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Chapter 1

It was finally time to enter the Deep Woods. The coven needed my help, and I would provide it in a way that went beyond my duties as a lust-giving Mana Source. I had spent the last few days furiously studying the path we were going to take, which would lead to a spring from which we would harvest precious, magical flowers.

Because I couldn’t sense magic on my own, I would be going with Cat, the fiery, spunky redheaded witch who’d welcomed me to the coven, and Leona, her relaxed dark-haired friend. We stood at the edge of the coven camp, facing the dark forest beyond. Cat, wearing nothing more than a skirt, held my left hand, while Leona, with her skimpy loincloth, gripped my right.

Diane, the Coven Matron, had come to see us off.  “Are you ready?” she asked, her hazel eyes unusually serious.

All three of us nodded. Taking a deep breath, Diane raised her hands in the air, her heavy, jewelry-draped breasts moving with them. “All right. Here we go.”

The forest in front of us shimmered and opened as if an illusion had been torn away, to reveal a path that I hadn’t noticed before. Together, we strode forward into the Deep Woods.

Despite all my studying, I was unprepared for what came next. Suddenly, I was dizzyingly lost. Tall trees surrounded me with their oppressive shadows, and what little sunlight came from the sky didn’t reach the earth under my feet. I turned to look over my shoulder and realized that I could no longer see the coven camp. It was gone, replaced by thick forest.

There was an ancient power here, far beyond what humans were meant to understand. Compared to it, we were nothing but morsels to be devoured by its ageless, enduring hunger. A shiver ran down my spine as I faced it, unable to feel anything but awe.

Then, I felt a pair of soft kisses, one against each of my cheeks. Two warm hands squeezed mine gently, and suddenly, I was back. The forest still surrounded me, thick and unyielding, but now, I remembered that I was not alone.

“Everyone finds the Deep Woods terrifying at first,” Cat whispered into my ear.

Leona looked more serious than I had ever seen her. “For good reason. It is a place for nature, not for people, and we are here to steal its power.”

With that, they tugged me forward. I was glad that they continued holding my hands as we traversed the forbidding forest. The path was dizzying and winding, but both of them strode forward with determination.

At some point, the dim sunlight above gave way to dark, starry night. Just as I noticed this, we suddenly stopped in a convenient clearing with a small, mud hut. I could see furs stacked inside, and I realized how exhausted I was. How long had we walked? Where were we?

The witches breathed out a sigh of relief as they let go of my hands. “Finally,” Leona said as she strode forward, stretching. “That took a lot longer than expected.”

“It always feels longer than it is,” Cat responded. “In the end, we reached the Shelter with time to spare.”

“But we had to spend a lot of magic.” Leona pointed out as she strode towards the hut. “Anyways, let’s get settled in.”

They spent the next hour casting spells on the clearing’s boundary, while I cooked a savory stew from ingredients I found in a small cabinet in the hut. After a warm, hearty dinner, we settled in to rest for the night.

Except we didn’t. As soon as I lay down, Cat and Leona loomed over me. Cat spoke first, running her hand up my chest. “We used a lot of our strength today, you know.”

Leona was already tugging my pants down with a grin. “And while we’ve got enough mana left for the rest of the trip, I was hoping we could maybe have some more. Just in case.”

Though I was tired, I sat up with a smile. I slid one arm over Cat’s shoulders, toying with her bare chest. My other dove into Leona’s hair, guiding her down to my crotch as she freed my cock. “Well…” I pretended to think about it for a moment. “As long as I have enough left for tomorrow.”

Truthfully, I was glad for the company. I knew I needed to save my lust for when it was needed, but right now, I wanted the comfort and warmth of these two lovely witches against the dark, deep forest outside.

And they needed me too. Cat moaned with soft delight as she pushed her tongue between my lips. Her hand ran over my chest, helping to strip off my shirt. I slid my fingers down her back and under her skirt, palming her bare ass underneath.

Down below, Leona eagerly attacked my cock. She had dragged my pants and underwear down to my lower thighs before leaning forward to nuzzle against my shaft. Her soft moans of delight vibrated into me as she started to lick. With each touch of her tongue, I grew harder, my shaft rising to full mast in front of her face.

I broke the kiss with Cat as Leona moved her mouth to the base of my cock, licking and sucking hungrily at my balls. Cat pouted before pulling away and standing up, lifting the bottom of her skirt as she did so. Smiling fiercely, she moved to stand in front of my face, her wet, eager pussy drooling onto me.

I smiled right back as I leaned in to plant a kiss against her sex. My hands trailed up her inner thighs as she moaned, and I tugged her closer to my lips. As I began to play with her, I decided to ask a question that had been bothering me since the beginning. “After all this is done, how do we find our way back?”

“Hm? Oh, by following the tether spell from Diane. I know it looks like we’re lost, but her magic will guide us through.” Cat’s answer reassured me, so I rewarded her by cramming my tongue deep into her needy pussy.

Her hands sunk into my hair, clutching tightly and guiding my tongue where she wanted it. I followed her grip with a smile, pushing in deep, my nose bumping against her clit. My fingers supported her shuddering legs as she humped back and forth over my lips. Her soft thighs pressed into my face as her greedy pussy drooled lust onto my chin.

In the meantime, down below, Leona’s lips worshiped my shaft. She dragged them up one side and down the other, leaving trails of spit trickling down my balls. Her nose pressed into the bottom of my cock as she slurped over me, her breath playing heavily over my thighs.

I moaned into Cat’s pussy as Leona’s fingers gripped the base of my cock and started to pump. She didn’t hold back, aggressively stroking me off as her tongue played along my tip. My waist began to thrust on instinct, soft, hungry grunts leaving my lips as the tip of my cock pushed deeper into Leona’s mouth.

Cat was getting close. Her pussy quivered with delight as she rode my face harder. Her hands tightened in my hair as she rammed her hips back and forth, thrusting her pussy onto my eager tongue. I tightened my left hand on her inner thigh as my right slid up to join my mouth.

As I moved my face up towards her clit, I pushed my fingers inside her. My tongue lashed over her pleasure button while I finger fucked her hard, feeling her body jerk with each rough thrust.

There was no way she could last. Her toes curled on the ground as her back arched, shoving her pussy even harder against my face. I pushed back with equal passion, my tongue diving in and out of her with lusty wet slurps. Cat came all over my face, her heated lust splashing over my chin, then my chest.

She rode the pleasure for as long as she could, gasping as her pussy tightened and trembled on my tongue. Finally, she stepped to the side and collapsed to her knees with a soft, warm, pleased sound.

All the while, Leona had continued teasing my cock. Despite my eager thrusting, she had decided to take her time. Her fingers stroked me with deliberate slowness while she kept the best part of her tongue work just out of reach. I was rock hard and drooling by the time I looked down, painfully tense against Leona’s lips.

Cat’s pussy had been keeping me occupied, but not anymore. Now, all my attention was on Leona, and I reached down for her. She looked up with a smile, her deep brown eyes twinkling with teasing pleasure as she lifted herself and leaned into my grip against her shoulders.

Slowly, teasingly, she crawled her way up my body. Her fingers ran over my waist, then up my stomach. She pressed her palms against my chest as she rose in front of me, her loincloth-covered pussy approaching my cock. She traced her tongue over her upper lip as she leaned into me, her soft breasts pressing into my chest. Her breath was soft in my ear as she nuzzled me. “It’s been a while since I could go wild. Now that we’re out here, nothing’s going to stop me,” she purred.

Her words made me shudder, my cock throbbing harder between her thighs. Feeling this, Leona smiled and reached down to guide the tip of my shaft towards her entrance. She pulled aside her loincloth to reveal her glistening wet lust, a thin line of it already trickling down over my cock.

I rose to her challenge, reaching up and gripping her shoulders tightly. “Go wild, then,” I whispered as I kissed the corner of her mouth. “I can handle it.”

Her pussy slid down on me at the same time my cock thrust up into her. Leona grunted in surprise, then gritted her teeth as she pushed down. My cock pushed up into her warm, wet pussy, lubed up by both her spit and her plentiful lust. By the time her body pressed down to my waist, there was already a puddle forming on my lap.

I leaned into her, feeling her nipples drag over my chest. My hands moved to her ass, squeezing and kneading. I followed the movements of her hips as she began to ride back and forth on me, a pleased smile on her cute face. Her pussy tightened around me every time her clit bumped into my waist, and small, shuddering waves of pleasure traveled through both of us.

Our pace quickened, my hips slamming harder up into Leona’s needy body. My hands tightened on her ass as she fucked me like she was trying to devour me, her greedy snatch slamming all the way down to my base and forcing my tip to the very deepest it would go inside her. The luscious sound of her ass slapping against my thighs filled the air, and I squeezed her butt harder before landing a spank with my right hand.

Leona gasped but didn’t slow her pace, ramming down against me harder she moaned. Her hands moved from my chest and hooked around my neck, and she began to shower my face with warm, needy kisses.

As our pleasure mounted towards its peak, Cat suddenly materialized to my left, her face still flushed from her recent orgasm. Her green eyes twinkled brightly as she leaned in and kissed Leona on the cheek, then me. Smiling, she ran her hands over our bodies as she spoke. “You know, Leona used to be a bad girl.”

“Used to be?” The dark-haired witch fired back quickly, though her words were breathy as she kept riding me.

“Still is,” Cat amended, her hand moving down to give the other witch’s nipple a playful tug. Leona groaned as she leaned into me, glaring at Cat. The redheaded witch continued with a smile. “That’s why she was sent out to join the Deep Woods coven. No other coven wanted someone so rebellious.”

Leona turned her face away from Cat with a harrumph but didn’t deny what she said. Raising my eyebrows, planted a soft kiss against Leona’s chin. “Is that true?”

The witch shrugged as she continued to ram her pussy down on my cock. “So what? The others couldn’t handle me anyway.” She looked down at me, her tits bouncing as she grinned fiercely. “Here, they can at least give me a challenge. Oh, and having a guy like you around is real nice too.”

I laughed as I thrust my cock up into her with equal vigor, my balls slapping wetly against her butt. “Good, because I’m glad you’re here.”

Her face reddened slightly as she leaned down and kissed me again, her tongue diving hungrily into my mouth. “Just shut up and cum in me already,” she mumbled.

Cat butted in again. “Oh, and something else I found out, Leona really likes having her asshole toyed with. Watch this.” Cat brought the first and second fingers of her left hand up to her lips, giving them a nice coating of spit. Winking, she slid them behind Leona, and I felt them gently touch against my balls before trailing up.

The dark-haired witch glared at her companion, growling. “Don’t you dare, Cat, don’t you fucking dare- OH MY FUCKING GODDESS!”

I felt Cat’s fingers push into Leona’s ass, and the witch’s response was immediate. Her pussy clamped down on me as she screamed in lust and came on the spot. Her body arched forward as she dumped her lust over my shaft, thighs tightening around my hips. Leona danced up and down on me, letting my cock feel every inch of her helpless, stroking pussy as she came and came and came.

I was getting close too, and I wanted to test something. Just as Leona was starting to recover and ride the pleasure, I lifted both hands up, then brought them down on her bare ass with a hard smack.

Leona stared at me in disbelief before she wailed her pleasure again, this time masochistic. Cat grinned widely at me as she continued to plunge her fingers in and out of Leona’s butt, so roughly that my cock, buried in Leona’s pussy, could feel the movements. “Now you’re getting the hang of it.”

Between my spanking and Cat’s fingers, we dragged Leona’s pleasure out far longer than it should have gone. Watching her continue to cum finally pushed me over the edge as well, and I pressed up against her, stealing another kiss from her moaning lips as my climax crashed over me.

I grunted into her lips as pure, raw pleasure traveled down my spine and into my core. My hips lifted off the ground, shoving my cock as deep as it would go inside Leona so that my seed would not escape her eager body. She pressed down onto me at the same time, her clit dragging over my waist as my first thick, hot cumshot exploded inside her.

If we had not been kissing, her screams of pleasure would have shaken the trees around us. As it was, her grunts and cries of delight vibrated down my throat as I devoured them. My hands tightened on her reddened ass and I held her down on me, giving her no escape as I filled her up with my rich, sticky load.

Even as Leona clenched around me, the sheer volume of jizz meant that some of it started to trickle back out, coating my waist with a mixture of lust. As our bodies parted, relaxing in the aftermath of our surrender to lust, Cat moved in.

She had taken her hand out of Leona’s body and was now on all fours as she brought her face to where we were connected, hungrily licking up the excess lust. I shivered as I felt and watched her tongue travel from my cock to Leona’s pussy, my toes curling.

Finally, when both Leona and I were capable of talking again, Cat pulled away, wiping her lips with the back of her hand. She collapsed onto the furs with a sigh, spreading her legs wide. “Not bad. I never thought I’d feel this full of magic in the middle of the Deep Woods.”

Leona remained on top of me as I slowly laid back down. My cock slid out of her as it softened, and she lay her head on my chest with a sigh. “Me neither,” she murmured as she closed her eyes, acting as a soft, warm blanket for me.

I felt a familiar, pleasurable exhaustion fill me, though it wasn’t as bad as it could have been. Either my endurance was getting better, or Cat and Leona had been careful about how much magic they took. I smiled and patted Leona’s back as I reached over to rub Cat’s shoulder. “I’m glad I could help, then. Thank you for bringing me along.”

Cat smiled and moved over to kiss my cheek. “No, thank you for always being ready to give us your lust. If this coven manages to succeed, well, a large part of it is due to our very capable Source.” She looked over at Leona for confirmation.

The other witch yawned and pressed her face into my shoulder. “Yeah, yeah, I like him too, just as much as the rest of you. Maybe more. Now come on, we need rest. We’ve got more travel tomorrow, and we’re going to need our wits about us.”

Cat sighed and kissed Leona’s cheek as well. “She might be a bad girl, but she’s serious where it matters,” Cat remarked before laying down again.

To this, Leona merely grunted and rolled her eyes. I knew better than to take her flippant response at face value. The coven was small and relied a lot on each of its members. Though she pretended to be lazy, Leona was just as vital to its success as I was. I was glad we were working together as we ventured into the Deep Woods, and I was excited, if a little nervous, for tomorrow.


Chapter 2

It was hard to tell what time we woke up since the heavy knit canopy made everything look like twilight. Cat and Leona were already up, silently preparing for the day. After a light breakfast of berries and a few thick-stemmed greens, we were on our way, empty sacks on our shoulders.

This time, we didn’t hold hands. Instead, Leona walked in front and Cat followed behind, with me in the middle. Our pace was slower and more deliberate as we made our way through a forest that seemed like it was always shifting, yet always the same.

We reached our destination so abruptly that I nearly crashed into Leona. Frowning, I stepped to her side and felt Cat stop as well. For a moment, I was confused. Then, the Deep Woods revealed itself, an illusion melting away before my eyes.

The ground turned from hard dirt to soft, pillowy green moss. In the center of this small, verdant clearing was a natural spring, its crystal-clear water drawing from some deep underground source. A multitude of small, delicate flowers, glowing light purple, floated on its surface, swaying slightly from the undercurrent.

All three of us moved to the pool and knelt. We worked in tense silence, carefully twisting flowers off of their stems before placing them into the sacks that we had brought. With the amount we took, the flowers should have been gone in moments, and yet they were not. It was only when I looked up that I saw more bubbling up from the center. It took me a moment to realize that the reflections of the other flowers were somehow transforming into new flowers themselves.

I didn’t know how long I watched, mystified, as my hands worked. I only snapped out of it when Leona touched my shoulder and stood. “We shouldn’t be too greedy. The Deep Woods is only giving us this because it wants us out.”

I nodded and stood, my small sack filled with flowers. Cat did the same, shaking her hands free of the water. Together, we turned to leave. I expected the witches to lead the way like they had before, but instead, they exchanged a look of confusion.

Confusion turned to panic as they turned around again, then again. Leona walked around the edge of the small clearing once, then shook her head. “There’s no exit.”

“That’s impossible!” Cat gasped, reaching out and touching the trees around us. “There’s always an exit. Diane tethered us.”

“And the Deep Woods blocked it,” Leona replied solemnly. “It doesn’t want us to leave.”

Cat looked nervous. I swallowed hard. “So what now?” I asked. Maybe I shouldn’t have come out here after all. This was no place for men.

Leona turned back towards the pool, a thoughtful look on her face. Stepping towards it, she dragged her fingers over the surface of the water, making the flowers gently float away. Finally, she lifted her head again. “The Deep Woods demands an offering.”

Cat breathed a sigh of relief. “Ah. I see.”

“I don’t,” I said, looking from one witch to the other with confusion. “What do we have to offer?” Outside of the flowers we had taken, we had nothing on us to give. I desperately hoped they didn’t mean to sacrifice me, or one of them.

Both witches strode up to me. Leona leaned against my side while Cat stood in front, her hands toying with my hips. “Take a guess,” Leona whispered into my ear, her hand trailing over my chest.

“Ah,” I replied, shivering with delight as I caught on. “Are we sure this will work?”

Leona shrugged as she kissed her way down my shoulder. “No. But it’s the best idea I have right now. Any attempt to push through the Deep Woods would enrage it more.”

Cat nodded. “Trying to fight back isn’t a good idea unless you’re close to camp,” she explained as she wrapped her hand around the base of my cock and started to stroke. “Otherwise, the forest always wins.” She slowly got to her knees in front of me, coming face-to-face with my cock.

Leona ran her hand down my chest as she pressed her tits into my arm. She kissed my shoulder gently as she reached down and took my right wrist. Smiling, she guided my fingers under her loincloth, pushing it aside so she could grind her pussy against my palm.

My fingers rubbed back and forth under Leona, stroking playfully as I leaned in to kiss her. Down below, I felt Cat’s lips wrapping around my shaft, coaxing it straight with her tongue. I shivered with pleasure as I tried to focus on the issue at hand, though it was hard to with all the deliciously soft stimulation around me.

“So what do we plan to do after I give you two my lust?” I asked, sliding my left hand into Cat’s hair. Though I was still tired from yesterday, now, our safety depended on this, and I didn’t want to let them down. My hips pumped into Cat’s eager mouth as she dove down on me, her throat warm and wet around my cock.

Leona’s response was light and gasping as I pushed my fingers into her. “We’re just going to be the vessels,” she whispered, holding onto my arm as I started to stroke back and forth. “The forest is the one who’ll be receiving your seed.”

I decided not to ask any more questions and leave it to the witches. My job was to fuck. I had been eager to do more than just that for these lovely women, but now we were trapped in the Deep Woods, our escape blocked. I was going to leave this situation to the experts.

And I was going to do what I did best. My fingers clenched in Cat’s hair and on Leona’s pussy. I dragged Cat down at the same time as I thrust my tongue into Leona’s mouth. I pushed into both girls at once, feeling my desires flare and feeding them my shameless passion.

My hips slapped into Cat’s cheeks wetly and my balls crashed into her chin. I tightened my grip on her hair as I rammed my waist into her face, feeling her delicious gagging as spit trickled down my balls. The fingers of my right hand plunged hard into Leona, pumping wildly as we made out. Her nipples grew rock hard against my arm as she moaned, her hips riding me as she clung harder to my side.

I fucked them both like my life depended on it, and maybe it did. The witches seemed more desperate than usual, with Leona reaching behind me and grabbing my ass, helping to push me harder into Cat’s mouth. I rewarded her by dragging my soaked fingers out of her and giving her bare, needy pussy a hard smack.

She pulled away from the kiss and shuddered. She angled her hips forward, brushing her clit against my arm as she leaned over and bit my shoulder. “Fuck. I think I came a little,” she murmured against me.

I was about to cum too, but not just a little. Cat’s tongue swirled around me, providing extra rough stimulation as she gagged and spat over me. She facefucked me with a singleminded determination, her cute nose mashing into my waist over and over and over again. Her hands tightened on my waist as a wet mess trickled over her chin.

With each sloppy stroke, my pleasure mounted higher, my toes curling against the ground as my breathing quickened. “Almost there,” I warned her.

Cat twisted her head from side to side, gulping me down harder, her green eyes snapping up to my face. The look of raw desire in her eyes as she filled her cheeks with my cock pushed me over the edge.

I arched back, crying out in delight. Leona’s fingers dug harder into my ass as my shaft throbbed powerfully inside Cat’s throat. Leona pushed me forward even as Cat drew back, pulling her lips to my tip as the first pulse of cum traveled up through my cock.

Her tongue flickered across my tip as the first spurt exploded into her mouth. She made a pleased, gagged sound as her cheeks puffed out. Smiling as best she could, Cat moved her right hand to the base of my shaft while her left dove between her legs. She milked me into her mouth as she rubbed her pussy, her body dancing with delight.

Leona’s fingers ran up and down my body playfully as my cock pulsed hard. I leaned against the dark-haired witch for support as my jizz flooded into Cat’s mouth, more than I had ever let out before. Five hard, throbbing cumshots later and I still showed no sign of flagging.

Cat’s eager anticipation turned to surprise, then amazement. By the time she started to swallow, it was already too late. Her throat worked desperately as my seed waterfalled down her chin, trickling onto her pale tits and tumbling off her pert nipples. She whimpered weakly as she tried, desperately, to keep me contained.

Finally, Cat gave up, her mouth pulling off of me with a wet slurp. She stared dazedly at my still-throbbing shaft as it kept cumming over her, covering her with thick, white ropes. As my pace finally slowed, Leona reached down and gave me a few last, careful, experimental strokes, milking some more drooling trickles onto Cat’s naked, trembling body.

Though I was done, I didn’t feel as tired as I usually did. Better yet, I was still rock hard, throbbing in Leona’s fingers. I continued to caress and toy with her pussy as I watched Cat pull herself to her feet and turn around. Her ass bounced as she ran over to the pool and grabbed the edge. Leaning over on all fours, she opened her mouth and let the seed spill out.

Thick globs of cum trickled into the water with soft splashes. With each dribble of jizz that splashed into it, the water itself glowed a soft blue color. The flowers crowded towards it, though Cat drew back before they touched her fingers or lips. When she was finished, she collapsed onto the moss with a weak sigh.

Leona cleared her throat and let go of my cock. Carefully, she unhooked her pussy from my fingers, then walked in front of me on slightly shaky legs. Like Cat, she got on all fours, pushing her butt back at me. Her head pressed into the moss as she reached back and spread herself, exposing both of her delicious, needy holes.

“The Deep Woods demands more,” she explained, giving me a meaningful, hungry look.

Despite the exhaustion I had felt at the start, now I was invigorated, my cock still hard and throbbing, lubed up with a mixture of Cat’s spit and my cum. I knelt on the soft moss behind her and brought my hands down on Leona’s butt with a loud clap. She arched up, gasping, then looked over her shoulder with a grin. “Good. Take me like an animal. The Deep Woods will like that.”

For now, I didn’t care about what the woods wanted. Red hot lust ran through my mind and body, the tip of my cock gleaming and leaking fresh precum. I pushed myself against, then into Leona’s pussy with a groan, enjoying the way she tightened down on me. She gasped as she pushed her hips back at the same time I thrust forward, smacking her reddened ass against my waist.

Reaching out, I grabbed her dark hair, gathering into my hands and pulling it back. She gasped, her hands leaving her ass to grab the moss under her, clutching tightly. “Yes!” she groaned through gritted teeth. “Ruin me, you beast!”

The greedy lust in her voice pulsed through me, awakening desires I didn’t know I had. I dragged her hair back harder, earning a pleased, masochistic groan. My chest pressed against her warm back as I drew my hips back, then slammed them forward. The force threw Leona forward, her hands and knees scrabbling for support against the ground.

Before she could fully recover, I thrust again, then again, each time smashing her ass flat and rocking her body forward. She sobbed in delight, her legs shuddering as they spread wider for me. “More! Please, more! Fuck me until I can’t take anymore!”

With a growl, I bit her shoulder. Leona cried out in surprised delight as I started to rut. I kept my right hand in her hair, holding her against me, while my left slid up her naked body to grab and toy with her helpless, hanging tits. Her hard nipples played over my palms as her body shook with delight. She gritted her teeth as her eyes rolled back in pleasure, and she struggled to keep her body up against my brutal onslaught.

Cat appeared in front of us suddenly, chewing her lower lip. She sat down in front of Leona, spreading her legs wide and rubbing her pussy under her skirt. “Fuck,” she groaned softly. “I need some of that.”

I pulled my face away from Leona’s shoulder and gazed up at Cat. I tightened my grip on Leona’s hair and thrust her head forward, towards Cat’s exposed pussy. “Then take it,” I commanded as I continued to pound the darker-haired witch.

Leona didn’t seem to hear our exchange. She was too lost in the way my cock rammed deep into her needy pussy. She squeezed rhythmically against me, the sight of my massive shaft looking utterly obscene in her tight, twitching snatch.

Still, when Cat reached over and grabbed her by the hair, Leona knew exactly what to do. As soon as her lips touched down against Cat’s pussy, Leona went wild. Her tongue dragged up and down Cat’s snatch wildly. Her nose bumped against Cat’s clit, and the redheaded witch arched in pleasure, gasping.

“Fuck yes!” she groaned, her thighs closing around Leona’s face. “Harder! Fuck her harder!”

I wasn’t sure how much harder I could go. My hips clapped against Leona’s pert ass with loud smacks. She tried to hold her knees up against me, her pathetic whimpers muffled by Cat’s lust. My knees pressed harder into the soft moss as I slammed down into Leona again and again and again.

Finally, her body surrendered to mine. A harsh grunt left Leona’s lips as her knees gave way, her body crashing to the ground as her toes curled in delight. My hands protected her tits from the soft moss below, cupping and squeezing them hard as I continued to drag her back and forth over my cock.

At some point, she came, though I couldn’t tell when. I was so caught up in smashing her face into Cat’s pussy that I barely noticed her fresh, raw wetness trickling over my bare cock and coating my inner thighs. Even as her pussy shuddered and trembled against me, I continued to pound her hard, smashing her ass flat into her body and bouncing her into the ground.

“You’re a monster,” Cat groaned, looking up at me, her green eyes wide with amazement. “How are you…this is incredible!”

She was fucking Leona’s helpless face, grinding her pussy into the dark-haired witch’s hungry lips. I could tell she was close too, her abs flexing and her back arching in delight. Cat met my eyes and offered a weak smile before she came.

Her body fell back into the dirt, her eyes rolling up in her head. Her waist smacked into Leona’s mouth wetly, her toes digging into the soft moss as a wet spray of lust painted over Leona’s face. Dimly, I realized that Leona was cumming again, her thighs trembling and her pussy squeezing down against my long, hard, rough cock.

My own pleasure had become an inferno. It demanded more and more, my cock ramming deeper into Leona’s helpless body as she released muffled moans against Cat’s cumming pussy. White hot pleasure ran through me, and when my climax hit, it was almost a relief.

With a bestial roar, I smashed my hips hard into Leona’s ass, flattening her into the moss. She gasped and shuddered as her clit brushed over the soil, then cried out as she felt my cock pulsing. “Yes! Cum in me, give me everything!”

I did. Like before, this orgasm was strong, a pure wave of raw pleasure that pulsed through my body, erasing every other sensation. All I felt was the delight of having Leona below me, her submission complete as she whimpered and begged. Her soft, warm body pressed against mine as I closed my eyes and buried myself into her, savoring every last bit of her sexual surrender.

Wave after wave of pleasure traveled up my spine as I came inside her. Pulse after thick, hard pulse of seed filled her shuddering body. With each fresh cumshot, her thighs gave a weak shudder, her pussy fluttering around me.

Her body knew better than to try to keep me contained, though. My heated seed flooded the depths of her pussy, then started to spill out of her, drooling over my balls and our entwined thighs. Leona moaned weakly and tried to clench down before giving up altogether, her body sinking into the soft ground as I lay atop her.

Cat drew back, closing her legs with a shiver. The ground under her was soaked as she leaned onto the moss, watching us both. “That was incredible,” she murmured, trailing one hand lazily over her nearly naked body. “Is Leona okay?”

“Yes,” came the muffled reply. The dark-haired witch lifted her face off the ground.

Now I was tired, but even then, not as tired as I would usually be after giving up so much lust. Still, it took a bit of effort for me to pull out of Leona and roll off of her. I turned around to watch her stand, slowly rising on shuddery legs.

Like Cat, she made her way to the pool. Leona spread her legs wide to either side, exposing her cum filled pussy to the water. Leaning back, she sighed as her abs tensed and flexed, slowly pushing out thick, sticky, white globs of seed into the spring.

I crawled forward to sit behind her and watch. Leona looked over her shoulder with a smile, and we shared a gentle kiss as she reached down and gently pushed her fingers inside herself to drag out more of my fresh, hot cum. “Thanks,” she whispered.

Before I could ask her what she was thanking me for, something shifted in the world. The air seemed to relax around us, and the trees lost the odd tension they had been holding. Both Cat and Leona raised their heads, then looked at each other and laughed in relief.

Slowly, they stood, picking up their sacks as they did so. Leona smiled and offered me her hand, and I took it, grabbing my own gathered flowers as I stood. “Looks like our offering worked,” I observed.

“Your offering. We were just the vessels with which to give it.” Leona kissed me on the cheek as she took my hand. “Let’s head home. I’m done with the Deep Woods for now.”

I couldn't agree more.


Chapter 3

Thankfully, the journey back to the coven camp was uneventful. Leona and Cat led the way with confidence, and we didn’t even need to rest before I saw the familiar longhouse peeking through the trees. It took all my willpower not to sprint ahead.

Diane was waiting for us when we arrived. She smiled widely as we stepped out of the forest and onto the cleared earth, opening her arms wide. “Welcome back!”

Leona and Cat raised their collected sacks triumphantly, and I did too. “We did it!” I exclaimed. Out of the Deep Woods, it was like a pressure had been lifted from my shoulders. The sky above was dark and studded with stars, and yet I felt warm as if surrounded by sunlight.

I took a few more steps into the camp before a familiar lightheadedness overcame me. “Woah. Guess I’m a little more drained than I thought.” It was a little unusual for the effects to be delayed like this, but I couldn’t think as the world began to spin. Leona, Cat, and Diane all rushed forward to catch me as I started to fall. I wanted to reassure them, but all I could do was smile giddily and put my thumbs up as my vision went black.

I was completely out of commission for the next few days, bedbound and weak. At first, I could just barely feed myself, and the witches checked on me regularly. As time went on, I learned how to stand again, but I was in no shape to feed them my lust, so they had to ration their magic. Still, according to Diane, the flowers we harvested would almost certainly satisfy the Council’s requirements.

Leona came to visit me as I was bored out of my mind one night. I lay in bed, reading yet another of the many books in the coven library. They were interesting, but I had done nothing but read and recover for the last few days, and I was getting restless.

When she arrived, I immediately put down my book and smiled. It was late for a visit but I was grateful nonetheless. My smile faded a little as I saw the look of concern on her face. “Is everything okay?”

“Yeah. Yeah.” She sighed softly as she pulled up a chair. “I’m just glad you’re still fine.”

“Why wouldn’t I be? We’re out of the Deep Woods, and we’ve fixed the coven’s problem. I’m happy.” I reached over and gently took her hand.

She looked up in surprise, then smiled weakly. “Yeah. I guess.” She took a deep breath. “I just wanted to apologize.”

I cocked my head. “What for?”

“For nearly getting us trapped out there, and forcing you to sacrifice yourself to save us. I shouldn’t have been so greedy or overconfident.” She looked down at her hands. “We could have gone alone. Then you wouldn’t have ended up so drained.”

I shook my head. “It was my idea originally. And anyway, it all worked out fine, right? I needed to be there to save you two, and we were able to bring back a lot more flowers than we would have otherwise.”

“I guess,” she mumbled, looking down at her hands.

I could sense that she still blamed herself, so I reached out and gently hooked my arm around her neck. Leaning in, I kissed her softly on the lips.

Leona tensed for a moment, then leaned into me, a faint smile playing along her mouth before she pulled away. “Ugh. You have no idea how badly I want to fuck, but Diane has forbidden it until you’re fully recovered. Honestly, we’re all starving for magic right now, but…” Still, as she spoke, her hand trailed down my blanket-covered body, towards my waist.

“Well, I feel fully recovered now.” That wasn’t true, but I couldn’t bear to see the look on Leona’s face. “Why don’t you get on top so I can prove it?”

She was already halfway onto the bed before she paused, chewing her lower lip. “I can’t. The others will notice, and I’ll get in trouble.”

I reached over and palmed one of her warm breasts. “Then we’ll be in trouble together. Come on, Leona. I need this just as badly as you.” It was true. I had gotten restless during my recovery, and I desperately wanted to start doing things for the coven again.

She gazed at me evenly for a moment, then clambered onto the bed, tugging down my blankets. Her generous breasts hung above me as she leaned over, placing her hands on my chest. “I know you’re lying,” she stated, tossing her hair over her shoulder. “Your magic is coming back, but it’s still weak. Still, if you insist…”

Leona leaned in and pressed her lips against mine as she pinned me to the bed. As we kissed passionately, she whispered softly into my mouth. “I guess I’ll have to teach you a lesson.”

I smiled against her mouth as my hands roamed up her body to toy with her chest. She arched her tits into my groping hands with a lustful grin. “Good boy,” she whispered, reaching down to drag my underwear off. “Let’s see how much you can take before you’re fully drained, hm?”

Though I was a little worried about maintaining my sexual strength, I was too turned on to care right now. My cock bounced up and smacked into Leona’s loincloth, making her gasp. “Oh, you are ready,” she whispered, reaching down and trailing her fingers over my shaft.

I groaned as she pressed my length against her covered snatch. Her teasing smile made my heart skip a beat as she started to grind herself up and down, milking out small spurts of prejizz onto her loincloth. I retaliated by pinching and flicking her nipples, making her gasp as her knees trembled around me.

I sat up against her hands and brought my face close to hers. “Looks like I’m not the only naughty one here.”

She pushed me back down again with both her lips and her hands, kissing me furiously as she pressed me into her soft bed. Her hips moved faster as she stroked off my cock with her pussy lips. Her clit occasionally bumped up against my tip, drawing a throaty moan from Leona’s half-open mouth.

I moved my hands from her breasts to her hips, squeezing softly as I helped her ride me. Her legs trembled as her lust drooled over my cock, coating my hips as she grunted. Her pretty brown eyes were unfocused as she lost herself in pleasure.

After a few minutes, she slowed down, swallowing hard and clearing her throat. Her thighs shivered as she lifted them and guided my cock upright. By now, I was fully hard, my lust pulsing inside me. I knew this could leave me utterly drained and helpless again, but I didn’t care. My hips were thrusting desperately, trying to get inside Leona as she sat atop me.

Finally, she pushed the tip of my shaft to her entrance. My hips pushed up at the same time her hips came down, and our bodies crashed into each other with a deliciously lewd smack. My hands gripped her hips tight as I held her down on me, simply savoring the sensation of my cock pulsing inside her wet, tight hole.

Her lust leaked onto my lap as her hands clawed against my chest. A deliciously low groan escaped her lips as she started to grind back and forth, her breathing coming faster. I started to move with her, my hands tightening on her hips as I began to thrust up into her. Soft grunts of delight left my lips as I felt her tighten around me, our bodies dancing together in pure, raw lust.

Leona leaned over me, her heavy tits dragging across my face. She crushed me to the bed as her hips began to slam her hips down. I buried my face in her chest, nuzzling and kissing and sucking as I thrust up into her, our bodies coming together with hard, luscious smacking sounds.

My hands tightened on her ass as I lost myself in the softness of her tits. I savored the sound of her harsh, lustful panting as I rammed thrust after thrust into her from below, bouncing her butt into my hands. I started to spank her, grinning at the sound of her sudden, wild cries.

Neither of us had fucked in days, and now we released that pent-up energy with shameless, merciless fucking. The bed shook under me as we smashed into each other again and again. Though I was on the bottom, I was hardly passive, my hands groping her ass as I kissed and nibbled and licked her soft, bouncing tits.

We couldn’t last long. I groaned in delight, my back lifting off the bed as a shudder of pleasure ran down my spine. I had no time to warn her as I felt my climax crash into me, raw, lusty heat pulsing through my body and up my cock.

Leona pulled away, a look of surprise on her face. “What? I’m not ready! Oh fuck I’m not ready-” Her eyes rolled back as she felt the first hot pulse of cum enter her body. Her body shuddered as she wailed in delight, arching hard into my groping hands.

She came hard in response to my orgasm, her body doubling over as her pussy squeezed down on me. Her mouth fell open in pleasured surprise as her nails dug into my chest, and her body shuddered in orgasmic delight. “Fuck I’m cumming!” she screamed, her eyes rolling back in her head.

Her lust soaked into my lap, then trickled into the bed around my hips. I kept fucking her through her orgasm, smiling fiercely as her body rag-dolled on top of me. Leona had completely lost control, cumming hard and shamelessly as she held on for dear life.

Even when she collapsed onto my chest, I kept pounding her, my cock throbbing and cumming as each thrust shoved my mess deep inside her pussy. It acted as extra lube, helping me fuck her even faster, each movement making her ass and tits bounce on top of me.

Finally, I let myself rest, collapsing back into the bed with a sigh of satisfaction and relief. Leona fell on top of me floppily, and laid there for a few moments, her hair spread out over my chest. With a sigh, she pushed herself off of me, falling to the side and rolling on her back with a satisfied sound. “Very good,”               she mumbled. “I think you’ve learned your lesson.”

Maybe I had, but Leona certainly hadn’t. Despite the fresh seed trickling over my cock, I was still rock hard, my tip pointing rigidly at the ceiling. Leona didn’t notice as she cuddled up against my side, smiling and mumbling to herself.

She let out a yelp of surprise as I pushed her onto her back, her eyes flying wide. She began to protest before she saw my hard cock. “Oh?” Leona wiggled her eyebrows playfully. “You want seconds, huh? Don’t blame me when you can’t handle it.”

But I could handle it, and she saw it in my eyes. She opened her legs wide, her creampied pussy leaking onto the bed as I positioned myself in front of her. I leaned forward to kiss her, and she met my lips with a smile. Our tongues tangled together as she moaned in delight. When she pressed up against me, her hard nipples brushed against my chest, tender and needy.

I pressed my cock into her messy pussy, savoring the heat that leaked out of it. I had claimed Leona as mine, and now I would do so again, making her my perfect little slut toy. With a soft groan, I entered her, pushing all the way with just one thrust. Both of us shivered with delight against each other as my balls smacked into her messy body.

In contrast to our first round, we went slower this time. Though I certainly could have fucked her into the bed as hard as she had fucked me, I wanted to savor things. Leona seemed to agree with me, smiling as she moved her hips up slowly. A shiver of delight ran down her spine as her clit brushed against my waist, and her legs came up and wrapped around my butt.

I slid my arms around her shoulders, holding her to me as we kissed again, then again. Our tongues danced together as I pushed in deep each time, feeling her raw, wet pussy clench over my shaft.

Our pace quickened, but not in the rough, desperate way that had overtaken us at first. Now, we were rolling our bodies against each other, the bed creaking as we found each other’s sweet spots. The tip of my shaft brushed a place deep inside her, against the front wall of her pussy, and she trembled with every movement.

Leona pressed her entire body against me, enveloping me in her sweetness. I felt her soft, luscious tits and her toned tummy, her body begging for more as she surrendered to me. My fingers clenched against her shoulders as her kiss broke, and she giggled as she wriggled under me. “Possessive, huh? No need.” She began to kiss up my neck, making her way to my ear. “I’m all yours,” she promised.

Her soft words made me gasp, my toes curling in delight. With that in mind, I began to move faster, drawing my hips back as far as her legs would let them before crashing forward again. I fucked a Leona-shaped indentation into the bed with my rolling thrusts, savoring the rush of pleasure each time my hips crashed down into her.

A deep-seated primal need overcame me. My movements grew heavy, and greedy, taking every little bit of pleasure that I could from Leona’s submissive body. The bed shuddered under us as I fucked her like I was trying to breed her, pounding my previous messy orgasm balls-deep into her trembling, needy body.

Soft, helpless grunts of delight left her half-open lips as her arms and legs clung to me even more tightly. A low whine of pure need drooled out of her trembling mouth as she shoved her waist against me, shuddering each time her clit pressed into my skin.

Compared to the explosion that had been our first orgasm, our climax built more slowly this time. A low heat burned inside me, slowing building to an inferno with each thrust. I could feel the tension inside Leona’s body too, each time I pushed deep, and it was clear that we were both getting close.

I pulled back so I could see her face again. She returned my warm smile, her pussy clenching. “Do it,” she whispered, nuzzling into my shoulder. “Give it to me, all of it. I’m ready. I’m yours,” she promised.

We kissed again, deeply, needfully, our lips coming together in hungry desperation. I tasted her warm lips, her sweet tongue caressing back and forth inside my mouth. I closed my eyes as I lost myself in the feeling of her body against me, soft and warm and sweet.

Our sweet, slow, heavy fucking led into my climax before I realized it. Suddenly, I was replacing the mess that filled her pussy with a new, fresh one. Thick, hot, pulsing spurts of seed erupted from my cock inside her, making Leona whimper into my mouth as she clung to me.

My balls shuddered as I pressed them against her skin. This time, I wanted to claim her as completely as possible, so I kept myself inside her, the tip of my cock pushed deep, deep into her helpless, trembling snatch.

She came as well, whimpering with soft pleasure as her body shuddered. The base of her pussy was planted firmly against my skin, and yet our mixed mess still leaked out from between us, hot and wet as it trickled over our entwined thighs.

We were in heaven, lost in each others’ bodies and scents, surrounded by warmth and the satisfaction of pure, primal need. Our pleasure remained connected as we both came down slowly, the sexual tension leaving our bodies to be replaced by a slow, warm satisfaction.

I relaxed on top of her as I felt exhaustion overtake me. Rather than feeling drained and dizzy as I usually did, though, I mostly just felt complete. Perhaps it was because I was in bed already, but I felt comfortable simply letting the sweet tiredness roll over me, relaxing into Leona’s body.

She accepted me, her legs slipping off from around my waist, her hands pulling away from my back. Our kiss broke and my head slid down between her soft breasts, resting against them as I yawned comfortably.

Leona giggled, her hands caressing my cheeks as she pulled me up to face her. Leaning in, she kissed my forehead gently, her hands roaming down my body as she did so. “Looks like we both learned a lesson tonight, hm?” She stretched, raising her arms above her head as she yawned as well. “I’m definitely in trouble now, but you know what? I don’t care. This was too much fun.”

I smiled. Leaning in, I kissed her chin gently, running my fingers up and down her sides as I did so. She shivered with pleasure as she nuzzled my forehead. I began to pull away, and Leona let me go reluctantly. “Damn right. And don’t worry, I’m on your side. You can’t be in trouble if I’m your accomplice.”

She cocked her head thoughtfully, then laughed. “Honestly? I think I agree with that. We all love you too much.”

I nodded in response, nuzzling against her collarbone. “Enough to help me clean up the mess we just made?” I wriggled my waist, reminding her of my softening cock still buried inside her body.

Leona cocked her head and thought for a moment. “I’ll do you one better. Let’s share my bed tonight instead. We can clean this up tomorrow when we’ve got the energy.”

I thought about it for a moment. “Bold. I like it.” Gently easing myself off of her, I started to get to my feet.

Entering the Deep Woods had been quite the adventure, and it had certainly taught me to be more careful about my limitations. Still, with a coven full of witches like Leona supporting me, was there anything I couldn’t do?
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