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Chapter 1

We had spent the last week preparing for the four witches coming for interviews. From airing out the rooms in the longhouse to reinforcing the barriers that protected us from the Deep Woods, we were trying to put our best foot forward. After all, this was as much us trying to impress them as the other way around.
June, the dark-haired artist who had first visited several weeks ago, arrived first. I was sweeping the dirt pathway leading into the camp when I sensed the shadows deepening. I tensed, wondering if I should call for help.
Then, a familiar, pale figure rose from the pool of darkness, clad in the same kinky fishnets she had worn the first time we met. June smiled and stepped forward, then gently patted my cheek. “Ah, what a lovely welcoming committee. I’ve missed you.” She leaned over and planted a soft kiss on my lips.
Leona’s voice interrupted us.  “There you are! We’ve been expecting you.” The Deep Wood Coven’s raven-haired witch approached us, smiling and waving. “My name is Leona and I am one of the junior witches of this coven. You must be Juniper?”
“June is fine.” Her eyes trailed appraisingly from Leona’s tits down to her loincloth.
“June, then. I’m here to show you around the coven.” Leona smiled warmly. “Shall we?”
“Aw, is he not coming?” June asked, glancing over at me.
“He’s got things to do, but he might join us later.” Leona smiled and winked at me as she placed her hands on her hips. Right next to each other, the witches looked adorably alike.
June nodded. “Very well. I look forward to it,” she stated, patting my shoulder affectionately. “Now, lead the way, Leona!”
Later that afternoon, as I was taking a break from my chores, I saw them in the fields around the coven camp. Leona was bent over, her hands brushing over the earth, while June stood to the side with a bored expression on her face.
I couldn’t just ignore that. Even if June didn’t end up joining the coven, I didn’t want her to leave with a bad impression.
Walking up behind them, I brought my hand against both of their pale butts with a smack. Leona gasped and straightened up in surprise. “Hey! I thought you were with Diane setting up the rooms.”
“I had some time to come see you two,” I replied as I ran my hands over their backsides.
June smiled playfully and wiggled her fishnet-covered ass in my hand. “Good. I was wondering when you’d be part of the tour.”
I turned to her and kissed her firmly as I spanked her butt again. I savored the taste of her soft gasp and kneaded her ass before pulling my lips away. “I’m just here to watch,” I promised. “You don’t need to pay attention to me.”
Leona snorted while June raised her eyebrows high. I kept my hands on their bodies, stroking and playing, before Leona turned away from me. “As I was saying, the earth here is special, touched by the Deep Woods. It allows us to grow plants that wouldn’t thrive anywhere else.”
June immediately looked bored as she reached over and ran her fingers over the bulge of my cock. “Uh-huh,” she sighed as she leaned against me.
I spanked her again, the sound echoing through the camp. “Hey, pay attention to what Leona is saying.”
June gasped, then glared at me as she straightened her back. “That’s hard with this distraction right here.”
Leona traced her lips as her eyes danced between us. “Should we take a break?” she asked, her gaze trailing over the bulge of my cock.
I shook my head as I moved behind June and ran my hands up and down both her thighs. “No. What you’re saying is very important, and I think June should pay attention so she knows what life in this coven is like.”
“Must I? This looks so tedious.” June sighed.
Leona frowned and stood up, her hands on her hips. “It is, but it’s also necessary. If you join the coven, you might have to do this too.”
June looked uncomfortable, so I thought I’d help relieve the tension. Tightening my grip on her fishnet clothing, I quickly pulled it apart to rip a hole in her crotch. June gasped and glared at me over her shoulder. “You’re lucky I can fix this easily!” she hissed.
“And you’re lucky to be here at all,” I responded as I kicked off my pants. “So make sure you listen to Leona. She might be your boss in the future.” My cock bounced out, tapping against June’s cute butt.
June harrumphed as she started to grind her ass against me. “Fine. If you ask like that, how can I say no?”
“Good girl,” I whispered as I gripped the base of my shaft and guided the drooling tip against her pussy. June moaned in soft delight as I began to ease myself into her.
Leona straightened up in front of us both and brushed her hands free of dirt. Walking up to June, she grabbed the other witch’s chin and brought them face to face. “If you want to join us, you better be ready to work like us.” She slid her other hand down to June’s waist and shoved the other girl back against me.
June gasped with pleasure as my cock was suddenly buried balls deep inside her. Her feet struggled to remain stable as her thighs trembled. She bit her lower lip as she leaned forward and held onto Leona for stability. “What if I’m not ready for that?” she moaned softly.
I had an answer for this. I drew my hips back, then slammed them forward, bouncing her into Leona. I pressed a kiss to the side of her neck before whispering into her ear. “As long as you’re willing, we can teach you.”
“It’s going to be a lot of work, but it’s worth it to have a Source like him,” Leona added. Her right hand wrapped around June’s throat while her left slid down the other witch’s body to caress the place where my cock plunged into her pussy.
June gasped, swallowing hard against Leona’s clenching fingers. Despite her position, she tossed her hair back in playful defiance. “Is it? My art’s been doing well enough by itself. What makes you think I’d give it all up to be at a place like this?”
My sudden, hard thrust made her choke as I drove her into Leona’s hands. Her pussy clenched down desperately on me as her toes curled against the ground. She whimpered in helpless pleasure as I moved my hands up her body to cup her luscious breasts. My fingers sunk deep into them as her hard nipples pressed into my palms.
As I began to pound her whimpering body, I teased her softly. “Because you wouldn’t have to give it up. You’d be in a place with all sorts of inspiration. The dark forest. These lovely witches. And, of course, me.” I emphasized my point by giving both her nipples a playful tweak.
June wailed in delight as her fingers dug into Leona’s shoulders. She opened her mouth to speak, but Leona shut her up with a sudden, deep kiss. Down below, Leona’s fingers continued to brush over June’s helpless, sensitive clit.
“Fuck!” June screamed, breaking the kiss. Her body shook between me and Leona as my hard thrusts turned her ass red. “Okay, okay, you got me!”
“Good,” I murmured into her ear as my hands trailed up and down her body. With my chest pressed warmly into her back, the angle of my cock shifted inside her. My tip pressed even deeper, making her clench even harder every time I plunged balls-deep inside her.
Planting my feet firmly on the ground, I returned my hands to her soft tits, then slammed my waist against hers. The force of my thrust lifted her feet into the air, and she flailed for a moment before leaning back against me.
Leona continued to grip her throat and toy with her pussy as I rammed thrust after deep, powerful thrust balls deep into her helpless body. June was completely lost to pleasure now, clenching down hard as her toes curled in the air. “Yes!” she choked out. “Oh fuck yes, I need this, I fucking need this!”
Her climax was explosive, to say the least. A rich pulse of raw lust splattered over my cock and balls then trickled down my thighs. Her legs threatened to collapse and she fell forward into Leona, barely able to speak.
Neither Leona nor I relented. Leona’s hands continued to toy with June’s throat and clit as the artist witch’s body shivered in helpless delight. I rammed my cock deep into June’s cumming pussy, dragging out her pleasure as I felt my climax approach.
Finally, it was time to give her the reward she was looking for. With a harsh grunt, I plunged myself fully into her one last time. Sensing my impending orgasm, Leona released June’s clit and slid her hand down to caress my balls, feeling the hot pulse of seed right before I emptied it into June.
June could do little more but sob in pleasure as I filled her with thick, hot, heavy spurts of cum. I sighed with satisfaction as I slowly lowered June’s feet back down to the ground, feeling her fishnet clothing shift against my body.
There was no strength left in the witch artist. Her pussy slid off my cock before I was completely finished, and I grunted softly as my last few weak spurts of seed painted her glowing red ass.
Leona and I gently helped her down, easing her onto her knees first. June moaned as she ran one hand over her shaking body while the other caressed the collar of fingerprints around her throat.
She took a deep shuddering breath before she leaned forward and gently planted a worshipful kiss under Leona’s skimpy loincloth. “Please continue teaching me. I would like to learn,” she murmured.
Leona’s face flushed red as she cleared her throat. “Very well. Though it might be good to take a break first.”
As she said that, I realized how much time had passed. “Speaking of breaks, mine’s over now. I’ve got more things to do. I’ll see you two later?” Without waiting for an answer, I was off. There was a lot more to do around the coven to prepare for our guests, after all.




Chapter 2

The next witch to arrive was Heather. The redheaded healer came by foot along the main path into the coven camp. Her pure white cloak was easy to spot, though I was more focused on her shamelessly bare body underneath.
She greeted me with a warm hug and a kiss on the cheek. “It is good to see you doing well! You’ve been okay since I left, then?”
“Yep! Back on Source duty.” I smiled. “And thank you for coming all the way to the Deep Woods Coven for your interview. I’m sure you must be busy.”
“No more than usual.” Heather waved dismissively. “It’s got me running around all over the world though. I’ve been giving it more thought, and it might be nice to settle down with a coven like this.” She winked at me.
“You’ve come to the right place, then. May I show you around?” I asked, taking her hand.
Heather squeezed my fingers and stepped forward. “Please do.”
We spent the morning together as I showed her around. She wasn’t surprised to see June and even nodded amicably to the other interviewing witch when they passed by. In the early afternoon, I left her with Diane, the curvy, brown-haired Coven Matron, for a more in-depth interview.
As afternoon became night, I went back to check on the two. I had just finished preparing and serving dinner, and they were the only witches missing. I knocked on the door to Diane’s office before entering.
The witches were sitting across from each other at Diane’s desk. They both turned to me as I walked in. Diane cocked her head at me. “Did you need something?”
“I was just checking in,” I explained. “You two have been here a while.”
“Have we?” Heather glanced out the window, where the sun was now setting. She laughed softly. “So we have! My apologies, I hadn’t realized so much time had passed. We were making good conversation.”
Diane nodded with a warm smile. “Indeed. We can continue later. Before we leave, however, I’d like to remind you about our wonderful Source.” She gestured for me to come closer.
As I approached the desk, Diane reached out and took me by the hip, then positioned me at the side of the desk. “We have a very special Source,” Diane explained. “He’s not only a font of lust, but he’s also quite assertive. In all my years, I’ve never encountered someone who can fuel magic like he does.”
“I’ve experienced it firsthand. No need to convince me,” Heather remarked with a smile.
“True. But I still think it’d be good to refresh your memory.” Diane grabbed the side of my pants and dragged them down, freeing my soft cock.
Heather’s pretty green eyes followed the sway of my shaft and her breathing quickened. “If you’re offering, it would be rude of me to say no.”
Though I wasn’t sure what Diane had planned, I could tell she was a fan of Heather. I was too, given that she’d saved my life. I smiled as I reached over and ran my fingers through her hair. “I just want to make sure you know what awaits you if you decide to join this coven.”
Diane smiled at me approvingly as I tilted my hips toward Heather. Heather’s breathing quickened as she reached out and gently trailed her fingers against the bottom of my cock. The warm, soft stimulation made me shiver as I started to grow harder.
Her green eyes trailed over my length greedily as she leaned in and pressed a soft, hungry kiss to the side. As I grew harder in her fingers, she began to jerk me off, her warm breath playing over my cock.
Once I was at full mast, she pulled me to face her and gently eased her lips over the tip. Her tongue swirled hungrily around the sensitive head of my cock as she started to move down further. Her right hand continued to gently stroke at the base, while her left slid underneath me to caress my balls.
I didn’t even realize that Diane wanted to join in until I felt her soft, heavy tits press against my left thigh. The Coven Matron leaned over her desk to plant a hungry smooch against the base of my shaft. “Of course, with our Source being in such demand, you will also have to learn to share.”
Heather pulled her lips off of me with a wet pop, though she didn’t stop playing with the base of my cock. “Gladly,” she replied with a playful smile.
The two witches did not hold back as they shared my cock between them. Two wet, hungry tongues slurped up and down my cock, occasionally touching with a small explosion of sticky wet spit. I grabbed onto both sets of hair, one red and one brown, as they shamelessly slobbered up and down both sides of my shaft.
When Heather returned to the tip of my cock, Diane focused on the base. I pushed deeper into Heather’s hungry lips as Diane’s tongue slurped over one of my balls, then the other. The spit slowly dripping down my cock began to paint the Coven Matron’s face and lips, though she didn’t seem to care as she continued to kiss and nuzzle and lick down below.
My breathing came quicker as I started to move my hips back and forth. My thighs were tense with pleasure as my cock dragged and forth between them. If this kept going, it wouldn’t be long before I made a mess of their pretty faces.
Heather’s mouth suddenly popped off of my cock tip with a delicious wet sound. She wiped her lips with the back of her hand and stood, letting her white cloak fall off her shoulders. “All right, I think you’re ready for the next part.”
I was confused, but Diane seemed to know what Heather was talking about. The Coven Matron pulled away and gestured welcomingly at her desk. With a smile, Heather sat on the table, then scooted over until she faced me with her legs at my sides. She leaned back, then reached down to spread her pussy wide. “Before I make my decision as to joining this coven, I need to get the full experience.”
I was happy to fulfill her request. Bringing my waist forward, I pressed the tip of my spit-lubed cock against her warm, wet, soft entrance. She was already wet from sucking me off, and with a single, hard thrust, I buried myself balls deep inside her.
Heather threw her head back as she arched in delight, her soft tits pressing against my chest. “Very good!” she moaned with a weak shudder. Her hips pushed up against me, grinding her needy wetness into my waist. “But can you keep it up?”
I definitely could. My next thrust slammed her butt back down into the table. Her legs closed around me as she grunted with pleasure. Pinning her down into the wood, I started to fuck the healer witch hard, my balls slapping against her ass.
Just as we reached a good rhythm, I felt Diane’s hand on my shoulder, gently pulling me away. I slowed my hips with a confused frown, panting as I lifted myself from Heather. The redheaded witch fell back to the desk, her pussy sliding off my cock with a wet sound.
Diane smiled apologetically at both of us. “Sharing, remember?” she reminded us as she climbed onto her desk on all fours. She positioned herself over Heather, her pussy pressing down into the other witch’s face while her head hovered right above Heather’s needy pussy.
Reaching out, Heather grabbed the base of my wet cock and guided the tip back to Heather’s awaiting hole. “Now, keep going,” she commanded.
I began to move my hips again, shoving my cock into Heather’s tight, needy hole while the red-headed witch’s legs wrapped around me once again. As my pace began to quicken, with Heather’s pussy greedily gripping down over my shaft, Diane brought her lips down to where our bodies met.
Her tongue dragged over the top of my cock as I moved, adding an extra layer of wet, slick lube. Winking at me, Diane brought her lips to Heather’s body, and the healer witch suddenly cried out in pleasure underneath her.
Underneath her, the Coven Matron’s luscious hips pressed down against Heather’s face. As Heather moaned into Diane’s pussy, Diane’s lips moved between my thrusting shaft and Heather’s twitching clit, attacking both with equal, lustful vigor.
I could hear Heather’s muffled cries of delight as she was smothered by Diane’s hips and pussy. The sound and sight of Diane on top of Heather drove my lust higher, and I thrust faster, grunting with pleasure. I slid one hand into Diane’s hair while my other held onto Heather’s waist, holding her steady as I rammed my cock into her.
It wasn’t long before I felt my climax threatening to explode inside me. My toes curled as I braced myself against the ground, slamming my hips even harder into Heather’s needy body. The table underneath us shook as I used the healing witch for my own pleasure, feeding her my raw, hot lust.
Even as the first thick spurt of cum traveled up through my cock, I didn’t stop. My balls continued to crash into Heather’s ass as I pumped my essence into her. The sensation of my thick, hot seed inside her must have pushed her over the edge, since, moments later, she was cumming as well, her pussy stroking over me as her lust drenched my waist.
“Very good,” Diane moaned as her back arched. She crushed her pussy down into Heather’s face, muffling the other witch’s moans as she humped back and forth. As she rode Heather’s submissive face, Diane placed a hand against my waist and pushed my cock out of Heather’s cumming snatch.
Wrapping a hand around me, Diane milked the next few spurts of cum over her face and Heather’s waist. Thick, sticky white ropes splattered onto Diane’s cheeks and the outside of Heather’s trembling, leaking pussy. As my orgasm began to slow, Diane brought her lips to the tip of my shaft and sucked the last of my seed from my body as she slowly jerked me off.
As I savored the warm afterglow of my messy finish, a familiar wave of weakness started to come over my body. With a sigh, I pulled up a chair and collapsed into it. Now seated, I could truly appreciate the depraved sight in front of me.
Cum coated the inside of Heather’s pale thighs as more dripped out of her trembling hole. Now that her job was finished, Diane rested her cheek against Heather’s waist with a relaxed sigh.
Though I couldn’t see the healer witch’s face, I could hear her muffled voice from behind Diane. “I think this has given me an adequate understanding of how your Source works in this coven. Now if you don’t mind, I’d like to meet everyone else for dinner.”
Diane and I met each other’s eyes, then burst into laughter. Heather had certainly made a good impression, and I was looking forward to spending more time with her as we worked our way through the rest of the interview candidates.




Chapter 3

I sighed as I headed down the hallway toward the baths. We were almost a week into the interview season and Taryn, our second-to-last candidate, had just arrived this morning. Taryn was also a part of the Council, a group of witches who were in charge of the coven system. It was actually at her suggestion that we were undergoing this recruitment process at all.
It was weird that she was applying to be part of the Deep Woods Coven since it meant she’d have to give up her position on the Council. Still, she made her intentions very clear. She had some very unconventional ideas on how to improve the coven.
Her experience and position had made her a strong candidate and earned her an in-person interview, even though she clashed with some of the other witches.
Case in point, as I headed down to the baths, I could hear Taryn’s assertive voice echoing down the hallway. “I know it’s dangerous, but the danger is what makes it valuable! And we have ways to deal with the consequences, don’t we?”
I wasn’t going to have a quiet bath tonight, was I? Sighing, I pushed open the door to be greeted by a wave of fresh steam and two naked witches sitting in the large, communal bath.
Taryn was one of them. She stood in the middle of the bath, the hot water coming up to her waist. Her small, firm tits glistened with steam and jiggled slightly as she gestured fervently to her audience.
Holly, the Deep Wood Coven’s busty blonde second in command, sat in the water, her arms crossed over her generous chest. The look on her face told me she would rather not be in this conversation, but her duties required it. When she caught sight of me, she nearly leaped out of the bath.
“Ah! Well, maybe we can talk about that later, Taryn. In the meantime, you’ve met our Source before, right?” Holly’s smile was as fake as her words. We had all been there when Taryn showed up as a surprise visitor.
The irony went over Taryn’s head. “Hm? Oh yes, there you are! I was looking for you earlier, but they told me you were busy. Were you so busy that you couldn’t attend to your honored guest?” She stepped out of the water, then walked over and wrapped her fingers around my cock.
It had been a tiring day, but this was one duty I couldn’t shirk. As Taryn dragged me into the water by my manhood, I shot a pleading glance over at Holly. She merely quirked an eyebrow and shrugged. It looked like I was on my own.
As I stumbled into the warm bath, Taryn grabbed me and pushed me down onto one of the smooth rock shelves that acted as a seat underwater. She then placed her firm butt in my lap, grinding down into my cock, and smiled at Holly. “So, what were we talking about again?”
Holly sighed as she sunk deeper into the water. “You were saying something about what we should do regarding the Deep Woods,” she stated as she leaned back against the edge of the pool.
“Oh right!” Taryn smiled brightly as her buttocks bounced up and down over my cock. “You witches are spending too much time inside the protection of the coven camp. The real treasure is out there where the danger is!”
“Yes, but we avoid it for a reason,” Holly explained patiently for what was probably the umpteenth time. “The Deep Woods tolerates our presence as it is. If we antagonize it more, we run the risk of facing real danger.”
Taryn had a response, but I decided to interrupt her. It was clear this conversation was going nowhere, and besides, I had better things to do than listen to the back-and-forth. I lifted Taryn’s hips and moved her until my cock brushed against her rosebud.
She lost her train of thought and gasped in surprise as she glanced over her shoulder at me. “Oh my! Needy as always, aren’t you?” Smiling, she reached back and patted my cheek. “I think you’ll find me more capable than last time. I’ve been practicing with toys, so you won’t find me as easy to break.”
Her words sent a shiver of pleasure down my spine. With a smile, I kissed her warm, wet shoulder. “I’ll be the judge of that.” Slowly, I guided her down over me. Her firm buttocks pressed against the sides of my cock as she lowered her tight asshole over my shaft.
I groaned with pleasure as I entered her, feeling her deliciously tight backdoor slowly swallow every inch of my cock. As Taryn had said, she was more experienced than last time, her hips sinking down on me more easily. Her back pressed into my bare chest as she whined in pleasure.
It didn’t take long before her cute, firm butt was sat down in my lap. Taryn let out a sigh of delight as she wiggled her backside against me. “See? Not bad, huh?” she teased softly.
I nodded as I slid my hands up her naked body and cupped her small, firm tits. I ran my thumbs over her small, hard nipples, enjoying the soft whimpers of pleasure. “But we’ve only just started,” I reminded her playfully.
“I know that!” she panted softly as she began to move her hips. “But I can handle myself now.” Biting her lower lip, she began to bounce her hips, mashing her butt against my lap as her asshole clenched over me.
I moved with her, pushing my waist into hers as she bounced on my lap. I was so lost in the sensation of assfucking this cute Council With that I had almost forgotten about Holly.
She wouldn’t let us forget about her so easily. As Taryn and I moved faster, Holly suddenly appeared in front of us, her heavy breasts swaying in front of Taryn’s face. “Thank you for finding us here,” Holly murmured to me with a warm smile. “We were in need of some stress relief.” She leaned over for a kiss.
We made out over Taryn’s shoulder, our tongues dancing together as I continued to grope Taryn’s pretty little tits. My breath came quicker as I felt the hungry heat of lust begin to take over.
Holly wasn’t just here to be on the side, though. She smiled as she ran her hand down the front of Taryn’s body. I felt the petite Council Witch shudder against me. “Hey, what are you-”
She didn’t get to finish her question as Holly kissed her deeply. That talented tongue shut Taryn right up, dancing between her lips playfully as the Council Witch shivered with delight on top of me. Her hips began to move faster, her thighs shaking with pleasure.
But Holly wasn’t done yet. She kept one hand on Taryn’s shoulder while the other dove down between the Council witch’s toned legs. Holly broke away with a wicked smile and winked at me as she suddenly pushed two fingers into Taryn’s needy pussy under the water.
I gasped as I felt those fingers against my cock through Taryn’s body, massaging me playfully as they worked inside the Council Witch. Taryn’s response was more explosive.
“Fuck!” she screamed in lusty surprise, throwing her head back against my shoulder. Her body shook and her ass clenched down hard against my cock as she came on Holly’s talented hand.
I stopped pounding her cute, tight ass to check in on her. “You okay, Taryn?” I asked, kissing the side of her face as I paused my groping.
It took a few moments for her to respond, but her words were as strong as ever. “Don’t. Stop,” she growled as she started to wiggle her hips against mine.
I did as I was told. This time, however, I didn’t bother building up toward it. My waist slammed roughly into Taryn’s body, each thrust lifting her out of the water with a splash.
Holly didn’t stop either, her fingers curling up deep inside Taryn’s tight body as they plunged in and out. Taryn rode both of us with shameless enthusiasm, rocking her hips between us. She gritted her teeth in a hungry, wild smile as her waist danced. “Come on, is that all you got?”
That was a challenge that neither Holly nor I could refuse. With a harsh grunt, I smashed my hips hard up into hers, flattening her firm ass against her body. My next few thrusts were just as forceful, ramming her forward and up into the blonde witch. In the meantime, I continued to toy with her tits, pinching and tugging her cute, hard nipples to make her squeal.
Holly shut her up with another kiss, this one even deeper than before. I could hear Taryn choking and gagging, yet she threw her arm around Holly’s neck and kissed her back even deeper.  Down below, Holly continued to fingerfuck Taryn’s tight, needy pussy. Her left hand joined the right down below, this one focusing on Taryn’s trembling clit.
We sandwiched the petite Council Witch between us. Holly’s heavy tits dragged over my hands as I continued to play with Taryn’s body. Despite being pinned between my thrusting waist and Holly’s rough hands, Taryn still managed to move back and forth, begging for more.
There was only so much she could handle though. We were stimulating every last bit of her body that we could reach, and we made the water splash violently around us. Judging by the needy tension in Taryn’s body, she wasn’t far off from her second climax of the night.
I was right. My next hard thrust made Taryn stiffen, then arch. “Yes! That’s it! Right fucking there!”
I was starting to run out of things to do. With a growl, I sank my teeth into her shoulder and dug my nails into her nipples. Holly pushed forward as well, crushing Taryn between as her fingers moved wildly inside Taryn’s helplessly shuddering pussy.
Taryn’s orgasm was not quiet. Her body thrashed between us, her trapped hips dancing against me. It was only then that I realized how close I was. Taryn’s shameless riding had done more for me than I realized, and now, as she released her raw lust into the water, I prepared to fill her ass with a thick, hot reward.
Holly sensed this and grabbed Taryn’s shoulders to push her back down on me. As her cute, firm ass pressed into my lap, I emptied the first thick, hot cumshot balls deep into Taryn’s tight body.
And then Holly was the only sane one among us. I surrendered control to my pleasure, grinding my hips into Taryn’s butt as I came and came and came again. Her tight, needy backdoor accepted all of it as she pressed down into me, shivering with delight with each heated spurt.
I don’t know how long things lasted, only that I felt deliciously wrung out when it was all over. I laid back against the smooth stone side of the bath, breathing hard as Taryn collapsed on top of my chest. She remained impaled on my softening cock, her asshole clenching to keep my cum inside her.
Holly smiled as she pulled away from us both. She brought the fingers of her right hand, still soaked with Taryn’s lust, to her mouth for a taste. “Hm. Very good,” she murmured as she loomed above us, her heavy tits gleaming with water.
Taryn lifted her head, her brown eyes dazed. “What’s that?” She straightened up and tried to focus. “What were we talking about again?”
Holly smiled brightly as she patted Taryn’s cheek. “Don’t worry about it. We can continue the conversation another day. For now, please just enjoy our hospitality. I’ve got to rest now, but I’m sure our Source can keep you occupied.” Holly winked at me and mouthed a silent ‘thank you’.
Taryn signed and closed her eyes as she rested on top of me. Once Holly was gone, she yawned and stretched. “This is fun. I like this place a lot,” she murmured as she wiggled her butt on my lap.
Originally, I thought Taryn was the weakest of the candidates because of how she got along with the rest. Still, her feistiness was adorably appealing, and her experience with the Council could certainly help us with their requests in the future.
We’d have to see. There was still one more witch I needed to meet with before I could make my decision. Even now, I could tell it was going to be difficult.




Chapter 4

The final witch to arrive at the Deep Woods Coven had actually been here quite recently. In fact, she probably had more experience in the Deep Woods than all of us combined.
Quinn took a deep breath as she stepped off of the carriage that had brought her here. She waved goodbye to Bella, the driver, then smiled as she saw that Cat and I were waiting for her.
Cat adjusted her small skirt and rushed over first, her red hair bouncing as she did so. “Hey! Welcome back!”
Quinn smiled as she tossed her pure white hair back and adjusted her form-fitting breeches. “Thank you. It is good to be back. The world has changed a lot since I’ve been gone, but the forest is eternal.”
Quinn wasn’t just here to interview. She had been trapped in the Deep Woods for a long time and had been recently rescued by the coven. She had left to see the world but had promised to return, both to see if she wanted to join us and to provide information about her time in the forest.
Cat bowed respectfully. “Would you like me to show you around the camp, or would you rather head straight to the library?”
Quinn cocked her head thoughtfully, then reached over and patted my shoulder. “Where’s this guy going? I’d like to spend more time with him.”
I laughed and leaned over to kiss her on the cheek. “Unfortunately I’ve got things to do. We have a lot of witches that I have to check in on. But I’ll find the time to catch up with you, I promise.”
Quinn pouted cutely before letting go of my shoulder. “All right. Let’s start with the tour first. I’ve never liked sitting around with stuffy old books.” She wrinkled her nose.
“Come this way, then,” Cat chirped brightly. “And we’ll be seeing you later,” she added with a wink in my direction.
None of us realized how much later it would actually be. I didn’t see either of them for the rest of the day as I ran around helping the coven. Because of this, I didn’t think about them until the next morning, when I was passing by the library early in the morning.
Remembering Quinn and Cat, I curiously peeked inside the door. I quickly spotted the two witches sleeping on one of the tables, surrounded by a pile of papers. I cleared my throat as I stepped in.
Quinn lifted her head with a soft groan, squinting in the sunlight streaming from the window. “Huh? Ah fuck, Cat. Cat!” She nudged the redheaded witch. “We fell asleep!”
Cat lifted her head as well, stretching and yawning. “What? Oh. Shit. It’s tomorrow.” She shuffled some of the papers together sleepily and stared at them closely. “Made some good progress though. Hopefully, we can still understand this later.”
“I have a lot more to add. But right now, I need something else. I need this.” She reached over and hooked her arm around my waist to pull me close. With a smile, she pressed her cheek against the bulge of my cock, then took a deep, slow hungry breath.
Cat smiled across the table at her. “Hm. Well, you’re due for a break. And maybe I am too.”
“Me first, though,” Quinn said as she stood from the chair and shoved her pants down her thighs. Turning around, she sat on the edge of the table and spread her legs, then opened her arms for me.
Cat quickly snatched some of the papers out from under Quinn’s body before her firm, pale butt could ruin them. After putting them aside, sighed and leaned back in her chair, then pulled up her skirt to play with her pussy.
In the meantime, I stepped forward and kicked my pants off. Quinn’s eyes devoured the sight of my cock, and she licked her lips as it began to pulse harder in front of her. “I’ve missed this,” she whispered as she reached down and gently wrapped her fingers around it.
“I missed you too,” I whispered playfully as I brought my hands up to her lovely tits. My fingers sunk into her soft breasts as I pressed forward, my cock growing harder between us. “So, what have you and Cat been talking about?”
She pressed a firm, hungry kiss to my lips as she started to jerk me off harder. “Nothing you need to worry your pretty head about,” she promised as she trailed her other hand over my chest.
I smiled as I continued to grope her breasts with one hand while my other stroked up and down her thigh. “I want to worry about it. I want to know. I’m part of the coven too, after all.”
Cat appeared on our right side with a bright smile, still rubbing the needy wet hole between her legs. “And he does a lot more than most Sources. He’s even been with us into the Deep Woods before!”
Quinn raised her eyebrows at me as she guided the tip of my cock against her pussy. “You’re full of surprises,” she murmured as she teased my cock up and down her lusty, drooling slit.
This time, I was the one who kissed her, smiling as I pressed myself against her body. “I bet you are too,” I whispered playfully. Slowly, I began to roll my hips up against her stroking hand, sticky prejizz trickling from the tip of my cock onto the outside of her pussy.
She laughed softly as she guided my cock inside her. “I’m spilling all my secrets here, I promise. With something like this on offer,” she murmured, tapping at the base of my cock. “How can I resist?’
Cat laughed as she leaned in close, one hand rubbing Quinn’s shoulder, the other sliding down to caress my balls. “Quinn’s been very pleasant to work with. I think she enjoys getting it all off her chest.” Cat’s hand danced over Quinn’s breast.
The pale witch blushed deeply as she glanced away. “I’m just glad that someone wants to listen to my story.”
I smiled as I pushed deeper into her. “We’re more than happy to have you here,” I promised as I started to roll my hips against hers.
As Quinn gasped in pleasure, Cat pulled away to let us be closer. Quinn pressed herself fiercely into me, her tits against my chest as she leaned forward into me. Her hands went to my shoulders, nails digging into my back as our bodies began to move together.
Out of the corner of my eye, I saw Cat sigh and step back, leaning against the edge of the table and playing with herself. Though my focus was on Quinn, I couldn’t just leave Cat alone. Reaching out, I gently caressed her upper thigh, then gestured for her to come closer.
Cat was nearly shaking with excitement as she stepped forward and pressed her pussy into my hand. When Quinn pulled away and turned to her, Cat bit her lower lip nervously.
Then, Quinn smiled and reached out to flick Cat’s nipple. “Come on, join in. The more the merrier.” With one strong arm, she pulled Cat against our sides.
The redheaded witch giggled as she squeezed her body against us. She kissed me first, then turned and smooched Quinn as well. I slid my right hand down from her back to her butt, squeezing and kneading as I continued to fuck Quinn’s needy pussy.
Having Cat there seemed to fuel my lust even further. She nuzzled my neck affectionately, sending heated pulses of delight down my spine. I groaned as my cock pulsed inside Quinn’s body.
The white-haired witch noticed and smiled as she reached down and ran her fingers over Cat’s pussy. “Whatever you’re doing, keep going,” she teased Cat. “He likes it.”
Cat giggled breathlessly as she wrapped one arm around my waist. Playfully, she guided my hips, changing the angle of my cock to ram deeper and harder into Quinn’s tight, firm body. Her other hand trailed down Quinn’s naked front, then started to rub warm circles above the other witch’s cock-filled snatch.
Quinn groaned deeply and arched back, pressing her luscious tits to my chest. Leaning forward, I nibbled and kissed and nuzzled at her exposed neck, tasting the soft gasps as they made their way up her throat.
Her hips bucked against me harder, the table creaking under her as she slammed herself into me. Her nails dug into my shoulder as she dragged Cat closer, breathless sounds of delight escaping her lips.
Cat wriggled against us, moaning with pleasure. She fucked Quinn’s fingers hard, her butt shaking against my groping hand. I couldn’t resist smacking her ass hard, and she gasped and pressed her face against my shoulder.
The three of us were deliciously tangled up with each other, our bodies moving in sync as we worked our way toward orgasm. Quinn’s pussy clenched deliciously down on my cock as I fucked her hard, my pleasure mounting higher with each hard thrust. Cat shuddered next to us, moaning in helpless delight as we teased her with our rough hands.
Quinn was even closer. Her pale eyes sparkled with lusty delight as she met my gaze. Her nipples dragged across my chest, rock hard, as she pressed another sloppy, delicious kiss into my mouth. I could feel the tension traveling up her body, raw pleasure threatening to explode, and I braced myself for its arrival.
Between Cat’s fingers teasing her clit and my cock slamming roughly inside her, Quinn had no choice but to surrender to the wild wave of pleasure that crashed over her naked body. Her animal screams vibrated into my mouth as she came hard, her thighs clamping around me as she locked me against her body.
Whether on purpose or by sheer instinct, she continued to ride me, her pussy slamming down on my cock with little wet explosions that sent a mess trickling down my thighs. I was more than happy to give her what she wanted, and I thrust back powerfully, shoving her ass back against the table every time she pushed against me.
Quinn wasn’t going to cum alone, though. As she rode the shuddering pleasure, she suddenly broke away from our kiss. Letting go of my shoulder, she grabbed Cat’s hair and fiercely dragged the other witch to her lips.
The intense kiss combined with Quinn’s rough fingers pushed Cat over the edge. The redheaded witch shuddered and cried out with delight. Her ass tensed against my hand as sweet, wet lust poured over Quinn’s hand and spilled onto the floor.
I could no longer resist the sights and sounds of the delicious passion in front of me. With one, final balls-deep thrust, I slammed Quinn’s body against the table. As the two of them rode their own pleasure highs, I submitted to my climax as well, groaning with delight as the first hot, thick spurt of cum pulsed into Quinn’s body.
Quinn had more control over herself than I thought. As I began to fill her, she suddenly pressed her hand against my lower waist and pushed me away. I stumbled back in surprise, though Cat’s arm kept me upright as my cock slid out of Quinn.
With a devilish smile, Quinn wrapped her fingers around my cock and began to stroke. The mess covering my shaft quickly coated her hand and began to trickle down her wrist. The luscious, slick sound of her handjob filled the air as she began to milk me hard.
Thick, hot, sticky ropes of seed splattered over her waist and the outside of her pussy, then slowly trickled down her pale skin. Though she tried to keep her hand steady, my cum began to go everywhere, splattering across Cat’s thighs and pussy as well as Quinn’s.
A shiver of warm satisfaction traveled down my spine as I leaned against the two witches, my cock softening in Quinn’s hand. She released me as the last of the seed dripped from the tip of my shaft, then leaned back on her hands with a soft sigh. Her pale eyes sparkled with delight as she trailed a finger up the mess on her body, then brought it to her mouth.
She winked playfully at me as she slowly began to suck. Before I could get into her teasing, however, I felt Cat start to collapse to my right. Both Quinn and I turned to her with a look of concern on our faces.
Cat smiled dreamily at us as she fell onto the table, her legs shaking. “Sorry,” she mumbled as she stretched, then rolled onto her back. “Couldn’t stay standing any longer.”
Honestly? Neither could I. Stepping back, I quickly pulled up a chair and sat down with a satisfied sigh. Leaning back, I cocked my head at Quinn. “Have we made a good impression on you?” I teased.
She threw her head back and laughed, her tits shaking with mirth. “If this is about whether or not I want to join, I think you know my answer. I wouldn’t be here otherwise.”
I nodded. With Quinn here, all of the potential new coven candidates had arrived. Now, it was time to make the difficult decision of choosing who could join.
And I had to admit. I was not looking forward to it.




Chapter 5

The day came too quickly for my liking. The Deep Woods Coven and I had spent a few long, late nights discussing our options. In the end, we just couldn’t decide. Each of our guests had their pros and cons and could help the coven in different ways.
Finally, Diane decided to delegate the duty to me. For the first time since I’d arrived at the Deep Woods Coven, there was a task I didn’t want to take on. Still, we couldn’t keep our guests here forever. We had to make a decision.
So that’s why I was here, in the dining room of the coven longhouse, with the four witch applicants sitting in front of me. The Deep Woods Coven had made themselves scarce, leaving me alone to relay a decision I hadn’t even made yet.
All four of them were looking at me with anticipation. June feigned distraction, though I could see her glancing at me over examining her nails. Heather sat calmly, resting her hands on her knees as she waited for me to speak. Taryn looked impatient, her arms crossed over her small chest as she stared at me intensely. Quinn leaned back, one leg over the other as she cocked her head in anticipation.
I cleared my throat. “Thank you all for coming to visit the Deep Woods Coven. We appreciate your interest in joining us. It’s been a pleasure to meet and work with each one of you.”  I paused, hoping one of them would interrupt me and give me a bit more time to talk and think. No one did. “I’m sure you’re all interested in hearing who will be joining the coven,” I continued.
Something must have shown on my face because Taryn stood up and stared right into my eyes. “You don’t know, do you? Haven’t made a decision, or can’t?”
I deflated a little, but inwardly I was glad that the truth was coming out. Shrugging helplessly, I stepped back. “I’m working on it,” I responded weakly.
Taryn came around the table and stopped right in front of me. Though she was short, and I could see her nipples through her thin dress, she was almost menacing as she poked her finger into the middle of my chest. “You need to make the decision now. You guys have kept us here for a few weeks now, and while we’d all love to make this our home, some of us have other jobs to do.”
Quinn shrugged. “Speak for yourself, I’m stuck here for a while no matter what the decision is.” Her eyes flickered to me. “But it would still be nice to know.”
“Don’t put too much pressure on him.” This came from Heather, who had stood and moved around the table. She rested a hand on my right shoulder with a warm smile. “It sounds like the coven trusts you to make the right decision.”
June threw her hands up in the air in exasperation. She stood and hopped over the table, pushing Taryn aside and standing right in front of me. “You’re all too passive. You want something? Then take it.” June smiled cheekily at me. She slid her hand down the front of my pants and ran her fingers over my cock.
She stood on the tips of her toes to plant a soft kiss against my lips. “I know you know you’re one of the main reasons we want to be part of this coven, but I want to remind you not to get cocky. This is still a witch’s world, and you’re just our toy,” she murmured as she began to jerk me off inside my pants.
I didn’t have a response, but I didn’t need one either. Taryn pressed in against my left side, whining softly as she nuzzled the side of my neck. “Hey, let me in too! You know, I really missed you when I was gone.” She grabbed my hand and guided my fingers to her pussy.
As I began to rub my fingers over Taryn’s snatch, I felt Heather press in from my right. She planted a warm kiss against my cheek as she gently stroked my hip. “Take your time. Make your decision carefully,” she murmured soothingly into my ear. “I’ll try to help you relax in the meantime.”
Quinn’s laughter came from behind me. Her tits pressed into my shoulders as she playfully caressed my butt. “Don’t try to act all high and mighty, Heather. We all know you want this just as bad as the rest of us.”
June ignored the others as she got on her knees in front of me and dragged down my pants. With a delighted hum, she pressed her cheek against my cock, feeling it throb harder against her face. Her tongue slipped out of her mouth to trail up the bottom of my shaft, and I shivered as a bead of precum leaked from the tip.
Taryn cleared her throat to my left. “I’m sure you’re elated to have someone sucking your cock, but make sure you remember the rest of us too.” She pushed her snatch down against my fingers, panting softly. Her warm, firm tits dragged over my arm as she kissed my shoulder, her eyes glittering with lustful hunger.
Before I could focus fully on her, however, a hand from the right grabbed my chin and quickly jerked my head in the other direction. Heather kissed me firmly on the lips as she ran her hand down the side of my chest. She smiled as she whispered into my mouth. “Don’t feel like you have to rush. Savor this at your own pace..”
Quinn’s hands slid down to my hips as she laughed. “Speak for yourself. I’m next in line so he’s not totally dry by the time he gets to me!”  Her hands ran over my ass playfully, squeezing and kneading as she pushed me into June’s mouth.
I decided to focus first on the fishnet-wearing artist witch who was sucking my cock. My right hand slid off of Heather’s tits and dove into June’s dark hair. With a grunt, I rammed my hips forward, shoving the last few inches of my cock into her eager wet mouth.
June gagged in surprise, her dark eyes flickering up critically at me. Her hands slid up my thighs, then braced themselves against my hips. As I tightened my hand in her hair, she began to drag her mouth back and forth over my cock with luscious, wet slurps. Her dark hair swayed around her face as she devoured me with lustful desperation.
My other hand clenched inside Taryn’s pussy, drawing a cry of lust from her. Acting on pure instinct, I pulled her to me, thrusting my fingers inside her and kissing her hard. As our tongues danced together wetly, I began to feel a deep, primal hunger start to awaken. Though all four witches sought to devour me, today, I was in charge, and I would show them my strength.
When I was satisfied with Taryn’s mouth, I nudged her away, grinning at her needy whimper as her pussy dragged up and down my fingers. Down below, I continued to ram my hips brutally into June’s face, even as I let go of her hair and reached over to grope Heather’s tits again. The redheaded healer gasped as I pinched her nipple and pulled her closer for a kiss.
As I savored Heather’s lips and enjoyed the timid way she accepted my tongue into her mouth, I felt Quinn press in from behind me. Her hard nipples dragged over my back as she slid her hands around my hips, caressing the base of my cock instead of my butt. Her bare pussy pressed into the small of my back as she hummed playfully in my ear. “What an animal you are,” she whispered as she began to move her hips with mine. “Such power.”
I went along with the ride, my thick cock bulging inside June’s throat with each balls deep thrust. Her eyes rolled back as her hands dropped from my thighs and moved to her body, one twisting her left nipple while the other dove down to toy with her dripping pussy.
As the four witches pressed into me, I felt a familiar pulse of heat in my core. It was time to give June the first reward of the night. I planted my feet firmly against the ground as I rolled my hips into June’s face, my cock sliding in and out of her lips with long, hard strokes. Quinn’s heated pussy pressed into my lower back as she moved with me, and I could hear her panting in delight as her arousal trickled down the back of my leg.
The first surge of hot, sticky seed pulsed up through my raw cock and into the back of June’s throat. Her eyes went wide as she felt it flood her mouth, and a low groan vibrated from her trembling body. The second cumshot coated the back of her throat and threatened to leak out of her lips as she tried to swallow the first, her neck working desperately as she masturbated underneath me.
The third one overwhelmed her, and she dragged her face off of me, coughing hard. Thick globs of cum escaped her lips to trickle down her body, forming a sticky mess over her slutty clothing.
My cock wasn’t left alone for long. Taryn and Heather reached out for me at the same time. The Council Witch wrapped her hand around my tip, stroking furiously, while the healer’s fingers caressed my base, slowly coaxing out more of my rich seed.
The end result was a mess. Thick, heavy ropes of cum splattered over June’s face and body as she sat back helplessly, panting hard. She opened her mouth to try and catch some, but the seed she had tried to swallow began to spill back down over her body, mixing in with the fresh mess I was covering her with.
June came shamelessly in front of me, fingering herself hard as she groped her generous, fishnet-covered tits. Her hips thrust up as she grunted with pleasure, and a fresh cumshot splattered against the outside of her snatch as her lust leaked out. Gasping in pleasure, she fell back against the wooden floor, legs shaking as she collapsed onto her back.
As I finished with my first climax, the other witches jumped into action immediately. Taryn released my still-hard cock and pulled her pussy off of my fingers. “Me next!” she declared, turning around and sticking her ass up in the air. “And make sure to use the right hole this time!”
Heather also pulled away from me, tossing her hair back as she did so. She imitated Taryn, leaning over the table with her pale butt jutting toward me. “I’m here too,” she reminded me with a soft smile, though I could see the hunger in her eyes.
Quinn laughed, her warm body shaking with delight at my back. She gently pushed me away from her and toward the table, tipping me a wink as she did so. “I’ll wait my turn. In the meantime, I’m going to have fun with this one.” She grabbed June’s arms and hoisted the other witch off the ground.
I turned my attention back to the two witches waiting for me. Noticing my attention, they pressed closer, hip to hip, with both of their delicious butts arched towards me. Unable to help myself, I lifted my hands and gave both sides a hard smack. Taryn gasped in surprise and shot me a haughty glance over her shoulder, while Heather merely moaned softly, a playful, sultry look on her face.
I stepped over to Heather’s side and slapped my wet cock against her ass. She made a satisfied sound as she lifted her hips higher, trying to mount herself onto me. I teased her for a moment before pushing into her with a soft groan of pleasure.
Heather sighed in delight as she rode her hips back against me. She spread her legs and arched forward, then looked over her shoulder with a warm smile. “Thank you,” she murmured softly as her butt bounced against my lap.
“Hey! What about me?” Taryn lifted her upper half with a pouty frown, casually playing with one of her nipples.
As I started to fuck Heather, I reached over and smacked Taryn’s ass. “Wait your turn,” I admonished her.
She yelped at the spank and rubbed her butt. “Fine, but don’t take too long!”
Rolling my eyes, I slapped her butt again, then slid my fingers into her pussy. She sighed with frustration and pushed herself down, squeezing me with her tight, wet snatch. “It’s not the same,” she moaned as her lust dripped over my fingers.
Quinn suddenly appeared in front of Taryn with June in her arms. The white-haired witch placed the half-conscious, cum-covered artist in front of Taryn with a smile. “We’ll keep you occupied,” Quinn teased as she grabbed Taryn by the hair and dragged her face into June’s jizz-coated cleavage. “Why don’t you try some of this?”
Taryn made an indignant sound that quickly devolved into a soft licking as she started to clean June off with her tongue. June’s eyelids fluttered as she gasped and sat up. “Not bad,” she panted as she trailed her hands up and down her cum-covered body.
Quinn winked at them both before skipping around the table to my right side. “There. Now you can focus on what’s important.” She bit her lower lip as she leaned against my side, one hand against my lower back to guide my waist against Heather.
Despite the depravity going on around us, we had kept our pace slow, our bodies rocking against each other deliberately to drag out our heated desire. Compared to the rough way I was fingerfucking Taryn, my movements with Heather were deliciously intimate, her pussy gently stroking my raw, hard cock.
It might have remained that way if Quinn hadn’t decided to interfere. Though she said she would wait, there was an impatient glint in her eyes as she grabbed a handful of Heather’s red hair and jerked the healer girl upright.
Heather gasped before Quinn suddenly claimed her lips. The redheaded healer didn’t stand a chance against Quinn’s furious hunger, her tongue pushing into Heather’s panting mouth. Quinn took it a step further as well, sliding her hand down Heather’s naked, helpless body and shamelessly groping and teasing her clit.
Heather’s thighs trembled with tense, needy lust as her pussy clenched on me. She groaned in delight against Quinn’s hungry kisses, her body shaking with pleasure.
A groan of desire from the left drew my attention. June had managed to prop herself upright and now sat with her legs spread in front of Taryn. She pulled the Council Witch into a deep, hungry mouth-to-mouth kiss, and I watched their tongues play back and forth, coated with the mess that I had originally covered June with.
June’s hands toyed with Taryn’s small tits, squeezing and rubbing. Taryn retaliated by reaching down and pushing her fingers into June’s twitching pussy, moving them in and out at the same pace I was using on her. As I churned up Taryn’s needy snatch even harder, she became more aggressive with June, making the dark-haired witch whimper and toss her head back.
Heather and I gave in to the raw lust surrounding us. My hips smacked loudly into her ass as she threw her butt back at me, muffled moans escaping from her lips into Quinn’s. I could sense the tension in her body now, the way her legs drew taut, her climax about ready to break free.
And then Heather tumbled over the edge, pulling away from the kiss with Quinn to arch back and scream. She leaned against me, her red hair tumbling over my shoulder as her body shook with pleasure.
Quinn wouldn’t let her go that easily. The white-haired witch moved with Heather, nibbling at her neck and teasing her pussy as she came on my cock. As her cumming snatch dragged back and forth over me, I let my climax take over, a second wave of orgasmic pleasure crashing over me.
I plunged my thick, hard cock as deep as it would go inside Heather, pinning her legs to the table as I began to empty my balls into her. I pressed my lips to her shoulder as I filled her with pulse after thick, hot pulse of fresh, sticky cum, my legs shaking with pleasure.
As my thick, hot lust filled the depths of Heather’s helpless body, Taryn cried out in delight to my left. Her trembling pussy clenched against my rough fingers as fresh, wet heat trickled down over my arm. Out of the corner of my eye, I saw her fall against June, clinging to the artist desperately as my previous sticky, white mess smeared between their bodies.
It was all starting to get a bit overwhelming, my mind overloaded with the raw, powerful sensations of lust around me. Despite this, or perhaps because of it, my cock remained hard despite emptying its rich, hot payload into Heather’s core.
By the time I was finished, Heather was barely conscious as sticky streaks of cum slowly leaked out over the sides of my still-hard shaft. I drew my left hand away from Taryn’s trembling pussy and used it to support Heather as I slowly pulled out of her. Quinn helped as well, her hands against Heather’s body as she lowered the redheaded healer safely to the table.
Once Heather was comfortably face-down, her legs hanging over the edge and her pussy slowly drooling my rich, heavy load, I pulled up a nearby chair and sat down into it with a sigh. My cock remained hard as it swayed wetly in the air, coated with the lust of several witches.
But there was still one more who demanded my attention. Quinn appeared in front of me with a cheeky smile, her hands on her hips. “Didn’t forget about me, did you?” she teased, tapping the side of my cock.
I gasped, then smiled as I spread my legs and pushed my hips forward. “Of course not. But you may have to do more work this time. I need a break.”
“Gladly” she teased as she climbed onto my lap. Her deliciously pale warmth surrounded me as she slid her arms around my neck, the front of her wet, greedy pussy riding over the bottom of my still-hard cock. “You’ve probably heard this a hundred times before, but you really are something special.”
“I know, I know,” I murmured dismissively as I ran my hands up her soft body. Grinning, I ran my hands over her soft tits, kneading and toying with them as she hummed with delight. “If I didn’t have this much lust, the coven wouldn’t have survived.”
Quinn laughed as she eased her warm entrance over my cock. “It’s not just that. You’re far more than just a Source. I’ve never seen a man like you take so much control in a coven.” She caressed my cheek as she began to lower herself onto me.
June suddenly appeared at my left and rested a slightly wet hand on my shoulder. “It’s true, you know. Part of the reason we all want to be here is to see what happens with you.”
“Speak for yourself!” Taryn crossed her arms under her small chest as she hopped off the table. “I want to see this coven itself do well.”
“I’d like to see them succeed too,” Heather added, still facedown on the table. “But let’s not lie to ourselves. I also want full access to that cock whenever I need it.”
Quinn smiled as she began to ride me. She loomed over me, pushing her warm tits into my face as she gently trailed her hands down my shoulders. “So there you have it. We’re all here for you. The question is, have you made your decision yet?”
It was hard to think with my face buried in Quinn’s tits while her pussy rode up and down my shaft. I ran my hands up her sides, caressing her naked body as it crashed down into me. Finally, I pulled my head away and gazed up into her expectant face.
With a weak smile, I shook my head. “I…I still can’t decide,” I murmured, my face flushing red. It was true. I couldn’t bear the idea of letting any of these wonderful witches go.
Taryn hopped off the table and stood behind Quinn. Her small, tanned hands roamed over Quinn’s pale body, toying with her heavy tits in front of me as she spoke. “You’re going to have to make a decision. We can’t wait around forever!”
June leaned over to whisper in my ear as she gave my shoulder an affectionate squeeze. “Don’t worry. No matter what you choose, I’ll come around to visit. You’re quite a powerful muse,” she whispered as she caressed my chest playfully.
As the other witches teased us, Quinn and I grew more heated, our bodies coming together more quickly. I bit my lower lip as I moved my waist in time with hers, her clit occasionally brushing against my waist when her hips came down on me.
Before I could think much harder about it, I saw Heather slide off the table and move to her knees. “Maybe you just need a clear head,” she suggested. “Let me help.” Scooting closer to Quinn’s butt, she brought her face to where I was fucking the other witch.
Quinn and I both gasped as Heather’s warm, wet tongue played over us. As Quinn rode me, Heather’s tongue trailed from her pussy to my balls, lapping up the mess coating my thick shaft and replacing it with clear spit.
While I wasn’t sure how good this was at clearing my mind, it was certainly good at setting my lust alight. Though I had already cum twice today, I could already feel a third wave of orgasmic heat building inside of me, ready to be unleashed.
Quinn could sense it too. Her pale eyes locked onto mine and she smiled fiercely. Her abs flexed as she began to ram herself down on me faster, crushing my waist into the chair. Meeting her gaze, I tightened my grip on her thighs and returned her passion in equal measure, my thrusts sending ripples of passion up her body.
“That’s it. Fuck her hard. Claim her like you claimed all of us.” June’s breath teased my ear as her hands roamed over my chest. “Don’t stop. Show us the beauty and power of your lust!”
Taryn grinned as she stood there with her pussy dripping while she continued to grope Quinn’s body. “Do as the artist girl says,” she murmured as she pinched and tweaked Quinn’s nipples. “I wanna watch.”
Quinn groaned as she brought her hands down and cupped my face. With a soft growl, she kissed me fiercely, her soft tits brushing over my chest as her waist crashed down into mine. I tasted her tongue and she tasted mine, a mess of spit trickling down my chin. Down below, Heather’s mouth continued to work over us, driving our desires even higher.
I wasn’t going to last much longer. With a low, vibrating groan, I surrendered myself to the maelstrom of pleasure that I was surrounded by, all these sweet, lusty witches seeking to be mine. My hips rose off the chair as I smashed my cock harder and deeper into Quinn, lifting her body as she gasped in surprise. “Fuck yes! That’s it! Right there!”
We came at the same time, with twin explosions of raw, powerful, mind-melting lust. I surrendered to the wave of pure white that washed over me. A shudder of delicious heat raced down my spine as my waist surged up in heady pleasure. As Quinn’s raw, wet lust trickled over my cock, I fired off spurt after spurt after balls-deep spurt of seed deep inside her.
For a few beautiful, heated moments, it felt like we were spiraling upward. Our pleasure built off of each other, her cumming pussy milking me desperately while each fresh pulse of jizz drew another shudder from her helpless body.
Finally, we began to come back to earth, awash in the warm afterglow of our combined pleasure. I slumped back into the chair as my cock began to soften, satisfied at last. My hands fell from Quinn’s body, though I continued to admire her even as she slowly dismounted me and stepped back.
All four witches gathered in front of where I sat. There was June, her face and body still covered in my mess.  Next to her stood Taryn, her arms crossed over her pert chest and her hips tilted saucily to one side. Quinn was in front of me, her hands on her hips as fresh seed trickled from her pussy. Heather waited to her right, green eyes sparkling as she leaned over in anticipation.
When the answer came to me, I couldn’t believe it was so simple. I straightened up and cleared my throat. “All of you. I want all of you to join the coven.”
The witches exchanged glances, confused, so I clarified. “The Deep Woods Coven has given me, their Source, the choice of who to recruit. Since I think I can handle all of your desires, and because you’re all worthy of being part of my coven, I’ve decided that you are all going to join. Any questions?”
Taryn stepped forward first and tossed her hair back. “I don’t like the idea of more competition, but I guess if it means I’ll get more access to you, then I’ll take it.”
Heather shrugged. “I’m just happy to be in a place that will treat me right and give me what I need.”
“This will have an interesting effect on my art. I look forward to it,” June declared, her eyes focused intensely on me.
Quinn laughed as she nodded. “Well, I was never going to leave the Deep Woods anyways, so it’ll be good to have more people here. Looking forward to getting to know everyone better…and, most of all, looking forward to working with you.” She tipped me a playful wink.
I smiled with relief as I settled down into the chair. Breaking this news to the rest of the coven was going to be interesting, but they couldn’t afford to say no to me. It was just going to be a matter of finding a place for all these witches to stay and assigning them duties. I could help with that.
The most important thing was that the coven was now growing. Things were going to be a lot more lively in the future, and I was excited to see what would happen.
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