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Naughty Excerpt from “The Lezzie Witch is Hot for Teacher”

“M-Miss Smythe,” the teacher gasped as I headed for the door. “The, er, the lecture... it's not...”

I turned my back to the door and crooked my finger at her, winking at her. I licked my lips and spun around. I threw open the doors, her footsteps rushing after me. I shuddered, knowing that I had claimed her utterly.

“Class, I have to... speak with Miss Smythe,” she said as she reached the door. “Clearly, it is a matter of some urgency. Um, Thomas, take over.” That was her teaching assistant, a Ph.D. candidate working on a Philosophy of Religion degree, the same one that Mrs. Carter held.

The door closed behind her, but not before I heard groans from the girls. They sounded... disappointed. Did they want to come out here and “speak” with me, too? Yes, I believed they did. I shuddered at this power that I had. It was just so amazing.

“W-what do you want to speak about, Miss Smythe,” she whimpered as I strolled down the hallway. She rushed to keep up with me, her heels clicking on the floor. The sound echoed, the halls empty of any students.

“Why, what your pussy tastes like, Mrs. Carter?” I purred as I reached the alcove.

“My pussy, that's...” She trembled as I hooked my arm around the White woman's neck and pulled her in for a kiss. “I... What does... yours taste like?”

“You'll find out,” I purred, our lips barely touching.

I kissed the married woman. She moaned as our mouths melted together. I pushed her back into the alcove, pinning her to the wall as I thrust my tongue nearly to her tonsils. I danced it around in her mouth as she shuddered against me.

To find out what happens next, read on!
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The Lezzie Witch is Hot for Teacher

Megan Stepherson

This time, I did not knock when I reached Ms. Gonzalez's door. I burst inside.

The Head of Morals and Discipline at Mountain Christian University stared at me in shock. The Hispanic woman sat behind her desk in her blouse buttoned to the neck, her hair held up in a bun. She closed her laptop and arched an eyebrow at me, my body trembling.

“Why haven't you done anything about that lesbian harlot, Cassie?” I demanded, my body shaking with my righteous outrage. “It's perverse what she's doing to Mary. She's leading her around by a leash and collar like a pet! A pet! She's blackmailing her. I thought you were going to put a stop to it and expel Cassie for lying on her application to attend the college. The part where she affirmed that she believed in scriptural sexuality and would not commit any acts of homosexuality!”

I shook as Ms. Gonzalez drew in a deep breath. This was all so perverse. Mary messed up yesterday. It was so obvious that when she made Cassie eat her pussy to prove that the Black girl was a dyke, she had given sin a foothold in her heart. Satan was a lion prowling in the wilderness waiting to devour us, and Cassie was the embodiment of the devil. Through her, Satan had snared Mary in something horrible and perverse.

She had to be saved from it.

“One moment,” Ms. Gonzalez said, her face stern. Even angry. She picked up her phone and dialed a number. She held it to her head and waited for the other person to pick up. “Yes, Miss Smythe, I am sorry to disturb you.”

Miss Smythe? That would be Cassie, right? I was pretty sure that her last name was Smythe.

“I have Miss Stepherson in my office right now, and she is very concerned about you parading Miss Bakker around by a leash.” Miss Bakker was Mary, my best friend. She was such a devout Christian, so committed to being faithful to the Lord and a virgin until her wedding day that she showed me how we could control our sexual urges for young men. “What should I tell her?”

“Ms. Gonzalez?” I asked, so confused. Why was she speaking with the lesbian whore of Babylon?

“Okay, I understand.” A smile crossed Ms. Gonzalez's face that was almost... girlish. “Yes, yes, I adore and love you, Miss Smythe.” She hung up and her smile faded.

Adore and love her? What was going on? Lord, what is this sinking feeling in my gut?

“Miss Bakker is now Cunt Muffin,” said Ms. Gonzalez. “She is Cassie's pet, and they are in a passionate lesbian relationship. A... BDSM one, I believe, where Cunt Muffin is the submissive to Cassie's domination.” She gave me a hard look. “And you will respect that relationship, Miss Stepherson. Do I make myself clear?”

My jaw dropped. “B-but the rules on homosexual relationships and behavior!”

“They do not apply to Miss Smythe. Now, if you make a scene about this, I will discipline you.”

A shiver ran down my spine. I believed her. I fled out of her office, so confused. I had to get guidance from the Lord. My classes did not matter right now I stumbled through the halls and burst into the chapel. I fell to my knees before the pulpit and prayed.

*   *   *

Cassandra “Cassie” Smythe

Megan... That was the one girl that Mary—no, she was Cunt Muffin now—wanted. It was amusing to learn that the preacher's daughter was a closeted lesbian. Cunt Muffin was so in the closet, she didn't even realize she was a dyke. No wonder she made me lick her pussy yesterday.

It should be easy to get Cunt Muffin to sell her soul to Hedone, the succubus who possessed me.

“Yes, yes, I would love to have her bound to me,” purred Hedone.

I led Cunt Muffin out of the bathroom by the leash and collar. Girls glanced at us. They shivered. The guys were shaking their heads. They would complain like Megan had to Ms. Gonzalez. Good thing I had already enjoyed the Hispanic beauty. I couldn't make a woman into a lesbian, but she would be eager to please me.

It was close enough.

“I have to go this way for my class, unless...” Cunt Muffin trembled, the blonde and busty preacher's daughter quivered there. I couldn't wait for classes to be over to have a threesome with her and her step-mother. I had already enjoyed Mrs. Bakker last night on Cunt Muffin's on bed while she was on a date.

How delicious that had been.

I unclipped her leash. “Seek me out after.”

“Yes, Mistress,” Cunt Muffin moaned and hurried away. She had such a delicious sway to her. I could stare at that ass all day. My pussy clenched. I had to get to my class. It was with Mrs. Cater. A married woman.

A gorgeous MILF with red hair, green eyes, and freckles. Her glasses gave her this slightly naughty look despite her conservative dress. I hurried on to class, my thong vainly trying to contain the flood of juices leaking out of my pussy.

I reached the classroom. Today, she wore a purple blouse with a ruffled collar and a long, black skirt. Beige stockings clad her calves. She smiled at me then blinked. Her freckled cheeks blushed so prettily. She swallowed as I sat down in the front row.

“Oh, my, yes, yes, you are such a lucky witch,” purred Hedone. “You are brimming with such power to be able to summon me. Ooh, we are going to have such fun. My aura just flows so freely out of your soul. We are so compatible.”

I smiled at that, knowing that those “waves” of lesbian lust washed over the straight, married teacher. She stared at me with such heat in her eyes. She wanted to do wicked, wicked things to me. I couldn't wait.

I wished I hadn't worn jeans today. If I had a skirt, I could have fun flashing my pussy at Mrs. Carter. She kept glancing at me. I smiled at that White woman so flustered. Ooh, I found White bitches to be so hot with their pale skin and different shades of hair. They didn't have to use dye to get such wonderful shades.

Mine was just black. Woolly and black. Not fine and red. Not glossy and shimmery.

“Well, uh, let's dig into what an ontology is,” she said. She taught philosophy at Mountain Christian University. This was the most basic class, an intro to it. “A popular argument in Christian apologetics, one put forth by Dr. William Lane Craig, is the Kalam Cosmological Argument which is an ontological argument.”

She kept staring at me as she stared at me, her eyes burning so hot. She was speaking of defending her faith as her pussy melted with lust for me. I smiled at her, feeling like a lioness stalking a gazelle, just waiting to pounce and ravish her.

“Mmm, yes, yes, ravish her,” Hedone purred in my soul. The succubus quivered, hugging my eternal essence. “I bet her pussy taste so delicious.”

I nodded, licking my lips.

Mrs. Carter glanced at me. I pressed my fingers to my lips, forming a V, and licked between them. The international sign for cunnilingus. She blushed an even deeper shade of scarlet and stammered over her words. She turned around and started writing on the whiteboard.

I could not wait to devour her pussy. My cunt was on fire. I glanced at the clock. The hour was only halfway over, and it was a two-hour class. I was never going to make it through the entire lecture. Not when I had this power.

Not when I could make any woman mine thanks to Hedone's power. To my own spellcraft for summoning her. I had feared this power, knowing it would corrupt me. Destroy me. Now I did not care. I just wanted the pleasure.

The orgasms. I wanted to live for my selfish self.

“Yes,” cooed Hedone as I rose.

“M-Miss Smythe,” the teacher gasped as I headed for the door. “The, er, the lecture... it's not...”

I turned my back to the door and crooked my finger at her, winking at her. I licked my lips and spun around. I threw open the doors, her footsteps rushing after me. I shuddered, knowing that I had claimed her utterly.

“Class, I have to... speak with Miss Smythe,” she said as she reached the door. “Clearly, it is a matter of some urgency. Um, Thomas, take over.” That was her teaching assistant, a Ph.D. candidate working on a Philosophy of Religion degree, the same one that Mrs. Carter held.

The door closed behind her, but not before I heard groans from the girls. They sounded... disappointed. Did they want to come out here and “speak” with me, too? Yes, I believed they did. I shuddered at this power that I had. It was just so amazing.

“W-what do you want to speak about, Miss Smythe,” she whimpered as I strolled down the hallway. She rushed to keep up with me, her heels clicking on the floor. The sound echoed, the halls empty of any students.

“Why, what your pussy tastes like, Mrs. Carter?” I purred as I reached the alcove.

“My pussy, that's...” She trembled as I hooked my arm around the White woman's neck and pulled her in for a kiss. “I... What does... yours taste like?”

“You'll find out,” I purred, our lips barely touching.

I kissed the married woman. She moaned as our mouths melted together. I pushed her back into the alcove, pinning her to the wall as I thrust my tongue nearly to her tonsils. I danced it around in her mouth as she shuddered against me.

It was so wild to make out with her like this. I enjoyed every second of it. I loved every last moment of kissing her with such passion. She groaned, sucking on my tongue. I had never felt that. It was hot having her do it, her lips sliding up and down my tongue.

I broke the kiss and purred, “My, my, Mrs. Carter, you are a naughty kisser.”

“I... This...” She swallowed. “I wouldn't do this with anyone but my husband. You're just... You're special, Cassie. I could see that the moment you walked in.”

“Mmm, I know,” I purred. “I'm going to devour you, my delicious gazelle.”

“Yes!” she moaned. “I'm so wet. Oh, Lord, I'm dripping wet. I don't remember ever being so soaked before. You have me dripping, Cassie.”

I shoved up her pencil skirt, rolling the black fabric up her thighs clad in her beige nylons. I worked them higher and higher, loving the way she panted. Anyone could catch us. That would be so hot. I had so much fun with Ms. Gonzalez when she caught me with Cunt Muffin.

I exposed Mrs. Carter's yellow panties covered by her beige nylons. At least, I thought they were yellow. They had such a feminine cut to them. Not at all plain. She trembled there as I stared up at her. I was so ready to devour her.

I pressed my face into her crotch, rubbing into her satiny nylons. I breathed in her sweet musk. I loved that aroma. My mouth watered. I licked at her crotch through her panties and pantyhose, but I couldn't taste that wonderful sweetness. I had to.

“Cassie,” she groaned as I grabbed her pantyhose and ripped. “Oh, my!”

I tore open her crotch. Yes, she had on yellow panties. The sweet aroma grew stronger, her crotch dark with her excitement. A few errant strands of red pubic hair peeked out of the sides of her gusset. I hooked the cloth and ripped it to the side exposing her furred muff.

“Cassie, Cassie,” the married woman whimpered as I nuzzled my face into her bush. Her curls tickled my face. I kissed her cunt. “Yes! How do I taste?”

“So sweet,” I moaned and licked her.

“That's what my husband says,” she moaned as my tongue slid through her folds. “Oh, oh, Cassie! That's so good. Ooh, lick me!”

I licked her. I lapped at her with passion. It was so amazing to tongue her. I stroked through her folds. I savored that sweetness and her curls rubbing on my face. I tongued through her folds, enjoying the silky texture of her petals on my face.

She groaned as I tongued her. I licked at her with pure delight. I feasted on her with such passion. She groaned, trembling as I licked at her. I lapped at her with such passion. She groaned as I stroked through her flesh. She trembled, her boobs bouncing.

“Oh, oh,” she whimpered. “Oh, my, that's so good. That's just incredible. Cassie!”

The White woman's fingers slid through my hair. She held me to her red-furred muff as she humped against me. I tongued her cunt, savoring that wonderful flavor. I enjoyed stroking through her. I licked at her with all that I had. It was just fantastic to do that.

She shuddered as I did. She quivered in delight as I licked at her married twat. I tongued her with all that I had. It was so delicious to lick her. I flicked my tongue through her folds. She groaned, her head tossed as she ground on me.

I thrust my tongue into her depths, soaking in her sweetness. She gasped as I did that, her fingers digging into the back of my skull. She held me to her, whimpering as I licked at her. I lapped at her with everything that I had.

“Oh, Cassie,” she whimpered. “You're amazing. Oh, you're the only woman I would ever let eat my pussy. Yes, yes, the only one!”

I might have to test her on that.

“Oh, yes,” Hedone purred, quivering with such delight in me.

She trembled as I stroked over her with such passion. I licked at her with such delight. I stroked my tongue through her folds. She gasped out in delight as she ground her furred muff on my face. I brushed her clit.

Her boobs bounced in her blouse. “Show me your tits! I want to see them, Mrs. Carter!”

“Yes!” she moaned and undid the two big buttons on the front of her blouse. She opened it, her big, milky jugs held in a lacy, yellow bra. Bright and sunny. Her red hair danced around her shoulders. “Oh, Cassie, that's so good.”

She pulled off her blouse as I flicked my tongue around her clit. Her bra unhooked in the front. How kinky. Her big boobs bounced out, soft and heavy, her nipples so pink and fat. I loved the hues of White women's nipples.

I suckled hard on her clit. She groaned, her body trembling. She ground her furred muff on my face. She moaned, her head tossing. I licked at her with passion. I stroked my tongue over her. She shuddered through that delight.

“Yes, yes, yes!” she gasped, her big tits bouncing. “I... That's it! Yes!”

She climaxed.

Her pussy juices gushed out and bathed my mouth with her passion. I groaned licking up her cream. It was so good to stroke my tongue through her folds. She trembled, her boobs slapping together. I loved the way they heaved. They were so beautiful.

“Oh, oh, oh,” she moaned, her passion echoing through the hallway as she orgasm. “Cassie! Oh, my word, you're so good! You're amazing!”

She drowned me in her passion, shuddering through such wonderful delight. I was so glad to eat her pussy. So thrilled to lick through her folds. I wanted her to shudder through all her pleasure. Her big boobs bounced and heaved above my head.

They were so hot to watch. I loved seeing them slapping together. They were such a hot delight. She trembled through her rapture. Her moans echoed through the room. I loved how she gasped out in delight. She cried out with such passion.

“Oh, oh, that's good,” she said. “That's just amazing. I love it. I love it so much! Ooh, ooh, that's glorious. Just glorious!”

She panted as her pleasure dwindled. I was so glad that I had made her cum. I rose and pressed my face into her lips. I kissed her with passion. Her lips melted to mine. She whimpered as she tasted her sweetness on my mouth.

Her tongue danced with mine. She groaned, sliding her hands down my back to grip my rump through my jeans. I shuddered at that delight. I felt so good as I pulled my phone out of my pocket. I gripped it as we made out.

She broke the kiss and gasped, “I do taste sweet. Do you?”

“Only one way to find out,” I said. “On your knees and eat my cunt.”

“Yes!” she breathed, looking so eager for that. She dropped to her knees and attacked my jeans. She unzipped my fly with those pale hands. I aimed my phone at her. “Smile.”

She grinned up at me, her lipstick smeared. Her boobs clearly in the shot. I snapped a pic as she opened my fly. She ripped it down, the tangy aroma filling the air. She breathed it in and shuddered in delight as she worked my jeans down my coffee-brown thighs.

She left my jeans bunched around my knees. Licking her lips, her pale hand slid up my brown thighs to my thong. She hooked the thin waistband and drew it down, groaning at the tight view of my slit. She studied me.

“I've never seen a... a... pussy up close,” she said. “Oh, my, you have no hair at all. The pink peeks out. That's so beautiful, Cassie.”

“Before you eat me,” I said, “reach into my purse and pull out the dildo in there. Not the big, rubbery one. The smooth, plastic one. It's pink.”

She opened my purse and pulled out my vibrator. She held it up and twisted the bottom. She gasped as it buzzed. “A vibrator,” she whispered like it was a holy artifact. “I have a few friends that have... marital aids, but...”

“Fuck yourself with it while you eat my cunt,” I said, snapping another picture of her holding the toy humming away.

“Yes, Cassie!” she groaned and buried in her face into my pussy. She licked at me. She tongued me with all that she had. It was so much fun to have her licking at me with passion. I shuddered as she did that. It was just incredible to have her tonguing me like that. “Damn!”

She moaned into my pussy. She licked at my cunt with such passion as she buried the buzzing toy into her cunt. Her married twat muffled the hum of the vibrator. She groaned into my cunt, her eyes opening wide. I snapped another pick of the White bitch snorkeling in my snatch.

She groaned, licking my cunt with such hunger. I savored her sliding through my folds as the vibrator's humming grew louder and softer. She fucked herself with it. She rammed that naughty toy into her pussy. I loved the sounds she made. I enjoyed how she tongued my cunt.

She brushed my clit with her wild licking. She had no idea what to really do, but she was enthusiastic. I loved the straight woman feasting on my cunt. I groaned, my face twisting with the delight of this moment. I couldn't wait to burst on her. I wanted to drown her with so much passion. It would be just amazing to shudder on her.

She groaned, licking my cunt with all that she had. She tongued me with it. she stroked through my folds. I shuddered, enjoying this moment more than I could imagine. She felt so good licking me. I was in heaven here.

“Yes, yes, yes!” I moaned. “Oh, my god, that's so good. You're feasting on me. Ooh, eat my Black pussy! You love my cunt! All you White bitches love my cunt!”

“Yes!” she moaned into my snatch. She thrust her tongue into my pussy, soaking my juices.

I reveled in her swirling her tongue around in me. It was incredible to have her licking me like that. My eyes rolled back into my head at her tongue dancing around in me. She was just perfect at that. She licked around in me. It was so good. So awesome. I shuddered through it.

I was so glad to have her tonguing me. I enjoyed every last second of her licking about in me. I trembled on her, that wonderful tongue flicking through me. She brushed my clit. Pleasure sparked from that wonderful moment. I groaned, my head tossing back.

It felt so good to have her licking at me. She tongued me with such passion. She stroked through my folds. It was a fabulous moment. I trembled through such pure delight. My eyes rolled back in my head as I gasped out my delight.

“Yes!” I groaned. “Oh, yes, yes, that's good!”

The pleasure washed through me. It was just an outstanding rush. The pleasure swept through me. I enjoyed every last second of that ecstasy rushing through me. Stars washed across my vision. I savored it. My heart pounded as the bliss burst across my vision.

“Oh, yes!” she moaned, cumming herself.

The toy's buzzing muted. She must have it buried in her cunt. I loved that. I savored that wonderful rapture washing through me. It was just incredible to enjoy this wonderful delight. It was fabulous. My heart pounded a wild beat.

It swept through me. I savored every last second of that ecstasy. The heat washed through my body. It was a wild moment. I was so happy for all that bliss. I was just thankful to have it washing through me. I hit that incredible peak.

“Oh, my, yes!” I groaned. “Oh, that's it. That's so good. Ooh, I love it.”

“It's amazing!” she whimpered into my pussy, the vibrator buzzing so loudly. “Ooh, that's glorious. I just love this so much!”

“Yes,” I purred, my orgasm peaking in me. She kept licking at my snatch. She stroked her tongue through my folds and brushed my clit. “Mmm, I need you to eat my asshole and fuck my cunt with the vibrator, Mrs. Carter.”

“Oh, my, that's so filthy, but...” She shuddered as I turned around, presenting my coffee-brown butt-cheeks to her. “If you want me to, I'll do it. Anything for you, Cassie. You're so special.”

“Yes, you are,” Hedone purred as the White bitch parted my butt-cheeks. She nuzzled her face into my crack and found my asshole. she rimmed me.

I shuddered as her tongue danced over my asshole. It felt so good to have her swiping around me. The vibrator hummed louder. I smiled as she pressed the toy into my pussy lips. She thrust into my cunt. She filled me to the hilt with it.

I gasped as the toy buzzed away in me. I pressed my cheek into the cool wall, savoring that wonderful shaft humming in my snatch. My cunt clenched on it. Her tongue danced over my asshole at the same time. She worked it in and out of me, fucking me.

It was heavenly. Glorious. I smiled from ear to ear, enjoying every moment of her plunging that humming toy in and out of my asshole. It was so glorious to have her doing that. I was in heaven here. I shuddered, my heart racing.

“Oh, Mrs. Carter,” I groaned as she fucked that toy deep into my pussy, the vibrating shaft massaging all my naughty places. “Stick that tongue in my asshole, too.”

“Oh, yes, Cassie,” she moaned and did just that.

She wiggled past my asshole and danced around in me. I smiled at that. It was so good to have her sweeping about in me. I groaned as she danced around in me. She felt so great doing that to me. Just so wonderful to have her sweeping around in me.

I felt so good having her stroking me. I would just have a big climax. I was so eager for that. I wanted to have that pleasure bursting through me. A big smile spread on my lips as she flicked about in me. I shuddered, enjoying every last second of her tonguing me.

“My, my, that's so good,” I groaned. “That's just incredible. Ooh, ooh, I love it!”

She moaned into my asshole, dancing her tongue around in me as she fucked me with the vibrator. She drove me wild with it. I loved every last second of her plunging that vibrator in and out of my cunt. I shuddered, savoring that delight.

A big smile spread on my lips. I enjoyed everything that she did to me. She fucked me good and hard. She buried that vibrator into my ass. It was a wild delight. I shuddered, savoring her fucking my anal sheath with the vibrator.

“Ooh, ooh, that's so glorious,” I whimpered. “Just like that. I love that so much. My, my, that's amazing!”

“Good,” she moaned and plunged her tongue back into my asshole.

She fucked me good and hard, moaning and whimpering as she did. The vibrator buzzed through me. This would satisfy me. She was so good at it. I just couldn't wait to burst. I wanted to have all that pleasure sweeping through me.

She flicked that naughty tongue around in my anal sheath. She did such wicked things to me. It was just so good to have her churning me up with her tongue. My pussy clamped down on the vibrator buzzing away in me.

How glorious.

“Oh, Mrs. Carter,” I groaned. “You're going to make me cum again! Oh, that's so amazing. Yes!”

I howled out in delight as my orgasm swept through me. Stars flashed across my vision. My pussy spasmed around the vibrator. I shuddered, my cunt suckling at that big toy. My body quivered, my small tits quivering beneath my T-shirt.

“Mrs. Carter!” I moaned, my asshole writhing around her tongue. “I'm cumming! You dirty whore! You made me cum! Ooh, you're my ass-licking slut!”

“I am!” she whimpered and ripped the vibrator out of my snatch. “Cassie!”

She nuzzled into my pussy and drowned in my cunt cream. She licked at me. Lapped at me. I felt so good as she stroked through me. I quivered in delight, a big smile on my lips. She thrust her tongue into my twat. I just enjoyed that delight. It was so good to have her flicking around in me.

I was so happy right now.

She pulled her tongue out of my cunt and panted as she turned off the vibrator. I spun around to find her pressing her big tits into me. She kissed me with such passion, her lips soaked in my tangy pussy. And just a hint of my sour asshole.

Wonderful.

I slapped my hands on her pale ass, kneading the White bitch's butt-cheeks. She whimpered against me, so willing to cuckold her husband with me. I loved this wish. It was just so amazing to have this power. I was so happy.

“Good,” purred the succubus. “That's what I want to hear.”

“Get dressed,” I told her when we broke our kiss. “Mmm, we're going back to class.”

“Yes, yes, yes,” she moaned, so happy right now. I was so glad that she was so eager for everything we were about to do.

She pulled on her bra and blouse. She smoothed down her skirt, hiding her torn pantyhose. I pulled up my thong and jeans, snapping my pants shut. I took her hand and winked at her. She smiled as we walked like lovers down the hallway.

We reached the classroom. I led her in by the hand. All the students looked up at us. Her TA blinked as we returned. I squeezed her hand and broke from her, sauntering back to my desk. She looked so disheveled. Whispers echoed through the classroom.

I hoped there were some naughty rumors.

*   *   *

Mary “Cunt Muffin” Bakker

I missed my Mistress as I sat through class. I wanted her so badly.

“You're so lucky,” an Asian girl I didn't know said. She shook her head at me, her eyes blazing hot. “Just so lucky to be paraded around by her and to wear that collar.”

“I know,” I purred. “I'm Cassie's pet. I'm her cunt muffin.”

“So lucky,” she said and walked off.

Then the members of my cheer squad rushed up. Rosalita lifted the nametag and gasped. “That's foul. I can't even say that word.”

“Cunt Muffin?” I asked. “That's who I am, now.”

“Mary,” groaned Jerri, a brunette. She shook her head. “You can't say that word. You can't let her win. She's blackmailing you.”

“No, she's not.” I smiled. “I'm her pussy-licking cunt muffin. I've never been happier.”

“What has gotten into you?” Donna demanded, her blonde hair flying around her face. “Are you... gay.” She mouthed that last word.

I laughed. “Of course not. It's not gay to be Cassie's cunt muffin and eat her pussy and lick her asshole and suck on her nipples. She's Cassie.”

Charlotte's jaw dropped. Her raven-black hair spilled around her face. Then she shuddered and shook it like she refused to believe that. “No, no, no, that's the epitome of homosexuality. That's the perversion that Paul wrote about in Romans.”

I rolled my eyes. “Not with Cassie.” I looked around for my best friend. “Where is Megan?”

“We haven't seen her since she went to talk to Ms. Charlotte.” Rosalita shook her head. “You're going to get expelled. Ms. Gonzalez will kick you out.”

“But she ate Cassie's pussy with me,” I said. “She supports us. Now, I won't be making cheer practice. Cassie wants to go shopping after classes, so you have a great day. I have to get to math.”

I raced off, my friends looking so stunned. I had no idea why. I was so glad to be Cunt Muffin. This was the best way to save myself for marriage. I would never, ever want to do things with a boy when I had Cassie to make me cum and cum and cum.

Her pussy was so delicious.

*   *   *

Cassandra “Cassie” Smythe

I was so eager for PE. I marched into the girl's locker room, already knowing the wicked things I wanted to do. The girls all turned to look at me. Virginia gasped, her black hair swaying around her face. Her eyes melted. Asuka bounced up and down and fluttered her eyes at me, the Japanese girl so excited. Kimmie smiled at me, flashing her braces while playing with her golden tresses. Heather blushed to her brown roots.

White girls were so sexy, but so were Asian girls.

“Cunt Muffin is so lucky to be yours,” Asuka said. “I saw her in the halls wearing your collar. I'm so jealous, Cassie. I could be your Cunt Muffin.”

I smiled at that as the other girls gasped. They stared at me as I reached my locker. I was suddenly so popular. “Well, Asuka, you can certainly eat my cunt. Mmm, I think I want to have Virginia, Heather, and Kimmie, also. The rest of you, head to PE. You four, get naked.”

“But Cassie,” the girls not named protested while the girls I had named squealed out, “Cassie!”

I just pulled off my T-shirt, exposing my small, brown tits topped by my darker nipples. I was so hard. My cunt so warm. The girls all drooled over me. I smiled, wanting to get wild with the ones I named. Have some fun during the PE hour.

It would be so hot. I couldn't wait to devour some delicious pussies.

The girls I named were stripping naked. Kimmie and Asuka were already in their PE garb. They tore off their white T-shirts with the red robin mascot of our college over their heads. Then wiggled out of their matching red shorts.

Asuka had such a thick bush. A thick bush and round titties. Kimmie was petite like me, her braces flashing and her golden drapes matching her downy carpet. I smiled at that, my pussy clenching. Cream dripped down my thighs. Virginia and Heather both had nicely trimmed muffs, each dripping with excitement. They also had nice, round tits, though Heather's were plumper. Had more jiggle to them.

The other girls, suited up for PE, shot us forlorn looks before they headed out to jog about the school. I would be doing a different form of calisthenics. I stared at the girls then motioned them toward me. They all rushed in.

Kimmie got to me first. She threw her arms around me and kissed me. I shuddered, my tongue entering her mouth. I brushed her braces. Those felt so naughty. I shuddered as she broke the kiss, grinning. Then Asuka snuck in, stealing a kiss with her hot lips. Virginia was next, her kiss so chase. Heather thrust her tongue halfway down my throat.

I bet she wasn't a virgin.

I broke the kiss and said, “Asuka, on your back. I'll sit on your face since you want to eat my cunt so much.”

“Yes!” the Japanese girl said, her round face bursting with joy. She dropped to the floor, her midnight-black hair spreading out over the concrete. She looked so sexy there. I lowered myself to my knees and planted my twat right on her face. “Ooh, yes, yes, Cassie's pussy!”

These girls were all leery of me. They all sensed that I was staring at them in the locker room, but now they wanted me. Hedone was so awesome. I was so glad that I had given in to the temptation and depravity to do this.

I would go to hell proudly for this pleasure.

“And serve me,” Hedone purred as Asuka licked at my pussy.

I shuddered in delight as she did that. I glanced at Virginia. Her black hair fell around her back. “I want you to lick my asshole. And don't be afraid to get your tongue in me and drive me wild.”

“Yes, Cassie!” she squealed and dropped to her knees behind me.

“Heather, eat out Asuka's pussy,” I said.

She grimaced. “For you.”

“And I want you to love it,” I purred. “Wherever you eat pussy, pretend you're eating mine and give her your best.”

“Sure!” she said, now licking her lips. Clearly, not a closet lesbian. Cunt Muffin might be the only one in the whole college. And that was fine. I could have fun with all these straight, White bitches. And Asuka. I mean, she was Asian, so that made her pretty White in my book. Especially with that pale skin. Ooh, she was delicious.

“What about me?” Kimmie asked as Virginia nuzzled her pale face between my mocha-brown butt-cheeks. At the same time, Heather nuzzled into Asuka's thick bush to feast on her. “Do you want me to...” She glanced at Virginia, looking a tad sickly.

“I love pussy so much, and I want to love yours, Kimmie!” I said. “I do find blondes that hottest!”

“That's why you picked Mary to be your cunt muffin,” moaned Asuka into my pussy. She flicked her tongue through my folds, making me shiver.

Kimmie moved up before me, her golden bush dripping with cream. She smiled at me, flashing her braces. She was such a sexy thing. I grabbed the White girl's butt-cheeks and pulled her to me. I nuzzled into her pussy and licked at her tart snatch.

I tongued her with all that I had. It was just so good to flick my tongue through her tart folds. She groaned as I did that. Her head threw back. She shuddered and gasped out in delight. I thrust my tongue into her twat, flicking around in her.

“Oh, oh, oh,” she moaned. “That's so good. Oh, my, that's really, really, really good!”

I winked at her and stirred around in her. At the same time, Virginia licked my asshole. And I mean licked. She lapped up over and over, sliding her tongue over my asshole. I shuddered at that, though. It felt so good having a girl licking my asshole.

And having another feast on my cunt was even better. Asuka was like Mrs. Carter: she flailed her tongue, but it felt amazing. She brushed my clit. My folds. She sent pleasure through me as I moaned into Kimmie's pussy. I enjoyed this so much.

“As good as Cassie's,” whispered Heather, her voice half-muffled by pussy. “Just as good.”

“That's right,” I moaned. “Pussy is amazing. And so's ass. Wiggle that tongue into my asshole, Virginia!”

“Yes, Cassie,” she moaned and thrust her tongue against me.

I shuddered as her tongue popped past my asshole. My sphincter tingled as she swirled around in me. That wonderful sensation melted down to my pussy being lapped at by the wonderful Asuka. The Japanese girl teased me.

Her tongue flicked into my depths. She gasped as she soaked in my cream. She wiggled about in me. I squirmed on her, grinding my clit into her lip. I enjoyed that sensation as I lapped at Kimmie's tart pussy. I stroked through her folds.

“So good,” whimpered Asuka. “Ooh, Heather, that feels amazing. Wow, having my pussy eaten is amazing! Thank you!”

“Thank Cassie,” Heather moaned. “This tastes just as good as hers. I want to eat her so badly!”

I loved it. I savored Virginia's tongue stimulating my asshole. Asuka plunged back into my pussy again. She swirled around in me. It was incredible to have all that delight teasing me. I loved this so much. I just wanted to burst with it.

I flicked to Kimmie's clit. She gasped as I licked her bud. She trembled, her little titties quivering. Her braces flashed as she smiled down at me. She was having such a glorious time as I licked her. She groaned, wiggling her hips from side to side.

“Mmm, that's good,” I groaned.

“Yes, yes,” she moaned. “Ooh, Cassie!”

Virginia moaned into my asshole. I loved the feel of her tongue dancing around in my back door. I licked and lapped at Kimmie's pussy while Asuka did the same. She groaned into my cunt, presumably enjoying Heather's tongue stroking through her petals.

I gripped Kimmie's tight butt-cheeks. I held her as I suckled on her. I loved every moment of playing with her like this. It was a beautiful thing to enjoy. It was just glorious. My tongue flicked through her passion. She gasped as I tongued her tart delight.

“Oh, yes, yes, that's so good.” Kimmie shuddered, her blonde hair dancing around her face. “Ooh, that's amazing!”

I agreed. This was so amazing. Virginia's tongue danced about in my asshole as Asuka licked at my clit. She focused on that wonderful button. Had she learned from Heather how amazing it was to be touched there? I shuddered, my butt-cheeks clenching about Virginia's pale face.

I rose toward my orgasm and tongued Kimmie's clit. She gasped and shuddered, her small boobs quivering. I licked at her clit. I stroked her wonderful button. I suckled and nibbled on it, wanting to make her explode.

She gripped the back of my head. It was so clear that she was near to bursting. She would have a huge orgasm. I wanted that so much. I craved that. I ached for her to cum and drown me. I would be drenched in her passion.

“Oh, oh, that's it!” she whimpered. “Oh, my god, that's... Yes!”

Her head threw back. Her pussy juices gushed into my mouth. Kimmie drowned me with her tart passion. I stroked through her folds, enjoying that wonderful passion. I ground on Asuka's mouth, my asshole clenching on Virginia's tongue.

Asuka squealed around my clit. She thrashed. Heather gasped in surprise. She must be drowning in the Japanese slut's pussy juices. My bud burst with sparks as that wonderful, Asian cutie nursed on me. She felt so great.

“Yes!” I moaned into Kimmie's pussy as my orgasm burst through me. “Oh, that's so good! Yes, yes, that's amazing!”

I drowned Asuka in my pussy juices. My asshole convulsed around Virginia's tongue. She gasped, ripping her appendage out of my butthole. I trembled, not caring now as the pleasure swept through me. It was so good to have that ecstasy washing through my body. I loved it so much. I savored that delicious ecstasy.

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

The pleasure swept through me. It was just an awesome delight. I was so glad to have all that ecstasy sweeping through me. Stars flashed across my vision. It was an absolute delight to have that bliss. I ground on Asuka's face as I licked Kimmie's tart delight.

“Ooh, ooh, that was so good,” Heather moaned. “But yours must be even yummier, Cassie! Please, please, let me eat your pussy.”

“Sure,” I purred. “Kimmie and Asuka, sixty-nine. Eat each other's pussies like you're eating mine. Virginia, turn around and thrust your rump at me. I want to eat that ass.”

The girls all squealed. I lifted off Asuka and turned around to find Virginia bending over. Her black bush dripped with juices as she thrust her rump at me. I smiled in delight and nuzzled my face into between her butt-cheeks to find her asshole.

I licked her backdoor and savored that sour flavor. I stroked around her, savoring that delight. It was so depraved. It had to be worth going to Hell to enjoy this delight. I trembled as I tongued her, my fingers sliding through her bush to find her wet folds.

Heather slid her head between my thighs. She gasped in delight, the White girl grabbing my dark thighs and pulling my pussy down to her lips. She lapped at me with such enthusiasm, groaning in delight. Beside us, Asuka and Kimmie settled into their sixty-nine.

“Cassie!” whimpered Virginia as I wiggled my tongue into her backdoor. I swirled around in her, teasing her. She tasted so sour and delicious. I loved it. I flicked around in her, enjoying the naughty flavor of her backdoor. “Oh, Cassie!”

I wiggled about in her as my fingers found her hymen. She had a cherry. I pushed against her maidenhead with my digits. She gasped, her ivory butt-cheeks squeezing around my face. Her asshole clenched on my tongue wiggling in her earthy hole.

“Oh, my Lord,” she moaned as her cherry popped.

I plunged my fingers into her silky depths, enjoying the warmth of her pussy. I sank my two digits into her depths while my tongue danced in her sour asshole. Heather licked at my cunt. She lapped through my folds, feasting on me.

It was so amazing to have her tongue flicking through my folds. She lapped at me with delight as I fingered Virginia's cunt. I licked at her asshole, too, loving how she moaned as I did that. Her black hair swayed down my back.

“Oh, oh, oh,” she groaned.

“Mmm,” I purred, tonguing her cunt. “That's so good!”

She moaned her agreement. I licked at her anal sheath. I stroked through her folds, wanting to drown in her pussy cream. She humped against me, her gasps echoing through the room. It was so hot to lick at her with all that I had.

She whimpered as I did that. My tongue wiggled around in her asshole. I flicked about in her, stirring her up. She shuddered with such delight as I did that. I enjoyed that sour musk as she moaned out her passion.

“Cassie!”

The sixty-nining sluts whimpered beside us.

This was so hot. The locker room brimmed with our passion.

The sixty-nining sluts squealed as they came, Asuka and Kimmie moaning into each other's pussy. I shuddered, my tongue fucking in and out of Virginia's cunt. Heather nibbled on my clit, driving me wild. I thrust my fingers deep into Virginia's pussy and curled them.

“Yes, yes, that's it. That's the special spot,” Hedone purred.

I massaged it.

Virginia squealed.

Her pussy went wild around my digits. Her asshole convulsed about my tongue. Hot cream spilled down my hand. I moaned into her asshole, loving this delight. It felt so wild. A heady wash of passion swept through me as Heather suckled hard on my clit.

I burst in delight.

I drowned Heather as I tongued Virginia's asshole.

My fingers pumped in and out of the black-haired slut's cunt. The White girl moaned in delight. I trembled, smearing my hot flesh on Heather's mouth. She licked at my pussy, feasting on me. She loved my twat. It was so amazing.

My mind drowned in the ecstasy. I shuddered through every second of it, loving the feel of Virginia's cunt writhing around my digits. Her sour asshole spasmed around my tongue. I loved this so much. I squirmed on Heather.

“Cassie!” she whimpered.

“Cassie! Cassie!” gasped Virginia. “This is amazing! It's so good!”

I was so glad to hear that as I licked at her asshole. She shuddered and stumbled forward, ripping my lips from her asshole and my digits out of her cunt. I popped those fingers into my mouth, loving her spicy flavor. I loved that delight.

I loved this power.

“Your turn to cum, Heather!” I purred. “I hope you're a cherry. I have a strap-on in my purse!”

“I am!” gasped Heather. “Please, please, pop my cherry.”

I grinned from ear to ear. I loved Hedone so much.

“And I love you,” the succubus squealed, hugging my soul.

*   *   *

Megan Stephenson

I prayed and prayed and prayed so hard. For ours. I didn't move. I begged the Lord to send help.

Light blossomed. I gasped as I looked up to see a figure bathed in radiance. I smiled from ear to ear. “Thank you, Lord!”

To be continued...

Want to read the next part? Click here for The Witch, the Toys, and the Preacher's Wife!

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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