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Naughty Excerpt from “Master Spanks the Married Witch”

I threw her over the armrest of the couch, her ass facing me. Her butt-cheeks jiggled. Her thighs framed her juicy pussy, her clit pierced. She wiggled her rump at me as the anger boiled through me. She had twisted Veronika into a witch so she could be closer to me? The darkness approved of what I was doing. It was as eager for this as I was.

I drew back my hand.

SMACK!

I spanked her hard on the ass. She gasped and tossed her head. Her pale ass blossomed with red light. It was a delight to witness. I was glad for it as I drew back my hand again. Veronika drifted into view, her hands clasped before her.

SMACK!

“You naughty fucking witch!” I growled, her left butt-cheek glowing red now.

“I am!” moaned Mrs. Beranek. She squeezed her asscheeks tight. “I'm such a wicked woman!”

SMACK!

“Cheating on your husband!”

SMACK!

“Twisting Veronika to be like you!”

“Yes, yes, yes!” moaned Mrs. Beranek, her ass glowing. “Though she's like me! Your whore! Your slut! Your witch, Andrew! Yours!”

SMACK!

Anger swept through me even as the lust throbbed in my cock. I was both excited that I owned them, and disgusted that I was stealing them from Mr. Beranek. But I could never give up the girl I loved and the whore-wife I fucked. They were mine.

SMACK!

“I own your ass!” I growled, her butt-cheeks glowing.

To find out what happens next, read on!
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Master Spanks the Married Witch

Mrs. Katalina Morales

I hummed as I diced up the strawberries. My magic was already humming through the kitchen to allow the pie to bake faster while infusing it with my magic. I had to claim that power that had awakened up the street.

Andrew...

That young man was so hunky. My married pussy craved him so badly. He had something special to him. I could feel it now. He was a repository of power. He must be half-demonic. Was it his mother or father that passed him such potential?

I wasn't about to let that whore Jezebel have him to herself. That was the name of Mrs. Beranek. Jezebel. She was aptly named. A harlot of a witch always cheating on her husband with any man. I only cheated with the right man.

Men who could give me more power like Andrew.

“Who are you making that pie for?” my husband asked as he popped in. He was a good man who had a blessed life. The best landscaper in this county and our neighbors because of my magic. The richest people hired him to have the best yards.

“Why, for the Beraneks,” I said. “I think they're going through some changes. I want to help them out.”

“Such a good woman,” he said and kissed my cheek.

It was only immoral if I subscribed to God's law. To Yahweh's supreme commands. I did not. I was a witch. I defied heaven. I sided with the rebels to earn true power. To make things grow lush and green. I could make the world better and minimize the destruction greedy humans inflicted on it with Andrew as my patron.

So this had to be perfect.

My pussy juices dripped down my thighs beneath my dress.

My husband sat down and turned on the TV. He worked hard. He deserved a break. He would be even more successful. He did such good work. His plants helped to absorb pollution and clean the air. To restore the damage. So long as he didn't know the price, he would be happy.

And wasn't that what a good wife did? Make her husband happy?

I would swallow all of Andrew's cum, take his dick in my pussy or my asshole, and be showered in his seed for the power that would make this world better. That would make Jorge happy. I shuddered at the thought. I would even bear Andrew a son or daughter.

This was dedication to my husband. To cuckold him that completely to make him happy.

If I had many wonderful orgasms in the process, well, that was a woman's reward for her dedication. We were created to seek out powerful men and take what they offered. That was how it always was. The men found the resources and we women made use of them.

~~*~~

Andrew Cain Bale

I stood over Mrs. Beranek and my girlfriend Veronika. The preacher's wife and daughter. The pair were dripping in cum. They were such a hot sight to see. A step-mother and her husband's nubile child. They were both so different. Veronika was slender and blonde with Slavic cheekbones and a dainty nose. Mrs. Beranek had big tits and fiery-red hair. She had the bold beauty of an Irish wench.

“What is going on?” I demanded. We were in the living room/kitchen area of the house. A magic circle was drawn on the floor, most of it smeared by our threesome. Mrs. Beranek had conducted a ritual to summon a demon to deflower Veronika.

I had burst into the house instead after I had that disturbing moment while being hypnotized by my psychologist. A fear that Veronika was in danger. I supposed she was because I wasn't what the witches were summoning.

Mrs. Beranek claimed I had a demon in me. That darkness that hungered in me, that kept me fucking her behind her husband's back. That darkness had allowed me to claim both of these women when I deflowered Veronika.

They were both witches.

“It was when my dad got really sick,” Veronika said. “When he had...” She shuddered.

Her father had nearly died of cancer six years ago. It had been four years after he'd taken me in. My own father had tried to... I pushed down that thought, my hand absently tracing the scar on my stomach. Reverend Beranek, recently widowed, had given ten-year-old me a place to stay. He was a good man, and I had stolen his wife from him.

“He was going to die, and that's when I made a deal with Jezebel,” said Veronika, glancing at her step-mother. “It was the only way she would save him.”

“And I did,” Jezebel said. “My sign is Sagittarius. The healer's sign. My magic is about healing and strengthening the body. She agreed to be my apprentice in exchange for his life. She's been diligent, learning the occult.”

“Horrible stuff,” Veronika said. “I... I want to be good and faithful, but I had to save him. God... He didn't... I didn't want to be orphaned, so I made the deal.”

Tears spilled down her cheeks and mixed with the cum on her face.

I remembered how scared I was. The doctors were certain he would die. It was Stage IV Pancreatic Cancer. You weren't supposed to survive that one. He had been in such pain, but he had kept up his faith. He had comforted his daughter and me.

“Is that why you're a nurse?” I asked. “To find girls to... to...”

“I like making deals in hospitals,” purred Mrs. Beranek. She licked the cum from her lips. “It has such... potential. When I saw that she was a Virgo born to a holy man and a holy woman, I knew she would make a powerful witch. I could feel how fervently both her parents believed in God. That is a power that when perverted, great things can be done. I wanted to guide her to embrace it. Today, was the culmination of the price she paid. He will live a prosperous life because of it.”

“Damn,” I muttered. “And that's why you married him? To stay close to her?” They had married a year after he had survived cancer. I'd been fifteen, Veronika thirteen.

“Of course.” She winked at me. “Plus, I knew you're special. That was another reason to make the deal. I wanted to be close to you. To be there when you turned eighteen and taste your power.”

“And that's why you claim I have a demon in me.”

“Oh, I don't claim, Master,” she purred. She stroked the scar on my belly, her touch soothing. “I don't know how, but you have one chained in you, Master. You must have been born with it. We should talk to your mother and find out what she was up to.”

“She died in childbirth,” I said. “My father... He was always obsessed about her death. He was...” Those terrible memories surfaced. I pushed them down.

“Well, maybe we should talk to your father—”

“No!” The word exploded from me. I seized her red hair. She gasped as I hauled her to her feet. It didn't sound like she was in pain. It was a throaty sound. An excited one.

I threw her over the armrest of the couch, her ass facing me. Her butt-cheeks jiggled. Her thighs framed her juicy pussy, her clit pierced. She wiggled her rump at me as the anger boiled through me. She had twisted Veronika into a witch so she could be closer to me? The darkness approved of what I was doing. It was as eager for this as I was.

I drew back my hand.

SMACK!

I spanked her hard on the ass. She gasped and tossed her head. Her pale ass blossomed with red light. It was a delight to witness. I was glad for it as I drew back my hand again. Veronika drifted into view, her hands clasped before her.

SMACK!

“You naughty fucking witch!” I growled, her left butt-cheek glowing red now.

“I am!” moaned Mrs. Beranek. She squeezed her asscheeks tight. “I'm such a wicked woman!”

SMACK!

“Cheating on your husband!”

SMACK!

“Twisting Veronika to be like you!”

“Yes, yes, yes!” moaned Mrs. Beranek, her ass glowing. “Though she's like me! Your whore! Your slut! Your witch, Andrew! Yours!”

SMACK!

Anger swept through me even as the lust throbbed in my cock. I was both excited that I owned them, and disgusted that I was stealing them from Mr. Beranek. But I could never give up the girl I loved and the whore-wife I fucked. They were mine.

SMACK!

“I own your ass!” I growled, her butt-cheeks glowing.

“Yes, Master!” she moaned, so excited. Her pussy dripped juices. Cream beaded on her clit piercing. “You own me!”

“Us,” whimpered Veronika. She squirmed her hips there, her face dripping in my cum.

SMACK!

“I love you, Master!” howled Mrs. Beranek, her ass so bright red. “I love you so much!”

“I love you, too, Andrew,” Veronika purred, her eyes so wide. “Spank her!”

SMACK!

“Spank her naughty ass!” She slapped her own hand down on her step-mother's reddened ass.

SLAP!

The sound was lighter. She didn't put the power into it I did.

SLAP!

“You naughty whore, Jezebel!”

SLAP!

“Cheating on my daddy with Andrew and me! Ooh, you're the worst!”

SLAP!

“I love you anyways, Jezebel!”

SLAP!

It was hot watching my girlfriend spank her step-mother's ass. My dick was hard at the sight.

SLAP!

Just throbbing with the need to fuck her hard. I wanted to pound her.

SLAP!

“I'm such a wicked, wicked witch!” Mrs. Beranek moaned. “I love you, too, daughter.”

“I'm not your daughter!”

SMACK!

This time, Veronika spanked her step-mother hard. “Eliška is my mother! Eliška! You're just the whore who tricked my father into marriage. You're my lover, not my mother. We share Andrew.”

SMACK!

“Right?”

“Yes, Veronika,” purred the witch. “Ooh, you know how to spank me. I'm so fucking wet right now.”

“Ugh, you're such a slut!” Veronika's small breasts quivered as she stamped her foot.

SLAP!

“Such a slut,” purred Mrs. Beranek. “I know you want to fuck me, Master. I'm your cum-dumpster. Fill any of my holes with your cum.”

“Yes!” Veronika hissed.

SLAP!

“Fuck her!”

I moved up behind her. As I did, she waved her hand and whispered a word. Her red ass became pale. She purred, healing the damage from the spank. Of course. A healing witch. I pressed my dick into her shaved pussy lips. I brushed her clit.

I thrust into her.

She moaned as I did that. She gasped as I penetrated to the hilt in her. She trembled as I filled her up with my dick. It was such a wonderful moment to have all that hot pussy around my dick. I groaned in delight, savoring the warmth of her pussy. She had such a delicious cunt.

Her pussy clamped down around me. I groaned at the warmth of her snatch. She felt just amazing around me. Just so wonderful to have squeezing my dick. She wiggled her hips, stirring her cunt around my dick.

“Oh, that's perfect,” she moaned. “Just so perfect. Fuck me! Dump your cum in me, Master!”

I gripped her hips and drew back my cock. I groaned at the silky warmth of her pussy. She felt just amazing. She always did for the last two years we had our affair. There was hardly a day that didn't go by when I didn't dump a load into her pussy.

I slammed into her cunt, fucking her hard. I wanted to fill her up. I wanted to pump her womb full of cum. That would be hot. I knew she was on birth control, but I didn't care. I fucked her hard and fast. I pounded her cunt with all that I had.

She gasped and moaned, her pale butt-cheeks jiggling as I hammered her. The witch squeezed her twat down on my dick. Her married pussy massaged me while Veronika watched on, her eyes burning with love for me.

“Yes, yes, fuck her and dump your load into her,” moaned Veronika.

“Just fill my womb with your seed!” whimpered Mrs. Beranek.

The darkness in me loved that idea. It brimmed with excitement as I fucked her hard. I pounded her with all that I had, hurtling toward that moment when I would cum in her. I would have a huge burst of spunk and flood her pussy.

She squeezed her cunt down around my dick. It felt so good as I fucked her hard. I pounded her pussy with all that I had. She whimpered, her hips wiggling back and forth. She stirred her twat around me. It was fabulous.

“Damn,” I groaned. “Oh, damn, that's good. That's so fucking good!”

“It is!” she whimpered, her pussy massaging me. “Oh, that's so good. Just keep doing that to me. Keep fucking me!”

I pounded her hard and fast. I fucked her with all that I had, loving every second of burying into her cunt. I pounded her twat with force. It was fabulous to bury into her twat with all that I had. She groaned, clenching her twat down around me.

It was a fabulous delight to fuck her like this. I pounded her twat with all that I had. I thrust into her with passion. I slammed to the hilt in her snatch. I loved every last second of burying into her twat. Her pussy held me tight.

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

She wiggled her hips, stirring her cunt around my dick. It was just amazing to fuck her like that. I pounded her with force. It was a glorious moment to bury into her snatch. I loved fucking her with all that I had. I thrust into her snatch with force. With such passion. She squeezed down around me with her snatch. It was fabulous.

Wonderful.

“Master!” she moaned, her hot pussy massaging me. “Cum in me. Breed me. Knock me up!”

“Dirty fucking whore!” I snarled and buried into her twat. “That's what you are!”

“I am!” she moaned in complete agreement. “Ooh, ooh, fuck me so hard!”

I pounded her, the need to cum building and building. The married witch's hot pussy massaged my dick. The silky flesh swelled the pressure at the tip. The need to cum built and built in me. I hurtled toward that awesome moment.

I slammed to the hilt in her cunt. She groaned, squeezing down on me. She felt so good around me. Just so wondrous. I loved how she held me tight. I buried to the hilt in her cunt. I hammered deep and hard into her pussy. My nuts slapped into her pierced clit.

“Yes, yes, Master!” she moaned as her pussy went wild around my dick. “Dump your cum in me! I'm your slut!”

“Fuck!” I snarled and erupted into her.

The darkness reveled in the pleasure as my cum pumped into her pussy. I filled her up with blast after blast of my jizz. Stars flashed across my vision. Her cunt suckled at me. She nursed with passion at my dick. I loved every second of this heat rushing through me.

I filled her twat with my spunk. She groaned, her pussy convulsing around me. She rippled around me. It was such a glorious moment to have her spurting into me. I filled her to the brim with spunk. It was fantastic.

“Yes, yes, yes,” I moaned, flooding her cunt with all that I had. It was just a delight. A wonderful heat to have all that pleasure sweeping through me. “Fuck!”

I dumped the last of my cum into her pussy. I filled her up with all my spunk. It was just so good to have that. Hot pussy writhing around me. She felt so damned good. Just so wondrous to have her rippling around me. I loved every second of her spasming about me. It was fantastic.

“I think you bred me,” she moaned. “I felt it rip through my birth control spell. You're so powerful. Oh, yes, yes, you definitely knocked me up.”

“Good,” I growled, loving the sound of it. “That's great.”

~~*~~

Ariel

A woman walked down the street. Hispanic. In a sky-blue dress like she was a homemaker out of the fifties. She held a pie in her hand. I frowned at her as she crossed the street and headed for the Beranek house.

Who was this? Her aura was... brimming with power and lust. Another witch. This was not good.

~~*~~

Andrew Cain Bale

Mrs. Beranek sat on her step-daughter's face. Not that Veronika wanted to be considered the slut's step-daughter. Veronika moaned in delight as my cum must be pouring out of the whore's cunt into my girlfriend's mouth. Veronika squirmed on her back, her legs spread wide.

I shoved a couch cushion beneath Veronika's rump, raising up her hips. My dick was wet with Mrs. Beranek's pussy juices. She grinned at me and grabbed my dick. She guided me to my girlfriend's butt-crack.

“Fuck her there,” she purred. “Ooh, she's just devouring my pussy and all that yummy cum in me.”

“I do love devouring your cum out of her pussy,” moaned Veronika. “The first time I ate her pussy on my eighteenth birthday, your cum was in her.”

Mrs. Beranek had slipped away from the birthday party so I could fuck her. She held all that cum in her for, what, a few hours? That dirty whore.

The slut pressed my dick against Veronika's asshole. Mrs. Beranek winked a green eye at me as I drilled against my girlfriend's backdoor. She groaned as her anal sheath stretched to take me. It felt so good to do that. I thrust against her backdoor. She moaned in delight, her asshole widening.

“Andrew,” she moaned into her step-mother's pussy. “Oh, Andrew, yes!”

Her asshole widened and swallowed my cock. I groaned as I sank into her bowels. It felt so good to enter her. She whimpered as I sank into her flesh. Her hot and velvety flesh devoured my dick. I sank into her. It was glorious to do that.

I loved every last second of penetrating her. I enjoyed her bowels squeezing down on me. It was so delicious to feel her bowels massaging me. I loved every second of sinking into my girlfriend's bowels. She felt fantastic.

“Yes, yes, yes,” she moaned, her anal sheath squeezing down around me. “Oh, that's wonderful. Just so good!”

I was glad to sink the hilt in her anal sheath. Her flesh devoured me. It was such a good feeling. I loved it immensely. I shuddered as I savored being in her flesh. She wiggled her hips, stirring her asshole around me. It was such a good delight to experience.

“Damn,” I groaned.

“Fuck my daughter hard,” moaned Mrs. Beranek.

“I'm not your daughter, Jezebel!” hissed Veronika, her asshole clamping down on me.

“Ooh, she licks me so hard when she's angry,” purred the slut-wife. She hooked her arm around my neck and pulled me in for a kiss.

My lips melted to hers. I cupped her big boobs. I kneaded her tits, feeling the serpent tattoo encircling her left boob. I gripped them as I drew back my cock. My tongue danced with the slut-wife's as my girlfriend's tight asshole massaged my dick.

Such a great delight to enjoy.

I thrust back into her bowels. I loved how she gripped me. She felt so good as I fucked her hard and fast. I pounded her anal sheath with all that I had. I fucked her with joy. I loved how good she felt around me. She was such a wonderful girlfriend.

I pounded Veronika's anal sheath. My witch gripped me with her bowels. I made out with my slut-witch. She moaned into my mouth as Veronika feasted on her sloppy cunt. It was hot knowing my girlfriend devoured my spunk out of the slut-wife's cunt.

So fucking hot.

“Oh, yes, yes, that's so good,” whimpered my girlfriend. “Ooh, you fuck my asshole so hard!”

I pounded her asshole with all that I had. It was just amazing to fuck her bowels hard and fast. I drove into her bowels again and again. She gripped me with her flesh as the pressure to cum in her grew and grew.

I fucked her with passion. I buried into her with everything that I had. She massaged me with that wonderful flesh. I rose toward my orgasm. I would have a big one. A mighty burst of cum. I would flood her bowels with all that I had.

Mrs. Beranek broke the kiss and moaned, “Oh, that's it, darling. Eat all of our Master's cum out of my pussy. Get every last drop!”

I bet Veronika was. From how Mrs. Beranek shuddered on her step-daughter's face, it was clear she was enjoying herself. I knew I was pumping away at Veronika's tight asshole. I pounded her bowels with all that I had.

It was so good to fuck her like that. I was just enthralled by the heat of her bowels around my dick. She felt amazing around me. I would have a big climax. I couldn't wait to cum so hard on her. It would be glorious to have all that pleasure washing through me.

Just a wonderful thrill.

I slammed my big dick into her asshole. I fucked her with all that I had. It was just a delight to bury into her again and again. Her bowels massaged me as she feasted on the cum I had pumped into the preacher's wife's cunt.

“Oh, my god, that's so good,” moaned Mrs. Beranek, her boobs jiggling in my hands. “You dirty girl! Oh, you love our Master's cum so much!”

“Love it!” Veronika moaned, her bowels squeezing down on my dick.

She felt so good around me. Just amazing. I fucked into her asshole again and again. I loved burying into her. She felt so good around me. Just so amazing to pound. I loved every second of it. Just every moment of that hot pussy around my dick.

I groaned, fucking her with force. She shuddered as I pounded her. She felt so good about my dick. I loved the heat building and building with my every thrust. It was just so good to plow into her snatch. I fucked her with force.

I pounded her with passion.

“Oh, I'm going to cum,” whimpered Veronika, her asshole clamping down around me. Her shaved pussy dripped juices as I fucked her asshole.

“Yes, yes, so am I,” purred Mrs. Beranek. She rolled her head, her red hair swaying. “You're so good at that. I'm going to drown you.”

“Drown me,” Veronika moaned.

She squeezed down on me. She held me with that hot flesh. It was a glorious treat to have her gripping me. I loved every last second of that hot pussy massaging my dick. She felt fantastic. It was a thrill to have her quivering around me.

I pounded her asshole with force. I loved burying into her backdoor with everything that I had. The pressure grew and grew. I hurtled toward that moment when I would cum. I would spurt all the spunk that I had into her snatch.

I would flood her with my jizz. I couldn't wait to do that.

“Oh, that's it,” Mrs. Beranek moaned. “Holy shit, that's good. That's so good. Yes!”

She bucked.

Her tits jiggled in my squeezing hands as she drowned her step-daughter with pussy cream. I loved the sounds she made. It was so delicious to hear as I fucked Veronika's tight asshole. I pounded her with force. It was such a wonderful moment to hammer her.

She felt so good squeezing down around me. “Oh, yes, yes, Jezebel! Andrew! Yes!”

Her asshole convulsed around my dick.

I groaned as I buried into her spasming anal sheath. She rippled about me. Her flesh felt so amazing as she convulsed about me. Just so wonderful to feel. I was in heaven here as I fucked into her bowels. I was so glad for it.

I pounded her hard and fast, savoring that wonderful flesh convulsing around me. I buried into her and snarled out, “Yes!”

I erupted.

I spurted my cum into her convulsing bowels. She moaned, pussy cream gushing from her pussy. It was so hot to see as I flooded her anal sheath with my seed. I grunted with each blast. It was just so good to feel that spunk erupting from my dick.

“Oh, Andrew!” she moaned.

Her bowels spasmed around me. She suckled at me with that hot flesh. I groaned, savoring every last drop of spurting my spunk into her asshole. She milked me. It was just fantastic. I loved every second of the heat shooting through me.

I grunted, dumping all my load into her cunt. I flooded her with all that I had. It was just a beautiful thing. Stars flashed across my vision as I dumped the last of my jizz into her. Mrs. Beranek shuddered before me.

“Oh, yes, that was—”

DING-DONG!

The doorbell rang through the house.

“Shit,” I growled. “I'll get my pants on. You two... grab your clothes and get out of here. I'll get rid of them.”

“Yes, Master,” Mrs. Beranek moaned.

I stood and grabbed my jeans. I pulled them on.

DING-DONG!

“Just a minute,” I shouted as I drew them up, my cock so hard. No underwear. I zipped up with care. No time for a shirt. Well, I was a guy.

The women were scrambling and grabbing the clothes. Nothing to do about the magic circle, either. It was smeared so badly now, you couldn't tell what it was. They darted to the stairs as I opened the door to find...

“Mrs. Morales?” I asked, seeing the Hispanic neighbor holding a freshly made pie. The scent of strawberries filled my nose.

“Andrew,” she said, beaming at me. The married woman was gorgeous in her blue dress. It fit her snug in the waist like she was a Fifty's housewife with a high neckline and no sleeves. “You're just the man I wanted to give this to. I baked a pie, and I need your opinion on the taste.”

“Oh, well, now is not—”

“You just have to taste it,” she said and pushed into me, stepping inside. God, it smelled like a bordello as she headed into the kitchen. “Fun art project. Now, you just have to have a slice of my pie.”

It was so enticing. The scent was mouthwatering, and she had baked it for me. I felt eyes watching me from the stairs. My two witches were crouched there. I bet they were still naked. They didn't come in as Mrs. Morales set the pie on the counter and pulled a knife from the butcher's block.

“Yes, yes, I made this just for you,” she purred as she cut it slowly.

I grabbed a plate out of the cupboard, my dick so hard. She had a nice ass. The darkness hungered for more than pie, but she was married. A wedding ring glinted on her left hand. Just because Mrs. Jezebel Beranek was a slut, didn't mean every woman was.

Still, the idea burned through me.

“There you go,” she said and scooped up the piece with the knife and deposited it on my plate. “No whipped cream needed. It's perfect.”

“Smells good,” I said, the scent bewitching. She opened a drawer and produced a fork. I took it and sliced through the crisp pie and the succulent filling. I popped it into my mouth.

The flavor was amazing. I shuddered as I felt the spell on it working upon me. She was trying to draw me to her. Not chain me, exactly, but bond me. Use me. She smiled at me, her nipples hard. It was a... sexual domination.

“You're a witch,” I said.

She smiled.

“And you want me to eat your pie, right?” I said, setting the plate down.

Her hands grabbed her skirt and drew it up her legs, pulling it higher and higher. I licked my lips, the darkness and I in complete agreement. The spell was a conduit. A thread that I was eager to pull. If she wanted to be a cheating whore, well, I would enjoy her.

~~*~~

Mrs. Katalina Morales

My heart quickened as the spell fell on him. He wanted me. I knew that the other two were watching. Two more witches, but I was stealing Andrew for myself. They had performed an awakening ritual for Veronika, the magic circle still readable.

A Virgo. How delightful. I was a Capricorn. That was where my strength with plants came from.

Andrew dropped to his knees. What was his sign? A masculine one. Strong. Ares? Taurus? No, no, Leo. Oh, yes, Leo. That was interesting. I hiked my skirt all the way as he knelt before me, revealing my thick bush dripping with my tart juices.

“Don't tell my husband I let you try this pie,” I purred.

“It'll be our secret, Mrs. Morales,” he said and grabbed my ass. He squeezed me with his strong hands and yanked me forward.

I gasped, my boobs jiggling in my bra as my bush rustled over his face. A moment later, he kissed my cuntlips. I groaned in delight at that feeling. His mouth was on my cunt. He licked at me. Lapped at me.

I groaned at the young man's fervor. He devoured my cunt with such skill. He pounded my twat with all that he had. It was so good to have him thrusting away at me. He was so good at it. He was just an incredible delight to enjoy.

“Oh, yes, yes, that's so good, Andrew,” I moaned. “Oh, yes, enjoy my pie. You're such a stud!”

His tongue thrust into my cunt. My curls rustled on my face. I shuddered as he flicked around in me, stirring me up. It felt so good to have him devouring me like that. My boobs jiggled in my bra, my blood on fire.

Yes, yes, he was worth cheating on my husband to enjoy. The power I would get would be such a delicious price. I would show my husband something special. Something amazing. He fucked his tongue in and of me.

“Do you love my hair pie?” I moaned.

“God, yes,” he growled. “First time enjoying this type of pie.”

“Mmm, I bet,” I purred, grinding my bush on his face. “Enjoy!”

“I am!”

His tongue buried back into my depths. He was enjoying me. He swirled around in me. It was such a hot delight to feel. He danced around in me. That was just perfect. I would have a big climax. I couldn't wait for that pleasure to burst through me. I would drown him with my cunt cream.

His fingers kneaded my ass. He squeezed my butt-cheeks as I headed toward that wonderful moment of climaxing. I couldn't wait to drown him with all that I had. It would be a magical moment to cum on him. I was so close to it I loved that passion.

“Oh, yes, yes,” I groaned.

“Does your husband know you're over here feeding me pie?” he growled.

“He doesn't know what sort of pie you're devouring,” she purred. “He's a good man.”

“But you're a wicked witch,” I growled.

“Every witch is wicked.”

He flicked his tongue to my clit. I gasped at that delight. My boobs jiggled as I enjoyed him. He would be bound to me when he came in me. Not my slave, but... he would be compelled to love me. To give me with I needed.

Namely that power in him. I felt it throbbing in him. Demonic and hungry. They both were hungry for my cunt. Young men and fallen angels were so easy to control with pussy. Both were weak to a juicy snatch. Just like in Genesis 6.

My head threw back as he suckled on my clit. He nibbled on my bud, the pleasure sparking through me. He brought me closer and closer to cumming. That would be so good. I wanted to drown him. Just cum all over him.

He nibbled on my bud. It was such a thrill to feel him doing that to me. My eyes rolled back in my head as he suckled hard on me. He nursed with all his might on my clit. I groaned, hurtling toward my climax.

“Oh, yes, yes, that's it,” I moaned. “Make me cum then fuck me!”

“You sure?” he asked. “You don't know where my dick has been!”

“I don't care if it's been up Veronika's asshole,” I moaned as he nibbled on my clit. In fact, I could feel that was where it had been. “Just... just... fuck me!”

I climaxed.

My pussy juices gushed out and bathed the young man's lips. I groaned and gasped, the rapture sweeping through me. It felt so good. I trembled through this bliss. It was just a beautiful thing to feel. Stars flashed across my vision as I drowned him.

I trembled through every second of this bliss as he licked at me. He lapped at my cunt, gathering up all the juices that spilled out of me. It was such a glorious moment. I was so glad for it. My hand gripped the back of his head.

“Oh, yes, yes, Andrew, fuck me!” I moaned.

He ripped his mouth from my pussy and rose. He gripped me by the hips and lifted me to sit on the counter. I shuddered as he did that. He unzipped his pants and shoved them off. His big dick popped out. I shuddered, just smelling that sour musk. He had fucked her asshole.

His dirty dick would bury into my pussy. My magic would protect me. I could just enjoy the depravity of it. My eyes burned hot as he stepped out of his jeans. He was strong and muscular. So handsome with...

Quite the scar on his stomach.

“Who did that to you?” I asked.

“Doesn't matter,” he growled and grabbed the front of my dress. He ripped it open. I gasped as he ruined it. I would have to borrow some of Jezebel's clothes before I could go home. He then smiled as he grabbed my bra. “Clasps in the front.”

“I like them better,” I purred as he undid it.

My big tits spilled out into his pale hands. He kneaded my golden-brown boobies, his thumbs sweeping up and brushing my dark nipples. I shuddered at the sensation. He pressed my nubs into my areolas and grinned at me.

I wrapped my legs around his dick and pulled him in tight, my pussy juices dripping from his lips. He smiled at me, squeezing my tits. He kissed me, tasting of my tart twat. I roared as dirty dick nuzzled through my bush and found my cuntlips.

He thrust his cock into my clean pussy. I groaned at the thickness of him. He was so huge. So much bigger than my husband. I loved every inch of him in me. My pussy buffed him clean as he sank to the hilt in me.

My tongue danced with his as he squeezed my tits. I threw my arms around his neck, clinging to him. I felt the other two witches watching. They would witness me steal Andrew from them. This big dick would be mine alone.

He drew back his dirty dick, pleasure rippling through me.

I clamped my pussy down on his mighty rod to buff him clean. It was so great. He buried back into my snatch. I loved him plowing to the hilt in me. It was so good to have all his rod in me. His nuts slapped into my taint.

He fucked me hard and fast. My hot flesh polished his pole. I loved it. This wicked heat shot through me as he thrust away at me. It was just an awesome delight. He buried over and over into my cunt with that mighty dick.

He fucked me hard and fast. He plowed into me with all that he had. It was so good to feel him doing that. I loved every second of it. He thrust into me with force. It was an incredible rush to have plowing into me over and over again.

“Yes, yes, yes,” I whimpered as he thrust away at me. “Oh, Andrew!”

“Mrs. Morales,” he breathed and kissed me.

He slammed into me, his hands sliding off my breasts to reach down my back. He held me tight as he fucked me, my ruined dress rustling around me. His big dick plowed into my cunt over and over again. He felt so good. Just so awesome fucking me. I loved that treat so much.

He pounded my pussy, his big dick driving into me again and again. I was in heaven here. He was just such a stud. He knew what he was doing to me. He drove me wild with that mighty dick. I hurtled toward that moment when I would cum.

I broke the kiss and moaned, “Oh, my god, that's so good. That's just amazing!”

“I know,” he growled as he fucked my cunt hard. He buried into me with such skill.

He fucked me hard and fast. His dick was amazing. I loved it. This was just so wonderful. My pussy melted around his dick. I rose and rose toward that moment when I would cum. I would just have such a huge climax.

My pussy squeezed down on his dick. I massaged him with all that I had. It was so good to be fucked by him. He thrust away at me with that mighty dick. It was so good to have him thrusting away at me. He fucked me with all that he had. It was just a wonderful treat to have all that cock pumping away at me.

“You love my dick more than your husband's, don't you, whore?” he demanded, the spell building between us. A charge crackled around his dick now.

“Yes!” I moaned, rising toward my orgasm.

“You're going to cum like a whore on my dick, right?” he growled.

“Yes, yes, yes,” she moaned as he slammed into me. “I'm going to cum like a puta. Oh, that's so good. Your dick is amazing, Andrew!”

He grinned at me as he fucked me hard. He pounded me with all that he had. It was so good to feel him ramming into me. It was just a delight to have that mighty cock slamming into me. He filled me up with all his cock.

I hurtled closer and closer to cumming. I wanted to burst on him. I would have such a mighty climax. My married pussy clamped down on his dick. He slammed to the hilt in me. I gasped out as my orgasm burst through me.

“Andrew!” I howled.

My pussy convulsed around him, the spell crackling around me.

“My witch!” he growled and thrust into me.

His cum erupted into me. The spell completed and... rebounded.

I gasped as the spell bound me to him. Tightly. He chained my soul as he flooded my married pussy with his cum. His seed jetted into me with such force, flooding my womb. I groaned as I knew he was breeding me with his mighty dick.

I groaned, my entire body shuddering as his cum spurted over and over into me. The pleasure rushed through my body and drowned my mind. I trembled as the pleasure rushed through me. So much spunk filled me to the brim.

“You are my witch!” he snarled.

“Yours,” I gasped as I felt the demon in him. That strong force that had seized me. Claimed me as his. It was incredible. I loved that sensation. I enjoyed the pleasure rushing through me as more and more of his cum spurted into me. “I'm yours!”

I was married to my husband but owned by Andrew. My pussy milked his cock, working out every drop of his cum. He had bred me. I could feel it. I was a witch. I knew my body. He spurted one last time into me.

He ripped out of my cunt and grabbed my hair. I gasped as he yanked me off the counter. I fell to my knees, kneeling before him. Just like I wanted him to kneel before me. His cock bobbed, soaked in my tart juices.

I opened my mouth and swallowed him.

I had to do that. It was such a strong compulsion. I groaned as I suckled on him. I loved the tart flavor of my pussy on his dick. I bobbed my head, working my mouth up and down his dick. I suckled on him, cleaning off my cunt.

The flavor of my cream faded as I bobbed my head. I worked my mouth up and down him, my pussy dripping with his cum. All that jizz spilled out of me. I loved the flavor. I suckled on him with such bliss as he groaned, his face twisting in delight.

“Shit, shit, shit,” he growled. “That's it. Damn, aren't you just a whore! My whore!”

“Yes, she is,” purred Jezebel as she strode out naked with her step-daughter. “Just a whore like us.”

I moaned my agreement as I bobbed my head, staring up at Andrew. His strong body. That awful scar on his stomach. He slid his fingers through my black hair as I loved his dick. I had to make him cum. I wanted to have all his spunk spurting into my mouth.

I swirled my tongue around his cock. He groaned as I did that. I loved him with all my might, my cheeks hollowing with the force of my passion for his dick. I wanted to have all that spunk spurting into my mouth. I just craved every moment of it. I wanted it all.

“That's it,” he growled.

I suckled on him, working my mouth up and down his dick. The two other witches watched on. They were like me, chained to him. Owned by him. We were all part of the harem. I felt an affinity for them. A sisterhood.

No, they were my lovers.

I moaned around his dick at that realization, my tongue flying around the crown of his cock. His precum grew saltier. I had to have his spunk flooding my mouth. I nursed on him with far more passion than I would do for my husband.

I loved Javier, but Andrew...

He owned me.

Mastered me.

I would do anything for him. I was so glad he bred me and chained me.

I suckled hard on his cock. My lips hollowed with my passion. He growled as I brought him closer and closer to cumming. He would flood my mouth with all his spunk. It would be so hot to have all that spunk spurting into my mouth. He would flood me with every last drop. It would be so good.

“Shit, shit, shit,” he groaned.

Yes, yes, he was getting closer.

“That's it,” he growled. “Oh, damn, that's it. You know what you're doing to me? You're driving me wild. Fuck, whore!”

I wanted his cum.

Needed it.

I nursed with all my might.

“Fuck!” he snarled and erupted.

His cum spurted into my mouth.

I groaned as that hot jizz splashed against the back of my throat. I closed my eyes and swallowed it down. My pussy clenched, his spunk running hot down my thighs. The other two witches watched as he dumped his load into my mouth.

“Yes, that's it, whore!” he growled. “You fucking married slut! I own your ass!”

He did. I was so glad to be his.

More and more of that cum poured down my throat. It was so wonderful to have it all spilling out of his dick. I swallowed it all. I loved it all. The spunk filled my belly as he spurted one last time into my mouth. That final mouthful.

Jezebel dropped down beside me, the witch's big boobs jiggling. The White slut licked her lips. She wanted his cum, too. I popped my mouth off and kissed her, shoveling the cum into her mouth as our Master watched.

He had claimed us. Stolen us from our husbands. I shuddered in delight as I shared that wonderful cum with her. This was so wild. I trembled as his cock throbbed. Veronika snuggled up against him and kissed him on the lips.

We were his.

~~*~~

Ariel

Another witch bound to him? This was getting out of hand and...

Reverend Beranek was returning. What would happen now? I had arranged for the Man of God to watch over Andrew. When I returned to check on the young man, I discovered that Reverend had married a complete whore.

The Lord would not be happy with me.

To be continued...

Want to read the next part? Click here for The Married Witch's Cuckolding Spell!

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


Sneak Preview of “Awakening His Sleeping Genie Bride”

“Mrs. Loves, what are you doing?” I asked and backed up.

She followed, her fingernails scratching at the material of my shirt. My heart beat too fast. I took another step back and hit the front door. She licked her lips again, her green eyes almost glowing. My cock throbbed so hard.

“I normally prefer married men, but you...” She breathed in deeply. “You have become irresistible to me.”

“Married men?” I had heard... rumors of her affairs. But that was just it. Rumors.

“It's more... delicious when vows are broken, but...” She leaned her head towards me as her hand slid up to my throat. Her fingers slid over my pulse shooting up my carotid artery before she reached around to garb the back of my neck. “You, Max. What have you become tonight? You're so... kingly.”

She kissed me.

Her lips melted on mine. I was so shocked to have the reverend's wife kissing me. This was so wrong. Reverend Loves had almost been like a father to me. I didn't know my real parents. I went through thirteen foster homes, some bad, some just okay. But Reverend Loves, he had always been there. A role model with advice. My guide to being a man and...

His wife thrust her tongue into my mouth.

She moaned as she swirled it around in me, her lips so soft and plump. They were different from Virginia's. Aggressive instead of timid. Hungry instead of loving. Her breasts pressed into my chest, her fat nipples rubbing at my chest through my shirt.

I had to stop this, but my blood boiled. She was so soft against me. So hot in my arms. She made me feel so good as her hand slid down my stomach between us and found my aching cock. I balled my hands into fists. I didn't want to cheat on Virginia, but her step-mother.

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

The ring pulsed on my fingers.

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


About the Author

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

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

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

OEBPS/image_rsrcGC.jpg
Harem of Naughty & Wanton
Witches 3

Master'Spanks
the Marrlede






page-map.xml
 
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   




