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Naughty Excerpt from “The Married Witch's Cuckolding Spell”

“Yes,” moaned Mrs. Beranek. “I love fucking other men on my marital bed.”

“Don't I know,” I said and slapped her on the ass as she passed. “Only me.”

“Yes, Master,” she purred and kissed me, her big breasts rubbing into my chest. Jezebel... Her mother named her well. She was leading me into such sinful perversion. It did not work out well for Ahab, yet...

She broke the kiss and sauntered up the stairs, her ass swaying. I did not care. I wanted her. I would take her. I marched after her, Veronika holding my hand. Mrs. Morales sauntered at the rear as I followed Mrs. Beranek's pale ass. A siren's ass leading me to dash on the shoals.

God, she had sexy shoals.

She reached the top of the stairs and sauntered to the bedroom. My dick bobbed before me, so hard to ravish her. No, I wanted Veronika again. I wanted to devour her as she licked Mrs. Morales's pussy clean of my cum.

Mrs. Beranek slid onto the bed, her ass wiggling. She rolled onto her back, her big boobs jiggling into a pair of mounds. She smiled at me as I entered with Veronika. The naughty preacher's wife arched an eyebrow.

“Mrs. Morales,” I said. “Get on the bed beside her. I want to fuck Veronika as she licks you clean.”

“Oh, yes,” whimpered Veronika, her hand tightening on mine. “You're so wonderful, Andrew. Just so generous.”

“Yes, he is,” cooed the redheaded MILF.

“Mmm,” cooed Mrs. Morales as she pressed past me. Her big boobs rubbed into my arm.

I loved that feeling. She felt so delicious. She reached the bed and slid onto it. Mrs. Beranek rolled onto her side and cupped Mrs. Morales's golden-brown titty. The redheaded leaned over and engulfed a brown nub, suckling hard.

To find out what happens next, read on!
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The Married Witch's Cuckolding Spell

Andrew Cain Bale

Veronika snuggled against my side, her naked, slender form fitting perfectly against me. My girlfriend—and my witch—sighed as she watched Mrs. Beranek and Mrs. Morales making out. The two married women were cuckolding their husbands with me.

They were both witches.

Mrs. Jezebel Beranek was Veronika's step-mother and the preacher's sinful wife. When I had turned eighteen two years ago, Mrs. Beranek had slipped into my bedroom to give me a naughty present. I had been unable to resist her charms and had spent the last two years having an affair with her father

The darkness in me—the demon I was born with—enjoyed it. Now... Now I was almost aligned with the demon. When I had burst into the house and interrupted the ritual to summon Veronika a familiar, I had become... united with it.

I had claimed Veronika and Mrs. Beranek. The witches were tied to me. Now Mrs. Morales, the Hispanic woman who enjoyed gardening and lived just up the street, had tried to enchant me with a strawberry pie.

And her delicious hair pie.

It backfired. I claimed her. That was why Mrs. Beranek and Mrs. Morales were passing my cum back and forth. They shared it. Mrs. Beranek was naked, her red hair falling down her back, her skin pale compared to Mrs. Morales's golden-brown tresses. The Hispanic-MILF wore a blue, conservative dress. I had ripped it open and found her wearing a front-clasping bra. I had undid that so her boobs were rubbing into Mrs. Beranek.

Two cheating witches cuckolding their husbands and loving it.

A car passed the window. Reverend Beranek's car. He was pulling up into the driveway. There was a chalk magic symbol smeared on the kitchen floor and we were all naked. Panic washed through me as Veronika stiffened.

“Shit, it's your husband,” I growled, a moment of shame washing through me. Reverend Beranek had taken me in to live in his home after my father... Well, after that cocksucker lost any right to call me his son.

“It's okay,” purred Mrs. Beranek purred and broke pulled away from the MILF. She sauntered to the door, her hips wiggling back and forth. She stood there as footsteps headed up the walkway.

She opened the door and greeted her husband naked. My jaw dropped as Veronika hid her nakedness behind me. I thrust my hands down to cup my cock and balls. I was big and hard, so it was almost a futile gesture.

Mrs. Beranek kissed the preacher with passion. I didn't like that at all. A possessive anger shot through me. She was my witch. I growled, the darkness in me brimming with fury. My hands balled into fists as I felt...

Magic washed over her husband.

“Welcome home,” she said.

Mr. Beranek just nodded. He stepped inside and didn't notice anything. Mrs. Morales wore an amused smile on her plump lips as the reverend just headed for the living room. He liked to work on his recliner with a laptop. He had all his materials for writing sermons thanks to his Logos software.

“He didn't...” I said.

“Want some pie?” Mrs. Beranek said. “Katalina brought it over.”

“Sure, sure,” he said and reversed direction, heading into the kitchen and walking right past me. His daughter hugged me tight, hiding her nakedness from her father. Not that she had to worry. He just ignored her. “Thanks, Katalina.”

“You're very welcome, Reverend,” purred Katalina. “I can't wait to lick Andrew's cum out of your wife's pussy.”

“Good, good,” he said and headed to the living room. He set down, reclined his chair, and grabbed his laptop.

“She put an oblivious curse on him,” Mrs. Morales said, winking at me. “He'll ignore any sexual things we do or say.”

“Healing magic is all about manipulating the body,” Mrs. Beranek said. “That means you can control the inputs and how they're interpreted. There's more than one way to skin a cat, of course. Veronika, you have protection magic. You could have 'protected' him from learning about our sinful fun.”

“I see,” Veronika said.

“So we could fuck right in front of him?” I asked.

“Oh, yes,” cooed Mrs Beranek. “I think we were about to have more fucking with the newest witch in your coven, Master.”

“No, no, not in front of my dad!” Veronika said. “That's too much. I can't... Please, please, don't make me, Andrew.”

My dick twitched with the perverse idea of fucking the preacher's wife and daughter before his eyes, but... Veronika trembled in fear. I couldn't do that to her. It was too much. “Upstairs. Master bedroom.”

“Yes,” moaned Mrs. Beranek. “I love fucking other men on my marital bed.”

“Don't I know it,” I said and slapped her on the ass as she passed. “Only me.”

“Yes, Master,” she purred and kissed me, her big breasts rubbing into my chest. Jezebel... Her mother named her well. She was leading me into such sinful perversion. It did not work out well for Ahab, yet...

She broke the kiss and sauntered up the stairs, her ass swaying. I did not care. I wanted her. I would take her. I marched after her, Veronika holding my hand. Mrs. Morales sauntered at the rear as I followed Mrs. Beranek's pale ass. A siren's ass leading me to dash on the shoals.

God, she had sexy shoals.

She reached the top of the stairs and sauntered to the bedroom. My dick bobbed before me, so hard to ravish her. No, I wanted Veronika again. I wanted to devour her as she licked Mrs. Morales's pussy clean of my cum.

Mrs. Beranek slid onto the bed, her ass wiggling. She rolled onto her back, her big boobs jiggling into a pair of mounds. She smiled at me as I entered with Veronika. The naughty preacher's wife arched an eyebrow.

“Mrs. Morales,” I said. “Get on the bed beside her. I want to fuck Veronika as she licks you clean.”

“Oh, yes,” whimpered Veronika, her hand tightening on mine. “You're so wonderful, Andrew. Just so generous.”

“Yes, he is,” cooed the redheaded MILF.

“Mmm,” cooed Mrs. Morales as she pressed past me. Her big boobs rubbed into my arm.

I loved that feeling. She felt so delicious. She reached the bed and slid onto it. Mrs. Beranek rolled onto her side and cupped Mrs. Morales's golden-brown titty. The redheaded leaned over and engulfed a brown nub, suckling hard.

“Oh, yes,” she moaned. “Bruja... What a wicked bruja you are. And you, my delicious brujaita, come and feast on me.”

“Yes!” Veronika moaned as Mrs. Morales spread her thighs, her thick, black bush drenched in my pearly cum.

Veronika slid down onto the bed, her tight ass and shaved pussy aimed right at me, just begging me to fuck her. I mounted the bed as my girlfriend began her feast. The Hispanic-MILF groaned in delight, her back arching.

“Mmm, fuck the brujaita with that big dick, demonio,” purred Mrs. Morales. She licked her lips. “Give her a taste of that demon in you.”

“Yes!” Veronika moaned.

I mounted the bed and gripped Veronika's hips. I pressed my dick into my girlfriend's wet pussy. She moaned in delight as I fucked to the hilt in her snatch. I buried deep and hard into her twat. She felt so good around my dick. Just so amazing.

I loved having her cunt around my dick. she felt just fantastic. I loved it immensely. I held her tight as I fucked her with passion. I drove my dick into her cunt. I pounded her with all that I had. I thrust into her again and again.

She groaned as I did that. I fucked her with force. I loved every second of that hot twat around my dick. She was such a wonderful creature. She squeezed her twat down around my dick as I plunged to the hilt in her.

I fucked her with force. I thrust into her with all that I had. It was so good to bury into her. Just a rush to have her cunt around me. I smiled from ear to ear as I fucked her. I buried into her with all that I had. It was fabulous.

“Oh, yes, yes, Andrew,” she moaned into Mrs. Morales's pussy.

“Ooh, yes, she's devouring your cum out of my pussy, Master,” purred Mrs. Morales. “Oh, demonio, she's feasting on me!”

I grinned at her with passion. I fucked to the hilt in her twat. I pounded her with all that I had. It was so good to fuck her as she feasted on me. The Hispanic witch shuddered, her free tit jiggling. Mrs. Beranek massaged the other as she nibbled on that nub.

Then Mrs. Beranek rose and straddled Mrs. Morales. The naughty redhead planted her cunt on her fellow cheating wife's mouth. Mrs. Morales moaned in delight, feasting on that cunt. The preacher's wife gasped, her back arching.

“Oh, yes, yes, you wicked witch, feast on my cunt!” moaned Mrs. Beranek. “Just devour me!”

“Like a nun in a convent,” moaned Mrs. Morales.

“What wicked nuns,” Veronika gasped.

Mrs. Morales laughed into the preacher's wife's delicious pussy. “Oh, yes, they always are.”

I gripped Veronika's hips and fucked into her cunt. I pounded her pussy again and again, loving having that tight snatch around me. The need to cum swelled in my balls as I pounded her. I buried deep and hard into her snatch. It was just such a good thing to fuck her like that. I loved it.

My nuts slapped into my girlfriend's shaved snatch. I pounded her with force, glorying in that cunt. I would dump so much cum into her pussy. It would be fantastic. I couldn't wait to flood her with all that I had. I thrust into her again and again, churning her up. She gripped my dick with that hot snatch. she held me tight as I fucked her hard.

“Oh, damn, that's good!” I growled as I fucked her pussy. “That's so good!”

“Andrew!” she moaned, her voice muffled by the Hispanic slut's furred muff.

Mrs. Morales shuddered, her boobs jiggling. She tongued Mrs. Beranek's cheating twat, feasting on that delicious pussy. I loved the sight as I fucked deep and hard into Veronika's pussy. I hammered her as I loved this treat. I would cum so hard in her.

Just flood her with everything that I had. The pressure grew and grew. My hands caressed over Veronika's back. I loved her supple skin. She was so silky smooth. I fucked into her again and again. It was just outstanding.

I plunged in and out of her cunt again and again. I fucked her with force. I loved the feel of her snatch around me. It was just so good to bury into her over and over. She moaned louder into the Hispanic witch's pussy.

“Come on,” Mrs. Beranek hissed. “That's it. Feast on me!”

“Oh, yes,” moaned Mrs. Morales. “That tongue... You brujaita! ¡Mierda!”

She bucked as she climaxed, drowning Veronika with her pussy juices. I loved the way Mrs. Morales's golden-brown titties bounced and heaved. They were so hot to watch as I buried into Veronika's cunt deep and hard.

“Andrew!” my girlfriend squealed.

Her pussy spasmed around my dick.

I loved that heat. It was such a great delight to have writhing around my cock. She spasmed about me, nursing at me. It was such a good thing. I loved it immensely. I savored every second of her cunt spasming around me. She drove me wild.

I buried into her and snarled, “Veronika!”

I erupted.

“Andrew!” she squealed as I flooded her pussy with my cum, her cunt writhing around me.

I loved that hot sheath milking my erupting cock. Ecstasy slammed through me as I dumped my load into her hot twat. Her snatch nursed at me with hot passion. She moaned into Mrs. Morales's pussy as I spurted into her sheath.

My seed flooded her womb. She convulsed around me. It was just such an amazing moment. I groaned with each spurt of my cum into her pussy, the rapture screaming through my body. Mrs. Beranek shuddered, throwing back her head.

“You dirty witch!” howled Mrs. Beranek as she joined us in cumming. “Fuck!”

Her big boobs heaved as I dumped my cum into her step-daughter's snatch. I flooded Veronika with my virile passion. It was just incredible to fill her up with all that passion. I grunted with each spurt of spunk I fired into her twat.

I filled her to the brim with my passion.

I groaned, feeling so damned good. I could just float away. My heart pounded in my chest as she nursed out all my spunk. I spurted all my spunk into Veronika's pussy. I groaned as that pleasure crested in me. I felt do damned good.

I ripped my cock out of her pussy as she purred, licking at Mrs. Morales's cunt. Mrs. Beranek shuddered through her orgasm, drowning the Hispanic-MILF in pussy juices. I loved the sight, my cock so hard.

Veronika lifted her head and stared at her step-mother. “Jezebel, do you want to lick me clean!”

“Yes, I do,” the preacher's wife purred. “You know I love eating out my daugh—”

“I am not your daughter, witch!” Veronika hissed. “She was a far, far better woman than you.”

“Probably,” cooed Mrs. Beranek as she crawled off Mrs. Morales's face. “Mmm, let's sixty-nine, Veronika. You love eating my pussy as I eat you.”

“I love the pleasure,” muttered Veronika. She flushed brightly. “I... I...”

I winked at her. “I get it. Don't worry about it. That's life. You have nothing to be ashamed about. Trust me.”

She beamed at me. I loved seeing the relief in her eyes that I knew she wasn't a whore or anything. I was just glad to give her that peace as I stared down at Mrs. Morales. She smiled at me and rolled over onto her hands and knees. She shook her plump, Latina ass at me.

“I know what you want,” she purred. “I can feel that demon in you hungering for it, Master.”

“Fuck her ass so hard,” Mrs. Beranek said as she planted her cunt on Veronika's lips. The preacher's wife bent over and feasted on her husband's daughter's sloppy snatch. She devoured the cum out of the black-haired and slender beauty.

“Jezebel!” squealed Veronika as they feasted on each other.

I loved the sight. It was such a hot thing to witness as I pressed my wet cock into Mrs. Morales's butt-crack. I slid down and down until I nuzzled right against her asshole. I gripped her hips and thrust against her backdoor.

She moaned in delight as I did that. Her anal ring widened and widened. She groaned as I popped into her bowels. It was such a good thing to enter her. I loved the way her asshole surrendered to me. I sank into her bowels.

It was such a great moment. I groaned in delight as I bottomed out in her bowels. She moaned, her head lowered. She wiggled her hips, stirring her bowels around me. It was such a nice delight. She gripped me with that tight sheath.

I drew back my hips. She moaned as I did that. “Oh, yes, yes, Master Diablo!”

I grinned at her and slammed back into her bowels. I fucked her with force. I enjoyed every second of it. I loved the feel of slamming my dick into her asshole. I pumped away at her as Veronika and Mrs. Beranek sixty-nined next to us.

It was so hot to fuck into that tight asshole. I loved every second of burying into her. I pounded her with all that I had. It was just so good to fuck her with passion. I pounded her with such force. It was a fabulous delight.

“Mmm, yes,” purred Mrs. Beranek. “Master's salty cum in your barely legal pussy!”

“Such a slut,” groaned Veronika. “With a yummy cunt!”

“Yes, yes, yes, such a delicious pussy!” Mrs. Morales moaned as I ass-fucked her. “Oh, Master Diablo, that's it! Fuck me!”

I pounded her hard and fast. I churned up her asshole with my big dick. I loved fucking into her bowels. She squeezed down around me. That was just an amazing moment. I loved every last second of fucking into her asshole.

She squeezed her bowels down around me, my nuts tightening with the need to cum. It was such a wonderful moment. I fucked her with passion. I buried into her with force. She wiggled her hips, stirring her flesh around me.

“Damn!” I growled.

“Yes, yes, just keep fucking me!” whimpered Mrs. Morales, her married asshole clamping down on me.

I enjoyed every last second of fucking her bowels. I pounded her with all that I had. It was so good to bury into her with so much force. I was in heaven here. She gripped me with that amazing asshole. I fucked her with such force.

I rammed into her anal sheath. It was just an incredible rush to fuck her. I pounded her again and again. It was glorious. I groaned, savoring that tight asshole around my dick. I pumped away at her. I plowed into her anal depths.

“Yes, yes, yes,” she moaned.

The need to cum built and built with every thrust into the Hispanic slut's asshole. I fucked her hard, cuckolding her husband with each plunged into her bowels. She massaged me with that hot asshole as the two witches sixty-nined beside me.

It was so hot hearing them moaning and gasping. They feasted on each other. They licked and lapped at each other as I pounded the Hispanic witch. I fucked her asshole. I owned her asshole. Her body. Her soul.

She was mine.

I gripped her hips and fucked her hard, reveling in my ownership of her body. I slammed to the hilt in her flesh. She was such a delight to fuck. I enjoyed every second of this. I thrust into her with force. It was so good to fuck her with passion.

She squeezed her flesh down on me. It was just passionate. She held me tight as I buried to the hilt in her bowels. I fucked her. Ravished her. Plundered her. It was just a wild moment. I was so glad to pound her bowels. I churned her up.

She whimpered as I fucked into her with force. Passion. She moaned louder and louder. Just like the two witches beside us. Mrs. Beranek writhed atop Veronika. The wicked preacher's wife devoured her step-daughter's pussy.

And all my cum in it.

“Yes!” Mrs. Morales gasped. “Oh, Master Diablo and that huge dick! Yes, yes, that's it. You're so hung. You own me!”

“Yes, I do!” I growled, my hands sliding up her sides to grab her heavy tits. I squeezed them. “Let me feel that cheating asshole going wild around my dick.”

“Yes, Master Diablo!” she howled, her anal sheath rippling around my dick.

She suckled at me with that hot flesh. I loved it as I buried to the hilt in her. The pressure in my nuts burst. I grunted and fired my cum into her asshole. I spurted blast after blast of my jizz into her. I flooded her with all my spunk.

It was incredible pumping my load into her asshole. The pleasure slammed through me with each blast. She moaned in delight, her head tossing. Her black hair swayed around her face. I squeezed those soft titties.

“Jezebel!” my girlfriend moaned as she joined us in that wonderful pleasure.

“Oh, that's delicious!” the reverend's wife moaned as she squirmed atop Veronika.

I spurted the last of my cum into that hot asshole. I panted as I savored the pleasure, the two witches next to me whimpering in delight. I slid my dick out of Mrs. Morales's asshole. I popped out of her backdoor, enjoying the delicious sound.

“Damn,” I groaned.

~~*~~

Mrs. Jezebel Beranek

“Let me suck that dick clean, Master,” I purred as I crawled off of Veronika.

He grinned at me. My husband was downstairs oblivious to everything going on up here. What he didn't know, wouldn't hurt him. He could just keep serving Yahweh and deny himself having any real power on Earth.

He was a pastor. He had the chance to manipulate young women (and bored housewives) into giving up that pussy. He doesn't. It was such a waste. I would be corrupting them all, but he believed in it all. Spiritual power went with you to the next life.

I would have power in Hell.

He could go to Heaven and be with his vanilla wife. I would be with Andrew in the abyss. He would have real power, and I would have the joy of taking Veronika with me. I had chained the preacher's daughter to evil. I was such a wicked step-mother.

I opened my mouth wide and swallowed Andrew's dirty cock. My Master grinned at me. The demon in him must be having a great time. I nursed on him, loving the sour flavor of Katalina's asshole on his dick. What a dirty flavor.

“Lick her ass clean,” growled Andrew, glancing at the bruja.

“Yes, Master Diablo,” she purred and moved behind me. She slapped her hands down on my ass. “Mmm, you do have a nice rump, Jezebel.”

I wiggled it against her hands, glad she agreed. My heart pounded in my chest as she parted my butt-cheeks and ducked her head down. She licked at my asshole. I groaned at the glide of her tongue stroking over my sphincter and gathering up the cum.

I moaned in delight as she did that. It was so good to have her licking me like that. She stroked over me again and again. I shuddered at how amazing she felt. It was just a delight to have her lapping at me like that. I groaned in delight as she tongued my anal ring while I suckled her ass off his dick.

“That's it,” groaned Andrew.

“Yeah, suck his dick clean, slut,” Veronika purred.

She was getting so bold. She did have Master's favor, the little cow. Still... It was adorable how far she had fallen. It had me sucking with even more force on the dick in my mouth. I suckled with passion on him, loving how he tasted in my mouth.

That naughty tongue danced around my asshole and gathered up his tongue as the earthy flavor of that asshole filled my taste buds. I enjoyed every last second of it. My cheeks hollowed as I worked my mouth up and down his cock.

He gripped the sides of my head, growling, “Mrs. Beranek!”

I loved when he called me that. Marrying the preacher was the best thing I had ever done.

Katalina's tongue wiggled past my sphincter and penetrated my asshole. I groaned as she danced around in me. It was such a delight. I shuddered at the heat of this moment. She flicked about in me, driving me wild. I enjoyed every last second of her licking.

She flicked about in me. It was so good to have her do that. I loved it immensely as she danced around in my bowels. I squeezed my eyes shut as I enjoyed that wicked tongue flicking around in me. It was a beautiful moment.

She scooped out his cum.

I groaned as her tongue wiggled around in me while I suckled on that big dick. I nursed with all my might on him. He groaned as I did that. I loved this. I nursed on him, savoring the sour flavor fading from his cock.

I loved that salty flavor. It was so good to suckle on him. To love him with all that I had. It was just a delight. He groaned as I did that. He loved what I did to him. I suckled on him with all that I had. It was so good to nurse on him.

“Mmm,” purred that slut who was licking my asshole. She danced her tongue around it. I loved how she did that to me. It was so good to have her dancing around my asshole. I trembled in delight as she worked her tongue into my asshole.

I groaned around his cock.

She scooped out his cum while I nursed on him to get a fresh load.

“Damn, Mrs. Beranek,” he groaned.

Veronika snuggled up to him and kissed him. Their lips melted together. He slapped his hand down on her ass as I suckled his cock. She humped her wet cunt on his hip. Like any virgin who'd gotten a taste of a great dick, she had become a complete whore.

I did my job well.

I suckled hard on him, savoring that tongue flicking around in my asshole. I couldn't wait for him to cum. I wanted to drown in all his jizz. Then maybe he would let me ride him. I would love to work my cunt up and down his dick.

I could never get tired of this cock. He was my Master. He owned my soul.

I suckled on him with all my might as that naughty tongue fucked in and out of my asshole. Andrew groaned into the little slut's lips. He broke the kiss and smiled down at me. I winked up at him, nursing hard. I wanted all that cum spurting into my mouth. It would be incredible.

So I buffed his dick as that naughty tongue danced around in my asshole. It was so good to have her flicking around in me. She turned me on as I rose toward that moment of cumming. I would have a big burst of delight as I suckled on him.

“Yes,” he growled, breaking the kiss and staring down at me. I winked up at him as that naughty tongue flicked around in my asshole. It was so good to feel that. “That's so good. You're going to get a big mouthful of cum.”

Such beautiful words to hear. I nursed hard on him, wanting every drop. He growled, his dick throbbing, and erupted.

“Fuck!” he snarled as his dick throbbed in my mouth. “Shit!”

He erupted.

His cum spurted into my mouth.

I groaned as that delicious flavor. It was so good to have him do that. I shuddered as he spurted blast after blast of cum into my mouth. I groaned, gulping it all down. My pussy clenched as I swallowed every last drop.

He spurted again and again. He flooded my mouth with all his cum. He spurted into me. It was so good to have him do that. I loved every last second of it. He filled my mouth with his spunk. It was amazing to have him gulping down my cum.

“Yes, yes, yes,” he snarled. “Oh, damn, that's good! Shit!”

He erupted again and again. He filled me to the brim with jizz. It was so good to have him spurting into my mouth again and again. He flooded me with all of his cum. It was just so delicious. It poured down my throat.

I loved it. This was such a great moment. I enjoyed every last second of all that spunk spurting from my dick. I loved it. The jizz filled my belly. It was so good to have it all pouring down my throat. I was in heaven.

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

I whimpered in delight, that naughty tongue wiggling around in my asshole. I gulped down the last of his cum and popped my mouth off his dick. I flicked my tongue over my lips and winked at him. He grinned at me.

He fell back onto the bed. “You cleaned my cock pretty good. Good enough for Veronika to ride me.”

“Yes, she did,” Veronika purred and crawled to him.

“That I did,” not showing my disappointment as that little trollop straddled him. She grabbed his cock and pressed him into her pussy. “I'm glad you're happy, Master.”

“So happy,” he groaned as Veronika sank down his thick dick, her back arching.

“Yes,” she whimpered as her cunt swallowed more and more of him until she had him all the way in her. “Ooh, Andrew, I love that feeling. You complete me!”

“Yes, I do,” he said with a smug smile. He slapped his hand down on her rump. The smack echoed through the air. “I can't wait to have you work that pussy up and down my dick. You're going to make me cum!”

“Yes, I am,” she purred and glanced back at me. “Maybe Jezebel can sit on your face. She did do an amazing job sucking you clean.”

“Yes, she did,” said Master. “Come sit on my face, Mrs. Slut.”

“Master,” I groaned and crawled forward. I glanced at my step-daughter. She really didn't like me, but she winked at me. Maybe she was happy about how things had worked out. I mean, I was going to smother him in my pussy and have him lick me to a huge orgasm. I would burst with so much passion.

I straddled him and pressed my pussy down on his lips. He licked me at once. I shuddered at his bold strokes. He drove me wild. It was just a wonderful delight. I savored that treat. I squirmed on him as he licked at me.

It was so good. Just an amazing moment to have his tongue plunging into my cunt. Veronika winked at me and slid her cunt up his dick. She reached the pinnacle of his cock and plunged back down him. she took him to the hilt.

“Oh, yes, yes,” she moaned, her eyes rolling back in her head. “That's just an amazing delight. He feels sooooo good in me.”

“I bet,” I panted, savoring his tongue stroking through my folds. He lapped at me with passion.

I loved it. he tongued me with hunger. It was just an incredible moment. I loved every last second of him doing that to me. I wiggled from side to side as he feasted on me, his stubble massaging my vulva. I would have a huge climax.

“Oh, my, yes,” I groaned. “Oh, that's amazing!”

“Yes, it is,” he growled and slapped his hands down on my ass. He held my butt-cheeks as I ground on his face. “Shit, that's good.”

“So good,” whimpered Veronika as she worked up and down his cock, her pussy juices leaving his shaft coated in her frothy passion. Her small breasts jiggled while her blonde hair danced around her shoulders. She was such a delicious creature. “Oh, Jezebel!”

My step daughter leaned forward and kissed me.

Our lips melted together as we rode our Master. I ground my cunt on his mouth, feeding him my pussy juices. He was a thirsty man. The demon in him hungered for my pussy cream. He licked me as that slut worked her cunt up and down my cock.

Katalina watched us. I loved the feel of her eyes on me. It made this even wilder. I shuddered as I made out with the delicious Veronika. She moaned into my mouth, enjoying his big dick. He would spurt his cum into her.

Just flood her with all that he had.

I loved the feel of his tongue licking at me. He tongued me with such passion. It was just a delight to have my Master feasting on me. He stroked through my folds and brushed my clit. It was almost better than riding his dick.

He was pleasing me while I was doing nothing to pleasure him.

I shuddered at that idea as I made out with my daughter-in-law. She worked her cunt up and down his cock. My hands cupped her small breasts. I massaged her nipples with the palms of my hands. They poked hard into me.

“Shit,” he growled into my cunt. “Shit, that's good.”

I just loved what he did to me. He drove me wild with that tongue. He stroked around my bud. My orgasm built and built. He knew how to make me feel amazing. I kissed my daughter-in-law, reveling in that wonderful delight. It was so good to make out with her.

She moaned in delight as she kissed me. I loved it so much. I enjoyed every last second of this. His lips suckled on my clit. I moaned into her lips, my orgasm building so fast. I trembled, so ready to burst on him. I wanted to have all that pleasure rushing through me.

He suckled on me. Nibbled. He did such wicked, wicked things to me. I groaned at that. I squirmed on him as my orgasm would burst through me. I would have a huge one. It was so amazing having his tongue flicking around my bud.

I broke the kiss and gasped, “Oh, my god, Master!”

“Cum on him, Jezebel!” moaned Veronika, her pussy working up and down him. She rode him with a feverish, even breakneck speed. “Drown him!”

“Yes!” I gasped as he nibbled on my clit. I threw back my head, my read hair dancing. “Fuck!”

My boobs heaved as I drowned my demonic Master. I soaked him in my juices. The pleasure swept through me. It was so good to climax on him. Veronika rose up him, her eyes rolling back in her head. She plunged down him.

“Oh, Andrew!” she gasped.

Her pussy spasmed around him. He growled into my pussy as she suckled at him. I loved how he tongued me. It was so good to have him do that. I enjoyed every last second of that treat. It was just wondrous to climax on him.

“Fuck!” he snarled.

He dumped his cum into her pussy. He flooded my step-daughter's delicious cunt with his jizz. I groaned in delight, my heart pounding in my chest as the rapture swept through me. It was so good to have all that pleasure washing through me.

He dumped more and more of his cum into her pussy. I squirmed on his face, so thrilled to be enjoying this delight. It was just an incredible moment. My heart pounded in my chest. A big smile spread on my lips.

I was so happy to have all this pleasure buzzing through me.

Just so thrilled to be owned by him.

~~*~~

Andrew Cain Bale

“Your husband should know about us,” I growled.

Mrs. Morales looked at me. “You think so?”

I felt that hunger in me. Mrs. Beranek devoured Veronika's pussy. She feasted on her with passion. I loved the sight as my dick was so hard. I wanted more. I wanted to pound the slut hard before her husband. I respected Reverend Beranek, but her husband.

“You're such a wicked man,” she purred, naked and rising. “I don't even have a thing to wear. You want me to parade naked through the neighborhood, my naked ass out and swaying like this.”

She strolled down the hallway. I watched her going, her golden-brown butt-cheeks jiggling in such an exciting way. “Yes.”

I followed her as she sauntered to the stairs. She winked at me as she headed down them. Her dress, bra, and panties were lying on the floor. She had removed them on the way to the bedroom earlier. Now she was heading naked down the stairs.

I followed her, my dick so hard. I could hear the reverend typing away on his laptop. He was hard at work. That was good. I was hard, too. Hard and eager to bury my dick into her asshole. I wanted to fuck her. I wanted to pound her.

I wanted to make her howl.

I grabbed her and spun her around. She gasped as I pushed her against the counter in the kitchen. I kissed her. She moaned as her lips melted to mine. I lifted her up and set her on the counter. My dick nuzzled into her bush.

I thrust into her cunt.

Her married pussy engulfed my cock. She threw her arms around my neck and kissed me with passion. I groaned, savoring the feel of her hot cunt around my dick. She held me tight as my cock filled up her pussy.

She moaned in delight as she made out with me. She had such a hot mouth. Her tongue wiggled around in my mouth. Her cunt squeezed down on my dick. I loved that feeling. She wiggled her hips, stirring her twat around me.

I drew back my dick. She whimpered as I slammed into her twat. I fucked to the hilt in her pussy. She groaned again, her tongue dancing with mine. She felt so good around me. I loved burying my cock into her cunt. I savored every last second of fucking her like this. I buried into her over and over again. She squeezed down on me.

She held me tight as I fucked her hard and fast. I pounded her with force. I groaned at the feel of her cunt around me. It was just so good to have her twat gripping my dick. I loved pounding her. I savored fucking her hard.

Fast.

I churned her up with all that I had as she whimpered, her big boobs rubbing into my chest. I fucked her delicious snatch. She gripped my cock with her juicy snatch. My nuts slapped against her flesh as I pounded her.

She broke the kiss and moaned, “Master Diablo!”

“My slutty bruja!” I growled.

“So slutty!” she moaned. “Oh, you're the man I love! Just let me bless my husband. Let me keep him prospering!”

“So long as I own you, he can prosper!” I growled. “Maybe I should make him my slave. Tend to my garden!”

“He's the best gardener there is!” she moaned, her pussy clamping down on me. “Oh, demonio! He's amazing! Yes, yes, fuck me! Fuck me with that huge cock. That's amazing. Shit, shit, that's so good. ¡Mierda! I'm going to cum on you!”

“Yes, you are!” I said, the darkness making me so cocky.

She grinned at me. “Master Diablo, you own my pussy. My cunt. I love having your big dick in me! Yes, yes, fuck me so hard! Show my husband how you have made me your whore! Your witch in body and soul!”

“Damn straight,” I growled.

I fucked her hard, my nuts tightening with each plunge into her cunt. She squeezed down on me. She held me tight as I fucked her hard and fast. I pounded her snatch. I fucked her hard and fast. I thrust into her pussy with. I just wanted to cum in her. I wanted to flood her with all my seed.

To breed her.

I hammered here with my big dick. It was so good to fuck her with force. I loved it. I savored that delight. It was just an incredible moment. I rammed into her cunt with so much passion. She wiggled her hips from side to side, bringing me closer and closer to cumming.

“Master Diablo!” she moaned.

“Dirty slut!” I growled, fucking her juicy pussy hard.

I slammed into Mrs. Morales's pussy. She hugged me tight and squealed in delight. Her married cunt went wild around my dick. I loved how she spasmed around me. Her silky flesh massaged me in such a sublime way.

“Please, please, Master Diablo, cum in me!” she moaned, her pussy suckling at me.

“Yes!” I snarled, the reverend typing away in the background.

I buried to the hilt in her cunt. I threw back my head and erupted into her pussy.

I flooded her cunt with my seed. I pumped my spunk into her hot flesh. It was so good to have her cunt milking my spurting dick. I groaned with each eruption, the pleasure slamming through my body. Lightning blasts of ecstasy struck my mind.

I spurted again and again into her pussy. I flooded her with all that I had. It was so amazing to fill her up with my spunk. The heady delight washed through me. I groaned with each blast of cum. Each spurt of jizz into her pussy. It was an incredible moment.

I erupted into her over and over again. I loved dumping my load into her pussy. I enjoyed it immensely. I groaned as I spurted into her cunt with all that I had. It was such a good treat. She whimpered, her pussy milking me.

“Damn,” I groaned.

“Oh, Master Diablo!” she moaned.

I spurted one last blast of my cum into her pussy, a final jolt of ecstasy crashing into my mind. I kissed her as she clung to me. Her pussy rippled around me a few more times. I enjoyed that delight. I panted, filling her twat up with all my spunk.

I felt so good.

Just so amazing.

I pulled out of her and loved how she quivered there. I looked around and spotted my pants. I pulled those on as she quivered on the counter. I zipped up and pulled on a shirt. I slipped my feet into my shoes and marched to the door.

“Oh, my,” she groaned. “Everyone will see me. You want them all to know that I'm your whore!”

“Yep,” I grunted and opened the door.

I marched outside.

She followed.

~~*~~

Ariel

My jaw dropped as Andrew emerged from Reverend Beranek's house with the Hispanic witch following him completely naked. His seed adorned her pubic hair. I had to intervene. This was getting so out of hand.

But how?

~~*~~

Yume Mochizuki

I was so nervous as I cleared customs and walked through the international part of the airport. I had gone straight here and booked a ticket for the first flight to California. It would land in San Francisco in 11 hours, then I would board a small plan to fly to Sacramento which was as close as I could get to Davis.

I would find him. He called to me.

I answered.

The kami needed me.

~~*~~

Gail Wiater

I entered the New Age shop with my friend.

I had seen it in downtown Davis, but I had never gone in. The moment I had, I knew I shouldn't be here. I was a good, Christian woman, and this place was so sinful. My friend used to be a Christian, but she had deconstructed. She babbled all this nonsense, and now she was here.

The woman behind the counter smiled at me. She had purple hair and a nose ring. Not uncommon. Davis was a college town. UCD was the only reason it existed. It would all be farmland. It used to be tomatoes, but now it was almonds.

The woman behind the counter smiled at me and purred, “Welcome to my store. I'm Theia. How can I help you?”

Her eyes gleamed like she wanted to help me straight into Hell. I really, really should not be here. I didn't know how to get out without being rude to my friend, though. I was just considering my options when she walked right up to Theia and...

Kissed her.

She leaned over the counter and planted her lips on the younger woman. My jaw dropped. Tiffany was happily married. Or so I thought. They both groaned. It was a deep kiss. A passionate one. I had never seen two women kissing before.

I didn't know what to do.

My friend broke the kiss and purred, “Do you have those new crystals?”

“I do,” Theia said like nothing had happened.

I should flee right now. Theia's eyes fell on me. She winked. A wave of warmth washed over me. I swallowed, my friend smiling at me and leading me deeper into the store to the crystals. Why did she need crystals for?

What was going on?

To be continued...

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

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


Sneak Preview of “Awakening His Sleeping Genie Bride”

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

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

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

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

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

She kissed me.

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

His wife thrust her tongue into my mouth.

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

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

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

The ring pulsed on my fingers.

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