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Naughty Excerpt from “Consecrating the Lesbian Temple with Wild Passion”

Then the first woman rose. She was in the front row, her hair a coppery red. She worked at the buttons. It was Mrs. Taylor. Behind her, a slender girl named Becky stood, a barely legal brunette. Then Miss Jackie, a fellow Black woman and Sunday school teacher, rose. I smiled as more and more women stood.

“Husbands, clear the chairs and stand to the side as your wives and girlfriends engage in holy lesbianism!” I cried.

Mrs. Taylor's house guest, Veronica, rose, her strawberry-blonde hair falling around her face. She opened the front of her dress as Mrs. Taylor was taking off her bra. I smiled at those breasts coming into view. It was just so wonderful.

The men were pulling chairs to the side, reveling the sex toys beneath. Dildos, vibrators, butt plugs, ben wa balls, anal beads, clit rockets, double-headed dildos, double-pronged dildos, G-spot massagers, egg vibrators, and more were all out there for the women to enjoy. They were getting naked.

I trembled, my pussy clenching. My pussy cream dripped down my thighs. It felt so good to have that cream running down my thighs. It was a perfect delight. I shuddered, breathing in deeply as the men cleared the chairs and stood around the wall.

The women were all naked now, their clothes piled on the floor. I smiled at the sight of them, my cunt on fire. They were all just so beautiful. I stopped before Mrs. Taylor and Veronica. I stroked both their cheeks.

“Kiss,” I purred to them, sending a bit of magic into them to really turn them on.

Overcome with lust for each other, MILF and young cutie turned and threw their arms around each other. Mrs. Taylor's big boobs pressed against Veronica's round tits. Their tongues danced as they kissed with such passion, Mr. Taylor watching them from the sidelines.

It was so delicious. I loved the sight of them. My heart pounded in my chest. This was perfect.

To find out what happens next, read on!
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Consecrating the Lesbian Temple with Wild Passion

Cassandra “Cassie” Smythe

I could feel the energy of the spell building and building. The four medallions were around the church. A wind swirled about it. No, four winds, blowing from all four corners. It was a wonderful thing to know about. To feel it rushing around us. It was just such a wonderful thing to know. This would be a day to remember.

I wore my black robes. I wanted to look the part. I wanted this to be sexy.

“Oh, you're just beautiful,” cooed Mrs. Bakker. She was lighting the incense sticks before we started filling the church with the wonderful scent of lilac.

“Yes, she is,” Cunt Muffin said. The pair both wore red robes because they were under me. Priestess while I was high priestess.

“So beautiful, Mistress,” Muff Diver said. She licked her lips, her red hair a more orange hue than her robes. They all had a succubus living in their souls. They were all ready to help us turn the women of this church on.

Every one of us had our clit piercings in place. Most of the charms were not in yet, but we had ours. That was the important part. The three of them had their incense sticks lit. The building was warded. The children would be directed to another building where they would be out of their hair.

They would not be involved in the massive lesbian orgy to come.

“Toys in place?” I asked.

“Under the chairs,” purred Mrs. Bakker. She had bought out two whole sex shops worth of toys with the church's coffers.

“Good, good,” I said, my heart pounding in my chest. I was just so nervous.

“This is going to be amazing,” Hedone said. “All those women will be so aroused, they'll be so out of control they'll freely choose to become lesbians! It'll be a sapphic orgy like nothing else!”

I nodded, drawing in a deep breath. The nearby window rattled with the winds swirling around the church. The first spell was contained in there as well as the start of the massive magic circle. The only people who would enter were women eighteen to MILF along with their husbands.

No single man could be allowed inside. They would watch the kids.

The women, though, would be getting turned on. The magic would be arousing them. Ideas of lesbian passion would be percolating through their thoughts. That was the beauty of this spell. I was so happy for them to just get turned on. For them to all get so aroused by what was to come.

It would drive them wild.

That was the thing that had me so excited for everything. I knew that this would be an amazing moment. I drew in a deep breath, my hands rubbing together. It was almost time. I could hear people coming in. The preacher would be there, ready to be cucked.

So would all the men.

“Start the music,” I said. Music was another thing important in cultic rituals. I was a witch, so I knew some of this, but Hedone was an ancient succubus-goddess. She came from Eros and Psyche after all, and they had such a cute love story.

My pussy clenched as Cunt Muffin was playing around on the sound board. Normally, one of the men would be back here, but he was already being influenced by the spell. It was devouring his sex drive. He would never leave his wife. He would be happy serving her, being used for his sperm for breeding stock—my followers had to increase—and watching his wife with her various lesbian lovers.

It would be a new way to do things.

The music played. It was rhythmic. Soft right now. Drums and chimes. It would put me in a mood. The lights where turned down low. The darkness was part of it. Even now, the women already converted would be lighting their incense, too.

The cheerleaders, Muff Diver's landlady, pregnant Mrs. Ortiz and Mrs. Dormice from the church itself, Ms. Gonzalez, and my tattoo artist Chantelle. I could feel the excitement brewing out there. The women were getting more and more aroused.

It was time.

The drums were beating faster as I stepped out of the back with my three priestesses following. I felt so naughty in my black robes. Gasps rippled through the crowd. The women were staring at us with such intensity in their eyes.

The men were nodding along, big smiles on their lips. They were becoming more and more special.

“I Invoke the Sapphic Blessing of Hedone upon this Lesbian Sabbath!” I cried, my words reverberating through the church.

“Yes, yes, yes,” Hedone moaned as her influence reacted with the spells.

The building shook. Women gasped or moaned as the full effect of the magic rippled through the room. The consecration was underway. The incense filled the room with the scent of lilac. I channeled the power into the very foundation.

This was lesbian territory now.

“I consecrate this Sacred Space, this High and Holy Place, to Hedone, Succubus-Goddess of Lesbian Lust. Let the Feminine Mystery of the Divine Orgasm dwell here. Let all women who enter be supplicants to the Sapphic Passions. Let all the Nethers of the Daughters of Eve drip with Unnatural Desire for each other.”

The women gasped, their backs arching. The building shook again. The windows rattled in their casements. I shuddered, loving the sound of the shutters rattling. It was a beautiful sound. I swayed to the power resonating through the room.

It was awesome. I felt it coursing through me. I thrust up my arms to the heavens and directed that passion down on them. It rippled through the room. It washed about us all. The men shuddered as the building shuddered. A loud groan rose from the earth.

As if Mother Earth was having a lesbian orgasm in celebration of consecrating this Sapphic Sacred Space.

I opened my robes. “Let all women bare their bodies and be naked in sapphic fellowship with each other! Let us worship each other! Embrace Hedone, Succubus-Goddess of Lesbian Lust. Become her adherents and give into the burning passion in your pussy.”

I let the robes drop, knowing that the charm dangling from my clit was glinting with light. I could feel the energy of the blessed holy sign of Hedone gleaming in the sapphire embedded in the five-pointed star. Behind me, my priestess disrobed as did our acolytes in the white robes.

“Rise and be naked!” I cried out. “I am Cassandra Smythe, High Priestess of Hedone. Our Succubus-Goddess indwells in me.”

I trembled there, naked. My small breasts rose and fell. I waited for it to happen. For the women to surrender to their passion. Why weren't they? A tremble of fear washed through me as I waited and waited for it to happen.

Then the first woman rose. She was in the front row, her hair a coppery red. She worked at the buttons. It was Mrs. Taylor. Behind her, a slender girl named Becky stood, a barely legal brunette. Then Miss Jackie, a fellow Black woman and Sunday school teacher, rose. I smiled as more and more women stood.

“Husbands, clear the chairs and stand to the side as your wives and girlfriends engage in holy lesbianism!” I cried.

Mrs. Taylor's house guest, Veronica, rose, her strawberry-blonde hair falling around her face. She opened the front of her dress as Mrs. Taylor was taking off her bra. I smiled at those breasts coming into view. It was just so wonderful.

The men were pulling chairs to the side, reveling the sex toys beneath. Dildos, vibrators, butt plugs, ben wa balls, anal beads, clit rockets, double-headed dildos, double-pronged dildos, G-spot massagers, egg vibrators, and more were all out there for the women to enjoy. They were getting naked.

I trembled, my pussy clenching. My pussy cream dripped down my thighs. It felt so good to have that cream running down my thighs. It was a perfect delight. I shuddered, breathing in deeply as the men cleared the chairs and stood around the wall.

The women were all naked now, their clothes piled on the floor. I smiled at the sight of them, my cunt on fire. They were all just so beautiful. I stopped before Mrs. Taylor and Veronica. I stroked both their cheeks.

“Kiss,” I purred to them, sending a bit of magic into them to really turn them on.

Overcome with lust for each other, MILF and young cutie turned and threw their arms around each other. Mrs. Taylor's big boobs pressed against Veronica's round tits. Their tongues danced as they kissed with such passion, Mr. Taylor watching them from the sidelines.

It was so delicious. I loved the sight of them. My heart pounded in my chest. This was perfect.

*   *   *

Veronica Taylor

I could not stop kissing Mrs. Taylor. I was overcome with lust for the woman who took me in after my family rejected me for converting to Christianity. I was so glad to live with the generous woman. Her breasts rubbed against my tits as Cassie watched. She had a reputation for being a lesbian.

I believed it.

I was glad to be a lesbian, too. It felt so right. Hedone... Succubus-Goddess...

My thoughts swirled as I savored the hot kiss with Mrs. Taylor. Her lips were so soft. I slid my hands down her back, finding her plump butt-cheeks. I was groping her ass. I could not believe I had the guts to do that, but I did.

I gripped her rump. I kneaded her rump as my tongue danced with hers. It was so much fun to kiss her like this. She whimpered as she did the same to me. It was a beautiful thing to do. She groaned and broke the kiss with me.

“Oh, my,” I whimpered.

“I know,” she cooed. “Mmm, I feel like the scales have fallen off my eyes. I am seeing everything so differently now.”

“Yes,” I whimpered and glanced at Cassie. The Black girl stood there naked, a charm dangling from her pussy lips. From her clit. That must hurt. The blue sapphire sparkled. It was bewitching. “Mrs. Taylor, should we...?”

“Yes,” she moaned, understanding.

“Everyone, kiss!” Cassie cried out. “Use those toys on each other. Writhe in orgiastic passion. Worship Hedone!”

“HEDONE!” echoed behind us.

Mrs. Taylor and I sank to our knees. We were kneeling before Cassie, her pussy dripping with juices. Mine was so wet. She was shaved. I knew girls who did that. It was so naughty. I wanted to shave my own cunt.

The tangy aroma filled my nose. Was that Cassie's pussy. I groaned and leaned toward the high priestess's pussy with Mrs. Taylor. Her cheek pressed to mine before we nuzzled between the Black girl's thighs. We found her pussy lips together and licked her.

We tongue through her tart and tasty flesh.

She gasped as we did that. It was so good to lick at her. To tongue her pussy with our passion. Our tongues stroked over her hot flesh. She gasped as we did that. She tossed her head from side to side, smearing her hot pussy against our flesh.

The charm rubbed on our lips. It dangled from her clit. We licked it together. The tart flavor of her cunt was amazing. I moaned, lapping at her with Mrs. Taylor. I never imagined I would do this. Not eating out a woman or sharing her with Mrs. Taylor.

Or wanting to eat out Mrs. Taylor's pussy.

Hot delight washed through me, this heady rush that left me feeling dizzy.

I tongued at the lesbian priestess's cunt. She smiled down at us, her small titties quivering. She was just the most gorgeous woman in the world. Hedone indwelt in her like the Holy Spirit? That was incredible.

I thrust my tongue into her pussy.

“Yes,” she moaned.

Mrs. Taylor joined me. We both had our tongues in her pussy. We swirled around in her twat. It was so good to do that. I loved every second of it. I stroked through her hot flesh. She whimpered as we did that. She tossed her head.

It was so much fun to lick at her like that. I stroked my tongue through her wonderful flesh. I feasted on her. She groaned as we ate her out. Our tongues flicked through her hot folds. She moaned as we feasted on her.

We loved her with all that we had.

It was just so much fun to lick and lap at her.

We stroked through her hot flesh, feasting on her with such passion. She groaned as we did that. She ground her pussy on my face. I loved it. I licked at her with all that I had. She gasped out in delight. Her head tossed.

It was just so much fun to feast on her with Mrs. Taylor. To lick Cassie's tart pussy with Mrs. Taylor. Our tongues brushing. Cassie groaned, smearing her hot flesh on our faces. We tongued her cunt. We licked at her with all that we had. It was just a wonderful moment.

“Ooh, ooh, ooh,” she moaned. “That's it. That's so good.”

Sometimes, it was like I was kissing Mrs. Taylor as we devoured her cunt. It was so hot to have that experience. I loved every second of it. Mrs. Taylor moaned beside me. Other women were gasping behind us. I heard moans. Squeals. Buzzing.

Vibrators?

How wonderful.

I flicked my tongue to Cassie's clit. I licked at her pierced bud. I flicked the ring, the chain jangling. She groaned as we devoured her like that. She gripped our hair, holding our faces to her pussy. I shuddered in delight.

“Are you ready to be anointed in my pussy juices,” she moaned. “To be baptized into Sapphic Congress. To join the Lesbian Coven.”

“Yes!” Mrs. Taylor and I squealed together. “Hedone!”

Cassie threw back her head and bucked. Her tart juices gushed out. I gasped as she drowned us. It was so good to have her doing that. I licked at her with all that I had. It was just a delight to lick through her folds.

To feast on her with passion.

She whimpered, grinding her pussy on us. It was so good to have her doing that. I licked and lapped at her. I stroked my tongue through her hot flesh. She trembled, her eyes rolling back in her head. She squealed out in delight as we licked at her cunt.

We tongued her pussy with passion.

She whimpered, tossing her head. Our tongues stroked through her hot flesh, gathering up her passion. She shuddered through her orgasm as we licked at her. I wanted to experience my own orgasm. I wanted to cum like this.

“You are blessed,” she moaned. “Kiss! Make love to each other! Sixty-nine!”

I turned my head and kissed Mrs. Taylor. She moaned, her lips melting into mine. It was so good to feel that. Our tongues danced together. It was an amazing rush to kiss Mrs. Taylor like this. She groaned, making out with me.

We shared the wonderful Cassie's pussy juices.

It was so amazing to make out with Mrs. Taylor. I shuddered as I pushed her down. I wanted to mount her. I craved that so much. I would just plant my cunt on her mouth and feast on her. We had to sixty-nine. That was what Cassie wanted.

I broke the kiss and purred, “Mmm, ready to sixty-nine?”

“What does that mean?” she asked, her eyes so wild.

“You're so innocent,” I groaned. “It's where we eat each other's pussies. Lie down. I'll plant my pussy on your face and eat out your cunt.”

“How do you know that?” she asked.

I blushed. “Er, well, friends talk about it. With boys, but... I mean... I never done it—would never do it—but you learn things.”

Mrs. Taylor shook her head. “That's so kinky.”

“I know,” I purred. “Just... lie down and let's sixty-nine!”

“Yes,” she whimpered.

She stretched out on her back and licked her lips. She was so ready to have me sit on her face. I looked around the room. There was Marybeth and Mrs. Carlyle fucking each other with dildos as they made out. The women of the choir were in a circle of licking. Mrs. Bakker, the preacher's wife, sat on Lily's face. Vibrators hummed. Women squealed. The men watched.

I crawled onto Mrs. Taylor, shuddering at the sight of the orgy Pregnant Shannon Ortiz was being fucked by a strap-on dildo wielded by a Hispanic woman with “Property of Miss Smythe” tattooed across her tits. That was so wild.

I planted my pussy on Mrs. Taylor's lips.

“Oh, yes, you taste so good,” Mrs. Taylor moaned. “Eat me out, too. I want you to love me.”

I licked my lips, eager to dive into sapphic passion with Mrs. Taylor. I leaned over as she tongued me. Her fiery bush dripped with her juices. I leaned over and inhaled her spicy twat. Mrs. Taylor licked at my virgin flesh, her tongue stroking through my folds.

“Why don't you have a hymen, young lady?” Mrs. Taylor asked. “You're supposed to be a virgin.”

“I broke it doing gymnastics,” I said and buried my face into her bush. I licked her twat.

Mrs. Taylor groaned as I did that. It was so good to hear her moaning as my tongue flicked through her folds. I feasted on her with all that I had. I licked at her with passion. It was so good to stroke my tongue through her hot flesh.

She whimpered as I did just that. I smeared my hot flesh over her lips. She licked at my twat. She tongued me with all that passion. It was so good to have her doing that. I shuddered as she plunged her tongue into my twat.

She flicked around in me.

I returned the favor.

I sank into Mrs. Taylor's yummy pussy. My tongue soaked in the spicy juices of her cunt. She gripped my rump as we swirled our tongues around in each other. It was so good to do that. It was just amazing to have her feasting on me.

I loved that delight. I savored the feel of her licking at me. She tongued me with all that she had. It was so good to have her licking at me. I groaned, drinking in the feeling of her tongue licking at my hot flesh. She lapped at me.

It was incredible.

Just amazing.

She licked at my folds for a moment before burying her tongue back into my cunt. It was wild to have her wiggling around in my snatch. I loved every second of her feasting on me. I shuddered at the feel of her tongue flicking around me as I returned the favor.

We moaned as we feasted, the MILF and cutie loving each other. It was incredible to lick at her. I groaned, flicking my tongue around in her snatch. She drove me wild. I lapped at her with force. I stroked my tongue around in her cunt.

She whimpered as I did that. I licked at her twat. I stroked through her flesh. She groaned as I did that. Her tongue buried into my cunt. It was so great to have her flicking around in me. It was an awesome moment.

We squirmed together.

We licked each other.

We made love to each other as we worshiped our succubus-goddess Hedone.

“Oh, oh, oh,” Mrs. Taylor moaned into my pussy.

“I know, Mrs. Taylor,” I groaned and thrust my tongue into her twat. “Ooh, ooh, this is incredible.”

“Your pussy is so delicious,” she whimpered. “Oh, wow, your cunt is amazing!”

“So's yours, Mrs. Taylor!”

We licked at each other's folds, gathering each other's pussy cream. It was such a great moment. I shuddered through this moment. I licked at her with all that I had. It was just a wonderful treat to devour her.

She groaned as we did this.

We licked and lapped at each other's clits. Both of us squealed. We were moving in tandem with each other. We were both so eager to just worship each other. I felt so awakened by this. By the feminine mystery of nether pleasures and orgasms.

I suckled on her clit. She nibbled on mine.

My pussy clenched as my orgasm swelled in me. I trembled as we rose toward this wonderful moment of climax. We would cum together. That would be amazing. I could not wait for that pleasure to explode through me.

It would be fantastic.

We suckled on each other. Our lips nibbled on each other. It was so much fun to do this to her. She whimpered and squeezed my rump. She gripped my butt-cheeks and held me tight. I loved her doing that. I whimpered and...

We came together.

My orgasm burst through me. This wild, sapphic rush of bliss that drowned me in ecstasy. I shared in rapture with Mrs. Taylor. It was so wonderful to lick the spicy cream out of her furred muff. She licked at my pussy.

We trembled together, all that pleasure rushing out of us. It was incredible to have it sweeping through our bodies. I shuddered on her, enjoying every last second of this delight. It was perfect. Just amazing to have it sweeping through me.

I groaned, hitting that amazing peak. I was just so happy to have all this pleasure rushing through me. My mind melted at the heat of it. I shuddered in delight at this. It was perfect. Just amazing to have it rushing through me.

“Yes!” I groaned as I hit that peak.

The naughty MILF licked at my clit. She stroked her tongue through my flesh. It was just perfect to have her doing that. I groaned in rapture as we trembled together. We worshiped Hedone in glorious passion.

It was amazing. I was so happy for this.

*   *   *

Mrs. Ruth Bakker

I licked my lips before I latched onto Shannon's dusky pink nipple. The pregnant woman moaned, her brown hair sweeping around her pale face. She smiled at me as her breast milk gushed into my mouth. I shuddered at that wonderful delight.

“Mmm,” purred the woman behind me. “The preacher's wife. You're so sexy.”

It was Veronica.

“I just ate out Mrs. Taylor, and now I'm going to use this vibrator on your cunt!” Veronica said.

I popped my mouth off Shannon's nipple and moaned, “While licking my asshole. I want your tongue jammed into my rectum.”

“Oh, wow,” gasped Veronica, her eyes so wide. Her lips dripped with Mrs. Taylor's pussy cream. “That's something lesbians do.”

“Yes,” I said, the melony aftertaste of Shannon's breast milk lingering on my tongue. “It's one of the Sapphic Mysteries of Lesbianism.”

“That's right,” Qedeshah, my succubus, said in my soul. “You preach the sapphic word!”

I smiled and latched onto Shannon's nipple. I suckled from her, loving that hot milk squirting from her nipple. I gulped down her sweet and creamy delight. It was so wonderful to breastfeed from a woman while my husband watched.

He was with the other men, a cuck like them.

Veronica pressed the vibrator into my pussy. I groaned around the nipple in my mouth as that toy sank into me. She fumbled on it before she turned it on. Then it buzzed in me. I groaned, loving the way it did that. I shuddered, savoring the feel of it humming away in me. What an absolute delight. My eyes rolled back in my head.

It was so good to have it humming away in me. She pressed her face between my butt-cheeks and kissed at my asshole.

“Oh,” she said in surprise.

She licked my asshole.

“Mrs. Bakker, that's... that's nice.”

“Of course it is,” Shannon moaned. “Now rim her and plunge that tongue into her asshole. She wants it!”

I so wanted it. I craved it so much right now. I just couldn't wait for her to bury that wiggling tongue into my asshole. She twisted the vibrator around in my cunt. I moaned about Shannon's nipple. Is suckled on her, her milk flooding my mouth.

What a delicious treat.

I suckled hard on her. I nursed with all my might on her. I loved suckling on her like that. She whimpered as I did it. My mouth hollowed with suckling passion. I flicked my tongue around her, wanting to just get all that milk out of her.

It was so good to suckle on her like this.

The girl rimmed my asshole. Her tongue danced around my asshole. I squeezed my butt-cheeks around her. I shuddered as she tongued me. She drove me wild with her tongue while the vibrator pumped away at me.

Then Veronica thrust her tongue against my asshole. She wiggled it into my backdoor.

I groaned around Shannon's nipple, my eyes rolling back into my head.

“Oh, she loves what you're doing to her, Veronica,” Shannon purred, stroking her hand through my brown hair. “Ooh, ooh, she's suckling so hard.”

I gulped down the pregnant woman's milk as that nubile tongue wiggled around in my asshole. It was just so good to experience this delight. My pussy clamped down on the vibrator, the one buzzing along in my snatch.

What a wonderful delight.

Veronica's tongue wiggled around in my asshole. She teased me. I shuddered, enjoying what she did to me. My eyes rolled back in my head as she fucked her tongue in and out of my asshole. She drove me wild as she did that.

The girl moaned as she fucked my cunt with the vibrator. I gulped down Shannon's breast milk as I enjoyed that wonderful treat. The tongue danced around in my asshole as I swallowed mouthful after mouthful of breast milk.

My orgasm built and built.

The girl's tongue wiggled around in my asshole. She worked it deep into me as she fucked the vibrator into my cunt. My butt-cheeks clenched about the nubile cutie's face. My boobs jiggled as I suckled hard on Shannon's nipple.

“Mmm,” Shannon moaned, stroking my hair as I drank her motherly delight. “That's so good.”

I nodded, my eyes squeezing shut until...

I burst in rapture.

I came hard.

My pussy rippled around the vibrator, my asshole spasming around the girl's tongue. She wiggled it about in my backdoor as the rapture swept through me. I drowned in ecstasy, loving that toy buzzing away in me.

It was so incredible to have it humming away in me.

I shuddered at this moment. It was so good. The girl licked at my asshole. She drove me wild with her licking. It was just perfect. I was so happy for this. I groaned, my butt-cheeks clenching about her face as the vibrator buzzed in me.

I suckled one last time from Shannon's breast. I groaned, that breast milk soaking my taste buds. What a wonderful delight. I shuddered at this treat, my orgasm cresting in me. The girl wiggled her tongue around in my cunt as the vibrator hummed away in me.

It was amazing.

I was so glad that we had consecrated my husband's church into a sapphic temple.

“It's perfect,” Qedeshah purred.

*   *   *

Mary “Cunt Muffin” Bakker

“What's this do?” asked Mrs. Carlyle. Her lips dripped with the adorable Marybeth's pussy cream.

“It's a wand vibrator,” I said. I smiled at her and sank down. “Let's scissor our legs together and press our pussies against it. We'll love it.”

“Oh,” she said, staring at the cylindrical end of the wand massager. It was wide enough for it.

I smiled at her as scissored our legs and scooted together. She pressed the end to her pussy as I scooted up to her. I pulled my charm up and draped it over my pubic mound before I pressed my shaved cunt against it.

“Turn it on,” I purred. “And let's go for a wild ride.”

She did.

I gasped as it hummed loudly. The head blurred. Mrs. Carlyle threw back her head and gasped out, “Holy fucking shit!”

“Mrs. Carlyle!” gasped Marybeth as she watched, her eyes so wide.

I groaned with the MILF. It was incredible having that toy humming around us. It was just wonderful. I enjoyed every second of it buzzing against my pussy lips. It felt so incredible on my cunt. I would have a huge climax.

“Fuck, fuck, fuck!” I moaned. “Isn't that amazing?”

“So amazing!” she groaned. “Holy fucking shit. That's... I can't believe how good this is!”

I winked at her as that wonderful toy hummed away in me. It was so good to have it buzzing like that. I groaned, my eyes rolling back in my head. It was so good to have all that pleasure sweeping through me. I shuddered, humping against the wonderful toy.

“It's so good,” I groaned. “Just so good. Ooh, ooh, I love this so much!”

“Me, too,” she moaned, her big boobs bouncing. “Oh, oh, Mary, that's good.”

“I have been rechristened Cunt Muffin!” I moaned.

“That's right,” cooed my succubus, Chara. “That's your proper name!”

“Cunt Muffin,” Marybeth said as she watched. “Oh, wow, that's so naughty. I want to eat your cunt!”

“You will,” I gasped, grinding my cunt against that buzzing toy. It was so wild to have it humming away like that. I gasped out in delight at this. My pierced clit rubbed against it. Sparks flew. “Oh, oh, we're going to cum together.”

“Yes, yes, yes,” Mrs. Carlyle moaned, her head tossing. Her black hair flew. “This toy... This toy is amazing. I can't believe it. My pussy is melting!”

“Mine, too,” I moaned, my clit throbbing against that naughty toy.

“Yes, yes, cum so hard on it,” Chara cooed, the succubus quivering in me. She shared in the pleasure with me. “This is so wonderful. Oh, the air is bursting with such sapphic delights. I am so happy right now!”

“Me, too!” I howled to my succubus as I humped against the buzzing wand vibrator.

My orgasm built as that naughty toy drove me wild. It was just incredible to have it doing all that. It was wild to feel it massaging me. I shuddered, reveling in this treat. It was wonderful to hump against it with the MILF, Marybeth watching us.

Marybeth grabbed a dildo and thrust it into her cunt. She churned up her pussy as she watched Mrs. Carlyle and I grind our twats on that vibrator. I shuddered, loving this joy so much. I savored every second of this heat washing through me.

The toy massaged my cuntlips in such a wonderful way. I whimpered, my clit bursting with sparks. I licked my lips, my big boobs jiggling. I gasped out my delight, hearing the others squealing around us. The entire church resonated with such a wonderful passion.

“Oh, fuck, I'm going to cum!” I whimpered.

“Yes, yes, let's cum together!” groaned Mrs. Carlyle. “It's making my clit feel amazing.”

“Cum,” Marybeth moaned, rubbing her vibrator against her clit. The pleasure on her face was so delicious to watch. “Oh, oh, just cum on her. This is amazing.”

It was so amazing to share in this joy. I was more than glad to be here right now, working my vibrator in and out of my cunt. I trembled as the pleasure built and built in me. I would just have a huge climax. It would be such a beautiful thing.

“Oh, oh, oh,” I groaned, hurtling toward that moment when I would cum. “Chara!”

“I know!” my succubus whimpered. “Just keep grinding on her. Just keep humping against the toy. Ooh, ooh, how it buzzes against your pierced clit is so amazing!”

“Yes!” I whimpered, sliding my pussy up and down that toy.

The MILF and I ground our twats against this wonderful toy. It was just so amazing. I shook my head, a big smile spreading on my lips as I neared that point. I hovered on the edge of my lesbian detonation.

I ground my clit against the vibrating cylinder. Sparks sizzled.

Sapphic delight burst in me.

“Hedone!” I gasped, the flood of rapture sweeping through my body. “Majestic Hedone and your divine high priestess!”

My pussy convulsed with my delight. It was so good to experience this rapture. Mrs. Carlyle squealed, joining me. We drenched the cylinder in our pussy juices, anointing the sacred toy in our sapphic passion.

“That's so hot,” the masturbating Marybeth moaned, ramming the dildo in and out of her cunt. “Oh, oh, you two are cumming!”

“So hard!” I moaned, writhing through my orgasm.

I groaned my spasming cunt against the buzzing shaft. I squealed out as another orgasm burst through me. It was just so good to have it washing through me. I loved every last second of this delight. I shuddered, hurtling toward that wonderful moment of bliss. It was an amazing rush. I was so happy about it.

Just so thrilled to have this passion blazing through me. It was a wonderful moment. My eyes rolled back in my head. I shuddered, smiling at the passion of this moment. It was so glorious to have all that pleasure washing through me.

“Oh, oh, oh,” I groaned. “That's so good!”

“It is,” whimpered Mrs. Carlyle. “Oh, Marybeth, are you going to cum!”

“Yes, Mrs. Carlyle!” she moaned as the MILF pulled way from the wand vibrator.

I lay on my back, smiling as the MILF nuzzled into Marybeth's pussy and suckled on her clit. I watched the delicious sight before me. It was so hot. My entire body quivered with my excitement about this. I was so glad to watch it.

To witness something this hot.

I licked my lips as I watched the hot sight. Marybeth threw back her head and came. Mrs. Carlyle ripped the dildo out of Marybeth's cunt and drowned in pussy cream. I smiled, so glad that the temple was sanctified.

It was wonderful to experience.

*   *   *

Cassandra “Cassie” Smythe

I threw on my strap-on, surveying the orgy. Nearly a hundred women from eighteen to fifty were writing in passion. I smiled at them, their bodies heaving in orgasmic delight. I breathed in the air, the incense utterly overpowered by the scent of hot cunts.

The men watched around the stacks of chairs where they belonged.

“Yes, yes, just like you desired,” purred Hedone.

I nodded. This was beyond my wildest wishes. My own sapphic queendom.

I shuddered and adjusted the dildo so it pressed on my clit. I headed out to find passion to enjoy. I spotted Ms. Gonzalez with her own strap-on. She smiled at me, the pink toy thrusting from the shaved folds of her pussy. I loved her tattoo, “Property of Miss Smythe,” written across her breasts.

“Miss Smythe,” she purred at me.

I winked at her and smiled at the sight of the pregnant Shannon lowering her face to feast on Muff Diver's pussy. The naughty redhead's freckled face twisted in delight. I moved through the orgy to Shannon's hairless pussy. Her charm swung from between her legs. She managed to get one, too.

Good.

I dropped to my knees behind her and pointed my golden dildo at her cunt. I pressed the metal shaft into her cunt. She moaned into Muff Diver's pussy. The redhead smiled at me, her beauty shining from the succubus sharing her soul.

“Fuck her hard, Mistress,” Muff Diver said.

“I will,” I purred and gripped Shannon's hips.

I was about to thrust into her cunt when Ms. Gonzalez dropped down behind me. I shuddered as she pressed her dildo, soaked in some slut's pussy cream, into my butt-crack. I turned around to glance back at her as she hugged me.

“Mmm, you naughty slut,” I purred as she cupped my small breasts in her hands. Her big breasts rubbed against my back. She had lost her glasses, a wicked smile on her lips.

She kissed me as she thrust against my asshole.

I kissed her over my shoulder as my asshole surrendered to her dildo. Her fake cock popped into my asshole. She sank deeper and deeper into my bowels. When she bottomed out in me, I thrust forward, plunging my dildo into the pregnant woman's snatch.

“Yes!” Shannon moaned. “Oh, Priestess Cassie!”

“Mmm,” I purred, breaking the kiss with my Hispanic slut. By thrusting forward, I slid my asshole up her dildo. Now as I drew back my hips, sliding my dildo out of the pregnant slut's cunt, my bowels devoured Ms. Gonzalez's toy. “Yes!”

The heat in my asshole melted to my cunt as I thrust forward. The dildo massaged my pierced clit and pussy lips. I felt the chain of the charm massaging my folds. I loved it. Ms. Gonzalez held me, her fingers massaging my breasts, as I fucked the pregnant Shannon.

I pounded her bred cunt hard and fast. Ms. Gonzalez didn't have to fuck me. She just had to hug me and let me work my asshole up and down her dildo. I loved it. I was fucking my bowels up and down one shaft as I pounded the pregnant woman's snatch.

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

“Shannon,” Muff Diver moaned, her round tits jiggling. She slid her fingers through the brunette woman's hair. “Lick my cunt. Just like that!”

“Feast on her,” I groaned, pumping away at the pregnant woman's cunt.

I slid my hands around her and cupped her belly. I held her as I fucked her hard and fast. I buried into her again and again, loving this moment. It was just so good to pound her like this. I groaned, enjoying every last second of this delight.

It was so amazing to fuck her bowels. She felt so good. I fucked that cunt hard and fast. I loved it so much. It was a wonderful moment to have all that pleasure building and building in my cunt. My bud burst with sparks.

“Oh, Priestess Cassie,” whimpered the pregnant slut as I fucked her cunt. “That's it. Pound me! Mmm, and Muff Diver, you taste so good!”

“I know!” squealed Muff Diver. “Suckle on my clit! Yes!”

“Mmm, make her cum, Miss Smythe,” purred Ms. Gonzalez. Her fingers pinched my nipples.

I groaned as the bliss shot down to my cunt. It felt amazing to have her twisting my nubs as I worked my asshole up and down her dildo. My clit burst with sparks from thrusting into Shannon's cunt. I shuddered, reveling in this delight.

My moans mixed with the others resounding through the church.

It was just a wonderful rush to fuck into that pregnant cunt. I massaged her belly. I played with her as I thrust into her again and again. I churned her up with all that I had. It was so good to fuck her like this. I plowed into her with force.

I fucked her hard, holding her swollen belly. My asshole melted around Ms. Gonzalez's dildo. I hurtled toward my climax. I was so near to bursting. I whimpered, my eyes rolling back in my head.

Then Ms. Gonzalez started fucking me.

“Yes!” I squealed.

“Oh, that's good!” Hedone cooed in me.

That big dildo buried into my anal sheath. The force drove me forward, burying my dildo into Shannon's pregnant pussy. My clit burst with sparks. It felt so good to have Ms. Gonzalez fucking my asshole as I pounded that pregnant twat.

“Yes, yes, yes,” I groaned, savoring that dildo slamming into my bowels. “You're amazing, Ms. Gonzalez!”

“I'm so happy to pleasure you, Miss Smythe,” she purred as she hammered my cunt.

She buried into me with all that she had. I matched her rhythm, her crotch slapping into my rump. It was about to happen. There was no stopping this. I would just explode so hard on her. I threw back my head as she buried into my asshole.

“Shannon!” Muff Diver gasped, her tits bouncing as she came. “Yes, yes, yes!”

“Oh, fuck!” squealed Shannon as she came.

“Yes!” I moaned, burying my dildo into her pussy. I joined the two sluts in rapture.

My asshole writhed around Ms. Gonzalez's thrusting dildo. She churned up my asshole, pinching my nipples. Pussy cream gushed down my thighs. I whimpered, my eyes rolling back in my head as my cunt spasmed around me.

“Miss Smythe!” Ms. Gonzalez moaned and buried into my asshole. “Oh, yes, yes, so good. Praise Hedone!”

“Praise Hedone!” squealed Shannon into Muff Diver's pussy.

“Mmm, yes, yes, they're all worshiping me!” Hedone moaned, quivering in my soul.

I smiled from ear to ear as my cunt writhed around that big dildo. It was just so good to have all that pleasure rushing through me. I shuddered at the delight sweeping through my body. My eyes rolled back in my head as I trembled in Ms. Gonzalez's embrace.

I had such plans for her and the university, too, but for now...

I savored the rapture washing through me. It was an incredible rush. My eyes rolled back in my head. I quivered, my asshole rippling and writhing around that amazing dildo. Ms. Gonzalez pinched my nipples.

“Oh, Shannon,” groaned the naughty Muff Diver. “Ooh, I love pregnant women. Our followers have to have children so we can have breast milk.”

“Yes!” I moaned as my orgasm peaked in me. “Plus, we have to cuck their husbands.”

“Yes,” Ms. Gonzalez moaned, pinching my nipples. “I love you, Miss Smythe!”

I smiled at her words as my orgasm died away. I turned my head and kissed her. The orgy raised around us. There were still hours left of worship. I wanted to have more fun. I was so eager to enjoy every last one of my followers.

I broke the kiss and rose, sliding my asshole off one dildo while my toy popped out of the pregnant slut's cunt. The men watched meekly where they belonged. I smiled and turned to survey the orgy. So many women were writhing.

Cunt Muffin feasted on Mrs. Bakker's cunt. Chantelle had a MILF feasting on her asshole while she used a vibrator on Mrs. Dormice. A teen slut daisy-chain led by Rosalita from the cheer squad trembled nearby. Jerri sat on Veronica's face while Mrs. Carlyle used a dildo on Kimmie's asshole. The cheerleader had her face buried in a Black woman's cunt, licking her with passion.

I smiled, savoring the sight of my amazing queendom. It was just perfect.

“Yes, it is,” Hedone said. “Tomorrow, we're going to work on claiming your collage.”

I nodded. Mountain Christian University would become my personal plaything. I just had to take down the president. He was a man, but luckily, he was a married man. I would replace him with Ms. Gonzalez while I would take her place as the Head of Morales and Discipline.

Then I would turn it into an all-girls “Christian” school. Good girls from around America would be molded into lesbian missionaries and sent back into the world to spread the Cult of Hedone far and wide.

It would be such a perfect thing. I was so happy about it. I was so glad that I had summoned my succubus and made such a wicked pact with her.

“Me, too.”

To be continued...

Want to read the next part? Click here for Confessing Her Lesbian Sin!

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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