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Naughty Excerpt from “Ms. Gonzalez is Eager to Serve the Witch”

The Lesbian MILFs

Ms. Gonzalez is Eager to Serve the Witch


Naughty Excerpt from “Ms. Gonzalez is Eager to Serve the Witch”

I woke up to my shaved cunt being devoured. I groaned, my tits still sore from the tattoos that I received. I shuddered as Chantelle devoured me. The lesbian tattoo artist flicked her tongue up and down my flesh. I trembled, humping against her.

Miss Smythe ordered me to reward Chantelle by spending the night with her. I stared down at my golden-brown tits, reading the tattoo. “Property of Miss Smythe.” I was so glad to have that forever marked on my skin.

It was proof of my devotion.

I was a Christian woman, and I had to be open about things. It was a sin with Miss Smythe, or with Chantelle right now because that was what Miss Smythe wanted. I wasn't a lesbian, but it was exciting to obey her and...

Chantelle knew how to eat pussy.

“Yes,” I whimpered as her tongue flicked through my folds. Her blue hair rubbed on my face. Her nose ring gleamed as she feasted on me. I stared at her face pressed against my crotch. “Oh, you're so good at that!”

“Mmm, you're such a tasty bitch, Pita,” moaned Chantelle. Her tongue pressed into my depths.

I enjoyed that tongue dancing around in me. I was just so glad to serve Miss Smythe. She was such a radiant, young woman. The Black girl was a model of behavior. Of morals. I shuddered as it was all so clear to me now to let Miss Smythe do whatever she desired.

It was so righteous of me to support her.

I squeezed my golden-brown thighs around the White woman's head. She danced her tongue around in my pussy. She sent such delight rushing through me. I groaned as she did that. It was just amazing to have her feasting on me like that. I loved every second of it.

She flicked around in me. She drove me wild with her hot tongue. She knew just how to please me. I groaned, my boobs jiggling. It was a wicked moment to have her doing that to me. I groaned, my back arching as I squirmed against her.

My orgasm built and built in me. I would have such a wonderful cum. I would just gush juices that would wash out of me. It would be incredible to have all that delight rushing out of me. I groaned as she tongued me. She licked at me with her naughty tongue.

“Oh, my, yes,” I groaned. “That's so good. That's just amazing!”

To find out what happens next, read on!
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Ms. Gonzalez is Eager to Serve the Witch

Ms. Pita Gonzalez

I woke up to my shaved cunt being devoured. I groaned, my tits still sore from the tattoos that I received. I shuddered as Chantelle devoured me. The lesbian tattoo artist flicked her tongue up and down my flesh. I trembled, humping against her.

Miss Smythe ordered me to reward Chantelle by spending the night with her. I stared down at my golden-brown tits, reading the tattoo. “Property of Miss Smythe.” I was so glad to have that forever marked on my skin.

It was proof of my devotion.

I was a Christian woman, and I had to be open about things. It was a sin with Miss Smythe, or with Chantelle right now because that was what Miss Smythe wanted. I wasn't a lesbian, but it was exciting to obey her and...

Chantelle knew how to eat pussy.

“Yes,” I whimpered as her tongue flicked through my folds. Her blue hair rubbed on my thighs. Her nose ring gleamed as she feasted on me. I stared at her face pressed against my crotch. “Oh, you're so good at that!”

“Mmm, you're such a tasty bitch, Pita,” moaned Chantelle. Her tongue pressed into my depths.

I enjoyed that tongue dancing around in me. I was just so glad to serve Miss Smythe. She was such a radiant, young woman. The Black girl was a model of behavior. Of morals. I shuddered as it was all so clear to me now to let Miss Smythe do whatever she desired.

It was so righteous of me to support her.

I squeezed my golden-brown thighs around the White woman's head. She danced her tongue around in my pussy. She sent such delight rushing through me. I groaned as she did that. It was just amazing to have her feasting on me like that. I loved every second of it.

She flicked around in me. She drove me wild with her hot tongue. She knew just how to please me. I groaned, my boobs jiggling. It was a wicked moment to have her doing that to me. I groaned, my back arching as I squirmed against her.

My orgasm built and built in me. I would have such a wonderful cum. I would just gush juices that would wash out of me. It would be incredible to have all that delight rushing out of me. I groaned as she tongued me. She licked at me with her naughty tongue.

“Oh, my, yes,” I groaned. “That's so good. That's just amazing!”

“Mmm, tasty,” purred the White woman. “Oh, Pita, you're going to drown me in cunt cream!”

“Uh-huh,” I whimpered as he stroked her tongue up my folds to my clit. I bucked and squealed out in delight. “Oh, Lord, I am! I am going to drown you!”

She purred in delight and swirled her tongue around my clit. That felt so good. I loved her doing that to me. I whimpered, my thighs gripping the sides of her head. She suckled on my bud. Her lips nibbled on me. She knew what she was doing to me.

I savored this moment. I rose toward my orgasm. I could not wait to burst on her. I wanted to just drown her with all my passion. My head tossed from side to side as the pressure in the depths of my pussy swelled toward the bursting point.

“That's it!” I groaned. “That's... that's... Yes!”

I squealed out in delight as the pleasure washed through me. It was just so good to have it sweeping over me. I loved every second of the heat rushing through my body. I groaned and gasped, drowning her with my passion.

She licked through my folds. She tongued me with all that she had. It was a glorious moment to have her stroking over my flesh. I loved every last second of the waves of rapture that swept over my mind. The gift from Miss Smythe.

“Yes, yes, thank you, Miss Smythe!” I moaned.

“Thank you, Cassie,” Chantelle purred as I drowned her.

I humped against her, smearing my hot flesh against her face. She stroked her tongue through me. It was wild to have her doing that. I loved every last second of this delight. It was a beautiful moment. The heat swept through my body.

I gloried in it. I reveled in that wonderful bliss. It was just so amazing to have all that bliss sweeping over my body. I shuddered, trembling on my back as she tongued my cunt. I quivered in delight. I whimpered out my passion.

“Oh, Lord, that's good!” I moaned.

“Mmm,” Chantelle purred, lifting her head. “I—”

BEEP! BEEP! BEEP!

My alarm went off. “Oh, no, I have to get ready for work. I need to see Miss Smythe. She'll be expecting me to support her. I'm the Head of Morals and Discipline. I have to make sure everyone understands that she can make love to any woman when she wants, where she wants.”

“That's right,” Chantelle purred, nuzzling into my cunt. “Mmm, you can eat me out in the shower.”

I licked my lips and whimpered, “Okay.”

I had to obey her. That was Miss Smythe's command.

I rolled out of bed and rushed to my bathroom. I turned on the shower as Chantelle followed me in. Her round breasts jiggled. She had a mermaid tattooed on her left boob like it was hugging her tit. Both her nipples gleamed, pierced with silver rings that matched the one in her clit.

I hopped into the shower, ducking my head in. She followed me in and pushed down on my shoulders. I had to make her cum fast so I wouldn't be late to work. The water poured down her breasts and ran over her stomach.

I buried my face into her shaved cunt and licked.

I tongued her up her spicy juices, savoring the flavor of them. I was growing to like pussy more and more. If I had to do these acts, then I would like to enjoy them. There was nothing wrong with taking pleasure in one's labors.

I buried my tongue into her pussy and danced around in her. I swirled around in her snatch. I flicked about in her cunt as I massaged her rump. I loved the feel of her butt-cheeks beneath mine. She moaned, her round tits jiggling. I stared up at those pretty rings threaded through her pink nubs.

I stroked my tongue through her folds and brushed her clit ring. It was hot to bat it. She gasped as I did that. Her back arched. I loved how she shuddered there, her eyes staring down at me. She was such a beauty.

I thrust my tongue into her cunt again. I soaked in her spicy depths as she moaned. Her words echoed about in my shower. I loved the sound as I tongued her cunt. I stroked through her bud. It was just incredible to lick and lap at her.

“Ooh, you've gotten so good at eating pussy, Pita,” moaned Chantelle. “Cassie's going to love what you do to her!”

I was so glad to hear that. I wanted to show Miss Smythe just how good I was at eating pussy. Maybe she'd have me eat out Miss Cunt Muffin, too. I could devour that cutie's pussy for Miss Smythe while the Black beauty fucked my cunt with a dildo.

My pussy burned as I wiggled my tongue around in Chantelle's spicy snatch. I flicked out of her depths and stroked over her folds to brush her clit again. She groaned as I did that. Her entire body bucked. Her breasts bounced above my head, the shower spraying on them.

The water ran down her stomach and around my face as I snorkeled in her pussy. I dived in her shaved muff, licking and lapping at her clit. I stroked over her pierced bud, batting it back and forth. She moaned as I did that.

Her entire body trembled.

“That's it,” she whimpered as I suckled on her pierced clit. “Ooh, you're going to drown in my pussy cream!”

I suckled on her with force. I nursed with everything that I had. It was just so good to tongue her back and forth. I licked at her with all that I had. It was just outstanding to tongue her clit ring I batted it back and forth, twisting it about.

She gripped the back of my head, holding me to her. I wanted to drown in the White woman's cunt. I licked at her clit, batting it back and forth just to drive her wild. She shuddered as I did that. Her entire body contorted.

“Oh, that's... that's...” she whimpered. “Oh, yes, that's it. I... Fuck!”

She bucked.

Her pussy juices gushed out and drowned me. I licked up her spicy flood, stroking through her flesh, my own cunt on fire. She tasted so good. She was just a hot treat. I loved that so much. She ground her shaved flesh on me as she shuddered.

She ducked her head into the water, letting it pour over her. She moaned as I tongued her. Those wonderful tits jiggled, water dripping from her pierced nubs. She squeezed her eyes shut, whimpering as I licked at her.

“Fuck, Pita!” she moaned. “Oh, yes, yes, you're ready to love Cassie!”

I was so proud to hear that. I tongued her cunt. I licked and lapped at her with all that I had. I stroked through her delicious flesh as she shuddered. Her orgasm passed. She trembled as I licked at her. She squeezed her eyes shut.

I rose and pressed my tits into hers. I kissed her. Our lips melted together. Kissing was an important part of lesbian behavior. I had to do this as part of my job being a slut. It was a lot of fun to make out with her. To kiss her with all that I had.

I broke the kiss and purred, “Now, get. Go. I have to get ready.”

She opened the doors and stepped out, dripping water on the floor. “I'll start the coffee for you.”

I smiled at her as she left. I could not wait to see my delicious Miss Smythe. That slender Black girl was so sexy. I showered fast and hopped out to get ready for another beautiful day working at Mountain Christian University.

*   *   *

Mary “Cunt Muffin” Bakker

Chara, the succubus in me, squirmed about. She was my Mistress's succubus-daughter. I didn't have to understand how it worked, I just knew that every woman would love me like they loved Mistress. That meant I would have a lot of fun.

Mistress unclipped my leash. “Have fun. Seduce lots of girls. Indulge that sweet tooth you have for cunt.”

“Yes, Mistress,” I said, so glad to finally admit that I was a lesbian.

“We're going to have so much fun,” Chara squealed in me. The succubus made me feel so eager for this. I looked about and spotted Kimmie Brentwood heading to the door.

I rushed to her, wearing my Mountain Christian Cheer uniform. Well, the top and the skirt. No bra or panties. The air rushed around my pussy and my big boobs bounced beneath it. I stared at the cutie, my cunt melting for her.

Kimmie was a slender girl like Mistress. Blonde like me with braces that flashed when she smiled. She wore a pair of jeans and a T-shirt from the bake drive last year. “Sweet Mountain Treats” was written across the front with the mountains shaped like desserts.

“Hey, Kimmie,” I said. “You are so hot!”

She blinked and turned to see me. Her cheeks went red as she gasped out, “Mary.”

It was strange hearing my old name. Kimmie didn't know I had a new one. “Mmm, you are so sexy. You're one of the girls on my list that I have to devour. Megan's at the top, but you're high up there.”

“Oh,” she said, squirming there. “You mean...?” Her thin eyebrows arched.

“Yep,” I said and pressed against her. I swept her up in my arms and kissed her.

I didn't hesitate to do that. Chara squirmed in me. I felt her lusts flowing out into the world, making it okay for me to do what I wanted. My tongue thrust into Kimmie's mouth. The blonde cuties quivered as she started to return the kiss.

She smooched with me. It was just wild to make out with her. It was a hot moment to share this with her. Just so wild to thrust my tongue into her mouth and swirl around. She groaned as we did that. It was just so hot.

I slid my hands and grabbed her ass. I heard a guy whistle. Others were gathering. An audience growing. A girl moaned as I pushed Kimmie back. I pinned her right there against the school wall. I wanted everyone to know that I was a lesbian.

That I was Cunt Muffin. That meant I loved cunt.

My pussy clenched as my tongue flicked around with Kimmie's. My hands roamed her body, caressing her sides. I shoved my hands up beneath her shirt, sliding up to her bra strap. I had to strip her naked.

I broke the kiss and purred, “Mmm, you're so sexy!”

“T-thanks,” she whimpered. “You're... I mean... I...”

“Want me to eat your pussy,” I purred and ripped off her top.

She thrust her arms up in the air to help me. I threw her shirt to the ground. She had a white bra that cupped her little bitty titties. She was an A-cup cutie. I smiled at her as I reached behind her and unhooked her bra. I pulled it off.

“Oh, my, these are cute,” I purred, my hands cupping her little mounds.

“Yeah, they are!” a guy watching shouted.

“Damn, what is going on at this school?” another guy asked.

“Right?” a girl asked. “I mean, Mary is so hot, though.”

“She could... could kiss...” another girl squeaked.

I loved their attention as I ducked my head down and suckled on one of Kimmie's nipples. She gasped, her lips parting to flash her braces. They made her even more cute and innocent. I swirled my tongue around her nub. I loved how she squirmed there as I did that. I enjoyed it, too. That part was just hot.

I suckled on her with all my might. I nibbled on her with passion. She groaned as I did that. Her entire body shook with delight. I suckled on her, enjoying the way she moaned as I loved her nipple. My pussy clenched, juices dripping down my thighs.

I was just so glad for this. It was just such a wonderful moment to flick my tongue around her. I felt all the eyes behind me. The crowd was growing as I suckled on her cute nub. She tossed her head, staring down at me with such awe in her eyes.

“M-Mary,” she moaned.

“Is that making your cunt so wet?” I purred before engulfing her other nipple.

“I mean...” She squirmed there. I flicked my tongue around her nub. “I guess it is. Because that's... I... You're making me... Oh, Mary! That feels amazing!”

She shuddered as I swirled my tongue about her nub. I loved the way she squirmed as I did that, too. It was so hot to feel her trembling against me. I suckled hard on her nub. I loved how she whimpered and moaned.

She made the cutest sounds. They were just delicious to hear as I suckled on her. I wanted to make her squeal so badly. That meant I had to eat her pussy. I had to devour her cunt. Right here before everyone. They had to know who I was.

“They will,” Chara purred in me, giddy with excitement. “I can't wait to taste her pussy through your senses. Ooh, let's devour her!”

I popped my mouth off Kimmie's nipple and dropped to my knees. She panted, wearing her jeans, her nipples gleaming with my spit. I attacked her fly. She blinked, staring down at me as I unzipped her jeans and yanked them off her hips.

“Mary! Mary!” she moaned. “You're not... I mean... They're watching!”

“They are,” I purred. I glanced back at them. “You all need to know that I'm Cunt Muffin now. I'm Mistress Cassie Smythe's lesbian sex slave! She gave me permission to enjoy any girl I want because I love pussy! I love being a dyke!”

“You're such an amazing dyke, Cunt Muffin,” mistress succubus-daughter squealed in me.

I drew down those pants. I pulled them off, so ready to just devour that cunt. I had to feast on her. I was so ready to just bury my tongue into her cunt. She wore a pair of white panties with a dark, wet spot over her crotch. I turned her on.

That was so good to realize. I was so happy knowing that I excited her. I loved this moment.

I ripped down her panties and exposed her deliciously furred muff. She had just the cutest little bush, trimmed close so that her pussy lips peeked through. A tight slit that just dripped with her lust for me. A wonderful aroma of tartness spilled from her girlhood. Here was a pussy that demanded to be devoured by a naughty lesbian like me.

“Go, go, go!” Chara cheered on.

I buried my face into Kimmie's pussy and licked her for everyone to see.

The boys roared with excited delight.

The girls whimpered with envious lust.

I was like Mistress now. Every woman would want to please me. They would commit any act of lesbian passion just to make me happy. Wasn't that a beautiful thing?

“Yep,” Chara moaned. “Ooh, and that's a yummy pussy she has.”

She definitely had a yummy pussy. I licked at her with passion. I stroked my tongue through her folds, enjoying this treat. It was so much fun to feast on her. I flicked my tongue through all her folds. I lapped at her with everything that I had.

She groaned as I did that. She trembled as I licked at her. I stroked my tongue through her folds. I enjoyed every second of licking at her. She trembled as I did. She shuddered, her entire body quivering as I licked at her.

“Oh, my, Mary!” she moaned.

“Cunt Muffin,” I whimpered. “Do you see the collar about my throat? I'm owned. I have been renamed Cunt Muffin!” I thrust my tongue into Kimmie's cunt.

“Cunt Muffin!” she howled as I swirled around in her.

I savored dancing my tongue around in her snatch. I flicked about in her, driving her wild with my licking and lapping. It was just so much fun to flick around in her. She trembled as I did that. Her head tossed and her little titties jiggling.

I loved the phones recording this. The envious eyes—both the girls who wanted me to eat them out, and the boys who wished to do the same to Kimmie—or my body. I enjoyed this so greatly. It was just so wild to have this opportunity. I was so lucky.

I tongued her cunt. I stroked through her flesh. She whimpered, her head tossing from side to side as I did that. She quivered in delight as she ground on me. She squirmed in delight as my tongue stroked through her folds and brushed her clit.

“Oh, wow, Mary! I mean, Cunt Muffin!” She trembled there. “Oh, my, that's so good!”

I was so glad to hear that. I just wanted to give her all the pleasure that I had. I wanted to make her howl her pretty, little head off. That would be just delicious. I tongued her. It was just an incredible delight to feast on her.

I stroked my tongue through her folds. I licked and lapped at her. It was just a pure delight to feast on her. I stroked my tongue through her folds. I licked at her with all that I had. She groaned as I did that. Her back arched as I savored her.

I buried my tongue into her pussy. I licked at her with delight, feasting on her. Tart juices spilled down my chin as my hands slid around her rump. I slipped a finger into her butt-crack. I found her sphincter.

“Finger her asshole!” Chara squealed.

“Cunt M-Muffin,” she stammered as my finger rubbed at her backdoor. “That's... That's my...”

“Yep,” I purred and thrust my digit against her backdoor.

Her anal ring surrendered to my finger. I slipped into her velvety sheath. I loved her engulfing me. That felt so good. I loved sinking deeper and deeper into her flesh. She groaned as I did that. It was just a beautiful thing to wiggle around in her.

“Oh, oh, oh,” she moaned. “Oh, wow, that's amazing. You're in my butthole. You're really in me. Ooh, ooh, I can't believe it!”

I winked up at her, loving her braces shining as I fingered her asshole. I tongued her twat at the same time, giving her pleasure from both ends. I could not wait for her to do naughty things to me. I would just have such an amazing time with her.

It would be incredible.

I thrust a second finger into her asshole. She moaned as I did that. Her bowels grew tighter around my digits. I tongued her clit while I worked my digit in and out of her anal sheath. Her sphincter gripped me as I enjoyed her delight.

I stroked my tongue over her bud, Chara quivering in me. She certainly loved what I did to her. I was having a great time, too. I was just enjoying myself. I worked those digits in and out of her asshole as fast as I could. I pleased her.

“That's it!” she moaned. “Oh, that's it. That's so good! I... I... Cunt Muffin!”

Her asshole spasmed around my digits as her tart juices gushed out of her cunt.

I licked them up. I loved the taste of them. I stroked through her folds. It was so good to lick and lap them up. She trembled, her breasts jiggling and bouncing. I loved every second of this. It was a wonderful moment to enjoy.

“Oh, wow, that's it!” she moaned. “That's so good. I love it. I love it so much!”

Her asshole writhed around my fingers as I tongued at her cunt. I licked up her tart juices, my pussy dripping cream. I shuddered, my big boobs jiggling beneath my top. My pierced nipples ached against the fabric. What teasing delight.

I thrust my tongue into her cunt and enjoyed her twat spasming around me. She soaked me in her tart juices as her body trembled. Her orgasm swept through her and passed. She panted, sucking in breath while those watching cheered.

Applauded.

I popped my fingers out of her asshole and rose. I suckled on them, savoring the sour musk. She panted, her eyes unfocused. I loved those small titties rising and falling. The girl was just such a delicious beauty.

I kissed her again, letting her taste how good her pussy was. She moaned, her lips working against mine. That felt so nice. I was glad for it. She flicked her tongue around me. I trembled against her, my heart pounding in my chest.

I broke the kiss and turned around. “Mmm, lift my skirt and rim my asshole while fingering my cunt.”

“That will m-make you happy, Cunt Muffin?” the cutie asked.

“Oh, yes,” I purred, my entire body quivering.

She flipped up my skirt and pressed her face into my butt-crack. I loved the way her tongue danced around my asshole. It was just so good to have her doing that. I loved it so much. My eyes rolled back in my head. I whimpered in delight as she flicked around in my asshole.

That was just so good. Just amazing.

I trembled as she licked and lapped at me. She drove me wild with her licking and lapping. She danced around me as her fingers slid up my thigh. I smiled at everyone watching me. At the horny guys and girls. I winked at one cutie.

She whimpered.

Then I gasped as Kimmie thrust her fingers into my pussy. My cunt devoured her digits. They sank into me. I loved that sensation. I shuddered as her tongue danced around me as those two wonderful fingers pumped in and out of my cunt.

“Mmm, that's so good, Kimmie,” I moaned, loving her tongue caressing my asshole. “But you have to get your tongue into my asshole. You want to do that, right?”

“I... I want to make you happy,” she moaned.

“Then press your tongue into my asshole,” I moaned. “That will make me happy!”

“Yes, Cunt Muffin!” She thrust her tongue against my asshole. My anal ring surrendered.

She was in me.

“What a beautiful thing to experience,” purred Chara in my soul.

It was. I enjoyed every second of that tongue flicking her tongue around in my anal sheath. She drove me wild with it as she fingered my cunt. I never wanted her to stop loving me. I wanted her to keep driving me wild. I would cum so hard.

She worked her digits in and out of my snatch. She drove me wild with her wonderful touch. My eyes squeezed shut as she flicked about in me. It was a beautiful thing to enjoy. Just an amazing moment of delight.

Those fingers thrust in and out of my pussy. I clenched my butt-cheeks around her face. I enjoyed that delight so much. She wiggled her tongue around in me. She knew just what to do to me. I savored every second of it.

She flicked around in me. She was so good at it. She knew just what to do to make me feel amazing. I was glad for it. Just so happy to have her squirming that tongue around in me. I groaned in delight, the heat building and building in me.

I would have a huge climax.

“You delicious slut!” I moaned. “Oh, yes, yes, wriggle that tongue around in my asshole!”

The cutie did. I loved it. So did Chara. I shuddered, my big boobs jiggling beneath my top. The cameras recorded me being a lesbian slut just like Mistress wanted. Like I craved. I was free to fulfill my desires. They were no longer sinful.

Mistress changed it.

“That's right,” Chara said and giggled with amusement in my soul.

I shuddered as that tongue danced around in my asshole. It felt so good, but not as amazing as those fingers plunging into my cunt. The friction swelled me toward my orgasm. I rushed toward that moment when I would burst.

I was so close, my twat clamping down on those amazing fingers. The tongue wiggling around in my asshole only added to the delight. It was a perfect accompaniment that drove me wild. I whimpered in delight as she thrust her tongue deep into my asshole.

She swirled around in me.

I groaned at the heat. I would have a nice cum. Just a big burst of delight. I could not wait for the pleasure to burst out of me. I whimpered in delight at the amazing feel of her tongue in my asshole. She knew just how to drive me wild.

I whimpered, the pressure building in me. Her tongue fucked in and out of my asshole in such an intense way. Her fingers churned up my cunt. She drove me wild. I threw back my head as she slammed her digits into my pussy's depths.

I burst.

“Yes!” I howled as I came.

The ecstasy swept through. My pussy writhed around her digits as the rapture drowned my thoughts. My asshole rippled around her tongue. She gasped, pulling her face from my butt-cheeks. My cunt writhed around her digits.

“Lick my cunt and drink my juices, Kimmie!” I howled as the pleasure rushed through me. “Now!”

She groaned and buried her face into my snatch. She tongued at me. Licked me. I groaned as she did that. It was just incredible to have her doing that. I loved every last second of her tongue stroking through my hot flesh.

It was incredible. Amazing. My eyes rolled back in my head as I enjoyed it so much. Her tongue stroked through my flesh. She licked at me with all that she had. It was an amazing moment. A wonderful treat to have sweeping through me.

“Yes, yes, yes!” I gasped as my orgasm peaked in me. Her tongue licked at my folds. “Do you love my pussy?”

“I love making you happy!” she moaned. “So, if I have to love your pussy, I do!”

I smiled at her, savoring this moment. Ooh, classes were starting. I could not wait to see Mistress to tell her about my first romp of the day. I smiled in delight as I strode away from Kimmie, winking at the cute girls watching. What a wonderful day today would be.

*   *   *

Ms. Pita Gonzalez

I strode through the halls, wearing a cream-hued blouse with no bra on. I had on a pencil skirt with no panties, either. I did have the new thigh-high stockings that Chantelle bought me, my freshly shaved pussy tingling. Chantelle had done that last night, too.

“I hear you have a tattoo,” Miss Smythe said when she appeared before me. The Black girl wore a skirt that fell down to the middle of her sleek, mocha-brown thighs. A sleeveless, red top went well with it, her lips ruby. “Show me!”

“Yes, Miss Smythe,” I moaned and undid my buttons. I worked as fast as I could before I unveiled my tits right there in the crowded hallway.

The boys stopped and looked. The girls were already staring at Miss Smythe of course. One boy held out his phone and snapped a picture of my tattoo which “Property of Ms. Smythe.” The black letters stretched across both my breasts.

“Mmm, that's what I want to see,” purred Miss Smythe. “You will always display your tits unless it's too cold out. Now, follow me.”

“Yes, Miss Smythe,” I said, buttoning up my blouse just enough so that my breasts would be framed by the fabric. That was just a wicked thing to feel. I loved it so much. I smiled in delight as she went to my office.

I stared at her gorgeous ass. Chantelle was wonderful, of course, but no woman could touch my mistress. Not a single one. She was special. Just the most beautiful woman there was in the world. My mouth watered to enjoy her.

She headed into my office and moved around my desk. She sat down in my chair and spread her legs, throwing them over the arms of the chair. She sat a backpack down. I groaned at the sight of her shaved pussy. Her mocha-brown flesh framing her pink slit. It was scrumptious.

My mouth watered. Here was the one pussy I truly enjoyed to eat. That I was eager to devour.

She didn't have to say a word. I knelt before her, the tangy aroma of her twat ticking my nose. A bead of cunt cream ran down to her asshole, just looking so appetizing. I bent over and licked up that line of cream, savoring her flavor.

I reached her pussy lips and stroked through her folds. She moaned as I did it. The black cutie trembled, her eyes rolling back in her head. I tongued my head down and licked from her asshole to her cunt again. I loved that sour flavor mixing with her tangy juices.

I returned to her asshole and rimmed her sour hole.

“Mmm,” she purred. “That's so good!”

I tongued her anal ring. I stroked over her flesh. She sat on her chair, in charge of me. She should be the Head of Discipline and Morals at Mountain Christian University. She would do such a good job at it. I thrust my tongue into her asshole.

Her anal ring surrendered to me. She groaned in delight as I wiggled around in her asshole. The sour flavor suffused my taste buds. I pushed my tongue into her as deep as I could, loving the pleasure. It was just wild to do this to her.

“That's so good,” she purred. “Ooh, that's amazing. I love having my asshole licked, but... I want you to devour my cunt!”

“Yes, Miss Smythe,” I moaned and licked up her taint to her cunt.

I stroked through her tangy folds, that new flavor washing away the dirty taste of her asshole. It was just so much fun to do this. I licked and lapped at her. I stroked through her wonderful flesh, wanting to just make her cum so hard.

She trembled as I licked at her. My tongue flicked through her folds. I gathered up the Black girl's juices. She moaned, her boobs jiggling. She smiled down at me, her fingers sliding through my hair. My boobs jiggled as I feasted on her.

She had such small breasts. They were so cute.

“You're so good at that,” she moaned. “Just so amazing at licking my pussy. I love it. Oh, my, yes, you're going to make me cum!”

“I hope to do that, Miss Smythe,” I moaned and thrust my tongue into her depths.

I soaked in her tangy delight, my lips rubbing against her shaved folds. It was so much fun to flick around in her. My office chair creaked as she shuddered. Her face contorted with delight as my tongue flicked around in her.

“That's just amazing,” she said. “You know that. “Just so good to have your tongue flicking around in me.”

I was so happy to hear that.

I danced my tongue around in her pussy. I flicked around, wanting to just make her burst in delight. She trembled as I did that, her legs twitching. She slid her hands up her body, cupping her little tits through her blouse. She pinched her nipples through the material.

Her moan of pleasure made me so happy. I just wanted to please her. That was all that mattered to me. I flicked up and down her. She groaned as I did that. It was so much fun to taste her. She groaned, her head tossing.

I attacked her clit. She groaned, her head tossing. I would make her cum so hard. I would just make her burst. I suckled hard on her clit. She moaned in delight as I did that. Her cream dripped down my chin.

I suckled on her bud. I nibbled on her delicious point. She twisted her nipples, pinching her nubs through her material. Her head threw back and my chair creaked. She had to be close to cumming. To drown me in her cunt cream.

“Yes!” she moaned and bucked.

She drowned me.

I licked up her passion. I stroked my tongue through her hot flesh. I licked and lapped at her. It was just so good to do that. I stroked through her wonderful flesh. It was just a delight to feast on her like that. She whimpered as I did it.

I made Miss Smythe cum. I was just so happy for that delight. I licked and lapped up all the juices that gushed out of her cunt. I tongued her with everything that I had as she moaned out her delight. She trembled through her bliss.

“Oh, you're just so good at that!” she whimpered. “Ooh, you're just a pussy-licking slut! Ooh, Chantelle taught you some moves!”

“Yes, Miss Smythe,” I whimpered.

She panted, her trembles fading. Her orgasm passed. I kept licking at her tasty pussy. I was so glad to give her pleasure. She panted, her hands falling away from her breasts. She shuddered with a final wave of delight. She groaned.

“Mmm, hike your skirt and bend over the desk,” she said. “I better not find any panties.”

“No, Miss Smythe, you will not,” I purred and rose. I spun around and hiked my skirt. I expose my rump to her. I bent over, thrusting my hot flesh at her.

She stroked her finger around my shaved pussy. I loved her touching my vulva. I trembled, my nipples pressing against the cool surface of my desk. I loved the teasing feel of her stroking about my slit. My eyes rolled back in my head.

Then she pulled her finger away from me. She left me trembling there, the air wafting around my wet flesh. It was such a teasing thing to feel. I breathed slowly, wondering what was going to happen next. I heard something rustling.

A zipper rasped.

What was going on? Just what was she doing back there?

More rustling followed by her grunting once or twice. I heard something like vinyl rubbing against skin. I wanted to look, but she didn't tell me to do that. I just had to make her happy. She hummed in delight a moment later.

“Ooh, that's nice,” she said. “Yep, that's going to be fun.”

I trembled as I heard more rustling. I breathed slowly, struggling to keep my self-control. I just wanted to peek. Just a little look. That couldn't hurt. Right? I battled against that impulse. I kept my cheek pressed to the ground.

“Mmm, I think this will be delicious for you,” she said and pulled apart my butt-cheeks with one hand. “There's that pretty hole.”

She spat on my asshole. I gasped at the warmth of her spit soaking my anal ring. A moment later, something hard pressed against it. A shaft. A sex toy of some sort. She drilled it against my anal ring. I shuddered in delight as my backdoor opened wider and wider.

I whimpered, squirming on my desk as she pushed the shaft against me. It was made of slick plastic. I gasped as my asshole surrendered. The shaft slid into my bowels. She pushed it deeper and deeper into my flesh.

“Miss Smythe!” I moaned as it sank so deep into me.

“Mmm, yes, yes, that's perfect,” she said and she twisted the toy a bit. Something clicked.

It hummed to life in my asshole

I gasped in delight as it vibrated in my bowels. I groaned, my eyes widening at feeling that toy humming away in me. It was just such a good thing. I loved every last moment of that shaft in me. It was outstanding. I groaned in delight.

“Mmm, yes, yes, you're going to cum so hard, Ms. Gonzalez,” she purred and pressed another shaft against my pussy lips. “Ooh, you ready to be fucked by my big, ebony girl-cock. It's such a huge dildo!”

“Fuck me!” I moaned, the toy buzzing away in me. That felt incredible. I just wanted her to pound me with all that she had. It would be just incredible to have her fucking me. With it. “Pound me, Miss Smythe! I'm your slut!”

“That's right!” she moaned and slammed the dildo into my cunt. “I own you!”

I shuddered, that huge cock in me. It was such a big shaft. I squeezed down on her, reveling in how deep she reached into me. I groaned in delight, my heart pounding in my chest as the vibrator buzzed in my asshole. Both my holes were filled with sex toys.

She gripped my hips and drew back her dildo. I moaned, my nipples rubbing into the table. She slammed back into me. I gasped in delight, savoring every inch of that heat in me. It was just a beautiful thing.

She pumped away at me. She fucked me hard and fast. I loved her churning up my cunt while the vibrator buzzed away in my asshole. The shaft felt incredible humming in me. I enjoyed that so much. It was an outstanding delight.

“Oh, yes, yes, Miss Smythe!” I moaned, savoring that vibrator humming around in me. It was an incredible rush. “Oh, you're driving me wild, Miss Smythe!”

“Good!” she cooed and hammered me with such force. She buried that dildo into my cunt with all that she had.

I savored every second of being fucked by her. She pounded my cunt with all that she had. It was so wonderful. My pussy melted around her shaft while my asshole drank in the buzzing delight. The vibrator and the dildo both drove me wild.

I loved having my holes stuffed with Miss Smythe's toys. The Black girl thrust away at me. She drove me nuts. I hurtled closer and closer to cumming on her. It was just a delight to have her girl-cock fucking into my cunt.

My nipples drank in the cool surface of the desk. That was just so amazing. I groaned, savoring every second of that hard dildo fucking me. She stretched me out, bringing me closer and closer to my orgasm.

She gripped the dildo and pulled it back.

“Oh, my Lord!” I howled as she slammed the vibrator back into my asshole.

She giggled. “Mmm, like that, slut?”

“Yes!” I gasped.

She pumped the buzzing shaft in and out of my asshole as she pounded my cunt. It was so wild to have both toys working in and out of my holes. My eyes rolled back in my head as she did such wild things to me.

I hurtled toward my climax, the buzzing shaft and her thick dildo working in and out of my asshole and pussy. I enjoyed both delights greatly. They were an absolute delight to enjoy. I was just so thrilled to have them pumping away at me.

It was glorious. Wondrous.

She thrust away at me with that dildo. She fucked my asshole with the vibrator and my cunt with her girl-dick. I hurtled twat my climax, whimpering. My nipples rubbed into the cool surface. I just had to burst.

“Miss Smythe!” I whimpered.

“That's it,” she moaned, fucking me so hard. “Just cum, Ms. Gonzalez!”

I whimpered, so close. Those wonderful shafts drove me wild. My asshole clung to the buzzing shaft. My pussy gripped the fake cock. The twin delights whirled through me, bringing me to that moment of ecstasy.

“Yes!” I howled as I came on her two sex toys.

My pussy and asshole writhed around the dildo and vibrator. She jammed the buzzing toy deep into my spasming bowels as the fake cock slammed into my snatch over and over. The waves of ecstasy rushed through my mind.

I drowned in ecstasy as she gripped my hips, pumping away at my cunt with her dildo. She moaned in delight, her clothes writhing around her. She slammed to the hilt in me and squealed out her own delight.

“Oh, that's it!” she moaned. “That's so good! I love it!”

I was so glad to hear that. My eyes rolled back in my head as my cunt and asshole writhed around the toys. She moaned. I made her cum. I was so excited. More bliss swept through my body. I squealed out all my delight.

It was just incredible. Just so amazing to have all that bliss washing through me. I trembled through every moment of this bliss. My pussy and asshole spasmed around her as my orgasm peaked in me. I quivered there, whimpering at how good it felt.

“Oh, oh, oh,” I moaned. “That's... I... That was just so good!”

“Mmm, it was so good!” purred Miss Smythe. She pulled the vibrator out of my asshole. “Now, you be a good slut and keep discipline and morals up at the college.”

“That should be your job,” I whimpered.

*   *   *

Cassandra “Cassie” Smythe

I turned off the vibrator and said, “My job?”

“Yes, yes, you would be perfect at the job,” Ms. Gonzalez panted.

“Oh, my, yes,” Hedone purred in me. My succubus quivered. “We could turn this into an all-girl's school. All those devout Christian parents can send their daughters here to be turned into cunt-loving dykes.”

“That is an amazing idea, Ms. Gonzalez,” I said, slipping out of the harness. “We definitely have to explore that. But, for now, I have classes.”

*   *   *

Megan Stepherson

I could not watch Mary doing those awful things to Kimmie. She was possessed by a foul succubus named Chara. So, I had to find those faithful girls to recruit. To protect with my holy pussy juices. Maybe even summon an angel to protect them.

“That's right,” Lilithel purred in my mind. “We'll keep them all safe.”

I ran into our locker room and bumped into Charlotte. She was a hot, Black girl on the cheer squad. I had to protect her right here and now. My pussy was on fire as stared at her. She blinked at me, her eyes widening.

“Damn, Megan, you're looking good today,” she purred.

“Yes, yes, now eat my pussy!” I moaned and hiked my skirt, showering off I had no panties.

“That's right,” Lilithel purred. “We'll save them all this way.”

To be continued...

Want to read the next part? Click here for The “Straight” Cutie Revels in Lezzie Delights!

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


Sneak Preview of “Dreaming of Lezzie Angels”

My eyes bulged at the feel of the angel's soft lips on mine. This wasn't a kiss in greeting or fellowship. It was a lover's kiss. Hot and passionate. Her plump lips moved against mine. Her tongue brushed me. I quivered in shock.

Her tongue thrust into my mouth. I moaned, mine rising to meet it. Molten passion burst in my nethers I quivered there, kissing her, my heart pounding with a wild hunger as our tongues swirled about each other.

This was wild. What was going on? I tried to pull away, but she kissed me with such passion. I trembled, my body aching for this. To finally kiss a woman like this. I moaned into her mouth, surrendering to her.

Heat rushed through me as I made out with the angel.

I quivered here, my tongue dancing with her. This was wild. My heart beat so fast. This wild pulse that had me quivering. I couldn't believe this was happening. She tasted so good. So sweet. My hands brushed her hips.

How could this be what the Lord wanted?

It was so confusing but felt so right. I kissed her with passion. My tongue danced with hers. It was so wild to share this with her. I quivered here, loving the feel of her lips on mine as I ached to do more with her.

She broke the kiss and purred, “This is what you must do. Satiate those young women. Anywho are tempted to have sex outside of marriage.”

“But... isn't this sex?” I asked.

“Is eating a woman's pussy sex?” the angel asked. “Is fingering her asshole? Or using a strap-on dildo?”

“Yes!” I gasped.

If you want to read more, click here for Dreaming of Lezzie Angels (The Reverend's Lesbian Wife 1)!
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