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Naughty Excerpt from “The Lezzie Succubi and the Fertile Cuties”

I trembled with excitement. I was so ready to summon new angels to earth to possess my fellow cheerleaders and Mrs. Victoria Peterson, my landlady's best friend. My landlady and Mrs. Peterson were making out naked on the couch. I had sent Mrs. Cardinal, my landlady, out to seduce her friend, Mrs. Peterson, and she had brought the sexy MILF home with her.

They broke the kiss and smiled as I strode in naked—yes, I had walked naked from my school thus proving how holy I was—followed by the four other girls on my cheer squad, Charlotte, Rosalita, Donna, and Jerri. I had purified them with my holy pussy juices thanks to the presence of Lilithel.

She made all this possible.

“You're so very welcome,” the angel whispered in my soul.

“Mmm,” Mrs. Cardinal purred, breaking the kiss with her best friend. Her black hair fell in a tumbled mess around her face, her green eyes sparkling. She licked her lips, her hand cupping her friend's round tits. “So we're summoning new angels. That's what Hesediel is telling me.”

Hesediel was Mrs. Cardinal's angel.

“Yep,” I said. “First, me and you have to sixty-nine.”

“Hot,” groaned Charlotte, the Black girl on the squad.

“Kinky!” gasped Jerri, a brunette.

“Oh, wow, I love it,” Rosalita moaned, the Hispanic girl sounding so eager.

Blonde Donna nodded.

Mrs. Cardinal rose and purred, “I love making love to my delicious tenant.”

I shuddered in delight as I drifted to Mrs. Cardinal. Our arms went around each other. Our bodies pressed together. I groaned as we kissed. It was so wonderful to make out with her. Our tongues danced together while my friends cheered us on.

“That's hot!” squealed Donna.

“Lezzie sex for the win!” groaned Jerri.

To find out what happens next, read on!
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The Lezzie Succubi and the Fertile Cuties

Megan Stepherson

I trembled with excitement. I was so ready to summon new angels to earth to possess my fellow cheerleaders and Mrs. Victoria Peterson, my landlady's best friend. My landlady and Mrs. Peterson were making out naked on the couch. I had sent Mrs. Cardinal, my landlady, out to seduce her friend, Mrs. Peterson, and she had brought the sexy MILF home with her.

They broke the kiss and smiled as I strode in naked—yes, I had walked naked from my school thus proving how holy I was—followed by the four other girls on my cheer squad, Charlotte, Rosalita, Donna, and Jerri. I had purified them with my holy pussy juices thanks to the presence of Lilithel.

She made all this possible.

“You're so very welcome,” the angel whispered in my soul.

“Mmm,” Mrs. Cardinal purred, breaking the kiss with her best friend. Her black hair fell in a tumbled mess around her face, her green eyes sparkling. She licked her lips, her hand cupping her friend's round tits. “So we're summoning new angels. That's what Hesediel is telling me.”

Hesediel was Mrs. Cardinal's angel.

“Yep,” I said. “First, me and you have to sixty-nine.”

“Hot,” groaned Charlotte, the Black girl on the squad.

“Kinky!” gasped Jerri, a brunette.

“Oh, wow, I love it,” Rosalita moaned, the Hispanic girl sounding so eager.

Blonde Donna nodded.

Mrs. Cardinal rose and purred, “I love making love to my delicious tenant.”

I shuddered in delight as I drifted to Mrs. Cardinal. Our arms went around each other. Our bodies pressed together. I groaned as we kissed. It was so wonderful to make out with her. Our tongues danced together while my friends cheered us on.

“That's hot!” squealed Donna.

“Lezzie sex for the win!” groaned Jerri.

“Woot!” Rosalita squealed.

“Mmm, you two are so hot,” Mrs. Peterson cooed.

“Damn hot,” added Charlotte. “Lesbian sex is wild!”

I agreed wholeheartedly as I made out with my MILF-lover. We were holy thanks to our angels. It wasn't wrong that we were two women. It wasn't sinful at all thanks to the blessings of Lilithel and Hesediel. We had to spread this wide and stop that awful dyke Cassie.

We would save Mary from Cassie's awful clutches. Mary would be my lesbian lover.

“That's right,” purred Lilithel. The angel quivered in me. “Now devour your MILF's cunt. Sixty-nine with her and let us create more angels.”

I broke the kiss with Mrs. Cardinal, her green eyes sparkling as if she knew what to do. Hesediel would be whispering to her. She shuddered as we, together, sank to the floor. I was so glad for this. I was so ready to get wild with her.

Mrs. Cardinal pulled me down on her as the others watched. It was so hot feeling my friends' and Mrs. Peterson's eyes on us. This wild heat washed through me as I turned around and straddled Mrs. Cardinal's head. I planted my pussy right on her. She groaned as she nuzzled into my cunt. She licked at me.

I groaned as she lapped at me. It was so good to have her tongue furrowing through my folds. I nuzzled into her thick, black bush. I loved the feel of her curls on my face. Eating out pussy with a thick bush was so wonderful.

“Mmm, yes,” Lilithel purred. “Devour that cunt. Love it!”

I tongued my landlady's snatch, gathering up spicy juices. The wild thrill of feasting on my MILF-lover swept through me. She moaned into my cunt at the same time, her hands kneading my rump It felt so good to lick at her as she tongued me. We pleasured each other.

Our blessed passion was amazing.

“Oh, sweetheart,” Mrs. Cardinal moaned into my cunt.

“Mrs. Cardinal,” I groaned into hers.

I thrust my tongue into Mrs. Cardinal's twat. I licked around in her, stirring her up. She trembled beneath me as I did that. She loved what I did to her. It was so delicious to do that to her. To lick at her and tongue her cunt with all that I had. She moaned as I did that.

I licked around in her, enjoying this moment so much. She returned the favor, working her tongue into my twat. I couldn't wait to do this to Mary. I wanted to make love to so many women and bless them with my holy pussy juices.

“Oh, sweetheart, this is just so right,” Mrs. Cardinal moaned.

“It is,” I groaned.

“Yes,” Lilithel cooed in my soul. “So very, very right. You're a perfect dyke now.”

I moaned in delight to be a perfect, holy dyke. I tongued Mrs. Cardinal's snatch with passion, gathering up her spicy juices. I squirmed on her, my bush rustling on her lips. She flicked her tongue up and down my snatch. She drove me wild. I loved every second of it. This was an awesome moment.

Her fingers kneaded my rump. I loved her massaging my butt-cheeks as I tongued her cunt. I flicked my tongue to her clit. She groaned as I did that. Her fingers dove into my crack and found my asshole. I groaned as she circled my backdoor with the tip of her digit.

She thrust two fingers into my asshole.

“Mrs. Cardinal!” I gasped and suckled on her clit.

“Sweetheart!” she moaned, her fingers sliding into my asshole. I loved it.

I suckled and nibbled on her bud as my asshole clenched down on her digits. I savored the way her fingers worked in and out of my backdoor it felt so good. I slid my hand up her thigh as I nibbled on her clit. My fingers pressed through her thick curls and found the folds of her hot pussy.

I thrust a pair of them into her cunt.

“Sweetheart!” she moaned.

I nibbled on her clit with my soft lips as I churned up her silky snatch. Her fingers pumped in and out of my asshole while her tongue stroked over my bud. I gasped, my bowels clamping down on her fingers as pleasure sparked through me.

It was such a wonderful moment. I was so glad for it. I loved this heat sweeping through me. Those fingers felt so good in my asshole as her tongue danced around my clit. I suckled on her bud, fingering her cunt with rapid thrusts.

Her juicy pussy clamped down on me as I trembled on her. My nipples rubbed into her stomach. She jammed her digits deep into my asshole while we both suckled on each other's clits. We nursed on them as she moaned beneath me.

“They're going to pop,” groaned Jerri.

“Yes,” Mrs. Peterson groaned. “Make your lover cum!”

“Yes!” Mrs. Cardinal groaned and suckled hard on my clit.

“Go, Megan, go!” squealed Charlotte.

I nibbled on Mrs. Cardinal's clit and thrust another finger into her twat. I plunged to the hilt of her snatch and suckled hard. She worked those digits in and out of my asshole fast. The heat melted to my cunt, her tongue stimulating my bud. It was too much.

I trembled on her, Lilithel eager for it. She cooed in delight in my soul as I built toward my orgasm. I trembled at this wonderful delight. It was so good to have this happening. Mrs. Cardinal's fingers buried into my asshole. My clit burst with sparks.

“Mrs. Cardinal!” I howled and came.

My pussy convulsed, juices gushing into her mouth.

“Sweetheart!” Mrs. Cardinal gasped and bucked beneath me.

I drowned in her spicy juices.

I ripped my fingers out of her twat while my asshole writhed around her digits. We licked up each other's cunt cream. My tongue flicked through her folds as the rapture swept through me. I groaned through such wonderful heat. It was amazing to have all that ecstasy rushing through me.

The heat drowned my thoughts. It was just so good to have all that passion rushing through me. My mind soaked into the ecstasy as I felt the energy building in my cunt. The ability to summon a new angel swelled in me.

“I feel it!” Mrs. Cardinal groaned. “We're going to make new angels, sweetheart!”

“Yes, Mrs. Cardinal!” I moaned into her cunt, her curls rubbing against my face.

My asshole spasmed around her fingers as I licked at her cunt. My orgasm hit that wonderful peak. I whimpered into her twat as she moaned into mine. She felt so good around me. I was just so happy to be here. Just so thrilled to have this moment with my MILF-lover.

I rolled off her and groaned, “Mmm, I'll take Mrs. Peterson. Who do you want, Mrs. Cardinal?”

“Charlotte,” Mrs. Cardinal said. She knew all the girls on my squad. “She's so foxy.”

“And you're so hot, Mrs. Cardinal,” Charlotte said, her trimmed bush dripping with her juices.

“Oh, you are such a sexy girl,” Mrs. Peterson purred, her wedding ring flashing. I was cuckolding her husband. Holy cuckolding and sacred lesbian sex. “How do we do this? Make angels.”

“Why, we trib,” I purred, spreading my legs wide. “We grind our cunts together.

“Let's scissor, Mrs. Cardinal!” Charlotte squealed and dropped to her knees, her round tits jiggling. The Black girl was so delicious. Her dark thighs rubbed against Mrs. Cardinal's ivory as they moved into position. “This will be so hot.”

“Yes, it will,” Mrs. Peterson said, her round tits jiggling. Her brown hair swayed around her shoulders. Her green eyes sparkled with excitement. She smiled as she settled between my legs and scissored her thighs with mine. “This is so exciting, Megan.”

“Yep,” I said at the wild thrill rushed through me.

We moved closer, our legs sliding together. Beside us, Charlotte gasped as she ground her twat on Mrs. Cardinal's. The Black girl humped against my MILF-lover, Mrs. Cardinal's big tits jiggling. I loved the sight then groaned as my bush rustled against Mrs. Peterson's.

Our pussies kissed.

“Yes, force an angel into her cunt,” Lilithel hissed.

I ground my cunt against Mrs. Peterson's hot pussy.

She moaned as our pussy lips rubbed together. Pleasure burst from the contact of our clits. Sparks sizzled through us. It was so hot to do this. I was so glad we had this moment. It was just so good to grind on each other.

I arched my back, loving every last second of this. It was a pure joy to savor this delight. I groaned as we humped against each other. It was a beautiful moment. I trembled with the heat of our contact. Our pussies melted together.

It was such a beautiful thing. I whimpered in delight at this moment, so glad to experience it. My eyes rolled back in my head at the wonderful heat that swept through me. I ground against her, gasping and moaning with her.

“Oh, fuck, Mrs. Cardinal,” Charlotte moaned. “We are dyking out!”

“We are!” Mrs. Cardinal gasped.

“Megan,” Mrs. Peterson moaned, her clit rubbing against mine. “I want to have an angel in me!”

“You will,” I purred, humping against her. My round tits jiggled. “Ooh, ooh, just like that.”

It was so wonderful to work together. We humped our cunts together. It felt so good to do that. I loved the heat. It was just a wild delight. We ground together, humping our bodies. It was just so wild to do this. I loved every second of it. I groaned against my friend's twat. I savored that heat as she trembled against me. It was just a perfect heat to hump against her. I loved every last second of this delight. I enjoyed it so much.

She moaned out her delight. She gasped against me as we humped together. We ground our twats against the other. It felt so wonderful to hump like this. I groaned in delight as we fucked each other's cunts. Our clits brushed.

“Ooh, that's good!” she moaned.

“Yep,” I whimpered.

It was perfect to enjoy this. I groaned with the heat of this moment. I shuddered at the warmth of her pussy on mine. It was a wonderful thing. She humped against me. I ground on her, building toward my orgasm. The scents of hot pussies filled the air.

“This is so hot to watch,” Jerri whimpered, rubbing at her brown-furred cunt.

“Right?” Rosalita asked.

“So wild,” whimpered Donna.

“Oh, my Lord, Mrs. Cardinal,” Charlotte whimpered.

“We're going to cum together,” Mrs. Cardinal gasped. “Keep humping. Victoria, how's my cutie!”

“She's so hot and silky!” Mrs. Peterson answered, grinding her cunt on mine. “I love this!”

“Me, too!” I moaned, my orgasm building in me. Our clits brushed again. “Ooh, yes!”

I could feel the angel squirming in my womb. She was ready to flood out into Mrs. Peterson's body. My boobs jiggled as we ground together. Lilithel quivered in my soul. She hugged me tight as I worked against Mrs. Peterson's snatch.

The hot kiss swelled my excitement. My toes curled as we shared this intimate contact. I would squirt and flood her cunt with my juices. That would be so amazing. I rose toward that hot moment of climaxing. I would have a huge burst of delight.

“Oh, oh, my darling niece!” gasped Mrs. Peterson. “I'm right there. I... Yes!”

She bucked as she came.

Her juices soaked my pussy. I loved that sensation. Our clits met.

“Mrs. Peterson!” I gasped and exploded.

My cunt cream squirted from my pussy.

The angel flowed into Mrs. Peterson's soul.

“Hebeliel!” Mrs. Peterson cried. “Oh, Hebeliel, bless me!”

Her angel was in her.

My pussy celebrated, waves of rapture rushing through me. I moaned, stars flashing across my vision. Charlotte and Mrs. Cardinal moaned beside us, grinding their cunts together as I shuddered through the ecstasy. All that wondrous, glorious bliss swept through me.

“Give me an angel, Mrs. Cardinal!” howled Charlotte as she bucked.

“Yes!” Mrs. Cardinal gasped. “Receive her! Yes!”

They were both trembling as another angel was born in this world. I shuddered, savoring that delight as I ground my holy cunt against Mrs. Peterson's sanctified pussy. We were both transformed. I loved that. I shuddered through such wonderful bliss. It was outstanding.

I felt so good as the heat rushed through me. I was so glad for all this delight. It was an amazing moment to have it sweeping through me. My entire body shuddered through my orgasm. My pleasure hit this glorious peak.

“Oh, Lilithel!” I moaned.

“Mmm, we're almost there. Soon, we'll have the power to challenge Hedone and save Mary from that evil dyke-witch.”

“Yes,” I breathed for joy. We had to make more angels.

*   *   *

Cassandra “Cassie” Smythe

I pulled away from Cunt Muffin, the strap-on dildo bobbing before me. I had just fucked her in the ass in the middle of the orgy in the gymnasium. I stood there, fifty Christian coed girls writhing around me in lesbian passion. The air was filled with the scent of hot cunt.

It was all my fantasies brought to life, but Hedone had panicked. She was cursing Lilith.

“What?” I demanded. “Lilith is another succubus, right?”

“She's the worst,” Hedone hissed. “She violates the rules. She lies and deceives to find hosts, tricking them into letting her possess them. Then she uses them to spread her succubus-daughters. None of the women know what they are getting. They do not freely give but are so wrapped up in lust and depravity, they don't know what they are doing.”

“Well, is that so bad?” I asked. “I mean, more lesbian fun is a great thing. Look around.”

“The problem is Lilith likes to pretend to be an angel. She uses that to deceive believers into sinning greatly. She's found some girl at this college and deceived her.”

“Still not seeing the bad,” I said, staring around at the orgy. “Sounds like her host is in for a lot of fun.”

“The angels hate Lilith for not respecting free will and impersonating them.”

I shrugged.

“If the angels find out, they will stop not just her, but me.”

My stomach sank. “I'll lose you?”

“Angels won't let me slide. It's not like they condone me.”

“What's wrong?” Cunt Muffin asked. “Chara is feeling something weird. She's worried.”

“So, we have to hide,” I said. “There have to be spells we can use to hide from them.”

“Once the angels show up down here, they will banish every succubus they can find. We have to stop Lilithel before she attracts their attention. If we do that, we will be fine. Probably.”

I drew in a deep breath, taking Cunt Muffin's hand. “It'll be okay. Hedone and I are working on a plan. We have to stop a rogue succubus.”

“How?” asked Cunt Muffin.

“Good questions,” I thought to my succubus.

“We need another succubus ally,” Hedone answered. “We have to make another. We need to find a willing host.”

An idea popped into my mind. I glanced at Cunt Muffin. “Get your phone.”

“Yes, Mistress!” she gasped and rushed across the orgy, her cute rump jiggling. Her blonde hair flew. She was a sexy White girl.

Cunt Muffin grabbed her phone. It was with our stuff on the edge. She rushed back across the blue mats, holding it. She thrust it at me, the phone unlocked. I searched through her contacts and found the one I was looking for.

I called her step-mother.

*   *   *

Mrs. Ruth Bakker

I was so horny. So frustrated.

I had cleaned my house all morning, trying to distract my pussy from Cassie and my step-daughter. I wanted Cunt Muffin as badly as my Mistress. I craved them so much. My entire body burned with this need. It was so naughty.

My phone rang. I glanced at it and shuddered. It said Mary on the contacts, but that meant it was Cunt Muffin. I really had to fix that in my phone. She had a new name now. A new purpose. I trembled and swiped the screen.

“Hello!” I gasped out, hoping she had orders for me.

“Mrs. Bakker,” cooed not my step-daughter, but my Mistress. Cassie, that sexy, Black cutie. “Are you a lesbian?”

“No!” I gasped at once, indignant. Just because I craved Mistress's pussy didn't make me gay.

“Do you want to be with your husband again?” purred Mistress.

I hesitated, wanting to say yes.

“So you don't want to feel your husband's cock in you again?” continued Mistress.

I shuddered there, squirming. I should say yes. I loved my husband, but... I whispered, “No.”

“Do you want to fuck other women?”

I almost blurted out, “No!” but I hesitated.

Did I want to be with other women? Mistress and Cunt Muffin didn't count. They were special. Charmed. No matter how straight a woman was, she wanted to be with those two. However... Did I want to make love to other women? To eat their pussies. To suckle on their tits. To make them cum.

To drown in their cunt cream?

My pussy was so hot.

I shuddered at these desires in me.

“Yes,” I whispered in answer, my entire body trembling. I had been straight, but now...

Now I had discovered just how wonderful it was to make love to a woman.

“I want to be with them,” I whimpered, shivering. “I want to make love to other women!”

My knees nearly collapsed from blurting that out. I swayed there, dizzy with what I said.

“Good, good,” said Mistress. “I'll make it so you're like me. That any woman would want you. How does that sound? It has to be your decision. I don't care what you choose.”

To be like Mistress...

To have every woman crave me...

To make love to any beauty I want.

“What do I have to do to receive that blessing?” I whimpered, my body burning for it.

“Come to our college. To the gymnasium. You're about to be possessed by a succubus.”

I shuddered. “That's wrong. A sin.”

“Yes,” she cooed. “And?”

“I'll be right there!”

*   *   *

Cassandra “Cassie” Smythe

I smiled at the enthusiasm in Mrs. Bakker's tone. I hung up the phone and smiled at Cunt Muffin. “I need to go to sleep. So, lap pillow!”

“Oh, right, Mistress,” said Cunt Muffin. “My step-mother's really going to let herself be possessed?”

“Yep,” I said. “We made her into a dyke.”

Cunt Muffin shuddered for joy, her blue eyes glossy.

I smiled at her as she sank to the floor, my cunt on fire. I was glad that I turned the preacher's wife into a dyke. She had been straight, but once a woman discovered the joys in pussy licking, well, that wasn't surprising that she would turn into a lesbian.

I settled down on the mats, resting my head on my sex slave's thighs. I stared up at her ivory tits. God, White girls were the hottest. Her boobs swayed over me as she stroked my face. I closed my eyes and let Hedone pull me into a special dream.

My succubus was waiting for me on a bed covered in white sheets. They contrasted with her black wings and hair. She was such a pale thing, her thighs parted, her hairless pussy dripping. Her golden eyes sparked with delight.

“Let's make a succubus-baby,” I purred. Cunt Muffin had my succubus-daughter possessing her body. It was time to do the same the preacher's wife.

“Yes,” Hedone moaned, reaching out to me.

She grabbed me and pulled me down to her. I groaned as we kissed, our breasts pressing together. Hers were large and soft while mine were small and firm. I trembled on her as I pressed my pussy into hers, our clits kissing.

Shivers ran through us as she wrapped her arms and legs around my body. She held me to her, kissing her with passion. I groaned as I slowly undulated my hips. I ground my clit against her as we made love.

She would be knocking me up with a succubus-baby.

She would breed me like she my step-daughter.

So fucking hot.

I kissed her with passion, my tongue dancing with her as we worked our clits together. It was just incredible to do that to each other. It was a wonderful moment. I groaned, savoring this delight. I loved this wondrous moment. Sparks sizzled through me.

I moaned into her lips. I loved the way she made out with me. She groaned, kissing me with such passion. Our tongues worked together. It was a hot moment. I groaned at this wonderful heat. The pleasures built in me. I would have a wonderful cum. I could not wait to explode on her.

To merge our pussy juices.

Our essences.

To have her succubus-baby in me.

I broke the kiss and moaned out, “Hedone!”

“Cassie! Cassie!” She whimpered.

We worked our hips, humping against each other. Our clits rubbed together, sliding through our slippery folds to kiss again and again. The pleasure was intense. The joy was fantastic. I was so glad to experience this delight. I could not wait for the rapture to explode through me.

It was a fabulous rush to have this moment. I was so ready to cum with her. I whimpered, our nipples rubbing together. That added bursts of spark that shot through me. They made this more and more exciting.

I was so glad for it. I was just so happy to have this ecstasy rushing through me as I ground my cunt against her. I was happy to have all this pleasure building and building. We would have such huge climaxes together. Just burst with delight.

“Oh, oh, that's good,” I groaned. “That's so good. You're so hot, Hedone!”

“Mmm, and you're such a sexy witch,” she moaned. “Oh, yes, yes, our souls are loving each other. Our essence will mix.”

“We're making a baby!” I squealed for joy and kissed her again.

Our lips melted together as we loved each other. It was so good to make out with each other. It was just a delight to savor this passion. She whimpered beneath me, humping against my clit. I rushed toward my climax. I was so close.

“Make a baby in me, Hedone!” I whimpered, yearning to have another of her succubus-daughters.

“Yes, yes, yes,” she gasped, humping up against me. “Oh, you're such a wonderful witch, Cassie. Just so perfect! Let's cum together.”

I ground hard against her, so close to that wonderful moment. Her hands slid down my back and grabbed my rump. It was so good to have her doing that. I shuddered as I burst with delight. My rapture swept through me.

“Hedone!” I howled.

“Cassie!” she moaned as she burst beneath me.

Our souls merged as we shared in this wild passion. It was so good to have all that ecstasy sweeping through me. I groaned through it, my eyes rolling back in my head. The heat washed through my body and drowned my mind as we made a daughter.

It was incredible to have all that delight sweeping through my body. I whimpered at the heat of this moment. It was just incredible to have this pleasure shuddering through my very being. I enjoyed this wonderful passion.

“We made a baby!” I moaned, feeling her in my womb. I was pregnant with her spirit. “Oh, I love you, Hedone!”

“My wonderful witch!” she moaned and kissed me, our lips melting together.

It was just so glorious. I was glad to have this wonderful delight. It was so good. Just incredible. To share this with her. I trembled in her arms, savoring the miracle we had made. Another succubus to possess Mrs. Bakker.

The preacher's wife would make such a wonderful dyke.

Then the dream was evaporating. It was time to wake up.

*   *   *

Cunt Muffin

It wasn't long after Mistress laid down on my lap when my step-mother burst into the gymnasium. She looked around at the orgy, her body trembling. She then started tearing off her clothes, flinging them down as the girls moaned and writhed around her. They sixty-nined, tribbed, fingered each other's cunts and assholes, devoured pussies. It was wild.

“Hey,” I called, waving to her. “Over here!”

She was taking off her bra when she saw me. She rushed over, her big tits bouncing. My tits were nearly as big as hers. Her brown hair swayed around her face. She was in her panties and socks. She threaded through the girls and reached me.

“You have to eat her pussy out and get her ready to be impregnated with my step-mother's new succubus-daughter” Chara said. “My sister is going to be in your step-mother. Hot, right?”

I nodded and grabbed my step-mother's panties. “You're going to have a succubus in you just like me. Isn't that hot?”

“Yes,” she moaned as I tugged down her panties, exposing her blonde bush. The tart aroma of her cunt filled my nose. I breathed it in over the others. “I'm going to have any woman I want. It's... I know this is such a sin, but I want it. I crave it.”

“Mmm, I get it. Dyking out is the best.” I tugged her panties down to her knees and let them drop. “See.”

I buried my face into her thick, brown bush and found her wonderful pussy lips. I tongued my step-mother's delicious cunt, reveling in the hot thrill of cuckolding my father. I thrust into her twat. I flicked around in her, savoring that wonderful flavor.

I gripped her rump. I held her tight and lapped at her with all that I had. It was just so good to feast on her like that. She shuddered, grinding her twat on me. It was a wonderful experience. She smeared her hot bush on my face.

I loved it.

“Oh, that's so good,” my step-mother moaned.

“Mmm, just yummy,” Chara said, the succubus squirming in me. “Devour her yummy cunt!”

I swirled my tongue around in my step-mother's twat. I loved the tart flavor of her pussy. It was just so good to make love to her like that. I stroked my tongue around in her snatch. I flicked about in her, driving her wild. I knew she would cum so hard. She would just have a huge climax.

She would drown me. I could not wait for that passion to spill over my lips. I groaned, lapping at her. I tongued her with everything that I had. It was just so good to feast on her like this. To devour her cunt. I wanted to drown in her cunt juices over and over again.

I feasted on her yummy twat, luxuriating in my step-mother's yummy cunt cream. She tasted so delicious. I could just feast on her pussy, or Mistress's, until the end of time. It was so good to do that. I was so glad about that. It was a wonderful treat to be able to devour any cunt, but especially theirs.

And Megan's. How I wanted to love her. I mean, truly love her. I wanted her to be my wife.

“You'll have her,” Chara said. “I'm sure of it.”

That made me feel so giddy. I tongued my step-mother's cunt as Mistress's head rested on my lap. I loved her there. I stroked through her, savoring the flavor of her cunt. I devoured her twat, luxuriating in her curls spilling over my lips.

She stroked through my blonde hair. I loved her caressing me like that. It was such a wonderful moment. I felt so loved by her. I knew that she cared about me. I wiggled my tongue around in her twat. I savored that heat so much. She whimpered above me.

“Oh, my sweetie,” she moaned. “My wonderful step-daughter. I love you!”

“I love you, too,” I groaned. “I'm so glad you're going to be possessed. We need your help. There's an evil succubus pretending to be an angel.”

“That's not good,” my step-mother purred. “That's not— Cunt Muffin!”

I suckled on her clit, loving how she shuddered as I did that. It was so much fun to flick around her bud. She trembled on me, grinding her twat against my face. She tasted so good. I plunged my tongue into her twat. I flicked around in her. I wanted to make her cum. Just cause her to explode.

She shuddered as I tongued her with all that I had. It was just so good to feast on her like that. I loved every second of tonguing her. I savored that delight. It was so good to have her grinding on me. I wanted to drown in her pussy juices.

I suckled on her bud as she trembled. She gripped the back of my head, holding me to her pussy. She was so gorgeous. Her huge tits swayed. Those lovely F-cups that I wanted to bury my face into. I nursed on her clit.

“You're going to make me cum so hard!” she gasped. “Oh, that's it. That's so good!”

“Please, cum!” I moaned and suckled on her clit. I nursed hard on her.

She shuddered.

Squealed.

Her pussy juices gushed out of her cunt.

“Oh, yes, yes, Cunt Muffin!” she howled.

I licked and lapped up her juices, savoring my step-mother's hot delight. I lapped at her, devouring the cunt cream. It was so good to have all that pleasure rushing through me. I licked and lapped at her as the heat swept through my body.

I groaned, stroking my tongue through her folds. She tasted so good. She had such a delicious cunt. I just wanted to drink up every wonderful drop of cream she had. I lapped at her, enjoying this moment. She whimpered, her tits heaving.

“Oh, that's it!” she moaned, her passion mixing with the fifty other hotties. “You're such a wonderful step-daughter! I love you, Cunt Muffin!”

“I love you, too!” I moaned into her pussy, so happy.

“Mmm, that's sweet,” Mistress said, sitting up. “Ooh, Mrs. Bakker, ready to be possessed by a succubus and become a lesbian slut?”

“Yes!” my step-mother squealed, her big tits bouncing.

I was so happy for her.

*   *   *

Ruth Bakker

“May I sit on my mommy's face as you two trib?” Cunt Muffin asked as I stretched out on my back on the blue mats.

“Ooh, that sounds hot,” a Black girl said, her lips dripping in pussy cream. “That's your mother?”

“No, she's my step-mother!” Cunt Muffin said with a big smile.

“I don't mind,” said Mistress.

I shivered as the Black girl scissored her legs with mine. I licked my lips as Cunt Muffin crawled over me. Her blonde bush dripped with juices. She straddled me, her cunt dripping with juices. I licked my lips as she planted her bush on me.

I groaned as she settled on my face. Her curls tickled me. It was so hot to feel her on me. I licked and lapped at her, moaning my delight. She tasted so good. It was so much fun to lap at her sweet snatch. I devoured her tasty juices as she squirmed on me.

“Yes!” she moaned. Music to my ears.

Cassie's shaved pussy rubbed against mine. I loved that feeling. It was such a good sensation. I savored every last second of that delight. Tribbing was an incredible delight. I stared at my step-daughter's cute rump as I humped against our Mistress's snatch.

“Oh, that's good,” moaned Mistress. “I'm going to put my baby-succubus in you. She's going to possess you, Mrs. Bakker! You're going to be such a whore as a preacher's wife!”

“I will!” I moaned into my step-daughter's snatch.

I thrust my tongue deep into her as I undulated my hips. I ground my cunt on Mistress's snatch, loving that wonderful delight. It was just an incredible moment to have her doing that to me. She felt just incredible on me.

I parted her butt-cheeks and stared at her cute asshole. I licked through her folds, crossed her taint, and tongued her sour asshole. I stroked over her sour hole. She moaned as I did that. She squirmed on me as I lapped at her backdoor.

“Dirty slut!” she moaned.

“What is she doing?” Mistress asked, humping against my cunt. Our clits brushed.

“Licking my asshole!” gasped my step-daughter as I rimmed her. I thrust my tongue against her anal ring. “Oh, she's so naughty. Oh, yes!”

I slipped into her asshole and savored being in her sour hole. It was such a yummy treat. I savored her earthy musk as I reached around her. I continued tribbing with Mistress, the heat building in my cunt. My curious fingers traced down my step-daughter's pelvis to her bush.

I found the folds of her pussy.

Her clit.

I rubbed her.

“Ooh, yes!” she squealed.

I loved hearing those sounds she made as I fucked my tongue in and out of her asshole. My fingers massaged her clit. Her butt-cheeks clenched about my face. She squirmed as I diddled her clit and tongued her backdoor. I loved her earthy flavor.

I kept humping against Mistress. Our pussies ground together. Our clits brushed. Mistress gasped. She ground her twat on mine, eager to knock me up with her succubus-baby. It sounded so wild. I loved it so much. I savored cheating on my husband. I cuckolded him.

I could not wait for church. For the upstanding women that would be my pussy pleasers. Church ladies would be lining up to feast on my cunt. I groaned at that wild idea, my tongue dancing around in my step-daughter's asshole. My fingers danced on her clit.

“That's it, Mrs. Bakker,” Mistress moaned. “Oh, we're going to cum together!”

“Yes, yes, cum,” whimpered my delicious step-daughter. “This is so hot. I love it. I love it so much!”

I did, too. I was so glad for it. I wanted to drown in all her pussy cream. I flicked my tongue around in her snatch. I tongued in her pussy with everything that I had. It was just so good to feast on her like that. To devour her.

She whimpered as I did that. She moaned her delight, her passion swelling. So was mine. I shuddered every time my clit brushed Mistress's. I was about to burst. I swirled my tongue around in my step-daughter's snatch. I would just make her burst. I would make her explode.

My tongue wiggled about in her asshole as I diddled her clit. She threw back her head, her blonde hair dancing. My toes curled, my pussy kissing Mistress's. It was so hot. The other girls were moaning around us, gasping out their own pleasure.

“I'm going to cum on your fingers!”

“Lick my snatch!”

“I love fucking scissoring!”

“Pussy!”

“That's it!” my step-daughter gasped, adding her squeals to the mix. “Yes!”

Her pussy juices gushed out and bathed my hand. I shifted down from her asshole to lick up her sweet juices. I drowned in her cunt cream as I ground my pussy against Mistress's cunt. I whimpered, about to burst.

“Oh, Mistress,” I moaned into my step-daughter's snatch. “I... Yes!”

My orgasm exploded through me.

“Mrs. Bakker, Fuck!” howled Mistress.

Her pussy juices gushed against my cunt as I writhed. I felt her cream flooding into my pussy. I tongued my step-daughter's snatch as I welcomed in my Mistress's succubus-daughter. I felt her hugging my soul with warmth. I did not resist her. I wanted her.

She quivered in me as I rode the waves of my orgasm. I ground my furred muff against Mistress's. I savored this heat rushing through me as I tongued my step-daughter's snatch. I licked up her sweet delight as I savored having my Mistress's succubus-daughter in me.

We had an evil succubus to deal with. I loved that.

“We're going to stop her,” the succubus said. “I'm Qedeshah! It's so lovely to be in you!”

I squirmed in delight, agreeing with her. It was lovely to have her in me. I was so glad for all of this. I wanted to help my Mistress stop this evil succubus so we could have all the lezzie fun we wanted. I shuddered in delight, Qedeshah hugging me tight.

*   *   *

Megan Stepherson

“We have to make more angels,” I purred. “So, Mrs. Cardinal, Mrs. Peterson, and Charlotte, let's daisy chain. Then our lesbian passion will summon them, and we can pass them onto others.”

“I want a lesbian angel!” Donna squealed, bouncing up and down.

“Me, too,” Jerri added.

“Yes,” Rosalita said. “Ooh, who's going to get the fourth.”

“We'll figure that out later,” I said.

“Mmm, we just have to daisy chain,” cooed Mrs. Cardinal. “I'll eat your cunt, Virginia.”

“I'll take Charlotte's,” cooed Mrs. Peterson, glancing at the Black girl. “You're so sexy.”

“That means I get to eat your cunt out, Megan,” Charlotte said, smacking her lips. “Lucky me.”

I winked at her and stretched out on my side. I was hungry to devour my MILF-lover's cunt. To feast on her delicious pussy. She laid down on the floor, the three cheerleaders watching on. Mrs. Cardinal spread her thighs, her black bush dripping with her juices.

“Yes, yes, make more angels,” purred Lilithel. “Then we'll be ready to rescue Mary.”

I trembled in delight. I would rescue Mary and make her my special priestess. We would be married to each other in the sacred vows of holy lesbianism. It was all so clear in my mind now. I didn't need a man ever. I would be celibate for the Lord.

Lilithel laughed with such wanton delight in me.

I smiled and nuzzled into Mrs. Cardinal's snatch.

Her curls tickled my face. The spicy aroma of her pussy filled my nose. I groaned and nuzzled into her cunt. I tongued her twat. I licked at her snatch as she trembled against me. It was so much fun cuckolding Mr. Cardinal. He was at work while we were writhing with lesbian angels.

Charlotte nuzzled her lips into my pussy and started licking me. She tongued me with such passion. It was so good to have her doing that. She plunged her tongue into my pussy. I did the same to my MILF-lover, feasting on the MILF's delicious cunt.

I licked and lapped at Mrs. Cardinal's twat as Charlotte drove me wild. She flicked around in me. It was so good to have her do that. I loved every glorious second of it. She made me quiver in delight. I groaned at that heat. It was so good to have her doing that. I loved her licking at me with all that she had.

I devoured Mrs. Cardinal, she devoured her friend, who devoured Charlotte, who finished the circle of passion.

Lilithel loved it. She squirmed in my soul as I tongued that hot pussy. Licked and lapped at that wonderful cunt, just reveling in this delight. I feasted on her with all that I had. It was so good to lick and lap at her. I stroked through Mrs. Cardinal's folds as Charlotte wiggled her tongue around in me.

The four of us moaned together. We loved each other, each of us eager to make more angels. To conjure them to sanctify more women. Lilithel purred her delight as I flicked my tongue through Mrs. Cardinal's folds. I lapped at her clit.

She gasped, “Megan, sweetheart!”

“Ooh, ooh, that's it,” I groaned. “Charlotte! That's good!”

“I know,” my friend moaned and thrust her tongue into my cunt. “You love it!”

I did. I loved it so much. I was going to just burst with the delight of this moment. We were flicking our tongues around in each other. Driving each other wild with our passion. I shuddered, my orgasm building and building.

I found my MILF-lover's clit. I suckled on her. I nibbled on her bud as Charlotte did the same to me. She suckled on my clit. She stroked around it. I shuddered as the pleasure built and built in me. I would cum so hard.

I would summon a new angel.

“This is so hot to watch,” whimpered Jerri.

“I want to have my own angel,” groaned Rosalita. “Then all the women will come to me to be blessed by my pussy.”

“I know!” Donna squealed. She bounced up and down. “It'll be so hot. Holy lesbianism is the way to keep women pure until marriage.”

The other squealed as I moaned my agreement.

I suckled on Mrs. Cardinal's clit. I nursed on her, eager to burst with passion. It was so hot to have that tongue sliding through my folds. I groaned, nibbling on her bud. The heat built and built in me as I trembled through such bliss.

“Oh, yes!” gasped Mrs. Peterson. “That's so good. Oh, Annette! Fuck!”

She came and set off a chain reaction.

“Mmm, yes!” Mrs. Cardinal groaned, trembling.

Her spicy juices gushed out and bathed my lips. The taste of my MILF-lover's pussy while Charlotte nibbled on my clit detonated my orgasm.

“Charlotte! Mrs. Cardinal!” I gasped.

My pussy convulsed. My juices gushed out and bathed my friend's face.

“Oh, that's good!” my friend moaned. “Mrs. Peterson! Fuck!”

We were all cumming. I could feel the new angel appearing in my womb, feeding on the sexual energy we shared. Lilithel quivered in delight as I tongued Mrs. Cardinal's cunt. I licked up every drop of cream that I could. She tasted so good.

I licked and lapped at her cunt, the heat washing through me. It was so wild to have all that delight washing through me. It was just an incredible moment. A wonderful delight. It was just fantastic. I was so happy about it. I was thrilled to have all that ecstasy washing through me.

I shuddered at the heat of this moment. It was a beautiful thing to experience. I was so glad to have it washing through me. The other cheerleaders were around us, ready to have their own angels in their souls.

To become holy dykes like myself.

I shuddered in delight as my orgasm peaked in me. I was so glad. Just so happy to have the power of Lilithel. I would rescue Mary. She would no longer be Cunt Muffin. She would be united with me. I would put an angel in her.

I would... Hold off on putting the angel in my womb into any other woman but hers.

“That's very interesting,” Lilithel purred. “Let's do it!”

I was so happy to hear she approved. I panted and moaned, “Mrs. Cardinal, Mrs. Peterson, and Charlotte, you three trib with Donna, Jerri, and Rosalita. I'm saving my angel for Mary.”

Everyone cheered with delight. We would save Mary and the other girls at our college from the awful scheming of Cassie. That witch and her evil succubus would not prevail. Their lesbianism would be stopped.

To be continued...

Want to read the next part? Click here for The Pregnant Wife Discovers Sapphic 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. Any who 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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