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Chapter 1

The next guest to visit the Deep Woods Coven came as a surprise. It was a calm, misty morning when a gilded carriage came barreling down the narrow pathway to the coven camp.

At the time, I was out inspecting the coven’s border with Holly. Holly stared at the vehicle disbelievingly before cursing under her breath. With a frown, she stormed towards the carriage, leaving me to follow.

Before we could reach it, its ornate door swung open to reveal a witch who looked like she had come from more temperate climates. A thin, white, semi-transparent dress was draped over her tanned body, and her warm brown hair had lighter, sun-bleached streaks running through it.

“Lady Taryn Elodia!” Holly called out as she raised her hand in a stiff wave. “What brings you to us today?”

It took me a moment to realize where I recognized the name from. This was the Council Witch who had inspected us from afar and given us extra time to gather our offerings. Why had she come here?

Taryn smiled warmly as her eyes landed on me. With a smile, she raised her right hand, and the carriage she had ridden in suddenly folded itself down into a small red gem with a snap. As it fell into her palm, she turned her attention to Holly. “Surprise inspection! I’ve heard so much about this coven, but if I am to pass judgment on it, I figured I should come and see it in person!”

Holly’s smile was diplomatic but strained. “That is within your rights as a Council Witch, but it would have been nice to have some advance notice so we could have prepared for your arrival.”

“But then it wouldn’t have been a surprise! I want to see the truth of things, especially this Source I’ve heard so much about!” Taryn strode up to me boldly, her warm brown eyes sparkling with desire. “You teased me quite a bit during our scrying session. Let’s see if you can back that up.”

Surprised at her sudden advance, I glanced helplessly over at Holly, who simply shrugged. Turning back towards Taryn, I cleared my throat. “Sure. But only if you think you can handle it.”

Her expression brightened as she reached up and grabbed my hair. “That’s perfect.” She turned to Diana as she began to guide me to my knees. “I like him. Part of the reason I’m here, actually.”

As I got down in front of her, Taryn pulled her flimsy dress aside to reveal her pussy. I admired the healthy tan of her luscious legs as she dragged me between her thighs. Closing my eyes, I felt her toned warmth surround me as my nose pressed into her soft pussy.

Even as I ran my tongue over her lower lips, I kept my ears pricked for the conversation between the two witches. Holly had collected herself and now spoke with the polite confidence that she usually reserved for guests. “Though we’re not quite prepared to host another witch, I’m sure we can accommodate you. Might I ask what you’re looking to do around here?”

Taryn laughed playfully as she humped her hips onto me. I lifted my face and felt her clit rub over the bridge of my nose, causing her to gasp softly. She combed her fingers through my hair as she replied. “As I said, an inspection. Just give me a place to stay and carry on with your lives.”

I could feel her lust starting to heat up against my mouth. My next hungry kiss came away with a string of wetness that I quickly licked away. Taryn gasped, her hips gyrating against me as her toes curled against the earth. “Good boy!” she moaned, her fingers tightening in my air as a trickle of lust trailed down my chin.

While I couldn’t see Holly, I could imagine the thoughtful look on the busty blonde witch’s face. “I suppose we could manage that. Would you want to explore the Deep Woods at all? That would require much more preparation.”

Taryn’s body swayed against me as she shook her head. “No thanks! I’m mostly just here to see what you guys are working on.”

As interesting as this conversation was, I was having trouble doing my duty with Taryn moving around. I brought my hands up and clapped them against her ass. She gasped as I squeezed her warm, firm buttocks and buried myself deeper into her crotch.

Now that I had her right where I wanted her, I pushed my tongue up into her needy body. She was tighter than I expected, but her pussy yielded easily, drooling sweet, sticky nectar onto my face. Her thighs tensed around me as she tried to shove herself down, but I kept my pace slow and deliberate as I teased her.

I was so lost toying with Taryn that I hadn’t realized that Holly had stepped closer. Her voice was more playful than before. “And I presume you’ll be wanting to test our Source?”  Only now, I could sense the warmth of Holly’s plush thighs close by, her draped blue skirt brushing against my cheek.

Though the sensation made me shiver, my hands and mouth were full with Taryn at the moment. Judging by the sounds she was making, I was doing a good job. The cute, tanned witch moaned with delight as she fucked my face harder, riding her pussy against my lips and tongue with lusty wet sounds.

When she finally spoke, her voice trembled as she dragged my lips back and forth under her. “That would be nice, yes. He is, after all, quite special.”

Holly’s throaty laugh sent a shiver down my spine. “Of course. We owe him a lot. That being said, he’s just recovered from an illness, and the rest of the coven has fallen behind on magic. We’ll have to be careful not to overwork him.”

There was a slight whine in Taryn’s voice as her hands loosened on my head. “That is fair. But I remind you, the fate of the coven rests on my judgment!”

I gingerly pulled my face out from Taryn’s thighs. Her lust cooled on my cheeks as I stood and moved my hands from her butt to her hips to keep her steady. “We know,” I stated as I looked her in the eye. “I’ll do my best to help prove the coven’s worthiness.”

Holly sighed and rolled her eyes as Taryn relaxed. The Council Witch tipped her nose up at me. “Very good. As long as you understand.” Her dainty hands moved to my shoulders and began to push downwards again.

I had something else in mind. Tightening my hand on her left hip, I suddenly whirled her around to face Holly. Taryn gasped as her hands came off of me. “What are you doing?” she asked indignantly as she looked over her shoulder.

I smiled at her as I lifted her dress with my right hand while loosening my pants with my left. “You wanted a taste of me, right?”

Eager realization dawned over her face, followed by a look of awe as my heavy, half-hard cock swung landed on her ass with a soft smack. “Wow. It’s a lot bigger in person,” she murmured, reaching back to gently touch the top of my cock.

Her reaction made me swell. The tip of my shaft drooled sticky precum slowly onto her skin. Shivering, Taryn bit her lower as she began to grind her butt against the bottom of my cock.

As I enjoyed the feeling of jerking off with her butt, Holly suddenly grabbed Taryn’s chin and forced her to face front. “As much as you’re enjoying our Source, perhaps we could talk more about what you need for your inspection? After all, I’ll be in charge of making sure your stay here is sufficient for your needs.”

Taryn stuttered for a moment. “Oh! Ah, um.” She tried to gather her thoughts as she grabbed her butt and spread her thighs, offering her holes to me. “Well. Besides him, you mean?”

Holly smiled teasingly as she let go of Taryn’s chin. “Yes. Besides him. What else did you come here for?” She winked at me as she watched me pull back to press the tip of my cock against Taryn’s trembling pussy.

Taryn nodded as she pushed herself down over me. “I, um, wanted to see your experiments. The Council realizes that you’re in uncharted territory, so we need a better understanding of what you do here.”

I was honestly surprised that Taryn was able to speak as her pussy slid down my cock. Her wetness tensed and shuddered around me, sending waves of delicious pleasure up through my body. Her fingers dug into her tanned ass as sticky lust drooled slowly down my shaft.

My hands remained on her hips, stroking them gently as I pulled her onto me. Both of us let out a satisfied groan when my hips finally tapped against her butt, and I savored the luscious sensation of her trembling pussy completely engulfing my thick, hard cock.

Holly continued the conversation as if nothing had changed. “Of course. Do you know how long your stay might be? That way, we can plan around it.”

Before Taryn could respond, I pulled my cock out of her a little, then slid my hips forward in a small thrust. She released a low, guttural groan as her thighs shuddered with pleasure. When she opened her mouth to speak, I moved again, this time pulling farther back. I savored the sight of my lust-covered cock before I shoved it back into the petite witch.

The force of my thrust nearly lifted her off the ground. With a cry of pleasure, Taryn fell into Holly as her pussy clenched around me. The voluptuous blonde witch sighed as she gently placed her hands on the Council Witch’s shoulders. “It seems like we may need to get this out of the way before we can have any real conversation.”

I rolled my eyes as I began to move my waist faster, pumping my cock in and out of Taryn’s tight snatch. “Took you long enough to figure that out.”

Holly laughed at me as she moved her hands to cup and play with Taryn’s modest chest. “Well, I was hoping that she might still be able to hold a conversation, but I guess I expected too much of her.”

Taryn raised her head and managed to speak through her needy moans. “I can still talk!” she panted as her body rocked forward with each thrust. “What were we saying?’

The taller blonde witch patted Taryn’s cheek gently. “You’re in no position to continue this conversation,” she murmured as she leaned in, her heavy tits swaying in front of Taryn’s more modest chest. “Why don’t we come back to this later?’

Taryn opened her mouth to protest, only for Holly to suddenly kiss her. The sight of the two witches making out sent a surge of passion through me. I leaned over Taryn, her warm back pressing into my chest as I braced my feet against the ground.

She released a muffled scream of pleasure as I smashed my hips into hers. Each balls-deep thrust sent a shudder up through Taryn’s barely-covered body. Her toes hovered in the air as my rough fucking lifted her into the up and bounced her against Holly.

When their kiss broke, Holly kept her hands on Taryn’s shoulders to support her as she bounced between us. The smug little Council Witch could now do little more than moan in delight as she clung to Holly for dear life, her legs swaying under her.

The sound of our shameless fucking filled the air, combined with Taryn’s helpless moans. I was getting close, and my impending climax made me even more desperate. Taryn’s ass glowed red from the force of my thrusts, and her pussy clenched desperately down against me, begging for my load.

Holly met my eyes, then winked playfully. Taryn didn’t notice that, but she did notice when Holly’s hands moved from her shoulders to her tits. “What are you doing?” she demanded through gasps of pleasure.

Holly answered her question by roughly groping her tits, palms crushing her nipples as her fingers dug into that soft, tanned skin. Despite being helplessly impaled on my cock and pinned against Holly’s generous body, Taryn arched back with a scream of pleasure. Though she was small, she was surprisingly strong as the desperate movements of her body dragged me closer to Holly. Soon enough, I found myself close to the busty blonde witch, with Taryn sandwiched between us.

Her tits pressed forward into Holly’s teasing fingers as she leaned back against me. Taryn was now fully reliant on me for support. Her brown hair fell over my shoulder as she threw her head back and screamed in pleasure. Her eyes were misty with pleasure as her legs trembled, and I had to slide my hands under her toned thighs to keep her supported as I rammed my cock up into her.

Holly helped make sure I wasn’t doing all the work. She kissed Taryn’s moaning mouth again and again and again, their tongues flicking playfully together. She continued to roughly toy with the smaller witch’s tits, and I could feel Taryn’s pussy clench helplessly with each movement.

She came first, her sweet little body unable to bear our combined passion. Her cries of delight echoed through the coven camp, and I could only imagine what the other three witches thought was happening. Holly laughed as she watched the petite witch surrender to pleasure, though she didn’t stop playing with Taryn.

In fact, she was even more merciless, reaching down to strike her fingers over Taryn’s clenching pussy, occasionally brushing up against my fat cock. I was already close, so when I felt Holly’s fingers caress my balls, I could no longer hold back.

With a harsh grunt of delight, I slammed my cock balls-deep into Taryn one final time. My abs tensed against Taryn’s lower back as waves of raw pleasure rolled over me. I buried my face against Taryn’s warm, tanned shoulder, losing myself in her warmth and taste as my thick cock pulsed inside her.

My hips shuddered and rode up into her with each fiery hot load of cum I emptied inside her. I cried out against her body as I came again and again and again. Each balls-deep spurt of jizz sent a fresh wave of heated pleasure through me, and I could feel my legs growing weak with orgasmic bliss.

Before I could collapse, I felt Holly’s strong arms grabbing onto my shoulders and holding me up. I smiled at her gratefully as I wrapped my arms around Taryn’s waist to keep her from sliding off of me. Her tight pussy had relaxed, allowing small, warm streaks of my cum mixed with her lust to trickle down my shaft.

Taryn herself was completely lost. Her head lolled back against my shoulder, her bright brown eyes unfocused. She saw my face and giggled, reaching up and patting my cheek gently. “You’re good at this. It was worth coming out here.”

Once Holly was confident that Taryn and I could stand without support, she let go of us and stepped back. She pressed a warm kiss to my forehead, then sighed. “Ever since you’ve arrived, there’s been no end to the excitement. I guess that’s not a bad thing.”

She surveyed Taryn critically. “Not quite sure what to do with this one, though. I guess I’ll talk with the rest of the coven first. Do you mind helping her get cleaned up and settled in?”

I nodded as I gently pulled out of Taryn, then helped her settle her feet on the ground. Her legs were too shaky to keep her steady, so I let her lean warmly against me, her tanned body squirming as she giggled. “Do you think this is going to cause trouble?” I asked.

Holly shrugged. “Hard to say. What I think is that someone got a look at your cock through a scrying glass, then had to have a taste for herself. Now, we’ve got to deal with this brat of a Council Witch.” She laughed. “We’ve had worse, though.”

We certainly had. I just hoped that I could make sure Taryn wouldn’t be a problem. It’d be a lot to deal with on top of the other coven witches, but it couldn't be that hard, right?


Chapter 2

Taryn turned out to be quite the nuisance. She had promised to be here only for observation, but she couldn’t stop interfering with the coven’s projects. Her actions were well-meaning, but the cocky way she spoke had set the other witches on edge.

Still, we couldn’t very well kick her out, especially because she’d only be here for a week. Unfortunately, halfway through the week, we were already very much ready for her to leave.

She had nothing but criticisms for the way the Deep Woods Coven was being run. To their credit, Diane and Holly admitted that things weren’t perfect and even started to make some changes, but Taryn’s tone always carried a slight hint of disapproval.

And then, there was her infatuation with me. She climbed into my bed nearly every night and drained me dry, though she wasn’t using much magic. Despite warnings from the rest of the coven, Taryn left little lust to share with anyone else. I was starting to get frustrated as I couldn’t give the Deep Woods Coven the energy they needed.

Things finally hit a tipping point about halfway through her stay. Taryn had been surveying and criticizing the two youngest witches as they worked. Cat was grinding up some dried plants while Leona knelt in the dirt and planted a variety of seeds in the coven’s garden. I followed behind for no other reason than because Taryn wanted me near her.

“You should use a bigger pestle and mortar. This one, maybe.” She tapped one of the other stone tools nearby. “And do more of a twisting motion, like this.” She demonstrated the movement, then walked towards Leona.

I gently rested my hands on Cat’s tense shoulders and kissed the back of her neck. “Sorry.”

“She’s right, you know,” the redheaded witch mumbled. “I just wish she wasn’t.”

I left Cat with another kiss before leaving to catch Taryn outside. I caught her outside, standing above Leona with a deep frown on her face and her hands on her hips. “Plant them a bit further apart. You don’t want the roots to get tangled, do you?”

As much as I respected Taryn’s position as a Council Witch, her nonstop criticisms were getting to be a little much. As Leona punched the next seed into the ground, I reached over and gently took Taryn’s shoulder.

“Hmm? Oh, what did you want, Source?” she asked. “Can’t you see I’m busy helping out the Coven?” She puffed her chest out proudly.

I had no idea what to say to that, so I slid my hand into her hair and started to push her to her knees. She went willingly as a smile crossed her face. “Oh my, you want to feed me?” She patted her flat belly. “And I thought you were low on energy after this morning. How did a coven like this manage to get a Source like you?”

I didn’t bother answering her question as I shoved my pants down and let my half-hard cock slap down over her face. Taryn didn’t care as she nuzzled against the base of my cock, inhaling deeply. “Fuck. They’re so lucky,” she moaned as her tongue trailed over my balls.

She didn’t know how right she was as I lifted my head to look at Cat and Leona. Both of them met my eyes with a grateful expression before returning to their jobs, or trying to, anyways. I hadn’t fed either of them in some time, so I could feel their heated, hungry gazes watching the scene in front of them.

Taryn was happily oblivious to their jealousy as she greedily trailed her tongue over my cock. Her breath danced against my shaft as she coated it with her spit, her brown eyes burning with desire. Her hands went down to her own body, her left pawing at her tits while her right started to toy with her pussy.

The sight of her hard nipples and wet snatch soon had me at full mast as well. My thick cock loomed above her face, and a trickle of precum splattered across her forehead as a shudder of delight ran through me. I reached down and buried my fingers in Taryn’s hair.

A devious smile rose on her lips as she pulled her mouth to my cock head. As I watched, she locked her lips around my gleaming tip, and her tongue flicked back and forth as she began to push down on me.

I was not prepared for the sudden wave of pleasure. I grunted as my hips bucked forward, shoving my cock to the back of her mouth. My eyes rolled back as I planted my feet on the ground and thrust again, trying to get more of her sweet, tight lips.

Cruelly, Taryn pulled her mouth off of me with a wet slurp. She brought her right hand up from her pussy, coated with sticky lust, and wrapped her fingers around the base of my shaft. Pumping her hand slowly up and down, she cocked her head with a smile. “The only problem is, you’re so demanding. You should know your place, Source.”

I wanted to say something in response, but I could hardly think with her hand jerking me off. My thighs trembled as I groaned, my fingers tightening in her hair.

Cat came to my rescue. Her hand suddenly joined mine on Taryn’s head, and she guided the other witch’s mouth to my cock. “And you should know your place too, Council Witch. Our Source is very important to us, so make sure you attend to him appropriately.”

Taryn made a soft harrumphing sound as she obeyed and wrapped her lips around me again. Obediently, she slid her mouth down to my base, engulfing my shaft in her warm, wet throat. As I relaxed and savored the feeling of Taryn swallowing me down, Cat met my eyes with a sheepish grin.

She leaned in for a kiss, and I accepted, tasting her lips as she stepped closer to my left side. Her other hand played over my chest as her bare nipple brushed against my shoulder. “I might get in trouble,” she murmured as she helped guide Taryn’s mouth over me. “But I’m fine with that.”

I slid my hand under her skirt and cupped her pussy. She gasped softly before grinding herself into my palm, her clit brushing against my skin as she whimpered. “Well, I appreciate it,” I whispered back as I kissed the corner of her mouth. “I needed that.”

Taryn’s mouth slid off my cock yet again. She tapped my shaft against the side of her cheek as she cleared her throat. “I’m glad you two are having fun, but don’t forget about me.”

Before either of us could respond, Leona’s pale hand smacked into Taryn’s tanned ass from behind, making the small witch yelp in surprise. She turned to the right and came face-to-face with Leona’s deadpan expression, made all the more intimidating by her long, sleek dark hair. “It has been impossible to forget you since the moment you arrived here. Don’t worry, we’ll help our Source make sure you’re well taken care of.”

Taryn opened her mouth to respond, but all that came out were surprised moans as Leona’s fingers dove into her from down below. She squirmed against the rough fingerfucking, then gasped as Leona brought her hand down Taryn’s front and started to toy with her clit as well.

Somehow, she managed to gather her wits together. “Thank you for that,” she groaned unsteadily as she turned her attention back to my cock.

Cat’s hand helped shove Taryn back down on me, and I shivered as I felt her lips wrap around the base of my cock once again. I let go of Taryn’s hair with my right hand and gently patted Leona. She tipped me a playful wink before leaning in and planting a soft kiss against my hip.

With the two other witches helping me, I was free to do whatever I wanted to the cocky Council Witch. My fingers clenched inside Cat and on Leona’s hair as I braced myself against the ground. With a harsh grunt, I smashed my hips forward, driving my waist into Taryn’s cute face.

Her eyes went wide as her cheeks bulged with lust. An explosion of spit trickled down her chin as she gagged, her body shaking. Her body went limp but, thanks to Cat’s hand, her head kept bobbing back and forth over my rough cock. Down below, her thighs trembled against Leona’s rough fingers. A whine of delight left her throat as her hands came up to weakly clutch at my hips.

They didn’t do much as I rammed myself roughly into her face. I took out the coven’s frustrations on Taryn, smashing my balls against her chin over and over again. Though she gagged and coughed against the brutish facefuck, she kept swallowing me down, her lips kissing the base of my cock with sticky wet smooching sounds.

Even with her eagerness, I was surprised when Taryn came. Her small body arched between us, her ass pressing back into Leona’s fingers as her mouth clamped tight around the base of my cock. Her warm brown eyes rolled back as she shuddered, and a gush of clear lust splattered onto the ground below.

With Taryn’s surrender, I slowed my hips and let her throat remain impaled on my cock as I turned my attention to Cat. The redheaded witch continued to hold Taryn’s head against me as she stared into my eyes. As my fingers continued to play with her pussy, she whispered into my ear. “Please. It’s been so long.”

With Cat’s help, I pulled my cock out of Taryn’s lips with a wet slurp. Leona helped support the dazed Council Witch as I turned my full attention to the girl who had first welcomed me to the coven. I pulled Cat closer by her pussy and she wrapped her hand around my cock with a blissful smile. “Thank you,” she whispered as she kissed me firmly on the lips.

With everything that had happened, we were both on edge. My cock trembled in her deft fingers as her pussy fluttered around me. Her tits pressed into my chest as she leaned into me, panting hard.

I thrust up into her stroking hand as she rode my dancing fingers, our bodies intimately close. For a moment, there was nothing in the world but us and the delicious pleasure we shared, our bodies dancing on the edge of raw pleasure. Her warm skin brushed against mine as she squirmed. “I’m close,” she whimpered. “So close.”

I was, too. I answered her soft moans by leaning in and pressing my lips against hers. I kissed her deeply, my tongue diving into her mouth as my cock shuddered in her hand. She gasped as we came together, our pleasures mingled so close that I wasn’t sure where her orgasm ended and mine started.

My shaft pressed warmly into her leg as thick, heavy spurts of cum painted her skin. At the same time, Cat threatened to collapse as her lust trickled onto my palm and wrist. As she came, I pressed my fingers deep into her warm, slick pussy, curling them forward and making her grind her clit into my hand.

She returned the favor with short, unsteady strokes of my cock, encouraging me to make a mess of her body. I grunted against her lips as I came and came and came, giving her a thick white coating that trickled slowly down her waist to her thighs.

It took a few moments before we could separate, our bodies trembling. For a moment, everything felt right. I was here, sharing pleasure with the wonderful witches of my coven. Then, Taryn intruded again.

She had recovered from the rough facefucking enough to crawl forward. “Hey!” she complained. “I want some of that. I need to see how you work together.” Her words sounded like a weak excuse to intrude on me and Cat, but there wasn’t much we could do about it.

Taryn crawled forward, her hands sliding up Cat’s legs. She pulled the redhead’s legs apart and began to lick the mess off of her inner thighs. Cat covered her mouth as she gasped and looked down at me and Leona.

The dark-haired witch shrugged helplessly. “I tried to hold her back, but she wanted more.” Sighing, Leona reached up and took my hand to guide me to my knees. I went willingly, glad for the excuse to rest. “Seems like she hasn’t gotten our message yet, but I’ve got an idea.”

Leona smacked Taryn’s ass hard again, drawing a whimper from the Council Witch, though she didn’t pull away from Cat’s pussy. Leona rolled her eyes as she grabbed both of Taryn’s buttocks, then pulled them apart to show me her tight asshole. Winking at me, she opened her mouth and let a thick wad of spit trickle down onto that tight, sensitive hole.

Taryn gasped as her backdoor twitched. She pulled her face out from Cat’s thighs to glance behind her. “You’re planning to go the back way?” she asked, biting her lower lip. Her eyes darted from Cat to Leona to me. Seeing the determination in our eyes, she swallowed hard. “Well, if that’s what you want, I suppose I can’t decline.” She wiggled her butt at me. “But you better make it worth my while!”

Leona sighed as she used her finger to lube up Taryn’s asshole. “We’ve been catering to you this entire stay! You’ve been walking around like you own the place, telling us what to do.” She used her other hand to spank Taryn again. “Then using our Source like he’s yours! Where does a Council Witch like you get off acting so high and mighty?”

Taryn paused, her cheek pressed into one of Cat’s thighs. There was a surprised, hurt look on her face. “Is that what you think of me?” Her hips swayed against Leona’s hands as she turned her attention to me. “Really? That I’m a nuisance?”

I couldn’t meet her eyes, so Cat stepped in. She was surprisingly diplomatic as she brushed her fingers through Taryn’s hair. “I mean, we appreciate that you came all this way, but we weren’t prepared for guests. And then all you’ve done is walk around telling us how we could improve things. It’s not that we don’t want to be better, but you haven’t seen what it takes to keep this place going.  We were barely getting by before our Source!”

A hurt but thoughtful expression crossed Taryn’s face as she sighed. “I see. That’s good to know.” She gently began to extract herself from us. “You’ve given me some things to consider. I suppose you want me out of your hair for now.”

“Hold on.” This time, I spoke up as I grabbed Taryn’s waist and held her in place. “It’d be a pity to stop now, after we’ve gotten you ready.” I let my gaze fall to that deliciously lubed asshole.

Leona snorted even as she pushed her finger in and out of Taryn’s butt. “I guess he’s right. I mean, if our Source wants to fuck you in the ass, who are we to say no, right? Come on, then.” She smacked Taryn’s butt again. “Get it over with so we can get back to work.”

Taryn bit her lip and shivered as she arched back towards me. “Well, if that’s what you want…” Her toes curled under her body as she turned back to kiss Cat’s inner thigh gently.

Oh, I did want. The sight of Leona working on Taryn had awakened my arousal again, and my cock stood messily at full mast, ready to mount this witch’s perky ass. Leona helped me get into position. Just as I was about to angle myself downwards and push inside, she quickly dipped down and gave my cock a quick, open-mouthed slurp. “For good luck,” she teased with a wink. “Plus, I wanted to get at least a little taste before this was over.”

I wrapped my arm around Leona’s waist and pulled her close to kiss her. “Thanks,” I murmured as I guided the tip of my cock to Taryn’s tight asshole. Moaning into the coven witch’s mouth, I pushed forward slowly into Taryn’s body.

Taryn gasped as her body yielded. Her legs spread wider as she reached back with one hand to hold her butt open. “That feels weird. But not in a bad way,” she groaned, her asshole clenching around me. “In a really good way. Holy fuck. Holy fuck!”

Her response fueled my lust higher, and my hands sunk into her firm buttocks as I pushed my cock in further. Inch by inch, my thick shaft disappeared into her tight asshole. It looked impossibly obscene, and yet somehow, she was able to take me all the way to the hilt.

My waist finally pressed flush against her body as my cock trembled and twitched deep inside her. I let out a low groan that vibrated through both of us as I pressed down against her back, my toes curling in pleasure underneath us.

Her asshole tensed and clenched around my lust-lubed cock. When I pulled back, her body came back with mine as if not wanting to let go. I had to gently push her clinging asshole off of my cock before I could position myself for another thrust into her sweet, tight depths.

As I was setting the pace of our sweet assfuck, I realized that Taryn had fallen sullenly silent. Cat had noticed the same thing and shot me a worried look even as she continued to smear her cum-covered pussy against Taryn’s face.

I leaned over Taryn and pressed my chest into her soft back. I savored her warmth under me for a few moments as I repositioned my hips. Groaning with delight, I rolled my waist into her ass, pumping my cock in and out of that impossibly tight hole as my legs trembled with pleasure.

My breath played over her ear as I whispered gently. “Taryn, we don’t hate you, I promise. We just need some time to get used to you.”

She relaxed as she heard my words, then sighed. She didn’t turn away from Cat as she muttered softly. “I’m just trying to help, you know. I like what you guys have been doing out here. But the Council is demanding, and I can’t ignore their requests.” She groaned as she pressed her ass back into me.

“That’s a hard position to be in,” I murmured in response as my hips began to move faster. My rolling thrusts rocked her into Cat’s pussy, and her tits swayed under her with each movement. “We appreciate what you’re trying to do.”

She sighed as she hung her head. “If it’s okay with you guys, I’d like to keep trying. But I’ll be a bit more careful with what I say.”

This time, I couldn’t respond. The pleasure was starting to build, and I was getting lost in the feeling of her tight butt jerking me off. Each time I pushed fully into her, my balls tapped against her wet pussy and felt her paint me with her lust.

Thankfully, Leona responded for me. She moved to Taryn’s side and stroked her hands gently down the tanned witch’s trembling body. “That sounds wonderful,” Leona stated. “We appreciate your help, we really do. But maybe we could work on it together instead of just listening to you.”

Taryn’s fingers dug into Cat’s thighs as she bent over and nodded, her asshole clenching on my cock. “That sounds great. I’ll do my best.”

And I would do my best to keep them all filled with lust. The conversation sounded like it was over, so I had no reason to hold back anymore. My next hard thrust rocked Taryn into Cat’s legs, and she tossed her head back with a surprised scream of pleasure. “Oh fuck yes! That’s it, break my fucking ass!”

I took her plea to heart. Bracing my knees against the ground, I started to pound her butt in earnest. My powerful, balls-deep thrusts nearly knocked her to the ground, and Leona had to reach under her to help her stay upright. Her fingers played over Taryn’s empty, clenching pussy and made the other witch scream as she rammed her hips back against me.

When Taryn threw her head back, I could see that her brown eyes were unfocused, lost in lust. I met her gaze for a moment before Cat dragged Taryn back into her messy pussy. The red haired witch panted as she fucked her snatch onto Taryn’s lips.

Watching this depraved, delicious show, I could feel myself approaching the tipping point. My abs flexed against Taryn’s lower back as my cock pulsed inside her. Now that she was used to taking me in, I pounded her asshole mercilessly, pumping my shaft in and out while Leona supported her from down below.

I didn’t last long, and neither did she. Her tight, neglected pussy sprayed its payload over my balls and thighs just as I started to empty myself into her backdoor. Pulse after hot, sticky pulse of raw male heat filled her up from behind as she painted me with her climax. We rode the pleasure together, our bodies pressed close and dancing together in sheer, mindless lust.

At some point, she collapsed to the ground, unable to hold herself up any longer. I joined her, laying on top of her as my hips shuddered against her butt. I could still feel my cock leak into her tight backdoor as I remained inside her, softening slowly as I let go of my lust.

Exhaustion crashed over me in a wave, and I sighed as I relaxed on top of Taryn. I was grateful when Cat and Leona helped me off of her and gently leaned me against a nearby shed, then brought Taryn over to join me.

Despite what they had just been through, Cat and Leona returned to their jobs with vigor, not even bothering to clean up. I watched them affectionately as I sat alongside the half-conscious Taryn, the front of her body coated with cum while her asshole leaked even more underneath her.

“I think I’ve solved it,” she mumbled as she leaned against my right side..

I slid my arm around her shoulders and pulled her close. “Solved what?” I asked.

“Why you guys are so special. You’ve only got four Witches, but they each do so much work. And then there’s you, who gives them the energy to take on all the tasks they’ve got each day.” She nuzzled into my shoulder. “I know I’ve been nitpicky, but it’s honestly because there’s nothing else I can help with. The witches here are so capable.” She sighed. “It’s just a pity that you guys are so small. That’s probably why you’re not hitting the quotas.”

I shivered when she mentioned that. That’s right. The reason Taryn had come here to help us was because of the looming Council judgment. We had managed to postpone it when Bella visited, but if we couldn’t give them what they wanted, they might try to take me away from the coven I loved so much.

And even though Taryn was technically part of the Council, it seemed like she was on our side. Even so, she was just their mouthpiece, bound by their rules. With everything that had happened recently, I wondered if we even had a chance to satisfy the Council’s hefty demands. But everyone was already working so hard, so what else could we do?             


Chapter 3

“You need to have another witch in the coven.” Taryn stood in front of Diane’s desk with her arms crossed over her high, firm breasts.

It was the morning of the last day of Taryn’s stay, and we were in Diane’s office, talking to the busty, brown-haired Matron of the Deep Woods Coven. I had been in bed with Leona, making up for ignoring her earlier, when Taryn burst in and dragged me away. So now I sat, half-undressed, in a chair behind the Council Witch while she talked with the Coven Matron.

Diane brought her hands together and placed them on her desk. “And where, pray tell, would we recruit from?” she asked patiently.

This gave Taryn pause for a moment. Then, the young witch shrugged. “Not sure. But even I can see that you guys could use more help. Leona and Cat are doing the work of three witches each, and I see how much you and Holly are working to keep the coven afloat. Another witch would help a lot, in any capacity.”

Diane sighed. “And you think we don’t know this?” She leaned back, her heavy tits swaying underneath the golden jewelry decorating them. “But there’s a reason we’ve spent no effort on recruitment. Those of us who chose this coven had nowhere else to go,” she stated evenly.

Taryn deflated for a moment before perking up again. “So? Things have changed. You’re now officially recognized by the Council, and you’ve got me here to help you.”

“While we appreciate that, I’m not sure I can spare any effort on my part. Hell, I wouldn’t even know where to start!” The Coven Matron shook her head.

Taryn leaned further over the desk, her butt sticking out behind her. “What about those who have recently visited the Deep Woods? Surely there are some who’ve shown interest.”

At this, Diane hesitated. “Well, maybe, but reaching out to them would be difficult, and I’m not sure we have the resources to spare.”

Though this was an interesting conversation, I wasn’t sure why I was here. I did know,  however, that I agreed with Taryn this time. I had seen the witches of the Deep Woods Coven work themselves to the bone before crawling to me for an energy recharge, and I was worried for their well-being.

Still, I had one important question. Standing up from my chair, I walked over and smacked Taryn’s left asscheek with my right hand. “Why don’t you just join?” I asked as I squeezed her butt and pushed my fingers close to her pussy.

Taryn yelped as she glanced over at me. Her eyes widened as she tapped her chin thoughtfully. “Well, I could, but I’d have to check with the Council first. There’d be a lot of paperwork. I’m open to it, but I wonder if I’d be the best fit.” She smiled bashfully at me.

I laughed as I pushed a finger inside her from below. Her tight pussy clenched around it as she pushed back against me, then returned her gaze to Diane. I turned to Diane as well. “Either way, I think Taryn makes a good point. It’d be nice to have another witch, even if it’d be more work for me.”

Diane raised both eyebrows and crossed her arms under her heavy tits. “Well, if our Source is saying something like that, then I do have to pay attention.” She chewed her lower lip thoughtfully.

“Maybe I could even be a selling point?” I asked cautiously. Sliding my finger out of Taryn’s wet pussy, I wiped it off on her dress before moving behind her. “Some of the other witches were pretty interested in what I had to offer.”

My cock was still wet with Leona’s spit, making it easy for me to position myself against Taryn’s pussy. Leona would probably be a little annoyed that I was giving up lust to Taryn, but I’d make it up to her later. With a grunt, I pushed myself into Taryn, shoving her against the table.

As she collapsed with a moan, Diane cocked her head at me. “That is true. Sources are certainly an important part to joining a coven, though it’s usually about quantity over quality.”

She stood from her seat and leaned in. “But if we’re using you to lure witches to join, I want you to have a say too. It’s rather unorthodox, but I think our entire situation is unusual, isn’t it?” Bringing her hands up, Diane ran her fingers down my chest, sending a delicious shiver down my spine.

I nodded as I bent over to kiss her. Down below, my hips were slowly working up speed. Taryn, small and feisty as always, had hiked her body fully up onto the table. Her legs dangled under her, swaying with each hard smack of our hips.

My lips met Diane’s, and I melted into her warm kiss. Her tongue pushed into my mouth, exploring sweetly and sending more waves of pleasure down my body. Down below, I tightened my hands on Taryn’s hips and dragged her ass up, angling her so that each of my thrusts drove me deeper inside her.

Diane pulled away and licked her lips hungrily. “Of course, you know that if we add another witch, you’ll be in charge of pleasing her as well.” She slid her left hand down my body and caressed the base of my cock as I slammed it into Taryn.

“I can handle it,” I groaned as I leaned over further and locked my lips around one of Diane’s nipples. I gave it a few hard, playful sucks before pulling away. “And it’ll be more fun with more of you around.”

Diane threw back her head and laughed as she pushed her soft tits harder into my face. “You’re a greedy little Source, aren’t you? Well, that settles it, then. I’ll put out some feelers.”

I made a noise of agreement as I lost myself between her soft, heavy tits. I tasted her greedily, my cock throbbing harder in Taryn as her breasts pressed into my shoulders. I had already been close, but now I was dangerously on edge, my toes curling against the floor as lusty heat built up inside me.

Taryn seemed to sense this, and her movements grew more desperate as well. I could feel her using the desk as support to push back against me. Her firm, tanned butt clapped back into my waist as she growled with soft delight. “Go on! Make your mess!”

With her hungry, playful encouragement, I could no longer hold back. My abs flexed against her ass as I released a harsh groan of delight into Diane’s tits. I felt her squeeze them even tighter around my face.

I came as I kissed my way up Diane’s chest, thick hot spurts of jizz pumping deep into Taryn’s tight pussy. With each throbbing pulse that traveled up my cock, a wave of warm delight crashed over me. I sighed into Diane’s chest, closing my eyes as I leaned against her and rode my orgasm.

At some point, I realized Taryn was cumming with me, her soft, whimpering gasps filling the air as her hips shuddered against mine. Her warmth trickled down my inner thighs as her body collapsed to the table, shivering weakly..

I had no idea how long we stayed like that, but I was in heaven. Between Diane’s softness in front of me and Taryn’s perky little body creaming itself over my cock, I sighed and relaxed into the waves of pure pleasure that ran down my spine.

But, of course, my job wasn’t done. As Taryn slid off of my cock and onto the table, Diane gently took my shoulders and propped me up. She gazed into my eyes with amusement, then glanced down at where my half-hard cock was hanging out of Taryn. “I hope you’re not done yet,” she murmured as she stepped back carefully. “I don’t use much magic, but I need a refill, especially if I’m going to start recruitment.”

I was feeling a bit lightheaded, but I couldn’t say no to the Coven Matron. So instead, I nodded as I moved back to collapse onto the chair with a nod and a sigh. “I’ve got more energy. You’re going to have to get me hard again, though.”

Diane moved faster than she had any right to. Before I knew it, she was on her knees in front of me, batting her eyes playfully as she wrapped those heavy, spit-lubed tits over my cock. “Oh, I think I know how to do that part,” she murmured as she started to pump them up and down.

I gasped at the feeling of her soft breasts wrapping around my sensitive cock. Leaning back against the chair, I arched into her tit job. Winking at me, Diane leaned over the tip of my shaft and let a thick wad of drool pour down onto me.

Her mouth soon followed, locking around my soft cock head so her tongue could flicker back and forth over it. Despite my recent finish, the constant, eager, wet stimulation over my sensitive shaft was getting me hard again.

As I enjoyed Diane’s tits and mouth, Taryn managed to push herself off of the desk and wobble over to my chair. Standing on my right, she placed her hands over her hips with a smug smile. “See? I knew I’d be able to do something useful here.”

Diane’s mouth popped off of my cock with a wet slurp. “Hold on now,” she teased. “All we’re doing is taking your suggestions. Whether or not they’ll help remains to be seen.”

Taryn rolled her eyes. “Oh, shut it. Enjoy your Source while you only have to share him with three other witches.” She snapped her fingers, then pointed at Diane. A spark of magic flew from her hand into the other witch, who shuddered.

“Oh my,” Diane’s eyes widened as she rubbed her thighs together. “I can see how you earned your place on the Council. This is quite some talent.”

“Talent and a lot of practice.” Taryn turned back to me with a smile. “Now we can keep talking. I’m going to need this, though.” She grabbed my right wrist and guided my hand to her messy pussy.

“What did you do to her?” I asked curiously as I slid my left hand into Diane’s hair. Her sucking had grown more desperate, her wet lips traveling halfway down my cock as her warm tits squeezed over the base.

Taryn smiled as she rolled her pussy over my fingers and palm. As she did so, I felt Diane gasp over my cock, her body shaking. “Just a little transference spell, combined with some magnification. Basically, she’s feeling everything I am, but more and better.” She winked at me. “The only reason I could cast it is 'cause of all the lust you gave me, so I thought I’d pay some of it back.”

I grinned as I hooked my fingers into Taryn and pulled her closer. Underneath me, Diane squirmed and moaned. “Well, I’m not sure it’ll make up for everything, but it’s a good start,” I murmured as I gently kissed her clit.

“Hey! At least I’m trying,” Taryn pouted as she rolled her pussy against my face. Her tight little snatch drooled cum onto my pumping fingers as I lapped and sucked at her clit.

Taryn’s response was good, but Diane’s was incredible. The Coven Matron let her tits fall around the sides of my cock as she slammed her lips down to my base in one smooth motion. My fingers clenched in her hair as she started to drag her mouth back and forth over me with loud, wet, lusty slurps.

My hips thrust up on instinct, matching her greedy pace. From the corner of my eye, I could see Diane’s curvy body bouncing desperately, fucking the sensations that Taryn was giving to her. I brought my thumb up and pressed it into Taryn’s clit and watched as Diane’s legs thrashed on the ground in uncontrollable pleasure.

Taryn rode my hand harder as Diane gave in to her most primal needs. With both the witches pleasuring me, I could feel my second climax rise inside me. I moaned my pleasure into Taryn’s clit as I rammed my fingers harder into her, while, down below, my waist smacked into Diane’s face over and over again.

Diane came just before I did. She dragged her lips off of me with a scream of delight, her thighs shaking under her. “Holy fuck that’s good!” she cried out, wrapping her hand around my cock and pumping hard. My hips jerked up into her hand as the first thick, hot rope of cum sprayed over her face and tits.

Taryn’s orgasm was quieter than ours, but still impressive. Her pussy clenched around my fingers as she grabbed my hair and held on for dear life. Her firm tummy pressed into my nose and she humped her pussy desperately against lips. Her sweet, wet lust mixed with the cum I had just unloaded into her and tumbled back down over my fingers.

I fired cumshot after cumshot over Diane’s face and breasts, painting her with hot, sticky white. I slumped back into the chair as I made a mess of her, my cock twitching in her fingers as she jerked out every last bit of cum I had to give.

My hands loosened on Diane’s hair and in Taryn’s pussy as I relaxed. After Diane milked the last dribbles of seed from my cock, she leaned her sticky cheek against my leg with a soft thigh. Her eyes were unfocused as she planted playful kisses onto my skin, cum drooling down over her heavy tits.

Taryn slowly pulled off my hand, then lifted my wrist toward her mouth. Winking at me, she gently sucked her mess from my fingers, her tongue twirling around them. Though I was well and truly drained, I couldn’t help but feel a small shudder of heat at the cute, teasing look on her face as she coated my fingers with spit.

When she was done, she gently placed my hand back down and stepped back with a sigh. “Very good. I’m glad I was able to help, but I must be going now.” She waved at me playfully. “I’ll consider joining the coven, but I think you guys should be the ones to make the final decision. In the meantime, I’ll let the Council know about our decision, and hopefully that’ll make them more lenient towards your poor offerings.”

With that, she strutted out of Diane’s office, leaving me there with the half-conscious Coven Matron lying in my lap. I sighed and leaned back, staring at the ceiling. A new witch would certainly help the Deep Woods Coven, but getting someone who wanted to come here would be difficult.

Still, ever since I became an important part of this coven, I was dedicated to seeing it grow and thrive. Hopefully, that meant I would be one of the reasons other witches would join up. Really, though, there was only one way to find out.

I just hoped I was ready to test all the witches we had in mind.
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