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Naughty Excerpt from “The Wicked Witch's Naughty Trap”

I pressed my shaved pussy into that thick bush. The curls tickled the folds of my pussy. I loved that delight. We pressed our cunts together. She groaned in delight, her big boobs jiggling as we humped together. It felt so good.

I groaned and humped against her. I loved this moment immensely. It felt so amazing to grind on her. She groaned as I did that. We humped against each other. It was fabulous to do that. I groaned in delight, savoring the ticklish delight of her flesh against mine.

It was a hot moment to grind against her. I shuddered, loving this moment. My eyes rolled back in my head as I ground my cunt on her. We chanted as we humped each other. Not the same words. She spoke her own arcane knowledge that rose out of her Sign.

Sagittarius spoke to me.

I focused on my connection to Master.

On the passion I took from him. The life that flooded my womb every time he pumped his cum into me. I shuddered, feeling that connection between us from the new life in my womb. I carried his child in me. I smiled at that. I was Master's broodmare.

I loved it. I had never let a man inseminate me. I had charms to keep them from breeding me.

Master was a Leo. He broke through my protection and bred me.

The words spilled out of my mouth as I tribbed against Gail. I ground my cunt on her, savoring the way her bush tickled my hot flesh. Our clits kissed. Her voice grew throatier as the pleasure built and built between us.

It felt incredible to do this. I was so glad to have this pressure building and building in me. A big smile spread on my lips as I enjoyed that wonderful pussy on mine. My big boobs heaved as I ground my hot flesh against her. It felt so amazing.

I tossed my head, whimpering as the words spilled from my mouth.

To find out what happens next, read on!
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The Wicked Witch's Naughty Trap

Dr. Chanel Love

I hung up my phone with Jezebel. “Done.”

“Get dressed,” said my lover. Adam Bale was already grabbing his clothes and pulling them over his tattooed body. “We have to be ready to act.”

I nodded and hoped that Theia didn't steal the darkness from within Andrew before his father could. All that work. Our years of sessions to slowly prepare Andrew for this day were about to be lost because of Theia's and Lucifer's interference.

Adam's cum leaking out of my pussy, I grabbed my panties and pulled them on

~~*~~

Veronika Beranek

Fear for Andrew washed through me when I learned he didn't make it to his appointment with Dr. Love. He had been so eager to go and fuck her. My lusty boyfriend enjoyed women. He wouldn't have just been easily distracted.

And then to learn from Yume there was a trap out there!

I raced down the stairs and found Ariel. She blinked at me as she sat on the couch watching Saturday morning cartoons. I rushed to her and yanked her to her feet, staring into her red eyes. She gasped, her blonde hair swaying around her face.

“What did you do with Andrew?” I demanded of her.

Mrs. Morales and Mrs. Wiater gasped from the kitchen.

“What?” demanded Ariel as I dragged her toward the stairs. Toward Yume.

“He's missing, and I know you had something to do with it!” I shouted, in such a panic for my man. He couldn't be gone. He had to be found. I would have to find him. My heart raced as I climbed the stairs, pulling the angel after me. She stumbled as I hauled her up the stairs.

“What do you mean, he's missing?” demanded Ariel. “I thought he went to his therapist.”

“Do not lie to me, angel!” I hissed.

“I do not lie!” Ariel huffed. “I am an Angel of the Earth, one of the Twelve Watchers.”

“You lied about doing naughty things with us.” I pulled her down the hallway to the master bedroom, Mrs. Morales and Mrs. Wiater asking questions behind me. I ignored. “You said you had to respect free will, but you were just being a dirty slut!”

“I do have to respect free will!” she protested as I hauled her into the bedroom where Jezebel held Yume.

The trembling, Japanese witch had her face buried between Jezebel's big tits. The witch's red hair swayed around her face as she trembled with her own fear. She stroked Yume's black hair. I hauled Ariel around and thrust her at the pair.

“Tell us what you did with him!” I shouted.

“What is going on?” Ariel demanded, her act convincing. Her blonde hair whipped around. “Why do you think he's missing.”

“The dog has led the lion into the trap,” Yume said.

“You dreamed this?” Ariel asked, her face paling.

“Where did you lead him, bitch?” Jezebel demanded. “He wouldn't have been deiced easily. He was warned, so you must have told him something!”

“No, nothing!” Ariel shook her head. “This is why I have to watch over him. To protect him. What's in him is valuable to others. Like his father! Or Theia and the one she serves.”

“Whip the truth out of her with your magic,” Jezebel said, breaking from Ariel and pushing her over the bed. “You're the best with anti-angel spells, Veronika. Virgo holds purity they cannot resist.”

I didn't know how to whip... No, I did. It was a way of banishing impurity out of a person. Yes, yes, to whip away the evil. The words tumbled from my mouth. I held out my hand. I had to believe they were evil. That they did something evil. This would work.

A whip of glowing, pink energy appeared in my hand. I felt the virginal purity of it. I drew it back, the other witches watching on. Yume nodded, her eyes red-rimmed from her crying. I took a deep breath and slapped it down on her rump.

CRACK!

“Veronika!” gasped the angel, her golden hair tossing. A red welt appeared across her rump. “I don't know what happened to him.”

“Confess!” I gasped and swung the whip again. The pink tongue lashed through the air.

CRACK!

Another red welt blossomed across her ass. She gasped out in pain, her back arching. Her butt-cheeks clenched as she enjoyed what I did to her. I loved the way she squirmed there. It was so sexy to see. My heart pounded in my chest.

“Confess your sins!” I shouted.

CRACK!

“I don't know!” she howled, my pussy clenching at the thrill of whipping the angel.

CRACK!

“Confess your evil!”

Her ass glowed bright, the stripes crisscrossing each other.

CRACK!

“Confess your crimes, you dirty angel-slut!”

“I... I...”

CRACK!

“Confess!” I hissed, my pussy clenching.

“I am an angel-slut!” she cried out, her body bucking. Wings of white feathers burst from her back. “I do naughty things!”

CRACK!

“Tell me,” I moaned, my pussy dripping juices down my thighs. Her ass glowed so brightly.

“I am an angel-slut who loves fucking Andrew's cock!” she cried out, her pussy juices gushing from her cunt. “I love to be made to eat pussy! To lick his cum out of your cunts! To ride your faces. To suck his dick! I love his seed flooding my pussy. I savor bathing in his jizz. I'm an angel-slut for Andrew Cain Bale! I'm a wicked angel who loves him! I'm such a sinner! A wanton creature chained to the desires of the flesh I inhabit! I am a whore! A harlot! I want his cock in me! I love him! That is my sin, witch!”

CRACK!

“What did you do with him!” I shouted.

“NOTHING! I have not sinned against the man I love!”

“She's telling the truth, Veronika-Chan,” Yume said, putting a hand on my wrist as I drew back for another whipping. “Something else has trapped him.”

“Theia,” Mrs. Morales said. “She has him.”

“What do we do?” I asked, my spell fading. My body trembled with fright. Tears were about to spill down my face. I hugged Yume, clutching to her naked body. “How do we save him?”

“We have to find him,” Mrs. Morales said. “Gail and Jezebel can do this. Libra for the power of the wind and Sagittarius for life and connection.”

“Right,” Mrs. Wiater said, the Libra witch looking confident despite the paleness of her face. “Just tell me how to use my power.”

~~*~~

Jezebel Desrosiers

The magic circle was drawn. I worked on it with Gail. The others were watching, including Gail's husband-familiar. He was bound to her just as she was bound to Andrew. So was I. A summoning gone wrong.

No, gone right. I had brought a demon for Veronika to make her first contract. Not a permanent one—that was rarely good for a witch—but a temporary contract. One that would let her access her power and use it without having to give up much.

Just her virginity.

Instead, we gained a permanent master. I was glad to have Andrew as my Master, and he was in danger.

“Let's trib,” I said. “You focus on carrying my will out into the world while I'll focus on Andrew.”

She nodded, trembling as we sank to the floor. She would help him. Her big boobs jiggled, her hair swaying around her face. She had a thick bush that would feel amazing against my shaved cunt. I joined her on the kitchen floor and scissored my thighs with her.

“We trib,” I told her. “Trib and chant. When we orgasm, we'll be carried away by our spell. Not a full astral projection like an Aquarius witch, but it'll be trippy. So be ready. Don't panic.”

“I won't,” said Gale. “My Master is missing. I have to save him.”

“You do, Serduszko,” her husband said. It was like saying Mistress or something in Polish.

I pressed my shaved pussy into that thick bush. The curls tickled the folds of my pussy. I loved that delight. We pressed our cunts together. She groaned in delight, her big boobs jiggling as we humped together. It felt so good.

I groaned and humped against her. I loved this moment immensely. It felt so amazing to grind on her. She groaned as I did that. We humped against each other. It was fabulous to do that. I groaned in delight, savoring the ticklish delight of her flesh against mine.

It was a hot moment to grind against her. I shuddered, loving this moment. My eyes rolled back in my head as I ground my cunt on her. We chanted as we humped each other. Not the same words. She spoke her own arcane knowledge that rose out of her Sign.

Sagittarius spoke to me.

I focused on my connection to Master.

On the passion I took from him. The life that flooded my womb every time he pumped his cum into me. I shuddered, feeling that connection between us from the new life in my womb. I carried his child in me. I smiled at that. I was Master's broodmare.

I loved it. I had never let a man inseminate me. I had charms to keep them from breeding me.

Master was a Leo. He broke through my protection and bred me.

The words spilled out of my mouth as I tribbed against Gail. I ground my cunt on her, savoring the way her bush tickled my hot flesh. Our clits kissed. Her voice grew throatier as the pleasure built and built between us.

It felt incredible to do this. I was so glad to have this pressure building and building in me. A big smile spread on my lips as I enjoyed that wonderful pussy on mine. My big boobs heaved as I ground my hot flesh against her. It felt so amazing.

I tossed my head, whimpering as the words spilled from my mouth.

The magic glowed around us. The circle glowed as we built to the climax of our spell (and our bodies). I ground hard against her furred muff as she humped back against me. My tits heaved as hers bounced.

Our clits kissed.

Sparks sizzled.

We undulated our hips to rub our hot flesh together. To press our buds tight. It was just so good to have that happen. I loved that delight. It was so wild to grind against her. I whimpered as that bursting point exploded in me.

Our orgasm exploded through us.

My pussy spasmed as we gushed juices. Our cream bathed each other's pussies. The spell swirled around us as we squealed out our final words. The waves of rapture swept through our bodies. My mind drowned in ecstasy. The bliss carried me up into the air.

With Gail.

Her wind magic surged around my connection to our Master. We were entwined in rapture, bound by ecstasy. We surged out from our trembling bodies. I trembled with her, savoring the bliss consuming my existence.

“MASTER!” we cried out together as we flowed out into the world to find him.

~~*~~

Andrew Cain Bale

I had just shoved the crystal dildo into Mrs. Harldson, the widow's asshole lubed by my cum. We were in the back corner of the Shining One Bookshop. The naughty MILF, who was supposed to be Reverend Beranek's new love, had brought me here.

She wanted to enjoy big dick and buy naughty candles and use dildos on her. She was a wild woman. I had no idea. I just had to enjoy her body. I was intoxicated by her beauty. It was wild. My heart pounded in my chest as my dick throbbed, fresh from her asshole.

The dildo vibrated in her asshole. Light shone from the crystal. “Yes!” She threw a glance at me, her black hair spilling around her flushed face. She wore a sundress that I had hiked over her. “I want you! I want you to know!”

She grabbed my hand and pulled me out to the center of the store. Right to the middle of a circle inscribed into the floor. I didn't care that the redheaded MILF who ran the place watched. She smiled at the sight of us then frowned at my cock. She didn't like my dick.

The Widow Harldson released my hand in the center of the store and ripped off her dress. She was naked beneath it, her breasts soft. She trembled, the crystal dildo humming in her asshole. She pushed me down to the floor.

“I have to ride you!” she moaned, her eyes burning so hot.

“Yes, you do!” I groaned as ripped off my T-shirt, loving the audience.

Right here, in the middle of the store, I stripped naked. I shoved off my pants and boxers. My cock bobbed before me. The widow licked her lips as I sank to the floor. My cock was so hard for her to straddle me, facing away from me so I stared at her plump ass and the base of the crystal dildo.

Reverse cowgirl? I loved it. She gripped my dick and nuzzled me into her black bush. I shuddered at the heat of pussy lips kissing my dirty dick. What a delicious and wonderful kiss to feel. She rubbed me up and down her slit.

“You don't care where that has been?” I asked.

She shook her head, her black hair spilling down her back, and plunged her pussy down my dirty dick. I groaned in delight as she swallowed my cock. It felt so good. I groaned in delight as she gripped me. It was just an amazing moment. She wiggled her hips back and forth, stirring her cunt around my cock and buffing me clean with her pussy.

The MILF smiled as she cuckolded the reverend. It was all so wrong, but I just wanted to satiate my desires. I would have Jezebel whip the MILF's memory of our affair. She would be happy with the reverend, and I would have satiated my itch for the sexy woman.

She squeezed her cunt down around me. I groaned, not caring about anything else. The buzzing from the dildo massaged my cock. That felt great. I groaned as she slid her pussy up my dirty dick, buffing my shaft clean.

“Fuck!” I growled.

“Oh, yes, yes,” she purred, working her cunt up and down my pussy. I stared at that ass jiggling. “Fuck me with the dildo! Fuck my asshole, Andrew!”

I gripped the dildo and drew it back. The widow moaned as I slammed the vibrating crystal back into her asshole. Her pussy gripped my dirty dick, washing me clean. I shuddered, savoring the delight as she buffed my shaft.

The redhead stripped naked. She was another MILF. She had big breasts and a shaved twat. She stepped out, a choker the only thing she wore. Her breasts jiggled as she threw her arms wide and began chanting.

“A witch!” I groaned, but I couldn't stop myself from fucking Mrs. Harldson's asshole.

The black-haired widow rode me as I pumped the dildo in and out of her asshole. The buzzing massaged my own cock, but not as much as her silky twat. She squeezed about my dirty dick, polishing my pole with her silky snatch. It was incredible to enjoy.

I groaned, savoring that delight as I rose toward my orgasm. I would have a big one. A mighty burst of delight. I shuddered as that hot cunt worked up and down me. She massaged me with her hot flesh. It was just an incredible moment.

The redheaded witch chanted louder.

The circle glowed.

My darkness twitched.

Heat washed over me from the magic circle. I pumped the dildo faster. The widow moaned, her hot pussy polishing my pole. She buffed my cock clean of her ass with that sweet cunt. I groaned, plunging the dildo in and out of her asshole.

The glowing crystal plunged in and out of her asshole. I shuddered, savoring that hot snatch massaging me. She felt so amazing around my dick. My nuts tightened with the need to cum in her. The need to erupt in her pussy.

She squeezed her cunt down around me as I plundered her asshole with the dildo. I fucked her fast and hard. I enjoyed every second of driving into her asshole. It felt so good to have her squeezing down on me. She gasped and moaned as she rode me.

“Yes, yes, yes!” she moaned, her head tossing. “Ooh, ooh, that's amazing! That's just so good! I love it! I love it so much!”

She rode me fast and hard as I fucked her asshole with the dildo. I savored the feel of her around me. She held me tight in a juicy pussy. She gripped me with her hot flesh. The pressure grew and grew. I hurtled toward that moment of exploding.

“Shit, shit, shit!” I gasped, loving the feel of her massaging me.

“Cum in me!” she moaned, the redhead witch chanting loudly. “Flood me!”

I slammed the dildo in and out of the widow's asshole. It vibrated with the pulses of the circle. Heat washed over me. Fire danced around the edges of the circle, the witch's words almost screaming from her. She trembled, her big boobs swaying as she raised her arms upward.

The heat poured into me and down to my balls. My cock ached, the pressure swelling to the bristling point at the tip of my cock. I rushed toward that amazing moment. I could not wait to cum in her. I groaned as she plunged her twat down me. I thrust the dildo to the hilt in her asshole.

She squealed in delight as her pussy went wild around her cunt.

“Cum in me!” she cried, her body bucking in me.

The redheaded witch chanted with feverish delight, her body trembling as the pressure in my nuts erupted. I growled and spurted my cum into the widow's pussy. I flooded the MILF's cunt with my jizz. Pleasure slammed through me.

“Yes!” I roared, my cum spurting into the widow's pussy.

The magic circle burst with flames that burned around us. I shuddered as I dumped more and more of my cum into that hot pussy. I filled her up with my jizz. The pleasure slammed through me as I erupted over and over again.

I filled her up with my spunk. I flooded her with all that I had. The pleasure crashed through my mind as I enjoyed this moment. The heat washed through me. I groaned, my face twisting with delight as I filled her with cum.

The fire burning around the circle swept over me. Engulfed me. I didn't burn. I groaned as it carried me aloft, my cum spurting over and over into the widow's pussy. I filled her with my spunk, savoring the delight spilling through me.

“Fuck!” I growled and erupted one more time.

I shuddered as I opened my eyes to see I was in darkness. A new woman stood over me with purple hair. She held a leash in her hand, fire burning across the leather. She leaned down, opening it up. A naughty heat gleamed in her youthful eyes.

“You are mine.”

~~*~~

Mrs. Gail Wiater

I trembled through the rapture as I flowed with Jezebel toward... Theia's shop, Shining One Bookstore. Of course, this was where she had taken him. Fear swept through me. Theia scared me. She had so easily dominated me.

She was powerful.

My Master was in there and... I felt a hand clutching my body. My husband held me. My slave. My familiar. My lover. My heart. I drew strength from him to rescue the man who owned my body. With Jezebel clutching tight to me, we soared toward the building.

We stuck a barrier of fire.

Flames erupted before us, a spiritual heat that sought to consume us. Fear washed through me. I trembled with Jezebel, but she pushed on. She believed she could rip through it. I needed to have that same belief. I loved two men, and one of them was in danger.

“MASTER!” I shouted.

Wind burst from me and slammed into the fire. The heat rippled. A hole appeared in it. We soared threw it, the heat searing our flames. We burst inside to find a spell going on. There was Master being ridden by a black-haired woman I didn't know.

“Samantha Harldson?” gasped Jezebel. “What is she... She's possessed by Theia.”

I shuddered at that as I watched Brenda chanting. The red-haired MILF was standing over a burning circle as magic poured into Master. They were trying to chain him. I could feel it. We did not have much time.

We rushed back into our bodies.

Jezebel sat up and said, “Samantha Harldson is possessed by Theia. She's lured Andrew into her lair. Into the magic shop.”

“Oh, dear,” said Katalina. The Hispanic witch shook her head. “That is not good.”

“Why is she possessing Mrs. Harldson?” asked Veronika in confusion. “She's not a witch, right?”

“She's the one I arranged for your father to fall in love with and be happy,” Jezebel said. “She must have possessed the widow to lure Andrew into sex.”

“The dog,” said Yume. “It is the reverend. I understand it now. Andrew-no-Kami respects him as a father. If he was asked to go somewhere, he would have followed him.”

“She's gotten to my father?” gasped Veronika. “That bitch has to be stopped! Let's go!”

I nodded and rolled off the bed. We all scrambled to get dressed. We rushed downstairs, led the way by my husband. We burst out to the cars. I jumped in mine, my husband driving. Yume and Veronika got in the backseat. Ariel and Jezebel followed Katalina into her car. We took off.

It was a short drive to the magical shop, parking by a car that Veronika identified as the widow's. We climbed out of the car, my heart racing. What would go next? I had no idea as we rushed up to the magic shop.

Heat billowed off it. I shuddered as I raised my arms against it. The heat spilled over us. There was a spell around it. Jezebel cursed as Katalina studied it. My husband pulled me close to shield me. He held me tight.

“Ja pierdolę!” my husband cursed in Polish and shoved me away.

A fist hit him. Reverend Beranek attacked him. My husband caught the next blow and slammed his fist into the older man's side. Veronika gasped in alarm as my husband roared like a beast. He had to protect me from threats.

“Don't hurt him!” gasped Veronika.

My husband gripped the older man and slammed him down onto the ground. Katalina rushed up and started chanting. Weeds grew up from cracks in the sidewalk rushed toward the older man and grabbed him.

Veronika ran up next and started her own chanting to break it. I turned to the barrier as she sought to liberate her father. Yume was lightly stroking the barrier and pulling her hand back, worry on her face.

“Gemini and Virgo,” said Jezebel. “Fate and Purity.”

~~*~~

Andrew Cain Bale

The witch tried to collar me. I grabbed her hands and shoved her back. Pain burned as I gripped her. My darkness growled in me. She sought to break me down. I had been pulled out of my body. I could see that now.

“This is your domain,” I said, pacing like a lion before his prey. “You're Theia.”

“I am,” she purred. “And you have walked into my power. You will submit. You will be collared.”

I smirked. “And how do you plan to do that.”

“Pain and pleasure,” she cooed. “You are a lion. You seek domination, to be strong, to claim mates, but a lion can be tamed. Can be broken. You will beg to be collared.” A bullwhip appeared in her hand. “We have eternity in here. Time does not exist.”

“Then how are we having a conversation?” I demanded. “Time is passing, or we would be experiencing this all at once.”

She rolled her eyes. “Philosophy. Damn the Greeks for afflicting the world with their nonsense. All that matters is power. The world has forces, and those with the strength can bend those forces. Manipulate them. This place is outside of other times. This is all mind. All mental.”

“Is it?” I asked. “Then I just have to—” A warm, wet mouth engulfed my cock and suckled on it. “Fuck!” Widow Harldson worked her mouth up and down my dick. She suckled on me with passion. Her tongue danced around my cock. I could not believe this was happening. Her cheeks hollowed.

My darkness growled in delight. It was a beast. Simple. Uncaring. It wanted pleasure. To avoid pain. A flick of worry shot through me as the witch moved behind me. That mouth was just so good. She suckled on me with such passion.

CRACK!

Pain burst across my back. My hand clenched as the fire burned. She sought to chain me. I could endure the pain. I focused on that mouth working up and down my cock. The pleasure was intense. I shuddered, savoring it.

CRACK!

“Fuck!” I snarled at the pain bursting across my back. It was... intense. More intense than I thought it should be. I shook my head. I wasn't about to let her dominate me. I clenched my hands against the pain. “Suck that dick, slut!”

CRACK!

I snarled again as the widow moaned around my cock. Her black hair swayed around her head. The suction made my body feel alive. The pain felt so sharp. So intense. Impossible to avoid while I had that mouth sucking on it.

CRACK!

The pain... enhanced the pleasure. They swirled together. Mixing. Merging. That was insane. How could that be possible?

CRACK!

Were they connected?

CRACK!

My darkness snarled in me as I battled away the pain.

CRACK!

“You think that'll break me!” I growled and gripped the sides of the widow's head. I fucked her mouth.

CRACK!

She gurgled around my cock as I pumped away at her. Theia laughed behind me. She had done something to the widow. To Reverend Beranek. A setup. The dog who led me into the trap, and this bitch wanted to collar me.

CRACK!

“I am not your dog, bitch!” I snarled and thrust my cock to the back of the widow's throat.

She gurgled as my cock plunged down her dick. It was just incredible to feel her swallowing me. I loved the heat of her moaning around my cock. It was just incredible to have her suckling on me like that. I smiled from ear to ear as plunged down her gullet.

Delight shone in the widow's eyes.

CRACK!

I ignored the pain and focused on her humming around my cock.

CRACK!

I drew back my dick, savoring how her vocal cords massaged my dick, the pleasure spilling through me.

CRACK!

Mixing with the pain.

“Yes!” I growled and thrust back to the hilt in her mouth. I plunged down her throat, my nuts slapping into her chin.

CRACK!

It felt so good to fuck the woman's mouth. To pound her with force. I was so thrilled to fuck her like this. To plunge away at her. She gurgled and groaned around my cock. It was so good as the whip fell on my back.

“That's it, dog,” purred Theia as my back burned.

She whipped my ass.

CRACK!

“You are going to look so good with my collar about your throat.”

CRACK!

I ignored her as I fucked that hot mouth. The pressure in my nuts swelled and swelled with each plunge into her throat. It was so good to do this. The need to cum built and built. I would erupt down her throat. Give the widow what she craved.

The whip kissed my ass. The sting shot through me. I growled, enduring the pain. It only made this better. I fucked the widow's gullet, my balls slapping into her chin again and again. I loved every second of it.

CRACK!

“Fuck, yes!” I roared and erupted.

I flooded my cum down the widow's mouth, the pleasure shooting through me. I was ready to act. Let her think she had me. I grunted as I dumped my load down the widow's throat as the whip cracked across my back.

The pleasure slammed into my mind. I savored every last moment of bliss. It was just incredible to have it all rushing through me. I shuddered, savoring that wonderful bliss. It was just perfect. So amazing to have it all sweeping through me.

“Damn,” I groaned. “Oh, damn, that's amazing. Fuck, that's so good!”

I erupted one last time.

CRACK!

The widow ripped her mouth off my cock with a gurgling gasp. Drool spilled down her tongue. She licked her lips and spun around. She knelt there, wiggling her ass at me. She had to be fucked. Her cunt dripped juices. They spilled down her thighs out of her black bush.

“Fuck her!” hissed Theia. “Dog!”

CRACK!

I growled at that pain and dropped to my knees. She drew back her whip again as I lined up my dick at the widow's cunt. I had to change things around. My back and ass hurt. I slammed into the widow's pussy, entering her tight snatch.

The whip cracked at me.

I turned and thrust out my arm. The whip struck me, wrapping around my bicep. Pain exploded through my arm as I caught it and yanked. The witch gasped, stumbling forward. Her round breasts bounced. She had pierced nipples that gleamed.

I hooked her about the waist. She gasped, clutching the collar. “What are you doing, brute?”

“Taming your cunt, dyke!” I growled and lifted her.

She smacked her hands down on my head as I lifted her onto my shoulder, her tart pussy before my face. I gripped her ass, pulling her in tight, and devoured her. I knelt there, my cock in the widow's twat while I tongued the witch's cunt.

“Bastard!” she gasped as she drummed her heels into my welted back.

I savored the pain as I tongued her cunt. I would make her my bitch. My witch. She would join my harem. She wasn't the first who had tried to take me. She wouldn't be the last. I thrust my tongue into her snatch, swirling around in her tart depths.

“No!” she groaned, humping against me. She shuddered as I flicked through her.

“You like that!” I growled.

“I don't!” she whimpered, but I could hear the pleasure in her voice. She did. I knew how to feast on pussies. “Motherfucker!”

I savored the widow's pussy as she moaned and rocked forward. “Oh, you're so mighty, Andrew! Just so mighty!”

She slammed back down my cock, taking me to the hilt. Her hot pussy massaged me as the witch's heels kept drumming against my burning back. I flicked my tongue around in her snatch as I enjoyed the widow's snatch.

The MILF's hot pussy gripped my cock. She wiggled her hips, stirring her cunt around me. It was fantastic to feel her massaging me. I loved every second of that hot twat gripping me. My nuts twitched as I tongued Theia's pussy. I would make her cum. She would drown me with all her passion. I flicked around in her, loving the taste of her cunt.

She groaned as I did that. She squirmed on me, her passion echoing through the room. She gripped the back of my head, moaning her delight. She was a dyke, but I knew how to eat cunt. I was a lion. I growled didn't her snatch, the widow fucking her cunt.

I was in control here.

I ruled.

I flicked my tongue through her folds. I enjoyed every bit of her pussy. She trembled on me, her round boobs jiggling over my head. I stirred her up, loving every second of devouring her cunt. She tasted so good. Just so delicious.

The widow rocked back and forth, gripping my cock with her hot pussy. It was just amazing to have her cunt massaging my dick. I loved feeling her massaging me like that. She was just an incredible delight. She wiggled her hips, stirring her cunt around my dick.

“Ooh, ooh, Andrew!” Widow Harldson moaned, her hot snatch massaging me. I savored the MILF's cunt sliding up and down me.

“You think you'll beat me, bastard!” snarled the witch. “You're my dog. You'll wear my collar!”

I flicked my tongue to her clit. I stroked over her bud. She shuddered as I did that. It was just a delicious moment to taste her passion. The widow's pussy massaged my cock, swelling me close and closer to cumming.

I would erupt into her hot pussy. Just flood her with all my spunk. She wiggled her hips as I tamed Theia. She groaned, clutching the collar. She would surrender to me. I would gain her as my witch. I lapped at her dyke pussy.

“No, no, no,” she whimpered, tossing her head. Her purple hair swayed about her face. “You can't!”

“I can!” I growled and tongued her snatch. I licked at her with passion. I stroked over her, wanting to make her explode. She shuddered as I did that. Her boobs jiggled. “I am going to make you explode!”

I suckled on her bud. I nursed on her with everything that I had, the widow's hot snatch massaging my dick. The need to cum in her rose and rose. I would just flood her with everything that I had. It would be fantastic to erupt into her cunt. I would fill her up with my jizz.

She whimpered as she wiggled her hips from side to side. She squeezed her cunt down on me. It was incredible having her massaging me. The pressure built and built. The witch on my shoulders moaned. I gripped her ass, her heels smacking into my burning back.

“Bastard!” she moaned. “You bastard! Brenda! Help! I... Fuck!”

Theia's tart juices gushed out of her cunt and bathed my mouth. I made the lesbian witch cum.

I gripped her ass, my darkness roaring with triumph as I drowned in her pussy cream. I savored that hot cunt slamming back down me. My nuts were so tight, the ache about to burst at the tip of my dick. The widow slid forward as I lapped up the tart juices.

“Andrew!” gasped the widow as she engulfed my entire cock with her hot cunt. The MILF's pussy went wild as she came. “Flood me! Yes, yes, use my pussy!”

“Bastard!” the witch howled again as the fire burned hot nearby.

“Shit!” a new woman gasped. That must be the redheaded witch, Brenda.

The pressure in my nuts exploded in that same instant, pumping my load into the MILF's cunt. Her pussy milked me. She spasmed around me. It felt so good to have that pleasure rushing through my body I enjoyed every last second of this bliss slamming through me.

I grunted, erupting into her hot flesh again and again. I filled her up with my spunk. It was an amazing moment. The pleasure screamed through me. I loved it. I groaned, dumping my load into that hot cunt. I filled her up with my passion.

“Shit, shit, shit!” I snarled, erupting into her cunt. I flooded her with all my jizz. It was just an incredible moment. I savored that delight. I loved it slamming into me. “Fuck!”

I spurted my cum into her pussy. I flooded her with my spunk. It was just incredible to have all that ecstasy washing through me. The heat slammed into my mind. Stars flashed across my vision as I filled her up with my jizz.

I tongued the witch's pussy as I savored the widow's hot twat rippling around my cock. Pleasure slammed through me. I grunted into that hot twat smothering my face. My nuts twitched as I erupted again and again. I filled her cunt up with my spunk.

“Do something, Brenda!” gasped Theia as I licked at her twat.

“So good!” moaned the widow, her pussy rippling around my cock.

“Yes, yes, yes,” I groaned, the pleasure rushing through me. “Damn!”

The widow's pussy milked my cock. I tongued Theia's pussy. I had to fuck her next. I licked at her folds as she gripped the collar and whip. She trembled there as I erupted one last time into the MILF's pussy. Mrs. Harldson groaned.

I growled and ripped my cock out of her pussy. At the same time, pulled Theia off her and spun her around. I slammed her down on the dark ground on her back. Her hand gripped the collar as her boobs jiggled. I lifted her hips and nuzzled my wet cock into her asshole.

“No, no,” she whimpered, her shaved cunt weeping pussy cream.

“You want it, dyke!” I growled. “You were having such a fun time fucking me as the widow, didn't you. You were the one in her. I can tell.”

“Fuck!” she gasped as I thrust. “Brenda! You lazy cow! Do something!”

Brenda chanted behind me as that tight asshole stretched and stretched. The widow shuddered, watching as my wet dick drilled against the witch's. Theia's face twisted in delight. Then she groaned as I popped into her bowels.

Her velvety flesh welcomed me in. I groaned as I sank deeper and deeper into her flesh. She squeezed around me. It was just so good to have her engulfing my cock. I ventured into her depths, loving her around me.

“Shit!” she whimpered, her bowels clenching about me. “Oh, shit, that's... Oh, shit, shit, that's good! Oh, wow, that's amazing!”

I savored her tight asshole around me. She whimpered as I bottomed out in her. That amazing asshole gripped me. Heat crackled behind me. I threw a look to see Brenda holding a burning flail. It had tails of fire. She swung it at me.

SMACK!

The pain sizzled across my back. I roared in triumph, “I can take the pain, witch! Your mistress is my bitch!”

SMACK!

“No, no, no!” whimpered Theia as I drew back my cock, her hot asshole gripping me. She whimpered, her round boobs jiggling. “Shit!”

I rammed back into her asshole, her thighs holding me tight. I could endure this. I could dominate the. I thrust into her anal sheath, fucking her hard. Plowing deep into her flesh. I savored the way she squeezed her bowels around me.

SMACK!

“Whip me!” I roared. “I'm stronger than you!”

It was glorious to fuck her like this. Just outstanding to plunge into her asshole again and again. I savored every second of her hot flesh around me. She massaged me with her wonderful bowels. I grunted, fucking her hard and fast.

SMACK!

I laughed as the flail smacked against my back.

SMACK!

The heat swept through me as I pumped away at Theia's asshole.

SMACK!

She squeezed her bowels down around me.

SMACK!

The heat washed over me. She quivered as she humped against me.

SMACK!

It was nothing.

I grinned, enduring the flail as I fucked Theia's asshole. My nuts slapped into her taint. She tossed her head, her round tits jiggling. They were ripe. I slid my hands up her pale body and gripped her boobs. She gasped as I squeezed them, her nipples so hard, pierced by gold rings.

SMACK!

I ignored those blows and grabbed her nipple rings. I twisted them. Twerked them. She gasped as I did that, her asshole clamping down on me. I growled, pumping away at her. I fucked deep and hard into Theia's bowels as I stretched out her nubs.

SMACK!

“Stop him, Brenda!” gasped Theia. “Oh, my god, I can't take this! It's too good!”

“I'm whipping him as hard as I can, Mistress!” gasped Brenda as she stood behind me.

SMACK!

The fiery pain only fed my thrusts. I pounded Theia harder, grinning as I savored this moment. Her hot asshole gripped me. She drove me wild with that delicious snatch. I fucked her with all that I had. It was just outstanding to bury into her.

SMACK!

I growled, the pain only feeding my lusts. I hammered that tight asshole. I enjoyed every last second of burying into her flesh. She wiggled her hips, stirring her bowels around me. It was fantastic to feel her doing this to me.

“Yes, yes, yes!” I growled. “You're my witch! You're going to cum!”

“No,” she whimpered, her eyes squeezing shut. Her nose ring gleamed as I twisted her nipple piercings. “You motherfucker! Oh, shit!”

Her asshole massaged me. I slammed my dick into her asshole. She filled me up. It was just incredible to fuck her anal sheath. I pounded her with all that I had. I slammed to the hilt in her bowels, savoring that wonderful asshole around me.

I pumped away at her. I fucked her with force. I slammed to the hilt in her delight. She gasped out with pleasure as I did that. Her anal sheath massaged me. I loved every second of hammering into her bowels.

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

I grinned, fucking her bowels hard and fast. I pounded her with force. I enjoyed the heat of her bowels. It was just incredible. The flail still smacked across my back, the heat burning through my body. I was stronger than these witches.

I pounded Theia's assholes.

SMACK!

I laughed, enduring the flogger.

SMACK!

I slammed my cock in and out of her asshole. I enjoyed her bowels squeezing down on me. She held me tight as I twisted her nipple rings. The widow watched on, her eyes burning so hot. She had such a wicked expression in her eyes.

SMACK!

“Brenda!” gasped Theia.

“I'm sorry, Mistress!” Brenda gasped, sounding in tears. “He's too strong!”

My darkness roared in agreement as I fucked Theia's asshole hard.

My back and ass burned while my dick plowed into that hot anal sheath. The velvety flesh massaged the tip. The pressure swelled and swelled. My domination hurtled closer and closer. I just had to make Theia cum.

I had to make the dyke-witch mine.

I grinned down at her, fucking her asshole with all my might. My nuts slapped into her taint again and again. She groaned as I did that. She massaged me with her hot flesh. It felt incredible around my cock. I loved it.

“Fuck!” gasped Theia, her asshole spasming around my dick. Pussy juices gushed from her cunt, splashing my belly and spilling over her vulva. “You motherfucker!”

I growled as I enjoyed her anal sheath rippling around me. I slammed into her, the pressure bursting at the tip of my cock. I erupted into her bowels. I filled her up with my spunk. It was just glorious to do that. Just amazing to erupt into her with everything that I had.

She groaned as I dumped my load into her flesh. I flooded her again and again. She gasped, her asshole milking my cock. She suckled at me with such heat. It was glorious to have her writhing around me. I loved every second of that heat washing through me.

“Shit, shit, shit!” I growled as I dumped my load into her.

“Asshole!” she moaned as her anal sheath milked my dick.

I grinned down at her as I savored her bowels milking me. The heat slammed into my mind. Stars flashed across me. The burning flail slapped down on my back.

SMACK!

I didn't care. I drank it in as I dumped more and more spurts of my cum into her pussy.

“You motherfucker!” she moaned, her eyes snapping open. “Yes!”

I shot the final blast of my cum into her asshole as she sat up. She opened the collar. Before I realized it, she snapped it around my neck. I couldn't even fight. I wasn't ready for it. I had won, and yet it was around my neck.

Steel.

She had lulled me into thinking I had one. She had whipped me knowing I could endure it. I growled in fury as I grabbed the collar. I struggled to rip it off, but my darkness could only mewl impotently in me.

Light flared. A voice laughed. “Well done, my witch.”

“Master!” the witch moaned as a being of light floated over her. He held the other end of the leash and laughed. His light shot down the leash and into my collar.

Agony consumed me.

~~*~~

Veronika Beranek

“You two have to get in there!” Jezebel said, pointing at Yume and me. “You have to unite your passions.”

“We have to sixty-nine!” I gasped in understanding. “Right here? Before my father?”

“For him!”

I shuddered as Yume nodded and began to disrobe. “For Andrew-no-Kami.”

~~*~~

Dr. Chanel Love

“Shit,” I gasped as I stared at the sight.

Adam's face was bleak. Fury painted his features. “I will not be denied! He has stolen my wife from me once! Not again!”

To be continued...

Want to read the next part? Click here for The Angel and the Witches' Passion!

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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