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Chapter 1

I was getting along well with Cat, Leona, and Holly, but there was still one witch in the coven I hadn’t yet met. Diane was the Matron and founder of the Deep Woods Coven, and her determination and petitioning had brought me here. I was looking forward to meeting her after she returned from her expedition.

In the meantime, I was finally doing more than just acting as the coven’s source of mana and lust. I still spent most of my time inside the longhouse, copying notes, cooking food, and keeping things clean, but I had other important duties as well. With Holly’s help, I did regular examinations of the coven’s perimeter to identify possible threats to the coven.

The Deep Woods were always shifting, trees and shadows moving at the corner of my eye. I could sense an ancient, unknowable power out there, one that thought of us as a splinter to be plucked out. It tried to encroach on the coven’s protective magical barrier in a variety of ways, from lines of marching ants crossing over to underground roots that caused the perimeter to distort.

“Good work,” Holly told me as she carefully corrected the anomalies. “Catching these early means we don’t have to deal with worse threats, like giant spiders.” She grinned at the look of surprise on my face. “Yes, I know how you first met Cat. She and Leona should have been better at keeping an eye on the barrier, but I can’t expect them to do everything. Anyways, keep up the good work.”

Because of my daily presence at the coven’s border, I was the first one to see Diane returning from her expedition. I thought it was an illusion at first, the sudden appearance of four nearly naked women walking towards the camp, each carrying a sack over her shoulder.

The one in front wore nothing but glittering gold chains that accentuated her nudity rather than hid it. She paused for a moment as she saw me, a look of confusion, then realization crossing her face. “Oh! You must be our Source!” She looked back at her companions with a smile. “As I was saying, the Deep Woods Coven is finally important enough to have a Source!”

The other witches looked suitably impressed, though exhausted as well. I was just wondering if I'd have to satisfy all of them when Holly suddenly appeared at my side. “Diane! Welcome back!” She quickly stepped over the barrier to help usher everyone back in. Smiling, she took the bags from the other witches, then began to guide them towards the longhouse.

Diane smiled warmly at the blonde witch. “Thank you, Holly. I see you’ve been putting our Source to good use. A capable one, is he?”

Holly looked over her shoulder with a smile. “Yep, and determined to help. We’re lucky to have him.” With that, she turned back to help the exhausted-looking group of witches.

“High praise from someone like her,” Diane murmured, stepping in close. Her massive, jewelry-covered tits hung in front of me, her brown nipples perky in the cool forest air. “I take it you have enjoyed your time here?”

I nodded, swallowing as I looked up at her. “It’s been very enjoyable.” Despite my confidence with the other witches, I felt anxious around Diane. She was the Coven Matron, and her authority was final. If she asked me to leave, I would have no choice.

“No need to be nervous,” she murmured, leaning down to kiss my forehead. “My desires are similar to the other witches. We wish for you to be happy and healthy as your presence helps us grow the coven.”

I relaxed a little as I nodded firmly, fighting the urge to salute. “Of course. I will do my best.”

Diane tittered softly as she kissed me again, this time on the nose. “No need to be so formal.” She paused, then smiled saucily as she swayed her heavy tits in front of my face. “Would it help if I wrapped these around your cock?”

I gawked at her for a moment, my eyes devouring the sight of her breasts. Unable to speak, I nodded, my cock quickly rising to attention. With a warm smile, Diane knelt, tugged my pants down, and wrapped her tits around me, engulfing me in their blessed softness. I moaned as prejizz trickled from my tip to paint her cleavage.

Diane added her own mess, leaning over and releasing a thick stream of drool from her lips. I gasped as the slick, warm wetness tumbled over my shaft. The Coven Matron smiled as she began to drag her tits up and down my cock, smearing her spit into me. “Now, perhaps, we can talk more casually.”

I couldn’t deny that her titfuck helped me to relax, my body shuddering warmly as I gazed down at her. Reaching down, I stroked my fingers affectionately through her hair. “Sure. But what did you want to talk about?” I wondered.

She giggled softly, leaning in and kissing the tip of my cock. “My, you’re adorable. Everything, of course. You are a valuable part of our coven now. How are you feeling?”

It was hard to muster up a response as her heavy tits bounced up and down over my shaft. “I’m doing well. The Deep Woods are intimidating, but Leona, Cat, and Holly have been great at showing me around.”

Diane leaned forward, pressing her nipples into my waist as she slobbered over the head of my cock. She took a moment to enjoy herself, thick strings of spit trickling down to coat my waist. Her soft breasts pumped up and down slowly, making me shiver in delight as I tightened my hands in her hair.

Finally, she pulled off the tip of my cock with a wet slurp. “That’s good to know. This place is dangerous and complex. I was worried about what kind of Source they’d send.” Her eyes danced up my body as her smile broadened. “I’m glad they sent someone like you.”

With that, she began to suck and stroke again. I groaned, pumping my cock into her cleavage and feeling it throb against her soft skin. Diane gazed up at me as her mouth engulfed my sensitive cock head over and over again. Her tongue lashed back and forth over the cum-leaking opening as I shivered in delight.

My balls smacked into the bottom of her tits with soft, luscious sounds. My arousal grew, my shaft throbbing harder between her soft, slick, wet, breasts. She looked up, her warm brown eyes filled with teasing lust, and I met her gaze, grunting softly with each wet thrust.

As if she could sense my mounting pleasure, Diane quickened her pace. She pressed her tits down around my base, squeezing them tight as she jerked off the bottom half of my cock. She pushed her mouth down farther over the top half, her hair growing taut in my fingers as thick wads of spit trickled down and pooled at my waist.

The sight and sensations of her tit job and blowjob combined to push me over the edge. With one final thrust, I pushed myself as deep as I could go in her throat, her soft breasts crushed over my waist. Pure, raw, heated pleasure trickled down my spine as my toes curled. My balls tensed as the tip of my cock shuddered inside her mouth.

With a cry of delight, I arched back, feeling the first hot, heavy spurt of cum spray between her lips. My thick cum flooded into her mouth, filling her cheeks with heavy white seed. My hips thrust forward, trying to push the jizz deeper as she swallowed my seed down with big, hungry gulps.

My head felt light as I watched her drink me down. Her luscious, heavy tits were deliciously warm against my thighs, squeezed against my skin. As I stared, she let go of her chest, her breasts falling underneath her as she pushed her lips further down over my cock.

I pushed my hips forward to meet her lips with a groan. I felt my legs growing weak and my body starting to sway. Too late, I realized that my orgasm was dragging on longer than usual. Even as I reached my seventh or eighth cumshot, I felt another thick, pleasurable surge travel up through my length and pour over the back of Diane’s tongue.

As I started to slip back, pulling out of her lips, her hands came up behind me and latched onto my butt. I rested against her palms as I kept feeding her my lust, pouring rich, heavy jizz down her throat. I saw some drip out over her lower lip as her tongue continued to swirl around my shaft, sending fresh delight up through my trembling body.

“Uh, Diane…” I tried to warn her as I grew even more lightheaded. My entire world centered around her, my eyes locked into her pretty, shoulder-length brown hair and her warm brown eyes. I lost myself in them as darkness began to fill the edges of my vision.

I only realized that I’d fainted when I opened my eyes to find that I was now in bed. As I sat up slowly, I realized I had been brought back to my room, one of the many cozy guest rooms in the longhouse, usually used for visiting witches. It was just large enough for a bed, a bookshelf, and a desk with a chair.

Diane was sitting in the chair, pulled up to the bed, her face illuminated by the setting sunlight coming in through the window. She held my right hand, smiling warmly as she looked at me. “Are you doing all right?”

I nodded, then frowned. “What happened?” I was starting to put things together, but I still felt a little woozy.

She laughed lightly. “I may have drained a little too much. Please forgive me, for I was hungry and a little too excited. Holly gave me quite the earful, and I don’t think I’ll ever live it down with Cat and Leona.” She didn’t seem particularly bothered by this as she squeezed my hand.

I shook my head. “Nonsense. I’m fine. I want you to take all the lust you need,” I replied, bringing her hand to my lips for a kiss.

Diane hummed with pleasure and leaned onto the bed. “I like your determination. Holly told me about that. I’m very excited to see what our coven can do with you.”

With that, she released my hand and stood, her body jewelry swaying and clinking gently. “Well, I suppose I should be getting back to my duties. Rest well, and listen \for the dinner bell.”

Before she could leave, I reached out to take her other hand. “Wait. Is your mana fully recharged?” I asked curiously. I meant to look at her face, but I couldn’t keep my eyes off of her soft, luscious, curvy ass, and the sight of it made my cock rise.

“Mmm? To be truthful no, not quite, but I am full enough. As the most experienced witch here, I’ve got quite a bit more magic storage than the others,” she confessed.

I pulled her back towards the bed, then reached out and smacked her ass. “Hold on, though. I don’t want to leave you unsatisfied.” I grinned playfully as I experimentally moved my legs under the covers. “Come on. This time, you can lay down and let me do all the work.”

Diane gazed at me for a moment, open-mouthed. Then, she giggled warmly and turned to face me. “I like your spirit. But can you get out of bed?.”

I slipped out from under the covers carefully, testing my feet against the floor. Luckily, I seemed to have regained my strength. As I straightened up, I pushed Diane down to the bed, smiling at her surprised laugh.

With a twinkle in her eye, she lay back over the sheets, spreading her legs and arms wide. She blew me a playful kiss. “Come here, now, and let’s continue where we left off.”

I was happy to. Pulling down my pants, I stepped forward with my half-hard cock bouncing in front of me. Diane stared at my manhood with hungry eyes, then wrapped her legs around my hips, her heels pressing into my butt to pull me forward.

She brought her hands up to my shoulders, smiling as she tugged me closer. “So, what were you looking for when you came here?” she asked softly.

Down below, I gently nudged the hanging golden chains aside so I could push my balls against her warm, wet pussy. Diane leaned back with a low groan of delight, arching her still-messy tits up at me.

I answered her question as I sunk my hands into her generous breasts, squeezing and kneading as her nipples grew hard against my palms. “I’m looking for purpose. I want to learn more about what witches do, and help a coven grow strong.” I started to hump my waist back and forth, dragging my cock over her pussy.

Through her moans, Diane spoke, her nails digging into my shoulders. “Well, you’ll certainly find that here. We have a lot of potential, and I’m hoping you’ll help us reach that.” She smiled and kissed me softly on the lips as she dragged one hand slowly down my chest.

“I know I can,” I whispered back as I kissed her. My tongue pushed into her mouth, tasting her desire as my cock stood ramrod straight between her legs. I groaned as I dragged my shaft back and forth a few more times, feeling her lust coat me.

When I bumped into her clit, she gasped, arching back and breaking the kiss. With a soft moan, she tried to grind her pleasure button against me, her brown eyes pleading. “I look forward to it,” she spoke in an unsteady voice. “But for now…”

I didn’t let her finish her sentence as I drew my hips back, pressed the tip of my cock into her entrance, and mounted her. Her pussy welcomed me easily, her warm, wet snatch hugging my shaft and squeezing down as I pushed deep into her. It only took a single thrust for me to sink all the way to the base inside her, her wet lust drooling over my waist.

I leaned forward, pushing her down against the bed as my waist pushed onto her clit. With a soft squeal, Diane arched up against me, her heavy tits crushed against my chest. “Show me your strength,” she begged. “Give me your lust!”

My waist drew back, pulling against her legs as they tightened over me. With a grunt, I rammed myself forward, smashing her into my soft bed with a loud clap of lust. I barely gave her any time to recover before I thrust again, then again.

Diane cried out in delight, arching up against me, her soft tits dancing over my chest. Her nails dug hard into my shoulders as she pulled me to her, nearly sobbing in pleasure. “Yes, yes, oh fuck yes! You are incredible!” she groaned.

Her hips came up to meet mine, grinding desperately into my waist. Our bodies came together again and again, each thrust driving me balls-deep inside her. The tip of my cock slammed into her core, drawing harsh grunts of sheer pleasure from her desperate lips as her nearly naked body shivered against me.

I couldn’t hold back any longer, but neither did I want to. I rammed my shaft full force down into Diane’s needy body, smashing her into the bed underneath. The tip of my cock pushed deep inside her as my waist crashed into hers, while her hips slammed up into me with lusty desperation.

Thick, wet rivers of our lust mingled and trickled down my thighs, wet and hot and sticky. I crushed her soft, heavy tits between us as I leaned in to kiss her hungrily. Lost in passion, our tongues tangled together as my toes curled in delight.

Diane shuddered below me, soft and needy, crying out her muffled pleasure into my lips. She clung to me desperately, arms and legs locked around my body. I buried my fingers into her hair, holding her to me as our bodies came together again and again and again atop the bed.

It was no surprise when we came together. Our kiss broke once again, this time with an explosion of shameless, mindless moans. I slammed my hips into her one last time, and her ankles locked around my ass, trapping me fully inside her. Every powerful throb of my cock traveled up into her body, bringing her more pleasure as she surrendered to her climax as well.

Hers was even more explosive than mine. Diane screamed in delight, her body arching into me as her raw, shameless lust poured over my waist and hips. She came again and again, her pussy squeezing over my cumming cock, milking me for everything I had.

I dumped load after thick, heavy, sticky, mana-rich load deep inside her, making an utter mess deep inside the Coven Matron. With a low, soft moan, I collapsed on top of her as I surrendered every last bit of my seed willingly, feeding her strength with every passionate throb of my cock.

Even as I kept cumming, I remained energized. My hips humped into her, shifting the tip of my cock inside her as I kept filling her up. By the time I was finished, I could feel our sticky, wet, mixed mess trickle out over the sides of my softening cock, adding even more to the mess that was there.

Diane’s arms and legs loosened as she whimpered in delight. Her arms slid off of me to fall to her sides, and her ankles untangled and slipped back down to the bed. With that, I was able to pull away and enjoy the sight of my handiwork.

The highest-ranking witch in the coven lay sprawled out in front of me. Her eyes were half rolled back in her head, and her mouth had fallen open, drooling. Her eyelids fluttered slightly, and with each shudder that ran up her nearly naked body, her tits and jewelry shuddered. With a warm smile, I leaned in and kissed the corner of her mouth. “Thank you for bringing me here, Diane.”

I wasn’t sure she heard me until her eyes refocused and she mustered up a weak response. “...you’re welcome.”

With a soft laugh, I carefully pulled out of her, then rolled to the side and lay down next to her with a sigh. Though I wasn’t as drained as our first round together, I could still feel a slow, satisfying exhaustion creeping up my body.

I cuddled close to Diane’s side, enjoying her softness as she slid one arm around my shoulders. Humming softly, she turned to face me, then kissed me on the cheek as she pulled herself against my side. I closed my eyes with a satisfied smile and took a deep, slow breath as I savored the warmth of her close by.

I could have stayed like that forever, but the sound of Cat clearing her throat pulled us both out of that lovely, dream-like state. I sat up guiltily, but Diane merely lay there with a satisfied smile on her face.

The redheaded witch who first introduced me to the coven put her hands on her hips and cocked her head. “I’m glad you two are having fun, but didn’t you hear the dinner bell? Food’s getting cold.”

“Sorry,” Diane responded, not sounding sorry at all. “I was having a snack before dinner.”

Cat rolled her eyes. “I’ll bet you were. Clean up before you join us at the table. Holly wanted to talk to you about the numbers for the last expedition.” With that, she turned and left, not bothering to close the door.

With a sigh, Diane sat up and stretched, then slid one arm over my shoulders. “Well, I suppose we should eat dinner with the others.” She smiled and leaned over to kiss my cheek again. “Oh! And I think I forgot to say this.” Pulling back, she cleared her throat. “Welcome to the Deep Woods Coven.”


Chapter 2

Though Diane was around now, things didn’t change much. The witches that had come back with her stayed one more night before leaving, but unfortunately, I was too tired to meet with them. After I recovered, however, it was back to my daily patrols of the perimeter and the endless chores in the longhouse.

And, of course, fucking. Leona and Cat made use of me the most, with Holly close behind. Diane, surprisingly, didn’t come find me much, and I was often too busy to look for her. From what I could tell, Holly, Leona, and Cat spent the majority of the time in the various sheds around camp, experimenting with magic and spells, while Diane was usually in her office.

Things seemed to be going well over the next few days. The experiments were moving forward and the witches seemed tired but satisfied. I wouldn’t have known anything was going wrong if I hadn’t passed by Diane’s door at the right time.

I had just finished having fun with Holly in the bath, leaving her to clean herself off as I headed back to my bedroom. The path took me past Diane’s office, one of the largest in the longhouse, with a serious-looking hardwood desk, a bookshelf, a cabinet displaying valuable trinkets, and a coffee table with couches for guests. Though it was a far cry from the luxury some witches were used to, it was all this coven could muster.

As I walked by, planning to head to bed for the night, I heard a muffled sob. I paused and frowned at the half-closed door. For a moment, I thought I had imagined it, and was about to continue when I heard the sound again. Unable to help myself, I pushed open the door and stepped in.

It was just Diane, her face in her arms atop her desk. When she heard me enter, she quickly lifted her head, tossing her hair to the side. She smiled warmly, though I could see her watery eyes. “Ah. Our Source. You are up late today, having fun with the other witches, I presume?” She lifted herself further off the desk, her heavy tits hanging under her. “I’m sure your day was busy. You should rest!”

To me, it looked like she was the one that needed rest. Her eyes were sunken and weary, and her smile was strained. Even her glittering jewelry seemed limp with exhaustion.

“I’m okay,” I reassured her. On instinct, I moved behind her, smiling as her head followed me. Gently, I rested my hands on her soft shoulders, kneading gently. “You look like you could use a break though.”

Diane lifted her face with a soft smile. Leaning over, I kissed her upside down, our lips touching warmly. Our tongues twirled together as I slid my hands down from her shoulders to her breasts, kneading.

Our kiss broke and Diane settled forward into my groping hands, her nipples growing harder. “It’s hard running this place,” she confessed with a sigh. “The results of our experiments are unpredictable, but our success depends on them. I’m worried that we’ll be shut down at any time, or, worse, that the Deep Woods will consume us.”

“Anything I can do to help?” I asked softly as I pinched her nipples between thumb and forefinger, tweezing them playfully.

She shivered in delight, then stood up, pushing her chair to the side. She leaned forward against my hands as she glanced over her shoulder. “Fuck me. I could use a nice hot load of mana right now to take my mind off things.”

I nodded and eased my pants down, then pushed my hips forward. I was still recovering from cumming all over Holly, but I could already feel my body start to rise to the occasion. To help encourage my lust, I gently slid my cock over her warm ass, enjoying the sensation of her soft skin pressing into my shaft. “Is there any other way I could help?” I asked curiously, continuing to tease her nipples.

Diane leaned forward over the table, placing her elbows on top of it. “Mmm. I wish. You’re doing more than enough as it is. I didn’t expect that our tasty little Source would do so much.” Her words were accompanied by a small bounce of her ass against my shaft.

My cock was growing harder against her, my tip leaking prejizz over her pale butt. “I’d still like to do more. After all, the success of this coven reflects my success.” I leaned over her, breathing in her warm scent as I kissed the back of her neck.

Diane purred with delight, pressing her butt harder into my waist. My cock slid perfectly between her asscheeks, squeezed and stroked deliciously between them as she started to bounce her butt up and down. “Alas, I think this is beyond you. Right now, our success is dependent on what we can harvest from the Deep Woods. Unfortunately, our recent expeditions and projects haven’t done as well as we’d hoped.”

She lifted her hips, expertly nuzzling the entrance of her pussy over the tip of my cock. With a soft sigh, she pushed herself down over me, her wet, warm walls gripping my shaft. “I petitioned hard so that the Council would give us a Source like you. In exchange, they expect certain contributions from us.” Her pussy slid all the way down to my base, drooling wet lust over my balls as she squeezed down. “Now, I’m worried that we may not meet their goals. It would be horrible if they took you away.”

I groped her tits, feeling their softness overflow my hands. Nuzzling against the back of her neck, I started to move my hips in time with hers. Our bodies came together slowly, her big, soft ass pressing deliciously into my waist with each movement. “I don’t plan to leave,” I promised her. “I’m here to stay.”

Diane laughed, reaching back to hook an arm over my neck. She pulled me into a soft, hungry kiss, moaning with desire as she began to move faster. I could feel the force of my thrusts ripple up through her delicious asscheeks, all the way up to her heavy breasts. My breathing came faster as the sound of our fucking began to fill the air. My toes curled against the ground as her tight wet pussy stroked over me, sending heated pleasure pulsing through my body.

She pulled her lips away from me gently and sighed. “Unfortunately, if the Council decrees it, neither of us have a choice. However, we will do our best not to lose their favor and lose you, I promise.”

Though her words were confident, I could sense a looming uncertainty. I began to move faster, panting softly as my balls slapped against her pussy. I clung to her tightly, my hands sinking deeper into her large, hanging tits as our pace quickened. Her fingers clawed into the top of her desk as her pussy clenched down on me, and a soft moan of delight left her lips.

“There must be a way I can help. Just as I belong to this coven, you all belong to me, and I’m not going down without a fight,” I promised, my breath warm in her ear.

Diane gasped. “Greedy boy, aren’t you?” Her voice was filled with admiring affection as she bounced harder against me, her ass clapping into my hips. “I like that. We’re so lucky to have you. I’ll have to think…but maybe after you make me cum.”

“Of course,” I teased softly, nibbling at her earlobe. As much as I enjoyed the feeling of her soft tits in my hand, I released them to let my hands roam elsewhere. My right moved up to her neck, gripping her throat and feeling her trembling moans. My left slid down to her hip, tightening down, guiding her back and forth as I watched my cock slam in and out of her soaked, wet, needy hole.

We moved faster, our bodies coming together harder as our desperate desire began to mount. Her heavy tits swung under her wildly, skimpy jewelry bouncing against her pale skin. She let out an extra gasp whenever her nipples brushed against the table, though the sound came out half-choked as I tightened my fingers on her throat.

“More! Harder!” she gasped breathlessly. Her fingers curled on the table as she bent over, more animal than woman as she surrendered to her desperate lusts.

I obeyed, my thrusts slamming harder into her ass, driving my thick cock balls-deep into her sweet, wet hole. The tip of my shaft pressed to the very depths of her pussy, my lust drooling out, marking her and claiming her in the deepest way possible. Thanks to my recent finish inside Holly, I had more endurance than I thought. Even as my toes curled against the wood below, I continued to thrust relentlessly down into Diane.

With a loud, shuddering cry, she collapsed onto the desk, leaning heavily into my strong hands. Diane shivered as her pussy began to squeeze rhythmically over me. Her ass and tits shook under her as she came, her hot, wet lust splattering over my waist.

I took advantage of her surrender to crush her body down. My chest pressed against her back as I flattened her large, heavy tits to the desk. Even as she came, I kept fucking her, riding her cumming pussy, drawing out her orgasm with long, heavy thrusts. Diane moaned weakly as each impact sent shudders up her body, her eyes half-rolled back in her head.

I finally slowed down when I felt her start to relax, her pussy unclenching from me as her orgasmic mess dripped down our entwined legs. Diane panted hard against the table, her back rising and falling against my chest as she savored the lust I surrendered to her.

I lost track of time as we lay there in the dimly lit office, safe from the forest night outside. Diane’s breathing grew slow and regular, and, for a moment, I wondered if she was asleep. Slowly, I began to pull away, sliding my still-hard cock out of her soft wet snatch.

As soon as my tip slid out of her, Diane moved suddenly. She rolled onto her back, forcing me to quickly step away. Before I could say anything, she slid to her knees in front of me and wrapped the fingers of both hands around my lust-soaked cock. Her brown eyes glittered with delight as she started to jerk me off, pumping her hands up and down my slick shaft with big, luscious strokes.

“Didn’t think I was done, did you? That was just a snack. This is the main course,” she promised as she flicked her tongue over the tip of my cock.

The sensation sent a shudder up my spine as I reached down and sunk my fingers in her hair. I matched her energy with a hungry grin. “Good. I’ve got a lot more to give.”

Diane nodded eagerly, then slid her mouth over my tip. Her tongue twirled hungrily over the head of my cock, traveling down as she continued to pump me with both hands. She cleaned my cock of her lust and gulped down every little dribble of prejizz that slipped out of my tip, her spit slowly trickling down towards my waist.

Despite my bravado,  my legs were starting to go weak at Diane’s determined blowjob. I had to reach down and grip her hair for support, my hips pumping on sheer instinct. I savored the sight of her tits swaying under her and her knees shamelessly spread, the jewelry-clad witch showing off every bit of her luscious body.

My climax was coming faster than I expected, and I felt the need to try and distract Diane, to last a little longer so I could impress her. “If you need someone to explore the Deep Woods, perhaps I could?” I offered.

Diane’s lips immediately came off of me with a wet slurp. A string of lust connected my tip to her mouth, remaining there as she stared up at me in surprise. When she saw I was serious, she flicked her tongue over her lower lip, breaking the string and gulping it up. Her hands continued to pump my cock slowly as she considered my words.

“The Deep Woods does not react kindly to invaders. It’s why we have to go at least two at a time, and why we cannot return too often. Such restrictions heavily hinder our ability to explore and experiment.” She leaned forward and kissed the bottom of my cock. “Besides, you are too valuable to lose.”

I could tell she was leaning towards no, and I didn’t like that. I thrust my cock into her hands, and the tip pushed forward and smacked into her nose. “You’ll lose me anyway if we don’t do something, right?” I tightened my grip on her hair as I dragged her lips to my tip.

She released my cock and slid her hands to my thighs, smearing her wet mess over my skin. Diane cocked her head thoughtfully, opening her mouth and kissing the gleaming tip of my cock. Finally, she sighed, her breath playing over my shaft. “I will think about it. It’s an attractive, albeit risky idea. I’ll have to run it by Holly first…” She shrugged. “But that’s for tomorrow. For today, I need you to pound my face so hard that I forget my own name.”

That was probably as far as I would get tonight, and I was pretty happy about it. I tightened my grip on her hair and nodded, pulling her down over me. Diane went willingly, opening her mouth wide as she slid her lips down. Her hands slid off my thighs and moved to her own body, one dragging back and forth over her tits, the other sliding between her thighs to rub her pussy.

As she began to play with herself, her blowjob grew rougher. She pushed herself towards the base of my shaft greedily, her tongue twirling over me. I tightened my fingers in her hair and dragged her towards my waist. With a soft grunt, I slammed my hips into her face, savoring the small, wet explosion that leaked out of her lips and joined the mess already trickling over my balls.

I held her there for a moment, shivering with pleasure as my cock bulged out her throat. My toes curled in delight as I humped my waist into her face, shivering with pleasure as her tongue lapped weakly at my balls. For a few seconds, I simply enjoyed the feeling of being swallowed up in her lips, savoring the tight, choking wetness of the Coven Matron’s lips against me.

Finally, I started to move. Just like Diane asked, I wasn’t gentle. I drew my hips back, watching my slick wet cock slide out from her luscious lips. Then, I rammed myself forward with a harsh grunt. My waist crashed into her face, sending her back against her desk. Despite the choking sounds coming from Diane’s lips, she gazed up at me with desire-filled intensity, bobbing her head back and forth as her hands moved harder against her tits and clit.

Encouraged by her eagerness, I thrust again, then again. The back of her head hit her desk, and she kept herself pressed there as she thrust her nearly naked body toward me. Her fingers dove into her own pussy, pumping in and out, dragging out wet trickles of lust to paint her thighs and the floor under her.

Her vigorous fingerfucking soon matched the pace of the rough deepthroat as I crammed my cock balls-deep into her over and over and over again. My toes curled against the floor as my waist crashed into her face, shoving my cock into her willing throat with reckless abandon. I groaned in pure pleasure as my fingers tightened in her hair. This time, I didn’t bother resisting the wave of pleasure that washed over me.

Even as my climax arrived, I didn’t stop fucking. My fingers clenched harder into her hair as I dragged her back and forth, stroking my cock off between her lips as her face crashed into my waist over and over and over again. As I hit the peak of my pleasure, I fired off my first, hot, thick cumshot straight into her belly, my hips bucking as it pulsed inside her.

My next painted her tongue as I pulled out, and my third filled the back of her throat as I pushed forward once again. Diane’s eyes rolled back in bliss as her throat worked passionately, gulping down my load with shameless greed.

Though I loved the sight of her gulping down my rich load, I couldn’t resist pulling out of her lips so I could paint her face and tits. As soon as my tip slid out of her mouth, she wrapped her hands around me again, milking me over her face. Shivers of pure pleasure ran up my spine as shot after thick, heavy, rich cumshot coated her skin.

Even though she was no longer playing with herself, Diane reacted deliciously to the feeling of my seed on and in her. Her thighs shuddered, and a fresh trickle of wetness leaked out of her soft, trembling pussy. With a giddy giggle, she leaned forward and kissed the head of my cock, making out with my sensitive, still-leaking cum slit.

Finally, as my cock softened, Diane let go. I staggered back as a familiar wave of exhaustion crashed over me, and sat down in the chair she had pushed aside. Diane herself leaned back against her desk, looking blissfully relaxed as she trailed her tongue over her cum-covered lips.

After sitting in warm, comfortable silence for a few moments, I spoke. “Do you need my help cleaning up? Or with anything else?”

She laughed lightly, then leaned forward and planted a gentle kiss against my balls. “You’ve done enough, darling. You’ve got quite big ideas, and I’m looking forward to seeing what we can do with them. For now, though, it seems like we both need rest.” She raised both eyebrows high. “Do you perhaps need some help getting to your room?”

I grinned and nodded weakly. For all that I wanted to do for the coven, I still needed to work on my endurance, it seemed. Well, that would come with time, as long as I could find a way to stay.


Chapter 3

The discussion between Diane and Holly was starting to get heated. It was a day or two after I had fucked Diane in her office, and we were there again to discuss my future. The Coven Matron sat behind her desk, her hands clasped together on top of it as she looked across at Holly.

Her blonde second-in-command was pacing back and forth heatedly, making short, frustrated hand gestures as she spoke. I had never seen Holly so worked up, so I remained silent as I sat beside the desk, trying to act like a fly on the wall. Not that it mattered, they both knew I was here, and I was the main topic of conversation.

“Have you gone crazy?” Holly demanded. “I can’t believe you’d even consider such an idea!”

Diane cocked her head slightly to the side, her reply calm. “It makes more sense than you think. The Deep Woods won’t respond as harshly to someone who can’t use magic, and it would be good to have an extra set of hands out there.”

“And so? We’ve just received our Source, and you would be willing to risk him in the Deep Woods just for the chance at an extra harvest?” Holly put her hands on her hips, her draped blue clothing swaying from side to side as she stopped moving.

“An extra harvest that could save our coven,” Diane pointed out gently. “We were only allowed to have a Source because of how much we were able to do for the Council. Even with the extra boost from the most recent expedition, our next offering is going to fall short, and you know it. I’ve shown you the numbers.” She tapped the papers on her desk.

Diane shook her head. “So we do something reasonable. We fall on their mercy, let them know that the Deep Woods are volatile, but we’ll make it up to them soon. They’ll understand!”

“Our petition to get a Source was already an uphill battle,” Diane reminded her. “And it’s not like there’s men to go around. If we fall short, they will take away our Source and give him to another coven.”

At this, Diane fell silent, crossing her arms together under her tits as she chewed her lower lip. I cleared my throat. “I’m willing to go out into the Deep Woods if it means I get to stay with the coven. ” I offered.

Both witches turned to me, Diane with a sympathetic expression, Holly looking furious. Seeing the look on her second-in-command, Diane cleared her throat. “Let’s move this to somewhere more comfortable. The couch?” She gestured to the coffee table in the corner of her office.

Holly let out a soft sigh. “Sure, treat me like one of our clients. I know your word is law here, Diane, but I’m never going to agree to this.”

Diane stood and shook her head. “And I would never dream of doing something you think is foolish. There is a reason we run this coven together. I was just thinking we could have a more civilized conversation, sitting as equals.” She looked at me. “As for you, strip, please. Then lay down over there.” She gestured to the same couch.

For a moment, I was shocked, and Holly was too. We both looked at Diane in disbelief, and she met our gazes evenly. Finally, something clicked inside my head, and I nodded. “Of course, Coven Matron,” I responded with a small smile.

Diane smiled back, then cleared her throat and looked at Holly. “Now, while he gets ready, might I get us both something to drink?”

I did as I was told, taking off my clothes, setting them aside, then lying across the soft couch on my back. Moments later, Holly and Diane appeared. Holly moved to sit on one of the other chairs, but Diane took her arm and guided her gently to my waist. “You get the seat of honor.”

Realization finally dawned on the blonde witch’s face, and she rolled her eyes. “This is your most daring stunt yet, Diane.” Still, she did as she was told, gently pressing her butt down over my half-hard cock. I gasped as her buttocks surrounded down into my shaft, deliciously soft as they rubbed back and forth.

“What do you mean?” Diane asked innocently as she positioned herself over my face. 
“I just want to speak as equals.” She glanced down at me with a warm smile before lowering her butt onto me, spreading her thighs and positioning her pussy against my tongue.

I was immediately in soft, plush heaven. My hands came up to stroke over Diane’s thighs, gently supporting her and repositioning her so I could push my tongue into her warm, wet pussy. I moaned in soft delight as I lost myself in her body, breathing in her sweet, womanly scent.

With her butt on my face, I could barely hear anything, let alone see what was going on between the two witches. Nonetheless, I felt Holly relax on top of my cock, her tense thighs loosening. As Diane’s pussy drooled onto my lips and tongue, Holly’s wetness started to smear over my shaft. Between both women on top of me, I could feel my lust rising, my cock throbbing harder between Holly’s thighs.

As I grabbed Diane’s waist and started to drag her back and forth over my tongue, I heard the tone of their conversation change. Diane’s warm voice was pleasingly insistent, while Holly sounded more hesitant, perhaps more open. Their bodies shifted on top of me, leaning towards each other, and my tongue chased after Diane’s pussy, lapping over it, then pushing deeper as I released a slow, pleased moan.

On my lap, Holly turned to face Diane, moving so that her knees were pressed into the couch on either side of my hips. I gasped softly into Diane’s pussy as I felt Holly lean forward, her sex dragging over me, coating me with her wetness. I heard her moan as her clit bumped into the tip of my cock, her body angled over me.

My fingers clutched harder on Diane’s soft thighs as my lust rose, and I thrust up into Holly. Her fingers brushed over the top of my cock, stroking and coaxing me, sending a shiver of raw pleasure up my spine.

I didn’t realize how deep I was inside Diane’s pussy until she slowly pulled off of my tongue. My head followed her for a few moments, keeping my tongue inside her before I slid out with a long, luscious wet slurp. My lips were coated with her lust, and some of it trickled down onto my chest as Diane stood on trembling thighs.

“Very good job,” she whispered down to me as she repositioned herself to face the other witch. “Holly’s going to give the proposition a little more thought now.”

As Diane’s legs settled on either side of my head, Holly spoke, rocking her hips back and forth over my shaft, grinding her pussy over the bottom. “I haven’t said yes!” she warned, her hands trailing over my hips. “I said I’d consider it.” She reached down and gently pulled the tip of my shaft up towards her entrance, letting the tip nuzzle against her pussy.

“Thank you,” Diane spoke gently as she lowered herself over my face again. This time, I could hear a little better, and so I listened to their conversation as I pushed my tongue back into Diane’s wet snatch. “Just remember, this is what the Source himself wants.”

With my face trapped under Diane’s soft thighs, I couldn’t speak or nod, so instead I expressed my passion by shoving my tongue harder into her. I clenched my fingers tighter into her soft thighs as her lust trickled over my tongue, her flavor and scent filling my senses.

As I lost myself against Diane, Holly slid down further on my cock. I tried to hold myself steady so she could go at her own pace, but it was getting hard to think. As her pussy approached the base of my cock, I gasped and thrust up into her, making Holly yelp in surprise. Her hands gripped my thighs tighter as she slammed down against my waist.

Diane laughed, her ass shaking over my face. “See that, Holly?” she asked. She leaned forward on top of me. “Our Source is hungry for more.”

She wasn’t wrong. I started to move my hips, fucking up into Holly’s eager body. I lost myself in the pleasure of her pussy sliding up and down on me, stroking me off and crashing into my waist with lusty wet sounds. My abs flexed as I planted my feet against the couch and rammed harder up into Holly, bouncing her roughly on top of my lap.

In the meantime, I continued to tongue-fuck Diane. My head was slamming back and forth into her soft ass, sending ripples of force through her body. She rode me hard, pushing back down to drive my tongue deep as I scraped it into the deepest, most pleasurable parts of her needy pussy.

Diane had lost the ability to speak, and now nothing more than raunchy, shameless moans poured from her lips. As I felt heated pleasure rise inside me, Diane suddenly leaned forward, releasing some of the pressure from my face.

Though I couldn’t see, since my gaze was still lost in Diane’s plush ass, I could hear the sudden, explosive kiss between the two women. Out of the corners of my eyes, I could see Diane’s hands move towards Holly, who was helpless as she fucked herself on my cock.

Holly squealed suddenly, leaning into Diane. “Fuck, be careful! I’m sensitive there!” she gasped.

As I changed the angle of my hips to pound up into Holly’s body, I heard Diane laugh throatily. “That’s exactly why I’m doing it,” she murmured. Suddenly, I heard the sound of greedy, luscious sucking as Diane went to town, presumably on Holly’s exposed, helpless nipples.

The blonde witch’s response was immediate. Her squeals became a loud scream of delight as she pounded herself hard against me, using my cock as her personal pleasure toy. I wasn’t complaining as I matched her passion, ramming my waist up into her with equal force, feeling her nearly fly off my shaft each time we pulled away from each other.

I knew there was no way Holly could last at this pace, especially not with Diane teasing her like that. Soon, I felt Holly’s thighs clamp around me, her pussy clenching as she cried out, her voice filled with helpless, desperate pleasure. Her explosive warmth coated my waist, trickling onto the couch below.

Even though I couldn’t see her, I could feel her shudder on top of me, utterly helpless in her surrender to lust. Diane moved again, and I heard her lips come off of Holly’s nipple with a wet sound. Suddenly, the blonde witch’s cries were muffled as Diane kissed her deeply, and the sound of their slurping, wet tongues filled the air.

I was close, but not quite there yet. I slammed my cock into Holly desperately, making her moan and whine, but it was soon clear that I’d need more to satisfy me. My nails dug into Diane’s soft thighs with frustration as I forced myself to slow down, to give the other witch a reprieve as her thighs shook around me.

Throughout it all, I continued to shove my tongue into Diane’s pussy, my head moving to follow her body. I took out my frustrations on her, thrusting faster in and out, feeling her lust drip over my chin as her pussy fluttered with delight. I heard her throaty laugh as she drew away from Holly to rest on my face more firmly, pressing my head into the soft couch below.

“Keep thinking on it, Holly,” she stated as she helped the other witch off my cock. “But it seems like our Source is very passionate about the idea. Now, if you’ll excuse me, I have to help him settle these passions.”

Holly mumbled something I couldn’t hear as she stumbled over and sat in one of the other chairs. The pressure on my face suddenly lifted, as Diane leaned forward on all fours, her face close to my cock. She looked at me upside down, her lips close to the tip of my cock, her heavy tits hanging between us. “You did a very good job. Now it’s time for your reward.”

Before I could ask what reward she meant, her thighs pushed down against me again. As I dragged my tongue over her twitching, wet pussy, I felt her lips slide down over my twitching, wet cock.

Diane didn’t need any build-up. Immediately, her mouth went straight to the base of my cock, her wet spit replacing the sticky lust that Holly had left there. My eyes rolled back as I groaned shamelessly into Diane’s pussy.

I had gone from one wet hole to the other. Holly’s sex had been deliciously slippery, her walls gripping down and stroking on me with shameless, mindless passion. On the other hand, Diane’s lips were tighter, her tongue rougher and more deft as it twirled around me to the base.

And I loved both of them. Even as I started to thrust with the same, rough passion that I had used to make Holly cum, Diane didn’t falter. She merely plunged her tight lips down to my base, squeezing and slurping with hungry passion, her nose pressing into my balls. At the same time, she continued to fuck her hips down onto my face, ramming her pussy against my tongue with shameless pleasure.

I was lost, completely and utterly, in Diane’s soft body. My hands dug into her ass, holding her tight as I forced her down against me so I could plunge my tongue inside her sweet pussy. I rammed my cock balls-deep into her throat over and over again, feeling her clench and swallow, but never choke. Her hands stroked over my thighs, begging for more.

We were both getting close, on the edge of our climaxes. My eyes were half closed as my mouth was buried in Diane’s lower half, my face utterly covered with her lust as she slobbered on my cock. Just as I was about to tip over, I sensed Holly standing at our sides. My eyelids fluttered open as I looked up at her in surprise.

She winked at me and put one finger over her lips. She suddenly lifted her right hand high, then brought it down on top of Diane’s ass with a hard smack. The Coven Matron screamed out in surprised delight, though the sound was muffled by her lips on my cock.

Another spank, then another forced Diane’s hips down harder against my face, her pussy grinding over my tongue desperately as her clit humped into my chin. Her thighs clamped over my face, pinning me there as she took her pleasure from me. Unable to resist, the Coven Matron came from the spanking, her thighs shuddering around me as she unleashed her lust over my face. Her pussy clenched rhythmically over my tongue as she poured her lust onto me, drowning me in it.

As Diane surrendered to her pleasure, Holly’s left hand slid between us, moving over my body. She caressed my skin gently, moving from my abs to my chest, toying playfully with my nipples as I arched and shuddered underneath Diane. My toes curled with delight as my hips fucked up faster, driven to desperate, mindless pleasure by the overwhelming lust that surrounded me.

I came hard into Diane’s greedy mouth. I moaned with pure, orgasmic relief as I unloaded shot after shot after rich shot of cum inside her. Vaguely, through my mindless surrender, I could feel and hear her gulping, drinking me in desperately.

Then I felt her gagging, struggling to keep me down. Finally, Diane pulled off with a gasp, coughing up rich, sticky rivers of cum that splattered over her jewelry-covered body. Even after she pulled off, I kept cumming, rich, heavy spurts that flew into the air before coating her waist and my body. Holly helped things along, reaching down to milk the rest of my pleasure out.

As I spilled the last of my hot, sticky load over my body, Holly leaned over and started to lick it off. Though I was finished, I still felt tiny, fiery trickles of delight shiver up through my body at the feeling of Holly’s eager tongue.

Diane finally lifted her ass off my face with a groan, then sat down heavily on the couch. She leaned back, her legs spread, her body covered with a combination of spit, her lust, and my seed. She pulled my head into her lap gently, stroking my hair as I continued to shiver. Though my cock had gone soft, Holly was still lapping the cum from my skin, greedily drinking down what she could.

She finally stopped when she realized that Diane and I were watching her. Clearing her throat, the blonde witch straightened up, wiping her mouth with the back of her hand. “I have given the plan some thought and I think maybe…just maybe it will work. But we will need to minimize risk. We can’t afford to lose this,” she stated, giving my shaft a gentle pat.

With a thoughtful sigh, she continued. “Diane and I will have to stay in camp since the Deep Woods will reject us. Cat and Leona, however, can go with you. In fact, they’ll have to go with you.”

Diane frowned thoughtfully above me as she continued to stroke my hair. “Both of them?”

“Both of them,” Holly confirmed with a nod. “It puts a lot more work on us to maintain the camp in their absence, but I want the highest chance of success. We’ll pick an easy route for them too.”

Diane thought for a moment, then nodded, her heavy tits shaking above me. “Sounds good. I’m glad we could come to an agreement.”

Holly laughed softly, then leaned forward and gently kissed the Coven Matron on the lips. “We? This was all you, Diane. I forgot how convincing you can be when you really set your mind on something.” She pulled back and looked down at me. “As for you, make sure you rest up well. And read up, too, I’ll find you the books. We’ll spend tomorrow prepping, and then…” She shrugged. “It’s up to you to save the Deep Woods Coven, I suppose.”

With that she turned and left, leaving me and Diane alone in the office. Despite how tired I felt from giving up my lust to both women, I was excited as well. I started to sit up, and Diane helped me. She smiled as I turned to face her, and spoke softly, her hands running over my naked body. “Don’t feel too much pressure. I believe in you, and I know the rest of us do too.”

I nodded. “Thanks. I won’t let you down.” Leaning in, I shared a kiss with the Coven Matron, closing my eyes in delight as I tasted her messy lips. Through my exhaustion, I was pleased with myself. The Deep Woods awaited, and with it, my chance of staying with this lovely, scrappy little coven.
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