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Chapter 1

By the time I’d recovered from my adventure into the Deep Woods, it was time for the Council to check on me. The same witch who’d brought me here, Bella, was coming to see how I was doing as well as collect the coven’s offerings. Then, she’d determine whether or not the coven would be allowed to keep me.

If I had a choice, I would have chosen to stay, but my opinion didn’t matter. Though the coven was small and scrappy, and though they kept me drained and exhausted, I loved this place. No matter what the Council thought, this was where I belonged.

When Bella arrived on her carriage with the ghostly horses, I was waiting alongside Cat, Diane, Holly, and Leona. We had dragged several tables out and placed our offerings on top of them. There were the flowers that Cat, Leona, and I had gathered, a pile of bright yellow mushrooms, and a few twisted, wooden carvings.

Bella dismounted her carriage, her uncovered, heavy breasts swinging shamelessly under her dark blue shawl. She smiled warmly as she approached, her eyes trailing over the offerings. “Diane,” she greeted with a nod.

The brown-haired, busty Coven Matron came around the tables, opening her arms and warmly wrapping her arms around the other witch. Her heavy, jewelry-covered breasts pressed into Bella’s chest. The blonde witch returned the hug awkwardly before Diane pulled away with a smile. “No need to be so distant. We welcome you as the Council’s representative.”

Bella nodded, clearing her throat. “Thank you. As you know, I’m here on official business. My job is to appraise your offerings and inspect the coven itself.” She looked meaningfully at me. “Just because you have been granted a Mana Source does not mean you deserve to keep him.”

Her tone rubbed me the wrong way, but before I could speak Holly stepped forward. Tossing her lighter blonde hair over her shoulder, she crossed her arms under her heavy breasts and nodded. “We welcome your inspection with open arms.” Her draped clothing swayed around her chest and waist as she moved.

Diane stepped away to let her more serious second-in-command take the lead. I stood back with redheaded Cat and dark-haired Leona to the side, watching.

Holly presented our offerings to Bella with small introductions, then stepped back as the Council witch examined them. Finally, Bella straightened up with an apologetic smile. “Is this everything, then?”

Holly nodded stiffly. “We have some more projects in the works, very promising ones, but we cannot offer them until your next visit.”

Bella sighed. “I’m not sure there will be a next visit. I will have to scry the Council, but when we provided you with a Source, we thought things would be more productive.”

Cat interrupted, drawing everyone’s attention. “They have been! We have a lot more magic to work with, which has been amazing for making progress. Just give us more time!”

Bella shrugged helplessly. “It’s not my choice. Sources are rare enough as it is, and the Council needs to see results.”

It was dawning on me that, despite all we’d tried, I could still be taken away from the Deep Woods Coven. “Does my opinion matter at all?” I asked, stepping forward.

Bella smiled apologetically. “Maybe a little. However, in the end, you must go where the Council demands.”

It sounded like she had already made up her mind, and I could sense the downcast mood of the other witches. I shook my head and walked around the table to Bella. “I want to stay here though.” A thought came into my mind, and I reached over and slid my palm over her soft butt. “Maybe I could convince you?”

The other witches looked amused as Bella arched an eyebrow at me. She took a moment to think about it. “Are you trying to bribe me?”

Was I? All I knew was that, while I couldn’t use magic like the witches, I had one bargaining chip, and that was my never-ending supply of lust. I did not respond to her question and gazed evenly back at her, groping her butt as she pushed back into me.

Finally, Bella spoke again. “Well, I obviously can’t accept bribes. Nor would I.” She turned away from me to face the witches. “But I can certainly take certain things into account when talking to the Council. You’ve got quite the lively Source here.” She leaned over the table, placing her hands over it and pressing her butt against my fingers.

I took this as accepting my offer and moved behind her as Diane smiled warmly in response. “We certainly try to keep him well used, but he keeps showing us that he can do more.”

As I pulled Bella’s thighs apart and tugged my pants down, she responded. “Indeed. Most other Sources just sit around enjoying their duties, but this one seems to be vigorous.”

I would show her just how vigorous I was. Though I was still recovering from being completely drained in the Deep Woods, my cock surged at the sight of Bella’s wet pussy. It helped that she spread herself for me, knees bent to offer her holes.

She moaned as I mounted her, arching back as I pushed my cock in deep. The force of my thrust slammed her thighs into the edge of the table, making the displayed wares shake. I heard her groan through gritted teeth, and I smiled confidently as I ran my hands up her naked body. The other witches watched on as I pressed my cock deep into Bella, feeling her pussy squeeze tightly around me.

Holly cleared her throat, pretending to ignore me as she watched the other blonde witch’s body sway back and forth. “This is all we can offer right now, but I promise you, there will be far more if the Council is willing to wait and let us keep our Source.”

Bella’s voice was strained with lust as my hips smashed into her butt. “The Council does not cannot accept future promises from small, unproven Covens.” Perhaps her tone was meant to be harsh, but it was hard to hear anything but lust.

Unhappy with how she was describing the coven that I’d decided was my new home, I lifted my right hand and brought it down hard on her asscheek, making her hips sway as her ass began to redden.

Bella grunted, bending over the table, her tits sitting more heavily against my other hand. Her nipples grew hard against my palm as she panted, her fingers gripping the edge of the table. She tried to ignore me and opened her mouth to speak again, but, before she could, I reached out and grabbed her by the hair, dragging her head back. Whatever words she meant to say quickly devolved into weak moans as my waist clapped against her butt.

Cat stepped forward, her voice strong with barely withheld anger. “We are not unproven. We have given you access to ingredients you could only have dreamed of otherwise. We have risked our lives to explore the Deep Woods and guide people through it. We may be small, but we do things that other covens don’t even dare dream of!”

The other three witches stared at her in surprise, and Holly’s blue eyes flashed with warning. Bella, on the other hand, looked interested, leaning towards Cat as my hand tightened in her hair. She was still struggling to speak, her voice coming in soft, needy grunts as I buried my cock into her pussy over and over again.

Leona stepped forward and cleared her throat. “What my fellow witch means is that we provide services and research no other coven can. The Deep Wood Clan explores unknown territory into powerful magicks, but we can only go so far by ourselves. Our request for a Source was necessary so that we could continue our work, for otherwise, we might have surrendered to the forest.”

I looked at her in surprise. I had no idea that they had been so close to failing before I arrived. I slowed my thrusts into Bella’s tight, wet snatch as I looked at the other witches of the coven, watching them turn to face Bella.

The blonde witch I was fucking finally spoke, clearing her throat and supporting herself against the table with both hands. Despite the force of my thrusts shoving her forward, her voice was surprisingly clear. “I will bring these issues up with the Council and allow them to pass judgment.”

I frowned. It felt like nothing had changed. I started to move faster again, flattening Bella’s ass against her body with each table-shaking thrust, but she continued to talk. “However, I will break with tradition and allow one representative from your coven to be at the meeting and vouch for you. This is all I can offer.”

I brightened up. This was a change, hopefully for the better. I rewarded Bella with another hard spank as the tip of my cock rammed deep into her, and the next sound to come out of her mouth was a guttural moan as she fell against the table. Her generous tits pressed into the wood, allowing me to lean forward and come face-to-face with the four witches of the coven I had joined.

Bella had been blocking my view, so I hadn’t noticed that all the other witches were showing signs of arousal. Cat was the most open about it, casually rubbing her pussy under her skirt. Leona’s nipples were rock hard, and she occasionally brushed her fingers over them with a slight shiver. Holly was soaking wet but she was adamantly ignoring it as she leaned forward with a determined look, while Diane leaned back with a thoughtful sigh, squeezing her thick thighs together around her snatch.

“Well, who do we choose, then?” Diane asked with a slight frown. “I would do it, but I have history with most of the Council, and I do not think they would look kindly on me.”

I was desperately curious as to what this history was, but I did not think now was the right time to ask. Instead, I remained silent, though the sound of my hips hammering against Bella’s ass continued to fill the air. I could feel the peak of my pleasure burn inside my core, but I was too invested in the future of the coven to pay it much heed at the moment.

Holly sighed with frustration, bringing her hands down to the table. “Unfortunately, I’ve got the same problem. Part of the reason I’m here, actually, is to stay as far away from that smug circle of witches as possible.”

So that left Leona and Cat. The two youngest witches of the coven exchanged a look with each other. Neither of them seemed particularly eager to be facing down the witch’s governing body. Cat nibbled at her knuckle, while Leona appeared to be averting her eyes.

“I’ll do it,” I stated as I rammed an extra hard thrust into Bella’s pussy. All five witches looked at me in surprise.

“You will?” Holly asked, her eyebrows coming together. “Is that even possible?”

Bella managed to lift herself off the table, her heavy tits swaying under her with each thrust. She managed a shrug, her voice slightly strained. “Well, I’m already making one exception, so why not another?”

As the coven began to discuss the issue, I realized that my mounting arousal was becoming too much to ignore. I groaned with pleasure and braced myself against Bella, shoving her into the table and grinding her nipples against the rough wood.

She gasped, realizing what was happening, then grunted in pleasure and shoved her hips back against me. I could tell she was close too, her pussy trembling and twitching as wet lust trickled around my shaft and down my thighs.

I came moments before she did, burying my face against her shoulder as I felt the fiery hot pleasure pulse up my cock. I closed my eyes and savored the sensation as I rammed my hips against her ass and held them there. Though she continued to push back against me, grinding her butt into my body, I managed to hold her down, keeping my cock deep inside her as the first hot, heavy spurt filled her up.

As my cum filled her up, Bella gasped, arching into me. Her back pressed into my chest as she released a throaty moan. “Oh fuck yes, that hits the spot.” She bounced her butt against me as she came hard, dragging my cumming cock tip back and forth inside her.

A shudder of pleasure ran through me as I pumped her full of my hot, sticky mess, adding more with each deep thrust. Her pussy tensed and relaxed, milking as I filled her with magic and lust. As we both rode out our extended pleasure, Bella relaxed under me, slumping onto the table.

Though I was tired from feeding my lust into Bella, I forced myself to rise off the table and face the witches of my coven. Bella herself remained collapsed against the rough wood, her eyelids fluttering with delight.

The four witches had finished talking and now looked at me expectantly. Though my legs felt a bit weak, I managed to stay upright as I faced them. “Is that okay, then?” I asked curiously, meeting each of their eyes in turn. “If I go with Bella to represent the coven?”

Diane smiled and nodded, stepping forward and cupping my cheeks. Leaning in, she kissed me gently. Her hands trailed down my chest, sending an aroused shiver through my body before she stepped back. “It is very sweet of you to offer. We were just talking about how proud we were, and what we could have you say.”

I nodded eagerly. With my cock now softening inside Bella, I stepped back and let it slide out. I didn’t even bother looking down as I waited to hear what the other witches had to tell me.

Holly cleared her throat. “First, we want to make sure they understand the true risks of exploring the Deep Woods. You’ve been there yourself, you know it’s an incredibly dangerous place, even for those experienced with magic.”

I nodded. A shiver ran down my spine as I remembered the quiet power I had felt among the trees, and how easily it had manipulated us to get what it wanted. “I can do that.”

Diane spoke up next. “Good. Along with that, we’d like to-” She paused and glanced down.

Bella had slid off the table and onto her knees, then turned around. She was facing my cock now and had started to reach out for it. When Diane stopped speaking, she looked over her shoulder. “What? I can’t enjoy myself while you guys talk?”

Diane cleared her throat. “No no, of course you can. Just, please be careful. Our precious Source has been drained to the point of fainting more than once.”

Bella snorted and looked up at me. She wrapped her hand around the base of my cock and tapped my soft, wet shaft against her cheek as she looked up at me. “Really? They’ve been putting you through the wringer. You know, at other covens, you’d be treated like a king. They’d give you a nice, comfortable room and make your meals for you. They’d even come to you when they wanted you, and make sure your endurance didn’t run low.”

“They’d treat you like a pet,” Cat corrected, stepping forward. Her eyes were intense, but I could sense the worry in her voice. “They wouldn’t let you have the freedom we do.”

I reached out and took her hand, squeezing it gently. Smiling, I leaned in to kiss her cheek. Down below, I felt Bella shrug, then start to go down on me, her lips wrapping around my tip. Ignoring her, I nodded at Cat. “I would not want to be anywhere else but here. I love this place. That’s why I’m trying to stay.”

She looked relieved as she relaxed, her face reddening. Leona grinned and slid her arm around Cat’s shoulders, pulling her close.

Diane smiled at this little scene, then turned back to me. “As I was saying, it would also be good if you let the Council know of the services we provide. Not only do we guide a multitude of witches through the Deep Woods to collect their own ingredients, but I know for a fact that the offerings we send to the Council are incredible for their research.”

I listened intently to Diane, but it was getting hard to hear what she said as I felt Bella slobber over my shaft. Her wet spit joined her lust along my skin as she pressed her lips to the base of my soft cock. My already weak legs trembled as I clutched the table, breathing a little harder as my hips began to move on instinct.

Diane reached out a hand to steady me. She gazed kindly into my eyes with a smile. “There are some specifics that we’ll have to discuss,” she said. “But perhaps not while you’re entertaining our guest.”

I nodded gratefully as my sensitive cock started to throb harder inside Bella’s mouth. Against all odds, I felt arousal surging through me again, a raw, heated desire that threatened to explode. Something told me this round wouldn’t last long, though. Bella’s tongue work was too good to resist.

I returned her eager passion by fucking her face hard. I held onto the table for support as I crammed my cock roughly down Bella’s tight, wet, gagging throat over and over again. Her curly blonde hair bounced around her face as her head hit the wood behind her. Despite the force of my thrusts, Bella rammed her lips forward with equal eagerness, her throat bulging with my cock as my hips smacked into her face.

As expected, I didn’t last long. I was already super sensitive thanks to the creampie still dripping out of Bella’s snatch. I knew that some part of this was her trying to test me, to taste my magical lust and see if I really was as worthy as my coven believed.

And I was more than happy to meet her challenge. Letting go of the table, I reached down and grabbed her by the hair. My toes curled against the ground as I rammed into her lips harder, deeper, feeling her gag wetly around me. Her hands came up to grab my hips, encouraging me to move even faster, though I wasn’t sure if that was possible.

Holly’s finger touched my chin, guiding my gaze back up towards the coven as my lust grew. She gazed intensely into my eyes. “I want you to know that we’re putting our faith in you. We believe you can do this. Most of all, we need you here. So please, don’t leave us.” She leaned in and pressed a quick kiss to my lips.

That was what finally pushed me over the edge. Not the kiss, though it was sweet, especially coming from the usually severe Holly. The realization that this coven was mine as much as I was theirs. That, unlike elsewhere, I wasn’t their slave or pet, but their equal. Maybe even their master in some cases. The Deep Woods Coven was mine, and I wasn’t going to let anyone take that away from me.

With a low groan of pleasure, I felt a familiar, intense heat collect in my core, then erupt through my cock. I didn’t stop facefucking Bella even as I came, and I was rewarded with the sloppy, messy sounds of her trying to gulp down my load as she shuddered below me.

Surprisingly, I wasn’t the only one cumming. Bella’s pretty blue eyes rolled back up in her head as her nearly naked body arched below me. Her hips thrust wildly in the air as her nails dug into my thighs. Looking down at her, I could see her pussy twitching and spasming as lust gushed onto the ground below.

Her throat worked around me, swallowing gulp after gulp after deep, hungry gulp of my seed. I could feel myself weakening, expectedly, as she took in my lust to fuel magic. With a soft groan, I stepped back, pulling my half-hard cock out of her lips with a wet slurp.

Bella fell back with a gasp, panting hard, foamy cum dribbling down her chin and onto her tits. I was almost done, but not quite, and a few final, sticky spurts painted her face and tits with fresh ropes of seed.

She licked them off as she watched my cock relax in front of her, a few strands of cum trickling out over the tip. Clearing her throat, she stood up on shaky legs, then turned around. I took a few steps back and was grateful when Leona suddenly appeared at my side with a chair for me to collapse into.

“You have tonight to decide what you’re going to say,” she stated, wiping her mouth with the back of her hand. “I will perform the scrying tomorrow morning, two hours after sunrise. Now, will someone please show me where I’m staying?”

As the other witches leaped into action to welcome our new guest, I slumped down in the chair, letting the waves of pleased exhaustion wash over me. I swallowed hard. I’d be someone meeting the Council tomorrow, one of the most influential witches in the world. What had I gotten myself into for the sake of the coven?


Chapter 2

The next day, at the appointed time, I made my way towards one of the meeting rooms. It was set up like Diane’s office, with a desk in the middle facing the window that looked out into the forest. Here, however, the bookshelves lining the walls were empty and dusty.

Bella was waiting for me, smiling as she stood next to a large silver mirror in front of the desk. Today, her shawl barely covered her nipples as she rested one hand on her hip, her pussy shamelessly out on open display. She greeted me with a nod. “You really like this place, huh?”

“Yep. I wasn’t sure I would when you dropped me off, but now, I can’t of living anywhere else,” I responded truthfully.

“I see. Honestly, for me, that’d be enough to keep you here, but we’ll have to see what the Council witch thinks. Are you ready?” She lifted her arms towards the mirror. “Take a seat behind the desk. I’ll let you know when it’s your turn to speak.”

I did as I was told. With that, Bella turned the mirror, angling it slightly to the left so I would be hidden, then waved her hand over it. The surface rippled like water, and suddenly it no longer reflected the dingy wooden office in the Deep Woods.

Instead, it showed a woman on a balcony overlooking the rooftops of a crowded city. Through the ornate railings, I watched a multitude of tiny people moving through the streets below. Wherever this witch was, it was a far cry from the isolated forest that I now lived in.

The woman herself sat on a wrought iron chair, sipping tea from a pretty porcelain cup. Her bare body was covered in a thin, light green, gauzy fabric that did nothing to hide her dark nipples or the sight of her pussy between crossed legs. As the image focused, she set down her cup and turned to face us.

Her skin was warm and sun-kissed, and her eyes were light brown. Curly auburn hair fell in neat waves down to her shoulders. She spoke in firm, clipped tones. “Bella Laros. If you are calling me, then you must have encountered trouble?” She arched one fine eyebrow.

Bella bowed her head slightly. “Lady Taryn Elodia. I do have something I would like to run by you.”

The woman in the mirror sighed tiredly and waved her hand. “Out with it, then. Is that small coven giving you problems? I knew we shouldn’t have given them a Source.”

“No. They’ve been quite welcoming, actually.” Bella cleared her throat. “Though they did not meet their quota-”

“Take away their Source, then,” Taryn commanded boredly. “I thought we made that clear before you left.”

“Well, that’s the thing,” Bella explained. “They only missed it by a little, and they promise more next time. Besides that, the Source himself wants to stay.”

Taryn looked confused. “As I said, we’ve discussed this already. If they did not make their quota, we take their Source back. The waiting list for men is lengthy and includes covens who’ve provided far more to the Council than this one. And what’s this you say about what he desires? This is about witches, not their tools.”

Bella hadn’t yet signaled for me to come out, but I couldn’t just sit back anymore. I stepped around the desk and behind Bella. Clapping one hand casually against her ass, I groped it as I looked into the mirror at the Council witch, who now had a look of surprise on her face.

“I am the Source for the Deep Woods Coven,” I stated. “And I want to stay here.”

Bella had shuddered when I smacked her ass and bent forward a little, her heavy breasts swaying in front of her. Her breath came quicker as she shrugged apologetically. “So you see, Lady Elodia, it is not so easy.”

The woman in the mirror looked shocked. “This is him, then? What an interesting specimen!” She stood from her chair and came closer, leaning forward. “Hmm. Take off your pants,” she commanded.

“No.” I continued to grope Bella from behind, sliding my hand between her legs from behind. I let Lady Elodia watch as I pushed my fingers into Bella from below, making her gasp and moan softly. “Why should I listen to you? My loyalty lies with the Deep Woods Coven.”

The brown-haired woman stared intensely at me, tracing her tongue over her lips. “Oh my. I like his passion!” She cocked her head. “Well then, what were you saying?”

“I want to stay here,” I stated bluntly. “I am enjoying my time with these witches.” I reached out and grabbed Bella by the hair. She gave me a playful smile before groaning in delight, following my grip as she was forced upright. Her nipples were rock hard as I played with her arousal, leaning in to kiss her neck as I fingerfucked her from below.

Lady Elodia had come even closer to the mirror now, unable to hide the greed in her eyes. “How very interesting. And what if I say no and order Bella to take you away? What then?”

I shook my head. “I’d have no choice but to go,” I conceded. “But I would not be a willing Source for you any longer.” I looked over to Bella, who turned her head from me, her face red as she moaned with lust. Casually, I brought my left hand up to grope her tits, toying with them as I waited for the other witch’s response.

Lady Elodia tapped a finger to her lips, her eyes bright with interest. “You have such passion compared to the other Sources I’ve met. They were so soft and weak-willed. I would love to examine you personally…”

I didn’t like the sound of that. I took out my frustration on Bella, giving both her ass and tits a hard smack that made her gasp. Shaking my head, I replied to her. “I would not agree to that.” The feeling of Bella’s needy body in my hands was starting to get me aroused, and the tip of my cock pressed uncomfortably into my underwear.

Lady Elodia made a slight sound of disappointment as she leaned back in her chair. “Well then. We are at an impasse.” She waved her hand dismissively. “You’re just a Source anyways. It’s not like you had any real potential.”

That made me angry. Even if I couldn’t work with magic like the witches around me, I knew that I was an important part of their coven. That was why I wanted to stay here. I didn’t want to be some inconsequential toy at the mercy of a coven’s wishes. I could sense that Lady Elodia was winding me up, but I didn’t care. If she wanted proof of my potential, she’d get it.

I grabbed Bella’s shoulder and butt, then dragged her to stand in front of the mirror, facing me. Her nearly naked form blocked Lady Elodia from my view, and I relaxed as I gazed affectionately into her face. Leaning in, I kissed her hungrily as my hands came up to grope her generous breasts.

She kissed me back, her tongue twisting with mine as her hips came forward to press into my crotch. She laughed softly as grabbed the sides of my pants, tugging them down slowly. “You’re in trouble, you know. Lady Elodia is not known for her mercy.”

“I don’t care,” I responded as my cock bounced free. “I’m going to do what I want, how I want to.” The tip of my shaft brushed against Bella’s inner thighs, painting them with a thin sheen of warm precum.

“Good,” Bella whispered. As my pants fell to the floor, she wrapped her arms around my neck and pulled me close.

Her heavy breasts pressed into my chest as I reached down to guide the head of my cock into her. I let out a low groan of pleasure as the tip of my shaft played along her soaked entrance, well-prepared by my vigorous fingerfucking. As I tried to mount her, she teased me for a few moments, swaying her hips back and forth deliciously as the tip of my cock slowly slid into her.

I was in no mood for games, though. As soon as I felt her warmth around my shaft, I slammed her into the mirror with a powerful thrust. Her ass smacked into the cold glass as she gasped and threw her head back. Her fingers clawed at my shoulders as her pussy clenched down on me with a groan.

Through gritted teeth, she managed to speak. “Lady Elodia can still see us, you know.”

“I don’t care,” I repeated as I drew my cock, now soaked in her lust, back slowly. My next thrust made the mirror shake, and I could feel Bella’s hard nipples press into my chest. “All I care about right now is you.”

She laughed breathily, a shiver of delight running through her body. “Careful now. You keep talking like that, and I might just stay here for good.”

That wouldn’t be such a bad idea, I thought. Right now though, I needed to finish what I started. I had no idea what the other witch was seeing or thinking, but I didn’t care. With a harsh grunt, I buried my cock into Bella once again.

Her legs shook as she gritted her teeth with a pleasured moan. She pressed even closer to me, then kissed me fiercely, her tongue pushing hungrily into my mouth. Her hungry passion fueled my own need, and my thrusts grew faster, forcefully pinning her body to the scrying mirror behind her.

I lost myself in her softness, smashing my hips into hers over and over again. As we moved together, I groped her helpless body, my hands sliding from her wide hips all the way up to her deliciously heavy breasts. I felt her shake against me as I fucked her into the mirror, prepared to fill her with my magical lust until she was overflowing.

Bella, however, had other plans. Though she had been submissive to my furious fucking, she suddenly pushed up into me with a soft gasp. Her arms tightened around my neck, holding my ear close to her lips. Down below, she lifted her hips off the mirror and pressed into mine, slowing my vigorous thrusts. “Shh. Can you hear that?” she asked softly.

As I strained my ears, I realized that, underneath the vigorous, wet, smacking sounds of our shameless fucking, there had been something else. Now that we had stopped, I could hear it clearly. Soft moans, accompanied by a soft, wet noise that I easily identified as masturbation.

Bella winked at me, then suddenly pushed me off of her. My cock slid out of her pussy as I stepped back and watched her step aside, revealing Lady Elodia.

The high-ranking witch had gotten onto her knees, her face pressed right up to the lower half of the mirror. Her left hand was buried between her thighs behind her, and I could see wetness pooled on the ground under her body. Judging by the surprised, lusty expression on her face, I wondered if she might have been licking or kissing the mirror where she saw my cock ram into Bella.

To her credit, Lady Elodia responded quickly to being revealed. She stood up almost immediately and brushed herself off, though she couldn’t hide the streaks of lust that ran down her legs. She didn’t bother trying to hide her rock-hard nipples as she cleared her throat and spoke. “That was an interesting show. Perhaps there is some merit to allowing you to stay. I will have to think about it. What is your evaluation, Bella?”

The other witch seemed to think we were done, even as she continued to stare at my still gleaming cock. Bella soon moved forward to correct her though. The busty blonde witch stood at my side with a smile, grabbing the base of my cock and starting to stroke. “I think we’ve got a unique situation with this Source, and it would be a pity to take him away without getting a better understanding of it.”

My thighs shuddered as Bella jerked me off, using her lust to lube me up. My thighs shuddered with pleasure as I reached over to hold onto her hip for support. The slick sound of the handjob filled the air, making it hard for me to focus on Lady Elodia’s reply.

“You make a good point,” she mumbled as she watched Bella’s hand move back and forth over me. “This does certainly bear further investigation, and it’s not like the Deep Woods Coven needs to be punished for anything.”

I leaned forward, slamming my hands into the mirror and making Lady Elodia jump. “They deserve to be rewarded,” I emphasized. “They’re doing the best they can to explore the Deep Woods and harvest materials and guide people-” My words trailed off into a long, low moan as Bella stepped behind me.

Her heavy tits pressed against my back as she grabbed my shoulder and pulled me upright. I leaned into her soft body for support, my cock thrust shamelessly towards the mirror. Bella kept jerking me off hard, and added her other hand as well, reaching down to toy with my balls as she stroked me towards the glass.

Lady Elodia had no response to this and didn’t bother to hide her fascination. Her mouth was half open as she leaned in close to examine every inch of my cock through the mirror, and I could almost imagine her soft breath against me, her open lips hungry for a taste of my thick shaft.

With this in mind, I came hard, my eyes rolling back with pleasure as my feet nearly left the ground. I was grateful for Bella, who supported me as thick, hot cum pumped its way up my length. My eyes rolled back in sheer pleasure as the first heavy spurt of cum splattered over the mirror’s surface.

Bella’s stroking only grew more vigorous as she watched me start to cum. She milked every last drop out of me with long, hard strokes, pumping my massive, sticky load onto the mirror. I thrust into her hands passionately, grunting and moaning with pleasure.

Dimly, below the sounds of my lust, I could hear Lady Elodia whining in deprived delight. Looking down, I saw her face through the jizz coating the mirror’s surface. Her mouth was half open as she pressed close, a desperate look in her brown eyes.

As I relaxed against Bella, I watched Lady Elodia stand, no longer bothering to hide her unsteady lust. She rubbed her pussy absentmindedly as she gazed at Bella and me. The blonde witch behind me hadn’t fully finished with me yet, and her hands continued to toy with my shaft.

The witch in the mirror spoke, her voice trembling slightly. “This is new. For now, I will postpone judgment on the worthiness of the Deep Woods Coven. Bella, you are to collect samples from this Source and return to Arkholme with them as soon as possible. That will be all.”

Without warning, she waved her hand over the surface of the mirror, and her image disappeared. It was replaced by the sight of me and Bella, though our lower halves were obscured by the streaks of cum dripping down towards the floor. I could see myself, breathing hard, with the blonde witch standing behind me, a delighted smile on her face.

“I think that was a success,” she stated as she gently stepped away from me.

I nodded, then paused. “But we’ve still got some unfinished business.” I grabbed Bella’s wrist and pulled her back to the mirror, facing me once again. I pushed her into the cold glass, hearing her butt press against my load with a wet splat.

She looked confused at first as I knelt between her thighs. Her eyes widened with realization as my lips approached her pussy. A breathless giggle left her lips as she spread her thighs wide. “Careful now. I’m a bit sensitive”

I leaned into her slowly, opening my mouth wide and pressing it over her entrance. Her lust poured onto my tongue as I locked my lips around her, tasting her heat and desire. Bella groaned with pleasure as she dragged her hips back and forth over me, grinding her sex into my face.

Her clit brushed over my upper lip, and she gasped. Her toes curled beside me as a shiver ran down her spine. With a soft groan, she buried her left hand in my hair while the right moved up to toy with her nipples.

I took it slow at first, savoring her needy movements as she rode my tongue. Soon, however, she was humping desperately against my lips, smearing my cum into the mirror behind her with her soft ass.

I moved my tongue in time with her movements and felt her pussy shudder. Her fingers clenched in my hair as she let out a low, throaty moan, pushing me deeper, grinding her clit harder into me.

Her climax seemed to roll over her in a slow, delicious wave, starting in her core and rippling up her body. Her warm thighs clamped around my face, trapping me there as her lust trickled into my mouth and over my cheeks. I stared up at her trembling, nearly naked body as she threw her head back, her eyes closing in delighted ecstasy.

She released me slowly, her hand gently falling out of my hair as her legs fell open. I gently pulled my wet, sticky lips away from her pussy and stood, satisfied at the sight of the trembling witch in front of me. She slowly slid down the mirror, my cum smearing into her skin from behind, and smiled at me. “Thanks. You really are a special Source, you know that?”

I smiled back and reached out to take her hand. “If I am, then it’s because of the Deep Woods Coven.”

Bella took my hand to help steady herself. “Speaking of which, should we let them know the good news?”


Chapter 3

The coven was predictably excited to hear that I’d continue to stay with them for the time being. They were more than happy to accommodate Bella’s request for observation as well.

Bella made it clear to us what the point of her extended stay was. After I had left the meeting, Lady Elodia had demanded as much data as she could get her hands on, which meant that Bella had to observe me in action with everyone. The most efficient way to do this was for me to take on all four of the coven witches at the same time.

To make sure I could do that effectively, I was given a few days to rest and recharge. While I usually didn’t like sitting around and doing nothing, this time, I obeyed. It was hard to watch my lust-starved coven wait until they could have me again, but we all knew it was for the greater good.

When the day finally arrived, everyone was pent up, even Bella. After dinner was finished, Leona cleared away the plates before joining everyone else at the table. Today, they had seated me at the head of the table. Bella sat directly across from me, at the other end. To my right were Diane and Holly, feigning patience. To my left were Cat and Leona, their eyes sparkling with anticipation and lust.

A few moments of silence passed. I sat back and looked between them as I waited, taking in their skimpy clothing. I shifted my thighs, feeling my cock strain against the inside of my underwear. Though I was pent up, I waited for one of the witches to say something. Were we going to do it here? In one of the bedrooms? An office? The hot springs?

Finally, Cat, who was sitting closer to me, stood up, pushing her chair out behind her. “Let’s just get this started already!” she demanded.

I was in full agreement, so when she pushed herself onto my lap and kissed me fiercely, I wrapped my arms around her waist. I had tasted her desire before, but today, there was extra heat as she pressed her wet pussy to my barely-clothed bulge. I felt her lust soak into my pants, coating my cock through two layers of clothing.

Cat’s boldness caused the rest of the coven to leap into action as well. Suddenly, I was surrounded on all sides by witches, though the slim, tomboyish, red-haired Cat dominated my attention. Diane’s heavy tits weighed down against my shoulders as Holly leaned against my right side. The side of her thigh pressed against my arm as she reached down and slid her hand over my clothes, then my pants, shamelessly groping my crotch. Leona stood to my left, her sharp brown eyes examining me hungrily, looking for an opening to take advantage of.

I felt like a king as my lust rose to the surface, hot and heavy. I wanted each of them, all of them at once. My heart pounded with desire as I made out with Cat, and I groped her pert tits with my right hand as my left reached out and cupped Leona’s crotch. I pulled the raven-haired witch closer, my fingers grinding against her pussy.

I broke the kiss with Cat, gasping softly as she continued to hump over my cock, more animal than woman in her desire. Her hands gripped my shoulders tightly, her green eyes filled with hunger as she pressed me against the chair. Holly’s hand worked artfully between us, dragging down my pants to free my hot, hard cock, letting it bounce up and tap against Cat’s belly. The coven’s brown-haired second-in-command acted like she was in control, but I could see her gleaming snatch, as hot and horny as the rest of them.

One witch was missing though. As Cat leaned into me, pressing her wet pussy to the base of my cock and starting to grind up and down, I looked over her shoulder. Bella, surprisingly, remained seated at the other end of the table. She was watching me intently, her eyes shining with desire. Her breathing came quickly, her hanging tits moving up and down as she scribbled something down on a piece of paper.

She was certainly being dutiful in her observations, but I could tell she wanted to do more than just watch. I pulled my left hand away from Cat and gestured for her to come closer. “You’d probably take better notes up close,” I teased.

Bella jumped slightly, then swallowed and shook her head. She offered me a small smile. “I shouldn’t. I’ve gotten enough from you, and besides, it looks like you’re busy.”

Perhaps I was. Cat humped her pussy faster back and forth over my cock, lubing it up with her lust while the chair creaked under us. Holly sat on the arm of the chair, her fingers wrapped around the base of my shaft, milking my lust onto Cat’s skin. Diane’s heavy tits pressed into my shoulders, her nipples dragging over my shoulders. Leona had grabbed my wrist and pushed my fingers into her, and was now grinding into them with low moans.

And yet despite this, I wanted more. I wanted everything. I looked up at Diane, who smiled warmly down at me as her hands gently roamed over my upper arms. “Could you let Bella know that she’s more than welcome to join in? After all, it’s only thanks to her help that we can do something like this.”

Diane laughed softly, then leaned in and pressed a soft upside-down kiss to my lips. “Be careful of biting off more than you can chew.” She gently traced her fingers around my right nipple before pulling away. “If it’s Bella you want, then I shall go fetch her.”

I watched Diane go before Cat suddenly blocked my field of view, looking almost feral. Her greedy grinding hat soaked my cock in her lust, and, with Holly’s help, she now sat at the tip of my cock, prepared to plunge me into her with one swift downward movement.

Her lust tumbled down the sides of my shaft, pooling on the seat below me as she growled. “Pay attention!” she demanded needily, her nails digging into my chest. “I need you inside me right now!”

It wasn’t like I could stop her. Cat prepared to push down into me as Holly’s hand stroked the base of my cock firmly, milking prejizz into Cat’s entrance. I slid my left hand up Cat’s thigh, then gripped her hip. Leaning in, I kissed her collarbone, then nuzzled against her neck, tasting her low moan of delight. “I’d never forget about you,” I promised her gently.

With that, I shoved her body down at the same time I rammed my cock up into her. Any words that Cat had been meaning to say now died on her lips as her mouth fell open. “Fuck!” she screamed as my cock plunged into her tight pussy.

The first thrust only brought me halfway, giving Holly time to release the base of my cock so the second one slammed me balls-deep into Cat. She cried out again, arching, her cute, firm tits dragging across my chest. Then, she collapsed into me, her eyes half rolling as her body moved of its own accord, her hips slamming down into my waist.

I gritted my teeth and returned her passion with equal ferocity. Her ass clapped into my legs as she bounced against me, the tip of my cock smashing deep into her tight, needy pussy. Her lust decorated my inner thighs as I pressed my face into her shoulder, kissing, then nibbling.

With all my focus on Cat, I had been ignoring the other witches, but they hadn’t been ignoring me. Leona still had my right hand and was riding it hard, her clit brushing against my palm as she tried to imitate the brutal fucking I was giving Cat. I smiled weakly up at her and blew her a kiss with my left hand. “You’re next,” I promised.

She rolled her eyes and smiled. “I better be. And you better have something like this for me,” she growled, pointing at Cat.

Before I could respond, a hand pulled my face to the right. I recognized Holly’s rich, needy pussy positioned right in front of me, soaked with desire. I could see nothing else but those gleaming, hungry petals, slightly open to reveal the soft, pinkness inside. The sight of her needy lust made my cock surge inside Cat, and the redhead groaned as we continued to fuck, her hips bouncing against mine.

I was so busy staring at Holly’s pussy that I almost missed her words. She spoke in her usual formal, clipped tone, though I could detect an impatient heat behind it. “Seeing as you’re a little busy, I suppose I’ll have to settle for what’s available.”

Settling? Oh no, she would not have to settle for my mouth. As I continued to ram my cock into Cat and feel Leona’s pussy clench around my fingers, I dove into Holly passionately. I pushed my tongue deep into her needy wet pussy, feeling it shudder around me as her hands tightened in my hair. I buried my face between her thighs, letting their softness drown me as her lust trickled over my tongue and chin.

As Holly began to hump against me, I dragged my tongue back and forth in time with her movements, giving her something to dance against. Her thighs shuddered around my face as I felt a low groan shake her body. “That’s it,” she gasped. “Fuck me with that tongue. Good boy.”

I was just about to show her how good I could be. With Cat driving her pussy down on me over and over again, my right hand was free to leave her body and wrap around Holly’s hips. Before she realized what I was doing, I gave her ass a hard smack and dragged her to me.

I didn’t let her escape as I plunged my tongue deep into her, curling it up. My nose pressed into her clit and she howled with delight. Her fingers dragged my head back and forth, fucking my face into her as I gave her the lust she wanted.

Though I hadn’t been focusing much on Cat, she had been dedicating all her attention to me. I could feel her hips crashing down more forcefully against mine, and I had to plant my feet firmly against the ground so I could keep fucking her from below. Each time we came together, there was a little wet explosion over my lap.

Lust roiled deliciously in my core, fed by these three witches demanding my attention. Though I knew they were here to take my energy, I couldn’t help but feel empowered, and strong as I toyed with their naked bodies, in complete command of how I wanted to take them. They were nothing more than toys for my desire, and they couldn’t resist my raw lust.

So I wasn’t surprised when Cat helplessly came over me. Her cries of delight had been growing in pitch, and her pussy clenched down every time her clit crashed into my skin. Her nails dug into my chest hard before she collapsed onto me. Though my face was buried between Holly’s thighs, I felt Cat’s needy, hungry kisses against the side of my neck and collarbone as she shivered in delight, her fresh lust trickling over my lap and onto the chair.

As Cat surrendered to the peak of her pleasure, I heard another loud cry from farther away. Curious, I tugged my face out from Holly’s thighs, my face gleaming with her wetness. Casually, I tugged Leona closer on my left and planted a firm kiss on her clit as I gazed down the table.

It looked like Diane and Bella had gotten down to business while I was dealing with the three other women. The mild-mannered Coven Matron had our guest laid out face-up on the table we’d eaten dinner on, her legs spread wide. I stared in surprise as I realized Diane was holding Bella down by the throat while casually fingering her pussy, making her shudder and groan. Her paper and quill lay forgotten at the head of the table.

Realizing that she had caught my attention, Diane turned back with a warm smile. “Ready for us yet? If not, I can keep Bella here occupied for a little longer. We’ve been finding out some lovely secrets, haven’t we darling?”

Bella lifted her head off the table, panting hard. Weakly, she nodded. “Please don’t stop, mistress.”

Diane laughed and gave Bella’s pussy a hard smack, making the blonde woman shriek with delight. “I wouldn’t dream of it!”

I would have kept staring for a while longer had Holly not stepped in front of me, clearing her throat. She gently touched Cat’s shoulders, then helped the limp, well-fucked, redheaded witch slowly get off my cock. Cat staggered away for a moment before collapsing into a chair, her legs spread shamelessly as she shuddered. “Fuck, that was good.”

“I hope you have enough left for me,” Holly stated primly as she turned around and sat on my lap. Her warm asscheeks pressed into either side of my shaft, and she started to move up and down, milking my cock onto my skin as she looked over her shoulder. “Oh, still hard? I like this.”

Suddenly, from my left, Leona pushed my fingers out of her and stepped closer with a pouty look on her face. “I thought you said I’d be next!” she pouted, crossing her arms under her chest.

I had, hadn’t I? But Holly was pretending not to hear this as she lifted her ass up, then pressed the tip of my cock to her entrance. And while these witches usually got along well, today, needs were running high, and the second in command didn’t seem like she was going to give up her seat.

I smiled apologetically at Leona as I wrapped both arms around her waist and pulled her close. At the same time, Holly slid down onto me, and I let out a soft grunt of pleasure as her wet pussy clenched around my shaft. Fuck, I was closer than I thought. I shoved my hips up into Holly as her ass clapped down on me, savoring the sight of my hard thrust rippling up through her body.

Before I could get too lost in fucking Holly, Leona cleared her throat again. I looked back up at the dark-haired witch. “Sorry, Leona. I promise I’ll make it up to you.” Before she could ask how, I buried my face into her pussy and dragged my tongue up, tasting her snatch before flicking over her clit.

Leona’s response was immediate. She cried out in delight and would have collapsed onto the floor had it not been for my arm firmly around her body. I smiled up at her playfully as I pushed my tongue deeper, feeling her thighs tense and tremble around me.

Leona tasted different than Holly. While the older witch was confident in her desires, Leona submitted to whatever I wanted to do, her waist following my tongue wherever it went. And compared to drowning in Holly’s plush thighs, Leona’s slim, toned legs were deliciously light around my cheeks as I buried my tongue deep into her.

Not that I didn’t enjoy Holly, of course. Far from it. Even as I attended to Leona’s desires, I felt Holly’s ass clap down onto my lap again and again, stroking off my throbbing cock as I grunted. I did my best to thrust back against her but, unlike Cat, she knew exactly the pace she wanted, and her strong movements kept me pressed down into the chair as I savored the wetness soaking into me. It felt good to have a break and let her take control, given how much lust I was using today.

Holly’s sudden cry of surprise drew my gaze towards her, though I made sure to keep my face and arm pressed into Leona. The dark-haired girl could barely stand as she rode me, and her hands loosely stroked over my hair as she whimpered in pleased delight.

As I continued to play with Leona, I could see, out of the corner of my eye, that Cat had recovered enough to rejoin the fun. She had her hands on Holly’s shoulders and was kissing the other witch deeply, leaning in and helping press the higher-ranking woman into me.

I continued to lick and nuzzle Leona’s pussy as I watched the other two, curious and aroused by the sight. Thankfully, Leona didn’t seem to notice as she continued to lose herself against me. She submitted herself to my desires and attention, flicking her nipples and moaning with soft delight.

Cat broke her kiss with Holly. The bold young redhead chastised Holly as her hands slid down to toy with the more experienced witch’s nipples. “Shouldn’t you be sharing with us instead of trying to hoard all the lust for yourself?” Her words were playful rather than accusing, though, and she continued to tease Holly with her fingers, making the other witch groan.

Uncharacteristically, Holly stuck out her tongue. “Our Source has enough for everyone, and I was smart enough to make the first move. That’s all there is to it.”

Cat twisted one of Holly’s nipples as she reached down and stroked over Holly’s clit. I shuddered as I felt the blonde witch’s pussy clamp down on me, her feet lifting off the ground as her toes curled. My abs flexed against her butt as I felt the lust inside me rise to a fever pitch.

I had been so occupied with tending to the girls that I hadn’t realized how close I was to my climax. As Cat teased Holly toward her orgasm, I felt my pleasure threaten to overflow. With a harsh grunt, I tightened my arms around Leona’s waist, driving my tongue deeper into her.

I let my basest desires take over. Burying my face deep into Leona’s pussy, I thrust my tongue roughly in and out of her, churning her up inside. She screamed in surprised pleasure, her hands gripping my hair tightly as she arched. I felt her cumming on my tongue, unleashing pure, raw, shameless lust over my face as her toes curled under me.

As she came, I did too, my cock throbbing inside Holly as cum pulsed through my length. My hips pushed off the chair, lifting Holly into the air as I pushed as deep into her as I could. Groaning into Leona’s pussy, I came hard, shooting off spurt after spurt of hot, sticky seed deep into her.

At some point, Holly finished as well. I couldn’t tell when, as I was too lost in experiencing Leona’s climax as well as my own. By the time my senses returned, I could sense that Holly had gone limp, leaning forward into Cat with her thighs trembling.

Cat looked smug as she pulled her hands away from Holly and wiped them against the other witch’s thigh. Standing up, she let Holly slump forward onto the table as she walked over to Leona. “Had fun?” she asked her friend, leaning against Leona’s side and kissing her cheek gently.

“You could say that,” the darker-haired witch responded with a shaky voice. Gently, she pushed my forehead away from her.

I released her waist and leaned back against the chair with a sigh, satisfied with what I had accomplished. Cat supported Leona down into a seat, hands caressing her still-trembling body. I leaned back, my hands running down Holly’s back. She groaned and sat up a little bit, glancing over her shoulder at me. “Hope you’ve still got more,” she grunted as she began to lift herself off of me, her pussy leaking slowly.

“Why is that?” My question was soon answered by the appearance of Diane and Bella. The Coven Matron smiled as she led the blonde witch forward on her hands and knees. I stared in surprise. “Where’d you get the collar and leash from?”

Diane winked at me. “I have my ways. More importantly, our little toy enjoys this, doesn’t she?” Diane emphasized her words by smacking Bella on the butt.

Bella gasped and nodded as she crawled forward quicker, her tits shaking under her. “Yes, mistress.” She looked up at me, raw lust barely contained in her pretty blue eyes. “Yes, master.”

Hearing a witch call me “master” immediately made my cock shoot up to full mast again, throbbing with pleasure as the tip drooled with sticky, wet lust. I looked up at Diane, then down to Bella, and decided not to ask questions.

Instead, I stood from my chair and stepped forward, my messy cock pushed towards Bella’s face. “Good pets deserve rewards,” I encouraged as I slapped my messy cock against her cheek. “Have you been a good pet?” I looked up at Diane. “Has she?”

The curvy, brown-haired woman stepped forward, still holding the leash, and kissed me. As we made out, her heavy tits brushing over my chest, she passed the leash into my hand. I took it on instinct, and Diane pulled away with a smile. “You tell me. You’re the master now, aren’t you?”

I stared at her in surprise as she knelt down. With a big, shameless smile, the Coven Matron spread her legs and scooted forward, her luscious tits shaking with each movement. Coming close, she wrapped her arms around my leg and pressed her breasts into my skin, then gently kissed my thigh.

My cock flexed with delight as I stared at her, breathing hard. Looking at Bella, I issued a command to test her. “You. Do the same.”

The blonde witch obeyed instantly, getting up in a sexy squat, her legs spread wide underneath her. Bella moved her hands behind her head as she came forward, her body completely exposed to my view as she leaned in and pressed a sweet, hungry kiss to the tip of my shaft. I groaned as her lips brushed over the sensitive head of my cock, then came away with a sticky strand that she quickly licked off.

When had I become the coven’s master? I didn’t know, but I was loving it. I turned my cock to face Bella and grabbed her by the hair, dragging her close. “Suck,” I commanded, pushing her lips over the tip of my shaft.

My left hand guided Diane closer, then pushed her down between my legs. “Lick,” I growled.

They both obeyed passionately. Bella immediately dove down on my cock. She kept her hands on the back of her head as she rammed her throat over me, her tongue twirling around my shaft as I shuddered in delight. My toes curled as I thrust forward passionately, my waist clapping against her cheeks.

Down below, Diane passionately tended to my balls. She suckled one first, then the other, smearing them both with her spit as her tongue painted over them. Her tits continued to brush against my legs as she slobbered over me, occasionally kissing Bella when the other witch took me fully into her throat.

I was in heaven. Despite all the lust I had surrendered already, I felt powerful and ready for more, with my cock thick and throbbing between two sets of lips. Looking down at the witch’s barely-clad bodies, I watched messy spit trickle down onto Bella’s chest as her pussy leaked gleaming lust onto the floor.

If these two witches had chosen to submit to me, would the others do so as well? I looked up to see Cat and Leona cuddling together on their chairs, watching the lusty blowjob with wide eyes. I cleared my throat to catch their attention. Pointing to Bella, I issued an order to them. “Help her out.”

The speed at which they moved to obey surprised me. Though Leona’s legs were still weak, she nearly fell over herself to move to Bella’s right side, and Cat moved to the left. The visiting witch paused for a moment, but my firm grip on her head soon had her face smashing down into my waist yet again, cleaning off my fat cock and covering it with her shining spit.

Cat and Leona knew exactly what to do. Leona leaned in, groping Bella’s hanging, swaying tits. She pulled one to her mouth and started to suck at the nipple, while her fingers pinched and tugged and teased the other. At the same time, Cat went right for the kill, one hand smacking Bella’s ass as the other dove between Bella’s legs, furiously rubbing the other witch’s pussy.

Bella screamed over my cock, her eyes rolling back with pleasure. She thrashed between the other two witches, her helpless body squirming, but she managed to hold her position, remaining submissive to my command. Still, I saw the way her thighs shook as she desperately gobbled up my cock. She wouldn’t last much longer, but she wouldn’t need to.

Diane’s pretty brown eyes glittered up at me from below as she slurped up whatever mess trickled down my balls. There was a smile on her lips as she saw me look over at Holly, who perked up when my gaze landed on her. I issued another command “Make Diane cum.”

“Gladly,” Holly whispered, an intense, hungry look in her shining blue eyes. I have no idea where she got a thick, polished wooden dildo from, but I was impressed to see that it resembled the size and shape of my cock.

Even with her second-in-command getting involved, Diane was unwavering in the way she attended to my pleasure. She didn’t even look behind her as Holly spit and polished and lubed up the dildo.

I watched in amazement as Holly pressed the tip of the rigid sex toy into Diane’s ass. I was even more surprised when Diane pushed back against her, and the dildo sunk into her backdoor smoothly. The sight of the witch’s beautiful, curvy butt swallowing that massive fake cock sent a shiver of pleasure down my spine. As Holly pushed in deeper, she moved her other hand around Diane’s body. She slid her fingers into the Coven Matron’s pussy, teasing her sex as she shoved that fat dildo in and out of her ass.

I was in heaven. Five witches knelt before me, all focused on my pleasure. Even though I was here to fuel their magic, they were mine to play with, mine to claim for whatever I wanted. With that in mind, I fucked Bella’s face even harder, my hips smashing into her cheeks, my balls crashing into her chin.

She continued to hold her helpless position, hands clenching behind her head, even as Cat and Leona toyed with her tits and pussy, making her body shake. I watched her cum as she rammed her throat all the way down on me, making out hungrily with the base of my cock. Her body arched as she unleashed her lust onto the floor below, her legs shaking as she whined and choked over my shaft.

Diane was finished as well. With a low groan, her lips slid away from my balls as she shivered. She moved to all fours, hanging her head as her tits swayed below her. Behind her, Holly continued to pound her ass with the dildo while rubbing her pussy, drawing out the Coven Matron’s pleasure as she sprayed it behind her.

With all this added stimulation, there was no way I could hold back. With a grunt, I dragged my cock out of Bella’s lips, letting her scream in delight as she came from Cat and Leona’s abuse. I turned my hips towards Diane, who had been so loyally slurping over my balls, and she knew exactly what to do.

Despite being mid-orgasm, she reached up with one hand and grabbed the base of my cock. With a few expert strokes, she finished me off, pushing me over the edge that Bella’s blowjob had brought me to. I groaned in sheer pleasure as the biggest load I’d ever had began to erupt from the tip of my cock.

Massive, thick, sticky spurts of cum splattered over the five faces as they crowded around me. The first one splattered over Diane’s cheek, and she brought her hand up to scoop it hungrily towards her mouth. The next shot directly into Bella’s mouth, still hanging open with mindless pleasure as she held her whorish position.

And then I could no longer keep track of things. All I could do was cum and cum and cum as the pleasure rolled over me, hot and fast and hard, making my legs shake as my toes curled against the ground. Again and again, I showered them with my seed, watching as it covered Leona’s pretty face and Cat’s cute tits. I felt Holly lock her lips over my tip for a moment, sucking me dry before Bella pulled her off and licked the side of my cock.

They worshiped me and my orgasm with their bodies, crowding around my waist. I covered them with my seed and they begged for more, wanting to taste it as it covered their faces and bodies. I kept cumming, kept emptying myself over them, watching as the thick, white ropes trickled down their bare skin, marking them as mine.

By the time I finished, the five witches were almost unrecognizable. Diane released the base of my shaft, as did Bella, who had joined in jerking me off halfway through. I stepped back to admire the results of my work, then collapsed into the chair behind me with a sigh. As expected, I felt weakness start to creep up my body. It wasn’t so bad now, though I wondered if I’d be out for the next few days.

Well, if I was, at least the witches had at least gotten what they needed out of me today. I smiled weakly at them as they began to stand up, their expressions showing that they were just as shocked as I was at the result of our little experiment.

Bella finally spoke, looking around at the other witches. “That was quite incredible. You were right. You really do have a special Source on your hands.”

Diane smiled at her, licking a stray strand of cum off her cheek as she put her hands on her hips. “We do indeed,” she stated, gazing at me affectionately. “I think it’s because we let him take charge. He gets to decide what he wants to do and how he does it.”

Bella nodded, glancing around for her note-taking parchment. “I’ll make sure the Council hears about that. They’ll definitely allow you to keep them so they can find out how one man produces so much lust.”

Holly stepped forward this time, casually trailing her hands through the mess of cum covering her tits. “We’ll be sure to keep you updated. I think Diane is right, it has something to do with the freedom that we allow him.” She laughed softly.

At this, Leona raised her eyebrows. “You might be onto something there, you know,” she said as she sat down with a sigh, casually drawing patterns in the jizz-mess on her belly. “We’ve just let him do whatever he wants since he got here.”

Cat chimed in as well, her green eyes bright. “If that’s the case, wouldn’t that mean the more power we give him, the better he’ll be? Maybe we should let him be in charge of everything! A coven run by a man, wouldn’t that be something?” She laughed playfully.

I agreed. Perhaps she was joking, but now the seed had been planted in my mind. I had a new goal. Instead of just helping the Deep Woods Coven thrive, I would take charge of them. How? I wasn’t quite sure yet, but with witches like these on my side, how could I fail?
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