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Chapter 1

I settled into the chair with a sigh and stared at the stack of papers before me. After Taryn’s ultimatum, Diane and Holly had reached out and let the word know that our coven was recruiting.

Applications had started to come in, and I had been assigned to review them. Each one had a sketch of the witch attached, and I recognized Taryn, Heather, and June from their recent visits. I had just started reading when I heard a commotion coming from outside. Frowning, I stood and went to investigate.

Cat nearly crashed into me as I stepped out of the coven longhouse. The usually lighthearted redheaded witch had a serious look on her face as she grabbed my wrist. “Come. We need you now.”

Perplexed, I followed her around the building and toward the edge of the coven camp, where Diane was leaning over someone. The coven matron breathed a sigh of relief as she saw me approach. “Thank goodness you’re here.” Reaching out, she grabbed me by the pants and dragged me closer.

Now I could see what had occupied their attention. It was a woman, presumably a witch, with shoulder-length white hair as pale as her face. She appeared to be sleeping, though her breathing was shallow, and her expression was troubled. As I approached, her nose scrunched up, and she turned toward me, though her eyes remained closed.

Cat anticipated my question. “She came out of the Deep Woods a few minutes ago. We don’t know who she is or why she was there, but her magic is dangerously low.”

“So we need you to feed her. Right now.” Diane’s soft voice was solemn as she tugged my pants down.

Though I wasn't in the mood, I had learned how to turn myself on pretty quickly. In this case, it wasn’t especially difficult.

The woman lying on the earth had an almost ethereal beauty, her toned, pale body covered only by a pair of short, tight breeches. I could almost see the imprint of her pussy through the dark brown leather, and the sight made my cock flex.

As my shaft throbbed harder above the fallen witch, her nostrils flared, and her nose scrunched up. With a weak groan, she moved closer to me, her chest heaving with effort. Diane quickly helped lift her closer to my shaft.

Her eyes opened as her lips approached the tip of my cock. I was shocked to see that her irises were a pale, stormy gray, matching the color of her hair and skin. Her voice was weak with hunger. “Please. I am starving,” she murmured softly, her breath playing over my shaft.

Diane helped support her from behind as I slid a hand into her soft white hair. A shiver ran down my spine as she wrapped her mouth around the head of my cock. Her tongue swirled around the head of my cock, sending shudders of pleasure up my body as my hand clenched in her hair.

As the witch began to move, I focused my attention on Diane and Cat. “What happened?” I asked.

Cat shrugged helplessly. “Leona was the one who sensed her at the edge of the Deep Woods, then pulled her in. I just came when I felt the magic change in the air.”

I nodded as I slowly pushed my cock further into the white-haired witch’s hungry mouth. Her eyes were wide open and focused on my manhood as her head began to bob back and forth. I shivered as her eager lips tightened around me, sending spit trickling down my length. “Where is Leona now?” I asked curiously.

“She used a lot of magic here, so she’s resting. I asked Holly to reach to the Council to let them know what happened,” Diane said as she gazed down at the pale-haired woman. “And so here we are.”

The mysterious witch was growing stronger as her lips dove down on my cock. She pumped her face back and forth over the top half of my shaft, coating it with her spit as her tongue lashed back and forth. Her breathing came quicker as she tried to pull away from Diane so she could shove her lips further down on me.

Diane released her carefully, and the witch immediately went on all fours. Her mouth immediately shoved all the way down, kissing against my base with a wet slurp as I gasped. My hands tightened in her hair as I thrust forward on instinct, holding my waist against her face as I moaned.

Her white eyes were wide and wild as she braced herself against the earth with her face planted into my lap. Her cheeks had started to redden with how hard they smacked into my thighs, and yet she didn’t stop.

I had never experienced a blowjob this intense before. Whenever she pulled back, her spit trickled down the sides of my cock before she dove down to greedily gulp it back up. Hungry, animal sounds rose from her greedy mouth every time her nose pressed to my waist.

There was nothing I could do but surrender to her appetites. I leaned back and gasped as I thrust into her ravenous mouth, feeling those tight lips stroke my thick, hard cock. Any precum that leaked out of my tip was immediately swallowed up by this mysterious, desperate witch, so the only thing that coated my thick cock was her slick, hot spit.

It didn’t take long for me to blow, my shaft throbbing inside her mouth as I cried out in delight. My impending orgasm seemed to awaken something in her. The white-haired woman brought her hands up and shoved me fully onto my back, rendering me helpless as she took control.

Her hair was a blur around her face as she swallowed my cock over and over again. Crying out in pleasure, I began to unload into her mouth. Thick, white spurts of cum splattered over the back of her tongue, then quickly vanished down her greedily gulping throat. Any stray strands that escaped her mouth were quickly gulped up again.

The added stimulation from her vigorous sucking kept me going for longer than I usually could. My abs flexed and tensed as I came and came and came again, feeling her gulp down every fresh cumshot. Even after I had nothing else to give, soft against her mouth, she continued to bob up and down.

Thankfully, Diane and Cat came to my rescue before I collapsed. The busty, brown-haired Coven Matron grabbed the witch by her shoulders again while Cat pulled me out from under her. The white haired woman struggled for a moment before realizing what was happening. “Sorry,” she mumbled, her voice stronger. “He tasted too good.”

“It’s no problem,” Diane replied, her voice soft and understanding. “Now, do you mind telling us who you are and what you were doing out there?”

The white haired woman nodded as she gently sat up. “Yes. My name is Quinn, and I dove into the Deep Woods alone many years ago. You can imagine how that went.”

She shivered. “I got lost. For some reason, the forest decided to keep me alive, but it drank my energy. I wandered around as if I was dreaming, with no way out.” She lowered her head in a bow. “I am forever grateful that you have saved me.”

Cat whistled softly as I leaned against her left side. Absentmindedly, she reached down and toyed with my drained cock, her fingers gently caressing the wet base. “You were in there for years? It’s a surprise that you’re still alive, let alone with your memory intact. You must have been very powerful, once.”

Quinn smiled. “I was, yes, but also very arrogant. Judging from what I see here, your coven has done far more with the Deep Woods than I ever did.” She sighed and turned to Diane. “Say, if you don’t mind, could I have a little more of your Source’s lust? I’m still so hungry.”

Diane directed her attention to me. “Do you have any more to spare?”

Quinn’s eyes darted between us in surprise. “You are asking him for permission? Times have changed.”

Cat laughed softly as she continued to toy with my cock. “We’ve got a very special man. In fact, it’s part of the reason we’re able to stay here.”

Warmth tinged my cheeks as I smiled modestly. “You’re giving me too much credit.” I sat up a little more. “I think I’ve got some more magic to spare, but maybe this time, let me take control,” I offered.

“Sure, yeah, whatever you want,” Quinn responded eagerly as she crawled forward.

Diane interjected. “While you’re at it, I’d like to ask some questions.”

“Hmm?” Quinn glanced over her shoulder. “Sure.”

I had a solution for this. Reaching out, I grabbed Quinn’s hips and dragged her lower half onto my lap. She giggled playfully and helped me pull down her tight breeches, then kicked them off so her firm buttocks pressed over my bare, wet cock.

Now, she could ride me as she faced Diane, and everyone was happy. Well, everyone but Cat, who looked grumpy that she was relegated to watching the action from the sidelines. Feeling bad for her, I slid my right arm around her neck and pulled her close for a kiss.

As our tongues danced together, Quinn’s butt started to dance up and down my cock. Her strong hands held onto my hips as she teased me with her butt, her own spit painting her pale ass. The sweet warmth of her pussy teased me, so close, but just out of reach.

This teasing, combined with Cat’s needy affection, was getting me hard again. I shivered as my prejizz drooled onto Quinn’s back, and I brought my left hand down onto her butt with a playful smack.

She moaned softly and reached back to caress my cock. The white-haired witch let out a soft, impressed whistle as she felt that I was hard again. “This guy’s cock is something special,” she panted as she began to press down onto me.

Diane nodded and smiled. “We may have been using him a little too much, though. But enough about us, more about you. How long were you gone for?”

Quinn cocked her head thoughtfully as she lowered her pussy onto me. I shivered in delight as her sweet, wet warmth clenched around my shaft, her lust mixing with the spit she had left there. She sighed. “It’s hard to remember. My time from before the Deep Woods seems like an eternity ago. I remember that the Council was dealing with some sort of troublemaker who was trying to overturn the coven system.”

Diane fell silent and sat back, crossing her arms underneath her generous tits. The pouty look on the Coven Matron’s face was very unlike her, so I turned to Cat. “What’s going on?” I asked as I slid my hands over Quinn’s hips.

Cat giggled as she leaned into me. “I think Quinn was there when Diane was young and trying to rebel against the Council.”

Diane turned to Cat quickly. “Silence.” Her command was more embarrassed than angry, but Cat obeyed nonetheless, pressing her tits against my shoulder and burying her face against the side of my neck with a giggle. Casually, Diane ran her hands over Quinn’s smaller tits, fingers plucking and toying with her nipples. “You were in the forest for a very long time, then.”

Quinn’s mouth fell open with a soft gasp. She lifted her hands from my hips and moved them to Diane’s breasts, pushing her golden jewelry out of the way to grope her generous chest. “I don’t doubt it,” the pale witch mumbled. “Things are weird in there.”

As she spoke, her hips began to move faster, her pussy tightening on my hard cock. I kept my left hand on her waist while my right moved to play with Cat. Pushing my fingers under her skirt, I ran them up and down over her pussy, making her shiver as she pressed a warm kiss to the side of my neck.

Quinn moved faster on my lap as her desperate lust started to take over. I tightened my hand on her hip, but I didn’t have much control as her ass clapped down against my waist. At least in this position, I could set my own pace, thrusting up into her firm ass with warm, lusty smacks that made her tits bounce in Diane’s hands.

Diane’s breathing had quickened, and her nipples were hard with arousal. “I have more questions. But maybe we should get this out of the way first.” She leaned in and pressed a deep, warm kiss to Quinn’s lips. The pale witch accepted her eagerly, and I was treated to the delicious sight of their tongues tangling together while they played with each other’s tits.

My cock flexed with arousal inside Quinn’s pussy as I pushed my fingers into Cat’s body, making the redheaded witch moan. It was as if Quinn’s primal hunger had been transferred to the rest of us. Her hot lust leaked around my cock and painted my thighs as my cock throbbed inside her. My fingers pulsed harder in and out of Cat’s trembling pussy as her clit brushed over my palm.

Diane’s kissing grew hungrier as she pressed forward, pushing Quinn’s body into me. The slim, pale witch was sandwiched between us now, her back against my chest as her small breasts were lost in Diane’s heavier bust. Despite being trapped, she still managed to ride me hard, her pace quickening as her lust mounted.

The Coven Matron reached down and brushed her fingers over where my cock dove into Quinn’s slim body. I gasped as I felt an extra pulse of lustful heat, fresh fuel for the fire building inside me. Cat sensed it too, moaning weakly as she grabbed my wrist and moved me where she needed me, fucking my palm harder as our pleasure mounted.

Soon, it was hard to tell where one witch ended and the other began. In front of me, Quinn sat in my lap, pressed into me by Diane’s luscious body as she fucked her pussy down hard onto my thrusting cock. To my right, Cat squirmed and gasped and worked herself to a finish on my fingers as she clung to me for dear life.

It didn’t take long for our roiling pleasure to tip over in a beautiful explosion. I went first, my body and mind surrendering to the desires of all three witches at once. I buried my lips against Quinn’s soft shoulder and groaned in delight as my cock throbbed hard inside her. With a vibrating cry, I unleashed the first of many thick, hot cumshots into her body.

Quinn’s lips broke away from Diane as she gasped and arched between us, screaming with pleasure. I watched her eyes roll back as her naked body pressed forward into Diane’s. Quinn came hard, her pussy spraying its lusty payload onto Diane’s belly and thighs.

Even though she hadn’t gotten much stimulation, the Coven Matron grunted and leaned forward, her thighs trembling and twitching. Wet, slick lust trickled down over her thighs as she came, hands-free, from the sheer sexual energy bouncing between us.

Last, but certainly not least, Cat had to settle for cumming on my fingers, though I could tell she’d rather have been riding my cock instead. She wrapped her arms around my bicep and pressed her face to the side of my neck. Her scream of pleasure vibrated through me, making my cock surge inside Quinn as my fingers clenched inside Cat. She rode me like her life depended on it, her clit smacking into my palm as her wet lust drenched my hand.

The pleasure of my climax washed over me as I filled Quinn’s tight, needy hole with my thick load. Pulse after thick, hot pulse of raw pleasure pumped from my cock into Quinn’s body, feeding into our combined orgasm.

Finally, as my cock began to soften inside Quinn, I began to come down from my mind-melting peak. The witches began to relax as well, leaning against each other and me in a delicious tangle of warm bodies. I found myself pleasantly crushed underneath both Quinn and Diane as I laid back, while Cat cuddled warmly against my side.

Just as I began to worry that I was losing feeling in my legs, Diane pulled off of me with a pleased sigh. “That wasn’t as good as getting it directly from the source, but I’ll have to make do,” she remarked cheerily. The Coven Matron stood and brushed herself off. “I should check to see if Holly’s got any news. Don’t have too much fun while I’m gone.”

Moments later, Cat sighed and slowly extracted herself from me. She yawned as she sat up. “Mmm. I should go see Leona. She’s going to need some more magic when you can spare it,” Cat said as she poked me in the shoulder.

On top of me, still mounted on my softening cock, Quinn hummed, then sighed. “I suppose I should come with so I can thank her for rescuing me.”

Cat stared at Quinn in surprise, then shrugged. “Sure, if you want to. But come quick, 'cause I’ve got work to do, and I can’t wait around for you all day.”

“So cruel!” Quinn bemoaned playfully as she sat up and slowly lifted herself off my cock. She began to pull her pants up without bothering to clean herself up.

Cat rolled her eyes and helped me stand. “It’s just how we have to be to survive in the Deep Woods. Even with our Source, we’re busy as hell.”

“I see,” Quinn murmured. “Then please, lead the way.”

As I followed them to the longhouse, my mind wandered to the stack of papers I had left in the library. Could Quinn be a candidate as well? Would she even want to be? That was something we would have to figure out.


Chapter 2

Recruitment ended up being the last thing on our minds as we dealt with Quinn’s predicament. While we waited on information and advice from the Council, we decided Quinn could stay with us for now.

Though she was out of the Deep Woods, she was not yet free from their grasp. Her memories from before getting lost were still hazy, and she suffered constant nightmares about her time in the forest.

Despite this, she was a great asset to the coven. Diane and Holly were delighted by how much she knew about the forest, and she shared her knowledge freely as she helped out around the camp.

It was good that we had her since Leona, the witch who had saved her, was still resting. Though she was doing okay, the act of saving Quinn had exhausted her magic immensely. I visited her every night to feed her my lust, but even then, her improvement was slow.

One night, as I headed over to Leona’s room, Quinn’s head popped out of the guest room she was staying at. She cleared her throat to catch my attention. “Can I come with you today?”

I cocked my head at her. “I don’t mind, but I’ll have to ask Leona. Why?” I wondered as I continued down the hallway.

Quinn exited her room to join me. “I’d like to check on her again. I haven’t seen her since the day she saved me, and I feel a little guilty about that.” Quinn shook her head with a soft sigh..

I patted her shoulder gently. “You’ve been through a lot, and now you’re busy helping us, so it’s not like you had time. Besides, I doubt Leona noticed.”

We reached her room, and I paused. “All right, let me make sure she’s okay with another guest.”

Quinn nodded and tucked herself behind the wall as I knocked, then opened the door. Leona was awake and waiting for me, her dark hair spread out on the pillow behind her as she flipped through a book from the library. When I entered, she set it down and smiled at me. “Finally! I’ve been waiting.”

She tried to get out of her bed, and I had to rush forward and catch her before she fell onto the floor. I shook my head as I helped her back into the sheets. “Still weak, huh?”

Leona frowned and nodded. “I’d have thought that I’d be good by now, but I guess I used a lot more magic than I thought.”

“Don’t push yourself too hard,” I warned her. “Oh, right, do you mind if I bring a guest today? It’s Quinn.”

Leona perked up. “Sure! The more, the merrier. The rest of the coven visits me every once in a while, but the rest of the time, I’m just cooped up here, bored as hell.”

When I looked behind me, Quinn was already walking into the room with a shy wave. “Hi. I just wanted to thank you again for saving me.”

Leona smiled widely as she waved back. “No problem. It was kind of fun, actually, a test of my magic. And hey, aren’t you the pretty one. Nice ass.” She traced her tongue over her upper lip as her eyes danced over Quinn’s waist. “Wanna join in tonight?’

Quinn gave a start of surprise. “Me?”

“Who else? I mean, as long as our Source is okay with it.” Leona glanced over at me.

I shrugged. “I don’t mind. But we should get started now. It’s getting late, and both Quinn and I have to get up early tomorrow.” I climbed into Leona’s bed and scooted against her.

Leona grinned as she tossed off her blankets, revealing her naked body. “Wow, how romantic. If I didn’t know better, I’d have thought you saw this as a chore.”

I rolled my eyes as I cuddled up against her side and buried my face into her neck. I savored her soft cry of delight as I ran my hand up her inner thigh. Because of Leona’s weakness, I had been gentler than I usually was with her.

Today, though, she seemed more like herself. With a naughty smile on her face, Leona gestured for Quinn to come closer. “Don’t just stand there! Drop those pants and get that pussy over here!”

I lifted my head to watch as Quinn obeyed, kicking off her breeches and taking a step closer. Impatiently, Leona reached out and hooked an arm around her hip, then dragged her forward. With a purr of delight, she pressed her face into Quinn’s pussy, nuzzling and moaning with delight.

Quinn gasped, her hips grinding against Leona. Leona responded by driving her lips deeper against Quinn’s needy hole, her tongue lapping hungrily at it. My cock grew harder as I watched the shameless show, throbbing against Leona’s warm thigh.

I redoubled my efforts to pleasure her, pressing my left hand into her pussy while my right came up to palm her tits. Giggling, Leona arched into me, humming her delight into Quinn’s body as she reached down to grope my cock.

It wasn’t long before she shoved her hand down my pants and wrapped her fingers around my shaft. As I pumped my fingers in and out of her, she started to jerk me off, milking out sticky little spurts of prejizz.

I helped her take off my pants so that my warm, hard cock rested against her bare thigh. She pressed her soft leg into me as she jerked me off, and I felt her nipple grow harder against my groping palm.

Her main focus, however, was still Quinn’s tight, wet hole. Leona’s head bobbed back and forth as she pumped her tongue in and out of the pale witch’s pussy. Quinn had both her hands in Leona’s black hair and was desperately grinding herself down onto the other witch’s mouth. With the way her hips moved, it looked like she was desperately fucking Leona’s face.

The sight sent a shudder of arousal down my spine, and I started to roll on top of Leona. I was surprised when she gently let go of my cock and pressed her hand against my chest to stop me. I sat back with a confused look on my face as Leona tugged her lips off of Quinn’s whimpering body.

“I have a fun idea,” she declared with a playful smile. Wrapping her arms around Quinn’s waist, she tugged the other witch closer to the bed. “You, get on top,” she commanded as she began to help Quinn take the position that I had been going to.

Quinn looked nervous but excited as she got on top of Leona on all fours, her firm tits pressing down into Leona’s chest. The dark haired witch smiled from underneath as she reached down and smacked Quinn’s pale ass to push their pussies together. “Isn’t this fun?” she asked as she slowly humped her sex up into the other witch.

“Y-yeah,” Quinn stuttered lightly, her voice trembling with arousal. “Oh fuck,” she moaned as her arousal tricked down onto Leona’s sex.

“And don’t pretend you’re not having fun as well!” Leona accused, pointing at me with a big smile. “Enjoy the view, but don’t take too long. I need to be filled tonight!”

I had to admit that she was right. The delicious sight of the two women’s pussies pressed together, each soaked with arousal, made my cock throb and leak. “All right, all right, I’m getting to it,” I replied, feigning gruffness to hide my excitement.

As I took my position behind them both, I took a few moments to enjoy the moment. I pressed the tip of my cock against Quinn’s entrance, savoring her needy heat before gently dragging it down to Leona’s. My legs trembled as I teased them both, and their hips moved desperately as they tried to push down on me.

Finally, Quinn shot a needy look over her shoulder, biting her lower lip. “Stop teasing!” she moaned, pressing down further into Leona. “We need this more than you could know!”

Oh, I knew, but I was having too much fun. I carefully aimed my cock at the space between their pussies, then slid my hips forward slowly, grinding over both of their pussies but entering neither. Their hot, wet holes shuddered as my cock pushed further between them and brushed over their hard, needy clits.

Their waists chased me when I pulled back, then desperately tried to squirm into position when I moved forward again. I did this a few more times, enjoying the way both their pussies trembled as they painted my cock with their arousal.

All good things had to come to an end, though. This time, it was because Leona could no longer stand it. “Oh for fuck’s sake!” she growled as she reached down and grabbed my cock, then guided the tip to her entrance.

My next thrust pushed me deep into her familiar, needy, wet hole. I groaned in delight as I felt Leona clench on me. I took a few seconds to simply savor the moment, my cock buried deep inside one witch while another one pressed her soaked pussy against me, hoping to be next in line.

And then I started to move in earnest, panting as I pounded Leona into her bed. With Quinn on top of her, she had nowhere to go, and all she could do was lay there, pinned and captured, as I rammed myself balls-deep into her needy pussy.

Not that she would have wanted anything else. She screamed in delight underneath the other witch as her hips surged up to meet mine, fucking back onto me with all the strength she had. Her hands helplessly smacked and groped at Quinn’s butt as I used her raw, wet pussy for my pleasure.

Suddenly, Leona’s screams cut off into a surprised, muffled moan. Quinn kissed her deeply, their tongues tangling lustfully together. Quinn’s pale hair mingled with Leona’s dark locks as their sweet tits were crushed together.

Quinn wasn’t finished, though. As she tongue-fucked the witch underneath her, she lifted her hips high, freeing Leona to ride me harder. At the same time, she shoved her wet pussy needily into my face, no longer able to wait her turn. Panting hard, I brought my face forward and kissed her soaked wet snatch, savoring the heat on my face as a shudder ran down her legs.

I fucked both witches at once, one with my tongue and the other with my cock. My hips crashed down into Leona over and over again, forcing her back down to the bed. Above her, I lapped hungrily at Quinn’s needy, twitching hole, feeling her lust trickle down my chin and onto my chest as she struggled to stay upright.

Leona broke first, her pussy clenching around me as her entire body arched on her bed. Her lips broke free of the kiss with Quinn as she cried out her raw, mindless pleasure, holding on to Quinn’s pale legs for support. Her raw, wet lust exploded over my cock as she shuddered under me, unable to form words at the peak of her pleasure.

I fucked her through her orgasm, pounding her hard down against the bed as she whined and shuddered. It was only after her waist fell limp against the bed that I drew out of her, feeling her pussy clench one last time before the tip of my cock bounced free.

Throughout it all, I had continued to eat out Quinn, who was now struggling to stand. Her firm ass trembled in my face as she watched Leona cum her brains out. I brought my hands up and smacked them against both her asscheeks to drag her back down to the bed, letting her settle down against Leona.

Quinn settled back down onto Leona with a sigh of relief, then gazed back at me expectantly. “Got some more for me?” she asked, licking her lips as she stared at my still-hard cock.

I laughed as I spanked her ass again. “Well, since you asked so nicely…” I gripped the base of my cock and guided the tip up towards her pussy.

As soon as I pressed against her, Quinn greedily shoved herself down onto me, mounting me with a satisfied sigh. With a soft groan, she began to ride me, her reddened ass pressing desperately toward my waist.

I tightened my hands on her hips and pulled her back as I thrust forward. Our bodies met with a wet smack, and I leaned over her to savor the warmth of her pressed against me. Quinn breathed a soft, desperate moan as her hips began to dance, her toes curling at our sides. A mixture of her lust and my spit trickled over my waist to stain the bed below us.

Despite all my teasing earlier, Quinn proved to have more endurance than I expected. Her soft, trembling movements soon became more confident as our pace quickened, and it wasn’t long before she was riding me more than I was riding her.

A low growl rose in her chest as she bucked back against me. “Fuck yes, harder! Come on, you can do better than that! Break me!” she snarled.

Pleasantly surprised by her desperate need, I gave her just what she wanted. I shifted the angle of my hips, aiming them down towards Leona, who was still recovering from her climax. My hands moved from Quinn’s hips to her shoulder and her hair, forcing her to arch with a gasp.

Though I was closer than I cared to admit, I knew what I needed to do. Bracing my knees against the bed, I plunged my cock as deep as it would go into Quinn again and again and again. Her tense, twitching, needy pussy yielded to my brutal thrusts as her words dissolved into animalistic moaning. My hands clenched on her hair and shoulder, taking full control of her body and her need.

Leona helped, too. If Quinn wanted to be overwhelmed, then we’d give her exactly what she needed. The dark haired witch took advantage of the pale women’s completely helpless tits, grabbing and groping and milking them. I heard her tongue slurp wetly around Quinn’s pert, pale nipples as I fucked her as hard as I could.

Our climaxes came together, twin explosions of searing pleasure that started from where we were connected. As my cock throbbed, heated cum traveling up its tense length, Quinn’s pussy added another mess to the sheets under us. When she felt the first hot, sticky blast of cum filling her up, Quinn came even harder, her toes curling as she wailed in delight.

There was too much for her body to hold, and some of our combined mess began to pour down onto Leona’s twitching, creampied pussy. The dark haired woman gasped and trembled, then doubled her efforts on Quinn’s tits, driving the other witch to even higher peaks of pleasure.

Finally, after I emptied myself fully into Quinn’s twitching pussy, I slowly pulled out, savoring the sight of my softening, messy cock leaving her well-fucked hole. I gently let go of her shoulder and hair as well, and she collapsed back down onto Leona with a happy moan. Leona, to her credit, welcomed her new, warm blanket by smiling and wrapping her arms around Quinn’s shoulders.

Not wanting to add more weight, I rolled to the side, laying down on Leona’s left and cuddling up to her. “Feeling better?” I asked as I pressed a playful kiss to her cheek.

“Much,” she murmured. “Think I might be able to work tomorrow.”

Her words surprised me. “Don’t push yourself,” I warned. “The coven could always use more hands, but Quinn’s been doing her fair share.”

Leona nodded. “I heard. I’m glad. With everything that’s been going on, we need all the help we can get.” She sighed as she gently ran her hands up and down Quinn’s back. “Do you think she might be willing to join the coven?”

I shrugged. “Hard to say. I need to give it some more thought.” I sighed. “She’d be a great fit, but I don’t want to just ignore the other applicants.”

“Makes sense. But I hope you decide soon 'cause we really need help,” Leona stated.

“Help? Can I help with something?” Quinn had just regained consciousness and slowly lifted her sleepy face from Leona’s body.

Leona smiled at her and kissed her on the nose. “Yeah. You can get off me and change the sheets while I take a bath.”

I rolled my eyes as I sat up. “I’ll handle it. You two rest.” Though I was tired as well, it was a good kind of tired. I still didn’t know who was going to join the coven, but I knew, with people like Quinn in the running, we were guaranteed to have someone good.


Chapter 3

I sat across from Quinn in the library, surrounded by tall bookshelves and a window at my back. Her application sat in front of me, though it was mostly empty, and I pushed it aside as I cleared my throat. “So, why do you want to be part of the Deep Woods Coven?”

Quinn stared across the table at me for a few moments, then shook her head. “Absolutely not.” She stood from her seat and put her hands on her hips. “That’s not going to work.”

I let out a breath I didn’t know I’d been holding. “Well, what do you suggest I do?” I asked.

Quinn had volunteered to help me practice interviewing witches for the coven by doing her interview now. Though she was interested in staying in the Deep Woods, she did want to spend some time away, so she was getting this out of the way before the Council picked her up.

She cocked her head and stroked her chin thoughtfully. “Hm. Honestly, I’m not quite sure. With a place like this, you’re trying to sell yourself to them more than the other way around. Also, they may not respect you as much because they see you as just a Source.”

I nodded as I leaned back in my chair. “Good to know. We’ve already put so much effort into getting applications, so I can’t afford to mess up.” Who would have known that growing and sustaining my personal witch coven harem would be so hard?

Quinn nodded in agreement. “How about you start off by telling me what the coven has to offer, then?” She stared at me expectantly.

I took a moment to think about it. “Well, we have an amazing group of witches working here. There’re interesting experiments going on, and the possibility of discovering things no one else has found out before.”

Quinn rolled her eyes. She tapped the bridge of my nose, then stood and walked around the table. “You’re missing the biggest draw of this place.” Suddenly, she sat in my lap facing me, her warm crotch grinding onto mine. “You. A Source is always one of the biggest benefits to joining a coven, and this one has a very special Source.”

I had forgotten about that. My face flushed as I ran my hands up Quinn’s body to palm her pale, firm tits. “Sure, but how do I say that without sounding cocky?” Her nipples grew hard against my palms.

She laughed as she started to dance her hips against me, her warm pussy dragging over my shaft through two thin layers of cloth. “You deserve to be cocky. You’re basically holding this coven together, which is something no other Source can claim to do. Be confident. Show off.”

Quinn made a good point. I took a deep breath to reset myself, then focused on her playful smile. I ran my thumbs roughly over her nipples as I leaned forward and pressed my lips against hers.

She gasped into my mouth, then kissed me back hungrily. Her hands slid around my shoulders and pulled me close, crushing her tits against my chest as I shifted my grip to her waist, then her ass. For a moment, we were dangerously, deliciously close, lost in each other’s bodies as my cock shuddered against her pussy.

And then we were apart again, but just barely. Her pale eyes blazed with lusty fire as she wiggled her firm butt against my fingers. “Very good,” she panted softly. “But I know some of these people will want more than this. Can you give it to them?”

I responded by smacking both her asscheeks hard, drawing a soft moan from her. “I can,” I whispered. “But don’t forget that this is your interview too. Do you think you can handle me?” Hooking my fingers into the waistline of her breeches, I dragged them down her thighs.

Quinn stood up to help me, smiling as she gazed into my eyes. “Good. Yes. This is what I want. This is what I’d stay in the Deep Woods for,” she whispered. A soft moan left her lips as she sat back down against me, her bare pussy pressed against my pants.

Reaching down, I freed my cock from its confines and let it bounce up to smack against her sex. I groaned in delight as she began to dance up and down, smearing her lustful wetness into my shaft with each small movement. I throbbed with pleasure against her, leaking hot, sticky precum onto her skin.

I could tell by the naughty little smile on her face that Quinn was testing me. Her nipples brushed over my chest as she slowly dragged herself up and down, her pale eyes glittering with anticipation. I let the teasing drag on for a moment longer before I tightened my grip on her asscheeks and dragged her onto me.

Her body followed willingly, and her soaking wet entrance slipped over the head of my cock. I groaned with pleasure as she slid over me, her tight, wet hole devouring inch after inch of my rock-hard shaft. I gave her another two hard spanks for good measure, enjoying her needy response.

“Very good!” Quinn murmured, pulling away so she could run her hands down my chest. “You’ll have to do this with the other witches, too. Really show them what this coven can offer.”

I leaned forward and brushed my lips against her soft, warm breasts. “What I do with the other witches is none of your business. Right now, I’m focused on you.” I tightened my fingers on her buttocks and began to guide the way she rolled her hips. “So I want you to focus on me.”

A shiver ran down her spine as she leaned in to kiss my forehead. “That’s it. Just like that. Lay claim to me,” she murmured. “It’s so nice to simply surrender to desire instead of having to chase it.”

“Then I’ll make you all mine,” I murmured as I locked my lips around her nipple, sucking and nuzzling and kissing. Her pussy tightened on my cock as she began to move her hips faster. My teasing had warmed her up, and now Quinn rode me desperately, her breathing soft and needy.

I might have been on the bottom, but that didn’t mean I was helpless. I used my grip on her waist to guide the way her body moved, savoring every sweet clench of her pussy over my cock. At the same time, I thrust up into her, and my hips met hers with delightful, luscious smacks.

Quinn was beyond words now. She threw her arms over my shoulders and hugged me close, her face buried against my neck. I felt her breath warm my skin as she rode me, her hips rising and falling on my lap.

I could feel her growing more desperate as her body tensed against mine. I tightened my grip on her asscheeks, my fingers digging into her already reddened skin. In response, Quinn’s riding grew wilder, her waist smacking into my abs as she drove her pussy down over my thrusting cock.

Every time her clit dragged over my skin, a shudder of delight ran down her spine. Just as I felt my tension starting to build, Quinn let loose. With a low, shameless groan against my body, she tightened her legs around me as her pussy clamped down. Despite this, she continued to ride, jerking me off with her twitching, cumming snatch as she howled into my body.

I could feel the waves of pleasure rippling through her body as she came and came and came, drenching my cock and waist with her lust. I held myself firm inside her, occasionally bumping my waist into her clit to make her toes curl.

Finally, she began to relax, her arms loosening around my shoulders as she exhaled softly. “Holy fuck. I would join a Coven to be fucked like that.” With a sigh, she pushed up off of me and glanced down to where we were connected. Her eyes widened as she prodded at the base of my still-hard cock. “And you didn’t even cum yet! Does that mean we can have a round two?”

I smiled weakly. “Does it count if I haven’t even finished round one?”

Quinn rolled her eyes and smacked my chest. “Hey! I told you to be confident, but that’s a bit too much.” With a sigh, she leaned down against me. “If I’m going to be here a little longer, is there anything else I can help you with?”

Was this still an interview? Not that I minded how things had gone. I ran my hands up and down Quinn’s back as I considered her question. “I still need to look through the rest of the applications.” I nodded at a stack of papers to the side. “But I’m not sure that’s something you can help with.”

Before I knew it, Quinn had hopped off of my cock and fetched the stack of papers. I watched, bemused, as she returned to sit on my lap, only this time with her ass against my cock. Her warm, pale, firm buttocks teased my still-hard cock as she quickly riffled through the applications. “Mmm. You can already tell who wants to be here and who doesn’t.”

Curious, I looked over her shoulder. As I did so, I slid my hands up to her breasts, running my palms over their sweet softness. Quinn settled back into me with a satisfied sound as she showed me what she had found. “See this one? She’s put reasons she likes the Deep Woods. Really specific ones. Was she actually here?”

I recognized the application of the fishnet-wearing artist, June. “Yes. So we’ll put that in the good applications then?”

Quinn nodded and set the papers aside as she continued to rub her butt up and down my cock. Sticky, warm trickles of precum leaked down over her ass as she pulled another application. “This one, on the other hand, is just looking for a safe place to rest and conduct her studies. What does that even mean?”

I didn’t know who this witch was, so I shrugged. “She could be nice, though!”

“She could be, or she could be a lazy bum looking to live off the work that you and the rest of the coven do!” Quinn shook her head as she pushed the application to the other side of the table. “We’ll put this in the maybe pile then. Also, when are you going to stick that thing in me?” she growled, glancing between her legs.

Her sudden change of topic surprised me, and I had to think for a moment. “Hm. Maybe once we’ve gotten all these applications sorted?” I asked as I tweaked her nipples playfully.

Quinn growled as she tossed her white hair over her shoulder. She pressed her ass back, slapping my cock against my body with a wet smack. “Fine! But be careful how you tease me. I’m still a witch, you know, and a hungry one at that.”

I leaned over and kissed the back of her neck. “And I’m the best Source you’ve ever met. We’re made for each other.”

This placated her, and she sighed. “Fine, let’s get these over with so you can fuck my brains out and cum inside me,” she grumbled as she began to sort.

With Quinn’s help, going through the rest of the applications was pretty quick. When all was said and done, the good ones were June, the healer Heather, and the Council Witch Taryn. The rest had gone to the “maybe” or  “no” piles.

“I’m here too, by the way,” Quinn stated, tapping the stack of approved applications. “My knowledge of the Deep Woods is unparalleled, and I’ve helped you guys a lot.”

“That sounds about right,” I agreed. “I’ll make sure to remember you. Now, do you want your reward?”

“Damn right I do,” Quinn murmured as she lifted her hips. Reaching back, she grabbed her thighs and spread them, opening her wet pussy to reveal the pink lust inside.

I gripped the base of my cock and brought the tip forward, then watched as Quinn slowly lowered herself onto it. I couldn’t hold back my moan as her warm wetness wrapped around my tip, then began to slide down my length. Her teasing had stoked the fire inside me, and now I was ready to ride.

Quinn was, too. As soon as I was fully hilted inside her, with her well-spanked ass resting against my lap, she began to move. Leaning forward, she gripped the table in front of her as she began to smash her waist into me.

“Fuck!” I groaned as red-hot pleasure pulsed through my cock and up my spine. “Don’t stop!” I gasped as I watched the force of each shuddering thrust travel up her body. My hands clenched on her tits as I felt my climax swell inside me.

“Wasn’t planning to!” Quinn laughed as she quickened the pace.

As I watched her pussy slide up and down my throbbing cock, I realized something. “Does this mean I’ll have to fuck all the other witches like this?” I gasped softly.

Quinn looked over her shoulder and grinned at me. “Only if you want them to have a fair chance of joining. They want you, and you want them, so you’ll just have to make it work.”

I was moving with the rise and fall of her hips now, each little thrust giving me extra friction and sending fresh heat pulsing down my cock. My abs tensed as I nodded. “Guess we’ll just have to invite everyone back and see how they do.”

“Good. Now shut up and fuck me already!” Quinn demanded. “Where’s that cum I was promised?”

Almost there. My hands clenched on her firm tits as I rammed my hips up into her. The force of my thrusts traveled up her body, making her hair bounce as her legs shook. She leaned forward, gasping. “Fuck! That’s it, you animal! Harder!”

There wasn’t much harder I could go, but I tried anyway. Each balls-deep thrust threatened to send me over the edge as the tip of my cock dove deep into her tight, needy wetness. I planted my feet firmly on the ground and smashed my hips up as her desire leaked over me.

Then I was there, white hot pleasure traveling down my body, then exploding out of my core. Quinn screamed in delight and surprise as she felt me start to make a mess inside her. “Warn me next time!” she cried out as she smashed her hips down against me to keep me deep.

I grunted, my hips bucking up in response. Closing my eyes, I leaned forward, burying my face against the back of her neck as I lost myself in her body. Throb after thick, heavy throb of cum traveled up my cock to fill her up, each accompanied by a shuddery wave of pleasure.

As the tension slowly left my body, I loosened my fingers on her breasts. Instead of squeezing, I stroked and caressed, planting kisses against her neck all the while. I could feel Quinn purring in delight under me as she reached back and caressed my shoulder. “Good boy. That’s exactly what I needed.”

I smiled against her shoulder as I relaxed. “Me too,” I murmured. My hands slid down to her hips and gently stroked over them as I emptied the last of my load into her.

Once we were satisfied, Quinn let go of the table in front of her and leaned back against me, pushing me comfortably back against the chair. My softening cock slid out of her, followed by a sloppy wet trickle of cum and lust. Laughing, Quinn humped over the base of my shaft as she watched the mess trickle onto the chair, then toward the ground.

She sighed and laid her head against my shoulder, her soft white hair falling against my skin. “Now I’m almost sad I have to leave, but it’ll be good to get away from the Deep Woods for a bit,” she mused. “But when the time comes, I expect to be invited back. Don’t you dare forget about me!”

“I don’t think that’s possible.” I laughed as I kissed her forehead.

The future of the Deep Woods Coven was looking promising with all the witches who wanted to join. I was looking forward to seeing them again and testing them with my lust. A shiver of anticipation ran down my spine.

If their interviews were anything like Quinn’s, then I had a lot to look forward to.
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