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Naughty Excerpt from “The Faithful Wife's Wicked Dream”

The warm, wet mouth sucking on my dick drew me out of sleep. I groaned at that wonderful set of plump lips working up and down my cock. I had a suspicion about which woman it was, and it wasn't one of the two I'd gone to bed with.

Mrs. Morales and Veronika were lying on either side of me, snuggled up against me, so it was my other witch. Mrs. Beranek, the preacher's slutty wife worked her mouth up and down my cock. I had left her at her house across the street and spent the night in Mrs. Morales's wedding bed.

I had openly cuckolded her husband.

Mrs. Beranek popped her mouth off my cock and threw back the covers. She had such smoky eyes. They burned with her delight. She was so excited to be here. I loved the gleam in her eyes as she licked her lips and cupped her big breasts. Her red hair fell around her face as she piled her tits about my dick.

She squeezed about them. She massaged them with her soft and lush mounds. It was just so amazing to feel her about me. I shuddered at the feel of her working her big and soft boobs up and down my dick. It was so good.

I groaned as she winked at me. The naughty Mrs. Beranek worked those lush mounds up and down my cock. I owned her. The darkness in me—the demon in me—had claimed these three witches. Mrs. Beranek, the preacher's wife; Veronika, my sexy girlfriend; and Mrs. Morales, the Hispanic-MILF. I had collared them to me. I owned them.

Veronika purred as she snuggled against me. Two years younger than me, an eighteen-year-old blonde, she was my girlfriend. I had been dating her while cheating on her with the slutty preacher's wife, Mrs. Beranek. The witch had seduced me on my eighteenth birthday. She had the opportunity because her husband, Reverend Beranek, had taken me in after...

To find out what happens next, read on!


Other Harem Stories

The Wicked Preacher's Wife Summons Their Master (Harem of Naughty & Wanton Witches 1)

The Master Enjoys His Wicked Witches (Harem of Naughty & Wanton Witches 2)

Master Spanks the Married Witch (Harem of Naughty & Wanton Witches 3)

The Married Witch's Cuckolding Spell (Harem of Naughty & Wanton Witches 4)

The Married Witch's Cuckolding Passion (Harem of Naughty & Wanton Witches 5)

Awakening His Sleeping Genie Bride (Loving Genie Serves the Harem Master 1)

The Succubus's Wild Wedding Night (Loving Succubus Wife's Harem Gift 1)

The Reverend's Hot & Wicked Wife (Owning a Naughty Demoness Harem 1)

Waking Up His Nubile Fembot (Loving a Fembot Harem 1)

Claimed by the Nubile Valkyrie (Owning a Hot Valkyrie Harem 1)

Vampire's MILF Beauty (The Vampire's Sultry Harem 1)

Awakened by the Sultry Shifter (Werewolf's Hot MILF Harem 1)

Awakened by the MILF Goddess (Loving a Goddess Harem 1)

The Preacher's Wife Lesbian Surprise (Harem of Lesbian MILFs 1)

Hot Harem Opportunity (Winning a Genie Harem 1)

Fighter Awakens in the Naughty World (Ulitmate Harem Fantasy 1)

Incubus Watches the Wild Show (The Incubus's Naughty Harem 1)

Harem's Dark Passion (The Vampire's Embrace 1)

Taming the Naughty Monster Girls (King of the Monster Girl Harem 1)

Werebear's Passionate Mates (Werebear Biker's Naughty Harem 1)

Mail-Order Hot Genie Bride (Naughty Genie's Harem Delights 1)

Maiden's Dragon Desire (The Dragon's Harem 1)

Nubile Coed's Hot Birthday Gift (The Incubus's Harem 1)


The Faithful Wife's Wicked Dream

Mrs. Gail Wiater

Why was she in my dreams?

It was the young woman from the new age shop. The one with the nose piercing and the purple hair. And who was my married friend's lesbian lover. Her tongue was in my mouth, her body pressed against mine. I was naked. Hot. Burning up. I had to stop this. Even in a dream, this was too much.

I pushed her away and panted, my body on fire. I licked my lips, savoring her taste.

“Mmm, wasn't that just delicious,” she purred.

I panted and shook my head. “No, no.”

“You loved it,” she cooed. Her eyes burned. Theia... That was her name. Such a strange name. “You were so into it.”

“It doesn't matter,” I whimpered. “This is a dream. It's not real. Things don't count in a dream.”

“Dreams are a reflection of what you want,” she purred and cupped my naked breasts with her soft hands. They felt so much different from my husband's. I had made love to him before falling asleep, wanting to forget that heat that sparked in me when Theia stared at me.

When Tiffany revealed she was cheating on her husband with this woman.

“And you want this,” Theia cooed, her fingers kneading breasts. “Your desire called to me. Led me to your dreams.”

Warmth washed from my breasts. They felt so sensitive. Her hands were so different from Tobiasz, my Polish husband. Her fingers dug into my big breasts. My pussy clenched as she licked her lips. This could not be happening.

I had to wake up.

“Lord,” I whimpered. I was a good Christian. I wasn't like my friend Tiffany who had lost her faith and had become a lesbian. “Deliver me.”

“Mmm, don't be afraid,” she purred. “I'm here to teach you about the Feminine Yahweh.”

“What!” I gasped. “That's blasphemy.”

“I'm here to teach you about her and how you are worshiping Her the wrong way,” she purred. “She is your Goddess, and she sent me here to make love to you. Lesbianism is the gateway to freedom in Her.”

“That's a lie,” I gasped as she ducked her head down and engulfed a nipple. “Lesbianism is a sin. It's unnatural. It's in Romans.”

“Written by a man who stole Yahweh from women,” purred Theia. “I taught Tiffany this same truth. You'll see. You'll love it.”

“No, no, no,” I whimpered as she suckled on me again. She nursed on my nub. It was so wild to feel her doing that. She suckled hard on me. It was an amazing thing to feel. My eyes rolled back in my head. “You can't do this... I... I...”

“I can,” she purred and dropped to her knees. “I'm going to devour you!”

“I'm married. I love my husband. I—” She kissed my pussy. Electricity shot from my cunt. I whimpered as I felt the chains of sin binding me as it felt so good. My weak flesh rejoiced as she tongued me. “Oh, no! Oh, that's...”

I groaned at the way she licked my pussy. She fluttered up and down my folds. It was so exciting. I had never felt anything like this before. The pleasure was exquisite. My boobs bounced as she caressed me. Her hands stroked me.

This was so wrong. I had to wake up, but I couldn't. I was trapped by this bondage. Held in place by it. This was so wild to experience her stroking up and down me. I shuddered, wanting to wake up. I lay beside my husband, but...

Theia feasted on me.

She purred as she licked me. She knew that she was driving me wild. I could feel her savoring what she was doing to me. She enjoyed this moment. She was happy to drive me wild with her tongue. I shuddered as she did that to me. It was so good to have her licking me.

“You have to stop,” I whimpered. “I can't... This... I...”

“You don't want me to stop, Mrs. Wiater,” she cooed and thrust her tongue into my pussy.

I gasped as she swirled her tongue around in my silky and wet depths. Pleasure washed through me as she stroked around in there. She felt so good in me. I wasn't gay. I didn't find myself attracted to women, and yet I couldn't stop myself from enjoying this.

I groaned as she fucked her tongue in and out of my pussy. It was just so insane that this was happening. That I felt so powerless to resist this sin. I quivered in delight as she feasted on me. My eyes rolled back in my head. It was so wild. Felt so good.

“Theia,” I whimpered. I had to stop this, but...

This was spectacular. Just so wonderful to have that tongue dancing around in me. I shuddered at the heat of it. The delight washed through my body. I shuddered at this pleasure she gave me. I was so weak. I couldn't break free of this alone.

She thrust her tongue deep into my cunt. She wiggled it around in me. I shuddered at the pleasure washing through me. She did such wanton things to me. I quivered there as she tongued me. It was just so wild to have her do that. Just so incredible to have her teasing me like that.

She thrust her tongue into my pussy. She swirled around in me. It was so good to have her tongue flicking around in me. She made me feel amazing. My big boobs jiggled. I groaned, my orgasm building in me.

“Theia,” I whimpered. “Please, please...”

“Make you cum?” she asked and licked at my clit.

I had to say no. I needed to say no. For Tobiasz. I loved him, but... “Yes! Yes! Yes!”

She suckled on my clit.

I gasped as she latched onto my bud and suckled on me. She nursed on me with all that she had. It was so good to have her do that. It was just such a wonderful treat to have her nursing at me. My eyes rolled back in my head as she did that. She nibbled on me with her soft lips.

Her tongue danced around my bud. I had never felt anything like this. It was so good to experience her doing this to me. I groaned at the pleasure that she gave me. She turned me on with her actions. It was just so good to have her do this to me.

I groaned through the pleasure. It was just a wonderful moment to have her doing to me. I loved it immensely. She flicked around in me. She drove me wild. I quivered at this pleasure. It was just so amazing. So glorious. She drove me wild as she licked at my twat.

It was just a wonderful thing to feel. I was so glad for it. Just so happy for that delight. I would have a mighty cum. A big orgasm. She danced her tongue around in me. She drove me wild with her licking and lapping.

She teased me with that hot tongue. I rose toward my orgasm. There was no stopping it. I shuddered at what she did. My eyes rolled back in my head. She felt so wicked as she licked me. Just so wild as she tongued me.

She suckled on me hard.

“Oh, Lord!” I gasped and came.

My body bucked as my pussy convulsed. Juices gushed out and bathed Theia's lips. I bucked, rubbing my bush into her lips as the pleasure surged through me. It was so good to feel that delight washing through me.

I groaned through all that pleasure. All that bliss. It was just so good to have it washing through me. I moaned in delight. Stars danced before my eyes. I loved that treat so much. It was just an incredible moment.

“Yes, yes, yes,” I whimpered. “Oh, that's so good!”

She licked at me, sending more rapture washing through my weak and sinful flesh. I shuddered, my boobs bouncing and heaving. I quivered through it all. Stars danced before my eyes. I felt so good. Just so wonderful. I shuddered here, my heart pounding in my chest.

She licked at me with all that she had. It was so good to have that delight washing through me. I panted as my orgasm crested in me. I shuddered, my boobs jiggling as she nuzzled at my pussy and licked me a few more times.

Theia rose. The young woman pressed against me and kissed me, my lips tasting of my tangy and sinful cunt. I groaned, making out with her. I couldn't stop myself. The flavor of my pussy was so good. I reveled in the wickedness of this moment.

She broke the kiss and purred, “You will love the feminine Yahweh. Come to my shop.”

I woke up, shuddering. I felt something leaving me, flowing out of me. My body burned for more while my husband slept beside me. I trembled there, my pussy aching for it. I wouldn't go to her. I wouldn't. I would be strong.

But how was she in my dreams? She hinted back in the shop this would happen. My body shuddered with curiosity. My pussy burned. My husband was there. I reached out for him and grabbed his cock. I stroked up and down him, feeling him hardening.

“Mmm,” he groaned. “Serduszko.” That meant “little heart” in Polish. What he called me. “Are you...”

“I need you,” I moaned and threw off the covers. I straddled my husband, the man I loved, my body burning with this heat. I pressed his manhood into my pussy. “I need you.”

“I am no complaining,” he said, his voice thick with his Polish accent. Far thicker than usual. He groaned. “That does feel nice, but...”

“Paul wrote that your body belongs to me,” I whimpered. “As my body belongs to you.” Such a beautiful passage about how a man and woman were supposed to take care of the other's sexual needs. “I need you, Tobiasz.”

“I can feel that,” he groaned as my wet bush and dripping folds nuzzled into the crown of his cock. “Serduszko.”

I sank down his cock. He groaned as I swallowed him. He felt so good in me. This was all I needed. Just my husband in me. I groaned, savoring that delight in me. It was such a good thing. So amazing to have that big dick in me. It was just a delight. A wonderful moment.

I shuddered as I gripped him and rose up him. His strong hands slid up my body to cup my heavy breasts. So different from Theia's hands. So strong and manly. I wasn't gay. I didn't crave women. No, no, that dream was just a dream.

It was not real.

My pussy squeezed down on my husband's cock as I slid up him. He groaned again, his hands kneading my big boobs. He squeezed them as I plunged back down him. I took him to the root, loving him in me.

“Yes,” he groaned. “Jebać. That's good, Gail. That's so good.”

I shuddered, working my cunt up and down my husband's cock. “Yes, yes, that's what I need.” Not her. This. “Tobiasz! Yes!”

“Ride me, serduszko. Ride me.”

I worked my cunt up and down my husband's cock. I gripped him as he growled, his hands squeezing my tits. He massaged them, sending such delight rushing through them. I loved that wonderful moment.

I squeezed my cunt down around him. I worked up and down him with all that I had. I groaned at the heat of this moment. It was so good to ride him. I shuddered, the pleasure building and building in me. My eyes rolled back in my head.

It was just a wonderful moment.

A gorgeous delight to have all that pleasure building in me. My husband's cock felt so perfect in my pussy. I rode him fast and hard. I worked my cunt up and down him. I loved that delight I shuddered at that heat washing through me. It was so good to experience.

My eyes rolled back in my head as I plunged down him. I fucked him with force. I took him to the hilt. It was so good to have all that pleasure building and building in me. I plunged down his cock and rose back up him.

“Yes, yes, yes,” I whimpered. “Oh, that's good! That's so good!”

It was a delicious moment to ride his dick. I took him to the hilt. My cunt massaged his cock. It was an absolute delight to ride him like that. I loved it. My hips wiggled from side to side, stirring my cunt around his shaft.

“Serduszko!” he groaned. “Jebać!”

“Yes, yes, yes,” I whimpered as I rode him faster and faster. “I'm going to cum, Tobiasz!”

“Please,” he groaned, squeezing my tits with his strong hands.

I plunged down my husband's cock. I took him to the hilt. I threw back my head and gasped at the delight. The pleasure washed through me. It was so good to have all that ecstasy sweeping through my body. I groaned at the bliss.

It was an incredible moment. The rapture rushed through me. It was so good to have all that ecstasy sweeping through me. Stars danced before my eyes. It was an outstanding delight. Just an incredible moment to have washing through me.

I groaned as I suckled at him.

I nursed at him with my pussy. Tobiasz growled out, “Yes!”

He erupted.

His cum spurted into me. I loved it. I savored it as he groaned. The pleasure washed through me. It swept hot through my body. I groaned through every last second of this bliss. It was so good. It was just a delight to have it rippling through me.

It was fantastic to have so much ecstasy rushing through my body. I shuddered as he groaned. His hands fell from my breasts. He panted there, sucking in his slow breaths. He had his orgasm. He was satiated.

I rolled off him and fell down beside him. I had such a good cum, but... The gentleness of Theia's licking lingered in me. As my husband's cum dripped out of me, I thought about Theia eating me again. About her kissing me. Squeezing my breasts.

What would her pussy taste like?

I rolled over onto my side, my husband already asleep. I lay there for a long, long time, my body burning with unnatural longings.

~~*~~

Theia Meir

I loved using the lie of the Feminine Yahweh. It always worked on devout, Christian women. They were so easily led into sin. Some fled back to their husbands, but others gave themselves up to it. Either way, I had fun.

And Gail Wiater... She had power in her. Real power. Like Brenda, but not like Tiffany. I had seduced Tiffany from her husband and her God through lies and a few good orgasms. Now she was my acolyte. She cast spells at me, but she had no real power.

She wasn't a witch the way Brenda or I were.

Or how Gail would be if she developed her powers.

I need Mrs. Wiater would show up tomorrow looking for more of what I offered. That had me so excited as I slipped the strap-on in place. I adjusted it as I stared at Brenda's shaved twat. The redheaded MILF had divorced her husband because of me. I had claimed her utterly. She was my disciple, but...

Mrs. Wiater would be even more powerful. I wanted her. I was almost done with Brenda. I would cast her aside once Mrs. Wiater had embraced her power. Once I had her in my grasp and could mold her into being a powerful witch.

“Did it work?” Tiffany asked as she lay on her back, a brunette with a shaved pussy. I ordered her to shave that cunt. “Will she come?”

“She'll come,” I purred. “You'll get to make love to your friend. Mmm, you deserve a big reward for bringing her here.”

“Yes,” she whimpered, a look of such complete blossoming on her face. “That's wonderful to hear!”

I winked at her as Brenda ducked her head down and buried her face into Tiffany's cunt. The married woman moaned, enjoying cheating on her husband. In cuckolding him. I loved it, too. I pressed the tip of my dildo into Brenda's dripping cunt.

The redhead MILF feasted. Tiffany shuddered on the floor. The magic circle was around us, the air brimming with incense from our ritual. My power allowed me to astral project, but I needed more power to cast the lust spell on Mrs. Wiater.

She would not be able to stop that itch in her pussy. It would make her think she was a lesbian. She would choose to indulge in that delight and become one. It was such a delicious thing to do to her. I was so glad for it.

I thrust into Brenda's pussy.

The dildo buried into her as she moaned into Tiffany's cunt. The base pressed on my clit. My round boobs bounced. My nipple piercings gleamed at the bottom of my vision. I loved it. I gripped Brenda's hips and drew back, the pink shaft emerging from her cunt.

“Yes, yes, yes, Theia,” she moaned. “Mistress! Fuck me!”

“Mmm, devour Tiffany and reward her, my beloved,” I moaned and fucked to the hilt in Brenda's cunt with my dildo.

I thrust away at her, my boobs bouncing. Tiffany wiggled her hips and moaned in delight. Lesbians loved dildos. We were just women who rejected men. It was all a lie. Gay. Lesbian. Bisexual. Humans were just humans. You could indulge in anything. Come to like anything. We weren't born one way or another. We were seduced into delights.

I would seduce Mrs. Wiater into passion, and she would love it.

I fucked Brenda, the dildo massaging the base of my clit. It felt so good. I thrust away at her. I fucked her with force. It was a beautiful thing to pound her cunt. My boobs bounced before me as she feasted on Tiffany's pussy.

Tiffany groaned, the brunette trembling there. She squeezed her thighs around Brenda's head, holding the witch to her pussy. Tiffany groaned, her eyes rolling back in her head. She was such a wonderful acolyte.

But Gail... Mrs. Wiater.

I wanted her so much. Something had awakened in the city. A new power. It was invigorating.

I thrust deep and hard into Brenda's cunt. I churned her up with my dildo. I fucked her hard and fast. She moaned, her butt-cheeks jiggling. The redheaded MILF had Tiffany squirming. Brenda knew how to devour cunt.

She was a natural at it. Gifted at cunnilingus. She put all her talents to use on Tiffany. I loved it as I fucked Brenda hard. The dildo massaged my pussy lips. My clit drank in the pressure. I would have a big cum. A mighty climax.

I would just explode. I couldn't wait for all that pleasure to wash through me. It would be so good. Just so amazing. I thrust away at her. I fucked her with all that I had. My boobs bounced with the delight. It was so good to fuck her like this.

“Yes, yes, yes,” she gasped as I fucked her hard. “Oh, Mistress Theia! Fuck my cunt!”

“Fuck her, Mistress!” gasped Tiffany, her boobs heaving. Her wedding ring flashed on her finger. “Oh, that's so good, Brenda. Oh, you're so good at that. I'm going to drown you!”

“Drown her!” I moaned. “Let the divine feminine wash through you. Let the Feminine Yahweh flood your body with bliss.”

“Yes, yes, yes, my Goddess!” gasped out Tiffany. “Ashtoreth, fill me!” She thought that was “Yahweh's” true name. It amused me so much to lead her into idolatry and lesbianism.

Into witchcraft and demon worship.

That was the true source of our power. Demons. Not evil beings. The word came from Greek. It meant lesser gods. Demigods. There were so many supernatural beings willing to offer their power if a witch had the courage to seize it.

I thrust hard into Brenda's cunt, my orgasm building and building. I trembled as my boobs bounced. My pussy clenched, juices dripping down my thighs. The heat was so wonderful. I enjoyed it immensely. I fucked her cunt with such passion. I pounded her as my pussy drank in this delight.

She whimpered as I fucked her hard and fast. I buried into her with all my might. I was so close to cumming. A feverish heat shot through me as Tiffany whimpered. She gripped her breasts, squeezing her mounds.

“Oh, Brenda, yes!” she gasped and shuddered in delight. She tossed her head. “Oh, Ashtoreth, my Goddess! Yes!”

The “Christian” woman squealed out in delight as she drowned Brenda with pussy cream. I loved it. I fucked my disciple hard. That naughty witch gasped out her own pleasure. Juices gushed out around the dildo and splashed my thighs.

“Oh, yes, yes, Mistress!” Brenda moaned as I drew back, the dildo coated in her frothy juices.

I plunged back into her and cried out in ecstasy.

My pussy convulsed. Waves of delight washed through my body. They swept out of my flesh. It was so good to feel washing over me. I groaned at the heat sweeping through my body. I groaned, stars dancing across my vision.

My pussy convulsed as the pleasure rushed through me. I threw back my head, my purple hair dancing. I squeezed my tits as the ecstasy swept through me. I drowned in delight. A big smile spread on my lips as all that bliss washed through me.

“Yes, yes, yes,” I groaned as the rapture drowned my thoughts.

All three of us moaned through our pleasure. I loved it. There was only what you took. No other rules mattered. I shuddered through all that ecstasy. It was just wonderful. A big smile spread on my lips. I trembled at this amazing heat.

My orgasm peaked in me. I panted, feeling so good. I pulled my dildo out of my disciple's cunt. That was such a good feeling. I trembled in delight, a big smile spreading on my lips. I rose, thinking about Mrs. Wiater. Tiffany whimpered on the ground, her eyes rolled back in her head, lost in her daze of orgasmic bliss.

Brenda rose and pressed against me. “Well?”

“She'll show up tomorrow,” I told my disciple. “We'll have fun with her.”

Brenda nuzzled into my ear and whispered, “Just so long as you remember that I am your first disciple.”

A witch of Ares, she had the power of fire. Oh, yes, Brenda would burn Mrs. Wiater if she knew my plans. I loved it. Brenda and Mrs. Wiater would vie against each other once they realized it. The strongest would emerge.

I could not wait to witness it. Which one would be destroyed? And which one would earn me more privileges from my Lord? I was so wet to find out.

~~*~~

Yume Mochizuki

I was exhausted as I stumbled off the plane in San Francisco. I clutched my phone, staring at the instructions. I had to hurry to reach my connection flight to Sacramento. Twelve hours on a jet was such a long time, but I had another quick flight then I could drive to his house in Davis.

I was coming to my new Master.

I would search out the living kami who had arisen. I would be his faithful shrine maiden. I stumbled down the hallway, hoping my English would be good enough. I had faith, though. He called to me. He summoned me.

I was his.

~~*~~

Andrew Cain Bale

The warm, wet mouth sucking on my dick drew me out of sleep. I groaned at that wonderful set of plump lips working up and down my cock. I had a suspicion about which woman it was, and it wasn't one of the two I'd gone to bed with.

Mrs. Morales and Veronika were lying on either side of me, snuggled up against me, so it was my other witch. Mrs. Beranek, the preacher's slutty wife worked her mouth up and down my cock. I had left her at her house across the street and spent the night in Mrs. Morales's wedding bed.

I had openly cuckolded her husband.

Mrs. Beranek popped her mouth off my cock and threw back the covers. She had such smoky eyes. They burned with her delight. She was so excited to be here. I loved the gleam in her eyes as she licked her lips and cupped her big breasts. Her red hair fell around her face as she piled her tits about my dick.

She squeezed about them. She massaged them with her soft and lush mounds. It was just so amazing to feel her about me. I shuddered at the feel of her working her big and soft boobs up and down my dick. It was so good.

I groaned as she winked at me. The naughty Mrs. Beranek worked those lush mounds up and down my cock. I owned her. The darkness in me—the demon in me—had claimed these three witches. Mrs. Beranek, the preacher's wife; Veronika, the preacher's daughter; and Mrs. Morales, the Hispanic-MILF. I had collared them to me. I owned them.

Veronika purred as she snuggled against me. Two years younger than me, an eighteen-year-old blonde, she was my girlfriend. I had been dating her while cheating on her with her step-mother, Mrs. Beranek. The witch had seduced me on my eighteenth birthday. She had the opportunity because her husband, Reverend Beranek, had taken me in after my father had...

Tried to kill me.

Veronika absently caressed that thick scar across my muscular stomach. I had it for a decade since I was ten. Since that awful night. I didn't want to think about that night as Veronika purred and came awake. She smiled at me, her blue eyes sparkling.

“Good morning,” she purred. She didn't have her father's thick, Czech accent. She kissed me as her step-mother worked those lush mounds up and down my dick. It was so hot to have her do that. I loved her pleasuring me with them. She felt amazing.

Just outstanding.

I groaned as those tits worked up and down me. She massaged my dick with them. She was such a wicked thing. It was just so hot to have Mrs. Beranek fucking me with her big tits. She massaged my cock with them, the pressure in my balls rising.

I groaned at that. It was so good to have her working her boobs up and down me. I would have a mighty cum. Just a big burst of delight. I would shower Mrs. Beranek's face. She grinned at me, eager for it.

“Such a wicked slut, Jezebel,” purred Veronika. “Aren't you supposed to be playing wife with my father?”

“He's gone for the day,” Mrs. Beranek answered. “So I thought I'd wake our darling Master with a titty fuck.”

“So good,” I groaned.

“Mmm, work those tits up Master Diablo's big dick,” Mrs. Morales purred, her voice thick with sleep. We had been up late with our threesome.

“Yes, yes, put those big titties to use, slut,” Veronika said. She slid her fingers through her step-mother's hair. “Pleasure my man.”

I smiled at that. I loved Veronika the most. She was the girl I wanted to marry. I had taken her virginity. Yes, it had been offered to me by Mrs. Beranek as part of a pact with a demon, but that didn't change how I felt about Veronika. She hadn't wanted to be sacrificed to a demon, but she had made a deal with Mrs. Beranek to save her father's life from cancer.

Veronika kissed me. Her soft lips felt so good on mine. I groaned as she danced her tongue around me. It was such a wonderful delight. I groaned into her lips as Mrs. Beranek worked those big tits up and down my cock.

She was so good at that. Just so amazing at massaging me with her titties. I loved it. I groaned through the pleasure of this moment. It was a delight to enjoy. She massaged me with those soft boobs. I made out with her step-daughter.

Veronika had such a sweet-tasting mouth. I thrust my tongue past her lips. She whimpered as I did that. I danced around in her, so happy to make out with her. She quivered here, making out with me. It was so good to have her doing that to me.

It was just a delight to have the slutty witch working her big tits up and down my dick. I broke the kiss with Veronika to growl, “Yes!”

“Mmm, you're going to shower my face in cum, aren't you, Master?” Mrs. Beranek purred before she licked my dick.

She stroked her tongue across the crown of my cock as I groaned, “Fuck, yes!”

It was such a wonderful thing to experience. I trembled, my toes flexing and curling. It was a wonderful moment to have her working that hot tongue over my crown before her boobs slid back up. She was so skilled at it.

She squeezed her soft tits around my dick, her breasts engulfing the tip before it reemerged from those delicious mounds. Her pink tongue stroked over the slit, gathering up my precum and sending pleasure shuddering through me.

“Cum all over the whore's face, Master Diablo,” cooed Mrs. Morales, her golden-brown hand rubbing at my chest. She nuzzled against me, her breasts big and soft. She was a witch who could cast spells on plants while Veronika had the ability to cast protective magics.

Mrs. Beranek was a healer. A slutty healer.

She worked those tits up and down my dick. It was so good to feel her doing that. My eyes rolled back in my head as she massaged me with her lovely breasts. She worked them up and down me. She drove me wild.

I groaned as she plunged her boobs down my cock and slid back up me. I groaned at that sensation. It was an incredible one. I groaned, my face twisting with delight as she massaged me. She was so good at that. She smiled at me.

Her eyes burned so hot as she plunged her tits back down my cock. My nuts twitched at what she did. She made me feel amazing. I rose toward that moment when I would cum. I would spurt all over her face.

“Yes, yes, yes,” I groaned. “Shit, that's good!”

She purred in delight as she licked me. Veronika and Mrs. Morales caressed me as I hurtled toward that moment of erupting. Those soft tits slid up my cock and engulfed the crown. They slid back down and the redheaded witch licked my sensitive tip.

“Fuck!” I groaned and erupted.

I spurted my cum across my witch's face. I owned the slut. She was my whore. I marked her with each spurt of my pearly spunk that splattered her features. She moaned, opening her mouth to catch my spunk on her tongue.

The ecstasy shot through me with each eruption. I groaned through them. It was just an incredible moment to have all that pleasure washing through me. I splattered her face as my other two witches watched on. They enjoyed this moment.

It was so incredible to have that pleasure washing through me. I savored the rapture shooting through me with each eruption. I growled, the ecstasy burning so hot through me with each spurt of cum. I soaked her face.

“Yes!” I growled.

“Oh, Master,” she moaned as I erupted one last time.

Cum dripped from her features onto her big tits. The other two sat up. They were hungry for my spunk. They craved it. Veronika and Mrs. Morales both wanted to revel in my passion. They were so eager for it.

They leaned in and licked at her. They nuzzled against her. They lapped at her face, gathering up the cum. It was so hot to watch them doing that. I smiled as they lapped it up, my hands resting on Mrs. Morales's and Veronika's rumps.

I squeezed them as they lapped up the cum and shared it with Mrs. Beranek. My three witches traded it back and forth. They enjoyed what they did. They were having such a great time passing it back and forth. What a hot sight to witness.

My dick was so hard as they stroked their tongues over each other. They kissed each other. Mrs. Beranek moved. The married woman grabbed my cock and stroked it in her hand. She moaned as she kissed the other two.

Then she broke it and smiled at me. She straddled me, her cum-splattered tits jiggling. She gripped me and pressed me into her pussy. She rubbed me up and down her shaved folds and grinned at me. She had such a wicked gleam in her eyes.

She plunged her cunt down my dick.

“Yes!” she squealed as she took my cock to the hilt. Her big boobs jiggled. They were so amazing to watch quivering back and forth. She was such a sexy woman. Veronika and Mrs. Morales ducked their heads down and licked up the cum on Mrs. Beranek's tits.

The redheaded slut-wife just sat impaled on my cock as she enjoyed having the two witches lick up my cum from her tits. It was a hot sight to witness. My dick throbbed in that hot pussy. It was so amazing just having her sit on me.

Veronika and Mrs. Morales licked to Mrs. Beranek's hard nipples. They latched onto her. It was a wicked sight to view. My dick was so hard. I smiled at it, enjoying how Mrs. Beranek squeezed and relaxed her cunt around me.

“Ooh, they're so delicious,” she purred.

“So fucking delicious,” I groaned, loving the sight.

“Mmm,” Veronika purred. She shifted and threw her leg over my body. She straddled my head, her pussy hovering over my face. The sweet aroma of her cunt filled my nose. It was such a delicious treat. “Oh, Andrew.”

My girlfriend planted her shaved snatch on my face.

I groaned at the sweet delight of her juices soaking my taste buds. She had such a delicious cunt. I licked at her. I lapped at her with passion. My tongue stroked through her folds as she moaned. She squirmed on me, rubbing that hot twat on my face.

Mrs. Beranek squeezed her cunt down on my dick as I loved her step-daughter's cunt. The naughty hot wife slid her pussy up my cock. Pleasure washed through me. I loved that sensation. It felt so good to have her massaging me like that.

“Oh, that's so good,” whimpered the naughty Mrs. Beranek. “Ooh, that's just amazing. Yes, yes, I love that!”

She plunged back down my dick. She took me to the hilt with her hot cunt. I groaned at that. It was just so delicious to have her riding me. My tongue flicked through Veronika's folds. She gasped as I did that. She squirmed on me.

She was just so delicious.

“Oh, Andrew,” she moaned as I thrust my tongue into her cunt. “Oh, yes, yes, I love you!”

“I love you,” I growled, my darkness shifting in me. Love wasn't something the demon cared about, but I did. “I love you and my two slave-witches!”

“We love you, Master,” Mrs. Beranek moaned, working her hot cunt up and down my dick. She massaged me with her flesh. “Oh, yes, yes, we love you!”

“Love you so much!” added Mrs. Morales. “Oh, Master Diablo, you are such a stud. I am glad to be owned by a powerful demonio like you.”

I loved hearing her say that. I savored that hot pussy working up and down my dick. I tongued Veronika's cunt, feasting on my girlfriend's twat. It was just such a wonderful delight to have her sitting on my face.

I lapped at her as her step-mother rode me. She would make me cum so hard with that hot cunt working up and down my dick. I loved it. My balls tightened as that delicious, married snatch plunged down my rod before sliding back up me.

My tongue thrust into Veronika's sweet depths. I danced around in her. She groaned as I did that. She squirmed on me, her passion echoing through the room. I stirred her up, staring at her slender ass and supple back. Her blonde hair swayed as she squirmed.

“Andrew!” she moaned.

“Yes, yes, cum on him,” purred Mrs. Beranek. “Cum on him like a whore!”

“Like you would!” whimpered the girl as she plunged her cunt down my dick. She took me to the hilt and slid back up me. “Oh yes, yes, I'll cum just like you! Oh, that's so good. Just swirl that tongue around him me!”

I did. I licked at her. I lapped at her with all that I had. I stroked my tongue through her folds as her step-mother worked that hot twat up and down my dick. She squeezed her cunt around me. It was such a good thing.

I hurtled toward my orgasm. That hot pussy felt amazing. I licked at Veronika's clit now. I stroked her bud. I attached her. She squirmed in delight as she squirmed on me. Mrs. Beranek's hot cunt massaged my rod.

I would have such a mighty burst of delight and dump my load into her cunt.

She rode me fast. Hard. The pressure grew and grew in my nuts. I suckled hard on Veronika's clit. I wanted to have her drowning me. She moaned on me, squirming as I loved her while her step-mother rode me with that hot pussy.

That tight, juicy cunt worked up and down me. I groaned, nibbling on Veronika's clit. She trembled on me. I knew she was rising toward her own orgasm as her step-mother pleasured me with that cheating twat. The pressure throbbed at the tip of my dick.

“Andrew!” howled Veronika.

Her sweet pussy cream gushed out and bathed my mouth.

I drowned in her delight, licking up her pleasure as her step-mother worked that hot, married cunt up and down my dick. The need to erupt built and built in me. I growled into that hot snatch, savoring that delicious massage as I licked up Veronika's sweetness.

“Oh, yes, yes, Master!” Mrs. Beranek howled and plunged down my cock.

Her pussy convulsed around my dick.

“Cum in me, Master!” she howled.

I loved her pussy spasming around me. She felt so amazing. I groaned, my nuts tightening as that hot cunt brought me closer and closer to erupting into her pussy. The pressure exploded at the tip of my cock. My cum spurted into her pussy.

“Fuck!” I snarled into Veronika's juicy cunt. “Goddamn, that's my pussy!”

“Yours, Master!” howled Mrs. Beranek. “Breed me! Oh, yes, yes, flood my womb with your seed!”

I pumped her pussy full of my virile passion. I unloaded into her as Veronika squirmed on my face. She whimpered in delight as I licked at her twat. It was such a good thing. This heat washed through me. Stars flashed across my vision.

I loved it.

I savored every moment of this delight. It was so good to have it washing through me. I growled, spurting blast after blast of my cum into her pussy. Her cunt milked me. Veronika squirmed on me, her whimpers echoing through the air.

“Oh, that's so good!” whimpered Mrs. Beranek. “Oh, Master, your cum!”

“Yes, yes, yes,” whimpered Veronika. “I love you, Andrew!”

She slipped off me as I dumped the last of my cum into that hot pussy. Mrs. Beranek's big boobs jiggled. She smiled at me as Mrs. Morales knelt beside her. The delicious Hispanic-MILF smiled at me. She had a wicked smile.

“Hungry?” she asked.

My stomach growled.

“Starving.”

She smiled. “Then let's make breakfast.”

“Mmm, and I have to start teaching you how to control your power,” said Mrs. Beranek. “We can practice by putting wards around the houses to keep out enemies. Virgo is perfect for that.”

“Oh, sure,” said Veronika. “Enemies?”

“He has power,” said Mrs. Beranek. “He will attract enemies.” She stroked my stomach. “You think you got this scar by coincidence.”

A shiver ran through me. Why would my father... What was he after? He had been babbling about my mother. She had died giving birth to me. Something about... having her back? Was that even possible?

Well, he was gone, and I was not about to let that asshole anywhere near me.

~~*~~

Yume Mochizuki

“Oh, Great Kami, guide me to you,” I prayed as I waited at the taxi stand at Sacramento International Airport. The sun was shining. It was a warm day. I was in America. “Please, guide me to you.”

The next cab pulled up, but I motioned to the other waiting person. This cab did not feel right. Nor did the next. But the third one... That was the one. I could feel it. I rushed to it with my carry-on, clutching my phone. I held it up to the driver so he could see it through the plastic divider. It was a Facebook profile of him. Andrew Cain Bale.

“He lives in Davis. I must find this man.”

The taxi driver smiled at me. He had wild, gray eyes. There was something in them that made me shiver. He smiled, his teeth stained. He smelled of cigarettes the way my father did. Peeking out of the collar of his shirt was the hint of a fiery tattoo.

“What's the name?” he asked. After I told him, he grabbed his phone. “Yes, yes, let me search for it... and... Yes, I got an address in Davis. I can take you there.”

“Thank you,” I said, so glad that my English was good enough to convey it.

He took off, driving onto the freeway. We were moving with other cars. I watched Sacramento move by. It was all so different. No one drove on the left side of the street. The cars were all big. Obnoxious. Then we were driving over a bridge and... rice paddies. It was this long stretch of land that went off to the horizon in either direction. It was kilometers wide. It took nearly ten minutes to drive across it. And it was all flooded rice paddies.

Then we were off the freeway. Driving through another town. The buildings were all so strange. Their outsides looked like dried mud painted pink or light blue or beige. The roofs had strange, clay tiles. Terracotta? We pulled into a neighborhood and he stopped by a house, the mailbox reading, “Beranek.” Was that a name?

“This is his house,” he said. “That'll be $57.45.”

I shuddered and pulled out my American money. It didn't seem like much, but a 100 yen was equal to $0.87. So that was more like 6000 yen. I winced and pulled out the money. I counted out three of these twenty bills and fed them into a machine. Change came out. My first American coins.

I climbed out, shuddering. I was here to serve my kami.

~~*~~

Chanel Love

I entered my office to start my day, wondering what happened to Andrew after he fled our counseling session. I had a light day. I sat down in my chair. Andrew was on the cusp of being ready. I had worked so hard to bring out that darkness in him. To subtly guide it under the guise of being a psychologist.

I was a witch of Cancer. Emotional manipulation magic.

My cell phone rang. I shuddered at the number calling and picked it up, “Yes?”

“You would not believe who just traveled across the world to see Andrew,” the gravelly voice of my lover said. My pussy clenched and nipples throbbed at the power in his voice. He had taught me so much about magic. About my powers.

“Who?” I asked, wondering who it could be.

“A Japanese Shrine Maiden. A Gemini.”

“A divination witch,” I purred. “Interesting. And he's already claimed three witches according to my spells.”

“Yes, he has. Things are progressing. When is your next session with him?

“This afternoon.”

“Good.” My lover hung up and I wanted to masturbate.

~~*~~

Ariel

I had the herb to lower Andrew's libido and stop his growing power. Now how to douse him with the monk's pepper...?

Why was a taxi dropping off a young, Japanese woman? What now?

To be continued...

Want to read the next part? Click here for The Innocent Priestess Surrenders Her Love!

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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