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“This clit is going to look so pretty with a charm dangling from it!” she cooed and licked my clit.

“Yes!” I moaned as she tongued me.

“So pretty,” Hedone purred in my soul.

I shuddered, loving this moment. It was so good to have her licking me like that. She tongued me with everything that she had. It was a beautiful thing. I groaned in delight at the way that she was licking and lapping at me. It was just a perfect delight.

I was in heaven here. Sapphic heaven.

Mrs. Bakker purred into my pussy, so happy to feast on me. I groaned as she swirled her around in my clit. My back arched as she teased my bud. My orgasm built and built from what she did to me. It was just so hot to have her licking and lapping at me.

I whimpered, my eyes squeezing shut as she tongued over me. It was just a beautiful moment to have her feasting on me like this. I groaned, my body trembling. I humped against her as she suckled on my clit. She drove me wild with that tongue.

“Mrs. Bakker!” I moaned.

“Your clit will be so beautiful when it's adorned,” she moaned and nibbled on my clit.

“Yes!” I moaned, savoring the way that she did that to my clit. “It will be. Oh, oh, that's so good. You're driving me wild. I love it. I love it so much!”

“Good!” she purred and nibbled hard on my bud.

I squealed in delight at what she did to me. It was incredible to have her doing that to me. I enjoyed it so much. It was an incredible rush to have her bringing me closer and closer to cumming. What she did was just perfect.

She nibbled on my clit. I gasped as my orgasm burst through me

“My dyke-slut!” I squealed as I bucked, the waves of sapphic rapture rushing through me.

“That's right!” she moaned as I drowned her in my pussy cream. “I'm your dyke-slut, Mistress!”

She licked and lapped at me with such passion. It was incredible to have her tonguing me. I loved the feel of her gathering up my cream as the pleasure surged through me. I moaned out my passion, bucking through such luxurious passion.

It was an incredible rush to have all that ecstasy drowning my thoughts. I groaned through it. I loved every last second of this passion. It was an incredible moment. I trembled through every last second of it.

I was so happy here.

To find out what happens next, read on!
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Cassandra “Cassie” Smythe

I strode into Devilette Tattoos with one of my sex slaves trailing after me. Mrs. Bakker because she had access to the church's finances. I planned on turning her husband's church into the Temple of Sapphic Love. A monument to worshiping Hedone and pussy.

“Such a wicked witch,” cooed my succubus inside of me. “Oh, yes, yes, we're going to spread my succubus far and wide.”

That was the plan. I pictured spreading my wicked religion across the world, but it would all start here. I had to be ready for Sunday. For the ritual. First, though, I needed to find a symbol for my new religion.

“Mistress,” breathed Chantelle, the tattoo artist who owned Devilette Tattoos. A blue-haired cutie with her lip pierced. She wore a halter top, half of her mermaid tattoo on her left tit visible. She was a sexy White woman.

I had a type.

Pale skin just made me so wet. Big, soft, White titties made me want to bury my dark face beneath them and motorboat back and forth. I was unapologetic in what I wanted. In what made my pussy sooooooooooo wet.

“Do you need me to pierce more nipples or clits?” she said.

“Absolutely,” I said. “I'm starting a new religion.”

“I'm in!” groaned Chantelle. “I'll make sure that Pita is, too.”

I knew Pita as Ms. Gonzalez, the Head of Morals and Discipline at the Christian University I attended. I had given Ms. Gonzalez to Chantelle when I wasn't using the sexy woman. I had plans for the Hispanic woman.

“My religion needs a symbol,” I said. “Something for my followers to wear to identify themselves to others.”

“Oh?” asked the naughty Chantelle. “Such as?”

“Oh, a clit piercing,” I said. “Something that you'd have to go down on a woman to know if she was a sister or not.”

Chantelle grinned from ear to ear. She looked cute with her short hair and the fade on the right side. “Well, let's look at the catalog. We're going to have to find something striking.”

“That's right,” I said as she turned around and pulled out a book.

We sat on the couch. I spread my legs, my skirt riding up. Mrs. Bakker knew what to do. The naughty preacher's wife crawled between my legs. I loved having the White MILF licking at my cunt. She was so good at it. She was so hot, too.

She had her own succubus. She was a lesbian slut now. On the prowl for women.

When she wasn't pleasing me.

Her lips kissed at my shaved snatch. She smooched around my vulva. I loved her doing that. It was just so good to have her plastering kisses over my twat. I groaned as I peered at the book. She was flicking through them before she found jewelry laid out usually on black felt.

“No pictures of them piercing clits?” I asked as Mrs. Bakker furrowed my slit with her tongue. The naughty White MILF made me shiver.

“Sorry,” said Chantelle. “Then it would be porn. You'll just have to use your imagination.”

I nodded, shuddering as that amazing tongue licked up and down my folds. She drove me wild with that wonderful tongue. She made me feel so good. I groaned, savoring the heat of her licking at me. It was just incredible.

I trembled in delight as Chantelle turned the pages on the book. Rings. Bars. Ones with jewels. I wanted more charms, though. I shuddered, Mrs. Bakker's tongue burying into my cunt. She wiggled it around in me, the saucy wench.

“Mmm,” I said, as we moved into the charms. Little symbols at the ends of chains. “We'll want to stick... with silver... for now...” I shivered. “They can get gold or platinum if they want but... Ooh.”

I paused at one that was a five-pointed star around a sapphire. The blue and the silver were so striking. I loved the gem in the middle. I shivered as the naughty Mrs. Bakker tongued swept her tongue around in me.

“That's it,” I groaned, tapping the picture. “Oh, oh, that's the one I want.”

“I have a few of those in stock,” she said. “Mmm, they're very lovely. Do you want one?”

“Yes!” I gasped. “Oh, oh, I need to have one and.... She's just licking at me.”

“Yes, she is,” purred Chantelle. “Mmm, let me go get set up. You just enjoy your orgasm.”

“I will,” I moaned. “I'll want to pierce my sex slave, too! She needs it. Yes, yes, she needs it!”

“I do!” whimpered Mrs. Bakker into my pussy.

She flicked her tongue up and down my cunt. It was just so good to have her doing that. I loved every second of her licking at me like that. I groaned, my eyes rolling back in my head. I trembled at the heat of this moment.

She was so good at feasting on my cunt. Her blonde hair spilled over my mocha-brown thighs. She stared up at me, her sapphire eyes sparkling. Yes, yes, sapphires were perfect. My favorite eye color. Ooh, ooh, I loved having the White MILF feasting on me.

“This clit is going to look so pretty with a charm dangling from it!” she cooed and licked my clit.

“Yes!” I moaned as she tongued me.

“So pretty,” Hedone purred in my soul.

I shuddered, loving this moment. It was so good to have her licking me like that. She tongued me with everything that she had. It was a beautiful thing. I groaned in delight at the way that she was licking and lapping at me. It was just a perfect delight.

I was in heaven here. Sapphic heaven.

Mrs. Bakker purred into my pussy, so happy to feast on me. I groaned as she swirled her around in my clit. My back arched as she teased my bud. My orgasm built and built from what she did to me. It was just so hot to have her licking and lapping at me.

I whimpered, my eyes squeezing shut as she tongued over me. It was just a beautiful moment to have her feasting on me like this. I groaned, my body trembling. I humped against her as she suckled on my clit. She drove me wild with that tongue.

“Mrs. Bakker!” I moaned.

“Your clit will be so beautiful when it's adorned,” she moaned and nibbled on my clit.

“Yes!” I moaned, savoring the way that she did that to my clit. “It will be. Oh, oh, that's so good. You're driving me wild. I love it. I love it so much!”

“Good!” she purred and nibbled hard on my bud.

I squealed in delight at what she did to me. It was incredible to have her doing that to me. I enjoyed it so much. It was an incredible rush to have her bringing me closer and closer to cumming. What she did was just perfect.

She nibbled on my clit. I gasped as my orgasm burst through me

“My dyke-slut!” I squealed as I bucked, the waves of sapphic rapture rushing through me.

“That's right!” she moaned as I drowned her in my pussy cream. “I'm your dyke-slut, Mistress!”

She licked and lapped at me with such passion. It was incredible to have her tonguing me. I loved the feel of her gathering up my cream as the pleasure surged through me. I moaned out my passion, bucking through such luxurious passion.

It was an incredible rush to have all that ecstasy drowning my thoughts. I groaned through it. I loved every last second of this passion. It was an incredible moment. I trembled through every last second of it.

I was so happy here.

Just so thrilled to have all that passion rushing through me. I trembled through the last of my ecstasy. I hit that peak, my eyes rolling back in my head. I was so happy. I shuddered, a big smile on my lips. It was an incredible rush.

“Oh, oh, oh,” I groaned. “Mmm, that's good.”

“Yes, Mistress,” moaned Mrs. Bakker. “I could down in your pussy cream all day.”

“Or Cunt Muffin?” I asked, winking at her.

“Always,” she cooed and licked through my flesh again.

I shuddered as the curtains opened. Chantelle thrust her head out. “Ready, Mistress?”

I smiled. I did love being called, “Mistress.” I hummed as I strode through the curtains. Chantelle was naked, her round tits out, and both her nipples pierced. She also had a clit piercing that held... the charm with the star and the sapphire.

“I see you have already converted,” I said.

“Yep,” she said, winking at me. “Easy enough since I already had my clit pierced.”

I nodded at her and readied myself for the pain. It was good that I had the healing spell good to go so I wouldn't need the six weeks of recovery. I stripped naked while Mrs. Bakker did the same. Her large tits came into view.

They were so gorgeous. Big and fat with her nipples pierced by gold rings. They were such suckable nipples. I wanted to play with them. Maybe... An idea popped into my mind as I licked my lips. That wasn't a bad idea.

I sat down on the chair and motioned Mrs. Bakker to me.

“Mmm, yes, yes, that will be easy to do,” Hedone said.

I cupped her breast and squeezed it. “Let motherhood awaken once more in your bosom. May your nourishment flow freely for the enjoyment of your lovers.”

Mrs. Bakker gasped as her nipples beaded with white milk. She trembled, staring down at her tits. “They feel full like when I was a mother. That's... I... You didn't, Mistress!”

“I made you into a HuCow,” I purred. “A human cow. You'll lactate plenty. I should have done this earlier, but...”

I brought her nipple to my mouth and suckled.

The creamy treat flooded my mouth. I groaned, savoring that wonderful delight. It was so good to have her breast milk flooding down my throat. I groaned, suckling it all down. It was just so good to enjoy this treat.

I loved every second of it. I nursed on her hard as Chantelle moved into position. I gulped down the MILF's wonderful breast milk. The sweet and delicious cream melted down my throat to warm my belly. It was so much better than dairy.

I hated cow's milk, but this was incredible. So rich, too.

“Here we go,” Chantelle said and swabbed my clit with rubbing alcohol.

I groaned at the sting. Her fingers parted my pussy folds. I nursed harder on Mrs. Bakker's nipple. I loved all that cream flooding down my throat. It was just so good. I enjoyed this so much. Every last second of this was a treat.

A wonderful thing to enjoy. I was glad for it. I nursed hard on that nipple in my mouth. I loved suckling down the breast milk. It was so good because the piercing gun was now surrounding my clit. This was it.

I tensed and closed my eyes. I suckled hard as—

Pain shot through my clit.

I squealed around Mrs. Bakker's nipple. I nursed hard, gulping down all breast milk. I needed that comfort as I fought not to spasm. The pain was intense, but I could take it. I was strong. My toes curled as I swallowed more and more blasts of breast milk.

I gulped it all down. I loved it all so much. It was just so good to have all that breast milk flowing through me as the pain burned again. Then I shuddered as the naughty Chantelle threaded the clit piercing through my bud.

“There,” she said and kissed my clit to soothe it.

I shuddered and popped my mouth off her nipple. I glanced down to see the piercing gleaming through my clit. A shiver ran through me at the sight. I was so happy with it. The clit piercing gleamed. It dangled across my pussy lips, adorning it.

“That's wonderful,” I said before mouthing the words to the healing spell.

“So wonderful,” groaned Chantelle. She pulled out a vibrator. “I need to make sure that you haven't lost any sensation in your clit or pussy.”

“Of course,” I purred and latched onto Mrs. Bakker's nipple.

She gasped as I suckled on her. The milk squirted into my mouth, spraying around her nipple ring. I loved it. The flavor was so good. Especially that melony aftertaste. My toes curled as I loved his moment. I savored it.

The vibrator hummed to life.

I groaned as the toy pressed against my clit. I shuddered, loving the way that it rubbed on the piercing. My bud burst with delight. It felt so much more sensitive with the piercing through it. I whimpered around the fat nipple in my mouth.

“It sounds like you're still sensitive, Mistress,” Chantelle purred.

“And feels like it from how she's suckling,” groaned Mrs. Bakker as I kept nursing from her. “Ooh ooh, you're a hungry girl, Mistress!”

So hungry. Especially with that vibrator massaging my butt.

It hummed away on my clit. I groaned, savoring the way that it buzzed against me. My eyes rolled back in my head as Chantelle started licking me. The White slut thrust her tongue into my cunt and moaned as she savored my juices.

She flicked around in me, making me feel so good. I was so happy about it. Especially with the vibrator humming away and making me feel so amazing. I loved every second of it. She drove me wild with her licking.

Her lapping.

My eyes rolled back in my head as I enjoyed this passion. It was so good to have her tonguing me like that. I groaned in delight, savoring this passion. She flicked her tongue around in me. It was fabulous.

The vibrator clattered again the clit piercing. I shuddered as that tongue flicked around in my pussy. I suckled hard on Mrs. Bakker's nipple. Her milk gushed into my mouth. Her fingers stroked through my curly, black hair.

“Mmm, just drink up, you hungry girl,” she moaned.

I winked at her and did just that. I nursed out all the milk I could find. I was just so happy to suckle it all down. That tongue flicked around in me. Chantelle massaged my clit with the vibrator. It made me twitch. My toes curled.

Her tongue slid out of my pussy. Her lips upheld from my twat. The vibrator slid down to the entrance to my cunt and jammed into me. I squealed as the humming shaft penetrated into my depths. I squeezed my twat down on the shaft.

“Mmm, yes, yes, very sensitive,” cooed Chantelle before she suckled on my pierced clit.

I gasped around Mrs. Bakker's pierced nipple as Chantelle did that. She nibbled and nursed on me, making me shiver in delight. I loved how she flicked her tongue around the piercing, rattling the chain. I felt it draping against my shaved vulva.

The vibrator pumped in and out of my cunt. I groaned at that wonderful, buzzing sensation massaging my pussy walls. The naughty Chantelle licked at my clit as she fucked my twat with it. I was just in heaven here.

“That's it,” cooed the motherly Mrs. Bakker. “Just drink your fill. Yes, yes, just like that.”

I suckled hard on her, squirming as my orgasm built and built. That vibrator churned me up. It was just so good to have it buzzing around in me. I was so happy to feel it humming away in me. I groaned at the pleasure rushing through me.

It was outstanding to enjoy. I shuddered, reveling in this moment. I gulped down more breast milk. It might be the most delicious substance in the universe. I shuddered, my pussy clenching down on the vibrator as I gulped down the creamy delight.

“Such a sensitive pussy,” moaned Chantelle between her licks.

“Oh, drown her, Mistress,” cooed Mrs. Bakker. “Qedeshah is so happy that you gave me this ability!”

“Me, too,” purred my succubus. Qedeshah was Mrs. Bakker. I was so glad a succubus was residing in Mrs. Bakker. They made such a wonderful partnership.

My cunt clenched down on Chantelle's vibrator pumping away at me. She buried into my snatch with all that she had. I shuddered, my eyes rolling back in my head as I gulped down all that breast milk. It was just so delicious to suckle down the delight as that vibrator buzzed away in me.

I squeezed down on the vibrator, my pussy drinking in all that delight. I shuddered, reveling in that wonderful delight. I rose toward my climax. I was so close to it. Chantelle flicked my clit piercing, the wire threading through my bud massaging it from the inside.

I ripped my mouth from my sex slave's pierced nipple to gasp out, “Fuck!”

“Yes!” Hedone squealed in my soul as my orgasm rippled through me.

My pussy spasmed around the vibrator. The chair creaked as I trembled through my orgasm. It was just so good to have all that delight washing through me. I trembled, my eyes rolling back in my head. I savored this pleasure. It was just so good to have all that ecstasy washing through my body.

It was a perfect delight.

“Oh, fuck, that's so good!” I groaned. “That's just amazing.”

“I'm so glad!” moaned Chantelle.

She ripped the vibrator from my cunt and buried her face into my pussy. She licked up my cream as I bucked through my orgasm. Mrs. Bakker stroked my face. She smiled at me as I trembled through all that rapture.

She was so happy for me.

I loved the delight shining in her eyes. She licked her lips as I quivered through such ecstasy. It was just an incredible moment to have all that pleasure rushing through my body. I squeezed my dark thighs around Chantelle's face, pinning the White slut to my cunt.

“That's just incredible,” I groaned. “Oh, oh, that's amazing. I love it! I love it so much!”

The pleasure swept through me. It was just incredible to have all that pleasure rushing through me. My eyes rolled back in my head. I shuddered, savoring the delight washing through my body. I shuddered, enjoying the delight of this moment.

It was an incredible rush. I felt so incredible.

I flicked my eyes to Mrs. Bakker. “Your turn.”

“Yes!” she moaned. “Yes, it is!”

I loved the way she smiled.

I rose off the chair, my body trembling. I took the vibrator from Chantelle and turned it off. I licked it, loving the taste of my tangy pussy on it. I savored it as I felt the charm dangling from my clit. It swayed back and forth. It was so delicious. I was glad for it.

I massaged my small titty as the busty Mrs. Bakker took her place. She breathed slowly as Her pussy dripped with her juices. Milk dripped down her breasts. I smiled at her. We would have to make her feel good.

Chantelle swabbed Mrs. Bakker's clit before parting her thick folds. The naughty slut licked at Mrs. Bakker's bud, making the woman shudder. Her big boobs jiggled. Chantelle purred her delight as she pressed the piercing gun into position.

Mrs. Bakker shot out her pale hand to me.

I took it and gave her a reassuring squeeze.

She drew in a deep breath.

Squealed at the pain.

She trembled there as Chantelle threaded the piercing through the hole in her clit. I had to wait until it was in place before sending the healing spell into my sex slave's body. If I didn't, the hole would close and she'd have to be re-pierced.

No one wanted to make her go through that.

“Oh,” she said as Chantelle moved back. “Is it pretty, Mistress.”

I smiled at the silver chain draped over her thick, pink folds. The star with the sapphire looked beautiful. The gemstone sparkled. I nodded in delight as I glanced at Chantelle. She was smiling, her pussy dripping. Dream ran down her chain.

“Perfect,” I purred and leaned over. I nuzzled into my sex slave's tart cunt, licking the chain and her folds at the same time.

I reached her clit.

I stroked over her bud. I was so glad. She made such naughty sounds. They were so wonderful to hear. She whimpered and moaned as I licked at her. I lapped through her folds and brushed her clit again, the chain rattling.

“Mmm,” I groaned and turned on the vibrator.

I pressed the buzzing toy between her butt-cheeks and found her asshole. I drilled against her backdoor with the humming shaft. She moaned as I did that. I licked at her clit. I stroked through her bud. I enjoyed it immensely. I flicked my tongue up and down her bud.

I licked and lapped at her with all that I had. I tongued her pussy as I pushed the vibrator against her asshole. As I did, Chantelle leaned over and latched onto Mrs. Bakker's nipple. She suckled on it. The MILF moaned in delight.

“Yes,” she gasped, her body trembling. “Oh, oh, that's it. Mistress!”

Her asshole surrendered.

The buzzing vibrator penetrated into her asshole. I was so happy for that as I licked at her clit. I tongued her bud, so happy to have her squirming there. I licked at her with passion. I stroked through her wonderful flesh. It was just so good to have her trembling.

She squeezed her thighs around my head. It was just so good to have her doing that. I loved it. I feasted on her with passion, licking at her twat as I fucked the vibrator in and out of her asshole. She whimpered in delight.

“Oh, oh, oh, that's amazing, Mistress,” Mrs. Bakker moaned, her fingers sliding through Chantelle's blue hair. “And you... Oh, drink your fill. I love it!”

“Good,” I moaned and thrust my tongue into her tart pussy.

I swirled my tongue around in her depths, loving the flavor of her cunt. She had such a yummy snatch. I licked and lapped at her twat. It was so good to have her squirming there. I tongued her with all that I had.

It was just an incredible moment to feast on her like this.

I tongued her with all that I had. It was just an incredible moment to feast on her like this. I licked and lapped at her with all that I had. I savored this wonderful passion. I was so glad to feast on her. I wanted to make her cum. I slammed the vibrator deep into her asshole and fucked it in and out of her.

It was just so hot to do that to her. I loved every second of it. I enjoyed churning up her asshole with the vibrator while I flicked my tongue to her clit. She moaned, holding Chantelle to her tit, the chair creaking as she trembled.

“Mistress,” she moaned.

“Mmm, drown me,” I purred and flicked her clit.

She shuddered as I did that. I licked and lapped at her pierced bud with bold strokes of my tongue. I wanted to make her squeal out in delight. I twisted the vibrator around in her asshole. I fucked her hard and fast with it.

I did not stop. I did not relent. I drove her wild. I enjoyed every second of this. It was just so good to fuck my vibrator in and out of her asshole. She moaned louder, her free boob jiggling. Chantelle suckled from the other one.

“Oh, oh, I'm going to cum, Mistress!” the MILF moaned as I flicked at her clit.

I fucked the vibrator in and out of her bowels. I loved cuckolding her husband. The good reverend was my slave, too. I suckled hard on his wife's clit as she moaned out louder. She breastfed Chantelle as she hurtled toward her climax.

She squealed out in rapturous delight.

Her tart juices drowned me.

I licked and lapped at her cunt. I stroked my tongue through her folds, gathering up all her pussy cream. I loved it. The vibrator hummed in her asshole as her passion echoed through the tattoo parlor. It was just so amazing.

I loved every second of it. I drowned in her pussy cream. I licked and lapped at her snatch. I stroked through her folds, enjoying that wonderful flavor of her tart juices. She tossed her head, enjoying her climax.

“Thank you, Mistress!” she gasped out.

“You're so welcome,” I cooed.

I licked and lapped at her twat. I stroked my tongue through her folds. It was just a wonderful moment to flick through her twat. I was so glad for it. I enjoyed that immensely. I tongued her with all that had, so glad to please her.

She hit her peak and trembled there.

Chantelle popped her mouth off Mrs. Bakker's nipple and licked her lips. “That's so yummy.”

“It is,” I purred. “Why don't you fetch your favorite strap-on so I can fuck you with it!”

“Yes!” she moaned, her eyes so bright.

I smiled as I left the vibrator buzzing in Mrs. Bakker's asshole. She trembled on the chair as I licked my lips. The tart juices were just so delicious. I was glad for this treat. The slut came back, her round tits bouncing, with her strap-on.

She had a blue dildo with ribs on it. I smiled at it as I took the toy from her. The harness was attached. A nice one. Leather with proper straps. I didn't have to step into it. She buckled it around me, pressing the base into my pierced clit.

I loved that sensation.

She dropped to her hands and knees, wiggling her cute rump at me. I loved the sight. I dropped down behind her, smiling as her clit piercing dangling between her thighs. The sapphire in the middle sparkled.

It was the perfect sign for my new religion.

I nuzzled my dildo into her cuntlips. I gripped her hips and smiled in delight. This would be so good. I thrust into her hot flesh. The base massaged my pierced bud. I groaned at the burst of sparks that sizzled through me.

I gripped her hips and pumped away at her twat. I buried the blue, ribbed dildo into her cunt. She gasped and moaned. I bet that made her feel so good. She must be in heaven right now, the lucky slut. I pounded her, my bud bursting with delight.

“Mmm,” Mrs. Bakker purred. She pulled the vibrator out of her asshole and turned it off. She suckled on it, polishing off her own sour flavor.

I winked at her as she slid off the chair and moved behind me. She was suckling on the toy the entire time as I fucked that pussy. I buried into her with hard strokes. I pounded her with all that I had. It was just so good to bury into her with everything that I had. It was a wonderful delight. I was so glad to fuck her like this.

Just so thrilled to bury into her with all that I had.

Mrs. Bakker pressed the dildo into my butt-crack.

“Yes,” Hedone cooed in anticipation as the tip of the vibrator found my asshole. As I drew back, my anal ring stretched open to swallow it. “What a naughty slut.”

“Such a naughty slut!” I moaned as she rammed the vibrator into my asshole.

“I know,” cooed Mrs. Bakker. The preacher's wife flashed me a grin. “I learned from the best.”

She turned on the vibrator.

“Fuck!” I gasped, the toy buzzing away in me. It felt so good to have it humming in my asshole.

I squeezed on the toy as she fucked me with it. I shuddered, savoring that wonderful treat. It felt so good to have her burying into me like that. I was just in heaven here. The toy buzzed away in my asshole.

My own thrusts, fucking the strap-on into Chantelle's cunt, worked the vibrator in and out of my bowels. I loved it. My clit piercing swung as the base of the dildo massaged my bud. The heat from the vibrator melted to my cunt.

All those delights swirled in me.

“Yes!” I moaned.

Mrs. Bakker leaned around me and latched her mouth onto my small nipple. I gasped as she suckled on me. It was so good to have her licking me like that. I groaned, savoring the way that she did that it was just so good to have her nursing on me as she gripped the vibrator.

My nipple sizzled with delight while my clit burst with sparks. The buzzing toy massaged my asshole. I groaned as all these delights washed through me. I hurtled toward my climax. I would have a huge one.

Just a large delight rushing through me. I could not wait for that wonderful pleasure to burst through me. It would be so incredible. I groaned, my eyes rolling back into my head. It was just incredible to have that vibrator churning up my bowels as I fucked Chantelle.

“Oh, oh, that's so good, Mistress!” moaned Chantelle as I fucked her.

“It is, slut!” I moaned, fucking her hard.

Mrs. Bakker suckled on my nipple with passion. I shuddered, my nub bursting with delight.

“Fuck, I love this,” I groaned, savoring every second of all these wonderful and diverse delights.

I shuddered, rising and rising toward that moment when I would cum. It was all so incredible. I fucked Chantelle hard and fast. I was so close to bursting. So near to cumming on her. I could not wait for that moment of climax.

I pounded Chantelle's cunt with the ribbed dildo. I buried into her with all that I had, loving this sensation throbbing on my clit. It was just so perfect. So amazing to do this to her. She groaned as I did it. I was having so much fun fucking that pussy hard and fast. I buried into her snatch with all that I had. It was so good to slam into her twat while the vibrator buzzed away in my asshole.

I buried into her with everything that I had. It was just so good to savor this moment. I rose and rose toward my climax. My clit burst with sparks as I pumped that ribbed dildo in and out of her cunt. I slammed into her hard.

“Yes!” she squealed and tossed her head. “Mistress! Thank you!”

I savored the gasps of her orgasm as I fucked the dildo in and out of her cunt. Mrs. Bakker nipped my nipple with her teeth. I shuddered at the quick bite. Pain shot down to my cunt as my clit burst with sparks.

I climaxed.

My asshole spasmed around the vibrator as the tsunami of lesbian rapture swept through me. I groaned, my pussy gushing juices. They squirted hot down my thighs. I swayed there, my entire body trembling with this delight.

It was just so good to have it washing through me. I was so happy right now. I was just so glad to have all this bliss sweeping through me. I Groaned at the ecstasy sweeping through me. It was just such a perfect treat.

“Oh, Mistress,” Mrs. Bakker purred around my nipple. She lifted her head and kissed me.

My tongue thrust into her mouth. I danced it around in her. I savored every second of this. It was just so much fun to make out with her. My orgasm hit that wonderful peak. The vibrator buzzed away in me.

“Oh, Mistress,” she moaned.

I broke the kiss with my sex slave and said, “Order 500 of them. The church will pay for them.”

“Yep,” said Mrs. Bakker.

“Wonderful,” Chantelle cooed.

I was so glad to have this start. I had to make other arrangements. By materials for the spell to sanctify the church. I would need silver medallions to bury around the four corners and the right incense. I smiled, so eager for this.

*   *   *

Mrs. Ruth Bakker

I walked into my house wearing only my trench coat. I was naked beneath. I could feel the charm swaying beneath my thighs. I trembled in delight at that. My boobs moved. From the scamper of footsteps down the stairs, Cunt Muffin and her lover were home.

Cunt Muffin and Muff Diver race down the stairs. Cunt Muffin was at the lead, Cunt Muffin's big tits bouncing. Her nipple rings gleamed. She had blonde hair that flowed behind her. She smiled at the site of me. Muff Diver was hot on her heels, her red hair so bright. She had tattoos on her belly from her time being tricked by Lilith.

That succubus was gone. She had a better succubus residing in her now.

“Yes!” squealed Cunt Muffin as she flung herself at me and kissed me.

I groaned, our lips melting together. I savored the delicious treat of making out with Cunt Muffin. Her lover pressed in a moment later. Muff Diver kissed me with such passion, too. Our lips and tongues all danced together. A three-way kiss of passion.

Cunt Muffin broke the kiss and said, “Let us see! You have it, right? The new symbol.”

“I do,” I said. “Did you complete your tasks?”

Both girls nodded, their eyes so bright. “The holes are dug, ready for Mistress to bury the special medallions.”

“Good,” I said. “And then you two came home and were having fun.”

They both grinned at me like the wicked little dykes they had become.

“Perfect,” I said and opened my robes. I let it drop as I stood there, my breasts rising and falling. Cunt Muffin and her lover both gasped. They dropped to their knees and stared at my cunt and the charm dangling from it.

“Beautiful,” they both moaned together as they stared at it.

I smiled at them, my breasts jiggling. They were full of breast milk. That was such a naughty thing that our Mistress did for me. I felt so naughty at the moment. Quivered here the girls both nuzzled into my pussy.

They licked at me.

I groaned at the naughty delight they did to me. It was just so good to have the pair of them feasting on me. I trembled as they licked through my folds. Cunt Muffin shared my delicious cunt with her girlfriend. I was so happy for that.

They were both licking and flicking the charm. They giggled at that. It was so good to have them doing that. I was so happy to have them doing that. I groaned, savoring the way they flicked their tongues over my flesh It was just a wonderful sensation.

I groaned at that heat. It was just so wonderful to have them licking and lapping at me. I savored that wonderful treat. It was so good to feast on her twat. They both made me feel so good, but... I shivered as one of them moved behind me.

The naughty Muff Diver was parting my butt-cheeks and buried her face between them.

She rimmed me.

“You naughty sluts,” I moaned as Cunt Muffin and her girlfriend licked at my pussy and asshole.

Cunt Muffin feasted on my pussy. She licked at me with such passion. I groaned at the way she stroked through my folds. Her girlfriend thrust her tongue into my asshole. Muff Diver wiggled around in my backdoor, the heat melting to my twat.

It was such a great moment.

I was so happy about it. My eyes rolled back in my head as they drove me wild like that. I shuddered, enjoying this moment immensely. They flicked their tongues around in me. It was so good to have them doing that.

I reveled in this moment so much. I was so happy to have their tongues in my pussy and asshole. They fucked in and out of me. It was just a glorious moment. I groaned at it. They were both doing such naughty things to me.

I was so happy about it. I was just so glad to have that pleasure sweeping through me. I groaned at it. It was just so great to have them licking and lapping at me. I shuddered at the wicked heat that was washing through me.

“Oh, wow,” I whimpered. “Just like that. Lick me just like that!”

“Gladly!” Cunt Muffin moaned and flicked her tongue around my clit.

“Mmm,” purred Muff Diver.

She fucked her tongue in and out of my asshole. I closed my eyes, loving what they did to me. It was so good to have them flicking around in me. I groaned, savoring this delight. I shuddered, so ready for all this pleasure to burst through me.

They drove me wild. I trembled, knowing I wouldn't last much longer. I shuddered as they both did such naughty things to me. Muff Diver sealed her lips around my asshole and wiggled her tongue as deep into my backdoor as she could. Cunt Muffin suckled on my clit.

“Yes, yes,” I gasped, throwing back my head. The hot delight of Cunt Muffin's lips on my clit sent me over the edge. “I love being a dyke!”

“It's so wonderful,” Qedeshah purred in me as I came.

My asshole writhed around Muff Diver's tongue as my pussy juices gushed out and bathed Cunt Muffin's mouth. She groaned as she licked at me. It was so good to have her doing that. Just a wonderful moment.

A perfect delight.

I shuddered through my climax. It was just so beautiful to have all that ecstasy sweeping through me. I groaned at it. It was just amazing to have this pleasure rushing through me. I loved it immensely. It was so glorious.

“Yes, yes, yes!” I groaned, savoring all this bliss. “That's so amazing!”

Cunt Muffin licked at me as Muff Diver smooched at my asshole. I trembled through all the rapture. It was just so incredible to have that bliss sweeping through me. Stars flashed across my vision. I felt so amazing as I shuddered through all that ecstasy.

I hit that wonderful peak, my eyes rolling back into my head. “Mmm, that's so good!”

“Show them what you can do now,” Qedeshah purred in me.

I smiled at those words as the cuties were kissing and panting. They moved around me and kissed each other, loving each other. I moved to the couch and sank onto it. I cupped my breasts and watched them making out.

I squeezed them.

Milk squirted from my nipples. The piercings caused the delight to sort of spray out before me instead of squirting in a stream. The two girls noticed and stared at me. Cunt Muffin's jaw dropped while Muff Diver licked her lips.

“Is that...?” asked Muff Diver.

“Yep,” I said. “Want to suckle from me?”

The two eighteen-year-old girls stared at each other before they scrambled toward me, squealing with hunger. They jumped onto the couch, Cunt Muffin on my left and Muff Diver on my right. They both ducked their heads down and latched onto my nipples. They suckled.

I groaned as my breast milk gushed into their mouths. I shuddered, nursing the two horny girls. They both shoved their hands between my thighs and found my pussy. They rubbed at my hot, wet flesh.

I shivered in delight.

They were both so hungry. I savored their passion. Their enthusiasm. It was so great to have them nursing me as their fingers thrust into my cunt. I gasped as they plunged digits into my snatch. I shuddered, their thumbs massaging my pierced clit.

“That's it, girls,” I cooed.

They both moaned around my clit It was so good to have them doing that. I loved it immensely. I shuddered, my heart pounding in my chest. It was so good to have them rubbing my bud. My eyes rolled back in my head. It was a gorgeous time to have them massaging me like that. I groaned, savoring every second of this. I was just in heaven here.

“Oh, oh, nurse from me!” I whimpered.

They gulped down my breast milk as their fingers plunged into my cunt. They worked them in and out of my snatch at different rhythms. It was incredible. I loved the feel of it. I trembled, the heat building in me. I would have a huge climax. I could not wait for that moment.

I was so ready for it.

I shuddered, savoring the way that they plunged their fingers into my twat. My clit burst with sparks. My orgasm built and built. Electricity zapped from my nipples down to my cunt stuffed with their fingers.

They drank with greedy hunger.

They gulped down my breast milk.

I whimpered in delight, so glad to have them doing that. They drove me wild. I hurtled toward my climax. I would have a huge burst of delight. I shuddered at the feel of them nursing on me. It was such a glorious rush. I was having such a great time.

I clamped my pussy down on their fingers. They massaged my bud, my nipples shooting delight down to my snatch. I groaned at the heat building in me. I hurtled toward my climax. I would have a huge burst of pleasure.

Just a mighty climax.

I could not wait to explode with all that passion. They were both driving me wild. It was so good to have them doing that to me. I shuddered at the feel of their mouths on my nipples. Their fingers thrust into my cunt.

“I'm almost there,” I whimpered.

The girls moaned around my nipples, sounding so eager to make me cum. Naughty sluts.

Their fingers thrust into my cunt as they both suckled. I gasped as the electricity zapping from my pierced nipples shot down to my pussy stuffed with their digits. Their thumbs rubbed at my pierced clit. Everything burst in me.

“Yes!” I squealed.

I came hard.

My pussy writhed around Cunt Muffin's and her girlfriend's fingers. The waves of delight swept through me as they both breastfed from me. I groaned at this wonderful moment. It was so good to have them both suckling from me.

I shuddered through all that bliss. It was just such a wonderful moment. I was so happy to have all this ecstasy rushing through my body. I trembled, enjoying the sensation. I loved every second of this bliss washing through me.

“Yes, yes, yes,” I moaned. “That's so good!”

They both moaned and suckled hard.

My milk flooded their mouths as the waves of rapture consumed me. I tremble through it, holding the two girls to my tits. They gulped down all my breast milk. I was so happy right now. So thankful that Mistress chose us.

“Me, too,” cooed Qedeshah. “Cassandra has a wonderful taste in women.”

“Yes,” I whimpered out loud as my orgasm crested in me. “Mmm, now you girls have to get to Chantelle's. She has two more charms on hand. So you need to be marked.”

The two girls squealed around my nipples. Ooh, Sunday would be so exciting.

*   *   *

Cassandra “Cassie” Smythe

I pray to the North Wind to drive away all that is masculine from this sanctuary,” I chanted as I held the silver amulet over the hole. “Bless this temple to the worship of Hedone, Succubus of Lesbian Lust. May this place always be a bastion of sapphic worship.”

“Yes,” Hedone moaned as I dripped the amulet into the hole.

It flared with light. The wind blew around us.

I buried the amulet. One down. Four to go. I could not wait for Sunday.

To be continued...

Want to read the next part? Click here for Consecrating the Lesbian Temple with Wild 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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