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“She loves my cock so much,” I groaned. “Damn, she's good.”

Mrs. Morales suckled on my cock with force. She looked so surprised, though, that her husband knew her secret. That didn't stop her from working her hot mouth up and down my dick. She suckled on me with all that she had. It was fabulous. I loved every second of her bobbing her head, her glossy, black hair swaying.

The pressure in my nuts swelled. I felt so good as she nursed on me. It was amazing to have that hot mouth suckling on me. Her tongue flicked around my cock. I loved it, the pressure building in me. It was so good. She would make me explode.

Her cheeks hollowed with her passion. She nursed with all her might on me. I loved it. I loved it immensely. I groaned as she nursed on me with all her might. My eyes rolled back in my head. I groaned as she bobbed her head.

It was so damned good.

Just amazing to feel her mouth working up and down my cock like that. She flicked her tongue around my dick. Her hot mouth suckled on me. She worked her delicious lips up and down my rod. It was fabulous. Just so glorious.

I loved that hot mouth suckling on my cock. It was fabulous to have her nursing on me. I was so happy for it. Just so thrilled to have that wonderful mouth nursing on my dick. I would dump my load in her.

“Damn,” I growled. “Your wife is going to make me cum so hard.”

“Si, jefe, she is a good cocksucker,” he said. “Never had complaints. Enjoy my wife. Mi amor, blow him.”

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

Gail Wiater

“What was that?” I hissed at Tiffany as we moved deeper into the New Age shop. My married friend had been kissing the purple-haired girl who worked in the store. She had a nose ring and was half my friend's age. The girl looked barely eighteen or nineteen.

“She showed me things,” my friend said. “She appeared in my dreams and revealed I was a lesbian. Ahh, here it is.” She grabbed a purple crystal off the shelf that was in the shape of... of...

“That's a dildo!” I spluttered.

“Mmm, it is,” said Tiffany. “She's going to use this on me to imbue it with my feminine power. Want to watch?”

The perverse heat in my friend's eyes shocked me. She used to be such a good, Christian woman, and now she had become this wanton thing, lost to the world. I knew we shouldn't be in this store. I turned and hurried for the door. I wasn't spending another moment in this awful place.

“Have a good day,” the girl behind the counter said. I glanced at her. She blew me a kiss and winked. “Sweet dreams.”

I fled the store, my cheeks burning.

~~*~~

Andrew Cain Bale

It was so bold to do this, but the darkness and I were united. I had awakened when I walked into the house to find Mrs. Beranek and Veronika engaged in their ritual. Seeing my girlfriend naked and legs spread wide in offering to the demon the pair had been trying to summon had...

Unleashed me.

I was a demon. The darkness in me was evil, and it had lusts. It had chained Jezebel Beranek and Veronika, the preacher's wife and daughter, to me. They were mine. As was Mrs. Morales who walked naked behind me as we crossed the quiet street of our neighborhood.

The Hispanic witch had come over and tried to enchant me with a strawberry pie. Instead, I claimed her. Made her mine. Like Mrs. Beranek and Veronika, Mrs. Morales was my witch. I owned her body and soul, and I had to prove it to her husband.

I respected Reverend Beranek. He had taken me in when I was ten after my father... After that happened. I felt some amount of guilt for the affair I had with his whore-wife the last two years, but Mrs. Morales's husband... I didn't know him that well.

I had to prove that his wife was mine.

My seed dripped out of her pussy and ran down her thighs as she strolled behind me. I walked in jeans, a T-shirt, and my shoes. I glanced back at her. Those big, golden brown breasts bounced as she walked, her hips swaying. Her black hair fell glossy around her shoulders. She was a gorgeous woman.

She made my dick throb in my jeans.

I peered down the street. I felt like someone was watching us. I scanned it and saw a woman in a trench coat with a black shawl wrapped around her head and sunglasses. She was staring. Who wouldn't? I grinned at her and kept walking, reaching the Morales' house. I marched up the path, Mrs. Morales following behind me.

I flung open the door. Mr. Morales was on the recliner watching the TV. He gasped when I entered and bolted to his feet. His wife followed me in. He gasped at the sight of her naked. Had he noticed my cum matting her bush and running down her thigh?

“What is going on?” he asked. “¿Mi amor, qué está pasando?”

“Lo siento, ahora soy suyo,” she answered.

“That's right,” I said. I had understood her. She said in Spanish, 'Sorry, I am his now.' I grinned and added, “She's mine. I claimed her. I own your wife. Katalina Morales is my witch. Mine. Understand!”

Power roared out of me and struck her husband. My authority pushed him down to his knees. He gasped as he surrendered to my will. He bowed his head low, nodding. He understood that his wife was mine now. I had that power.

“Say it,” I growled.

“My wife—mi amor—is yours, jefe,” he said. “I... She... Katalina...”

“Mmm, I am his,” Mrs. Morales purred as she hugged me from behind. Her lips kissed at my neck. “I tried to claim him for power to help you...” She smiled. “And I shall help you. Your business will flourish, mi amor. I will make sure it does, but it comes with a price.” Her hand slid down my stomach to my crotch. She squeezed it. “He is a demon. He wants to enjoy me before you. I would have kept our affair a secret, mi amor, but my Master does not want to do that. He wants to revel in it.”

“Yes,” I growled as she unzipped me. “My cum is in your wife. My seed is in her womb.”

“Si, jefe,” Mr. Morales said as his wife pulled me out.

She stroked my cock as she moved around me. She opened her mouth wide and swallowed my dick. I groaned as she did that. Her lips sealed around my shaft. She stroked me with her tongue. It was so hot to feel her doing that.

I loved it. She swirled her tongue around my dick. She massaged me with it. I groaned as her husband watched, kneeling behind her. She bobbed her head, working her mouth up and down my cock. She nursed on me with force. It was so good to have her working that hot mouth up and down my dick. Her cheeks hollowed with the force of her passion.

“Damn, your wife can suck a dick,” I growled. “Fuck, that's good!”

Mrs. Morales moaned around my cock, bobbing her head. She nursed with passion. Her tongue danced around it as her husband washed his hands together. He swallowed as he witnessed his wife blowing me.

“Just a cock-hungry slut,” I growled. “She walked over and offered me two pies. That strawberry one and her hair pie. Both were delicious.”

“Si, jefe,” the man said. “She is a good cook.”

“You know she's a witch? A bruja?”

“Si. I know. She cast her spells. Makes things good for me. I am a lucky man to know her, but...”

“She loves my cock so much,” I groaned. “Damn, she's good.”

Mrs. Morales suckled on my cock with force. She looked so surprised, though, that her husband knew her secret. That didn't stop her from working her hot mouth up and down my dick. She suckled on me with all that she had. It was fabulous. I loved every second of her bobbing her head, her glossy, black hair swaying.

The pressure in my nuts swelled. I felt so good as she nursed on me. It was amazing to have that hot mouth suckling on me. Her tongue flicked around my cock. I loved it, the pressure building in me. It was so good. She would make me explode.

Her cheeks hollowed with her passion. She nursed with all her might on me. I loved it. I loved it immensely. I groaned as she nursed on me with all her might. My eyes rolled back in my head. I groaned as she bobbed her head.

It was so damned good.

Just amazing to feel her mouth working up and down my cock like that. She flicked her tongue around my dick. Her hot mouth suckled on me. She worked her delicious lips up and down my rod. It was fabulous. Just so glorious.

I loved that hot mouth suckling on my cock. It was fabulous to have her nursing on me. I was so happy for it. Just so thrilled to have that wonderful mouth nursing on my dick. I would dump my load in her.

“Damn,” I growled. “Your wife is going to make me cum so hard.”

“Si, jefe, she is a good cocksucker,” he said. “Never had complaints. Enjoy my wife. Mi amor, blow him.”

She suckled so hard hearing her husband say those words. It was so hot that I had so easily cowed him. That was amazing. My dick throbbed in her mouth. She worked her hot lips up and down me. I groaned as she blew me.

She nursed on me with all that she had. She suckled on me with passion. It was incredible to have her bobbing her head. She worked her mouth up and down me with passion. It was so good to have her doing that. I was in heaven here.

“Yes!” I growled. “Oh, yes, that's good. That's just amazing. Fuck, that's wonderful. I love it. I love it so much!”

She moaned around my dick. She suckled on me with all that she had. It was amazing to have her working that hot mouth up and down my girl-rod. It was just incredible. I loved it so much. I savored that heat engulfing my dick.

She was fabulous. Just so amazing. She drove me wild with that hot mouth. She made me feel amazing. I loved it. The pressure in my nuts rose and rose toward that hot mouth. It was just glorious. I hurtled toward that moment of bursting.

She moaned around my cock, her eyes begging me for my cum.

“She wants my seed,” I growled. “She craves it. I have chained her soul to me! She is owned by me!”

“Si, jefe,” her husband said, so submissive. He just gave her up without a fight. He was so cowed by my power.

I threw back my head and erupted.

My cum spurted into his wife's mouth. She gulped it down. It was so wondrous to have that pleasure shooting through me. My cock pulsed as the darkness in me rejoiced. It hungered for this outcome. It rejoiced in this moment.

The ecstasy slammed into my mind. Stars flashed across my vision. I groaned with each blast. I spurted every last bit of my cum into her mouth. She gulped it all down. She swallowed every last bit of my spunk. It was so good to have her do that. I loved it.

She swallowed it all down. She nursed out every drop of spunk that I had. I loved every last second of this. It was just fantastic. Stars flashed across my vision. It was wondrous. Glorious. I was so happy to enjoy every bit of this pleasure.

“Damn!” I groaned. “Damn, damn, damn! Your wife is mine!”

“¡Si, jefe!” Mr. Morales moaned as I spurted the last of my cum into his wife's mouth.

She swallowed it, her eyes burning with need. I knew she had a hot pussy that needed my big dick to fuck. I had to pound her. I had to fuck her right before his eyes and make her cum. She had to shout out to her cuckold how much she loved my dick.

I smiled at her.

~~*~~

Mrs. Katalina Morales

I shivered as I nursed out the last of Andrew's cum. I was still shocked that my husband knew I was a witch. I thought I had kept that from him. It was so hot, though, hearing him being so cowed before Andrew.

I slid my mouth off his cock, seeing that smile. “You are a Leo, Andrew. The lion is in you, and he has to show to the world that a lioness belongs to him.”

“Like Absalom had to show Israel he was king by fucking his father's wives and concubines,” he growled. “Now turn around and beg me to fuck you before your husband.”

I spun around in place, facing Jorge. “Please, please watch him fuck me, mi amor. I need his big dick in me. He's amazing. The best lover I've ever had. He has such power in him. He gives me such power! I sold my soul! I'm his!”

“Yes!” growled my Master. He dropped to his knees and slapped his cock down on my rump. I shuddered as he slid his dick down over my butt-crack. “All mine. Your wife... I own her. Her pussy wants my dick. She needs to have her womb filled by my cock over and over again.”

“¡Si!” I howled. “Fuck me, Master Diablo. Fuck my slutty cunt with your big dick before my husband.”

Jorge watched, kneeling before me. My big boobs swayed as Andrew pressed his cock into my sloppy cuntlips. I brimmed with his spunk. I loved that. He fucked me before we walked out of the house. He slid into me. Slowly. Inch by glorious inch.

I shuddered in delight as he filled me up. I trembled, my boobs swaying back and forth as more and more of him slid into me. He filled me up to the brim. I groaned at that delight. It was so good having him in me.

“Mi amor, he's in me. He's all the way in me,” I moaned then in Spanish, added, “His cock is the best cock I've ever had. I love his dick. I love him, my love!”

“Yes, she does,” Andrew growled. He could speak Spanish, too. “I own your wife. Love your wife. Oh, yes, yes, she's got such a tight cunt! I'm going to have her bless you. You'll have such a prosperous business. You deserve it for giving me your wife.”

“She's yours, jefe,” Jorge groaned, giving me up so easily.

I shuddered as Andrew's big, thick dick drew back. My pussy clamped down on his cock. I loved that. He massaged my snatch with that hot flesh. He buried into me with that massive rod. It was so good to feel that. He buried to the hilt in me. It was just an awesome delight. I loved the force of it. he buried deep and hard into me.

He fucked me with passion. He plowed over and over into my snatch. It was so good to have him fuck me like that. I groaned as he churned me up. My boobs swayed back and forth. He buried into me with such passion. Such vigor.

“Oh, Master Diablo!” I moaned. “Yes, yes, fuck my slutty cunt! Oh, I need to cum on your huge cock. I need to be bred by you! I want to have your baby! Oh, yes, yes, I want to have your child!”

“Katalina,” groaned my husband.

He plowed into me with force. He fucked me with passion. He churned me up with such ecstasy. It was so good to have him fucking me. I loved that wonderful dick. It was just so delicious to have him burying into me. He plowed into me.

His balls slapped into my bush as that thick shaft reached to my cervix. He filled me up. The stud fucked me hard. He was so passionate. I loved him jackhammering my cunt. My pussy clamped down on him. I would have a huge climax.

A big burst of pleasure would sweep through me. I shuddered, wiggling my hips and stirring my cunt around his cock. He grunted, thrusting away at me hard. Fast. He plowed into me with such force. It was glorious to feel him doing that.

I groaned as he did. It was so amazing. So wondrous. I loved every second of his dick fucking me. He pounded me with such passion. It was glorious to have that mighty rod burying into me. I shuddered, loving it. My eyes rolled back in my head.

“Yes, yes, yes,” I groaned. “Oh, wow, that's so good. That's amazing. Yes, yes, that's good!”

“Are you going to cum on me, whore?” he growled.

“Yes, Master Diablo!” I moaned, my pussy clamping down on him as I stared into my husband's eyes. “I'm going to cum so hard on your dick! Oh, yes, yes, just so hard!”

He slammed into me. I shuddered, my boobs swaying beneath me. It was so amazing to have that mighty cock churning me up. I rose toward my orgasm. I couldn't hold back much longer. Not with that glorious dick fucking me so hard.

He buried to the hilt in me. It was outstanding to have him fucking me. He pumped away at me. It was so good. My body trembled as he thrust to the hilt in me. That was it. I couldn't take this any longer. I exploded in rapture.

“Master Diablo!” I howled as my cunt writhed around his dick. “Breed me!”

“Yes!” he growled and buried to the hilt in my pussy. He erupted.

His cum spurted hot into my pussy. He flooded me with all that he had. It was so good to have his spunk spurting into me. He filled me up with that heat. He pumped blast after blast of cum into my pussy. He filled me up with that spunk. It was just so good.

I shuddered as my pussy writhed around his dick. It was amazing to have him doing that. He spurted into me again and again. He flooded me with such wondrous heat. My eyes rolled back in my head. It was an absolutely fabulous treat.

He spurted again and again into my pussy. He flooded me with all that he had. I groaned, loving that hot spunk splashing against my cervix. He filled me up with his cum. I loved all that spunk erupting into me. It was perfect.

“Oh, yes, yes, Master Diablo!” I moaned, my tits jiggling. “You're breeding me!”

“I am!” he growled.

“Mi amor,” my husband croaked, his eyes so wide.

My Master erupted one last time into my pussy. I shuddered at all that cum in me. He ripped out of me and slid his cock up to my asshole. His fresh load of jizz spilled out of my bush. He had inhuman virility. He nuzzled into my asshole.

“More?” my husband gasped in shock.

“I want to enjoy all your wife's holes,” growled Andrew.

“He fucked all of us, too,” I moaned. “Mrs. Beranek. Veronika. Myself. He flooded us with cum. He fucked me before we came over here. He's insatiable. He's a demon. Yes, yes, he's demonio. Master Diablo.”

“¿Él es el Diablo?” he gasped in Spanish.

“Yes, he is the devil,” I moaned. “My Diablo.”

Andrew thrust his cock against my asshole. I squealed as he drilled against my backdoor. I shuddered my anal ring stretched and stretched. Cum dripped down my legs. My big tits jiggled. My husband watched me be such a whore.

I was a puta for Andrew. For my Master's big dick. His demonic cock pressed against my backdoor. I opened wide for him. I moaned as I swallowed him. He slid into me. It was so great having his rod entering me. He ruled me with this fleshy scepter.

“I'm his!” I gasped as his cock sank into my bowels.

Inch after amazing inch of his dick slid into me. His hands rubbed up my sides and found my heavy breasts. He squeezed them. Kneaded them. As his cock sank to the hilt in my bowels, he massaged my tits. I moaned, the warmth washing through me.

I felt so full of his cock. My sloppy cunt dripped with his seed. His dick throbbed in my asshole. He drew back his rod. My flesh clung to him. I massaged him, glorying in that thick rod massaging my anal sheath. The velvety friction burned in my nethers.

He growled, squeezing my tits. He buried back into my asshole. He rammed to the hilt in me. It felt so good to have him filling me up. He plunged into me with all that he had. It was just so amazing to have him do that. He pumped away at me.

He fucked me with his mighty rod. He fucked m hard and fast. He churned me up with that wonderful dick. It was so good to have him fuck me. I loved every inch of that mighty rod pumping away at me. He fucked me hard.

“Yes, yes, yes,” he growled. “Your wife is my slutty witch!”

“Yes!” I moaned. “Oh, Master Diablo, that's it. Fuck my ass! Oh, you're so mighty! Such a powerful demonio to claim my soul!”

“Si,” breathed my husband as he watched me getting pounded in the ass.

It was so hot having him witnessing my submission. My asshole clamped down on my lover's big dick. My demonic Master's rod plowed into me. I felt the darkness in him. I reveled in touching him. It was so wondrous.

He snarled as he fucked me hard and fast. He buried into me with all that he had. It was so glorious. I shivered with each of his plunges into me. He fucked me so hard. So fast. He churned me up with all that he had.

He buried into me with force. I groaned, my anal sheath melting around him. It was wondrous. I loved every second of that huge dick fucking me. He pounded me with all that he had. It was just glorious to have him pounding me.

He buried into me with force.

With such passion.

I loved it that mighty dick pounding me. He grunted with his passion as I gloried in that thick rod plunging into my bowels again and again. I squeezed down on him, wanting to cum so hard. I wiggled my hips back and forth, stirring my flesh around him. I would cum so hard. I wanted to have all that pleasure bursting through me.

I squeezed down on him. I groaned with his every plunge into my asshole. I loved him fucking me. He pounded me with all that he had. It was just a delight to have him burying into me like that. It was fantastic. My asshole melted around him

My pussy drank it in.

His hands kneaded my tits as he fucked me hard. His balls slapped into my taint heavy with his cum. He would dump more and more of his seed into me. I wanted to be used by him. He growled with his every thrust.

“Master Diablo!” I squealed. “Oh, Master Diablo, fuck my asshole. Fuck my slutty ass while my husband watches.”

He did watch, his cock so hard. Jorge stared with feverish eyes as my demonic lover fucked my asshole with force. My flesh melted around him. My pussy quivered. I was so close to bursting. He drove me wild with that dick.

“Jorge, I'm going to cum on him,” I moaned. “I'm going to burst on him!”

“Si, si,” he panted, rubbing his hard on. “Cum on him, mi amor.”

“Such a pathetic cuckold,” Andrew growled as he fucked me hard. The White stud pounded my asshole hard. I shuddered, my bowels clamping down on him as he buried into me. “Shit, let me feel you cumming on my dick, slut!”

“Yes, Master Diablo!” I moaned as he plowed to the hilt in me. “I... I... ¡Mierda!”

My asshole convulsed around his dick. My pussy spasmed, rapture sweeping through me as cunt cream gushed down my thighs. I trembled as he fucked my bowels, my flesh suckling at him, hungry for his cum. My moans echoed through the house.

My husband watched me as Andrew slammed his dick to the hilt in me. He roared like a lion as he dumped his seed into my bowels. He spurted blast after blast of his cum into my hot flesh. It was so amazing. I quivered through that joy, waves of ecstasy drowning my mind.

“¡Madre de Dios!” I howled as he pumped his cum into my asshole.

Stars flashed across my vision. I shuddered at the heat sweeping through my body. It was glorious. Wondrous. I shuddered through the bliss of milking my Master's cock. It was a beautiful thing. Just a glorious moment to have it all that ecstasy sweeping through me as he unloaded in me.

“Fuck!” he snarled. “Mrs. Morales, you are my slut!”

“I am!” I howled. “Master Diablo!”

He dumped more and more of it, growling with mighty power. He ruled me like a lion ruled his pride. I shuddered, savoring that wonderful cum spurting into me. It was just an incredible moment to enjoy this delight. It was outstanding to have all this delight washed through me.

“Shit,” groaned my Master as he dumped the last of his cum into my anal sheath.

That was just so amazing. He squeezed my tits one more time, kneading them as I quivered. My husband stared at me, massaging his dick through his pants. He was so horny. He wanted to cum, but he just watched.

My Master slid that big dick out of my asshole. I groaned as he did that. I loved this immensely. It was so good to have that mighty cock sliding out of me. It felt so amazing. I loved it. I shuddered as he popped out of me.

“You know what to do, Mrs. Morales,” he growled.

“Yes, Master Diablo,” I moaned and turned around on my knees, my heart pounding in my chest. My husband watched. “I have to suck his dick clean with my mouth.”

“Mi amor,” my husband croaked in shock as I slid my lips over that dirty dick.

The sour flavor of my asshole suffused my taste buds. I moaned, closing my eyes. Cum dripped out of my sphincter and dripped down my taint. I shuddered at that sensation as I reveled in the dirty, earthy flavor wreathing his cock.

I buffed his rod clean. I polished his pole with hunger. I was so ready to do this to him. It was just a delight to nurse on him with all my might. I loved every last second of it. My cheeks hollowed with my delight. I was so glad to do this to him.

I worked my mouth up and down my Master's dirty rod. I suckled on him as he growled, “That's it! Your wife is my slut.”

“Yours, jefe, yours,” groaned Jorge.

“Shit, don't jack off before me,” growled Andrew. “If you want to do that, then get the fuck out of my sightline. God, you're so pathetic. Your wife's my whore. You didn't even fight.”

“You are a king,” groaned my husband. “A king has the right to any woman.”

“Right to any woman...” Andrew smiled. I felt the demonio in him brimming with delight. He nodded, his cock throbbing in my mouth.

I suckled on him with force. I nursed on him with all that I had. It was so good to do that. I worked my mouth up and down his dick. He groaned as I did that. He loved me suckling on him. My tongue danced around his cock. That earthy musk was so good.

My pussy clenched in delight. I was such a whore for my demonio. My Master made me so wet.

I swirled about him. Teased him. He nodded as I did that. He loved what I did to him. He groaned as I suckled on him with all my might. I worked my mouth up and down his dick, polishing off the sour flavor. It faded.

I missed the earthy flavor of my asshole, but the salty taste of his precum replaced it. That was a delight to enjoy. I loved it. I savored that delight as I suckled on his cock. I nursed on him with all that I had. It was fantastic.

Just a wonderful moment to worship him. He groaned, staring down at me with hunger in his eyes. He smiled, nodding. He loved what I did to him.

“Yes,” he growled. “Your wife's got such a mouth!”

“Si, si,” Jorge groaned as he jerked off his dick. I watched my husband fisting his dick. “Such a glorious mouth.”

“Yes, I love your wife's whore-mouth!” Andrew grinned down at me. “Suck that dick clean. I'll dump another load into your belly.”

I squealed around his cock. I wanted his cum. I loved his jizz. He had such delicious spunk. It was just the best. My cheeks hollowed as I loved him. I worked my mouth up and down his cock. I suckled on him. I nursed with all my might.

He groaned as I did that. He loved what I did to him. It was so good to nurse on him with passion. His precum grew saltier and saltier. I loved that taste. I loved him with all my might. I wanted him to erupt. To cum so hard.

I moaned around his cock. I craved his spunk. I hungered for it. My cheeks hollowed as I loved him. He groaned, his dick throbbing in my mouth. He would rise toward his orgasm. He would have a huge one.

A big climax.

“Yes,” he growled.

“Cum in my wife's mouth!” my cuckold moaned. It was so hot having him watch. “Flood her!”

I moaned and nodded around my Master's cock. I suckled on his demonic dick, aching for that infernal seed. The salty flavor of his precum spurred me on. Encouraged me to suckle so hard because I knew the reward that awaited me.

I wanted to have it all. I craved to have every drop of his spunk spurting into my mouth. I wanted it all. I needed it all. I loved suckling on him like this. He groaned as I did. He stared at me with such passion in his eyes! They burned with such need.

“That's right,” he growled. “That's fucking it. You're going to drink all my cum, right?”

“Flood her!” groaned my husband, his voice thick with passion. His hand flew up and down his dick as he watched.

My Master slid his hand through my black hair. He gripped a fistful of it was I polished his pole. I suckled on him with all that I had. It was so good to nurse on him like that. I groaned, suckling with so much force on him.

I hurtled toward that wonderful moment. I groaned around his dick as he growled out in passion. His head threw back. He growled and erupted. His cum spurted into my mouth. I loved that salty spunk flooding my mouth.

It was so amazing.

“Yes!” he roared in triumph.

He spurted into my mouth again and again. He flooded me with all that he had. I gulped it down. I reveled in it. This was such a wonderful moment to have all that spunk flooding my mouth. It was just a glorious treat. I enjoyed every last second of that passion. It was so good.

He grunted with each spurt. He pumped all that cum into my mouth. I loved it pouring down my throat. I savored all that delight warming my belly. This was so good. I squeezed my eyes shut and trembled through this bliss.

“Damn,” he panted as he erupted one last time.

“She's yours,” whimpered Jorge. He had erupted. I hadn't noticed during the glory of gulping down my Master's cum.

“Yes!” I moaned after sliding my mouth off Master Diablo's dick. “Oh, yes, yes, I'm yours.”

The doorbell rang. “It's me, Veronika!”

“Come in,” Andrew said.

She entered wearing a pair of jeans and a T-shirt. She smiled at me on my knees then blinked at my husband. Her cheeks went red. She looked away from the shameful reality of my husband's masturbation. Veronika darted to Andrew.

She threw her arms around him and kissed him. He groaned, his expression softening. He loved her truly. Not just possessed her like he did me, but cared for her as his wife. I was just a concubine. A slave. War booty. He had claimed me. I loved being owned by him.

I would gain such power from the demon in him.

“Jezebel is playing good housewife,” purred Veronika. “My father has no idea she's your whore. Or that... I'm your lover.”

“Yes, you are,” Andrew said, squeezing her ass through her jeans. “Damn, I'm hungry. Mrs. Morales, start making dinner.”

“Yes, Master Diablo,” I purred and rose.

He smacked me on the ass on the way to the kitchen. I purred in delight. “Mi amor, the zucchini are ready to be harvested. Gather five of them. And the tomatoes that are ready. Yes, yes, and I have the squash... We'll have a lovely dish with chicken.”

“Sounds delicious,” Andrew said before he kissed Veronika again.

My husband scurried past me, pulling his pants up.

~~*~~

Andrew Cain Bale

“Oh, yes, yes, brujaita,” moaned Mrs. Morales as Veronika buried her face into the Hispanic MILF's thick, black bush. We were in Mrs. Morales's bed, her husband sleeping on the couch downstairs. Dinner and dessert had been delicious.

Now we had retired for the night.

Veronika feasted on the MILF, her slender body quivering. Her shaved pussy dripped with excitement. I moved behind my girlfriend and pressed my cock into her snatch. She was a witch, too. A delicious and naughty witch.

“Andrew!” she moaned as I thrust my cock into her wet, hot depths.

I gripped her hips and savored the feel of her pussy around me. It was so good to be in her cunt. She feasted on Mrs. Morales as she enjoyed my big dick in her pussy. The Hispanic MILF lay on her back, trembling as she enjoyed having her cunt devoured.

“Oh, that's good,” she moaned. “Oh, that's amazing.” Mrs. Morales ran her fingers through Veronika's blonde hair, holding my girlfriend to that hot pussy. “You're so delicious, brujaita.”

“You're so delicious, Mrs. Morales,” whimpered Veronika, her pussy squeezing down on my cock. “Just so yummy.”

“Enjoy,” I groaned and drew back my dick.

She squeezed her pussy down around me. She massaged me with that silky snatch. It was heavenly to draw back my dick. My darkness reveled in it. I thrust back into her snatch. She moaned into the Hispanic MILF's cunt.

I gripped Veronika's slim hips and fucked her.

I pounded my girlfriend's pussy.

I churned up her cunt, my nuts swinging into her shaved snatch. The wet slaps echoed through the room as she moaned into the MILF's hot cunt. Mrs. Morales shuddered, enjoying Veronika's ministrations. I loved it.

The MILF slid her fingers through Veronika's golden curls. I loved watching Mrs. Morales's golden-brown tits jiggling as she savored being devoured by the girl. I fucked her hard and fast. I pounded her cunt.

I thrust to the hilt in her snatch. I buried deep and hard into her twat. I fucked her with force. I slammed to the hilt in her snatch. It was so good to fuck her like that. I thrust to the hilt in her snatch. It was so good to fuck her.

She groaned, her pussy gripping my dick. It was so good having her hot cunt grip me like that. She massaged me with her snatch. I fucked her hard and fast. I pounded her cunt with all that I had. It was so good to fuck her. To pound her with force.

I loved thrusting away at her. I buried into her with all that I had. It was so good to fuck her with force. She whimpered, her hips squirming from side to side. It was so hot churning her up as she feasted on the MILF.

“Andrew!” Veronika moaned.

“Shit!” I groaned. “That's so good!”

“She loves it, Master Diablo,” moaned Mrs. Morales. “Oh, yes, yes, she's got her tongue wiggling around in me. That's how much she loves it!”

“Good!” I growled.

I fucked Veronika hard. She moaned, her pussy clamping down on me. She swelled the pressure at the tip of my cock. I hurtled toward that moment when I would cum. I would burst, flooding her cunt with my jizz. I was so close to it.

I thrust away at her. I fucked her with everything that I had. It was so good to fuck her hard like this. I buried into her with everything that I had. It was just a glorious moment. She clamped down on me as I plowed to the hilt in her.

“¡Brujaita! ¡Mierda!” howled Mrs. Morales as she bucked, her golden-brown titties bouncing and jiggling. “That's so good! Oh, you delicious slut!”

“Mmm,” Veronika moaned, her pussy clamping down on my dick as I fucked away at her. “Oh, that's so yummy, Mrs. Morales. Oh, that's amazing... Andrew!”

Her pussy went wild around my dick

I savored her cunt spasming around me. She felt so good. Just so delicious convulsing around me. I groaned, savoring that delight. It was just an incredible moment to have her twat rippling around me. She suckled at me with her spasming snatch.

“Yes!” I roared and buried my dick into the hilt in Veronika's cunt.

I erupted.

My cum spurted into her pussy.

The pleasure slammed through me as I dumped my load into her twat. It was so good to flood her with all that spunk. The heat washed through me. I grunted with each blast of cum. Each spurt of jizz slammed ecstasy through me.

“Oh, yes, yes, Andrew!” Veronika moaned as I spurted my cum into her pussy. “Oh, that's so good!”

“Yes, yes, Master Diablo, flood your girlfriend. Flood your lover!” Mrs. Morales shuddered, her big tits jiggling. She gripped the back of Veronika's head. “So good! ¡Madre de Dios!”

I spurted more and more of my cum into my girlfriend's pussy. Her cunt writhed around me. She milked my dick. I groaned, feeling so good. I had a long day, and this was the best way to end it. A threesome with my girlfriend and my married witch.

I spurted a few more spurts of my spunk into Veronika's pussy. Maybe I bred her. I shuddered, my heart pounding with such passion. I felt so good. Veronika moaned. She rose and spun about, sliding her cunt off my dick.

She threw her arms around my neck and kissed me with her tart juices on her lips. I loved the way that she melted to me. She kissed me with passion. It was just so good. I was just so happy for it. She moaned into my mouth.

I held her, my dick so hard. I would have fun with these two tonight.

~~*~~

Ariel

I stared at the Morales's house. I had to find a way to weaken Andrew and blunt his power.

His father spawned him for a reason. While Andrew was blameless in that, if he willingly walked down this path, he would damn himself. I did not want to see that. I cared for the boy. I had rescued him from the knife and given him a second chance.

Now I had to blunt his lusts. I couldn't do that with power. The witches would notice. I had to use... an herb that weakened lust. Yes, yes, slip that into his food. I had a plan. I turned and strolled away until I felt no mortal eyes on me.

Then the Light of Heaven engulfed me.

~~*~~

Theia Meir

“Mrs. Gail Wiater,” I purred, saying that name as I lay in the middle of the magical circle. It was one used to enhance an astral projection. To allow myself to enter a woman's dream and corrupt her into unnatural acts.

That was how the Book of Romans described lesbianism.

I would infect that righteous woman with unnatural lusts for me. The moment she walked into my magic shop with my newest disciple, I had seen her potential. She had a soul that radiated power. Tiffany, my new disciple, was just a sexy married woman for me to enjoy. She had hardly any power. My apprentice Brenda held promise, but Gail would be even better.

“Anoint me,” I purred as I lay here.

“Yes, Lady Theia,” my two disciples purred.

Tiffany was naked and flushed. I had already fucked her with her new rose quartz dildo. That would inflame the lusts of other women. She would be able to more easily seduce them into her desires with her dildo. Now she had to aide me.

Brenda was the other woman attending me tonight. My apprentice and first disciple, though Gail might replace her. Not that I would tell Brenda that. The divorced redhead was an Ares. She was a fiery woman and skilled at working with that element. A dangerous witch to anger.

I was Aquarius. Astral Projection was my area of talent. I could leave my body and influence the souls of others. Lucifer, my patron demon, often had me use that talent on people. Nudging them here and there. Tonight, though, was all me.

“Anoint me in your waters,” I moaned. “For I am the Water Bearer who does pour my soul into the Unseen Realm and ride the chaotic currents of the Primordial Sea. I swim through the blood of Tiamat and pour my passions into those I desire.”

The words hummed in the air. The circle quivered. My two disciples squatted over me and rubbed at their pussies’ clit rockets. The both moaned, their butt-cheeks nearly touching. They both had shaved pussies. The redhead's had a spicy aroma and the brunette’s a sweet one.

The clit rockets hummed away as they rubbed them on their clits. They both whimpered and moaned as they did that. They squirmed there, their passion echoing through the room. It was so hot to hear. I loved the noises they made as they whimpered there.

It was a glorious moment. I loved it so much. I breathed in the aromas pervading the room. It turned me on so much to have them rubbing their clits with the toys. Their juices dripped from their cunts and onto my naked body.

I squirmed there, wet and ready for my tryst with Mrs. Gail Wiater. She had the soul of Libra. The Winds of Judgement could be a gentle breeze or a howling gale. I shuddered, so eager to have my disciples cum on me.

“We shall anoint you, Water Bearer, with our feminine passion and soak you with our unnatural desires!” they both chanted, the clit rockets humming away.

I smiled, so eager to pervert Mrs. Wiater into being my pussy-munching whore. I shuddered, the vibrators buzzing away. My disciples moaned, more of their cunt cream dripping onto my breasts. Their musk filled my nose. I inhaled deeply.

I loved that scent.

They whimpered and moaned, their bodies trembling. I felt the moment approaching. They were nearly there. They massaged their buds with the buzzing rockets. They trembled, their butt-cheeks rubbing together now. The magic in the circle hummed now.

“Anoint me in your passion so that I might spread our unnatural lust to our lost sister!” I howled.

“Mistress!” they squealed and climaxed.

Their feminine water gushed out of their cunts and splashed across my breasts and stomach. They soaked me in her pussy juices. They moaned, more of their cream squirting from their twats as they rubbed their vibrators on their clits.

I closed my eye as Brenda's pussy cream provided most of the power. My divorced slave was a real witch like me. Her body quivered as I closed my eyes. I rose from my body and entered the Unseen Realm, the Primordial Ocean created when Tiamat was cut open.

When Chaos was Slain and Order Created.

From these Deeps was reality created.

I swam through the currents, eager to find Mrs. Wiater and make her into my pussy-loving slave. I would awaken her soul to her true power. She was a witch, and she would be a powerful one. The fact she was a devout wife only made this more exciting.

I loved seducing married women into lesbianism and sin. I loved defying Yahweh. It was why I served Lucifer. Helel Ben Shahar. Ha Satan. He had many titles. Many names throughout the universe. He was the snake in the Garden of Eden who seduced Eve with an apple.

I wanted to seduce as many women as I could with my own earthly delights.

~~*~~

Gail Wiater

Tobiasz, my Polish husband, grunted as he came in her.

I panted, feeling so good as my pussy milked his cock. I had been frantic with the need to make love to my husband. To prove that the awful, purple-haired young woman hadn't gotten to me. That her words hadn't made me... me...

No, no, I loved this.

“Gail,” Tobiasz groaned. “Serduszko.”

“Mmm,” I purred. He called me “little heart.” It always made me feel good. “I needed that.”

“So did I,” Tobiasz groaned and rolled off me. “So passionate. What happened?”

“Just... Tiffany. She's... She's having an affair.”

He sighed and I could tell he was already drifting off to sleep. “Not good. Not good.”

I nodded and snuggled up against him. I found myself drifting off to sleep after that wonderful love-making. I fell into dreams. I was swimming in a pool. I had to win the race. I swam hard for the other end, but it would never reach the other side.

“Mrs. Wiater,” a voice purred behind me.

I turned in the water and found myself in a bedroom. That purple-haired woman was sitting in a black negligee on the bed. Her nose ring gleamed as she smiled at me. I shuddered at the sight of her. I backed away.

“I told you that you would have sweet dreams,” she purred, rising.

I backed up and hit a wall. I shuddered as she advanced on me. Her breasts jiggled beneath her negligee. It fell around her bare, pale thighs. I had just made love to my husband. I had satisfied myself, but... but...

“There's no escaping me in your dreams,” she purred. “You can't flee like you did from my shop.”

She pinned me to the wall, her eyes sparkling. Her lips drifted to mine. They claimed me. A heat exploded through me. I moaned as I... kissed her back.

To be continued...

Want to read the next part? Click here for The Faithful Wife's Wicked Dream!

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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