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“Such vigor,” groaned Mrs. Morales as she watched with Mrs. Beranek.

“Mmm, yes, he is,” purred Mrs. Beranek. “Our lion should have Taurus for his symbol. He's a bull. Just plowing away.”

“Yes!” Veronika moaned, her pussy gripping my dick as I pounded her cunt. “Yes, yes, yes!”

I loved the muffled sound of her voice as she feasted on Yume's pussy. The petite shrine maiden shuddered there. Her face twisted in delight. She squeezed her eyes shut, her nose twitching as I fucked Veronika's pussy.

I pounded her delight, the bed creaking. Yume tossed her head, whimpering louder as Veronika feasted. My delicious girlfriend had learned to eat pussy from Mrs. Beranek. The deal Veronika made with the witch to save her father from cancer had led her down a wicked path.

That ended with me.

What did that mean?

It was hard to ponder those deeper meanings of life when I was fucking a tight, hot pussy. Veronika was so juicy. She moaned so beautifully into the shrine maiden's cunt. Yume trembled as she enjoyed Veronika's licking. Lapping. Tonguing.

My girlfriend lapped up my cum. She loved my seed. She wanted to enjoy it thoroughly. I savored that delight as I fucked her hard and fast. I buried to the hilt in her cunt. I thrust into her with all that I had, savoring that hot delight.

The pussy gripped me. Hot flesh massaged my dick as I pumped away at her. I churned up her pussy. That felt so good as I thrust into her. I buried deep and hard into her snatch. I fucked her with force, loving the way she wiggled her hips as I did that.

To find out what happens next, read on!
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The Maiden & the Naughty Witches

Andrew Cain Bale

I shook off the drowsiness. The darkness in me was quiet. Almost asleep. I had no idea why I was tired. I shouldn't be. I had my witches to fuck. They were wet and horny for me. I wasn't about to pussy out on them. I had stamina.

I would prove it.

Especially since my girlfriend Veronika knelt between the deflowered shrine maiden's pussy. Yume had come all the way from Japan to serve me. To be bound by me. That was insane and hot all at the same time. I had no idea what was going on, but I had embraced owning Veronika, her step-mother Mrs. Beranek, and Mrs. Morales whose house we were in. Now Yume was here. She was mine, too.

Two married witches... I had cuckolded their husbands. I felt shame for betraying Reverend Beranek, the good man who took me in after my father... well, after that man went insane. Reverend Beranek's wife was a cheating whore. A witch who married him to stay close to me and to corrupt his daughter into selling her soul to a demon.

Only I showed up instead. I owned Veronika's soul.

And she wiggled her hips, her innocence stolen away and replaced with debauchery as she was so eager to show her love for me by devouring Yume's pussy full of cum. The shrine maiden looked so shocked as she lay there.

“Oh, oh, that's so...” Yume clapped hands over her face. She was shy, which was exciting. I had taken her virginity. “Andrew-Sama, she's... Oh, oh, she's licking me, Andrew-Sama.”

“Yes, she is,” I said. “Enjoy.”

I gripped Veronika's hips and pressed my dick into her shaved pussy. Her wet folds rubbed against my cock in such an exciting way. I loved the way her folds kissed me. It was fabulous. I thrust into her depths. I buried deep and hard into her.

“Andrew!” gasped my girlfriend as her pussy welcomed me into her depths. “Mmm, that's good. That's so good!”

“Yes, it is,” I growled.

She purred into the shrine maiden's pussy as I gripped her hips. I held her tight and drew back my cock. It was so glorious in her pussy. So wonderful being in her snatch. I slammed to the hilt in her cunt, shaking off the drowsiness.

I had my witches to fuck.

“Such vigor,” groaned Mrs. Morales as she watched with Mrs. Beranek.

“Mmm, yes, he is,” purred Mrs. Beranek. “Our lion should have Taurus for his symbol. He's a bull. Just plowing away.”

“Yes!” Veronika moaned, her pussy gripping my dick as I pounded her cunt. “Yes, yes, yes!”

I loved the muffled sound of her voice as she feasted on Yume's pussy. The petite shrine maiden shuddered there. Her face twisted in delight. She squeezed her eyes shut, her nose twitching as I fucked Veronika's pussy.

I pounded her delight, the bed creaking. Yume tossed her head, whimpering louder as Veronika feasted. My delicious girlfriend had learned to eat pussy from Mrs. Beranek. The deal Veronika made with the witch to save her father from cancer had led her down a wicked path.

That ended with me.

What did that mean?

It was hard to ponder those deeper meanings of life when I was fucking a tight, hot pussy. Veronika was so juicy. She moaned so beautifully into the shrine maiden's cunt. Yume trembled as she enjoyed Veronika's licking. Lapping. Tonguing.

My girlfriend lapped up my cum. She loved my seed. She wanted to enjoy it thoroughly. I savored that delight as I fucked her hard and fast. I buried to the hilt in her cunt. I thrust into her with all that I had, savoring that hot delight.

The pussy gripped me. Hot flesh massaged my dick as I pumped away at her. I churned up her pussy. That felt so good as I thrust into her. I buried deep and hard into her snatch. I fucked her with force, loving the way she wiggled her hips as I did that.

She gripped me. Massaged me. It was so good to fuck her like this. To bury into her with all that I had. She whimpered, her pussy clamping down on me. She held me tight with her hot flesh. I loved every last second of pounding her cunt.

“Shit, shit, shit!” I growled, pounding her pussy hard. “Damn, that's good. That's so fucking good!”

“I bet,” purred Mrs. Beranek. “Fuck that slut's pussy!”

“My girlfriend,” I said, shooting the redheaded witch a look.

Mrs. Beranek smiled, squeezing those big, lush tits of hers. She exuded sex. She was a real slut. Her mother must have been prophetic when naming her Jezebel. I thrust deep and hard into my girlfriend's pussy as the two married witches watched.

Yume moaned louder. She rubbed at her little titties. She had small A-cups. I grinned at her as she squirmed there. She squeezed her eyes shut, so embarrassed to be enjoying herself. She was so cute. I slammed hard into Veronika's pussy.

“Andrew!” she moaned as I pumped away at her, my balls slapping into her shaved folds. Into her clit. “Oh, Andrew!”

She gripped me with that hot flesh. She massaged me, driving me wild with that hot snatch. I hammered her, hurtling toward that moment when I would cum in her. I couldn't wait to spurt all my jizz into her snatch.

I wanted to fill her up with all my spunk. I pounded her with all that I that. It was so good to fuck her like this. To pound her with all that I had. It was a delight. I savored it as I fucked her hard. I pounded her with might.

Her pussy massaged me, bringing me closer and closer to cumming in her. I wanted to spurt my jizz into her snatch. She wiggled her hips, stirring that hot snatch around me. My nuts tightened as they smacked her clit.

“Veronika-Chan!” whimpered Yume. “Oh, Veronika-Chan. That's so good. You're... I... Yes!”

The shrine maiden trembled through her rapture as she climaxed. I loved the sight as I fucked deep and hard into Veronika's snatch. I pounded that hot twat as I watched my newest witch quivering in delight. Her cries echoed through the room.

“Andrew!” Veronika howled as I buried into her.

Her pussy convulsed around my dick.

“Shit,” I groaned as she suckled at me. Her hot flesh rippled around my dick as I pulled back. The stimulation shot through me. I plowed forward to her, my balls smacking her clit, and erupted. “Yes!”

I flooded my girlfriend with my cum. I pumped my seed into her pussy. Her womb. I grunted as I unloaded into her. I owned her. I held her hips as I filled her up with more and more of that pleasure. The ecstasy washed through me. It was so good. So amazing.

“Goddamn,” I growled.

“Mmm,” purred Mrs. Morales. “Such a powerful demonio we serve.”

“Oh, yes,” Mrs. Beranek purred.

I dumped more and more of my cum into Veronika's pussy. I filled her up with my jizz. It was so much fun to spurt into her. To fill her up with my spunk. The heat shot through me. It was incredible to fill her up with all that jizz.

I flooded her with all that I had. It was just an incredible moment. I erupted again and again, dumping more and more of my spunk into her pussy. She felt so damned good. I loved the feel of her rippling around me. I groaned through that delight. It was a fabulous treat.

“Fuck,” I panted. “Oh, fuck, that's good. That's so good. Damn.”

Her hot snatch rippled around me. She wiggled her hips and stirred her cunt around my dick. I loved that heat. It was so good to have her spasming around me. She felt fantastic suckling at me. I loved it. I loved it so much.

The drowsiness swept over me. I shook my head, banishing back the fatigue. I was going to fuck more of my women. Mrs. Morales was watching. So was Mrs. Beranek. And I loved the sight of Yume there. She was so delicious.

“Come lick Veronika clean,” I said. “I want to bugger you.”

~~*~~

Yume Mochizuki

“Yes, Andrew-Sama,” I whimpered as Veronika-Chan licked at my pussy folds.

I shuddered as I rose, the other two witches watching. The red-haired witch and the one with the brown skin. They were both beautiful. Exotic. They smiled at me as I crawled toward him. Veronika rolled onto her back, her blonde hair spilling around her. She spread her legs wide, her pussy shaved and dripping in his cum.

What did bugger mean? I knew English, but there were words and uses that eluded me.

I crawled between her thighs as the redheaded woman knelt before the golden-brown beauty. They were both older women. Wives, I thought, who'd been taken from their husbands. Netorare was what we called it in Japan. To take a woman from a man.

I licked my lips and stared at Veronika's pussy folds. This was what Andrew-no-Kami wanted. He was my kami, the divine being I served. My god. I leaned forward, so glad to be here. So glad the tennyo gave me the special herb to entice his attention.

The intoxicating mix of salty and sweet filled my nose. His pearly seed spilled out of her shaved folds, her pussy lips pink and gaping open. She panted, her round breasts rising and falling. She had a strip of golden pubic hair leading to her pussy. How delicious.

I nuzzled shyly into her pussy. This was so new to me. I had never done yuri things—lesbian things. I breathed in the scent of Veronika's flower. It was so good, especially with the aroma of his seed. I groaned and began to feast.

I licked at her.

I lapped at her.

I stroke day tongue through her folds, lapping at her with hunger. I gathered up the salty spunk that leaked out of her. She gasped as I did that. I flicked my tongue up her as he gripped my hips. He pressed his cock into my butt-crack. My eyes widened as he slid down to my sphincter.

“Andrew-Sama?” I gasped as he drilled against me. “I...”

“He's buggering you,” purred Veronika, her fingers stroking through my black hair. “Enjoy.”

“Yes, yes, enjoy!” the golden-brown beauty moaned. “Oh, that's it, Jezebel. Eat my cunt!”

“You'll love it,” Veronika said. “Mrs. Morales is right. You'll enjoy it.”

So that was Morales-San. And the other one was Jezebel-San?

Andrew-Sama's big dick nuzzling into my asshole as too much. I could think of nothing else but the way my sphincter widened and widened. I burned back there, but it did not hurt. It was a new pleasure. I moaned into Veronika-Chan's pussy and tongued her even more eagerly.

I licked up the salty cum as my anal ring widened further. Then he popped into my bowels. He sank into my asshole. I moaned in delight as he penetrated me further and further. He growled as he did it, sounding so... so...

Triumphant.

“Yes!” he growled. “I can fuck you witches all day long!”

“Yes!” Mrs. Morales moaned. I liked thinking of her as Mrs. Morales. She was married. “Oh, that's it, you dirty slut. Oh, your husband married a whore, Jezebel!”

“Yes, he did,” Veronika said with some heat. “Oh, that's so good, Yume. You're so good at licking me like that! Oh, my, yes!”

I tongued Veronika-Chan. We were all servants of the same kami. The same god had claimed all four of us. We were his servants. My power would be used to serve him. I squeezed my bowels down on Andrew-Sama's cock in worship.

That was such a good thing to do. I was so happy to have him in me. He felt so good sliding into my bowels. Just so amazing penetrating me. I shuddered as he did that. It was such a wonderful moment to have him all the way in me.

My asshole devoured his dick. He felt so good in me. I was so glad to have him all the way in me. His heavy nuts rested on my taint. He gripped my hips, his hands so strong. I tongued Veronika-Chan's pussy, licking up the salty cum spilling out of her sweet depths.

I loved that flavor.

I tongued her with passion as he drew back his cock. I whimpered, “Andrew-Sama!”

“Yume,” he groaned. “My delicious shrine maiden!”

“Worship him!” moaned Mrs. Morales as Jezebel-San feasted on her. “Oh, yes, yes, you wicked whore! Devour my cunt!”

“Love your pussy,” moaned Jezebel-San. “Oh, you're just so delicious.”

Andrew-Sama slammed his cock back into my bowels. He buried to the hilt in me. It was so good to feel him doing that. My kami pumped away at me. I loved it. I squeezed my anal sheath down on him. I enjoyed him fucking me like that.

As he pumped away at me, I licked at Veronika-Chan's exciting pussy. She squirmed as my tongue parted her folds to gather up his spunk. I brushed her clit, remembering how great it felt to me. He slammed his dick into my bowels.

“Oh, that's so good,” she whimpered as I licked up all the cum that had leaked out. “You're so wonderful, Yume!”

“Veronika-Chan,” I whimpered as he pounded me with all that he had. It was so good to feel him doing that.

This was wonderful. I loved every last second of his cock pounding my anal sheath. He buried into me deep and hard. I thrust my own tongue into Veronika-Chan's pussy. I found more of his cum in her sweet depths. I scooped it out of her, so glad to enjoy that.

Andrew-Sama fucked me with force. He pounded me with passion. His cock speared into my asshole with hard strokes. He buried into me with such wonderful passion. I whimpered as I swirled my tongue around in Veronika-Chan's cunt and found his cum.

My asshole melted around his dick. The heat soaked into my nethers. My pussy drank it in. I would have a mighty climax. It was so good to have him buggering me. I loved anal sex. I whimpered into Veronika-Chan's cunt, swirling around in her.

“Oh, you're so good!” she moaned. “Ooh, lick all of Andrew's cum out of my pussy!”

“Every tasty drop,” Jezebel-San moaned. “Ooh, that's good cunt!”

It was good cunt. I loved that sweet flavor as Andrew-Sama fucked me. I whimpered, my anal sheath gripping his dick. I squeezed down on him, loving the way that he pumped in and out of me. He speared his cock to the hilt in my bowels.

As I swirled my tongue around in Veronika-Chan's pussy for more cum, he plowed into me with such force. Such prowess. It was so good to have him do that. I loved him burying into me with all that he had. He churned up my asshole with his mighty cock.

“Yes, yes, yes,” I whimpered, my anal sheath gripping his dick. “Andrew-Sama!”

“Cum on him!” moaned Veronika-Chan as I swirled around in her cunt for every drop of his salty seed. There was less and less.

I flicked my tongue to her clit. The heat in my asshole burned through my pussy. My orgasm came closer and closer with every plunge of his mighty rod into my bowels. I lapped at Veronika-Chan's cunt. I stroked through her.

She trembled, her thighs squeezing tight around my head. She held me to her cunt as I moaned. Andrew-Sama's mighty dick hammered my asshole. He buried deep and hard into me, grunting as he did. His strong hands roamed my body. He caressed me.

“Oh, you dirty whore!” howled Mrs. Morales. “¡Puta!”

It sounded like she was going with her orgasm. Just going so hard. I loved the sound as I licked at Veronika-Chan's clit. I stroked over her bud, Andrew-Sama hammering my asshole hard and fast. He plowed to the hilt in me. I suckled on her bud.

She gasped, her round boobs jiggling. She quivered as I nibbled on her clit like she had. His cock speared so hard and deep into my asshole. His divine dick melted heat to my pussy. I was so close to going so hard. Just bursting with rapture.

“Shit,” he growled. “Yume!”

He buried into me.

I burst in delight. My asshole convulsed around Andrew-Sama's divine dick. I worshiped him with my bowels as I suckled hard on Veronika's clit. The beautiful blonde squealed out in delight as she bucked, joining me in orgasming.

“Yume!” she cried out, her sweet juices drowning my face.

I licked her up as the frantic heat washed through me. My asshole spasmed around Andrew-Sama's cock. He buried deep and hard into my bowels. He speared to the hilt in me and erupted. With a growl, he dumped his cum into my asshole.

“My Yume!” he snarled.

“Yes, yes, yes,” I moaned into Veronika-Chan's pussy.

My asshole suckled at his dick. I worked out his cum. The heat washed through me. It was so good to have all that pleasure sweeping through me. Stars washed across my vision. It was fantastic. A glorious pleasure. I enjoyed going to my bliss so much.

He spurted more and more of his cum into my ass as I lapped at Veronika's pussy. I licked at her with passion, stroking my tongue through her folds. She whimpered as I did that. Her breasts quivered as she panted in delight.

“Damn! Damn! Damn!” my kami growled as he dumped his cum into me. Andrew-no-Kami flooded me with all his spunk. “Yes! That's it! I can fuck more!”

He sounded so much like he was telling himself to keep going.

“Shit, come suck my dick clean, Yume,” he growled as my orgasm swept through me one more time. He ripped out of my asshole.

I shuddered as he did that. I felt so good as his cum spilled down my taint. I shivered as I felt so empty. I lifted my face. Mrs. Morales stared at me with such heat in her eyes. She licked her lips and pushed Jezebel-San back.

“Mmm, my delicious daughter, let's sixty-nine,” Jezebel-San said.

“I'm not your daughter,” Veronika-Chan said. “You're my father's wife, Jezebel. Eliška Beranek is my mother. A wonderful woman and a caring soul. She wouldn't cuckold my father with every man with a pulse.”

“Not any longer,” purred Jezebel-San as she licked her lips coated in pussy cream. She moved to the bed. “Now just one man. Your man. Our man. Our Master. Our Lord.”

“Yes!” I moaned as I turned around on the bed.

Veronika rose and grabbed her step-mother by the back of the neck. They kissed fiercely. Wildly. It was almost like Veronika hated the woman as much as she loved her. I shuddered at their complicated feelings as I grabbed Andrew-Sama's cock. It was going soft?

“Damn,” he said and yawned. He shook his head. He glanced down at me. “Suck me, Yume. Clean my dick. Show me how much you love me.”

A shiver ran through me. “I adore you, Andrew-Sama. I am your shrine maiden. You are my kami. I worship and love you.”

I lowered my head and kissed the tip of his cock and tasted my earthy musk. I slid my lips over him. I sealed about him and suckled. He groaned as I did that. I swirled my tongue around the crown of his dick. I nursed on him my fervent love and worship. He groaned as I did that. He nodded to me as I worked my mouth up and down his dick.

I suckled on him with all that I had. I nursed with such passion on his cock. It was so good to do this to him. My tongue flicked around his dick. I loved it immensely. The sour flavor of my asshole was so dirty, and yet I savored it. I suckled hard on him, his cock fully erect once more.

“Mmm,” purred Mrs. Morales. She grabbed my butt-cheeks. “Such a delicious rump. You are a cute thing, Yume.”

“Yes, she is,” Jezebel-San purred. She and her step-daughter stretched out on the bed, Veronika on the redhead. They both started feasting on each other's pussies. “Oh, you're so good at that, my daughter.”

“Slut!” Veronika hissed. “Eat my pussy and drown in my cunt cream!”

“Gladly!”

Andrew-Sama shook his head. I smiled around his dick and kept suckling. I shuddered as Mrs. Morales did something so wicked. She parted my butt-cheeks and nuzzled down between them. She licked at my asshole.

I squealed around Andrew-Sama's cock as she licked again, gathering up the jizz on my sphincter. What was she doing? That was so dirty. She licked me again. She stroked her tongue over my asshole. I shuddered as she did that.

I loved her stroking her tongue over me. She licked me. She caressed me. It felt so wicked of her to do that. It was so dirty, liking sucking Andrew-Sama's rod clean of my asshole. I tremble as Mrs. Morales tongued me.

“Rim her asshole,” growled Andrew-Sama. “Goddamn, that's hot!”

“Mmm, and tasty,” cooed Mrs. Morales. She was Spanish, right? Hispanic? How wonderful.

Her tongue wiggled against my asshole. I gasped around my kami's divine and dirty dick as the married woman's tongue slipped into my backdoor. She swirled around in me, finding more of his cum in me. It was so wild.

I suckled hard on his cock, buffing off the dirty flavor of my ass. The earthy musk faded, replaced by his salty cum. I shuddered as that naughty tongue wiggled about in my backdoor, the heat melting to my pussy. This was so wild.

“You are one dirty witch, Mrs. Morales,” growled Andrew-Sama.

“Mmm, thank you, Master Diablo,” she purred and thrust her tongue back into my asshole.

I shuddered as she wiggled it about in me. It was so good to feel her doing that. I loved her tongue flicking around in my asshole. It felt so good to have her doing that. She drove me wild. It was an absolute delight to feel. To experience.

Her tongue scooped the cum out of my backdoor, purring as she did. I kept sucking on Andrew-Sama's divine dick. I loved this flavor. It was so good to suckle on that mighty rod. I worked my mouth up and down him. My cheeks hollowed with my passion.

He groaned, staring down at me with such heat in his eyes. He throbbed in my mouth. I loved nursing on him like this. It was so good as Mrs. Morales tongued my asshole. She did such wicked things to me.

“You dirty whore!” hissed Veronika-Chan. “Yes, yes, lick my pussy like that. Oh, that's good. That's so delicious.”

“Mmm, you do have such a yummy pussy, my daughter,” purred the redheaded step-mother.

“I am not your daughter!” hissed Veronika. “I am your apprentice. You have to teach me magic!”

“Protection magic to keep Master safe from harm,” Jezebel-San cooed.

“Yes!” Veronika-Chan hissed with such ferocity. She loved Andrew-no-Kami so much. She was devoted to him, too. She was his lover. His earthly queen. She was beloved among women to be chosen by him.

Just as I was special among shrine maidens to be called by him. To journey all this way from Japan to find my kami and worship him with my mouth. I suckled hard on him, drool running down my chin. I had to pleasure him. I had to love him with all my might.

My soul.

“Yes,” he growled. “That's good.”

I shuddered in delight, so glad to pleasure him. Especially with Mrs. Morales's tongue sweeping around in my asshole. She drove me wild with that hot tongue. She teased me with it. I loved it so much. I savored the way that she flicked around in me. It was so good to have him do that. I loved it so much. I was so happy to have her doing that.

Veronika-Chan and her step-mother moaned as they feasted on each other. They loved each other with such passion. I suckled on Andrew-no-Kami's cock, working my mouth up and down him as he stared down at me.

“I'm going to flood your mouth with cum,” he growled.

I purred in delight and suckled so hard.

“Yes, yes, flood her mouth,” Veronika-Chan purred.

I suckled on him as that wicked tongue flicked around in me. Andrew-Sama growled as he slid his fingers through my hair. He held tight to my tresses, his dick throbbing in my mouth. He had to be close to cumming.

Close to erupting into my mouth. He stared down at me with such heat in his eyes. I shuddered at the way he looked at me now. His cock throbbed in my mouth as I suckled on him hard. I nursed on him with force.

“Shit!” he snarled and erupted.

His cum spurted into my mouth. He flooded me with all his spunk. It was so good to have that wonderful jizz splashing against the back of my throat and washing over my taste buds. I moaned around him, Mrs. Morales's tongue sweeping around in my asshole.

I gulped down his cum.

I swallowed it down as he growled, pumping more and more of it into my mouth. It was something of divine delight. I was so glad to have it. Just so happy to have that spunk pouring down my throat. It was so good. So delicious.

“Yes!” Veronika-Chan squealed. “Jezebel!”

“My darling daughter!” the step-mother gasped. They climaxed together, too.

“Mmm, that's so hot,” purred Mrs. Morales. “Fuck me, Master Diablo! Fuck me so hard!”

Andrew-Sama spurted the last of his cum into my mouth. He groaned, his cock starting to soften. He panted and shook his head like he was banishing sleep. I knew I was tired myself. It had been a long trip, but...

I was energized for more.

~~*~~

Andrew Cain Bale

Veronika and Mrs. Beranek moaned together as they climaxed. My cock softened in Yume's mouth. She slid off me and turned to kiss Mrs. Morales. The busty hot wife hugged the nubile shrine maiden as they made out.

It was so hot, but...

Damn, my demon was asleep and my cock was soft. I should be hard. I yawned as Mrs. Morales broke the kiss and stared up at me with those hot eyes. She pinched Yume's nipples, making the shrine maiden squeal.

“Mmm, you have to fuck me so hard, Master Diablo,” purred the wicked hot wife. “I need that big dick in me.”

“Sorry,” I said and yawned. “I just need to...” I fell onto my back, my legs off the edge of the bed. I closed my eyes, just so sleepy.

Mrs. Morales touched me. Her hand was so warm. She grabbed my cock, stroking it, but I was soft. I fell off into dreams. I sank into nonsense.

~~*~~

Mrs. Gail Wiater

Lust burned through me as I sped to the New Age shop. To Theia. That wicked girl who had appeared in my dreams and gave me so much pleasure. I trembled. It couldn't have been real. She couldn't have really appeared in my dreams, right?

Right?

I couldn't stop thinking of the pleasure she gave me. No matter how much pleasure Tobiasz, my husband, had given me, I could not get Theia out of my mind. Her purple hair and nose ring. The way she licked my pussy. How she talked about the Feminine Yahweh and how I had been worshiping God the wrong way. She knew the right way.

That sounded so against scripture. Paul warned about it in one of his letters. I was blanking on which one. False teachers abounded, but... I wanted it to be true. I flicked on my blinker, seeing the strip mall with the shop my friend had brought me to yesterday.

I ground my teeth together at the traffic keeping me from just making the turn into the parking lot. I squirmed here, my pussy on fire. I wanted to just gun it. I needed to get this done. My body blazed so hot with my heat. This was so wild.

I saw a gap. I gunned it and took the turn hard. Too hard.

I hit a small bump entering the parking lot, my shocks squealing. I turned hard, raced down the parking lot, and pulled into a space, screeching to a stop. My married pussy demanded to have that lesbian eat me. To have that sinful dyke lick my cunt. I needed her to give me another sapphic orgasm.

Another sinful one. I would cheat on my husband. I loved him, but I could not control this pull in my nethers. It was like a spell drawing me in. Like I had been enchanted. No wonder my friend had abandoned Christianity and cheated on her husband with Theia.

I was just like her.

I hopped out of my car. Of course, the Shining One Shop was closed. It was not much past 8 AM. It said it didn't open until noon. I didn't care. I grabbed the handle and yanked on it, ready to break in to find her so I could...

The door opened.

It was unlocked.

I marched inside to find Theia naked and sitting cross-legged, her elbows resting on her knees, her hands held to the side, her ring fingers touching her thumbs. It was some sort of meditation pose. I shuddered. She was beautiful. Not as sexy as a man, but... I just craved this sin more than my handsome husband.

Her eyes opened. She smiled. “Lock the door and get naked, Mrs. Wiater.”

I shuddered and turned around. I spotted a lock. I twisted it. The click made me shiver. My pussy clenched. I was trapped in here with my sin. I turned around and found her on her feet sauntering to me, her pussy shaved, a landing strip of brown hair leading to her snatch. Gold rings threaded through both her pink nipples.

“Teach me about the Feminine Yahweh!” I blurted out, lust burning through my married body.

She smiled and placed her hands on my shoulders. She pushed me down. I shuddered and fell to my knees before her. I couldn't stop myself. There was her pussy. Her femininity. This was so abnormal. Not what God intended, but... If there was as Feminine Yahweh and the bible was wrong...

I could sin and not feel guilty.

I buried my face into Theia's pussy, her shaved folds so wet and silky on my face. If I embraced my own Truth, then I could do what I wanted. I could be selfish. Cheat on my husband. Devour Theia's tart cunt.

She tasted so good.

I moaned as I stroked my tongue through her folds. I licked at her with such passion. I stroked my tongue through her folds. I lapped at her with force. It was such a good delight. So amazing. My tongue flicked through her petals.

She tasted so good. So delicious. I lapped at her with all my might. I tongued her with everything that I had. She whimpered as I did that. Her eyes rolled back in her head. I enjoyed licking at her with such passion. I stroked through her folds.

“Oh, my, yes!” she moaned. “Oh, that's so good. That's what the Feminine Yahweh wants from you. To eat my pussy! Oh, Mrs. Wiater! Yes, yes, worship Her by worshiping me!”

“Yes!” I moaned and lapped at her, her ideas poisoning my soul.

I stroked through her folds, loving her taste. She was delicious. I flicked about in her. I wanted to make her cum. Her hand slid through my black hair. She pressed me tighter against her pussy. I breathed in her tart musk as I feasted on her.

I licked at her with passion. I stroked through her folds. It was so good to feast on her with such passion. My cunt burned. I wanted my husband to fuck me. That would be so hot to have my man taking me as I worshiped her.

“Don't think about him,” purred the lesbian. “No men here. This is a place of womanhood only. Of the Feminine Yahweh.”

“Yes!” I moaned and focused on her pussy.

I licked my new guru's cunt. I tongued her pussy, stroking through her folds. My sapphic guru... I felt so wicked thinking that as my tongue flicked through her folds. I tongued her with passion as she moaned, her boobs jiggling over my head.

The lights gleamed on her gold rings piercing her pink nipples. My own throbbed just thinking of that. My pussy clenched, soaking my panties. I licked at her cunt with passion. With fervent worship. I could not stop myself I had wanted to.

I didn't.

I loved the tart flavor of her pussy.

I enjoyed the texture of her folds.

Her silky pussy was so exciting. I was so glad to feast on her like this. I tongued her cunt with all that I had. I wanted her to cum on me. I had to drown in her pussy juices. She moaned louder and louder, squirming on me.

I stroked to her clit. I licked against that bud. I wanted to make her cum. I wanted to drown in her pussy cream. She moaned as she ground her pussy on my face. I devoured my first pussy with all that I had. I held nothing back.

“Yes!” she cried out. “Oh, that's so good! Mrs. Wiater!”

She bucked. Her pussy juices gushed out of her cunt. She drowned me with her cunt cream. It was so delicious to lick her up. I cheated on my husband with this beautiful woman. She had bewitched me with her lesbian beauty and her sapphic charms.

I drank her cunt cream as her moans echoed through the room. She shuddered through her pleasure as she ground her snatch on me. She quivered, her boobs jiggling back and forth. They were so delicious. Just so amazing to watch.

“Oh, yes, yes, Mrs. Wiater!” she purred. “Oh, you are primed to learn the Mysteries of the Feminine Yahweh!”

“Yes!” I moaned.

“Strip!” she commanded and turned, striding into her store.

I jumped to my feet and attacked my clothes. I unbuttoned and unzipped. I ripped off my dress. My bra and shoved down my panties. I peeled off my socks. I was naked so fast, my big boobs quivering. My black hair trembled around me. My bare toes rubbed into the thin carpet of the shop. I breathed in her tart musk lingering in the air and other scents.

Sandalwood and myrrh. The incense filled the shop as she came back holding a crystal dildo. It was made of rose quartz attached to a harness. I shuddered, my cunt clenching. She wanted to fuck me with it?

“Put it on me,” she said. “Make sure the base presses on my clit.”

“Yes,” I moaned and knelt before her again, licking my lips. I wanted to learn all the sapphic secrets.

I held the leather harness open for her. She stepped into it. I drew it up her legs, my heart pounding. My big boobs jiggled as I drew the straps up her legs. Her lush thighs. The tart scent of her cunt filled my nose. I pressed the dildo into her pussy and tightened the straps.

“Perfect,” she purred and stroked her fingers up and down the crystal dildo. “Do you know what this is?”

“A dildo.”

“An Ashtaroth Pole,” she said. “You know Ashtaroth, right?”

“They would erect her poles on the High Places and worship her,” I said.

“Ashtaroth is the Feminine Yahweh, that is why the Israelites worshiped her, but the priests only wanted to worship a male god. So they banned the Ashtaroth poles. They did not want their women using them on each other. See, a woman had her own small one of polished gopher wood or cedar. A dildo to fuck herself or to fuck other women. With our technology, we can make them out of rubber, plastic, metal, or crystal.”

I shuddered.

“Do you want to feel Ashtaroth's love in you, Mrs. Wiater?” she purred. “Do you want to be opened to the Mysteries of the Feminine Yahweh?”

“Yes!” I moaned and spun around. I knew what she wanted. To fuck me with it. I wanted her to pound me with the crystal dildo. With the Ashtaroth Pole. “Fuck me! Let me worship with you!”

She laughed in delight, almost a mocking sound. The hard dildo slapped down on my rump the way my husband would with his cock before he fucked me. I loved Tobiasz, but I needed to learn these feminine mysteries. These sapphic secrets.

The smooth tip of the crystal dildo slid down my butt-cheek to my thick bush. The shaft pressed in and nuzzled against my pussy lips. I shuddered as Theia grabbed my hips. My sapphic guru thrust hard, burying the thick, long shaft into my cunt.

“Yes!” I moaned, my head tossing back as my greedy pussy devoured that dildo. “Oh, thank you, Theia! Thank you for showing me this!”

I could feel the power in the dildo. It felt so right.

She drew it back. I squeezed down on her, shuddering in delight as she pumped away at me. She fucked me with the dildo. My big boobs swayed beneath me as she fucked me hard. Fast. She buried into me again and again. I loved the feel of her fucking me like that.

She thrust into my depths over and over again. She churned me up with that big dildo. I loved her fucking me so hard and fast. My boobs swayed beneath me as she hammered me. I loved it. I squeezed my cunt down on her, whimpering my pleasure.

She slid her hands up my sides as she fucked me hard. I shuddered, my boobs swinging beneath me as she fucked my cunt with that big dildo. My twat melted around the Ashtaroth pole. I loved it hammering my snatch.

Theia grabbed my tits and squeezed them, purring, “You are such a radiant woman, Mrs. Wiater.”

“Thank you,” I moaned, loving that she called me Mrs. Wiater. It reminded me just how much of a whore I was being. I loved Tobiasz, but it was so hot cuckolding him with a woman behind his back. “You are gorgeous, Theia. How did you come into my dream?”

“That is one of the mysteries I shall teach you,” she promised. “Now just feel that dildo in the center of her feminine strength. Concentrate on its power. Feel it resonate with you!”

“Yes!” I whimpered.

I savored that dildo burying into me. She plunged it into me again and again. It was so good to have it burying into my cunt. She squeezed my boobs. I moaned in delight as I breathed in the incense drifting through the room.

“Yes, yes, yes,” I whimpered. “I'm so open to learn from you, Theia!”

From my sapphic guru.

“You will learn so much!” promised the sexy, young woman. She was barely in her twenties, but she felt so much older. So much wiser.

My pussy clamped down on her dildo. The crystal shaft plunged into my cunt, polishing me. It felt so good. I groaned, squeezing my eyes closed as I loved that wonderful shaft fucking me so hard. She churned my cheating cunt up.

I whimpered, wiggling my hips and stirring my cunt around her dildo. She churned me up with that mighty shaft. She fucked me so hard. It was so amazing to have her do that. I hurtled toward that wonderful climax.

“Oh, my, yes!” I whimpered.

“Hold nothing back,” she purred. “This is how Ashtaroth wants us to worship her!”

“Yes!” I squealed, loving this.

My pussy clenched down tight on the dildo. The smooth shaft pumped effortlessly in and out of my tight cunt. My butt-cheeks rippled as she fucked me. Theia massaged my tits, adding that delicious heat to the pressure building in me.

I rose toward my orgasm with Theia's every thrust of that exciting dildo. It was so amazing to feel it burying into me. She churned me up with it. I quivered in delight as she plowed to the hilt in me again and again.

I was so close.

So near to bursting.

I squeezed my cunt down on the dildo, drinking in the smooth friction. I tossed my head, my black hair dancing. Her hands kneaded my tits as she hammered my cunt with the rose quartz dildo. With the divine Ashtaroth pole. What a wicked and wonderful way to worship the Feminine Yahweh.

She buried into my pussy, her hands squeezing my tits. I threw back my head and squealed out in delight as my orgasm swept through me. I cried out in wordless worship to the Feminine Yahweh, to Ashtaroth.

“Yes, yes, yes!” Theia purred as she fucked me.

I shuddered, my cunt writhing around the dildo. She buried the long, thick shaft into my cunt and gasped. The dildo stirred around in me as she trembled, her hands squeezing my tits. She was cumming, too. We both were savoring the feminine pleasure.

“Oh, Ashtaroth!” I cried out.

“Yes, yes, yes!” she moaned as my pussy spasmed around her dildo.

I loved the heat sweeping through me. The pleasure that drowned me was so intense. So incredible. Stars flashed across my vision. Theia gripped my tits as we both cried out together. My sapphic guru and I were both lost to this pleasure.

It was so amazing. I groaned, savoring the heat washing through me. It was just so good to have all that delight washing over me. I groaned through the bliss. My cunt rippled around the dildo. It was an absolute delight to enjoy.

Just so wonderful.

“Damn, that's good!” I whimpered, the heat washing through me. “Oh, yes, that's so good!”

I embraced this sinful new truth so I could enjoy this lesbian pleasure and cheat on my husband. I trembled as my orgasm peaked in me. I trembled here, my pussy rippling around the dildo. It felt so good. I was in heaven here.

“Wow,” I whimpered, shuddering.

“So this is her,” purred a new voice. A naked woman sauntered out, older than me. A MILF with big boobs and red hair. Her eyes burned bright green. “She is gorgeous. I can feel the potential in her.”

“Yes, yes, she is going to make a wonderful witch,” Theia said as she pulled the dildo out of my pussy and slid the tip up my taint to my asshole.

“Witch?” I gasped as the newcomer grabbed my hair and pulled me to her pussy.

“Yes, yes, a witch in service to your new master,” purred Theia. “Witches serve the Feminine Yahweh.”

“Ashtaroth,” I moaned as I nuzzled into the newcomer's spicy pussy. “Yes, yes, make me into a witch!”

~~*~~

Theia Meir

My master, Lucifer, would be so happy that I had found a powerful witch in Mrs. Wiater.

I loved using the lie that Ashtaroth was the Feminine Yahweh. There was no feminine version of that tyrant. No wife. Just his morality that no one could follow. I loved the tale because it was so useful to delude Christian women into abandoning their faith and plunging into lesbian passion. It was my favorite thing to do in service to Lucifer.

Brenda Reece, my apprentice, was one such recruit. I had destroyed her marriage and her faith. I remade her into my lesbian slut. I would do the same to Mrs. Wiater. I gripped her hips and drilled the rose quartz dildo against her asshole, reveling in my fun.

~~*~~

Mrs. Katalina Morales

I frowned at Andrew being asleep. I touched him and...

Felt a minor poison in him. Something faint that had sapped his strength. My brow furrowed at that. What had caused this? And who had poisoned him?

To be continued...

Want to read the next part? Click here for The Witches Love their Master!
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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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