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It was so good to feast on her. It was just a delight to devour her cunt. I feasted on her with all that I had. It was a delight. A treat. She groaned as I did that. She trembled as I flicked my tongue through her folds.

I loved devouring her like that. I savored feasting on her with all that I had. It was so good to flick my tongue through her folds. She gasped as I did that. She whimpered, her head tossing back and forth as I tongued her. I licked at her with all that I had.

I flicked my tongue through her folds. I loved licking her with passion. She groaned as I did that. Her sweet moans echoed through the air. They were so hot to hear. They were just so passionate. I loved them so much. They were intense to hear.

“I... I...” She squirmed there as Veronika and I feasted on her sweet delights. “Something is happening.”

“Just surrender to it, cutie,” purred Mrs. Beranek. “Our Master and his girlfriend are going to make you cum so hard!”

“I... I...” The girl shuddered as I licked at her clit. I nibbled on it. “Andrew-Sama! Iku!”

Her body bucked as her pussy juices gushed out of her twat. They flooded my mouth. I loved it. I licked up the delight. I tongued her with passion. My dick was so hard. I wanted to bury into her and feast on her.

I drank her pussy juices with Veronika. I licked at Yume's cunt as she showered us in her passion. She drenched us in all her delights. It was so good to have all that pleasure washing over me. I loved it so much.

I savored every last second of it. I enjoyed all that pussy cream spilling out of her cunt. I licked it all up. I caressed her. I savored that wonderful passion. It was just so good to have her drowning me. I flicked my tongue over her flesh.

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

It was so good. Just so delicious to lick at her. To lap at her with all that passion. My tongue flicked through her folds. I caressed her with passion. It was amazing to lick at her with all that I had. I stroked my tongue through her flesh.

“Andrew-Sama,” she whimpered as I rose.

“Mmm, make love to her,” Veronika said and slid up the girl's body. She grabbed Yume's hand and kissed her.

To find out what happens next, read on!
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The Innocent Priestess Surrenders Her Love

Ariel

I watched the shrine maiden heading to the door of the Beranek house. A Gemini witch. That meant she had prophetic powers. She knocked on the door, but no one was home. Mrs. Beranek went to the Morales' home to be with her lover and Reverend Beranek had left.

This girl was interesting. She must have come looking for Andrew. Been drawn to him. Or had her own prophecy that guided her here. Could I use her? I gripped the pouch of the powdered monk's pepper. A powerful herb that suppressed the libido.

I had to douse Andrew with this. The shrine maiden might very well be the best way to do that.

Decision made, I headed up the door to make contact with her.

~~*~~

Yume Mochizuki

I knocked again, trembling on the porch. I was so tired. I had flown from Japan. I felt dirty. I wanted to sleep. I knew no one in America. I had let my powers guide me toward him, the powerful kami in living flesh, the god who had summoned me, and he was not home.

Or was this the wrong house? Had that taxi driver deceived me or been mistaken about his address?

Or was he just not home? It was still a week day in America. My idea of time was skewed. Should I wait here? Find a hotel? I had little money. Panic washed through me. I drew in a deep breath. Fate had guided me here.

I was destined to serve the living kami. A powerful spirit, a god, who had manifested in the flesh. He had summoned me. I just had to be patient. I should pray. I was about to when the creak of the wooden gate drew my attention.

I turned to find a woman in a trench coat and sunglasses walking up to me. She wore a black shawl that wrapped around her head, hiding all but a few locks of her platinum-blonde hair. She smiled at me, her lips ruby red.

“Are you lost?” she asked, her voice pleasant and warm.

“I need help,” I said in my English. It was very good. I had gone to cram school for it in school. “I am looking for Andrew. I must find him. Do you know where he is?”

She smiled. “Oh, yes, he's across the street.” She thumbed over her shoulder at a house with many lush plants growing on it. There was a different character to them. Someone knew how to cajole the kami to bless her. “You want to be his lover?”

I blinked. This woman... she was very perceptive. I felt her eyes raking over me. I nodded slowly.

“You're not the only one,” she said. “He has others. If you want him, you should secure his heart. I could help.”

“Who are you, kami?” I asked. She was not human. I could feel that now. She concealed herself. The trench coat. The glasses. She was hiding something.

“A tennyo,” she answered.

A heavenly maiden? They were beautiful and divine women who sometimes came down from heaven. Their power was held in their cloak, or their coat in modern times. If they lost it, they were unable to return to heaven and were stuck in the mortal world.

My heart pounded. I had never met a tennyo, but she felt right. “I am honored to meet you.”

She smiled and pulled a pouch out of her pocket. She tossed it to me. “Feed that to him.”

I caught it and felt it was full of a powder. “My thanks, Tennyo-dono.”

“I'd hurry,” she said and turned, walking away. “The others are wrapping themselves around him. If you want to serve Andrew, I would bind him swiftly.”

I nodded and rushed after the tennyo.

~~*~~

Ariel

I watched the shrine maiden scurry across the road. She was dressed in a nice skirt and blouse. She was an innocent thing, but she had power. Dangerous power. It was a gamble to point her to Andrew, but with her birth sign, she would have found him eventually.

Prophecy... What was going on?

I did not like the feel of this, but I had to dose Andrew with the monk's pepper. Luckily, she was Japanese. A Western witch would have not responded at all to any being that claimed to be from heaven. I was a tennyo. A watcher. An elohim. An angel. Every culture had a name for what I was.

She darted up to the front door of the Morales' house. I just had to watch and see how this played out.

~~*~~

Andrew Cain Bale

I loved seeing the naked Mrs. Morales donning on apron. She tied it behind her, the bow neat, the tails draping over her pump, golden-brown butt-cheeks. It covered her breasts, if barely. They swayed as she headed into the kitchen to make breakfast.

Her husband was in the living room. He knew I fucked his wife. I had cuckolded him, showing to him that she was my slut. She was my witch. She had tried to enchant me and claim me for power. It had backfired in a wonderful way.

My dick was wet from fucking Mrs. Beranek. I stared at Mrs. Morales' ass. It was just too inviting.

I moved up behind her as she pulled out the supplies that she needed to make us breakfast burritos. I gripped her hips, my dick nuzzling into her rump. She shuddered and froze as I did that. She threw a look behind her.

“Mmm, I know what you want for breakfast,” she purred as my cock pushed aside one of the ties and sank ton her butt-crack.

“Oh?” I asked as I slid the wet tip of my dick down to her asshole. “What?”

“Dessert,” she purred as I drilled against her backdoor. “A hot and delicious dessert.”

“Absolutely,” I growled as I slid my hands beneath her apron. The darkness in me rejoiced as my hands climbed up and gripped her tits. I squeezed them. “I absolutely want that.”

I pushed against her. She groaned as I did. I loved the feel of her anal ring stretching and stretching to take me. She moaned louder as I drilled against her backdoor. She groaned as she opened wide and swallowed my dick.

“Oh, yes, yes, Andrew,” she moaned as I squeezed her tits. Her asshole devoured my cock. “That's so good. Ooh, yes, yes, enjoy your hot dessert.”

“Mmm, delicious,” I groaned as I sank to the hilt in her bowels. I loved feeling her around me. She was just so hot and tight. “Damn, that's good.”

“So good,” she whimpered as my dick throbbed in her asshole. “Oh, that's amazing!”

I loved hearing her moan like that. It was just so good to have her gripping me like that. She felt so good. Just so tight around my dick. I loved it. I savored her wiggling her hips from side to side. She stirred her bowels around me. That was fantastic. Just amazing.

I kneaded her tits and drew back my cock. She gasped as I did that. Her hot flesh gripped me. She felt so good around my dick. I thrust back into her anal sheath. I buried into her deep and hard, kneading her tits.

It was so much fun to fuck her asshole. The apron ties tickled my dick shaft and thighs as I fucked her. She moaned as her husband watched TV. Though, I bet his eyes were on me fucking his wife hard. Using her as a slut.

My slut.

I pumped away at her, kneading her big, soft tits. I reveled in her anal sheath massaging me. She gripped me with her velvety flesh, moaning as I fucked her. She shuddered, leaning back into me. I fucked the married witch's asshole hard.

I pounded her bowels as she moaned out, “Yes, yes, Master Diablo! Oh, that's so good!”

I owned her body and soul.

I squeezed her tits as I fucked her hard and fast. I buried into her with all that I had. It was just so good to have her squeezing her bowels down on me. I fucked her with all that I had. It was just a good treat to pound her anal sheath.

I fucked her hard and fast. I churned her up. I buried into her anal sheath. I fucked her with force. I loved feeling her cunt around my dick. It was just so good to have her massaging me. I loved the feel of that hot asshole around my dick.

I thrust away at her. I fucked her with all that I had. It was just so good to have her squeezing down around me. I buried into her with everything. She massaged me with her asshole. She whimpered as I fucked her hard.

Fast.

I thrust into her again and again. I loved hammering her bowels. I pounded her with all that I had. I slammed to the hilt in her bowels. She squeezed her hot flesh down on me. She whimpered as I fucked her with force. I pounded her with passion. She whimpered, wiggling her hips from side to side as I fucked her hard.

“Oh, that's so good,” she moaned. “That's just so amazing, Master Diablo! Mmm, my demonio! Pound my asshole! Fuck me before my husband!”

“Yes,” I growled, fucking her hard and fast. “Shit, shit, that's good!”

She whimpered as I buried into her again and again. I fucked her with force. Her husband watched as I used her. My hands kneaded her big tits as I enjoyed my witch's asshole. She squeezed her bowels down on me. She massaged me with all that she had.

It was so amazing to have her caressing me. I savored that delight. I pumped away at her with all that I had, the pressure building in my nuts as they slapped against her flesh. I fucked her hard, my fingers sliding up her breasts to find her nipples.

I pinched them. Twisted them.

“Master Diablo!” she squealed, her asshole clamping down on me.

I thrust into her tight anal sheath, loving how she gripped me. She whimpered as I fucked her with all that I had. I drilled into her bowels. I pounded her with force. She trembled, loving what I did to her. It was so good to fuck her like this.

“Yes, yes, Master Diablo!” she moaned as I twisted her nipples. I fucked her asshole. “You're amazing! Yes!”

Her asshole convulsed around my dick.

I loved the feel of her anal sheath spasming around cock. I fucked her hard, her hot flesh rippling around me. She convulsed about me, driving me wild with that hot flesh. I pounded her with force. I buried into her with all that I had.

It was so good to have her convulsing around me. It was just so good to have her doing that. I loved it. She suckled at me with her delicious flesh. I groaned with each plunge into her bowels as she moaned out her delight.

“Cum in me, Master Diablo!” she moaned. “Oh, mi amor, I'm cumming on his big dick.”

“Si,” Mr. Morales groaned as he watched me bury into his wife's asshole and erupt.

“Yes!” I roared, my soul snarling with triumph as I dumped my cum into the married witch's asshole.

I flooded the Hispanic-MILF's anal sheath with my cum. The rapture swept through me. Stars flashed across my vision. I groaned through it all. It was just so good to have all that bliss sweeping through me. I grunted with each blast of spunk that I flooded into her anal sheath. It was so glorious.

Her flesh rippled around me. She suckled at me with her hot anal sheath. I groaned as I enjoyed every moment of spurting my cum into her bowels. I flooded her with all that I had. I filled her to the brim with my spunk.

She whimpered, milking my dick. She worked out all the cum in my balls. I felt so good. I shuddered here, a big smile on my lips as I felt so good. I could just float away. I panted as she whimpered, her bowels rippling around me.

“Damn,” I groaned as I felt so good. I fired the last of my cum into her asshole and ripped out of her. “Your wife is such a whore, Mr. Morales.”

“Si,” he groaned as his recliner shuddered. He jerked himself off.

“How disgusting,” Veronika muttered. My blonde girlfriend strode up to me. She was a newly awakened witch. She dropped to her knees and grabbed my dirty dick. “Just jerking off. I know it's his home, but...” Her blue eyes flashed up to me. “I don't like it.”

“It's fine,” I said as she swallowed my dirty dick and loved me.

I was glad that she had “summoned” me yesterday. The darkness in me was so thrilled to own my witches, but I was just glad that I could be honest with my girlfriend about the fact I was fucking her step-mother, Mrs. Beranek.

It turned out, I wasn't the only one.

Veronika suckled hard on my dirty dick as Mrs. Beranek watched. She sat at the kitchen table and sipped a cup of coffee. I had been too busy fucking Mrs. Morales to notice. My third witch sipped her coffee, her red hair disheveled. She was naked, too.

The pan sizzled as Mrs. Morales began cooking us breakfast. I shuddered in delight as that hot mouth worked up and down my dick. It was such a wonderful treat to have my delicious Veronika sucking on me.

She worked her mouth up and down my dick. She nursed on me with that hot mouth. It was a delight to have her doing that. She nursed on me with passion. I groaned, savoring every last second of that wonderful mouth nursing on me.

“Damn,” I groaned. “Damn, that's good.”

She winked at me and worked her mouth up and down my dick. She suckled on me with all that she had. It was so good to have her doing that. Just so amazing to have her working that hot mouth up and down my dick.

I groaned as she worked that hot mouth up and down me. She suckled on me with all that she had. It was just perfect. I was in heaven here. She nursed on me with power. With hunger. It was so good. I groaned at that hot mouth.

She worked up and down me.

She nursed on me with all that she had, polishing me clean.

“You are such a loving witch,” I groaned, stroking my fingers through Veronika's hair. “Damn, that's good.”

She moaned around my dick. She suckled on me with passion. Her blue eyes burned with her love for me. The darkness in me didn't like love but did love lust. I savored love. My witches loved me even as they lusted for me.

They served me.

I loved that hot mouth working up and down my dick. Veronika swirled her tongue around my dick. She polished me with her love. It was such a god thing to feel. She nursed on me with all that she had. I loved it so much.

I savored her nursing on me with all that she had. I groaned, rising toward that moment when I would erupt. I would spurt my cum into her mouth. It would be so good. Just so amazing to dump my load into her mouth.

She groaned, blowing me with all that she had. It was just so great to have her suckling on me. It was fabulous. I loved it. I loved it so much. My nuts tightened with the force of her passion. She buffed me clean.

“Veronika,” I groaned.

She moaned around my dick.

“You are such a loving witch!”

She winked at me and kept suckling. She loved on me with all that she had. It was fantastic to have her doing that. I groaned, rising toward that moment when I would cum in her mouth. I wanted to flood her with all that I had.

I ground my teeth together, loving her suckling on me. She nursed on my rod with that hot mouth. It was such a beautiful moment to have her do that. I groaned as she worked her mouth up and down my dick. She suckled on me with passion.

With force.

“Fuck!” I groaned, savoring her nursing on me like that. “That's it. That's so good. You're going o to have me spurting into your mouth!”

She moaned, so eager for that. She wanted me to erupt into her mouth.

She bobbed her head, working her mouth up and down my dick. She suckled on me with all that she had. It was so good to have her do that. I loved it immensely. It was an incredible rush to have all that pleasure building and building in me.

I groaned as she suckled on me. She nursed with all her might. She loved me with that hot mouth. It was so good to have her do that. I groaned as I rose toward that moment when I would cum. I would have a huge one.

“Shit, shit, shit,” I groaned. “Veronika!”

She winked at me, nursing with such passion.

“Mmm, that's it,” cooed Mrs. Beranek, the slutty witch drinking her coffee.

The food sizzled as Mrs. Morales cooked. My dick throbbed in the slut's hungry mouth. She nursed on me with such passion. Such gusto. She drove me wild. I loved my girlfriend's loving passion. My nuts tightened.

I gripped the sides of her head. She nursed with a fervent heat. She wanted my cum. I threw back my head and roared out my pleasure. The pressure burst at the tip of my dick. My seed spurted into her mouth.

“Yes!” I howled.

The pleasure shot for my dick as I dumped my load into her mouth. I spurted again and again, giving my blonde girlfriend what she craved. I spurted into her mouth, savoring the heat slamming through me. The rapture crashed into my mind.

“Fuck!” I growled.

The doorbell rang.

“Answer it!” I snarled as I dumped more and more of my cum into her mouth.

My delicious Veronika gulped it down as the recliner closed. Mr. Morales rose to answer the door as I pumped more and more of my cum into my girlfriend's mouth. I savored her gulping it down. Her blue eyes shone with her delight.

With the joy she took in gulping down my jizz.

I shuddered, savoring this moment. I spurted into her mouth again and again. It was just so good to do that. I filled her up with my spunk. I flooded her with all that I had. It was an incredible moment. The pleasure shot through me. I groaned at the heat shooting through me.

It was just so perfect.

I was in heaven as I spurted blast after blast of my cum into her mouth. I shuddered at the heat washing through me. It was just so perfect. I was so glad for it. Just so happy to have all that rapture washing through me.

“Damn,” I groaned.

The door opened.

Veronika gulped down all my cum. I shuddered, hearing Mr. Morales talking to a woman. Their words were too soft to make out. I pumped the last of my cum into Veronika's mouth. She gulped it all down. Every last drop.

“There's a young, Japanese woman here to see you, Andrew,” said Mr. Morales.

“What?” I asked, turning to see the door. A young woman with a round face and black, glossy hair peered about him. She had that pale-olive tinge of the Far East and almond-shaped eyes.

They widened as she squealed. She darted around the man in a skirt and blouse. She left behind a carry-on bag and rushed to me. I pulled my cock out of Veronika's mouth and faced her, my twitching.

She darted in and dropped in front of me. “Kami-Sama. Andrew-no-Kami, I am your shrine maiden. I am honored to serve you. They call me Yume. Mochizuki Yume.”

“She's a witch,” said Mrs. Beranek, sipping at her coffee.

“Mmm, she is,” Mrs. Morales added. “And breakfast is done.”

My dick throbbed as I stared at the girl. Then she bounded to her feet. She was eighteen, the same age as Veronika. She darted to the kitchen and scooped up one of the plates. She took it from Mrs. Morales who blinked. The girl darted back to the table.

“Your food, Andrew-Sama,” she said and placed it on the table. Then she drew out a pouch and opened it. She sprinkled something that looked like pepper on the breakfast burrito. “There, it is blessed. It will give you stamina.”

She smiled at me.

If it was a trick to bind me, well, she would be bound to me. Though she seemed like she wanted to be bound to me. I moved to it, Mrs. Beranek staring at my food then at the girl. She kept sipping her coffee. I sat, the girl hovering over me.

“It is an honor to serve you, Andrew-no-Kami,” she said.

I had watched enough anime to know what a kami was. She thought I was a god or a powerful spirit. I supposed with the darkness in me, I was. I nodded to her, eager to rip her naked and take her. She was a gorgeous thing. I had three witches in my harem.

Why not four?

“So you're a witch?” I asked and picked up my breakfast burrito.

“I am a shrine maiden,” she said, bowing low. “Your shrine maiden, Andrew-Sama. Here to serve you and worship you. I had a dream, and I always listen to my dreams.”

“Wow,” said Veronika, sitting at the table with her own burrito.

I bit into mine. Scrambled eggs. Sausage. Green pepper. Onion. Cheddar cheese. Sour cream. Pepper. I groaned at the flavor, my dick so hard. I wanted to fuck her, but I was starving. I took another bit, groaning.

Mrs. Morales set a plate before Mrs. Beranek and sat at the table. The Hispanic-MILF eyed the girl and frowned at what I ate. I devoured it. The food was delicious. The pepper added a spice. The shrine maiden beamed at me as my dick throbbed. I was eager for more.

Eager to fuck her.

“That was delicious,” I said, staring at the shrine maiden. She wasn't dressed like one. She didn't have on those red, baggy pants and white tunic. I couldn't remember what they were called. She squirmed beneath my gaze. “Very delicious.”

She shuddered as I rose. Her eyes fell to my cock. She squeaked and jerked her gaze up in such a cute manner. She was adorable. I was so ready to ravish her. To do wicked things to her. I scooped her up in my arms.

“Andrew-Sama,” she whimpered.

I winked at her as I carried her light form to the stairs. Her breathing quickened. I wanted to strip her naked. I wanted to do wicked things to her. I wanted to slide my cock into her body. I could feel her innocence.

“Are you going to... devour me, Andrew-Sama?” she asked, her voice a soft whisper.

“Yes, I am,” I said. “I'm going to consume you. Do you want that?”

She nodded, her cheeks blushing so dark.

“That's why you came, huh? All the way from Japan?”

She nodded again. “I... dreamed of you. I dreamed of serving you. A great man. You are a kami. A powerful spirit. I can feel it.”

“He's a demon,” purred Mrs. Beranek. “Yes, he is going to consume you.”

“And you'll love it,” Veronika moaned, also following behind me.

I strode down the hallway to the master bedroom. To the rumpled bed where I had spent the night with two of my witches. I sat down with the shrine maiden. She trembled there, her black hair spilling down her back. My eyes raked up and down her.

Veronika slid past me. She was still naked. Her small breasts quivered. Yume appeared to have breasts just as small. Veronika began unbuttoning the shrine maiden's blouse. Yume trembled. I smiled at her, wanting to see her naked.

“Yes, he is going to devour you,” Mrs. Beranek purred. “You're going to love every moment of it. Our Master is amazing.”

“So amazing,” Veronika whispered. “Love him, and he will protect you. He is a good man with a good heart despite the darkness in him.”

The darkness in me did not like that, but I smiled. Yume smiled at me for a moment. She was relaxing. Veronika was skilled. Delicious. I was glad to have her. To love her. She finished unbuttoning the girl's blouse and opened it to reveal a plain, white bra cupping small breasts.

Yume kept her head bowed as Veronika unhooked the bra. She took it off the shrine maiden and exposed those small breasts. Cute and suckable. The girl trembled with such an innocent quiver. Mrs. Beranek purred in delight.

“A virgin,” she cooed. “You're second, Master. Lucky you.”

“Lucky me,” I said, my dick throbbing hard.

“He made my first time amazing,” Veronika purred, hugging Yume from behind. My girlfriend licked my shrine maiden's ear. “You'll see.”

The girl nodded and shivered. Veronika's hands roamed her body, brushing her breasts before sliding down her stomach to the waistband of her skirt. She reached it and unzipped it. The skirt fell down her legs exposing a pair of plain, white panties.

And a thick bush like Mrs. Morales possessed.

Veronika pushed down the panties next. She nibbled on the girl's ear. It was so hot to watch. My blonde girlfriend rolled the Japanese girl's panties off. The black bush came into view, thick curls springing free. The air brimmed with pussy. That wonderful, intoxicating scent. I breathed it in.

My darkness... grew softer. Lulled. Tired.

The panties rolled down the shrine maiden's slender thighs. Veronika knelt to remove them. The shrine maiden shuddered, stepping out of them. She wore only ruffled socks. No shoes. She must have taken them off when she entered.

Of course. Japanese.

Naked, I cupped her face and lifted her gaze. Her slanted eyes brimmed with glossy lust. I leaned forward and kissed her. She whimpered, her lips frozen. I loved her virginal shyness. I kissed her with more aggression, pressing my tongue against her lips.

She parted them.

Mrs. Beranek watched as I made out with the beautiful, young woman. I loved this. I swirled my tongue around in her mouth. I swept about in her, so glad to drive her wild. I wanted her to quiver in delight. She would have such a wild time.

I was more than glad to give it to her. To take her. She had traveled across half the world to be mine. I had reached out and seized her from that far. The darkness, though sleepy, was happy at that realization. At that power.

I broke the kiss and said, “Lie down so we can love you.”

“Yes,” Veronika said and took Yume's hand. My girlfriend drew my shrine maiden to the bed. My lover watched, squeezing her big breasts. Downstairs, I heard Mrs. Morales cleaning. “You're going to love this. He's so gentle when he needs to be.”

“So rough when he knows you want to be fucked like a dirty bitch,” Mrs. Beranek moaned. The preacher's cheating wife squeezed her tits. “Oh, yes, you are a beast, Master! The way a man should be.”

I grinned at her as Yume stretched out on the bed, Veronika kneeling beside her. I slid onto the bed, my hands stroking up her sides. I knelt between her legs and reached her breasts. She trembled, her heart racing. I squeezed her tits. I rubbed up to her dark-brown nipples.

I pinched them.

“Andrew-Sama!” she whimpered, her face twisting in delight. “I... I... You are... That's...”

I smiled as I rolled her nipples. She tossed her head as I did that. It was so much fun to play with her. Veronika grinned at me. She liked what I did to the girl. I leaned over her, my dick throbbing so hard. I just wanted to do wicked things to the slut.

Just suckle on her. I wanted to nurse on her with all that I had. It would be so hot to make her squeal out in delight. I smacked my lips and ducked my head down. I swallowed her nipple. I engulfed it and suckled.

“Andrew-Sama!” she whimpered. “That makes me feel...”

“Wet?” Veronika cooed, her finger touching my hand massaging the shrine maiden's other tit. I pulled away so Veronika could stroke the virgin's nipple. “Does it make your cunt burn for him?”

“Hai,” groaned the shrine maiden. “I... I... feel so dirty. Down there... It's shameful.”

“Good,” Veronika moaned. “That's how you should feel. Wet and dirty and his.”

My girlfriend ducked her head down and engulfed the Japanese cutie's nipple. She nibbled on her. Swirled her tongue around her. The girl cried out in delight. It was so hot to hear. I loved it as we both did things to her nub.

I suckled on one, Veronika took the other. It was so hot to share this delight with her. My hand stroked Yume's belly as I nibbled on her nub. I swirled my tongue around that hard post as I slid my fingers over that silky stomach.

I dipped into her bellybutton.

“Andrew-Sama!” whimpered the girl. “And... and...”

“Veronika,” purred Mrs. Beranek. “I'm Mrs. Beranek. Downstairs is Mrs. Morales.”

“You are not married to Andrew-Sama?” whimpered the shrine maiden as I suckled on her nipple. “But you are his...”

“Witch. Slave. Lover. Whore. Slut.” Mrs. Beranek purred in delight. “He might have even bred me. Oh, I love cuckolding my husband with him.”

“Whore,” hissed Veronika before she suckled very hard on Yume's nipple.

The shrine maiden gasped. I loved it. I nibbled on her other nub as my hand went lower. I slid over her stomach and found her black bush. I slid my fingers through her curls. I loved how they rustled. That was a wonderful sound.

Then I cupped her cunt. I rubbed my fingers through her flesh, savoring the wetness of her folds. It was such a nice thing to experience. She was so juicy. I cupped her cunt. I rubbed at her twat, stroking up and down her flesh.

She whimpered as I did that. She trembled as I rubbed at her virgin folds and suckled at her nipple. She squirmed as I fingered her twat. I rubbed at her folds, loving the way she moaned. She squirmed there while my dick ached.

“Andrew-Sama, that's so... that's a dirty place,” she whimpered.

“That's a beautiful place,” I said, lifting my head. “I want to devour you.”

“What?” She stared at me in shock, her breasts trembling. “Oh, no, no, that's so dirty.”

I grinned at her, the darkness stirring. It was quiet right now, but that piqued its interest. I moved down the girl's body. Veronika joined me. I kissed at Yume's stomach. I smooched toward her pussy, the hot scent of her sweet cunt beckoning.

Her virgin flesh demanded that I devour her. I wanted to feast on her. I wanted to make her howl. That would be so hot. She would cry out so wildly as I licked her. I would feast on her and make her burst with delight.

“You smell so good,” I growled, her sweet aroma filling my nose as I stared at her wet bush.

“Yes,” moaned Veronika who knelt beside me. My girlfriend grinned at me.

Together, we lowered our heads and nuzzled into the shrine maiden's pussy. She gasped as the curls rustled. Then we nuzzled into her thick bush and licked at her cunt. Our tongue flicked through her folds. She gasped and bucked as we did that.

We lapped at her. Our tongues licked through her folds. It was so hot to stroke her. To lick at her I like that. I loved it. We caressed her petals and brushed her clit. Yume moaned, her hands gripping the sheets.

“Yes,” Mrs. Beranek purred.

“Andrew-Sama!” she whimpered. “Veronika-Chan! I... I...”

“Just enjoy,” Veronika purred as I licked at that sweet, virginal cunt.

I found Yume's hymen. She had a cherry that had to be popped. I loved it. I licked at her with hunger. I stroked my tongue through her folds. I lapped at her with passion, wanting to bury into her. My dick throbbed so hard.

I had to take her virginity, but first I had to make her cum. I had to drown in her pussy juices with Veronika. I was so glad to lick the virgin's cunt like this. To tongue her with all that I had. It was so good to do that to her.

I licked and lapped at her with passion. I stroked my tongue up and down her folds. I brushed her clit. She whimpered, her thighs pressing my cheek against Veronika's. Yume whimpered, her small breasts quivering as we feasted on her.

“Oh, oh, oh,” she moaned. “So dirty! Shameful! I can't... You're... Andrew-Sama! Veronika-Chan!”

I loved hearing her moan like that as I feasted on her with my girlfriend.

Our tongues brushed each other as we licked at the shrine maiden. It was so much fun to flick over her like that. I loved how she tasted. How good it was so feast on her like that. She groaned as I licked at her with all that I had.

It was so good to feast on her. It was just a delight to devour her cunt. I feasted on her with all that I had. It was a delight. A treat. She groaned as I did that. She trembled as I flicked my tongue through her folds.

I loved devouring her like that. I savored feasting on her with all that I had. It was so good to flick my tongue through her folds. She gasped as I did that. She whimpered, her head tossing back and forth as I tongued her. I licked at her with all that I had.

I flicked my tongue through her folds. I loved licking her with passion. She groaned as I did that. Her sweet moans echoed through the air. They were so hot to hear. They were just so passionate. I loved them so much. They were intense to hear.

“I... I...” She squirmed there as Veronika and I feasted on her sweet delights. “Something is happening.”

“Just surrender to it, cutie,” purred Mrs. Beranek. “Our Master and his girlfriend are going to make you cum so hard!”

“I... I...” The girl shuddered as I licked at her clit. I nibbled on it. “Andrew-Sama! Iku!”

Her body bucked as her pussy juices gushed out of her twat. They flooded my mouth. I loved it. I licked up the delight. I tongued her with passion. My dick was so hard. I wanted to bury into her and feast on her.

I drank her pussy juices with Veronika. I licked at Yume's cunt as she showered us in her passion. She drenched us in all her delights. It was so good to have all that pleasure washing over me. I loved it so much.

I savored every last second of it. I enjoyed all that pussy cream spilling out of her cunt. I licked it all up. I caressed her. I savored that wonderful passion. It was just so good to have her drowning me. I flicked my tongue over her flesh.

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

It was so good. Just so delicious to lick at her. To lap at her with all that passion. My tongue flicked through her folds. I caressed her with passion. It was amazing to lick at her with all that I had. I stroked my tongue through her flesh.

“Andrew-Sama,” she whimpered as I rose.

“Mmm, make love to her,” Veronika said and slid up the girl's body. She grabbed Yume's hand and kissed her.

Their lips melted together as I throbbed. I loved watching them make out. I had to claim this beautiful shrine maiden. I had to make her mine. My dick twitched so hard as I loomed over her. She broke the kiss with Veronika and stared up at me.

“Andrew-Sama,” she whimpered.

~~*~~

Yume Mochizuki

My heart pounded as Andrew-no-Kami loomed over me. Veronika-Chan held my hand as he lowered himself to me. I squirmed there. My kami would claim me. I wanted that so much. He had given my shameful pussy so much pleasure. I could not believe how glorious it had been.

“You are mine,” he said as he lowered himself to me. “Aren't you?”

“Yes, Andrew-Sama,” I whimpered as my kami pressed his weight down on me. I clutched to Veronika-Chan's hand as he kissed me.

I shuddered, tasting my sweetness now on his lips. This was so different. I groaned into his mouth. I savored his lips on me. I kissed him with passion. He thrust his tongue into my mouth. He swirled it around in me. It was so good.

I shuddered beneath him as he kissed me with such passion. I was so thrilled to have him making out with me as his cock nuzzled through my bush. He found the folds of my pussy. I whimpered. This was it.

I would become his.

He thrust.

I squealed into his lips as he pressed against my maidenhead. My virginity stretched before him. I trembled on him as he pushed and pushed against me. I groaned as the pain flared for a moment. I tore. He penetrated me.

His glorious cock filled me.

I squealed into his mouth.

I clung to him as his cock reached into me. His big and throbbing dick sank into my silky depths. I shuddered beneath him, in awe at this moment. I squeezed Veronika-Chan's hand as my kami filled me up with his mighty cock.

It was so amazing to have him all the way in me. So delicious. So glorious. I shuddered at the girth of him. He reached so deep into me. He filled me up the way a woman should be filled up. I loved this sensation. It was just so incredible. I quivered beneath him, my heart pounding in my chest.

I whimpered, holding him with my arms and legs. With my pussy. I had surrendered to him. I felt him all the way in me. It was so incredible. I whimpered beneath him, my nipples rubbing into his chest. The others watched.

He broke the kiss and said, “Damn, that's good! You're mine, Yume.”

“Yours, Andrew-no-Kami,” I whimpered.

He drew back his cock. I shuddered at that delicious massage. It felt so good. He drove back into me. He filled me to the brim with his mighty cock. I gasped as he did that. It was so wicked to have him in me like that.

He pumped away at me. He fucked me with all that he had. I groaned as he did that. He thrust into my pussy. He churned up my cunt. I felt so... so... womanly. This felt so right to have him in me. To have him thrusting away at me.

“Andrew-Sama!” I moaned, clutching to him as he churned me up. “Andrew-Sama!”

“Yume!” he groaned, drilling his mighty shaft in and out of my cunt.

He pumped away at me. It was so glorious to have him on me. In me. His cock thrust in and out of my cunt. He pumped away at me with such passion. With such powerful strokes. I shuddered at his touch. He was so good at that.

He made me feel so amazing as he made love to me. My kami worked his cock in and out of me. I squeezed my pussy down on him. I whimpered beneath him, trembling at his mighty prowess. He thrust over and over into me.

He churned me up with his mighty cock as I worshiped him with my body. My pussy.

My cunt clung to him, massaging his dick.

The pleasure swelled in me. His every thrust brought me closer and closer to cumming. I shuddered beneath him, rising toward that moment when I would cum. I would have a huge climax. Just burst into him. It would be so good.

I whimpered.

Moaned.

“Yes!” he growled, thrusting away at me.

“Mmm, just cum on him,” Veronika-Chan cooed.

“Hai!” I whimpered.

He churned me up with his mighty cock. He buried into me again and again. My pussy melted around him. I groaned, rising toward my climax. I couldn't hold back. Andrew-no-Kami rammed his mighty cock into me.

His balls slapped into my flesh. They were heavy with his seed.

I needed his seed.

I squirmed beneath him, the pressure rising in me as he buried to the hilt in my cunt.

He buried his cock to the hilt in me. I gasped as the pleasure burst in me. “Iku!”

I cried out that I was going. My pussy convulsed around his dick. It was so amazing to have his cock pumping away at me. He fucked me hard and fast with that big dick. My flesh rippled around him as I trembled beneath him.

“Yes, yes, yes,” I whimpered. “Andrew-Sama! I'm yours!”

He buried into me and growled, “Mine!”

He spurted his cum into my pussy. He claimed my soul. I felt myself surrendering to him fully. I was bound to him. His shrine maiden. He was my kami. My god. I shuddered, my pussy convulsing around him as I worshiped him.

“Andrew-Sama!” I howled as he dumped his seed into me.

It was glorious to have his spunk spurting into me. He flooded me with all that he had. He pumped more and more of his cum into my pussy. It was just so glorious to have all that delight washing through me. I groaned, stars flashing across my vision.

My pussy convulsed around him. I suckled at him with all that I had. I loved nursing at his big dick with my hot pussy. He groaned as I nursed at him. I worked out more and more of his cum. He spurted into me over and over again.

“Shit!” he growled.

“Yes, yes, that's so hot,” whimpered Veronika, gripping my hand.

“It is, Veronika-Chan!” I moaned and turned my head.

We kissed as he dumped his seed into me. My pussy milked his cock. He growled, spurting into me again and again. It was so glorious to have all his spunk flooding me. It was just a glorious moment. I felt good.

So wondrous as he spilled the last of his cum into me. I made out with Veronika. She was his companion. His mortal wife. I trembled at that thought as he panted on me. My dreams had guided me to my kami, and I was so happy.

The tennyo's herb had worked. I was bound to him.

~~*~~

Andrew Cain Bale

I panted as I rose off Yume. My cock slid out of my new witch.

A wave of dizziness washed over me. My dick was hard, and yet... I wasn't feeling like fucking. I blinked at that. Not feeling like fucking? My darkness had fallen asleep. I yawned as I wanted to join him. I wanted to fuck Yume and my witches, but...

“Let me lick you clean,” purred Veronika.

Life twitched in my dick. I pushed down the fatigue. I just needed to have more sex. I would have more sex. I would fuck my women until I had to go see Dr. Love, my psychiatrist this afternoon. So... I would have a lot of fun.

I shook my head as I moved out of the way to let Veronika feast on Yume's creampie.

~~*~~

Ariel

I hoped the monk's pepper would blunt his libido.

It was a gamble, but he had to stop claiming witches. He was growing with power too fast. Something was off. This was not how he should have developed. I had not watched over him carefully enough.

Someone was interfering.

~~*~~

Mrs. Gail Wiater

I kissed my husband Tobiasz before he headed out the door to work.

I wanted him to stay. To make love to me. To keep me from thinking of Theia. That purple-haired girl who ran the New Age Shop. With her nose ring and... and... that lesbian dream. I wasn't gay. I loved men. My husband, but...

Theia...

She called to me. I burned for her like I never had. That dream last night had felt so real. My pussy was so wet. My body burned so hot. I had to eat her. I had to devour her. I wanted to be faithful—my spirit was willing, but my flesh was so weak.

I grabbed my car keys and my purse. I headed out the door, my heart pounding. The Lord did not want me to do this, but...

The Feminine Yahweh. Had I learned everything about God wrong? Could Theia know the truth? Was that how she seduced my friend into cheating on her husband and losing her faith? Had my friend actually found the correct faith?

I darted out the door, surrendering to my desire for a woman. For Theia.

To be continued...

Want to read the next part? Click here for The Maiden & the Naughty Witches!

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


Sneak Preview of “Awakening His Sleeping Genie Bride”

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

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

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

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

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

She kissed me.

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

His wife thrust her tongue into my mouth.

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

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

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

The ring pulsed on my fingers.

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


About the Author

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

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

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

OEBPS/image_rsrcG5.jpg
aughtyfeéWanton!
~hes 7






page-map.xml
 
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   




