

The Coven’s Lust 

Lust Witch Master - Freeuse Fantasy Quest

Belle Desnuda


Copyright © 2024 Belle Desnuda

The characters and events portrayed in this book are fictitious. Any similarity to real persons, living or dead, is coincidental and not intended by the author.

No part of this book may be reproduced, or stored in a retrieval system, or transmitted in any form or by any means, electronic, mechanical, photocopying, recording, or otherwise, without express written permission of the author.


Contents

Title Page

Copyright

Chapter 1

Chapter 2

Chapter 3

Books By This Author


Chapter 1

The carriage rocked back and forth as it traveled over the uneven roads. Leaning against the side, I looked out the window and watched tall evergreen trees scrape the sky. Though it was only early afternoon, it looked as dark as dusk, the sunlight struggling to come through the thick canopy.

Just as I was growing used to the sight, the carriage came to a sudden stop. Moments later, the door opened, and I was greeted by the blonde woman who’d accompanied me on the days-long journey. She helped me down, then stood back as she watched me stretch my arms and legs.

She turned towards our destination with a sour look. “This is probably one of the saddest covens I’ve seen,” she remarked, putting her hands on her hips. As she did so, her cloak fell open, revealing that she was wearing nothing except a pair of sturdy boots, her tits and pussy exposed for the world to see.

I barely glanced at her before turning my attention to the place she was looking at. “They’re doing their best, Bella, and they’re big enough that they’ve been approved for a Source. Isn’t that good enough?”

She snorted. “This is your first assignment, huh? I admire your optimism. Personally, I think its a shame to waste a Source like you on a place like this. If things go south, we run the risk of losing you, and it’s not like we’ve got men to spare.”

I had no response to that, so I walked past her to get a better view of the place I had been assigned to. Bella was right. I hadn’t seen many covens, but even I could tell this was a sad affair. A single long, low building served as the center of the camp, surrounded by various lean-tos filled with workstations and supplies. A single, dark-haired woman toiled in a garden, wearing only a loincloth.

“Did they know we’re coming?” I turned back to look at Bella with a frown.

She shrugged. “I sent a raven ahead. Maybe they didn’t-”

Our conversation was interrupted by a crashing sound through the dark woods. A massive spider, taller than the building, shrieked as it materialized from the trees. It dwarfed the redheaded young woman who ran in front of it, dodging its sharp, angry legs.

Suddenly, she whirled around, palms facing outwards. A heated burst of flame blasted out from her outstretched hands and slammed into the beast, forcing it back. Several parts of its body caught fire as it pulled back, then scuttled away into the trees.

I stared, open-mouthed, as the girl who’d defeated it caught sight of us. She made her way through the buildings, and Bella grabbed my shoulder and pulled me behind her.

This didn’t seem to bother the woman, who smiled and waved. Like the other witches, she wore very little, a simple cloth wrapped around her waist. When she stopped in front of us, I watched it shift upwards, flashing me her cute pussy. “Hi! I’m Catherine, but just call me Cat. You must be the Source we’ve been assigned!”

Her eyes darted over me, taking in my dark hair, my green eyes, and my simple tunic and trousers. I stood up straight, trying to look more impressive, and watched her face redden. She winked at me playfully, cupping her modest tits together. Before I could get a good eyeful, Bella stepped in front of me and asked sharply. “You’re the leader of this coven, then?”

Cat shook her head. “Diana is out gathering things. She won’t be back for a couple of days.”

“And the reagants?” Bella asked with a frown. “You’ve been approved for a Source, but only if you can keep up supply.”

Cat rolled her eyes. “We’ve got what you need, don’t worry. Leona!” she called out, catching the attention of the dark-haired farming girl. “Can you go and fetch the trade stuff?” She turned her attention back to me, rubbing her hands in anticipation. “Now, while that happens, do you mind if I recharge? I used a lot of magic fighting off that monster, and it would be nice to get some back.”

Bella looked over her shoulder at me, unsure. “What do you think, Michael? This place looks dangerous. I know they don’t assign you lightly, but we could still make our excuses and leave.”

I stepped out from behind Bella. She was right. This place looked risky, unprepared, and understaffed. Yet already, I was falling in love with the rough-and-tumble atmosphere, so unlike the tightly wound, classy covens I had seen before. I opened my arms and nodded to Cat. “Be my guest.”

She squealed with excitement as she came to me, hands pawing at my clothes. “Oh! Oh my gosh, finally!” Her green eyes gazed intently into mine as she bit her lower lip. “Um! So what should I do?”

Her naive eagerness made me laugh as I gently caressed her hips. “Well, it’s up to you. After all, you’re the one getting the energy.”

“Yeah, but I want to make sure you get a good first impression!” She leaned into me, her tits pressed into my chest. “After all, the coven isn’t much, and we’re lucky to have you.”

Her close attention made me blush, and I cleared my throat. “Um. Maybe a blowjob would be nice?”

Cat nodded furiously and dropped to her knees so quickly I was worried she’d scraped them. She grabbed the sides of my pants and hauled them down, freeing my half-hard cock. Panting like a dog, she began to plant kisses against my shaft and balls, leaving small, delicious wet marks against my length.

As my cock rose above Cat’s face, Bella cleared her throat on my right. “So. I’m supposed to say something here.”

“Go on,” Cat mumbled through a mouthful of balls. “I’m not stopping you.”

Rolling her eyes, Bella spoke, her voice becoming more formal. “As a High Witch of the Grand Council, it is my honor to bestow upon you a precious Source for your mana needs. Know that having a Source is a great responsibility and that you will be duly punished should any harm befall yours.”

Cat was hardly listening as she continued to snack on my cock, her body shivering in delight. She wrapped her left hand around my base, stroking back and forth while her right dipped between her thighs. Her green eyes were dazed with pleasure as my prejizz trickled onto her forehead.

Bella shrugged. “I’ve done my job. It was good getting to know you,” she stated, turning to me. Leaning in, we shared a quick kiss. “I’ll be back in a month or so to check on how things are going.” With that, she turned back to the carriage. “Hey, be careful with that!” she called out, presumably to Leona.

This left me alone with Cat, who was now testing her lips against my tip. I shivered in pleasure as her tongue swirled around my tip once, then twice, greedily drinking up the mess that trickled out. When she saw me looking down at her, she pulled away with a wet pop, smiling up at me. “This is SO much better than absorbing magic from the air,” she moaned. “Holy fuck!”

I grinned as I pushed my tip forward against her mouth. “It’s fun for me too.”

She blew a raspberry against my cockhead playfully, then pulled back. “Well, you have to make sure you don’t have too much fun. Just cause men make mana faster than women doesn’t mean your supply is endless. It’s up to us to keep you safe, but…” She stared at my cock and traced her tongue over her upper lip. “...we’ve been relying on natural mana regeneration for so long that we might get a little greedy.”

Before I could respond, Cat swallowed me down, her lips almost locked around the base of my cock. I gasped, my shaft throbbing against her tongue. I sunk my hands into her crimson hair, holding on tight as I grunted and started to move.

Cat’s head bobbed back and forth passionately as she swallowed me down. My hips smacked messily into her face with small wet explosions. A mixture of drool and precum trickled down her chin as she happily gagged on me, kissing my waist each time she went all the way down. Her hands had moved from my body to hers and were furiously toying with her tits and pussy.

Just as I felt my climax rising, Leona suddenly appeared to our left. She cleared her throat, drawing Cat’s attention. The redhead reluctantly tugged her lips off of me, slurping up a mess of spit before she frowned. “What?”

Leona rolled her eyes. “You know you’re not even supposed to be helping yourself to the Source before the Matron gets back.”

Cat wiped her lips grumpily with the back of her hand as she stood. “Yeah, I know, but come on! I spent a lot of mana just now. I deserve to get some back, right?”

Leona shrugged. “I’m not telling. Just be careful. You’re not the only one who needs magic.”

As she walked away, Cat turned back to me, looking sad with my lust dripping down her face. “She’s right. I guess you save your magic for someone more deserving.” She sighed and turned around.

Before she could walk off, I hooked my hand against her thigh and pulled her back against me. Cat gasped and looked over her shoulder hopefully, my cock sandwiched between her asscheeks. I smiled and leaned down to nibble her shoulder. “I think you’re plenty deserving. You helped welcome me here, after all, and that spider might have gotten me if you weren’t around.”

She laughed weakly even as she started to bounce her butt against my cock, her own spit smearing into her skin. “You’re joking. Bella would have protected you.” Still, she leaned back into me happily, her bare skin warm against my chest.

“Maybe, but I still want to show my gratitude,” I murmured gently. I brought one hand up to her breasts, cupping them and feeling her nipple taut against my palm. My other hand slid between her thighs and her warm, wet pussy trembled at my touch.

She tipped her head back, offering her lips. I kissed her hungrily, tasting her messy mouth as her tongue shyly slipped into mine. My fingers clenched against her as we made out, and she shuddered against me.

All the while, her ass continued to grind onto my cock. Her tight little butt stroked me off, milking sticky strands of prejizz onto her skin. As much as I was enjoying this, I wanted more, and I knew she did too. When I placed my hand against the back of her neck, Cat bent over willingly, reaching back to grab and spread her ass.

“Please,” she panted. “I need this so bad. I’m empty, and I need your lust. I’m just a rookie witch, but I deserve something, right?.” She begged as bent over further, thrusting her hips back at me.

How could I say no? My hands gripped her soft hips and pulled her back towards me. The tip of my shaft nuzzled against her entrance, her needy, sticky wetness mingling with mine as it dripped down over my cock.

I pushed myself forward slowly, feeling her sweet tightness yield to me. I moaned with soft delight, feeling her squeeze my shaft as her thighs shook. Her fingers dug harder into her own asscheeks as she gasped, tossing her hair back. “Wow,” she whispered. “Fuck, you’re big.”

“And you’re the perfect size,” I teased, leaning in and kissing the back of her neck. Cat laughed breathlessly as I bottomed out inside her, the tip of my cock deep inside her body as my thighs pressed into her butt. Before she could respond, I started to grind myself into her, my cock throbbing deep into her body.

Cat’s legs trembled as I began to move. I squeezed her soft breast, hearing her squeal in delight as she wriggled back into me. She was almost purring with pleasure as she leaned back into me, her hips bouncing in time to my small thrusts. She let go of her butt and reached back to stroke my hips, her fingers caressing over my skin.

With each movement, I pulled back further, savoring the sensation of her pussy clinging to my cock. Her immodest little skirt fluttered as we began to move faster, and the lusty sound of our fucking filled the air.

I buried my mouth against Cat’s warm shoulder, nibbling and kissing. I tasted her gasp and felt her nipple grow harder against my palm. Grinning, I squeezed down harder, feeling her whimper and squirm, turning this powerful, promising young witch into my plaything.

As things were heating up, I heard Bella clear her throat to my right. I turned to face her, raising my eyebrows. “Yes?”

“I’ve picked up the goods, so I’ll be heading back now. Seems like you’re happy here, so I assume you’ll be staying?” she asked. Though her voice was serious, I could see that her small brown nipples were hard with lusty delight.

I nodded as I continued to bounce Cat against my hips. “Yep. Sorry I can’t give you a little boost before you go, but you have enough mana, right?”

Bella laughed. “Would always be nice to have a little more. I’ll check in when I come for next month’s shipment, so you better save some for me then.” With that, she climbed back onto the driver’s seat of the carriage, flashing me her plump ass and exposed pussy as she did so. Grabbing the reins, she flicked them into the empty air.

Twin, spectral horses suddenly manifested from nowhere, drawing from Bella’s magic. Under her guidance, they turned the carriage around, then rushed into the distance, leaving me alone with Cat.

And Leona. The other witch had abandoned her farming duties and now leaned against the main building, smiling as she watched us. As I met her eyes, she reached down and hooked a finger into her loincloth, pulling it aside to flash me her pussy.

“Hey,” Cat gasped. “Focus here.” She brought one hand up to my cheek and pulled me back down to her.

I could tell she was close, her pussy squeezing and leaking on me. With the added lust from her wet snatch, my cock was plunging faster in and out of her. My right hand moved from her hip inwards, and I felt Cat shudder as she realized what I was doing.

As soon as I brushed over her clit, it was all over for her. Cat arched with a cry of delight, her pretty green eyes rolling back in her head. Her hips bucked back completely on instinct, a blur of pure, raw lust as her ass smacked into me over and over again. My hips moved in time with hers, flattening her butt with each thrust.

Her climax sprayed out in front of us and gushed down my bare shaft. Her mouth fell open and her tongue lolled out as she surrendered to her orgasm, her body charged with pure, raw lust. Her hands clenched down harder against my hips as she went limp. I let go of her tits and grabbed her shoulders to keep her upright, leaving her breasts free to bounce from the impact of my thrusts.

“So…good…” Cat mumbled, half-conscious.

I felt the same, my pleasure ramping up higher, ready to fill this cute, redheaded witch with my mana-rich seed. My toes curled against the ground as I finally let go, the first pulse of sheer, heated lust making its way up through my cock.

As it filled Cat up, she suddenly arched as if electrocuted. “Oh! Oh!” she gasped, reaching down to grab my wrists. “Here it comes, oh gods, here it fucking comes!”

I watched as she gritted her teeth, her eyes rolling back as a second wave of pleasure crashed over her body. I felt her pussy clenching on me again in shameless orgasm, even more lust pouring over my shaft and thighs as she shivered.

The force of my passionate thrusts lifted her off the ground, bouncing her in the air. I felt spurt after thick, hot, pleasured jizz spurt pulse through my cock. My abs flexed as I emptied myself deep, deep inside her, making a mess inside Cat’s needy pussy.

I held her body against me as we slowly came down from our combined pleasure. My legs were weak, but I managed to stay standing, supporting Cat as I slowly lowered her feet to the ground.

It took a few moments for her to find her footing. Once her feet were solidly on the earth again, I began to pull out slowly. When Cat sighed with disappointment, I paused, my softening cock hanging half out of her. “Is everything all right?”

She noticed and giggled, then reached back and stroked my hip. “You’re too kind. I’m okay. In fact, I’m more than okay.” Cat stretched, arching forward as my cock slipped fully out of her. Turning around, she smiled, grabbing my cheeks and pulling me into a soft kiss.

“Thank you,” she murmured as she pulled away. “My mana is recharged. I hope that didn’t take too much out of you.”

I shook my head. “It’s what I’m here for. I just hope I can help in other ways too.”

Cat nodded as she glanced back at their small camp. “Yeah. This place needs a lot of work. Honestly, if we didn’t get a Source, we were probably going to have to shut down.” She sighed. “But now we have you!” Perking up again, Cat reached over to take my hand. “Why don’t I show you around?”

I nodded, letting her drag me toward my new life as a Source of mana for this sad little coven.


Chapter 2

“I know it doesn’t seem like there’s a lot of witches here, but we get a lot of visitors who come by to gather their own materials,” Cat explained as we sat across from each other at the table.

She’d shown me the rest of the camp, which was empty except for her and Leona. Right now, we were in the longhouse, the only four-walled building in the coven camp. It held a bunch of cramped, private rooms, their communal dining area, the baths, and a few offices.

Despite how modest this place was, Cat’s eyes shined as she spoke about it. “Originally, witches explored the Deep Woods alone, risking their lives to harvest the strong ingredients within. Now that we’re here, we can guide them through and protect them against the threats out there.” Cat puffed up her bare chest and patted herself with a smile. “I’m training to be a guide.”

Her excitement was infectious and I found myself smiling as well. “That’s so cool. So are the other witches out exploring right now?”

Cat nodded. “Yep. Diane and Lilac are helping people harvest moonglow. They wanted to be here when you arrived, but we couldn’t turn down the payment. Truth be told, this place isn’t doing so well,” she confessed. “There’s a lot we have to do to maintain the camp here, and there’s not many of us.” She sighed, then perked up again. “But now we have you! It used to be that the witches had to bring their own magic, and a lot of it, but now, they can get their mana from you.”

I laughed. “Well, maybe. But my main priority is the Deep Woods Coven, and that includes you, Cat.” She blushed as I leaned in to kiss her nose.

“Yeah.” She reached over and gently touched my hand. “Recharging from you is so much nicer than just letting the magic suffuse through our skin. I just hope we don’t drain you too much.”

“I’ll let you know if that happens,” I promised. “Can I help you clean up?”

Cat had prepared a modest meal for us, a well-seasoned salad and some stewed bear meat. I began to walk my dishes over to the sink, but she quickly took them away from me. “Nuh-uh. You need to save your strength to fill us up. In fact, you’ve probably had a long day of travel huh? How about a bath, then bed?”

How could I say no? Moments later, we were in the bathing area, which consisted of two low, stone pools set in the ground. It was night outside, but inside the longhouse, softly glowing stones illuminated the walls. It made the place dim and oddly cozy.

“We usually take cold baths,” Cat explained. “So we can conserve our magic. But since you’re here, maybe…well, just don’t tell Diane.” She snapped her fingers, and suddenly, I saw the water in one of the tubs begin to bubble and steam. “There you go.”

As I stripped, I noticed Cat starting to leave. “Hey,” I called out. “Where’re you heading off to?”

“Hm?” She turned back to face me. “Oh. Uh. I was going to keep cleaning up.”

I shook my head and gestured to the warm bath. “Come and enjoy the hot water with me. I want to hear more about the coven.”

Cat perked up with excitement. “I guess I can spare some time.”

I entered the water first, shivering with delight as the warmth worked its way up my body. Leaning back against the smooth stone side, I watched as Cat gingerly stuck a foot in the steaming water. Grinning, I splashed her, watching her jump back with a playful yelp.

“Hey!”  She smiled playfully as she kicked some water back at me, then slid her leg into the bath. I admired her sexy, petite body as I watched her slip under the water and drift languidly towards me.             

“So, what brought you here?” I asked curiously as I opened my arms for her.

Cat drifted through the water, her tits swaying gently inside it. She slid into my lap with a happy sigh, pressing in close so that her pussy nuzzled against the base of my shaft. “Well, I didn’t really have a choice,” she confessed with a sigh. Her arms slid around my neck as she leaned in close. “I didn’t do that well in my entrance exams, so the best covens were out of my reach.”

Despite being a Mana Source for witches, I didn’t know much about them. “So are you stuck here, then? Even though you don’t want to be?” As I asked my question, I moved my hands up her body, caressing her soft skin underwater, then cupping her firm tits.

She shook her head, sighing with delight as she arched into me. “No. If I do well here, I could request a transfer. Or I could strike it out on my own, there are a few witches that do. But it’s best to be with a coven for support and supplies, even if it’s a small one like this.”

I nodded, leaning forward to kiss the side of her neck softly. “Are you trying to leave?” Though I had only been here a few hours, the thought of my first contact abandoning ship worried me.

Cat shook her head so fast that her hair nearly smacked me in the face. “No. No, I’m not. This place may be scruffy and struggling to stand, but I’m here to stay.” Her hands clenched against my neck as she started to grind herself faster into me. “Besides, why would I leave after we’ve finally got a Source?”

I smiled against the side of her neck before nipping gently, drawing out a soft yelp of pleasure. Her hips worked harder over my cock, soft, wet heat under the already warm water. I ran my thumbs over her nipples as I looked up at her. “I’m excited to be here too,” I confessed. “I’ve admired witches all my life, so when I found out that I could help them by being a Source, I volunteered immediately.”

Cat shivered as she continued to hump my cock, her clit bumping against the bottom and making her shudder. “T-thank you for that. Witches have bad reputations among most people. It’s why we’re stuck in covens now. But honestly, we’re just normal women who’ve decided to pursue magic. Why do people hate us for that?” she pouted.

I started to push my cock up between her thighs, feeling it throb against her bare pussy. “I think they’re just afraid,” I murmured, stroking her cheek gently. “They don’t understand the power you have and what you do. It intimidates them. It scares me too,” I confessed. “But I love it as well. It’s incredible what you can do.”

Cat’s breathing quickened as she squeezed her thighs more tightly around me. She leaned her cheek against my palm, humming softly. “Yeah. Thanks for that. We need more people like you in the world.”

Under the water, I rubbed her thigh, then lifted her up. Realizing my intentions, Cat smiled as she helped, moving her entrance to my tip. Her tight, warm pussy squeezed over the head of my cock underwater, and she lowered herself down on me with a soft sigh.

I groaned with pleasure as I pushed up into her, my hips meeting her waist. I started to bounce her on my lap as I continued to grope her breasts, cupping her soft, lusty, lovely chest in my hands. Our pace began to quicken, her pussy stroking me off as she drank in my desire.

As our bodies heated up, I had to ask. “Is there any other way I could help around the camp?” I asked gently, leaning in to kiss Cat’s collarbone.

Her hips were moving faster, her ass clapping down on my thighs as her toes curled at my sides. She shook her head with a soft whimper. “Absolutely not. We can’t risk our guest of honor. The forest is dangerous, and besides, what would the Council think?” she gasped.

I moved my hands from her tits to her waist. Gripping firmly, I started to help her dance up and down, riding her onto me. She squealed with surprised pleasure as she rocked forward against me, her clit brushing into my skin before she collapsed. I stared intently into her eyes as her face came close to mine. “I want to help,” I told her softly. “I want to be more than just your energy source. I want to help this coven grow and become something great.”

Though Cat looked like she had something to say, she could no longer say it. Her arms tightened around my neck as she buried her face against my shoulder. Her teeth nibbled against me and her cries of delight vibrated against my skin. Her fingers dug into the back of my neck as she smashed herself down on me faster and faster, my cock throbbing powerfully inside her as she got herself off on me.

She came hard, her pussy clenching down as she whimpered in delight. Her abs flexed against me before the tension in her body was released. “Ohhhh fuck,” Cat whispered, slumping against me as she released her lust into the warm water surrounding us.

I was close, but not quite there yet. Still, my pleasure was only important as long as it could help fill these lovely women with lust energy, and I was happy that I had been successful. With a sigh, I began to relax against the edge of the tub.

But Cat wasn’t done yet. She suddenly pulled her face up off of me with a soft growl. “You naughty boy.” Using my shoulders as leverage, she hoisted herself off of me, drifting off my lap and into the water. “Get up out of the water. Sit here,” she commanded, tapping the edge of the tub.

Curious, I obeyed, the water trickling off my body as I sat on the cooler ground near the edge of the inset tub. My thick cock bounced up eagerly, gleaming with water as it cooled in the steamy air.

Cat dragged herself to the edge of the tub, moving her face right next to my cock. She cleared her throat as she wrapped her right hand around it, stroking slowly. “Listen. I’m not the authority here. Diane is, and she’s not going to be back for a while.” Cat interrupted her own words by sucking at my tip, her tongue swirling around it.

A thin string of lust connected her lips to my shaft when she pulled away. “But until then, maybe we can find a few things around here for you to do that’s not just pounding my pussy.  And Leona’s too,” she added thoughtfully.

Before I could reply, she went down on me again, shamelessly swallowing my cock. Her lips pumped back and forth towards my base, her tongue slipping out occasionally to polish me off. Soon, the water that had been coating my cock was replaced with spit, slick and shiny as it trickled down towards my thighs.

I moaned with pleasure, reaching down to sink both my hands into her bright red hair. I gripped down tightly and began to drag her back and forth. Cat looked up at me, amusement glinting in her eyes and a smile teasing her lips as she let me take control, her face little more than my pleasure hole.

My hips moved back and forth, plunging me deep into her willing throat as she gagged wetly on me. Her hands came up, gripping my thighs tightly for leverage as each thrust brought her closer and closer to my waist. Finally, she touched down, her lips wrapped around the base of my shaft, and her nose buried against my skin.

For a moment, I held her there, savoring the sensation of her throat massaging my cock, her lips tight around me. Then, I pulled her off, gasping as the cool air ran over my bare shaft. I tried to drag her mouth back, but before her lips could leave my cock, she forced herself back down again, grunting as she reached the bottom of my shaft.

Taking her lead, I started to guide her roughly up and down my shaft, hearing sloppy, wet, gurgling sounds of pure delight. She moved with my hips and hands, her hair bouncing around her head as she let herself be used.

Once she was happy with my pace, her hands left my body and moved to her own, flicking her nipples and making her shiver. The sight aroused me further, sending fresh pulses of raw, lusty heat traveling up my shaft.

I was getting close now, my toes curling under the water as waves of pleasure pulsed up my spine. “Fuck! I’m almost there!” I warned Cat, wanting her to be ready for the mess to come.

To my surprise, she pulled her lips off with a wet slurp, making me gasp as she deprived my shaft of stimulation. Her hand remained, slowly pumping as she stared up into my eyes. Smiling devilishly, she brought her face down to my balls, licking and nuzzling. The combination of spit and prejizz that she had left over my shaft now trickled down onto her cheeks.

“Why’d you stop?” I gasped. My hips still moved slightly, pushing my cock into her handjob as I felt my pleasure at the peak, just about ready to tip over.

Cat faked innocence, blinking at me as she leaned down to make out with my sticky cockhead. “I just wanted to know what you thought. Even though you might be breaking the rules, even though it might be dangerous, you still want to help us? You don’t just want to lay back and feed our lusts?”

I shuddered and nodded. “Yes! Yes, I’m here to help in any way I can. I’m going to be more than just your toy, I promise!” I had no idea why she was teasing me like this, but I couldn’t deny that I liked it. It was torture, yes, but it dragged out that delicious heat inside of me, making that tender moment right before orgasm last way longer than usual.

With my response, Cat quickened her pace again, pumping me faster as she nuzzled against the base of my shaft. “Okay. If you’re sure.” She paused. “So, where do you want to cum?”

I didn’t have the time to respond to her before I felt the pressure release. I gasped in delight, my hips lifting off the ground as the first rope of cum sprayed from the tip of my cock. Cat grunted as it caught her by surprise, her mouth falling open as my jizz splattered over her face. She quickly brought her lips to the tip, catching the second pulse in her mouth.

Her tongue brushed back and forth gently over my cockslit as she pumped me vigorously between her lips. Her throat worked as she greedily and hungrily swallowed my load, her bright green eyes staring up at me in lusty delight.

As I emptied myself into her lips, I relaxed against the ground with a sigh. The tension left my body with each fresh spurt inside her mouth, and there was a lot. Halfway through my climax, Cat pulled herself off of me with a gasp, her mouth overflowing with seed. It trickled down her chin and coated the top of her tits as she continued to stroke, milking the last, few, weaker cumshots across her face.

Her hands slowed on my shaft as she felt me softening. Leaning forward, Cat gently kissed my tip, giving it one last suckle before she pulled away with a soft sigh. “Sorry I went too fast,” she mumbled around a mouthful of jizz.

I laughed and stroked her hair gently, shaking my head. “No worries. It was fun as hell. And I’m looking forward to seeing how I can help you around the coven.”

Cat looked nervous even as she nodded eagerly. “I just hope you don’t get injured or something before Diana gets back. She’d never forgive me.”

I slipped back into the water, smiling as I wrapped an arm around Cat. “If anything happens to me, I’ll take full responsibility,” I promised as I leaned over and planted a gentle kiss on her messy lips.

Though she looked unconvinced, Cat nodded as she sighed and leaned against me in the warm water. “All right. Then tomorrow, Leona and I will show you around. The work never ends, so it’ll help to have another set of hands.”

Though it sounded intimidating, I found myself looking forward to it as I settled in the water next to Cat. This coven was small but promising, and the work was so much more than what I had heard about in training. I was excited to see where I could help…and meet the other witches who would need my magic and lust.


Chapter 3

Over the next few days, Cat and Leona showed me around the camp. Though small and understaffed, it was a powerhouse of productivity. Many of the small, open sheds were home to experiments or processing of the magical reagents they gathered from the woods. From drying mushrooms to tanning hides to taking care of containers housing exotic, magical creatures, there were a host of things to attend to every day.

I tried my hand at most of them, but as we worked our way through the workstations, we realized that nearly all of them required some understanding of magic.

“So you take the leaves that are ready and grind them up into a nice powder before sprinkling it over the dirt mound,” Cat explained, gesturing to a pile of leaves drying on a crude table.

I frowned. “And how do I know when the leaves are ready?”

“When they’ve absorbed enough ambient magic. Like this one, and this one, and this one.” She plucked a few and tossed them into the stone bowl.

I shook my head. The ones she’d picked out seemed random to me. “I can’t sense magic like you do,” I explained gently.

Cat looked shocked for a moment, then crestfallen. “Oh! Duh, right. Well, don’t worry, your only real duty is to provide us with it.” She reached forward and caressed my crotch. “But it’d still be nice to have your help.”

The rest of our attempts went the same way until we finally decided the only thing I could help with was gardening. The coven grew some of its own food as well as more exotic plants, and tilling the soil required no magical aptitude.

And so, in the afternoon, I got to work. The tall trees protected me against the worst of the sun, but it was backbreaking labor, and sweat trickled down my face as I broke the earth with a shovel. Still, it was satisfying to help the coven in any way, and I soon grew lost in the intricacies of my work.

“Hey!” Leona’s voice drew me out of my thoughts.

I straightened up, massaging my aching back. “Yeah?”

“Mind if I get a recharge? I’ve been infusing spells all morning.” Without waiting for an answer, she approached, her long back hair swaying as she stopped in front of me. Like most witches, she wore little, just a clean loincloth wrapped around her waist. Her nipples were already hard as if begging me to tease them.

“I, uh, sure!” I wasn’t sure how to respond, though I didn’t hate it when she suddenly dropped to her knees and pulled down my pants.

She smiled up at me. “Don’t let me distract you from what you were doing,” she remarked as my cock slapped over her face. “But remember, this is your real duty.” Leona slid her fingers around the base of my shaft, licking her lips as she watched it grow harder in her hand.

As she started to drag her tongue over my balls, I tried to do as she asked. Holding the shovel with both my hands, I clumsily attempted to keep tilling the ground around me as I kept my waist steady for Leona.

She didn’t care. Now that she had my cock in her hand and on her face, she was fully focused on draining my lust energy. Her lips locked around the tip of my cock and she began to suck, pushing her face down further each time.

Her hands slid up my inner thighs, caressing my skin as she let out a low moan. As I lifted the shovel again, she pulled her lips off me with an amused giggle. “Cat was right. This is so much better than just waiting for the magic to come through my skin.”

I nodded, not trusting my voice. My hips started to thrust, making it hard to pay attention to my labor. Leona was shameless, gobbling up my shaft once again and guiding it to the back of her throat with a wet little gag. Her warm spit trickled down my inner thighs as her nose pressed into my waist.

I shuddered with pleasure when she pulled away, then dove down again. She began to move faster, her dark hair bouncing as she fucked her face harder against me. The earth shifted under the tip of my shovel as my toes curled against the ground, my cock buried balls-deep in a warm, wet throat.

Before I could give up on my futile attempts to work, I saw someone else in the distance coming towards us. Cat’s skirt bounced around her thighs as she stormed in our direction, and I waved weakly at her with a smile.

“What’s going on here?” she demanded as soon as she was close enough.

Hearing her voice, Leona dragged her lips off of me with a guilty look on her face and wiped her mouth with the back of her hand. “Oh. Hey. I’m just, uh, getting myself ready for work.”

Cat put her hands on her hips. “I told you to come check on how he was doing, not suck all his mana away!”

I felt bad about causing the conflict between the two, so I cleared my throat. “It’s okay! I should have energy to spare. I mean, I’m helping with the garden after all.” I gestured weakly with the shovel.

“See? It’s okay.” Leona grinned as she went back down on me, her tongue washing over my bare cock greedily.

Cat huffed as she stopped in front of me, grabbing the shovel out of my hands and tossing it aside. She glared down at Leona, then sighed and crossed her arms under her small tits. “I’ll let it go this time, but you need to be careful. Your energy is valuable and not meant to be wasted.”

Leona pulled her mouth off of me again with a wet slurp. “Oh yeah? What about you draining him twice yesterday? I can basically see you glowing with power!”

“Shut up! I was given permission both times!” Her face reddened as she grabbed Leona’s hair and shoved her back down on me, pushing those sweet wet lips back over my shaft. Cat cleared her throat and looked me directly in the eyes. “What I mean to say is, uh, you should just make sure your mana is being used appropriately,” she clarified, her face red.

I grinned weakly, reaching out and resting my left hand on her shoulder. “Did you want more? I promise that I’ll have more for you when I’m done here.”

Cat blushed, squirming and glancing down at Leona. “Maybe,” she confessed weakly, squeezing her thighs together.

With a laugh, I leaned in to make out with her. Her tongue pushed weakly into my mouth as she moaned weakly, leaning against me. Her hard nipples brushed against my body as she moved in close, one hand on Leona’s head, her other grabbing my butt.

The added stimulation made me pump faster into Leona’s greedy mouth, my hips smacking into her face as my balls slapped against her chin. Sensing my increased lust, Cat broke our kiss with a soft gasp, swallowing hard. “I knew this was going to happen,” Cat confessed weakly. “I didn’t realize she was going to be so quick about it. I just want to make sure your needs are being met, since we’re lucky to have you.” She trailed one hand up my chest.

As I continued to fuck Leona’s face, I brought my other hand up onto Cat’s pussy. Gently, I parted her lower lips and slid two fingers into her, pumping them in and out and making her hips dance. I kissed her again, this time on the corner of her mouth. “Don’t worry,” I panted softly. “I’ll keep an eye on my energy levels. But for now, I want to do the most I can do to help you guys.”

Cat laughed weakly as her waist danced on my fingers, pumping back and forth. Her pussy squeezed over me as she moaned weakly, then leaned against my shoulder. “Hmph. Fine. I’ll leave it up to you, but I’ll be watching closely,” she promised.

Leona pulled off of me yet again, Cat’s hand falling off of her hair as she did so. She tossed her head back and made a few wet, sloppy swallowing sounds. “That’s all well and good, but I’m still here. And I don’t think I can get back to work without a big, fat load in my pussy.”

Her bluntness made me laugh even as Cat rolled her eyes at Leona’s words. We both watched Leona lean back, spreading her legs wide and pushing her pussy up at me. I pulled my fingers out of and off of Cat then moved to my knees in the soft earth, my cock nice and hard, prepped and lubed by Leona’s mouthwork.

Grabbing her thighs, I dragged her closer, hearing her make a playful sound as she stared up at me. She squeezed her tits together for a show as I pushed her loincloth out of the way, revealing her wet, needy snatch. Gripping the base of my cock, I slapped it against her entrance a few times, making her gasp as she humped back up against me.

As I pushed the tip of my shaft into her, I felt Cat press into my back. Her hard nipples dragged over my skin as she rested her chin on my shoulder. Her hands roamed over my body, caressing my hips, my body, and my chest. “I just wanted to see what it looks like from this side,” she stated playfully.

I felt her pussy press into my butt, encouraging me to push forward. I took it slow at first, but it was clear Leona was greedy and ready, her hips sliding her pussy onto me as I thrust into her. I leaned over her, my hands sliding up her nearly naked body to grope her heavy tits. She gasped, arching her soft breasts into my hands as I slid inside her.

As I began to pull back, Cat’s hips moved with mine, her body squirming. I felt her nipples grind into my back as she whispered. “Wow. This feels powerful,” she whispered.

“Damn right it is,” Leona grunted. Her hands came up to my chest, and she raked her nails down my skin. “Fuck! I can feel the magic. Come on, give it to me harder!” She brought one hand down to her pussy, flicking over her clit, while her other stayed against my chest.

I was only too happy to oblige. My hips swung forward, smacking into her with a rich, lusty sound. Leona jerked up with a gasp, her pussy suddenly full of me, squeezing down and trying to accommodate my length. Before she could fully adapt, I was already pulling back for my next thrust.

Leona gasped, her mouth falling open as her eyes rolled back. Her hands clenched on my chest and her body as I slammed my hips forward again, filling her up and making her body jerk. “Fuck yes!” she screamed, her voice echoing through the trees.

I pounded the dark-haired witch against the ground, feeling her thighs shudder against me. Cat attempted to keep up with my pace, her body pressing against my back as she thrust with me, but she could do little more than hold on and smear her own lust against my back as she watched.

Leona tried as well, pushing her hips up at the same time I thrust downwards. Each time, her waist was forced back into the ground, her ass bouncing on the dirt. I felt her toes curl beside me, digging into the earth as she whined in pleasure.

I lowered myself down onto her, pushing her fully against the ground. As I kissed Leona again, she moved her hand from my chest to my back, clawing against my skin as she continued to furiously rub her clit. I could taste her desperation in her mouth, her tongue twisting and thrashing against mine as she grunted and moaned.

She may have been a witch, but right now she was nothing but a slut, begging for my cock and my seed. I gave it to her, smashing her into the ground, leaving a Leona-shaped indent in the garden as my pleasure intensified.

I could sense her climbing towards her peak, her hips thrashing up against me as she frantically flicked her clit. She pulled me closer, soft tits crushed against my chest as she gasped, arching into me. “Almost there,” she whimpered weakly. “I’m almost fucking there!”

I was too, and I didn’t bother holding back. With each balls-deep, hip-smacking stroke inside Leona’s bare pussy, I could feel my orgasm building. Cat encouraged me, pressing me down harder, whispering in my ear. “Give it to her, make a big, fat mess,” Cat growled roughly, stroking my hips as she pressed into my back. “Claim her like you claimed me!”

Just as Leona arched for the final time, crying out her delight to the heavens, I felt my own climax crash over me. My cock pulsed with raw, powerful throbbing heat as the first thick cumshot exploded inside her. Leona cried out again as she felt it, her pussy squeezing down even harder as if trying to milk every drop out of me.

I gave her everything I had. I held my hips against her, keeping her pinned even as she tried to push back up against me. I unleashed shot after shot after balls-deep shot inside her, my hips jerking a bit with each fresh spurt. With each one, I felt lustful tension leave my body as I relaxed on top of Leona.

As I came down from that pleasured peak, I became acutely aware of Cat leaning on my back. I smiled as I was sandwiched between the two girls, Leona barely conscious and panting under me while Cat shivered on top. With a sigh of pleasure, I closed my eyes, nuzzling into Leona’s cheek as my fingers stroked gently over her shoulders.

Though I would have been happy to rest here, my job wasn’t done yet. Cat shifted on my back as she whispered into my ear. “H-how are you feeling?” she asked. Though it sounded like she was just checking in, I could sense an undercurrent of hopeful need.

She pulled off of me and to the side as I straightened up. As I did so, I felt a surge of weakness come over me, exhaustion from the gardening as well as the accumulated surrender of energy to Cat and Leona.

Nevertheless, I managed to sit up straight and my softening cock slipped out of Leona. Not wanting to worry Cat, I cleared my throat and smiled. “Well, I could go for another round, but I need a bit of recovery,” I said as I turned to face her.

“Oh. Oh! Um, actually, I’m pretty full of magic. As Leona said, I don’t think I need any more. Plus, I’ve got things to do, so, um, take your time recovering.”

As she stood up, I reached up and took her wrist. Cat glanced back at me, chewing her lower lip. Staring up into her eyes, I brought her hand to my lips and kissed gently. “I promise, if I’m too tired, I’ll let you know. But if you want to top yourself off, and you’re okay with taking the lead, I’m happy to provide.”

Cat nibbled her lower lip, averting her gaze as she rubbed her thighs together. “Fine. But remember, keep an eye on your own strength first. I wouldn’t want to leave you drained before the matron returns.”

Even as she said that, she returned to my side, eyes eager. I knew I couldn’t do the same thing for her that I did for Leona, so instead, I laid down at Leona’s side. The earth was soft and cool under my back, surprisingly comfortable as I waited for Cat.

She stood above me lifting her little skirt to reveal her bare pussy underneath. Her eyes glittered with anticipation as she squatted down onto my legs, bringing her wet snatch forward to grind over the bottom of my cock. Though I was only half hard, she found pleasure in bumping her clit against me, leaning over and placing her hands on my chest as she moaned.

I moved my hands to her chest as well, palming her sweet, firm tits. As she pushed against me, my fingers grew rougher, squeezing her harder. She leaned in to share a heated kiss, one that sent shudders of arousal down my back, making my cock pulse harder against her thighs.

Despite my exhaustion, I could feel my cock pulsing harder between Cat’s thighs. She sensed it too, her breathing coming faster as she rode herself harder against me. She smiled weakly as her lust painted my shaft. “We don’t have to if you’re too tired,” she promised, though she couldn’t stop herself from riding me.

I smiled as I sat up and slid my arms around her shoulders, pulling her close. “I’ll never be too tired for you,” I promised warmly.

Cat melted into me as she lifted her hips and reached down. Her fingers wrapped around the base of my cock and pulled the tip of my shaft to her entrance. Though I wasn’t at full mast yet, I was hard enough to slip into her, gasping at the sensation as her pussy pushed down on my sensitive cock.

Our bodies came together slowly, my arousal mounting higher. My cock throbbed inside her, drooling a mixture of prejizz and cum that made Cat’s thighs shiver. Her snatch slid down to the base, pressing wetly against my skin as she rode back and forth. Her clit brushed over my skin, drawing a whimper from her as she leaned closer.

“Thank you for this,” she whispered, lifting her hips slowly, then bringing them back down again. “I know I didn’t need this, but I really like it,” she murmured into my shoulder. As we got into a good rhythm, her pace began to quicken.

I matched her energy, riding gently up into her body as she brought herself down on me. I hugged her close, enjoying the feeling of her warmth close to me as my hard cock pushed deep inside her.

Just as our intimate heat was starting to build, I sensed movement to my right. I paused and looked over to see Leona standing and brushing herself off with a smile. My cum still leaked from her pussy as she walked over to us. “You guys look like you’re having fun. Mind if I join in? Don’t worry, Cat, I’ll make sure to share the energy with you.”

Both Cat and I  looked confused before Leona suddenly pushed her way between us, standing over my chest as Cat stayed seated on my lap. I stared up at the delicious pale sight of Leona’s beautiful ass as Cat got a sexy eyeful of Leona’s cum-filled pussy. Leona looked over her shoulder with a smirk. “Keep going. Don’t mind me.”

But it was impossible not to mind her, especially when she grabbed Cat by the hair and dragged her face into that cum-filled pussy. I shivered as I heard the wet, sloppy sound of Cat devouring Leona’s snatch. As Leona angled her hips back, I could see that lusty, wet tongue plunge in and out of her body.

The sight made my arousal grow even higher. I pounded up harder into Cat, bouncing her butt against my lap. My hands left her body and went to Leona’s, grabbing greedy handfuls of that luscious, pale ass. I couldn’t resist giving it a hard smack, watching my red handprints glow on her butt as she gasped. “Good job,” Leona moaned. “Don’t stop.”

I spanked her again, shoving her hips forward against Cat’s greedy tongue. Together, we brought Leona to her second climax while we worked towards Cat’s first. The dark-haired girl threw her head back, gasping as her pussy twitched wildly in front of Cat’s face, unleashing a flood of wetness that trickled down the redhead’s chin and coated her tits.

Moments later, Cat broke as well. Her back arched towards me as she rode me even harder, pushing back and forth as her knees shuddered. As I felt the first flood of lusty heat drench my cock, Leona collapsed between us, her butt grinding into my body as her tits pressed into Cat’s.

With so much lust and need around me, there was no way I could hold back. As Leona sat on my lap, facing Cat, I pushed my face over her shoulder to make out with the redheaded witch. My hands slid between them, groping two pairs of tits, running over their nearly naked bodies as my cock began to pump a second thick load into Cat.

Even with Leona between us, things felt deliciously intimate as Cat’s tongue danced into my mouth. Her hands moved to my chest, stroking, encouraging me to release all of myself inside her. Leona squirmed, giggling breathlessly as she rested her head on Cat’s shoulder. “Sorry for coming between you guys. And thank you.”

I didn’t mind, and Cat didn’t seem to either as she shivered in pleasure. As I kept cumming inside her, she finally fell forward and sandwiched Leona between us, both completely empty and completely full. I caught her and Leona both, barely able to keep them steady against each other.

I, on the other hand, was deliciously drained. I could feel them drinking in my lust greedily as my orgasm finished, and I was more than happy to give it to them. It did leave me a little lightheaded, though, and soon, I fell onto my back, my arms falling away from them.

Leona dismounted me first, pulling her wet, satisfied pussy off my waist and turning to face me on her knees. She whistled, impressed. “He really does have endurance.”

Cat nodded before she toppled on top of me, nearly purring as she rubbed her cheek against my chest. “But we need to make sure he keeps it up.” She turned her attention to me, lifting her face so she could meet my eyes. “I know you want to do everything, but you need to understand that your well-being is the most important. Well, that, and this lovely cock down here,” Cat teased, reaching down to caress my empty balls.

I smiled and nodded, then laid back again. I had been here less than two days, but already, I was growing to love the place. The coven may have been small, but that meant it had room to grow, and I couldn’t wait to see its full potential.
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