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“Mmm, it's delicious,” she purred and snapped her fingers. I felt something appear behind me. I glanced to see a bed with crimson sheets. Silk. “Lie down, and I'll grind my clit on yours. We'll kiss and make love and cum together. We'll make a new succubus.”

I shuddered and sank to the floor, eager for the pale succubus to grind on me. White women were so sexy. I bit my lip, wanting her to press that ivory body into my ebony flesh. It would be so hot. Grinding our clits together would be a form of tribbing. I loved scissoring with a girl, but this sounded even more intimate.

I never thought I would make a baby, though. That was wild. Of course, it was just a spiritual entity. Not a real child. Not even human. I spread my legs wide as Hedone crawled onto the bed. The sheets felt so cool against my hot flesh as I quivered there watching her big, soft tits. They swayed back and forth.

She smiled at me, her golden eyes shining. She was such a gorgeous creature. Something from another world. It was so wild.

I shuddered as she ducked her head down and licked at my pussy. Her tongue stroked through my folds, making me shiver. I groaned, my back arching. My small breasts quivered, my nipples so aching. I wanted her to do wicked things to me.

She smiled at me as she crawled forward. Her pink nipples grazed my stomach as she moved up my body. Her wings flapped. I stared into her golden eyes, so eager to make love to her. That would be wild. She lowered herself down and kissed me.

Her breasts piled against mine. I loved the feel of them rubbing on me. It was just so wicked to feel. A wave of heat rushed through me. I squirmed there as she kissed me. Our lips melted together. It was just so wild to make out with her.

Then she pressed her pussy against mine.

Her clit kissed my bud.

I gasped at the electric shot that shot through me.

I moaned into her lips, my hands roaming her back. I slid down and found her butt-cheeks. I ground on her bud. I shuddered as I humped against her. I loved that sensation. It was so good to have the sparks sizzling through me.

To find out what happens next, read on!
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Submissive Cutie Craves the Lezzie Succubus

Cassandra “Cassie” Smythe

I trembled in the dream from the question that Hedone, my succubus, had just asked me. She knelt before me, this wicked gleam in her golden eyes. Her black hair framed her pale face. The raven hue matched her wings spreading out behind her.

“Yes,” I moaned. “I want to make a succubus to inhabit Cunt Muffin.” If my favorite sex slave, the delicious preacher's daughter, had a succubus in her, she could be like me. Women would flock to her. It would provide more avenues for lesbian fun. “How?”

A smile spread on the succubus's lips. “We make love. Our souls will unite to create a new succubus. Our spiritual daughter. You must be willing, and so must the one who is to be her host.”

“It can't be done by force?”

An ugly look crossed her face. “Doing that makes him angry. He does not like it when we interfere with human free will.”

“Isn't what you do interfering?” I asked.

“I merely provide temptation,” she purred. “And possession is something else entirely anyway.”

“So none of them does it?” I asked.

“Lilith.” Hedone face's turned ugly. “Then she gets all the rest of us in trouble because of her selfishness. She gets off on tricking and deceiving. On spreading her evil.”

“There's always someone who ruins the fun for everyone else,” I muttered. “She is trapped, right? She's not going to pop up and cause problems.”

“She's bound,” Hedone.

I smiled. “Perfect. So, how do we do it? How exactly do we make love and unite our spirits? That's why we're in the dream?”

“Mmm, it's delicious,” she purred and snapped her fingers. I felt something appear behind me. I glanced to see a bed with crimson sheets. Silk. “Lie down, and I'll grind my clit on yours. We'll kiss and make love and cum together. We'll make a new succubus.”

I shuddered and sank to the floor, eager for the pale succubus to grind on me. White women were so sexy. I bit my lip, wanting her to press that ivory body into my ebony flesh. It would be so hot. Grinding our clits together would be a form of tribbing. I loved scissoring with a girl, but this sounded even more intimate.

I never thought I would make a baby, though. That was wild. Of course, it was just a spiritual entity. Not a real child. Not even human. I spread my legs wide as Hedone crawled onto the bed. The sheets felt so cool against my hot flesh as I quivered there watching her big, soft tits. They swayed back and forth.

She smiled at me, her golden eyes shining. She was such a gorgeous creature. Something from another world. It was so wild.

I shuddered as she ducked her head down and licked at my pussy. Her tongue stroked through my folds, making me shiver. I groaned, my back arching. My small breasts quivered, my nipples so aching. I wanted her to do wicked things to me.

She smiled at me as she crawled forward. Her pink nipples grazed my stomach as she moved up my body. Her wings flapped. I stared into her golden eyes, so eager to make love to her. That would be wild. She lowered herself down and kissed me.

Her breasts piled against mine. I loved the feel of them rubbing on me. It was just so wicked to feel. A wave of heat rushed through me. I squirmed there as she kissed me. Our lips melted together. It was just so wild to make out with her.

Then she pressed her pussy against mine.

Her clit kissed my bud.

I gasped at the electric shot that shot through me.

I moaned into her lips, my hands roaming her back. I slid down and found her butt-cheeks. I ground on her bud. I shuddered as I humped against her. I loved that sensation. It was so good to have the sparks sizzling through me.

I loved every last second of it. I savored that treat. It was just so good to humpback up to her. To rub our clits together. She purred in delight, her lips becoming so playful. I felt so close to her. So united with this passion.

She broke the kiss and cooed, “Isn't that just delicious?”

“Yes,” I whimpered as she humped against me. “Oh, that's amazing!”

Her golden eyes sparkled as she ground on me. It was so good to feel her doing that to me. I loved the sizzle. I enjoyed how we humped together, working on this common goal of making a new succubus. We would merge our essences.

Our nipples kissed like our clits. Not as amazing, but it still felt so good when they brushed. It added to the growing storm building in my cunt. My pussy felt electrified by our tribbing. I whimpered, grinding up into her.

I gripped her butt-cheeks, loving the ways her ass flexed beneath me. We were just working together. It was so great to do that. Just so amazing to grind our clits together. Her soft breasts rubbed into my tits.

“I'm going to cum,” I moaned. “I'm going to burst!”

“I know,” she said. “Mmm, just let it out. That's it. Just let it burst out of you. I can feel it. Yes, yes, let your passions go!”

She kissed me.

Our lips melted together. I groaned as she humped against me in such a precise way. Our clits sparked and sizzled. It was just so amazing to have her doing that. The storm swelled in me until it erupted.

Lightning flashed through me. Ecstasy struck my brain.

I bucked beneath her as I came, my pussy convulsing, juices gushing out of me and bathing her twat. She moaned, rubbing her clit into mine as we kissed. Our tongues danced. Then she shuddered atop me, her cream bathing my snatch.

We came together.

We swirled and melted into a moment of perfect bliss. The storm raged around us, howling with such ecstasy. I felt buffeted by a tempest of rapture. I clung to her as our souls merged for one glorious moment.

I felt eons of passion. Of pleasures beyond counting.

A great love and a betrayal. A profound hatred.

I trembled through it, the rapture almost washing out everything else. It was such a complete pleasure that consumed my senses. I trembled with her. One with her. Then I felt something flowing from me. Some of my pleasure and hers mixed and swirled.

A new presence appeared.

It flowed into me. I felt her inside of my soul like I was pregnant with her. I groaned as I had a succubus-daughter incubating in my soul. I gasped awake in my bed, my nipple throbbing. I groaned as I felt...

Cunt Muffing suckling on me. She nursed with passion on me. Milk flowed out of my nipple and into my sex slave's mouth. The preacher's daughter gulped down the cream, her blonde hair spilling over my dark flesh.

Her step-mother slept on the other side of us, unaware of what was going on. Right, right, I had cast the spell on the preacher so I could enjoy his wife without him caring. He was a cuckold now. I shuddered as Cunt Muffin kept nursing.

“You're lactating to ready Cunt Muffin for the possession,” purred Hedone. “She is not a witch. She doesn't know the rites. Prepare her.”

“Yes,” I groaned out loud, loving the feel of my sex slave nursing on me. I stroked my fingers through her blonde hair. “Mmm, that's good.”

*   *   *

Cunt Muffin

I suckled harder on Mistress's nipple. She ran her fingers through my hair. That made me feel so wicked as she did that. I shuddered, gulping down every drop of breast milk that I could. I suckled it all out of her, just wanting enjoy every last second of this delight. The milk tasted so good in my mouth. I was just so glad for it.

I swallowed it all down. Every drop. I gulped it all down. It was just so good. So sweet and delicious. How was she lactating? I realized I didn't care how. It didn't matter. The why wasn't important. Just that she was.

That was the important part.

I was glad to enjoy it. So happy to be permitted to imbibe my mistress's breast milk. I loved it flowing down my throat. What a wonderful delight. I gulped it all down. Every last drop of that wonderful milk.

She shuddered in delight as I swallowed every wonderful drop. I enjoyed every last second of the milk flowing down my throat. She smiled at me, this twinkle in her eye. I filled my mouth with more of that creamy treat.

“Kiss me,” she purred. “Let me taste it.”

I popped my mouth off her nipple, holding the milk, and slid up her. I kissed her with passion and shared her breast milk with her. She moaned in delight, her hand cupping my rump. We passed the dairy treat back and forth.

That was so wild to do. I was glad for it. Her hand reached my butt-crack. She pressed her finger into my crack and found my asshole as we passed her milk back and forth. The sweetness faded, replaced by a melony aftertaste.

She thrust her finger into my asshole.

I whimpered into her kiss. I loved making out with her. She had such a wonderful mouth. It was just so good to kiss her like that. I savored every second of that digit wiggling about in my bowels. She teased me.

“Mmm, she purred, “Are you a lesbian, Cunt Muffin.”

“Of course not,” I said. I had never been a lesbian. What we did was purer. It was right, but lesbianism was wrong. It was a sin.

“Interesting,” I said. “But you do love pussy.”

“Your pussy,” I said. “Do you want me to eat you out? You taste so good, Mistress.”

“You love all pussy.” Her dark face hardened. She was such a gorgeous, Black girl. “Right?”

I hesitated as I remembered Megan. I had wanted to eat her pussy so that we could stay pure when we went out on dates with our boyfriends. She had rejected it, thinking it was too much like lesbianism. But if we could finger each other's pussies and make out while remaining straight, then we could have eaten out each other's snatches, too.

“Be honest,” Mistress Cassie said, her dark eyes hard.

“Yes,” I said, quivering.

“Because you're a lesbian,” she said. “You don't like boys at all. Just girls.”

“I...” My mouth closed. I had to be honest with my Mistress. Did I really like boys? My boyfriend Billy never excited me. I always thought it was because Megan and I took care of each other, so I didn't feel any lusts at all, however... Megan always talked about boys with such passion that I never felt, but girls... They always made me tingle. When I made Mistress eat my pussy out in the locker room, I had wanted to eat hers, too. “Oh, my. It's so clear. I'm a lesbian, Mistress. I am. I love pussy and girls. I always have. I just...”

“Thought it was a sin,” Mistress said, amusement in her voice. “And that's okay.”

“I'm a lesbian,” I said and shivered. It felt so amazing to say that. “I'm a lesbian!”

My step-mom stirred on the other side of Mistress. I flushed. She was trying to sleep. I had to be considerate to her. That was the Christian thing to do. I snuggled up against my dark Mistress's body, loving the mocha-brown hue of her skin. It was just so delicious against my pale flesh.

“I'm a lesbian, Mistress,” I whispered, my heart pattering so fast.

“You're so adorable,” Mistress purred, caressing my face with her left hand, her finger still wiggling about in my asshole. “Do you want women to love you the way they love me?”

I blinked. “You mean... where every woman just wants to make love to you even if they're straight like her?” I nodded to my step-mom. “Because that would be wild.”

“That is what I mean.” Mistress's thrust a second finger into my asshole. “Do you want that?”

“Yes,” I groaned. Then Megan could be mine. “I want that so much.”

“You just have to sell your soul to my succubus-daughter,” I purred. “You're ready. You just have to open yourself up and accept her.”

“You're... daughter?”

“My succubus daughter,” I purred. “If you want her, then we have to trib. Scissor and grind our pussies together. Then when we cum, you'll be possessed. You have to open yourself up. I won't order you to do it. You have to be willing.”

Mistress wanted me to do it, though, and I wanted to be like her. I shuddered and nodded. I rose and slipped from her, shuddering as her digits popped out of my asshole. She suckled on them as I settled between her legs and scissored my pale limbs with her dark ones.

I slid closer to her pussy, my trimmed bush dripping with juices. My pink nipples quivered, pierced by gold rings. I pressed my pussy closer and closer to Mistress's. It was just so good to do that. My cunt rubbed into hers.

We tribbed.

I shuddered at the feel of her hot cunt rubbing on mine. She moaned, her petite body quivering. She hugged my pale leg to her dark flesh and ground against me. My clit slid through her petals and found her own bud.

Sparks sizzled between us.

I gasped in delight, loving the feel of that. It was just so good to ground against her like that. My eyes rolled back in my head as I enjoyed every last second of it. That was just so amazing. I savored it as she humped back into me.

My big boobs bounced. They heaved as I smeared my cunt into her pussy. Our twats made out. We shared nether kisses. It was just so incredible to enjoy that. I loved every last second of it as I held her dark leg to my side.

“Mistress!” I whimpered, my step-mom still sleeping beside us. “Oh, Mistress, that's so good!”

“So good,” she purred as she humped back against me. “Ooh, ooh, you like that?”

“I do,” I breathed, feeling so good. We would just have such an amazing cum together. It would be spectacular. Just an amazing moment. I could not wait for the pleasure to burst out of us. It would be such an awesome moment.

I rose toward my climax, the bed creaking. I don't know how my step-mom slept through it, but she was. It was wild, though. My heart pounded in my chest. My boobs bounced and heaved as we shared in this delight. It was just an incredible moment to work together like this.

Just so awesome to share in this pleasure. I was so glad for it. Just so happy to have all that bliss building and building in me. I groaned, my face twisting with delight. I shuddered, my pussy grinding into hers.

“Just be open,” she moaned. “Be open to being possessed by my succubus-daughter!”

“Yes!” I whimpered, wanting that so much. I wanted her succubus-daughter in me. That would be so hot. “Let's cum together, Mistress!”

We ground so hard together, my orgasm building and building. I loved the feel of her clit sliding through my folds as mine rubbed on her vulva. We brushed again. Sparks sizzled. I gasped, my back arching and tits heaving.

I was so close. That pressure was about to burst in me. It would be just incredible to have it screaming through me. Just an awesome moment. I was so excited for it as we humped together. I loved grinding on her. Our clits met.

I burst in sparks, squealing, “Mistress!”

The pleasure burst through me. My boobs heaved as waves of delight washed through me. My step-mom finally stirred, sitting up and blinking her eyes as I trembled through my rapture. My cunt cream gushed out, bathing Mistress's pussy.

“Yes!” gasped Mistress as she joined me.

Her pussy cream squirted out of her cunt and something flooded into me. Something that felt both new and ancient. A warmth that washed through me and hugged me so tight. I gasped in delight as my step-mom groaned.

“Ooh, we're going to have so much fun,” this voice whispered in my mind. “I'm Chara!”

I shuddered as I felt the delicious succubus in me. It was incredible. My pleasure kept rippling through me. Wave after wave of delight swept through my body. I groaned through it all, savoring every last second of this bliss. It was just a magical moment to have it all washing through me

I shuddered in delight, my boobs quivering as I smeared my cunt against Mistress's. She moaned her own pleasures as I smiled in delight. It was just so wonderful to have all this ecstasy washing through me. It was just the best.

“Wow, that felt so good,” Chara said. “I love being you!”

I smiled, feeling so good.

*   *   *

Mrs. Ruth Bakker

I shuddered as I stared at my step-daughter. She just looked irresistible like Mistress Cassie. I don't know what had changed about her, but I wanted her so badly. I wasn't a lesbian. I just enjoyed Cunt Muffin because Mistress wanted me to.

Now...

Now I wanted to enjoy Cunt Muffin just as much. I licked my lips and rose onto my hands and knees, my boobs swaying beneath me. I felt so good right now. I just wanted to get wild with that slut right now.

“Mmm, is your step-daughter just looking irresistible?” asked Mistress. The Black cutie slapped me on the rump.

“Yes!” I moaned.

“Then enjoy her,” purred Cassie as she reached for the vibrator on the nightstand.

Cunt Muffin lay on her back, her blonde bush soaked in pussy juices. She breathed heavily, her nipples pierced with gold rings. Just like mine. That was so hot. I shuddered as I ducked my head down and nuzzled into my step-daughter's snatch. The sweet aroma of her pussy mixed with Mistress's tangy scent.

Mistress had soaked Cunt Muffin's cunt with juices.

I moaned and dug into the delicious twat. I licked up the mix of creams off my step-daughter's folds, her curls tickling me. She moaned, her big boobs jiggling. She was blessed with big tits like I was. I loved the sight of them as I tongued her snatch, the tangy flavor fading. Soon, it was just sweetness.

The vibrator hummed to life. I gasped as Mistress Cassie pressed it between my butt-cheeks and against my asshole. She drilled it against my backdoor as her lips nuzzled through my brown bush to licked at my cunt. She tongued my cunt like I did to Cunt Muffin.

It was so amazing to have the two most beautiful women in the world doing naughty things to me. I shuddered in delight as my anal ring widened and widened. The vibrator buzzed against my backdoor, driving me wild.

It was just so incredible. I gasped as my asshole popped open. I surrendered to the toy. It buzzed away in my asshole. Her tongue stroked through my thick folds all at the same time. It was just so much fun to tongue Cunt Muffin as that vibrator penetrated my asshole.

“Yes,” I moaned into my step-daughter's cunt. “Oh, yes, yes, that's it!”

“It's so wonderful,” cooed my step-daughter. She humped against me. “Yes!”

I licked and lapped at her, loving the flavor of that hot pussy. It was just so much fun to tongue her. It was a wonderful moment. I stroked up and down her as that buzzing toy fucked in and out of my asshole. The heat melted to my cunt.

“Mmm,” Mistress purred into my pussy. Her tongue thrust into my twat.

I buried my tongue into my step-daughter's cunt. Her sweetness was just amazing. I loved it so much. I swirled around in her. I stirred her up as I feasted on that cunt. I licked and lapped at her. I stored my tongue through her hot flesh. It was just so good to flick up and down her flesh. I was glad for it.

I stroked through as that vibrator buzzed away in my asshole. Mistress Cassie worked it in and out of my asshole. It massaged me while she tongue my pussy. I loved the two delights. The pleasure rippled through me.

It was just perfect.

“Ooh, ooh,” I whimpered. “That's so good. That's amazing!”

“So amazing!” moaned Mistress Cassie.

“Yes, yes, yes!” gasped my step-daughter. She humped her taboo pussy against my lips. “Ooh, ooh, lick me! Feast on me!”

I devoured her cunt with passion. I stroked through her hot flesh, loving every second of licking at her. I savored that hot vibrator buzzing away in my asshole. It was just incredible to have her doing that I savored every second of it.

Mistress Cassie worked the buzzing toy faster in and out of my bowels. My anal sheath squeezed down on her. I loved holding that delicious toy in my asshole. My tongue flicked up and down my step-daughter's cunt as my orgasm built.

I found Cunt Muffin's clit. I suckled on her.

“Yes!” she moaned, her fingers grabbing her nipple rings. She tugged on the piercings, stretching out her nubs. “Ooh, ooh, that's amazing!”

I nibbled on her as that vibrator plunged in and out of my asshole. The heat swelled in me. The need to cum. My toes curled as I suckled hard on my step-daughter's clit. She gasped when I did that. Her head threw back. Blonde hair flew. Her golden curls rubbed into my lips.

My naughty mistress tongued my clit. She stroked up and down my bud. Pleasure flared from me. It was just so good to feel that delight. It was amazing to have her tongue fluttering over my bud as the vibrator plunged into my asshole.

I burst in delight.

The heat swept through me. Ecstasy rushed through my body. It was just a perfect delight. I loved every second of it. Stars flashed across my vision as my asshole writhed around the vibrator. I enjoyed that delight so much.

I suckled hard on her clit. I nursed on her with all that I had. It was just incredible to enjoy her like that. I loved it. I savored every second of the heat washing through me. It was an incredible delight. The bliss drowned my thoughts.

“Oh, Lord!” I moaned, my asshole spasming around the vibrator. I suckled hard on my step-daughter's clit.

“Yes!” she gasped and bucked, her sweet juices gushing out of her cunt.

I licked up her cream with frantic hunger. My asshole spasmed around that vibrator. The waves of ecstasy drowned my mind. They overwhelmed me as I rubbed my face into Cunt Muffin's sweet snatch. Her curls tickled my face.

“Mmm,” purred Mistress as she licked at my cunt. “That's so yummy. Married MILF cunt!”

I was so glad she was happy. My orgasm peaked in me as I tongued my step-daughter's cunt. The pleasure died away to bliss. I quivered, my asshole squeezing down on the vibrator. She ripped that out of my asshole and tossed that to the side.

I shuddered, feeling so empty without it in me. I fell onto my side, shuddering. My eyes closed from the heady rush. I felt so good, so glad there were two sexy women in my life now. Two hotties I could enjoy.

I was just so thrilled as I fell asleep.

*   *   *

Mrs. Annette Cardinal

The next morning, my tenant left my bed and my house to go to college. Megan was such a good girl. I was glad to be her MILF-lover. Last night had been wonderful. I was possessed by an angel. I could feel her in me.

“We have to turn your friend and protect her,” Hesediel whispered in my voice. “Don't we?”

“Yes, we do,” I said and grabbed my phone. I found my best friend Virginia's contact in my phone and gave her a call. I sat naked on the couch, loving the night of lesbian passion I had with my tattooed lover. She looked so sexy with those angelic signs on her.

“Hey, Annette,” my friend said when she answered the phone. “What's up?”

“Want to have tea,” I purred. “There's something I need to talk to you about?”

“Oh, some hot gossip?” she asked. “Or is it personal?”

“Very, very personal,” I purred, so eager to seduce my best friend. She was a MILF, like me. “I'll be over in twenty minutes or so.”

“Sure, sure,” she said. “I have the house to myself. Harry's at work and the kid's at college.”

“Perfect,” I purred and hung up. I rose, Hesediel quivering in me. She was so eager for me to go over and seduce my friend. I was ready for it, too. My cunt was just so wet with the possibilities that we could have.

I dressed in a sundress with no bra or panties beneath. Thanks to the angel in me, every woman would be eager to be protected from the evil witch and her naughty succubus. That disgusting Cassie wanted to make every woman into her degenerate sex slave. Lesbianism was so wrong.

I would use the holy power of my blessed pussy to protect Virginia. I would give my friend orgasms and drown her in my holy pussy juices. I would anoint her like Megan had done for me. I would keep her safe.

I was so wet to make love with my friend. Just so deliciously wet.

“We'll keep her holy and pure,” promised the succubus in me. “Trust me.”

I did.

I headed out the door, hoping Megan would protect Mary. It was such a shame that the preacher's daughter hard been stolen by that evil witch and her nasty succubus. I trusted Megan would sort things out.

Wouldn't that be nice?

“Yes, it will be,” Hesediel purred. “Ooh, let's go. I want to experience some lesbian sex so badly. I have to bless your friendship.”

I rushed to my car and hopped in. I had to drive on the freeway to get my friend's. She wasn't that far. Just a few exits down, then I was moving through her neighborhood. I pulled up at her house, so deliciously naked beneath my dress.

I rose out of my car, my boobs jiggling beneath. I hummed as I sauntered up to the house, my rump swaying in my dress. I felt so sexy right now. So desirable. Like every woman could feel my holiness and would be drawn to me to be protected.

“That's right,” Hesediel said as I headed up to the door. “Remember to greet your friend with a holy kiss. Lots of tongue.”

I nodded and opened my friend's door, calling, “Virginia, I'm here!”

She came down the stairs in a pair of sweatpants and a T-shirt, her brown hair swaying around her face. Her wedding ring flashed on her finger. She gasped at the sight of me, stopping at the base of the stairs. Her cheeks flushed. Desire for my holiness blossomed in her eyes.

“Annette, you're... you're... breathtaking!” my friend moaned.

I smiled and swept her up in my arms. I kissed her on the lips. It was just so good to plant my mouth right on hers. She groaned as I kissed her with passion. She flicked her tongue around with mine. It was so hot to make out with her.

I slid my hands down her back to her sweatpants. I shoved into her pants and slipped over her panties so I could squeeze her rump. My friend moaned into my lips. She kissed me with such passion, trembling as our lips worked together.

I broke the kiss and she gasped, “Oh, my, you're... You're...”

“Here to keep you safe from an evil witch by anointing you in my pussy cream,” I told her. “Let's go up to your bed and make love. I'll start by eating you out.”

“Whatever you say, Annette!” she gasped and spun, racing up the stairs, her rump swaying.

I followed her, my hips swaying. I was just so ready to eat my best friend out. I wanted to devour every drop of her pussy. She reached the top of the stairs and ripped off her T-shirt. She vanished down the hall to the room she shared with their husband. I followed her up and found her already in her room, her bra lying before her door. I heard her bed creaking as I unzipped my dress. I removed it on the way down the hallway, Hesediel quivering in me.

She was so eager for this. Just so excited for me to do holy things with my best friend. I wanted to taste her juicy cunt. I wanted to feast on her. My mouth watered for her. I pushed her door open and found her lying on her bed, her panties and sweatpants on the floor. She ripped off her socks, legs in the air.

She stared at me with such eagerness. “Take me! Please, please, take me!”

I smiled and sauntered to her. I was blessed by an angel, so she just could not resist me. I breathed in the spicy aroma of her pussy. My, my, it was so similar to my aroma. Similar but not quite the same. My mouth watered as I stared at her shaved pussy.

“You're shaved,” I said in some surprise.

“Harry likes me bald,” she said, playing with a strand of her brown hair. She did that when nervous or excited. “Mmm, eat me, Annette! Eat me!”

“Yes,” I groaned and crawled toward her bald muff. I buried my face into her snatch and licked my friend with passion.

It was so delightful to feast on her married cunt. I cuckolded her husband, but it was a good thing. I shuddered, savoring the spicy flavor of her twat. I feasted on her, my black hair spilling over her pubic mound. She humped against me.

It was just so good to have her grinding her shaved snatch on my face. I missed Megan's bush, but it was still delicious to feast on a bald muff. I stroked through her folds, brushing her clit. She moaned, her round boobs jiggling. Her green eyes squeezed shut.

“Oh, Annette, that's so good!” she moaned. “Oh, wow, that's just so amazing!”

I was glad to hear that as I licked at her twat. I stroked her flesh with such excitement. I lapped at her. I worked up and down her wonderful cunt. She tasted so good. I savored the way she humped against me. My big boobs swayed beneath me as I tongued her.

I plunged my tongue into her spicy twat. I swirled around in her, loving the way she squeezed her cunt down on me. She held me with her tongue. It was just so good to lick at her like that. I wanted her to cum. To drown me.

It would be so good to bathe in her cunt.

Then she would devour me and be anointed. Protected.

“Yes, yes, yes,” Hesediel purred. “Eat your friend's pussy. It's so naughty. Ooh, your tongue is just wiggling around in her. I love it so much. Keep feasting on her!”

The angel was so excited. That made me smile. I danced my tongue around in my friend's pussy, wanting to impress the angel. To show her I could protect women from the witch just like my lover. I plunged my tongue in deep.

Virginia's thighs squeezed about my head. She held me to her pussy and humped against me. I liked her doing that. I tongued her, wanting to make her cum so much. She moaned, her hands kneading her tits.

“You're so good at that, Annette!” she moaned. “Oh, wow, you're just so good at it. You're so sexy, too! Ooh, my goody-two-shoes bestie is a dyke!”

“Yes!” I moaned and flicked my tongue up to her clit. “A holy dyke loved by an angel!”

I suckled on my friend's bud. She moaned, her back arching. Her spicy juices dripped down my chin. I breathed in her scent as she trembled. I knew she was coming closer and closer to cumming. I wanted to drown in her.

So I nibbled on her clit. I suckled on her bud. She trembled, her hands kneading her tits. She moaned louder and louder as my lips brought her closer and closer to drowning me. My cunt clenched in anticipation, Hesediel quivering in me.

“Oh, my god, Annette!” gasped Virginia. “That's it. Fuck!”

She bucked as her spicy juices gushed out. I drowned in her cunt cream. I licked up that wonderful delight as she trembled through her passion. It was just so much fun to stroke through her. She shuddered, her thighs holding me tight.

Her round tits jiggled in such an inviting way as I licked up her spicy juices. Hesediel quivered in me, so happy for me. I was glad to have the angel in me. I tongued my friend's pussy, licking up all her juices. This wasn't wrong. It wasn't sin to devour my married friend.

To commit lesbianism was permitted with an angel.

“That's right,” Hesediel purred. “Your faith is so powerful. It makes me quiver in delight. I'm just so happy!”

I was, too. I licked at my friend's cunt, her cunt cream soaking my lips. She trembled through the last of her orgasm. It was just such a beautiful moment. She shuddered at the end as my tongue flicked up and down her folds. She was just so perfect to devour.

Just a miracle.

“Now, you have to eat me out,” I purred. “You have to devour my cunt.”

“And finger your pussy,” Hesediel added. “I want to feel your pretty friend's fingers pumping in and out of your cunt!”

“And finger my pussy!” I added as I rolled over onto my back, my big boobs jiggling. “But first, give me another holy kiss so you can taste your cunt on my lips!”

“God, yes,” she moaned and sat up. “I love kissing Harry after he goes down on me. My cream gets all in his beard. It's so different not feeling his whiskers scratching on my pussy.”

She kissed me, pressing her round boobs into mine. She was on me, our lips working together. She tasted her spiciness. She knew that she was just a delicious woman. I was so glad for that. I quivered beneath her as she made out with me. Her tongue flicked around in me. I groaned with her, this heat rushing through me.

It was just a magical moment.

She broke the kiss and moved down my bury her face between my breasts. She rubbed her face back and forth between them. She pressed my tits into her face, kissing them. It was so hot feeling her doing that. I was glad for it.

Then she climbed up my right breast, smooching closer and closer to my nipple. She engulfed my nub. I groaned as she swallowed it. She suckled on me. This heat rushed through me. I loved every second of her suckling on me.

It was just a delight to feel her nursing on me. I was so glad for that. Just so happy to have her nursing from me. She drove me wild with her suckling. It was an exquisite moment. My pussy clenched as I moaned.

“I love this!” Hesediel cooed in me.

I just nodded, whimpering, my cunt getting wetter and wetter.

My friend popped her mouth off my nipple and purred, “Ooh, sucking on nipples is so much fun, but... I have to eat your pussy and finger your cunt!”

“Yes,” I whimpered, so glad she was sliding down my body.

Her brown hair spilled over my flesh. I shuddered at that heat. She went lower and lower. She smooched at me. It was just so good to feel her doing that. I loved it so much. I shuddered as she nuzzled into my bush on my pubic mound.

She went lower and lower until she found the folds of my pussy. My eyes rolled back in my head as she did this. She teased me. It was just a perfect moment to have her doing that. I loved every second of her flicking her tongue up and down my folds.

“Finger me,” I whimpered as she lapped at me.

“Mmm,” she purred and slipped a pair of fingers into my cunt. I gasped as they filled me up. My back arched. My pussy clenched down on her digits. “That's so good. Just like that. Ooh, ooh, finger me!”

She worked her fingers in and out of my cunt. She drove me wild with her touch. I loved it so much. She was so good at this. Just so amazing at driving me wild with her digits. My eyes rolled back in my head as I enjoyed her touch. It was a great moment.

I shuddered as those fingers pumped in and out of me. My cunt clenched on them as she purred and licked my folds. She stroked her tongue around her digits. She reached my clit and stroked over it. That felt so good.

“Ooh, that's so hot,” she moaned. “Just so hot watching my fingers plunge in and out of your pretty pussy.”

“It feels so hot,” I whimpered, my pussy clamping down on her.

She chuckled. “I bet it does!”

She licked at my bud again. She stroked me up and down my folds with her delicious fingers. They felt so good pumping in and out of me. They drove me wild. I loved it. I savored her teasing me again and again. It was just so good to have her doing that.

Just so amazing to have her pumping away at me. I loved it. I loved it so much. I shuddered, my twat gripping her digits. Hesediel quivered in me as my friend drove me wild. I was so excited for what was to come next.

“More fingers!” Hesediel cooed.“Let's feel more of them. Your pussy needs to be stretched out.”

“Yes, yes, two's not enough, Charlotte,” I moaned. “I need more in me. My pussy needs to be stretched out!”

“Right, Annette!” Virginia gasped and plunged in a third finger. “How's that!”

I shuddered as the trio of digits worked in and out of me. They felt so good. Her tongue stroked up and down my folds. My eyes rolled back in my head. It was just an incredible moment to have them plunging in and out of my cunt.

I clamped my pussy down on them as she licked up to my clit. She stroked over my bud as I enjoyed what she did to me. It was just so wild to have her working those digits in and out of my cunt. She drove me wild with them.

It was amazing.

I loved it so much. I savored the way her fingers plunged in and out of my cunt. She buried deep and hard into me. She churned me up. Hesediel quivered in me, but she didn't feel quite satisfied enough. Like she needed more fingers.

“A fourth one!” I moaned.

“Yes!” the angel squealed in me.

“Oh, wow, Annette,” groaned Virginia. “You have such a greedy pussy!”

She licked my clit as she plunged her pinkie into my cunt. The four fingers really stretched me out. I shuddered, my big boobs jiggling. It felt so good to have my friend thrusting all her fingers in and out of my pussy.

She made me feel amazing. I shuddered, clamping down on her. I loved the feel of those fingers thrusting away at me. It was just so amazing to feel them burying in and out of me. I rose toward that moment when I would burst.

When I would cum so hard.

“More!” Hesediel gasped.

“More!” I moaned.

“More?” my friend gasped. “I'd have to thrust my entire hand into your pussy.

“Yes, yes, beg her to fist your cunt!” moaned Hesediel.

I had never even imagined something so kinky. “Fist my cunt, Virginia. Fist your bestie's greedy cunt!”

She curled her fingers into a fist and shoved her entire hand into my pussy. I gasped as she plunged into my depths. My eyes rolled back in my head. I could feel her knuckles rubbing into the tops of my pussy. She punched into my depths, my cunt swallowing her wrist.

“Holy shit, Annette,” Virginia moaned as she drew back her hand. “Holy fucking shit!”

She punched her fist back into my pussy. It was so incredible. I loved every second of it. My eyes rolled back into my head as she worked in and out of me. I groaned in delight, savoring every wonderful moment of that fist plunging into me.

She churned me up with that hot fist. She drove me wild, working her hand in and out of my pussy. Hesediel loved it. So did my cunt. My pussy melted around that wonderful delight. I clamped my flesh down on her.

“Yes, yes, yes,” I gasped, Virginia licking at my clit.

“Mmm, that's so good!” she moaned, thrusting away at me.

My eyes rolled back in my head. I hurtled toward that moment of bursting. Toward that wonderful moment when I would explode with so much pleasure. It was just so incredible to have my best friend's fist churning me up.

I clamped down on her, whimpering, about to explode on her.

“Yes!” I howled as my orgasm burst through me.

My cunt writhed around my friend's fist. I shuddered, savoring being stuffed so full of her. Hesediel quivered in my soul as the wild rapture swept through my body. I groaned through it all, enjoying this delight so much.

I howled at the top of my lungs, my cunt writhing around her fist. The pleasure swept through me. It was just so incredible. I moaned through it all, so glad to have it rushing through me. My mind drowned in the bliss.

“This is awesome!” my friend gasped and ripped her fist out of my cunt.

I felt so empty as my pussy spasmed. She licked up the spicy juices gushing out. I groaned, anointing her with the holy oil. She would be protected from the evil witch and her wanton succubus. I quivered through my ecstasy, my boobs heaving.

“Oh, that's so good!” my friend moaned as I reached the peak of my orgasm. “You taste so good.”

“Uh-huh,” I moaned, buzzing with delight. I felt so good as my friend tongued my twat. She licked at me. “Mmm, yes.”

I felt so good as my friend lifted her head. She crawled up my body, pressing her round boobs into my soft tits. She kissed me. This time, it was my cream anointing our kiss. I groaned at the spicy flavor of my cunt on my friend's mouth.

My tongue swiped over her. It was just a lot of fun to make out with her like this. I caressed her, so glad that I could save her. I would have to help others, but I could enjoy more time with my friend. It was important to protect her.

“Yes, yes, by having lots of lesbian sex,” the angel said. “It's so holy when you do it.”

So holy. That was such a beautiful thing to know.

*   *   *

Megan Stepherson

I reached school, eager to save Megan. With the angel Lilithel in me, I would protect her. She would eat at my pussy like she wanted to when we were trying to keep each other pure. Now it wouldn't be sinful at all.

“That's right,” purred Lilithel.

I walked around the corner and spotted Mary... kissing Kimmie Brentwood. I didn't see Cassie at all. I shuddered as Mary had the slender blonde pinned against the school. What was going on? Had Cassie made her do this?

“She's been possessed by a succubus,” Lilithel said. “I'm so sorry, but your friend has been possessed by an evil creature, a spawn of Hedone. Chara... Yes, that's her name. Chara. This complicates things.”

“But we can save her?” I asked.

“By dealing with Hedone and the witch. We'll need help.”

I nodded. I had to find the rest of the cheer squad. They would help me. I would save Mary from that evil succubus possessing her.

To be continued...

Want to read the next part? Click here for Ms. Gonzalez is Eager to Serve the Witch!

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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