gripped me with that hot flesh. I was in heaven here. I loved her gripping me with that wonderful cunt. I pounded her as she kissed me.

She made out with me with such passion.

I was drunk on her.

The heat of her pussy burned around my cock. The warmth flooded through me. The fires. My darkness roared at the blaze. I pounded her, the friction burning hotter and hotter with my every plunge into her cunt.

The widow trembled in my arms. She squealed in delight as she came. Her pussy spasmed around my cock. I kissed her with passion, enjoying the way her snatch spasmed around my cock. I growled as I fucked her hard.

She broke the kiss and howled out, “Yes, yes, yes! Cum in me, Andrew! I need to feel your seed in me!”

“Yes!” I snarled and slammed into her pussy.

I erupted.

My cum spurted into her pussy. The heat slammed through me with each eruption. The pleasure crashed into my mind. I groaned with the ecstasy sweeping through me. I pumped her twat full of my jizz. I flooded her with my passion.

“Yes, yes, yes!” she gasped, her cunt rippling around me. She milked me. It was incredible to have her doing that. I loved every second of that passion. “Oh, fuck!”

“Mrs. Harldson!” I snarled, flooding the widow's hot pussy with my seed. “Yes!”

Her pussy spasmed around me. The ecstasy swept through me. Powerful waves of delight crashed over my thoughts. I groaned with each eruption into her cunt. I filled her up with my spunk. I flooded her with all my jizz.

It was incredible to have all that delight rushing through me. I pumped my cum into her pussy. She milked my cock. My nuts twitched as I fired the last of my seed into her twat. She moaned as my cum soaked in her womb.

“Oh, Andrew,” she moaned and kissed me.

I savored that delight. My hands squeezed her butt-cheeks. I lifted her off my cock and broke the kiss. She gasped as I sat her down, her big boobs jiggling. My cum dripped out of her bush and clung to her curls.

“Mmm, let's go,” she moaned. “I have to give you a ride.”

“To my appointment,” I said, shoving my cock back into my pants.

“Is it with me?” She slid her arms around me, pressing her breasts in my chest. She rubbed her nose against his. “Is it?”

My dick throbbed. Fire burned around my darkness, flooding my body with lust. “Yes!”

“Good,” she purred. “I know the perfect place to buy some naughty things.”

I kissed her, savoring the warmth of her. Dr. Love could wait. I had to fuck Mrs. Harldson hard and fast. Use her. Get her out of my system. Then erase her memory. Fix this problem. Yes, yes, that was the best way.

There would be no consequences then.

I broke the kiss and said, “Get dressed!”

She smiled and pulled the blue gown over her body. Her black hair spilled around her flushed face, mussed and sexy. We strode out of the bathroom. I winked at the waitress who stared at us in shock. Maybe I should have had a threesome.

We headed outside to her car. I took the keys from her and slid in. “Where to?”

“You know the strip mall by the Key Bank,” she said as she unzipped my pants.

“I do,” I said and started up her car while she pulled out my cock. “I'll drive nice and slow.”

I had no idea why she wanted to go there, but I didn't care as she leaned over and swallowed my cock soaked in her pussy juices. She moaned as she tasted her cunt. Her tongue danced around my cock. I groaned at what she did to me. She had such a hot mouth. A wonderful mouth.

She worked it up and down my cock. She suckled on me with all that she had. It was incredible to have her doing that. I growled in delight as she did that. It was just incredible to work her mouth up and down my cock. She blew me with passion. It was so incredible to have her doing that to me.

“Shit,” I growled as I backed out of the space.

She suckled on me with passion. I loved the MILF's hunger. The widow worked that hot mouth up and down my cock as I reached the road. I turned onto it, loving that hot mouth nursing on me. Her tongue danced around my cock.

It was just incredible to have her doing that. I loved every last second of that mouth suckling on me. She gripped my cock with such passion. It was just amazing. I was in heaven as she worked that mouth up and down my cock.

My nuts tightened.

I savored what she did to me as I drove to the strip mall. I navigated traffic with the sexy MILF sucking on my dick. She nursed on me with all that she had. She flicked her tongue around me. I growled, my back arching.

“Yes,” I groaned.

She purred around my cock. She flicked her tongue about me. It was incredible to have her do that. I loved it. My eyes rolled back in my head. It was just an outstanding delight to have her nursing on me. I savored every inch of it.

She suckled on me with all their might, my nuts twitching with what she did to me. I hurtled toward that moment when I would cum. I would just have a mighty cum. It would be an incredible moment. Just outstanding.

The pressure built at the crown of my cock as she tongued around it. She swept about the tip with such wicked and wanton delight. It was incredible to have her doing that. I groaned, my back arching beneath the pressure of her sucking mouth.

She worked her lips up and down my cock. She nursed on me with everything that she did. It was just fabulous to have her doing that. I groaned, rising toward that moment when I would erupt into her mouth. I would flood her with my spunk.

“Shit, shit, shit!” I groaned. “That's good. That's so good!”

She moaned around my cock. Her tongue danced about the crown. She drove me wild with her flicking and licking. My heart pounded in my chest as I enjoyed what she did to me. I hurtled toward that moment of release.

“Yes, yes, yes,” I groaned. “That's it. Just like that!”

She moaned around my cock. She suckled on me with all her passion as the strip mall approached. Her cheeks hollowed with her passion as I flicked on the turn signal. I entered the shopping mall, taking the first parking spot I found.

I pulled up before the new age shop, The Shining One Bookstore, about to erupt. I groaned, savoring that hot mouth on my cock. It was just a delight to have her suckling on me. She nursed with all her might on me.

“Goddamn!” I growled and erupted.

My cum spurted into her mouth. I loved that jizz flooding out of my cock. The pleasure slammed through my mind. Stars flashed across my vision as I enjoyed this pleasure. It was incredible to have that rapture shooting through me.

The widow gulped down my jizz. I slid my fingers through her black hair, stars flashing across my vision. I grunted with each eruption of cum. I flooded her with all that I had. It was incredible to just dump my load into her mouth.

It was fantastic. I enjoyed that delight. It was just incredible to have it all shooting through my mind. It was just incredible to have all that pleasure shooting through me. Stars twinkled before my eyes. It was awesome.

Incredible.

The pleasure shot through me again and again. It was awesome to have all that ecstasy rushing through me. It groaned, savoring that delight. It was an awesome moment to have the spunk rushing through me.

“Fuck!” I growled as I erupted one last time. “That's it! Damn!”

~~*~~

Theia Meir

I hated swallowing his cum. Even though this wasn't my body—I was just borrowing it from the widow—it was still disgusting to have that salty spunk flooding my mouth. I couldn't show it. This body loved it, though.

The widow's pussy burned hot, his cum leaking out of her.

I popped my mouth off his cock and purred, “Andrew!” I had to be convincing. “Oh, that was wild. Mmm, and we're here.”

“Yeah,” he said as I opened my door. He stuffed his cock into his pants. “Here, where?”

“Why, here,” I said, motioning to my store, The Shining One Bookstore. “There's so much naughty things in here.”

~~*~~

Andrew Cain Bale

At the Shining One Bookstore? Why would Widow Harldson be coming to a New Age shop?

I climbed out of her car and absently locked it with the fob. The horn honked as she opened the door, her rump swaying. I growled and followed her inside, wanting her. She opened the door, shot me a sultry look, and vanished inside.

I entered after and asked, “Why are we here?”

“They have these candles that burn with this spicy scent that makes me so hot,” she purred. “And they sell crystal dildos. Ever had a woman ride your cock while you fucked her in the ass with a dildo. Some reverse-cowgirl action.”

“No,” I said, my dick twitching. “Didn't expect to hear those words from your mouth, Mrs. Harldson.”

“I'm a widow, not a nun,” she purred. She snagged a crystal dildo and held it up, wiggling it. She had a saucy look in her eyes. “See.”

“It does sound interesting,” I said. “I still can't believe you're here in a place like this.”

A sneer crossed her lips. “Christians are all hypocrites. You know that, right? We all are sinners. This is mine.”

“And what a good choice that is,” purred a redheaded MILF who appeared to be running the store. She wore a tight, knit top of black that showed off a red bra through the gaps in the material. A skirt hugged her hips and left her midriff bare.

“How is it for anal?” asked Mrs. Harldson. “I want him to stick it up my ass as I ride him.”

My cheeks burned with how forward she was while my darkness growled in delight.

“You'll have to lube it up,” said the redhead. “But it'll work just fine.”

“Lube, huh,” purred Mrs. Harldson. “Thank you.”

The redhead nodded and drifted away. I shook my head as we moved toward the candles. It was in a quiet section of the store, out of sight of the counter. She picked one up, a red candle, and breathed in deeply. She shuddered in delight.

“That's so good,” she moaned and hiked her skirt. “Time to lube my ass with some cum.”

I smiled at her. “Right here. Aren't you afraid of getting caught?”

“Let that redheaded slut get jealous of your big dick fucking my asshole if she finds us,” purred Mrs. Harldson. “I haven't done much in ten years. I need to live.”

I wasn't about to say now. I unzipped my pants and pulled out my cock. I stroked it, loving the girth in my hands. I worked up and down my shaft before pressing the tip into her butt-crack. She groaned as I did that. I nuzzled right against her anal ring. She groaned as I pushed on her. I loved the feel of her bowels against me.

“Oh, yes,” she moaned as I pushed on her. “Mmm, just like that. That's good.”

“Yeah,” I groaned, savoring her anal ring slowly surrendering to my cock. “Damn.”

She whimpered and nodded as her asshole stretched around my dick. Then she gasped as I popped into her bowels. I sank into her hot flesh. I loved the feel of her velvety asshole devouring my cock. That was just perfect.

She gripped the shelf, the scent of the candles filling my nose. I pushed deeper into her anal sheath, lubed only by her spit. She moaned as her asshole stretched around me. I bottomed out in her, loving the feel of her about my cock.

I slid my hands up her body and squeezed her tits through her dress. Her nipples poked against the material. I loved how the pressure of her asshole around my dick. She gripped me hard as I drew back my cock.

“Yes,” she breathed. “Mmm, that's just perfect!”

“Yeah,” I groaned and thrust back into her anal sheath. I slammed deep into her asshole, loving her grip around me. She trembled, gripping me with that hot asshole. I loved it. I fucked into her bowels. I thrust into her with everything that I had. “Damn, that's good. That's so good. Shit!”

I pumped in and out of her asshole. I thrust deep and hard into her anal sheath. I fucked her with passion, enjoying the feel of her bowels gripping my dick. She held me tight as I pumped away at her. My hands reached into her plunging neckline.

I pulled out her big breasts and squeezed them.

“Yes, yes, yes,” she whimpered as I kneaded those big tits. I loved gripping them. I massaged them as I pumped away to her anal sheath. “Oh, that's it, stud!”

“Slut,” I growled.

Her asshole clamped down on my dick. “I am!”

I pumped away at her. I thrust into her anal sheath over and over again. Her bowels clamped down on me as I kneaded her soft tits. The candle scents filled my nose with such an intoxicating scent. My blood burned for the widow.

I didn't care where I fucked her. I just wanted to be with her. I just craved her so much. I pumped away at her anal sheath. I grunted and groaned, savoring that hot asshole. I buried to the hilt in her bowels. She massaged me with her wonderful flesh.

I hurtled closer and closer to cumming in her. Closer and closer to burying my dick into her twat and erupting. I wanted that so much. I craved to unleash all my spunk into her. It was just a wonderful moment.

She wiggled her hips back and forth as I fucked her. It was just an incredible moment to pound her with all that I had. My nuts tightened with the load of cum that I would flood into her pussy. She moaned as I fucked her hard.

“Oh, my, yes!” she groaned softly. “That's it. Fuck my asshole!”

I squeezed her tits. My fingers slid up to her nipples. I pinched them. She gasped as I twisted her nubs. Her flesh held me tight. I fucked into her with force. I pounded her with all that I had. She groaned, wiggling her hips back and forth as I fucked her hard and fast.

“Yes, yes, yes!” she whimpered. “Oh, my, yes, yes, that's it!”

I slammed into her asshole, my fingers twisting her nubs. She squeezed, her bowels going wild around my dick. She felt so good as she spasmed around me. I loved it. I savored the heat of her flesh rippling around me.

I pumped deep and hard into her snatch. It was just incredible to have her asshole writhing around me. I savored that heat rippling around me. It was just awesome. I slammed to the hilt in her spasming bowels and erupted.

“Yes, yes, yes,” she whimpered, gripping the dildo. She held it tight as I pumped more and more of my cum into her bowels. “That's it!”

I buried deep and hard into her asshole. I loved the way she spasmed around me. It was an incredible moment to have her suckling on me like that. I shuddered, my cock erupting into her asshole over and over again.

I filled her up with my spunk, her bowels writhing around me. She massaged me with her velvety flesh. I savored every last moment of that heat shooting through me. The pleasure slammed through my mind. I erupted one last time.

“Stick it in me!” she moaned. “I'm all lubed up!”

“Fuck,” I growled and ripped my cock out of her pussy, my darkness growling in satisfaction.

I took the dildo from her hand and pushed it into her butt-crack. I drilled against her asshole. Lubed by my cum and broken in by my dick, the crystal shaft sank into her bowels with ease. She purred in delight as it slid into her.

The crystal dildo hummed.

~~*~~

Dr. Chanel Love

“He's beyond late,” my lover growled. Adam Bale stood over me, his arms folded across his tattooed body. He adorned himself with sigils of power like a priest of old, ready to invoke the Mysteries of the Zodiac to his advantage. “Text him.”

“Yes,” I groaned, my pussy burning so hot. I was so thrilled to serve Adam. I knew my rewards would be great. I pulled out my phone and sent his son a text. “Where are you, Andrew? My pussy is feeling so lonely. It's not fair to leave me wet and dripping.”

I aimed my phone at my wet pussy, parting my pink folds with dark fingers. I snapped a pic and sent it to him. I shuddered at that, Andrew's father staring down at me. I waited for an answer. Surely that would get him reaching out to me.

Right?

I could feel the time passing. Adam stared down at me, waiting. I swallowed. His impatience rippled around me. What could I do to alleviate this? Not much. Andrew wasn't answering. Fifteen minutes had passed. Nothing.

“Reach out to him,” said Adam, and he didn't mean by phone.

I closed my eyes. As a Witch of Cancer, I was skilled with Emotional Manipulation. I could touch them, twist them. I had been doing it carefully to Andrew for years, readying him for today, and he did not show up.

I had a bond with him. I whispered the words of power under my breath and reached out with my senses. I drifted them through the ether, tracing my connection to him. The bond of lust that I had tied about him firmly yesterday when he finally surrendered to me.

I flew toward him. I found him and... a spell wreathed him. Made of fire. Of Ares. A subtle lust spell that wreathed him. He hadn't noticed it. The touch was nearly as light as my own. Nearly. That was why it had overridden it.

“A witch has cast a lust spell on him,” I said, my eyes still closed. “It's wrapped around him. He can't shake it. He's fucking someone right now because of it.”

“One of his?” Adam asked. Andrew picking up a harem of witches was surprising but not unexpected given what he was.

“No,” I said. “This is Ares. His witches are Virgo, Sagittarius, Capricorn, Gemini, and the new one is Libra. The angel he has captured is Scorpio.”

“Ariel,” growled Adam. “Interfering bitch. She's delayed me ten years.”

“I don't know who this is,” I said as Adam pressed his cock against me. “I can't break it from a distance.”

I opened my eyes to see Adam thrust into my pussy. Anger twisted his face as his cock filled my twat. I shuddered as I wrapped my legs around him. He was a witch of Taurus. Of Earth magic. I shuddered as my pussy clenched about him.

“It's Theia,” he growled. “Her apprentice is Ares.”

“That interfering bitch,” I whimpered as I savored Adam's girth. He and his son shared that in common. They were both magnificent fucks.

“It's Lucifer, her master. She's after my son again!” Anger burned in his eyes as he drew back his cock. I shuddered at that girth. “I won't let that arrogant bastard have him!”

Lucifer... The strongest of the fallen. The Shining One himself.

I shuddered as Adam fucked me, such hatred on his face. He plunged in and out of my cunt. My pussy gripped him. He had to release his anger through fucking me. I was a counselor. I understood. I felt the pain in his heart.

The great loss mixed with his deepest desire.

I shuddered, pulling him to me. I held my White lover, my king, in my arms. He thrust away at me. My breasts rubbed into his chest, my nipples tingling. He fucked deep and hard into my cunt. He buried to the hilt in me again and again.

I squeezed my twat down on that large dick. I reveled in him as I soothed him. He thrust into me with such passion. Such force. I shuddered, my legs holding him tight as he fucked me with all that he had. It was glorious.

“That's it!” I moaned. “That's so good! Satiate yourself in me! Rut in me, Master!”

I caressed his back, savoring his cock plowing into me. My White king hammered me. He fucked me hard. I squeezed my twat down around him, my dark hands roaming over his pale body. He slammed into me, his nuts cracking into my taint.

My couch creaked beneath us as he fucked me in my office. I shuddered, my twat gripping him. It was just incredible to have his cock pummeling me. I was in heaven here. Just so happy to have that wonderful dick fucking me. He pounded me with force.

It was wonderful.

Outstanding.

I loved it so much. I savored his every thrust into my flesh. He fucked me with all that he had. It was just an absolute delight to have him fucking me like that. He thrust into me with such force. It was outstanding to feel him burying into me with that thick shaft.

My orgasm built and built with his every thrust into me. My fingers clawed his back as I moaned. He pummeled me with all that he had. It was just an incredible rush to have that thick dick in me. I trembled, my back arching.

“Yes, yes, work that cock in and out of me!” I moaned. “Oh, that's it. That's so good! Adam!”

“Slut!” he snarled, slamming to the hilt in me.

He buried deep and hard into my cunt. He slammed to the hilt in me. I shuddered, enjoying that delight. My pussy clenched down on him. The friction swelled the pressure in me. I hurtled toward that moment.

He slammed into me with his frustration, his mind working with a plan as his cock used my pussy. I clawed his back, my back arching. I pressed my breasts into his chest, my nipples throbbing with this delight. I hurtled toward my climax.

I rushed toward that moment when I would burst in rapture. I was so close to it. I shuddered as he fucked me so hard. He pounded me with his thick shaft. I couldn't take much more of his thrusts. I would just explode on him.

“Make me cum!” I moaned.

“Slut! Whore! Witch!”

“Yes, yes, yes!” I howled, enjoying his cock pummeling me. “I'm going to cum! You're big dick is driving me wild, Adam! Yes!”

My pussy convulsed around his dick. The waves of delight washed through me. I groaned as the heat drowned my mind. My fingers raked across his back. He grunted, fucking my cunt with hard strokes as my pleasure rushed through me.

I shuddered beneath her, hugging her tight as his dick buried into me.

“Fuck!” he snarled and erupted.

His cum spurted into my pussy. He flooded me with his jizz. It was just incredible to have that pleasure rushing through me. My cunt writhed around his cock. I suckled at him with all that I had. It was just so good to have that rapture sweeping through me.

My pussy spasmed around his dick. The heat rushed through me. I groaned, my cunt writhing about that big dick. It was just so good to have all that spunk flooding me. He pumped more and more of his jizz into my snatch.

He flooded me with all his seed. I trembled through so much bliss. The heat drowned my mind as he filled my womb with his seed. And his power. I groaned as it rippled through me. We would succeed today. I could feel it.

If we found Andrew.

“Fuck!” he snarled as he erupted into me one last time. He ripped his dick out of my cunt. “Fuck, fuck, fuck! If Lucifer knows I am preparing...”

“Does he?” I asked.

He drew in a deep breath, his cock twitching back and forth. “No, no, he doesn't know. He had just waited for the time to be right again. Ten years for the alignment to be perfect. I should have expected this, but Theia... That dyke? I never thought she would be a part of a man. I was lulled by her decade of seducing housewives. It thought it was a mild amusement. She was searching for witches to aid her, panning river muck for gold.”

“Mrs. Wiater,” I gasped. “She appeared out of nowhere in your son's life. He owns her, but...”

“First attempt that showed her how powerful my son was.” Fatherly pride flickered over Adam's face. “He has collected quite the harem of witches around him.”

“And an angel,” I said.

“Warn them.”

I blinked. “What? I thought we didn't want them involved at all. They could interfere with our plans.”

“Theia has already done that. You can contact some of his witches. It won't arouse their suspicions. Warn them.”

I nodded and reached for my phone.

~~*~~

Jezebel Desrosiers

“Oh, that was so good,” I groaned as Veronika licked at my pussy. My orgasm had passed, leaving me feeling so good. “Mmm, you're amazing at that.”

“Yes, I am,” Veronika purred and climbed up my body. She pressed her nubile form against me and kissed me with her lips soaked in my spicy musk. Her tongue danced with mine.

My phone rang.

I groaned and caught the phone. It was Dr. Love calling? Why was she calling me? She normally called Radek, my ex-husband. In fact, she shouldn't even remember I was married to Reverend Beranek. I swiped the screen and said, “Hello.”

“Jezebel,” Dr. Love said, “good, good. Um, Andrew never showed up for our meeting. He should have been here over an hour ago. He's not answering my texts. I'm worried. He's never late. You know where he is?”

Fear rippled through me. “He left to have a meeting with you. Right, Veronika.”

“Yeah,” Veronika said. “He should be at your place, Dr. Love.” The naughty witch mouthed, “Fucking.”

I smiled for a moment, but... “I'll call him and figure out where he is. It's not like Andrew to miss an appointment.”

“Thanks,” Dr. Love said

“No, no, no,” gasped Yume as I hung up. “The dog! I warned him about my dream. I warned him not to follow the dog into the trap.”

“Trap?” Veronika asked, her head shooting up. “What trap? What are you talking about.”

Worry washed through me. “Get the angel! Ariel! Bring her here right now. I want to get answers about this trap. About what she did to Andrew!”

Fury on Veronika's face, she darted off the bed and rushed down the stairs. I rose, fear pounding in my heart. Yume looked frightened. She darted to me and pressed her face into my tits, sobbing out for Andrew-no-Kami.

“We'll get him back,” I told her. “Trust me. We'll get him back.”

To be continued...

Want to read the next part? Click here for The Wicked Witch's Naughty Trap!

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


Sneak Preview of “Awakening His Sleeping Genie Bride”

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

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

“What?” I gasped.

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

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

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

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

My cock.

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

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

She swallowed my dick.

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