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Chapter 1

Red woke up in an odd position, her body swaying back and forth. She was hanging from a thick branch, her arms and legs bound to it while her body dipped below, making a bowl-shape.

Two goblins carried the branch on their shoulders, one in front and the other behind. They were so short that her naked butt bounced off the ground as they walked.

Now she remembered. She had been fucked by the hundred horny monsters and had passed out. After recovering, everyone praised her for her epic sluttiness and told her she had to come back for next year’s Monster Sluts contest. She readily agreed and said her goodbyes to Neemy, Teesha, and the rest of the monster girls. Each girl shared a sweet smooch with her and an even sweeter squeeze of her booty. And Teesha had used her succubus powers to heal Red’s sore and exhausted body. She was the sweetest succubus Red had ever met. Even though Red had to become her sex slave whenever she commanded. But even that was sweet. Teesha could have chosen any girl. Red was honored to be the succubus’s concubine.

After the sexy goodbyes, Red and Gretel had headed out with the goblins, who immediately reminded them that they had to become the ugly creatures’ sex slaves for a week, thanks to Red winning the contest. Red actually didn’t regard them as ugly. They might not have been the most attractive species, but Red had a soft spot for the goofy goblins.

Anyway, a deal was a deal, so she surrendered her body to the goblins, who tied her to a branch and marched off with her.

Gretel had agreed to be a sex slave before they set off for the contest, so she was bound in a similar position on a similar branch, carried by two other goblins. The pretty lass snoozed while she bounced along.

“Ow!” Red yelped as her butt hit a rock. “Hey, gobbies, can you lift me higher. My ass is getting torn up.”

“Ya, yer ass get real torn up during contest,” the goblin chief chortled. The rest of his brood chuckled along with him.

Red wrinkled her nose. That’s what she really needed: goblin humor. “Haha, you guys are so funny. But, c’mon, don’t you want my ass in good shape so you can stick your goblin dicks in it?”

The chief scratched his head. “Slut has good point. Lift her higher, boys.”

The two goblins carrying Red raised her above their heads, and they all sang a goblin song about Red’s hot ass.

Red swung to and fro, happy to have a song composed about her booty. The song was horrible, and the goblins’ voices were even worse. But it was still nice to have an ode to her naked ass.

Red knew they were on their way to Honeydew, where the Beast, Harry, Hansel, and Celestine awaited their return. Even bound upside down, Red had an uncanny sense of direction. It helped her track in the forest. And also helped her find the nearest horny human or monster to fuck.

Fortunately, there were six horny creatures with her, so she’d have no problem finding someone to fuck. Plus, she could have sex with Gretel when she woke up. Red hoped the goblins would let the two girls snuggle at night after the misshapen creatures had their fun with them. Red wanted to lay her head against Gretel’s warm bosom and use it as a comfy pillow. Nothing put her to sleep faster than resting her head on a nice pair of tits.

“Chief Gobby, do I really need to be tied up?” she asked.

“Course ye do. Sex slaves always tied up.”

“Well, that makes sense. You goblins can be surprisingly logical.”

“Ya, we very logi, uh, logy, um, we use good smarts when it comes to sluts.”

Red smiled. Naked girls could be quite inspiring to weird creatures like goblins.

One of the goblins walking beside Red had a huge erection, his dick swinging back and forth. And it swung right into her face.

“Hey!” she cried, getting a big, fat cock to her nose. “You whacked me with your dick.”

“Oops, sorry,” he grunted. “Dis better?” He shoved his cock in her mouth.

“Mush bedder,” she tried to say through his dick. She immediately went to work on the thick, fleshy shaft.

That gave the goblin next to Gretel a good idea. He pressed his penis against her lips and opened her mouth.

She jolted awake, gagging as a goblin cock slid down her throat.

Wow, what a way to wake up! Red thought as she deep throated her goblin master. Sure, it was kind of abrupt, but Red knew Gretel loved goblin dicks as much as she did. That was proven by the long-haired lass sucking greedily on her companion’s meaty member.

The goblins paused their journey, letting their buddies mouth fuck their female sex slaves.

The chief wandered over between the two girls, playing with each of their pussies. He stuck his grubby fingers in Red, and she squealed in delight. Gretel followed with her own moans, and both girls were soon cumming all over themselves.

The goblins deposited their thick, warm cum down the women’s throats, and then the whole band continued on its way.

Red’s thighs were wet with her essence, her lips coated in goblin cum. It was a good start to the journey.

They stopped mid-afternoon in a lovely spot beside a rushing river. Red and Gretel were happy to have a chance to clean off. The goblins had taken many breaks during their trek to fuck the two helpless sluts.

The goblins untied the girls and groped them as they ran to the water. Red and Gretel made sure to squeal while they were fondled. Goblins liked it when girls did that.

They splashed into the pleasantly cool water. All that fucking had made them hot and sweaty.

“Being a goblin sex slave is kind of fun,” Gretel said as she washed her athletic body.

“Yup!” Red agreed, cleaning her cooch. “Goblins are weird, but they’re good at making girls feel slutty.”

“I feel very slutty. Especially when they woke me up with a cock in my mouth.”

“Oh, you’ll get used to that,” Red told her friend. “I can’t tell you how many times I’ve woken up with a juicy cock or pussy in my face.”

“I want to wake up with your pussy in my face!” Gretel confessed, blushing immediately afterward.

Red giggled. “You got it! Remember, we’re slut sisters, so one of us should always have the other’s pussy in their face.”

“Right,” Gretel agreed.

They shook on it, then giggled and splashed each other.

The goblins watched their frolicking from the shore. If there was one thing goblins loved, it was nude human females getting each other wet.

Red pointed to the goblins. “Gretel, look.”

The monster hunter followed Red’s finger. “At what, the goblins?”

“Look lower.”

“Ohhhh.” Gretel’s gaze traveled south to the six cocks that had sprung to life.

“You gobbies like watching us get wet?” Red called.

“Yah yah,” the head goblin replied. “Wet human girls our favorite.”

“Then you’ll really like this!” Red tackled Gretel into the water. The two beautiful women flailed around, grabbing each others’ naughty parts as water splashed everywhere.

The goblins’ goblinhoods got even harder.

“Water wrestling fun sport,” one of them said.

“Specially with naked girls,” another croaked.

Red and Gretel’s antics carried them out to a deeper part of the river. They held each other, treading water and brushing their wet hair behind their shoulders.

Red liked holding Gretel close in the water. Her friend was sweet and pretty and her breasts bobbed flirtatiously against Red’s.

Red kissed her, pulling their bodies closer, her pussy rubbing against Gretel’s thigh as their tongues made love.

Gretel murmured into Red’s mouth, her entire body relaxing.

Red lost herself in the kiss, feeling nothing but Gretel’s lips and smooth skin, hearing nothing but the gentle sounds of nature around them. It was perfect.

“We wanna fuck dose sluts!” the goblins cried.

Red sighed as she broke off the kiss. Well, it was almost perfect.

Gretel shivered against her friend. “I… really like swimming with you.”

Red smiled. “Let’s go swimming all the time when we get back.”

“Deal!”

The girls smooched one more time, then waved to the goblins.

“C’mon, gobbies,” Red called. “Let’s get wet!”

The odd creatures teetered at the edge of the riverbank.

“Er, we not good at swimming,” the chief said.

Red surveyed their squat bodies. It was true they weren’t really built for swimming. More like for sinking. “Well, come wade into the shallow part. It wouldn’t hurt for you guys to bathe.”

“Wat dat?”

“Um, you know, clean yourself with soap.”

“Wat is soap?”

Red rolled her eyes. “Oh boy, we’ve got a lot to teach these goblins,” she said to Gretel.

“They’re not the most sanitary creatures,” Gretel agreed.

“But they sure have nice dicks!”

“Oh yeah!” Gretel exclaimed.

Red laughed. “Wow, Gretel, you’ve become obsessed with goblin cocks.”

“No I haven’t! Um, well, not just goblins. I like all monster cocks.”

“You’re a smart girl. But Hansel is going to be so mad.”

“Red! You promised you wouldn’t tell him.” Gretel dunked her friend and more fun flailing broke out.

The goblins couldn’t take it any longer and marched into the river with their huge erections.

Two of them were especially eager to get to the frolicking girls and didn’t realize the bottom of the river dropped off sharply.

They sank below the surface, rising a second later, sputtering and thrashing around like they had no idea how to swim. Which, well, they didn’t.

Their antics carried them into the current, which grabbed them and pulled them downstream.

“Ahhh, help!” the duo cried, powerless against the raging water.

“Oh crap!” Red dove forward, churning through the water after her weird compatriots.

Gretel was right behind her. Both women were powerful swimmers and were able to negotiate the river’s rages much better than the goblins.

The other goblins waddled worriedly along the shore, crying to Red and Gretel to save their friends.

Red was catching up to the sputtering goblins, but the current became more powerful. And a familiar sound greeted her.

The sound of a huge waterfall. A waterfall the goblins were about to go over!




Chapter 2

Red snatched the nearest goblin’s wrist just before he went over the waterfall.

She flailed at an overhanging branch with her other hand. She managed to get her fingers around it, preventing both of them from plummeting over the edge.

The current pulled Gretel and the other goblin past Red. Gretel grabbed the first goblin’s hairy feet while the second goblin clung to her waist.

The four of them bobbed in the water like a flexible human/goblin ladder.

Red held on to the branch with all her strength. But with three people pulling on her, her grip was slipping. “Grab my legs!” she told the sputtering goblin.

“Yah, me like human girl legs.” He released Red’s hand and grabbed her thighs, holding onto her like she was a sexy life raft.

Red snatched the branch with her other hand, securing a better hold. “Gretel, are you and the other gobby okay?” she yelled over the rushing water.

The current splashed over Gretel’s pretty face. “Ack! Y… yeah, but how are we getting out of this?”

Red pondered that. Gretel and the other goblin were partially over the falls. One slip and they would go fully over.

“I got gud idea,” the goblin holding Red said.

“Great!” she replied. “What is it?”

He clambered up her thighs until his hot breath fell upon her pussy. And then he began licking her lips with his thick, coarse tongue.

“Ohhhhh fuck!” Red wailed. Goblin tongues always felt good on her pussy, once she had gotten used to them. “How is that helping?”

“It help me taste gud girl juice.” He continued his slurping.

Red wiggled, trying desperately not to let go. “Fuck that feels good! I… I’m glad you think I’m tasty, but you’re making it hard for me to hang on.”

“Maybe dis help,” his compatriot said, climbing up Gretel and giving her the same pussy treatment.

“Yikes!” the young lass squealed. “That will help me have an orgasm but not keep you from drowning.”

“It okay. Me drown in yer delicious cum.”

“Ohhhhhh!” Gretel cried as he shoved his tongue deep inside her. “Goblins can be really sweet!”

“Y… yup,” Red agreed. Her goblin was also giving her a vigorous tongue probing.

The two girls flailed in the raging water, adding their own fluids to the river.

Red sighed. These goblins were so goofy. How the heck did they think fucking Red and Gretel would help save them? Of course, goblins really didn’t think much. Except with their dicks.

“Chief Gobby!” Red cried. “Help get us out of here before your horny friends make us go over the falls.”

“It better watchin’ ye two sluts squirm,” he replied. He and the other three goblins on the shore all had large erections.

“But Gretel and I can’t fuck the rest of you if you don’t save us.”

He scratched his head. “Er, gud point. Let’s go, boyos.”

They splashed into the water, evidently forgetting they couldn’t swim.

They immediately got sucked into the current and rammed into Red, dislodging her from the branch.

“Ahhhhhhh!” she yelled as she went over the falls, shooting her cum in an high arc. She couldn’t believe these goblins were so dumb. Well, she could believe it. That was one of the main traits of goblins. She had been about to tell them to grab a branch or use rope to pull them out of the water. Instead, the goofballs made matters worse, sending all of them over the falls.

She didn’t have any more time to think about the silliness of goblins because the bottom of the waterfall was rushing up at her.

She splashed into it, the power of the falls pounding her beneath the surface.

Her muscles strained as she swam against the flow, finally managing to come up for air.

Gretel surfaced a moment later, whipping her wet locks out of her face. “Where are the goblins?”

Red did a quick 360. Shit, they must still be underwater. She took a deep breath and was about to submerge when the six goblins rocketed out of the pool like they were shot from a catapult.

They landed on the shore, one on top of the other, making goofy goblin groans.

Two mermaids emerged from the depths. One had gorgeous red tresses, the other equally gorgeous blonde locks. They both had spectacular, supernaturally firm breasts, their nipples twitching in agitation.

“Don’t pollute our lake with your yucky goblin stinkiness,” the redhead yelled.

“Yeah, goblins are so gross,” the blonde agreed.

Then they noticed Red and Gretel bobbing in the water. And they especially noticed the girls’ bobbing breasts.

The mermaids nimbly swam over to them.

“Hey, girls!” the redhead greeted them. She gave Red a big hug, and the blonde did the same to Gretel.

Red tingled as the mermaid’s nipples massaged hers. Red’s tits began to bounce of their own accord, stimulated by the audacity of the mermaid’s perfect breasts.

“Hi!” Red replied. “Wow, you two are very friendly.”

“We’re always friendly to our mermaid sisters,” the blonde told her.

Red and Gretel looked at each other.

“Um, we’re not mermaids,” Gretel said.

“What?!!” The aquatic beauties dove underwater and poked and prodded Red and Gretel’s legs, pussies, and booties.

They resurfaced a few moments later. “Hey, you’re humans!” the redhead accused.

Red held her hands up. “We didn’t say we were mermaids.”

“Why did you think we were?” Gretel asked.

“We saw your tits,” the blonde explained. “Only mermaids have perfect breasts like yours.”

Red and Gretel gasped. That was the nicest compliment they had ever received.

“Oh my goodness, you mermaids are so sweet!” Red gushed. “Please feel me up!”

“Gladly,” the crimson-haired one replied, seizing Red’s melons and playing with them like only a hot mermaid could.

Her sea sister grabbed Gretel’s breasts and went to town, making the young woman coo submissively.

Red was right there with her, ready to do whatever her mermaid mistress commanded.

“How come you invaded our lake?” Red’s boob masseuse asked.

“We didn’t mean to! Those goofy goblins can’t swim and we were trying to rescue them.”

“But then they knocked all of us over the falls,” Gretel added.

“Goblins are very dumb,” the blonde said.

“Yup,” Red and Gretel agreed.

“Why are you traveling with such weird creatures?” the redhead asked. Those weird creatures had fallen asleep on top of one another, obviously worn out from their recent ordeal.

“Ohhhhhhh,” Red sighed. Mermaids were really good at playing with tits. “We agreed to be their sex slaves.”

“What?!!” the two mermaids said in shock.

“Why would you do that?” the blonde asked.

“It’s a long story,” Red told her. “But they’re actually not that bad once you get to know them.”

“And they fuck really good!” Gretel added.

Red giggled. It was official: she had turned Gretel into a raging nympho. Red was very proud of herself.

“Yuck!” the redhead spat. “We don’t like fucking goblins. We like fucking girls.”

The blonde nodded eagerly.

“We like fucking girls too!” Red proclaimed. “Gretel and I have been fucking non-stop.”

Now it was Gretel who was nodding eagerly.

The redhead squeezed Red’s tits hard. “Good. Pretty human girls should always fuck each other.”

Red smiled. “That’s my policy!” These mermaids were very smart. Definitely much smarter than the goblins.

“But you still need to be punished for violating our sacred waters.”

“Yup,” the blonde agreed.

“But we didn’t mean to!” Red protested. “We didn’t know you were in here. I thought mermaids only lived in the ocean.”

“Those are sea mermaids,” the redhead tsked.

“We’re river mermaids,” the blonde said proudly. “We live in fresh water.”

“We’re much better than those saltwater sluts.”

“And we’re much sexier.”

The two sexy creatures twisted Red and Gretel’s nipples until both girls were screaming in pleasure.

“Yes, you’re so sexy!” Red admitted.

“The sexiest!” Gretel concurred.

The mermaids smiled. They seemed to have a rivalry with their ocean brethren and enjoyed proving they were the best of their species.

The mermaid by Red bounced the human’s tits up and down. “Well, since you’re both so nice and have mermaid-like breasts, you can stay.”

The blonde tried to get Gretel’s boobs to dance as much as Red’s. “But we still have to punish you for violating our lake.”

“Sexy punishment?” Red asked hopefully.

“What other kind is there?” the mermaids asked.

Red beamed. These were her kind of girls. “Okay, Gretel and I present our bodies to you for any sexy punishment you deem fit.”

“We do?” Gretel asked.

The blonde pinched her nips.

“Oh fuck, we do!” Gretel yelped.

Red smiled. It didn’t take much nowadays to convince her friend to be slutty. “What are your names?” she asked the mermaids. “So we know what to scream when you’re dominating us.”

The redhead squeezed Red’s tits excitedly. “Ooh, you really know how to be submissive. I’m Kaia and this is Serena.”

“Nice to meet you,” Serena said, fondling Gretel’s breasts in the traditional mermaid greeting.

“You too!” Red replied. “How do you want to punish us?” She was anxious to get some mermaid discipline.

Kaia pointed to the middle of the lake formed by the powerful waterfall. “We’ll tie you to that big rock and spank you with our tails.”

“Mermaids give the best spankings,” Serena added.

The two sea creatures swam Red and Gretel to the rock that protruded from the water, bending the girls’ torsos over it.

They used seaweed to tie the human sluts’ arms behind their backs and their legs together.

“Hey, wait a minute!” Red cried.

“What’s wrong, too tight?” Kaia asked.

“Heck no! The tighter it is, the sluttier I feel.”

“You’re our kind of human,” Serena told her.

“Bind me tight too!” Gretel begged. “I need to be as slutty as Red.”

“Are you trying to out-slut me?” Red asked.

“Um, maybe.”

“Great! I’m really proud of you.”

Gretel beamed. Getting a famous slut like Red’s approval meant a lot to her.

Red turned her gaze back to the mermaids. “How did you get seaweed if you’re not ocean mermaids?”

The fish girls giggled. “It’s not seaweed, silly,” Serena said. “It’s lakeweed.”

“Totally different,” Kaia added. “We need to teach you about river mermaids.”

“But first we need to teach your tushes a lesson.” Serena dove underwater, keeping her aqua fin above the surface, and used it to whack Gretel’s bare butt.

“Ack!!” Gretel cried. “That’s so hard!”

“Ooh,” Red cooed. “How hard is… holy shit!!” Kaia had assumed an underwater position next to her friend and had given Red a fierce tail spanking.

The aqua and green tails went up and down, delivering one spanking after another to the two captive girls.

“Fuck, mermaids really do spank hard!” Red yelped.

“Ouch! Th… they sure do!” Gretel whimpered next to Red, making very cute faces.

“Goddess, I love getting spanked!” Red confessed. This whole journey had been one non-stop spank and fuck fest. And Red couldn’t have been happier. Plus, she made a bunch of sexy supernatural friends. And had gained a new best friend in the sweet girl beside her.

“This really is a lovely view,” she said after suffering several more fin slaps.

“Y… yeah,” Gretel groaned. “The waterfall is so pretty.”

“I didn’t mean the waterfall, silly.” Red stared at Gretel, and the fairer-haired woman blushed.

“Y… you mean me?”

Red smiled. “Of course, you. You’re one of the most gorgeous girls I’ve ever seen. And you had my back during the Monster Sluts contest. Well, and my butt.”

Gretel giggled. “I love your butt!” Then she blushed again. “Red, that… that’s really sweet. Thank you. Can, um, we keep making love after we get back?”

“Heck yeah! I’m going to fuck you every chance I get.”

“Yay!” That made Gretel very happy, and she happily suffered the rest of her aquatic ass punishment.

Kaia and Serena finally emerged after a couple of hundred slut spankings.

“How do you feel?” Kaia asked, rubbing Red’s back.

“Really slutty!”

“How about you?” Serena queried, tickling Gretel’s sides.

“So slutty!”

“Great!” the mermaids cheered followed by a hug. Mermaids loved making human girls feel slutty.

“But now we’re really going to make you feel submissive,” Kaia told them.

“You are?” Red asked eagerly.

“Yay!” Gretel cried.

Red smiled. She and Gretel were going to become epic mermaid sluts!




Chapter 3

“Ohh fuck, you have a wonderful tongue!” Red told the crimson-haired mermaid fucking her pussy.

“Thank you!” Kaia replied, removing her tongue from Red’s dripping cunt. “You’re a tasty human.”

Red smiled. There was nothing better than getting pussy compliments from supernatural creatures.

“But wait,” Kaia continued. “You didn’t tell us your names. Or should we just keep calling you ‘sluts’?”

“I’m Gretel!” Red’s friend cried, getting tongue probed by the blonde mermaid. “But you can call me a slut.”

“And I’m Little Red Riding Slut. So ‘slut’ is part of my name!” That wasn’t technically true. It wasn’t like Red’s parents put “slut” on her birth registry. But it was the moniker she had acquired from fucking every man, woman, and creature she had encountered during her sexy journeys.

“Great!” Kaia exclaimed. Mermaids apparently loved calling human girls slutty names.

She and Serena went back to work, worming their long mermaid tongues into the two tight human pussies.

Red and Gretel squirmed next to each other. They were still tied up and completely helpless.

“R… Red,” Gretel gasped. “Ever since I ran into you at Honeydew, I’ve been constantly dominated by horny creatures.”

“Isn’t it great?” Red gushed.

“So great!” Gretel replied with a satisfying orgasm.

“Ohhh goddess!” Red had her own orgasm, splattering Kaia’s pretty face.

“Wow, you two can really squirt,” the redhead said.

“We like squirting girls,” Serena added.

“Let’s see who can get their slut to squirt farther,” Kaia suggested.

“That’s my favorite mermaid game!” Serena replied.

Red tingled. “One of your mermaid games is to make human girls squirt?”

Kaia nodded. “Of course.”

“What else are human girls good for?” Serena asked.

Red and Gretel glanced at each other, both of them still trembling.

“We’re here to squirt!” they announced in unison.

“Yay!” the mermaids exclaimed.

“You’re our favorite humans ever,” Kaia told them.

“And the tastiest,” Serena added, licking her lips.

“Woohoo!” Red cried. “Gretel, we’re becoming a hit among all different species. Soon, every single creature will want to tie us up and make us their sex slaves.”

“Yes!” Gretel cheered. “Wait, is that a good thing?”

“Gretel! It’s a great thing. We can become the most epic sluts in history!”

“Oh, okay. When you put it like that, it makes sense.”

Red smiled, glad her friend was onboard with becoming the ultimate slut. But she was still determined to defeat Gretel in the pussy squirting contest. Red prided herself on her ability to spray her fluids farther than any mortal girl. She had created her own lakes of cum on many occasions.

Though it did mean a lot of cleaning up. Especially at the Beast’s castle. The furry grump had ordered Red to be his maid and clean up all her sexy spillage. It was totally just as much his fault for fucking her so ferociously with his huge, beastly cock and making her cum like a castle whore. She missed the gruff but kind fuzzball. She wanted to go back to his castle, put on a sexy maid outfit, and beg him to punish her for not doing a proper job cleaning up all her cum. He could put her back in the castle cell and make her suck his huge cock through the iron bars, telling her he’d let her out if she did a good enough job pleasuring him.

Yes! That was an amazing roleplaying fantasy to act out when she got back. Especially because it was based on how they first met. Unless Celestine had already figured out how to remove the Beast’s curse. Would he look totally different when Red returned? Would he not be his lovable, furry self? Red found herself wishing he would stay just the way he was. She liked cuddling up against his fur and feeling his strong, protective arms around her.

Kaia brought Red out of her daydream by shoving two lovely mermaid fingers inside her. Serena did the same to Gretel. They finger-fucked their favorite human sluts until they had them on the verge of exploding.

The sexy fish girls switched to Red and Gretel’s clits, rubbing them hard and making both girls shoot their cum in long, high arcs.

“Fuucckkk!!” Red screamed. She loved the feeling of her juices squirting out of her. It was such a wonderful release and felt so natural. And she always felt wonderfully relaxed after emptying her pussy of her naughty girl juices.

Gretel wasn’t going to let Red win without a fight. The young lass had learned a lot about squirting from Red and the monster girls. She had learned how it was important to relax her pussy and just let her juices flow freely, how she should completely surrender to her lover and let them have full control over her pussy and clit.

Red was proud of how far Gretel had come. But she couldn’t let her friend beat her in a squirt-fest. She had her reputation to uphold. Especially now that she was the co-winner of the Monster Sluts contest. She had to prove to everyone she met that she deserved to be called the ultimate slut!

Kaia and Serena went back and forth, making each of their sluts shoot farther and farther. Red and Gretel screamed in glee, wishing mermaids would rub their clits all day and night.

“Watch what I can get my slut to do,” Serena said, manipulating Gretel’s clit so the human girl’s juices rose up and down rhythmically like the waves of the ocean.

“That’s nothing!” Kaia replied. She squeezed Red’s ultra-sensitive nub and used her cum to write “Red is a slut” across a nearby rock.

The two mermaids continued outdoing one another, making drawings and complex shapes with Red’s and Gretel’s juices, both in the air and on the surface of the water.

“A… are they ever going to let us stop cumming?” Gretel asked.

“I sure hope not!” Red replied. She liked being a non-stop cum gusher.

But the mermaids finally did let them stop, hopping onto the rock next to the human girls and flopping their tails up and down.

“We really like making you girls cum,” Kaia told them.

“You’re the best squirters we’ve seen,” Serena added. Both mermaids had apparently forgotten there was a competition, too enamored with the gushing girl sluts.

“Th… thanks,” Red panted. “You’re clit mistresses.”

“Clit mistresses?” Kaia repeated.

“I like that,” Serena said.

“Me too!” They hugged and then shoved their fingers up Red and Gretel’s butts.

“Holy shit!!” the bound girls shrieked.

“We like to butt fuck girls after we make them cum,” Kaia told them helpfully.

“It’s the mermaid way,” Serena explained.

“Mermaid ways are wonderful!” Red cried.

“So wonderful!” Gretel agreed.

The sexy sluts suffered their anal probings happily while they continued to leak their nectar down the rock and into the lake.

After having thoroughly fucked the hot human butts, the two mermaids dove back into the water.

“Well, we’ve had our fun,” Kaia proclaimed.

“See you next time!” Serena added.

They disappeared under the water, leaving gentle ripples in their wake.

“Hey, wait!” Red called.

“We’re still tied up!” Gretel yelled.

Red sighed. “It’s just like a mermaid to fuck you and leave you tied up like a slut.”

“You’ve had sex with mermaids before?” Gretel asked.

“Just sea mermaids. I didn’t know these river ones existed. But their saltwater sisters love tying human girls up and fucking them too.”

“Mermaids are very kinky.”

“Yup. They’re awesome!”

“But now we’re stuck on this rock.”

Red wiggled around. Her arms were tied securely behind her back and her legs were firmly bound together, making swimming impossible. And the goblins were still sleeping on shore. Even if they were awake, they’d probably nearly drown again if they went into the water. They were kind of useless goofballs, except when they were fucking Red and Gretel with their big goblin dicks. “Um, maybe we can just wait for someone to come along.”

“But they’ll see us naked and covered in cum,” Gretel gasped.

“Gretel, everyone’s seen us naked and covered in cum.”

“Not everyone. Just a bunch of monsters.”

“That’s true. But I’ve been naked around a bunch of humans too. You need to catch up.”

“I’ll do my best!”

Red giggled. Her friend’s earnestness to show off her naked body was adorable.

The water rippled beside them. At first, Red thought the mermaids might have returned. But then realized there was something stomping through the forest that was causing the vibrations.

Something big.

And something heading straight for their nude, bound bodies.




Chapter 4

An ogre crashed into the clearing, coming to a halt upon seeing the two bound naked girls.

Red’s apprehension faded when she took a better look at him. “Oh, hi! You’re the ogre who fucked me in the Monster Sluts contest.”

“Me fuck you gud,” he replied in normal ogre speak.

“You sure did!” Red still remembered how deep he got in her pussy and ass. And how much cum he got all over her and inside her. “Um, how have you been?”

“Me looky for more sluts to fuck.”

“We’re sluts!” Gretel replied enthusiastically.

“Gretel!” Red exclaimed. “You’re so horny.”

“I can’t help it! You’ve shown me how great it is to fuck monsters.”

“Yay! I’m such a good influence.”

The girls giggled as the ogre waded into the water. He stopped behind them, his gigantic cock growing to a ridiculous size.

“Me like tight girl pussies,” he said, licking his large lips as he gazed at Red’s and Gretel’s glistening vaginas.

The tip of his penis headed straight for those vaginas.

“Wait!” Red cried. “You can’t fuck us.”

“He can’t?” Gretel asked in surprise.

“Me can’t?” the ogre asked in equal surprise.

“Neemy gave me some berry magic. That’s why I was able to take your huge cock. Without it, you’ll destroy our pussies and asses.”

“Huh?” The ogre scratched his bald head, obviously not understanding. His cock definitely didn’t understand. It bobbed furiously, demanding to pierce the girls’ tightness.

“Um, Red, I think he really wants to fuck us,” Gretel said.

“Yup. We need to come up with a plan fast,” Red replied.

“Are you sure we can’t just let him shove his big meat in us?”

“Gretel! You’re becoming a bigger slut than me.”

“Oops. Sorry!”

“Don’t be sorry. I’m impressed! But you’re not going to out-slut me, sister!”

“Oh, that’s right, we’re slut sisters.”

“And slut sisters get fucked together! I’ve got an idea.” Red looked back at the ogre. “Hey, big boy, how about you rub your cock between our bodies. That way you can grind against our pussies and tits at the same time.

“Me like tits.” He snatched them from the rock and placed them on either side of his cock, which was sticking straight up. He was so strong he easily held them each in one hand, their bound bodies flailing in the air.

The ogre smashed their bodies together, pressing them against his big meat. He thrust back and forth, using the friction of their bare flesh to get himself off.

The enormity of his cock meant it was able to touch their pussies and tits at the same time. The girls whimpered and moaned as his pulsating ogrehood slid against their cunts and clits.

Red desperately tried to kiss Gretel while they were body fucked. Their lips met then broke apart as the ogre got rougher with them. Their breasts bounced all over, Red’s ricocheting off Gretel’s, their sharp nipples dueling while they panted in pleasure.

“Girl bodies feel gud,” the ogre grunted, handling them like rag dolls as he smashed his cock between them. The harder he went, the closer he pressed Red and Gretel together, wanting to feel every inch of the girls’ bare skin. Even if they weren’t tied up, they would have been helpless. Few creatures could match the strength of an ogre. They were going to be his fuck toys for as long as he wanted.

Red trembled at that thought. It was like she was back in the Monster Sluts contest, subject to the whims of the horny monsters who craved her human nudeness, craved dominating her like the slut she was.

“Ohhhhh!” Gretel cried. “I love getting ogre fucked with you.”

“It’s great!” Red agreed. “Your body and the ogre’s cock are the perfect combination.”

The ogre thought so too, grunting and groaning as he thrust his hips harder.

“Pussy and tits gud but me like ass too.” He turned them around and slammed their bare butts against his cock, ramming it back and forth between them.

“Yikes!” Gretel exclaimed. “We’re his playthings.”

“Yup,” Red agreed. “Ogres love making human girls their sex toys.”

“Dat right,” the meatheaded monster replied. He groaned even louder, obviously loving the feeling of grinding against Red and Gretel’s asses.

“Me gonna cum,” he helpfully told them.

“Yes, cum all over our asses!” Red begged.

“And our tits!” Gretel politely requested.

Ogres always fulfilled human girls’ requests. He erupted with a bellow that shook the trees, spewing his thick, hot liquid across Red and Gretel’s asses, then their backs, then their tits, pussies, faces, and well, pretty much their whole bodies.

“Fuck, we’re drenched!” Red cried happily.

“So much cum!” Gretel exclaimed just as happily.

The ogre waded out of the water, cumming the whole way, and tossed the girls on the grass next to the still snoozing goblins.

He stroked his cock a few more times, fully emptying his balls over the girls, then stomped off.

“Thanks for gud fucking,” he called back before disappearing into the woods.

And that’s when the gobbies finally woke up.

“Why ye sluts covered in cum?” the goblin chief asked.

“We’re always covered in cum,” Red replied.

“Gud point. But it not our cum.”

“We got fucked by an ogre.”

“And by sexy mermaids before that,” Gretel added.

“How did you sleep through all that?” Red asked.

“We gud snoozers. We also gud slut fuckers.” He and his goblin buddies grabbed the girls and took turns fucking their mouths, pussies, and asses.

Red and Gretel didn’t complain. They had agreed to be goblin sex slaves after all. And compared to the thought of taking the ogre’s cock, the goblin dicks felt great!

So the girls got covered in even more cum, after which the goblins once again tied them to branches and carried them off.

Red and Gretel spent most of the next few days tied up.

They were tied to trees during breaks in the journey, the goblins fucking them in-between drinking and gambling sessions.

They were tied up while bent over logs, the goblins seeing who could spank them the hardest.

They were tied to each other, forced to kiss while the goblins fucked them.

Red and Gretel had no issues with any of this treatment. They loved kissing each other and loved being fucked by goblins.

After a few fun-filled days of fucking, they finally arrived on the outskirts of Honeydew.

Red stretched, thrusting her breasts out as she worked feeling back into her limbs. “Thanks for treating us like sex slaves, gobbies.”

“No problem,” the chief replied. “You two best sluts we ever see.”

“Aw, thanks!” She hugged him, then each goblin in turn, and let them feel up her butt.

Gretel did the same with the hugging and the fondling.

They waved goodbye to the short creatures, who trudged back into the forest, singing weird goblin songs about fucking human sluts.

“That was my first time being a goblin sex slave,” Gretel said.

“It’s fun!” Red replied. “Well, being a sex slave to any horny creatures is fun.”

Gretel nodded. “Yup. But we should get back. I miss my dopey brother.”

“And I miss the Beast, Celestine, and Harry. First one back gets to spill the sexy beans!” Red raced off toward the town.

“Hey, wait!” Gretel called, chasing after her. “You can’t tell Hansel what happened.”

“Better beat me back then.”

Red giggled as she sprinted down the road. She couldn’t wait to tell her friends all about their sexy adventures.




Chapter 5

Red burst through the door, putting her hands on her hips. “Little Red Riding Slut has returned!”

The inn patrons gaped at her. Red was still naked and was flaunting her goods.

Gretel crashed into Red from behind, jostling her friend’s breasts.

“Oh, and Gretel has returned too!” Red stepped aside so everyone could ogle Gretel’s equally-naked body.

The patrons realized there was only one thing to do when two hot naked girls burst in: fuck the shit out of them!

They tossed Red and Gretel onto tables and shoved tongues, cocks, and fingers into their holes.

The girls squealed, appreciating the welcome home party. Some of the patrons were the same as those who had fucked Red and Gretel before they left, some were new. But they were all eager to dominate the friendly sluts and were very forthcoming with their sexual seed.

After lots of hot sex, Red and Gretel staggered up to the desk, leaking cum out of their cunts.

The proprietress smiled at them. “Welcome back! We’ve missed you.”

“Thanks!” Red replied. “I love how friendly everyone is here.”

“That happens when beautiful girls take off their clothes.”

Red nodded. She had noticed that people were quite cordial towards her when she got naked. “Our friends are still here, right?”

“Nope.”

“What?!”

Gretel clutched Red. “Oh no, my brother has abandoned me because of my ultra-slutty ways!”

Red patted her arm. “Don’t be silly. He loves you. They’re probably just off on an adventure. Did they say where they went?”

“Oh, yes.” The innkeeper ducked behind the desk for a moment and produced a slip of paper. “They left this note for you.”

Red snatched it, immediately recognizing Celestine’s elegant, cursive handwriting. “Oh no!”

“What’s wrong?” Gretel leaned in to peer at the paper.

“They’ve gone to cure the Beast and Harry.”

“Isn’t that good?”

“Yes, um, I think so. It’s just…” Red still wasn’t sure she wanted the Beast to change. Even if he did, she wanted to see him one last time in his lovable, furry form. “We have to catch up with them!”

Red grabbed Gretel’s wrist and yanked her out of the inn. “Thanks for the fucking!” she called over her shoulder.

The patrons raised their mugs and cheered.

Gretel stumbled along after her sexy friend. “Red, we’re still naked!”

“Gretel, we don’t have time for silly things like clothes right now. We need to find our friends.”

Gretel sighed. “Okay.” The young lass had come a long way in embracing her nympho-ness, but she still wasn’t as comfortable as Red with public nudity.

The residents of Honeydew, however, had no problems with the girls’ public nudity. They pinched Red’s and Gretel’s butts as the girls hurtled through the town square.

Red offered her gratitude for each ass pinching. This was her kind of town!

“Did the note say where they went?” Gretel asked once they got outside the village.

“Yup. It’s an ancient grove witches like to use to perform ceremonies. It’s not too far from here.”

They hurried along and entered the forest north of the town.

After a while, they paused by a pretty stream, sipping the cold water.

Gretel squirmed, rubbing her thighs together.

“What’s wrong?” Red asked.

“I’m horny again. I’ve been fucked so much the past couple of weeks, I think I’m going through withdrawal.”

Red nodded. It was tough to stop fucking once you had started down the road of ultimate sluthood. “Okay, but it’ll have to be a quickie.” She tackled Gretel into the stream, spread her legs, and went down on her.

“Ohhh, Red!” Gretel wailed. “Please eat my pussy!”

Red ate it good. She had become an expert in her friend’s tight cooch and loved exploring it. She got Gretel to cum in no time, and her forest friend returned the favor.

They quickly washed off in the stream, then continued their naked journey.

“Feeling better?” Red asked.

“Much! Thanks for licking my pussy.”

“Of course. I never turn down a pussy in need.”

Gretel giggled and pinched Red’s supple bottom. “But what am I going to do when I travel with Hansel? I can’t have sex all the time when he’s around.”

Red pondered that as she clambered over a fallen log. “Maybe Celestine can give you a magic dildo that will give you amazing orgasms. That way you can sneak off for a few minutes whenever you get horny and fuck your hot pussy with it.”

“Yes! My pussy is so hot. I mean, it, um, gets really warm when I’m turned on.”

Red took Gretel’s hand. “I totally understand, slut sister. My pussy’s always a burning inferno.”

Gretel smiled, knowing all too well Red’s insatiable sexual appetite. “Let’s get that magic dildo!”

Gretel was so inspired for a magical cock, they made even better time through the woods.

They were halfway to the grove when Red suddenly stopped.

She put her finger to her lips as she scanned the trees.

Gretel got the message and crouched, looking for signs of tracks.

The sweet sounds of birds and other forest dwellers filled the air. But there was something else. Red couldn’t quite place it, but she knew they were being watched.

She took a tentative step forward.

And that’s when a dozen women emerged from the forest, encircling Red and Gretel and pointing drawn arrows at them.

The women were covered in green and brown paint, allowing them to blend into the natural surroundings. They were tall, with rippling muscles and intricate markings on their faces and bodies. They were topless, their breasts small and firm. On their lower halves, they wore only tiny loincloths. Underneath were enormous cocks, poking out from their garments.

Red knew who these women were: Willow Wardens, protectors of the forest, rivers, and animals. Most people thought they were a myth. They supposedly moved unseen, dispatching their enemies with efficiency and grace.

Since they were allowing Red and Gretel to see them, that must mean they didn’t view the naked girls as their enemies.

Red was happy about that. But then she remembered the only time Willow Wardens did reveal themselves: when they needed to impregnate women to give them more girls for their tribe.

Red gulped. She had a feeling she and Gretel were about to get knocked up.




Chapter 6

“Um, hello,” Red greeted the fierce warriors, keeping her hands up in a gesture of peace. “Those are some nice cocks you have there.”

The Willow Wardens’ shafts had sprung from their loincloths, bobbing excitedly at seeing the nude girls before them.

One of the warriors lowered her bow and stepped forward. “It is good you think so. For you will be taking our cocks in your cunts for many moons.”

Red and Gretel clutched each other. Oh shit, Red had been right: these ladies planned to impregnate her and Gretel, or at least fuck them for a few weeks.

“We love taking cocks,” Red replied. “But we’re kind of on a tight schedule. Can we take a rain check on getting railed?”

“No.” The warrior motioned to her Warden sisters, who roughly grabbed Red and Gretel and marched them through the woods.

Red briefly considered fighting back. She and Gretel were skilled warriors. But two against twelve weren’t good odds. Plus, in her haste to find her friends, she had left her sword back at the inn. It was better to go along with the Wardens for now and see if she and Gretel could do some fast-talking.

The muscular women ushered the girls along in silence. Red kept glancing at the erect cocks bobbing next to her. The Wardens had impressive swords. No wonder they were able to lure so many maidens and convince them to take their tasty-looking meat.

They came upon a dense group of large trees. Near the tops, an intricate series of wooden huts and bridges were built.

Red marveled at the Willow Wardens' craftsmanship. “Wow, you live in the trees? That’s amazing!”

“It will be amazing when my cock penetrates your womanhood,” the lead warrior replied.

Red bit her lip. These women really had a one-track mind. She liked these girls!

Gretel was equally enamored with the surroundings but made sure to stay close to Red, holding her friend’s hand.

Red appreciated the gesture. She felt safer with Gretel by her side. If they did wind up having to fight their way out, she knew Gretel wouldn’t abandon her. She was a slut of honor: Red’s favorite kind.

Other Willow Wardens milled about in the treetop village. One lowered a rope ladder, and Red and Gretel were instructed to climb.

They received plenty of lewd remarks about their posteriors as the warriors watched from below.

“These women really know how to make a girl feel slutty,” Red called down to Gretel, who was just below her.

“Yes, but do you really think the legends about them are true?” Gretel had obviously deduced who the women were and had heard the same rumors as Red.

“I’m not sure, but they seem very intent on fucking us.”

“Thank goodness! I want their cocks!”

“Gretel!”

“Oops, am I being too horny again?”

“There’s no such thing. You have just the right amount of horniness.”

Gretel giggled. “Thanks!”

The giggling stopped as they were roughly yanked onto the wooden rope bridge at the top of the ladder.

The lead warrior who brought them to the village ascended right after them and led them through a series of bridges until they arrived at the highest domicile in the village.

They were marched inside and were treated to quite a sight.

Sitting on a wooden throne was a statuesque woman with long, dark hair. She had the most intricate markings of all the Wardens and had the most muscular and sexy body.

And she wasn’t alone. Two other women knelt before her, pleasuring her pussy. Their butts contained wooden anal plugs, and they wiggled those butts as they vigorously tongue fucked their mistress.

The woman on the throne tugged their hair and commanded them to go harder. They did, and she writhed in her seat, letting out fierce, sensual moans.

Red squeezed Gretel’s hand more tightly. This was so fucking hot. Maybe the Wardens just wanted to give Red and Gretel a sexy peep show. Red would happily watch all these women go down on each other. She usually had to pay good money for that.

The woman on the throne came hard, splattering her subordinates’ faces with several powerful blasts. They took it happily, lapping up their mistress’s juices.

She stroked their hair when she was finished. “Thank you, my sisters. I am happy to share my gift with you.”

They bowed and replied in unison. “Thank you, my Queen, for bestowing your royal nectar upon us.”

She indicated they should turn around. They did and presented their asses to her.

She grabbed the anal plugs and yanked them out. The women gasped and moaned, then bowed to their queen and scurried out.

“What do we have here?” the queen asked, her eyes alighting on Red and Gretel.

“Bow before our queen,” the warrior behind Red ordered, kicking the back of her knee so she fell forward.

The Warden behind Gretel did the same. Both girls stared at the powerful royal warrior looming over them.

Red put her hands and head to the floor. “Greetings, oh magnificent Queen of the Willow Wardens. It’s an honor to witness your ferociously sexy body that can turn us into whimpering sluts.”

“Uh, hi,” Gretel said less eloquently but also bowed. “I, uh, agree with what she said.”

The queen smirked. “You’ve chosen well,” she told the warriors who had captured the girls. “Bind them and leave us.”

The Wardens tied Red and Gretel’s wrists behind their backs and bound their ankles together, leaving them on their knees.

They exited, closing the flap of the hut behind them.

The queen walked slowly around the girls, taking in every inch of their flesh. Her cum ran down her legs, and Red had a hard time not staring at it. Though she also studied the intricate markings on the woman’s body. They covered much of her light brown skin and represented different flora and fauna of the forest.

She made a full circle and came to face them again, hands on her hips. “I am Elysia, Queen of the Willow Wardens. What are your names?”

“I’m Red, and this is Gretel.”

“You are both very beautiful. And very naked. Did my warriors strip you?”

Red glanced down at her bare body. “Nope, we were already naked.”

“We’ve been naked a lot lately,” Gretel added.

Elysia arched her right eyebrow. “Really?”

Red smiled. “Oh yeah, super-naked!” She regaled the queen with her and Gretel’s ultra-slutty shenanigans at the Monster Sluts contest and their trip back with the goblins. Elysia rubbed their slits at the beginning of the story, then penetrated them, working her long fingers in and out of both girls while Red did her best to tell the tale through her moans.

“So we’ve been cumming a whole bunch,” Red finished the story.

“You’re going to cum right now,” Elysia ordered. She pulled out and pinched their clits, making both girls scream and squirt.

“My my,” the queen remarked. “I see you are both huge squirters.”

“Oh fuck, yeah!” Red replied while continuing to shoot a steady stream.

“We’re constantly squirting!” Gretel agreed, competing with Red for best squirt distance.

They splattered Elysia’s tits, stomach, and thighs, panting when they were finished.

The queen surveyed her wet body. “You both soaked me,” she said sternly.

Gretel gasped. “We’re sorry! We can’t control ourselves when a sexy woman touches our clits.”

“Yeah,” Red added. “It’s your fault for being so super-strong and super-sexy.”

That got Red a double eyebrow arch.

“Haha,” the crimson-named slut quickly added. “Just kidding! It’s totally our fault for being uncontrollable sluts.”

“That’s better,” Elysia replied. “Now clean my body.”

Red and Gretel instantly complied, licking their juices off every inch of the dominant queen. Elysia ran her strong fingers along their bodies, grabbing their tits and asses.

She examined herself when they were done. “I am satisfied with your performance.”

“Hear that, Gretel?” Red cheered. “We can start our own slut cleaning business.”

Elysia grabbed Red’s ass incredibly hard.

“Eek! Sorry, queenie, I didn’t mean you were the slut. I meant we were the sluts operating the business.”

“I see you are going to be a troublemaker.” Elysia gave Red’s ass one more squeeze before relinquishing it.

Gretel nodded. “Red’s constantly getting me in trouble.”

“Hey! I only get you in sexy trouble, and you love it. Think about how many cocks you’ve taken and pussies you’ve eaten.”

Gretel blushed, obviously reliving her recent decadent excursions.

Elysia stood, towering over the bound girls. “You two meet with my approval. I enjoy fucking both sweet and troublemaking girls.”

“Yay!” Red exclaimed. She liked getting approval from strong, sexy women.

“Wait,” Gretel said. “What have we met your approval for?”

“To carry my seed and have my children, of course.” A huge penis emerged from her pussy, growing until it hovered in front of the girls’ mouths.

Red gasped. She had been right all along. They were here to be breeding machines.




Chapter 7

Elysia tossed Red and Gretel onto a bed in the corner of the hut. They landed face down with their torsos on the bed and their legs hanging off it. This displayed their asses perfectly to the powerful queen.

She grabbed those asses, fondling them and rubbing the girls’ slits. “Hmm, which pussy to ravage first? They both look deliciously tight.”

“Thank you!” Red replied cheerfully. She loved getting compliments on her tight cooch.

“Red, aren’t you forgetting something?” Gretel asked.

“What? She said you have a tight cunt too.”

“Yes, that’s great. But she wants to impregnate us!”

“Oh, right. Super-sexy queen lady, there’s a problem with that plan.”

Elysia slapped both girls’ asses.

“Holy fuck!” Red yelped.

“That’s so hard!” Gretel cried.

Red whimpered and squirmed. Gretel wasn’t kidding. Red thought supernatural creatures could spank hard. This woman rivaled all of them. Red wondered if Elysia sculpted such perfect muscles just so she could discipline naughty sluts.

“You do not talk back to your queen,” the Willow Warden told them.

“Wait,” Red replied. “We’re not part of your tribe.”

“You will be as soon as you give me children. You will become official breeders of the Willow Wardens. It is an honorable position.”

“But what if we don’t want to be official breeders?” Gretel asked.

“Don’t be absurd. It is the ultimate duty of all maidens to provide us children.”

Red gasped. Yikes! These Wardens thought all other women existed to be fucked and knocked up. The fucking part Red was totally down with. The knocked up part not so much, at least not right now. Red had so much more whoring to do before she settled down. She wondered what would happen if she had children with a supernatural creature. If she and the Beast got married and had kids, would they be furry humanoids? Red bet they would be super-cute! She also bet the Beast would be a loyal and loving husband. Man, she really missed that furball. Which meant she and Gretel had to get out of here, so she could see him and their other friends again.

“Yes, that’s a great honor,” Red told the queen. “But there’s a problem.”

Elysia spanked Red again, even harder this time.

“Fuccckkk!! Queenie, you’re an ass-slapping menace!”

That got her several more eye-watering spankings. “Do not call me ‘Queenie.' You will address me as ‘My Queen’ or ‘Mistress.’”

“Ack! Sorry, your royal hotness.”

After ten straight booty blasts, Red finally got the message that she should stop being so mischievous. It was just hard when a strong, dominant woman was disciplining her.

“And there is no problem,” Elysia continued. “You both are of ideal breeding age, and your pussies appear to be in perfect health.”

Red tingled. She loved all these great pussy compliments. The Willow Warden queen was strict but sweet.

“Our pussies thank you for the awesome comments!” Red replied.

“Yes!” Gretel agreed. “In fact, my pussy is getting really wet from all the nice things you’re saying about it.”

Elysia rubbed the girls’ lower lips. “Good. That will make it easy to penetrate you and bestow my seed into your womanhood.”

Red smiled. Elysia’s formal way of speaking was kind of romantic. Red could see why many women would want to carry the warrior’s children.

“Yup, our pussies are nice and ripe,” Red told their captor. “That’s not the problem. We’ve taken magical elixirs that prevent us from getting pregnant.” One benefit of knowing a sexy witch was she could provide plenty of magical contraceptives. Well, even a non-sexy witch could do that. But Red had never met a witch who wasn’t sexy. Witches were born to fuck!

“What?!!” Elysia seized Red and Gretel’s asses, digging her fingers into their flesh.

“Ouch!” Red yelped.

“Eek!” Gretel echoed.

“You came to our forest without the ability to breed children.” The queen was rather irate.

“We didn’t know it was your forest!” Gretel cried.

“Yeah, and we had to take the elixirs with all the monsters we were fucking. I might have had an ogre baby otherwise.” Red didn’t have anything against ogre kids, but she didn’t know how a small human like her could give birth to such a gigantic creature.

Elysia relaxed her grip. “Hmm, I suppose that is logical. It is unfortunate you two are such huge sluts and had to fuck so many monsters.”

“Hey!” Red protested. “I thought you liked slutty maidens.”

“I do. Slutty ones who can get pregnant.”

“Why is it so important to knock us up?” Gretel asked.

“We must constantly replenish our stock of warriors. Protecting the forest and animals takes many hands.”

Red nodded. She understood why Elysia would need so many warriors. And the Wardens’ purpose was noble. “Can’t you recruit women from nearby villages to fight with you?”

“No. A woman must be born of our seed to inherit our enhanced strength and fighting prowess.”

“But it isn’t nice to kidnap girls and tell them they have to have your babies,” Gretel pointed out.

“We do not kidnap them.”

“But you kidnapped us.”

Elysia batted Gretel’s rump. “You are a silly slut. You invaded our forest. It was natural for my warriors to capture you. And since you were both naked, they obviously assumed you were eager to be fucked.”

“We’re always eager to be fucked!” Red cried.

Elysia returned to rubbing their slits. “See?”

“Well, that’s true,” Gretel admitted. “So the women you capture want to have your kids?”

“Of course. They take one look at our huge cocks and beg us to fuck them and impregnate them. They are eager to experience our vigorous lovemaking.”

Red nodded again. She could imagine that many maidens would be eager to be fucked out of their minds by Elysia and her brethren. While those girls might have had hot sex in their village, it was likely nothing compared to the sheer power the Wardens could bring with their amazing cocks.

“I’m sorry we can’t have your children,” she told the queen. “I know it’s a great honor, and we didn’t mean to give any offense.”

Elysia sighed. “It is disappointing. I have never seen pussies so desperate to be fucked.”

“My pussy is so desperate!” Gretel squealed.

Red giggled. Her friend was so cute when she was horny. “Mine too! You know, you can still fuck the shit out of us, even though we can’t get pregnant.”

Elysia rubbed their slits harder. “An excellent idea. Since you cannot perform your duty as breeders, you will become my personal sex slaves.”

“Yay!” the girls cheered.

“Wait, what?” Gretel quickly added.

“Don’t worry,” Elysia reassured her. “You will also be sex slaves for the entire village. Every warrior will have the freedom to treat your bodies like their playthings.”

Red shivered. They had gone from sexy breeders to sexy slaves. How the heck did that happen?

“You’re all gorgeous, and we would love to be your slaves,” Red replied. “But we’re kind of on an important mission.”

“Yes. Your mission is to give your tits, pussies, and asses to us.”

Red kept trembling. This woman wasn’t going to take no for an answer.

“That mission does sound important,” Gretel admitted.

Red smiled, knowing Gretel was as eager as she was to take the Willow Wardens’ juicy cocks. “Okay, let’s be sex slaves! How long do we have to serve you, Queenie?”

That earned Red another harsh spanking.

“Oww!! Sorry, I meant how long do we have to be sex slaves, mistress?”

“Until the magic elixirs wear off and you can get pregnant.”

Red gasped. Oh no, Elysia still expected them to bear her children.

Gretel gasped even louder, trembling against Red’s bare body. “But–”

“We’d be honored to carry your seed,” Red cut off Gretel’s protest. “We’ll give you strong and noble offspring.”

Elysia smiled. “I have no doubt. You are both beautiful and athletic. Your strong bodies will lead to strong children.”

“My Queen, can we please have something in our asses while you fuck us?” Red begged. “We’re much bigger sluts when our butts are filled.”

The regal smile broadened. “You will be excellent sex slaves.” She bent to retrieve the anal plugs she had used on her warriors.

“No!” Red cried. “Um, I mean, do you have bigger ones? You have no idea what huge anal sluts we are.”

Elysia patted their rear ends. “I am going to have lots of fun with you two. I will get the biggest ones we have. But first.”

She looped more rope around them, tying their bodies to each other and to the bed frame. They had no chance of escaping now. Not that they had much chance before with their wrists tied behind their backs and their ankles bound together.

“Prepare yourselves for my cock,” Elysia told them before striding out. The hut entrance flapped in the breeze, the wind tickling Red and Gretel’s nude bodies.

“Red!” Gretel said in an urgent whisper. “What are you doing?”

“The queen really has a thing for us. She’s not going to give up on her dream of knocking us up.”

“Well, she is really pretty. And those muscles!”

“I know!” Red gushed. “I want her to pin me down and make me take her huge cock in all my slutty holes!”

“But you don’t want to get pregnant, do you?”

“No. But our best bet is to play along. If she and her warriors think we’re willing sex slaves, they’ll start to trust us.”

“But we are willing sex slaves.”

“Oh, right.” It’s not like Red wanted to turn down getting owned by Elysia and her fellow Wardens. She just didn’t want to have their kids.

“So you mean we have to let an entire tribe of beautiful, fierce warrior women have their way with us?” Gretel asked.

“Exactly.”

“I love this plan!”

Red smiled and smooched her friend. She knew Gretel would get it.

The tent flap parted, and Elysia stood in the entrance, holding two huge anal plugs and swinging her much huger cock around.

Red gulped. She was about to become a warrior woman’s sex toy.




Chapter 8

“Oh my goddess, my ass is being stretched so much!” Red wailed.

“Fuuuckkk!” Gretel shrieked. “These anal toys are too big!”

Elysia was in the middle of shoving the big anal toys in the girls’ tight tushes. “Be quiet, sluts. You begged for the biggest butt plugs we had.”

“Ohhhhhh!” Gretel whimpered, squirming next to Red and barely able to contain herself. “R… Red, why did you ask her to shove the biggest ones in us?”

“To make us feel like the biggest butt sluts!” Red replied like it was obvious. “Let’s prove how much our asses can take!”

“O… okay,” Gretel agreed, wanting to be just as slutty as her friend.

The Willow Warden queen continued to push the toys against the fierce resistance the two asses were providing. But Elysia was determined: she kept pressing until the meatiest part of the toys slipped inside and the girls’ butts greedily sucked the remainder in.

“My ass is about to explode!” Red squealed.

“I’m going to be a butt slut forever!” Gretel screamed. Neither woman could resist the sheer size of the anal toys that were owning every inch of their hot asses.

“Well done, girls,” Elysia said. “Few can take such behemoths. You are truly epic anal sluts.”

“Thank you!” Red replied. “That’s so sweet.” There was nothing Red liked better than people acknowledging how good she was at taking stuff up her rear end.

Elysia ran her fingers along her captives’ asses. “I’m glad you realize what a whore you are. Because your pussies and asses now belong to me.”

Red and Gretel shivered.

“From this point forward, you exist to provide me pleasure and take my cum. Do you understand?”

“Yes, mistress!” the two sluts replied.

Red looked eagerly at Gretel. Her friend was as excited as she was to be dominated by such a strong, commanding woman. There was certainly nothing wrong with being Elysia’s sex slaves while they tried to figure out a way to escape.

The girls trembled on the bed, their asses expanding and contracting, futilely trying to adjust to the gigantic anal toys.

Elysia slapped their butts with her cock, teasing them as they trembled and whimpered.

“Please fuck us!” Gretel begged.

“We need your huge cock!” Red echoed.

The queen spanked both of them, rattling the anal plugs within their tight holes.

“Ohhhh fuuuckkkk!!” the captives cried. The plugs were already dominating them. But when the sinful toys were struck by someone as strong as Elysia, it made both girls nearly black out.

“I decide when to fuck you,” their mistress informed them. “I’m going to watch you try in vain to adjust to the anal toys and fuck you when you become desperate.”

“But we’re already desperate!” Red replied.

“So desperate!” Gretel agreed.

That got them more spankings. “No backtalk. I want to watch your asses tremble in peace. All I want to hear out of you two are moans and whimpers.”

Red and Gretel obeyed, moaning and whimpering like two big sluts.

Red’s pussy was already saturated. The butt plug was making her incredibly horny, as was the dominance of Elysia. The queen was a woman who knew how to put naked girls in their place. Red respected that kind of talent.

Gretel was just as wet as Red. Both girls couldn’t stop squirming, desperate for the queen’s massive cock.

Finally, the queen gave them what they wanted. She pressed her tip against Red’s pussy, commanding it to open. Red’s lips were forced apart, having no chance against the giant dick, and she was easily penetrated.

She gasped. The queen was long and thick and massaged Red’s insides in all the right spots.

Elysia got all the way inside her. It felt so good, Red couldn’t say anything. She just took it, feeling like the queen owned her. Especially when the royal tip reached her cervix.

Elysia yanked Red’s hair. “You’re deliciously tight. How does my cock feel inside you?”

“Amazing!! I love your cock. Smash me super-hard!”

Elysia rotated her big meat inside Red, making her slut squirm. “All in good time.” She slapped Gretel’s rump. “How does your friend look?”

“Like the biggest slut I’ve ever seen!” the pretty lass replied.

“Aww, thanks, Gretel!” Red smiled at her friend. “You’re the best!”

“Let’s see if we can prove that moniker is true.” Elysia grabbed Red’s bound wrists and went to town on her slave’s pussy.

“Ohh goddess! Willow Wardens really know how to fuck!” Red moaned loudly as Elysia pounded her. Her body was bound so tightly she couldn’t move. She could just lie on her stomach and take the queenly cock. Not that she wanted to do anything else. She loved being helpless while a sexy woman took command of her pussy.

Elysia pulled out of Red and shoved her cock into Gretel. The young maiden cried out in pleasure and made sexy faces while her pussy got hammered.

Red instantly missed Elysia’s cock, but she was happy her friend was enjoying it. Honorable sluts always shared big cocks with each other.

Elysia went back and forth between the captive pussies, enjoying the variety of tight cunts in her grasp.

The girls could do nothing but moan and tell their new queen how much they wanted to please her.

Their mistress was pleased enough that she untied them and yanked the anal plugs out of their asses.

Red and Gretel yelped from the harsh removal of their cozy butt warmers, but didn’t complain because Elysia immediately had them in a new submissive position.

The queen threw Gretel onto her back and Red on top of her, so Red’s ass pressed against Gretel’s pussy.

Elysia forced Red’s legs apart and slid inside her slave’s waiting lips.

“Ohhh yes!!” Red cried. After her first taste of warrior queen cock, she desperately wanted more.

“Play with your fellow slut’s tits,” Elysia commanded Gretel.

Gretel reached around Red and grabbed her sizeable breasts.

“Ohhh, that feels good,” Red cooed. She loved her friend’s soft touch, especially on her nipples, which Gretel was flicking gently with her fingers.

Elysia fucked Red on top of Gretel, watching the two girls’ bodies grind against each other. Even though they had been waylaid on their mission, it had turned into a great day. Red loved getting fucked with her friends. Getting dominated solo was great, but getting dominated with girls you loved was even better.

“Kiss each other,” Elysia grunted, punishing Red’s pussy more vigorously.

The girls happily obeyed. They had spent many hours smooching over the past week, sneaking it in when they had downtime from getting pounded. Red enjoyed kissing Gretel. Girls’ lips were always so soft and pliable. She could spend a whole day kissing someone as sweet as Gretel. As long as it was followed by hot sex!

Elysia flipped Red over and again alternated between the two pussies that belonged to her. But now the girls could kiss more easily. And their tits rubbed together nicely as their bodies gyrated from the intense pounding only a Willow Warden queen could provide.

“Goddess, these are tight pussies!” Elysia growled.

“Thank you, my queen,” Red replied. “Can you please bestow us with your royal cum?”

“Yes!” Gretel begged. “Please fill us up!”

“Since you’ve been such good sluts, I will honor you with my gift. It is something you will get on an hourly basis.”

Red trembled. Elysia planned to fuck them every hour of every day? But what about the other tribeswomen who needed to fuck them? Red supposed they would have to pound her and Gretel in-between the queen’s fuck sessions. But that meant they would be getting fucked pretty much every second of every day. Yikes! Red was a huge whore, but even she hadn’t been fucked that much. These ladies were going to put her epic sluttiness to the test. Fortunately, Red loved a good challenge. Especially a sexy one!

Elysia’s muscular cock filled Red with her seed. The queen rivaled the huge monsters Red had recently fucked with how much sperm she could unleash.

After she flooded Red’s pussy, she gave Gretel the same treatment. The two girls squirmed against each other, their pussies forced to expel Elysia’s cum because of how full they were.

The queen massaged Red’s ass. “I love watching my seed spill out of sluts.”

“We’ll be spilling for a while,” Red told her. “You overloaded our cunts.”

“That’s why I will easily get you both pregnant when your potions wear off. I have extremely potent sperm.”

Red shivered. She believed it. Elysia’s cum was so thick, Red felt like it was begging to knock her up. The queen was very determined to impregnate her and Gretel. That was flattering but also a reminder that they had to sneak out of this sex-obsessed, girl-cock village. Which is something Red never thought she would wish for. Girl cocks were a rare treat!

Elysia yanked Red and Gretel off the bed and threw them onto their knees. She was constantly being rough with them, using her rippling muscles to toss them around like they were her property, which, well, they were.

“Clean my cock,” she ordered.

Red and Gretel got on either side of the quivering cock, which was still erect, and licked it from base to tip. They made sure to clean the queen’s massive balls too. They tasted themselves as well as their queen as they licked, having emitted plenty of their own juices during the fucking.

The queen ran her fingers through the girls’ long locks during the cleaning, letting them know they had been good sluts.

She pulled them to their feet and immediately shoved two fingers in each of their pussies.

They gasped and clung to her.

“Oh my goodness!” Gretel cried.

“My Queen, you’re so strong!” Red yelped.

“Do you see how easily I can take command of your cunts?” Elysia asked.

“Y… yes,” both girls moaned.

Red wrapped her arms around Elysia’s huge bicep, needing to feel the woman’s strength. The queen’s fingers were so powerful inside her, Red felt like she had no choice but to submit body and soul to the royal Warden.

Elysia curled her fingers within both Red and Gretel. “Beg me to make you cum.”

They begged. They begged hard. They were ready to do anything to get Elysia to finger fuck them until they squirted like super-sluts. Which is exactly what they did. It was one of the most powerful fingerings Red had experienced, and she gushed happily all over her new mistress. Red covered Elysia’s right thigh and Gretel her left. Which of course meant they were back on their knees afterward, licking their cum off their queen.

When they had cleaned her muscular body to her satisfaction, Elysia grabbed both their asses and marched them out of the hut.

“Where are we going?” Red asked. She liked the firm grip Elysia had on her booty. This queen knew how to fondle butts.

“To the center of the village. Where you will be tied up and every warrior will get a turn fucking you. And then they will fuck you all at once.”

Red gasped. They were about to be gangbanged by a tribe of muscular women!




Chapter 9

Two Willow Wardens pressed Red’s back and butt against a wooden pole in the center of the village.

They tied her wrists above her and bound her ankles together.

The muscular women smirked, knowing they were about to enjoy Red’s helpless body.

Next to Red, Gretel was placed in a similar position. The cute maiden looked both nervous and excited.

They were tied to the center two poles with two more on either side of them. Red surmised that the Wardens often tied naked girls to these poles and fucked them for sport.

Elysia stood between the girls, running her fingers along their bare bodies as she addressed her assembled warriors. “Willow Wardens, we are in for a rare treat. These two sluts have taken potions that prevent them from getting pregnant. Which means every single one of you can fuck them as much as you want.”

A roar went up from the scantily clad women. There were at least five dozen of them, and they all had big, throbbing cocks. They eyed Red and Gretel greedily.

Red guessed that most girls brought to the village were assigned to a specific Warden, who would impregnate the maiden. But since Red and Gretel couldn’t currently get pregnant, that meant the whole village could have fun with them. And from seeing their twitching cocks, Red had a feeling the Wardens planned to have a whole lot of fun.

She turned to her friend. “Um, Gretel, I think we’re about to be fucked really, really hard.”

Gretel gulped. “I think you’re right.”

Elysia rubbed both of their slits. “You have no idea how hard. My warriors hold nothing back when it comes to ravishing dirty sluts.”

“Hey!” Red protested. “We were clean until you came all over us.”

“And in us,” Gretel added.

The Wardens cheered, obviously approving of their queen’s treatment of the naked prisoners.

Elysia smiled. “You will be absolutely filthy once my warriors are through with you. You will be covered from head to toe in every variety of our forest cum.”

A shiver shot through Red. Oh boy, that was a lot of cum.

“See how excited they are?” Elysia pointed to Red and Gretel’s glistening lips. “They can’t wait to take your seed.”

The crowd roared again, various women commenting about how they were going to empty their balls inside the two gorgeous girls.

Red was very turned on by being the center of so much sexy attention. And she kept getting wetter the more the queen and her warriors talked about her as a sex object. She knew she had to figure out a way to escape, but it would be rude to turn down so many juicy dicks. And Red hated being rude. She was a very friendly slut.

“Um, Miss Queen,” Gretel said tentatively. “Shouldn’t our legs be tied apart if we’re going to be fucked so much?”

Elysia pinched Gretel’s nipples, eliciting an adorable shriek. “Don’t be absurd. With your legs tied together, my warriors will have to work harder to penetrate you, and you will feel every inch of their huge cocks.”

“Yeah, Gretel!” Red exclaimed. “This is the way to be a really epic slut.”

“Oops,” Gretel said, chagrined. “I’m sorry. I’m still learning how to take my sluttiness to epic levels.”

“Don’t be sorry. You’re doing great! I’m really proud of you.”

Gretel beamed at Red. There was nothing like getting slutty praise from the woman known as one of the biggest sluts in all the land.

Elysia slapped the girls’ pussies, then stepped forward. “Who will be first to claim these cunts?”

Every warrior surged forward, wrestling with one another to be the first to penetrate the waiting pussies.

Red’s jaw dropped at how intensely the Wardens fought. They really wanted her and Gretel’s bound bodies. How flattering!

The women fought along the rope bridges and wooden structures surrounding the main platform Red and Gretel were on. They weren’t using weapons, but their chiseled bodies were weapons in their own right. Red bet plenty of these girls would have bruises tomorrow. That made her more determined to make sure each of them had a great time fucking her. Her pussy would be open for business for all these muscular beauties.

“Um, do they always fight like this over fucking girls?” Gretel asked.

Elysia nodded. “Yes. Especially when I decree girls’ pussies open to all.”

Red trembled. Elysia made it sound like she owned Red and Gretel’s vaginas and could declare them ready to be fucked whenever she wanted. Now that was a confidant queen! Red liked this lady.

“Of course,” the ravishing royal continued. “They are fighting even more vigorously than usual. I believe they want to fuck you two more than any women we’ve taken.”

“Yes!” Red cheered. “Gretel, we’re the sexiest sluts they’ve ever captured.”

“Yay!” Gretel replied. “Wait, but we’re still captives.”

“But we’re sexy captives!”

“Oh, right, that’s much better!”

Elysia rubbed the girls’s slits. “Do not worry. After my warriors have their fun, I will claim you and you will only have to pleasure me for a while. I have many ways I want to fuck you.”

Red shivered. Damn, this queen was domineering. It was nearly impossible not to submit to her. But Red and Gretel had to escape to find their friends. Red wondered how many girl cocks she should take before working out a sneaky exit strategy.

One warrior fought her way through the rest and reached Red. She was the Warden who had brought Red and Gretel to Elysia.

She grabbed Red’s hips and immediately shoved her gigantic cock inside the helpless girl’s pussy.

“Holy fuck!” Red wailed. “What happened to foreplay?”

“I’ve been waiting to take your pussy ever since you wandered into our domain. There will be no foreplay.” The woman began pounding Red like she had abstained from sex for years.

“Fuck, fuck, fuck, fuck, fuck!! Okay, forget the foreplay!” Red’s ass bounced off the wooden post. The brusque Warden was rough, but Red never turned down a good pounding.

Another warrior reached Gretel and slid into the girl’s waiting pussy.

“Oh my goodness, that feels good!” Gretel cried. “Please fuck me as hard as your friend is fucking Red!”

The woman was happy to oblige.

Red and Gretel moaned so loudly, the rest of the Wardens stopped fighting and gathered to watch them get fucked. Red was happy their powers of sluttiness were able to bring peace to the tribe. Red had avoided plenty of battles in her day by offering her opponent her naked body. Fucking over fighting was her motto. Of course, she was ready to fight when needed. But she hoped she wouldn’t have to do battle with the Wardens. Besides being outnumbered, Red hated fighting women who could fuck as well as these forest warriors.

Elysia joined her fellow Wardens to watch the sexy show.

Red’s new mistress slipped one arm around her waist and yanked her hair with the other. “By the goddess, you are tight.”

“My slut is extremely tight too,” her friend said as she smashed Gretel’s pussy.

“You ladies say the nicest things!” Red cried.

“Pound our tight cunts!” Gretel screamed.

“Gretel! You’ve become so naughty.”

“I can’t help it! I love strong women with strong cocks!”

“Me too! Bet I cum before you do!”

“You’re on!”

The muscular warriors had no problem getting the girls to cum. They yanked their hair, manhandled their tits, and smashed their pussies.

Red and Gretel squirted simultaneously, barely getting their juices past the huge female cocks. Red knew she had made a friend for life in Gretel. Only best friends could time their orgasms so perfectly. They were true slut sisters.

“Beg us to fill you with our seed,” Red’s fuck buddy told her.

“Please cum inside us!” Red cried desperately.

“Make us your cum dumps!” Gretel screamed even more desperately.

Red gasped. Gretel was becoming a total nymphomaniac. Had Red gone too far in helping her friend unleash her inner sluttiness? Nah, there was no such thing as being too much of a nympho.

The Wardens came inside the bound sluts with guttural groans, unloading everything they had.

Red and Gretel squirmed, feeling the thick liquid squish around inside them.

“Wow, you guys are so good at cumming!” Red told them.

“So good!” Gretel agreed.

Red’s lover made one last thrust into her and stayed there, letting the last remnants of her seed seep into her young conquest.

She finally pulled out and ruffled Red’s hair. “You are an excellent fuck.”

“Th… thanks,” Red replied, trying to catch her breath.

The two warriors stepped aside, letting their brethren watch their cum drip out of Red and Gretel’s pussies.

The entire village gazed upon the bound girls, watching their trembling, wet bodies.

“Um, Red, I… I feel really slutty with all of them staring at us,” Gretel confessed.

“Me too! I love it!” Red was a little embarrassed, but she knew anytime she was put on public display, she had phenomenal orgasms. And it was sweet the Wardens were so infatuated with her and Gretel’s bodies.

Elysia approached them, patting their tushes. “Well done, girls. You were excellent sex toys. Now you only have to take the rest of the village.”

The other warriors licked their lips and disrobed, waving their cocks at Red and Gretel.

Red salivated at the women’s swords. She had a lot of fucking ahead of her.




Chapter 10

Red hung limply from the wooden pole. She had been fucked non-stop by over sixty Willow Wardens, their seed splattered across her body, some of it still seeping from her sore pussy.

She fell in and out of consciousness, exhausted from being used as the village fuck toy. Every Warden was excited to take her, and every woman fucked her hard. It was like the Monster Sluts contest all over again but with an all-female cast.

She was still tied to the pole, a cum-covered trophy for the village.

Gretel was beside her, passed out. Her friend looked adorable with so many flavors of cum adorning her naked body. Red was proud her fuck buddy had the stamina to withstand all the juicy female cocks.

Red rotated her neck, trying to get the kinks out. The Willow Wardens were strewn before her, draped over each other’s nude bodies while they slumbered. Apparently, they liked taking a nap after ravaging helpless sluts. Red could relate. She liked curling up with a lover and snoozing after a nice romp in the hay too.

But she couldn’t sleep right now. This was the perfect time for a daring escape!

Of course, she had to get out of the ropes first.

She shimmied on the pole, trying to get some slack in her bonds. The movement let her feel all the cum that was still inside her. It was like the Wardens’ goal was to flood her pussy. Wait, that was exactly their goal. They were smart ladies!

Thanks to all the vigorous fucking, the ropes had loosened. After working her wrists back and forth for a while, Red was able to free her left hand. She undid her right, then freed her feet.

She took one step and fell right on her face.

“Oomph!” She covered her mouth immediately, hoping she hadn’t woken her captors.

Fortunately, Queen Elysia and her warriors continued to snooze.

Red crawled toward Gretel. The Wardens had fucked her so hard, she was having trouble standing up.

She reached Gretel and freed the captive woman’s ankles, realizing as she did what cute toes her friend had. Maybe she’d suck on them later. She’d definitely suck on Gretel’s nipples and clit. Yum!

Red pulled herself up Gretel’s body, enjoying the girl’s warm curves, until she got to her feet, clasping Gretel’s shoulders for support.

“Gretel,” she whispered. “Wake up.”

“Mmm,” Gretel murmured. “Not yet, Mom. I have five more sexy demon girls to fuck.”

Red’s eyes went wide. Ooh, Gretel was having a naughty dream. But did she really tell her mother about her sexual exploits? That was one cool momma!

Red shook her friend, but she still didn’t wake. Red understood: who would want to wake up from a sex dream featuring demon girls?

So she resorted to a surefire method to wake any sleeping beauty: she kissed her. Gretel’s lips molded to Red’s, the snoozing maiden cooing cutely. The kiss got more intense until Gretel finally popped her eyes open.

“Red! We’re kissing.”

Red put a finger to her friend’s lips. “Yup. But don’t be too loud. There’s a bunch of girls with big dicks taking a nap.”

Gretel nodded. She understood it was never wise to wake a girl with a big dick. Unless you wanted that dick in your ass as punishment. Which, well, Red and Gretel wouldn’t have turned down.

Red untied Gretel’s wrists and caught her friend as her knees buckled. Red was able to stand by this point: as a veteran slut, she could recover quickly from marathon fuckings. Gretel was a newbie so would need more time.

“Eek, Red, my legs aren’t working.”

“That’s because you got fucked so hard, you can’t walk properly.”

“Oh my goodness, that’s never happened before.”

“Welcome to the super-slut sisterhood!”

“Thanks! Is that a requirement, to get fucked so hard, you can’t walk?”

“Yup. You already fulfilled the other requirements.”

“Oh, good. Wait, do you keep a list of these requirements?”

“Of course. It’s my duty to welcome fellow super-sluts into the fold.”

“Is this an actual organization? Are you the head of it?”

“Yup! Because I’m so good at giving head!” Red giggled at her corny joke.

So did Gretel. “How many people are in this club?”

“Well, now that you joined, two.”

Gretel rolled her eyes. “Did you just make this club up?”

“Of course not. Like I would do something weird like that. No more silly questions or you don’t get to be second-in-command.”

“Sorry, Head Slut. I’m happy to be part of your organization.”

“That’s the spirit! Now, let’s sneak out of here before we become sex slaves forever.”

“I thought that’s what we wanted.”

“Well, it’s fun for a while, but it’s more fun to be sex slaves to all different groups.” Red believed strongly in spreading her sluttiness around. It wouldn’t be right to just let the Wardens monopolize her body. She needed to rent it out to all manner of people and creatures.

“That makes sense,” Gretel replied. “But I still can’t walk.”

“Don’t worry, I’ll give you a piggyback.” Red turned and grabbed Gretel’s legs, hoisting her friend up so her arms were draped across Red’s neck.

“Oh Red, you’re so strong!” Gretel gasped like a maiden who was begging to be ravished.

Red smiled. “Yup, I’m like a Willow Warden and will pin you down and have my way with you later.”

“Yes, please!” Gretel said giddily. She was very eager to be dominated by her more sexually-experienced comrade.

Red’s smile widened. What a great friend! Gretel not only would be a fuck toy with Red to any creatures they came across, she also would let Red have fun with her whenever she wanted. Now that was best friend material.

Red maneuvered carefully through the strewn bodies. The Wardens overlapped each other, their chests rising and falling slowly, cocks pulsating gently. The slightest disturbance might wake them, in which case, Red and Gretel were screwed, literally.

She stepped over Elysia. The queen’s cock grew before their eyes. Either she was having a sexy dream or she could sense whenever there were naked sluts in the vicinity.

Red froze, seeing if the queen’s cock would zero in on them. She wondered if the powerful queen was so horny she would sleep fuck them. Red wouldn’t say no to that. She generally didn’t say no to any kind of sex. Except when she was in a rush to meet up with a furry Beast and her other friends.

Elysia’s cock throbbed, and her hips thrust up and down.

“She’s dream fucking someone,” Gretel noted.

“Yup,” Red agreed. “I bet it’s you or me.”

“You really think so?”

“Oh yeah, we’re sexy sluts.”

Gretel giggled. “Maybe she’s fucking both of us in her dreams.”

“Yes! You’re totally right. She’s probably ramming my ass while making me bend over and eat you out.”

Gretel trembled on top of Red, who felt liquid run down her back and into her ass crack.

“Gretel, are you cumming?”

“Sorry! Your dream scenario is making me horny.”

“Oops, sorry. I’ll be less sexy.”

“I don’t think that’s possible.”

Red beamed. “You say the sweetest things! I’m going to tongue fuck you hard after we get out of here.”

“Yay!”

Elysia stirred, and the escaping duo froze again. Red realized she needed to stop making Gretel, and herself, so horny. It wasn’t helping them be all sexy-sneaky. Well, sexy, yes. Sneaky, no.

The queen grunted and moaned, her cock a huge stiff sword just waiting to erupt.

And then it did. Hot, thick gunk spewed upward, covering both Red and Gretel.

Red got it right in her mouth. She swallowed it, appreciating the queen’s unique taste.

Gretel wiped some off Red’s nose and licked it off her finger. “Queens are tasty.”

“Oh yeah, everyone knows royal women have the most delicious cum.”

“They do?”

“Sure! Well, the one queen and princess I was with certainly did.”

“You’ve fucked a queen and a princess?” Gretel said with wide eyes.

“Yup. And on the same day.”

“Were they neighboring kingdoms?”

“Um, not exactly. They were mother and daughter.”

“Red!”

“It’s not my fault. The princess wanted to thank me for saving her from a bunch of scummy bandits. And the queen wanted to thank me for saving her daughter.”

“You fucked them at the same time?”

“Noooo. Don’t be silly. I fucked the daughter, then went down the hall to fuck the queen.”

Gretel sighed. “You’re the naughtiest girl I’ve ever met.”

“Thank you!”

“You’re welcome. Could you, um, maybe take me to meet this queen and princess?”

“Sure! We can take turns with them. They’re both super-sexy!”

Red had negotiated through most of the prone Willow Wardens by this point and had reached the rope ladder descending to the ground. Which posed a problem: how would she get Gretel down the ladder without dropping her lovely friend?

When she turned around, she had another problem: a huge cock was staring her in the face. A cock belonging to Elysia, who did not look happy that her two prized sluts were trying to escape.

Red gulped. How could she fuck her way out of this one?




Chapter 11

For once in her life, Red decided to not fuck her way out of a sticky situation.

“Hold on tight!” she told Gretel as she leaped off the tree-top platform.

“Red, what are you ahhhhhhhhh!” Gretel shrieked as they fell.

Red snatched a vine and swung through the air like a sexy jungle girl with Gretel clutching her from behind.

The crimson-named nudist glanced over her shoulder. Elysia was in pursuit, swinging on her own vine like it was second nature.

“Curses!” Red cried. “She’s a sexy monkey!”

“Monkeys are cute,” Gretel replied.

“Yup. But not as cute as you.”

“Aww, thanks Red, ahhh, watch out!” A large branch appeared before them.

Red let go of the vine, dropping just before the branch hit her, wisps of her hair flying through the tree’s beefy limb.

She grabbed another vine and continued swinging, getting closer to the forest floor.

Elysia wasn’t far behind. The queen was a natural among the flora.

As Red switched to another vine and passed by a large tree blocking her from Elysia’s view, she let go.

She and Gretel tumbled along the ground, landing in a thick group of bushes.

Red wound up on top of Gretel, feeling the athletic girl’s perky tits press against hers. The bushes were a perfect spot to fuck, but they had to be quiet lest the muscular queen discover them.

Red put her finger to her lips, telling Gretel to be quiet, and tried to remain still.

Twigs snapped nearby as Elysia landed. “Where are you two sluts hiding?” she announced.

Red peeked through the tiny openings in the bushes. The queen’s bare feet strode by their hiding spot.

“You will receive extreme punishment when I find you,” Elysia shouted. “I will ram your pussies and asses until you are nothing but whimpering sex toys.”

Gretel shivered underneath Red, her nipples growing hard against Red’s bountiful breasts.

Red understood her friend’s arousal: getting turned into a sex toy by a muscular queen was enticing. But they had an important mission. So Red was just going to have to kick this queen’s hot butt!

Gretel wiggled. “Something’s in my rear end,” she whispered.

Red reached underneath her bosom buddy and explored Gretel’s tight tush.

She pulled out what was stuck there: an acorn.

“Oh good, this will come in handy,” Red whispered back. Red had gone plenty of days in the forest with acorns up her butt, but she had a different plan for this particular nut.

She threw it across the forest, ducking back down as soon as she did.

Elysia turned toward the sound of the acorn landing, moving slowly in that direction. “I think I’ve found my missing sluts.”

Red jumped out of the bush, grabbing the branch above her, and swung toward the Willow Warden queen. “The missing sluts have found you!”

Elysia spun around, just in time for Red to plant both of her feet in the queen’s face. The muscular beauty reeled from the powerful double kick, toppling over backward.

Red darted behind another tree, scurrying out of view before Elysia could recover. Red was a skilled martial artist, but she wouldn’t be able to overpower the queen in a close quarters fight. So she’d have to use sneaky hit-and-run tactics.

Elysia sprang to her feet, wiping blood from her nose. “You mischievous little whore. You are in so much trouble!”

Red gulped. If she let the queen get ahold of her, she’d probably get a thousand spankings and then get her ass fucked for a week straight. That sounded fun! But she was too focused on catching up with the Beast before he was transformed to think about butt fucking.

She snatched more acorns off the ground, peeked out from behind the tree, and hurled one at Elysia.

It smacked her right in the ass. She yelped and spun around, glaring at her acorn assailant.

But Red had already thrown another nutty projectile, and this one lodged itself inside the queen’s queenly pussy.

“By the forest goddess!” Elysia exclaimed, her hips spasming from the surprise pussy attack.

Gretel popped up from her hiding spot, her legs apparently working again, and slung her own acorn at their opponent.

It struck Elysia’s clit, and the powerful Willow Warden sprung a leak, crying out in orgasmic pleasure.

“Great shot, Gretel!” Red cried. “Quick, sneaky vagina attack while she’s distracted!”

“Right!” her pretty friend replied, obviously understanding how to implement a sneaky vagina attack.

Red and Gretel tackled Elysia mid-squirt, Red placing her pussy on the queen’s face while Gretel dove between the muscular royal’s legs.

“Eat my cunt, queenie!” Red cried. No one could resist the magnificent lips of Little Red Riding Slut, and, thus, Elysia had no choice but to shove her tongue inside Red and pleasure the naughty slut.

“Ohhh, you have such a powerful tongue!” Red told Elysia as she shimmied around on top of her.

The queen’s tongue wasn’t the only one being put to good use. Gretel had spread Elysia’s legs and was deep within the forest queen’s tightness.

Elysia gasped into Red’s vagina as Gretel hit a particularly sensitive spot. Red was proud of her friend’s cunnilingus abilities, but she didn’t want the queen to neglect her duties.

“C’mon, your royal hotness,” she said. “Make me squirt all over you!” Red knew she’d never get away with addressing Elysia like that in the Warden village. But she hoped once the queen had gotten a taste of her slutty sweetness, she wouldn’t be able to resist.

And she was right. Elysia ravaged Red’s pussy with gusto, tongue fucking her like a woman possessed.

“Ohh fuck, you’re so good at eating out cooches, your majesty!” Red screamed.

Gretel was good at eating out cooches too, and she got Elysia to cum at the same time Red orgasmed.

Red and the queen cried out in pleasure and unleashed their naughty floodgates. Red dumped buckets of cum down Elysia’s throat, and from the sounds behind her, she knew Gretel was getting similar treatment.

But Red was a champion cummer, and she drenched Elysia so much, the strong warrior was gasping for air by the end.

Red knew it was the perfect opportunity to finish off their opponent. “Quick, Gretel, double cooch-eating attack!”

She and Gretel both shoved their tongues inside Elysia and did an impressive tango inside the warm royal vagina.

Red’s tongue flirted with Gretel’s as they explored the sensitive nooks and crannies of the woman who wanted to impregnate them.

Elysia thrashed on the ground, unable to resist the ministrations of two talented sluts.

Red and Gretel got her to cum in no time. And then they made her cum again. And again. And again.

They didn’t stop until the queen had passed out, a smile on her face and a boatload of her own juices on her thighs.

Red glanced at Gretel and giggled.

“What?” the fair-haired lass replied.

“Your face is covered in cum.”

“Well, your face is covered in cum too.”

“My face is always covered in cum. I’m Little Red Riding Slut!”

Gretel laughed and hugged her friend. “Should I add slut to my name too?”

“Sure! But I think your brother would have a conniption.”

Gretel wrinkled her nose. “What a poophead!”

Red patted the young woman’s leg. “Don’t worry, I know how truly slutty you are. And so do the Willow Wardens, the goblins, and all the other monsters.”

“Oh, right. That’s great! Um, right?”

“Of course it is! The more your sluttiness spreads, the more famous you’ll be. And the more you’ll get fucked!”

“Great!”

“Okay, slut sister, let’s get out of here before queenie wakes up.”

The duo hurried off, covered in cum but happy to not be knocked up.

Before long, they came across the ancient witch grove. And they were treated to quite a sight.

Celestine was naked, her gorgeous, sweat-covered body writhing as three hunky men filled her magical holes. Harry was fucking her mouth, the Beast her pussy, and Hansel her ass.

Red’s jaw dropped. She always found Celestine gorgeous, but the witch was even more beautiful while getting pummeled by three beefy cocks.

The foursome were too engrossed in their forest gymnastics to notice the newcomers, so Red and Gretel watched from the side.

“This is so hot!” Gretel exclaimed. “But, wait, that’s my brother fucking her in the ass. Gross!”

“Oops,” Red replied. “Cover your eyes!” She clamped her fingers across Gretel’s pretty orbs.

“But I want to see the other three fuck,” Gretel pouted.

“Um, try this.” Red adjusted her hand to the side of Gretel’s face, acting like a blinder on a horse.

“Oh, that’s good! Now I can only see Harry, Celestine, and the Beast.”

“Great! I’ll watch them and your brother.”

“Red!”

“What? Hansel’s hot.”

“Bleah!” Gretel apparently didn’t want to consider the hotness of her sibling, which was quite understandable.

“Oh, just focus on Celestine getting pounded.”

“Gladly. She’s so beautiful.”

“Yup, witches always are.” That’s why everyone wanted to fuck the magical women. Or be tied up by them and become their sex slaves.

The trio of men increased their gyrations, unable to resist the beautiful 35-year-old body before them. Red couldn’t blame them. Seeing Celestine in the flesh again with her smooth skin, flowing crimson locks, and perfectly proportioned curves, Red was itching to get in on the action.

But then Celestine’s body began to glow. And got brighter the more the men ravaged her sexy holes.

“Oh no!” Red cried. “We have to stop them!”

“Huh?” Gretel replied, having never heard her friend want to stop people from fucking.

Red barreled into the naked group, dislodging the cocks from Celestine and sprawling on top of her on the ground.

“Red!” the witch cried, yanking the young slut’s head up from between her magical breasts. “What on earth do you think you’re doing?” She was obviously peeved about no longer having three cocks inside her.

The men weren’t pleased either. They all groaned, having blue balls from the impromptu interruption.

Before Red could reply, Gretel rushed over.

“Gretel, you’re naked and covered in cum!” Hansel exclaimed.

“Well, you’re naked and about to cum!” she retorted.

Then they both realized they were looking at their sibling in the buff and quickly grabbed leaves in an attempt to cover their naughty bits.

“How many monsters did you fuck?” Hansel demanded.

“None of your business, dung-for-brains. How many witches did you lay with?”

“Just me, dear,” Celestine replied, stretching her long limbs and thrusting her breasts out. “But many, many times.”

“See?” Gretel said to her brother, trying to keep the leaves from falling off her tits. “You’ve been fucking just as much as me.”

Hansel readjusted the flora hiding his impressive cock. “It’s fine for me. I’m a guy.”

“That’s it!” Gretel picked up a large stick and chased Hansel, trying to whack him over the head with it.

Red watched the duo try to keep their private parts covered while chasing each other around. “Siblings sure are silly.” Red didn’t have any brothers or sisters and envied Gretel’s relationship with Hansel, even though the two bickered constantly. Luckily, Gretel had become her slut sister, so in a way she had a sibling, just one she wasn’t related to and could fuck all the time.

“The only silly one here is you,” Celestine proclaimed. “And now you will be punished.” She waved her right hand, and Red was immediately bound by magical rope. The rope positioned her on her knees with her face down on the ground and her ass sticking up.

Celestine snapped her fingers, and an invisible hand spanked Red.

“Oww! What the heck is that?”

“You’re getting spankings for interrupting the ritual,” Celestine informed her.

The spankings picked up speed and intensity, delivering two slaps every second to Red’s jiggling bottom. The hand felt just like Celestine’s. Red had been spanked enough by the witch to know exactly what her discipline felt like. Magical spankings were a handy trick when a witch wanted to give her hands a break.

“Wait… oww… I… eek… can… ack… explain,” Red tried to get out between spankings.

“Shush and take your punishment like a good girl,” Celestine replied in full dom mode, just like when Red first met her. “See how you’ve left poor Harry and the Beast with trembling cocks and nowhere to release them.

“I’m… oh fuck… sorry! You… ouch… can… ahhh… cum on me!”

Celestine’s eyes lit up. “An excellent idea. Boys, cum all over this slut.” She snapped her fingers again, and both men erupted. Their huge cocks spewed huge amounts of warm, sticky seed that coated Red’s back and buttocks.

Harry’s head was resting nearby on the ground, and he let out a satisfying sigh once he was done ejaculating.

As did the Beast. “Ahhh, that is much better. Red’s body is an excellent motivator for releasing my seed.”

“Awww,” Red replied. “You… ohhhhhh… say… owwww… the nicest… eeek… things.”

Celestine sat on a nearby log and crossed her shapely legs. “You’re lucky he’s being so nice. You ruined my spell to cure his and Harry’s curse. I must achieve orgasm while my magic is coursing through me and while all three strapping men cum inside me.”

“That’s the best kind of magic ever!” Red exclaimed. “Owww, my poor booty!” The spanking hadn’t stopped. If anything, it had gotten more intense.

“Your booty deserves it,” the wicked witch said with a smirk. Celestine was a lot nicer than when Red first met her, but she never turned down an opportunity to discipline a naughty slut.

“But I had to stop you from breaking the Beast’s curse!” Red blurted.

Celestine snapped her fingers, and the invisible butt-slapping stopped. “Explain.”

Red wiggled on the ground. Her butt was really sore. “Um, could you untie me first?”

Her magical friend sighed. “Oh, I suppose.” She twisted her wrist, and the ropes disappeared.

Red tried to get up but stumbled forward.

The Beast caught her, holding her tightly against his massive, furry body. Red melted into him, breathing in his musky scent and letting herself be enveloped by his soft, blanket-like body.

“Mmm, Beastie,” Red cooed. “I missed your cute furriness.”

“I am not cute,” he replied. “But I missed you as well.”

He encircled her with his strong arms, holding her tightly. She rubbed against him like a cat, wanting to feel his fur all over her body.

He tilted her head up so she stared into his deep blue eyes. “Why do you not want the curse broken?”

“I like you just the way you are. You’re handsome and strong and I don’t even mind that you’re a big grump.”

“I am not a big grump,” he replied grumpily.

“A little grump?”

He muttered something but didn’t disagree.

Hansel and Gretel ran past, Gretel whacking her brother with the stick as they called each other silly names.

After the brief interruption, the Beast returned his gaze to Red. “You really think I’m handsome?”

“So handsome! I want you to take me back to your castle and make love to me every night.”

The Beast’s eyes widened. “You wish to reside with me?”

“Sure. I just fucked a hundred monsters so I could use a break.”

“A hundred monsters?!” the Beast growled.

“Haha, did I say a hundred? I meant fifty, er, ten, um, just a few.”

The Beast glared at her.

“Okay, okay it was a hundred, but I had to after winning the contest.”

“You did not even have to enter that contest.”

“Hey, I couldn’t turn down an opportunity to prove my sluttiness to sexy monsters.”

The Beast rolled his large eyes, apparently thinking that was silly reasoning. Beasts never understood the logic of slutty girls.

“But I didn’t choose to stay with them,” Red continued. “I chose to come back to you.”

“The Beast’s gaze softened. “Oh, er, yes, that’s nice.”

Red whacked him lightly. “That’s nice? That’s all you have to say when a sexy girl says she wants to be with you?”

“That’s very nice?”

Red sighed. She needed to teach her furry buddy a lot about romance.

“So you wish me to remain in this form?” he asked.

“Yes! I mean, only if you want to. Oh no, I’m being selfish. I’m sorry! This shouldn’t be about me. You should do whatever’s best for you.” Red silently chided herself. She was so focused on her burgeoning feelings for the Beast, she had neglected to consider how long he had been trying to break the curse.

The Beast stroked his furry chin. “Hmm, I never imagined a woman would desire me in this form.”

“I desire you very much.” Red stroked his fur and went up on her toes to kiss him. His large hands roamed down her back and grabbed her supple bottom. Red sighed into his mouth. No one was better at fondling her butt than the Beast.

“Very well,” he said after their smooch. “We will return to my castle and have some beastly fun.”

“Yay!” Red exclaimed, jumping up and down and making her boobs bounce spectacularly.

“This is very touching,” Celestine said. She was still sitting on the log but now had Harry’s head resting in her lap, running her fingers through his hair. “But your shenanigans also affected Harry. I was trying to use the power of the enchanted rose, along with my sexual magic, to break both curses.”

Red noticed the rose on the ground a few feet away. Her original quest was to find the rose to cure Harry’s headlessness. And now she had messed it up.

“Oh no!” she cried. “I’m so sorry, Harry. I didn’t mean to ruin things for you. I’m a terrible friend!” She fell to her knees with her shoulders slumped.

Harry’s body strode over to her and grabbed her shoulders. He gently helped her stand and patted her head.

“Do not feel bad,” his head told her. “I understand having strong feelings for someone. It is how I feel about Celestine.”

The lovely witch beamed at him and lifted his lips to hers, kissing him tenderly. “And I feel the same about you, my love.”

Red clasped her hands together. They made such a cute couple. “Thanks for being so understanding, Harry. But is there anything I can do to make it up to you?”

“Yes, you can get fucked in all your holes like a troublemaking slut,” Celestine answered for him. The witch never turned down an opportunity to put Red in her place. And that place was at the witch’s slutty plaything.

Red thrust her arm into the air. “This troublemaking slut is ready to get fucked!”

“Excellent.” Celestine gave Harry one more kiss, then gently put his head on the log. “Dear, you take her slutty mouth, the Beast can take her slutty pussy, and I’ll wand fuck her slutty ass.”

Red put her hands on her hips. “Hey, you just described every part of me as slutty.”

Celestine arched her left eyebrow. “Is there a problem with that?”

“Nope. You’re a very astute witch.”

“Thank you. Now get in the proper fucking position.”

That position was for Red to straddle the Beast cowgirl style with Harry standing in front of her and Celestine’s magic wand hovering at the entrance to her butt.

All three phallic instruments penetrated her at the same time, and she gasped with delight. Getting all three holes stuffed was one of Red’s favorite activities.

Celestine strolled around Red, Harry, and the Beast, trying to find the best angle to watch her slutty friend get pounded. She twirled her fingers, making the wand do wicked things inside Red’s tight tush.

“Ohhhh fuck!” Red cried, removing her mouth from Harry’s meaty cock. “Celestine, that’s so deep!”

“Shush and take it like a good ass slut,” the witch replied. “And get your mischievous mouth back on Harry’s cock.”

“Yes, ma’am!” Red went back to sucking while her ass was wrecked and her pussy was pummeled by a beastly sword.

Hansel and Gretel stopped chasing each other, stopping to watch their friend get a three-way fucking.

Red made lots of sexy noises, wanting to put on a good show for the siblings. She was glad her sluttiness had stopped their bickering. Acting like a whore really did solve almost any problem!

The Beast and Harry were so eager to fuck Red that they both came spectacularly, her furry partner in her pussy and her headless partner in her mouth.

Celestine wasn’t left out of the fun: she incanted a spell, and her wand issued a sperm-like magical substance into Red’s butt.

Red rolled onto her back and panted, her tongue hanging out of her mouth and cum dripping from her lower two holes. “Oh yeah, that was a good fucking.”

“You’re lucky I don’t bestow more sexy punishment upon your slutty body,” Celestine said, swishing her sexy witch hips as she walked. “But I must dispel the horrible curse I put upon Harry.”

“It hasn’t been all bad, my dear,” Harry said from the log as his body wrapped its arms around Celestine from behind. “I’ve been able to pleasure you orally while taking you from behind.”

Celestine shivered in his arms. If there was one thing Red knew about witches, it was that they loved getting oral and loved taking it from behind. Oh, that was two things. Actually, Red knew a lot about the sexual proclivities of witches thanks to all the kinky stuff Celestine had made her do.

“Don’t worry, my love,” Celestine said to Harry, putting her hands over his. “I have plenty of ways for you to pleasure me once your head is reattached. And plenty of ways for me to pleasure you.”

“You will be pleasuring me morning, noon, and night,” the horseman replied, seizing her arms and pinning them behind her.

“Oh Harry, I love it when you’re rough!” Celestine jumped on his cock, wrapping her arms and legs around him and fucking him like a witch slut.

“Perhaps we should depart for my castle,” the Beast suggested to Red.

She nodded. “Okay!” Normally, she would have requested they stay and watch their friends fuck, but she really wanted some alone time with the Beast. She had missed all of them, but there was something special about the noble furball. When she was in his arms, the world seemed brighter and everything felt more wonderful. “Do you need Hansel and the Beast to fuck you for your spell?” she asked the naked witch.

“Ohhhh goddess, Harry, I love your cock!” Celestine screamed. “N… no, since I’m only trying to remove one curse this time, Harry fucking me should be enough. Along with the power of the rose.”

“Rats,” Hansel said, obviously bummed he wouldn’t get to fuck his favorite witch pussy again.

Gretel elbowed him. “Oh please, you’ve had sex with her enough.”

“You’re one to talk, monster fucker!” he replied.

She stuck her finger in his face. “Hey, a lot of monsters are really nice. I discovered that on my journey with Red. Plus, the Beast and Harry are nice too.”

Hansel scratched his head. He really couldn’t dispute his sister’s claims. “But we’re monster hunters. What are we supposed to do?”

Gretel put her hands on her hips, almost dislodging the tiny leaf covering her vagina. “We’ll just hunt mean monsters who kill people.”

“Good idea, sis!”

“Thanks, bro!”

Having reconciled, the siblings scurried off, eager to find nasty monsters. But not before they both gave Red a hug, kiss, and several slaps on the ass.

Red told them to come visit her in the Beast’s castle if they were in the area and promised to let them fuck her as much as they wanted.

“I thought I would be the only one fucking you in the castle,” the Breast protested.

“Beastie, it’s only polite to let guests have sex with you. Don’t you know anything about having houseguests over.”

“Er, not really. I don’t entertain much.”

“Don’t worry, I’ve got you covered!” Of course, Red’s rule was not practiced in most houses, but she thought it was a wise one to implement when people visited. It ensured all guests would leave happy and stay great friends with their hosts.

She put his paws on her buttocks, which always made him happy. “Oh, and I have to pick up a sexy maid outfit on the way.”

The Beast raised his bushy eyebrows. “You do?”

“Of course. You told me I had to clean your castle after you first imprisoned me, remember?”

“That’s when I thought you were a naughty trespasser. You don’t really have to-”

Red stood on her toes and put a finger to his lips, shushing him. “Beastie, you don’t turn down a sexy girl’s offer to wear a skimpy maid outfit and go around your castle bending over and showing off her tits and ass.”

The Beast’s eyes glazed over, as if he was imagining that scenario. “We will stop to get the maid outfit,” he declared.

Red smiled. “That’s the spirit!”

So Red and the Beast bade farewell to Hansel and Gretel as well as to Harry and Celestine, who were still fucking like crazy.

Red really did have the best friends.

And she couldn’t wait to take up residence with her handsome Beast in his cool castle.

It was time she became a slutty maid!
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