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Chapter 1

Though the Deep Woods Coven had made it through one potential crisis, we weren’t out of the woods yet, figuratively speaking. The coven consisted of only four witches, contained in a small clearing surrounded by a dense, dangerous magical forest. With me here, they didn’t have to worry about their magic, but they did have to think about how to keep the coven afloat.

On top of the experiments we conducted, part of the coven’s income came from witches who wanted to explore the Deep Woods. Part of my job was to help fuel the visitors’ magic with my lust as well, just as I did for the coven witches. However, the last time a group had returned from their adventure, I had been too drained to help.

My endurance had improved since then. When I heard that another witch was coming to explore the Deep Woods, I was excited to meet her.

I was waiting with Holly, the busty, blonde second-in-command, when our guest arrived. As we stood at the entrance to the coven camp, I glanced over at her, taking in the draped clothing that barely hid the curve of her luscious tits and her curvy ass.

She caught me looking and smiled. “I hope you’re ready. We need to make a good impression if-”

She stopped talking when the shadows coalesced into a dark pool in front of us. Though it was late morning, the tall trees meant that there were many tendrils of shade to draw from, and they came together, spiderlike, in front of us.

I tensed up, but Holly merely sighed and stepped back as the shadows rose from the ground and wove themselves into the shape of a person. The darkness dissolved away, revealing a slim woman with dark hair and pale skin, her body covered by a tight fishnet garment that left nothing to the imagination.

Her dark lips curved into a haughty smile as her eyes darted between me and Holly. She extended her hand to the blonde witch. “Hello. I’m Juniper. And you will be helping me traverse the forest?”

Holly took the offered hand and shook it firmly. “Yes. The Deep Woods Coven is pleased to help you with your adventure. Shall we head inside to talk?” She gestured to the longhouse behind her.

Juniper nodded, then turned her gaze to me. Reaching down, she suddenly grabbed my cock through my pants and squeezed softly. “And I suppose this is the new Mana Source you’ve been taking so much pride in?” she asked.

Holly frowned. “Yes, and we are happy to share him with you. However, I ask that you seek permission before-”

“It’s fine, Holly,” I interrupted. “I’m happy to help. Lead the way.”

Holly frowned, then shrugged and turned around to guide us towards the longhouse. Juniper leaned over towards me with a smile as she gave my cock a squeeze. “Oh my, a Source with a spine. I wonder how you’ll taste?”

Once inside, we made our way to Holly’s office. I stood to the side while the two witches sat across from each other. As soon as they were settled, Holly began to speak, a serious look on her face. “The Deep Woods is a dangerous place. And-”

“I’ve been to dangerous places before,” Juniper interjected, examining her nails. “The Salamander Crater, the Lost City of Azarkan. I make it my business to explore places with risk. It inspires me.” She looked up with a bored expression. “Please get to the point.

Holly looked irritated, but her voice was steady as she continued. Our job is to guide you through safely but to do that, we need your cooperation. We know the Deep Woods the best, so if there’s any question-”

Juniper let out an exasperated sigh. “Listen, I know your coven is struggling, but there’s no need to put on this sort of song and dance. I have paid your exorbitant fee and in return, you will get me what I want. Witches stuck in a place like this do not have the luxury of authority.”

I bristled at Juniper’s arrogant tone. Still, Holly remained calm as she nodded understandingly. She tried to start again. “Our goal on this expedition, first and foremost, is to get everyone through in one piece.“

Juniper snorted. “There’s no need to act so dire. Just tell me where and when we will meet tomorrow, yes?”

This time, I couldn’t help myself. Stepping forward, I pushed my fingers into Juniper’s long, dark hair, then forced her head to face me. With a soft grunt, I dragged her nose against the bulge of my cock. “Will you just shut up and let her speak? Here, you wanted a taste, right?”

The dark-haired witch looked shocked for a moment, her deep brown eyes wide as her mouth opened and closed over my cock. Holly wore an expression of surprise as well, though she remained silent.

Finally, Juniper collected herself, and her hands slid up to my hips. She hooked her fingers into my pants and began to tug them down as she drew back. “Well well well, I never expected a mere Source to talk to me that way. Fine. Let’s see if your actions can back up your words.” She glanced over at Holly. “As for you, go on. Say your part.”

My cock bounced free as my pants hit the ground, and my length smacked down over Juniper’s pale face. She hummed with delight as she dragged her tongue from bottom to top, then wrapped her fingers warmly around the base.

Holly looked up at me with her eyebrows raised, then shrugged and cleared her throat. “As I was saying, the Deep Woods is unforgiving. We of the coven know it the best, but that’s because we respect its power.”

It felt like Juniper wanted to say something again, so I gripped her hair tighter and tugged her mouth up towards the tip of my cock. She let out an indignant sound, but at the look on my face, she gave in to my demands, her lips sliding over my hot, sticky cock tip. Her tongue twirled around it as she hummed in pleasure, one hand holding the base of my manhood, the other sliding down her fishnet-covered body.

Holly shot a grateful glance my way before she cleared her throat and continued. “While you are with us, we expect that you respect its power as well. I’m glad that you’re experienced with dangerous places like this, and I hope that means you understand the sort of care that needs to be taken.”

I wasn’t sure if Juniper was listening over the sound of her slurping on my cock. She took her time working her way down from my tip, savoring every inch of my throbbing length. Her tongue flicked back and forth as she bobbed down further, her nostrils flaring as she took in my scent. Her right hand pumped my cock into her mouth while her left flicked casually over one of her nipples.

“There will be several rituals we’ll take you through before we enter the Deep Woods. These are extremely important, and must be performed correctly given how far you want to explore,” Bella stated firmly.

I looked down at the dark-haired witch to see if she had heard. Juniper ignored both of us completely as her lips finally touched down against the base of my cock. Her throat flexed around me, making me shiver in delight as my toes curled below. I tightened my hand in her hair, holding her down, not that she needed any encouragement as her tongue flicked back and forth over my balls.

When I finally relaxed my grip, she pulled away, revealing my gleaming, spit-slick shaft. She pressed a soft, wet kiss to the tip of my cock before sitting back a little, smiling. Juniper kept stroking me slowly as she turned back to Holly. “Where’d you get a Source like this?” she asked. “He’s the best I’ve ever tasted!”

Holly remained patient, though her smile was strained. “Yes, we’re very lucky to have him. Now, I would like to make this next point very clear. Once inside the forest, you must not upset its careful balance. Some disturbance will be inevitable, but the less of an effect we have, the better.”

Juniper rolled her eyes as she continued to stroke my cock. “I understand the care you’re taking for this precious forest of yours. I assure you, I’ve worked with enough fragile things that I do not need to be warned further.”

Holly was unable to hide her exasperation as she waved at me. “If you could, please?”

I nodded as I grabbed Juniper’s head again to shut her up. She flicked her tongue against my cock as she smiled playfully. “What? Was it something I said?” she teased. I didn’t bother answering her question as I crammed her mouth down on my cock.

Juniper willingly obeyed my desires, her throat making a lusty wet sound as she choked on my cock. My balls smacked into her chin as her lips smooched into my waist, and sticky strands of drool trickled down my thighs as I moaned in delight.

I tightened my fingers in Juniper’s dark hair as I started to move her back and forth. As I did, she dropped her hands from my thighs and brought them both to her body, shamelessly pinching her nipple and clit as she trembled under me. The teasing build-up from before had gotten me all worked up, so when this sexy, dark-haired witch let me take control, I didn’t show her any mercy.

I held her down on me suddenly, groaning with pleasure as her lips drooled over the base of my cock. My toes curled against the ground as I pulled my hips back with a wet slurping sound, then rammed forward again. Juniper cried out in delicious delight, a shudder running through her body as her eyes rolled back.

My hips smashed roughly into her face, drawing out lusty, gagging sounds from the depths of her throat. Her tongue occasionally came out to slurp over my balls as I slammed my waist into her face over and over again, rocking her body back in the chair. Her tits swayed back and forth as her thighs shivered in delight, and her dark eyes fluttered with delight.

Holly sighed and leaned forward as she watched me facefuck their guest. “The precautions are not there to protect the forest. They’re to protect us. I think that’s enough orientation for today. Any questions?” She tapped her fingers on the desk as she watched me facefuck Juniper.

Of course, the dark-haired witch had no response. I wasn’t even sure if she’d heard what Holly said as her nose smacked into my waist over and over and over again. As my hips pumped back and forth, I smiled apologetically at Holly, who shrugged and stood. “That’s all for now, then. We’ll go over the specifics later.”

I expected her to leave, but instead, Holly walked around her desk and stood on my right. She leaned against my shoulder, her heavy tits pressed into me as she kissed the side of my neck. I smiled weakly, letting go of Juniper’s hair and wrapping one arm around her waist. “Can I help you?” I asked, my voice shaky with pleasure.

Holly smiled. “I think I’ve got enough magic for now. I just thought I’d see what things look like from your angle.” She reached down and stroked Juniper’s bobbing head. “I must say, this is quite empowering.”

The other witch didn’t even seem to notice as she desperately and sloppily gobbled up my cock. I could feel my climax approaching, and it was hard to focus on anything else but the heated pleasure that pulsed through me. Noticing this, Holly laughed and smacked my butt, shoving me extra deep into Juniper’s throat.

Just before I could cum, Holly grabbed my waist and Juniper’s head. She dragged us apart at the same time, and my cock slipped out of the dark-haired witch’s throat with a loud, wet slurp. A thick trail of spit and lust flicked over Juniper’s face as my cock flexed in front of it, throbbing with desire.

As I gasped in surprise, Juniper wiped her mouth with the back of her hand and glared at Holly. “Hey! What was that for? I was enjoying that!”

I could tell. It was hard to miss Juniper’s hard nipples poking through her top and the puddle she was making on the chair. I was also confused as I looked over at Holly. Wasn’t part of my job to satisfy the guests?

Holly stepped back and gestured for Juniper to get up. “I’m glad you appreciate our hospitality. I was hoping to give you an even better taste.”

Juniper stood with a suspicious, confused look. Realization crossed her face when Holly grabbed her by the hip and spun her around, then pushed her face down over the table. Juniper laughed as she spread her legs wide, revealing her soaked, needy pussy as a thin line of lust trickled down onto the wood. She laughed as she rested her elbow on her table and her chin in her hand, glancing over her shoulder. “If you wanted a better view, you should have just asked!” She swayed her hips back and forth.

Holly smiled stiffly, then leaned into my shoulder. Her blonde hair tickled my ear as she whispered. “Teach this cocky bitch a lesson, will you?” she asked as she gripped the base of my cock and guided it to Juniper’s pussy.

Though I wasn’t sure I was in any state to be teaching lessons, I had never heard such intensity in Holly’s voice. I turned my head and kissed her on the lips before I faced Juniper again. I let go of Holly’s waist and grabbed Juniper’s hip with my right hand, while my left reached out and slid into her long, dark, silky hair.

There was a perfectly placed gap in her fishnet gown which revealed her needy wet snatch. She let out an excited yip as I dragged her back and positioned her on my cock. Holly moved with us and now stood beside us, a hungry, excited look in her eyes as she watched. I pressed my lips to hers again, and she returned the kiss with passionate fury, her tongue diving into my mouth.

I shuddered in delight as the sensation sent another passionate throb up through my bare cock. Prejizz splattered against Juniper’s pussy and the inside of her thighs as my toes curled. My hands tightened on the other witch’s body as I thrust forward with a grunt.

I barely heard Juniper’s low, passionate groan as I made out messily with Holly. Still, my body responded to the sensation of Juniper’s pussy clenching around me, and soon, I rammed myself into her with the same amount of passion and force that I had used to fuck her face. I felt her ass shudder under me, barely contained by her skimpy outfit.

Juniper fell forward, her nails digging into the wood. My hand in her hair held her body up, letting her beautiful tits bounce freely as she gasped. Her thighs shuddered against mine as she surrendered to the pleasure, all her pride replaced by raw, depraved lust.

Holly broke our kiss and looked down at the other witch with disdain, then reached over and gave her pale ass a hard smack. Juniper cried out in surprise and pleasure as a red handprint started to glow on her skin. The blonde witch sighed as she turned to me, resting one hand on my lower back. “I wish you could come with us to keep her in line, but unfortunately, it’s too dangerous for you.”

I smiled weakly at Holly. “I’ll be waiting when you come back,” I promised softly.

She laughed and gave my ass a light smack. “You better be. I have a feeling we’re going to need you.” She pressed her warm, plush body into mine, her heavy tits dragging over my arm as she nuzzled my neck. “For now, though, let’s give Juniper the mess she deserves.”

I was only too happy to oblige. Holly had distracted me from my mounting pleasure, but now I was fully focused again. My bare cock throbbed powerfully inside Juniper’s body as I pressed my chest into her back, then slammed her body down onto the desk with a lusty smack.

Grunting with delight, I pumped my hips in and out of her with an almost animal desperation. I could feel the fabric of her outfit against my chest as she shivered, unable to do anything but moan like a whore.

Though I was focused on Juniper, I could still feel Holly’s encouragement. She leaned by my side, her soft body pressed into mine. Her hand gripped my hips, helping me move faster as I buried my heavy cock inside Juniper’s needy body over and over again.

The pleasure that had previously been building up now hit its peak inside me. I released a wild groan of delight as the first pulse of heat traveled down my spine and collected in my core. Rich, hot, sticky seed pulsed up through my cock and into Juniper, filling the lusty depths of her body with my raw male essence.

I was so caught up in my own pleasure that I barely noticed her cumming as well. She let out another throaty groan as she half-collapsed onto the table, her nails dragging across the surface. She let out another loud, throaty moan as her pussy clenched on me, and her hot, lusty, wetness leaked over my cock, barely able to trickle out over the size of my shaft plugging her up.

Though we had both finished, we weren’t done yet. Holly’s hand suddenly tightened on my waist and dragged me out of Juniper. I gasped, my hands letting go of the other witch’s body in surprise as I looked at Holly in confusion.

“Trust me,” she murmured, leaning in to kiss my lips again. And while Holly and I could have our differences, she was part of my coven, and so I let her take control.

Her left hand stabilized my shuddering waist while her right went to my wet, spurting cock. Her expert fingers ran over my cumming length, teasing the most sensitive parts as I shuddered and gasped. I leaned into her soft body as her soft, stroking hand coaxed even more passion out of me.

I had thought I was coming down after I emptied the first few heavy, hot cumshots deep inside Juniper, but Holly proved me wrong. The added stimulation from her handjob made my body jerk forward as I gasped, my eyes rolling back as I leaned into her. She smiled and nuzzled my forehead as she helped support me, draining my balls over Juniper’s sexy body.

Thick, heavy white spurts of jizz decorated the witch’s ass as she continued to shake weakly on top of the desk. Thanks to Holly’s aim, some of my seed had streaked halfway up Juniper’s back, glistening wetly on her skin.

Even with the added help from the coven’s second-in-command, however, I couldn’t last forever. I tapped her shoulder as I felt her squeezing out the very last of what I could provide. Holly nodded as she gently released my softening cock. She bent down and planted a kiss against it before helping me sit down in the chair that Juniper had been using.

Leaning back against the chair, I admired the sight in front of me. Juniper lay across the desk, her toes barely touching the floor. Thick, sticky jizz leaked out of her twitching pussy and down her generous asscheeks. My hot, white seed crossed over the black lines of her fishnet outfit, a delicious contrast that made me shudder.

And though I was well and drained for the day, I couldn’t help but feel an extra throb in my core as Holly leaned down and dragged her tongue over the mess I had left. Juniper made a small sound of protest that Holly ignored as she licked up glob after glob of my thick, sticky seed, letting it coat her tongue before swallowing it down.

Finally, Juniper spoke. “Hey, don’t take it all! I want some too!” She reached over and scooped some awkwardly off her back before bringing it to her face and lapping it off her fingers.

Holly smiled and straightened up, giving Juniper’s ass another smack before turning to me. “I’ve got some things to attend to. Once you have recovered, please help our new guest get cleaned up and take her to her room. It’s the one next to yours.” Holly paused for a moment, then took my shoulder and leaned in to whisper into my ear. “And don’t have too much fun. As important as our guests are, remember that your loyalty is to the coven, first and foremost.”

She let me with a gentle kiss on the cheek as she walked away. I sighed and relaxed in my chair, watching my cum slowly trickle down Juniper’s legs. Though Holly was right, I wondered if I’d be able to resist showing this cocky witch her place over and over and over again.

With a sigh, I reached out and smacked her left asscheek, balancing out Holly’s handprint with one on the other side. “Come on,” I commanded. “Let me show you around.”


Chapter 2

After her arrival, Juniper spent most of her time with the other witches, preparing for their journey. When the time came, I waved goodbye to Cat, Holly, and Juniper as they stood on the edge of the Deep Woods. Juniper turned around to wave back at me and blow a kiss, though Cat and Holly wore serious, concerned expressions. Then, they stepped over the camp’s protective barrier and were swallowed up by the dark forest.

Over the next few days, I helped around the camp with Diane and Leona, the two remaining coven witches. They occasionally made use of me, but they were aware that I had to save my energy for when the other witches returned from their trip.

Then one afternoon, as I cleared away the plates after lunch, Diane suddenly shot up from her seat. “They’re back.” She rushed out the door of the longhouse. I exchanged a glance with Leona before we followed her to the edge of the camp, where a patch of trees was shaking wildly.

Diane faced it and lifted her hands with a focused look on her face. She grunted as she made a pulling motion, and suddenly, the three witches materialized from the woods. Immediately, I could tell something was wrong.

Cat and Holly looked exhausted as they held Juniper between them. The visiting witch was barely conscious, her feet tripping over the earth as she was dragged along. She mumbled to herself weakly as the others supported her.

Diane, usually soft, now spoke quickly and firmly. “Take her back to her room, then come to my office. Leona, bring her a tincture of lilac shroom, and make sure she drinks all of it.” Almost as an afterthought, she turned to me. “And you, wait in the common room until we come get you.”

I obeyed, nervously waiting to hear from the witches. Afternoon had become night by the time the four coven witches gathered at the dining room table. Cat and Holly looked better, though not completely well, but Diane now looked stressed. Leona remained silent, a solemn expression on her face.

Diane turned to me. “On the way back, Juniper spotted something and took off. Cat and Holly risked their lives to chase after her, and managed to save her from the Deep Woods, but it cost them a lot of magic. As for Juniper, we’re not sure what she went through when she was all alone out there, but we’d like to know.”

I frowned. “Why are you telling me this?”

“Because she’s asking for you,” Diane explained, pointing down the hallway. “It’s the only thing she’s said since she returned. I’m a little nervous about letting you see her alone, but we thought we’d let you decide.”

It didn’t take me long to make up my mind. “I’ll go and check on her.”

“We thought you would.” Diane smiled warmly and cupped my cheeks before planting a solid kiss on my lips. “But please, be careful. It’s hard to know how the Deep Woods might have affected her. She could be dangerous.”

Juniper didn’t look dangerous as I stepped into her room and closed the door behind me. Only when it shut did she turn to me. There were shadows under her brown eyes, though they faded as she smiled. “You’re here!” She opened her arms wide for me, but in her attempt to scoot to the edge of the bed, she started to fall.

On instinct, I stepped forward and caught her, wrapping my arms around her warmth and gently helping her back into the bed. Juniper sighed as she laid against the pillows again, shaking her head. “Sorry.”

I pulled up a chair. “What for?”

She shrugged, looking away from me again. “Everything. My confidence. My greed.” She shivered. “What I did in the forest was unforgivable.”

I mulled this over for a moment, then reached over and gently rested a hand on her thigh. “Well, everyone’s back safe, so I forgive you.”

She turned back to me with a surprised look, then offered a wan smile. “Thank you. I wanted you to come by because I knew you’d say something like that. The other witches, though, are angry with me. And they have every right to be.”

I could sense her falling back into melancholy, and so I tried to cheer her up in the only way I knew how. I slipped my hand under the blanket and ran it along her leg, feeling the fishnet pattern drag as I did so.

Juniper gasped in surprise as she turned back to face me. I could see color return to her cheeks as her nipples grew hard in her top. As I trailed my fingers up to her pussy, she spread her legs and asked. “Do you still want me?”

I raised my eyebrows. “Why wouldn’t I?” I asked as I stood from the chair and leaned over to kiss her.

Juniper pressed up hungrily into the kiss, sucking on my tongue when it entered her mouth. I tasted a soft sigh of relief as she brought her hands up to my chest, running her palms up and down my body. As the kiss broke, she sighed. “I was just worried that, with my mistake, you wouldn’t see me as worthy anymore.”

I shook my head as I pressed my fingers into her pussy, making her gasp. “I’m willing to fuck any witch that needs it. That’s my job after all. Though, now I’m curious, what happened out there?”

She hesitated for a moment, then cleared her throat. “Could you perhaps come into bed with me? Maybe…” She pulled off her sheets and spread her legs wider, showing off her needy pussy as it squeezed over my hand. “I can talk about it, but I think I need some distraction first.”

“I’m happy to provide,” I teased as I climbed onto the bed, keeping my fingers inside her. I took in a delicious eyeful of her nearly naked body, pale skin held back by that delicious fishnet pattern. Her nipples twitched through the top as her pussy drooled onto the sheets, clenching around me. Leaning over her, I kissed her lips softly, pressing her body down into the soft bed. “Is this good?”

Juniper let out a soft laugh as she wiggled under me, spreading her legs wider. She relaxed against the bed with a playful shrug. “Maybe. Guess you’ll just have to find out.”

I kissed her again, then again, tasting her desperation on my lips. Soft moans leaked out of her mouth as my fingers curled up inside her, making her hips dance to my desires. As she humped up towards me needily, I felt my cock throb with desire, trapped inside my pants.

It didn’t remain trapped for long. As Juniper thrust her tongue into my mouth, she reached down and dragged my pants off my hips. I grunted into her mouth as my shaft bounced free, tapping against her belly. She clumsily wrapped one hand around it, jerking it off over her as she pressed her pussy desperately into my body.

Reluctantly, I pulled away from her and sat up, looming tall above her naked, desperate body. The tip of my cock drooled messily onto her with each stroke, and it took me a moment to focus on anything but lust. “So,” I grunted softly, moving my hips back and forth in time with her stroking. “Are you going to tell me what happened? The coven is curious.”

Her hand paused and she bit her lower lip. Turning her pretty brown eyes away from me, she sighed. “I made a mistake,” she confessed. “I should have listened.”

I waited for her to continue, but instead, she kept stroking me. Her cheeks had reddened and she sat up, brushing her right hand over my chest. Biting her lower lip, Juniper looked up into my face and asked softly. “Do we have to talk about this?”

I shook my head. “Not right now.” Reaching down, I pushed her hand away from my shaft and guided my tip against her inner thigh. I shivered with delight as the head of my cock traced over her skin, leaving a sticky trail of lust. Is there something else you want to talk about?”

Juniper shivered as she stared down between us. A slight whimper let her lips as she pressed the tight, wet entrance to her pussy against my shaft. She shrugged and looked away as she bit her lower lip. “I guess I could tell you about myself.”

Slowly, I eased myself into her, feeling her tight pussy clench around my shaft. Smiling, I casually palmed one of her tits, squeezing it against the confines of her clothes as I nodded. “Sure. Whatever makes you comfortable.”

Her legs wrapped around my waist, ankles locked behind my hips as she pulled me in. “Well, the first thing you should know is that I’m covenless.” Slowly, she shoved her waist up towards mine, easing me deeper and deeper into her wet snatch.

Both my eyebrows went up in surprise as I buried my cock balls deep inside her. Slowly, I rolled my hips forward, shoving her ass into the bed. I leaned over her, my eyebrows raised as I ran my hands back and forth over her body. “Really? There are witches who don’t have covens?” I asked.

Juniper nodded, her breathing coming faster as she pushed herself up against me. Her toes curled behind my back as her waist crashed into mine with soft, lusty sounds. Her arousal trickled over my balls and down my thighs with each smack. When she spoke again, her voice was tense with lust and pride. “Yeah. It’s rare, especially ones as successful as me. But it’s possible.”

I kissed her on the cheek as I pressed her into the bed. The angle of my cock shifted inside her, letting me press even deeper. She whimpered with soft delight, her nipples brushing over my chest as her hands slid over my neck, holding me close. I whispered into her ear as we fucked, moving slowly, softly at first, savoring the warmth of her body so close. “So what do you do, then?”

At first, I didn’t think she heard my question. Juniper was starting to thrust up into me, her strong thighs nearly pushing me off the bed. She demanded more, faster, harder, her arms and legs locked around me as she grunted into my ear. “I make art. Magical art. I take inspiration from my adventures. That’s why I came here, to be inspired by the forest.”

“I see.” It was getting harder and harder to focus on the conversation as our bodies moved together. I had started off slow, but Juniper’s raw desperation drove my lust higher. The bed shook under us as my toes curled, and I could feel my cock throbbing with needy passion, desperate to empty itself inside her. “And did you find what you needed?”

Her breathless laugh sent a delicious shiver down my spine. “Yes. But not from the forest.” Her arms and legs suddenly clenched around me. “From you.”

Her sudden, passionate, lustful aggression caught me completely by surprise. Though she was lying under me, Juniper took full control. She set the pace, her hips smashing up into mine from below as she buried her desperate grunts of delight into my shoulder. Her body rose from the bed over and over again, her raw, hot, needy pussy drenching me with lust.

I planted my hands and knees on the sheets, gasping as I let her do what she wanted. She bit my shoulder possessively, grunting in delight as her pussy milked me for all I was worth. I could do little more than kiss the side of her neck and cheek as my cock throbbed with pleasure inside her.

I returned her passion with as much strength as I could, ramming myself down into her like an animal. Still, I felt like she was riding me more than I was riding her, and I loved it. A delicious shudder of delight ran down my spine as I surrendered control to her and let the basest, most animal parts of my mind take control.

My climax crashed into me almost without warning. Caught in the throes of sheer, mindless pleasure with Juniper, I hadn’t even been paying attention to the desperate, familiar throb traveling up through my cock. With a harsh grunt, I slammed her body back down into the bed, crushing her firm ass against the sheets.

My thighs trembled with delight as I pinned her, my waist pressed into her clit. Realizing what was happening, Juniper gasped, her eyes rolling back as she humped her body up into me, driving our combined pleasure even higher as she milked my orgasm for everything I could give.

I cried out in sheer, shameless delight as I emptied my balls into her. Pulse after thick, hot, heavy pulse traveled up through my shaft to fill up the deepest parts of her body. With each fresh spurt, Juniper jerked under me, gasping in breathless delight as her eyelids fluttered.

I crushed her body into the bed, grinding my waist down into her to make sure I painted every last inch of her depths with my raw, heated lust. My abs flexed against her as I came and came and came, my entire world swallowed up by mindless, needy pleasure.

Finally, I could feel the fire start to fade, my cock softening inside her as I relaxed. Her limbs loosened from me, slowly falling back to the bed as she sighed. As I rested my head against her collarbone, satisfied that I had helped refill and revitalize her, Juniper spoke again. “I guess you guys are pretty curious about what happened after I left Holly and Cat, hm?”

I pulled back from her with a cautious nod, gazing into her deep brown eyes. Gently, she helped me roll off of her and lay at her side. I cocked my head as I gazed down at her naked body, and the sight of her leaking pussy sent a shiver of arousal through me.

Juniper sat up and stretched, then crawled to the foot of the bed. Facing me, she lowered her face to my cock, then moved forward. Her soft, fishnet-covered tits brushed over my length, and the sticky mess that clung to me soon smeared into her cleavage.

“What are you doing?” I asked curiously, my cock starting to throb harder between her tits.

“Working up my courage. And having a little fun,” Juniper stated. She lifted her right hand off the sheets and scooped my half-hard cock up, pressing it further against her soft tits. Opening her mouth, she let a thick wad of drool trickle down over my length.

Her eyes twinkled with playful pleasure as she kissed the tip of my shaft, then returned to dragging her tits over it. “Anyways. The forest.” She sighed. “I thought I knew better than your coven. Yes, there was danger, but danger was my inspiration. I thrived on it.”

My cock pushed up harder against her breasts, and she smiled as she brought her shoulders closer, squeezing her tits together to give me more friction. “I think the forest knew that. It lured me away with the promise of a wild adventure, the likes of which would inspire me for the rest of my life. It made me think I was stronger alone.”

Juniper was staring at my cock rather than my face now, her cheeks red with shame. She kissed my shaft a few times, swallowing whatever clung to her lips. The Deep Woods nearly devoured me. Without Holly and Leona, I might have been trapped there forever, as the forest’s plaything.”

I reached down and cupped her cheeks, forcing her to look at me. “So what? You’re not. The Deep Woods Coven did their job, and you made it out alive. It sounds like you’ve got what you needed and I’m excited to see what your next art piece is. Hopefully, it’s enough to pay us well to pass the Council’s judgment.”

Juniper stared up at me for a moment, dumbstruck. Then a playful smile rose on her lips. “Aren’t you just the cocky one? And you’re so confident in your coven too. I would have joined a coven if I knew there was a Source like you there.” She reached down and squeezed her tits over me, making me gasp.

Unable to help myself, I started to thrust up into her cleavage, grunting softly. Prejizz trickled from my tip to paint her skin, lubing up her titfuck and filling the air with delicious wet sounds. My shaft pressed her kinky clothing further up into her body as her soft breasts engulfed me, stroking me until I was fully hard.

“So, what happens now that I’ve told you my story?” Juniper asked casually as she milked me with her chest. She gazed expectantly into my eyes as she brought her lips down to give the tip of my cock a soft suck.

My voice was strained with pleasure as I answered her. “Not sure,” I admitted. “I’ll let the coven know, and they’ll decide.”

Juniper smiled and nodded. “I hope they let me stay a little longer. I’ve got some plans in mind, thanks to you.”

Before I could ask what they were, Juniper’s tits were furiously bouncing up and down over my shaft. Though her chest was modest compared to Holly’s or Diane’s, her firm breasts offered delicious friction as they squeezed over me, lubricated by her spit and the lust that our recent fucking had left on her.

And I was still sensitive from my recent orgasm, a few trickles of precum leaking from the tip of my cock. I rutted up desperately into her tits, staring at her pretty face and slim, sexy body as my waist crashed into her tits over and over again.

Even with my recent release, I couldn’t last long. My back arched as I gasped with delight, my toes curling under her. Seeing that I was close, Juniper suddenly pinned me down to the bed, her lovely tits wrapped around my cock as her nipples pressed into my body. Moving her face down, she locked her mouth around my tip and rapidly flicked her tongue back and forth.

My body jerked up as I came hard, firing off another thick, sticky load between her lips. Smiling, Juniper only swallowed the first cumshot before pulling off with a wet suckling sound. Her breasts continued to squeeze around me as she milked my cum into the air, letting it spray and spurt and make a mess all over her face and chest.

Her right eye closed as an extra hefty rope of seed splattered over her face. Still, she continued to stroke her tits over me, dragging out every last bit of pleasure she could. My thighs shivered in delight as I came and came and came, feeding her my lust and surrendering every last bit of desire I had.

By the time she released me to fall back down to the bed, her face was nearly unrecognizable. Thick, heavy globs of cum dripped down from her cheeks to her tits and slowly trickled down the rest of her body. She sat up and arched her body in a languid stretch, shamelessly showing off the load that still dripped from her pussy.

“I feel a lot better now,” she confessed. “And I think I’ve got an idea for my next project.” She smiled and winked at me. “But before that, let’s get cleaned up, shall we? I’m sure the rest of your coven is waiting for you.”

In the heat of the moment, I had almost forgotten about them. I sat up gingerly, making sure I wasn’t too drained to stand. Juniper smiled warmly at me as she helped me out of bed, then supported me to the door as my legs shook.

I leaned against her warmth with a sigh. Though Juniper had been hard to get along with at first, she’d grown on me now that I’d learned more about her. I would be sad to see her go, I thought with a soft sigh.


Chapter 3

Juniper ended up staying longer than expected, though she made sure to compensate the coven for our trouble. They were more than happy to host her, both for the extra payment and because she had become more pleasant to be around. Her experience had humbled her, and it showed in the respect she now had for the other witches.

She spent a lot of time talking to them and taking notes. I, on the other hand, required a few days of rest after being so thoroughly drained. Juniper’s true ulterior motives revealed themselves as soon as I was able to walk around the camp freely again.

I was finishing breakfast next to Cat, the fiery, redheaded novice witch when Juniper showed up behind us, planting her right hand on Cat’s shoulder and her left hand on mine. “You two, come with me.”

Both Cat and I looked up in confusion before she shrugged and set down her spoon. “Well, I guess we’ve not got anything better to do. What’s this all about, though?”

Juniper answered her as she led us through the longhouse. “I need to leave soon, but before I do, I’d like to record some memories of my time here.”

We stopped at a door, and Juniper quickly ushered us inside. The room we entered was mostly bare, its walls illuminated by the light streaming from the single, large window looking out into the forest. The only pieces of furniture were a table, a chair, and a canvas set up in the far corner.

“You two will be my models,” Juniper explained as she walked over to the canvas and sat down. Crossing one leg over the other, she picked up a palette and paintbrush, then gestured for me and Cat to move to the center of the room.

Bewildered, we obeyed. As we walked over, Cat put her hands on her hips. “Listen, I’m happy to do this for you, but I want you to know that you’ve been hogging our Source to yourself ever since you got back. I’ve had to resort to drinking dandelion root tea for mana!”

Juniper laughed warmly as she leaned against her chair. “I’m very sorry about that. I’ll do my best to make it up to you. In fact, why don’t we start right now?” She gestured to us. “Cat, squat down and tug off  ]his pants, please.”

The redheaded witch’s mouth opened in shock for a moment before she smiled and did as she was told. “I like where this is going,” Cat murmured. Tossing back her shoulder-length red hair, she squatted on her feet, spreading her legs wide to reveal her clean, wet pussy.

Reaching forward, she tugged my pants down greedily, smiling as my heavy, half-hard cock swung forward and slapped down onto her face. She nuzzled against my shaft with a pleased hum, her tongue gently lapping against my length to coax it harder. Her hands moved up and caressed the front of my thighs as she began to push her lips over the tip of my cock.

“No hands!” Juniper commanded, peeking around the canvas. “Suck him off with just your mouth!”

Cat rolled her eyes but moved to obey, bringing her hands down to her thighs as her mouth slid down toward the base of my shaft. I raised my eyebrows at Juniper. “This isn’t how I remember your first blowjob going,” I pointed out.

“Artistic license. Now grab her by the head and start moving her. But not too quickly, not yet. Work up to it,” Juniper commanded.

I did as I was told, my hands sliding into Cat’s hair and guiding her down. She looked up at me with an amused expression as she allowed me to take control. Her spit soon coated my shaft, her tongue twirling around my length. My toes curled in pleasure against the ground as I panted softly, pushing deeper and deeper with each thrust.

Hunger burned in Cat’s pretty green eyes as she sucked me off. Her fingers dragged up and down her inner thighs, making her pussy quiver. She tried to bring one hand to her snatch, but Juniper quickly called her out for it. “No, focus on him!”

Cat’s lips made delicious little wet sounds every time they touched down against my waist, and my cock shuddered inside her throat. The soft, wet friction made me throb as thick strings of drool trickled down her body toward the ground, pooling deliciously between her legs.

As my desire heated up, I wanted more. My fingers tightened in her hair as I started to quicken my pace, driven forward by desperate lust. I grunted softly as my balls smacked into Cat’s chin, and I shot a quick glance over at Juniper to make sure she was okay with this.

The witch artist was no longer drawing on her canvas. She sat back on her stool, her fishnet clothing straining against her body as she spread her legs wide. Her firm tits heaved with desire as she dragged the handle of her brush over her pussy lips, then touched it against her clit. Meeting my gaze, she gave me a single firm, approving nod.

I took that as encouragement to keep going, so I didn’t hold back. My fingers clenched in Cat’s hair as my cock flexed in her mouth. She looked up at me with surprise, then nodded. Her hands clutched her inner thighs tightly as she braced herself.

My waist smashed into her face with a loud, lustful smack. I let out a groan of delight before I dragged my cock out of her lips, feeling her choke on my length as it slid out of her sweet, slick mouth. A thick, sticky mess of precum and spit trickled down her chin and onto her body, forming glistening streaks that slowly trickled toward her thighs.

I thrust forward again, and Cat rammed her face down toward me as well. Though she gagged loudly, she didn’t pull back, instead staring up at me with hungry intensity. When I pulled back for another thrust, her lips dragged off of me and she gasped for air, though she kept her mouth wide open and ready.

Again and again, my waist smashed into her face. Cat swallowed my wet, messy cock with utterly shameless passion, her cute nose touching down against my skin each time. Soon, I felt my climax rising in me, a ball of fiery heat pulsing in my core.

I glanced over at Juniper, who was moving her paintbrush faster now, thrusting the handle into her pussy. She met my gaze with unfocused eyes, then perked up as she recognized my impending finish. “Pull out!” she gasped. “Make a mess! Paint that redheaded slut!”

Cat and I both heard her command, and we obeyed. My hips pulled back at the same time Cat tugged her mouth off of me. The stimulation from her soft, warm lips passing over the head of my cock was exactly what I needed to go over the edge. My hands clenched in her hair as I held her inches away from the tip of my twitching, throbbing cock.

The first cumshot caught her by surprise, splattering hot and heavy over her face. Quickly, she moved her head up so my next spurt was aimed between her lips. She brought her warm, soft hands up to my crotch, using her left to toy with my balls while her right jerked me off.

Even with proper aim, my cumshots flew everywhere. I simply enjoyed the ride, surrendering control to Cat as my sticky white seed covered her face and body. As I relaxed into my pleasure, she seemed almost frustrated, her thighs snapping shut around her pussy.

As my cumshots slowed, she released my shaft, her hands resting on her legs once more. Glaring over her shoulder at Juniper, Cat growled. “Is that enough for you?”

Juniper laughed. “Not quite, but I think you’ll enjoy this next bit. On your front now. I wish we had a table, but since we don’t, just get on your hands and knees. Lean over real far, that’s right. And you, Source, are you ready for another round?”

I certainly was. Cat had obeyed Juniper without bothering to clean off her face or body, and thick strands of seed tumbled from her skin to the floor below. Despite this, she was ready for me, spreading her legs wide and arching her back to thrust her butt and pussy towards my cock. I couldn’t help but be turned on by how ready she was, despite how roughly I had just used her.

I got on my knees and moved forward, my bare, hard cock twitching harder as it loomed above her butt. Feeling the heat of my shaft close to her skin, Cat looked over her shoulder with a soft groan. “Just fuck me already!”

As I thrust forward, pushing myself balls-deep into her needy, wet pussy, Cat screamed in delight and collapsed forward onto the ground. Her ass trembled against my waist as her pussy clenched down hard. It took some effort to extract my thick shaft from her tight, tense snatch, her soaked inner walls clinging desperately to me.

Both my hands came down on her ass with a luscious smack, making her cry out as she arched in surprise. My fingers sank into her soft butt, then started to move her back and forth, controlling the pace of her desperate, shaking hips as my cock filled her over and over again.

I was completely lost in the sight and sensation of Cat’s pussy stroking over my cock that  I forgot the reason we had gotten into this situation in the first place. Fortunately, Juniper was there to remind us.

She had left her chair and moved closer to us, kneeling to our right. Without warning, she reached out, one hand resting on my shoulder while the other touched the back of Cat’s neck. Cat and I both turned to her in confusion, though we didn’t stop fucking, our lust fuelled by the filthy, basic, heated movements of our lust-filled bodies.

Juniper adjusted us gently, pushing me to lean forward more while lifting Cat’s head up. “Just making sure the positioning is right,” she explained. I couldn’t help but notice that her legs were spread, though, showing off the needy hole between them.

Her left hand danced over my hips, angling me downward and drawing a surprised gasp of delight from Cat. Her right slid under Cat’s body, giving the other witch’s clit a few teasing strokes that made her whimper as she tried to hold herself up. Her cute tits bounced back and forth with each powerful thrust that rocked her body.

Once she was satisfied with her work, Juniper turned to leave. My right hand left Cat’s hip and reached out to grab Juniper’s butt. The dark-haired witch gasped in surprise and turned to face me. She opened her mouth to speak, but before she could, I had hooked her by the waist and dragged her into a passionate kiss.

Her words died on her lips as she fell into mine, pushing her tongue deeply into me. Her hands returned to me and Cat, gently stroking over my hip as she continued to tease Cat’s pussy. I slid my fingers into Juniper’s snatch as well, gently pulsing them in and out, making her waist dance as I pulled her closer.

As our kiss broke, I whispered gently to her. “Don’t just sit back and watch. Come and be part of your art.”

Juniper laughed breathily as she leaned against me, her tits dragging over my shoulder. “Oh, that’s so sweet. I’m going to miss you,” she whispered gently, nuzzling my neck.

Below us, Cat was getting close. Between the teasing from the blowjob and stimulation from both me and Juniper, the redheaded witch’s pleasure was reaching dangerous levels. Had it not been for Juniper’s orders, Cat might have been twitching on the ground already, completely surrendered to her pleasure.

As it was, it didn’t take her long to finish. I felt her clench over me as Juniper flicked her clit vigorously, making her hips jerk. “Fuck!” she groaned. “Fuck yes, that’s it, right there! I’m gonna cum!”

Moments later, Cat unleashed her pleasure over us. Her pussy clenched and relaxed over me, wet lust trickling down my length as she cried out in wordless delight. Her arms gave way and her upper half crashed to the floor with a thud, her legs shaking weakly. She managed to stroke over my cock a few more times with her tight pussy before she simply collapsed forward, sliding off of me with a grunt.

She fell to the ground, body still shaking. Juniper kept her hand on Cat’s hip until the redheaded witch was safely on the floor, a puddle of lust forming under her waist. She giggled giddily as she relaxed on the ground, stretching her arms and legs out languidly. “Good. That was very good,” Cat mumbled.

Juniper nodded in agreement. “And I’ve got a lot of inspiration for my next project. I just need to make a few sketches.” She turned to stand, but I reached out and took her wrist before she could leave. Frowning, Juniper glanced over her shoulder with a confused look.

“There’s still one scene you haven’t done yet. And besides, I’m not fully satisfied,” I pointed out as I flexed my still-hard cock.

Juniper’s jaw dropped as she came to rest at my side again. With a soft harrumph, she leaned over and kissed the corner of my mouth. One hand caressed my back while the other slowly stroked my shaft, as if unable to believe that I was still hard. “You really are amazing,” she murmured. “I’m going to miss you when I leave.”

With a flourish, I took her shoulders and eased her to the ground on her back. “You’re welcome back anytime. Isn’t that right, Cat?” The redheaded witch grunted noncommittally.

Juniper laughed as she spread her legs wide, just like when I’d fucked her in the bed. “I’ll keep that in mind,” she murmured as she reached up and wrapped her arms around my neck. “For now, I want to engrave this in my memory for future inspiration.”

I leaned in with a smile. The feeling of her legs around my waist sent a surge of lust through me, and I knew I wouldn’t last long. But it’d be long enough, I thought as I smiled down at Juniper. Her breathing quickened and her chest rose eagerly into mine.

Just like before, I started slow, easing my shaft into her. This time, though, she was more than ready to take me, and she let me know that by pressing her hips up. Already I was close to my peak, but before that, I wanted to burn through as much passion as I could.

My next thrust slammed her into the wooden floor, making her arch and cry out in surprised pleasure. “You like it rough today, huh? That’s nice,” she whispered, leaning in and planting a kiss against my shoulder. “Do it, then. Satisfy yourself with me.”

I drew my hips back, then rammed them forward again, making her dance against the ground. Juniper thrust her hips back against me passionately as well, and our bodies met again and again with little, lusty wet explosions.

This time I took control. Instead of Juniper riding me from below, I slammed her down onto the floor, my hips crashing down into her. Her body jerked underneath me, her nipples hard against my chest, and she offered no resistance to my powerful thrusts. Her arms and legs tightened around me as our lips came together in a passionate kiss.

Just as I was reaching my peak, I felt a pair of hands push between us. I lifted myself up a little, though Juniper’s grip prevented me from going much further. Cat had recovered from her orgasm and had come for revenge on Juniper. She sat on her legs behind Juniper’s head and was reaching down to grope the other witch’s tits.

She attacked Juniper’s nipples just as Juniper had attacked her clit. Her fingers showed no mercy as they pinched and tweaked and rubbed and teased. The helpless, dark-haired witch yowled in delight as she arched up further against me, her pussy clenching down hard over my cock.

With a grunt of delight, I rammed myself balls-deep into her and unleashed the pleasure that had been building up inside me. Juniper’s arms and legs tensed around me as she felt me throb, and she cried out again as she pulled me to her as tightly as possible, even with Cat’s hands between us. I felt her lean, sexy body press into mine as she fucked herself onto my cumming cock.

Juniper hit her peak mere moments after mine. With a loud cry of delight, she arched into me, her eyes rolling. Her body moved of its own accord, thrusting her nipples against Cat’s groping hands as her hips crashed into mine, grinding down hard over my cock while I filled her up.

Waves of pleasure rolled their way through my body as I kept cumming, each spurt accompanied by a delicious surge of delight running through me. I could feel myself weakening, but I didn’t care as I fed these two witches my lust, giving them every last bit I had.

I kept grinding my waist into hers even as my cock started to soften inside her. I could feel a sticky, wet trickle leak down over her ass and my balls, testament to the sheer volume of seed I had emptied inside her. Cat gently withdrew her hands from us, brushing them affectionately over my shoulders before she leaned back with a satisfied sigh.

I lay on top of Juniper, feeling her fishnet-clad body shiver under me. The usual post-fuck exhaustion was settling in, but I was used to it now, so I still had the energy to smile and nuzzle against her neck.

Juniper let out a soft, pleased giggle as her arms and legs gently loosened on my body. With a sigh, she stretched out underneath me. “This was a wonderful, educational visit,” she murmured as she kissed my shoulder. “I know what I shall do for my next artistic endeavor.”

“Oh?” I asked curiously, pulling back so I could look her in the eyes. “What do you have planned?”

Juniper giggled softly and tapped me on the nose. “You’ll just have to see. Don’t worry, I’ll come back here to show it off. And if I need any more inspiration.” She wiggled playfully underneath me. “Though, if my project is a success, and I believe it will be, you’ll be hearing about it from other visiting witches soon enough. This precious little coven doesn’t get enough love, and I’m hoping to change that.”

A shiver of anticipation ran through me. More visiting witches like Juniper? The thought excited me. For now, the Deep Woods Coven was small, but I could see that it had far more potential. Living up to that potential, however, was going to require a lot more effort....as well as more witches.
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