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Naughty Excerpt from “The Soulmates' Sapphic Passion”

I stood naked before the Head of Morals and Discipline of Mountain Christian University.

She should want to discipline me for being naked, but I was a Holy Lesbian, blessed by the sapphic angel that quivered in my soul. Lilithel quivered with her fervent desire to see that the evil witch in this school, the dastardly Cassie Smythe, paid for her depraved evil.

To find Cassie, though, I had to eat Ms. Gonzalez's pussy. The Hispanic woman was deep under Cassie's thrall. The fact the woman had “Property of Miss Smythe” tattooed across her golden-brown tits proved how the lezzie witch had twisted this beautiful woman into being her slave. Her pawn.

“Mmm, just sit on your desk and spread those thighs,” I purred. “I have to eat that pussy!”

“Oh, yes,” moaned Ms. Gonzalez. “I love having my pussy being devoured. I love eating cunt even more.”

See. She was totally under that awful witch's spell. No women should love eating pussy unless they were initiated into Holy Lesbianism by me.

“That's right,” Lilithel cooed. “So holy. Now feast.”

I licked my lips and dropped to my knees. I was so ready to feast on that wonderful pussy. Ms. Gonzalez sat on the edge of her desk and spread her legs. Her pussy was freshly shaved. She smiled at me, pushing up the glasses on the bridge of her nose. She still wore her black hair in her tight bun.

She looked at once prim and proper, and at once whorish and depraved.

I slid my pale hands up her thighs as I leaned forward, my cunt dripping. The lesbian-angel in my soul quivered in delight. The spicy aroma of that cunt filled my nose. It was such a beautiful aroma. I groaned and buried my face into her twat. I licked at her. I tongued her with all that I had.

It was just so wonderful to lick up and down her folds. I lapped at her with all that I had. I stroked my tongue through her hot folds. She moaned as I did that. She squeezed her thighs around my head, holding me to her pussy. Her round, tattooed tits jiggled above my head.

“Oh, Miss Stepherson,” she moaned. “Oh, yes, yes, that's what Miss Smythe wants! She wants us all to be lesbians and love pussy!”

I had to save this school and show the women the right way to love pussy.

To find out what happens next, read on!
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The Soulmates' Sapphic Passion

Megan Stepherson

I stood naked before the Head of Morals and Discipline of Mountain Christian University.

She should want to discipline me for being naked, but I was a Holy Lesbian, blessed by the sapphic angel that quivered in my soul. Lilithel quivered with her fervent desire to see that the evil witch in this school, the dastardly Cassie Smythe, paid for her depraved evil.

To find Cassie, though, I had to eat Ms. Gonzalez's pussy. The Hispanic woman was deep under Cassie's thrall. The fact the woman had “Property of Miss Smythe” tattooed across her golden-brown tits proved how the lezzie witch had twisted this beautiful woman into being her slave. Her pawn.

“Mmm, just sit on your desk and spread those thighs,” I purred. “I have to eat that pussy!”

“Oh, yes,” moaned Ms. Gonzalez. “I love having my pussy being devoured. I love eating cunt even more.”

See. She was totally under that awful witch's spell. No women should love eating pussy unless they were initiated into Holy Lesbianism by me.

“That's right,” Lilithel cooed. “So holy. Now feast.”

I licked my lips and dropped to my knees. I was so ready to feast on that wonderful pussy. Ms. Gonzalez sat on the edge of her desk and spread her legs. Her pussy was freshly shaved. She smiled at me, pushing up the glasses on the bridge of her nose. She still wore her black hair in her tight bun.

She looked at once prim and proper, and at once whorish and depraved.

I slid my pale hands up her thighs as I leaned forward, my cunt dripping. The lesbian-angel in my soul quivered in delight. The spicy aroma of that cunt filled my nose. It was such a beautiful aroma. I groaned and buried my face into her twat. I licked at her. I tongued her with all that I had.

It was just so wonderful to lick up and down her folds. I lapped at her with all that I had. I stroked my tongue through her hot folds. She moaned as I did that. She squeezed her thighs around my head, holding me to her pussy. Her round, tattooed tits jiggled above my head.

“Oh, Miss Stepherson,” she moaned. “Oh, yes, yes, that's what Miss Smythe wants! She wants us all to be lesbians and love pussy!”

I had to save this school and show the women the right way to love pussy.

The holy way.

“Mmm, that's right,” cooed the naughty angel in my soul. “Now devour her cunt and make her cum. Drown in her pussy juices so I can find Cassie and the evil Hedone.”

I devoured Ms. Gonzalez's cunt. She moaned, her head tossing as I devoured her. I put my all into feasting on her. I enjoyed every last second of devouring her cunt. She had such a yummy twat. She tasted so good. I stroked my tongue through her folds.

I lapped at her with all my enthusiasm and love for cunt, wanting her to drown me in her pussy juices. I would sanctify her with proper lesbianism. I thrust my tongue into her cunt, soaking in her spicy juices. I luxuriated in her cunt.

“Oh, oh, Miss Stepherson!” she moaned, her head tossing. “That's wonderful!”

“Mmm,” I moaned into her cunt, savoring her spicy musk. “You're so delicious!”

“Thank you, Miss Stepherson.” She smiled down at me past her quivering tits. “You're delicious.”

I winked at her as I tongued her pussy. I stroked through her folds. It was so much fun to lick and lap at her like that. I savored the wonderful flavor of her pussy. She tasted so good. She had such a yummy cunt. It was such a special moment to devour her.

To lick at her and make her shiver.

When she came, she would drown me in her pussy cream. She would gush with all her passion. I flicked through her fold and found her clit. I stroked over her bud, loving how she gasped out in delight. She squeezed and gripped my head with her thighs, her moans echoing through the room.

I tongued her with hot passion. I licked up and down her flesh. I loved this treat. I licked and lapped at her with hunger. Her spiciness tasted so good. She moaned and shuddered on her desk, her tattooed tits jiggling.

Such beautiful tits.

“Oh, that's so good, Miss Stepherson!” she moaned.

I winked at her and licked to her clit.

“Oh, Lord, yes!” she gasped. “Bless this sweet dyke!”

“Bless us both, Lord!” I moaned and suckled on her bud.

I nibbled on her clit, loving how she squeezed her thighs around my head. She held me to her pussy. It was so much fun to be in this situation. My tongue stroked over her bud. I loved the feeling of her against me. It was just such a nice delight to tongue over her bud. She whimpered, her boobs jiggling.

It was so much fun to make her feel good. To love her pussy. To spread love.

“Kinky, lesbian love,” Lilithel cooed.

I was so glad to share this holy, sapphic passion.

I suckled hard on Ms. Gonzalez's clit. She gasped, her back arching. Her boobs bounced before her. I nibbled on her little button. I tongued her pearl, polishing her. Hot cream ran down my chin as I caressed her. I was so ready to make her cum. I just wanted her to squeal out in delight.

“That's...” She moaned, her face twisting in delight. “That's so good. Yes, yes, that's amazing!”

I suckled on her clit. I nursed on her with all that I had. It was so good to make her whimper. She tossed her head, her face contorting with the passion of this moment. My tongue flicked over her bud. She bucked and squealed.

Hot, spicy cunt cream gushed out of her pussy.

“Miss Stepherson!” she howled and bucked, her tits bouncing.

“Yes!” Lilithel hissed in delight.

I drowned in Ms. Gonzalez's pussy cream. My tongue stroked through her hot petals, gathering up every spicy drop I could. I luxuriated in all that pussy cream. It was so good to feast on her snatch. She was so tasty. Her shaved cunt rubbed against my face, her tits bouncing.

They were such beautiful tits. I loved the sight of them heaving. They slapped together as she moaned. She gripped my head with her hot pussy. It was so good to be devouring her like that. I groaned, savoring the flavor of her cunt. It was so good to lick at her.

I gathered up all that wonderful cream. It was such a delicious moment. I stroked my tongue through her hot flesh. I enjoyed every last second of that heat. She tasted so good. She groaned, her thighs gripping my head.

“Yes, yes, yes,” she moaned. “That's so good. That's just amazing! I love it!”

“I love it, too!” I groaned as I stared up at her. She swayed, her orgasm peeking in her. “Mmm, you came so hard! Thank you for sharing your pussy with me.” I kissed her snatch. “May the Lord bless your cunt and sanctify you with holy lesbianism.”

“Amen,” Ms. Gonzalez purred.

“I know where she is,” Lilithel said. “She's at a church.”

I knew what church it had to be. The one where Mary's father was the preacher. Of course, Cassie would have perverted our church. She would want to make it into a den of iniquity. I rose and licked my lips before I turned and rushed out of the office.

I darted naked through the halls of Mountain Christian University. Classes were still in session. I was a cheerleader, in great shape, so I flew down the hallways. My small titties jiggled, my red hair streaming behind me. I had to reach the gym and gather the other cheerleaders, my landlady, and my best friend.

I had to gather my holy dykes. They all had angels in them. I would need them to stop Hedone.

That awful succubus would be stopped, Cassie would be vanquished, and Mary freed from being Cunt Muffin. We would be holy priestesses together, united in our undying love for each other. I quivered in anticipation of it. To unite fully with her.

“She'll be yours,” Lilithel promised me. “You'll be lesbian lovers forever.”

I smiled at that. It wasn't what I wanted when I prayed for help, but now it felt so right. I didn't want boys any longer. Not if I could have women in a non-sinful way. Mary was my best friend. She was my soulmate.

“Yes!” cooed Lilithel and giggled in delight. It was almost mocking.

I reached the gym. The sapphic orgy that Cassie and her wicked succubus Hedone had created still going on. My fellow cheerleaders, Mrs. Cardinal, and Mrs. Peterson were all involved. They were feasting on cunts or having their pussies devoured.

“We have to go!” I shouted, rushing over to the sexy Mrs. Cardinal, my cunt on fire. My hot-ass lover was riding a Black girl's face. Mrs. Cardinal's big boobs jiggled, her black hair spilling around her shoulders. Her green eyes sparkled. “We have to go, Mrs. Cardinal!”

“Wait wait, Megan,” she gasped and grabbed my hips. She pulled me to her. “I just have to eat my cutie's cunt!”

“Mrs. Cardinal!” I gasped as she buried her face into my pussy. I stared down at her licking me, my hands rubbing at my tattooed belly. I had sacred markings in the shape of a uterus and ovaries. “Fine, fine, then we have to go!”

“I promise,” Mrs. Cardinal groaned and licked my cunt.

It was so hot having my busty lover feasting on my cunt. She licked through my folds, such a naughty MILF. I trembled, enjoying what she did to me. She stroked through my petals and brushed my clit. I was so turned on from eating out Ms. Gonzalez. I did need to cum.

I groaned as the MILF licked through my folds. She caressed me. It was so good to have her do that. I loved every second of her feasting on my cunt. She stroked her hot tongue through my flesh. It was so good. I whimpered, my head tossing.

“Oh, she's devouring my cunt, Megan,” Mrs. Cardinal moaned.

“Good,” I groaned staring around at the orgy. Women were making love. It wasn't sinful because the angel-possessed cheerleaders were with them. So was Mrs. Peterson. They were all showing these girls how to be holy dykes. “Make Mrs. Cardinal cum!”

“I will,” the Black girl feasting on Mrs. Cardinal's cunt moaned. “She's so yummy. I love pussy!”

“Good!” I groaned as Mrs. Cardinal proved she loved pussy. My hot twat.

Mrs. Cardinal's tongue danced around in my snatch. My eyes rolled back in my head as I loved every second of this. It was so hot to have her flicking around in me. I groaned, my heart pounding in my chest as she tongued me. She stroked my hot flesh.

I loved what Mrs. Cardinal did to me.

She made me feel so good. I groaned and groaned my cunt on her face. She licked through my folds. She tongued me with all that she had. It was so good to have her doing that. My eyes rolled back in my head as she stroked through my hot folds. It was an outstanding delight.

“Yes, yes, yes,” I whimpered, the wild heat rushed through my body. “Oh, Mrs. Cardinal!”

“Mmm, Megan,” Mrs. Cardinal purred, her naughty tongue stroking through my hot flesh.

I whimpered as Mrs. Cardinal danced her tongue around in my twat. She sent naughty pleasure rushing through me. I ground on her face as I watched the orgy. Rosalita rode a White girl's face while Jerri fisted an Asian girl's cunt. Mrs. Peterson was on her hands and knees eating out a girl's ass while another cutie fingered her cunt. Donna tribbed a fellow blonde, both moaning.

“So beautiful,” Lilithel cooed inside of me.

“Yes!” I moaned in agreement.

Mrs. Cardinal flicked her tongue to my clit. She stroked over my bud. I gasped as she did that. It was so amazing to have her tongue dancing around in me like that. I loved every second of her stroking over my hot flesh. I whimpered, my face twisting in delight.

It was amazing to have her licking at me like that. I shuddered at the way she tongued me. The pleasure built and built. I ground my shaved twat on Mrs. Cardinal's face. Her tongue danced through my folds. It was so good to have her doing that.

“Oh, Mrs. Cardinal!” I moaned. “Oh, yes, yes, Mrs. Cardinal!”

“Mmm,” she purred and licked my clit.

I gasped as she tongued my bud. Pleasure shot through me at her hot touch. My face contorted with the delight of this moment. It was so amazing to have her caressing over me. I shuddered, my entire body quivering with the wonderful bliss building up in me. She drove me nuts with her licking.

With her lapping.

She suckled on my clit.

“Mrs. Cardinal!” I moaned.

“Drown me,” she purred.

“Yes!” I gasped as she kept tonguing over my clit. My head lolled back. “Mrs. Cardinal!”

She suckled hard on my clit. She nursed with passion on me as she moaned. She sounded like she was rising toward her own orgasm. We would share in such a wonderful moment. She tongued over my clit. I gasped, my cunt clenching.

She squealed around my clit

Her eyes squeezed shut as she came.

She suckled hard on my nub. I gasped as she did that. My pussy clenched as her passion hummed around my sensitive clit. I rose toward my climax. I gripped the back of Mrs. Cardinal's head, holding her to my pussy.

My bud burst with sparks.

I came.

“Mrs. Cardinal!” I howled.

My pussy gushed juices.

I drowned Mrs. Cardinal with my passion. My entire body bucked and heaved. The rapture swept through me. The ecstatic heat boiled my thoughts. I squealed out in delight as my pussy spasmed. Mrs. Cardinal licked at me, gasping out her own delight.

“Ooh, MILF pussy is delicious!” the Black girl moaned.

“So delicious,” I whimpered.

I shuddered through my ecstasy. I gasped and moaned through such wonderful heat. It was incredible to have it sweeping through me. I loved every second of this passion slamming through my mind. Stars flashed across my vision. I ground on Mrs. Cardinal's face.

“Oh, oh, we have to go and stop Hedone!” I moaned as my orgasm crested in me. “My cheerleaders! It's time to fight with righteous lesbianism on our side against the evils of sinful dykes!”

“Yes!” squealed Charlotte as she shuddered on a Hispanic girl's face. “Let's go and save Mary!”

“Yes!” Mrs. Cardinal moaned into my cunt.

“Let's make all your dreams come true,” Lilithel purred.

I smiled. Cassie would not be able to overcome us. Not when there were seven of us possessed by angels. A holy number.

*   *   *

Cassandra “Cassie” Smythe

I smiled at the preparations that Mrs. Bakker, the preacher's succubus-possessed wife, had already accomplished. I was so glad that she had brought a pregnant woman to help her sanctify the church and fill it with sapphic passion.

“Well done,” I cooed, staring at the pregnant White woman and her curving belly. “Mrs. Bakker, feast on my cunt while I devour her bred pussy. Cunt Muffin and you”—I pointed at the redheaded MILF that Mrs. Bakker had also recruited—“will suckle on my nipples.”

“Let's nurse on her nipples, Mrs. Dormice,” cooed Cunt Muffin. My blonde and busty sex slave looked so happy. “Enjoy eating Shannon's pussy, Mistress!”

“I will,” I moaned. I found White women to be so sexy, and she was pregnant. Her husband had bred her. She was swollen with her baby. I dropped to my knees before her and rubbed my hands over her ivory stomach. I kissed at her bellybutton, savoring the life in her.

“We can never lose men because women need to be bred,” purred Hedone.

I nodded in complete agreement as I smooched down Shannon's belly, the tangy aroma of her pregnant pussy drawing my nose. The aroma was so good. The brunette beauty shuddered as I followed the curve of her belly to her furred muff.

I nuzzled into her thick bush and found the folds of her pussy. I kissed at her. My tongue flicked through her folds. I licked and lapped at her, so glad to do this to her. I groaned as my tongue lapped through her hot flesh, tasting her bred twat.

“Yes,” Shannon moaned as I feasted on her.

Mrs. Bakker gripped my rump. The preacher's wife buried her face into my shaved cunt and licked me. I groaned as she did that. Cunt Muffin and Mrs. Dormice both knelt on either side of me. The two White sluts, one a barely legal sex slave and the other a mature married MILF, ducked their heads down and latched onto my nipples.

They suckled.

I moaned my delight into the pregnant slut's cunt.

My tongue stroked through Shannon's folds. I licked and lapped at her bred snatch, savoring the tangy flavor of her pussy. Her pregnant belly quivered over me. I shuddered, Mrs. Bakker doing the same to my cunt while her step-daughter and the redheaded MILF suckled on my nipples.

Those soft lips nibbled on my nubs. They licked my nipples. The pair of them worshiped me.

“Just what you deserve,” Hedone purred. “Mmm, let us fill the church up with lust.”

As Mrs. Bakker tongued my cunt, I felt Hedone working. Her power reached out through me, channeled through my knowledge of witchcraft. My soul was attuned to her. I wasn't tricked by her. I made a contract with her willingly.

That gave me an advantage over Lilith and her enslaved dykes.

My tongue danced around in Shannon's pregnant pussy. She groaned as I did that. Her head threw back as my tongue stroked through her hot flesh. She whimpered and ground her cunt on me. She gasped as my tongue stroked through her hot flesh. It was so good to do that to her.

“Oh, oh, oh,” she whimpered as I found her bud. “That's good. That's so amazing!”

“Mmm,” I purred into her cunt, savoring those two mouths sucking on my nipples.

Mrs. Bakker's tongue swirled around in my cunt. She gripped my butt-cheeks. I roamed my dark hands over Shannon's pale, swollen belly. The miracle of life had my tongue wiggling deep into her tart cunt.

I had to make her cum. I had to make her squeal.

Those wonderful mouths suckled hard on my nipples. My nubs burst with sparks. I groaned at that delight. It was so good to have them suckling on me. I shuddered at the feel of them working on me. My entire body shook with this delight.

“Yes,” I whimpered, rising toward my orgasm.

Those wonderful mouths suckled on my nipples while Mrs. Bakker found my clit. She danced around my bud. Pleasure shivered through me as she did that. I moaned into that pregnant pussy grinding on my face. Fingers dipped into my butt-crack.

They found my asshole.

I moaned as Mrs. Bakker thrust a pair of her digits into my bowels. My anal sheath gripped them. Heat melted to my pussy that she tongued. I groaned into Shannon's snatch as that White MILF fingered my asshole. The preacher's wife was such a naughty dyke.

“Yes, she is,” Hedone cooed, enjoying this so much.

I shuddered through all this bliss. I loved the way those fingers thrust away at my asshole. It was so good to have her doing that. My eyes rolled back into my head. I enjoyed every wonderful second of these fingers plundering my anal sheath.

I tongued the pregnant wife's hot cunt. I swirled on her clit while loving the way those digits pumped away at my asshole. They were so naughty to feel working in and out of my bowels. Mrs. Bakker suckled on my clit. Cunt Muffin and Mrs. Dormice nursed on my nipples. It was all incredible.

“Oh, my Lord!” Shannon moaned. “You're such a beautiful girl! Oh, oh, that's it! Yes!”

The pregnant wife came on my lips.

Her tart juices gushed out and drowned me. I licked up the wonderful delight. I stroked through her hot flesh, enjoying every moment of tonguing her. She gasped, her back arching and boobs bouncing. Her pregnant belly quivered.

Mrs. Bakker suckled hard on my clit and jammed her fingers deep into my asshole. My nipples burst with sparks. I squealed as all those delights swirled through my pussy. My cunt clenched as my orgasm burst through me.

“Fuck!” I squealed into Shannon's bred twat.

My pussy spasmed, juices gushing out and bathing Mrs. Bakker's mouth. Hedone's magic swept out into the church, infusing it with her lesbian will. I trembled through all this bliss, enjoying every last second of that heat washing through me.

“Oh, oh, oh,” I whimpered, the pleasure melting my brain. “That's so good! I love it!”

“Yes, yes, yes!” moaned Mrs. Bakker as she licked up my pussy juices, my asshole writhing around her fingers. “So delicious!”

I tongued up Shannon's hot cream. Her pregnant belly quivered over me as we both trembled through our orgasms. Mrs. Dormice and Cunt Muffin suckled on my nipples. They nibbled on them with their soft lips. Loved my nubs. I was so happy for this.

The church was blessed. I felt that as my orgasm hit that wonderful peak. I shuddered there as Hedone quivered inside of me. Mrs. Bakker gasped. So did Cunt Muffin. Their succubi felt it, too. I lifted my face from Shannon's pussy.

“They're here,” I said, feeling the rebellious Lilith and her minions. “Oh, dear, there's seven of them.”

*   *   *

Megan Stepherson

“Yes, yes, they're in there,” Lilithel said as we piled out of the minivan. The seven of us were naked and ready.

“I'm here for you, Mary,” I whispered, my entire body trembling. I marched forward, the six others following. Four nubile cheerleaders and two MILFs marched with me to the front doors. I reached the front doors. “For Mary!”

I burst inside and magic slammed down on me. I gasped as I was slammed to my knees. I shuddered, the strap-on I wore waving before me. I could feel the evil of Hedone pressing in on me, attacking Lilithel.

“I have you, Lilith,” a mocking voice purred, ringing through the air.

“I have six of my daughters here, Hedone,” Lilithel answered. “You cannot spread as fast as me.”

“I obey the rules,” Hedone said. “I don't break them.”

“Liar!” I hissed, struggling to stand.

Then the others burst in. Mrs. Cardinal and Mrs. Peterson gasped as they stumbled forward, almost overwhelmed, but the cheerleaders were with them. The net of lust that bound us all weakened. Too many angels were here to be stopped by the succubus's trap.

I laughed in delight as I broke free, Mrs. Cardinal and Mrs. Peterson drawing me to my feet. I rushed into the church proper to find Cassie standing there looking shocked. Mary was with her as were her step-mother, Shannon, and Mrs. Dormice. The latter two were just bewitched, but the preacher's wife and my best friend Mary were possessed by evil succubi.

“Take the witch and Mrs. Bakker!” I gasped as I rushed at Mary. She wore a pink collar, the matching leash falling down between her tits. “I'm going to save you!”

“You don't need to save me!” Mary gasped. “Oh, Megan, you've been tricked!”

“Don't listen to her lies,” said Lilithel. “That's the succubi in her. A wicked creature named Chara.”

I would not be deceived.

I tackled Mary. We fell to the floor. She landed beneath me with a gasp. Her big boobs rubbed against my small titties. Her blonde hair spilled out around her. She was so beautiful. I shifted on her as Cassie screamed. She was being pinned down by the other cheerleaders.

“We have you, evil dyke!” hissed Jerri.

“You can't stand against us!” Rosalita added.

“You'll pay for what you did to Mary!” snarled Donna.

“Yes!” Charlotte shouted.

The four of them held Cassie spread eagle while my landlady and her best friend grabbed the preacher's wife and shoved her down. The pregnant woman and the MILF were both gasping in confusion, their eyes dazed.

“We'll put angels in them,” purred Lilithel. “Now, let's drive out Chara and replace her with our angel-daughter. Let's save Mary.”

“Hallelujah!” I gasped and thrust.

I drove the dildo into Mary's cunt. She groaned beneath me, her back arching. Her arms and legs wrapped around me in passion. She knew I was here to save her. I saw the love in her blue eyes as my dildo filled her up. The base pressed on my clit, sending pleasure sparking through me.

“I'm going to save you, Mary,” I said. “I love you! We'll be holy lovers together. Lesbian priestesses to the Sacred Sapphic Mystery.”

“You love me?” Mary asked, joy in her eyes. “I love you so much! I've always loved you!”

“And now I can make our love be pure and holy instead of sinful and perverse,” I moaned. “Do not fight me. I shall free you from that awful succubus!”

“Yes!” Lilithel moaned. “Fuck her hard. Exorcise her with your holy rod.”

I drew back the blessed dildo, Mary shuddering beneath me. Our nipples brushed. Sparks flared from the contact. I gasped at how good that felt. My face scrunched up from the wicked burst of pleasure. I slammed back into her snatch. I buried the dildo into her cunt. She moaned beneath me as I did that, her eyes so hot and wild. It was so much fun to fuck her like this.

I made love to my best friend. My soulmate.

“Yes, yes, yes,” she moaned.

“Mary!” I moaned, the base of my dildo rubbing against my clit. I loved how those sparks sizzled. They were just so hot to experience. It was a beautiful thing right now. “Oh, Mary!”

“Yes!” she moaned as I fucked away at her. “Oh, just like that. Ram that dildo into my cunt!”

“Uh-huh,” I groaned, fucking her cunt hard and fast. I pounded her twat with all that I had. “Enjoy!”

“I am!” she moaned as I fucked her. “Ooh, ooh, I am enjoying! I love you, Megan!”

“I love you, Mary!” I gasped. “You're my soulmate!”

“Yes!” she gasped and trembled beneath me.

I slammed my dildo into her pussy with force. I buried into her again and again, loving the way I churned her up. I knew that I would make her cum. She would howl out in delight. It would be so good to hear her gasping. She would cry out with ecstasy. It was so good to slam into her snatch.

The dildo massaged my clit and pussy lips. My pleasure built in my pussy as I stared into her blue eyes. I was making love to her. It was like when we fingered each other's pussies. We knew then that we were meant to be together, but it was sinful.

Now it was holy. Transformed.

I rubbed my nose against hers as I stared into her blue eyes. I was lost in their beauty. She ran her hands up and down my body as I pounded away at her. Those soft tits of hers rubbed against my little boobies. They felt incredible against me.

I quivered, hurtling closer and closer to cumming in her. I just wanted to explode.

I wanted us to cum together.

“Mary!” I moaned.

“Megan!” she gasped, gripping my rump.

I shuddered, knowing I was close to cumming. Close to shuddering on her. It would be so incredible to have that moment. I just wanted to plow into her twat and explode with delight. That would be so incredible.

My pussy clenched as my orgasm built and built. The need to cum swelled and swelled in me. I groaned as I buried to the hilt in her snatch. She gripped my rump, her eyes burning so hot. It was so delicious to stare into her eyes as I fucked her. They were so blue.

“I'm going to cum!” she moaned as I fucked her, our nipples brushing.

Sparks sizzled.

“Yes!” I moaned, my pussy clenching. My clit throbbed against the base of the dildo. “Mary!”

“Megan!” she moaned as I slammed into her.

Mary squealed and bucked beneath me.

Power exploded from her as she came. Lilithel gasped in me as I buried the dildo into her cunt and joined her. My orgasm swept through me, waves of delight rushing through my body. The joy suffused me even as Lilithel squirmed in panic.

“Not, Cunt Muffin!” Cassie screamed.

Mary kissed me.

Her lips kissed mine. I melted against hers, savoring the love as this warmth flooded into my body from her. It was Mary's love mixed with her faithful obedience to her Mistress. To Cassie. The force was so... so... passionate.

I couldn't resist it. I didn't want to. Not held in Mary's arms.

I shuddered against her, Lilithel screamed. She felt just like the succubus in Mary's body. The truth washed through me. Mary showed it with me as we came together. That wasn't an angel in me. It was a depraved succubus who twisted me into a lesbian pervert.

“No, no, I was sent to you by Heaven,” Lilithel gasped, clinging to my soul.

The waves of love and passion from Mary slammed into Lilith. My soulmate was saving me. Liberating me. Chains rattled in me. I hadn't even noticed them. They were chains of lace. Of softest silk. Fetters that had bound me to Lilithel without me even noticing.

She tricked me.

Now Mary would save me.

I trembled on my soulmate as the others screamed. The magic in the church washed through all of them, snapping the bonds that bound the “angels” to the souls of Mrs. Cardinal, Mrs. Peterson, and the cheerleaders. True succubi who had been invited into their hosts worked their magic.

I kissed Mary and understood. She had taken Chara into her soul willingly. She had surrendered to her lesbian desires. I trembled on her, clinging to her. I wanted to be like her. I wanted to be a dyke and love her. I didn't care about anything else.

“I can give that to you!” Lilithel shouted.

“So can I, Mother,” that presence in my womb said. My succubus-daughter. “Let me into your soul, Mother. Let me be one with you.”

A choice. I could be a dyke like Mary. I could be beautiful and desired by other women. I could revel in the lesbian passion of my own choosing. I wanted that. I didn't want my boyfriend. I didn't want men. I wanted Mary.

I opened myself up to my succubus-daughter. The succubus flowed into me and drove out Lilithel. She screamed once before I felt her being bound in chains and dragged away. She was gone and there was only the quivering of Sama. My new succubus. The one that I willingly invited into my soul.

I trembled atop Mary, kissing her. I held her tight as I was freed. The others were gasping out as they were awash in succubi lust. I could not believe how delusional I was. Holy lesbianism. Sacred sapphicism. It was just me rationalizing my selfish desires for, well, pussy.

“Mmm, that worked,” purred the witch. “Well done, Cunt Muffin.”

Mary broke the kiss. “That's who I am. I'm Cunt Muffin. You have to respect that.”

“Okay,” I whimpered, trembling on her. “I... Cunt Muffin. I love you, Cunt Muffin!”

“Mmm,” she purred. “I love you, too. And now you have to submit to my Mistress. You have to show her that you'll be her servant.”

I shivered and glanced at the Black witch. She stood there, smiling at me.

“I'll be obedient,” I said.

“It'll be so much fun,” Sama cooed in me.

I shuddered at her words and slid off Cunt Muffin. My soulmate shuddered as my dildo appeared dripping in her cunt cream. Mrs. Cardinal and Mrs. Peterson were already suckling on Mrs. Bakker's tits. The preacher's wife beamed at me, stroking her hand through their hair.

I was at peace with this. I had been tricked and used, but now that Lilithel was out of my body, I felt more like myself. I could think clearly. She had warped my mind so much, I would never recover. I would be a dyke forever and...

I had to eat Cassie's pussy.

“I'm sorry we bullied you,” I told the witch while undoing the straps to the harness. “It was wrong of us.”

She shrugged. “It pushed me to summon Hedone.”

“I'll make it up to you,” I moaned, staring at her shaved cunt. I pushed off the harness. “I promise. I'll be submissive. I want to serve you with my soulmate. With Cunt Muffin.”

Cassie smiled from ear to ear. “Mmm, she did earn the right to have you. You're her reward.”

I shuddered at that as I stepped out of the strap-on harness. Cunt Muffin took it from me. “I'll make her happy every day of my life. I promise.”

“I know you will,” Mistress said. “Now, get on your hands and knees. Crawl over her and apologize for being so mean to me.”

“Yes,” I moaned and sank to my knees.

“Ooh, this will be so much fun,” the succubus cooed in me. Sama was so eager for my submission.

So was I.

I crawled toward Mistress, the other cheerleaders and Shannon watching. My pussy dripped with excitement as I reached Mistress. I slid my hands up her chocolate thighs, her pussy dripping with her excitement. She smiled at me, her eyes burning hot.

I licked my lips, the tangy aroma of her cunt filling my nose.

“I'm sorry,” I groaned and buried my face into Mistress's cunt.

“I accept your apology,” she moaned. “Mmm, Muff Diver, you're feasting on my cunt. That's your new name. Muff Diver and Cunt Muffin. You two are so delicious together. Just a pair of sexy, White sluts that love me!”

“Yes!” I moaned, so glad to be Muff Diver.

“Hot name,” Sama cooed in me.

“Muff Diver!” Cunt Muffin squealed behind me. She pressed the wet tip of my dildo into my butt-crack. “I love it! Let's serve Mistress forever!”

“Yes,” I moaned as she drilled the dildo against my asshole. “Forever!”

Cunt Muffin thrust.

My anal ring widened and widened to take her. I loved the way that she drilled against my asshole. I tongued Mistress's tangy cunt. I licked through her folds and savored the way that she trembled over me. She ground her snatch on my face. I loved how much fun it was to lick and lap at her twat.

Cunt Muffin gripped my hips and thrust hard against my anal ring. My asshole widened until...

She popped into me.

“Yes!” I squealed as that thick dildo plunged into my velvety bowels.

“Mmm, fuck her hard,” Mistress moaned, her fingers sliding through my red hair.

“Yes, Mistress!” Cunt Muffin cooed as her dildo bottomed out in my anal sheath. She had all that wonderful shaft in me. “I'll fuck her so hard!”

“I know you will,” Mistress cooed.

I stroked through her hot flesh as she shuddered, her small boobs quivered as she stared down at me. I stared into her brown eyes, seeing the domination in her. I was her slave now. Serving her was the price of being with my soulmate.” I was glad to pay for it.

Cunt Muffin drew back her dildo. I squeezed my anal sheath down on that wonderful rod. The heat melted down to my pussy. She buried back into my asshole. I moaned into Mistress's tangy snatch. I licked at her as Cunt Muffin pumped away at me.

“Ooh, ooh, ooh,” groaned Cunt Muffin as she fucked me. Her tits slapped together, making such a wicked sound. “That's so perfect!”

I groaned my agreement, loving that big dildo burying into my asshole. I tongued through Mistress's folds, gathering up her tangy pussy cream. She trembled as I feasted on her cunt, her eyes rolling back in her head. It was so hot to devour her as my bowels gripped the fake cock.

Cunt Muffin hammered my anal sheath with her dildo. My bowels melted around the thick rod. I moaned into Mistress's cunt. I licked through her folds. She smiled down at me and undulated her hips, grinding her snatch on my lips.

“That's it, Muff Diver,” she cooed.

“Yes, yes, eat Mistress's cunt, Muff Diver!” my delicious soulmate moaned as she fucked my anal sheath with passion. “I love you, Muff Diver!”

“Love you, Cunt Muffin!” I moaned.

“That's so sweet!” Mistress moaned, staring down at me with such heat in her eyes. “Yes, yes, just enjoy licking my cunt like that. Ooh, you two are such delicious sluts!”

I trembled in delight, so glad she believed that of us. I licked and lapped at her cunt. I stroked through her hot flesh. I licked and lapped at her with all that I had as that big dildo fucked my anal sheath hard and fast.

My bowels gripped that wonderful shaft as my hands squeezed Mistress's rump. I kneaded her ass as I tongued her cunt. I licked at her twat with hunger as my orgasm built and built. That amazing shaft hammered me so hard.

“Yes, yes, suckle on my nipples!” gasped Mrs. Bakker. “Shannon, come eat my pussy!”

“Yes,” the pregnant wife moaned. “I love eating your pussy!”

“The preacher has such a naughty wife,” cooed Mrs. Dormice.

“With a yummy cunt!” Shannon added.

I wanted to eat Mrs. Bakker out. I wanted to tongue my soulmate's step-mother's pussy.

I bet she would be so delicious.

Those wicked thoughts burned through me as that big dildo fucked my asshole hard and fast. My soulmate hammered my anal sheath with her amazing thrusts. She buried into me with force. I loved it. She plowed into me with all that she had. It was so good to have her doing that. I shuddered as she fucked me with force.

She plowed into me with all that she had. It was so good to have her burying into me like that. I loved every second of that dildo hammering my anal sheath. My bowels melted around her as I licked at Mistress's pussy.

“Ooh, you naughty slut!” gasped Mistress as I found her clit.

“Mmm,” I purred as that big dick fucked me hard. My anal sheath melted around her. I hurtled toward my climax. “That's so good!”

“Yes!” Cunt Muffin moaned as she fucked my asshole.

I suckled hard on Mistress's clit. She shuddered, her breasts quivering. Her face twisted with delight. She must be close to cumming. I hoped she drowned me in her pussy cream. I licked at her cunt, wanting her to soak me in her juices.

I suckled on her clit. I nibbled on her bud. She gasped as I did that. It was so hot to have her doing that. I loved the feel of her bud against my mouth. I nursed on her with all that I had. It was just so hot to do this. I nursed hard on her.

“Yes!” she gasped. “Oh, my god, that's it!” She threw back her head. “You naughty slut.”

I moaned around her pussy lips and suckled hard on her clit. She trembled, her entire body quivering. My anal sheath gripped Cunt Muffin's dildo. She hammered my asshole. I groaned around Mistress's clit, hurtling toward my climax.

I nibbled on her bud with my soft lips. She tossed her head and gripped the back of my head. She held me to her pussy as she ground her shaved cunt on me. She gasped out in delight as she threw back her head. Her entire body bucked.

Her tangy pussy gushed out of her cunt.

“You dirty slut!” gasped Mistress. “My dyke-slave!”

“Yours, Mistress!” I moaned as I drowned in her pussy cream.

I licked up her passion as Cunt Muffin fucked my asshole hard. She buried into my anal sheath over and over again. My pussy drank in the delight as I lapped at Mistress's pussy. I savored the wonderful passion of this moment as the dildo plowed into my bowels.

I burst in sapphic rapture.

I squealed into Mistress's cunt, my eyes squeezing shut. The heat washed through me. It was so good to have all that delight rushing through my body. I groaned through the heat. It was spectacular to have all that rapture surging through me.

I lapped up Mistress's pussy juices as Cunt Muffin buried into my anal sheath.

“Muff Diver!” my busty soulmate howled. Her tits slapped together as she must be shuddering through her orgasm. “I love you!”

I squealed my delight into our Mistress's cunt. I licked up those tangy juices, my anal sheath writhing around the hard dildo. The heat washed through me and drowned my mind in ecstasy. I quivered through every last second of this.

It was just so amazing. So wondrous.

I lapped through Mistress's folds. She stared down at me, her fingers sliding through my fiery hair. She smiled at me as I groaned in delight, my heart pounding with the heat of this moment. It was just so wild to have this all sweeping through me. My asshole rippled around that wonderful dildo.

“We did it, Mistress!” Cunt Muffin moaned. “Nothing can stop you from ruling our school.”

“Nothing, Mistress!” I moaned into her cunt, my orgasm peaking in me.

I was Muff Diver, her sex slave. Her submissive dyke. I licked at her pussy as she trembled through her passion. I was so thrilled to have lost. Sama quivered in me, my succubus so excited for the future.

“We're going to have so much fun serving her,” she cooed.

I knew we would because Cunt Muffin would be with us.

*   *   *

Cassandra “Cassie” Smythe

“Oh, fuck,” Mrs. Bakker gasped as she came on Samantha's mouth.

I smiled at that as Muff Diver kept licking at my cunt. She tongued my pussy while Cunt Muffin smiled at me, the dildo buried in the slut's asshole. I had done it. I had overcome Lilith and driven her and her wicked succubi from the room.

Somehow, Muff Diver had a new succubus in her.

“The succubus she had in her womb,” said Hedone. “But she submitted, so it's okay. She allowed Sama to possess her. There is no violation of her free will.”

I smiled. “Mmm, we are going to have so much fun!”

“Yes!” Mrs, Bakker squealed.

“We are, Mistress,” Cunt Muffin said.

“Mmm,” purred Muff Diver. She rose and spun around. She threw her arms around Cunt Muffin's face. They kissed, sharing my pussy cream with each other.

I smiled at them. They were so beautiful together. I was so glad that they were able to be together now. That they were lesbian lovers. Their bodies pressed together. They were united by their love. That was such a beautiful thing.

I was so glad to witness it.

I shivered as I glanced at the cheerleaders. It was time to celebrate our victory.

After, I had plans for the school. This church.

Such wonderful plans.

“We are going to have so much fun,” Hedone purred.

I nodded, reveling in my victory. My plans could wait. Right now, I wanted to writhe in sapphic passion with my new followers. I had Muff Diver and the cheerleaders plus two new MILFs to play with.

I rubbed my hands together in eager anticipation.

To be continued...

Want to read the next part? Click here for The Witch Celebrates Her Sapphic Triumph!

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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