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I loved that shaft sinking into me. Then her shaved pussy lips rubbed in my butt-cheeks. I moaned into Brenda's cunt. I licked at her, squeezing my flesh down around that wonderful shaft. I savored it in me as I devoured Brenda's snatch.

I loved pussy so much. It was one of the mysteries that made me shiver. I loved how she thrust back into my asshole. She fucked me with force. She pounded me with all that delight. It was so good to have her fucking me like that.

She pounded my asshole. She thrust away at me with hard plunges. It was incredible to feel her fucking me like that. She buried into me with force. With such wondrous joy. It was an awesome delight to have her fucking me.

I savored the way she buried to the hilt in my asshole. She fucked me with such passion. She buried into me with such might. It was so good to feel her doing that. I loved the way that she buried into me. She pounded me with all that she had.

“Yes, yes, yes,” Theia groaned, pounding my bowels. “Oh, that's so good. That's just incredible.”

“It is,” I moaned into Brenda's cunt. I licked at her pussy with hunger. I stroked through her hot flesh as that mighty dick fucked me. It was so good to have her burying into me again and again as I feasted on the redhead's spicy twat.

I loved that wonderful cunt. I licked her with passion, savoring every second of stroking my tongue through her folds. It was so good to do that. I feasted on her with all that I had. I devoured her cunt as that big dildo fucked me.

Pounded my asshole.

I squeezed my bowels down around the Ashtaroth Pole burying into my backdoor. It was just incredible to have that wonderful shaft fucking me like that. I was in heaven here. It was so good to have her fucking me hard and fast.

She churned me up with those powerful thrusts. She fucked me with all that she had. It was just so good to have her pounding me. I groaned with her every thrust. It was an incredible delight to have her fucking me. Just so wonderful to have her burying her girl-rod into my flesh.

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

To find out what happens next, read on!
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The Witches Love their Master

Mrs. Gail Wiater

I gasped as Theia, the witch who had invaded my dreams and opened my eyes to the “truth” of the Feminine Yahweh, the glorious Ashtaroth, drilled the tip of the rose quart dildo against my asshole. I shuddered, wanting to be a sponge and absorb all the Sapphic Mysteries of this new truth.

I loved my husband, but these lesbian secrets were just so intoxicating. I moaned into the pussy of the redheaded witch. She had appeared from around the shelves, a woman older than me. A MILF in her forties who gripped my hair as I tongued her cunt. She was twice the age of Theia, yet...

Theia felt like she was the one in charge.

“Mmm, that's it,” purred the redhead as I munched on her spicy pussy. Her big boobs jiggled. she stared down at me, her green eyes burning with lust. She wore a choker about her neck. “I'm Brenda, Theia's apprentice.”

There was more than heat in her eyes. There was a warning. She was above me, and she wanted me to remember my place.

I moaned in her pussy, tonguing her cunt as my asshole stretched and stretched to take that big dildo. The Ashtaroth Pole which promised to awaken me to my power popped into my bowels. Lubed by my feminine juices, the rose crystal shaft sank smoothly into my asshole.

“Yes,” I whimpered at that invasion into my asshole.

I shuddered as more and more of that dildo penetrated my bowels. It was so good to have her sinking into me. I shuddered, loving this delight. It was a fantastic rush to have her sinking into my anal depths. It was a fabulous treat.

I loved that shaft sinking into me. Then her shaved pussy lips rubbed in my butt-cheeks. I moaned into Brenda's cunt. I licked at her, squeezing my flesh down around that wonderful shaft. I savored it in me as I devoured Brenda's snatch.

I loved pussy so much. It was one of the mysteries that made me shiver. I loved how she thrust back into my asshole. She fucked me with force. She pounded me with all that delight. It was so good to have her fucking me like that.

She pounded my asshole. She thrust away at me with hard plunges. It was incredible to feel her fucking me like that. She buried into me with force. With such wondrous joy. It was an awesome delight to have her fucking me.

I savored the way she buried to the hilt in my asshole. She fucked me with such passion. She buried into me with such might. It was so good to feel her doing that. I loved the way that she buried into me. She pounded me with all that she had.

“Yes, yes, yes,” Theia groaned, pounding my bowels. “Oh, that's so good. That's just incredible.”

“It is,” I moaned into Brenda's cunt. I licked at her pussy with hunger. I stroked through her hot flesh as that mighty dick fucked me. It was so good to have her burying into me again and again as I feasted on the redhead's spicy twat.

I loved that wonderful cunt. I licked her with passion, savoring every second of stroking my tongue through her folds. It was so good to do that. I feasted on her with all that I had. I devoured her cunt as that big dildo fucked me.

Pounded my asshole.

I squeezed my bowels down around the Ashtaroth Pole burying into my backdoor. It was just incredible to have that wonderful shaft fucking me like that. I was in heaven here. It was so good to have her fucking me hard and fast.

She churned me up with those powerful thrusts. She fucked me with all that she had. It was just so good to have her pounding me. I groaned with her every thrust. It was an incredible delight to have her fucking me. Just so wonderful to have her burying her girl-rod into my flesh.

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

“So incredible!” Theia whimpered. “Yes, yes, you're going to be awakened to the Feminine Mysteries!”

“Yes, yes, just like me!” purred Brenda. “Then you won't need that husband.”

I shuddered at that. I loved my husband. I didn't want to give up Tobiasz, but... I was such a cheating whore who loved this lesbian passion. I tongued Brenda's cunt. I slid into her spicy depths and swirled around in her as that big dildo fucked me hard.

Fast.

That wonderful shaft buried into me with such mighty strokes. It was just incredible to feel. I loved every last second of her fucking me. She churned me up with that big rod. It was so incredible to have her doing that. Just so amazing.

She fucked me with force. She plowed into me with such glorious vigor. It was amazing to have her churning me up. I felt so good. I loved every last second of that mighty rod fucking me. Just enjoyed it immensely.

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

It was so amazing to have her fucking me. She pounded me with all that she had. It was just incredible to have Theia buggering me as I tongued Brenda's pussy. My orgasm built and built. I rose toward that moment when I would burst.

I licked to Brenda's clit. I stroked about the redheaded apprentice's bud. She bucked, her heavy tits jiggling as I did that. It was so hot to watch. I nibbled on her. She groaned as I did. I suckled on her, my pussy clenching and my asshole gripping that big dildo.

The crystal shaft pumped in and out of my bowels with hard thrusts. My anal flesh drank in the smooth texture of the Ashtaroth Pole. I worshiped the Feminine Yahweh with my body, my tits jiggling beneath me.

“Let yourself go!” Theia moaned. “Embrace the power in you. Let it awaken! Let the Ashtaroth Pole draw it out!”

“Yes!” I whimpered and suckled hard on Brenda's clit. I nursed on her.

“Let it out, slut!” howled Brenda, her head throwing back. Her boobs heaved as her spicy juices gushed out of her cunt.

I made her cum.

That thought shot lightning down to my pussy. As I drowned in her spicy cream, my orgasm burst in me. My asshole convulsed around the shaft. It buzzed in me as I felt something wonderful awaken in me. I whimpered into the hot pussy, my flesh spasming around the thrusting dildo.

Waves of rapture shot through me as Theia buried the toy into my asshole, moaning, “Yes, yes, awaken! You are a witch, Mrs. Wiater!”

A witch!

She shuddered, stirring the dildo around in my asshole. My bowels worshiped the Ashtaroth's Pole as the buzzing delight rushed through me. Ecstasy drowned my mind as I licked up Brenda's cunt cream. I lapped up all her juices, savoring his delight.

My bowels rippled around that wonderful dildo. Heat washed through me. Stars flashed across my vision as I trembled through my cheating orgasm. I felt so awakened. Something had poured into me. This was glorious.

I was so happy for this bliss. So excited to be an awakened witch and to learn the Feminine and Sapphic Mysteries of Ashtaroth.

I licked at Brenda's cunt as my orgasm peaked in me. I trembled there, that dildo stretching out my asshole. I felt so full with it in me. This was such a wild moment. I could just stay like this. I rubbed my face back and forth into that hot pussy.

It was just a perfect moment. I was so happy to have all this joy rushing through me. I was just so thrilled. All this bliss washed through me. It was just perfect to enjoy. I licked at that hot cunt. I savored tonguing that wonderful pussy.

This was where I belonged.

“You are a witch of Libra,” declared Theia as she ripped the dildo out of my asshole. “You have the Power of the Wind in you.”

I wanted to learn so much.

~~*~~

Mrs. Katalina Morales

I pulled my fingers from Andrew's sleeping form. He had suddenly gone to bed in the middle of the orgy. It was morning. He had a full night's sleep. He should not be unconscious now. I shuddered at what my magic had revealed.

“He's been poisoned,” I said.

“What?” gasped Veronika, his blonde girlfriend. She stared at me in horror.

“Andrew-no-Kami is... is...” The shrine maiden, a witch from Japan who had just arrived after journeying from that distant county to serve Andrew, shuddered. “No, no, he is strong. I can feel his strength. No poison could overcome him.”

“He does not seem sick,” said Jezebel. She touched him. A witch of Sagittarius, she had the power to heal. “No, no, he is not sick at all. He's just... worn down.”

“There is a substance in him,” I said. “Master Diablo has a foreign concoction in him that is sapping his stamina. I am a Capricorn. Plants and the mysteries of herbs is my domain.”

“Is it deadly?” Veronika demanded.

“No, no,” I said. “It's a natural substance, not a deadly poison. It attacks his libido, not his life. There is something else to it. Something that has... enhanced it. A blessing, perhaps.”

“She put something on his food.” Veronika pointed to the shrine maiden.

Yume's already pale-olive face drained of color. She shook her head. “It would not have harmed him. It was just a spice to make him more excited. It would not do this to him.”

“Where did you get it?” Jezebel asked, staring down at her with this look of anger in her eyes. The sort of desire to inflict harm on another. To punish.

Yume shrank. “A tennyo gave it to me.”

I rose and hurried out of the room. She had left it in a pouch on the table.

The others followed. I hurried down the stairs, the others following. Yume whimpered. The poor thing looked about to shake apart. She was a Gemini, a witch of Divination. Poison would not be her method of attack. She would influence the future to lead to a catastrophe. To cause bad luck to harm her target.

Besides, she had been claimed by him.

He had seized her soul like he did ours. The demonio ruled us. We were witches, prone to selling our souls to demons and devils, to the beings of the lower realms. Usually, the contracts were for a set period or to have them as a patron. To serve them in exchange for power and knowledge.

This was different. Andrew was a demon. He was in the flesh. He was both man and demon. A nephilim. He had seized our souls because we touched us both with his body, his soul, and his spirit. His breath filled us when he kissed us. When he spoke, his spirit commanded us.

I grabbed the pouch, my husband moving about as he readied for a day of landscaping. He blinked at us as I picked up the sack and opened it. There was a spicy aroma to it. I sniffed it carefully, processing it.

“Monk's pepper?” I asked before I set it down.

“I've never heard of that,” said Jezebel.

“Is it dangerous?” Veronika asked.

“Monks in the Middle Ages used it to control their libidos,” I answered. “There is something else.” I set it down on the table and thrust my fingers into my pussy. I soaked my digits and quickly drew a magical circle around it. I breathed on it and examined it. “There is a blessing on it.” I glanced at her. “You received this from a tennyo?”

“What is that?” asked Veronika. “And blessing sounds good.”

“Tennyo are heavenly maidens who serve the great Kami in the spirit realm,” said Yume. “Great kami like Andrew-Sama. They are holy.”

“This is an angel's blessing,” I said.

“Shit,” Jezebel said. “One of the Watchers? How did he attract the attention of one of the twelve?”

“Watchers?” Veronika and Yume both looked confused.

“The Twelve Watchers,” said Jezebel. “The Lord's eyes and ears on the world. There are Twelve Angels of the Earth. They are the... opposite of us in a way. They govern over one of the Twelve Celestial Houses. If it's a poison...”

“Ariel,” I said. “The Angel of Scorpio. Poison is Scorpio's domain. Watchers are not supposed to interfere. They are supposed to watch. Allow free will to be exercised. They rarely intervene.”

“I... I... I did not know,” whispered Yume. “She promised me it would help him to choose me. That he would take me into his service.” Tears spilled down her cheeks. She dropped to her knees, pressed her face to the floor, and rested her hands palm down before her. “I deeply apologize for this lapse in judgment. I am prepared to make amends however you see fit.”

“How you make amends is for Andrew to determine,” said Veronika. “Oh, stand, Yume. You did not know. You were tricked.”

“Yes, yes, for now, we must arouse him. We must work to combat the effect of the poison on his diminished libido. The angel's blessing has settled in him. It will be hard to dispel.” I sighed. “So we must be aggressive with him. Come.”

Yume hurried after me as I headed upstairs. One of the Twelve Watchers. They never were together. They always worked alone. They had their own domains to watch over. To counter any demonic power that grew to powerful. If they watched over Andrew, then he truly was a demonio.

My lust for him only swelled. He was a conduit to such power if he could prevail against Ariel.

I burst into my bedroom and scrambled onto the bed, my big tits jiggling. I grabbed his soft dick in my left hand, my wedding ring flashing. I worked up and down. I wanted to stimulate him. I rubbed his cock into my bush.

He twitched.

Yume jumped onto the bed and straddled his face. “Moushiwake arimasen!”

It sounded like a deep apology. She rubbed her furred muff across his face. She ground on him as she quivered. She rubbed her cunt across his face as I did the same to his dick. I slid my pussy folds up and down him.

He grew harder beneath my pussy. The others watched. Jezebel hugged her step-daughter from behind, kneading Veronika's round boobs. Yume's small titties quivered as she squirmed on Master Diablo's face.

His cock throbbed thicker. Longer. He engorged against my pussy.

“That's a good sign,” I said. “It is sapping his strength, but his libido is a roaring mountain.”

“Hai, hai,” whimpered Yume. “Moushiwake arimasen!”

She ground on him as his cock grew hard enough to slip into my pussy. I groaned as my married cunt swallowed his dick. He growled in delight as I did that. I took his cock to the hilt. It was wonderful to feel all that cock in me.

He growled in delight as I bottomed out on him. His rod throbbed in me. That felt just perfect. I was so glad to have him in me. He pulsed in my cunt. I squeezed my snatch down around him and worked my twat up and down his dick.

“That's it, Master Diablo!” I groaned. “Remember the feel of hot pussy.”

“The taste of your servant's pussy,” whimpered Yume. “Andrew-no-Kami, I am yours.”

He growled into her twat. His mouth started moving. He felt like he still slept, but he licked her cunt. I smiled at that. He had that much lust in him that he could devour a woman's pussy even while he slumbered. Yume moaned and shuddered.

I loved the sight as I worked my married cunt up and down his cock. I squeezed around him, enjoying this immensely. It was so good to have his cock in me. Just so amazing to have that wonderful dick in my snatch.

I plunged my cunt down him. I rode him with all that I had. He growled as I did that. My pussy massaged him. Veronika and Jezebel watched on, the later fingering the former's pussy. Veronika breathed heavily, her body quivering.

“Arose him,” she whimpered.

“Yes, yes, yes,” I moaned in agreement.

I worked up and down Master Diablo's amazing dick. I savored having all that cock in me. He felt so glorious in me. I plunged my cunt down that big rod. Yume moaned before me, her adorable face twisting in delight.

She ground her muff on him. She rubbed her hot flesh on his face as he licked her. He tongued her with passion. He stroked through her folds. It was hot to watch him. I loved that delicious sight as he tongued my cunt.

He licked my pussy with passion. He stroked through my flesh, making me shiver. I groaned through all that delight. It was fabulous to have his tongue stroking through me with all that passion. He flicked it around me.

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

“So good,” whimpered Yume. “Andrew-no-Kami!”

He growled into her cunt, still dreaming as he enjoyed us. I shuddered, my orgasm building in me. The need to cum grew and grew in me as I worked my hot twat up and down his dick. I squeezed about him, loving this treat.

I would have a huge climax. Just a mighty burst of delight. It would be spectacular. He growled into my cunt. He licked Yume, giving her such joy. I shuddered, savoring every second of him riding him. His cock stretched me out. Massaged my inner depths.

I shuddered on him, enjoying every second of this delight. It was perfect. I plunged down him as she growled louder. He had to be rising toward his orgasm. I wanted to milk his cock dry as I slid up him. My boobs jiggled.

“Yes, yes, yes,” whimpered Veronika as her step-mother fingered her cunt.

“Mmm, that's it,” cooed the naughty redhead. “Make our Master cum.”

“Hai!” whimpered the naughty Japanese girl. “Please, please, Mrs. Morales. Make him cum!”

I winked at her and plunged my cunt down that big dick. I took him to the hilt, my tits bouncing. My clit ground into his pubic bone. Sparks flared through me. That felt so good. I shuddered as slid up him. That wonderful dick.

It was so amazing to reach the pinnacle. I plunged down him. He growled into my pussy and suckled on Yume's clit. The cutie gasped. Her black hair spilled around her pale-olive face. Her porcelain features contorted.

“Iku!” she cried out as she bucked and drowned our Master.

I slid up his cock, my body about to burst. It was just so hot making love to Master Diablo. He owned my soul. My body. I plunged down him and threw back my head. I squealed out in delight as my orgasm burst through me.

“Master Diablo!”

My cunt writhed around him. It was so glorious to worship that big dick. The waves of rapture washed through me. I shuddered on him, drowning in all that bliss. It was just so glorious. I quivered through it all.

“Fuck!” he snarled and erupted into my cunt.

He spurted his cum into my pussy as he drowned in Yume's pussy. It was just so good to have all that spunk flooding me. I trembled through it, my boobs bouncing and jiggling. I was just so happy to have all this delight washing through me.

“Oh, Master Diablo!” I whimpered.

My pussy milked him. I suckled out the cum. I savored having my demonio pumping my pussy full of his cum. He flooded me with all that he had. It was just so great. I worked out all his cum, shuddering on him.

“Oh, that's so good,” I groaned, swaying back and forth. “That's just wonderful. Ooh, I love you, Master Diablo! We'll break this spell on you!”

He filled me with all that spunk. It was just amazing to have it filling me. My pussy worked out the last of his cum. Yume swayed and slipped off him, revealing that he was still asleep. He had devoured her cunt and climaxed in my cunt without waking up.

“That is progress,” I said. “We'll free him from this one way or the other.”

“Perhaps Virgo's touch is needed,” Jezebel said. She licked her fingers clean of her step-daughter's pussy cream.

~~*~~

Andrew Cain Bale

I groaned as I rose out of sleep. I felt groggy. That feeling of being more tired after taking a nap. I blinked my eyes, feeling my women lying around me on the bed. I pushed up on my elbows and saw Yume and Veronika snuggled up to me.

“What time is it?” I groaned.

“Just after noon,” Veronika said as she sat up, her blonde hair mused.

“Shit, I have to get to my appointment with Dr. Love,” I groaned and sat up. She was my psychiatrist. I had been seeing her for years. I had gone through several of them in the early days after what my dad did, but she was the one who had taken away the Nightmares. The fear.

I needed to see her every time.

Yume stirred and opened her eyes. When she saw me, she rolled over onto her knees and bowed low, her face pressed into the bed, her hands out before her. “Moushiwake arimasen!”

Her body shook like she was crying.

“What?” I asked.

“I am so deeply sorry, Andrew-no-Kami,” she said, not looking up at me. “Moushiwake arimasen.”

“For what?” I asked.

“How do you feel?” Veronika asked as I stretched my back.

“Fine,” I said. I glanced down at my cock. It was thrusting out before me. The darkness felt sluggish in me, trying to stir but not quite hard. “Hard. Shame I have to get going.”

“Good, good,” Veronika said.

“I'll drive you,” Mrs. Beranek said. She had my clothes in hand. She was dressed. “My husband asked me to take you. He was surprised you weren't home. I lied and said you were at the mall with Veronika.”

“Kids don't go to the mall any longer,” said Veronika. “They're old and creepy. We go to Starbucks and play on our phones while ignoring each other.”

Mrs. Beranek shook her head, her red hair spilling around her face. She tossed me the clothes. “You'll need those, Master. Though I don't mind if you want to go naked.”

I chuckled and pulled on my T-shirt. Then I stepped into my underwear, tucking away my hard dick. I stretched, my back cracking, and pulled on my socks and jeans. I followed her downstairs. Mrs. Morales was cooking. She smiled at me, wearing that apron.

I wanted to stay, but... I had to see Dr. Love. My appointments were important.

We headed outside and crossed the road. Mrs. Beranek drove a Lexus. I hopped into the passenger seat. She climbed in and started the car with a push of a button. She backed out of the driveway, staring at the dashboard's rear camera. She never looked behind her. It was... nerve-wracking.

“So, what's going on?” I asked.

“We're a tad worried,” she said. “An angel tricked Yume into giving you a libido-suppressing herb. It's affected your stamina.”

“Damn, I thought it was weird I got tired.”

She nodded. “So, we are a tad concerned. I'll start teaching Veronika how to use her power. She might be able to fix you.”

“Can't you?” I asked.

“The herb is out of your system by now, but the blessing is still there. This isn't healing magic. You've been blessed by an angel.”

“To have a lower sex drive?”

“To sin less.”

“Ah. I suppose that makes sense. If I'm a demon, it makes sense angels exist.”

“Unfortunately. This one is Ariel. One of the Twelve Watchers.” Mrs. Beranek gave me the quick and dirty about the Watchers, an order of Angels that lived on the earth keeping tabs on things. Not because God needed it, but because He liked to give his heavenly family work to do.

“It's busy work?” I asked.

“I suppose. Busybody work.” Mrs. Beranek tapped her steering wheel as she pulled up at our destination, an office building. “I'll pick you up in an hour. Try to fuck Dr. Love.”

“She's my psychiatrist,” I said, climbing out.

“And? You need to get your mojo going again. Cumming a few times and passing out is not going to cut it with four of us. Witches are very horny, and you've bound us to you. It's not like any other cock is going to satisfy us. And oral sex is not going to cut it. We're not dykes. We're all straight.”

“Then why do you love eating pussy so much?” I asked.

“It tastes good.” She shrugged. “Steak's amazing, but you still eat meatloaf.”

“Pussy's better than meatloaf.” I climbed out. “Especially your meatloaf.”

“You are going to pay for that tone, Master,” she warned before I closed the door.

I smiled and headed inside. I headed up the elevator and reached her office. The waiting room was empty and the door to her office was open. She thrust her head out and smiled. She was a sexy Black woman in her gray pencil skirt and rose-hued blouse. She motioned me back, concern on her face. I closed the door behind me and sank on the couch.

She took her seat and crossed her legs. She had gorgeous calves, her skin a rich coffee-brown. She peered at me through her glasses, studying me. I leaned back, spreading my arms across the top of the couch, getting comfortable.

“Is everything okay?” she asked. “You ran out of here yesterday. I've been worried, and you haven't been answering your texts. I wasn't sure you were coming.”

“Sorry, I got wrapped up in something.” I gave her a reassuring smile. “As for why I left, I thought something bad was happening.”

“Did something bad?”

I smiled from ear to ear. “No, no, it was something wonderful.”

“That's good,” she said, leaning back in her chair.

The ache in my hardon faded. She was a beautiful woman, but the desire to make love to her was vanishing quickly. That damned blessing. I was already feeling sleepy. Maybe it was the couch. I was often put under hypnotic trances.

“So, shall we begin?” she asked. “Unless you want to talk about what happened.”

“No, no.” I smiled and kicked off my shoes. I lay down on the couch, my head on one armrest and my feet on the other. “Just that it was good. That's all that matters.” She would not believe me anyway. Magic. Witches. Devils. She would just think there was something wrong with me. No, no, this was better. “Let's go.”

“Good,” she said. “Just concentrate on my voice. Close your eyes and relax your body...”

She ran through the words. It wasn't hard at all to drift down into the trance. It was supposed to change bad memories so they would have less control over me. Take away their power of that day. The one where my father bound me and cut my belly open with a knife. I lay...

In a circle.

A magic circle.

I had never realized that as I remembered being that ten-year-old boy helpless and tied up. The candles burned around me while my father chanted in that strange language. He was casting a spell. This was like with Veronika, only...

Father slammed the dagger into my belly and cut.

Pain shot through me. The fear washed through me. The only person I knew, who had raised me, hurt me. Wanted to kill me. He raised the dagger, crying out in that awful language. Blood dripped from the end of his dagger.

A light flashed. A woman emerged out of it and caught my father's wrist, halting the stab. This was new. I always blacked out after my father cut me open, overwhelmed by the fear. Even now, but... I was able to see this. I was too tired to be scared.

I studied her face as Dr. Love's voice drifted in the distance, guiding me through the exercise to take away the fear. To know that my father would never hurt me again. I was safe. I had a loving home. I had people who cared for me.

I had four witches who loved me.

~~*~~

Veronika Beranek

“Magic is conducting the power of the universe through your body and out into the world,” said Mrs. Morales as I sat with her at her kitchen table. “We use various tools to aid in this. Crystals. Magical circles. Charms. Words.”

“Okay,” I said. “We're using... what? Power? Creation?”

“There are fundamental forces that exist in this universe,” she said. “Gravity. The two nuclear forces. Electromagnetism. The cosmological constant. These are fields that dictate how the laws of physics operate. They were finely tuned at the moment of Creation to allow the material world to exist. To allow stars to fuse elements, chemicals to react, and light to shine. Magic is tweaking the values of those fields to produce results.”

“Like miracles?” I asked.

She nodded. “Materialists think that miracles can't exist because they break the laws of physics. Someone can't walk on water or heal the sick or rise from the dead. But these fields are like a pool table. Have you ever seen a skilled player make impossible shots almost like magic?”

I nodded.

“It's not. It's an understanding of physics. How the nuclear forces give the illusion of stability. The properties of momentum. The conservation of energy. The coefficient of friction. Given the exact same starting conditions and the exact same shot, the event will play out the same every time unless... I shake the table after the shot is made. Nothing will happen as it should, but that doesn't mean any laws were violated. They were just nudged. This is how God does his miracles and how witches perform our magics.”

“Okay,” I said, finding that... so relieving.

“Of course, God considers it a sin for us mortals to do this. We are supposed to play within the rules, not break them, but with power comes the ability to change the rules, even for a moment.”

I swallowed. “That makes sense.” I knew I had damned myself when I saved my father, but... I just couldn't let him suffer from cancer. “So, I can do protective magics?”

“Yes, you can.” She smiled. “There are twelve Celestial Houses that you can be born beneath. The Zodiac Signs. The names change, but what matters is the House you are born beneath. The house that the Sun rises within on the day of your birth. For you, that's a Virgo.”

“No, no, I'm a Libra.” I shifted. “I mean, that's what everyone who's into that stuff tells me. Who do horoscopes.”

“That's all nonsense,” she said. “There's this thing called Precession. The sun no longer rises within Libra on October 3rd like it did two thousand years ago. Virgo is now from September 16th to October 30th. In a thousand years, it'll be even later. That's how it works. Andrew was born in Leo. I was born in Capricorn and so one. This limits how we can affect reality. I can manipulate plants. You can manipulate barriers. Create wards. You might heal a person by protecting them from the disease, quarantining it within a pocket in their body so it cannot harm them. You won't be as good as a Sagittarius, but what you are good at is defending a place.”

“And we need defense.”

“From the angel?”

“Yes, yes, you should be able to ward the house against a Watcher. Maybe not an archangel, and definitely not the Angel of God, but he has not come to the material world in two thousand years. But Ariel... You can keep her out of here and out of your house. That is a start to protect him.”

“Okay, how?” I asked.

“Through symbols. Those are very effective for wards. Symbols represent words, and words have power. The Universe was created with the Word.” The Witch arched an emphatic eyebrow.

I nodded, understanding.

“Teach them to me,” I said, eager to learn how to protect Andrew.

~~*~~

Andrew Cain Bale

Mrs. Beranek chatted as we drove back, but I just kept replaying that image over and over again. That woman who appeared out of the light and saved me. There was something familiar about that face like I had seen her around, but I couldn't quite place it.

I felt rested, and my dick was even growing hard again. My stamina was coming back after the trance. I felt like doing stuff with Mrs. Beranek. She smiled at me as she noticed I was getting hard. She patted me as we turned down the street.

Motion caught my eye. I glanced at a neighbor's yard. Had there been someone in a trench coat there, but... No, it was just a tree trunk. I must be thinking about that angel watching. That woman who appeared out of the light.

Was that also an angel?

Did an angel save me? I pondered that as we pulled up into Mrs. Morales's driveway. Mrs. Beranek smiled at me as we stopped. She turned off the car. I climbed up, eager to have some fun. Mr. Beranek would be at the church and Mr. Morales off landscaping. I would have his house all to myself to use his wife and my other witches as I saw fit.

My darkness stirred at that.

I marched inside to the spicy smell of incense. Symbols were painted on the wall in red. Not blood, but paint. Veronika was drawing another while chanting. She waved a smoldering incense stick back and forth as she worked, the smoke drawn to the paint and drying it.

“Sandalwood,” Mrs. Beranek said. “Mmm, yes, yes, that's a good one to use to repel an angel. She's learning her witchcraft. This will keep that nosy angel out.”

“Good,” I said.

Yume appeared, her body slender. Her black hair cascaded over her shoulders, hiding her breasts. She knelt before me and bowed low, her hands sliding across the floor. She pressed her face into it like she had last night.

“I am deeply ashamed and sorry, Andrew-no-Kami,” she said. “I must make restitution for my mistake. I should have seen this as a trap, but I was fatigued by my journey. Not that it is any excuse for what I did to you.”

“Restitution?” I asked.

“She wants you to spank her naughty ass,” Mrs. Beranek said. “For accidentally giving you the blessed monk's pepper.”

My dick twitched at that. I wasn't angry with her at all. She was tricked, but... “Stand. Bend over the armrest of the couch. I'll spank you and punish you for your mistake.”

“You are most gracious and merciful, Andrew-no-Kami, for not banishing me from your presence or taking my life.” She rose, her head bowed. “Or demanding that I take my own life.”

“And lose such a beautiful witch?” I cupped her face and lifted it. “Spanking is more than enough punishment.”

She nodded and turned. She had such grace. She swayed to the armrest and bent over it. I stared at her ass, my dick so hard now. I pulled off my T-shirt. Mrs. Beranek was unzipping the back of her dress while Mrs. Morales pulled up a chair to watch. Veronika was casting her warding magic as I unsnapped the fly of my jeans.

I loved how gorgeous that ass was. Yume quivered as my zipper rasped down. Her black bush dripped with her excitement. I breathed in her sweet musk over the spicy sandalwood. How delicious. I kicked off my shoes and shoved down my pants.

Then my boxers.

Mrs. Beranek purred in delight as she stared at my cock. She had her sundress off, her big breasts exposed. The preacher's wife quivered in excitement as I throbbed hard before me. I might have my libido diminished, but I could still give my witches as few good fuckings before I passed out.

I moved to that cutie, staring at her rump. My hand itched to spank it. I had never realized how erotic it could be to even contemplate spanking a woman's ass. There was something so... thrilling about it. She submitted to me. I had authority over her. I ruled her.

I rubbed my hand across the silky softness of her rump. I loved how she felt. I squeezed her before I drew back my hand. She quivered there as I slapped it back down on her ass.

SMACK!

The stinging sound echoed through the room.

“Yes,” I groaned, savoring that sound.

“Andrew-no-Kami,” she moaned, the warmth of her rump lingering on my hand. “I am deeply sorry for what I did.”

SMACK!

“Andrew-no-Kami!” she squealed, her rump turning red.

“Ooh, she felt that one,” moaned Mrs. Beranek. She squeezed her tits. Her fingers dug into those big, lush mounds.

“Yes, she did,” cooed Mrs. Morales as she watched from the other side. “Spank her hard, Master Diablo. Make her squeal.”

SMACK!

Yume bucked, my cock aching harder to fuck her. It was so hot seeing her squirming like that. Precum dripped from the tip of my cock. My balls grew tight with the load of cum I wanted to spurt into her pussy.

SMACK!

“Andrew-no-Kami!” she moaned, her voice rich and throaty.

SMACK!

“I am so sorry!”

SMACK!

“I know!” I growled. “You were a naughty witch!”

SMACK!

“A naughty, little shrine maiden!”

SMACK!

“Hai!” she cried out in Japanese. “Andrew-no-Kami! Discipline me!”

SMACK!

It was so delicious to discipline her. I took such joy in smacking my hand down on her rump. I loved the sounds she made. They were just so delicious. Her ass glowed as I slapped my hand down on her butt-cheeks.

SMACK!

Again.

SMACK!

And again.

My cock grew harder. I wanted to be in her. She quivered there, her bush dripping with her juices. The beads ran down her thigh. Mrs. Beranek and Mrs. Morales both kneaded their tits as they watched on with their hot eyes.

SMACK!

“Yes, Master Diablo,” moaned Mrs. Morales with such throaty passion like I had spanked her.

“That's so delicious,” purred Mrs. Beranek.

SMACK!

“God, yes!” The redheaded preacher's wife shuddered, her fingers digging into her heavy tits. “Spank that naughty slut!”

SMACK!

“Damn, I would rather fuck her,” I growled.

“I am yours, Andrew-no-Kami!” moaned the shrine maiden, her pussy juices running down her thighs. “Yours!”

I pressed my cock into her bush, her curls wet and ticklish. I found her wet folds beneath. I pressed into her and thrust deep and hard, loving the way her hot flesh felt as she engulfed me. I groaned at the silky heat of her cunt.

“Yes!” I snarled.

“Andrew-Sama!” she moaned as I pressed to the depths of her. “I am yours!”

“Always!” I growled and drew back. Her pussy held me tight. She massaged me with that exciting cunt. I loved how she gripped me. I thrust back into her. I fucked into her cunt, so happy to bury over and over into her pussy.

“Yes, yes, yes,” Mrs. Morales moaned, thrusting both her hands between her thighs to finger her furred muff. “Fuck her, Master Diablo!”

“Fuck her, Master!” Mrs. Beranek moaned as she fingered her shaved cunt with one hand while the other twisted her left nipple. She pinched her nub, abusing it as I fucked Yume. “Oh, that's so hot. Oh, she must be in heaven.”

“Hai!” gasped the Japanese witch.

My shrine maiden clenched her cunt down around my dick. I loved every second of fucking her cunt. I pounded her twat, rejoicing in her hot flesh around me. She massaged me with her hot and silky flesh, swelling the pressure in my nuts.

I savored burying into her pussy. I enjoyed every plunge into her cunt, fucking her hard and fast. I buried into that glorious pussy, hurtling toward that moment when I would burst. I was so ready for it. So eager for the spunk to flood out of my dick and into her pussy.

I thrust away at her pussy. I fucked her hard and fast. I plowed into her cunt with everything that I had. It was so glorious to bury into her like that. I thrust into her with everything that I had. I wanted to make her cum so hard.

She squeezed her cunt down on my dick. She held me tight with that hot pussy. It was just glorious to pound her like that. Just so wonderful to fuck her. I thrust in and out of her cunt. I plowed into her snatch hard and fast.

“Andrew-Sama!” she moaned.

“Yes,” I growled as I buried into her again and again. I loved fucking her pussy. She held me with her tight cunt. I rose toward my eruption. “Let me feel that pussy going wild around me, Yume! Let me feel that hot, tight snatch writhing.”

I slammed into her cunt.

“Andrew-Sama!” she gasped. “Iku!”

Her pussy convulsed around my dick.

I groaned, savoring that hot cunt spasming around my dick. She felt amazing convulsing about me. I pumped away at her snatch, enjoying every plunge into her writhing snatch. The two masturbating wives watched with hot eyes.

“Cum in her!” moaned Mrs. Beranek.

“Yes, yes, flood her with your jizz!” gasped Mrs. Morales.

“Shit!” I growled and plowed to the hilt in her cunt. She writhed around me.

I erupted.

My cum spurted into her cunt. I flooded her with blast after blast of my jizz. The heat slammed through me. I loved every last second of that heat washing through me. I dumped my seed into her pussy. Into her womb.

“Andrew-Sama!” she cried out, her cunt milking me.

I loved it. I dumped my load into her pussy, savoring every second of erupting into her cunt. I filled her up with my jizz. The heat washed through me as I dumped more and more of my cum into her twat. I filled her pussy to the brim with my cum.

And kept erupting.

A dizzying wave washed through me, but the intense ecstasy of my orgasm knocked it back. I gripped her hips, refusing to give into the angel's blessing. I gritted my teeth as I dumped more and more of my cum into her pussy. I filled her to the brim with my spunk. I savored every second of this.

It was so amazing. So perfect.

“Goddamn,” I growled and spurted the last of my cum into her pussy. “Goddamn, that's good!”

“Yes, yes, yes,” moaned Mrs. Beranek, her tits bouncing as she came.

“Oh, Master Diablo!” whimpered Mrs. Morales as she shuddered through her climax. “That's so good. That's amazing. I love this so much. Oh, that's just so glorious!”

I smiled at her, savoring the sight of her shuddering through her climax. My cock throbbed in Yume's pussy. I had to fuck them. Another wave of dizzying darkness washed through me as Veronika marched up.

“I'm ready to try to protect him from the angel's blessing,” she said.

Mrs. Beranek smiled. “Wonderful.”

~~*~~

Ariel

They were working magic. Veronika being a Virgo would be a problem. Would she be able to banish my blessing? I did not know. It was a good one, but she was an unknown as a witch. She was new, though. That had to help.

I could not interfere more than I had. Yet. Free will had to be respected no matter the cost. Events swirled around this young man. His father had a purpose for him. Both of his fathers. For now, I would watch and keep him from ensnaring more women in his net.

To be continued...

Want to read the next part? Click here for The Witch's Hot & Loving Spell!

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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