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Chapter 1

Little Red Riding Hood was the biggest slut in all the land. But in a good way, for she used her sluttiness to defeat evildoers wherever she went.

She was called Red because of the crimson cloak she always wore. That cloak was her only covering save for her skimpy undergarments, which barely concealed any of her ample bosom or luscious ass.

She had a proper name besides Red but no one knew what it was. Red suited her just fine, unless she was being fucked, in which case she preferred being called “slut,” “whore,” or “fuck toy.”

She was twenty years old, had long dark brown hair, and possessed the sensual curves only those of her age were blessed with. But her body was a blend of sensuality and athleticism. Her many years learning to track and hunt in the woods had made her nimble and quick witted. She could easily dispatch many a villain with her martial prowess. She just preferred fucking them. It was much more fun.

So she definitely was no longer “little.” That moniker applied when she was a child undersized for her age. But she had grown into a beautiful woman taller than most of the girls in her village. And height wasn’t the only way she grew. Her breasts and hips expanded in ways that made every lad get an erection and every lass a wet crotch.

It got even worse when she decided to forgo all clothing besides her cloak and underwear. But it was practical: it allowed her freedom of movement when tracking, not to mention freedom of fucking. Her panties could be ripped off in a second, her warm loins filled with fingers, sex toys, or a juicy cock or two. She liked to experiment with how much she could fit in her tight pussy at once.

Right now, however, she didn’t have anything in her pussy. For she was staring down her latest foe, a most unusual fellow who was missing a head. They called him the Headless Horseman. He had been terrorizing the nearby town of Sleepy Hollow, which actually wasn’t that sleepy. Red had never seen or participated in so many orgies in her life. It was her kind of town!

She didn’t know if headless fellows were her kind of men. But she liked to keep an open mind. She was very accepting of all the different types of creatures in the world, especially if they were into kinky sex.

The Horseman stared her down. Well, he couldn’t really do that because he didn’t have eyes or a head. But he sat upon his black steed, which snorted out smoke, and seemed to be boring his headless gaze into Red’s soul.

Red felt bad for her opponent. Not having a head must be quite bothersome. For one thing, he couldn’t perform oral sex on anyone. But maybe he made up for it downstairs. Red couldn’t see past his massive mount to tell what he was packing in his trousers. But she was determined to find out.

He dug his boots into the flanks of his equine companion and charged at Red.

She reached under her cloak, putting her hand on the sword strapped to her hip. Weapons were the only things she wore besides her skimpy garments.

She held her ground, watching the snorting steed rush through the mist. It would easily crush her if it found its mark.

But she had no intention of letting that happen.

At the last moment, she leapt to the side, unsheathing her sword and slicing through the Horseman’s saddle.

She rolled along the ground and landed in a crouch, just in time to see the saddle slide off the horse’s back, sending its rider crashing into the brush.

He staggered to his feet and drew his sword. It was much larger than Red’s. But size wasn’t everything. It was how you used it that was important.

She pushed back her hood, letting her hair tumble past her shoulders and staring at the headless man with her brilliant green eyes.

She parried his first strike, spun around him, and jabbed the hilt of her sword into his ribs. He made a barely audible grunt. Supernatural creatures like this were usually made of tough stuff.

She ducked his next slash and sliced with one of her own. Their blades rang out in the dark forest, his black clothing contrasting with her bare skin gleaming in the moonlight.

She was more agile than her opponent, but he was stronger. Though she was blocking all his blows, they were taking a toll on her arms. She needed to change tactics.

She feinted to the right, then spun left and sliced her blade across his belt. She cut right through it, and his pants promptly fell to the ground.

Leaving Red with a lovely sight: a very large, very erect penis quivering before her. Aha! She always suspected headless guys had big dicks.

Before her opponent knew what was happening, she slid onto her knees and took his shaft into her mouth. She sucked on it rapidly, giving him no chance for further attacks.

He dropped his sword and twitched. Without a head, he couldn’t exactly moan, but Red knew from his convulsions that he was enjoying it. That and the fact that his penis was throbbing within her mouth. And getting even bigger.

She took as much of it as she could, trying not to gag. This was one monster cock! She twirled her tongue around his bulbous head before deep throating him again. Having a supernatural shaft in her mouth was one of the things that made Red feel especially slutty.

The Horseman snatched her long hair and rammed his cock harder into her mouth. Red wasn’t complaining. She wanted to taste his sticky seed, have him spill it across her breasts before ramming it into her cunt and filling that orifice too.

She clung to his hips, eyes watering, as she took more and more of his throbbing cock.

Finally, his body tensed, and then he unloaded his headless manhood into her mouth. She gulped it down as fast as she could, having a hard time keeping up with the sheer volume of liquid he was pumping out.

He must have realized her plight because he pulled out and shot the rest over her face, tits, and stomach. He yanked her cloak and skimpy top off, making sure her bare tits got coated in his sticky semen.

Red swallowed the remaining liquid in her mouth and examined her cum-covered body. Yup, just the way she liked it.

The Horsemen collapsed to his knees in front of her, spent from her oral performance. It was ironic she gave such good head to someone who didn’t have one.

“You’re not done already, are you?” she asked her new lover. “I still need my pussy and ass filled.”

That got his flaccid penis to spring to life. Red was one of those girls who liked to take it in every hole, preferably at the same time. Announcing that usually got guys, girls, monsters, anyone really, very excited to fuck her.

The Horseman was no exception. He snatched her panties and tore them clean off, the sudden stripping making Red’s pussy lips get wet.

He grabbed her hips, lifted her into the air, and brought her straight down on his huge shaft.

“By the forest goddess!!” she squealed, unprepared to take his full force so suddenly. She sank to his hilt, his head pressing against her cervix and making her feel fuller than she ever had in her life.

Since her legs couldn’t touch the ground, she wrapped them around his hips. She would have clung to his neck but he didn’t have one. So she merely grabbed his tunic and held on for dear life as he smashed her up and down on his cock like she was his personal sex toy.

She let out incomprehensible, guttural moans. His cock fully impaled her every time, threatening to send her into blissful unconsciousness. But she held on, wanting to experience every sinful sensation her headless lover wanted to give her.

It was strange not having any eyes to stare into or any lips to kiss. But her pussy lips were being spread open so wide, she didn’t care. He held her powerfully in his arms as he rammed her harder and harder.

She buried her face in his chest, feeling her orgasm welling up within her. She knew he was getting close too from the way he held her tighter and invaded her more forcefully. She knew he was going to fill her tight pussy with his cum, shoot so much into her, it was going to be dripping out of her for the rest of the night. And she was prepared to squirt just as much of her womanly virtue. They would cover the forest floor in their natural gift.

Or maybe not. Her unique lover carried her toward a rustic cabin hidden among the overgrown leaves, pounding her pussy the whole way there.

She wondered if he wanted to fuck her in a more intimate setting. She was perfectly content doing it on the forest floor but certainly wouldn’t complain about him bedding her on, well, a bed.

His wonderful friction had brought her to the brink. Her body trembled, getting ready for the ultimate release of her pent up fluids.

“I’m going to cum!!” she wailed to the denizens of the woods, making sure they knew what a sexy slut she was.

They crashed through the door and he fell on top of her, releasing his manhood as he did. It coursed into her pussy, the warm liquid mixing with her own spray that struggled to squirt past his massive cock.

Their juices co-mingled as they went in opposite directions. Their bodies convulsed and writhed together.

His weight had her pinned to the floor, so she could do nothing but accept his gift as she shot out hers.

As she was eking out her last few squirts and panting heavily, she tilted her head upside down to look behind her.

Staring back was a disembodied head on a shelf, its face contorted in orgasmic delight.

Well, that was certainly different.


Chapter 2

Red stared at the disembodied head on the shelf as the body that head belonged to shot more semen into her.

“Um, hello,” she said as she squirmed from the warm fluid entering her.

“Uhhhhhh!” the head moaned. “Your womanhood is the most wondrous thing ever created.”

Red blushed. “Oh, well, thank you. You’re really pumping me full of your seed. Do you have much more to release?

“My apologies, madam. Your loins are so tight I cannot seem to stop ejaculating.”

Red smiled. She loved it when lovers told her she had a tight cooch. “Oh that’s okay. You can fill me as much as you want.”

“That is most gracious of you.”

Red lay on the floor patiently, letting the Horseman unload more of his manly gift into her, while she shivered from some post-coitus mini orgasms of her own.

It was a little strange talking to a head across the room while its body went to town on her spent pussy. But he was handsome, with short black hair and brown eyes. In fact, he was the best looking disembodied head she had ever seen. And he was very polite. Who knew the Headless Horseman would be such a gentleman?

“Ahhhhhhh,” the head sighed, releasing one final glop into her. “I believe that was the last of it.”

Red gasped as he pulled his large cock out of her and proceeded to ejaculate all over her stomach.

“My pardon, madam, I seem to have had one last salvo within me.”

“That’s okay. You already covered me in it when I sucked you off.”

“Yes. You are most skilled in handling a penis.”

“Thank you!”

He helped her to her feet, then spun her around so she was facing his head. “Might you come closer so I can see your gorgeous body in all its naked glory?”

Red turned red. What a flatterer this Horseman was. “Sure!”

He slapped her ass, propelling her forward.

“Ooh, you’re a naughty Horseman.”

“I apologize. It is difficult to keep my hands off someone with such beauty.”

“Don’t apologize. Spank me more!”

He bent her over the rickety wooden table and smacked her jiggling butt until it turned the color of her cloak. Red’s ass moved in such sensual ways it was impossible for people not to slap it. She probably had the most spanked ass in all the kingdoms, a fact she was very proud of.

After the spankings, she presented her body to him, giving him an up-close view of her sticky nudeness. “What do you think?”

“I think I want to make love to you many more times.”

“Sounds great! But, first, how did you lose your head? Oh, I mean, if that’s not too personal a question.”

“After our recent frolicking, I do not believe it is too personal. I will tell you the tale. But may I feel your womanly warmth again while I do?”

Red felt his erect penis bump against her ass. Wow, he had amazing recovery time. He was her kind of guy!

“Sure!”

His headless body sat on a chair that looked like it might fall apart at any moment. She hopped on his lap, easing her pussy down his stiff shaft.

She gasped loudly when she reached its base, wiggling on top of him as she tried to adjust to his girth.

“Ahhh,” he sighed. “Much better. I would like to be inside you for eternity.” With how good he felt, Red was giving that some serious thought.

He wrapped his arms around her, and she leaned back against his muscular chest. His body was surprisingly warm, including his penis, which emanated a pleasant toastiness inside her womb.

They sat like that for a few minutes, enjoying the comforting feeling of each other’s most sensitive parts.

Then he began his tale.

“When I was a young man, I was in a relationship with a witch. My parents forbid me to see her. They said witches could not be trusted.”

Red moaned as he adjusted within her. She felt like his cock had taken command of her pussy, that she’d do whatever he wanted as long as he was inside her.

She wasn’t surprised that his parents didn’t trust witches. They had a perhaps unwarranted reputation for wickedness. Some witches were certainly evil. But some were also kinky sexpots who just wanted a good fucking. Red could certainly relate to that.

“But I didn’t listen to my parents,” he continued. “The witch was so beautiful, and I lusted after her.” His cock throbbed and expanded inside Red, making her squeal.

“I apologize. Am I hurting you?”

“N… no, it feels great.” His manhood was on the verge of causing pain but wasn’t quite there. She definitely didn’t want him to leave her content cunt. “Please continue your story.”	

“We made epic love time and time again. Like you, she was eager to take my manhood in her mouth and make me climax. But when she asked me to return the favor, I refused.”

“You wouldn’t perform oral sex on her?” Red asked in shock.

“No.”

“But it’s only right to give tit for tat.”

“I know. I was an immature cad, mostly concerned with my own pleasure. Since I would not give her head, she said I would not have a head either. She cursed me so my head would never stay atop my body.”

Red gasped, both from his cock deep inside her and the tale’s conclusion. It certainly wasn’t nice not to reciprocate sexy times with your partner, but that punishment was a bit extreme. And this witch sounded like a bit of a mischievous prankster with her “no head for no head” punishment.

“I’m so sorry. That’s a terrible curse. Can it be reversed?”

“Only if I find the witch and convince her to remove it. I’ve searched for her many years to no avail.”

“Is that why you were in Sleepy Hollow?”

“Yes. I had a lead that she was in the village. But, unfortunately, whenever townsfolk see a headless individual, they get frightened and believe I’m there to kill everyone.”

“People are so silly.” She supposed she could understand why a large, headless man might cause quite a fright. But that was no reason to assume he was a rampaging maniac. That’s why it was important to get to know people. Or even better, fuck them and then get to know them.

“I’ll help you find your witch,” she announced.

“You will?”

“Yes. You’re noble and kind. And you gave me an amazing fucking! You fill all my requirements for helping someone.” It’s not like she wouldn’t help someone if they didn’t give her a good fucking. But it was a nice bonus.

“Th… thank you. I do not know what to say.”

“You don’t have to say anything. You can just fuck my tight cunt a bunch more.”

“I will do even better. I will perform cunnilingus on you.”

“You can do that?”

“Yes. As long as you don’t mind holding my head between your legs. I have learned my lesson and want to bring you as much pleasure as I can.”

Red stared at him. She had never made love to a disembodied head before. But she loved trying new things.

She eased herself off his shaft, moaning the entire way.

Then gently plucked his head from the shelf. His body guided her to the bed.

He sat against the headboard and she scooted between his legs, resting her back against his broad chest.

She spread her thighs and placed his head between them. His tongue flicked along her slit. She let out a throaty gasp.

His arms encircled her, his hands grabbing her two perky mountains, massaging them and rubbing her nipples. This Horseman really knew what he was doing. Instead of hating women because of the witch’s curse, he must have worked hard to become a wonderful lover. What a great guy!

He teased her with his tongue, almost penetrating her wetness but pulling away at the last moment. She squirmed in his arms, begging him to enter her.

When he finally did, she gasped loudly. His tongue was long and agile, probing deeply into her and searching out her most sensitive spots.

While his head was busy with her pussy, his fingers had gotten her nipples to rock hard points, so sensitive that she moaned at every touch.

His cock was fully erect and rubbed between her ass cheeks. That just turned her on more. She yanked his head more deeply into her, needing his tongue to explore every crevice of her warm, wet center.

“Ohhhh, yes!” she cooed. “Please don’t stop!”

He didn’t. In fact, he went harder, tongue fucking her like a man, or head, possessed.

His right hand left her breast and found her clit. It immediately popped out of its hood and surrendered to him. His touch was tender and exquisite, making her body buck and her mouth emit loud screams.

His cock throbbed against her ass. She knew what he wanted. And she was eager to give it to him.

“Fuck me in the ass!” she begged.

He seized her hips and positioned her above his quivering manhood. It was so big, and her rear opening was so small.

She clasped his head to her pussy, preparing for the largest penetration her ass had ever received.


Chapter 3

“Ohhhhhh fuuuuuckkkkk!” Red screamed as the huge cock pierced her ass. The head slipped inside her tiny hole, and she immediately felt like her ass had been invaded by a rampaging cock monster. Fortunately, she loved rampaging cock monsters, especially ones that wanted to dominate her butt.

The Horseman worked his tip in and out of her, getting her ass ready for a deeper probing. Red had no idea how she was going to take his full shaft, but she was ready to prove her moniker as the biggest slut in the land.

His disembodied head was still between her legs and was giving her the best tongue fucking of her life. And his one hand was back on her clit, causing her pleasure sensors to overwhelm any rear end pain.

His other arm was wrapped around her waist. He was so strong he could easily lift her up and down with just one hand. Red loved that he could manipulate her body so easily and craved more of his cock in her tight ass.

He gave her what she wanted. He eased inch by inch into her, each time making her feel like she couldn’t take any more. She groaned, gasped, and panted, willing her ass to be a slutty anal sex toy.

Somehow he got all the way inside her. Red couldn’t move. Her ass was so impaled any movement would destroy her poor butt.

She felt helpless, totally at the Horseman’s mercy to do anything he wanted to her ass.

She whimpered into his chest, letting him know she was prepared to be his fuck toy.

He was kind and gave her time to adjust to his hugeness. But once she did, he gave her the butt fucking of her life.

He raised her up so just the tip was inside her, then let her fall back onto the entirety of his shaft. Red almost blacked out every time. It was excruciating pleasure, sending submissive signals throughout her body.

He fucked her ass like his plaything and then took ownership of it by unloading his cum into her.

At the same time, his tongue and clit attack sent her over the edge. She erupted, squirting her juicy goodness into his mouth and across his face.

“Uhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!” she moaned, splattering the bed with her juices.

Meanwhile, he was pumping her ass good. She had never had so much cum up her butt before.

When he was done, he lifted her off his cock and watched as his manhood poured out of her sore booty.

She collapsed on the bed, totally spent. She clutched his head to her bosom and felt his body spoon her from behind.

She fell asleep in his comforting embrace as his lips tenderly kissed her breasts.




***




When she woke the next morning, she had a hard cock pressed against her ass. She turned to look back at her lover but then remembered it was a headless body.

His head rested on the pillow next to her, gazing at her with his soft brown eyes. “How did you sleep?”

“Great,” she replied, stretching. “You really tired me out.”

“It has been a long time since I’ve slept that well. Your body radiates such warmth and loveliness.”

She smiled. He might have been a cad in his youth, but he was very romantic now.

She took his head tenderly in her hands and brought him into a sweet kiss. It was a little weird kissing a disembodied head, but his lips were gentle and molded perfectly to hers.

While they smooched, he slipped his penis between her thighs and into her pussy and made tender love to her.

After their morning lovemaking, he led her to a nearby lake so she could clean off. She had so much cum on and inside her she definitely needed it.

She followed his body while clutching his head to her breasts. He commented that it was a wonderful way to travel. She laughed in response, enjoying his warm breath on her skin.

The lake was hidden within the trees, a nice secluded spot for nude bathing.

She propped him up on a rock so he could watch her cleanse herself. She made sure to spend plenty of time washing her naughty parts, bending over to give him lots of illicit views.

His body ambled into the water. She helped clean him, vigorously working over his cum-covered cock.

She strode out of the water, droplets glistening off her body as the morning sun peeked through the trees.

His gaze was locked on her. “I have never seen anything so beautiful in my life.”

Red blushed and tossed her long, wet locks behind her. She supposed the water running down her nude form did make her rather alluring. She would have to get wet more often. Besides getting wet from her partners’ cum.

“What about your head?” she asked. “We need to clean that too.”

“No, that is not neces-” Too late! Red had already snatched him off the rock and waded back into the water next to his body.

She dunked his head under the water, then yanked him back up.

He sputtered water out of his nose and spat a mouthful into Red’s face.

“Hey!” she protested. “Okay, now you’re really going to get it.” She playfully submerged him again.

That prompted his body to get in on the action. When she pulled him up, he grabbed her from behind and flipped her head first into the lake. Which wasn’t the best move because it meant she lost her grip on his head.

When she broke the surface, she saw his body frantically slapping the water, trying to find its head.

She dove back down and saw his head sinking. She snatched his hair and pulled him above water.

He coughed and sputtered again. Swimming was a dangerous activity for a bodyless head. No wonder he was so hesitant to go in the water.

“I’m sorry,” she said, holding him tightly to her. “I didn’t mean to put you in danger. I just wanted to get all my cum off you.”

“No, no, it is my fault for engaging in horseplay. And I do not mind your womanly gift at all. It is sweet and delicious.”

Red beamed and kissed him. “I need to cum on you more often!”

“Please do. As long as I can continue to fill your womb with my seed.”

“Yes please!” Red was fortunate to have procured a magical elixir that prevented her from getting pregnant. One day she might want to have kids, but right now she just wanted to have fun adventures and fuck as many headless people as she could. And ones with heads too. “By the way, what should I call you?” Headless Horseman was not the most romantic moniker when making love. He must have had a proper name before the witch’s curse.

“Harold. But you can call me Harry.” Harry the Headless Horseman. Well, why not? “And your name, milady?”

Ohh, milady. Red was liking him more and more. “Everyone just calls me Red.”

“Red it is. May I carry you out of the lake?”

“Sure!”

He took her in his arms, while she held his head, and waded back to shore. It was quite romantic. So much so that they made love once more at the edge of the water, then had to clean themselves once again.

After drying off, Red slung her cloak around her shoulders.

“Is that all you’re wearing?” her headless companion asked.

“Well, you ripped my undergarment to shreds last night.”

His cheeks warmed in her hands. “Oh, yes, I apologize. My body could not contain itself once you put your mouth around my manhood.”

“That’s okay. I didn’t want it to contain itself.”

“But what will you do for clothing?”

“I’m sure the next village has a shop.”

“But I cannot venture there without causing a stir.” His mouth curled into a frown. She had the feeling he didn’t want to part from her company.

“What if I just took your head with me? Do you have a satchel I could carry it in?”

“Yes, back at the cabin.”

“Great. Are you all right traveling like that?”

“Trust me. My head has been in much worse places.”

They retrieved the satchel, and Red journeyed into the village of Perky Vale with him resting comfortably beside her. Well, she wasn’t sure how comfortable it was, with him bopping against her hip while she walked. But he didn’t complain and made for a pleasant traveling companion.

Red clutched her cloak about her when they entered the village. She had no problem showing off her natural assets but most people weren’t as accepting of public nudity.

Perky Vale was a quaint village with small shops and friendly people. As long as you had a head, everyone was happy to have you in their town.

She found a clothing shop between a bakery and a bookstore, which made her excited. After getting some clothes, she could get a sugary treat and a naughty book to read: two of her favorite things, after fucking of course.

“You okay down there,” she asked her companion in the satchel.

“Yes, it’s quite pleasant constantly bumping against your luscious bottom.” She had adjusted the bag so he slapped against her ass. She figured it was cushier than her hip. She was also glad to hear he thought her butt was luscious. He was totally getting more anal privileges later.

She entered the shop, which was filled with clothing typical for hard working villagers. But even villagers liked wearing skimpy panties, right? She hoped so. She didn’t feel right fighting in anything more cumbersome.

“Well, hello, dear,” a pleasant voice greeted her. A woman about ten years older than Red popped up from behind the counter. She wore a practical but pretty blue dress, which complimented her eyes and her fair complexion. Her light brown hair was pulled back in a pony tail, revealing an attractive face, one made even more so by her radiant smile. “Welcome to my humble shop. What can I do for you?”

“Thank you. I need some clothes.”

“You’ve come to the right place. What exactly are you looking for?”

“Sexy clothes that will make people want to fuck me!”

The woman’s eyes went wide. She probably didn’t expect a customer to blurt something like that out. Red was never very good at hiding her horniness. She felt Harry stir in the satchel. She was apparently turning him on too.

The shopkeeper’s smile got even bigger. “You’re my kind of woman. I’ve got some special stuff in the back that I think you’ll love.”

“Excellent!” See? Villagers totally liked to get kinky.

But then Red realized something. She had no money. She had planned on getting the reward for eliminating the Headless Horseman. But she wound up fucking him instead.

“What’s wrong, dear?” the woman asked, seeing Red’s consternation.

“I, um, don’t have any money with me.”

“Oh my. Well, do you have anything else you can offer?”

Red thought for a moment. She sure did.

She dropped her cloak and stood before the shopkeeper in all her naked glory.

It was time to put her sluttiness to good use.


Chapter 4

“Now that’s a payment I’ll be glad to accept,” the shopkeeper said, hungrily eying Red’s naked body.

“Great!” Red replied. “Where do you want me?” She was very flexible when it came to how people wanted to fuck her. Her body was also very flexible, which allowed her to partake in almost any sexual position imaginable.

“Right where you are is perfect,” the cute shop owner told her. “Let me just grab something to tie you up.”

Red tingled. Ooh, this woman was kinky. Just the way Red liked it!

While the shopkeeper rummaged under the counter, Red set the satchel down in a corner, hiding it under a chair.

She peeked inside. “Want to watch this lady fuck me really good?” she whispered to her headless companion.

“Most definitely. I have been dreaming about seeing you bound and fucked.”

“Well, you’re going to get your wish.” She opened the bag enough so he could peer out, rotating him so he had a clear view of the center of the shop. “Enjoy the show!”

She scurried back to where she was a moment before, just in time for the kinky woman to come around the counter with several strands of red silk.

“My favorite color!” Red exclaimed.

“I figured as much from your cloak. I like to be considerate when I fuck bound sluts.”

Red stroked the woman’s arm. “That’s so nice of you. And I am definitely your girl slut!”

“Great. Now turn around.” She spun Red so she faced the door. Her hands were firm on Red’s hips, letting her know who was in charge. “Oh my, you have quite an ass on you.”

“Thank you!” Red thought her butt was one of her best assets so always loved getting compliments on it.

The shopkeeper grabbed it with both hands, so fiercely she made Red go up on her toes.

“”Oh goddess!” Red gasped.

“What’s your name, dear?” the woman asked as she kneaded  Red’s buttocks.

“R… Red.”

The shop owner squeezed harder. “What was that?”

“Ohh fuck! Red… Red Riding Slut!”

“That’s better. Don’t forget what a whore you are while I fuck you.”

“I… I won’t.” Red trembled under the woman’s wonderful ass manipulations. She really knew how to make people feel submissive. Red was really beginning to like this lady.

She spotted Harry’s smile from within the satchel. He was evidently also enjoying Red being turned into a captive slut. Maybe it would give him some ideas on what he could do to her later.

“My name’s Emlyn,” the shopkeeper told Red. “So you know what to scream while we have sex.”

“Ohhhh, nice to meet you Emlyn. Please fuck me!” Emlyn’s expert handling of Red’s booty had made her incredibly horny. She needed the dominant proprietress to tie her up and fuck the shit out of her.

“Oh my, aren’t you eager, sweetie. Arms above your head.”

Red complied. Emlyn looped the silk over the low-hanging wooden beam above them and then tied it around Red’s wrists. She pulled it taut, raising Red’s arms up so much that she was forced to go up on her tiptoes.

“How do you feel?” Emlyn asked.

“Totally helpless,” Red gasped.

“Great. Now stick your butt out, honey, while I go grab something.”

Red thrust her booty out, arching her back and giving Harry a wonderful view of her breasts, which protruded forward. She liked how Emlyn was both dominant and sweet, the woman’s endearments making Red feel both safe and submissive.

Emlyn returned and rubbed something long and hard along Red’s pussy. Red twitched from the sensation, realizing the woman was holding a big dildo.

“Your pussy’s getting nice and wet for me, sweetie.” She continued to slide the fake cock along Red’s lips, making sure she was nice and saturated. “Do you want this inside you?”

“Oh yes!”

“Let me just strap it on.”

Red shivered. Yes, a strap-on. That would mean Emlyn could really go to town on her submissive cunt.

When she had her makeshift dick attached, the shopkeeper clasped Red’s hips. “All ready, hun?”

“So ready!”

Emlyn pressed the large contraption against Red’s lips. The younger woman gasped when it entered her. It was almost as big as Harry. This woman didn’t mess around when it came to sex toys.

She thrust it all the way into Red.

“Fuuuuuccckkkk!” the bound captive screamed. “Emlyn, that’s so hard!”

“But you like it rough, don’t you, sweetie?”

“Oh fuck, yes! Rough and nasty!”

Emlyn fucked her rough and nasty, pounding her so hard Red’s ass cheeks were a never-ending sea of ripples. The sound of the shopkeeper’s hips slamming against Red’s ass reverberated throughout the small store.

Red caught glimpses of Harry watching her. He seemed to be enjoying both the fucking she was receiving and the ridiculous erotic faces she was making.

Emlyn reached around and rubbed Red’s clit. Rubbed it hard. That and the cock slamming brought Red to the brink.

Her juices began to seep out of her, dripping onto the floor.

“You seem to have sprung a leak, dear.”

“Uhhhhhh, y… yes! I need to cum so bad!”

“If I let you cum, are you going to continue being a good whore for me?”

“Yes! Goddess, yes!”

“Tell me your name again.”

“Red Riding Slut!”

“Louder.”

“I’m Little Red Riding Slut!!!” She screamed it so loudly the whole village must have heard her. Maybe they were used to Emlyn having freaky fun with her customers. But Red didn’t care if her cries carried. She just wanted Emlyn to make her spill all her pent up fluids.

Her dominant lover pinched her clit, igniting Red’s orgasm.

“Ohhhhhhhhhhhh fuuuuuuccccckkkkkkk!” Red spasmed within her bonds, her whole body shaking as she erupted in climatic delight.

Her drips turned into a steady stream, pouring out onto the floor. That stream turned into a waterfall, her juices forming a large puddle around her feet.

“Oh my goodness!” Emlyn remarked. “I’ve never seen a woman squirt like you.”

“Ohhhhhh, I… I can’t stop!” Red continued to convulse as Emlyn rammed her pussy and worked over her clit. Every time she thought she had finished gushing, a new round would start.

It was so much that her cum ran along the floorboards toward the satchel. Harry opened his mouth and let her juices touch his tongue. He eagerly lapped up her stream.

Red smiled. Aww, he really did think she was delicious. He was definitely going to get to tie her up and butt fuck her later.

Emlyn gave her one last huge thrust, which set off one final round of super-squirting.

Red hung limply from her silk bonds, continuing to slowly drip out her essence.

“Well, you certainly made a mess, didn’t you dear?”

“S… sorry,” Red replied. “I couldn’t help it.”

“Don’t be sorry, hun. That was the sexiest squirting I’ve ever seen. You’re my favorite slut I’ve ever fucked!” She hugged Red and kissed her on the cheek.

Red smiled. She loved being people’s favorite slut.

Emlyn pulled out of her and removed the strap-on. Red was still trembling from the after effects of the massive orgasms.

The proprietress untied Red, who promptly collapsed to her knees.

“Oh good, since you’re down there, you can put your slutty mouth to good use.” Emlyn stood before her and spread her legs. And that’s when Red realized the woman was naked. She must have whipped off her dress when she removed the strap-on. She had a nice body: sizeable breasts that still retained most of their firmness, curvy hips, and a bushy pussy. While Red was fully bare downstairs, she didn’t mind a hairy bush at all. After all, she was used to exploring forests.

Red scooted forward, eager to taste her new mistress.

“Oh wait, dear. I almost forgot something.”

She rummaged behind the counter again and popped back into view holding an anal plug.

Red’s eyes went wide. Fuck, that was big. “You want to stick that in my ass?”

“Of course. You can pleasure me better while your ass is being completely dominated.”

Red nodded. This woman was very wise. Red always became sluttier when there was something in her ass.

“Please anally probe me!” she begged.

Emlyn knelt behind her and positioned the plug by Red’s tiny backdoor. “Spread your cheeks, hun.”

Red reached back and grabbed her ass cheeks, spreading them as wide as she could. She hoped Harry was enjoying all this. She was really putting on a sex show for him. But she found it turned her on knowing she was performing for him.

Red felt the tip of the plug touch her hole.

“Sit back and impale yourself on it,” Emlyn ordered.

Red eased herself down. The plug spread her lips farther and pierced her way-too-tiny hole.

“Uhhhhhhh!” she groaned, knowing the initial insertion would be the hardest to take.

“That’s it, dear. Keep going until it’s all the way in.”

Emlyn held the plug firmly in place, so Red had resistance to work against. She lowered herself slowly, taking more and more of the dominating device until it suddenly slipped all the way inside her.

“Holy shiiiitttt!!” she squealed. Her whole body shook from the anal earthquake going off inside her. The circular ring on the outside kept the plug from sliding in too far. It also let Emlyn pull it in and out as she saw fit.

She tapped on it, making sure it was snugly within Red’s ass. “How does that feel, sweetie?”

“Ohhhhhh, g… good. So good.” Red’s ass expanded and contracted around the foreign object taking up residence in her tiny opening. She could barely think about anything except how much the sex toy was dominating her. She also realized her ass was pointing right at the satchel, giving Harry a wonderful view of her stuffed and submissive butt.

She placed her hands on the floor, trying to control her trembling.

Emlyn scooted around in front of Red, taking her hands. “It’s okay, dear, you’ll adjust to it. And licking my pussy will take your mind off it.”

“Oh right. Yes, may I please pleasure you now?”

Emlyn stroked Red’s cheek. “You’re such a polite slut. I may have to leave that anal toy in you all day.”

Red trembled even more. She had gone long stretches with sexy toys in her but never a full day. Would her poor booty survive that?

Emlyn stood back up and leaned against the counter, spreading her legs. “Okay, hun, time to get to work.”

Red stared at the bushy pussy before her. Felt the anal toy wreaking havoc within her.

Fuck, it was good to be a slut!


Chapter 5

Red scooted forward, laser focused on the lovely bush before her.

She inhaled the shopkeeper’s natural scent, enhanced by lavender perfume, which made Red want to attack the woman’s lips even more.

Just as she was about to leap into the forest folds, Emlyn stopped her.

“Oh just a minute, hun. You need to be nice and bound to do a proper job on my cunt.”

“I do? Oh right, of course.” How silly of Red. As a huge slut, of course she should be tied up at all times.

Emlyn used the red silk to tie Red’s arms into L-shapes behind her back, making sure they were snugly fastened. “There we are. Tied up and unable to remove the anal plug. That’s how it should be.”

“Ohhhh,” Red replied, feeling the ass toy throb inside her. “I love being tied up and butt fucked!”

“You’re my kind of slut, dear. Now get to work!”

Red hopped forward on her knees, every hop making the anal plug wreak havoc within her stuffed butt.

She finally reached Emlyn’s forest and dove in. When she found the woman’s lips, they were wet and pliable. Red kissed them and licked them up and down, almost piercing the shopkeeper’s slit.

Emlyn ran her fingers through Red’s long, lush hair. “Ohhhhh, honey, just like that.”

Red was eager to please, her bound state making her even hornier than usual. She kept teasing Emlyn, almost dipping inside her, making her hips buck and spasm.

“I need you in me now!” she commanded, yanking Red closer so her lips were plastered to the woman’s pussy.

Red penetrated her. She was warm and squishy and very inviting. Red probed her comfy cunt, searching out the places that made Emlyn squirm the most.

The woman’s breathing grew haggard, and she moaned loudly. “Ohhhh fuck, you’re such a good slut. Don’t stop, sweetie. Keep going until I cum all over your beautiful face.”

Red picked up the intensity. She loved it when woman came all over her face. The only thing that would be better right now is if Harry was fucking her cunt from behind, smashing the anal toy in farther every time he thrust into her.

Emlyn must have been thinking of that decadent toy too. “Slam your hips up and down, so that butt fucker destroys your ass.”

Red shivered. Damn, this woman was so domineering. But also so sweet, so it wouldn’t be right for Red to refuse her.

She lifted her hips and smashed them down onto her heels. The anal plug shook and vibrated within her, trying to burrow even deeper. “Ohhhhh goddess!!” It felt like her entire ass was about to explode. The sensation traveled up her body all the way to her fingertips, making her shake uncontrollably.

“Oh my goodness, you look so sexy, hun. Keep doing that while you eat me out.”

Red followed her mistress’s orders, slamming her ass harder and harder, each slam causing her to be on the verge of an anal overload.

While she was butt fucking herself, she dove deep into Emlyn’s sweet folds, swirling her tongue in intricate patterns. The shopkeeper’s moans mixed with Red’s groans, a cacophony of pussy and ass pleasure.

“Ohhh fuck, you’ve got me so close, honey. Suck my clit!”

Red immediately pulled out and wrapped her lips around the woman’s pronounced nub. It was tender and super-sensitive. She spasmed hard the instant Red touched it.

Red sucked and licked it like it was the tastiest fruit she had ever eaten. She was determined to give Emlyn the most epic orgasm in history. Both to please the sweet woman but also to make sure she got covered in cum like a good slut.

Emlyn’s body bucked hard, then tightened, then exploded. “Ohhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!” Her juices erupted out of her, splattering Red’s face and soaking her hair.

She pulled Red’s mouth against her gushing pussy, making Red drink up her tasty tartness. Red gulped her down like a good girl. She was an equal opportunity cum guzzler when it came to men, women, and monsters.

Emlyn really unloaded on her, her juices flowing down Red’s neck, around her tits, and down to her pussy.

When the shopkeeper was finally done, she sank to her knees and clasped Red tightly. “Ohhhh gods, thank you, sweetie. You gave me one heck of an orgasm.”

“My pleasure!” Red beamed through cum-coated lips. She always felt good when she could bring people sexual comfort.

“How’s your ass doing?”

Red squirmed, making the anal toy do tricks inside her. “Really sore.”

“How about now?” Emlyn sat on Red’s thighs, pressing the bound woman’s ass to the floor, forcing the anal probe in as deeply as possible.

“Ohhhhh fuuuccckkk!!” Red squealed. And then screamed as the ass probing set off a squirtfest within her, her pussy juice splattering Emlyn and soaking the floor a bunch more.

“Ooh, an ass orgasm,” the proprietress remarked. “You don’t see that every day.”

“Uhhhhhhhh,” Red moaned. “You’re a goddess of ass dominance!”

Emlyn kissed Red on the cheek. “You say the sweetest things.” Then forced her hips down again, giving Red one more delicious booty climax.

When Red wad done cumming, Emlyn untied her and helped her to her feet.

“Bend over the counter so I can take the anal plug out of you.”

Red complied, shaking her tush for her mistress.

Emlyn grabbed the end and slowly eased it out.

“Ohhhhhh fuuccckkk!” Red groaned. It felt almost as amazing coming out as it did going in.

It finally released her ass. Red’s tiny opening contracted and expanded, trying to go back to its normal small size.

“Well, you’ve certainly earned your choice of clothes. I wish more people offered your kind of payment.”

Red looked over her shoulder and smiled. “My booty has gotten me lots of stuff.” She wiggled it again, enjoying flirting with the cute shop owner.

“I’m sure it has. Now c’mon.” She slapped Red’s ass. “Let’s get you clean and pick out some sexy underwear.”

They washed themselves in a tiny tub in a back room, the two barely squeezing in together. Which meant their nude bodies were constantly touching. It was a fun way to bathe.

Then Emlyn laid out her most scandalous panties and bras.

Red modeled all of them for her lover and admired how she looked in the full-length mirror. Her modeling got her plenty of booty pinches, especially since a lot of the undergarments showed off most of Red’s luscious ass.

Emlyn said she had been such a good slut she could pick out two sets of underwear. Red settled on crimson and light blue options. She usually wore clothing to match her cloak, but she liked to mix it up every now and then.

She slipped on the crimson set, which barely covered her areolas and contained just a thin strip of fabric running between her ass cheeks. It was literally the least amount of clothing she could wear without being naked. Exactly how she liked it.

“How do I look?” she asked, once again spinning in a circle for Emlyn.

“So good I want to fuck you again.”

Red beamed. “That’s exactly the reaction I was hoping for! I’ll be sure to visit you again the next time my panties get ripped off.”

“I bet that happens a lot.”

“Oh, you have no idea. I seem to wind up naked on all my adventures.”

Emlyn smiled, likely imagining Red having sex with all manner of beasties. “Well, have fun, dear. You’ll have to tell me all about your romps next time you’re in town.”

“Will do!” She gave the woman a soft peck on the lips.

Then scooted next to the door and grabbed the satchel.

“Oh, before you go, I have a gift for you.” Emlyn handed Red the anal plug that had so recently owned her butt. It had been cleaned and gleamed in the sunlight pouring through the window.

Red’s eyes lit up. “Really? I can keep it.”

“Since you’re such a butt slut, I know you’ll put it to good use.”

“I sure will!” Red tossed it into the satchel. A groan emanated from inside.

“What was that?” Emlyn asked.

Red bit her lip. Shit, she had dropped the hard sex toy right on Harry’s head. “Um, just my stomach. Sex always makes me hungry.”

“You should visit the bakery next door. They have the most delectable treats.”

“That was going to be my next stop.” Red opened the door. “Oh, by any chance, have you seen any witches go by recently?”

“In fact, I have. One stopped in yesterday. I carry the latest in witch hats, and she purchased one from me.”

Red clasped Emlyn’s arm. “Do you know which way she was headed?”

“Well, she said she had come from Sleepy Hollow and there’s only one other road out of the village, towards the town of Honeydew. So she likely headed that way.”

Red hugged and kissed her again. “Thanks! You’re the best.”

She sprung down the steps, then turned back and waved. “And thanks for the amazing fucking!”

A couple of townsfolk gave her an intrigued look. But then went about their business. Yup, they were probably very used to Emlyn fucking sluts in her shop.

Red got some yummy cookies and tarts from the bakery and a nice smutty book from the bookstore. After fucking both shop owners, of course. Who needed money when you could just trade sex for stuff?

She journeyed a ways out of town and plopped underneath a tree, where Harry’s body rejoined them.

She held his head in her lap and fed him the tasty treats. “That’s an exciting lead on the witch.”

“Yes,” he replied. “You are an excellent investigator.”

“Thanks. People usually open up after I fuck them.”

“It is an excellent interrogation technique. But did you have to conk me in the head with that hard contraption?”

“Sorry! I didn’t mean to. I just got excited about having the anal toy. And thinking about you using it on me later.”

“You mean I will get to stick it in your tight bottom?”

“You sure will. While you’re fucking my tight pussy.”

“Then you may conk me as much as you want.”

Red giggled and let him lick the last of the tart off her fingers. “Do you like my new outfit?”

He was resting on her crotch so had an excellent view of it. “Most certainly. It is even skimpier than the one I ripped off you. But I believe I need to examine the back again.”

Red rolled her eyes. “Harry, you ogled my ass in it at least five times since we left town.”

“Yes, but I am most fascinated by the quality of the fabric and believe I need a closer look.”

Red laughed. “You’re a very horny head.”

“It is hard not to be around someone of your breathtaking beauty.”

Red sighed. She loved it when he said stuff like that. “Okay, you’re getting a butt show!”

She sat him on the ground and got on all fours, shaking and wiggling her thong-clad ass in front of him.

“You have excellent taste in clothing,” he told her.

“Thank you. Ready to head to Honeydew?”

“Yes. We must catch up to that witch. Then I can make love to you like a proper gentleman.”

Red knelt in front of him and picked him up, cradling him in her arms. “I’ll do everything I can to help you. But you don’t have to have an attached head to be a proper gentleman. I like you just the way you are and will make love to you anytime you want.”

A tear streamed down his cheek. “Th… thank you, Red. You are a very sweet young woman.”

“That’s me: sweet and slutty!”

They followed the road to Honeydew, which wound and curved through beautiful countryside.

It eventually narrowed when it entered the forest, the tall trees blocking out much of the sun.

A few minutes after they entered the woods, they heard rustling on both sides.

And then a half dozen small, squat creatures leaped out all around them.

Red recognized them immediately. Goblins!

They were definitely fucked.


Chapter 6

Red’s hand moved toward the hilt of her sword, scanning the semi-circle of hunched creatures surrounding them.

Harry moved close beside her, holding his head in one hand and reaching for the large blade strapped to his back with the other.

“Heh heh heh,” the nearest goblin chortled. “What’ve we got here?” He had long black whiskers growing out of his chin and eyebrows, a long curved nose, and a face that looked like someone had punched it several times. Which might very well have been the case. Most people were not big fans of goblins. And most found them quite repulsive. But Red wasn’t like most people. Sure, they weren’t the most attractive creatures in the forest, but every species had their good qualities. Though she had to admit it was harder to find those in goblins.

“Hello,” Red greeted them cheerfully. “I’m Red and this is Harry. We’re just passing through the forest. How are you goblins doing this fine day?”

The six of them scratched their heads, obviously not used to people asking about how their day was going.

“Er, we tis doin’ aight,” the lead gobby replied. “Much better now dat we be seeing naked girl flesh.” The others nodded along, their eyes darting up and down Red’s mostly exposed body.

Red smiled. Good, they wouldn’t have to fight their way out of this after all. She was confident they could if needed. She was a skilled swordswoman, and Harry was no slouch either. And goblins were not exactly known for their fighting prowess, though they were scrappy and could be annoying when in a pack. But there was one thing they liked even more than robbing people of their gold and trinkets: fucking. And fucking in a very particular way.

Red put her hand on her hip and stuck it out, posing provocatively. “Why thank you! I just got this new outfit today. Do you like it?” She turned around, letting her cloak billow so they got a full view of her thong-clad booty.

The goblins all made weird, guttural sounds, and their dicks all expanded, popping their loincloths clear off.

Red stared at the green and gray cocks. Though goblins were short in stature, they were not always that way downstairs. Like most species, their goblinhoods varied in size.

“Dat iz de finest ass we ever seen,” the leader remarked. The others showed their agreement by rubbing their cocks.

Harry placed his head next to her ear. “Red, should we vanquish these foul beasts?”

She put her hand on his chest. “No, it’s okay. I like handling things non-violently if possible. And I’ve always been curious about goblin cocks.”

“Your curiosity leads to many sexual escapades.”

“It sure does! And, hey, wasn’t our first encounter a lot nicer once we put the swords away and you speared me with your other sword?”

“Oh, my, yes. Much better.”

She smiled. Harry was such a sweetheart.

“Okay,” she said, addressing the lead goblin. “How about you let us pass if I let you fuck me in the ass?”

His yellow eyes almost bulged out of his head. And his cock grew another two inches. Goblins loved fucking people in the ass. So she knew he wouldn’t be able to refuse her.

“Ye hear that, boys?” he shouted to his mates. “Line up behind the scrumtalicious booty.”

They pushed and shoved and got into a six deep line behind their leader.

Now it was Red’s eyes that were bulging. “Wait, you’re all going to fuck me?”

“Yeah, of course.”

“In the ass?”

“Where else would we fuck ye?”

Red could think of a couple places, but goblins had a one track mind when it came to sex. She was planning to just do it with the main goblin, not all six of them. Six goblins cocks in her ass, one after the other? Could she take that? Ah, why not? She was a huge butt slut after all.

She shrugged. “Okay, sure.”

The leaders gave her a gap-toothed grin. “Yer my kind of woman.”

Harry took her hand gently. “Red, are you sure about this? That is a large number of goblin cocks.”

She shivered, thinking about them going in her tight hole. “Yeah, it’ll be fun. But can you help by eating me out while they fuck me? You’re so good at pleasuring me, it will make it easier to take them in my back door.”

“I would be honored to explore your womanhood again. There is not a finer pussy in all the land.”

“Aww, Harry.” She clasped his head and gave him a big kiss. “You’re the best. Now, let’s go fuck some goblins!”

Red hung her cloak on a tree branch and then got on all fours. She yanked her bottoms down and placed Harry’s head between her thighs, squeezing his cheeks to hold him in place by her pussy lips.

She then shook her tush at the goblins. “I’m ready for you, boys!”

The leader rushed up and seized her hips, his cock bobbing against her ass cheeks.

“Wait!” Red cried. “Get it lubricated first. Harry, can you help?”

“Right away.” He licked up and down her slit and had her sopping in no time.

The goblin slid his dick along her lips, coating it in her wetness.

He returned to his target, pressing his bulbous head against her ridiculously small opening.

“Ohhhh fuuuuuckkkkk!” Red wailed as he penetrated her. The leader had the biggest cock of all of them. She should have asked one of the others to go first, so she could work her way up to her current partner. But it was too late now. It was already in her and already making her feel slutty. At least the others would be easy compared to this.

“Ohhhhhh,” she groaned as he slid in a little more. “I didn’t know goblins could be this big.”

“Dat why I the leader,” he responded, thrusting in even deeper.

Red gasped and moaned. Goblins might be a little strange, but they had nice cocks. This one was really taking control of her submissive ass.

Harry’s tongue was now inside her pussy, worming around to her most sensitive spots. Her headless lover was very astute in knowing to give her as much pussy pleasure as possible to help her take the behemoth entering her tiny cavern.

“Oooooh, Harry, that feels so good!”

“Hey, wat about me?” the goblin complained.

“Oh, sorry, you feel good too. You’re really taking command of my ass.”

“Tank ye, kindly.” He slid all the way in her with a grunt. Apparently, goblins loved being told they were good at commanding asses.

Red squirmed under his full penetration. First Harry, then Emlyn’s anal plug, now the goblin. There had been more things going up her butt the past couple of days than in quite a while. She might have to change her name to Little Red Riding Butt Slut.

The goblin plunged in and out of her captive ass, gradually increasing speed.

She groaned and whimpered, loving goblin cocks more with every thrust.

She squeezed Harry tightly between her legs. She was determined to keep him at her pussy. The dual pleasure sensations were driving her wild. There was nothing better than having both holes worked over at the same time.

While she was being fucked on all fours, the other goblins cheered on the sex show, eagerly awaiting their turn. Red couldn’t believe she had to take five more goblin cocks in her ass. She would really have to give her poor booty a rest after this. She could just give a bunch of blowjobs or spend time with cute girls who wanted to finger her cute pussy.

Red’s body began to quake, indicating her orgasm was welling up within her. Harry knew her gyrations well. He switched to her exposed clit and sucked it hard.

Meanwhile, the head gobby was pounding her ass like it was his favorite fuck toy in the forest.

“Oh goddess!!” she screamed, on the verge of a pleasure overload.

She came hard, soaking Harry’s face, barely able to stay upright.

The goblin came right after her, unloading his spunky sperm into her tight ass. It felt thicker and stickier than other creatures’ cum. She had a feeling she was going to have to spend a lot of time washing her butt to get it all out.

He pulled out and shot the remainder of his goblinhood across her ass cheeks.

She collapsed to the forest floor, turning on her side so she didn’t crush Harry. She clasped him between her thighs, finishing her last squirts into his waiting mouth. He was always such a gentleman in drinking up all her girl juice.

The goblin fell onto his back, letting out a contented sigh. “Dat was the best ass I ever fucked.”

Red suppressed a giggle. Goblins were weird but at least they had good taste in butts.

She gazed past the prone goblin to his buddies, all with erect, quivering cocks.

Five more goblin cocks. One tiny ass.

It was good to be a butt slut.


Chapter 7

The next goblin kept her on her knees but shoved her against a tree. Her panties were even farther down her thighs and her butt nearly as stuffed.

This goblin was slightly smaller than the leader, but he was still a beast in Red’s tiny ass.

Harry dutifully remained between Red’s thighs, wonderfully pleasuring her spasming pussy.

The other goblins cheered on their compatriot.

“Fuck dat tight ass!”

“Dis girl a real slut!”

“I can’t wait to git inside ‘er!”

Red might have been embarrassed by the commentary, but she was too busy moaning from the dual fucking she was getting. And, quite frankly, hearing these goofy goblins talk about fucking her just turned her on even more.

The goblin who was currently attending to her butt snatched her long brunette hair and yanked her head back as he vigorously thrust into her. “Ye like being a goblin ass slut, don’t ye?”

“Uhhhhhhhh!” Red moaned loudly. Fuck, he was so deep in her ass. “Yes! I love it! I’m a huge goblin butt slut!”

“Hehehehehehe!” he laughed gleefully as he increased his ass pounding.

Red tried not to giggle. Goblins were so weird. But at least he was having a good time. Red was too. Her pussy and ass were begging for more, begging to be fucked for eternity.

The goblin’s small body tightened and he shot his load into her.

Harry made Red climax again, once again getting a cum facial. He was so sweet, willing to take as much of her womanly nectar as she wanted to give. She would have to reward him for his gallantry by letting him tie her up and fuck her in any hole he wanted. Though maybe she’d let her ass recover a little first. These goblins were really working her over, and she still had four of them to go.

The goblin pulled out, and his seed dripped out of Red’s sore hole onto the forest floor.

Like his leader, he collapsed after climaxing, panting on the ground with a goofy grin on his face. “Tanks for de great fucking!”

“No problem,” Red replied, her ass expanding and contracting, trying to figure out if it should stay open for more goblin exploration.

The third goblin tore her top and bottoms clear off, evidently wanting to enjoy her fully nude form. Red didn’t mind. She loved being naked, especially when getting her tight holes plundered.

The goblin plopped onto the ground and yanked Red onto his lap. He lifted her up by her hips and deposited her ass on his very erect shaft.

“Uhhhhhhhhh!” she groaned as her ass slid all the way down his goblinhood. She was surprised by how strong he was, how easily he lifted her up and down on his cock. It turned her on, knowing he had full control over her submissive ass.

The other goblins gathered around, watching her bountiful bosom bounce spectacularly.

“Make boobs shake more,” one of the goblin observers said.

Her strong lover complied, smashing her on his cock so fast her boobs knocked against each other, flying in every direction imaginable. She felt like a goblin sex toy, her ass existing for their pleasure.

She had given Harry a break during this ass session. She figured his tongue could use some rest. And by this point, she had gotten so used to goblin cocks in her ass she didn’t need any other type of pleasure to complement it.

Harry’s head rested by his feet, his hands stroking his large cock, which had sprung free of his trousers.

Red stared at his manhood, thinking about how much she wanted to take him in her mouth again.

The goblin fucking her reached out to her pussy. “Me want to give ye orgasm.”

“Oh, s… sure,” Red replied through moans. “Th… that would be nice.” She was surprised the goblin was so considerate about her experiencing pleasure too. She figured he just wanted to dump his load in her tight ass. Maybe goblins weren’t so bad after all. They sure weren’t bad at ass fucking!

He slipped two thick, grubby fingers inside her.

“Oh goddess!” she wailed. His fingers were larger than a human’s and also coarser. They felt a little strange inside her but not bad. After a few gentle probes, Red got used to the feeling and helped guide him to the spots that made her squeal the most. He wasn’t as skilled as Harry in finding her secret areas, but he was willing to follow her instruction, which Red appreciated. She was starting to seriously consider making goblin fucking a regular pastime.

She squirmed on his lap, the feeling of goblin fingers in her pussy and a goblin cock in her ass driving her wild.

He seized her clit with his other hand, rubbing her raw. With his hand occupied on her womanhood, it was up to Red to fuck her sore booty. She slammed her hips up and down as hard as she could, a blissful anal earthquake going off inside her each time.

It didn’t take long for her to bring him to climax. He erupted with a guttural groan, his viscous semen flowing up into her.

He pinched her clit and caused a similar eruption in her, her lighter fluid squirting out around his thick fingers.

He lifted her off him and held her in the air, watching his cum leak out of her ass and her juices spill out of her pussy.

The goblins really enjoyed that. Their eyes were all locked on Red’s dripping holes.

Harry also got great enjoyment out of it. He groaned as he stroked his cock and shot his sticky seed all over the ground.

Red smiled. She was glad everyone was getting to cum. It was only right that all parties got climatic enjoyment out of the experience. Speaking of which, she needed to do a better job attending to Harry during all the goblin butt fucking, especially when he was so sweet to give her orgasmic oral.

“Harry, I need your cock in my mouth,” she told him, eying his quivering manhood. Even though he just came, Harry could get rock hard again within moments. That was a common trait among supernatural beings. Which is why Red loved fucking them so much.

His body rushed over to her and partnered with the fourth goblin in lifting her into the air. Harry held her up by her breasts while the goblin clasped her thighs. She wrapped her legs around his hips and grabbed Harry’s ass cheeks for support.

Red found herself held in mid-air by the two male creatures, who decided to spear her at the same time. Harry inserted his huge cock into her mouth while the goblin stuck his smaller one in her ass.

“Mrhmph!” she groaned, her words coming out nonsensical thanks to the tasty dick in her mouth.

The two went to town on her. She felt like a sexy boar being spitroasted over a fire. Which made her hungry. Though she knew the only thing going down her throat would be Harry’s sticky semen. But she was more than happy to drink him dry, especially after he lapped up so much of her cum.

“Uhhh, me love dis ass,” the goblin croaked, his cock twitching inside her.

Red would have told him she appreciated the booty compliments, but she was too busy sucking off her favorite headless dick.

Harry and the goblin seemed like they had a mental link: they complemented each other’s increase in speed and always thrust into her at the same time. Which drove Red wild and made her want to be fucked even harder.

After they satisfied her wish for an especially hard fucking, they came at the same time. Red squealed as two different flavors and consistencies of cum shot into her. She gulped down Harry’s tasty fluid while the goblin’s thicker sauce filled her ass.

They both pulled out, the last few spurts landing on her face and ass cheeks.

The goblin dropped her onto her knees, while Harry lowered her more gently. Goblins needed to take some lessons in manners from headless guys. But they did really know how to fuck, so Red really couldn’t complain.

The last two goblins approached. They had the smallest cocks of their group.

Red breathed easy. Even though she had taken four goblin dicks in her ass, she knew she could get through these two after riding such larger ones.

She pushed herself up to her hands and knees and glanced back at them. “Okay, who’s first?”

“We both are,” the one replied.

They grabbed her hips and shoved both their cocks into her ass at the same time.

“Oh my fucking goddess!!!” Her ass almost exploded. The sensation of two cocks inside it send body-shaking quakes down to her toes and up to her fingers. She trembled so violently she could barely keep herself upright. She had never had two cocks in her ass. Had never been this butt stuffed. And had never felt more like a slut in her life.

“I… I thought you were going one at a time.”

“We brothers,” the second one replied. “We do everything together.”

“Dat right,” the first added. “We love fucking hot human ass.”

“Uhhhhhhh,” Red groaned, her hot human ass telling her it was about to burst. “O… okay, fine. But go easy at first.”

“Yah, we go slow.”

“Then we pound you good.”

She groaned again. Now that they were inside her ass, she didn’t want them to leave. She wanted to take both cocks and have them treat her butt like the sluthole it was.

But she needed another sluthole filled. “Harry, please fuck my pussy!” She knew his juicy cock in her cunt would make it easier to take the dual butt fucking.

He lay underneath her and deposited her on his shaft. She moaned and slid all the way down it. He thrust up into her as the goblins rammed her in tandem from behind.

She leaned forward and put her elbows on his chest. She let out loud moans that echoed through the forest.

Harry’s head gazed at her. She grabbed it and kissed him, shoving her tongue down his throat. He returned the smooch eagerly, showing how much passion he had for her.

Harry was a good kisser. She got lost in his embrace and almost forgot how stuffed her ass was. But it was hard to forget that when two goblins were working it over like it was their fuck toy.

They had kept their promise to start slow but had worked their way up to a breakneck pace, their cocks seemingly never wanting to leave her sore booty.

Harry was also fucking her rapidly, penetrating her pussy as deeply as possible. She couldn’t believe there were three cocks pounding her, three cocks turning her into a moaning mess of submissiveness.

She continued to kiss Harry, enjoying a little bit of romance mixed in with the wild debauchery.

The goblin brothers weren’t kidding about doing everything together. They climaxed simultaneously, erupting inside her. While they may have had smaller dicks than their brethren, their testicles contained a lot more semen. They shot a ridiculous amount into Red’s butt.

She squirmed from the dual unloading, her ass feeling warm and slutty from being filled so much.

Harry got in on the fun, releasing his headless semen into her vagina. She could safely say she had never had so much cum flowing into her at the same time.

She pinched her clit so it was a four-way climax, squirting her sweetness over Harry’s stomach and cock.

The goblins pulled out, and she collapsed on top of Harry, his manhood still inside her.

She panted hard, her chest rising and falling on Harry’s muscular body. She could barely move. She clung to her headless lover, feeling safe in his arms. He held her tenderly, stroking her body gently.

“Me obviously fuck her da best,” one of the goblins remarked.

“What?” another replied. “You stupid. Me give her best ass fucking of her life.”

“You both dunderheads,” the leader told them. “No one can resist my big goblin cock.”

The six of them wrestled and bonked each other over their misshapen heads.

They chased each other into the forest, still arguing over who had given Red the best butt fucking.

She sighed. “Goblins are so weird.”

“They are indeed strange creatures,” Harry replied. “But I am most concerned to know if you are okay.”

She smiled. “I’m fine. Just really sore. I don’t think I’m going to be able to move for a while.”

“Then I will carry you to our destination.”

He lifted her into his arms. She snuggled into his broad chest, feeling very loved and protected.

“Thanks, Harry. You’re so sweet.” She cradled his head in her arms, holding him to her naked bosom.

He seemed to enjoy riding between her natural mountains as he strode toward the town of Honeydew.

Red might not be able to sit for a while, but one thing was certain: she loved getting her butt fucked!

She hoped they would run into more creatures on their way into town who would plug her slutty holes.

But for now, they had to find Harry’s witch. And tell her where she could stick her naughty wand.


Chapter 8

Red and Harry reached the town of Honeydew in the evening. They procured a room at the local inn and retired to a small, cozy bed chamber.

Harry had been able to balance his head on his body long enough to talk to the innkeeper. Any sudden or jerky movement sent his head toppling off his neck, so he appeared rather stiff to the proprietress. Red hoped he would be stiff lots of times on their journeys, so he could give her a good fucking!

But not tonight. She was so worn out from the ass fuckings the goblins gave her, she immediately curled up against his nude body and fell asleep.

She awoke with her head on his chest, rising and falling with his gentle breathing.

She fluttered her eyes open and saw him gazing down at her from his pillow.

“Morning,” she murmured, snuggling into him closer, enjoying the warmth of his body.

“Good morning. How do you feel?”

She clenched her butt. It was still sore, but a lot better than the previous night. “I’m okay. Those goblins are really ass ravagers.”

“Yes. I cannot believe you took two goblins in your rear end.”

Red felt his cock harden and knew he was reliving the moment of fucking her pussy while watching the goblins work over her sore booty. “You want to fuck me in the ass again, don’t you?”

“What? I, er, well, yes. But not right away. You must rest it after such vigorous anal probing.”

Red patted his chest. “Don’t worry. After I recover, you can fuck me in the butt as much as you want. And every other hole for that matter.”

“You are a very accommodating young woman.”

“I aim to please!” Red replied. “In fact, let me please you right now.” She grabbed his large cock and stroked it. His body tensed, his headless mouth letting out a guttural groan.

“I love playing with your huge cock,” she told him, knowing that would turn him on. It did. He throbbed within her grasp and clutched her naked body to him tightly. She loved being held by him and loved jerking him off.

She scooted up so she could reach his head. She kissed him while continuing to play with his quivering manhood. He groaned into her mouth, captive to her masterful manipulations. Red had handled a lot of dicks in her time so knew the best ways to make men writhe with pleasure.

She went faster, her hand flying up and down his shaft. She wanted to make him cum all over her, show him she was his slut.

His body thrashed next to her. He tightened for a moment, then erupted with a grunt into her mouth.

He was like a volcano, spurting his sperm several feet into the air before it came splattering down across his and Red’s bodies.

Red continued to pump him, wanting to be as sticky as possible.

When he was finished, she made love to his mouth for a while longer, then gazed at her cum-covered body. “Wow, you really soaked me good.”

“I am sorry, Red. I cannot control myself when you handle my manhood like that.”

“Don’t be sorry. I love being covered in your cum! You can treat me like a slut anytime!”

That got his dick to spring back to attention. He shoved it into Red’s waiting pussy and gave it a vigorous fucking, but not as hard as usual as he knew she was still sore.

Once he had filled her cunt to capacity with his headless cum, they squeezed into the small tub in the room and bathed each other.

Red dried off and slipped on her new, light blue underwear. The crimson ones needed to dry after she washed all the goblins juices off them.

Harry surveyed her sexy bra and panties. “I am not sure which set I enjoy better. They both display your curves so wonderfully.”

She spun around, making sure to show how much of her ass was on display in the tiny thong. “Thanks, Harry. As long as they both give you a huge boner, I’m happy.”

“They certainly do.” His cock was once again straining against the fabric of his trousers. “But we should investigate if the witch passed through here.”

“Right.” Red knew if they didn’t get down to business, they’d just stay in the room and fuck all day. Which sounded like an amazing time. But she had sworn to help Harry with his curse, and she always kept her promises. “Do you think it’s too dangerous for you to walk around town?”

“Yes. It is very likely someone will bump into me and knock my head off. Or they will see it’s not firmly attached to my body. It’s much harder to hide my headlessness in the daytime.”

“Okay, you stay here, and I’ll go ferret out that sneaky witch.”

“I do not feel comfortable with you going alone. She is a dangerous creature.”

Red strapped her sword around her waist and patted the hilt. “Don’t worry, I can take care of myself. I’ve run into all manner of supernatural creatures and survived.”

He nodded. “You are a skilled swordswoman. Very well. But please be careful.”

“I will.” She snatched his head and pecked him on the cheek. “You know what else I’m skilled at?”

He looked at her quizzically.

“Being a huge slut! So think up some kinky ways to dominate me while I’m gone.”

“I will spend every moment you are away concocting enticing scenarios that involve you being tied up and at my mercy.”

“Yes! I knew you got me, Harry.” She kissed him again and scampered out.

She fastened her cloak around her shoulders as she made her way downstairs.

“Good morning, dear,” the innkeeper greeted her. “You look much more sprightly than you did last night.”

“Oh yeah, my companion fucked me so hard I could barely walk. He’s got a huge cock!”

The woman’s eyes widened. Red forgot not everyone was used to people blurting out personal things about their lovers.

The other customers enjoying their breakfasts all stopped and looked at Red, ogling her virtually nude body.

She waved at them. “Um, hi. Sorry about that.”

“Please tell us more!” a cute blonde exclaimed!

“Tell us everything!” a rugged man at the table next to her added.

Red blushed. She really needed to work on keeping things more private. But, ah, where was the fun in that?

She regaled everyone with the tale of her goblin fucking, even showing them the different submissive positions the goblins put her in. And, of course, she had to add some slutty vocals for good measure. Sound effects were essential for any oral tale, especially when there was lots of oral involved in the tale.

Her rapt audience applauded when she completed her oratory, and many propositioned her. She politely declined, only because she had an important mission.

“Have any of you seen a witch pass through these parts recently?” she asked her adoring public.

“Yes,” a bearded gentleman answered. He had well-toned muscles and a nice erection making a tent in his pants. Red was happy she had achieved her goal of making everyone in the establishment really horny. Oh wait, that wasn’t supposed to be her goal. Well, it was a nice side quest in addition to the main objective of finding Harry’s witch. “She came into town yesterday and is renting a cottage from me on the outskirts of town.”

Red got directions to the cottage and headed that way. But not before stopping at the local apothecary shop, where she procured some potions and vervain, known as the enchanter’s herb. It had spiky, lilac flowers, which Red rubbed along her blade. She strung a ring of them around her waist and hooked the potions to her belt.

Vervain could ward off the powers of a witch, which would hopefully keep Red safe from any sneaky spells. And thanks to the customers at the inn tossing a few coins her way for her illicit story, she could actually pay for the magical herb and the potions rather than fuck the shopkeeper. Though paying for things was a bit of a weird concept for Red. She much preferred fucking but knew she had no time to waste. She had no idea how long the witch would stay at the cottage.

She debated going back to get Harry. He wouldn’t be happy about her going off on her own after their quarry. But she felt just as protective of him as he did of her. The witch had already cursed him once. She didn’t want her to do anything else bad to her recent traveling companion and lover.

Besides, Red had faced off against lots of tough customers before and had always come out on top. Sometimes literally on top when she rode their big cocks after an epic fight. Post-battle sex was the best!

The witch probably didn’t have a big cock. But she hopefully had a big wand Red could ride.

She found the cottage a short walk outside the village. It was quaint and had smoke billowing up from its brick chimney.

Red could try to sneak in, but she thought the direct approach might work better.

She knocked on the sturdy, wooden door. No answer.

She rapped louder. “Hello, any sexy witches in here?”

Still no response.

She tried the latch. It was open.

She rested her hand on the hilt of her sword and slowly eased the door open.

Floating in the middle of the room was the witch. She had long flame hair, a gorgeous face, and one of the nicest bodies Red had ever seen.

Her eyes were closed in concentration, and she was bathed in a soft, white, magical glow.

But the most important thing was that she was completely naked. And looked completely scrumptious.

Red licked her lips. Witches were the best!


Chapter 9

Red stared at the witch, unable to take her eyes off her gorgeous nude body. The woman’s breasts bobbed lightly as she floated off the floor, nearly lulling Red into a hypnotic state.

The witch kept her eyes closed and moaned sensually. Her nipples hardened and her pussy lips got wet.

Red’s mouth dropped. Was this witch using her sexy magic to give herself an orgasm? What an amazing idea! If Red was a witch, she’d totally be cumming non-stop.

The witch’s moans intensified, as did the liquid running down her thighs.

Red didn’t want to interrupt her when she was having so much fun. So she did the only natural thing: she shoved her hand down her panties and began fingering herself.

She gasped as she penetrated her tightness, eyes still locked on the witch’s saturated pussy. She pretended the witch was using her magic to make her fuck herself, make her be a good little slut.

Red was determined to prove her sluttiness, ramming her fingers faster and deeper within her folds.

The witch’s body twitched in mid-air, succumbing to her magical fucking.

Red’s did the same, her hips spasming from the pounding she was giving herself. She got so into it she crashed back into the door, slamming it loudly.

The witch’s eyes popped open, staring at her intensely.

Red stopped with her fingers buried deep inside her. “Um, hello.”

The beautiful redhead lowered herself gently to the floor. She made no move to cover up. “You interrupted my climax.”

“Oh, I’m sorry. You were just so sexy I couldn’t help but fuck myself.” Red removed her fingers with a gasp and held them up to the witch, who eyed their stickiness.

The witch rested her shapely bottom against a table, putting both hands on it. “You should clean those delicious juices off.”

Red gazed at her fingers. “Oh, good idea.” She put them in her mouth and sucked off her nectar. Which just made her pussy throb more. Tasting herself always made Red feel particularly slutty.

The witch smiled. It was a mischievous, mysterious grin, one that made Red wonder if this woman enjoyed switching between being good and evil. “I see you’re a naughty girl.”

“I sure am!”

“Is that why you came here? To be naughty for me?” The witch’s tits bounced, even though she made no movement.

Red ogled her perfectly formed breasts, admiring the tit magic she had at her command. She almost forgot why she was there, tempted to take the witch up on her offer. “Normally I would love to be super-naughty for you, but I actually came here on behalf of a friend.”

“A friend you like being naughty with?”

“Oh, definitely! We’ve fucked so many times.”

“My my, you are quite the slut, aren’t you?”

“They don’t call me Little Red Riding Slut for nothing.”

The witch’s eyes lit up. “I’ve heard of you. You’re quite well known for vanquishing monsters. And for being a huge whore.”

Red beamed. Yes! Her reputation preceded her. She was equally as proud of being known as a monster hunter as she was of being a slutty fuck toy. “Thanks! And, I’m sorry, I don’t know your name.”

“Celestine Le Rouge. But you may call me Mistress.”

Red tingled at the sensual authority in her voice. This was a woman who knew how to dominate submissive sluts. “I may?”

“Yes. Since you interrupted my orgasmic delight, it is only right you pleasure me until I cum all over your lovely face. You will do so now. Especially if you want my help.”

Red shivered. This woman knew exactly what she wanted and expected complete obedience. She was really turning Red on. The young slut loved being dominated by older women. Celestine was at least a dozen years Red’s senior, but she was still breathtaking, seemingly losing none of the beauty of her youth. Red wasn’t sure if it was due to magic or if the witch was blessed with a never-aging body. Either way, she couldn’t wait to explore her new mistress’s sensual curves.

Red nodded. “I’d be happy to eat you out! Your pussy looks scrumptious!” It was only right for Red to bring Celestine to climax after rudely interrupting her self-pleasure. Red hated it when people walked in on her when she was masturbating. Unless they joined the fun and fucked her really hard. Then she was totally fine with it.

The witch gave her that inscrutable smile again. “I’m glad to see you’re such an accommodating slut. Now, get to work.”

“Yes, mistress.” Red placed her sword on a chair and approached the gleaming witch pussy.

Celestine held up her hand. “What do you think you’re doing?”

“Um, preparing to lick the sexiest magical pussy in all the land?”

“Not with your clothes on. Disrobe.”

“Oh right, of course!” Red was being silly. You didn’t pleasure a beautiful witch without being fully nude.

She tossed her cloak over the back of the chair and untied her skimpy top. She let it fall to the floor, revealing her large breasts.

Celestine licked her lips, obviously approving of Red’s natural assets.

Red hooked her fingers in her thong, but was stopped once again by her mistress.

“Turn around and slide them down slowly.”

Red complied, appreciating the woman’s knowledge of what made for the best strip-tease. Which gave Red a great idea. She’d have to do some sexy stripping for Harry, teasing his huge cock until it was quivering so hard he couldn’t resist taking her in his strong arms and fucking her against the wall of the inn until he came buckets inside her.

She trembled as she bent forward, thinking about Harry’s wonderful manhood. She slowly slid her panties down her hips, revealing her cheeks inch by inch until her pussy lips sprang free of the thin fabric.

“Stop,” her mistress ordered. Red obeyed, hands on her knees, and shook her tush.

“Mmm,” Celestine murmured sensually. “Yes, that will do nicely.” She hooked her toes in Red’s thong and slid it the rest of the way down the young woman’s legs. “Step out of your panties.”

Red hopped to the side. Celestine waved her hand and Red’s bra and panties were magically whisked over to the chair, resting gently on top of her cloak. Magic was very handy in making people naked.

Red didn’t turn around. She knew to wait for her mistress’s command. Plus, she wanted to show off her naked butt for the sexy witch.

Celestine came up behind her and placed both hands on Red’s juicy ass. She squeezed.

“Ooo,” Red gasped. This woman knew how to grab butts!

“You are gong to be a delight, my dear,” the witch whispered in Red’s ear.

“Th… thank you. Can I lick your gorgeous pussy now?”

The magical beauty squeezed harder. “My my, so eager. I like that in my sluts. You may pleasure me now.”

“Great!” If there was one thing Red loved, it was diving into juicy pussies. She spun around, dropped to her knees, and placed her hands on the witch’s hips.

Celestine grabbed Red’s hair and tugged. “Did I say you could touch me?”

Red gazed up at her. “I’m sorry, mistress. Your body is so beautiful I couldn’t resist.”

The witch eased her grasp, running her fingers through Red’s long locks. “If you’re a good girl, I’ll let you touch my body. But for now, you will be bound like all proper sluts.”

She waved her fingers and rope materialized in front of Red. It wrapped around both her wrists, yanked her arms behind her, and tied them behind her back.

Red pulled against her bonds. They were firm but not painful. Just the way she liked it.

She also realized that Celestine was a powerful witch. It was one thing to manipulate objects that already existed in the world. But quite another to create objects out of nothingness. Red hoped she could bring enough sexual pleasure to her new mistress so she’d agree to help Harry. If she had to fight Celestine, she would definitely have her hands full.

The beautiful magic user gazed down at Red’s bound body. “Much better. You may now pleasure me. But be sure to gulp down every ounce of cum I squirt into your mouth.”

A tingle shot through Red. Ooh, she was a squirter too. Excellent! She’d be a real sticky mess again after working over Celestine’s juicy pussy. “Of course! Good sluts always drink all their mistress’s sacred gift.”

The witch smiled. “Sacred gift? That’s a lovely way to put it. I think I’m going to enjoy having you as my sex slave.”

Another tingle. Sex slave? What had Red gotten herself into? Not that she was against turning her body over to the sensual creature before her. But how long did this domineering witch expect her to submit to her? She was here to help Harry, not be a sex toy to this ridiculously beautiful woman. Though maybe she could do both. If she used all her sexual powers, she could make this witch bitch cum so hard she’d be exhausted. And then Red could pounce and demand she free Harry of her curse.

So if she had to be a sex slave to help Harry, that was a sacrifice she was willing to make. Especially when she got to serve such a ridiculously sexy mistress.

Red dove into Celestine’s folds. Her lips were moist and smelled like figs. Another magical touch perhaps? This witch really knew how to use magic to enhance her sexual appeal.

Red licked up and down her slit. Celestine’s body relaxed, and she murmured contentedly.

Celestine’s delicate fingers sifted through Red’s hair. The witch had a penchant for playing with her new lover’s dark brown strands, which made Red feel even more under her power.

“That’s good, my sweet,” her mistress cooed. “Now enter me.”

Red penetrated her tightness. And fuck was she tight. It was like piercing a virgin. There was no way this was Celestine’s first time, not with how sensually dominant she was. Plus, Red knew Harry and her shook the sheets before the whole headless curse business. Red surmised that Celestine’s magic was keeping her pussy in a state of ultra-tightness. She definitely didn’t like what the witch did to Harry, but she did appreciate her using her magic for super-sexy purposes. What other reason was there to have magical powers?

Celestine’s pussy seemed to grab Red and yank her tongue into her. Red probed the witch’s warm wetness. Her pussy was intoxicating. Red couldn’t get enough of it.

She performed all the tongue tango tricks she had learned from her many lovers. Celestine writhed above her, hands snatching Red’s hair and pulling her even more tightly against her very wet pussy.

“Ohhh goddess, yes! That’s it! Right there, my gorgeous slut!”

That spurred Red on even more. Being bound like a slut and being called a slut made her want to give the witch the biggest orgasms of her life. After all, she did have her name to live up to. And even sexy meanies like Celestine deserved epic climaxes.

When she knew she had the witch close to bursting, she pulled out and focused on her clit. It was larger than most women’s, maybe also due to sexy magic. Either way, it was an easy and juicy target.

Red attacked it with gusto, sucking on the throbbing nub until she had the witch’s hips bucking out of control.

“Fuuuck! I’m cumming! I’m cumming!!”

Boy did she. She unleashed a torrent of succulent witch cum across her young lover’s face. Red recovered quickly and placed her mouth against the stream, guzzling down the sweet and sugary liquid pouring out of her new mistress.

“Ohhhh yes!! That’s it! Drink it all up, you dirty slut. Show me what a whore you are!”

Red’s pussy throbbed. Wow, this woman really knew how to put submissive women in their place. It was turning Red on. A lot. She continued to gulp down Celestine’s nectar, hoping the witch would give her a proper fucking after this, where Red would be the one uncontrollably spilling her juices.

Red spent a long time swallowing Celestine’s cum. When the witch was finally spent, she eased Red’s lips off her and gazed down at her beautiful sex toy. Red’s face was a complete mess, and she panted from guzzling down so much cum.

“You are very talented,” Celestine said, still playing with Red’s hair.

“Th… thanks. You have an amazing pussy to work with!”

The witch smiled, slightly sweeter than before. “I think your pussy is the one that needs to be explored now.”

“Yes please!” Red loved having sexy witches explore her pussy.

“Good. But first, you should know what you’re getting into.” She rotated her wrist, twirling her hand around several times. A sturdy, wooden wand appeared in her palm. “I’m going to stick this in your pussy and fuck your harder than you’ve ever been fucked in your life.”

Red gasped. Her hips spasmed from her pussy crying out for the wand to be rammed inside it.

“And then I’m going to stick it in your ass,” Celestine continued. Now it was Red’s ass that was twitching, begging to be filled by a large wooden shaft. “You’re going to spend the rest of the day with it fully in your tight butt.”

Red salivated. This witch was like the Queen of Mistresses. Did her magic allow her to know Red’s kinky love of having her butt stuffed? Though she had never gone a full day with it being filled. And had never had a magic wand up there. But she loved having new sexual experiences.

Celestine gave a soft tug of Red’s hair, making sure her  lover was looking at her. “And while my wand is in your ass, I’ll be able to use my magic to completely control your womanhood. I will be able to make you cum at the snap of my fingers. Make you want to do nothing but fuck yourself on my wand while you pleasure me. You’ll be my sex toy.”

She gave Red that mischievous smile again. “Do you wish to be my sex toy?”

Red gulped. Fuck, she was about to turn her body over to this woman. Let her have complete control over when and for how long she came.

Damn, witch sex was the best!


Chapter 10

“Please make me your sex toy!” Red begged.

Celestine smiled and waved her wand. Red was whisked to her feet, her arms briefly unbound, then pulled above her, where the magic rope lashed them to a ceiling beam.

The rope yanked Red up on her toes, making her feel very helpless.

“You look delicious all tied up,” the witch purred.

“Th… thanks. I feel really slutty.”

“Good. That’s a state I want you to constantly be in.”

Red shivered. That wouldn’t be a problem. She spent most of her days doing super-slutty stuff.

“Are you ready for my wand to take command of your pussy?”

Red eyes the wooden shaft, which was now floating before her. “So ready!”

Celestine moved her fingers forward, sending the wand toward Red’s waiting lips.

Red trembled. She had never had a magic wand inside her before. She wondered if a magical orgasm would be even more amazing than her normal spectacular climaxes.

The wand moved up and down her slit, parting her lips but not entering her wetness.

Red’s hips shook involuntarily. Her pussy was eager to have the magical wood inside it.

After playing with Red’s lips and getting her all worked up, Celestine pierced Red’s barrier.

“Ohhhhhh goddess!!” she shrieked. It was so much more intense than a cock or fingers penetrating her. It was like her whole pussy had been sent aflame the moment it entered her.

“You may call me a goddess,” her witch mistress said. “You’ll definitely be worshiping me when I’m done with you.” She moved her fingers again and the wand slid farther in. Somehow it was driving Red even crazier that Celestine wasn’t touching her. The witch sat on the table, her long legs crossed, manipulating her magical wand a few feet away. Knowing this woman had the power to make her cum from across the room made Red want to be her sex slave for eternity.

The wand wormed its way inside her. Every inch set off an inferno within Red. Her face contorted in blissful agony. She let out sultry moans. Her body writhed within its bonds.

It finally completely filled her pussy. Red couldn’t even describe the feeling. An overload of pleasure was coursing through her entire body. She wanted to experience this feeling forever. She never wanted the wand to leave her tight center.

“How does that feel?” her witch mistress asked.

“Uhhhhhhhhhh!” Red moaned, unable to form any comprehensible words.

Celestine smiled. “That good, huh? I take it you’re ready to be fucked like a sex toy.”

Red nodded, still making super-erotic faces.

The sexy redhead moved the wand in out of her. Slowly at first, then gradually building up speed. Red moaned with every thrust, her pussy feeling like a thousand orgasmic ants were crawling around inside it.

The witch increased the speed until Red was being pounded faster than humanly possible. Her eyes rolled back in her head. She was reduced to a moaning mess, unable to do anything but enjoy the ultimate witch fucking she was receiving.

Red didn’t care about anything at that moment except being a magical slut. Her whole purpose was to be a sex slave to Celestine and let her dominate her for as long as she wanted.

Red felt a build-up within her pussy. She couldn’t even process what kind of climax was about to rip out of her.

When it did, it was overwhelming. Her entire body went to an otherworldly state where she felt like she would exist in orgasmic ecstasy forever.

She squirted harder than she ever had in her life. Her juices shot past the wand, soaked her thighs, and made a huge puddle on the floor.

They traveled so far they even hit Celestine several feet away. The witch opened her legs, letting Red’s cum travel down her tits to her waiting pussy.

The fact that her mistress was enjoying being covered in her essence made Red cum even harder.

She screamed so loudly she knew they’d hear her back in the village. She wondered if Harry would think she was experiencing pain or pleasure. Fuck, Harry! Her whole point in coming here was to help him. How did she wind up this witch’s sex toy? Oh right, the witch was super-sexy and had the most orgasmic wand in the land. So maybe Red would let her dominate her a little longer. But then she totally had to get down to business.

Red lost track of time. Lost track of how many gallons of cum she expelled. When she was finally done, she hung limply from her bonds, her nectar slowly dripping out of her.

Celestine magically removed the wand from Red’s pussy. It was completely covered in the young slut’s essence.

The witch gracefully eased off the table and approached Red. Her body gleamed with Red’s juices.

She put a finger under Red’s chin and lifted her head. Red stared into the enchanting emerald eyes, mesmerized by her mistress’s beauty.

“You got me all wet,” the witch said.

“S… sorry, mistress. I had no control over my pussy.”

“Of course not. Your pussy belongs to me.”

“Y… yes, mistress.” Wait, wasn’t Red supposed to be trying to resist this witch and help Harry? Stupid sexy witch and her stupid sexy powers. Powers she’d hopefully use to make Red cum a bunch more.

Celestine rubbed her hand along Red’s cheek and moved her lips close, almost touching Red’s. “Did you enjoy the fucking I gave you?”

“Ohh yes! I can’t even describe how amazing it was.”

“Good. I always take care of my sex toys. Now it’s time for your ass to get in on the fun.”

Before Red could respond, the wand whisked around her and pierced her tiny opening.

“Holy shiiiiittttt!” she squealed. It wasn’t the biggest thing she had taken in her ass. Not by far. She had two goblin cocks up there recently as well as Harry’s huge manhood. But the magical properties of the wand made her ass instantly subservient to it.

It buried itself all the way inside her butt, quivering gently.

“Ohh fuck, my ass belongs to you!” Red cried.

“That’s my girl.” Celestine kissed her. It was gentler than Red expected. She thought the dominate woman would be rough in everything she did. But her lips were tender, her tongue making love inside Red’s mouth. It was wonderful. Though not wonderful for Red trying to resist her. It just made her want to be the witch’s lover even more.

When Celestine broke off the kiss, Red was breathless. The witch wiped the spittle off the younger woman’s mouth and walked behind her.

“I think you need to shake your ass for me,” the older woman said.

The wand came alive in Red’s butt, moving it back and forth. Red gasped. Oh fuck, Celestine was making her put on a sexy booty-shaking show for her, controlling her ass with her wand.

Red had no control over her hips and ass. They gyrated all around, her ass cheeks jiggling while the wand pulsated inside her.

Red’s pussy started to leak again. Celestine had fully turned her into a sex toy, her body at the witch’s sensual whims. Red was developing a huge appreciation for this woman’s extreme skills at dominance.

The witch smacked her lips. “My word, your ass is a thing of wonder.”

“Th… thank you,” Red replied, her booty shaking even harder. “But do I really need to have your wand in my ass the rest of the day?”

“Do you want to be a good slut?”

“Um, yes.”

“Then you need to have it in your slutty ass the rest of the day.”

“Oh, okay.” Red really couldn’t protest. Her ass sluttiness was pretty legendary.

After Celestine spent lots of time marveling at Red’s jiggling cheeks, she untied her slut and let her come down on the soles of her feet.

But not for long. The wand forced Red to her knees.

She yelped, fully realizing how much control Celestine had over her body with her wand taking up residence in her butt.

The witch brought another chair in front of Red and sat her shapely bottom on it. “Clean me.”

Red glanced around for soap or a sponge but saw neither. Then she realized her mistress wanted her to use her natural tools.

Celestine spread her legs, and Red leaned forward, licking her juices off the witch’s thighs.

The wand throbbed within her, telling her she was doing a good job.

Her mistress ran her fingers through Red’s hair again. “I think you need a good butt fucking.”

Red glanced up. “I love butt fuckings!”

Celestine grinned. “It’s rare I find such willing butt sluts. I’m glad you came to me.”

“I’m glad I came too! In fact, I came soooo much!”

The witch groaned. “Less joking, more cleaning.”

“Yes, mistress.” Red got back to work as the wand worked its way in and out of her tiny cavern.

Celestine closed her eyes and relaxed, enjoying Red’s tongue bath as she fucked her slut’s ass harder.

Red thoroughly cleaned the witch’s thighs, pussy, stomach, and tits. It was her first experience with her mistress’s lovely orbs, and they didn’t disappoint. They were firm and juicy, and her nipples expanded to large points.

“Mmm,” Celestine cooed. “I’m going to really enjoy having you as my servant.”

“I am here to serve your gorgeous body!” Red couldn’t stop herself from being so eager to please the witch. Part of it was how beautiful the woman was. The other part was the wand completely owning her rear end. She had never felt such anal delight. She wanted to travel the land from now on with her butt always stuffed.

After she had cleaned Celestine to her mistress’s satisfaction, the witch inverted her hand, and Red found herself upside down, floating off the ground.

Her arms were once again bound behind her and her legs spread wide.

“Um, this is a new position,” Red remarked, her long hair brushing the floor.

“Don’t you like trying new, kinky things?” Celestine replied, running her smooth hands along Red’s legs.

“I love it! Please dominate me!”

“With pleasure, my dear.” The witch used her wand to continually probe Red’s ass while she rubbed her captive’s clit and shoved two fingers in her pussy.

“Ohhhhhh!” Red cried. Celestine’s fingers were just as magical as her wand. And the three—pronged stimulation drove Red over the edge.

She was cumming in no time. Her juices spilled down her inverted body, curving around her tiny belly button valley and coursing over her dual mountains before finding her waiting mouth.

She tasted herself on her lips and swallowed, knowing that would please her mistress.

Celestine’s eyes gleamed down at her from above her pussy. “That’s it my wonderful slut. Cover yourself in your sticky juices.”

Red complied, moaning and cumming all over herself. She loved what this woman was doing to her, loved that she was making all her slutty fantasies come true.

But she had to break the witch’s sensual spell. She had to put her out-of-control horniness aside and help Harry.

As if she summoned him, her headless companion barreled through the door, screeching to a stop as he saw an inverted, bound Red being fucked out of her mind by his former witch lover.

Red gazed at him upside down.

She was so fucked. In more ways than one.


Chapter 11

“My word!” Harry exclaimed. “What is going on here?”

“Ohhhhhhh!” Red squealed. “I’m cumming all over myself!” Her juices continued to leak out of her pussy, down her inverted body.

“So this is the naughty friend you mentioned,” Celestine said, continuing to play with Red’s clit as she finger fucked her pussy and wand fucked her ass.

Harry took a step forward, hand going to the hilt of his sword. “You fiendish witch. What have you done to Red?”

“I’ve merely given her the most amazing orgasms of her life.” She gave a magical squeeze to Red’s inflamed clit, and the young woman doused herself with a tremendous amount of cum. It went all the way down to her hair and dripped onto the floor.

“Ohhhh my goddess!!” Red shrieked. “She’s a clit mistress!”

A huge bulge formed in Harry’s trousers. Red’s wet, naked body always did that to him.

“Have a seat and enjoy the show, my headless ex-lover,” Celestine told him. A chair magically slid up behind him, knocking him off his feet and onto the wooden seat. His head toppled off its perch atop his neck and fell into his lap. But at least he had a great view of Red’s writhing body.

His erection got even larger, pushing his head upward. That gave Red an idea.

“Harry, please fuck my mouth with your huge cock!”

His eyes widened. “What?!”

“An excellent idea,” Celestine murmured. “That way all your slutty holes will be filled.”

“I love it when all my slutty holes are filled!” Red replied, winking at Harry. She hoped he’d get the message. But even if he didn’t, she’d get a wonderful triple fucking!

Harry got up, replacing his head on the chair, and undid his trousers. His penis sprang from the fabric, quivering hungrily.

He marched over to Red and placed the tip on her lips. She licked it and sucked on his bulbous head. He grunted and twitched, eager for more of her naughty mouth around him.

He pushed forward, making Red take his full manhood. She instantly felt like the biggest slut who had ever lived. She had a cock down her throat, fingers in her pussy, a wand deep in her ass, and a witch’s tongue on her clit. It was pure heaven.

Red sucked Harry hard, taking him fully inside her mouth with every thrust. It wasn’t the first time she had sucked cock upside down. She loved having her lovers hold her inverted, where she worked their cock over while they went to town on her pussy.

But this was the first time she was magically tied up and eating a big, juicy cock upside down. And she fucking loved it!

“Oh my goodness,” Celestine remarked. “You’re such a whore. You love having his huge cock down your throat, don’t you?”

Red tried to murmur her assent, but it was hard to talk with a big dick in her mouth. She she merely continued to suck on his manhood, eager for him to shoot his headless cum down her throat.

While she was busy deep-throating him, Celestine was having fun rapidly jamming her fingers as far as possible in her pussy and having the wand fuck her ass harder and harder. And if that wasn’t enough, the witch’s tongue tango on Red’s clit was legendary. Red couldn’t stop spilling her naughty juices. They continued to run down her body and seep into her mouth. The way they mixed with Harry’s manhood was divine. She and Harry made a tasty combo!

Red felt Harry’s cock tense and knew he was about to blow. She had gotten to know her lover’s dick very well from all their recent fucking.

He exploded into her with a huge groan, shooting his sticky seed past her lips.

Celestine seemed quite happy about it. “Be sure to drink him all up like a good girl.”

Red was a good girl and swallowed everything Harry gave her. It wouldn’t be right to let a drop of his yummy cum go to waste.

Her own nectar was still dripping into her mouth, so she had a nice mixture of their juices. It was so delicious Red thought they should start serving it at taverns. She’d be happy to cum enough to fill up everyone’s tankard.

“He’s really filling you,” Celestine remarked. It was true: Harry was cumming more than even his normal impressive amount. Red struggled to keep up with the flow, but she was determined to gulp him all down.

“You should join him in spilling your natural fluids.” Celestine sucked hard on Red’s clit and pushed her fingers and wand as deeply as possible into Red’s dual holes.

Red moaned loudly into Harry’s cock as her juices squirted straight up, nearly hitting the ceiling before crashing back down across her writhing body.

She and Harry came together for a while, both of their bodies quivering wonderfully from their earth-shattering climaxes.

When they were done, and Red was particularly sticky, Celestine lowered her to the floor but kept her hands bound behind her.

Red shimmied backward until she bumped into the chair her sword was on. She rubbed the rope against her blade. Normally, it wouldn’t have been able to cut magical bonds, but the vervain she had coated it in negated the rope’s enchantment.

Celestine tossed her hair back, shaking it out with her fingers. She obviously didn’t think either of them was a threat after their spectacular orgasms. “What fun, kinky thing should we do next?”

While Red would have been up for any kinky thing the witch wanted to put her through, she knew this was her only chance to get the drop on her.

She cut through the remainder of the rope and sprang to her feet. She leaped off the chair and wrapped her legs around Celestine’s head, spinning around and flipping the sexy witch to the floor.

“Grab her hands!” she ordered Harry.

While he pinned Celestine’s wrists to the floor, Red squeezed her thighs around the witch’s face and rubbed her own clit, setting off another round of epic orgasms.

Celestine sputtered as Red’s juices flowed down her throat. Witches needed one of two things to cast spells: an incantation or a hand gesture. Sometimes both. So while Harry was preventing any witchy hand movements, Red was overloading Celestine’s sexy mouth with her juicy cum and not giving her a chance to utter any magic words.

The witch stuck her tongue inside Red, eager to taste the young woman. That just made Red gush even more.

“Ohhh yes! Drink all my cum, you slutty witch!” It felt nice to turn the tables after Celestine had dominated her so much. Not that she wouldn’t let her completely dominate her again. After the witch removed Harry’s curse, she could turn Red back into her slutty sex slave.

The wand throbbed in Red’s ass. It wasn’t under Celestine’s power at the moment but was stuck deeply inside Red and causing all sorts of delightful anal pleasure.

“Harry, can you shake the wand around in my butt?”

“Gladly. I love your butt.”

“Aww, Harry, you’re so sweet. Butt fuck me good!”

He snatched the end and vibrated it hard, making Red gasp and moan. Fuck, this wand was doing a number on her tight ass.

As was Celestine on her pussy. Her tongue roamed inside, plumbing Red’s depths for all her juiciness.

Red began cumming so much Celestine couldn’t keep up with the sheer volume pouring into her mouth.

She eventually passed out, her face completely covered in Red’s essence.

Red unclasped her thighs and made sure the witch was breathing. Her ample chest rose and fell softly, her wet red hair splayed out on the floor.

Harry set off one final anal earthquake inside Red, and she collapsed into his arms, cumming on his cock. She rested her head against his chest as his strong arms encircled her.

“Are you all right?” he asked.

“Y… yeah, just a little sore. That witch really knows how to make people cum.”

“Yes, it is something she is particularly adept at.”

She snatched his head off the other chair and cradled him to her bosom. “I’m sorry I was fucking her. I didn’t mean to. She was naked when I came in and ordered me to be her mistress, and, um, I have a big problem saying no to sexy witches.”

“Celestine is almost impossible to resist.”

“Yeah. But that’s no excuse. I came here to help you. I shouldn’t have let her treat me like her personal sex toy. I’m really sorry.”

He sifted his fingers through her hair. “Red, I am not angry. I was equally infatuated the first time I laid eyes upon her bewitching form.”

“She definitely bewitched me.”

“That is why I would not have sent you to face her alone. I thought you were going to reconnoiter and come back to our room, not confront her.”

“Oh, um, yeah, that was the plan. But I was afraid she might hurt you again, so I tried to deal with her on my own.”

His headless gaze softened. “That was very sweet. But also very foolish.”

“I know. I’m sorry.”

“I must give you many spankings for your poor judgment.”

“Oh my goodness! Yes, so many spankings!” Red wiggled her tush. “Um, but first, could you get this wand out of my ass?”

“Oh, yes, of course.”

Red got on all fours, and Harry knelt behind her. He grabbed the end of the wand and pulled.

Red whimpered from the tugging.

“Um, it appears to be stuck,” her headless lover told her.

“What?! Pull harder!”

“Very well. Brace yourself.” He put his other hand on her left ass cheek to give him leverage.

Red groaned as he yanked on the wooden instrument filling her ass. “Uhhhhhhhh, fuck!”

“This wicked wand seems to not want to leave your tight posterior.”

“Oh shit! Well, that’s very flattering, but yank it as hard as you can.”

“All right. Here goes.” He used all his strength. Red thought her ass was going to be torn apart. But the wand wouldn’t budge. In fact, all the tugging did was set off another amazing orgasm within her.

She collapsed into her own pool of cum, the big piece of wood throbbing in her tiny cavern.

Red pushed herself up to her knees again, trembling from the ass quakes. Was she going to have to travel the lands from now on with a wand shoved up her ass? Was she going to be an anal fuck toy forever?

Oh goddess, how did she get herself into these messes?


Chapter 12

“Harry! What am I going to do?”

Red’s headless companion surveyed her stuffed butt from his perch on the chair. “Well, it does look quite cute like that?”

“Harry! I mean, thanks, that’s really sweet. But I can’t go around with a wand stuck up my ass?”

“Why not?”

“I’m not that much of an ass slut.”

“Well…”

“Harry! Okay, so maybe I am that much of an ass slut, but, c’mon, please help me.”

He scratched the spot where his head would have been if it were atop his body. “How were you able to free yourself of Celestine’s bonds?”

Red smacked her head. “Of course! Harry, you’re a genius. Grab my sword and touch the end of the wand with it. It’s coated in vervain.”

He snatched her sword. “That was a very clever precaution.”

“Yup. See, I don’t always do foolish things?”

“But coming here was still reckless, so you are not getting out of your spankings.”

“Who says I want to? If you get this wand out of my butt, I’ll give you full spanking rights to my slutty ass.”

“You mean I can slap your luscious bottom anytime I desire?”

“Yup.”

“Then we must remove this wand posthaste.”

Red giggled. She loved that her booty motivated him so much.

He brought the blade to the handle of the wand. A tingle went through Red’s ass.

“Ooh,” she cooed. “I think it worked. Try it now.”

Harry laid the sword aside and gripped the wand with both hands.

“I feel it moving,” he grunted. “But it’s still really lodged in there.”

“Put your foot on my ass and really yank it!”

“Are you sure?”

“Harry, I’ve had so many things on and in my butt, your foot is probably the least weird thing.”

“Good point. Okay, here goes.” He planted his boot on her right ass cheek and pushed as he pulled the wand.

“Uhhhhhhhhhh!” Red groaned as it slowly inched out of her. “It… it’s working.”

“Is your beautiful butt okay?”

Red smiled through the pain. Harry was always so sweet. “It will be when you get this juicy wand out of me.”

Harry put his all into it and, suddenly, the wand popped free. He used so much strength he wound up kicking Red across the floor. She landed with her mouth on Celestine’s naked pussy.

Harry rushed over and knelt beside her. “I’m so sorry, Red. Are you okay?”

Red kept her face buried in the witch’s wet lips. “I’m good. This is a very comfy pussy.”

Celestine blinked her eyes open. Red wondered if praising the witch’s hot lips brought her out of her nap.

“Wh… what happened?” the witch asked groggily.

While she was still out of it, Harry tied her hands together and Red straddled her face.

“I came a bathtub’s worth of cum down your throat and you passed out,” Red told her. “And I’ll do it again if you try anything witchy. You know how much I can squirt.”

“I’m fully aware,” Celestine replied. “But I won’t try anything. I’m at your mercy.”

Red stared at her. “Y… you are?”

“Yes. Please ravage me and make me your witch whore.”

Red and Harry both gaped at her. “What?!”

“That’s why I broke up with you,” Celestine told Harry, her breath tickling Red’s moist lips. “I secretly wanted you to completely dominate me and treat me like a slut.”

Harry’s jaw dropped even farther. “But you never told me that.”

“Well, yes, I said it was a secret.”

Red bopped her on the nose. “How the heck is he supposed to know to slut you up if you keep it a secret?”

“Everyone knows all witches are whores.”

Red tapped her lips. That was very good information to have. “Wait a minute, I didn’t know that, and I’m one of the biggest whores around.”

“She certainly is,” Harry confirmed.

“Thank you!” Red smiled. “Wait, was that a compliment?”

“Most assuredly.”

“Okay, great!” She directed her attention back to the sexy woman underneath her. “So you cursed him because he wouldn’t dominate you?”

Celestine blushed and bit her lip. “Well, I was rather petulant in my youth. I acted rashly.” She looked at Harry. “I did try to find you afterward but didn’t know where you went.”

Red crossed her arms. “You could’ve just asked for the headless guy with the huge cock. How many of them are around?”

“Headless guys or guys with huge cocks?” the witch queried.

“Headless guys with huge cocks,” Red replied. “It’s the best combination.”

Harry’s body moved the chair with his head next to Red to make it easier to converse. “I greatly appreciate your kind words, Red. Though to be fair to Celestine, I did try to hide myself from society, so it would have been difficult for her to find me.”

“But she shouldn’t have cursed you in the first place!” Red was angrier about it than Harry. He was too nice. Though that’s why she liked him so much.

The witch blushed more. “I know. I’m sorry. Can I offer myself as a sex slave to make up for it?”

Red’s anger disappeared. “Ooh, you dirty little slut.”

Celestine nodded. “That’s the idea.”

Red ran her fingers through her headless companion’s hair. “What do you say, Harry? Want to dominate a sexy witch?”

“I would certainly not be averse to doing so.”

“Great! But don’t talk so formally when you’re fucking her. She wants to be called every dirty name in the book, right you little whore?”

“Yes! Treat me like your personal sex toy and do whatever you want to me!”

Red grinned. She was back to really liking this witch. She could dish out the dominance but also craved it herself. She was a very smart woman.

“Okay, get on your knees and suck his dick,” Red ordered. She climbed off Celestine, and the witch immediately knelt before Harry, her hands bound in her lap. Red marveled at how quickly she had turned into a submissive slut.

Harry fumbled with his pants.

“I’ll help!” Red got his trousers and shirt off lickety-split. She was very skilled at disrobing people as well as herself.

Harry stood nude, his muscular body gleaming from the sunlight coming through the window and his manhood quivering. “That was very efficient,” he told Red.

“What can I say? I love seeing you naked!”

Celestine licked her lips. “Can I please suck your cock now?” She gazed up at Harry with pleading eyes. Red got wet just looking at how submissive she was. She almost wished she had a cock the witch could suck. But she’d be happy to watch Celestine work her companion’s hot girth.

“Yes, please do.”

“Harry!” Red scolded him. “She wants to be a slut, remember?”

“Oh, yes. I mean, take me fully in your mouth, you filthy witch whore.”

Celestine immediately scooted forward and took Harry’s entire shaft in her mouth. Whoa. Red couldn’t believe it. She thought she was the only one who could instantly go for a full deep throating. This witch had impressive slut skills.

Harry grunted in pleasure, grabbing Celestine’s long, red hair.

Red knelt behind her, pressing her body against Celestine’s back and wrapping her arms around her so she could play with some tasty witch tits.

Celestine moaned into Harry’s cock, moving her head back and forth and taking him fully in her mouth every time.

Harry closed his eyes on the chair, loving what the witch was doing to his trembling cock.

Red was loving fondling Celestine’s tits. They were magically delicious and had the perfect consistency and bounce to play with.

But the more she watched the submissive witch suck off Harry, the more she wanted in on the action. Sure, she had just eaten his huge cock a few minutes ago, but that was a long time to go without having a beefy monster in her mouth.

She scooted up beside Celestine, yanking her off Harry. “My turn!” She wrapped her lips around her favorite cock and blew him the way she knew he loved.

“Uhhhhhh,” he moaned. It was music to Red’s ears and made her suck harder.

Celestine shouldered her out of the way. “I wasn’t done pleasuring him.” She retook Harry in her mouth.

“Hey!” Red complained. “Stop hogging him!” She pushed the witch off Harry and once again took in his meaty member.

Harry twitched and trembled from having two gorgeous women alternate sucking his manhood.

Celestine headbutted Red in the boob, freeing up Harry’s penis.

Red tackled her and they wrestled on the floor.

“That’s my cock!” Red cried.

“You told me I could suck it!” Celestine replied.

“Stop using facts to prove your point!”

Two naked women rolling around on the floor was enough to set Harry off. He erupted, spewing cum all over Red and Celestine.

They opened their mouths, trying to get his essence down their throats.

And then went back to fighting.

Harry sighed and snatched both of them by their hair.

“Ack!” Red yelped.

“Eek!” Celestine cried.

He yanked them to their knees. “That’s enough arguing. Kneel there like good girls and I will fuck both of you in your slutty mouths.”

Red beamed. “Oh my goodness! Yes, you’re totally getting it, Harry!”

Celestine nodded. “Please fill our throats with your delicious manhood.”

Harry kept a hold of their hair, letting them know he was in charge. He alternated between them, giving each several powerful thrusts before turning to the other.

Red and Celestine knelt with their bare thighs touching, happy to suck off their powerful lover.

Harry came into Red’s mouth first. She gulped him down eagerly, loving the feeling of him coating her throat.

Then he gave the same treatment to Celestine before shooting the remainder of his load over both their faces.

Both girls panted, swallowing the last of him.

“Holy shit, Harry!” Red exclaimed. “You really slutted us up!”

“I love being covered in your cum,” Celestine gushed.

“Um, yes, well, you are both extremely talented. I am already getting hard again.”

Red smiled. “Awesome! Tie us up and fuck our asses!”

“But you just had Celestine’s wand stuck up there.”

“I’ve had lots of things stuck up there. That won’t stop me from being an ass slut. But you can fuck our pussies first if you want.”

Celestine gazed at Red. “You really are extremely skilled at being submissive.”

“Thank you!”

“I can learn a lot from you.”

“You sure can, sister!”

Harry placed Celestine face down on the table and Red on top of her so Red’s pussy pressed against the witch’s ass.

He tied their bodies together, wrapping the magical rope Celestine created around their arms, torsos, hips, and legs.

The two eager sluts were completely bound to each other, their nude bodies rubbing together.

“Oh goddess,” Red remarked. “I’m so turned on.”

“M… me too,” Celestine agreed.

“Your body feels amazing.”

“Yours is lovely too.”

“Aww, thanks!”

Harry kneaded his fingers into Red’s ass. “I am glad you two are getting along. Your fighting was rather comical.”

Red glanced back at him. “But sexy comical, right? I mean, you did cum all over us.”

“It is hard not to with such gorgeous creatures flailing their impressive assets about.”

“Aww, Harry. Celestine, how could you not like all this romantic stuff?”

“I was young and foolish, remember. I just wanted to be fucked out of my mind.”

Red nodded. “That’s a noble goal. Harry, fuck us out of our minds!”

He rammed his cock in Red’s waiting pussy and jammed Celestine’s wand between the witch’s lips just below.

“Ohhhhhh fuck!” both women screamed as they were penetrated at the same time.

Celestine trembled underneath Red. “H… Harry, you’re fucking me with my own wand.”

“Indeed,” the muscular horseman replied. “Is that okay?”

“Goddess, yes! Dominate me with my own magic!”

“And dominate me with your massive cock!” Red echoed.

Harry went to town, thrusting his hips against Red’s ass while thrusting the wand deep into Celestine’s pussy.

Red and Celestine moaned in unison. Red was extremely turned on being tied so tightly to the witch. Their legs were spread and bound together. Red’s breasts were plastered to Celestine’s back. And her arms were tied around the witch’s neck, not tightly where she was choking Celestine, but in a more loving manner. It was very erotic being pounded on top of the sexy redhead, their bodies constantly rubbing together.

“Ohhhhhh,” Red squealed. “I… I love being fucked on top of you.”

“Y… yes,” Celestine replied. “Y… your pussy juices are dripping into my ass crack.”

“Oops, s… sorry.”

“Don’t apologize. Do it more!”

“I can definitely do that… ohhhh fuck!” Harry slammed Red so hard she came all over the hot witch ass underneath her. Celestine got her wish as Red poured a ton of her sauce down the curvaceous crack beneath her.

Harry switched it up, bestowing his massive cock upon the witch’s pussy while Red got the wand.

“Oh my goodness!” Red squirmed on top of Celestine. “It tingles so much.”

Celestine turned her head to the side, panting. “Y… yes. I enchanted it to cause incredible sensations inside tight pussies.”

“And tight asses,” Red added. “When you were unconscious, Harry had the toughest time getting it out of my poor butt.”

“Of course. I made it so it would be permanently stuck in there until I removed it.”

“Geez, you really wanted to turn me into a butt slut, didn’t you?”

“I think you were already a butt slut, dear.”

“Good point.” Speaking of points, Red felt the tip of the wand pierce her ass. “Holy shiiitttt!” Harry slid it into her tiny opening and fucked her pussy with two strong fingers.

“Ohhhh fuck!” Red wailed. “I’m a butt slut again!”

“I want to be a butt slut too!” Celestine complained.

“Very well,” Harry replied before shoving his cock into her ass.

“By the goddess!!!” Celestine shrieked. “It’s so big!!”

“Uhhhhhhhh!” Red moaned. “Harry’s anal fuckings are the best!”

She felt Celestine tense beneath her as Harry wormed farther into the witch’s ass. She kissed Celestine’s neck. “Don’t worry. You’ll get used to it when it’s fully inside you. Then you’ll be begging for him to never stop!”

“Ohhhhhhhh!” she groaned. “Please make me beg, Harry!”

“Gods, you are both so tight!” he grunted. “I think it would be appropriate if you both begged.

“Please make us your sluts!” Red pleaded.

“Turn our pussies and asses into your playthings!” Celestine whimpered.

He did that and more, cumming in all their holes multiple times. By the time he was done, both women’s bodies were covered in his manhood.

He staggered over to a wooden chair near the one with his head, plopped down on it, and promptly fell asleep.

Red craned her neck. “Um, Harry?” She turned back to Celestine. “I think he fell asleep.”

“Well, he did fuck us very vigorously.”

“No kidding. I have so much of his cum inside me.”

“As do I. I am quite sticky.”

“Yup! Isn’t it great?”

“I do feel particularly slutty. So, yes, it is very enjoyable.”

“I knew you’d love being submissive!”

“Thank you for helping to make it happen. Especially after how I treated you.”

“Oh, you mean making me your magic sex slave?”

“Um, yes.”

“Don’t worry about that. I loved it! I’ll be your magic slut anytime. Well, as long as Harry’s okay with it.”

“You’ve become quite fond of him, haven’t you?”

Red rested her head against Celestine’s shoulder. “Yeah, I guess I have. He’s really sweet. And an amazing lover!”

“I was foolish to discard him.”

“And to curse him.”

“Yes, very foolish to curse him.”

“But you can get rid of the curse, right?”

Before Celestine could respond, the door burst open and several villagers rushed in.

“There she is!” one of them cried. “Burn the witch!”

Red glanced back at them, unable to move because she was still bound to Celestine.

Well, fuck.


Chapter 13

Red stared at the angry townsfolk, about to set her naked body ablaze. Well, they actually wanted to burn the beautiful and equally nude witch beneath her, but since Red was firmly bound to Celestine with rope, her poor booty would also be severely singed.

“Did you curse the villagers?” Red asked, wondering if that’s why they were so irate.

The witch squirmed underneath her. Even though they were in mortal danger, Red couldn’t help noticing how wonderful Celestine’s nude body felt rubbing against hers.

“Um, I don’t think so,” the redhead replied.

“You don’t think so?”

“I have cursed a lot of people.”

“I thought you stopped doing that!”

“Well, nowadays, I only curse those who really deserve it.”

Red rolled her eyes. She and Harry needed to have a much longer talk with the sneaky witch about appropriate curses. Or maybe they could just fuck the shit out of her a bunch more and convince her that way. Celestine was very amenable to that kind of persuasion.

But first, they needed to figure out how to deal with the villagers, who were only a few steps away.

“Wait!” Red shouted, glancing back at the townsfolk. “Anyone up for an orgy?” You’ve got two bound and eager sluts just waiting to be fucked.” She looked back at Celestine, whispering. “That okay with you?”

“Absolutely!” The witch raised her voice to the crowd. “Oh yes, we need so much cum on us.”

“But you’re already covered in a load of cum,” a pretty lass said.

“We need to be drenched in it!” Red replied.

“By the gods, these two really are sluts!” a rugged man yelled.

“Yes!” Red quickly agreed. “And we want every single one of you to fuck us. Turn us into even dirtier whores!”

“But what about the witch?” a middle-aged woman asked. She was apparently not quite as horny as the others. “We can’t let her roam free to do whatever she wants with her magic.”

“You can negate my powers by filling me with cum!” Celestine confessed.

The entire crowd, and Red, gaped at her.

“If you fill my mouth, pussy, and ass with cum, I won’t be able to use my magic. But I need both male and female juices.”

Red trembled. She knew Celestine was making up the cum-negating powers stuff, but she had a new appreciation for the extreme kinkiness the witch was willing to go to. This was a woman she could really admire.

“That’s right!” she added. “I fight supernatural creatures all the time and filling witches with cum is a great way to combat them. But she needs a ridiculous amount of stickiness in her. Do you think you’re up to the task?”

“YES!!!” the entire group shouted before tearing off their clothes.

Red smiled. There was nothing that motivated people more than the chance to fill a witch slut with juicy cum.

“Please fuck me just as hard!” Red begged. “I’m not a witch, but I love being filled with cum!”

“You got it!” a curvy girl around Red’s age replied. “You’re gorgeous!”

Red smiled even more. These townspeople really knew how to make a slut feel good.

A huge cock pressed against her wet pussy. An equally huge one bumped up against Celestine’s womanhood.

“Uhhhhhhhh!” the two sluts groaned as they were pierced simultaneously.

The rugged men had to come in at angles since Red and Celestine’s pussies were right on top of each other. Red felt the man’s juicy cock curve into her and find her special spot.

“Oh goddess, yes!” she squealed. “Fuck me right there!”

The men vigorously went to work on Red and Celestine’s juicy centers. But they weren’t the only ones who wanted in on the fun.

The curvy girl hopped on top of Red, straddling her back so she faced Red’s rear. She wasn’t heavy, but her weight was enough to push Red even more tightly against Celestine. Red was becoming an expert on every inch of the witch’s succulent body.

The girl atop them stuck one finger in Red’s ass and another in Celestine’s.

“Ohhhhh fuck!!!” they both squealed.

“Y… you’re really going in deep,” Red panted.

“Yup!” the girl replied. “I love fingering girls’ butts. Especially delicious butts like these!”

“Uhhhhhh!” Red groaned as the girl got even deeper in her tiny cavern. “Y… you hear that, Celestine? We’ve got yummy butts!”

The sexy witch convulsed beneath her. “Th… that’s wonderful. Our asses need deep exploration!”

Red and her slutty companion would have continued to moan loudly except that their mouths were put to good use.

Two other women shoved their pussies in their faces: a bushy one for Red, a shaved one for Celestine.

Bushy snatched Red’s hair and yanked her head to the right while Shaved turned Celestine’s to the left. Both women plastered their captive sluts’ mouths to their lips and ordered Red and Celestine to pleasure them.

The bound whores got to work immediately, working their tongues into the tasty pussies before them.

Red tasted Bushy’s tartness, which turned sweeter when it went down her throat. The woman had a very juicy pussy, and Red was determined to lap it all up.

Red continued to pleasure the woman while getting finger fucked in the ass and cock banged in the pussy.

But that apparently wasn’t enough for the horny townsfolk.

Two more men appeared on either side of her. The younger one was clean-shaven and had a long dick. The older one had an impressive beard and a girthy cock.

Since they didn’t have any holes to fill, they improvised. They slid their dicks between Red and Celestine’s bound thighs. The women’s legs were tied together so tightly, the men really had to work to get their cocks in. But it meant they had plenty of friction to work with, and their sexy swords were pulsating in no time.

Two other gentlemen liked their compatriots’ idea, and shoved their dicks between Red and Celestine’s stomachs.

And two others placed their quivering cocks in the captive women’s hands. Red and Celestine’s wrists were tied together, their hands on top of one another. That meant the men got dual handjobs, both Red and the witch eager to jerk off the big dicks in their grasps.

With their hands occupied, that left their feet. Which two enterprising lasses put to good use. They rubbed their bare pussies against Red and Celestine’s soles and used the bound women’s toes to penetrate their pussies.

Red trembled with horny delight. She had never had so many people fucking her at once and in so many creative ways. She was very impressed with the nymphomania of this town.

There were now a combined thirteen people fucking her and Celestine. She had a ridiculous number of dicks on or inside her and almost an equal number of pussies touching her. Plus a sexy finger in her butt! This may have been the greatest day in Red’s life.

She took her mouth off her mistress’s pussy for a moment to see if Harry was okay. He was still slumbering in the corner, spent from his intense fucking of his two favorite whores.

Luckily, those two whores were keeping the villagers preoccupied, so they didn’t notice the snoozing headless man.

Bushy planted Red’s lips back where they belonged, and Red got to work giving her a proper tongue fucking.

Red moaned into the luscious lips while getting fucked hard in her tight pussy and even tighter ass.

Celestine squealed beside her, loving the multiple fucking just as much.

The villagers grunted and groaned, enjoying using the bound, cum-covered bodies before them.

All the men began to thrust harder, like they had one hive mind. The girl on top of Red joined them by really ramming her fingers into Red and Celestine’s slutty butts.

And the other women made sure to use Red and the witch’s mouths and feet to vigorously pleasure their pussies.

Red felt like a complete fuck toy. Like her body existed solely for the villagers’ pleasure. And she fucking loved it!

Somehow every single one of her new fuck buddies came at the same time. The men shot their sticky seed deep into her cunt and across her hands, thighs, and stomach. The women squirted into her mouth and coated her feet. And the girl on top came all over her ass.

Red and the witch squealed and moaned as many different juices flowed into or onto them. While at the same time, the bound women had their own powerful climaxes, soaking their lovers’ cocks.

By the time everyone was done, Red and Celestine were beyond sticky. And beyond happy.

“Was that enough to negate your powers?” the woman who had just squirted into Celestine’s mouth asked.

“I… it was a good start,” the witch panted. “But I need so much more! I need cum shot deep inside my ass and pussy and down my throat.”

Two men leaped at the challenge, positioning their hardening cocks before Red and Celestine’s mouths. Even though Red wasn’t a witch, the villagers were eager to give her the same sexy treatment as Celestine. And thank goodness they were. Red was eager to inhale the cock that quivered at her lips.

“It will help if all the ladies here fuck each other while the men spear us,” Red told them. “That will really get them to shoot their seed deep within our slutty holes.”

The women were just as up to the challenge as the men. They began tribbing, fingering, licking, and fucking each other with any phallic instrument they could find.

One of them hopped on top of Red’s back to join the curvy girl, the two kissing while ramming their pussies together.

While that was happening, Red got penetrated in all three holes at once. The guy in front of her shoved his meaty cock in her mouth while two other gentlemen penetrated her pussy and ass.

“Mmmmmrphhhhhh!” she groaned into the large cock in her mouth. Celestine made a similar guttural noise, informing Red she was getting a triple-penetration too.

The men thrust in unison, so Red’s pussy, ass, and throat were always deeply filled at the same time. Her whimpers were lost in the thick cock ramming its way into her mouth. She could barely process all the sinful sensations she was feeling. And it was only turning her on even more watching the pretty village lasses go after each others’ wet cunts so hard. This was probably the horniest village she had been to, and that was saying something, because Red had done a lot of fucking in seemingly quaint and quiet towns.

The men once again all climaxed at once. Red squirmed from all the semen filling her, especially her tiny butt, which was the most sensitive to gooey substances.

The guy fucking her mouth really had a lot to unload. And he wanted to make sure Red swallowed every last drop. He grabbed her hair and continued to thrust, shooting more of his seed down her throat every time.

Red swallowed it all. She knew better than to let yummy juices go to waste.

Celestine was getting the same sticky mouthful, the witch’s body trembling as it was filled with manly seed.

The village girls, meanwhile, thought Red and Celestine should get to partake in their orgasms. They circled the pair of bound sluts and squirted all over them. There were so many streams of girl juices, it was like they were in the middle of a cum fountain.

The two women on top of Red got caught in the middle of it, but they didn’t care. They merely screamed in pleasure and splattered Red’s back and ass with their essence.

The men pulled out and sprayed the remainder of their seed all over Red and Celestine’s asses, backs, and faces.

Amazingly, that wasn’t enough for the witch. She begged for more, claiming it was the only way to ensure she could no longer cast any curses.

Red was in awe. She might have finally met a woman who was as obsessed with sex as she was. Witches were awesome!

So they got their holes filled a bunch more and pleasured a lot more cocks and pussies.

Red lost count of how many times she had been fucked, and how many times she had climaxed, but she knew she felt like the biggest slut who ever lived.

“Well, that should certainly do it,” one of the rugged men proclaimed.

“Uh… uh huh,” Celestine croaked, barely able to speak after the marathon fucking.

“But just in case,” a woman said. “Let’s go get the rest of the village, so everyone can fuck them.”

“Great idea!”

“Yes!”

“They’ll be the biggest sluts ever!”

The crowd rushed out, eager to let their fellow citizens join in on the fun.

Red and Celestine trembled on the table, unable to stop the mini-orgasms from wracking their bodies. They were covered head to toe in cum. And the sticky liquid from the villagers leaked out of their pussies and asses.

Red was barely conscious after that contingent had fucked her and Celestine. Now they were going to have to take the entire village?

“Um, Celestine?”

“Y… yes, Red?"

“We’re in a lot of trouble, aren’t we?”

“Oh yeah. Think your pussy and ass are up for it?”

“Guess we’re going to find out!”

Red shivered as the cum continued to leak out of her.

It was time to be the village fuck toy!


Chapter 14

As Red and Celestine spilled many different flavors of cum out of their sore pussies and asses, Harry finally woke up.

His body ambled over to his head, picked it up, and then he glanced at the girls.

“What in the world happened to you two? You’re completely covered in cum.”

“Um, yeah,” Red replied. “You kinda missed a big orgy.”

“An orgy with whom?”

Celestine wiggled beneath Red. Every time she did, her ass stimulated Red’s pussy, which felt amazing. “Over a dozen villagers. They wanted to burn me at the stake, but Red convinced them to fuck us instead.”

Harry nodded. “I see. She is very good at convincing people to engage in sexual intercourse.”

“I sure am! But, Harry, how did you sleep through all that?”

“Well, I was very spent from vigorously fucking the most gorgeous creatures I’ve ever seen.”

“My my,” Celestine said. “You’ve become quite the romantic flatterer.”

“Oh yeah! We’re totally going to suck your dick again.” Red’s comment brought his huge member to life. His quivering cock bumped against Red’s cheek. “Geez, Harry, I didn’t mean right now. We need to get out of here before the rest of the town comes back to fuck us.”

“What?!”

“Yes,” Celestine told him. “The villagers had so much fun with our slutty bodies they wanted the rest of their brethren to join in on the festivities.”

“You mean the entire village plans to pillage both of you?”

Red nodded. “Yup.”

“Good gracious. It is my fault for falling asleep and leaving you tied up. I am so sorry.”

“Don’t apologize, Harry. It was amazing getting fucked by so many people at once. I felt like a total fuck toy!”

“Ah, that’s right,” he replied. “You do very much enjoy being a fuck toy.”

“Oh yeah. Especially when I’m your fuck toy.” Red winked at him, making his trembling cock whack her across the nose. “Ah, Harry!”

“Apologies, Red. I cannot control my manhood when you say such sexual things.”

Red smiled. She loved being able to control his cock by saying slutty stuff. She’d have him hard all the time, spearing her tight holes.

The headless warrior looked at the witch. “Celestine, was the group fucking also acceptable to you?”

“It certainly was. I convinced them that the only way to dispel my powers was to fill all my orifices with their cum. And did they ever fill me.”

“I can see that. You both have an inordinate amount of liquid leaking out of your holes.”

“Yeah!” Red replied gleefully. “Pretty hot, huh?”

Harry nodded. “Your extreme sluttiness is indeed turning me on.”

Red smiled wider. She was an expert at extreme sluttiness. “Great! But you better untie us. We’re so sore I don’t think we can take the entire village.”

“Yes, of course.” He freed them and helped them off the table. Both women collapsed into his arms, unable to find their footing after the intense fuck-a-thon they just went through.

He held them against his broad chest, easily supporting both of them with his strong arms. Red loved being held by him. She felt safe and loved.

She exchanged a glance with Celestine and knew the witch was thinking the same thing: they were going to fuck his brains out again after they got away from the village.

“Do you want to clean off?” Harry asked.

“No time!” Red replied. “The villagers could be back at any moment, and they’ll want our slutty asses.”

“Not to mention our pussies and mouths,” Celestine added.

Red snatched her clothes. Celestine snatched her wand. Harry snatched his head.

They burst out of the cabin. And saw the entire village rushing toward them.

“There they are!” a horny woman cried.

“Let’s fuck!” a couple dozen people shrieked.

“Run!” Red yelled. The three of them dashed off.

Red sprinted as fast as she could. Beside her was her fellow cum-covered slut and her headless lover. They must have made quite the trio, running away in the buff with a horny mob after them.

As they crested a hill, Red glanced over her shoulder at their pursuers. She tripped over a rut and crashed into Harry, who crashed into Celestine.

The three of them tumbled down the steep hill.

Red groaned and grunted as she flipped end over end. Harry’s head bounced past her, obviously not enjoying the rough ride.

Red’s rolling brought her into a deep mist. She couldn’t see anything and had no idea what she might hit at the bottom.

Fortunately, she came to a stop without fracturing anything, though she was definitely sore, and not just from the intense fucking.

The ground was soft. The mist thick. She could barely see in front of her face.

“Harry! Celestine!” Her calls went unheeded. They couldn’t have landed that far from her.

She put her hands out in front of her, feeling for any solid object or a nice pair of witch tits.

She had lost her underwear, cloak, and sword during her tumble. Hopefully, she could find them after locating her companions. The sword had served her well over the years. And her sexy underwear was brand new and very helpful in enticing people to fuck her. Of course, being naked and covered in cum, like she currently was, was probably a decent enticement as well.

She called out for her friends a few more times but still didn’t get an answer. The mist was strange, almost unnatural. It seemed to block out the sun.

It also was giving Red sexy tingles between her legs. She had a very strong urge to be fucked. That wasn’t unusual for her. She constantly wanted to be fucked. But after the three-way with Harry and Celestine and the huge group fuck with the villagers, even she was ready for a break.

But her pussy was having other thoughts. It throbbed and burned, aching for something big and juicy to fill it.

Her tits were also excited, her nipples hardening into large points. She would have chocked it up to the usual coolness that comes with fog, but this mist wasn’t particularly chilly. Was it some kind of warm and cozy horny mist? That would be right up Red’s alley.

She explored farther, though it got harder to walk with her thighs constantly rubbing against her pulsating pussy.

Her hands touched bark. She was in a forest. She could faintly make out other trunks around her, though their tops disappeared in the fog.

Her pussy spasmed hard, making her legs give out. She slid down the tree, plopping onto her butt and resting her back against the trunk.

She had to do something about the inferno raging in her vagina if she wanted to keep searching for her friends and find a way out of here.

Usually, she’d give herself a good fingering, but she knew she wouldn’t be able to get deep enough to please her ridiculously horny pussy. It was begging for something long and large, something that would fill every inch of its sensitive cavern.

Something slimy touched her shoulder.

“Ahh!” she jerked to the side, afraid the serpentine shape was a sneaky serpent. Red hated them.

She calmed down when she was realized it was merely a vine hanging from the tree. Though it was an odd, gooey vine. Did this tree secrete some weird substance?

She brought the vine closer to her face. It did look the right size. Okay, it was probably a little too big, but Red could squeeze it in.

She brought the tip of the vine between her legs, rubbing it up and down her slit.

“Oooohhh!” It was nice and moist and made her lips quiver in anticipation. Red had never fucked a tree before, but it’s not like she hadn’t shoved plenty of other weird things in there.

“Uhhhhh! Excuse me Master or Madam Vine, would you mind fucking my horny little pussy?” She thought she felt the green gourd throb, but it was probably just her imagination. Either way, she was taking that as a “Yes” to the fucking.

She used the vine to play with her slit a bit more before she could no longer stand it. She shoved it inside her, penetrating her tight lips.

“Ohhhhhh goddess!” she wailed, the large, sticky green cock feeling wonderful piercing her.

The vine was long, so she had plenty to work with. She fed more of it into her pussy until she had filled herself to capacity.

She squeezed her legs together, loving how full it made her feel, like she was about to burst.

“Oh Sir Vine,” she moaned. “You’re so deep inside me. You’re filling me so wonderfully!” She didn’t know if the tree was male or female or if trees could even be classified that way, but she decided to pretend it was male since it had a huge vine cock.

She felt so much better with it inside her. Her pussy finally had stopped yelling at her, enjoying the juicy tree inside it. Though it wanted to be more than just filled. It wanted to be fucked!

Red moved the vine in and out of her, grasping its girth with both hands and feeling its stickiness.

“Ohhh yes, just like that! Fuck me with your huge, thick cock!” Red imagined the tree was sentient, using its phallic appendage to fuck the naked slut who had come to it seeking sweet release for her horny pussy. She pretended the vine was moving in and out of her on its own accord, wanting nothing more than to plunder her womanhood and shoot its sticky sap inside her.

And then she realized that’s exactly what was happening. She wasn’t guiding the plant. It was fucking her all on its own. What in the heavens?

She removed her hands from the vine. It continued to thrust in and out of her, pounding her pussy harder than she was able to on her own.

Red gasped. Holy fuck, this was a magical, pussy-fucking tree! And her horny pussy was the lucky one who stumbled upon it.

She spread her legs wider, letting her tree lover gain as much access as possible. She moaned loudly, the vine pummeling her at unnatural speeds.

“Ohhhhh fuck, Sir Vine! You’re going so fast! Y… you’re destroying my pussy!” The green monster inside her slowed. Red gasped again. Could it understand her? Did it think it was going too hard? Wow, what a sweet tree.

“Oh, no, I’m sorry, I didn’t mean you had to slow down. Destroying my pussy is a good thing. It means you’re fucking me so hard I feel like I’m you’re viney sex toy.”

The fake cock picked up speed, going even faster than before, now that it had permission to fuck the shit out of the slutty human welcoming it between her legs.

More vines slithered down from above, snatching Red’s wrists and pulling them above her head.

They yanked her to her feet, where other vines wrapped themselves around her thighs and ankles, pinning her legs together.

She was now bound to the tree, completely helpless, with a huge tree cock still inside her.

“Oh my goodness, y… you really took that sex toy thing to heart, didn’t you?”

It throbbed inside her pussy, pushing in as deeply as possible.

Red squirmed within her green bonds. “Uhhhh, fuck that feels so good!” With her legs forced together, the cock felt even more sinful inside her, like her pussy was too tiny for its hugeness. “I… I’m totally helpless. Please treat me like your fuck toy and make me cum!”

The tree had no issues treating her like its fuck toy. It pounded her harder and harder, making Red scream and moan louder than she ever had. She was captive to the horny tree, unable to move her limbs and subject to whatever it wanted to do to her. That turned her on so much. Being a bound slut was her favorite thing in the world. She never knew how much she wanted to be a bound slut to a tree, but she loved learning new kinky things about herself.

A tiny vine slithered across her stomach until it found her clit. It was the perfect size to coax her sensitive nub out of its hood. The tiny lover flicked across her clit and encircled it, tugging on it just the right amount to set off Red’s orgasmic fireworks.

She squirted past the green cock, her essence running down her bound legs until they seeped into the cracks between her toes.

That got the tree excited. The vine throbbed and then exploded, its sappy semen coursing into her.

“Ohhhhh!” Red squealed, the feeling of tree cum filling her being unlike anything she had experienced before. It wasn’t a bad feeling. It was thicker than most species’ cum, but just made her feel like it was taking ownership of her pussy.

“Ohhh my goodness, y… you’re shooting so much of your seed into me!” Another difference from most species was that the vine was pumping an enormous amount of its semen into her. So much that it spilled out of Red and drenched her thighs and legs. Like she wasn’t already covered in enough cum, now she could add tree sap to the flavors coating her slutty body.

The vine pumped a few more rounds into her, then pulled out, allowing a huge glop of its sticky substance to leak out of Red’s pussy.

The vines spread her legs, letting her freely issue forth its cum that was overloading her pussy as well as the remainder of her own juices.

The vine had some post-cum leakage, which it made sure to splatter across Red’s tits and stomach.

“Oh wow, you really know how to make a girl feel slutty.”

To prove it did, the vines yanked Red down to her knees and tugged her hair back, so her mouth was aimed up at the leaking vine cock.

She knew what it wanted and was eager to please. She opened her mouth and let the vine slip inside. It moved gently, depositing the rest of its sap down her throat. It was much tastier than Red expected, like the marmalade she put on toast in the morning.

She sucked it off harder, wanting to gulp down as much of its yummy juice as she could. She hadn’t eaten in a while, and, who knew, maybe the tree sap semen was nutritious.

It shot everything it had into her, then pulled out, looking very sated. She really didn’t know what a sated vine looked like, but she was pretty sure she had done a good job pleasing it.

It helped her to her feet and pointed to another of its brethren.

“Um, you want me to go fuck that tree too?”

It slapped her on the ass with one of its vines, propelling her in that direction.

Red yelped. Guess it wanted her to go fuck its tree buddy. Well, who was she to refuse? While she was lost in this forest, she might as well have some fun. And taste more yummy tree cum!

She gave her vine lover a squeeze, then headed for its neighbor. As she did, some of the mist parted, enough for her to see several trees, all with twitching vines.

Oh goddess, it looked like she had a lot of plant cocks to please.

Well, then she better get to work.

She wasn’t called Little Red Riding Slut for nothing.


Chapter 15

Red hung in mid-air, suspended by a bunch of horny vines. The tree had her arms bound behind her and her legs spread, with one of its meatiest vines shoved deep up her pussy.

It used its nimble tendrils to raise and lower her on its green shaft.

“Ohhhhh fuck!!” she shrieked, the plant cock dominating her tight center. She had told the first tree that it could treat her like a sex toy, and its cousin was doing the same thing. Wait, were trees related? Or were they all just horny friends? Either way, she loved that the vines were forcing her to fuck their large companion. They had full control of her body, ramming her up and down, fully filling her every time.

She craved these vine cocks. They were firm but not coarse, and had a slimy coating that made them easily slip inside her. And the ones the trees kept choosing to penetrate her pussy were the perfect size: nice and big, almost too big but not quite. She loved being filled to the point of bursting.

Red moaned deliciously as the tree cock fucked her harder. She was really proving her moniker as a forest whore. Of course, she was also a village whore, a castle whore, a river whore. She’d fuck pretty much anywhere. But she often prowled forests in search of dangerous creatures, so she had done the most fucking amid the trees. Though this was the first time the trees were giving her the fucking.

A smaller tendril roamed her posterior, stopping at her tiny entrance.

“Oh! Y… you want to fuck me up the ass?”

It tickled her bottom, letting her know that’s exactly what it wanted to do.

“You’re even naughtier than your tree friend,” she giggled. “Sure, go ahead. I love getting butt fucked!”

The smaller vine was just as slimy as his big brothers, so it was well-lubricated to penetrate Red’s tight barrier.

That didn’t prevent her from groaning when it pierced her, her ass automatically tightening around it. “Uhhhhh, fuck that feels so good in my ass!”

It felt even better the farther it wormed into her. So far that Red felt like her entire ass belonged to the sex-addicted tree.

“Oh goddess, you’re so deep!” It throbbed inside her ass, telling her it loved being deep within her, that it belonged in all her holes, dominating her like the forest slut she was.

The vines held her above the ground, pounding her ass and pussy and driving her wild with plant passion.

“Ohhh fuck, yes! Please fuck me harder! Fuck me like the sex toy I am! My pussy and ass are made to be filled by your juicy cocks!” Red didn’t know if the tree wanted her to confess all that naughty stuff, but it seemed to have the desired effect: the vines pounded her harder, going so fast that her body was a writhing mess of unintelligible screams and moans.

Her orgasms came fast and hard. She shrieked to the heavens, her climax overloading her senses. While she was in the middle of it, the tree had a dual climax of its own, shooting its sweet sap into her pussy and ass.

Red squirmed like crazy. The feeling of the vines’ cum filling her drove her wild. It made her crave more, crave being constantly stuffed with sticky sap.

It made its dual deposit then lowered her to the forest floor, pulling out of her and dumping the remainder of its cum across her body.

“Ack!” Red yelped, unprepared for the full body coating. She licked the cum off her lips. “Mmm, you’re just as yummy as your friend. I need to blow trees more often.”

She sucked the sap off her fingers, then glanced up at her forest lover. “Thanks for the awesome fucking! You made me feel very slutty.”

The tree caressed her cheek with one of its vines. Red rubbed it tenderly. Who knew trees could be so sweet?

But not so sweet that they didn’t expect their new forest whore to get back to work. The vines lifted Red to her feet and gave her multiple spankings to shove her toward her next assignment.

Red sighed. How many of these vines was she going to have to fuck? Hopefully, a whole bunch, because she was still feeling very horny.

She reached her third fuck buddy, who decided he wanted to fuck her in all three holes at once. While she was upside down.

She hung inverted in the air, her long hair nearly brushing the ground, while a slippery vine fucked her mouth and two others vine-banged her pussy and ass.

Like when Celestine had magically fucked her upside down, her cum ran the opposite direction, coating her breasts and running up her neck until she tasted herself on her lips.

And when the tree exploded, its cum overflow had nowhere to go but down her body. It reached her lips, mixing with the sap it was shooting down her throat from the cock it had in her mouth. She had plenty to gulp: this tree had even more sticky sap in it that its buddies.

When it was done with her, she felt like a complete tree cum slut. She thought the villagers had really drenched her in their fluids. That was nothing compared to what these three trees had done to her. The cum tingled all over her body, making her feel like she should spend the rest of her days covered in yummy sap.

She crawled to her next customer, too exhausted to walk. That worked out because this tree pressed her face against the soft leaves, left her ass sticking up, and gave her a nice fucking from behind.

Each arboreal partner wanted her in a different position.

One spread her legs in a full split and bounced her on its viney shaft as her ass slapped against the ground.

Another wrapped her body up so tightly it could barely gets its cock between her thighs and into her tightness. She moaned especially powerfully for that one.

Yet another held her arms above her while spreading her legs and raising them up so they were on either side of her head, presenting Red’s pussy and ass as ripe targets for its sinful manipulations.

Red’s flexibility was a boon to the vines, allowing them to pose her in any kinky position they wanted while having their way with her.

Red loved it. She loved being helpless to her slimy vine lovers. Every submissive positions just turned her on more. No matter how many times they came inside her, she needed more juicy green cock.

Eventually, she was able to pleasure all the trees there. At least all the horny ones she could find.

She lay on her stomach, barely able to move, tasting the sap on her lips and feeling it seep out of her pussy and ass.

“Th… thanks for the amazing fucking,” she told her tree lovers before slipping into dreamland.




***




Someone or something jostled her awake.

“Uhhhhh,” she groaned, not opening her eyes. “Okay, I’ll fuck a dozen more of your vine cocks, but then that’s it.”

“What?!” an incredulous voice asked. A voice that sounded very familiar to Red. A voice of someone she had spent a lot of time fucking recently.

She popped her eyes open. “Harry!” His head sat on the ground right next to her, his muscular body kneeling beside her.

“And me,” another familiar voice said, this one lighter and sultrier.

Red turned to see ridiculously beautiful legs on the other side of her. “Sexy witch!”

Celestine smiled. “I do have a name, you know.”

“S… sorry, I can barely think straight.”

“What happened to you?” Harry asked worriedly. “And how did you get so sticky? You are covered in ten times the amount of cum as before?”

Red glanced down her sap-covered body. Ten times was probably an understatement.

When she looked back up, she realized the mist had parted and the afternoon sun streamed in through the trees.

“Um, well, I, uh, kinda became a tree whore.”

“What?!” Harry and Celestine exclaimed.

“A plant prostitute?”

That got her more baffled looks.

“A sticky sap semen collector?”

They still weren’t getting it.

She sighed. “I let every tree in this forest fuck me with their sexy vines. They shoved them in every hole and filled me up with their delicious cum. I was a tree slut and I loved it!”

They stared at her, dumbfounded.

“Um, guys, can you maybe say something? I promise I don’t normally fuck trees. I was just so horny and the vines were so sexy and so good at making me cum.”

Celestine kissed her on the cheek. “You are the luckiest slut I’ve ever met.”

“I am?”

“Yup. And, oh wow, this sap is delicious.” She tongue bathed Red’s face, licking up the yummy tree cum.”

Red giggled. “Celestine, that tickles.”

“I can’t help myself. No wonder you wanted them to keep cumming all over you.”

“Um, yeah, it was kind of hard to stop.”

“That’s because you got trapped in the Horny Mist,” Celestine replied matter-of-factly.

“The what?” Harry asked.

“Wait,” Red said. “It’s really called the Horny Mist? I was just calling it that because I didn’t have a better name.”

Celestine continued to reply between licks. “Well, it is accurate. It materializes at random times and in different places, so you never know when it will strike.”

Red perked up. “And it makes people horny?”

The witch nodded. “People. But especially trees. It’s the one time they get to have fun and expel all their sap semen.”

Red shivered from the memory of the vines filling her. “Oh goddess, they expelled sooo much.”

Harry gently touched her thigh. “Indeed. It is still leaking out of both your holes.”

“Oh yeah, I think that’s going to be happening for a while. I’ve never been so full of cum before.”

“Then I’ll just have to keep licking,” Celestine replied, merrily cleaning Red’s body.

Red smiled. “You know, you’re a whole lot friendlier than when we first met.”

The witch glanced up with a mischievous smirk. “Getting dominated by you, Harry, and all the villagers put me in a really good mood.”

“Hear that, Harry? We need to keep slutting her up!”

Harry tried to nod, but it’s hard for a head without a body to do that. “I will gladly help you treat her like a witch slut anytime.”

Celestine gave him a naughty look. “Ooh Harry, you really know how to turn a girl on.”

“Wait a minute,” Red interrupted their sexy looks. “How come the mist didn’t affect you two?”

“Oh, it did,” Celestine replied from Red’s left tit, which she was cleaning with vigor.

“Really?”

Harry leaned over and scratched his head. “Yes, well, um, you see…”

“Oh, Harry, just tell her,” Celestine chided, massaging Red’s other breast with her hand. This witch really knew her way around a pair of tits.

“Um…”

Red grabbed his head and held his face to hers, looking directly into his eyes. “Harry, you better tell me any kinky stuff that happened and not leave anything out, got it?”

“Y… yes, of course.” It was probably the first time he had seen Red get mad. She was an easy going girl, but she couldn’t stand people keeping sexy stories from her. That was just rude.

“Well, the mist had a similar effect on Celestine and me. We were so horny we fucked non-stop until the fog lifted.”

Red’s mouth fell open. “Oh my goodness! You were fucking trees too?”

Celestine sucked gently on Red’s nipple. “No trees. Guess they were too enamored with your gorgeous body.”

Red blushed. Was she really the favorite slut of trees everywhere? That was pretty amazing if it was true.

The witch licked her other nipple. “But Harry fucked me ferociously. He ravaged my ass like I couldn’t believe.”

“Aw, c’mon!” Red whined. “There isn’t supposed to be any ass ravaging without me there.

Celestine patted her stomach. “It looks like you got your ass plenty ravaged by lots of vines.”

Red smiled, remembering how many sticky tendrils plundered her booty. “Oh, that’s true. They fucked the shit out of my butt.”

Harry’s cock expanded within his trousers. Red grinned. Butt talk always got him excited.

Then she realized something. “Hey, you guys are wearing clothes.”

“Yes,” Harry replied. “After the mist lifted, our horniness wore off and we were able to retrieve our clothing and equipment, including yours.” He pointed to Red’s sword, cloak, and skimpy underwear lying nearby.

“Yes!” she cheered. “You guys are the best.” She tapped her lips, then sucked her finger, realizing there was tasty sap on it. “But how did the mist lift?”

Celestine rubbed her thigh. “It was all because of you, my dear.”

“Me?”

“The only way to lift the Horny Mist is by satiating all the trees and getting them to release all their sticky sap. It takes a very talented slut to do that.”

Red beamed. “I am one talented slut!” That got both Harry and Celestine to laugh.

The witch squeezed Red’s thigh. “If it wasn’t for you, we’d still be stuck fucking our brains out and not being able to think straight.”

Red’s smile got even bigger. Once again, her sluttiness had saved the day. And had provided her with lots of amazing orgasms!

She was still too exhausted to walk, so Harry gallantly carried her out of the forest. The villagers had apparently retreated back to town, not knowing what the mist would do to them. Only kinky witches like Celestine knew about stuff like that.

The witch journeyed beside them, carrying Red’s sword and clothes and promising to tongue bathe her a lot more in the next town.

Red was still super-sticky, but she felt great. She had two caring companions and a boatload of tree cum in her pussy and ass. Life didn’t get much better.

Now it was time to get Harry’s head reattached. And, um, maybe take a bath.

And dream about all the submissive sex she had in her future.
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