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“Thank you, Mistress,” they both moaned into my flesh.

I loved the way they licked me. I savored how they tongued me. It was so good to have them doing that. Just amazing to have their tongues flicking around me. I groaned in delight at their hot tongues flicking around me. It was just a wonderful moment. I shuddered, my face twisting in delight. It was just perfect. I groaned as they stroked over me. It was a wonderful moment. I would just have a huge climax. It would be spectacular.

I groaned in delight, savoring the way that they stroked their tongues over me. I groaned, my face contorting in delight as they both pleasured me. Mrs. Bakker wiggled her tongue into my asshole. I shuddered as she swirled around in me.

“Oh, that's good,' I groaned. “That's so good! Ooh, your wife's so good eating out my asshole.”

The preacher croaked his delight.

I smiled, loving this spell. “I know, it's so delicious,” Hedone whispered in me. “Ooh, and so are their tongues! Cunt Muffin is amazing!”

I nodded in agreement, my small breasts quivering with my delight. It felt so good to have her tongue stroking around in me. I smiled from ear to ear, loving the way that she licked at me. It was a gorgeous moment.

Both of my sex slaves wiggled their tongues around in me. They drove me wild with what they did to me. It was just fantastic. I shuddered, my butt-cheeks clenching around Mrs. Bakker's face. I held her tight as she tongued my backdoor.

Cunt Muffin's tongue was equally skilled flicking around in my pussy. She made me groan in delight. I was just in heaven here. I loved every second of that tongue flicking around in me. It was a beautiful moment.

To find out what happens next, read on!
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The Lesbian Witch Cucks the Preacher

Cassandra “Cassie” Smythe

I smiled as the preacher entered his home, the candles gleaming and the incense burning. His naked wife and daughter wrestled him to the ground, Hedone laughing in my soul. I held the crystal soaked in my pussy juices, a light gleaming from its depth.

“What?” gasped Reverend Bakker.

“Just relax, Daddy,” Cunt Muffin said, her blonde hair spilling around her head.

“Cassie has to fix you,” Mrs. Bakker said. They both wore their pink collars around their necks. They were my sex slaves. The last thing I needed was for the preacher to cause problems while I enjoyed his wife and daughter.

“In the name of—” he started to speak, but his daughter slapped her hand over his mouth.

“Can't have you rebuking her,” said Cunt Muffin.

To my surprise, Hedone was actually squirming. “Would the name of Je—”

“Of course not!” she hissed in my mind. “Get on with it. He's trying hard to speak.”

I took the crystal and drew the male symbol on his forehead. The circle with the arrow coming off the side. The penis hard and erect. Then I drew an X through it while saying, “Cuckold, cuckold, thrice I name you cuckold.”

He groaned as the pussy juices burst to light. The crystal hummed in my hand. Cracks spilt across the purple surface and smoke burst from them. The light in his eyes dulled. The spell pressed down on him, chaining his free will. We could not have him causing problems.

“Sit in the corner,” I said.

Cunt Muffin and Mrs. Bakker released the preacher as he said, “Yes, ma'am.”

I smiled at his politeness as he went to the chair I had put in the corner. His cuck throne. He sat down on it and watched. I smiled in delight, so eager to play with his wife and daughter before him. This wild heat rushed through me. I smiled at my two kneeling White slaves, their pink collars about their ivory throats.

“Cunt Muffin, devour my pussy, and Mrs. Bakker, eat out my asshole,” I commanded.

“Yes, Mistress,” step-mother and step-daughter breathed together. A wave of delight rushed through me. This felt so wild. I was so glad to be able to do this.

The pair of them moved. They crawled toward me, Mrs. Bakker splitting from her step-daughter to move behind me. The sexy MILF gripped my butt-cheeks and parted them. I groaned as the White woman nuzzled her face into my crack and rimmed my asshole. Her husband watched.

“That's good,” I purred as I ran my brown fingers through Cunt Muffin's golden curls. I hardly remember her real name now. Mary was nice, but Cunt Muffin was delicious. I loved her.

“Yes, you do,” purred Hedone, my succubus quivering in my soul. “Mmm, that's so lovely. With the reverend watching.”

I nodded as the preacher stared at us while his step-daughter kissed at my shaved flesh. The White slave devoured my cunt. She stroked her tongue through my folds. I groaned as she did that, her step-mother licking my asshole. I loved that naughty tongue dancing over my asshole.

It was such a delicious treat to have her flicking over my anal ring. I groaned, the two of them feasting on me. I shuddered as my White slaves pleasured me. They were so good at it. Cunt Muffin's tongue parted my folds and brushed my clit.

“Oh, that's good,” I whimpered, savoring the preacher's wife running her tongue over my asshole. “You two are amazing! Such good slaves!”

“Thank you, Mistress,” they both moaned into my flesh.

I loved the way they licked me. I savored how they tongued me. It was so good to have them doing that. Just amazing to have their tongues flicking around me. I groaned in delight at their hot tongues flicking around me. It was just a wonderful moment. I shuddered, my face twisting in delight. It was just perfect. I groaned as they stroked over me. It was a wonderful moment. I would just have a huge climax. It would be spectacular.

I groaned in delight, savoring the way that they stroked their tongues over me. I groaned, my face contorting in delight as they both pleasured me. Mrs. Bakker wiggled her tongue into my asshole. I shuddered as she swirled around in me.

“Oh, that's good,” I groaned. “That's so good! Ooh, your wife's so good eating out my asshole.”

The preacher croaked his delight.

I smiled, loving this spell. “I know, it's so delicious,” Hedone whispered in me. “Ooh, and so are their tongues! Cunt Muffin is amazing!”

I nodded in agreement, my small breasts quivering with my delight. It felt so good to have her tongue stroking around in me. I smiled from ear to ear, loving the way that she licked at me. It was a gorgeous moment.

Both step-mother and step-daughter wiggled their tongues around in me. They drove me wild with what they did to me. It was just fantastic. I shuddered, my butt-cheeks clenching around Mrs. Bakker's face. I held her tight as she tongued my backdoor.

Her step-daughter's tongue was equally skilled flicking around in my pussy. She made me groan in delight. I was just in heaven here. I loved every second of that tongue flicking around in me. It was a beautiful moment.

“You two!” I groaned.

“Just drown me, Mistress!” Cunt Muffin moaned. “I love your pussy so much!”

“Mmm, such a yummy asshole,” groaned her step-mother into my asshole. Her tongue thrust back into my backdoor, making me shudder.

My toes curled as I rose toward my orgasm. I would have a huge one. I could not wait for that delight to burst through me. My breasts rose and fell. They jiggled as I enjoyed what they did to me. This was a beautiful thing. Just what I needed to experience.

I was so happy to have their tongues flicking around in me. I groaned as they stirred me up. They did such wonderful things to me. It was just amazing to have them stirring around in me like that. I shuddered, rising toward my climax.

“Oh, reverend, should I cum on their tongues?” I asked the cuck.

“Yes, ma'am,” he said, smiling at me and nodding his head so foolishly.

I smiled, grinding my cunt on Cunt Muffin's lips. She stroked her tongue through my folds and found my clit. I groaned as she stroked over that bud. It was just an incredible moment. My entire body trembled. I smiled from ear to ear.

“Oh, that's so good,” I groaned. “That's just amazing. Shit, shit, I love it!”

“Mmm,” purred Mrs. Bakker as her tongue wiggled around in my asshole, adding heat that melted to my pussy.

The delights all swirled together. I was in heaven here. Just so glad to have this delight sweeping through me. My heart pounded in my chest. I was so close to that moment I would burst. It was just incredible to have them teasing me like this.

Cunt Muffin nibbled on my clit with her soft lips. I gasped in delight at that. My face contorted. I gripped the back of her head, smearing my hot flesh on her face. That wonderful treat was about to burst through me.

“Shit!” I gasped and came.

My pussy convulsed. Juices gushed out of my cunt and soaked her lips. It was so wonderful to have the waves of ecstasy sweeping through my body. Stars flashed across my vision. It was a wonderful moment. The pleasure burst in me.

Cunt Muffin licked up my cream as it spilled over her lips. Mrs. Bakker tongued my asshole, adding this wonderful delight as I trembled through my orgasm. It was just amazing to have the ecstasy rushing through me.

“Oh, yes, yes, yes!” I gasped. “That's so good! That's amazing!”

“So amazing!” Cunt Muffin moaned into my pussy. She licked at my flesh. “Oh, you're so delicious!”

I was so glad to hear that. My heart pounded in my chest as the waves of rapture rushed through me. Stars danced across my vision. I felt so good. I gloried in this delight. It was a wonderful ecstasy to have sweeping through me.

I groaned at the pleasure rushing through me. The heat smothered my mind. I groaned at the delight washing through me. It was amazing to have all that rapture soaking through my thoughts. It was such a perfect treat.

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

“So yummy!” Cunt Muffin moaned. “Mistress!”

She rose to her feet, her big, ivory tits pressing into my little, chocolate mounds. Her lips met mine, smothered in my tangy juices I groaned, kissing her back. Mrs. Bakker kept licking my asshole, her tongue slathering over my puckered anal ring. It felt amazing. I loved every second of her doing that to me.

I made out with Cunt Muffin. With my loyal slave. I was so glad to have her doing that to me. My heart rushed through me. I breathed in her scent, hugging her back. Her step-mother kept licking my asshole, making me want to do more.

I wanted to devour Cunt Muffin's snatch.

“Wow,” I said. “Wow, that's good. That's so good. I need to eat some yummy pussy. Get on your back, Cunt Muffin, and Mrs. Bakker, sit on your step-daughter's face!”

“Oh, yes,” the preacher's wife moaned. “I love feeling my step-daughter feasting on me. Honey, Cunt Muffin is such a great pussy licker. You should be so proud of her for being such a dyke-slut.”

“I should?” he asked, glancing at me.

“Yep,” I said as his daughter sank to the floor, her big tits jiggling.

“Then I am,” he groaned as I dropped to my knees and pushed Cunt Muffin's thighs apart. Her trimmed bush dripped with juices. “Does that mean you're not dating Billy any longer?”

“Of course I am,” said Cunt Muffin. “I'm going to marry him. That's why I have to stay pure by doing dyke things.”

Marry Billy... I smiled, ideas burning in my head. “Of course, you have to marry him so I can fuck you on your wedding night while he watches. He'll never get to touch you. Just me!”

“Yes!” Cunt Muffin moaned as her step-mother straddled her head and plunged that furred muff down on the younger slave's face. “Ooh, yes!”

Hedone, it was hot hearing Cunt Muffin squeal out like that. The wicked sight of a girl eating out her step-mother made my mouth water.

“Mine, too,” Hedone purred.

I leaned forward and licked at that hot cunt. The sweet flavor of the busty cheerleader's pussy soaked my lips. I tongued her while staring at two sets of large, soft breasts quivering. Cunt Muffin's and her step-mother's big boobies swayed. They were so delicious to watch.

I loved titties.

I licked and lapped at my sex slave's cunt. I stroked my tongue through her as she moaned into her step-mother's hot pussy. It was so hot watching her feast on Mrs. Bakker cunt, cuckolding her father's second wife before him. It was so wicked.

I thrust my tongue into Cunt Muffin's sweet depths, soaking in her. My flips worked against her hot flesh. Her curls tickled my face. The White slut's pale thighs wrapped around my head, holding me to her delicious snatch.

Cunt Muffin had a yummy cunt.

She moaned and gasped as I feasted on her. She tongued her step-mother, making Mrs. Bakker shudder. Revered Bakker watched from his cuck throne. This was so hot. My pussy burned as I feasted on that delicious pussy.

I was just enjoying this so much. It was all so heady. So wonderfully wicked. A big smile spread on my lips as I enjoyed every last second of this delight. I flicked my tongue up and down her slit. It was wild to feast on her like this.

She moaned as I did. My tongue danced through her folds. She humped against me, whimpering her own delight. I enjoyed feasting on her with such passion. I wanted to make her cum. Just make her gasp out in delight.

That would be perfect.

“Mistress!” Cunt Muffin whimpered. “You're amazing!”

“So are you,” Mrs. Bakker moaned, her big boobs jiggling. She had tits even larger than her step-daughter's. Big, ol' H-cups. “Oh, my, that's amazing. That's so glorious. Yes!”

I loved the sounds she made as I feasted on her step-daughter's cunt. I tongued that wonderful pussy. I licked and lapped at my sex slave's cunt with all my might. I wanted to make her cum. I craved to drown in her passion.

That would be so delicious.

She shuddered as I ate her out. I tongued her with all my might. I licked at her with everything I had. She groaned as I did that. She humped against me, her head tossing. She tasted so good. I loved licking and lapping at her cunt. I savored every second of feasting on her.

“Oh, my, yes!” she moaned into the MILF's delicious pussy. “Ooh, ooh, that's so good! Mistress, you're amazing! I love you!”

“I love you, too!” I moaned into her cunt and suckled hard on her clit.

She squealed in delight and returned the favor to her step-mother. The White slut humped against my face, her blonde bush tickling my features. Her step-mother shuddered, those ivory milkers shaking. Mrs. Bakker grabbed her tits, kneading them.

She groaned louder, rising toward her orgasm. I loved the sounds she made as I licked and lapped at her step-daughter's cunt. I flicked my tongue around that delicious snatch. She would have a huge climax. Just burst with such delight.

I suckled with all my might on that clit. It was just a glorious moment. She tossed her head, her entire body quivering. I knew she would have a huge climax. Just a large burst of delight. I flicked my tongue over her hot flesh.

“Oh, yes, yes,” gasped the slut. “You're... I... Wow!”

“I know,” I purred and suckled on her clit.

“Oh, Eric, Cunt Muffin is such a whore! I... Yes!” Mrs. Bakker's tits heaved as she came. Those big, ivory milkers bounced and rippled together as she drowned her step-daughter's lips. “I love this!”

“Oh, wow!” my delicious sex slave moaned before her own pussy juices gushed out her cunt.

I drowned in her sweet juices. I loved them spilling over my lips. They were just so delicious to enjoy. I groaned, my heart pounding in my chest as I enjoyed this wonderful delight. It was just so amazing to have it sweeping through me.

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

My pussy burned as I drowned in my sex slave's cunt juices. I loved snatch so much. It was so wonderful to lick up her sweet passion. I lapped at her, savoring her cream. My eyes rolled back into my head as Hedone quivered in me.

While Mrs. Bakker rode her step-daughter's face through her orgasm, Cunt Muffin humped her furred muff against my lips. I enjoyed the ticklish sensation as I tongued that delicious cunt. I licked up every drop of sweet pussy cream I could.

It was amazing.

“Mistress!” Cunt Muffin moaned.

“Thank you, Mistress!” howled Mrs. Bakker. “Oh, Eric, I'm Cassie's slave! I love being her slave!”

I smiled in delight, the spell a perfect success. I would have so much fun. Nothing could stop me from the joy I was experiencing. Absolutely nothing. I lifted my face as my pussy clenched. I wanted to do so much more.

“Fetch the strap-on,” I purred.

*   *   *

Cunt Muffin

“She's going to fuck me so hard!” I squealed, so happy to have my Mistress pounding me with her strap-on. I worked it up her thighs until the ebony shaft thrust out from her shaved pussy. She was such a sexy, Black girl. “Look at her big, Black cock.”

“Once you go Black, you never go back,” my step-mother said and giggled. “Her dildo is so huge, Eric. Just so big! Ooh, I love it when she fucks me!”

I smiled at my step-mother as she sat on the edge of the couch, her brown bush dripping with juices. Some trickled down her taint to her asshole. I licked my lips and crawled to her. I just had her sitting on my face, but now I got to eat her again while being fucked.

I nuzzled into my step-mother's twat and licked at her tart twat. It was just so wonderful to lap at her folds. I slid my fingers down her taint to her asshole. I rubbed against her backdoor, working her juices into her puckered sphincter.

“Oh, that's it,” my step-mother moaned as my tongue swirled around in her. “Ooh, finger my asshole, sweetie!”

“Yes,” Mistress ordered.

I thrust my finger against my step-mother's asshole. Her anal ring widened to swallow my digit. She groaned, her pussy clenching down around my tongue as I sank into her velvety hole. It felt so naughty to be back there. I quivered in delight.

Then something even better happened. Cassie nuzzled her dildo into my butt-crack. She found my anal ring and thrust against it. I groaned in delight as my sphincter widened and widened to take her. I tongued my step-mother's pussy and fingered her bowels.

“Yes!” Cassie moaned. My sexy, Black Mistress buried her dildo against my backdoor. It felt amazing. I shuddered then gasped in delight.

She popped into my bowels. I moaned in delight as that wonderful dildo pressed into my flesh. I shuddered, licking at my step-mother's tart pussy. She groaned, her big boobs jiggling. This was such a wonderful moment.

I groaned as my anal ring widened and widened until... Her dildo popped into my asshole. It felt so amazing to have her sinking into me like that. I loved it. This heat washed through me. My eyes rolled back in my head. It was just amazing.

Wondrous.

I groaned as more and more of that big dildo sank into my asshole. It was just wondrous to have her sinking into my hot flesh. She filled me up with that huge cock. I groaned in delight, savoring every last second of that dildo in my bowels.

She felt incredible. Just amazing. I loved every inch of her dildo filling up my bowels. It was so glorious to have more and more of that big dildo sinking into my flesh. I shuddered as the heat washed through me. It was perfect.

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

It was amazing to have that big dildo filling up my asshole. I shuddered, savoring her bottoming out in me. I thrust a second finger into my step-mother's tight asshole. She gasped, her back arching. Her boobs heaved over my head.

“Honey!” my step-mother gasped, her tits swaying. “That's incredible!”

“Uh-huh,” I whimpered, pumping two of my fingers in and out of her asshole. I tongued her pussy, savoring that wonderful dildo in my anal sheath. It was just so hot.

I feasted on my step-mother's yummy snatch as Mistress drew back her dildo. I squeezed down on that big dick, savoring being watched. This was all so wild. Mistress moaned and buried her dildo back into my anal sheath.

The heat melted to my pussy. My cunt clenched as Mistress slid her dark hands up my side. She gripped my boobs, kneading them as she pumped away at my asshole. The dildo worked in and out of my bowels. I shuddered, gripping that mighty shaft.

“Oh, oh, oh, that's so good!” Mistress moaned, her triumph echoing through the room. “I love it!”

“Me, too,” my step-mother gasped. “Oh, oh, feast on me, Cunt Muffin! Devour my cunt!”

I tongued her with passion as Mistress fucked me hard. She pounded my asshole with that big dick. It was just wonderful to have her fucking me so hard. I squeezed my flesh down on that mighty cock fucking away at me.

I groaned, licking at that yummy twat. I lapped at her with everything that I had. It was just so good to feast on that hole. I stroked my tongue through such yummy flesh. It was delicious. A pure delight to feast on her like that. My step-mother groaned as I feasted on her.

I groaned, my asshole gripping Mistress's rubbery toy as she pumped away at me. It was a glorious moment. I groaned, savoring the way that she fucked my asshole with that big dildo. I shuddered in delight as she fucked me, my tongue flicking up and down my step-mother's slit.

“Oh, oh, oh,” I whimpered.

“Honey!” my step-mother groaned. “Cunt Muffin, that's so good. Oh, yes, yes, Eric, our little girl's such a good pussy licker! She's making me feel amazing. I'm going to cum so hard!”

“Yes, you are!” Mistress moaned, hammering my asshole with her dildo. “Drown your step-daughter!”

“Drown me!” I moaned, gripping that big dildo with my asshole.

I shuddered, Mistress hammering me harder and harder. She plunged away at me. She drove me wild with her hard thrusts. My eyes rolled back in my head as I enjoyed every last second of this delight. It was a beautiful thing to have her fucking me.

My anal sheath melted around that wonderful dildo. I hurtled toward that moment when I would cum. It would just explode out of me. A wave of bliss would sweep over me. I squeezed my anal sheath down on that huge dildo.

She rammed into me with everything that she had. It was a beautiful moment. I trembled, rising toward that hot climax. I would just burst with everything that I had. I trembled as that mighty dildo buried into me over and over again.

“Mistress!” I moaned, my fingers plunging in and out of my step-mother's asshole at the same rhythm.

“Cunt Muffin!” Mistress moaned, her dark hands kneading my tits. “Ooh, cum on my big, Black cock!”

“Yes!” I moaned and suckled hard on my step-mother's clit.

She gasped as I did that, her bush tickling my face. Her big breasts jiggled as she trembled. Her head tossed as my tongue swept around her bud. My asshole gripped Mistress's dildo, the heat soaking my twat. I was so close to bursting from that anal pounding.

My lips nibbled on my step-mother's clit, massaging her bud. She whimpered, her back arching. Her tits heaved. They quivered in such a delicious way. I watched them. They were so hot, but I wished that my best friend Megan was here.

I always wanted to make her cum with my lips and tongue to help her stay pure until marriage.

“Oh, I love that so much!” she gasped. “You're making me cum. Yes!”

My step-mother bucked, her pussy juices gushing out. I drowned in her tart passion, the hot delight of making my step-mother cum sweeping through me. My asshole calmed down on Mistress's dildo, the heat melting to my cunt and setting me off.

I burst with delight

The heat rushed through me. It was just so good to have it sweeping through my body. Stars flashed across my vision. I groaned, the heat rushing through me. I loved every second of it. My eyes rolled back in my head.

“Yes, yes, yes!” she gasped as she fucked my asshole. “That's so good! That's amazing! Yay!”

My asshole rippled around her dildo. She plunged deep and hard into my bowels and squealed out in delight. I loved it. She was cumming, my anal sheath rippling around her dildo. Stars danced before my eyes. It was just so good.

“Cunt Muffin!” Mistress moaned and buried her dildo into my asshole. “Ooh, yes!”

She shuddered as she joined me in cumming. I was so happy. It was just amazing to have all that delight rushing through me. I savored the bliss as I licked at her cunt. I tongued her pussy, lapping up every last drop of cream she had.

She shuddered against me as we all were gasping. My step-mother gripped her tits. She squeezed them as she shuddered through the last of her orgasm. She panted, her breasts rising and falling, She smiled as she looked so happy. I licked at her twat, just so glad for her.

“Oh, that was good!” she moaned.

“So good,” Mistress whimpered, her hands squeezing my tits.

I licked at my step-mother's twat as my orgasm crested in me. I quivered with all this lesbian delight. I just could go away happy right now. That was the best part of right now. I was just floating on this cloud of utter bliss.

“Go make dinner, cuck,” purred Mistress as she ripped her dildo out of my asshole.

“Yes, ma'am,” he said and rose.

I shuddered as Mistress sank onto the couch beside my step-mother. I snuggled up to her other side, just so happy to be owned by Mistress Cassie. The Black lesbian closed her eyes, smiling as she held her two sex slaves. I glanced at my step-mother.

She smiled back at me. We were both so lucky.

*   *   *

Megan Stepherson

I left Big Rex with the tattoos adorning my body. The ones that would seal me and protect me from the evil witch. From Cassie. I would rescue my best friend Mary from her with the help of the angel Lilithel residing in me.

“Yes, we are going to prevent Hedone's evil from working through Cassie,” Lilithel purred in me. “Now, go home. Your landlady must be enjoyed.”

I nodded as I walked with Mrs. Cardinal to her car. I climbed inside, feeling the tattoos on my body. I had the astrological symbol for Virgo on my left tit and Scorpio on my right. Over my belly, I had a stylized womb and ovaries. They were holy markings.

Mrs. Cardinal drove us home, a smile on her lips. We had engaged in lesbian acts, but only to keep Mrs. Cardinal safe from the witch. I had to anoint her with my pussy juices and use my holy dildo on her often to keep her safe so she didn't become like Mary.

We reached Mrs. Cardinal's home—I rented a room from her and her husband while attending college—and headed inside. Mr. Cardinal gasped at the sight of me. The tattoo on my breasts burned hot. Suddenly, he gasped and dropped to his knees. He bowed before me, submitting to me. I shuddered in shock.

“He will not object to you sanctifying his wife ever. He's now a willing follower, a sanctified cuckold, who is glad you are using his wife,” Lilithel said.

“Really?” I was surprised, but... Mr. Cardinal was a faithful Christian. It made sense. “Mr. Cardinal, I'm taking Mrs. Cardinal upstairs to sanctify her with lesbian sex. We'll be spending the night together.”

“Yes, ma'am,” he groaned, his head bowed.

“All night with my lover,” Mrs. Cardinal purred, hugging me. “That sounds wonderful. You're such an amazing lover.”

I trembled as we rushed up the stairs. My heart was just beating so fast. The symbols on my belly were pulsing with excitement. The heat melted into my ovaries. I could feel something building in me. Something holy that had to gush out of me.

“You understand what you have to do?” Lilithel asked. “That holy pressure is another angel that needs to help us. She'll pour into your landlady's womb and fill her up with such holiness. Then she can help you.”

“Wow,” I said as we rushed up the stairs. I could feel how I had to do it. I didn't know if there was a name. It was such a holy thing to do. A holy way to kiss.

Nether kissing.

Mrs. Cardinal and I stripped naked the moment we were upstairs. I was just so excited for this moment. My heart pounded in my chest. I wanted to do such wicked things to Mrs. Cardinal. I knew it would be so wild. She glanced back at me, smiling, her big tits swaying. Her black hair spilled around her shoulders.

“Oh, Megan, honey,” she cooed, her big tits swaying.

“I know,” I said, slipping out of my panties. I was so wet and naked, my red hair spilling around my features. My little breasts quivered. “We're going to scissor our pussies and get wild together, Mrs. Cardinal! Won't that be fun!”

“Yes!” she said.

“And you're going to have an angel fill your soul,” I said, the tattoos on my belly blowing now. They shone with a red light. A lusty and hungry light. “Let's kiss our pussies together.”

“Mmm, Holy Tribadism,” cooed Lilithel in my ear.

“Wow,” Mrs. Cardinal said. “I never even imagined something like that.”

“It's Holy Tribadism,” I said as I lay down on my back. “We just have to scissor our legs together.” It felt so right. I knew what to do. “Then we kiss our pussies together and make each other have a holy orgasm. We'll be filled with the love of the Holy Spirit!”

“Yes!” Mrs. Cardinal hissed and slid her pussy down to me. “That doesn't sound right at all, but I don't care one bit. I just want to cum with you! I love you!”

It was so hot to press my red bush into Mrs. Cardinal's black. A delicious shiver ran through me as our curls rustled. Then our pussy lips kissed. Her pubic hair tickled my cuntlips and clit. I groaned in delight as I humped against her.

She humped back.

We both moaned together, working our flesh against the other. It was so wild to do that. I groaned in delight. Mrs. Cardinal moaned with me. We humped together in this exciting way. It was just so amazing to do this. I was just so glad for it.

I undulated against her. I trembled as the pleasure rushed through me. Our clits kissed. Sparks sizzled. I shuddered, the pressure in my womb building. The light glowing on my tattoos grew. I trembled in delight, lost to the ache from those markings.

They almost controlled me.

“That's the Lord guiding you,” Lilithel whispered, her voice cooing with naughty delight. She sounded almost... wicked. But she wasn't, of course. “Just obey them and me!”

“Yes!” I cried aloud, sparks sizzling from my clit.

It just felt so amazing as I humped against Mrs. Cardinal's clit. The holy delight rippled through me. It was just incredible to share this moment with her. I was so glad for it. Just so happy to have this pleasure building and building in me. I groaned, working against her. It was a beautiful thing to fuck against her. I loved every last second of that delight. It was wonderful. Glorious.

I shuddered at this passion. It was a delight to have it building and building in me. The need to cum swelled. The need to release that Holy Blessing grew and grew. I shuddered, grinding against Mrs. Cardinal. She smiled and gasped, her big boobs bouncing.

“Oh, oh, that's so good, Megan!” she moaned. “My sweet lover.”

“Yes!” I gasped, the sparks sizzling from my clit as I ground against her. “Let's cum together. I want to fill you up with the angel!”

“I'm ready!” she moaned, grinding against me. I was so glad to hear that. I wanted her to cum on me. I wanted her to gasp against me. “Please, please, fill me up with the angel!”

Our pussies ground together. We shared our naughty kiss. My eyes rolled back into my head. Holy Tribadism was incredible. It swelled in me. I rose and rose toward that moment when I would cum. I could not wait to shower her cunt in passion.

She whimpered as we humped together. It was a beautiful thing. She gasped out with her delight. My pussy clenched. I was so close. The pressure in my womb was so close to exploding out of me. My clit brushed Mrs. Cardinal.

I burst with my holy orgasm.

“Mrs. Cardinal!” I howled.

My pussy juices gushed out of my cunt and squirted into her pussy. I filled her up with my holy oil. She gasped as I did that, bucking against me. She moaned, her tits heaving. We both shuddered through her blessed orgasms.

“Oh, oh, Megan!” she howled. “That's so good. That's amazing! I love this!”

“Me, too, Mrs. Cardinal!” I howled, the heat washing through me. I could feel something in her. I could feel something rushing out of me. Mrs. Cardinal gasped as she was filled with the angel's love. Lilithel quivered in me. “Do you feel her in you?”

“Her name is Hesediel!” Mrs. Cardinal gasped. “She's an angel who loves me. She'll protect me from the evil witch. I'll have to protect other women. Like my best friend. Oh, yes, yes, that's it!”

“Yes, protect Virginia!” I moaned, my body quivering, the orgasm sweeping through me. “That's right. That's just perfect.”

“It is,” whimpered Mrs. Cardinal. “Oh, she's so happy in me. She was just born in me. Oh, I am so happy to have her in me!”

“Born?” I asked in shock.

“Every time a lesbian tribs, an angel gets her wings,” Lilithel purred. “Well, with the right markings, of course. Those brands make you a conduit. No woman can resist being possessed by a holy angel when you trib her. Once they're ready, of course. Your soul needs a break.”

“My soul?” I asked.

“She's your spiritual daughter,” Lilithel said. “That's how she was created. A little bit of me and a little bit of you. Surely you know how new souls are made. It's not just the flesh that combines to make new life, but the spirit.”

“That's Traducian Theory,” I thought, shuddering. One of the three major theories on the origin of the soul. There was the Preexistence Theory, where God created a finite number of souls with the universe; the Creationism Theory, where God creates a new soul with each new conception; and the Traducian Theory where God mixes the mother and father's souls to create a new life.

I always liked that one.

“Now, the more acts of lesbianism you enjoy, the swifter your next angel-daughter will be ready to inhabit a sanctified believer and protect them from that awful witch. Do you feel the tattoos tingling? The cultic marks allow us to share in this gift.”

“Yes!” I moaned. “Mrs. Cardinal, we have to fuck!”

“Yes!” she said. “The white strap-on.”

I nodded. We bought that before leaving the sex shop, an impulse buy from Lilithel.

I trembled as I stood by the bed, Mrs. Cardinal kneeling before me. There was something so sexy about her working the straps up and up my thighs. My cunt clenched with the excitement of this moment. It was just a perfect joy. I smiled from ear to ear as she pressed the base of the dildo against me.

I shuddered as the base massaged my clit. Mrs. Cardinal kissed the tip. Then she slid her lips over it. I gasped in shock as she started fellating it. She worked her lips up and down it. I stared down at her in shock as she did that.

“Mrs. Cardinal,” I gasped.

She popped her mouth off and said, “Hesediel suggested it.”

“Oh,” I said. “That's wonderful. It felt neat. The dildo rubbed against my clit!”

Mrs. Cardinal smiled and swallowed the shaft. She worked her lips up and down it, sucking on the white shaft like it were real. My clit throbbed as the base rubbed against me. It felt super weird but in a good way. I was glad to feel that.

I shuddered as Mrs. Cardinal's plump lips worked up and down the shaft. Lilithel purred inside of me. She sounded so proud of our angel-daughter helping Mrs. Cardinal to do naughty things to me. I was glad for it, too. Especially with my clit throbbing.

“Ooh, that feels so good,” I groaned, my eyes rolling back in my head. “I have to fuck you with it!”

Mrs. Cardinal suckled hard on it one more time before her lips popped off. The wet smack echoed through the room. “You're right. I was just being greedy. My husband likes it when I do this.”

I winked at her. I wasn't surprised one bit by that revelation.

Mrs. Cardinal rose and sank on the bed. She spread her legs apart. Her pussy dripped with her juices. I loved the sight. She had such a yummy cunt. I just wanted to feast on her. It would be so delicious to lap at her cunt.

But it would be even hotter to fuck her with the strap-on.

I crawled over her, my heart racing. This was such a wonderful moment. I lowered myself to her. She gripped the dildo and guided it to her cunt. She rubbed me into her hot flesh. She stroked me up and down her. I groaned as she did that, my clit bursting with sparks.

I found the entrance to her cunt and thrust into her pussy.

“Yes!” Mrs. Cardinal gasped and pulled me down to her.

Our breasts pressed together. Our lips melted together in a hot kiss. She hugged me with her arms and legs. She held me so tight. Lilithel quivered in me. It was just amazing to feel that as I drew my hips. Mrs. Cardinal whimpered into my lips.

I buried the dildo back into her cunt, my clit sizzling with sparks. I plunged deep and hard into her snatch. It was just such a wonderful treat to fuck her like that. Our lips worked together as I thrust away at her. Our breasts rubbed together, nipples caressing.

“Isn't that wonderful?” Lilithel purred, holding me so tight. “Isn't that just amazing?”

“Yes!” I gasped, feeling her rubbing against my soul. She gripped me like bands of iron. “I love doing this! It's so right!”

All my preconceived notions about God were flipped on my head as I buried the dildo into Mrs. Cardinal's cunt. I plunged away at her forbidden snatch with the sex toy. She moaned into my lips as I fucked her hard and fast. I loved this.

My clit burst with sparks with every plunge into her cunt. I fucked her hard, our nipples rubbing together. I loved the feel of her big boobs against my little titties. Our nipples kept brushing. Sparks kept sizzling.

My pussy clenched, drinking the joy.

I pounded her. I fucked her with force. It was wild to thrust away at her. She shuddered beneath me. She held me tight as I fucked her with force. I loved fucking her with everything that I had. She slid her hands down and gripped my rump. She massaged me with her fingers, pulling on me.

I plunged into her cunt with force. I buried into her with all that I had, loving every second of this wonderful passion. She felt amazing. I plundered her cunt with everything that I had. I hurtled toward that moment when I would climax.

I would cum with Mrs. Cardinalmy.

“Yes, you will,” Lilithel cooed.

Mrs. Cardinal broke the kiss and gasped, “Oh, that's it! That's so good!”

“Mrs. Cardinal!” I gasped, pumping the dildo in and out of her pussy. “Ooh, ooh, that's just amazing!”

She gripped my rump with her fingers. She dug into her fingers into my butt-cheeks. I loved her doing that. I savored every second of the dildo thrusting into me. It was a wild moment to be pumping away at her like that.

I loved it immensely.

It was just incredible to fuck her like that. I thrust away at her. I fucked her with such force. It was just a wonderful moment to fuck her. I loved every last second of this. I buried into her with such force. Such delight.

“Oh, oh, oh!” she moaned, her back arching.

Her fingers dug into my rump. She held me tight as I buried into Mrs. Cardinal's snatch. She must love that dildo fucking her. I pumped the sex toy in and out of her cunt. My clit burst with sparks, my orgasm building and building.

“Are you going to cum on my dildo, Mrs. Cardinal?” I purred, burying into her.

“I am!” she moaned. “Oh, yes, yes, I am going to cum so hard! Keep thrusting away at me. That's incredible!”

I smiled from ear to ear as I kept fucking away at her. I buried the dildo into her with all that I had. It was glorious to have her trembling beneath me. I knew we would have such a big climax. She would howl her head off.

I would join her.

I wanted to cum with her.

I broke the kiss and moaned, “Mrs. Cardinal! Mrs. Cardinal!”

“That's it!” she moaned. “Fuck me so hard!”

I pumped away at her, the pressure in my pussy growing and growing. Every thrust of my hips brought me closer to bursting. The dildo felt amazing on my clit. The massaging pressure was incredible. I hurtled toward that moment when I would burst.

When I would just explode with rapture.

I pounded Mrs. Cardinal hard and fast. I fucked her with such delight. I hammered her cunt with all that I had. It felt so good to do that to her. She groaned as I did. I fucked her with everything that I had. She gasped out her pleasure.

“Yes, yes, yes,” she moaned. “Oh, that's so good!”

“So good!” I moaned, thrusting away at her. “Ooh, you're going to cum with me, Mrs. Cardinal!”

“I am, sweetheart!”

We worked together toward our orgasms. Mrs. Cardinal humped against my thrusts, moaning as the dildo filled her up. Lilithel quivered in me, so eager for the pleasure to burst out of me. I couldn't wait for it, too. My clit throbbed. I was so close to exploding.

“Sweetheart!” gasped Mrs. Cardinal as she bucked beneath me. “Yes!”

She trembled beneath me as I pumped away at her. I knew her pussy was going wild around the dildo. That was so hot to know. My own orgasm was about to burst in me. The base of the sex toy massaged my clit. I thrust into her.

Sparks sizzled.

“Mrs. Cardinal!” I howled.

I came, too.

I writhed on Mrs. Cardinalmy, kissing her as we shared this delight. Our boobs rubbed together as our tongues danced. My pussy spasmed, juices gushing out to soak the base of the dildo. The waves of rapture swept through me.

They were so wonderful. So amazing. The heat swept through me. It was just an awesome moment to have all this rapture drowning my mind. I kissed Mrs. Cardinal, sharing our lesbian passion. It was so wild.

So amazing.

I was so happy to enjoy this delight with her. The bliss hit that wonderful peak in me. I groaned, trembling on her. Our kissing grew more loving. She stroked my back as we both moaned. It was just amazing.

Finally, I rolled off her, the dildo sliding out of her pussy.

“Mmm, sweetheart,” she purred and snuggled up against me.

“Mrs. Cardinal,” I cooed, sleep pressing down on me. “We're going to save Mary and stop that evil dyke-witch and her icky succubus.”

“Yes,” Mrs. Cardinal groaned, her head resting on my shoulder. “Mmm, I love you, sweetheart.”

“I love you, too, Mrs. Cardinal,” I said as sleep pressed down on me. It had been a long, long day, and I was exhausted. I was glad to have Lilithel in my life.

“Glad to be here,” the wonderful angel said before I vanished into my dreams.

*   *   *

Cassandra “Cassie” Smythe

I was dreaming and yet knew it. I faced Hedone. She was just as I remembered her when I summoned her. Black-haired and pale-skinned, her midnight wings spread behind her. She smiled up at me, this wicked gleam in her golden eyes. Her large tits quivered.

“How would you like to make a new succubus and implant her into Cunt Muffin?” Hedone asked. “She should be receptive.”

I shuddered in delight. “How do we do that?”

Hedone smiled from ear to ear. I knew it would be so naughty.

To be continued...

Want to read the next part? Click here for Submissive Cutie Craves the Lezzie Succubus!
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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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