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The Lesbian MILFs

Witch Caught by the Hispanic Hottie


Naughty Excerpt from “Witch Caught by the Hispanic Hottie”

“Yes!” I moaned. Cassie was just so special. I wanted to please her more than anything. I just had to love her with all my heart.

I plunged my tongue into her snatch and danced around in her. I soaked in the tart flavor of that delicious pussy. I loved every second of flicking around in her. I was just so happy to devour her. I gripped her rump. I massaged her.

She groaned, grinding her snatch on my face. She trembled as I licked at her. It was so much fun to tongue her with all that I had. I licked and lapped at her pussy. I swirled through her snatch, loving this moment. It was so hot to feast on her like that.

I licked at her with all that I had. It was glorious to dance my tongue around in her pussy, her juices spilling down my chin. My fingers gripped her butt-cheeks, holding her cunt tight to my mouth. I didn't want her to get away from me.

“Ooh, yes, yes, Mary!” she moaned. “Ooh, that's so good. That's just delicious. Feast on me!”

I moaned, my pussy soaking my panties. I was so wet. I could not believe how wet I was. This was so wild. So hot. I was so thrilled to tongue her. I licked at her with such passion. My tongue stroked through her folds.

I groaned in delight as she ground her cunt on my face. She shuddered as she smeared her hot flesh on me, her butt-cheeks clenching and relaxing beneath my hands. It was so much fun to feast on her like that. To tongue her with all that I had.

“You're going to down in pussy cream, preacher's daughter!” she whimpered.

“Yes!” I moaned. “Drown me!”

I found her clit. I licked at her bud. I tongued over her. She gasped as I did that. Her head threw back as she shuddered through her pleasure. She smeared her hot pussy on my lips. I loved the way her cream dripped down my chin.

To find out what happens next, read on!
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Witch Caught by the Hispanic Hottie

Megan Stepherson

I reached Ms. Gonzalez's office, worried for my best friend Mary twisting my guts. Just what was that awful Cassie blackmailing her into doing?

Cassie was a disgusting dyke. A lesbian profaning this sacred institution. Mountain Christian College was a school that produced God-fearing Christians. You had to sign a pledge promising you were not... gay to attend. And she did. She lied. Everyone in school suspected, but when we caught her spying on us in the locker room after cheer practice yesterday, we knew it.

And how eager she was to eat Mary out was foul. She devoured my best friend right before us without any shame, proving that she was a dyke. Now she was using that to blackmail Mary. To make her... her...

Mary blurted it out. An obvious cry for help. I had to save her. Ms. Gonzalez was in charge of morality at the school. It was her job to expel students for not being Christian enough. I know, our school was called Legalistic, but you had to be strong.

I had to be strong.

I knocked.

“It'll be a few minutes,” she said. “Sit down. I'll be with you soon.”

“Yes, Ms. Gonzalez,” I said, sitting in a chair by her door, my stomach weighing like lead. I already took so long to reach here, dragging my feet. Would Mary want me to tell Ms. Gonzalez what was happening? She might get in trouble, too. She wouldn't want that. She was a preacher's daughter, but...

No, no, it was best for things to come out in the light. The Bible was very clear on that. Crystal clear. So I would wait and would help save my friend from that awful dyke's machinations. I just hoped nothing... too much would happen because of my dawdling. I clasped my hands and prayed to the Lord.

*   *   *

Mary Bakker

The sour flavor of Cassie's asshole soaked my taste buds. Now I stared at the Black lesbian's pussy. Her tight slit dripped with juices. The tangy aroma filled my nose. It was so good to breathe in that musk. I inhaled it deeply. So good.

So yummy.

I buried my face into her pussy, as she shouted, “Yes!” still echoing through the bathroom. We were in the last stall. She had texted me and told me if I wanted to eat her pussy, I had to come to the girl's restroom. I was so eager to do that.

And so jealous that my step-mother had already enjoyed Cassie in my own bed last night. My step-mom had texted me the pictures of them snuggled up in my bed in post-coital bliss. Now I got to eat Cassie's pussy. I licked the dyke's cunt.

I wasn't a dyke, of course. I didn't want to eat girl's pussies, but Cassie was special. I wouldn't eat any other girl's pussy at all.

Except for my best friend Megan, but that was just to relieve our sexual urges so we wouldn't slip up with our boyfriends and lose our virginities before our wedding nights. We already fingered each other, and since it felt so good to be devoured by Cassie yesterday, I figured Megan would enjoy it.

We would be very satiated and never be tempted with boys. It worked for me. Last night, on my date with Billy, I had no urge to do anything naughty with him. Not even to kiss him.

I groaned into the dyke's pussy, licking her with such a feverish heat. Her tart juices tasted even better than my own cream. I gripped her rump, licking her. She groaned as I did that. Her small breasts quivered over me. They were brown. The same rich, mocha hue as the rest of her.

“That's it,” she groaned. “Ooh, get your tongue in me.”

“Yes!” I moaned. Cassie was just so special. I wanted to please her more than anything. I just had to love her with all my heart.

I plunged my tongue into her snatch and danced around in her. I soaked in the tart flavor of that delicious pussy. I loved every second of flicking around in her. I was just so happy to devour her. I gripped her rump. I massaged her.

She groaned, grinding her snatch on my face. She trembled as I licked at her. It was so much fun to tongue her with all that I had. I licked and lapped at her pussy. I swirled through her snatch, loving this moment. It was so hot to feast on her like that.

I licked at her with all that I had. It was glorious to dance my tongue around in her pussy, her juices spilling down my chin. My fingers gripped her butt-cheeks, holding her cunt tight to my mouth. I didn't want her to get away from me.

“Ooh, yes, yes, Mary!” she moaned. “Ooh, that's so good. That's just delicious. Feast on me!”

I moaned, my pussy soaking my panties. I was so wet. I could not believe how wet I was. This was so wild. So hot. I was so thrilled to tongue her. I licked at her with such passion. My tongue stroked through her folds.

I groaned in delight as she ground her cunt on my face. She shuddered as she smeared her hot flesh on me, her butt-cheeks clenching and relaxing beneath my hands. It was so much fun to feast on her like that. To tongue her with all that I had.

“You're going to drown in my pussy cream, preacher's daughter!” she whimpered.

“Yes!” I moaned. “Drown me!”

I found her clit. I licked at her bud. I tongued over her. She gasped as I did that. Her head threw back as she shuddered through her pleasure. She smeared her hot pussy on my lips. I loved the way her cream dripped down my chin.

I suckled hard on her. I stroked my tongue through her folds. She whimpered, her head tossing back as I licked at her like that. I stroked my tongue through her folds. She trembled as I did that. She squirmed there, grinding her snatch on me.

“Lick my clit!” she whimpered. “Suckle on it, you pussy-licking slut!”

“Yes, Cassie,” I moaned and found the dyke's clit.

“Oh, yes, yes, the preacher's daughter is a pussy-licking slut just like the preacher's wife!” she gasped as she bucked.

Her tart juices gushed out. I gasped as I drowned in them. They were so delicious. I licked through them. I tongued her, loving just how good they tasted. She groaned, smearing her hot flesh across my face. It was so wild to lick and lap at her while I tongued her.

I stroked my tongue through her folds. I lapped at her with everything that I had. It was just so good to feast on her cunt like this. I loved every last second of that delight. It was just so good to have all that pleasure washing through me.

“Oh, oh, that's it!” she whimpered. “Oh, my, you made me cum so hard. You're such a slut for my pussy!”

“Yes!” I moaned into her cunt. “I am, Cassie! I am!”

“Get naked!” she commanded.

I rose, her pussy cream dripping down my chin. I licked my lips, my heart pounding in my chest. I pulled off my blouse, my heart pounding in my chest. I felt so good right now. I could just float away. This was such a wild moment.

She smiled at me. I smiled back at her, feeling so warm. I took off my bra, freeing my big tits. I had Double D's. They were almost as big as my step-mom's F-cups. My tits were heavy and swayed, my pink so fat and hard.

She cupped my breasts with her dark hands and squeezed them. The Black dyke leaned her head down and latched on to my nipple. She suckled on me. A wave of heat rushed through me as she did that. I groaned, closing my eyes as she flicked her tongue around my nipple.

I shuddered as she suckled on me. I unzipped my skirt—I never wore pants except my PJs at bedtime—and let it drop to the floor. I shoved off my panties after them, the sweet aroma of my pussy filling the air. It was such a wonderful delight to breathe in. I loved it.

I breathed it in. I savored that wonderful scent. It was such a hot aroma. I groaned in delight as she suckled on my nipple. It felt so good. I would just float away. That was how amazing I felt right now. I trembled, my heart pounding in my chest.

She popped her mouth off and reached into her bag. She pulled out a...

My eyes widened. “That's a... a... lesbian toy.”

“A strap-on,” she purred and thrust it out at me. “Put it on me.”

“Okay,” I said, fumbling at the straps. I dropped to my knees, staring at her pussy. I twisted it around. The dildo would have to aim at me. It was chocolate like her. And so big. My virgin pussy clenched. Would that fit in me?

I swallowed at the idea. I was about to find out. If Cassie wanted to fuck me with that, then I would have to submit. There was no choice in the matter. It was my job to submit to her passions. I trembled, so eager to do just that.

She stepped into the harness. The vinyl straps slid up her legs. I had to adjust them as worked them higher and higher. I lifted the straps above her hips and pressed the dildo's base into her pussy. She groaned as that happened.

“Oh, yes, that's perfect,” she said as I straightened a strap that had twisted up. “Now I have one more thing for you. I had this made before going to your house, but you were on a date with a boy. Naughty, naughty. I don't want you doing things with a boy.”

“It's a sin before marriage,” I said. “I don't ever. I'm a virgin.”

She smiled and pulled out a pink collar from her bag. “Pet stores have a machine that auto-engraves nametags so I didn't have to ask someone to inscribe 'Cunt Muffin' on the collar. That's who you are now, Mary. You're my Cunt Muffin. My dear pussy-licking pet.”

“Yes,” I moaned. “I'm Cunt Muffin, Cassie.” Whatever she wanted. She was just so sexy.

She put the collar around my throat. I shuddered as she did that. A shiver ran through me. This meant she owned me. Which meant I would get to eat her pussy all the time. I was so happy about that. My big boobs trembled as I threw my arms around her neck and kissed her.

She gasped in shock as I thrust my tongue into her mouth, my lips stained in her tart juices. My big breasts pressed into her small tits. I kissed her with passion. It was so hot to do that, the dildo poking into my belly.

She broke the kiss and purred, “My, my, aren't we affectionate, Cunt Muffin.”

“So affectionate,” I moaned.

“Now spin around, plant your hands on the stall frame, and thrust that rump out at me. I'm popping your cherry with my big girl-dick!”

I spun around and planted my hands on the frame of the stall. I thrust out at her, my entire body trembling. My pussy dripped juices. I was so excited for this. The tip of the rubber cock nuzzled through my curls and found the virgin folds of my pussy. Her hands gripped my hips.

This was it. I whimpered in anticipation as she poked against my hymen. She thrust against me with force. I groaned as she did that. It was just so good to feel. My maidenhead stretched until this magical moment happened.

She popped my cherry.

“Cassie!” I moaned.

“Cunt Muffin!” she gasped as she penetrated into my pussy. “Ooh, yes, yes, I took the preacher's daughter's cherry!”

“You did,” I whimpered, that big dildo sliding into my pussy. It felt so incredible. I shuddered, squeezing down on her. This was why I needed Megan to satiate me before a date because it felt so amazing to be filled with Cassie's dildo. A real cock must be even better because this was amazing. “I love it, Cassie!”

She slid her hands up my sides and cupped my big tits. She kneaded them and purred, “I thought you might. You're my slut!”

“Yours,” I moaned as she drew back her dildo. The pleasure of it washed through me. My face contorted with delight as she buried her girl-cock back to the hilt in me. “Yes!”

It was so amazing to be filled. She stretched me out and reached so deep into me. Pleasure washed around me as she pumped away at me. I groaned, squeezing my twat down on her. It was just a wonderful experience. I loved that so much.

I savored her pumping away at me. It was just so good to have her thrusting her girl-dick in and out of me. That felt so good. I squeezed my snatch around her. I whimpered as she plowed into me. She thrust away at me with such force.

It was so good to have her burying into me like that. I loved every second of her thrusting away. I groaned, her pussy burying to the hilt in my snatch. She fucked me with force. She plowed into me with passion. It was outstanding.

“Oh, oh, oh,” she whimpered. “That's glorious. Yes, yes, just like that. That's so amazing. You're driving me wild. I love it! I love it so much!”

I whimpered as she buried into my snatch. She thrust into my cunt with everything that she had. It was glorious. Spectacular. I loved every second of her plowing into me. It was glorious to her thrust into my pussy. She churned me up.

“Ooh, that's it!” I whimpered, my pussy melting around that cock. “I'm your cunt muffin, Cassie! Yes, yes, yes!”

She laughed, fucking me so hard. She drilled into me. I whimpered, my cunt squeezing down on her. I just could not resist her. Anything she wanted, I was happy to give her. There was just something so intoxicating about her.

She thrust away at me. She fucked me with such force. Such might. I loved every second of that wonderful girl-dick plowing into me. It was just perfect to have her pumping away way at me. She stirred me up with her passionate thrusts.

I shuddered, my pussy clenching down on her. It was a beautiful thing to feel. A wonderful thing to experience as she buried into me with all that she had. It was outstanding. Just glorious. I whimpered, savoring that hot delight.

“Ooh, ooh, that's it!” I whimpered as she fucked me. “That's so good. That's just incredible. I love it. I love it so much. Yes, yes, fuck me!”

“My cunt muffin!” she moaned, burying her dildo into my pussy. “Ooh, ooh, I am going to cum from fucking you so hard!”

“Good!” I whimpered, my own orgasm building and building. This was so incredible. So much better than Megan fingering me. I would never want to be with a boy again thanks to this dildo. It was just wondrous. “Cassie!”

I burst in rapture.

The pleasure swept through me. I shuddered, savoring that delight as my cunt writhed around that wonderful dildo. I massaged it as she pumped away at me. She gripped my hips and buried deep into me, her crotch slapping my rump.

“Yes!” she moaned, her cries echoing through the room. “That's so good! That's just amazing! Yes, yes, that's perfect!”

“Just perfect!” I whimpered, my pussy writhing around that wonderful dildo. “Ooh, ooh, I love it so much!”

My pussy suckled at her. The heat rippled through me. Stars danced before my eyes as I hit that wonderful peak. I shuddered, wanting to just float. The heat swept me higher and higher as she gripped me, moaning with me.

I was so glad that she came from fucking me. I didn't know how, but I didn't care. I was just glad to feel my pussy rippling around her dildo. The heat swept through me. It was just wild. Stars danced across my vision.

I felt so good. I felt so amazing. I loved this so much. A big smile spread on my lips. I felt so good as she ripped the dildo out of my cunt. I panted and turned around to face her, my big tits jiggling. I stared down at it.

“That was amazing,” she purred. “Oh, wow.”

“We'll buy more toys after school,” I said. “Ooh, how much money do you have?”

I winced. “Not much. “

“We'll talk to your step-mom.” She winked at me.

A naughty shiver ran through me.

*   *   *

Megan Stepherson

Finally, after twenty minutes of waiting, the door opened. Ms. Gonzalez appeared in a blouse decorated in blue flowers. She had on a long skirt, her glasses perched on her nose. She wore her black hair in a bun. She glanced down at me.

“Yes, Miss Stepherson?” she asked. She always referred to people by their last name.

I blurted out what had happened and where it was going on. Anger flashed across her stern, golden-brown face. “Stay here!”

She marched off, looking like she was about to do something just awful to Cassie. I stayed in my seat, waiting to find out the results of the girl's just punishments. She was so awful to blackmail Mary. Just awful.

*   *   *

Cassandra “Cassie” Smythe

I was just about to take off the strap-on when the stall door opened. Cunt Muffin squeaked in shock, her hands clapping over her boobs as Ms. Gonzalez loomed over us. The stern Head of Morality and Discipline for the college glared at us, such disgust on her face.

Only for it to melt away. Her eyes widened as she stared at me.

“Not even a prudish spinster can resist you,” Hedone purred in my mind. My succubus squirmed in me. She possessed me thanks to the spell I cast. Being a witch was a dangerous but profitable thing. “Enjoy.”

“Miss Smythe,” Ms. Gonzalez spluttered. “You... I...”

I cupped her face and kissed her. Cunt Muffin shuddered again the stall wall, still clutching her breasts. She stared in shock then smiled as I made out with Ms. Gonzalez. The woman would normally expel us for being caught doing lezzie things, but she was under my spell.

I loved it.

My tongue danced with the administrator's. She whimpered as we kissed with such passion. It was so wild. I was so ready to have my first threesome, and with a sexy Latina. While I liked White bitches the most, her golden-brown skin and those glasses made her sexy.

I broke the kiss and purred, “Strip.”

Cunt Muffin's hands fell from her tits. She watched in awe as the administrator undid the buttons of her flowery blouse. She took it off, her big boobs held in a bronze bra. She reached behind her and undid the straps. She pulled those off and exposed those lush tits.

They were heavier than Mary's, the nipples fatter. I loved the sight.

They swayed as she unzipped her skirt and let it drop. She wore dark nylons over her bronze panties. She rolled off the pantyhose and her underwear at the same time, bending over as she worked. It was so hot to watch. She was just such a sexy thing. I smiled in delight as she lost her heels in the process, stepping from one to the other. She was fully naked.

“Mmm, will you do anything to make me happy, Ms. Gonzalez?” I purred as she straightened, showing off her body.

“Anything,” she groaned, pushing up her glasses. She looked so sexy with her hair up in a bun.

“Then eat Mary's pussy,” I purred. Wait, she was Cunt Muffin now. I had to get that straight.

A grimace flashed across her face. She did not want to eat Mary's cunt at all. “For you. Only for you, Miss Smythe.”

I smiled as I loved this power. Hedone laughed inside of me as the administrator dropped to her knees. She buried her face into Cunt Muffin's blonde bush. The cheerleader moaned in delight, her big tits bouncing.

“Ms. Gonzalez,” she gasped. “Oh, yes, yes, that's so good. Ooh, eat my pussy!”

I smiled, so glad I still wore the strap-on. I dropped to my knees and smiled. The dildo was lubed by Cunt Muffin's juices. I pressed the dildo into Ms. Gonzalez's butt-crack and slid it down to her asshole. I found that puckered sphincter.

I thrust against her, the dildo pushing against my clit. I loved how it massaged me like that. A big smile spread on my lips as she moaned into Cunt Muffin's cunt. The Hispanic woman's anal ring resisted. I loved that. I thrust harder.

“Miss Smythe,” she moaned into the preacher's daughter's snatch.

“Yes, yes, bugger her, Cassie,” whimpered Cunt Muffin. “And Ms. Gonzalez, thrust your tongue into my pussy.”

“Do I have to?” she moaned.

“Yes,” I said. “I want you to make her cum. If you enjoy eating her pussy, that will make me happy.”

“Then I'll enjoy it, Miss Smythe,” she moaned.

Cunt Muffin gasped, her back arching. Her big boobs heaved. She smiled from ear to ear. Loved the sight of her milky tits jiggling. She was such a sexy White girl. Blonde and busty. I loved it. My little titties quivered as I drilled the dildo against the administrator's asshole.

My clit drank in the massaging delight. I savored the heat. Ms. Gonzalez's asshole swallowed the dildo. She gasped as I penetrated into her bowels. It felt so good to enter her. Just so amazing. I worked into her bowels.

She groaned in delight as I pushed into her deeper and deeper into her bowels. It was so much fun. I loved how her anal sheath swallowed my dick. It was incredible to sink into her depths. She groaned in delight as I slid to the hilt in her.

“Yes!” she groaned. “Oh, Miss Smythe! That feels so incredible. You can do whatever filthy, sinful thing you want to me!”

“ME, too,” whimpered Mary, her blue eyes molten with joy. “Oh, Ms. Gonzalez, you're really eating my pussy now. You enjoy it, don't you!”

“Yes,” the Hispanic beauty moaned as I bottomed out in her asshole. I gripped her hips and drew back the dildo. She moaned in delight. “I love anything Miss Smythe tells me to love!”

I beamed from ear to ear as I slammed the dildo back into her asshole.

I fucked the administrator hard in the ass. I churned up her backdoor. I pounded her with such force. It was so much fun to fuck her like this. I buried into her with all that I had. The base of the dildo massaged my clit while she moaned into Cunt Muffin's pussy.

I loved how Ms. Gonzalez moaned I buried into her. I loved how the dildo massaged my clit and pussy lips. The base was so delicious. It was such a joy to hammer her asshole. I smiled from ear to ear as I fucked her with everything that I had, my small titties jiggling.

Cunt Muffin's big boobs swayed as she groaned, grinding her pussy into Ms. Gonzalez's face. The rustle of the blonde's bush on the administrator's lips was so wild. I loved it as I plowed into her again and again. I churned her up with the dildo.

“Oh, yes, yes, Miss Smythe!” the administrator moaned into that hot pussy. “That's so delicious!”

“I bet!” I purred, thrusting away hard and fast. I plowed to the hilt in her again and again. “Are you going to cum from being butt-fucked!”

“I am!” the woman moaned. “I can't believe it. I am! Oh, oh, Miss Smythe! That's so good! That's so amazing!”

I smiled from ear to ear as I fucked into her anal sheath. I hammered her bowels with the dildo, my clit bursting with sparks. They sizzled through me every time I buried into her. I loved this delight. I savored this moment as I ass-fucked her.

I pounded her with such force. I loved it so much. I groaned with each thrust into her anal sheath. It was just a glorious moment to churn her up. She whimpered as I fucked her with such unflinching passion while Cunt Muffin moaned.

“Oh, Ms. Gonzalez,” she whimpered. “I'm going to cum! I'm going to cum so hard!”

“Yes, yes,” whimpered the administrator. “Miss Bakker, do that! Drown me!”

“I will!” she gasped and threw back her head. “Yes!”

She bucked as she gushed her juices and drowned the Hispanic hottie in pussy juices. The gorgeous, White bitch's tits bounced and heaved. Her blonde hair flew as she enjoyed her climax. She whimpered with such passion.

I pumped away at the administrator's asshole as she licked up the cum. She whimpered, her entire body trembling. Then she gasped out in the unmistakable sounds of her climax. I fucked her hard. Fast. I thrust into her anal sheath again and again. I pounded her with such passion as my own built.

“Miss Smythe,” she whimpered into Cunt Muffin's pussy. “Oh, yes, yes! I love it!”

I slammed into her asshole and howled out, “Good!”

Hedone quivered in my soul as the rapture burst in my pussy. My cunt writhed, juices spilling hot down my thighs as the waves of ecstasy swept through my body. I groaned, the rapture drowning my mind. I felt so good. Just so wonderful. A big smile spread on my lips as I quivered through that delight. It was just so glorious.

“Yes, yes, yes,” I moaned, my body bucking. Stars flashed across my vision.

I gripped the administrator's hips as I trembled. The dildo's base kept rubbing at my clit as I enjoyed my climax. I was so having such a good time. I shuddered, my boobs quivering. It was so good to have all this pleasure sweeping through me.

I smiled in delight as I hit that peak.

“Ooh, ooh, that's so good!” whimpered Cunt Muffin. “Why don't we eat her pussy together.”

“Sure,” I said as Hedone laughed in me. She quivered in pure delight. “We're going to eat your cunt, Ms. Gonzalez. I love cunt.”

“Oh, that's so sinful,” she said. “Young women shouldn't love other women, but... I can't say no to you.”

I ripped the dildo out of her asshole and took it off as the administrator stood there. She looked so awkward. She just smiled at us as she squirmed back and forth. I loved the look on her face, nervous and excited. She felt so awkward. She wasn't a dyke at all, which made this so much fun.

After I took off the strap-on, and with Cunt Muffin already kneeling and looking so eager to start cunt munching, I dropped to my knees beside her. Together, we leaned forward and nuzzled our face into Ms. Gonzalez's thick bush. The spicy aroma of cunt filled my nose. I breathed it in.

“Yummy,” I moaned as my lips nuzzled into her bush and found her twat.

“Yes,” Cunt Muffin moaned with me.

“Miss Smythe! Miss Bakker!” squealed the administrator as we licked at her cunt.

Our tongues stroked through her folds. We licked at her together, pleasuring the administrator. It was so delicious to feast on her. I tongued her with such passion. I licked through her folds. I enjoyed every second of stroking my tongue through such delicious snatches.

My tongue caressed over those wonderful pussy folds. I savored licking and lapping at her with Cunt Muffin. We brushed each other as we licked up those spicy juices. The Hispanic beauty trembled as we licked at her. We tongued her with all that we had.

It was so much fun to lick her like this. We stroked through her folds together, brushing her clit.

“Oh, yes!” Ms. Gonzalez said. “That's amazing! I've never felt anything like this!”

“You're just so delicious!” Cunt Muffin moaned.

I trembled at those words as I thrust my tongue into that hot twat. I flicked around in her snatch. I caressed her silky walls, soaking in the spicy juices. I reveled in this as Mary licked at the Hispanic hottie's clit.

Those big, golden-brown titties bounced over my head. I watched them jiggling. They swayed. Slapped together. Her flesh rippled. I loved how sexy they were as my tongue flicked around in her snatch. I teased her as she rose toward her climax.

She would have a huge one. A big burst of pleasure would explode from her. I couldn't wait for that. I tongued her with all that I had. Cunt Muffin and I feasted on that cunt with such passion. We licked at her, our tongues both find her clit.

“Miss Smythe!” the Hispanic hottie moaned, her hands gripping her tits. “That's so good!”

“Then cum on us!” I purred.

“I will!” she moaned as we tongued her clit.

Cunt Muffin and I stroked over Ms. Gonzalez's bud. It was so much fun to do that to her. To tease her with such passion. I loved every second of licking her. I tongued her twat with all that I had. It was just so much fun to do that to her. I wanted to make her explode.

I suckled on her clit as Cunt Muffin lapped at the woman's folds. Ms. Gonzalez squeezed her big, soft titties. She trembled, her back arching. It was just so much fun to nibble on her clit like this. I wanted to make her just explode in delight.

“Oh, that's it,” she groaned. “Yes, yes, that's it. Lord!”

Her pussy juices gushed out and bathed my mouth. I groaned, licking and lapping at her snatch. It was so amazing to stroke through her folds. It was a wonderful treat to have all that passion gushing out of her cunt. We drowned in her passion.

Cunt Muffin and I licked up the cream. We lapped up all that delight. The MILF bucked, her boobs bouncing and heaving as she did. They were so hot to watch slapping together. I enjoyed every second of witnessing her delight.

“Miss Smythe!” she whimpered as she stumbled back. She leaned against the stall door, panting. “Oh, Miss Smythe, you can do whatever you want to me!”

“Mmm, what I want is for you not to get us in trouble,” I said. “Especially when I parade Cunt Muffin around by this leash I have for her.”

“Oh, eyes,” Cunt Muffin whimpered as she grabbed at her collar. She licked her lips. “That sounds amazing.”

I smiled at her and kissed her. She tasted of spicy pussy juices. I trembled, our tongues dancing. She was so eager. The preacher's daughter was turning into such a lesbian dyke. Hedone laughed again in me.

“What?” I asked her.

“Just something I observed,” Hedone answered as I broke the kiss.

“Well, let's get dressed. We have classes. You have a job to do.” I figured that one of the cheerleaders had narced on us. That was okay because I had fun. Besides, I would deal with those cheerleaders later.

We dressed. I pulled on my thong and jeans. I didn't let Mary or Ms. Gonzalez put on their bra or panties, but I did let the administrator put on her pantyhose. She rolled them up her thighs, her bush pushing against the stretchy material.

“I want you in thigh-highs from now on,” I told her.

“Of course,” she breathed.

“So sexy,” whimpered Cunt Muffin.

I glanced at her and asked Hedone, “Why was Cunt Muffin so eager to eat Ms. Gonzalez's pussy while she was so loathe to do it.”

“Ms. Gonzalez isn't a lesbian,” Hedone said. “Cunt Muffin is though she doesn't realize it.”

My eyes widened. No wonder she made me eat her pussy out in the locker room. She wanted to experience it. That was so interesting. I couldn't wait to have more fun with this new life I had. I pulled up my jeans, humming.

*   *   *

Mary “Cunt Muffin” Bakker

Cassie clipped the leash to my collar. I shuddered as she did that. It was as pink as my collar. Ms. Gonzalez had already left. I shuddered as I followed Cassie out. She led me. I trembled in delight as we left the room and headed into the hallway.

We both had the same class right now, Intro to Biblical Studies. She led me down the hallway. Other students saw us. I smiled at them, so happy to be paraded around on the leash by Cassie. I would do anything for her.

The girls looked disgusted until they glanced at Cassie. They all swallowed and stared at her. They wanted to be in my place, but they weren't. I was the one who was fortunate to be led around by a leash by Cassie. Me.

I was her Cunt Muffin.

Some of the guys glared at us, but a few had these gleams of lust in their eyes. They liked what they were seeing. They wanted to see us do things. I gave them such withering looks. They glanced away in shame. Boys were such pigs. I was glad I had Cassie to relieve my needs so I would never be tempted to do anything with them.

We reached our class. Professor Brentwood stared at us in shock. I smiled at him and took my seat beside Cassie in the back. The girls all looked back at us. They licked their lips as they stared at Cassie. She looked so happy.

She placed her hand on my thigh and stroked it.

I shuddered as she caressed me a few times. Then she bent down and reached into her bag. She pulled out a pink device. She then pressed it up between my skirt, the desk hiding what she was doing. The other students were getting settled.

“Okay, okay,” Professor Brentwood said. “Let's get back to the textual evidence to prove that the Gospels were written in the first century, and at least the Synoptic Gospels were written very early. How do we know this? Well...”

I tried to take notes, but Cassie pressed the shaft up my thighs. I shuddered as she found my pussy lips. She rubbed it up and down me a few times. I trembled at that as she nuzzled the plastic shaft against my pussy lips. Then she pressed it into me.

I groaned as she did that. She pushed it deeper and deeper into me. I quivered, my heart pounding. She filled my deflowered pussy up with that shaft. She smiled at me and winked. She twisted the base and...

“Oh, my,” I gasped before I could stop myself.

The toy hummed away in me. Professor Brentwood glanced at me, arching an eyebrow.

“I just never heard this before,” I said as the toy buzzed away in me. It hummed, vibrating, massaging me. I could hear it faintly, but my pussy did a pretty good job muffling it. I shuddered, my hands clutching the desk.

I just had to endure this. Just enjoy it as it buzzed in me. Cassie smiled as she took her notes. Then she whispered something and the buzzing sound grew muted. I glanced at her. What had she done to make the sound go away?

I clutched my pencil, the toy humming away.

It was incredible.

It caressed all the inner parts of my pussy. I could not believe how great this felt. I clenched my teeth together. I ground them as I enjoyed just how amazing it was to have that toy buzzing around in me. My cheeks burned so hot.

Cassie wore such a big smirk as she took her notes. I had to focus. I stared at my notepad. I had to write something down. The toy just felt so good in me. I shuddered there, my heart pounding in my chest. I was in public. This was so wrong.

But Cassie did it, so it was so right.

Her hand drifted down between my thighs. She gripped the vibrator and turned the base again. It buzzed even faster and yet made no noise. I ground my teeth together, fighting the urge to cry out. I squirmed in my seat.

How could this feel so good? Just so amazing?

I loved every last second of that toy humming away in me. My pussy clenched down on the shaft. I relaxed it. My heart pounded this heavy beat in my chest. It was so good to have it buzzing in me. I smiled at that delight. I just wanted to cum so hard.

Just burst in such delight.

The toy writhed in me. It felt so good. This was just what I needed to feel. What I wanted to feel. I groaned at the delight of this moment. It was just so good. I shuddered, rising toward my orgasm. As she smirked at me.

“Cassie,” I whispered.

She smiled at me.

She wanted me to cum in the classroom.

The heat rose and rose in me. I was so ready to just burst. I shuddered as I bent over. My face contorted, the heat burning through me. I shuddered and it happened. My pussy went wild around the dildo. My cunt spasmed about it.

It was so good.

I clenched my teeth and groaned through it. I grabbed Cassie's hand. I squeezed so tight to it as the rapture washed through my body. My pussy writhed around the vibrator. I massaged the toy with my writhing snatch. I felt so good. The heat washed through me. It was just a miracle to have all that bliss washing through me.

The Lord gave me this delight. It was a wonderful thing to have it washing through my body. It was quite the delight. I savored every moment of this. It was just a beautiful thing to have all that ecstasy sweeping through me.

I shuddered, the vibrator still buzzing which meant...

“Cassie,” I whispered as another orgasm swept through me.

“Turn it off,” she said, winking at me as my pussy convulsed around the vibrator so fast.

I reached down between my legs and twisted the base. I shuddered in relief as it stopped humming, but my pussy still spasmed. I felt so good as the pleasure washed through me. It was just amazing to have all that ecstasy washing through my body.

I felt so good as the pleasure peaked in me. I trembled, my body buzzing. The class continued on as I enjoyed having that shaft in me. Cassie smiled at me. She had naughty plans. I came down from the high, the shaft in my snatch, and started taking notes again.

How did she make the buzzing go away, though?

When the class ended, the girls all stared in envy at me being led away by the leash. Mr. Brentwood looked flummoxed. I just smiled and walked, my pussy clenching onto the vibrator. I had to hold the shaft with my pussy. That was important.

She led me into the girl's bathroom. I was so excited to have more fun with her. I shuddered as she led me past a girl who stared with such longing after us. She pulled me into the stall and grinned at me. It was so wild.

She unsnapped her jeans and shoved those and her thong off. She trembled as she turned to face me, her pants around her knees. Her pussy dripped, her tart aroma filling the air. I breathed in that wonderful aroma.

“Mary! I mean, Cunt Muffin, fuck my cunt with the vibrator!” she moaned, clutching my leash tightly.

“Yes!” I whimpered and ripped the vibrator out of my twat. I dropped to the floor, my boobs bouncing beneath my blouse. Without a bra on, it was such a nice thing to feel. I pressed the vibrator into her pussy lips and turned it on by twisting the base.

I shoved it into her cunt.

“Yes!” she gasped. “Oh, that's the first time I've had it in my pussy! Ooh, ooh, that's just humming away in me. That's amazing!”

I smiled at her as she squirmed there. She looked so happy as I fucked her cunt with the buzzing toy. Her face twisted in delight as I pleasured her. The tart aroma of her pussy filled my nose. It was so delicious to smell. I was so glad for it.

The toy buzzed softer and louder as I worked it in and out of her snatch. That was hot. She groaned, her eyes burning so hot. The Black girl smiled at me, her nipples poking against the T-shirt. She was so sexy.

“Finger my asshole,” she groaned.

“Ooh, yes!” I moaned as I reached around her. It had been so hot to rim her asshole earlier today. I was all in on this new delight.

My fingers pressed into her butt-crack and found her puckered asshole. I pushed my middle finger against that warm hole. She shuddered as I pushed down on her hard. She gasped as I slipped into her anal sheath. She squeezed down on me.

“Oh, that's nice,” she groaned as I fingered her asshole. “Fuck my cunt with the dildo and finger my asshole! I love it!”

I beamed at her and thrust a second finger into her backdoor. Her anal ring stretched around my pointer finger. I had them both in her. I worked my digits in and out of her asshole, fucking her over and over again. It was so delicious to enjoy that delight. I worked them in and out of her. It was just so much fun to fuck my digits into her asshole over and over again.

I buried into her. I fucked her anal sheath as she whimpered. Her entire body trembled as I fingered her. It was just so good to do that to her. To work my fingers in and out of her asshole. She groaned as I did it. She shuddered, her whimpers sounding so delicious.

The vibrator buzzed away in her cunt as I fucked her. I pumped away at her as she moaned, her asshole clenching down on my fingers. She smiled down at me. I leaned forward and licked her clit. She gasped as I stroked that pink bud.

I tongued her bud and fucked her with the vibrator, my fingers plunging in and out of her asshole. She groaned, her head tossing. I had to be driving her wild. I would make her cum so hard. She would just burst.

That would be amazing.

I suckled on her clit.

Nibbled on it.

The vibrator buzzed as I plunged in and out of her cunt as fast as I could. I fucked her with it, wanting to make her explode. I craved that so much. I wanted her squealing her head off. That would be just an amazing moment.

I craved her crying out in rapture. I wanted her squealing out with all that she had. I wanted her gasping and moaning with all her might. I suckled hard on her clit as my fingers jammed into her asshole. The vibrator plunged to the hilt in her cunt.

“Yes!” she gasped. “Cunt Muffin!”

I ripped the vibrator out of her pussy and sealed my lips to her vulva. Her tart juices gushed out of her cunt and soaked my mouth. I groaned as I drowned in them. She tasted so good. I loved licking at her. I tongued her with everything my passion. It was just so wild to lick at her.

Her asshole spasmed around my digits as I lapped at her with such passion. I stroked my tongue through her folds. She quivered there, grinding her snatch on my face. She moaned out her passion as she drowned me in pussy cream.

“You dirty slut, Cunt Muffin!” she moaned. “Oh, yes, yes, that's so amazing! I love it! Ooh, that's amazing!”

I tongued her with all my love. I licked and lapped at her with everything that I had. It was just so good to flick my tongue through her folds. I stroked through her with passion. She whimpered as I did that. It was just incredible feast on her. I wiggled my fingers in her asshole as she shuddered.

Her spasms slowed. She panted as her orgasm passed. I pulled my digits out of her assholes and suckled on the sour flavor. I loved that taste so much. This was so wild. I was so glad for it. Just so happy to enjoy her.

“If you could have any girl as a girlfriend, who would you pick?” she asked.

“Megan,” I said. “But why would I have her as a girlfriend? We're not gay.”

She just smiled at me. “Let me worry about that. Ooh, that was such a good cum.”

*   *   *

Megan Stepherson

“It's true,” said Rosalina. “It's all over the school. Cassie's leading Mary around by the leash. I thought Ms. Gonzalez was on it.”

“I told her everything about it,” I said. “On a leash. That's awful. She must not have caught them in the act. I have to tell her.”

“Yes,” said Rosalita.

“I'll go talk to her again,” I said and rushed down the hall. This was awful. It could not stand. It had to be stopped. Cassie was just an awful human being for doing this to Mary.

To be continued...

Want to read the next part? Click here for The Lezzie Witch is Hot for Teacher!

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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