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Chapter 1

Over my next few days at the Deep Wood Coven, I fell into a routine. As soon as I woke up, I shared my morning wood with either Leona or Cat, the two witches in camp at the moment. They alternated the days sharing my bed, and it was nice to always wake up next to someone warm.

Then, I’d help prepare breakfast with ingredients gathered from the forest. Afterward, they went off to deal with the magic-intensive chores while I did menial labor around the camp. They prepared lunch, often just a quick bite to eat before they went back to work. I was relegated to minor chores, since after dinner, I had to help refuel their mana again with my lust.

They claimed to be using a lot of it and since I couldn’t tell, I just gave them what they wanted; a good hard pounding in bed. Not that I didn’t like fucking a witch until late at night, but I also hoped my energy was going to good use.

This arrangement only lasted until one of the coven’s other witches showed up. I had just been wondering about where they were when I heard an unfamiliar voice ring out from the other side of the single, large longhouse that served most of the camp’s major functions. “Leona! Cat! You two are glowing! Don’t tell me you got into the mana potions again!”

The voice was so stern that I jumped back as if chastised, even though I wasn’t her target. I dropped the rag and bucket and walked around the building, curious about this third witch I hadn’t met yet.

I nearly crashed into her as I rounded the corner. The severe look on her pretty face immediately changed when she saw me. Behind her, red-headed Cat and raven-haired Leona followed her, looking appropriately chastised.

This blonde-haired woman towered over me, placing her hands on her hips. The only clothing was a piece of cloth draped over the top of her tits and another clinging to her wide hips. She saw my eyes go wide and smiled. “So, you are the mana Source we’ve been assigned? I hope these two haven’t been taking too much advantage of you.” She shot a critical glance over her shoulder at them.

As I tried to muster up a response, she turned back to me with a smile. “I am Holly, the second most senior witch of the Deep Woods Coven. I was with Diane on our most recent expedition, but I ran out of mana. Besides, we knew you’d be arriving, just not so soon! If only I had been notified…” She cleared her throat meaningfully.

Behind her, Leona and Cat averted their eyes, ashamed. I felt the need to defend them. “They’ve been busy introducing me to this place, and they’ve been doing a good job. I’m looking forward to helping around the camp!”

Holly’s smile turned sultry as she reached down and grabbed me by the crotch, her fingers massaging my cock. “And you’ve been helping fill them up with lust and mana, no doubt? I’ve never seen them glowing so brightly.

“They needed it for their chores,” I gasped weakly, my hips grinding into her groping hand.

She easily repositioned her fingers to grip my length through my pants. “Did they, now? I do notice many more tasks were done than I thought. But perhaps they’ve been taking a little more than is their share.”

I had no response to this, groaning with pleasure as she jerked me off with her warm fingers. She leaned forward, flashing me a good look at her tits as her other hand gently took my shoulder. “There are four witches in this coven, and we get a lot of visitors too. You will be the only Source for all of them. You need to save your energy.”

I was thrusting my cock into her stroking, groaning with pleasure as her palm squeezed over my tip through two layers of cloth. Still, I gazed firmly into Holly’s eyes. “I have enough to spare.”

“We’ll see about that,” Holly murmured. She began to squat in front of me, the hand on my shoulder slowly trailing down my body. Glancing over her shoulder, she dismissed the others. “Leona, Cat, back to your duties. The mandrakes need feeding and the dried amanita smells ready. If you are good, I may let you play with your toy again.”

I waved weakly to them, earning two smiles in return as they headed off. In the meantime, Holly let go of my cock and pulled down my pants. My cock, hard and aroused, greeted her with a tense throb.

Her bright blue eyes followed my shaft as it bounced, and her tongue trailed over her lips hungrily. Lifting herself on her long legs, Holly wrapped her large, heavy tits around my cock, then squeezed them together. Smiling, she leaned down and released a hot wad of spit onto my tip.

She started to move her tits, smearing her spit over me. It acted as a luscious lube as my prejizz started to trickle into her cleavage. Looking up into my eyes, Holly spoke. “You weren’t wrong about your vigor,” she whispered. “I’m surprised they spared such a promising Source to a small coven like ours.”

I shrugged. I hadn’t had a choice, but I was already loving this small, scrappy place. I wanted to prove to Holly that I belonged here and that serving Leona and Cat hadn’t worn me down at all. My hips started to pump, fucking her fat tits with a luscious, slick, wet sound.

Feeling me move, Holly tightened her breasts around me. Her nipples brushed over my thighs as she leaned in and kissed the tip of my shaft. The sensation made me shudder, but I didn’t back down, thrusting even harder into her. “Very eager,” she observed, her blue eyes glittering with delight. “I like this. I hope you can keep it up.”

In response, I reached down and slid my hands into her hair, gripping tightly and pulling her down. “Try me,” I growled.

She did just that, sliding her mouth to my tip, and twirling her tongue around it. I moaned in delight as my hands tensed in her hair, holding onto it for support. The slick, wet sound of the titfuck filled the air as the force of my thrusts shook her body against the ground. I could see the gleam of lust between her closed legs as her thighs trembled.

My pleasure mounted at the sight of the haughty blonde witch offering her breasts for me to fuck. Even with her tits squeezed around me, her mouth was going further and further down with each thrust, wet spit trickling down my length every time my cock popped out of her cleavage.

As if she could sense my lust mounting, Holly squeezed her tits harder around my shaft as her tongue became more active, swirling around me, drinking me in and begging for my load. As I thrust, I dragged her head back and forth, pumping her lips over the top half of my cock as my toes curled against the ground. “Fuck! Gonna cum!” I warned her as I felt my climax approach.

Holly immediately lept into action, letting go of her tits and slamming her lips down on me. Her mouth traveled to the bottom of my cock with a warm, wet slurp, and her lips kissed against my base as her tits hung below me. Her hands came up to my ass, squeezing hard as she swallowed me down.

The sudden change from warm, wet sloppy tits to tight, squeezing, greedy throat pushed me over the edge. With a wild cry, I rammed my hips into her with a loud smack, grinding them into her face as my fingers tightened on her hair. I held her down, grunting in raw, shameless pleasure as I began to empty my cock between her lips.

Throb after thick, powerful throb pulsed against her tongue and throat. Thick, heavy globs of jizz flowed directly into her stomach, accompanied by the rich sound of swallowing as she drank my essence.

My legs went weak as I leaned against her, lost in the sweet pleasure of her slurping mouth. Her hands tightened around my waist as my balls twitched against her chin. Thick trails of wet lust trickled down my cock, then her chin, before coating her body with a sheen of messy spit.

Finally, I felt my orgasm begin to relent, my cock softening inside her lips. My fingers loosened on her head, allowing her to pull away. Holly gasped as her mouth slid off of me, her chest heaving as she wiped her mouth with the back of her hand. “That was quite fulfilling,” she remarked, sitting back, her gleaming tits heaving. “I can see why the others indulged so much. A pity, though, since now you have no more left to give.” She tapped the flaccid head of my cock with a sigh.

“Who said that?” I responded with as much enthusiasm as I could muster. Holly had drained me quite a bit, but I was still standing and eager to sink my cock into her needy body.

She looked skeptical. Standing up, Holly wrapped her fingers around my bare, spit-shined cock and gently tugged me forward. “Come on, then, to my office.”

With that, she led me into the longhouse. She navigated it with ease, heading down a hallway I hadn’t been through before. Her left hand continued to stroke me as we stopped in front of a heavy door. Her right made a few gestures, and several runes glowed on the wood before the lock snapped open.

“Welcome,” Holly said as we stepped into a cozy-looking workspace. A large desk faced the doorway, and the window behind it looked into the forest beyond. Two small bookshelves lined each wall, crammed full of various spellbooks. Among all that, there was just enough room for two other chairs sitting in front of the desk.

Holly smiled over her shoulder as she let go of my cock, bringing her wet palm up to her mouth and lapping the mess off of it. “Hm. Your energy is still lacking. Don’t worry, I may have a remedy.” Walking over to her desk, she leaned over it and began to look through the neatly organized stacks of paper sitting atop it.

. The sight of her pale butt pushing out at me helped revitalize my lust. I stepped forward, then reached out and gave her ass a hearty smack. Holly gasped, a smile teasing her lips as she glanced behind her. “So impatient! Well, do what you need to while I find what I’m looking for.”

I knew she was manipulating me with her disdain, and I didn’t care. I brought my other hand down on the other side of her ass with a loud clap, kneading both buttocks, my fingers sinking in deep. I dragged her towards me, devouring the sight of her soaked pussy peeking out below.

My cock was growing harder by the moment. I landed another double-handed slap on her ass, and Holly’s moaning gasp sent a shiver of pleasure down my spine. The tip of my spit-coated cock tapped against her inner thighs, and she closed her legs over it.

I groaned in delight as I leaned over her, my chest pressing into her back. The friction of her skin squeezed over my cock, and my prejizz painted her legs as I grunted. My waist smacked lightly against her butt, rocking her back and forth against her table as she pretended to search. At least I thought she was pretending.

My hands slid up her nearly naked body, lifting her skimpy top to palm her heavy, luscious breasts. They were still slippery from the mess I had left on them, and I enjoyed the sensation of her soft tits yielding to my rough groping. This finally made her stop searching the papers, a low groan of pleasure leaving her lips as she arched forward against my palms.

My cock was now fully rigid against her soft belly. I gave it a few more playful thrusts, rocking her body against the table. She cleared her throat and began to act stern again as she looked around the table. “Somewhere around here, there should be a way to fix what those other two did to you…”

She knew just how to rile me up. “They’ve been nothing but kind. Even after giving them what they wanted, I’ve got more than enough mana left,” I promised as I drew my hips back.

Holly opened her mouth to say something else, but by that time, I had the tip of my cock notched to her entrance. With a harsh grunt, I thrust forward, sinking my thick cock into her tight, needy witch pussy.

Her reaction was immediate. She gasped, her blue eyes rolling back as her mouth fell open. Her tongue lolled out, a thin line of drool trickling from the tip to paint her desk. Her hands clawed into the wood as she let out a throaty moan.

I started to ride her, holding nothing back. She grunted as she braced herself, spreading her legs and planting her feet firmly against the ground. Even with that, the force of my thrusts hurled her into her desk, crushing her against the wood as her thighs shook.

She threw her head back, her blonde hair tumbling over my shoulder as she gasped. “M-maybe you don’t need help after all,” she managed to say as her body bounced against my cock. Her tits only remained still because of my hands holding them against her body. I pushed my thumbs against her nipples, making her squeal.

“The only thing I need is freedom to do what I want,” I growl into her ear. “Don’t tell me who I can and can’t fuck.”

Holly let out a low, competitive growl, her back pushing warmly into my chest. “You think you deserve that freedom? You are our Source, our mana pool to be used and drained. We can’t let you waste your foolish lust wherever you want.”

I gave her ass another hard smack and felt her pussy clench. Leaning in, I nibbled her ear, then kissed slowly down the side of her neck. “You’re the fool if you think you can control me. You’re either going to let me do what I want, or I’m going to do it anyway.” I gently pinched her right nipple and felt a moan of delight vibrate through her body.

Holly’s resolve was breaking. Her hips began to buck against me, but every time she pushed back, I slammed her forward again, rocking her into the desk. Her soft grunts began to grow higher pitched as her body shook against me. Her fingers clawed into her desk as my cock continued to slam deep into her, making her legs shake as her lust trickled over me. I was almost there now, but I tried to hold back, to prove to her my strength as the tip of my sensitive cock drove into the core of her lusty, needy pussy.

She came before I did. Her legs gave way and she collapsed onto the table with a shiver, the pleasure crashing over her. Her ass shook against me as she wailed in pleasure, her lusty body becoming little more than a fuckdoll. Even as she surrendered, her lust painting my inner thighs, I kept smashing my cock into her core, working myself towards my own finish.

Just as she was coming down from her trembling climax, I came hard. I snarled and buried my face into the back of her neck, biting and nipping and kissing. My thighs pressed into her ass as my cock pulsed inside her, unleashing my second load into her begging, needy pussy.

Holly fell face down onto her desk, groaning weakly. “How? How do you have more?” she groaned as her body shuddered weakly under mine, her waves of pleasure riding the thick, hot load I emptied balls-deep into her helpless pussy.

Even after she collapsed against her desk, I kept myself inside her, pumping cumshot after cumshot into her. My thick seed flooded the depths of her vulnerable, needy pussy, and the mess started to trickle out over the sides of my shaft.

As I started to come down from my lust, I rested on top of Holly’s warm back. I squeezed my hands out from under her, gently caressing her shoulders as I let out a soft sigh. “So, do we have a deal?” I asked warmly. “I can do whatever I want, and, in return, I’ll make sure to keep everyone filled up. I can handle it.”

“Hm.” Holly groaned softly as she adjusted herself under me with a sigh. Her warm skin pressed into mine as she looked over her shoulder, gazing at me with her clear blue eyes. “I’d be in support of it, but only the matron can make that decision, and she might not be back for some time.”

Holly must have sensed my disappointment, because she danced her hips back against me, making my waist sway slightly. “But don’t worry. We’ll do our best to convince her. Though, once you find out how demanding we can be, you might change your mind.” She perked up suddenly, reaching out and grabbing a page that had almost fallen off the desk. “Ah! Here it is, a stamina potion recipe. Though, I think you have enough stamina as it is,” she laughed gently.

I hoped I did. But even if I didn’t, it seemed like I’d at least have the support to make this coven mine. With Holly back, there was another witch that I needed to fuel with my lust, and I was excited to see what she had in store for me.


Chapter 2

With Holly around, the dynamic changed considerably. She outranked Cat and Leona, and, on her orders, they stopped occupying my bed at night so I could regenerate my mana more effectively. It was a bit sad, but on the other hand, I was getting a better night’s sleep.

However, Holly also wouldn’t let me engage in any of the hard work I had been enjoying. Instead of working the fields and moving things around, I was relegated to light cleaning and bookkeeping. Instead, Leona and Cat were assigned to the work I had been doing, and they seemed a lot more tired at night. I couldn’t even help them when I wanted to, since Holly scheduled specific days that I was allowed to recharge them.

Finally, I’d had enough. I needed to do more than just wait around to be used, and Holly knew that. I put down my assigned reading, a mind-numbingly boring book about the history of potion making, and left the longhouse to find her.

She was at one of the small sheds littered around the camp. She appeared to be sifting through large piles of dirt with a sieve, then picking out something from the detritus that remained. Leona was assisting her at another shed, shoveling dirt into a bucket then walking over and dumping it near Holly.

They both stopped when I approached and cleared my throat. Leona looked relieved to have a break, while Holly’s face filled with concern. “What are you doing out here? It could be dangerous.” She glanced at the forest behind her. “Is something wrong?”

“I need more to do. I’m bored out of my mind,” I stated bluntly, placing my hands on my hips. 

Holly frowned at me. “Don’t you have enough on your plate already? You’ve got a very important duty to attend to each night.”

“And I want more than that. I thought I proved to you that I’m capable of more!” I replied.

“You proved to me that you’re far too precious to waste on busy work.” Holly shook her head and began to turn back to her table.

The conversation wasn’t over yet. “I don’t agree with that. I’m another set of hands, and while I don’t have the magic abilities you do, I can do plenty without them. Let me help.”

Holly whirled on me again, her expression severe. “You overestimate your importance in this coven. You are a valuable tool to our success, nothing more, and we will treat you as such.”

Though her words were harsh, I stood my ground, stepping forward. “I am more than that, and you know it. I can do what I want.” I looked over at Leona who was looking nervously between us. I gestured to her. “Come over here.”

She immediately began to walk over. Holly glared at her. “Don’t you dare.” She looked back at me. “You overestimate your authority.”

Leona had come close enough to me that I could slip my left arm around her shoulders and pull her close. I stared intensely back into Holly’s eyes as I brought my right hand up under Leona’s loincloth to palm her bare pussy. “Do I? I’m not asking for much.”

Holly’s eyes darted to where Leona’s thighs were shivering and clenching around my hand. “You think that, but this place is more dangerous than you give it credit for. We cannot risk you coming to harm.”

I pushed my fingers into Leona’s pussy, and she leaned against me with a soft moan. Her lips pressed into my shoulder as her soft tits dragged over my arm. I looked firmly back at Holly. “I should be the one deciding what’s too dangerous for me, not you.”

A few moments of silence passed between us. I began to move my fingers in and out of Leona. She gasped against me, grinding her clit against my palm as she let out another whimper.

Holly’s eyes darted to her, then back to me again, a quiet, lusty stare down. She crossed her arms over her chest, pushing her tits up under her draped top. Finally, she threw her hands up in exasperation. “Fine. Let’s talk about it.”

I smiled as I kept fingerfucking Leona, feeling her shudder and whimper beside me. Leaning over, I kissed her forehead gently. “Thanks for your help,” I whispered. Leona kept her face against my shoulder as she nodded, riding my fingers harder.

Holly stopped forward, then gripped my chin and turned my head to face her. Her other hand hooked into the front of my pants, dragging them down as she wrapped her fingers around my cock. “I said let’s talk about it.”

My shaft had already been getting hard from feeling Leona squirm against me. With Holly’s eager handjob, I quickly grew to full mast, the tip of my cock drooling precum onto her palm. She continued to jerk me off as she continued. “Honestly, I admire your enthusiasm. I just wish you were more reasonable.” Leaning forward, Holly kissed me as well, tasting Leona on my lips.

Her tits pressed into my chest, hard nipples poking out from under her skimpy top. I groaned with pleasure as my cock grew harder in her hand. As my arousal rose, my fingers curled inside Leona, stroking against the front of her pussy from inside. She clenched over me with a soft gasp, nibbling against my shoulder through my shirt.

When Holly pulled away from my lips, I had a question for her. “What do you mean? I think my requests are pretty appropriate.”

Holly sighed as she stroked me off harder, her other hand coming down to cup my balls. She dragged the tip of my shaft against her belly, shivering as my prejizz painted her skin. “You really don’t know how things work around here, huh?”

Her words were interrupted by Leona shuddering against me with a soft wail. “C-cumming!” she gasped. Her wet lust splattered across my palm as her pussy squeezed and relaxed on me. I continued to move my fingers and grind against her clit, pulling her close as she savored her peak.

She lifted her face and looked up at me with a blissful smile. “Thank you,” she whispered, kissing my cheek as she wiggled her hips from side to side. As I felt her body relax, I slowed my pace, then slowly drew my fingers out of her pussy. Leona gasped as I brought my soaked fingers up to her face.

She hesitated for only a moment before opening her mouth and slipping her lips over them. With a soft, eager moan, she moved her lips back and forth, her tongue slipping out to clean me off. Thick, warm dribbles of spit trickled down my hand and wrist as she took me deeper, gagging for a moment before tugging away.

Holly rolled her eyes. “Oh, now Leona puts in effort. I never see her work this hard.” She let go of my cock, then reached over and gave Leona’s ass a hard smack. Sinking her fingers into Leona’s ass, Holly pulled her off of me.

Leona tumbled away with a weak whimper, then staggered back and landed on her butt. She looked up at Holly poutily, then stuck out her tongue. “I’d do the same for you if you were as fun to play with,” she grumbled, bringing her hands down to rub lazily over her satisfied pussy.

Holly rolled her eyes, then turned her attention back to me. “So, back to the topic at hand,” she stated as she wrapped her fingers around my cock and started to stroke again. “Whatever we do here, we must be aware of its effect on the Deep Woods. It’s not just about being able to sense magic, but also about being able to balance every action we do with the way the forest reacts. We’re intruders here, and we’re just trying to survive.”

“I see,” I grunted, finding it hard to pay attention through the handjob. Her hand was wet with my precum, lubing up her wet, sticky stroking. Focusing hard, I continued. “How does this affect me?”

“It means we’ll have to be very careful about what we choose to let you do. Even something as innocent as breaking the earth in the garden could disturb fragile leylines.” She leaned forward and kissed the corner of my lips. “But I truly do appreciate your passion. I promise you, I’ll look into some more interesting jobs for you.”

She suddenly released my cock, letting it bounce back against my body. Winking at me, Holly turned around, leaning over her table again. “And maybe I’ll free up the restrictions I set on your mana-refilling duties. You’ve certainly shown more vigor than just fucking once a day.” She tugged up her revealing bottoms with a wiggle of her butt. “Right?”

I knew just how to prove myself to her. Stepping forward, I grabbed her ass and pulled her back towards me. Holly pretended to focus on her work, sorting through the debris on the table even as a clean line of clear lust trickled out of her pussy.

I smacked her ass with both hands, grabbing and groping as I pulled her back onto me. The tip of my cock, already slick with my own desire, pushed into Holly easily. I felt her lower lips part around me, squeezing down eagerly. Smiling, I thrust forward, my hips smacking into Holly’s ass and bouncing her forward into the table.

She grunted with delight and planted her hands against the table. “Mmph. Not bad. Lots of energy. Hope you can keep it up,” she murmured as she pushed back against me.

My hands slid over her ass, groping and toying with it as her tits swayed over the table. I pushed her forward as I drew my hips back, then brought our bodies together again with a hard, lusty smack.

Holly threw her head back with a low moan, her body arching forward. “More. More, give me more,” she growled. “Prove to me your worth.”

It seemed like she’d need a firmer hand. I was more than happy to provide. I lifted my right hand and smacked her ass hard, smiling as I watched her pretty, pale butt bounce and redden. Reaching out with my left, I grabbed a handful of her long blonde hair, then tightened my grip on it as I dragged her body back.

Holly let out a surprised gasp as I dragged her body into my chest. She moaned throatily as she started to move her ass against me, her soft butt pressed into my warm thighs. “Good boy,” she whispered, her pussy tightening around my cock. “But I hope you’ve got more than that.”

I did. I planted my feet firmly on the ground as I drew my hips back, then rammed them roughly up into her. Holly let out a soft squeal as her thighs rocked against the table, her feet lifting off the ground from the force of my thrust.

I didn’t hold back. My hands tightened on her hair and hip as I began to rut into her like an animal. I let my raw lust take control, my waist ramming up into hers, flattening her ass to her body as her legs shook with delight. Dragging her head back, I buried my face against her soft shoulder, nibbling and biting into her soft skin.

Holly screamed in delight. Her hands came back and grabbed onto my waist for support, though she struggled to hold on as my hips moved faster and faster. My right hand slid from her hip and moved between her soft thighs, then started to rub against her trembling, needy clit.

Helpless to stop me, all Holly could do was scream in raw lust, her cries of pleasure echoing through the woods around us. I felt her shudder as she soaked my aggressive fingers, her body leaning back against mine.

And the fun wasn’t over yet. As I pounded Holly towards her inevitable climax, Leona suddenly appeared to our right. Leaning in, the naughty, dark-haired girl smiled widely as she brought her face close to Holly’s panting lips. “You’re being a bit too loud,” Leona whispered. “Aren’t you worried about disturbing the forest?”

Before Holly could respond, Leona kissed her. The sight of their lips coming together sent a shiver of delight down my spine, and my cock throbbed harder inside her. Leona didn’t stop there either. Her hands ran over Holly’s bouncing tits, groping and stroking and teasing, making Holly gasp and tense.

I could sense that she was close. “You gonna cum for me, you dirty little witch?” I whispered softly into her ear. I wasn’t sure how she was going to respond, but I didn’t expect it to be so explosive.

Her lips pulled away from Leona’s with a wet slurp. “You little fucker!” she screamed, arching back, her eyes rolling back as her head fell against my shoulder. As my fingers rubbed over her clit and Leona groped her heavy tits, Holly came hard. Her legs shuddered as an extra hard thrust from me forced her up against the table, feet dangling, and didn’t let her down again.

Holly shook with shameless pleasure as she unleashed her messy, wet orgasm over my cock. Her pussy squeezed and relaxed over my shaft, stroking me off as I continued to ram myself into her, my hips bouncing against her ass. I let go of her hair to hold her waist with both hands, and she collapsed forward, sprawling out onto the table.

I was getting close, but I still had enough endurance to continue, riding her until she could barely think. Leona smiled at me over Holly’s trembling body, pulling her hands away from the blonde witch and placing them on my chest. She leaned in for a kiss, and my lips met hers as I fucked Holly through her shuddering orgasm.

Finally, as the blond witch relaxed onto the table, I slowed my pace and then began to pull out. As my cock slid out of Holly’s needy pussy, I broke the kiss with Leona. She pouted as she tried to chase me for a moment before she signed and leaned back. As she relaxed, her eyes darted meaningfully down to my slick, wet, still-hard cock.

“You still want more?” I teased playfully, reaching out and palming one of Leona’s tits. I tugged her closer, then started guiding her to her knees.

She went willingly, tracing her tongue over her lips as she knelt in front of my shaft. “Yes. May I?” she asked cautiously, shooting a meaningful glance back at Holly.

“Yes,” I stated, reaching down and stroking my hand through her dark hair. “I don’t care what Holly says. I determine who gets my energy.”

Nodding eagerly, Leona leaned forward and pressed her lips against my tip. She gingerly twirled her tongue over my shaft as she began to bob back and forth, moving further with each teasing little slurp.

As she began to blow me, Holly groaned and rolled over onto her back. “I wasn’t going to forbid her, you know,” the blonde witch grumbled as she sat up. Casually, she reached down and played with her well-fucked pussy as she watched Leona start to suck. “You’ve proven that your endurance is worthy of having free reign,” she grumbled.

“Good,” I responded with a playful smile. “That wasn’t so hard, was it?”

Holly laughed, rolling her eyes as she reached forward and brushed her hand over my shoulder. “You’re spicy. I like that. Maybe I should have given you more freedom from the start.” Her other hand went down and grabbed Leona’s hair, helping to push the other witch’s lips further down over my cock.

Leona gagged as she swallowed me down, but didn’t bother pulling away. Her hands came up to my hips, gripping my waist hard as her tongue lashed over the bottom of my cock. My waist started to move, thrusting down Leona’s throat just as roughly as I had fucked Holly’s pussy. Soon, Leona’s nose was mashing into my waist as her lips smashed into the base of my shaft.

Wet spit replaced sticky hot lust with each slurping gulp of Leona’s eager mouth. Her tits swayed under her as she moaned, begging for my cum. I had already been close thanks to fucking Holly and now, with the added stimulation from Leona, I could hold back no longer.

Leona’s eyes went wide with greedy pleasure as my cock throbbed against her tongue. Swiftly, she dove down on me with a wet gagging sound, swallowing around my cock to help stroke it. The sight and sensation of her mouth pressed down desperately against the base of my shaft drove me over the edge, and the first thick pulse of seed traveled up through my shaft to blast down Leona’s throat.

She swallowed greedily, her neck moving as she deprived herself of air to gulp down my seed. Seeing this, Holly slipped off the table and to her knees as well. “Don’t be too greedy now. We need to share things,” she declared as she tightened her hand in Leona’s hair, dragging her off of my still-cumming shaft.

I grunted as Leona’s mouth slid off my cock mid-spurt. A thick rope of cumshot painted over Leona’s face as she drew back with a gasp, closing her eyes to savor my seed. Another spurt, then another covered her face and tits before Holly grabbed the base of my shaft and aimed me towards her tits.

Holly stroked me over her body, one hand gripping my cock, the other holding her breasts up as a canvas for my seed to paint over. Again and again, I emptied my thick, hot, sticky white load over her body, rivers of it trickling down towards her cleavage. It pooled on her body, hot and rich, and when she wiggled her generous tits, a ripple ran through the cum-puddle there.

I came for far, far longer than I thought I could. Once Holly was happy with the amount of seed trickling down her face and tits, she let my cock swing back towards Leona. The dark-haired girl, still gasping for air after the deepthroat she’d given me, could do little but stare at my spurting cock as I surrendered the last of my mana-rich seed to her.

I was satisfied. I had done what I planned to do and convinced Holly to give me more freedom. I was happy. In fact, I was so happy that I felt light, shudders of delight running through my legs. Suddenly, before I could stop myself, I collapsed onto my butt, my legs shaking as I used my hands to support me from behind. “Huh?”

Holly looked at me with concern for a moment, then relaxed. Moving towards me, she gently helped me stay upright. “Seems like you’re a bit more tired than you thought. You gave us a lot of mana.” She paused, then leaned in to kiss my cheek. “You might need to work on controlling how much you give us, hm? Leona and I were a little bit greedier than we should have been too.”

“Speak for yourself,” Leona mumbled around a mouthful of cum. “You’d be hungry too if you suddenly had your meal taken away from you. Cat and I were pacing ourselves!”

“So you were,” Holly observed. “I’ll have to take that into consideration. For now, let’s get you back to the coven house for some rest. Help me here, Leona.”

Holly took my left side while Leona lifted my right. Though I tried to stand on my own two feet, my legs still felt weak, shaky, and prone to collapse. “Thanks,” I mumbled, leaning over to kiss Holly’s shoulder.

“No problem,” she responded with a laugh. “But now, I hope you understand that everything I was doing was for your safety. As much as I’d love for you to be one of us, you’ve got a different purpose here. But I promise, I’ll find more for you to do. There’s no end of work here. For now, though, you need rest.”

For once, I was happy to obey Holly’s command. I let myself doze off, dreaming of what awaited me soon as the two witches carried me forward.


Chapter 3

Holly hadn’t been lying about the complexity of the forest. The coven’s camp was an intrusion into woods that had stood for millennia, untouched. In that time, they had grown rich with magic, and now the witches were here to gather it.

But the forest was reluctant to give up its secret power, and so the coven had to take it by force. They established this camp as a focal point for their power, and from here, conducted expeditions and careful rituals to harness the magic of the forest.

Most of them required some knowledge of magic. From carefully balancing out mana levels in the soil, to making sure that certain boundaries were not violated, there was a lot more to this than I had originally thought.

And all of the information was contained in books, painstakingly handwritten, in the longhouse’s library. Now that I had a goal in mind, I didn’t mind being holed up inside, studying for hours on end. In fact, I was grateful for it, since the exhaustion from Holly and Leona’s lust lingered in me.

I was also given more permission to help around inside the longhouse, which was protected by spells and other wards. I didn’t realize that’d I’d derive such satisfaction from the simple act of cooking and cleaning, but it was far more meaningful than just waiting around to be fucked.

Two days after Holly gave me free rein, she came to check on me in the library. I had gone through a good number of books, carefully separating them into things I thought I could do and things I knew I couldn’t. As she approached the single wooden table, she glanced from one pile to the other, then whistled, impressed. “You’re really putting yourself into this, huh?”

I looked up from the book I was reading, then groaned, feeling a crick in my neck. “Yeah. As I said, I really want to do something around here,” I said, leaning back and stretching. “I think tomorrow I should be ready to talk about ways I can help. Maybe even tonight.”

Holly nodded as she leaned forward onto the table, flashing her tits. “Don’t rush. As you now know, we have to be careful in the Deep Woods.” She paused for a moment, then glanced down. “Mind if I have a snack?”

I smiled. She’d changed a lot from the woman I’d first met, and I liked this new casualness. “Sure. I feel ready. Did you have a tiring day?”

She rolled her eyes as she got on her knees and began to crawl under the desk. “Ugh. Tell me about it. Leona does great work, but she’ll do exactly what she’s told and nothing else. Cat, on the other hand, loves to go above and beyond, but her enthusiasm can sometimes be more of a liability.” She shook her head as she slipped under the table and grabbed the sides of my pants. “But I love them both anyway.”

I could certainly see that. Despite the hierarchy, I could sense the strong friendship between the witches. They had to be close if they wanted to survive in the harsh forest. As I returned to the book I had been reading, I felt Holly tug my pants down, all the way to my ankles.

Unlike the other two, she took her time to get me hard first. Her breath played across my bare cock, sending shivers of delight up my spine as her hands stroked over my inner thighs. Though I couldn’t see her, I could imagine the look of affectionate delight on her face as she confronted my shaft.

A soft gasp left my mouth as I felt her lips press against my inner thigh. My legs trembled as she planted a trail of soft, wet kisses up towards my cock. Before her mouth touched down against my balls, however, she switched to my other thigh.

I was finding it harder to focus with each soft smooch over my skin. My cock had risen to full length now, looming hotly over Holly’s face. I nearly sobbed with pleasure when her mouth finally touched down against the bottom of my shaft. Her soft, wet tongue dragged over the base of my balls with a soft smooch, and I shuddered as a thin line of sticky prejizz trickled out of my tip and onto her face.

I desperately wanted to reach down and slam her down onto my shaft, but I was also curious about where things were going. I turned a page that I hadn’t even read as Holly’s tongue slowly wrapped around the base of my shaft.

Her tongue and lips dragged up my cock slowly, providing just some much-needed delicious friction. Her nose bumped against the bottom of my cock as her lips moved further up, towards my gleaming, throbbing, leaking tip. Her tongue slurped over me as her breath caressed me, promising more, almost there…

The door to the library opened again, and I nearly knocked down one of the book piles as I jumped. Cat looked confused at my reaction for a moment, before realization dawned on her as she saw Holly under the table. A bright smile rose on her cheery face as she sauntered in, her cute little skirt swaying around her thighs. Her cute little tits bounced perkily as she stopped in front of the table, her nipples deliciously hard. “Having fun? Am I interrupting?”

Holly tugged her lips off of my shaft and cleared her throat. “Did you need something from me? Or were you looking to charge up your mana?” Her hand wrapped around the base of my shaft, giving it a few delicious strokes.

Cat shook her head. “Oh no, I just wanted to come and talk,” she remarked, gesturing to me. “But it can wait til later.”

She began to turn around before Holly called out. “No worries, say what you need. Don’t mind me.” With that, Holly returned to my cock. She continued to stroke me off slowly as she brought her lips to my tip. Instead of swallowing me down as I so desperately wanted, however, she continued to tease, her soft lips slurping over just the gleaming head of my cock. I felt her kiss over me, her tongue skirting up and down, making my toes curl.

Cat noticed my difficulty focusing and grinned as she leaned over the table. “Well, guess I’ll say what I came here to say then.” She cleared her throat, her cute little tits right in front of my face. “I wanted to apologize for what me and Leona did when you first arrived.”

I couldn’t keep my eyes off her naked body, that tiny little skirt barely clinging to her waist, almost flashing me her pussy with each small movement. “Uh. It’s okay. I’m fine now. No harm done.” My words came out in short, strained bursts.

Holly’s lips had slipped fully down over the tip of my cock. Her head danced back and forth with small, stroking movements, her tongue twirling around my sensitive tip. I had given up on holding back, and my hips pumped back and forth desperately, trying to get me deeper between her lips. Holly held back, however, moving with my waist, teasing me as she slowly descended further.

Cat laughed as she reached out and caressed my cheek. Her thumb played across my lips before she leaned in and kissed me gently. I made out with one witch while I tried to fuck the other, my thighs trembling in delight.

A thin line of spit connected our mouths when Cat pulled away. Her breathing had quickened as well, her cute little tits dancing back and forth as she smiled warmly. “I also wanted to apologize for Holly.” She spoke loud enough for the other witch to hear. “She wants what’s best for the coven, but she’s a bit of a tightass.”

Suddenly, Holly’s lips slid off my cock, making me gasp. “Excuse me?” the blonde witch asked indignantly. “I’m a what?”

Holding back laughter, Cat brushed her red hair back with one hand while her other reached down and tapped Holly’s head. “Keep sucking. I’m just talking with our Source here.”

Holly didn’t keep sucking, however, as she turned to listen to Cat. Her hand pumped up and down my thick, spit-soaked cock, making me groan as she milked out more precum from my tip and onto her body.

She didn’t interrupt again as Cat continued. “She’s really smart, and she knows what’s best for the coven, but sometimes, she just wants things done her way. She needs to think outside the box more.”

After hearing that, Holly let go of my cock and stepped out from under the table. She placed her hands on her hips as she turned to face Cat. Her expression was more playful than angry as she cleared her throat. “Don’t underestimate me.”

Holly turned away from me suddenly, leaning back and thrusting her butt out at me. Her hands clapped down against her thighs before she pulled them apart, exposing her soaked pussy and rosebud. “Let’s just see how much of a tightass I am, hm?”

It took me a moment to grasp what she was saying. Cat, however, caught on sooner, smiling as she leaned in from the side. Winking at me, she opened her mouth and let a thick wad of slippery spit trickle down onto Holly’s butt. Using two deft fingers, she massaged her hot spit into Holly’s backdoor.

The blonde witch moaned as Cat slid a single finger into that hole, helping to work it wider, relaxing it. Cat tipped her head towards Holly as the other witch continued to hold herself open for me, waiting. “Come on, don’t leave her waiting,” Cat whispered playfully.

That jolted me into action. I stood slowly and pushed the small table aside. Stepping forward, I stroked Holly’s thighs as I pulled her back towards me and pressed the tip of my shaft into her asshole.

Though I was eager from her teasing, I took things slow, gingerly sliding the tip of my shaft into her from behind. She was just as tight as promised, warm and wet thanks to Cat’s spit. Holly herself groaned as she slowly slid herself down on me, welcoming me into her, panting with delight.

Cat slid to my side, her pert breasts pressing into my left shoulder. “Don’t just stand there,” she whispered. “Move. Support her. Holly’s never been assfucked before.”

“Shut up!” Holly groaned as she pushed herself down further. “I’m perfectly capable of taking care of myself!”

Maybe so, but it still felt good to lean into her, my chest pressing into her warm back. My hands slid up her body, caressing her waist, then cupping her heavy breasts. I kneaded them as I pulled her against me and, despite Holly’s words, she purred as she leaned into me.

A sigh of relief left both our bodies when her butt finally touched down against my waist. I felt her tremble as her asshole clenched over me. She turned her head over her shoulder, smiling warmly as she reached back and stroked over my hips. “So, what do you think,” she gasped.  “Am I a tightass?”

I laughed, leaning in and kissing the back of her neck. “You are and I love it,” I teased softly. With that, I started to move, drawing my hips back slowly, making Holly moan in pleasure.

Cat cleared her throat as she stepped away from me. “This is cute and all, but I’m still waiting for my turn. Why don’t we speed things up a little?”

She moved in front of Holly, then went to her knees. Her hands stroked up Holly’s inner thighs, making the blonde witch's hands tighten on my waist. “Oh! What are you-” Before Holly could finish her sentence, Cat dove between her thighs, face pressing against Holly’s neglected, wet pussy.

The blonde witch threw her head back as her asshole clenched down on me. She leaned against my body, shuddering as her hands left my waist to grab onto Cat’s hair. “Oh fuck!” she screamed, her thighs shaking as she rode forward into Cat’s eager lips.

Not wanting to be outdone, I started to move faster. Holly shook with each inch that slid out of her, then grunted delight as my hips rammed forward, slamming her into Cat’s lips. Once I realized that Holly didn’t need any more preparation, I didn’t bother holding back.

My hands tightened on her tits as I started to pound her ass in earnest. Cat’s lips remained locked to her pussy as I fucked Holly hard, smashing her butt flat with each balls-deep thrust into her backside.

The blonde witch arched and screamed. She kept one hand on Cat’s head as her other hand slid back to my hips, nails digging into my skin. I kissed her throat from the side as her cry of lust devolved into soft, panting moans, her lips no longer able to form words.

Lost in pleasure, I let my actions speak for me. My thrusts grew more powerful as I stroked my cock off inside her tight backdoor. Each powerful smack of my hips against hers lifted her feet off the ground. Cat was forced to spread her legs wider for support, her hands tight against Holly’s thighs as she continued to tongue-fuck the witch’s other needy hole.

There was no way that Holly could last long between us, and she didn’t. Her voice rose in volume once again, a wail of pleasure that echoed through the longhouse as her waist shook between us. Cat let out a surprised sound as Holly’s lust suddenly drenched her face, but she remained between Holly’s thighs, tonguing her pussy with wet eager passion.

Her ass clenched down even harder on me, surrounding my rock-hard cock with warm, wet, tight heaven. As she came, her hips bounced back harder against me, stroking me off with needy desperation, begging me to share my lust with hers.

I did just that. I smashed one final thrust balls-deep into her asshole, my balls pressing flush to her body. My hands clenched on her tits, squeezing and groping, making her squirm and howl in delight as I felt my climax crash over me.

My cock pulsed hotly inside her ass, throb after rich, powerful throb of blazing hot seed traveling up through me to fill her trembling body. I buried my face into her shoulder as I let the warm pleasure of my orgasm wash over me, new waves of delight arriving with every fresh pulse of cum into Holly’s butt.

My finish made her peak again, her legs kicking out suddenly as she came again. “Ohh fuck,” she groaned, going limp between me and Cat, her pussy unleashing a fresh pulse of wetness over Cat’s face.

Together, we rode the pleasure, letting it shudder down our bodies. Slowly, we relaxed, Holly’s ass unclenching from around my cock, letting some of the spit-and-cum mess leak back over my thighs. Her hands released Cat’s hair, falling to her sides as she leaned back against me, her feet barely touching the ground.

I let go of her breasts, smiling as I saw the imprint of my hands on them. Carefully I stepped back, then slowly lowered myself back into my chair with Holly still on my lap. The change of position made her sigh as her feet managed to touch the ground again. “Thanks,” she mumbled. “I’m full now.”

That was good, but we weren’t done yet. Cat stood up in front of us, wiping her face. “I’m not,” she pouted. “And it’s my assigned day today. I hope you’ve got more in you.” She stepped forward, tracing her tongue over her lips as she reached down and spread her legs.

I nodded. “For you, always,” I promised with a warm smile, leaning forward. Holly followed me because she had no choice, but I noticed a glint in her blue eyes as she smiled.

Cat was so focused on me that she didn’t notice Holly until too late. As my lips gently played across her soaked, needy pussy, Holly’s lips nuzzled against her inner thigh, making her gasp. “Oh my,“ she moaned, reaching down, her left hand sliding into my hair, her right into Holly’s.

I brought my hands up, one wrapping around Cat’s butt to pull her close, the other sliding under her to give her pussy a little more stimulation. I felt a pleasurable pulse of arousal twitch through my cock, still buried inside Holly’s backdoor. She softly laughed into Cat’s thigh as she wiggled her butt back against me.

My tongue roamed over the outside of Cat’s needy pussy as my fingers pushed into her. She shuddered as she leaned further into us, lifting her skimpy skirt with both hands. Holly did the same thing to Cat that she’d done with me, albeit faster, moving quickly from one thigh to the other, her hungry lips traveling up towards Holly’s snatch.

My fingers stroked in and out of Cat’s shuddering pussy as I dragged my tongue up and down the front of her snatch. Holly met me there, catching my lips for a three-way kiss with Cat’s needy sex. Our tongues tangled together, occasionally slurping against Cat as the redhead shuddered and moaned, staring down at us with fiery lust.

“You’re doing it wrong,” Holly mumbled, breaking our kiss. “Cat loves it when you play with her clit, right up here.” She straightened up, bringing her lips up towards the top of Cat’s pussy and pressing them into Cat’s pleasure button.

The witch’s response was immediate. She screamed out her delight, hands tightening against our heads as her thighs shuddered. “That’s it, right there, fuck yes!”

Holly grinned. “I’ll do her clit if you get the rest of her pussy.”

I nodded, and we went to work. Holly moved her face up and started to kiss and suck at Cat’s weak spot while I kept dragging my tongue up and down her soft pussy, feeling it part under the pressure. From below, I continued to pump my fingers in and out of her, feeling her tighten and ride me as she shuddered in delight.

Cat fucked our faces desperately, her waist dancing back and forth as she shivered in needy delight. Her mouth fell open as her thighs shook, a low whine rising from the depths of her throat. “Close, I’m so close…fuck, yes, cumming!”

Her orgasm was even more explosive than Holly’s. As she unleashed her pleasured peak over us, I closed my eyes and opened my mouth wide. I was rewarded with a sweet-salty gush of lust drenching my face, trickling over my cheeks and down my chin. Cat’s ass tensed and relaxed in my grip as she came hard.

Holly’s moans were muffled against Cat’s body as the redheaded witch smashed her waist into our faces, desperately riding out every last bit of pleasure she could get. She came and came and came, drenching us both with her lust as her thighs shook. Throughout it all, Holly and I continued to tend to her needy hole, kissing and nuzzling, sucking and finger fucking.

When she was done, Cat stood unsteadily, her body supported by my hands and Holly’s. “Are you okay?” I asked with concern, looking up at her.

“Never better,” Cat mumbled, flashing a smile and a thumbs up. “You can let go. I can walk,” she promised.

Holly and I loosened our hands gently on her, only to have her slip out of our grip and collapse onto her butt. She giggled weakly, legs spread. “Maybe not. But that’s okay. I’m so full,” she mumbled before lying down on the floor.

“Well then, that’s that,” Holly stated, slowly standing up off me. My soft cock slid out of her ass at last, falling warmly against my thigh. A thin stream of cum leaked out of her backdoor, and I reached out to gently stabilize her hips as she took a few tentative steps forward. “Thanks,” she sighed as she glanced over her shoulder at me with a warm smile.

“No problem. Can I get back to my reading now?” I asked, pointing a thumb at the books that still awaited me.

“Of course. Come on, Cat, it’s time to get back to work.” Holly reached out and offered a hand to the redheaded witch.

“Don’t wanna,” Cat bemoaned, leaning back. “Not sure I can walk.”

Holly laughed. “That’s the first time I’ve heard Cat saying she doesn’t want to do something.” Reaching down, she gently took Cat’s shoulder and helped her up. “Come on now, let’s go. You can take a break, but we should leave our Source alone to recover.”

I nodded my thanks. Though I wanted to move back to the table to study, I didn’t quite trust my legs to stand yet. Still, I enjoyed the feeling as I smiled and watched the two witches leave, both butts marked with my handprints.

With a sigh, I leaned back and closed my eyes for a moment. As I relaxed, a realization dawned on me. Holly was only the second in command, sent back to check on me and the other witches. I had yet to meet the Coven leader, the one who had originally petitioned for my presence here.

She was the one in charge of the Deep Woods coven and its activity here. A tremor of anticipation ran through my body as I wondered when I’d be seeing her. A smile rose on my lips. I couldn’t wait.
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