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Rosalita smiled at me. She lay on her back, so ready to receive her angel. I knelt and straddled her body, but sort of sideways, my left rubbing against her side while my right leg was between her legs. I brought my thick bush down to the Hispanic cheerleader's trimmed thatch of black hair.

I pressed my cunt against hers. I shuddered as our flesh rubbed hot together. Our clits brushed. Sparks flared between us. I loved that sensation. It was so good to rub against the barely legal cutie this way. It was just a perfect thing to grind on her like this.

I loved every second of rubbing against her. My hips undulated. I ground against her, loving this wonderful moment. It felt so good to rub my hot twat against her flesh. She whimpered in delight, staring up at me with such heat in her eyes.

“Mrs. Cardinal!” she groaned.

“Mmm, I know,” I purred as my lover, the girl who rented a room from me, pressed the tip of her strap-on dildo into my butt-crack. She wasn't giving the other girls angels. My best friend Victoria was sharing the angel with Donna while Charlotte did the same with Jerri. Then all of the cheerleaders would have an angel in them.

“That's right,” the wonderful Hesediel cooed in me. She filled my soul and helped me to enjoy things even more. She showed me that cheating on my husband and having lesbian sex was a wonderful thing. Normal and beautiful. “Make her cum so another angel can be born!”

I groaned, wanting that, my big boobs jiggling.

I loved this so much.

My asshole stretched and stretched as my lover drilled her dildo against my anal sheath. I whimpered in delight as she did that. I trembled as she held me. She kneaded my tits. She massaged them as she pushed against my anal sheath. I groaned as she did that. It was just so good to have her thrusting against me. I whimpered.

To find out what happens next, read on!
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The Pregnant Wife Discovers Sapphic Delights

Cassandra “Cassie” Smythe

I shuddered as I stared at Mrs. Bakker. She had willingly become possessed by my succubus-daughter. The first step in opposing Lilith, a rogue succubus. That succubus's actions were threatening to bring Heaven's attention upon us and spoiling my fun.

Hedone had a plan, so I asked, “What do we do next?”

“Go shopping,” Hedone answered. “You're a witch, and Hedone never goes near witches. That's the problem. It takes a witch to make the pact. She doesn't make pacts, but she tricks those she possesses, deceiving them so they don't know what they're really doing.”

I nodded as Hedone told me the shopping list.

*   *   *

Mrs. Annette Cardinal

Rosalita smiled at me. She lay on her back, so ready to receive her angel. I knelt and straddled her body, but sort of sideways, my left rubbing against her side while my right leg was between her legs. I brought my thick bush down to the Hispanic cheerleader's trimmed thatch of black hair.

I pressed my cunt against hers. I shuddered as our flesh rubbed hot together. Our clits brushed. Sparks flared between us. I loved that sensation. It was so good to rub against the barely legal cutie this way. It was just a perfect thing to grind on her like this.

I loved every second of rubbing against her. My hips undulated. I ground against her, loving this wonderful moment. It felt so good to rub my hot twat against her flesh. She whimpered in delight, staring up at me with such heat in her eyes.

“Mrs. Cardinal!” she groaned.

“Mmm, I know,” I purred as my lover, the girl who rented a room from me, pressed the tip of her strap-on dildo into my butt-crack. She wasn't giving the other girls angels. My best friend Victoria was sharing the angel with Donna while Charlotte did the same with Jerri. Then all of the cheerleaders would have an angel in them.

“That's right,” the wonderful Hesediel cooed in me. She filled my soul and helped me to enjoy things even more. She showed me that cheating on my husband and having lesbian sex was a wonderful thing. Normal and beautiful. “Make her cum so another angel can be born!”

I groaned, wanting that, my big boobs jiggling.

I loved this so much.

My asshole stretched and stretched as my lover drilled her dildo against my anal sheath. I whimpered in delight as she did that. I trembled as she held me. She kneaded my tits. She massaged them as she pushed against my anal sheath. I groaned as she did that. It was just so good to have her thrusting against me. I whimpered.

Gasped as she popped into my bowels. She sank into my anal sheath with that wonderful dildo. It was just amazing to have her do that. I groaned, my eyes rolling back in my head at the heat of her dildo sliding into my bowels. I shuddered at this wonderful moment. I shivered as she felt so good sinking into me. I loved every second of her sliding into my bowels.

“Mrs. Cardinal!” Megan groaned as her dildo bottomed out in me. Her hands slid up my body to cup my breasts. “That's so good!”

“Yes!” I moaned, savoring having her in me as I ground my pussy on Rosalita's.

“This is so hot!” Rosalita moaned. “I want to have an angel! I wanted to be a holy dyke!”

“You shall be!” I moaned as my lover drew back her dildo.

The heat melted to my cunt.

I shuddered in delight as Megan slammed her toy back into my asshole. The other two pairs of tribbing hotties gasped and moaned as they humped their cunts together. Mine rubbed against Rosalita's. I loved this moment. It was so good to have our pussies rubbing together. I loved every second of it. I shuddered, my boobs jiggling as we did this.

“Yes, yes, yes,” I groaned. “Ooh, that's so good. That's just amazing. You're wonderful.”

“Uh-huh,” I groaned, smearing my hot flesh on that wonderful cunt. “Ooh, ooh, you're going to make me cum, Rosalita!”

“And me, Mrs. Cardinal?” Megan gasped as she fucked my asshole.

“You, too,” I moaned, her hands kneading my big boobs.

“Fuck Mrs. Cardinal's ass!” Rosalita purred.

“I am,” my lover squealed. “So hard!”

She pounded my asshole. I loved her burying that big dildo into my asshole. She fucked me so hard and fast. She buried into me with all that she had. It was just incredible to have her doing that. I shuddered, loving her dildo burying into my bowels.

I clamped down on her thrusting toy as I ground my cunt against Rosalita's pussy. Our clits rubbed together. Sparks sizzled through us. I shuddered, loving every second of this delight. It was such a beautiful thing. I whimpered, tossing my head.

My eyes rolled back into my skull as I enjoyed that delight. She felt so good on me. I groaned, savoring the heat of this moment. It was perfect. Just so glorious to have her smearing her hot flesh on me. Our clits rubbed together. Sparks sizzled.

“Yes!” I hissed.

“Mrs. Cardinal!” whimpered Rosalita as she humped against me, her round tits jiggling. “That's so good!”

“Yes, yes, yes,” I groaned, my lover fondling my tits. She kneaded them. “Megan!”

“Mrs. Cardinal!” she cooed, hammering my anal sheath. She plowed to the hilt in my bowels.

It was just magnificent to have her fucking my asshole. She pounded my bowels with all that she had. I shuddered as she squeezed my boobs. She massaged them as she rammed her dildo deep into my asshole. Her fingers slid up to my nipples.

She pinched them.

“Yes!” I hissed.

Electricity shot down to my pussy as I ground on Rosalita's cunt. We humped together. It was just so amazing. Our clits kept kissing. Our pussy lips made out as we tribbed. I shuddered, rising and rising toward that moment when I would cum.

The heat in my asshole soaked into my pussy. I arched my back, pressing into my lover's small breast. I loved her hard nipples rubbing into my back as she played with my nubs. She made them feel so good. I shuddered.

“Megan!” I moaned, grinding on Rosalita's cunt.

“Cum!” Hesediel cooed in my soul.

“Yes!” I howled as my clit brushed Rosalita's.

Sparks burst in me.

I came.

My asshole spasmed around Megan's fake cock. My pussy juices gushed out and bathed Rosalita's pussy, drenching our bushes and sending an angel into her. Her eyes widened as she felt that wonderful lesbian being entering her. The dyke-angel filled Rosalita's soul.

“Yes!” she gasped and bucked, her pussy juices gushing against my cunt now.

I shuddered, Megan hammering my spasming asshole. The waves of celebratory joy washed through me. I groaned, stars flashing across my vision. I loved the feel of Rosalita's hot twat gushing cream against mine. It was just perfect.

“Mrs. Cardinal!” Megan gasped and buried into my asshole.

She bucked against me.

I loved that my lover trembled. I ground my writhing cunt against Rosalita and trembled through the ecstasy washing through my body. My eyes rolled back in my head. I rejoiced in our lesbian worship. In our holy, sapphic passion.

“So holy,” Hesediel cooed in me and giggled.

“Oh, yes, yes, yes,” I gasped. “Oh, that's so amazing!”

“Yes, Mrs. Cardinal!” whimpered Megan.

She pinched my nipples as my asshole writhed around her dildo. I trembled against Rosalita, savoring all this pleasure. The other pairs were gasping. All the cheerleaders had their angels. It was just such an amazing moment. I was just so glad that we had reached this point of beauty. It was such a perfect moment.

“Now I'm ready to save Mary from that awful witch,” Megan said.

“Yes, you are,” I purred and turned my head. My orgasm peaked in me as I kissed my lover over my shoulder.

Our lips melted together.

I was so happy that we would stop that evil, dyke witch and save all those girls from her depraved, lesbian desires. They needed to learn about the holy joy of sapphic passion. Sacred dykes had to show them the way from their sinful lifestyle.

“Yes!” Hesediel squealed in me and giggled even louder.

*   *   *

Mrs. Ruth Bakker

I left the school naked, my succubus Qedeshah in me. I felt changed. So sexy. No woman could resist me. I was so ready to attract women to help Mistress stop this rogue succubus. Mistress walked before my step-daughter and me, that cute, brown ass of hers swaying.

Mistress was such a sexy, Black girl. I wanted to bury my face between her mocha-brown butt-cheeks and rim her asshole. She had such a tasty asshole. I wanted to just do such wicked things to them. I quivered in delight.

“We're going to the sex shop and the magic shop for supplies,” Mistress said, holding out her hands. “Keys. We'll drop you off at your husband's church. You have to prepare it for the rite while we're shopping.”

“How do I prepare it?” I asked. “And why me?”

“It's your husband's church, so you have the right to pervert it,” Mistress said. “Now you need to anoint this church with lesbianism.”

A shiver ran through my body. “You mean...?”

“Have fun,” she purred as she opened the driver's door of my car.

I licked my lips. Who to invite?

I climbed into the back as Cunt Muffin took the front, her blonde hair swaying about her shoulders. I smiled at the various sexy women of the church. I started texting them. Most of them were at work or with their kids and couldn't drop everything to come to the church, but as we pulled up, I had two who had confirmed they would come.

Pregnant Shannon Ortiz and Natalie Dormice.

“Soak the church in pussy juices,” Mistress said as she pulled up in front of the church.

“I will,” I moaned and climbed out naked. I had my purse with me. It had my pink-gel strap-on and my keys to the church. They were on a separate ring. “Hurry back.”

“This might take us awhile.”

I nodded and closed the car door. Mistress sped off as I marched up to the church. I shuddered, my big boobs jiggling. I was such a slut. I wanted to tell my husband to watch. He would be at the church in the office, probably. That was in a separate building, though, so he probably wouldn't notice.

I opened the door and quickly turned off the alarm. Then I went out into the worship hall. I pulled out my strap-on and set it on the first pews before mounting the altar. I grabbed the pulpit and pushed it back against the glass for the baptistery.

I shuddered in delight as I sank onto the ground. I was nervous. I was about to seduce two married and faithful women.

“I'm here, Mary,” Qedeshah said. “No woman can resist you.”

I nodded. Just like with Mistress when I met her. I just wanted her even though I wasn't gay then. I wasn't really gay now, but I did want women. I still craved my husband. I loved him. That wouldn't change, but...

I wanted to make love to so many women.

About five minutes later, Shannon Ortiz entered. A young expectant mother. She was eight months along, her belly swollen. She was married to Jorge, a hardworking young man. He wanted her to be a stay-at-home mom, which she wanted, too. That was the best position for a woman. There was nothing more important than raising the next generation properly.

“Mary...” Shannon trailed off as she gasped at me. The brunette hugged her round belly through her maternity dress, a white dress with brown and black birds decorating it. “I... Your... I mean... Oh, my... that's...”

Her cheeks blushed so prettily.

“Am I beautiful, Shannon?” I asked, cupping my big tits.

She nodded slowly, staring at my naked boy. My blonde bush dripped with my juices. I squeezed my lush breasts, my nipples aching hard. She licked her lips, her own round tits rising and falling as she stared at me with such lust in her eyes. It was so hot to see.

“I don't understand,” she said, taking a step closer to me. “Why are you naked, Mary?”

“Why do you think?” I asked. “To make love to you. Don't you want to make love to me, Shannon?”

“Yes,” she moaned, her hands rubbing over her belly. “I... I... I want to make love to you!”

I smiled from ear to ear.

“Told you,” Qedeshah purred. “Now just enjoy her!”

I planned on it.

My pussy burning, I purred, “We have to get you naked, Shannon.”

She nodded absently, entranced by my beauty. I motioned her to join me on the dais. She stepped up on it and stared at my tits with such hunger. Her trembling hands reached out for my boobs. I released my soft tits and nodded encouragingly to her.

“Just touch them,” I cooed. “Squeeze them.”

“Yes, Mary,” she moaned and cupped my tits, her wedding ring gleaming on her left hand.

I loved how she kneaded my boobs. It felt so good to have her do that. My eyes squeezed shut as she did. It was such a wonderful thing to enjoy. She massaged them both. I groaned in delight as she dug her fingers into my tits.

She kneaded them as she licked her lips. She stared at my nipples as her fingers dug into my tits. I grabbed the back of her head and gently pressed her lips toward my nub. She didn't resist me. She opened her mouth wide and engulfed my nipple.

The pregnant, young wife suckled on me.

I groaned in delight as she nursed on me. My eyes rolled back into my head as she did that to me. It was just so good to have her suckling on me. I groaned, my eyes squeezing shut as she flicked her tongue around my nub. It was just so good to have her doing that.

I loved every second of her nursing on me. I groaned as the heat shot down to my cunt. It was just so amazing to have her doing that. I loved it so much. My eyes rolled back in my head as she nursed on me. She suckled on me with such passion.

“Mmm, that's it, Shannon,” I cooed.

She stared up at me with her hot, brown eyes as she nibbled on my nipple. She suckled so hard on me. I groaned in delight, my pussy clenching. She drove me wild with her suckling. She knew just what she was doing to me.

It was such a perfect moment of have her doing that to me. I trembled, nodding my head as she flicked her tongue around my nub. She drove me wild. I groaned in delight at what she did to me. She knew just how to pleasure me.

“Fuck, that's good,” I groaned. “Ooh, you are such a delight, you know that?”

She moaned around my nipple, her eyes so bright and hungry.

“Yes, yes, this is amazing!” I groaned.

She popped her mouth off and moaned, “Yes, yes, yes!”

I cupped her face and kissed her. I loved the feel of her lips on mine. She tasted so sweet. Our tongues danced together. I danced my tongue around in her mouth, savoring this moment. She whimpered as our tongues played.

Her hands squeezed both my tits while her pregnant belly rubbed into my stomach. She was bred by a man. That was so exciting.

“It is,” cooed Qedeshah.

I made out with the pregnant wife, my hands sliding around her dress. I found the zipper in the back. I drew it down our lips worked together. She whimpered into my mouth as I worked it down and down. I was so eager to see her naked.

I broke the kiss and stepped back, moaning, “Strip! Let me see your beauty!”

“Yes, Mary!” she moaned and pulled off her dress. She threw it to the ground, wearing a gray bra and panties, her belly swollen and beautiful. “Oh, you're so sexy.”

“So are you,” I purred.

She shuddered at those words and beamed at me. Lord, she was so ecstasy. Qedeshah quivered in me in agreement. It was especially hot when she reached behind her and undid her bra clasp. She pulled that off, freeing her round tits, her dusky-pink nipples hard.

I purred and cupped her breasts. I squeezed her firm tits and bent over. I engulfed her nipple and suckled. She gasped as I nursed on her nipple. She stroked her hands through my hair as I loved her. I played with those wonderful tits.

I enjoyed them immensely. They fell to good in my hands. I groaned, kneading them. She trembled as I did that. I suckled hard on her nipples. It was so good to do that. I swept my tongue around her nub. She groaned her delight.

“Oh, oh, oh,” she moaned. “That's so good. That's amazing!”

I winked at her and suckled harder on her nipple. I nursed on her with passion. She groaned as I did that. She stared down at me with such heat in her eyes. I loved the gleam as I suckled on her. I stroked my tongue over her nipple.

I loved it. My hands squeezed her tits as I nursed on the pregnant woman's nipple. I loved having her nub in my mouth. Women were just the best. It was so hot to make love to them. I just wanted to do such wicked things to them.

They just drove me wild.

“Yes, yes, yes,” she whimpered. “Oh, you're making me feel so good. Making my pussy wet.”

I loved hearing that.

“Me, too,” Qedeshah cooed.

I popped my mouth off Shannon's nipple and dropped to my knees before her. I kissed at the pregnant swell of her belly. I smooched down it to her gray panties riding low on her hips. The tangy aroma of her pussy filled my nose.

“You're so wet for me,” I moaned.

“I am!” she gasped. “I've never been wet for a woman, or wanted to cheat on Jorge, but you... You're just so irresistible, Mary! The preacher's wife is a hottie!”

“A lezzie hottie!” I cooed.

I yanked down her panties.

Her trimmed, brown bush appeared soaked in her tangy juices. I breathed in that scent as I pulled her panties down past her knees to her ankles. She lifted her feet as I took them off. I brought her panties to my nose and breathed in her musk.

“Delicious,” I groaned.

She giggled.

“Mmm, smell how delicious you are,” I purred, thrusting the panties at her.

The pregnant wife brought her panties to her nose and sniffed at them suspiciously. “Okay, I guess. I bet you smell delicious, though.”

Right, right, she wasn't a lesbian, just couldn't resist me.

“Perk of having me in you,” Qedeshah purred in my soul. “Now devour that cunt!”

Yes!

I buried my face into Shannon's pregnant pussy, her bush tickling my cheeks. It felt so good to feel her cunt rubbing against my face. I tongued her cunt. I licked at her with passion. It was just so much fun to stroke through her hot flesh.

She groaned as I did that. I licked at her. I lapped at her with passion. It was an incredible moment to feast on her like this. I stroked through her hot flesh. I lapped at her with everything that I had. I feasted on her with passion.

“Oh, oh, oh,” she moaned. “Oh, my gosh! That's... Jorge doesn't... I need him to do this to me!”

“You do,” I cooed, staring up at her pregnant belly.

I thrust my tongue into her cunt and stirred around in her tangy depths. She moaned, her pregnant belly quivering over my face. It was so hot watching her belly quivering. She looked so sexy there. I groaned, thrusting my tongue into her depths.

She whimpered, her cunt clenching down around my tongue. It was so good to dance around in her snatch. I loved it. Her bush tickled my face as I feasted on her. I stared up at her pregnant belly. I loved knowing she was heavy with life.

It was so hot eating a pregnant woman's pussy. To introduce her to lesbian sex.

“Mary! Mary!” she moaned as my tongue stroked through her hot flesh. “That's so good!”

“Mmm, yes,” I cooed and flicked to her clit.

“Mary!” she squealed.

I tongued her clit, stroking her bud as she trembled. Her round stomach quivered. I loved staring at her fertile curve as I nibbled on her bud. I wanted to make her cum. My pussy burned so hot to drown in her pregnant juices. I flicked my tongue around her pearl.

I nibbled on it.

I polished her little jewel with my tongue. I stroked over her, nursing and lapping at her. I alternated all the naughty things I did to her. She groaned, her hands rubbing over her pregnant belly. Her juices dripped hot down my chin.

“Mary!” she groaned. “I'm going to cum.”

“Mmm, drown me,” I purred and suckled hard on her clit.

“Yes!” she howled and bucked.

Her pussy juices gushed out of her cunt.

I moaned at the tangy delight soaking my lips. She tasted so good. My tongue flicked through her folds. I lapped at her. I stroked through all her hot flesh, enjoying this moment so much. I stroked through her with hunger, loving how she trembled through such rapture.

“Oh, oh, oh,” she moaned, her back arching. Her stomach heaved. “That's amazing!”

“Mmm,” I cooed and licked.

Her bush tickled my face as she trembled through her rapture. She experienced her first taste of sapphic pleasure. It was such a rush. I tongued through her folds, gathering up her juices from her pregnant pussy. I cuckolded Jorge.

This was so hot.

“So hot,” Qedeshah purred. “Ooh, I love this! Pregnant pussy! Yummy!”

It was definitely yummy. I was so glad for this. I tongued over that clit, licking at her with all my passion. It was just so good to do that to her. I stroked through her hot flesh as she trembled through her rapture. She—

“Oh, my Lord, what is this!” a woman gasped. “You... you're...”

I rose and peeked out around Shannon to see Natalie Dormice had arrived, the married redhead staring in shock. She clapped her hands to her mouth, her eyes so wide. I smiled at her as she trembled with outrage and then...

With lust.

“Mary!” she gasped. “You're...”

“Having lesbian sex with Shannon,” I cooed. “Come join us.”

“It's amazing,” Shannon added.

I beckoned to Natalie Dormice. She was my age. A MILF with a gorgeous figure. She stumbled toward me, her green eyes so wide. She wore a pink sweater and jeans. Her breast rose and fell as she came closer and closer to me, stumbling almost in a trance.

“You're... Mary...” she stammered. “You're... This... I...”

“Want to have sex with me?” I asked.

“Yes!” she gasped then looked so shocked. “Oh, Lord, I want to have sex with you. You're so beautiful. When did you get so irresistible?”

“An hour ago,” I said, smiling. “Now, shall we strip her naked?”

Shannon nodded.

Licking my lips clean of her tangy juices, Shannon and I pulled Natalie onto the stage with us. Our hands attacked her clothing. That pink sweater flew off. She had a lilac blouse beneath that we removed. Then her bra. Her big breasts spilled out into our greedy hands.

“Isn't she sexy, Shannon?” I asked.

“Well, she's a pretty woman,” Shannon said, shrugging.

“Right, right, but it would make me so happy if you find her as sexy as I do,” I purred. “If you do things to her. Things like this!”

I engulfed Natalie's right nipple.

“Anything to make you happy!” moaned Shannon. She engulfed the left nipple.

Natalie gasped in delight as we suckled on her nipples. We nursed on those fat nubs and squeezed those big, firm titties. They were just so much fun to play with. I knew Qedeshah was happy. She quivered as we loved her, moaning out her delight.

“Mary! Mary!” she whimpered.

I loved it.

I suckled hard on her as my hand slid down her right side to the waistband of her jeans. I traced to her fly and unsnapped her jeans. Unzipped her fly. She shoved them off her hips as we suckled on her nipples. We nibbled on them. Loved them.

“Oh, my, yes,” Natalie groaned.

Her jeans slid down her thighs. She wiggled to work them off as we suckled on them. I wanted to have more fun. I wanted to fuck some pregnant pussy. Shannon needed to have some lesbian fun, too. This was such a wild moment.

I popped my mouth off her nipple and purred, “Let me put something on.”

“What?” Natalie asked, tracking me as I stepped off the dais and reached for the strap-on. “What is that? Is that...?”

“Yep, a strap-on dildo,” I cooed and stepped into the hardness.

Shannon popped her mouth off Natalie's nipple, her eyes wide as she watched me working it up my body. “That's... that's... That's something lesbians have.”

“Well, I am a lesbian,” I said, smiling.

“But you're the preacher's wife,” gasped Natalie as she stared at me.

“And?” I asked.

“And...?” She looked at me confused in her panties.

“Shannon, take off her panties and eat her pussy,” I cooed. “That will make me very happy.”

“Oh, geez,” the pregnant woman gasped and dropped to her knees. “I... okay! For you, Mary!”

I loved her eagerness to make me happy. It sent such a thrill through me to watch her drop to her knees. Her pregnant belly heaved as she ripped off my fellow MILF's panties. Natalie stared at me with such lust in her eyes.

“So beautiful,” she moaned. “So—”

She gasped as Shannon feasted.

“Oh, Shannon!” groaned Natalie, sliding her fingers through the pregnant woman's brown hair. “Oh, my, that's... That's nice. That's really nice.”

I winked at her and moved behind Shannon. I had to fuck her hard with my strap-on.

I dropped to my knees and lined up the dildo to the pregnant woman's pussy. I nuzzled through her pubic hair and found the folds of her cunt. I thrust into her flesh. She gasped into Natalie's pussy as the base of the dildo rubbed against my clit. It felt so good against my bud, massaging me.

“Oh, yes,” Shannon moaned, snorkeling in Natalie's married pussy.

We were just three wives fucking behind our husbands' backs.

This was so hot.

I drew back the dildo, the shaft emerging from Shannon's pregnant twat drenched in her juices. It was so much a hot look. I buried back into her cunt, driving the dildo deep into her. She moaned as I did that. I loved filling her up with the shaft.

I gripped her hips and fucked away at her. I pounded her cunt with all that I had, loving that I was burying into her snatch. I pumped away at her hard and fast. I loved the moans she made as my crotch slapped into her jiggling butt-cheeks.

“Oh, oh, oh,” Natalie moaned, her big tits jiggling. The redhead threw back her head. “Shannon!”

“You taste... good,” whimpered Shannon.

“I bet Mary tastes better,” Natalie groaned.

“Yes!” Shannon gasped. “Ooh, ooh, fuck me with that wonderful toy, Mary!”

“The preacher's wife is a lezzie whore!” Natalie moaned, trembling as I fucked Shannon.

I grinned at her and thrust away at that hot pussy. I fucked her hard and fast. I plowed into her with force. I thrust into her snatch with all that I had. It was so good to fuck her like this. To bury into her cunt with hard strokes. Powerful strokes.

“Pound her hard!” Qedeshah cooed.

“Yes, I am fucking her hard!” I moaned and plowed into her with everything that I had.

It was just so good to hammer her like this. She whimpered as I did. It was just so good to fuck her like that. I plowed to the hilt in her again and again. It was just a delicious treat to pound the pregnant slut as she feasted on Natalie's cunt.

“Mary!” Shannon whimpered as I fucked her hard and fast.

It was just a treat. I buried into her again and again. It was wonderful to hammer her. I slammed into her with force as she feasted on Natalie's cunt. The redhead whimpered while the pregnant slut moaned.

“Yes, yes, yes,” I moaned, my hands rubbing over Shannon's heavy belly. I loved feeling her sway. “You're going to cum like a whore!”

“Yes!” Shannon moaned.

“Me, too,” Natalie gasped. “Shannon!”

I loved it.

I pounded Shannon's snatch. I fucked her hard, the base of the dildo massaging my clit. It was so good to have that happening. I rose toward my orgasm. I would have a huge one. Just a big burst of delight.

I could not wait for that pleasure to sweep through me. It was so good to have that bliss building and building with each thrust into her cunt. I pounded her pussy with hard strokes as she whimpered and moaned her own delight, feasting on Natalie.

“Oh, Lord, that's good,” whimpered Natalie. Her big boobs swayed. “Shannon! Shannon! I'm going to... to... Oh, I am glad this is not sinful! Not with you, Mary!”

“That's right!” I gasped.

“Mmm, so wonderfully pure,” moaned Shannon. “That dildo is churning up my pregnant pussy! Ooh, ooh, Mary! I want to cum!”

“Then make Natalie cum!” I moaned, pumping away at her twat.

“Yes!” she gasped and suckled like I had on her clit.

Natalie trembled, smiling. “Yes!”

I loved the sight of the redhead building toward her orgasm. She trembled as she approached her moment of bliss. Shannon suckled on her bud as I fucked the pregnant slut's cunt. I pounded that married pussy with my dildo, the base driving my clit wild.

Natalie gasped and threw back her head. Her tits bounced as she came.

“Shannon!” she howled. “Oh, Shannon!”

“Natalie!” Shannon moaned as he drowned in cunt cream.

I loved it.

I fucked Shannon's married, pregnant twat hard. My clit sparked with delight. I was so close to bursting. My big tits bounced before me. My pussy clenched as I hurtled toward my climax. I plowed to the hilt in her snatch.

“Mary!” Shannon gasped. “Oh, yes, yes, Mary!”

I smiled as the pregnant woman came on my dildo.

I buried the shaft into her bred cunt.

I burst with rapture.

My hands gripped Shannon's round belly as the heat swept through me. Stars flashed across my vision. I groaned at the heat washing over me. It was just so good to have tall that ecstasy rushing through me. My body bucked.

I quivered in delight as the rapture swept through my body. I groaned through all that wonderful ecstasy as I held her swollen stomach. She moaned into Natalie's pussy as the redhead quivered through her rapture. She swayed there.

“Oh, oh, that's so good,” groaned Natalie. “Oh, I can't believe how amazing that was!”

“I bet you want to eat some pussy!” I moaned, my orgasm peaking in me.

“Gosh, yes!” she gasped.

I grinned at her as I ripped my dildo out of Shannon's pussy. I rose to my feet, needing to make this place reek of lesbianism. “Then take off my dildo and eat my cunt!”

“What about me!” moaned Shannon as Natalie darted around her. The pregnant woman turned on her hands and knees, licking her lips.

“You can eat my asshole,” I purred.

I turned around so my ass faced her as Natalie reached me. She ripped off my strap-on, smacking her lips. She stared at my blonde bush with such lust in her eyes. Oh, she wanted to devour me. I wanted her to do that. I ached to cum on her lips.

I stepped out of the strap-on. She tossed it down, the juices soaking into the fabric. Our lust washed out around us. It would fill this place with so many lesbian vibes. I smiled as the pregnant slut parted my butt-cheeks.

“I'll lick your asshole so good,” she moaned and buried her face into my butt-crack.

She kissed my backdoor. She licked it. I groaned as she did that. It felt so good as she stroked over my anal ring. I groaned as she bathed my asshole in her saliva. A moment later, Natalie nuzzled into my blonde bush, the redhead purring like she was starving.

“Starving for some hot pussy!” Qedeshah squealed.

“Ooh, just so hungry for my cunt, Natalie,” I moaned.

“I am,” she gasped and tongued my cunt with passion.

I shuddered as she did that. She stroked through my hot flesh, licking at me with her wonderful tongue. She stroked through my petals and brushed my clit. She ate me with wild abandon. No skill, just raw enthusiasm to devour my cunt.

I savored that delight, my big boobs jiggling. I was almost as hot as Mistress. Shannon licked at my asshole. The two faithful wives were so eager to devour me. I loved the succubus in me. I savored both their tongues on my holes.

“That's so good,” I whimpered. “Ooh, but you both have to get your tongues in me!”

“Yes,” they both groaned together.

Natalie jammed her tongue into my cunt.

Shannon wiggled her tongue against my asshole and slipped into my bowels.

Lord, it was great.

I had both their tongues in my holes. They danced around in me, swirling about. I shuddered at the heat of this moment. My big boobs jiggled as they worked their magic. I shuddered, the pleasure swelling through me. I gripped my tits, squeezing them.

I moaned as they pleasured me. They were both dedicated to making me cum. They wanted to drown in my pussy cream. They were so ready for all my cream to gush out of my cunt. That would be so incredible. I could not wait for that delight. I was so ready for it. Just so eager to cum.

They swirled their tongues around in my pussy and asshole, the twin delights swirling through my nethers. Qedeshah purred her joy in me as I built toward my orgasm. The two of them were just driving me wild. I was so glad for it. Just so thrilled to have this wonderful sensation.

“You both are so nasty,” I groaned. “I love it!”

“Your asshole tastes so good,” whimpered Shannon, the pregnant wife jamming her tongue back into my backdoor.

“Your pussy is divine,” moaned Natalie. “I love you, Mary!”

“Love you,” squealed the pregnant slut.

I smiled as my two devoted whores pleasured me.

Natalie's tongue found my clit. She stroked over my bud. I groaned as she did that. It was so good to feel her doing that. I threw back my head as she swirled her tongue around my bud. I groaned, my face contorting with the delight of this moment. It was just so good. Just so incredible.

I swayed there, loving it. She tongued my cunt with heat. She stroked over my folds. My eyes rolled back in my head as she did that. She stroked me with such hot bliss. It was an incredible moment. I would just have a huge climax.

I could not wait for that pleasure to rush through me.

She suckled on my clit. She nursed on my bud as Shannon swirled her tongue around in my asshole.

“You two,” I whimpered, my orgasm building and building. “You two are amazing!”

Shannon's tongue stroked around in my asshole. Natalie suckled hard on my clit. My eyes rolled back in my head as I savored this moment. It was just so incredible. I gasped out in delight as my orgasm swelled in me.

I could not hold back much longer. Not with the two of them loving me. They did such naughty things to me. My eyes squeezed shut as I enjoyed everything they did to me. It was a beautiful moment. I quivered as I rose toward that moment of detonating.

“Yes!” I squealed as I came.

My pussy writhed. The convulsing heat swept through me. It was just so good to have that ecstasy rushing through my body. I bucked and trembled through such amazing ecstasy. It was perfect. I groaned, stars flashing across my vision.

Natalie licked at my cunt as my pussy writhed. Juices gushed out of me, bathing her lips. My asshole writhed around Shannon's tongue. She kept wiggling it around in me. My butt-cheeks gripped her face. I held her tight as I bucked through my delight.

“Oh, yes, yes, that's so good!” I moaned. “That's amazing! Yes, yes, I love this!”

My pussy juices drowned her. She licked and lapped at my cunt with such hunger. It was amazing to have that rush sweeping through me. I tossed my head, loving every second of that delight. My boobs bounced and jiggled.

“Oh, that's so good,” I whimpered. “That's amazing. I love this!”

“Good!” purred Natalia as she tongued my pussy. “So yummy!”

“It is!” I howled.

“We are doing it,” Qedeshah purred. “Oh, Mary, we're lezzying this church!”

“Yes!” I howled as my orgasm peaked in me. I trembled through such bliss. It was amazing. I swayed there, loving those two women licking my holes. I smiled from ear to ear. “Mmm, what should we three do next?”

*   *   *

Megan Stephenson

I marched into the school, eager to save Mary from the grip of Cassie.

“Cassie is a witch, so we have to be careful,” Lilithel said. “But she will flee before me. She fears me. She knows what happens when I'm around.”

I nodded and trembled, Mrs. Cardinal, Mrs. Peterson, and the cheerleaders following. Their angels were all ready. And I had another angel waiting to be put into a woman. I rubbed my belly, feeling almost pregnant with an angelic daughter.

“Does anyone else feel something happening that way?” asked Jerri, the brunette cheerleader.

“Yeah, my angel feels it,” said Aunt Victoria.

The others were nodding.

I shuddered and felt it. I turned in the direction. “The gym? There's a lot of sinful energy there.”

“An orgy,” Lilithel cooed. “That's where she'll be. Mary will be with her. We'll save her. Put that angel in her body and make her yours.”

I marched toward the gym, the others following. My heart pounded with my excitement. We soon reached the gym and found an orgy of girls fucking. They were moaning and gasping. They were soaking the gym mats in pussy juices. The air reeked of passion.

“I don't see Cassie,” Rosalita said.

“No,” I said, frowning. “Nor Mary. Where are they?”

“I don't know,” Lilithel said. “This orgy is Hedone's work. Her stench is all over the room.”

I smelled nothing but delicious pussy. “So, what do we do? We have to save Mary. She can't languish as that disgusting dyke's slave any longer.”

“We have to find a woman who is deeply under Hedone's charm,” said Lilithel. “None of these girls are.”

I thought for a moment as the others were staring at me. And at the orgy. They all wanted to join in. I didn't blame them. Those girls were lost to lesbian sin. They needed to be shown the holy way to eat pussy. To be anointed in my pussy cream and blessed by the angel in me.

“How deeply are we talking about?” I asked, an idea popping into my head. “Before I met you, I went to the Head of Morales and Discipline to report Mary, and Ms. Gonzalez threatened to punish me for interfering in that witch's fun. She seemed very committed.”

“Worth a look,” said Lilithel. “The others can have fun. We won't need them. Just you and your tattoos.”

I nodded and slapped Mrs. Cardinal on the ass. “Bless those girls and show them the right way to be lesbians. The holy and sacred way.”

“Yes!” Mrs. Cardinal moaned and darted inside.

The others followed.

I sighed in envy, but this was more important. They would teach the sluts.

I turned and marched down the hallway and headed for the office. My hands traced over the tattoos on my lower belly. The stylized shape of a uterus and ovaries. I hummed as I moved through the halls. Classes were in session, so no one found me.

Part of me was disappointed not to run into a cutie.

“You are such a holy dyke,” Lilithel cooed.

I beamed, so happy to hear that.

I reached the office and found Ms. Gonzalez working behind the desk. She gasped at the sight of me and bolted upright. She licked her lips and immediately started stripping, her eyes glossy with lust for me.

“Yes, she's deep under the charm,” purred Lilithel. “This is promising.”

I smiled in delight at those words as Ms. Gonzalez stripped out of her blouse and skirt. She was naked beneath, her breasts jiggling. I smiled at her breasts. She had tattooed across them, “Property of Miss Smythe.”

“Oh, yes, she's very promising,” cooed Lilithel. “You'll have to eat her pussy to know where we can find her.”

I smacked my lips and purred, “You are lucky to get your pussy eaten by me. I'm a Saint of Cunnilingus.”

“I love that,” Lilithel said.

“Yes, yes, St. Megan,” moaned Ms. Gonzalez. She spread her legs wide on the desk. “Feast on me, Saint of Cunnilingus! I want you to devour me!”

I dropped to my knees, so happy.

*   *   *

Cunt Muffin

Mistress pulled up to the church. I was so eager for this.

We climbed out of the car. Mistress popped the trunk. I darted back behind there to grab our bags. They were heavy with the supplies. My big tits jiggled as I followed Mistress up to the doors. Her mocha-brown ass swayed as she approached the doors.

“I have dreamed of doing such naughty, lezzie things in here,” she moaned and threw the doors open wide. “Shall we?”

“Yes,” I moaned and followed her inside to my step-mother having fun with Shannon and Mrs. Dormice. I quivered in delight as they were in the midst of cumming. The air reeked of pussy.

“Yes, yes, this is going to be amazing,” purred Chara inside of me. My succubus was so ready for all the wicked fun that was to come.

So was I.

To be continued...

Want to read the next part? Click here for The Soulmates' Sapphic Passion!

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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