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Book 4 - Submitting to My Girlfriend the Witch


Chapter 1

I came down the stairs, rubbing the sleep from my eyes and heading for some much-needed breakfast.

I entered the kitchen, stretching and thrusting out my sizeable tits beneath my T-shirt.

“Now that is a most delightful sight to awaken to,” a brisk, confident voice with a Chinese accent greeted me.

I blushed and put my arms down, realizing just how much of a boob show I was putting on.

“Morning, Kaia,” I greeted my new werewolf house guest. “That smells good.”

I padded up beside her and saw she was cooking ham, bacon, and sausage. And a lot of it. My new wolfy friend definitely could eat. Though somehow it all became lean muscle on her very toned body. Kaia was one of the most athletic and strongest women I had ever seen. And I had gotten to know just how strong she was from all the times she held me down, fucked the shit out of me, and made me cum oceans of my nectar. That had been one amazing experience, helping Kaia while she was in heat and basically becoming her willing fuck toy for her to ravage all day and night. I shivered just thinking about all the naughty things she did to me.

She grabbed me and nuzzled my face with her cheek and then rubbed her body all over mine. She wasn’t trying to turn me on but rather mark me with her wolf scent. This had become a morning ritual ever since I told her she could stay with me. Okay, so yeah it was a little weird, but I had gotten used to it. And, honestly, it was kind of nice.

“There,” she proclaimed when she finished. “You are fully marked.”

“Thanks, Kaia. You’re really sweet.” I knew she did it because it would protect me from supernatural baddies. Smelling a fierce werewolf would make them think twice about messing with me.

“Not as sweet as you, friend Elena.”

“I agree with that!” a sexy witch proclaimed as she barged into my house.

“Morning, Cass!” I greeted my girlfriend with a warm hug and even warmer kiss. She slid her hands around my hips and pressed her fingers into the small of my back, finding the spots that made me melt into her and become one with her soft and curvy body.

She brushed a few strands of my long, dark brown hair out of my face. “You’re so beautiful when you first wake up.”

“Cassss…” Geez, she was so sweet.

“Yeah, sexy ass?”

“Sexy ass?”

“That’s my new name for you,” she told me with one of her trademark mischievous grins.

“Okay, witch tits,” I replied with a smile of my own.

“Well, I am a witch and I do have tits, so sure that fits!”

I giggled and kissed her again. “You’re such a dork.”

“Hey, you’re a history teacher and I’m a witch. Which one of us is the dork?”

I wrinkled my nose at her. “I hate it when you make sense.”

“You love it.”

“Okay, I do.” I sighed and dissolved into her even more, completely losing myself in her soft lips. I loved having Cass as my girlfriend.

“Cassia,” Kaia said when we were done smooching. “May I spank your sexy ass girlfriend many times? I have found she loves getting her ass disciplined in the morning.”

“She loves getting her ass disciplined morning, noon, and night!” Cass cheerfully agreed.

“Hey!” I protested. “I’m right here, you know.”

“Yeah, so shimmy out of those skimpy shorts and present your beautiful booty to Kaia.”

“Oh, okay,” I easily agreed. I did love getting spankings. Especially by supernatural hotties. While Cass and I had become girlfriends recently, we agreed we could have some sexy fun together with Kaia and Juliana, the sultry vampiress who lived next door. It was kind of a weird situation, but it all worked out somehow.

Before I could undress, Kaia had my shorts yanked down, my shirt up above my tits, and me bent over the counter. She moved so fast I could barely process what had happened.

But I could definitely process the serious spankings she began immediately delivering to my shapely derriere.

“Ah!” I yelped from her powerful disciplining.

“Oo, let me get a better angle,” Cass cooed. She moved next to Kaia and took in my jiggling booty.

“Oh my goddess Elena, your ass is supernatural in how perfect it is,” Cass gushed.

“Geez, Cass that’s… ow… ridicu… eek… lous.”

“It is not,” Kaia scolded me with a hard whap. “Admit you have the most delicious ass in the universe.”

Cass rubbed my back. “I knew I liked this werewolf as soon as I met her.”

“Ouch!” Jesus, Kaia was really doing a number on my sore booty. “Okay, okay, I have the hottest ass in the universe.”

“That is better. Now more spankings.” Kaia really enjoyed her work. I was subjected to so many spankings I felt like a total werewolf slut.

“Damn Kaia, you’re really good at this,” Cass marveled.

“I am glad you think so Cassia for it is now your turn.”

“Wait, what?”

Kaia plopped Cass on the counter right beside me, ripping her clothes off and smacking her lovely bottom.

“Holy shit!” Cass exclaimed.

I grinned, loving that she was now subject to Kaia’s powerful ass attacks.

“Hey, it’s not funny,” my witchy girlfriend complained.

“It totally is. And sexy. You’ve got one cute witch butt.”

“Yikes!” she yelped after an ass-shaking strike. “You… you really think so?”

“Of course. You’re the most beautiful witch in history.”

“Aww, Elena you’re so… owww!”

I lifted myself off the counter to get a better view of Cass’s reddening posterior but was immediately shoved back down.

“Please stay where you are Elena. Good sluts should always be in submissive positions.”

I remained with my tits against the cool counter, feeling my nipples harden. Wow, Kaia was very good at reminding us she was the Alpha Wolf. But she was such a sweet and polite one, it was hard not to do everything she commanded.

Cass obviously felt the same way as she suffered the blissful punishment with cute yelps. I loved watching the erotic faces she made. Gazing at Cass was like watching the soothing beauty of the ocean.

After making both our butts very sore and red, Kaia patted our backs. “Thank you for being such willing sluts. That is a great start to the day.”

With that, she scooped a ton of food onto a plate and scampered off into the living room to watch Netflix. I had gotten her a little obsessed with the angsty vampire and werewolf shows I liked to watch.

I gazed at Cass. “Well, that’s an interesting way to start the morning.”

“Yeah, aren’t werewolves great?” my girlfriend replied, like she was very used to getting sexy punishment from supernatural creatures.

“Yup.” I couldn’t argue that Kaia was pretty awesome. Though my heart belonged to a certain witch, who’s cute booty was wiggling next to mine.

I propped myself up on my elbows and brought my lips to hers. “You know, since we’re mostly naked already…”

“I love how you think!” She tackled me and we made love on the kitchen floor.

Our cries of bliss didn’t seem to bother Kaia. Heck, she was probably enjoying them. I was definitely enjoying what Cass was doing to my tits, pussy, and clit.

We came all over each other, grinding our wet bodies and trying to coat each other in our sultry sauce.

We lay panting on the floor, Cass sprawled on top of me.

Kaia came back in, setting her empty plates on the counter. “You two are both very wet.”

“Uh huh,” Cass and I agreed.

“May I clean you off?”

I exchanged a glance with Cass and knew from the light in her eyes she was totally cool with it. “Sure!”

Kaia dropped to her knees and eagerly began licking our bodies, lapping up our girl juices. Cass and I squirmed under our werewolf buddy’s agile tongue. We held on to each other as we got a relaxing werewolf cleaning.

Kaia licked her lips when she was done. “What a delightful mixture. You both are delicious.”

Cass and I giggled.

“You have a very discerning palette,” my witch girlfriend told her.

I laughed again. “Yeah, thanks Kaia. And thanks for getting us all horny to make love to each other.” I had suspected Kaia had spanked us so we wouldn’t be able to resist having sex. That sneaky little wolfy matchmaker. Though she definitely loved smacking our naked butts too.

“Of course. You are an adorable couple and should constantly be making love.”

“Kaia, you’re so smart!” Cass hugged me tightly. “See, we should fuck all the time.”

“Um, we pretty much do fuck all the time.”

“Oh right. Well, we’re really smart too.”

I smiled and kissed her. What a lovable little witch.

Kaia helped us to our feet. “I promised Juliana I would cuddle with her while she slept.”

I melted inside. It was so adorable my vampire and werewolf friends were hooking up. This was prime sleep time for Jules, and it was super-sweet of Kaia to spoon her while the vampire vixen rested.

“Okay, don’t forget we’re going to the carnival tonight,” I reminded the muscular beauty in front of me.

“Yes, I am very much looking forward to it. I have never been to a carnival before.”

“You’ll love it!” Cass chimed in. “Lots of unhealthy food and fun rides.”

Kaia nodded and hugged us both simultaneously, squeezing both our asses as she did. Cass and I gasped from the powerful booty grabbing.

Our werewolf buddy scampered out the front door to join her vampire lover.

“Werewolves,” Cass commented. “Gotta love ‘em.”

I nodded. “But witches are even more adorable.”

“Oh, of course. Everyone knows witches are the cutest creatures around.”

I laughed and kissed her. “Of course. Wanna have some breakfast?”

“Yup!”

“Okay, I’ll whip us something up.”

“I’ll help!”

Kaia had wolfed down all the food she had made (werewolves had very large appetites). But Cass was a vegetarian, so she wouldn’t have wanted Kaia’s food anyway.

I made pancakes and fruit crepes with my witch cutie scurrying about getting ingredients for me. She wasn’t using her magic. We liked doing normal things as a couple without any supernatural shenanigans going on. She saved the magic for important occasions, like making me her kinky slut.

We didn’t bother putting our clothes back on as we cooked. I had gotten extremely comfortable being naked around Cass. I probably spent more time with my clothes off than on around her. I was starting to wonder if supernatural creatures had an aversion to wearing clothing. They were very smart in that regard.

We accidentally spilled some butter and cream on our nude bodies. Well, at first accidentally, then very much on purpose. We had fun licking the delicious food off our lover’s tits. No wonder people said breakfast was the most important meal of the day.

We did the dishes together, Cass using her magic to make the water spray all over my bare breasts.

“Ah Cass!”

“What? You look sexy all wet.” She gave me her classic impish grin.

Okay, that was it. I grabbed the detachable nozzle and soaked my mischievous witch lover.

“Hey!” she half-complained.

A water battle broke out and we were soon both soaked.

Cass gazed at the droplets running across my breasts, down my stomach, and around my shapely hips.

“Fuck, Elena, I need you right now.”

I shivered, and not from the cool water all over me. Whenever Cass said things like that, my whole body reacted, needing her to take me.

I held my hands out submissively.

Cass smiled. “That’s my girl.”

She twirled her fingers and a glowing gold rope appeared, looking like Wonder Woman’s lasso. The rope wrapped around my wrists, binding them together.

Cass tugged on the end of the rope she held, leading me out of the kitchen. I followed her obediently. She was an expert at tying me up and making me want to be the best submissive slut in the world. My body was tingling in anticipation of what she was about to do.

She brought me into the living room, levitating the coffee table out of the way and giving us plenty of room between the couch and TV.

She tugged me close, rubbing her nose against mine. She loved nose nuzzling. I definitely had no complaints. It was super-cute.

I took in the beautiful form before me. Cass’s short black hair framed her adorable face, her tits perfectly firm and lively, her legs long and sensual and rubbing wonderfully against mine.

I sighed like a lovesick school girl.

“Ready to be a kinky slut?” Cass asked with a glimmer in her eyes.

“Oh, hell yeah!”

She laughed at my slutty exuberance. “I love your attitude, Elena. Okay, let’s get you nice and bound.”

She laid me gently on the plush carpet, rolling me onto my side.

She knelt before me, her bare pussy looking ridiculously cute with her legs pressed together.

She twirled both hands around this time, and more golden strands materialized out of thin air. They snaked their way all around my body. My arms were pulled behind my back, bound into L-shapes. My ankles, knees, and thighs were tied tightly together. The ropes even wrapped around my stomach and breasts, oozing their warm, erotic touch everywhere.

I squirmed on the carpet, getting incredibly turned on by how thoroughly I was bound.

“Can you move?” Cass asked me.

I tested my bonds again. “Um, nope.”

“Great! So you’re completely helpless?”

“Uh huh,” I nodded eagerly.

“You like it when I can do any kinky thing I want to you, don’t you?”

“Oh my God, yes! I’m your total sex slave, Cass. Please treat me like a good little whore.”

“Elena, you’re the best. Okay, epic whoring coming up!”

I giggled at Cass’s excitement. Then glanced down, looking at my nude body completely tied up and just waiting to be dominated. I was totally powerless. Totally at Cass’s mercy. And totally turned on.

Cass lay beside me, propping her cute head up with her hand. “Hmm, where to start?” she pondered, drinking in all my naughty parts. Her gaze came to rest on my breasts. “Oh yes! Definitely with these lovely girls.”

Her fingertips glowed and she touched my nipples.

“Oh fuck!” I screamed as my body tried uselessly to thrash within my magical bonds. My nipples immediately hardened and grew larger than I had ever seen. They weren’t only hard. They were throbbing. Pulsating with unquenchable desire.

“Oh God, Cass, that… that feels… ohhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!” I dissolved into whimpering moans as she gently pinched my right nipple. My nubile nubs were beyond sensitive. The slightest breath or touch set me off on a roller coaster of almost unbearable bliss.

“You like how sensitive I made your tits, sweetie?”

“Uhhhhhhhhhhhhh yesssssssssss!”

I flung my head back and forth, my long, dark brown hair covering my face.

Cass brushed it out of my eyes, playing with my nipples some more. I moaned under her touch, increasing my screams until I was begging her to enter my pussy and take complete control of it.

“Well, it is my favorite pussy in the world, so sure!”

“Oh Goddd, thank you!” I cried, showing my gratitude for her upcoming pussy pleasuring and her ode to that pussy. I mean, having Cass’s favorite vagina was a pretty awesome compliment. She must have seen a lot of supernatural pussies over the years.

Her magic fingers traced down my body, giving my stomach and belly button a wonderful tingle as they moved past them on their way to their wet destination. They touched my clit and my body seized up so much I thought I was going to break the mystical ropes and do somersaults in the air. But it was only a momentary touch as Cass’s goal was my moist lips. She found them and they began leaking my sweet and sexy sauce for her as a welcoming gift.

“Oh fuck, Cass, please… please slip inside me. I need you in my pussy so bad!”

She rubbed up and down my slit as she stroked my cheek lovingly. “I don’t know. Do you promise to be a good witch slut for me?”

“Yes I promise! I’ll be your slut forever. I’ll do whatever you want!”

She nuzzled my nose with hers and kissed me. “That’s what I like hearing!”

Two of her magic-infused fingers pierced my tightness. The feeling was almost indescribable. It was like a tornado of unquenchable pleasure was swirling inside my pussy, building and building with no end in sight.

I couldn’t even vocalize my bliss. My mouth hung open in a soundless scream, my entire body trembling uncontrollably within the tight ropes encircling me.

Those ropes squeezed my breasts together, pressing them into Cass’s perky tits. Our nipples touched and the erotic magic got shared with the sexy witch. I watched her nipples expand and crystallize just like mine had.

“Oh goddess, Elena!” Cass screamed in that cute, high-pitched way she did when we made love.

She wrapped her arm around my neck and scooted in close, smashing her tits against mine. Our nipples danced with each other. I mean literally, they seemed to be moving on their own, twirling around their partner’s nubs and sending sparks of electrical passion through both of us.

Cass’s other hand was engrossed in my pussy, exploring the parts of my sensitive folds she knew made me scream and confess the dirtiest things ever to her. Which I did. A lot. I would have blushed super-hard if I wasn’t so busy moaning and thinking up new ways to tell Cass how I’d submit to her for eternity. She was really good at turning women into willing sluts. Well, at least she was really good at turning me into one.

We kissed ravenously, sucking in each other’s essence like it was our lifeblood. My tits and pussy were engulfed in infernos of pleasure. Cass had taken complete control of them, and I never wanted to relinquish her ownership.

“Cass,” I gasped between breathtaking kisses. “Please fuck me with your wand.”

Her eyes got a special twinkle in them. She took her fingers out of my pussy, causing it to twitch in mournful loss of being filled. I could see my juices covering her lovely digits. I wanted to lick my cum off them and show her what a good slut I was. But she had other plans.

She threw her hand out, fingers outstretched. Her wand flew through the air from the kitchen right into her hand. Fuck, magic was so cool!

“You mean this wand?” She held up the long, smooth, wooden instrument.

I gazed down the shaft, trembling. “Uh huh. Please stick it in me!”

She kissed me and stroked my cheek. “Well, how can I refuse such an adorable pussy?”

The magic ropes closed around me, pinning my legs shut as firmly as possible. Which meant my pussy lips offered the most resistance to Cass when she pressed the tip against them.

She forced the wand past my wet barrier, and I instantly felt like I was going to explode. Her magic wand caused feelings inside me that nothing else could. It was an indescribable feeling of pure nirvana.

Cass shoved it as far as it could go, filling me with her essential tool. Then rammed the other end into her own pussy, sliding down it until our lips touched, the entire shaft enveloped by our two needy cunts.

She waved her hands and the magic bonds encircled both of us, pinning us to each other so our limbs were intertwined and our naughty parts had no space between them.

In these helpless positions, Cass used her magic to have the ropes pull us apart and push us back together, forcing us to fuck ourselves on the wonderful wand.

This was the way Cass and I had made love the first time we had decided to be more than just friends and neighbors. It was beyond amazing then and somehow even more amazing now. Probably because I had developed way deeper feelings for Cass since our first night of passion.

We kissed, and I lost myself in her. I focused on the loving tongue in my mouth as the kinky ropes smashed our pussies harder and harder. We whimpered into each other, letting loose our mutual submissive tendencies and overwhelming desire for each other.

Every extremity felt like it was receiving the pounding my pussy was receiving, my climax somehow spreading throughout my entire body. When it came, it was in lock step with Cass’s. We screamed each other’s names and let loose our sweet fluid, dousing our partner and the carpet.

The magic wand and ropes were apparently not satisfied with that. They kept forcing us to smash our tired pussies together and squirt out spurt after spurt. My thighs were a sexy mess of both mine and Cass’s cum. My nipples strained against the ropes, like they were jealous they couldn’t shoot juicy cum like my slutty pussy.

The magic bonds massaged and stimulated every part of our bodies as we were made to cum like mystical sex toys.

The ropes eventually eased us to a stop, both of us emitting one last impressive glop of sauce before the aftershocks made our bodies quake.

Cass wiggled her fingers and the ropes disappeared. She eased the wand out of our drenched holes. We immediately clutched each other, maybe even more tightly than the ropes had held us. We needed our skin to make contact as much as possible. We couldn’t stand to have any inch of us apart. That’s how it always was when we fucked each other on her wand. It created an incredibly powerful bond between us like nothing I had experienced.

I nestled my head into the crook of Cass’s neck. “Please keep holding me,” I said breathlessly.

She squeezed me with her arms and thighs. “I’ve got you, Elena. I won’t ever let go.”

I turned into a gooey mess at hearing that. She always said such loving things that melted my heart. I was very lucky to have such a sweet and caring girlfriend.

We stayed like that for hours. Just holding each other. Feeling the softness of our bodies. Listening to the rhythm of our breathing. If there was a place that was pure paradise, I didn’t know how it could be any better than this.

I finally glanced at the screen saver on the TV and saw the time.

“Oh shit!” I yanked my almost sleeping witchy lover up. “Cass, we’re going to be late.”

“Late for what?” she asked, nuzzling into me more.

“The carnival, you little witch weirdo. I invited Jules and Kaia to go with us.”

“Oh right. Wanna make love a bunch more first?”

“No. I mean, yes, of course I do. But we need to shower and get all this cum off us.”

“I think you look sexy with my cum all over you.”

I blushed. “Well, you’re really good at covering me in it.”

“Thank you! You’re no slouch yourself, you sexy little squirter.”

I blushed even more. “Cass! Okay, fine, you can soak me in your sauce as much as you want later.”

“Oo, promise?”

“Yes, I promise! I’ll be as big of a slut as you want.”

“Elena, you say the sweetest things.”

I giggled and took her hand. “Okay, showering. Now. But, um, maybe you could fuck me while we do it?”

“Now you’re talking!”

We laughed as we scampered up the stairs, Cass trying to pinch my shaking booty the whole way up.


Chapter 2

I walked into the carnival, the three loveliest supernatural women by my side. It was an unseasonably warm fall day, so I was wearing jean shorts and a T-shirt under an unzipped light blue hoodie.

Cass was holding my hand and dressed in her trademark short black skirt, complemented with a similar shade of tights and sweater.

Juliana sported a tight pair of jeans that showed off her incredibly curvy hips and ass and dark jean jacket over a lighter shirt. She had let Kaia borrow some clothes: cotton shorts and a tank top. The werewolf beauty liked to wear as little as possible. She was most comfortable in her natural state, like a wolf in the wild. Which is why she spent pretty much all her time totally naked in my house. I definitely wasn’t going to complain. Kaia was hot as hell. And her muscles made me fantasize about all the naughty things she could do to me and Cass.

“I don’t know how you talked me into this, Elena,” Juliana complained.

I hooked my arm in the gorgeous vampire’s. “C’mon Jules, it’ll be fun.”

“I’ve been to a lot of events like these. They’re all pretty much the same.”

Okay, when you’ve been around for as long as Juliana, I suppose a carnival could seem dull. But I wasn’t giving up on the vampy vixen.

“But have you ever been to a carnival with a witch, a werewolf, and a super-charming human?”

She stopped and gazed into my brown eyes. “I do find you rather charming. You can be quite persuasive, you know?”

“I sure can!” I agreed amiably.

Juliana smiled. “Very well, But I totally get to bite you later.”

“Sure, I’ll be your late night snack.” I had gotten very used to letting Juliana feed on me. She needed blood to survive, and I lived right next door. And I knew she would never take too much or do anything to hurt me. Plus Jules’s vampire embrace (as she liked to call it) was probably the most intoxicating, out-of-body experience I had ever had. We just had to be sure her sharp teeth pierced me somewhere people couldn’t easily see. Which usually meant she bit my inner thigh near my pussy or the back of my leg just below my ass. She was a very sexy biter. I tried not to get too excited thinking about it.

Juliana squeezed my arm. “Elena, you are the most wonderful human I have ever met.”

“Aww, thanks Jules. You’re so sweet.”

Cass snatched my other arm. “Just don’t get any ideas about stealing her, you vampy slut.”

I glanced at Cass. I was pretty sure she was joking. She and Juliana teased each other all the time. They had known each other long before I had met either one. But there was something in Cass’s eyes that made me think she might have been a little jealous. She had nothing to worry about, but it was kind of sweet.

“Oh relax, you wicked witch. Elena’s heart clearly belongs to you.”

I took Cass’s hand, clasping it tightly, telling her Juliana was totally right.

“But,” the vampiress continued. “That doesn’t mean I can’t make you both my submissive sluts from time to time.”

Cass and I both shivered. We had a thing for letting Jules dominate us.

Kaia put her arm around the vampire’s shoulders. “And I get to make you my whore, my sweet Juliana.”

“Kaia!” the usually confident vampire whined. “Don’t tell them that.”

“Um, we kind of already know,” I offered.

“Oh yeah, you’re a huge wolfy slut,” Cass added.

Juliana glared at us. “I hate you two.”

I hugged her. “Oh, you love us.”

Cass quickly followed my lead as did Kaia. So we had a huge group hug with an embarrassed, sexy vampire in the middle. But that vampire didn’t push us away. She embraced us back, looking at us gratefully.

“Okay, okay, I love you guys. Can we go see the carnival?”

“Oo, look who’s excited now?” I teased.

That got me another vampire stare.

“Okay, sorry. Let’s go have fun. And I promise you can bite me wherever you want later.”

“Deal,” Juliana replied, taking in my curvy body and pondering where to sink her teeth.

We strolled into the over-stimulated sights and sounds and basked in the merrymaking around us. I loved carnivals: the fun games with the huge stuffed animal prizes, the hyper-sugary food, the rides that felt like they might break down at any moment. Good times!

Cass and I held hands, as did Juliana and Kaia. I smiled at our two pairings: we were totally the cutest lesbian couples ever! We went on the tilt-a-whirl and a free fall ride, where I screamed my head off. I wasn’t a huge fan of heights, but that didn’t stop me from going on rides like that.

We hit the bumper cars after that, and Kaia smashed the heck out of us. She was adorably aggressive, howling after each big bump.

Cass insisted we brave the haunted house. I was fully on board. Haunted houses were totally my jam!

We entered the spooky darkness and moved through mist-filled rooms filled with eerie skulls, cauldrons, and coffins.

An animatronic goblin sprang out of the wall. Cass and I clutched each other and screamed. Okay, so it was kind of a cheesy goblin but jump scares were the best! And bonus, I got to hold my lovely witch girlfriend tightly.

“Cassia,” Juliana scoffed. “You’re a witch. How can you be scared by these silly creations?”

Cass stuck her tongue out at her vampire buddy. “Hey, I don’t normally have real goblins jumping out at me. Plus, witches almost never get into scary situations. Everyone loves us.”

Juliana snorted, letting us know what she thought of that.

“You’re just jealous that no one likes vampires,” Cass teased.

“I like vampires,” Kaia volunteered. “Well, one vampire in particular.” She wrapped her arms around Juliana’s waist.

I could have sworn the voluptuous vampiress blushed, but it was too dark to tell. Could vampires blush? Well, if anyone could get her to, it was Kaia. Jules was totally smitten with the powerful werewolf, even though she might not admit it.

“Well, I like all of you,” I told them. “Now let’s keep moving and get scared a bunch more!”

We found ourselves in a pitch black room. I fumbled around, trying to find a wall to guide me along and hoping I wouldn’t put my hand in something gross.

I jumped as someone grabbed my ass. “Ah! Who’s hand is on my butt?”

“Oh, I am sorry Elena,” I heard Kaia reply. “I thought it was Juliana’s ass. Both your posteriors are extremely firm and shapely.”

“Aw, thanks Kaia. You’re so sweet.” I would take my booty being compared to Juliana’s any day. She had the most luscious, perfect ass I had ever seen. Of course, there was a certain witch butt that I was most enchanted with.

“Wait,” I heard the witch who owned that butt remark. “If Kaia is grabbing Elena, whose tits am I holding?”

“Mine, you wacky witch,” Juliana replied.

“Oh, oops. Sorry Jules. Have your boobs gotten even firmer? They’re really awesome.”

“What? No, they’re exactly the same as they’ve been for hundreds of years. But… thank you, Cass.”

“Sure thing, Jules! You know me, I never pass up an opportunity to compliment a perfect set of tits.”

I could envision Juliana rolling her eyes at her witch friend’s ridiculousness. I still couldn’t see anything. But I definitely could feel Kaia still feeling up my ass.

“Um, Kaia, you know that’s still my butt, right?”

“Yes. I am having a wonderful time fondling it.”

I gasped as she squeezed it hard. Kaia had an impressive talent to make me feel like my ass belonged to her.

“Hey, that’s my girlfriend’s booty, you sneaky little werewolf,” Cass half-complained.

“Cassia, you realize you’re still feeling up my breasts,” Juliana reminded her.

“Oops! Sorry. And sorry, Elena. I really didn’t mean to keep squeezing them.”

I smiled. It was a good thing we were the only ones in the haunted house right now. Otherwise, this would be a very weird conversation for someone to hear, especially the part about my companions being sexy supernatural creatures.

“Don’t worry about it, Cass. I’m used to all of us sharing our bodies. As long as I get to snuggle with you every night when we go to bed.”

“Oh my goddess Elena, I need you right now!”

I heard a snap and an orb of light appeared, illuminating Cass’s face. She looked even more beautiful in the soft glow.

I ran to her, throwing my arms around her and kissing her deeply. In the midst of our smooch, I peeked at Kaia and Juliana. They were also locking lips, their strong hands roaming over each other’s curves and muscles. I returned to Cass’s lovely lips, happy that my vampire and werewolf friends had found romance just like Cass and I had.

Shrieks rang out in the room behind us. Oops. Guess we should stop loitering and making out.

We made our way through the rest of the rooms, screaming and giggling a few more times, and finally made it out, breathing in the warm night air.

We were all feeling rather amorous after the misplaced groping, Cass and I holding each other and Kaia nuzzling up to Juliana.

“I need some alone time with sexy ass here,” my witch lover told our friends as she pinched my butt.

“Fine by me,” Juliana replied. “That means I get to be with this lovely creature.” She stroked Kaia’s long, black hair and scratched her behind the ear right where wolf girl loved it.

“I am lovely?” Kaia asked, sounding a little surprised.

The vampiress gently rubbed both of Kaia’s cheeks. “The loveliest wolf I have ever seen.”

She kissed her lover, and it was so romantic I almost melted into a puddle of goo. Vampire/werewolf couples were the best! Well, after witch/human ones of course.

“I must tear all your clothes off and fuck your sexy vampire ass immediately!” Kaia announced.

Cassia and I giggled as Juliana clamped the not-very-subtle werewolf’s mouth.

“Kaia! Would you show some decorum, please?”

“I am sorry, Juliana. I just cannot resist your beauty.”

Okay, now I was sure Juliana was blushing.

The red-cheeked vampire ran her fingers through Kaia’s hair again. “That’s… very sweet. Let’s find a more appropriate spot for you to do naughty things to me.”

She led Kaia off. I smiled, watching them. The friendly werewolf was the only one Jules let dominate her. And it was hot as hell when she did!

“C’mon,” Cass broke me out of my sexy reverie. “Time to go have our own naughty fun.”

I was definitely up for naughty fun. I let Cass pull me through the crowd, wondering what magical shenanigans she had in store.


Chapter 3

Cass brought me to the Ferris wheel, and we clambered on. Her tights brushed my bare leg, the smoothness sending a tingle through me.

She wrapped her arms around me, and I eagerly snuggled into her as our car rose into the sky. My hand slipped under her sweater and rubbed her cute stomach while she sifted through my lush hair. I closed my eyes, loving how romantic it was.

Cass twittered her fingers. And the Ferris wheel came to a grinding halt.

I opened my eyes. We were stuck at the very top of the ride.

I gazed up into a pair of very mischievous eyes. “Casss…”

“What?” she asked innocently.

“Did you use your magic to stop the ride?”

“Of course not. How could you think I would ever do such a devious thing?”

“Because you wanted to get me alone up here and be all romantic?”

“Okay, so maybe I did a little magic. But c’mon, look at the view.”

I followed her sweeping hand. The whole carnival was on display, framed by the verdant forest surrounding it.

“It’s lovely. But not as lovely as you.”

She smiled. “Elena, you’re such a corndog.”

“Oh, just shush and kiss me.”

She did. And it was magical.

A soft wind blew my hair across our faces. Cass touched my thigh, warmth emanating from her hand. I slid my tongue into her farther, grateful she was keeping my bare legs warm. She was such a sweet witch.

That warm feeling moved up my thigh and traveled between my legs.

“Ohh!” I gasped, pulling my lips from Cass’s. “Cass…”

“Shh,” she silenced me with a loving kiss. “I’ll take care of you, sweetie.”

She squeezed my leg and the feeling intensified. It felt like magic fingers were massaging my pussy lips. They got moist instantly, making me squirm and send the car rocking.

Cass moved her hand to my other leg, pulling me into her and wrapping her other arm around my shoulders. I was plastered against her as I melted into her lips and let her do whatever magical kinkiness she wanted.

I knew we really shouldn’t be having sex out in the open like this, but we were at the very top, so no one could get a clear view of us. And it was really turning me on. I had never fucked in public before. It was pretty stimulating. Though that’s probably because I was with the most stimulating witch who ever lived.

The magical force pierced my lips, forcing my whole body to tighten up. I moaned into Cass’s mouth as she held me firmly.

I couldn’t decide if the invisible force inside me were more like fingers or mystical tentacles. Whatever they were, they felt amazing. They spread into every ultra-sensitive part of my womanhood, expanding my pussy to completely gorged status. Fuck, Cass was a talented witch.

I whimpered sweet submissives into her mouth, writhing against her in the car as she turned my pussy into her personal plaything.

Her other hand squeezed my shoulder and glowed, instantly making my nipples erect as her magic vibrated them sinfully. I felt my rock-hard nubs press against my shirt and knew their outlines would be clearly visible through the thin fabric.

She wasn’t even touching my naughty areas but was driving me wild. The metal grinding of the car swinging back and forth covered up my increasingly audible moans, which could no longer be masked by Cass’s kiss.

Her magic made my pussy a raging inferno of overwhelming pleasure that needed to be released. The unseen force clamped onto my clit, tugging on it so hard that my scream would have echoed across the carnival except Cass brought me into a super-deep kiss and enveloped my throes of lust.

My hips grinded against her as my pussy, clit, and tits were all overstimulated. I knew I was going to cum crazy hard. My climax was hurtling through my pussy like an unstoppable horny witch train.

My body went rigid for an instant, then shook uncontrollably as I experienced an amazing orgasm, my cum leaking out of me and soaking my panties.

Cass held me tenderly, stroking my hair as I continued to cum for her. I lay in her protective arms, whimpering softly as I was reduced to a quaking mess.

The magic-induced orgasms finally subsided. I lay against her soft breasts, sighing contentedly.

“How was that?” she asked, rubbing my cheek with her thumb.

“Amazing,” I gushed. “But my panties are soaked.”

“No problem!” She snapped her fingers, and for an instant I was bare underneath my shorts, until a fresh pair of underwear materialized on me. Wow. It was very handy having a witch around.

“Thanks, Cass.” I wiggled around in my undies, realizing there was a lot less material to these new ones. “But, um, I wasn’t wearing a thong before.”

“I know. But you totally should have been. Actually, you should always wear thongs. Or even better, nothing at all.”

She had that goofy smirk on her face I had gotten to know so well. “I do spend most of my time naked, what with you poofing my clothes out of existence or Jules and Kaia ripping them off.”

“Uh huh,” she agreed happily. “It’s pretty awesome, right?”

I sighed again and nestled against her. “Right.” It was pretty awesome. She and our sexy friends could strip me anytime they wanted.

I rode her gentle breathing for a while, content to be enveloped by her warm arms and soft body.

“We better head down,” I grudgingly told her after several minutes. I would have stayed like that with her forever. But the others stuck on the Ferris wheel probably weren’t so content. Because, well, they didn’t have an ultra-sexy witch giving them epic orgasms.

“Oh, okay,” Cass gave in. She was just as loath to stop our cute cuddling as I was.

When our feet touched the ground again, I clutched Cass’s arm, not being able to be apart from her for even a second. She held me tightly, nuzzling her cheek against mine.

“Cass, I love you so much!” I blurted out. I didn’t even realize I was about to say it. But I knew it was absolutely true. Losing myself in her up on the Ferris wheel made me realize I needed her more than I had ever needed anyone in my life. Wow, true love really was magical.

Her green eyes sparkled as she gazed into mine.

“Oh, I… I hope that’s okay,” I hurriedly added, realizing how much it would suck if she didn’t feel the same way.

She took my face gently in her hands. “Elena, you’re so silly. Of course I love you.” She kissed me and it was one of those movie kisses that seem impossibly romantic and perfect. But it was.

The world fell away as our lips locked. All the sounds of the carnival disappeared. It was just me and Cass and our love.

When we finally drew back, I was breathless. “Carnivals are the best!”

Cass giggled. “They sure are.”

She took my hand, interlocking our fingers, and we strolled through the bright sights and sounds.

We met back up with Kaia and Juliana by the food stalls. The vampire was carrying a stuffed dog, so large it was half her body.

She comically tried to hide it behind her. I dashed up and tried to grab it, but she clutched it tightly to her body.

“Oo, what’s this?” I teased.

“I won it for Juliana in this game where you must knock down many bottles.”

I beamed. It was so cute Kaia won an adorable stuffed prize for the self-assured vampire. Juliana obviously could have won it herself. Her strength, speed, and hand-eye coordination were otherworldly. The fact that she let Kaia score the prize for her just proved how smitten she was with the sexy werewolf.

“What are you going to name it?” Cass asked as she scratched the stuffed dog’s ears. “Dogula?”

I giggled at Cass’s corny joke. Juliana wasn’t quite as amused. She stuck her tongue out at both of us.

“I see your witch humor hasn’t improved over the years. And that’s a stupid name for a stuffed dog.”

I studied the slightly embarrassed but still super-hot vampiress. Hmm, it sounded like she had a lot of experience naming plushies.

“Jules, do you have a lot of stuffed animals?”

“No, of course not,” she answered way too quickly.

I seized her arm. “Hey! You can’t be hiding that stuff from me. You know I love cute plushies. You’re totally showing me your collection when we get back.”

Jules had seen my way-too-large bevy of stuffed creatures in my bedroom, so it was only fair she showed me hers.

My vampire buddy blushed, which told me I was totally right about her secret stash.

“Of course, I could always take this cute doggie and add it to my collection.” I went to pull the animal from her, but she clutched it even tighter.

“You definitely will not.”

I grinned at how attached she was to the prize Kaia had won for her.

She sighed. “Okay, fine I’ll show you my collection.”

I hugged her and her new doggie buddy. Yes! I was so persuasive.

Cass and Kaia joined us in the overly cute embrace.

“Hey Jules,” Cass complained. “How come I never knew about your stuffed animals?”

“Because I knew you would tease me about it mercilessly, you sneaky little witch.”

“What?” Cass acted all offended. “I would never do such a thing.”

We all laughed, knowing that’s exactly the kind of thing she would do.

“Okay, I’m starving,” I announced. “Let’s get something to eat!”

We snagged a table after buying greasy food and chowed down. There was nothing like super-unhealthy fair food. I chomped into my juicy cheeseburger, sauce dripping down my chin.

Cass wiped it away with a napkin, smiling at my messy eating.

“Thank you,” I said with my mouth full.

My cute girlfriend munched on one of those oversized pretzels, popping a piece of salty goodness into my mouth.

Kaia had already downed two hamburgers and was now working on three orders of chicken fingers. Man, that girl could eat.

I glanced at Juliana, who of course wasn’t eating anything. She needed a very different type of nourishment.

“Oh, I’m sorry Jules,” I said, taking her hand. “We shouldn’t be eating in front of you.”

“What? Of course you should. You need to eat.”

“Well, so do you.” I glanced around furtively. “Here, slip under the table and bite me.”

Cass and Kaia stopped chewing, gaping at me. They were apparently surprised by my naughty suggestion of public nibbling.

Juliana gazed at me with new appreciation. “Elena, you are full of surprises. No wonder you’re my favorite human.”

I smiled. I liked being a sexy vampire’s favorite human.

I squeezed Cass’s elbow. “You don’t mind, do you, Cass?”

“Not at all. I’m sure fang-banger over here will be biting me later.”

“Right on your slutty ass, you witch whore.”

“Guys if you keep talking like that, I’m going to get all wet again.”

“Again?” Kaia asked me as she inhaled a whole carton of French fries.

“What?” I tried to deflect, realizing I had revealed too much. “I mean, get wet for the first time at this carnival. No one had sex on the Ferris wheel!”

Cass laughed so hard she snorted. “Elena, you’re the worst liar.”

“You really are,” Juliana agreed. “So the sneaky witch used her magic to make you cum on the Ferris wheel? Nicely done Cass.”

“Thanks Jules! My girl soaked her panties something fierce. Oh, and now she’s wearing a thong because I had to give her new undies.”

“Cass!” Geez, everyone didn’t need to know my panty status.

“I must see this scandalous underwear immediately,” Kaia proclaimed, unbuttoning my shorts.

“Kaia! Would you knock it off?”

“But your ass is so perfect it would be a crime not to show everyone its beauty.”

I blushed super-hard. “Kaiaaaaa!”

Juliana took the werewolf’s hands in hers, preventing her from stripping me. Because if Kaia really wanted to, she could rip my clothes off in less than a second. That would have been a very embarrassing way to end our night at the carnival.

“We can see Elena’s slutty thong later, dear,” the vampire told her.

“Very well,” Kaia agreed reluctantly. Wow, she really had a thing for my perky posterior.

“My sweet Juliana,” Kaia continued. “Please feed on Elena’s sexy flesh immediately so you get your needed sustenance.”

The vampire glanced around quickly, then disappeared. She moved so fast I wouldn’t have known she went under the table except that I felt her firm hands on my legs. I jumped, surprised by her sudden touch.

She massaged my thigh and slid my shorts up. She bit me high on my inner thigh and the brief pain dissolved into that indescribably blissful feeling I had experienced several times since meeting the vampire seductress. My eyes rolled back in my head, and I fell sideways. I felt two tender hands catch me and knew they belonged to Cass. She held me against her chest, stroking my hair. I sensed strong hands support me on the other side and realized Kaia had come over to make sure I was okay. I had the best friends ever.

I reeled from Juliana’s vampire embrace: my whole body, my entire inner being taken to another world. A world where I felt perfectly content and so closely connected to Juliana that it was like I was inside her, like we were sharing the most intimate parts of each other.

I had the vague sense of Cass and Kaia holding me, but the rest of reality had faded away. It was like being in some mystical vampire land where every part of my body tingled in heavenly ways. Juliana could bite me anytime she wanted.

Her fangs left my skin, and I slowly began to come down from the vampiric high. I was lying in Cass’s arms, Kaia hugging me from the other side. I was weak and vulnerable and wanted nothing but for them to keep holding me.

Juliana appeared on the other side of Cass, running her fingers through my hair.

“Thank you, Elena,” she whispered into my ear. “You’re wonderful. And very tasty too.”

“That’s nice,” I replied sleepily. “Can you please all keep holding me?”

They readjusted so I was across their three laps, six hands stroking me lovingly. Oh yeah, this was the life. Having supernatural friends was the freakin’ best!

I was in and out of consciousness, vaguely aware of the warm laps I rested on and the sexy hands caressing my face, stomach, and legs.

I finally came to, stretching my limbs like a cat. Cass was stroking my hair, Juliana massaging my thigh just underneath my shorts, and Kaia was licking my leg.

“Hi,” I greeted my protective paramours.

“Hi, sleepyhead,” Cass replied. “You’re super-cute when you’re snoozing.”

I beamed. I loved it when she called me cute.

“Thanks for looking after me. And, um, not that it doesn’t feel nice, but doesn’t what you guys are doing look a little weird to anyone watching?”

Sleeping on top of three ultra-sexy ladies’ laps at a carnival wasn’t that weird. Heck, I thought it was awesome! Passers-by probably just thought I was drunk. But I figured Kaia licking me would have raised a few eyebrows.

“Oh, don’t worry,” Cass reassured me, rubbing my cheek. “I put a disguise spell up, so anyone looking at us just sees four incredibly sexy and super-cool women eating and chatting.”

“You’re so clever, Cass,” I gushed.

“Thanks, honey. It’s nice to know someone appreciates my magic.”

Juliana rolled her eyes. “I appreciate when you let me bite your slutty ass. Which I will be doing when we get home.”

“Oh you will, will you?” Cass asked in a not-very-protesting way.

“Yes. Elena promised you both would be my sex slaves when we returned.”

“She did not, you vampy fibber! She’s been with me the whole time.”

“She agreed to it when she was under my vampire embrace.”

Cass glanced down at me.

I bit my lip. “Um, yeah, I, uh, kinda, sorta volunteered us for total sexual domination.”

A smile crept across my witchy girlfriend’s face. “Elena, you’re so kinky. I love it!”

“So you’re cool if we’re Jules’s vampy sluts?”

“Sure! She gets all grumpy if she doesn’t get to dominate super-hot women on a regular basis.”

“I do not get grumpy!” Juliana replied somewhat grumpily.

“Do not worry, my sweet Juliana,” Kaia told her. “I will cheer you up by turning you into my werewolf whore after you’re done with Elena and Cassia.”

Before the sultry vampire could blush, Kaia grabbed her and shoved her tongue down her throat. I slid off their laps from how hot and heavy they were going at it. Cass caught me and brought me fully onto her cute legs. I wrapped my arms around her neck, and we had our own epic make-out session. We also did some serious petting and fondling, not worrying about looky-loos, thanks to Cass’s awesome magic concealment.

Kaia and Juliana bumped against us, completely enraptured with each other. Cass and I didn’t care. We were lost in one another, our love emanating so strongly I could feel it pass between our lips and settle into my core.

The four of us finally came up for air and decided to head home, getting some cotton candy for the road.

We all walked hand in hand toward the exit, talking animatedly about the cool rides and attractions.


Chapter 4

We returned to my house and lounged in the living room.

“By the way,” Juliana began. “I meant to congratulate you two on falling in love.”

Cass and I gazed at each other in that goofy just-found-love way.

“Geez, Jules,” Cass exclaimed. “How did you know that?”

“I could feel Elena’s love for you during our embrace. It was extremely powerful. She’s never felt this strongly about anyone before.”

“R… really?” Cass asked, her eyes going wide.

I nodded. “Really.”

Cass tackled me onto the couch, hugging and kissing me all over. “Oh sweetie, I love you so much!”

“I love you too, you nutty witch,” I laughed.

Kaia leapt on top of us. “Congratulations! You are a wonderful couple.”

Juliana had to get in on the act too, so I was soon on the bottom of a very sexy sandwich.

After lots of hugging, we sat on the couch, Cass and I nuzzling adorably.

“While I’m very happy for you both,” Juliana informed us. “It is now time to be my sex slaves.”

A tingle shot through my entire body. I was very ready to be the beautiful vampire’s willing slave. As long as Cass got to be all slutty with me.

“Hey wait,” Cass protested. “Jules, I’ve known you like forever. Why do you alway get to dominate me?”

“Because you’re an incredibly submissive slut,” the vampiress replied matter-of-factly.

I giggled.

“Elena!” my cute girlfriend complained with a light whack to my shoulder.

“Oh c’mon Cass, you dominate me every night. And look at Juliana. How could we not want to submit to a gorgeous, sultry vampire?”

“Hmm, good point. Okay Jules, do your vampire whammy thing on us.”

Kaia snatched her vampire lover’s face and kissed her. “Have fun, my sweet Juliana. But remember, afterward you are mine.”

A shiver ran through the vampire temptress. She was looking as forward to submitting to Kaia as she was to dominating me and Cass.

Kaia shed her clothes, curled up on the carpet, and promptly fell asleep. She had a thing for sleeping on the floor and could instantly doze at any moment.

Juliana knelt beside her, brushing the werewolf beauty’s long hair out of her face, and kissed her on the forehead.

“Awww,” Cass and I gushed.

The vampiress rolled her eyes and marched over to us.

“You two are really going to get it for making fun of me so much today.”

“But it’s just because we love you, Jules,” I protested.

“Yeah, stop being all grumpy fangs,” Cass added.

I tried to suppress a giggle. Cass was incorrigible.

“I don’t think you’re grumpy,” I told my vampy buddy, taking her hand. “I think you’re super-sweet. And so does Cass. When we’re alone, she tells me how much she admires you.”

“Elena!!” Cass shook me like I had revealed her deepest, darkest secret.

“Oh really?” Juliana said, studying Cass.

“Yeah, you’re her favorite vampire ever!” I confessed on behalf of the cute witch.

“Oh my goddess, Elena, you’re the worst,” Cass pretend-complained.

“You mean I’m the best and most loveable girlfriend in the world?” I responded with a tight squeeze of her waist.

She gave in immediately. “Okay, yes, you’re super-loveable.” To prove the point, she gave me a nice, wet smooch.

Juliana put a hand on her hip, sticking it out provocatively. Well, she probably wasn’t trying to. With her curves, there was no way it couldn’t be provocative.

“So, you admire me, huh?” Juliana asked, a smug look on her face.

Cass wrinkled her nose at her. “Yes, I admire you, you beautiful, sexy vamp. You’re amazing. And I couldn’t ask for a better friend.”

Jules’s eyes moistened, and she didn’t even try to hide it.

“Cass…” She touched Cassia’s cheek tenderly.

I clutched my hands to my chest, overflowing with happiness. I loved super-sappy moments like this!

“Group hug!” I announced and yanked both supernatural hotties into me.

They both laughed and squeezed me tightly.

“Hey Jules,” Cass asked mid-hug. “Aren’t you supposed to be turning us into your vampy sex slaves?”

“I most certainly am. Thank you for reminding me, you excellent witch slut.”

“No problem.” I could tell Cass was raring to be whored up since she didn’t mind the witch slut comment in the least.

Juliana took Cassia’s face in her hands, her eyes glowing as she stared deeply into the witch’s orbs. The ones in her head, not the perky ones beneath her tight sweater.

Cass’s body instantly relaxed, almost falling into Juliana. I knew that feeling well. When Jules used her vampire powers of persuasion, it made you putty in her sexy hands. She wouldn’t make us do anything we didn’t want to, but would enhance our submissiveness and the pleasure we felt the more we gave in to her desires. It was pretty fucking awesome. And even more awesome that I got to be a vampire slut with my sexy girlfriend.

After putting the whammy on Cass, Juliana left her swaying gently and turned her attention to me.

I instantly got lost in her beautiful brown eyes, which had striking hints of purple in them. I couldn’t look away. I felt my body lean forward toward her, her hands catching me so I didn’t fall.

“You want to be a good slut for me, don’t you?” she asked in a low, mesmerizing voice.

“Oh yes, Juliana,” I replied, feeling as if the voice wasn’t coming from my body.

“You’re going to do whatever I say and be a completely submissive sex toy for me, aren’t you?”

“Yes, Juliana.” It felt so good to confess how slutty I wanted to be for her.

“That’s good, my pet. The more you submit to me the more pleasure you’ll feel. You and Cassia will be the most epic whores in history.”

“Oh that sounds wonderful,” I replied dreamily.

“We love being epic whores,” Cass added in a completely compliant tone.

Jules looked us both over. “Good. You’re both excellent sluts. You give yourselves over to my powers of persuasion so easily.”

“Please do something wicked to us!” Cass begged.

I nodded vigorously. I was also getting impatient for the kinky fun to start.

“Very well,” our vampire dominatrix replied. “You are both wearing far too many clothes. Strip.”

We immediately began tugging our tops up, but Juliana held up her hand.

“Strip each other.”

Cass and I beamed. That was such a better idea.

Cass raised her arms, letting me pull her sweater clear off, revealing a cute pink T-shirt underneath, so tight it outlined her modest but perfectly formed breasts.

I slipped my fingers under her shirt, feeling the smoothness of her skin. We both shivered. I would never tire of caressing her naked flesh.

I whisked her top off, and I got a wonderful view of her two glorious globes. Cass didn’t like wearing bras, so her girls were fully on display. And they seemed to supernaturally stay perfectly in position without any support. With her, it actually could be supernatural if she was using her magic for some boob support, but I knew her breasts were naturally that amazing. Maybe a benefit of being a witch was having perfect tits.

“My turn!” Cass gleefully exclaimed, stripping me out of my hoodie.

She snapped her fingers, and my bra disappeared, leaving my nipples to brush against the cotton of my shirt.

“Take her shirt off nice and slow, Cassia,” Juliana commanded. “Tease me with those perfect tits of hers.”

Aww, Juliana said the nicest things. “Thanks, Jules.”

“Of course, my sweet. Now make those nipples nice and hard as Cassia undresses you.”

My tender nubs immediately grew into rock hard bullets. I moaned as they stretched the fabric of my shirt. Fuck, I loved how Juliana could control my body just with her voice.

Cass tweaked my nipples through my shirt.

“Oh God!”

“Ah ah, Cass,” Juliana reprimanded her. “No naughty touching yet.” She appeared next to Cass in the blink of an eye, spanking the naughty witch.

“Ow!” my sexy girlfriend yelped. “Okay, okay sorry. I just can’t resist Elena’s beautiful body.”

“Aw, Cass,” I stroked her cheek and leaned in for a kiss.

And then I got a powerful ass slap.

“Holy shit!” Damn, my vampire commander was a strong spanker. “Jules, c’mon!”

She took my face gently in her hand, gazing at me with glowing eyes. “You’ll have plenty of time to do all sorts of romantic and slutty things with Cassia. But you are my sex slaves now and you will do exactly what I say. Understand?”

“Y… yes, Juliana. I’m sorry. I promise I’ll be a good girl.”

“Me too,” Cass added. “I’ll be a sensational slut for you.”

Juliana smiled, apparently satisfied by our odes of submission. “Good. Now Cassia, finish stripping our favorite slut.”

I tingled. Somehow Juliana made being called a slut seem like the most wonderful compliment in the world.

Cass lifted my shirt slowly, revealing my belly button. She moved up farther, the underside of my boobs peeking out. As she tugged upward, she made sure to move my breasts up with the shirt, so when the fabric broke free, my tits spilled out spectacularly, bouncing like sexy jello.

“Oh fuck, I need these tits!” Cass pleaded.

“Patience, Cass. You’ll get to explore them soon enough. First, Elena is still wearing far too much.”

“I totally agree!” Cass was extremely eager to get me naked. She unbuttoned my jean shorts, pulling down the zipper and giving a hint of the scandalous light blue panties she had magically bestowed upon me.

She shimmied the shorts over my curvy hips and down my toned legs. I stepped out of them and yanked my shirt the rest of the way off, needing to get as naked as possible for the two supernatural sexpots before me.

I glanced at the ultra-tiny thong. Hmm, it hadn’t felt quite this skimpy when Cass changed me out of my soaked panties on the Ferris wheel. Did she make them even skimpier when I wasn’t looking? What a sneaky little witch.

“Oo, I love your choice in underwear for Elena,” Juliana commented approvingly.

“Thanks!” Cass replied. “She looks sexy as hell.”

I blushed at their compliments, feeling very exposed by the barely-there fabric covering me.

“Turn around,” Juliana ordered.

I obeyed and presented my ass to them. The tiniest string parted my cheeks. I might as well have been completely naked.

“In my hundreds of years, I’m not sure I’ve ever seen an ass so perfect.”

I blushed super-hard. C’mon, there’s no way I had the sexiest ass out of all the, well, super-sexy asses Juliana had seen over her long lifetime.

“That’s the smartest thing you’ve ever said, Jules,” Cass instantly agreed. “I can’t believe an ass can be that amazing without magic.”

My face must have looked like I had gotten a bad sunburn. These Odes to Elena’s Booty were getting a little ridiculous. Though they definitely made me feel amazing.

“C’mon guys, you’re just being silly now.”

“Spank her,” Juliana told Cass.

My witch lover happily obeyed, slapping my butt and making me yelp.

“Harder.”

Cass whacked it with more vigor. And kept spanking me as Juliana ordered her to discipline me forcefully.

I whimpered, moaned, and cried out as Cass took complete control of my jiggling booty.

After it was as red as my face, Juliana told Cass to stop.

The vampiress turned my face to hers. “You do not disagree when we tell you how amazing your ass is. It should merely make you an even bigger slut.”

“I’m sorry, Juliana,” I immediately replied. “Thank you for the wonderful booty compliments. I feel so much sluttier after getting all those spankings I deserved.”

She rubbed my cheek. “That’s much better. As a reward, you can take off Cass’s skimpy skirt.”

My eyes lit up. That was an awesome reward.

I knelt in front of my topless girlfriend, reached underneath her black skirt and tugged her tights down. She wiggled her legs as my fingers brushed her smooth skin. I peeled her tights off, revealing black-painted toenails on her cute feet.

I slid her skirt down, leaving only a pair of adorable pink panties. I gazed up at her, seeing her bright, eager eyes lock with mine. I knew she was enjoying putting on this strip show for Juliana as much as I was.

I slipped her panties down, putting my favorite pussy in the entire world right in my face. It was bare and beautiful and seemed to throb in anticipation.

My breath came hot across her lower lips, causing her to shudder,

Juliana grabbed my hair and tugged me back. “Elenaaa.”

“I’m sorry, Juliana. I just love Cass’s pussy so much.”

“Elena, you’re the best girlfriend ever,” Cass gushed.

Jules looked us over. “I see your love is very powerful. It’s interfering with you being good little sluts for me.”

I was very happy to hear that proved how strong a bond Cass and I had. But I also told Jules we’d be her sexy slaves.

“Okay, we promise we’ll do whatever you say from here on out. If we disobey, give us a hundred spankings.”

“A hundred?” Cass protested.

“An excellent idea,” Juliana replied.

“C’mon Cass, we promised. And you love getting spanked just as much as I do. Well, almost as much as I do.” Let’s be honest. I was absolutely the biggest submissive ass girl here.

I finished removing Cass’s panties and she whisked off my thong. We then stood facing our sexy mistress.

Juliana plopped her perfect posterior on the couch, taking in our nude forms.

She twirled her finger, and we did a slow 360 degree turn, so she could appreciate every inch of us. My lips moistened as I faced her again, getting very turned on being her sex toy.

“Dance for me,” she commanded in that mesmerizing way.

I began Flossing and Cass did the Running Man.

Juliana rolled her eyes, probably thinking we were the goofiest girls she had ever met. Well, she didn’t say what kind of dancing, so it’s not like it was our fault.

“What am I going to do with you two?” she asked, crossing her sensual legs.

“Um, fuck us super-hard until we squirt non-stop like good vampire whores?” I helpfully suggested as I switched to some pop and locking.

“Yeah, what Elena said,” Cass concurred as she performed a nifty moonwalk.

“Would you two weirdos knock it off and dance sexy?”

“Why didn’t you say so?” Cass asked innocently. She gyrated her body in sensual waves, making my pussy ache and my diamond-hard nipples throb.

Okay, Cass wasn’t going to outdo me in slutty dancing. I had been blessed with curvy hips that could shake like a belly dancer’s. I shook them for all they were worth, causing sensual ripples to run through my booty.

Juliana leaned forward, almost falling off the couch. She was as mesmerized by my quaking ass as I was by her vampy powers of persuasion.

Cass snapped her fingers and a stripper pole materialized right in my living room. She leapt onto it, wrapping her legs around it and then inverting her body. She let herself slide down the pole upside down.

My jaw dropped. It might have been the sexiest thing I had ever seen. Where the hell did Cass learn to do that? And why hadn’t she been putting on sexy stripper shows for me before this? I had so many questions for her. After we finished being Jules’s slutty slaves, of course.

Cass flipped nimbly off the pole, sticking her hip out all sexy-like. Fuck, I had the hottest witch girlfriend in the world. And I needed her body pressed all over me so bad.

But I totally wasn’t going to let her have all the provocative pole fun. I had never attempted any stripper moves before, but I could totally do it, right?

Wrong. I jumped and spread my legs, ready to make love to the polished pole. And wound up smacking my pussy and forehead against it.

I thudded to the floor and groaned. “Ow.”

Cass and Juliana immediately appeared above me, looking concerned but also trying to hold in their laughter.

“Oh go ahead, get it out,” I told them, feeling very silly about my terrible pole dancing.

They both giggled, but at the same time helped me sit up and massaged my arms and thighs.

“Don’t worry, Elena. I’ll totally teach you proper stripper moves later.”

“Thanks,” I replied to my lover. “I definitely need them. But how do you know how to do that anyway? You’ve got some explaining to do, you sneaky witch.”

Her face got flush. “Um, well…”

“She doesn’t want you to know she was the headliner at Witch Tits, a very popular supernatural strip club,” Juliana provided.

“What?!” Cass protested. “I was not, you little vampire fibber.”

“I would stick tons of dollar bills down your G-string if you were,” I told Cass with a smile. “If, um, that’s how it works.” I honestly didn’t know what happened in real strip clubs. I only had movie-portrayed establishments to go off of.

Cass kissed my cheek. “Thanks, honey. That’s very sweet. But I was not a stripper there. Though there really is a club called that.”

“There is?” My eyes went wide, dreaming of tons of perfect witch tits shaking on stage. “Can we go?”

She laughed. “Sure, I’ll take you sometime.”

“Okay, enough chitchat,” Juliana informed us. “You two need to get back to being proper sex slaves. And since you enjoy gyrating so much, rub your slutty bodies all over each other.”

Cass and I grinned. There was nothing we would have liked better. Juliana was a very benevolent mistress.

Cass helped me to my feet, and we writhed our nude naughty parts together. Our nipples sparked off each other and our pussies shared their dripping mixtures.

We were like a sensual snake, moving as one, a dance of delicious eroticism.

I pushed Cass against the wall, spun around, and rubbed my ass all over her gorgeous pussy, giving her what amounted to a standing lap dance. Okay, so maybe I did know some stripper moves after all.

Cass moaned super-cutely. “Oh fuck Elena, smash that slutty ass all over me!”

She took big handfuls of my tits, and now I was the one who was moaning. “Oh God Cass, yes! Squeeze my tits. I need your hands on me so bad!”

Cass pinched my nipples, and I splattered my thighs with my juices. My lover’s sweet sauces sprayed my ass at the same time, my ass gyrations having the desired effect.

“That’s wonderful, girls,” Juliana told us. “Now rub your pussies together. The more you do, the more your desire will grow and the more you’ll feel the need to be completely submissive to me.”

I was already feeling pretty submissive, but I was happy to take it to the next level. Cass spun me to face her, grabbed me around the waist, and pulled my drenched sluthole into hers.

We rubbed our tender lips against each other, whimpering in unison. Fuck, it felt… it felt… fucking amazing!

Our legs gave out and we sprawled to the floor. We tribbed the fuck out of each other, our passion growing stronger and stronger. We were gyrating so hard I thought we were going to rub our lips raw.

“Harder, girls,” our lovely mistress commanded. “Show me how slutty you can be.”

We smashed our clits together, crying out in pure bliss.

“Oh fuck Elena, I love your pussy!”

“I love yours more!”

I was on the precipice of a gigantic climax, and I knew Cass was too.

“Please, Juliana!” I begged. “Please let us cum!”

Our wonderful tormentor leaned forward, her silky hair framing her exotic face. “If I let you cum, will you do exactly as I command?”

“Yes! Fuck yes! Whatever you want. Any slutty thing you desire!” I needed to cum all over Cass so bad I would have told Juliana anything she wanted. And I had no issue obeying her every sultry command.

“Cass?”

“Oh goddess yes, you super-sexy vampire! We’re both yours. Just give us the release we need!”

Juliana smiled, very happy at how submissive we were being. “Very well. You may cum when I snap my fingers. But you have to keep cumming until I allow you to stop.”

We nodded in delirious moans, still writhing uncontrollably against each other.

The confident vampiress knelt on the floor beside us to get a better view. Then snapped her fingers.

It was like a valve released inside me, an orgasm of unquantifiable size making my entire body shake. The same effect was happening within my beautiful witch lover. Our naked, wet bodies spasmed against each other, our cum flooding out like a dam had been opened.

We got enough control over our limbs to clutch each other, holding on for dear life as we spurted out ounce after ounce of womanly virtue.

“Ohhh I… I can’t stop cumming!” Cass cried.

“Me… me either!” I echoed. “It’s… it’s… uhhhhhhhhhhhh!”

Yup. That about summed it up.

“Mmm,” Juliana purred. “Elena, Cassia, you’re so good at squirting.”

“Ohhhhh!” I scream-moaned. “Th… thanks Juliana!”

“Oh fuck, you’re so evil!” Cass added. “Please make us cum more!”

“As you wish. Squirt out everything you have in you, you dirty little sluts.”

Holy fuck! I thought were were spurting before, but now it was like Old Faithful the way Cass and I were gushing. My stomach, hips, and thighs were drenched in wonderful Cass sauce. And she had as much Elena juice on her.

After a while of that, Juliana patted our cute derrieres. “Okay girls, you’ve been very good sluts. One more huge gush and you can relax.”

“Ohhhhhhhhhhhh fuuuuuuuuuucck!” Cass and I screamed as the biggest orgasms yet rocked us, a waterfall of cum spraying out of both of us. Then we were finally done, quaking gently from the mind-blowing orgasms.

We held each other, stroking our partner’s face and arms, trying to catch our breath.

Juliana brushed our damp hair out of our faces and gave each of us a kiss on the cheek.

“I’m so proud of both of you. You totally gave yourselves over to me.”

I smiled and nodded. I couldn’t quite form words yet. I was always amazed at how Juliana could control my orgasms so thoroughly when I went under her sexy persuasion powers.

“When you’re ready, girls,” she told us. “Lick all that sweet cum off each other.”

Cass and I kissed, then got to work at cleaning each other. I started with Cass’s cute belly button, where some of my cum had pooled. I licked up my own sauce, feeling especially dirty tasting myself. Though it was something I had gotten very used to. Cass, Juliana, and Kaia all had plenty of practice making me taste myself. Geez, these ladies were kinky.

I lapped my juices off her stomach, hips, thighs, and sweet, sweet pussy.

Cass did the same for me. I wiggled around as she tickled me with her tongue, loving the sight of her drinking up her glorious fluids off my submissive, wet body.

Juliana checked us over to make sure we had lapped up enough cum to her satisfaction.

Then sat back on the couch, beckoning us forward with a sexy curl of her finger.

“On your knees girls, hands on your laps.”

We instantly obeyed. Even though we had joked around earlier, we were all in on doing everything Juliana commanded now. We completely trusted her and knew she was only ordering us to do things we absolutely loved.

We gazed up at her, waiting for our mistress to issue her next sensual command.

“Would you like to see me take my clothes off?”

“Fuck yes!” Cass and I shouted. Juliana laughed, which prompted a giggle from me and Cass.

“I love your enthusiasm for seeing my body.”

“Stop teasing us and get naked!” Cass exclaimed.

“Pleasssse,” I added, figuring submissive sluts should ask stuff like that nicely.

“Okay, since I adore you two so much, I’ll strip.”

“Yes!” Cass and I once again said in unison, Man, we really were on the same wavelength, We were totally the best girlfriends ever!

We scooted forward, eager to see our vampire friend’s unbelievably beautiful body.

She stripped slowly, revealing one sensual part at a time. My pussy ached, needing her to go faster and reveal her super-hot vampire curves.

When she was fully bare, she leaned back on the plush couch, posing seductively.

I gasped and leaked out a little of my juices, my breath almost taken away at how gorgeous she was. I felt Cass tremble beside me.

“Like what you see, girls?”

We nodded rapidly, salivating at our vampire mistress’s superb assets.

“Don’t worry. You’ll get to sample it soon. But first, good sluts should be bound.”

A tingle shot through me. Juliana knew how much I loved being tied up. Well, I actually didn’t know how much I loved being tied up until Cass magically bound me during our first lovemaking session. And then Jules and Kaia jumped on the bandwagon of making sure I got lots of practice being a bound whore. It was pretty great.

The Brazilian beauty moved so fast she had our arms tied behind our backs and was back on the couch before I could blink.

I tested the soft ropes. Yup, I was snugly bound, though not so much it hurt. Jules was an expert at tying up perfect sluts like me and Cass.

Juliana lay back again and spread her legs, revealing the most perfect pussy on the planet. Okay, so I hadn’t actually seen any other vampiric pussies, but there was no way any of them were more beautiful than my friend’s.

“Okay, girls. Get to work.”

Cass and I glanced at each other, then eagerly dove into Juliana’s folds. We had to position our heads so we could both taste her sweetness. And oh man, how sweet it was. The instant I touched her lips, she began secreting her secret sauce. It made me horny as hell and determined to please her like a good sex slave.

Cass and I each took one half of her pussy, licking around it and teasing her slit, making her writhe in pleasure.

“Oh yes, that’s it girls. Tease me more!”

We were more than happy to obey. I treated her pussy like it was the most sacred idol on earth, gently massaging it, just barely piercing her wetness and then withdrawing. I was devoted to her pussy. It was my goddess, and I wanted nothing more than to taste her sacred nectar that kept spilling forth.

Cass was in just a reverential state as I was. This was what happened when we fully gave ourselves over to Juliana’s powers. We got completely lost in pleasing her. Nothing mattered but providing her bliss. It was thrilling to submit so completely. To give away all control.

Juliana grabbed our hair and tugged. “Enough teasing. I need you inside me now!”

Oo yeah. We were really getting her worked up. Cass and I broke her barrier, sliding our tongues inside her tight cunt. I wondered if being a vampire meant your pussy stayed just as tight from the moment you turned no matter how old you got. What a great benefit of being a vampy sexpot!

My tongue touched Cass’s as we both tried to get as deep as possible inside Jules’s warm home. I tingled all over. Both from feeling my girlfriend’s sexy tongue and from being inside a cozy vampire pussy.

Jules’s insides hugged us, inviting us in deeper, making us feel like we should never leave. Cass and I found the spots we knew made Juliana crazy. Our dominatrix’s hips bucked wildly, her voice urged us to pleasure her harder, her hands yanked us by the hair, forcing us to probe deeper.

Cass’s saliva and Julian’s juices mixed on my tongue, creating a salty-sweet mixture that I couldn’t get enough of. Neither could Juliana. Her moans came out low and sultry, increasing in intensity as did her thrashing. She would have bucked us right off her if she didn’t have such a strong hold on our hair.

“Ohh yes! Fucking yes!!” she screamed. “Cass, u… use your magic to stick juicy dildos up your tight asses.”

Oh shit. Before I could fully process what she said, Cass snapped her fingers and a lubricated vibrator penetrated my tiny backdoor.

“Uhhhhhh!” I cried, the perfect-sized dildo filling my ultra tight ass. My muscles contracted around it, making me feel as full as possible.

Cass made similar noises. She had the cutest booty ever, and it made me hot to imagine her tightness being stretched by her magical shaft.

Our asses nice and full and vibrating sinfully, we went back to work on our mistress’s pussy. It felt like we spent hours down there. I would have spent all day and night if Juliana wanted.

“Oh fuuuccck! Make me cum, you sluts! Make me cum hard and spill all my juices into your needy mouths.”

She tugged me onto her clit, leaving Cass to explore her drenched hole. I latched onto the very pronounced nub, sucking it gently at first, then increasing my intensity.

“Oh yesssss! You two are the best sluts in the universe!”

Best sluts in the universe? Hell yeah! I’d take that compliment from a decades-old vampire hottie.

Juliana’s moans and screams kept increasing. Her body spasmed more and more. Until it tensed up and she let loose a cry of utter bliss. And let loose a torrent of cum into our faces.

Cass and I fought to see who could lap up more of her gift. The way she was squirting, there was plenty to go around.

Juliana tugged me directly into her spray, a powerful stream going down my throat. I gulped it up, swallowing everything she wanted to bestow upon me.

Then it was Cass’s turn. I watched in rapture as my witchy girlfriend was forced to guzzle down Jules’s sexy cum.

The vampire took turns spraying our faces and tits and rubbing her pussy all over us. When she was done, Cass and I were a mess of vampire sauce, watching it drip off our tits.

We sat back, groaning as the dildos pushed farther up into our asses. Juliana didn’t say we could take them out, so we suffered the blissful torture with no complaints.

Jules panted on the couch, her thighs soaked in her juices, her hair covering her face. She brushed it aside and knelt before us, kissing us both tenderly and rubbing our cheeks.

“That was wonderful. Thank you for being such fantastic sluts.”

“You’re welcome!” I replied cheerfully. What? I liked being a fantastic slut, okay?

“Ugh, Jules, how do you always convince me to be a total whore for you?”

“Come now, Cass. You know I only bring out what you secretly want.”

“Yeah, you little slut!” I teased my girlfriend.

Cass stuck her tongue out at me. “You are getting so many spankings later, you cute little nympho.”

“Promise?”

She giggled and kissed me. It was a special thrill to kiss her while we were both still tied up and getting our asses fucked.

Juliana hugged us both, moving her hands down our backs to our submissive butts. She pushed the vibrators in a little farther.

“Oh fuck!” I exclaimed.

“Holy shit Jules, that’s so far in!” Cass whimpered.

She grinned. “Sorry, I couldn’t resist dominating you one last time. Now, let me clean you up.”

She licked her cum off our tits and faces. Oh fuck, that was hot, seeing her taste herself.

When she was done, she eased the dildos out of our sore asses and untied us.

A blur swooped past and the next thing I knew, Juliana was up against the wall, pinned by Kaia. Holy shit, werewolves were fast.

“Now that you’re done having fun,” Kaia said. “It is my turn to dominate you, my sweet Juliana.”

She seized Jules’s curvy hips and lifted her off the ground.

“Kaia, wai-”

Before she could finish, Kaia impaled her on the huge dildo strapped around her waist. Hmm, Kaia obviously had found my secret stash of sex toys. What a sneaky little wolf.

“Oh my God!!” Jules shrieked. We had made her drench herself so well she easily slid down the entire shaft.

Kaia rammed her up and down at inhuman speeds. Jules clung to her werewolf lover for dear life, moaning submissively as she was fucked out of her mind.

“Now that’s what I like to see,” Cass commented. “Jules getting her tight pussy dominated.

I smiled as I hugged Cass. It was pretty great watching Juliana be on the receiving end when she was so amazing at being a dom. Kaia had that effect on her.

As she pleaded for Kaia to fuck her harder, Cass and I curled up on the couch together. I melted into her loving embrace, feeling her soft breath tickle the hairs on the back of my neck.

“Mmm, this is nice,” I cooed as Cass squeezed me.

“Sure is,” my girlfriend replied, kissing my neck. “Okay, nap time!”

I smiled as she nestled into me. Cass loved taking cat naps. But it sounded like a great idea. I was feeling drained after giving myself over so thoroughly to Juliana.

I closed my eyes, trying to press every part of my skin against my wonderful lover.

“But don’t forget, I’m totally giving you a ton of spankings later,” she murmured.

“Mmm, that sounds nice,” I replied sleepily.

We drifted off to the sounds of a werewolf and vampire having crazy hot sex.

Oh yeah. I totally lived in the best neighborhood ever.


Book 5 - Submitting to My Mistress the Witch


Chapter 1

I woke to familiar surroundings: a high school classroom. As a history teacher, I spent five days a week in a room like this. But, wait a minute, wasn’t it the weekend? What was I doing in school?

And why was I sitting at a student desk dressed in… oh my God!

I finally noticed what I was wearing: a uniform typical of all those sexy anime high school girls. A tight white shirt hugged my torso, vividly outlining my large chest, and a short, blue, pleated skirt covered my thighs.

There were books, notebooks, pens, and pencils on the desk. What the heck was going on? Oh crap, was I having one of my “Back in School” dreams. At least I wasn’t naked in this one. At least not yet.

“Elena, are you paying attention?”

My eyes were pulled to the teacher at the front of the room. The teacher who was… Cassia! She wore a short, black skirt, tight-fitting sweater, and glasses, totally rocking the smart hot look.

“W… what?” I replied eloquently. “Cass, what’s going on?”

“That’s Miss Cassia to you, young lady.” She eased toward me, swishing her hips in the way only sexy witches could. She winked at me, and I totally got what was going on. It was roleplay time! I must have fallen asleep on the couch and Cass had used her witchy magic to transform my living room into a sexy classroom. She was the super-hot teacher, and I was the misbehaving student who needed to be punished. Cass always came up with the best roleplays!

“I… I’m sorry, Miss Cassia. I’m being very naughty.”

“You certainly are.” She pushed my books aside and hopped on my desk, crossing her long legs covered in sheer, black tights. “Do you think this is the proper dress uniform?”

“Is… is it revealing too much?”

“Too much? You’re way too covered up.”

“I am?” I replied, trying to cover up a smile. Only at Cass’s school would the uniform code require wearing as little as possible.

“Yes. But don’t worry, I’ll help you.” She wiggled her fingers at my shirt. It immediately shrank, so much that my tits burst several buttons and almost spilled out. My tanned mounds were very exposed, my nipples just barely concealed. Apparently, students didn’t wear bras in this school. That was a very good policy.

I clutched my chest. “Miss Cassia! My breasts are totally exposed.”

“Thank goodness. But lower your hands. You know it’s against school policy to cover up boobs that perfect.”

I obeyed, revealing my heaving chest. Heaving because this naughty teacher-student scenario was really turning me on.

“D… do you really think they’re perfect, Miss Cassia?”

“Heck yeah! Magic couldn’t make these tits any more amazing.” I blushed, feeling all warm and gooey inside. Aww, Cass really knew how to compliment my boobs!

“Is there anything else wrong with my uniform?” I asked with a coy smile. I had been shy the first time we roleplayed, but the more we did it, the easier it was for me to play the naughty, submissive role. Probably because that’s pretty much what I played in real life. Cass was usually the one dominating me in the bedroom, in her loving, super-kind witch way of course. And I also got plenty of sexy discipline from vampy Juliana and wolfy Kaia. So I was very used to being a submissive slut. And I loved it!

“Stand up,” Cass ordered.

I stood before her, fidgeting at my barely-there shirt. I was the reluctant naughty school girl, who was unsure about being super-sexy but then revealed she was the biggest slut in school. My students would probably be shocked to find out I was playing out these kinds of kinky scenarios. Of course, Cass always told me all my students probably fantasized about fucking me. I scolded her for saying such inappropriate things, but she assured me if she had a teacher who looked like me, she would have dreamed about having sexy time with me every night. That was kinda sweet, though I still didn’t want to think about my students masturbating to visions of me. I’d rather think about Cassia stripping me and giving me mind-blowing orgasms.

“Why is this skirt so long?” my sexy witch teacher asked.

“Um, I actually thought it was kinda short.”

“Elena, I have so much to teach you. This is short.” She snapped her fingers and several inches disappeared from my skirt.

I yanked it down as much as I could. “Ahh! Miss Cassia, you can see my underwear.”

“Don’t worry. I’ll take care of that.” Another snap and my panties dematerialized. “Underwear isn’t allowed in my classroom.”

I stood with my bare legs crossed, tugging down my skirt to barely cover my pussy, and trying to keep my tits from spilling out of my way too tiny shirt. Fuck, Cass knew how to create one super-hot scene.

The Hottest Teacher in the Universe frowned, evidently not liking that I was trying to conceal my naughty body. “March up to my desk.” She pointed to the front of the room. “And don’t you dare try to cover up your ridiculously hot ass.”

I immediately took my hands off my skirt, which I had been trying to lower to cover the ass she longed to ogle. The lower part of my booty peeked out from the now super-short garment.

I sashayed up the aisle, making sure to rock my hips as much as possible and turn on my sneaky teacher. Cass sighed. If there was one thing she loved, it was my curvy butt. And I loved shaking it for her.

I reached her desk. “What should I do now, Miss Cassia?”

“Bend over the desk.” A tingle shot through me. I knew what was coming, and I couldn’t wait.

I leaned forward. “B… but almost my entire ass is showing.”

She pushed my skirt up. “Now your entire ass is showing. Isn’t that nice?”

“Y… yes, Miss Cassia.”

“Are you ready to be disciplined for violating the school uniform policy?”

“Oh yes, I deserve to be punished!” Told you I really got into these roleplays.

She slapped my ass, sending sexy ripples through my cheeks.

“Oh fuck!” I yelped.

“What’s that? You want more? You got it!” She gave me a whole bunch of spankings, getting me to whimper, moan, and confess very naughty things.

“You’re a bad girl on purpose, aren’t you? Just so I have to punish you.”

“Ouch! Oh fuck, yes! I’m such a naughty girl! I deserve to be punished!”

“Lucky for you I’m in charge of disciplining all misbehaving students. I think you’ll have to stay after school every day from now on.”

“Whatever you think is best for my education, Miss Cassia!”

She went to town on my ass, bringing out all my submissive tendencies.

In the middle of the sinful spanks, she lay on top of me and whispered in my ear as Normal Super-Sexy Cass rather than Super-Sexy Teacher Cass. “You doing okay, honey? Am I going too hard?”

I smiled. She was always so sweet, checking to make sure I was okay with the roleplay. “No, it’s perfect. You’re an amazing disciplinarian. I really want more of your education.”

She grinned and pecked me on the lips. “You got it, Sexy Ass!”

“Elena, since you violated the dress code, you will have to be naked the rest of the day.”

“Wha…” Before I could finish protesting, she spun me around and ripped off what remained of my shirt and skirt.

“Ahh! Miss Cass, I’m nude!”

“And you’ve never looked more beautiful.”

I blushed again. I knew some of what Cass was saying was the Real Cass, not just made up corny lines. And when she said stuff like that, it made me want to be naked for her whenever she wanted.

“Now go up to the chalkboard and write, ‘I promise to dress in a proper slutty fashion.’”

“Miss Cass, do I have to?” I whined in a petulant student way.

“Do you want to graduate next month or not?”

“Yes, of course!”

“Then you must complete your punishment to my satisfaction.”

“Yes, Miss Cass,” I replied in a defeated manner, pretending to be bummed about it, though secretly loving that I would be getting more of her sexy discipline.

I also enjoyed that she had an old school chalkboard in the room. They had been replaced well before I became a teacher, but it felt right to have one during this sexy student-teacher roleplay.

I grabbed a piece of chalk and began writing my promise to dress like a super-slut. As I did, the erasers on either side of me floated into the air.

I glanced behind me. Cass was twirling her fingers around like she was conducting a magical orchestra.

“Focus on your writing, Elena,” she scolded me with a flourish of her hands. The erasers flew behind me and whapped me on each ass cheek.

“Ack!” Okay, I can safely say I had never been spanked by an eraser before.

Chalk flew into the air as Cass made the soft spanking devices slap into my jiggling bottom again and again. It was hard to write with my booty getting punished so much, but I did my best to keep my penmanship neat. I was sure that would be important to Miss Cassia.

My naughty teacher increased the speed of the spankings, the erasers hitting me so rapidly my flesh turned into a rippling ocean of submissiveness. I pitched forward, putting my hands on the chalkboard, gasping in pleasure and feeling my pussy get moist. These spankings were making me incredibly horny. I needed Miss Cass to fuck me. Fuck me super-hard.

She finally put an end to the sexy eraser attack, floating them back to the tray at the bottom of the chalkboard.

I felt her soft hands on my hips and knew she was staring at my chalk-covered ass.

“Elena, you didn’t finish writing the slutty sentence.”

“I’m sorry, Miss Cass. Your spankings turned me on so much I couldn’t concentrate.”

“Really? So you’re saying you’re wet?”

“Soooo wet!”

“Would you like me to help you with that?” she whispered in my ear. And that’s when I realized she no longer was wearing any clothes. Her wonderfully perky tits pressed against my back, her cute, shaved pussy against my ass.

“Miss Cass, you’re naked!”

Her hands roamed across my hips down my inner thighs. “Don’t you like it when I’m naked?”

“Ohhh, I love it,” I cooed.

“Do you also love this?” Her fingers found my waiting lips. I spasmed, my legs squeezing together at her tender touch.

“Ohhh God, yes!”

“Good.” She rubbed up and down my slit, making me squirm and moan for more.

She waved her other hand and velcro restraints materialized above me. “Put your wrists in those.”

I did as she asked, the velcro straps magically closing around me and pinning my arms over my head. I got even wetter as soon as I was bound. Cass knew the easiest way to make me a super-wet slut was to tie me up. And Student Elena was the same way.

She rubbed my lips hard, working me into a tizzy of sexual neediness. “Please, Miss Cass. I need you inside me so bad!”

“Are you going to be a good girl from now on?”

“Yes! I promise I’ll be a good girl.”

“And how do good girls behave?”

“Um, they dress really slutty and beg their teachers to fuck them super-hard!”

She hugged me tightly. “Yes! You’re learning so well. I’m very proud of you, Elena.”

“Thank you, Miss Cass! Now please fuck my tight little pussy!”

She giggled and slipped two fingers inside me. I let out a long, throaty moan, all my sexual frustration at her teasing melting away. My pussy never felt better than when Cass was inside it. She knew it backwards and forwards, knew the best places to explore and massage, knew how to turn me into her willing sex slave.

I writhed under her expert touch, able to twist and turn only so much with my magical bonds pinning me in place.

“Ooh, Elena, your pussy is so tight.”

“Uhhhh,” I moaned. “I’ve been saving it for you, Miss Cass!” Wait, did that mean my student alter-ego was a virgin who had been pining for her super-sexy teacher to ravage her after school? Well, that wish was coming true!

“You’re an excellent student. But I think we need something bigger to fill your juicy center.”

“W… we do?”

“Uh huh. Oh, here we go.” She snapped her fingers and a big, pink dildo appeared in her other hand.”

“But Miss Cass, it’s so big!”

“Oh, c’mon, I bet you shove lots of sex toys in your cute cooch when you’re alone at home.”

“Um, m… maybe.”

She wormed her fingers particularly deep within me. “Elena, you promised to be a good girl. Good girls don’t lie to their teachers.”

“I’m sorry! Yes, I fuck myself every night with juicy vibrators and dream of you dominating me!” That actually wasn’t far off from reality. Well, I didn’t have to dream about it any more because Cass was snuggled up against me every night, after fucking the shit out of me. It was heaven!

“Great! Let’s fill your creamy cunt!” Creamy cunt? Ohh, because she’d be making me spill out my creamy goodness. Yup, that sounded right. No one could make me squirt like Cass. She had a Ph.D. in Elena Pussy Knowledge. And, really, what degree could be more worthwhile to pursue?

She had the dildo strapped on in the blink of an eye, and in the next blink it was deep inside me.

“Ohhh fuck, it’s so big!” I wailed, pulling against my wonderful restraints.

“Oh yeah, it’s filling you up good. Your pussy is really grabbing on tight.”

I moaned loudly in response. My vagina hugged it, wanting to feel every inch of the groovy grooved cock.

Cass thrust her hips back and forth, slapping her thighs against my ass as she got deeper and deeper inside me.

“Ohhhh, M… Miss Cass, y… you’re my favorite teacher of all time!”

“Aw, thanks Elena. You’re a very sweet girl. Even though you’re so naughty." She placed one hand on my shoulder and snatched my long, dark brown hair. “Want me to go harder?”

“Oh God, yes!”

She rammed me good, tugging my hair just enough to let me know she was in complete control. The dildo plunged in and out, drawing out more and more of my juices every time.

Cass moved her hand from my shoulder to my clit, giving it an epic pinch that sent shockwaves through my entire body.

“Oh fuck, I’m going to cum!!”

She yanked my hair harder. “Uh uh, Elena, you know better. You aren’t allowed to cum without your teacher’s permission.”

“I… I’m sorry. Can I please cum? Please please please!”

“Well, you’re awfully sweet. And you’ve been so good at taking all your punishment. Okay, I’ll let you cum!” She said the last part in such a chipper way I almost giggled. She always got excited when she made me climax. I really had the best girlfriend in the world.

She lifted her index finger in front of me. It glowed with soothing soft white light. “Magic Cum Attack!” She touched my clit, and I instantly exploded. Orgasm after orgasm detonated within me, shaking my body like a 9.5 on the Richter Scale. My juices spurted powerfully past the huge fake cock still inside me and flooded the chalkboard and floor.

I screamed loudly, glad we weren’t in a real classroom. Otherwise, everyone in the school would know what an epic slut I was. Cass always soundproofed my house with magic whenever we had kinky sex, so the neighbors couldn’t hear. Which meant there was a lot of soundproofing going on because, um, we had a lot of kinky sex.

“Keep cumming for me, Elena, and you’ll definitely get an A!” Oh fuck, I had to get an A. Grades were really important to me in school. Plus, I had to get high marks from Cass in the Slutty Girlfriend department.

So I kept cumming like a champ. I never wanted to stop. I wanted her magic fingers to never leave my body, never let me stop having this intense, orgasmic bliss.

But, like all good things, it eventually had to end. Though in this case, it ended when the sultriest vampire on the planet walked into the room.

And saw me tied to a chalkboard getting fucked by my teacher.

Oh boy.


Chapter 2

“How can anyone sleep with you two… um, what exactly is going on here?” Juliana stood in the doorway, wearing a comfy T-shirt and tiny cotton shorts. Her sleep-tousled hair only enhanced the beauty of the Brazilian bombshell.

“Assistant Principal Jules!” Cass exclaimed. “Um, nothing. I’m just, uh, helping this student focus on her studies.”

“Oh God, Miss Cass is such a good teacher,” I wailed, shooting out more glops of my good stuff.

Juliana folded her arms as if deciding whether to go along with our silly fantasy. “Miss Cassia, what have I told you about disciplining students without me being present?” Oh fuck yes, she was totally into it!

Cass beamed and snapped her fingers. Jules’s clothes instantly transformed to a short, tight pencil skirt, white shirt, and blazer. She was a very hot assistant principal.

“Well, I know you’re so busy,” my witchy teacher replied to Jules. “And Elena was so naughty I felt I needed to punish her immediately.”

Juliana strolled toward us, her hips moving in that seductive way they always did. “And what exactly is this naughty behavior?”

“Well,” Cass began but was cut off by Jules holding up her hand.

“I want to hear it from Elena.”

I looked at my sexy assistant principal. Cass was still pressed against me, the huge dildo still spearing me up to its hilt. My arms were still tied above me. And cum was still leaking from my pussy. A very normal position to be in when talking to a school administrator. Maybe I could convince my school to hold future faculty meetings like this. They’d be way more exciting.

“Um, well, ohhhhh!” I squealed as another mini-orgasm hit me. “M… my clothing wasn’t skimpy enough. So Miss Cassia made sure I showed off my tits, pussy, and ass. And then spanked and fucked me to make sure I would always dress really slutty in the future.”

The vampire principal sat her super-curvy booty on the desk and took in our nude and wet bodies. “I see. And did the punishment work?”

“Oh yes!” I replied eagerly. “I promise I’ll be a good slut from now on.”

A small smile parted Jules’s lips. “I’m glad to hear it. However, Miss Cassia will now have to be the one who’s punished.”

“What?” Cass exclaimed. “Why?”

“You broke school protocol by disciplining Elena by yourself. Remove your cock from her and bend over your desk.”

“B… but,” Cass stuttered, surprised the tables were being turned on her.

I giggled. “Yeah, Miss Cass, take your spankings like a good girl.” My ass was immediately slapped. Not by my witch lover but by a sneaky vampire. “Ow!”

“Don’t talk to your teacher like that, Elena. I’m the one who gets that privilege.”

“Sorry, Principal Juliana. I just can’t wait to see Miss Cass’s super-cute butt get whacked.”

“Hey!” Cass pouted. “How did I become the slut in this scenario?”

Juliana patted her cute witch tush. “You’re always the slut, dear.”

Cass pouted more, but I knew she secretly loved it when Jules spanked her. Well, she loved it the most when the sexy vampiress spanked both of us at the same time. Or fucked us both. Or made us go down on her. Or any number of other kinky things.

Cass eased out of me and undid my bindings, catching me as I wobbled on my feet. I was always a little unsteady after a magic fucking.

“You okay, sweetie?” she asked with such warmth and love I knew for that moment she had dropped the act and was the real Cass.

I brushed her cheek. “Totally fine. You’re just amazing at making me cum!”

“Aw, you say the sweetest things.”

Juliana cleared her throat.

“Okay, okay,” Cass replied in a huff before leaning over her desk and presenting her adorable witch butt.

“Create a ruler for me, Miss Cassia,” the principal ordered.

“Why? You wanna measure how big my booty is?”

I raised my hand like a good student. “I’ll happily measure it.”

Jules smiled. “Thank you, Elena, but I have other plans for the ruler.”

Cass’s eyes went wide. “Jules, you wouldn’t!”

“That’s Principal Jules to you. Now, are you going to follow instructions or do I have to write you up?”

I bit my lip. Wow, Juliana was really good at this. I bet she had acted out so many fantasies over her long vampire life.

Cassia waved her hand, and a wooden ruler appeared.

Jules snatched it and positioned herself behind the troublemaking teacher.

“Wait!” I leapt between Cass’s booty and Jules just before the first blow landed. “Principal Juliana, I volunteer to take half of Miss Cass’s punishment. I was the one who misbehaved originally, so it’s my fault.”

“Elena!” Cass jumped up and gave me a crazy big hug. “You’re the sweetest girl in the universe! I love you so much!”

“I love you too, honey.” I kissed her and felt the love radiate through our lips. Okay, we were definitely breaking character now, but it was okay. I never passed up an opportunity to kiss my lovable, witchy girlfriend.

“That is very sweet of you, Elena,” Juliana said. “Now show me your asses.” She shoved us over the desk, so our booties were right next to each other. Cass’s supple thigh touched mine and sent pleasant tingles through me.

“Rope, Miss Cassia,” Jules commanded. After the submissive magic user created the material, Juliana tied our arms behind our backs.

I wiggled on the desk, feeling very much at her mercy. “Wow, Principal Jules, you really enjoy disciplining people, don’t you?”

“Oh yes, it’s one of my favorite activities. Especially naughty teachers and their misbehaving students.”

“We’ve been so naughty!” Cass supplied.

“We need your amazing discipline!” I added.

The sound of wood on flesh reverberated through the room. “Holy shit!!” Cass wailed. “Jules, that was so hard!” She got another whack. “Owww! I mean, that’s so hard, Principal Juliana.” Our vampire leader was obviously a stickler for us using her proper title.

She ran the ruler over my naked cheeks. I tensed, waiting for her wicked blow. “Oh fuck!!” I screamed when it came. Yup, that was hard. But it also sent warm tingles through my womanhood.

Jules snatched my hair and yanked my head up, gazing at me with her glowing eyes. “How did that make you feel, Elena?” She was doing her vampy hypno-thingy, which made it impossible to lie to her.

“Like my ass is your sex toy.”

She smiled. “Good. That’s the way it should be.” She smacked me again before raising up Cass’s cute face. “And what about you, my mischievous, magical teacher?”

“I love it when you dominate us and make us your sluts!" the beautiful witch confessed.

“That’s exactly what I’m going to do.” Juliana was really getting into the role. Of course, she was always super-happy whenever she had us tied up and at her mercy. The only thing that made her smile more was when she was with Kaia. The strong werewolf must still be sleeping upstairs in my bed. She and Jules often used it when Cass and I were hanging out downstairs. My witch paramour used her magic to block the sunlight entering my bedroom, so Jules didn’t have to worry about getting a super-vampy sunburn.

My eyes watered as did my pussy as I received a bunch more ruler rump blows. Jules knew exactly how to spank us to put the punishment just below the threshold of being too painful. She was a skilled disciplinarian.

Cass and I grunted, groaned, squealed, and shrieked as we suffered the ass attacks.

When Juliana had our butts nice and red, she put the ruler down and rubbed her fingers along our pussies. “Feeling nice and submissive, girls?”

“Yes, Principal Jules,” we replied in unison. Cass and I had gotten very good at our synchronized submissiveness, which should totally be an Olympic sport.

“Hmm, you’re both so wet. I love pussies that are begging to be fucked.”

“We need to be fucked so bad!” Cassia begged.

“Please fill our tight holes!” I echoed, just as desperate to be vampire fucked.

She played with our lips some more, teasing us and getting us super-wet. “Miss Cassia, where do you keep your pencils?”

“Um, in the desk drawer, why?”

We whined when Jules left our pussies to retrieve several pencils, which she laid out on our backs.

“W… what are you going to do with those, Principal Juliana?” I asked nervously.

She plucked two pencils, one from each of our backs, and dipped them in our wells, like they were old fashioned pens that needed to be sunk in ink. Ooh, was she going to use our pussy juices to write a letter? To Whom It May Concern, These girls are the most epic sluts I’ve ever had the pleasure to dominate. Please treat them like the complete whores they are. Sincerely, Super-Sexy Vampire Juliana. Yup, I was pretty sure that’s how she signed all her letters.

After getting the pencils nice and drenched, she paused at our openings.

“Y… you’re going to fuck us with the pencils?” My pussy trembled at the anticipated penetration.

“Yes. But not where you think.” She rammed the eraser side of the pencils into our tiniest openings.

“Ohhh fuucckk!!” we both squealed. I had never had a writing instrument in my ass before. But the coating it had received in my juices let it slide in easily. Well, that and the fact that I had gotten plenty of anal experience over the past few weeks.

“Your tiny assholes make a much better receptacle for the pencils, don’t you think?” our vampire mistress asked us with delight.

“S… so much better,” Cass gasped in that way I knew meant she was ready to completely turn herself over to our friend.

I was as well, squirming beneath the wooden sex toy burrowing deeper into my ass. Luckily, the pencils were unsharpened, so there was no danger of injury. Plus, Jules was kind enough to shove the eraser end in first. She was a very benevolent dominatrix. “I’m learning so much today from both of you,” I told them. “You’re excellent educators!” Maybe not in the traditional sense but excellent at teaching me how to be a huge slut!

“Thank you, Elena. Let’s continue focusing on your anal education.” She dipped another pencil in my succulent sauce and then shoved that one in my booty next to the first one.

“Ohh fuck! P… Principal Juliana, there’s two pencils in my ass!”

“Yes. Your behind looks wonderful having so many things penetrating it.”

“What about me?” Cass complained. That got her a second pencil rammed up her butt. “Holy shit!!! Thank you, Principal Jules!”

My ass muscles contracted around the foreign objects invading me. “H… how many are you going to stick in us?”

She rubbed our red booties. “Let’s see how many fit.”

Cass and I looked at each other, both shivering. Ohhh shit, our asses were in so much trouble.

After our butts were stuffed with wood and we whimpered helplessly on the desk, Juliana finally decided to attend to our needy pussies.

She finger banged us hard. The sound of her palms slapping against our asses reverberated throughout the room. As did our screams and confessions of sluttiness.

“Ohh fuck!” Cass squealed. “I love your methods of discipline!”

“Punish us harder, Principal Juliana!” I echoed. “Our pussies have been so naughty!”

Cass’s eyes lit up as her hot gasp bathed my cheek in her submissiveness. She loved it when I screamed super-dirty things like that. It made her even hornier and want to fuck me even harder.

The same thing was true for Jules: she used her super-human strength and speed to work our pussies over like we were two whores she had paid by the hour and she only had a few minutes left to enjoy our slutty bodies.

“Kiss each other,” she commanded. That was an order I happily obeyed. Kissing Cass was my favorite thing to do in the world. It was even better than when she fucked me. You might not think anything was better than getting a witch fucking, but when we kissed it was so romantic. I could feel her love course through her lips into me. I never felt more at peace and more content than when under the gentle caress of Cass’s kisses.

We angled our bodies and stretched our necks until our lips touched. She tasted like figs and berries. As well as a special flavor that was uniquely Cass. And uniquely made me fall more in love with her every time we kissed.

“I want you to moan into each other’s mouth when I make you cum.”

We mumbled our assent through sloppy kisses. It was hard to be accurate with smooching when your cunt was getting rammed like a jackhammer. But, fuck, vampire jackhammering was the best!

“You’re getting close to climax,” Juliana told us in that dreamy way of hers. We were still under her sexy influence. Our bodies tightened against our bonds and we whimpered into each other’s lips, trying to send incomprehensible pleas to our mistress to let us cum.

Her fingers were so deep. Probing so expertly. Hitting my sweet spot again and again.

“You can feel it all through your body,” she continued. “You can barely contain it. It’s so strong you’re about to burst.”

Every muscle inside me constricted. A building pressure formed in my pussy, one so intense I thought I was going to pass out if I didn’t get to release it. I could tell from Cass’s body touching mine she was experiencing the same thing.

“If I let you cum, you must be my playthings for the rest of the school year, my special sluts that I can dominate whenever I want. Understand?”

We shrieked our agreement. Okay, there was no way anyone could understand what we were trying to say through our pleading moans but I think the gist was clear: we’ll be your special sluts until the end of time, Juliana!

“Very good girls. You may now cum.”

As soon as she spoke the words, it was like a release valve opened inside me. I wailed into Cass’s mouth as the huge orgasms that were pent up inside me finally burst free.

I screamed and squirted. And screamed some more. And then squirted some more. And flopped around on the desk like a sexy fish.

Cass did the same thing. It made me gush even more feeling her mouth against mine, her body doing the same sinful gymnastics.

Jules rubbed our clits, pumping us for every last drop of our submissive sauce. “That’s it, girls. Let it all out. You look so lovely spilling your juices like good little sluts.”

We moaned loudly for her, spilling our juices like good little sluts.

When we were done, we panted on the desk, completely spent and completely satisfied.

She gently removed the pencils from our asses and lifted us off the desk.

She deposited her shapely Brazilian butt on the chair behind it and sat each of us on one of her knees. She wrapped her arms around our waists. We responded by snuggling into her, burrowing our noses into her neck.

And that’s when I noticed something: she was totally naked! “Principal Jules, you’re not wearing any clothes?”

She patted my ass. “You both were so alluring without clothing I thought I’d join you.”

“You’re a very wise principal,” Cass said with glee.

I pulled against the ropes binding my arms behind me. “But we’re still tied up.”

The beautiful vampiress kissed my forehead. “Of course, you both need to learn to always be submissive to me.”

I nodded. “Oh right. Thanks Principal Jules for being so diligent in instructing us.”

“Of course. It is my job after all.”

Cass and I giggled. Yup, her job was to make us into super-huge whores. What a gig!

“But when you’re not around, I still get to dominate Elena, right?” Cass asked.

“Why do I always have to be the one dominated?” I whined.

Jules pinched my butt. “Come now, Elena, you know better than to talk back to your teacher. Miss Cassia may have been over-exuberant in your discipline today, but she has my full support to slut you up as she sees fit.”

“Yes!!” A huge smile spread across Cass’s face. “Elena, you’re getting so many nights of detention.”

“Aww, Miss Cass!”

“One on one, just with me.”

“One on one? O… okay, I guess I have been naughty and I need a lot of attention to mend my ways.” The ways of not being slutty enough apparently.

“That’s my girl!”

Jules hugged us. “I’m glad that’s settled. Now what should we do?”

Before we could think of an appropriately decadent reply, Kaia burst into the room. The werewolf’s sparkling violet eyes roamed over our wet, naked flesh. She was also naked. Kaia almost never wore clothes. As a werewolf, she preferred to live the way creatures were naturally born. Though she grudgingly put them on if we went out in public. We usually convinced her by saying she could rip all of our clothes off when we returned from our outing. Removing clothing was one of her favorite activities. Especially clothing worn by Juliana. The two supernatural creatures had basically become girlfriends. They might not have officially labeled it as such, but they shared a bed every day and were constantly smooching, cuddling, and fucking. It was beyond adorable. And I was beyond happy for them. I had Cass, and they had each other. It was awesome. And the four-way sex sandwiches we shared were super-awesome!

“What are you three doing?” the muscular Asian beauty asked.

“Principal Kaia,” Cass replied. “Oh no, we’re in trouble!”

“Ma’am,” I said, continuing Cass’s new twist on the roleplay. “Miss Cassia stripped and spanked me for not dressing slutty enough. And then Assistant Principal Juliana came in and fucked us super-hard and made us cum all over the desk.”

Kaia crossed her arms, looking very principal-ly. “I see. Juliana, what do you have to say for yourself?

“Kaia, I can explain,” Jules responded with a hint of hesitation. Kaia was the only one who could put a dent in her ultra-confidant armor. Though it also made sense for the scene. As the head principal, Kaia should be the most dominant one. Which was very true to real life. She was definitely the alpha wolf among us. But the sweetest and most lovable one ever!

“And why are you naked?” the werewolf cut her off.

“But you’re naked.”

“Of course I am. You know I always disrobe after school in preparation for your sessions.”

“Sessions?” Cass and I asked at the same time.

“Yes. Assistant Principal Juliana pleasures me every afternoon after school, and then I fuck her until she begs to be my sex slave for eternity.”

It was hard for vampires to blush, but Jules’s cheeks definitely turned pink. Cass and I beamed. It was so much fun to watch our sexy friend get embarrassed. Because usually she was the one making us blush with her dominant ways.

“Kaia!” Jules replied in shock. “You’re not supposed to tell them that.”

The powerful werewolf moved like lightning. Before I could blink, she had snatched Jules from behind, lifting her off the chair. Cass and I tumbled to the floor, our nude, bound bodies touching.

Kaia grabbed Jules’s pussy with one hand and her tits with the other. “That’s Principal Kaia to you. And I will tell whomever I want that you’re my slut.” She pinched the vampire’s clit, making her moan deeply.

“Ohhhh, yes Principal Kaia.”

Cass and I gazed up at them, mouths slack-jawed.

“This is so hot!” Cass gushed.

“Uh huh,” I added eloquently.

We inched together, trying to rub our bound bodies together.

Meanwhile, Kaia had found Cass’s discarded harness and dildo, still dripping with my juices. She whisked the sexy contraption on and shoved it up Jules’s tight snatch.

“Ohhhh fuuuccckkk!” our vampy friend screamed.

Kaia slammed Juliana against the blackboard, wrapped her lovers’ legs around her hips, and slammed the shit out of her pussy like only a super-strong werewolf could. A mere mortal wouldn’t be able to take that kind of pounding, but Jules’s vampire stamina was a perfect match for a werewolf’s power. Cass and I had often watched the two of them go at it so hard we thought they were going to make the house collapse.

Jules clung to Kaia’s neck and made some of the best sex faces I had ever seen. I loved seeing her submit to her strong lover. The vampiress was an expert at being a dom, but I knew she also enjoyed switching it up. And someone like Kaia was exactly the girl to give Jules the outlet to display her submissive desires.

Cass and I tangled our legs together and tribbed each other as best we could in our bound state.

“I hope she makes Jules cum all over us!” Cass wailed.

I squirmed and squealed against her. “Oh fuck yes! Sluts like us should always be covered in cum!”

Kaia obviously heard us. She spun around and rotated Jules so she was facing away from her. She impaled Jules back on the huge dildo and lifted her up and down on it like the vampire was her sex toy.

She was so strong she managed to hoist Juliana with one hand around the vampiress’s waist while playing with her lover’s clit with her other hand.

Juliana writhed and moaned and promised to be Kaia’s sex slave until the end of time. Which could be pretty long for a vampire.

Then she exploded in orgasmic bliss, squirting her hot, vampy sauce all over us.

Cass and I opened our mouths, eagerly drinking up her gift, and smashed our boobs together, trying to wipe the cum all over our lover’s naughty parts.

Kaia and Jules collapsed on top of us, our juices commingling nicely.

“Aww,” Kaia complained, back to speaking like her sweet self. “I’m the only one who hasn’t cum.”

“We’ll take care of that!” Cass proclaimed. The three of us pounced on Kaia, licking and probing every sensitive part of her until she growled loudly and soaked us with her werewolf cum.

We lay in a tangle of limbs, all panting. I had so many different flavors of juice on me I didn’t know whose was whose. But if I licked myself I would know. Each sexy lady had a very distinct and yummy taste.

“Why was I a sexy principal?” Kaia asked.

“Ask Cass,” Jules replied, snuggling into her werewolf lover.

“Well, I was the hot teacher and Jules was the almost-as-hot assistant principal.” Juliana stuck her tongue out at Cass at that remark. The two had been friends for quite a while and loved teasing each other. “So it only made sense for you to be the strong and sexy head principal.”

“Oh. Okay. But why was Elena the student?”

Cass squeezed me. “Oh easy, Elena is the biggest slut out of all of us.”

“Hey!” I tickled her in her most sensitive spots. She giggled in that super-cute witch way of hers and retaliated. Soon, a tickle war had broken out, which left us once again panting on the floor.

I bolted to a sitting position once I caught my breath. “Oh crap! We have to pack for our camping trip.”

Cass sat up next to me and rubbed my leg. “Oh, right. I almost forgot with all the kinky roleplay you made us do.”

“Me? You were the one who dressed me in a skimpy school girl outfit and spanked me.”

“I was? Hmm, yup, that does sound like something I would do.”

I smiled. “You’re such a goofball.”

“A lovable goofball?”

I pecked her on the cheek. “Very lovable.”

Juliana stretched her long limbs, in no hurry to get up. “Do we really have to go on this trip?”

“C’mon, Jules,” I replied. “It’ll be fun. Just the four of us out in nature.”

“I like my nature close to civilization.”

Kaia smothered her in a hug. “Please, my love? I love the wilderness. It’s where I feel the most free. And where my hormones really rage out of control.”

Jules took one look at the ravenous eyes gazing at her and hopped to her feet. “What are we waiting for?”

Cass and I giggled. There was nothing like a horny werewolf to motivate a sexy camping trip.

I raced upstairs, Cass pinching my butt the whole way.

It was time to pack!


Chapter 3

Cass drove my cute, lime green compact down the highway. She had one hand on the wheel, the other on my thigh. I was wearing tiny jean shorts to show off as much skin as possible.

I held her arm, gazing at her with googly eyes and realizing how ridiculously in love I was.

“How you guys doing back there?” I yelled.

A muffled “Great!” came from Kaia in the trunk, followed by a grunt from Jules. Our vampy friend had to travel in the only space in the car where light couldn’t reach. Kaia had nobly volunteered to accompany her. We had squeezed the two in my tiny trunk in the garage, their naked limbs entwined. Why were they naked? Well, they took up slightly less space without clothes. And if they were going to be stuck in a trunk together, you better believe there’d be some intense fucking going on.

“How many times do you think they’ll cum?” Cass asked, reading my mind.

I tapped my finger to my lips. “Hmm, they’re really good at cumming.”

“Almost as good as you.”

“That’s because a sneaky witch is always using her magic to make me horny.”

“You’re plenty horny on your own, sweetie.”

“That’s true. But you don’t help.”

“Of course not. I’m very devious.”

I smiled and kissed her hand before placing it back on my leg. “Maybe fifty times?”

“Oh, they’re going to cum at least a hundred.”

My eyes went wide. “A hundred? Cass, that’s a lot of cumming.”

She gave me her classic, mischievous grin. “I’m going to make you cum at least a thousand this weekend.”

I shuddered. A thousand orgasms? In one weekend? Geez, was I just going to be tied up the whole time and leaking like a slutty faucet? “But what about hiking and swimming and stuff?”

“Oh, you can cum doing all that.”

“Cassss.”

“Okay, okay, I won’t make you cum every second of every day.”

“So like every other second?” Now I was the one who had the impish grin.

She squeezed my leg. “I knew there was a reason I loved you.”

We drove with the windows down, the wind whipping my long hair behind me, and blasted the radio, singing sorta on key. We turned it down at times to listen to the vocal vampire/werewolf fucking happening in the trunk. Those two were really going at it. I was going to have to do a thorough cleaning afterward. Oh wait, I had a witch for a girlfriend. She could just use her magic to whisk away all the juicy cum.

The sexy sounds from behind us evidently made Cassia frisky. Her hand glowed on my leg, sending tingling sensations up my thigh and directly into my vagina.

“Ohhh fuck, Cass!” I squirmed in the seat, loving the tantalizing tickling.

“That’s better. I love it when you do your sexy dance.”

“My sexy dance?”

“Yeah, when you can’t sit still from my magic pussy fondling.”

I squirmed harder. “You’re very good at magic pussy fondling.”

“Thank you! But why are you wearing so many clothes?”

“These are the skimpiest shorts I own. You said you love how my ass looks in them.”

“I do. Of course, I love your ass in everything." I blushed. She was a little obsessed with my curvy booty. Which just meant I let her do whatever she wanted to it. “But I love it even more when it’s buck naked!” She snapped her fingers and my shorts and panties disappeared.

“Cass!”

“What? Isn’t that cooler with a nice breeze going up your cute cunt?”

“But we’re out in public.”

“We’re inside a car.”

“But the car is out in public.”

“They can’t see below the window. Now, if I made you topless, then they could-”

“Don’t you dare,” I cut her off before she could do her sneaky snapping again.

“Aww, but I thought you loved showing me your juicy tits.”

“I… I do. But I don’t want to show them to everyone driving by. I promise I’ll give you a titty show when we get to the cabin.”

“Deal! But in the meantime…” She wiggled her fingers and my T-shirt unraveled from the bottom, exposing my stomach and belly button. It stopped an inch shy of revealing the underside of my boobs.

“Cass!”

“Hey, you’re still covered.”

I shook my head. “You’re incorrigible.”

“When it comes to your sexy tits and ass, you bet I am!”

“So I’m supposed to ride the rest of the way like this.”

“Yup.”

I sighed. “Okay. But I want a nice, romantic walk in the woods with you later.”

She patted my leg. “Sweetie, I’ll do whatever romantic thing you want. As long as I’m with you, I’m one content witch.”

“Aww, Cass.” I clutched her hand, wishing I could kiss her. But that wouldn’t be a safe way to drive.

“I’ll also do whatever sexy thing you want,” she added.

“Like let me tie you up and stick your wand inside your adorable pussy?”

“Heck yeah!”

“Yes!” I got very excited when I got to stick things inside her.

“But right now, you’re the one getting tied up.” She swirled her fingers and golden magic string bound my wrists to the headrest above me and forced my legs apart.

My pussy glistened, already wet from being stripped and bound. My pussy was clear about what it wanted. But my mind was struggling a little with it.

“Don’t worry,” she soothed as if reading my thoughts. “People won’t be able to see the magical rope the way I positioned it.”

“They’ll be able to see my slutty sex faces when you fuck me.”

“Ooh yeah, you’re really good at making those.”

“Cass!”

“Think of it as a challenge. Can you restrain your super-whore looks when people pass by?”

“Super-whore?”

“That’s a huge compliment coming from me, sweetie.”

I rolled my eyes. That was actually very true. “Okay, I’ll be your super-whore.”

“Yes! You’re the best. I promise I’ll be a super-whore witch when we get to the cabin. And a super lovey-dovey one.”

“I like lovey-dovey super-whores.”

“Then you found the right girlfriend.”

“I sure did.” I gazed into her eyes. But then realized she needed to watch the road. So we broke off our love stare. Plenty of time for sappy staring later.

She twirled her fingers, and a gleaming, golden dildo materialized between my legs.

“Cass, that’s so big!”

“Don’t worry. I’ll get you nice and wet first.” She moved her fingers back and forth in mid-air. I gasped. It felt like she was actually touching me, massaging my lips with her gentle strokes.

“Ohhhh,” I moaned, closing my eyes and surrendering myself to her touch. One of the wonderful things about dating a witch is that she could make me cum without physically touching me. Of course, I loved it the most when she did touch me. But I’d be lying if I said I didn’t get off on her magically caressing me when we were out in public, watching her grinning face as she waited to see how much I’d squirm for her.

My breathing got ragged as she rubbed me harder, getting me lubricated.

“Oh yeah, now you’re nice and wet.”

“Uhh… uh huh,” I moaned in reply.

“Ready for a big, magic cock?”

“Uh huh!” I moaned louder.

Its bulbous head pierced my lips, spreading them open to give it access to my warm, wet center.

“Ohhhh God!” I shouted as it entered me. It throbbed within my womb, giving off pulsating sensations that drove me wild.

“Ohhh fuck, Cass, it’s… it’s… uhhhhhhhhhhhh!” I dissolved into unintelligible moans as it slipped all the way in.

“Yup, that about sums it up,” my witchy lover replied cheerfully. She left the dildo fully in me, letting me adjust to its girth. “Damn, Elena, that looks so cute stuffing your tight cunt.”

“Th… that’s nice. I… I feel like I’m about to burst.”

“You are. Burst forth your yummy cum!” She snapped her fingers. The vibrations emanating from the magic cock got stronger. My body shook from the sinful sensations overwhelming my pussy.

“Ohhh God, please fuck me!”

“You got it, sweetie!” She flicked her wrist back and forth, moving the dildo in and out of me. It fully impaled me each time, eliciting a groan of pleasure. “How does that feel?”

“S… so good! B… but keep your eyes on the road.”

“Oops.” She righted the wheel, stopping us from almost driving into a ditch. “Sorry, I can’t resist gazing at your dripping pussy.” It was dripping all right. The magic phallus was plumbing me for all I was worth. Every time it entered, more of my juices splattered my thighs and the seat between my legs.

“Do you want me to go harder?” she asked.

“Fuck yes!”

She swished her wrist rapidly. The dildo slammed into me, making my body gyrate and my tits bounce. Which got Cass’s attention.

“Oh crap, I’m sorry sweetie, I’m ignoring your amazing boobs.” She did some more nifty magic and my nipples hardened. It felt like lovely lips were sucking on each of them. And not just any lips, but Cass’s. Even though they were magical lips, I could tell just by the feel of them that they were a replica of Cass’s. There weren’t any other lips in the world I loved more.

I thrashed back and forth in the passenger seat: tied-up, helpless, my nipples feeling like they were going to explode, my pussy being jackhammered like it was Cass’s fuck toy. God, this was the life!

“Yes!” Cass squealed. “Those are the sex faces I was talking about.” I had no doubt I was making some of the most submissive faces in history. I was being fucked out of my mind and could do nothing except scream and moan in pleasure. “Do you want to cum?”

“Ohhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!” I shrieked in reply.

“I’ll take that as a ‘yes.’”

I nodded rapidly. I wanted to cum so bad.

“I’ll let you cum if you promise me one thing.”

“A… anything!” I somehow managed to get out between all the moaning.

“For this whole weekend, promise that I get to be your mistress and you’ll be my sex slave.” Her voice was sultry and commanding, but still contained a hint of the sweet Cass I knew and loved. Her request made me tremble even more than I already was. I loved being her sex slave. I had certainly played the role on more than one occasion. Though never for an entire weekend. Was I ready to give my body over to Cass for two days straight? Hell yeah!

“Oh God, yes, I’ll be your sex slave!”

“So you’ll let me tie you up however I want?”

“Fuck, yes!”

“And fuck you as much as I want?”

“Fuck me all day and night!”

“And pleasure me as much as I want.”

“It’s my duty to pleasure your beautiful pussy!” I was in such a state of sexual euphoria, on the brink of orgasm, that I would have agreed to anything she asked. But I did absolutely love going down on her. As her girlfriend, it was my duty to attend to her cute cunt. And if she wanted me naked and bound while I did it, I’d just have to be a good sex slave and obey her every command.

“Damn, Elena, you are so good at being submissive.”

“Thank you, Mistress Cass. May I please cum now?”

“Absolutely, sweetie.” She pinched her fingers together, magically squeezing my clit. My cum exploded out of me. It fought like crazy against the huge cock filling me, fighting to find room to squirt past it. Plenty of my juicy goodness was successful, splattering my legs, the seat, and the dash.

I screamed loudly, so happy I got to release my pent up climax. Cass removed the dildo, letting me flow freely. Now I really made a mess, the pool of my juices running backwards to cover my butt.

“I… I can’t stop cumming!”

“Yup. Good sluts don’t stop until their mistresses tell them they can.”

“Oh, r… right, of course.” Silly me. I should know that as a submissive sex slave. “I’ll keep cumming for as long as you want!”

“That’s a good girl.” She used her magic to rip my shirt to shreds, leaving me completely bare as I shot out salvo after salvo. I didn’t care who saw my bouncing breasts or my erotic faces. I just wanted to cum for eternity and show Cass how good of a slut I could be for her.

She finally let me stop. My chest heaved, covered in my juices. I had no idea how I got my cum up to my tits, but it definitely helped me look like a spent slut. My legs and thighs were covered in my essence. I was still tied up. All I could do was try to catch my breath and present my glistening, nude body to Cass.

“Elena, you are so fucking beautiful.”

“Even with cum all over me?”

“Especially with cum all over you.”

“Th… thanks. But I like it when there’s cum all over you too.”

“I bet you do, you little nympho.”

“Nympho? You’re the one who’s been creating sexy scenarios all day long.”

“Oh, I’m definitely a nympho. I’m just glad my nympho-ness is rubbing off on you.”

“Nympho-ness?”

“Yup. It’s an excellent quality to have.”

I giggled. “It sure is. May I show you my amazing nympho-ness by eating out your adorable pussy?”

“Well, since you asked so nicely.”

She pulled into a rest stop and parked. I moved my seat back and scooted onto the floor on my knees.

She hopped over to my seat and spread her legs, giving me a wonderful view up her skirt.

“Cass, you’re not wearing any panties!”

“Of course not. Witches hate panties.”

“That’s totally not a witch thing. That’s a thing for one specific witch.”

“Hey, I can’t be the only witch who loves being bare downstairs.”

“You’re the only witch I care about who is.”

“Ooh, you say the sweetest things. Now get to licking!”

I dove between her legs, hiking up her skirt. Her lips were soft and pliable, immediately obeying my commands to open and get wet.

“Oh goddess, Elena, yes, just like that!”

There was no other pussy in the world I had spent as much time getting to know than the one before me. I knew all the things that got Cass worked up, that made her squirm her shapely hips, made her beg to be penetrated.

Once I was inside, her moans increased: cute, high-pitched confessions of pleasure. I found the places that made her lose all control, focusing all my tongue magic on them.

“Oh fuck, honey, that’s so… ahhhhhhhhhhh!” She sank in the seat, her thighs wrapping around my head, pinning me to her drenched cunt.

I worked her over hard, keeping my tongue firmly in her no matter how hard she bucked her hips.

“I’m so close!” she begged. “I need you to make me cum. Make me squirt all over your gorgeous face!”

I switched to her clit, sucking on it with the exact pressure I knew would make Cass completely lose control.

“Ohhhhhh goddesssssssssssss!” she wailed as her witch-coated nectar splashed across my face. I gulped down as much as I could, knowing good sex slaves drank up their mistresses’s cum. Though I always did it even when we weren’t playing mistress-slave scenarios. Cass was super-yummy, and it turned both of us on when one of us tasted the other.

“Yes! Yesss!! Yessssssss!!!” She had lost all control of her body. It spasmed in sexy ways, her cum competing with mine to soak the interior of the car.

When she was finished, she had done an amazing job of drenching me, the seat, the window, and herself.

She brought me into a passionate kiss, tasting herself on my lips. God, I loved it when she did that. It was so naughty and so fucking hot. I scooted onto her lap, wrapped my arms around her, and melted into her sweet smooches.

Half of the backseat peeked open a crack. “If you two are done frolicking, we’re starving back here,” Jules called from the trunk.

“Yes,” Kaia agreed. “I would like ten hamburgers, please.” Werewolves had very big appetites, so that was a very normal request from our hairy friend.

“Oh yeah,” Cass replied. “I’m pretty hungry too after all that sex. How about you, sweetie?”

“Definitely. We’ll bring some food back right away.”

We scooted out of the car. Okay, well first, Cass magically returned my clothes so I wasn’t naked, and cleaned all the cum off us.

We got lots of unhealthy food and snacks from the rest stop, though Cass was much healthier with her vegetarian selections. Then hopped into the back seat to chow down.

I pulled the backseat open enough to fit the food through to the trunk but not so much that sunlight got in. The sun was low enough in the sky now and was behind us, so wasn’t too much of a concern to harm Jules.

Kaia snatched the container before I could get it an inch through the opening. Loud chewing followed by burping echoed from the trunk.

“Ugh, Kaia,” Jules complained. “Do you have to belch so loudly?”

“But it is a compliment to how good the food is.”

“You’re doing it right in my ear.”

“That is because our naked bodies are smashed together in this tight space. Do you not wish me to ride back here with you?”

“No, no,” the vampiress replied quickly. “I definitely do. Thank you for not leaving me alone.”

“I will never leave you alone, my sweet Juliana.”

Munching sounds mixed with smooching sounds. I smiled. Those two were so adorable.

I chowed down on my own hamburger and fries and slurped my soda while Cass nibbled her salad like a cute rabbit witch. We sat with our legs touching, enjoying the warmth of our lover’s body. Ever since that first night of epic lovemaking, we almost constantly needed to be in contact with one another. Part of it was the magical bond we shared through our initial night of passion. But I liked to think a big part of it was how much we were in love.

I gazed at Cass, forgetting my half-eaten hamburger.

“What?” she asked. “Do I have food in my teeth?”

“No. I just… I love you so much.”

She almost melted before my eyes. “Aww, honey.” She kissed me like she was trying to set the record for most epic movie kiss in history. Too bad a film crew wasn’t recording us because I think we might have nailed that record.

“I love you too,” she told me after we finished lip-locking. “Like you have no idea how much.”

“This is almost sickeningly romantic,” Juliana interrupted our googly gaze. “And usually I’d let you two fuck your brains out, but I’m really getting hungry back here.”

“Oh shit, sorry Jules!” I placed my food on the floor and slid over to the opening. As a vampire, she needed a very different kind of nourishment. And if she went too long without getting it, she could lose control and attack any poor passerby and drain them completely.

As I was trying to figure out how to squeeze through the opening, strong vampire hands yanked me inside. I found myself pressed between an athletic werewolf body and a sensual vampire one.

Kaia wrapped her arms around me, holding me in place so I didn’t hurt myself thrashing around.

Jules found my inner thigh, just below my pussy, and pressed her lips to it. I prepared myself for the bite, which had become a very familiar sensation. Jules could feed on Cass and Kaia, and certainly did at times, but human blood was both the tastiest and most nourishing for vampires. And she said I had some of the most delectable blood she had ever sampled. So I was the lucky one who usually got to be her snack. I didn’t mind in the least. Jules never took more than she needed and was always so attentive afterward, making sure I was okay. And the experience was out of this world. While initially painful, it quickly dissolved into a sensual, blissful, out-of-body orgasm.

Juliana’s thoughts merged with mine as her teeth sank into my soft flesh. It was like I was one with her. I felt her love for Kaia as if it was my own. And I knew she was feeling my adoration of Cass the same way. These sensual snacks of hers were probably a big reason why the four of us felt so connected to each other. In a way, we were sharing one huge love fest with one another. It was pretty epic.

I woke lying on the back seat, my head resting in Cass’s lap. She sifted her fingers through my hair and gazed down at me with her radiant smile.

“Hey, sleepyhead.”

“H… hi. Did I pass out from Jules’s bite again?”

“Yup. That sneaky vamp is always knocking out beautiful women.”

“I heard that,” the sneaky vamp said from the trunk.

“Well, it’s true.”

“You’re getting a nice chomp next, Cassia.”

“You can bite my ass, Jules.”

“Gladly.”

I giggled. Juliana had bitten me on my tush more than once. Cass too. The sultry vampire had a thing for butts.

“Hey, I’m naked,” I commented. I was so groggy I hadn’t even noticed. Also it was hard to concentrate on anything except Cass when she held me and stroked my hair.

“Yup. You’re my sex slave, remember.”

“Oh right.” I closed my eyes, enjoying her magical fingers playing with my long locks. Sex slaves were obviously always naked for their mistresses. Guess I packed way more clothes than I was going to need.

I wasn’t worried about anyone peeking into the car. Cass had put up an illusion spell that would show me fully clothed to any peepers. The slight shimmer along the windows gave away her enchantment. I noticed it only because Cass had taught me what to look for. It was like an invisible barrier, the hint of which could be seen if you looked at it from the right angle.

We climbed back into the front seats. I snoozed on and off the rest of the way, still feeling lingering effects from Jules’s bite.

I was back to normal by the time we pulled up to the cabin, the sun having just dipped below the horizon.

It was time to start our woodsy weekend!


Chapter 4

The cabin was a cute, rustic abode in the middle of the woods. The perfect setting for a horror movie. But with a witch, werewolf, and vampire accompanying me, what could go wrong? Oh crap! I shouldn’t have said that. That’s what people said before the slasher attacks in those movies. I really needed to stop watching those before I went to bed.

“The key’s supposed to be under the mat,” Cass said. “Mind opening the door, sweetie?”

“You got it!” I scampered to the front door, still very much naked, and bent over. And then got a firm magic spank. “Ahh!”

I spun around. Cass was grinning at me from behind the trunk. She flexed the fingers on both hands, and I instantly felt my booty get felt up.

I smiled. “You never stop, do you?"

“Not when it comes to your hot ass.”

I enjoyed the magic fondling and retrieved the key.

I turned it in the rusted lock. The door stuck a little, but a good shoulder shove got it open.

I flicked the light switch on the wall, illuminating the cozy cabin. It had a pleasant, dark wood finish. The furniture was old but looked in good shape. A brick fireplace adorned the back wall with a plush throw rug in front of it: the perfect place for snuggling.

Cass, Jules, and Kaia entered, carrying their bags.

“This is so cute,” Cass beamed.

“It’s not the worst place I’ve slept,” Jules commented.

“Elena, you’re naked,” Kaia said.

“Oh, yeah. Um, I sorta promised to be Cass’s sex slave this weekend.”

Cass threw her arms around me, squeezing me tightly. “Best girlfriend ever!”

Kaia nodded. “Oh yes, Jules also loves being my sex slave.”

“Kaia!” The vampiress did her almost-blushing thing again.

“What? You love it when I take command of your body and do whatever I want to it.”

Cass smiled. “Damn, Jules, you become a bigger slut-whore every time I see you.”

“Look who’s talking, you witch tart.”

“Witch tart? Oh, actually, I could go for a yummy tart right about now.”

Jules rolled her eyes at my girlfriend’s weirdness. Even though the two bickered a lot, it was obvious they were dear friends and really cared about each other.

I put my arm around Juliana’s shoulders. “Don’t worry, Jules. We can be sex slaves together.”

She bit her lip as if pondering whether she should let Cass and me see exactly how submissive she would get for Kaia. Of course, we had already seen Kaia fuck Jules really hard on many occasions. But I had a feeling they saved the ultra-kinky, ultra-submissive stuff for their own private time.

Kaia strolled past us, taking in the interior. And somehow in the few seconds I wasn’t looking, she had stripped off all her clothes.

“Kaia,” I said, taking in her lean, sculpted body. “How did you get naked so fast?”

“I am very skilled at stripping.”

“She sure is,” Jules said with appreciation, licking her lips and enjoying Kaia’s nude form.

“I’m also skilled at stripping beautiful vampires.” In less than two seconds, she had used her sharp fingernails to slash through all of Juliana’s clothing, leaving the curvaceous Brazilian stark naked.

“Kaia! Do you know how many outfits I have to keep buying?”

“I’m sorry, my sweet Juliana. I just cannot resist your naked flesh. It is the most wondrous thing in the universe.”

“Oh, um, that’s… okay, you can keep destroying my clothes.” She threw her arms around her strong lover and kissed her. Kaia always knew how to melt Jules’s heart.

Cass zipped in and out of the two bedrooms, the springs of the beds echoing out to the main room from her bouncing.

“Cass, what are you doing?” I asked with a laugh.

She emerged from the second bedroom. “Seeing which bed is better for fucking. It’s this one.” She pointed over her shoulder. “So we claim the fucking room!”

I giggled. “I think they’re both going to be fucking rooms. You know how much Jules and Kaia like to go at it.”

The werewolf hugged her lover and gave her face a tongue bath. “Oh yes, I am going to lick Juliana’s perfect pussy all night long.”

The vixenous vampire beamed. “You really are the most wonderful werewolf in the world.”

“Ooh, nice alliteration, Jules,” I told her, the teacher in me approving of her word choice.

Cass ran her fingers through my hair. “Hey, I didn’t know you were an alliteration maniac.”

“I’m not a maniac. I just like it.”

“You should have told me. I would have been using it during all our steamy sex sessions you super-sexy sapphic sexpot.”

I tingled all over. “I am so wet right now.” It might have been more from her hands roaming across my body than the wordplay, but being called a sapphic sexpot was definitely a turn-on.

“Cassia,” Kaia interrupted our sexy scrabble. “You are the only one who is not naked.”

Juliana’s eyes glowed, the purple flecks in them becoming even more vibrant than usual. She stared deeply into Cass’s emerald orbs. “I agree. You are wearing far too many clothes. Strip immediately.”

Cass swayed next to me, going into a semi-trance like state. I knew that feeling well. Jules had put me under her vampire persuasion on more than one occasion, making me do whatever kinky thing she desired. And often put me and Cass under it at the same time. Her powers could only make us do things we deeply desired. So, right now, Cass must have deeply desired to get naked. Because she shimmied out of her cute skirt and had her top off in no time.

I gazed at her perky tits, small hips, and an ass that looked like it was magically enhanced. It wasn’t. Cass was just blessed with a fucking super-hot booty. And I was blessed with getting to grab it all the time.

She blinked and shook her head. Then glanced at her now naked body. “Hey! How the heck did I get… Jules, did you do your vampire-whammy thing on me?”

“Of course. You’re always so susceptible to my powers when it involves nudity or sex.”

“Are you saying I’m a slut?”

“Yup.”

I snatched Cass around the waist. “But you’re a beautiful slut. And I, for one, am very glad you’re naked.”

“Me too!” Kaia echoed.

Cass stared at Juliana as if she needed the triumvirate approval of her nakedness.

Jules sighed. “Yes, of course I enjoy seeing you nude, Cassia. You’re a beautiful witch.”

Cass gasped. “Jules! That’s one of the nicest things you’ve ever said to me.” She smothered the beautiful vampire in a tight embrace. “You can make me get naked anytime. Elena too. Right, sweetie?”

“I am fully on board with witches, vampires, and werewolves all persuading me to be super-nude.”

Cass grinned mischievously. “You know after saying that you’re going to be naked like all the time.”

“Is that really any different than how things are normally?”

Cass tapped her lips and looked upwards, probably thinking about all the times one of them had stripped me. “Good point. We should just get rid of all your clothes.”

“I bet her students would like that,” Jules said with a smirk.

“Ack! Stop talking about my students wanting to see me naked.”

Kaia rubbed her cheek against mine, coating me in her scent. “I wish I had a teacher as beautiful as you when I was in school.”

“Oh, th… thanks, Kaia. That’s really sweet.”

Cass snuggled against my other cheek. “I would have masturbated at my desk during every class!”

My eyes widened, imagining our sexy roleplay from earlier but with the roles reversed and Cass my naughty student. “You’re totally getting detention for masturbating so much.”

“Oh good! Will you supervise my sexy detention?”

“What makes it sexy?”

“The fact that you’re going to tie me up and fuck my pussy until I cum all over your desk.”

“Oh. Okay, that’s pretty sexy.”

“You two are really into this teacher-student roleplay,” Jules commented.

“It’s all Cass’s fault,” I replied. “She put me in that sexy outfit with her kinky magic.”

Cass grabbed my butt. “And you couldn’t wait until I ripped that sexy outfit off you and probed your tight, little cunt.” Okay, now I was really wet. She was an expert at probing my tight, little cunt.

“Um, maybe,” I confessed.

She squeezed my tush harder. “Maybe?”

“Okay, definitely!” I could never resist her when she was fondling my ass.

I clung to her, putty in her witch-tastic hands. “Hey, do you know what we should do first?”

Cass grinned impishly. “I have a good idea.”

“Play board games!”

“Yes! Wait, what?”

“C’mon, nude board games are fun.”

“Do you mean games where you have to strip?” Jules asked, suddenly getting interested.

“But we are already naked,” Kaia pointed out.

“That’s okay,” I told her. “I didn’t mean stripping games. I meant play board games while we’re naked.”

Cass patted my butt. “Great idea, honey! Did you bring any team games?”

“Yup.”

“Then it’s you and me versus Jules and Kaia. Winners get to spank the losers with the board as much as they want.”

“You’re on,” Jules replied, her eyes lighting up. She always got excited about disciplining me and Cass.

I dashed out to the car, gave the trees a nice peep show, and ran back in with a small stash of my games in tow.

Cass used her nifty magic to start a fire, and we sat on the floor by the fireplace, battling it out with cards featuring awesome superheroes and villains.

We announced the cards’ powers with flair, gesticulating wildly, which made our boobs bounce spectacularly. Four pairs of tits bouncing in unison was quite a sight to behold.

It was a fierce battle, but the vampire/werewolf duo defeated us. Cass and I moaned in overdramatic agony over losing.

“Curses!” I cursed. “Thwarted by a beautiful vampire and sexy werewolf.”

“We will have our revenge!” Cass screamed to the heavens.

Jules rolled her eyes. “Are you two quite done?”

I shook my head. “Nope. We have several more minutes of tirades.”

“We’re very sore losers,” Cass agreed.

Juliana glanced at her lover. “Kaia, there’s only one way to deal with petulant sluts like this.”

“Right!”

The two supernatural speedsters were a blur of motion, and, before I knew what had happened, I was completely bound with my head on the rug and my ass sticking up in the air.

Cass was right next to me in a similar predicament, arms bound behind her and legs clamped shut. “Hey!” she complained. “Our deal didn’t include tying us up.”

Jules ran her fingers along our backs. “If you accepted your loss with grace, we wouldn’t have had to resort to such tactics.”

Kaia grabbed my ass hard, eliciting a sensual gasp. Cass followed with an even louder one as her booty also got wolf-handled.

“But we would have tied you up anyway,” Kaia confessed. “We can’t resist binding beautiful sluts like you.”

Cass smiled. “See, Elena? We’re so hot, girls want to tie us up all the time.”

“Awesome!” I was a big fan of being bound by sexy ladies, especially the three in this room.

Jules handed Kaia the game board and retrieved another one from a nearby box.

They positioned themselves behind our wiggling butts, Jules by Cassia and Kaia by me.

I tensed, awaiting the butt-blasting impact. “O… okay, we’re ready, just don’t go too h… ahhhhh!” Kaia gave me a fierce whack, sending sinful vibrations through my naked body.

“Eeeek!” Cass squealed, getting a similar blow from Jules. “You’re supposed to start off gentle.”

The Brazilian hottie spanked her again. “You two are veteran sluts. You’ve been spanked so many times we can start with intense punishment.”

“Yes,” Kaia agreed, smashing my ass again. “You both should be proud of your commitment to being huge anal whores.”

I glanced behind me. “Wait, we’re not… ohhh fuck! Okay, we’re anal whores!”

“Huge anal whores!” Cass cried.

Kaia’s wicked punishment had easily cut off any protest I was going to make, and Jules quickly had Cass in a similar state of submissiveness.

They smacked our asses with the boards again and again, making our hineys nice and red.

“You’re right, Elena,” Kaia said after a particularly sinful slap. “Board games are fun.”

“Ohhhhh,” I groaned, completely helpless to her wonderful discipline. “S… so much fun.”

Way after I lost count of how many spankings Kaia had given me, Jules stopped her werewolf paramour.

“Kaia, wait.”

“What’s wrong, my sweet Juliana?”

“Something’s missing.”

“What?”

Jules’s fingers tracked along my slit. I trembled under her touch and could tell from Cass’s gasp that she was getting the same treatment.

“Ohhh,” Kaia said. “Their tight cunts are empty.”

“Exactly. We need to fill them immediately.”

“Yes! But should we not get them wet first?”

“Of course!”

Cass and I gazed into each other’s eyes as this conversation was going on, knowing we were helpless to prevent their wicked plans for us. Not that I wanted to stop them. I loved getting my tight cunt filled! And I knew Cass’s witch pussy was begging to be explored.

They switched partners, Jule’s strong hands resting on my hips while Kaia attended to Cass.

The vampiress lightly ran her fingers along my snatch. My hips squirmed under her subtle touch.

“Mmm, Elena, you’re so sensitive.”

“So is Cassia,” Kaia echoed. “I’ve barely touched her and she’s twitching all over.”

“Ohhhh,” Cass moaned. “Stop teasing us and finger our needy cunts!”

Jules slapped my pussy lightly. “Are you as desperate as your witch lover?”

“Y… yes!” I gasped. “I want my needy cunt filled too!”

Jules let out a pleasant sigh. “Where did we find such eager sluts?”

“At the Super-Sluts store?” Kaia joked.

“Oh, right. They were featured in the window display as the most epic sluts the store had in stock.”

“Hey!” Cass pouted in her super-cute way. “We’re right here, you know.”

“Yeah,” I pouted in almost as cute a way. “Stop teasing us and just fuck us! Um, please.” I added a nice pleading at the end. Since we were the ones tied up and at their mercy, it was only proper to ask nicely to be fucked like a Wonder Whore. Oh, that’s the lesser known sister of Wonder Woman. While Diana was saving the world, Wonder Whore was having fun on Themyscira fucking every single Amazon warrior. Which was just as important a job as saving mankind.

“Should we give them what they crave?” Jules asked Kaia.

“I bet I can make Cassia cum first,” the gorgeous Chinese woman replied.

“You’re on!”

My pussy became half of the battleground of their cum-inducing contest. Jules was two fingers deep in me before I could take a breath. Fortunately, she had gotten me plenty wet with her finger teasing, so she slipped in with no problem.

She slammed me hard. Like crazy hard. Well beyond what any mortal could do.

“Ohhhhhhh fuuuuuuuuccccckkkkk!” My body bucked and spasmed within the ropes holding my limbs. I would have flopped onto the floor if Jules wasn’t holding me tightly with her other hand. I had never been fingered this fast and hard before. It was like my pussy was sending pleasure signals to my brain so fast it couldn’t process them.

My eyes rolled to the back of my head. My tongue hung out of my mouth. And I made guttural noises of pleasure, unable to do anything but suffer Jules’s supernaturally stupendous fingering.

Through my blurry vision, Cass seemed to be in the same state, her higher-pitched squeals coming out of her cute mouth non-stop. Kaia was just as strong as Jules, maybe even a little stronger, so Cass was definitely getting the pounding of her life.

“My slut’s about to cum,” Juliana told Kaia. Calling me her slut just made me want to be even sluttier. And she was absolutely right: I was on the verge of a typhoon-sized orgasm.

“Mine too!” Kaia replied happily. It was nice Cass and I could bring them so much pleasure by being epic fuck toys.

“Great. Let’s do it on three,” Jules said. “One… two… three!”

I wasn’t sure how they did it, but somehow both super-strong women made me and Cass cum at the exact same time. My witch lover’s face scrunched up in that super-cute way it always did when she climaxed. She was the cutest cummer in history!

I was making my own erotic faces as my juices shot out of me and splashed against Jules’s sizable tits and smooth stomach. She kept fingering me, mining my depths for my precious liquid gold.

She then switched to my clit, freeing my cunt to unleash all its contents unimpeded. I screamed and moaned and did my best impersonation of a vampire’s personal slut sprinkler, even soaking Kaia.

“Let’s plug their tiniest holes,” Jules suggested. “But I want Cass. She needs to learn that all witches are anal sluts.”

They switched partners again and as soon as Kaia’s hands were on me, her index finger slipped into my backdoor.

“Holy fuck!!!” I had experienced plenty of butt fingering since meeting these sex-addicted ladies, but it was still a shock every time I was punctured.

“Oh goddess, I’m an anal witch slut!” Cass confessed. I knew that would make Jules extremely happy. She loved making her friend admit to how much she enjoyed being dominated by a vampire.

So while we got butt banged, we came a bunch more. Feeling my ass constrict around Kaia’s strong finger just made my climax more powerful.

After making my ass nice and sore, Kaia turned to Jules. “Can we make them cum all over each other?”

“Of course, my love.”

They released our captive butts and turned Cass and me around so we faced away from each other.

“Smash your asses together and smear your cum over your lover,” Jules ordered.

We obeyed our vampire mistress. Cass’s perky cheeks slapped against mine, sending sexy rivulets through my flesh. We smashed asses, spraying our succulent juices all over each other.

Cass’s lovely witch punch flowed down my ass crack and coated my pussy, mixing with the sauce I was shooting.

“Oh my,” Jules said. “Their asses look so hot covered in cum.”

Kaia squeezed the vampire around her curvy hips. “Almost as hot as your ass looks covered in my cum.”

“Kaia! We’re supposed to be focusing on Elena and Cass being sluts.”

I smiled through my moaning. No one could make Jules embarrassed quite like Kaia could.

“I know. But you’re my favorite slut.” The werewolf’s hands moved lower, inching towards Jules’s perfectly-sculpted vagina.

“Vampires are not sluts.”

“This vampire is." Kaia’s fingers were now on Jules’s slit, gently rubbing up and down.

“K… Kai, wh… what are you d… ohhhhhh!” Juliana clutched her lover’s arms as her ultra-tight center was pierced.

Kaia’s fingers went deeper into her lover. “Tell me what I want to hear, my sweet Juliana.”

“I… ohh fuck… I’m… I’m a vampire slut!”

That confession, plus the sight of Jules’s dripping pussy filled by Kaia’s fingers, made Cass and me suffer a new round of orgasms. Nothing reignited our cum factories like the sight of a nude vampire and werewolf fucking.

While we soaked each other even more, Juliana squirmed within Kaia’s grasp, begging her to finger her harder.

“Ohhh Kaia, y… you’re going to make me cum!”

“Excellent. You can cum all over Elena and Cassia.”

“G… great idea.”

Jules was a super-squirting vamp. Cass and I got showered in her gift, the droplets falling along our backs and butts. I wonder how much of each day I spent covered in supernatural lady juice. Probably quite a bit, ever since meeting these three.

“Pleasure me, Juliana,” Kaia ordered her lover.

Jules dropped to her knees and immediately tongue fucked Kaia’s cunt. The vampiress was still cumming, her juices having spilled all the way down to her feet and seeping between her toes.

The way she was sitting back on her heels gave me an amazing view of her ass. I didn’t think there was a more sensual or curvy Brazilian butt on the planet.

Speaking of butts, I was still smacking mine against Cass. Every time our cheeks met, another blast of my submissive sauce squirted out.

Neither of our mistresses said we could stop, so we kept butt fucking like good little sluts.

Kaia ran her cum-stained fingers through Juliana’s hair, tugging her head forward and ordering her to fuck her harder.

The lovely vampire was soon getting a werewolf facial, lapping up Kaia’s overflowing pussy while the werewolf howled in pleasure.

She collapsed to the floor with Juliana, knocking me and Cass over. The four of us lay with our bodies entangled, all cumming over whatever sensual flesh was closest to our dripping pussies.

“W… what a great way to start the weekend,” I panted, my head on Jules’s butt and my pussy on Cass’s thigh.

“Heck yeah!” Cass cheered, moving her leg gently against my wet lips.

Kaia peered up from my chest, where her face was buried. “Indeed. It was extremely enjoyable.”

“I have to admit,” Jules added. “I’m glad I came.”

Cass, Kaia, and I all burst into laughter.

“What?” the vampire asked, looking surprisingly naive. She was so worldly it wasn’t a visage I was used to seeing on her. But it made her look very cute.

“We’re really glad you came too,” Cass giggled. “All over us!”

Jules rolled her eyes. “That’s not what I meant you wacky witch. I meant I’m glad I came to the cabin with all of you.”

I pinched her butt, the closest body part I could reach. But also my favorite. “Aww, Jules, that’s so sweet. We’re really glad you came too. To the cabin and all over our slutty bodies.”

“It is hard to resist squirting over such willing whores,” she replied.

“And it’s hard to resist not fingering your tight pussy twenty-four hours a day,” Kaia said. She pinched Jules’s other ass cheek, eliciting a sexy yelp from her girlfriend.

We lay in an exhausted, sticky mess for a while, enjoying the warmth of the fire, which Cass used her magic to stoke. The three bodies pressed against me were a wonderful hodgepodge of female beauty. Jules’s was sensual and curvy. Kaia’s was muscular and athletic. Cass’s was cute perkiness all over. I couldn’t have dreamed of being in a sexier sandwich.

We spent the rest of the night playing more board games, eating, and telling corny jokes.

Cass and I took the one bedroom while Jules and Kaia snuggled up on the rug in front of the fireplace.

I fell asleep, hoping the rest of the weekend would be filled with sexy fun.


Chapter 5

I woke in the middle of the night, feeling Cass’s soft body pressed against me. The wind whipped the trees outside. But there was something else carried on the breeze: a gentle moaning.

I cocked my head, trying to determine if it was coming from the living room and was just our friends having some frisky fun. But it definitely was coming from outside. Plus, I knew Jules's and Kaia’s sexual moans by heart by now. The only sexy sounds I knew better were the ones coming from the snoozing cutie next to me. Her breathing came out as almost a snore and tickled the back of my neck.

The weird sounds intensified.

I turned over, rubbing my girlfriend’s arm. “Cass… Cass, wake up.”

“Mmm, please cum all over my pancakes, Elena. You’re the most delicious condiment ever.”

I blushed. Oh my goodness, she was having an erotic dream about me. That was so awesome! Even when she was unconscious, she wanted to make love to me. I totally had the best girlfriend ever! And one who was a very cute sleeptalker!

“Cass, I promise I’ll cum over your pancakes in the morning. But please wake up.” I shook her harder and finally got her eyes to flutter open.

She smacked her lips as if she just finished eating. “Yum! Those were the best pancakes ever.” She blinked the sleep out and gazed at me. “Oh, hi sweetie. Why aren’t we in the kitchen?”

“You were having a sexy dream.”

“Aww, so no pancakes?”

“I’ll make you some in the morning.”

“With your special sauce?”

“Yes, as much as you want.” I tingled imagining Cass making me kneel on the table over her plate of fluffy cakes, fingering me until I dripped my juices all over her breakfast.

“Yay! So why did you wake me up? Ooh, do you want to fuck again?”

“No. I mean, of course I do, but I heard weird moans.”

“There will be plenty of moans in here if you let me fuck you.” Her right hand brushed my ass and came to rest on my thigh.

“Cass, stop making me horny. This is serious.”

“Okay, okay.” She sat up. “I don’t hear anything.” Rats. Why did they have to stop now that she was awake?

“I swear I heard something outside.”

“Maybe Jules and Kaia are fucking out there. You know werewolves like to do it in the wild.”

“I could tell it wasn’t them.”

She tapped her finger to her lips. “That’s true. Those two make very distinct sexy noises.”

The strange sounds started up again.

I clung to Cass. “Ahh, there it is!”

“Oh yeah, that’s weird. Maybe other people are having sex out there.”

“Random people are having sex outside our cabin?”

“Sure. They probably spotted four hot chicks entering and heard us cumming like crazy and it inspired them to go at it.”

“Cassss.”

“What? It could happen.”

“Should we go check it out?”

“Nope. We should stay here and fuck.”

“Why are you so horny tonight?”

“I’m always horny when I’m around you, gorgeous.”

I smiled and kissed her. “You say the sweetest things.”

“Sweet enough that I can stick my wand in your butt later?

“Um, sure. Can you stick it in my pussy first?”

“Of course! Gotta get it nice and lubricated for the ultimate ass fucking!”

“What makes it the ultimate?”

“The fact that I’m going to use my magic to make your ass ultra-sensitive, so you’ll become the biggest anal whore ever!” She said it with such glee it was hard not to giggle. But it was a blushing giggle as I thought about what her witchy magic could do to my tiny backdoor.

I snuggled closer to her. “I’ll be your anal whore. I’ll be any kind of whore you want. I am your sex slave after all.”

“That’s right! I almost forgot with all the orgy action going on. As your mistress, I command you to be a butt slut!”

“Aye aye, ma’am.”

“Elena, I’m your mistress not your commanding officer.”

“But you’ll be commanding me.”

“That’s true. But I want a sexier reply.”

“Like, ‘Affirmative, Captain.’”

“That’s not sexy!”

I saluted. “Butt slut reporting for duty!”

“I like the butt slut part, but it’s still too military-esque.”

“Roger, Oh Sexy One.”

“Okay, that’s getting better.”

“Mistress Cassia, my submissive ass belongs to you. Please treat it as your personal fuck toy.”

“Yes! That’s the correct reply. You are an excellent sex slave.”

I smiled. “Thanks. But can we check out the weird sounds now?”

“Sure. I was just waiting for you to get your Butt Slut answer correct.”

I shook my head but then deliberately shoved my ass out at her as I got out of bed. That got me a nice booty slap as we slipped out of the room.

I pointed at the slumbering couple in front of the fireplace. “Should we wake them up?”

“Nah. It’s probably nothing. They look so cute sleeping.”

I nodded. They did look adorable, Kaia’s strong limbs pretzeled around Jules. The vampiress had adjusted her normal sleeping pattern somewhat so Kaia didn’t have to be up all night and sleep during the day. They spent some daylight and nighttime hours together, which was a nice compromise.

We tiptoed past them to the front door. Where I remembered something very important.

“Wait, we’re totally naked.”

“Of course,” my silly witch lover replied.

“Shouldn’t we put some clothes on?”

“Nope. I like being nude outdoors.”

“I think Kaia’s been rubbing off on you.”

“She’s definitely been rubbing on my tits and pussy. Though not as much as she’s always all over you.”

“You know that’s just her putting her scent on me to protect me from other creatures,” I whispered.

“I know. I just wish I could scent you up like she does.”

“Cass, you can rub your body all over me anytime you want. Pretend you’re spreading your witch essence on me.”

“Ooh, good idea! Can I also squirt my witch essence all over you?”

“You better!”

She smiled and hugged me. “Definitely best girlfriend ever.”

I opened the door a crack. “Do we really have to go out in the buff?”

“Sex slaves don’t wear clothes, remember?”

“Oh right.” I had a lot to learn about being a slutty sex slave.

I paused at the door. “Wait, why do I have to go first?”

“So I can look at your super-hot ass.”

I couldn’t argue with that. Especially when she squeezed my butt so hard she made me go up on my toes.

We snuck out of the cabin and into what I hoped wasn’t the territory of some super-scary monster.

It was a warm, summer night. The perfect kind of night to investigate spooky goings-on sans clothing.

I stuck to Cass, feeling much safer with a powerful witch by my side.

“Hey, where’s your wand?”

“Oops. Hang on.” She thrust her hand toward the window to our bedroom. It opened a few inches, and her wand flew through the opening and into her grasp.

“You’re like a Jedi,” I gushed.

“Witches are cooler than Jedi.”

“How come?”

“We use our abilities to have amazing orgasms.”

It was hard to argue with that, even with my love of all things geeky. “Okay, witches are the coolest!”

“Thank you!”

I clung to her left arm while she used her right to hold her wand before her. She could do magic without her nifty instrument, but it helped her channel her energy for more powerful spells.

Though the one she decided to cast was an easy one. The tip of her wand glowed with a soft, white light, illuminating the area a few feet in front of us.

She lowered the wand to my crotch, bathing my pussy lips in a magical glow.

“Cass, don’t you dare.”

“But you like it when I stick my wand in your pussy.”

“I love it! But I won’t be able to relax until we figure out what that noise is.”

On cue, the moaning began again, seeming to come from all around us.

I spun around in a circle. “Where’s it coming from?”

“I don’t know. Hang on, let me try something.” She closed her eyes and concentrated. Her hand seemed to move by some magical detection method. The tip of her wand pointed in various directions before settling on a point deeper into the woods. “There.”

“Oh good, into the darker, spookier part of the forest.”

She squeezed my hand. “But just think, after we figure out what it is, and it’s probably nothing, we can have sex in the woods."

“But what if I get a pine cone up my butt?”

“I’m going to shove more than that up your butt.”

“Cass!”

“Hehe, just kidding. I mean, my wand’s definitely going up your ass, but nothing from nature.”

“Okay, good.” I was very used to her magical tool slipping inside my tight booty. And I had agreed to be an anal whore. So I really had to take anything she wanted to shove up there.

We prowled into the thicket, holding each other tightly.

The sounds got louder. Cass tensed, which somehow made me feel a little better. If even a witch was worried, then I didn’t feel so bad about being scared. Though wait, that meant it was probably a big bad or something like that. Hmm, should we really be out here investigating? Well, better to get the drop on it than let it sneak into our cabin while we were sleeping and do who knows what.

The forest became denser the more we proceeded. Cass’s light had a harder time cutting through the thick trunks.

“It’s getting cold,” I commented.

“Yup. I can tell by your bullet tits.”

I glanced down. My nipples had become pointy and rock hard from the lowering temperature.

“What about you?” I pointed to her hardened nubs extending from her perfectly firm chest.

“Wanna rub them together?” She bounced her boobs, making it very hard to refuse her request.

“You’ll make me too horny, and I won’t be able to focus on our mission.”

“I thought our mission was to make you horny.”

I laughed, appreciating her trying to take my mind off the scary situation. “That’s a mission you always succeed at. But do it after we find out what’s up ahead.”

“You got it. I’m going to make you hornier than you’ve ever been in your life."

I shivered, and not just from the cold. Cass had used her magic on many occasions to increase my libido even more than its usual randy self. She could easily make me into a sex obsessed slut and have her way with me. Which sounded like a wonderful way to spend our vacation.

She took my hand and led me forward. “C’mon, I think I know what we’re dealing with.”

We emerged into a small clearing. Sitting with her back against a tree was a naked woman, gleaming in the moonlight. She rubbed her pussy hard, moaning in frustrated bliss.

I waved. “Um, hello. Can we assist you?”

Cass burst out giggling.

“What?” I asked.

“You love assisting girls with their pussies.”

“I was just trying to be polite.”

“I know. You’re very cute. And she does need our help.” Cass yanked me over to the woman, and we both knelt in front of her. She was pretty, with shoulder-length red hair, spectacular boobs, and a cute, mostly shaved pussy.

“I… I need to cum so bad!” she screamed.

“You haven’t been able to make yourself cum?” I asked.

“N… no. No matter how hard I fuck myself, I can never climax.”

“That’s because you’re a ghost,” Cass told her.

“I’m a what?” she replied in alarm.

“She’s a what?” I echoed.

“A ghost. See?” Cass touched the woman’s arm, her hand passing right through it.

My eyes went wide. “Holy crap!”

The ghost’s eyes went wider. “Holy crap!!” She began hyperventilating, which was weird because you wouldn’t think ghosts would need to breathe.

“Hey, hey, it’s okay.” I tried to hug her but fell right through her onto the ground. My entire body tingled in a weird, sort of ticklish way as I came into contact with her.

She squirmed, shaking her big ghost tits. “Ahh, that tickles.”

“S… sorry,” I said, picking myself up. “I forgot I couldn’t touch you. I wanted to give you a hug.”

“Oh, th… that’s sweet of you,” she said through sniffles.

Cass scooted next to her. “Elena’s the sweetest. And I’m pretty sweet too. We’ll help you.”

“Y… you will?”

I nodded. “Yup. Cass is an amazing witch. She knows everything about supernatural creatures.”

“Well, maybe not everything, but I have a lot of info in my ole witch noggin.”

“So you didn’t know you were a ghost?” I asked.

“No. I just woke up here and was super-horny.”

Cass tapped her chin. “Hmm, that probably means you died during sex.”

“What?! I died while fucking?”

“Um, maybe it was a really epic, amazing fucking,” I supplied, trying to be helpful but probably just being awkward.

“I don’t know. I can’t remember anything about what happened.”

“That’s totally normal for when you first pass over,” Cass told her. “Your memories should get stronger the longer you’re a ghost.”

“But I don’t want to be a ghost!”

I almost teared up. I felt so bad for the poor girl, who looked about my age. She probably had a whole amazing life planned. “I’m so sorry. I wish I could hug you. But we’re here to talk with you and get you through this.”

She glanced between us, her eyes lingering on our nude breasts and bare pussies. “Well, the fact that you’re both naked is definitely helping.”

Cass smiled. “Elena loves being naked.”

“That’s because you’re always stripping me,” I retorted.

“Am I at a nudist colony?” the ghost asked.

“Yup!” Cass replied.

I frowned. “We are not at a nudist colony.”

“Well, there are only five of us up here, including our new friend. And we’re all naked. So what would you call that?”

“A nudist colony!” the ghost answered with glee. Boy, this was definitely one horny ghost.

“Okay, fine,” I admitted. “We’re kind of like a nudist colony.”

Cass grabbed my tits. “And a fuckfest colony.”

The ghost’s eyes lit up. “You mean you guys are up here totally naked and are having sex all the time?”

“Ohhh,” I moaned from Cass massaging my melons. “Y… yeah, pretty much.”

“I’m so jealous!”

“Don’t worry,” Cass soothed her. “I can use my magic to make you tangible enough so you can have sex with us.”

The ghost clasped her hands together. “You can?!”

“Yup. Well, I think so. I’ve never done it before.”

“Cass!” I exclaimed. “How do you know it will work if you’ve never done it?”

“When has my magic ever gone wrong?”

“Um, how about the time you bewitched my clit, and I couldn’t stop cumming for two hours straight.”

“Please cast that spell on me!” the ghost begged. “I feel like I have a week’s worth of orgasms built up inside me.”

I gasped, both from Cass’s nimble fingers on my nipples and the thought of releasing a week’s worth of cum all at once. What a juicy, sticky mess that would be. A mess I really wanted to see.

I raised my hand. “I volunteer to have my body soaked in all your pent up cum.”

“Me too!” Cass echoed, squeezing my boobs especially hard.

“Yikes! Cass, that’s really rough.”

“Oops, sorry, sweetie. I just get so excited when you volunteer to be a super-slut.”

I smiled. “Yup, that’s me, your friendly neighborhood super-slut.”

The ghost teared up. “You guys are the best. I… I don’t know what to say.”

Cass smirked. “Well, hopefully, the only things you’ll be saying are ‘Fuck me harder!’ and ‘Treat me like a ghost whore!’”

“Yes! I want to be a ghost whore.”

I giggled. This was one friendly ghost.

I clasped Cass’s hands, which were still on my breasts. “Are you sure this will work?”

“Yup. Well, pretty sure. Worst case, I turn our pussies into non-stop cum faucets again.”

I blushed. The memory of my two-hour orgasm was seared into my brain. It was one of the most amazing experiences of my life. And one of the most taxing. Flopping around and squirting non-stop really took a lot of endurance. I actually had passed out a few different times during it, though Cass told me I kept cumming even while unconscious. She held me tenderly through the whole experience, making sure I was okay. And then apologized profusely afterward, which I appreciated though it wasn’t necessary. She didn’t need to apologize for giving me the most epic orgasms of my life.

“That’s a risk I’m willing to take,” I announced triumphantly.

She released my breasts and patted my leg. “That’s my girl.”

The ghost knelt before us, looking very cute in her eagerness. “Okay, I’m ready!”

“Oh, wait, we don’t know your name,” I said.

Cass nodded. “Right. It’s only proper to introduce yourself before a magical orgy.”

“Ah! I’m sorry. I’m not up on my magical orgy protocol. I’m Avery.”

“Nice to meet you, Avery,” my witch-lover replied. “Ready to fuck?”

“So ready!”

Cass swished her wand around Avery’s body. Her eyes glowed, and she muttered her witchy words of incantation.

I shielded my eyes as Avery’s body was engulfed in light. When it was safe to look again, Avery looked the same.

“Um, did it work?” I asked.

“Let’s see!” the young woman grabbed my tits and squeezed hard.

“Oh fuck!” I squealed. Yup, she was definitely tangible. “Avery!”

“Sorry! Your tits are so big and spectacular they were the first thing I thought of grabbing.”

Cass smiled. “It is hard to resist your massive melons, sweetie.” She added her hands to my breasts, so I had twenty digits feeling up my sensitive girls.

“Ohhhh God,” I moaned. “Do you guys think my tits are your playthings?”

“Yup,” they answered simultaneously.

“Ooh,” Cass cooed. “Avery is sharp. She caught on right away how much you love being a slut.”

“Hey, who said I love being a sl… uhhhhhhhhhhhhh!" Their fingers dug into my breasts and brushed my nipples, cutting off my protest. “Oh fuck, okay, I love being a slut!”

Cass grinned. “What kind of slut?”

Wait, there were different kinds? “Um, a titty slut?”

“What else?”

“A pussy slut.”

“Oh yeah, you’re a huge pussy slut. But what kind of slut are you the biggest?”

I huffed. “I am not an a… holy shit!!” Cass stuck her finger in my butt. “Fuck, I’m a huge anal slut!”

She squeezed my ass cheek with her non-butt-invading fingers. “That’s my girl!”

Avery hopped up and down. “I want to be a titty, pussy, and anal slut too!”

“You got it,” Cass replied. “Get on your back, girl.”

Our now tangible ghost friend immediately complied, spreading her legs. She had a very cute pussy, and it was very much throbbing in anticipation. “Please make me cum!”

Cass and I got on our knees and attacked her needy cunt. Well, first Cass freed my captive ass and then we attacked! And by attack, I meant we ate her out really fucking hard.

Our tongues touched each other within her warm womb. While she had been cool when I passed through her in ghost form, she was nice and toasty now. In fact, her pussy was so cozy, my tongue was happy to swim around inside it.

And it was even better that I was inside it with Cass. We did a modified French kiss within Avery’s tight folds while massaging the young woman’s soft walls.

She arched her back off the ground, screaming in pleasure. “Ohhh my God, yes, yes, yes! That feels so good!! Fuck my slutty cunt! Fuck it hard!”

Oh boy, this girl was a very naughty sex talker. Which only inspired me and Cass to dive into her deeper.

As we were busy searching all the nooks and crannies of Avery’s ghost pussy, I felt something press against my ass.

I turned my head, but Cass shoved it back down to our new friend’s vagina. “No peeking. I’ve got a nice surprise for you.” She returned to the wet lips before us while wiggling her fingers in that magic way of hers.

That magic was obviously being used to create delicious sex toys. An anal plug pressed against my back door, asking for permission to enter. Being the friendly neighbor I was, I moaned loudly to indicate it could come in.

The anal toy slowly pierced me, expanding my tiny opening. Fuck, Cass had really created a big one this time. I grunted into Avery’s pussy as the plug slipped past my initial resistance and then popped the rest of the way inside me.

“Uhhhhhhh!!” I groaned from the sudden full entrance. God, my ass was so full. The sinful sensations radiated from my stuffed butt all the way to my extremities.

From Cass’s shaking beside me, I knew she had inserted a similar sexy toy in her own cute butt. But she wasn’t satisfied with just filling our submissive asses. Just as I had gotten sort of used to my new anal friend, a much bigger acquaintance penetrated my wet pussy.

The mammoth dildo wormed into me, making me gasp into Avery’s cute folds. I now had two big toys inside me, completely dominating my fuck holes.

I momentarily removed my tongue from Avery. “Fuck, Cass, they’re so big!”

“Oh goddess, I know! Isn’t it great?” She twirled her fingers and the dildos began pounding both of us. Oh, yeah, she also had a huge one inside her adorable pussy. And man, was it going to town on her.

We moaned loudly as our pussies got jackhammered.

“Hey, don’t forget about me,” Avery cried. “I’m so close to cumming!”

Oops. “Sorry, Avery,” I said. “We’ll get right on it.”

Cass and I returned to our duty. The poor girl had gone through enough torture not being able to cum. We had to bring her to climax as quickly as possible. While our pussies and asses got destroyed by Cass’s sneaky magic.

Avery’s body was soon thrashing out of control, her shrieks and moans carrying through the forest.

I leapt to her clit while Cass took full command of her insides. She had a very cute nub, which politely emerged for me and throbbed provocatively. I latched onto it and went to work, pulling out all my tongue and lip tricks I had in my repertoire. It helped that I had three supernatural best friends who taught me amazing techniques that I didn’t even know about.

“Ohh fuuuck, I’m cumming! I’m cummmming!! I’m cummmmmming!!!” Avery’s body tensed for a moment, then spasmed out of control as she squirted ghost cum all over us. It really did feel like she was releasing a week’s worth of orgasms. The girl was like a fire hose, shooting out a powerful stream in multiple directions. It was so strong, Cass and I had no chance of lapping it all up. We sat back and just let her cover our entire bodies in her ghost sauce.

We stared slack-jawed at how much was coming out of her and at how long she was squirting. Of course, with our mouths hanging open, it meant we got to gulp down a whole bunch of her ghostly essence. But she tasted sweet, like peachy raspberries, so I was more than happy to drink her punch.

By the time she finished, Cass and I looked like we had been in a torrential downpour. Every inch of us was covered in Avery’s cum. I’m not sure if I had ever felt so slutty in my life. And that was saying something. Cass, Juliana, and Kaia had taken me to levels of whoredom I never thought possible.

Avery panted on the forest floor, covered in her own juices. She smiled and giggled deliriously. I couldn’t blame her. It was probably the greatest feeling in the world to be allowed to climax after trying to for so long.

She finally sat up, a goofy grin on her face. “That was amazing. I can’t thank you guys enough for… hey, why are you soaked? Did it rain why we were fucking?”

“No, silly,” Cass replied. “We’re covered in your cum.”

“What?! No way. Did I really cum that much?”

I nodded. “Yup, you were like a non-stop geyser of juicy stickiness.”

“Oh no! I’m sorry. You guys are really drenched.”

Cassia waved her concern away. “Don’t be. Elena gets covered in my cum every day.”

“Hey!”

“It’s true.”

“Okay, fine,” I admitted. “But you get covered in Jules’s and Kaia’s cum all the time.”

“So do you. You’re definitely the one among us who loves being a sticky mess the most.”

I opened my mouth to protest but realized she was totally right. While all four of us had lots of practice at being cum-covered sluts, I was on the receiving end more than the rest of them. “Hey, can I help it if I love your witchy womanhood so much?”

“Not at all! That’s why you’re so smart. And why you’re an amazing girlfriend.” She kissed me, and I melted into her lips. While my pussy and ass were still stuffed with the big dildos.

Avery noticed the fuck toys for the first time. “Wow, your holes look like they’re about to burst!”

“Th… they feel like they are,” I told her.

“I make the best sex toys,” Cass said gleefully.

“Can I watch you guys cum with them inside you?”

“Sure!” Cass did her magic-y thing again and the dildos were back to pounding our poor pussies while the anal plugs rotated within our sore asses.

We clung to each other and moaned into our lover’s mouth.

Eventually, we climaxed, convulsing against each others’ bodies and wiping our cum every place we could reach.

I collapsed on top of Cass, the impact forcing the dildos as deeply as possible into both of us. That led to one final orgasm, my juices flooding out onto Cass’s taut stomach and pooling into her cute belly button.

I scooted down her body and lapped up my cum from her lint collector, knowing that would turn her on.

She brought me up to her lips and tasted both our juices as we kissed.

Avery clasped her hands together. “You two are so adorable. And so freakin’ hot!”

I beamed at her. “Aw, thanks.”

“I think someone wants to be fucked some more,” Cass said with an impish grin.

Avery did her happy hopping again. “I definitely do, but, um, could we fuck Elena first?”

My eyes widened in surprise. “Me?”

“Yeah, I want to experience firsthand what an amazing slut Cass says you are.”

I frowned at my mischievous girlfriend. “See what you’ve started?”

“Oh, c’mon, this is great. You’re becoming famous for being the most epic slut in history!”

“That’s not the title I want, you nutty witch.”

“It’s the title I want you to want,” she replied with a grin.

I shook my head but couldn’t help smiling. “You’re incorrigible. But, for you, I’ll be the most epic slut in history.”

“Yes! You’re so cool.”

“Okay, what does the most epic slut in history have to do?”

“Get both her holes plundered.”

“What are we, pirates?”

Cass grinned. “Arrgh, matey, and we’ve found the most valuable booty of them all!” She slapped my ass and brought me to my feet. Then did some hand waving and we were all instantly clean.

But now Cass and Avery had something extra around their hips: harnesses with juicy strap-ons of two different sizes. Cass had the big one, Avery the smaller. So, obviously, Cass intended to take my pussy while leaving my butt to our new friend. At least I hoped that’s what she planned. There was no way her behemoth was fitting in my already sore ass.

They sandwiched me and had both dildos inside me in no time.

“Holy magic ghost cocks!” I shrieked. God, I was so fucking full. And needed to be pounded so fucking bad.

Cass placed her hands on my hips and looked over my shoulder at Avery. “Elena is always at her sluttiest when she’s being fucked in both holes.”

“Ohhhhhh,” I moaned. “Th… that’s true.” I couldn’t deny it. Having my pussy and ass fucked at the same time made me completely give myself over to my lovely dominatrixes.

They fucked me in tandem, making sure to thrust at the same time and make me squeal in delight. Their hands were all over me. I felt like my body belonged to them, that it existed for their fondling and fucking pleasure. Of course, Cass was the one it belonged to the most. Which I was going to gladly prove to her this weekend. I did agree to be her sex slave after all.

I buried my face in Cass’s shoulder as I got double penetrated faster and harder.

“Want me to make you super-sensitive, honey?” my witch lover whispered in my ear.

“Y… yes,” I whimpered. “Please, yes!”

Her magic hands trailed glowing yellow energy down my body, making all my nerve-endings feel like they were experiencing a pleasure inferno.

When her fingers reached my pussy and ass, I screamed so loudly I’m sure I woke up every cute critter slumbering in the forest. My pussy and ass immediately had the overwhelming desire to be filled to capacity. It was an insatiable feeling of needing my tiny holes to be in a constant state of being stuffed. Okay, so that wasn’t out of the ordinary for my pussy. I was one horny girl after all. But I didn’t usually have this burning desire in my ass, as much as I did enjoy being fucked up there. Now, my ass was screaming to be fucked, telling me it was ridiculous that I wasn’t having anal sex my whole life and how dare I ignore it for my needy pussy. “I’m sorry,” I said to my booty. Yeah, yeah, I know it’s weird I’m talking to my butt in my mind but just go with it. “I’ll never neglect you again. I promise I’ll have Cass shove the most decadent things she can find up there and will become a huge anal whore!” That must have made it happy because it throbbed in desire and sucked in Avery’s fake cock even deeper.

“Holy fuuuuuuuuckkkk!” I wailed. I had never experienced such a deep anal penetration. Though now my pussy was screaming at me to be fucked harder than it ever had before. “Fuck me! Fuck me as deeply and as hard as possible! Make me your pussy and ass slut!”

My two friends happily complied, ramming me faster than humanly possible thanks to Cass’s magic speeding them up.

My mouth hung open. My eyes rolled to the back of my head. I was a whimpering mess of unending moans as indescribable pleasure coursed through my entire body.

I came long and hard, too delirious to know if I was screaming or how much cum was leaking out of me.

I must have blacked out at one point because I woke up on pine needles in the arms of both Cass and Avery. My pussy and ass had been freed of their beasts, and they throbbed in both pleasure and soreness.

“You okay, sweetie?” Cass asked, brushing my sweaty hair out of my face.

Avery looked down at me with worry. “Did we go too hard on you?”

“N… no. It was amazing. But… I don’t think I’ll be able to move for a while.”

Cass kissed my forehead. “Don’t worry, we can cuddle and sleep out here.”

I gazed up at the starry sky. “That sounds nice.”

My dreams of drifting off to a peaceful sleep were disturbed when a loud rustling came from the woods.

Oh no! What now?


Chapter 6

I clutched Cass as I awaited what beastie was about to come crashing out of the trees.

But it wasn’t a beastie. It was two hot, naked girls: Jules and Kaia! Okay, I suppose you could say Kaia was a beastie since she was a werewolf. But she was such a nice and cute one, I would never call her that.

“Were you having sex without us?” Kaia asked.

“And with a new friend,” Jules added. “How rude.”

“I’m sorry,” I told them. “We didn’t mean to have sex. It kind of just happened after meeting our new ghost friend, Avery.”

Kaia dropped to her knees and sniffed the young woman. “Ah, no wonder you do not have a scent.” She poked Avery’s cheek.

“Hey!” the ghost complained.

“You are not a ghost. I can touch you.”

“That’s because Cass made me tangible for our fun fuckathon.”

Jules knelt beside us. “That definitely sounds like something she would do.”

“Yup!” the witch beamed. “I’m very smart.”

“B… but, will it wear off?” Avery asked worriedly.

Cass stroked her arm. “I’m afraid so, hun. It probably won’t last much longer.”

“Oh no! So I’m going to be cursed to live in this forest and not fuck?”

I wasn’t sure if it was the loneliness or the non-fucking that was more distressing. Either way, I felt horrible for her.

I threw my arms around her neck. “You can come live with me!”

She sniffled through her tears. “I… I can?”

“Sure. Well, as long as ghosts can leave their, um, ghost domiciles?” I turned to Cass, who was much more of an expert on the supernatural.

She nodded. “Yup, ghosts can take up a new haunt. As long as they’re invited by the owner."

“I thought that was a vampire rule,” Avery said.

Juliana tossed her long locks behind her shoulder. “That’s a common misconception. But we can go where we please.”

“Yup,” I confirmed. “Jules waltzed into my house without being invited right after I met her.”

The vampiress licked her lips. “And what did I make you do?”

“Nothing!” I replied way too quickly. “You definitely didn’t make me do a sexy striptease and fuck you like crazy.”

Juliana’s smile widened, revealing her sharp canines. “Oh of course, nothing like that.”

Avery glanced between us. “Wait, you’re a vampire?”

“Naturally,” Jules replied.

“And I’m a werewolf,” Kaia volunteered. “Who loves fucking this vampire!” She snatched Jule’s massive tits to prove her point.

“Ohhh fuck, Kaia, my breasts!”

“What about them?” the werewolf asked innocently.

“Th… they’re…” Juliana relaxed under her lover’s touch. “They’re yours.”

Kaia smiled and got to work feeling up her favorite tits.

“Are all your friends supernatural creatures?” Avery asked me.

“Um, well,” I looked at Cass, Jules, and Kaia. “Pretty much. You can’t have better friends than super-friends!”

Cass giggled. “You make us sound like superheroes.”

“You are superheroes,” I told her. “You all have amazing abilities.”

“Well, so do you.”

“I do?”

“Yeah, the ability to cum faster than a speeding bullet!” She rolled on the floor with laughter. Witches really got amused by their own jokes.

I tickled her until she begged me to stop.

“Ahh, okay, okay, I was just teasing,” she said. “I mean, your cumming ability is legendary, but your real superpower is being the most kind and loving girlfriend in the universe.”

She threw her arms around my neck and brought me into a soul-shattering smooch. My lips and entire body melted against her, wishing she could hold me in her arms forever.

“I’ll cum faster than a speeding bullet for you anytime,” I whispered after the epic kiss.

“Can’t wait,” she replied with an impish smile.

Avery leapt to her feet. “Wait, if your magic won’t last much longer, I need to fuck as much as possible right away!”

Cass and I giggled at her uber-enthusiasm.

“I like this girl,” Kaia said approvingly.

Jules nodded. “She’ll definitely fit right in.”

“I’m exhausted,” I told them. “Would you two mind having frisky fun with Avery?”

Jules and Kaia looked over our new friend’s cute ghost curves.

And then tackled her to the ground and fucked the shit out of her.

“Oh my goodness, supernatural sex is the best!” Avery cried.

I snuggled into Cass and let them have their fun. She wrapped her arms around me and sifted her fingers through my hair.

“Thanks for cuddling with me,” I said.

“There’s nothing I’d rather do.”

I glanced up at her. “Really? Not even have me as your sex slave?”

“Well, that is super-fun. But I’d rather have you as the love of my life.”

Tears spilled from my eyes. “Oh Cass.” I kissed her, my body being warmed by her naked form and her love. I had never felt this way about anyone before. Had never needed someone as much as I needed her. I wanted to stay in this forest forever, kissing and holding her.

While it wasn’t forever, we did stay there all night. Our sweet smooching turned to gentle lovemaking. Which was in stark contrast to the intense fuckfest happening a few feet away. Avery was really using her short time being tangible to good use. And Kaia and Jules were more than happy to satisfy her.

But their sounds quickly faded out of my mind. Cass was all that existed. Her lips. Her body. Her love.

And when the first rays of sun fell across my face, I woke with the most wondrous feeling in the world.

I gazed at Cass’s sleeping face. She looked beautiful. She looked peaceful. She looked like the love of my life.

I gently kissed her nose.

She smacked her lips and slowly opened her eyes. A huge smile crossed her face when she saw me. “Morning, beautiful.”

I beamed. “Good morning. I love you.”

Her smile widened. “Aww, I love you too, sweetie.”

“Can we be together like that every night?”

“Of course.”

I lay against her, cradling my head into the crook of her neck. “Good.” I was about to close my eyes again but decided to check on our sex maniac friends.

Kaia, Jules, and Avery lay in the clearing, passed out and covered in their sweet juices. Well, Kaia and Jules were. Avery was surprisingly clean. She must have reverted to ghost form, making the cum pass through her. That was a handy way to get clean, though still a bummer she was intangible most of the time.

I gazed at the rising sun, peeking its way over the horizon. It was so beautiful. Though probably not so much to Jules. Wait a minute, Jules! Oh shit!

I leapt up, dumping Cass off me. She flopped onto her stomach, which shook her cute witch butt.

I slid next to Jules, whose limbs were entangled in Kaia’s. “Jules! Jules! Wake up!”

Her face was covered in her luxurious black hair. She opened her eyes. “Mm, E… Elena, what is it? This is prime vampire sleeping time.”

“The sun’s coming up!”

She sprang up, noticing her skin beginning to singe.

Her motion woke Kaia, who immediately saw her lover smoking.

“Get on my back!” she transformed into werewolf form, and Jules climbed on.

Kaia took off at supernatural speed. I knew she was fast in her wolf form, but I had never seen her move that quickly.

Jules’s bouncing butt quickly disappeared from view.

“Cass, we have to get back to the cabin,” I said.

She ran up next to me. “Take my hand.” I did as she waved her wand around.

I looked at Avery, who had woken up from all the commotion. I pointed through the woods. “Our cabin is just a short distance that way. Can you meet us there?”

“Of course. I hope Juliana is okay.”

“Me too!”

Cass’s yellowish-white magic swirled around us. The forest dissolved from view and coalesced into wooden walls and furniture. And then we were suddenly in the cabin living room.

At the same time, Kaia burst through the door and skidded to a stop. Jules was flung off her and rolled along the floor until she came to rest at our feet.

Her body was steaming all over, pockets of skin torn from her flesh.

Cass whirled her hands around. The door and shutters closed with a loud bang. The light faded from the room as she applied a darkening charm to any spot where the sun peeked in.

I snatched a blanket off the couch and dove on top of Jules, trying to stamp out the smoke. “Is this helping?”

“N… not really,” she winced. “But I… appreciate the effort.”

Cass knelt beside me. “She’ll be okay, sweetie. She just needs to heal using her super-vampy powers.”

Kaia reverted back to human form and put Jules’s head on her lap, stroking her hair and face. “I am so sorry, my sweet Juliana. This is all my fault. I should not have fallen asleep.”

Jules took her hand. “It’s not your fault at all, my love. After a couple hundred years, I shouldn’t be so careless. Thank you for getting me to safety so quickly.”

Kaia licked her face. “I’ll stay with you until you’re fully healed.”

Jules smiled through the pain. “I’d like that.” Her wounds were already healing. Vampires had super-quick recovery powers, just like Wolverine from the X-Men! Ooh, maybe I’d discover I was secretly a mutant and would develop amazing powers like my supernatural buddies. Though in the comics they usually got suped-up around puberty. I was a long way past that. Well, maybe if I kept having sex like I was a horny teen, my powers would kick in.

Cass and I let our two friends be alone and went to the kitchen table to play cards.

“Guess we don’t have to play strip poker because we’re already naked,” Cass joked.

“How about fuck poker?” Avery suggested as she walked through the wall.

“Ahh!” I yelped. “Avery, don’t sneak in like that.”

“Sorry! But I can’t open doors.”

“Oh right. Okay, keep sneaking in like that but, um, maybe just give us a warning.”

“Who cares about that?” Cass said. “I want to know what fuck poker is.”

I laughed. Of course, that’s what my nympho girlfriend was most interested in. Not that I wasn’t too.

Avery sat in the chair between us. Or maybe more like hovered over the chair. “It’s easy. Whoever loses has to finger their pussy until they cum or go down on the winner until they cum all over the loser’s face.”

“I love this game!” Cass squealed.

I rolled my eyes. “You haven’t even played it.”

“Doesn’t matter. I already love it. You’re going to be going down on me so much.”

“Ha!” I retorted. “I think it’ll be the other way around, missy.”

“Missy?”

“Um, I don’t know, it just came out. I’m weird.”

“You can call me missy anytime you want. Especially when you’re eating my cooch.”

“How can I call you anything when my face is buried in your lips?”

“You can say it into my pussy. It loves it when beautiful women talk to it.”

“Okay, you got it! Except you’re totally going to lose.”

“We’ll see,” she replied with an impish grin.

Cass wound up being really good at fuck poker. I won a couple of hands, but she was victorious way more often. Which meant I spent most of the rest of the day with my legs spread, fingering my tight cunt or on my knees pleasuring Cass’s equally tight cooch.

I looked up after our final hand, my face splattered in her essence. “I love this game.”

She brought me into her lap and kissed me, tasting herself on my lips. “Me too. Great idea, Avery.”

The young woman looked happy she had brought us pleasure. “No problem. Maybe we can play back at your place. If you’re, um, able to make me solid again.”

“Sure thing!” Cass replied. “I’m sorry I can’t do it all day. It drains my power, and I need time to recover. But I’ll make you solid as often as I can.”

“Yay! Thank you! And when I’m a ghost, I’ll be happy to just watch you all go at it. You guys have some super-hot sex!”

“We sure do.” To prove her point, Cass threw me onto the table and fucked me crazy deep with her wand. The magic of the instrument took complete control of my pussy, and I became a whimpering mess of submissiveness, writhing and moaning on the table while Avery watched in glee.

This was totally the best camping trip ever.


Chapter 7

At the end of the weekend, we were able to take Avery with us by inviting her into my car. And then I welcomed her into my house, which had kind of become a home for sexy supernatural ladies.

The morning after we returned, I super-nudely padded downstairs into the kitchen when Avery walked right through me.

My pussy immediately exploded in a massive orgasm. I fell to my knees and came all over my kitchen floor.

Avery gaped at me, kneeling with my legs spread, a steady stream of cum pouring out of my pussy and making an expanding puddle below me. “Oh my goodness, Elena, do you always cum first thing in the morning?”

“Ohhhhh fuck, n… no. I don’t know why I’m squirting!”

“Well, I’m glad you are,” she replied chipperly.

I staggered to my feet, still dripping my juices.

“I’ll get some paper towels,” she said, rushing through me to the other side of the kitchen.

“Holy shit!!!” I collapsed again, this time on my side in my juicy puddle as I added more sticky goodness to the mix.

Avery spun around, her hand passing through the roll of paper towels. “What happened?”

“I… I don’t know. I… I think it might be when you walk through me.”

“Wait? Really? I’m making you cum.”

“I… I’m not sure what else is causing it.”

“Well, Cass did tell me you’re super-horny and squirt all the time.”

“Why is Cass spilling all my… ohhh fuck… sexy secrets?”

“Um, they weren’t really that secret. I saw you cum like a hundred times at the cabin.”

“Oh, right. Oh God, I can’t stop!”

I did finally, of course, breathing heavily as I lay on the floor.

“Let me test out your theory,” my ghost friend said.

“Um, okay.” It only made sense to conduct a proper scientific experiment.

She leaped on top of me like she was taking the top of the missionary position. She passed right through me so her body merged with mine. And that caused the most massive orgasm yet.

“Oh my fucking Goddddddddd!!” I shot cum straight up out of my pussy like Mount Vesuvius, almost reaching the ceiling.

Avery lifted herself up, staring at my gushing fountain. “Oh my goodness.”

And that’s when Cass strolled in. “Oh my goddess!”

She rushed over, kneeling next to me. “What’s going on?”

“I’m cummmmmmmminnngggggg!!” I screamed.

“Are you ever. But how?”

Avery bit her lip. “Um, Elena thinks me walking through her is making her cum.”

“Oh, it probably is,” Cass replied.

“What?!!” I yelled before dissolving back into incomprehensible moans.

“Sorry, sweetie. I forgot sexually charged ghosts can sometimes make that happen. It shouldn’t happen as much after Avery gets used to her ghostness.”

“So I can make any of you climax just by passing through you?”

“Yup.”

The young woman got a sneaky gleam in her eye. “I have so much sexy power!”

“Hey, young lady,” Cass scolded her. “Only use that power for good, not evil.”

“Oh, of course. But now I can sort of have sex with all of you even when I’m in ghost form."

“Th… that’s true,” I gasped, my waterfall getting slightly less powerful. “I’m glad you won’t be left out.”

Avery beamed at me. “Thanks, Elena. Would you like me to make Cassia cum?”

“Oh fuck, yes!”

We both looked at Cass, grinning.

She threw up her hands. “Oh, what the heck?”

Avery jumped through Cass.

“Holy witch tits!” she exclaimed before falling on top of me and cumming all over my thighs.

Oh yeah, sex ghosts were the best.


Book 6 - Submitting to My Lover the Witch


Chapter 1

I came downstairs, rubbing the sleep out of my eyes and scratching my butt, which was clad in tiny cotton shorts. I was topless, my large breasts bouncing with every downward step. I didn’t used to sleep half-naked but with all these nymphomaniacs living in my house, what was the point of wearing clothes?

I wore shorts only because Cass liked it when I teased her with clothing that barely contained my curvy butt. She also liked ripping those clothes off and grabbing that butt. That’s just one reason she was such a great girlfriend.

I entered the kitchen, looking for my witchy sweetheart. I went to bed before her, and I wasn’t sure if she got up before me or never came to bed and stayed up all night watching one of her witch soap operas. There was nothing she liked better than watching sexy, scandalous witches using their magic to do naughty stuff. Probably because that’s exactly what she did to me. She was always casting magical incantations to tie me up and make me cum. Magical cumming was the best!

Since I didn’t see Cass, I decided to make some breakfast. I always made extra because I never knew what supernatural hottie would appear. Cass spent virtually every night at my place, and Juliana and Kaia were regular sexy houseguests. And, of course, Avery was currently haunting my abode in her sexy ghost way.

As I bent down to grab a pan, my butt got pinched.

“Ahh! Cass, is that you?” My witchy paramour was nowhere in sight, but she could easily use her magic from a distance to fondle me. In fact, it was one of her favorite activities.

I peeked out of the kitchen, and my nipples were squeezed. “Eek! Who’s playing with my nips?”

“Hehe,” a cute voice said.

I spun around but still couldn’t see anyone. Then I sighed. “Avery, get your ghost butt out here.”

The pretty redhead materialized before me. She had learned more about her ghostly powers and could change from being completely invisible to visible but still intangible. “Sorry! You know I can’t resist your big tits.” She poked my nipples with her ghost fingers.

“Oh fuck!” I squirmed, my nipples getting hard. Because Avery had died while fucking, the ghost version of her was left with charged sexual energy, and she could make humans have orgasms just by passing through them. “Avery, you’re being very mischievous!” Oops, I sounded like I was discipling one of my students. I needed to get out of teacher mode and into sexy slut mode.

“But being a ghost is boring,” the young phantom pouted. “And feeling you up is my favorite thing to do!”

I blushed. “Oh, th… that’s really sweet. You’re a talented ghost fondler.”

She ghost-jumped up and down. “Oh goodie!”

“But I feel bad that Cass isn’t here.”

“I’m here!” the cute witch replied, popping her head up from the couch in the living room.

“Cass!” I said. “Where you there the whole night?”

“Yup. I binged Wacky Witches of Wisteria. Those are some wacky witches!”

I laughed. “You’re a wacky witch.”

“Thank you! Now I’m going back to sleep. Avery can ghost fuck you as much as she wants. I’ll have fun with you later.” She winked at me, and I tingled all over. Cass had that effect on me.

She ducked back down and instantly fell asleep. I didn’t know if that was a witch ability or a Cass ability, but she was very good at it.

I shrugged. “Okay, Avery, I guess you can fuck me as much as you want.” I yanked my shorts down so she could have free access to my pussy.

“Woohoo!” She poked me with her ghost fingers and jumped back and forth through me until I was wiggling on the ground, spewing cum all over the kitchen floor.

Then she straddled me and rubbed her naked pussy against mine. Since Avery became a ghost while she was naked, she was stuck without clothes. Which Cass and I weren’t complaining about: Avery was super-cute!

The sexual energy pouring from her ghost vagina made mine go berserk. And hers too. She writhed on top of me and shot out ghost cum.

“Ohh fuck, yes! Elena, you’re making me cum!”

“Oh God, I am?”

“Yessssssssss!!”

“I didn’t know you could cum in ghost form.”

“I just learned how. It’s great!”

“Great!!” I agreed, having my own amazing orgasm. I was happy Avery was able to enjoy sexual release even as a ghost. She was a friendly girl and deserved sexual satisfaction.

“I’m going to fuck you every day!” she told me.

“Um, okay.” I wasn’t going to argue. She had my clit going crazy. Plus, it was my duty to help a friend have ghostly orgasms. Cass would totally get it. She and I fucked Juliana and Kaia all the time. It was a nice understanding we all had: Cass and I were together and Jules and Kaia were together, but we all loved having big orgies. It was only right to now involve Avery in those group fuckfests.

Avery rode me like a ghost cowgirl and felt up my tits. The energy from her touch sent wonderful tingles through me. My new friend was gaining more control over her ghost powers. Before, all she could do was pass through me. Now, I could almost feel her fingers massaging my breasts and her pussy grinding against me.

“Fuck, yeah, be my ghost fuck toy!” she screamed.

That woke Cass. She popped up again, glancing at my writhing body. “Ooh, you want Elena to be your fuck toy? You got it!” She wiggled her fingers and I found myself standing in the entryway of the kitchen: glowing magical rope snaked around my wrists and bound them to the frame above me. My ankles were also captured, and my legs forced apart.

“There!” Cass said proudly. “Now you’ll have to pass through Elena anytime you go into the kitchen, so she’ll be forced to have lots of orgasms.”

“Cass, wait…” I trailed off. My kooky girlfriend was already asleep again.

Avery stood in front of me. “Cass is the best!”

I sighed. “Yup. Especially at tying me up.”

“Does this happen a lot? Like Cass, Juliana, and Kaia taking turns fucking your helpless body.”

I blushed. “Um, yeah.”

“Ooh, you’re so lucky. Is it fun being their slut?”

“So much fun!” I blurted. “Hey, wait, you called me a slut.”

“Oops, sorry. Cass said you loved being called that and it makes you get really wet.”

I rolled my eyes. Of course, Cass would tell Avery all my slutty secrets. But she wasn’t wrong about my pussy: it got moist anytime my supernatural friends called me a dirty name.

“Um, well, I guess I’ve been pretty slutty around witches, vampires, and werewolves.”

“And ghosts!” Avery added.

I laughed. “Yes, and ghosts. Do you, um, want to fuck me some more?”

“Hell, yeah!” Avery enthusiastically jumped back and forth through my body, making me squirt every time.

“Fu… fuck, Avery! Your ghost orgasms are so good!”

“Great! Just call me the Ghost Climaxer.”

“Is that like the Ghost Whisperer?”

“Yup, but like in reverse because I’m a ghost who talks to humans. And I make them cum really hard.”

“That’s so much better than whispering!” I shrieked, letting loose another big squirt.

Avery shook her ghost tush against my pussy and made me cum a bunch more. She was a very talented phantom.

Her tongue hung out of her mouth. “Whew, I’m tied from fucking you so much.”

“Ghosts get tired?”

“I guess so. I’m going to take a nap.” She floated toward the stairs.

“Wait! I’m still tied up.”

“I’m a ghost, silly. I can’t untie you. You’ll just have to stay like that until Cass wakes up. Bye!” She disappeared like, well, a ghost.

“Avery!” I frowned. Great, now I was stuck, tied up and covered in my own cum. Which wasn’t an unusual occurrence. Wait a minute, if Avery could manipulate my tits and pussy, couldn’t she manipulate ropes too? That little sneak just wanted to leave me this way so I felt super-slutty. It was working! Though these were magical witch bonds, so Avery probably couldn’t undo them. I suppose she was off the hook. It was my silly witch girlfriend who put me in this situation.

“Cass!” I called into the living room. “Cass, wake up!”

Cute snores came as a reply. Oh sure, she would wake up whenever she wanted to tie me up but was a sound sleeper when I needed to get free. She was so mischievous, but her mischief-making was so cute!

I wiggled within the glowing ropes. I felt very submissive, tied up with my legs spread, cum leaking from my pussy.

How the heck was I going to get free?


Chapter 2

The stairs creaked, and a pair of quite possibly the most sensual legs on the planet descended. Those legs belonged to Juliana, a gorgeous Brazilian vampire who loved using me as her daily snack.

She stretched, her gray T-shirt rising to reveal her beautiful bush. She had been letting it grow because Kaia liked her girls to remind her of the forest, the natural habitat of werewolves. Jules and Kaia were smitten with each other and worked hard to accommodate their partner’s desires.

“Cassia, be a dear and get the windows,” the sultry vampiress purred.

Cass popped her head up again and snapped her fingers, drawing all the curtains to block out the sun’s rays. Then she promptly went back to sleep, leaving me stuck in my precarious position. What a sneaky witch!

Juliana stopped before me, taking in my bound body. “I see Cassia has been up to her usual tricks.”

“Yup. She tied me up so Avery could fuck me to her heart’s content.”

“And where is our cute ghost friend?”

“She went to take a nap.”

“And left you like this?”

“Uh huh.”

“She’s a fast learner. She already knows you’re the resident slut.”

“Jules!”

She laughed and stroked my cheek. “Come now, my sweet, you love being submissive to all of us.”

“Um, well, maybe.”

“Elena, you’re still a terrible liar.”

“Okay, I love it!”

“That’s better. But I think I should use my persuasion powers on you to make sure you’re completely honest with me.”

“You’re going to make me become really slutty, aren’t you?”

“You’re already slutty, dear.”

I stuck my tongue out at her. “Yeah, but when you do your vampy trick, I have to do whatever you say.”

“Of course. But you know I can only make you do what you secretly desire.”

“So I secretly desire to be a huge slut?”

“Exactly.”

I sighed. “Okay, go ahead.” Jules was right: I loved it whenever she turned me into vampire putty. There was something freeing about losing control and being forced to obey a vampire mistress. It was wonderful to please her and the other girls and feel like that was my most important purpose in life. I mean, c’mon, going down on beautiful supernatural ladies was a pretty noble purpose.

Juliana stared at me with her mesmerizing brown eyes flecked with purple. I immediately fell under her power. It felt right to let her take control.

She pressed her body against mine: her sensual curves titillating every inch of me. “You enjoy being tied up, don’t you, Elena?”

“Ohh, yes.”

“You like surrendering your body to women and letting them treat you like you’re their sex slave.”

“I love it!”

“You want to be my sex slave, don’t you?”

“Yes, Juliana. As long as it’s okay with Cass.” Even through the semi-hypnosis, my love for Cass shone through.

“It’s okay with me!” the cute witch exclaimed before going back to sleep. How did she keep doing that? Oh well, guess I would just focus on being Jules’s sex slave.

Juliana ran her fingers through my hair. “Elena, I have an important mission for you.”

“I’ll fulfill whatever wish you command, Juliana,” I replied, wanting to make her happy.

“Whenever you see one of us this week, you’ll beg us to tie you up and make you our fuck toy.”

“Yes, Juliana.”

“In fact, when you see us, you’ll have a burning desire to cum, but you won’t be able to unless you’re tied up and helpless.”

“I should always be helpless to supernatural ladies!” It didn’t take much persuasion to convince me to say that. I had been happily submitting to Cass, Jules, Kaia, and Avery since they came into my life.

Jules traced her fingers down my side. “That’s a good girl. And because you’ve been so good, I’m going to finger you.”

“You’re such a benevolent mistress!”

She smiled and removed her shirt. Her perfectly firm and perfectly formed breasts bounced free.

“Vampire tits are the best!” I exclaimed.

She patted my hips. “You’re very sweet. I’m going to give you a deep fucking.”

“Yes, please!”

She rubbed her fingers along my slit and pierced my tightness. I was still wet from Avery’s shenanigans so was ready to be penetrated.

“Ohhh, Juliana!” I cried, throwing my head back. Being under her vampy persuasion powers only enhanced the feelings of pleasure. She had been alive so long and had been with so many partners, she was an expert in pleasuring a woman’s pussy. And I was the benefactor of that expertise right now. It was great being a vampire’s fuck toy!

She ran her fingers through my hair and eased slowly in and out of me. “Moan for me Elena. Tell me what you secretly desire.”

“Ohhhhhh!” I gasped. “I… I want to make Cass happy.”

“And…”

“And be a sex slave to all of you hot girls!”

“That’s my good little slut.” Jules tugged my hair gently and probed me a little harder.

“Th… that feels so good!” I squirmed and cooed, my body and mind subservient to my vampire mistress.

Juliana increased her fingering while peppering my body with kisses and teasing me with her tongue.

“Ohhhh, I really need to cum!” I told her.

“You may only cum when I say so.”

“Yes, of course. I’m sorry, my beautiful vampire mistress.”

She smiled and curled her fingers inside me. “Elena, you’re such a lovely creature. And a scrumptious morsel.”

“I love being a scrumptious morsel! Please bite my ass!”

She let out a sensual laugh. “That’s a kind offer. I will certainly take you up on it later.” My butt was one of her favorite places to pierce with her sharp teeth. Though my inner thigh was a big hit too. Anything that was by a sexy spot worked for her. And me too! I had gotten very used to Jules’s feedings. In fact, I would miss them if she ever stopped. They created a deep bond between us.

She increased her pussy pounding. “But if you want to cum, you’ll have to be a naughty girl.”

“I love being a naughty girl!”

“I know. That’s why we all love you so much.”

“I… I thought it was because I was so sweet.”

She kissed me. “That too. Your sweetness combined with your submissiveness makes you irresistible. Cassia is one lucky witch.”

“I sure am!” the lucky witch exclaimed. “I love you, you sweet slut!”

I giggled. “I love you too, Cass.”

She smiled and went back to snoozing.

Juliana took my chin and turned it back to her. “That’s lovely. But, remember, you’re my sex toy now.”

“Yes, Juliana. How may I be naughty for you?”

“I want you to give me a lap dance.”

“L… like a stripper?”

“Exactly. It should be your main profession.”

“But I’m a teacher.”

“You can be a stripping teacher.”

I thought that over. There were probably plenty of students and fellow teachers who wouldn’t have complained if I took my clothes off. But that was a good way to get fired.

Jules rubbed my cheek. “Don’t worry. I only want you to be a stripping teacher for us.”

“Okay! What would you like me to teach you about history while I strip?”

“Let’s just focus on the stripping. I’ve lived through a decent amount of history.”

“Oh, right. Of course.” Being a vampire was so cool! Jules had actually witnessed history rather than just read about it. She probably had experienced plenty of hot strippers performing for her too. I hoped I could live up to her expectations.

“Cass, be a dear and untie Elena,” my vampire mistress called to my witch lover.

Cass waved her fingers, and the glowing rope disappeared.

I fell forward into Juliana’s strong arms. I gazed up at her, wanting to please her any way I could.

She led me to one of the kitchen chairs, into which she deposited her vampy bottom.

She turned me around and pulled me onto her lap, making me straddle her. My ass touched her wetness, and her pussy power immediately coursed through me. I would do anything to please her tight, vampire cunt.

“But Juliana, I thought I’m supposed to be tied up at all times.”

She brushed my hair behind my ear. “You’re an honest slut, Elena. But you’re allowed a little freedom if you’re sexually pleasing me in another way.”

“That makes sense! My goal in life is to sexually please all of you.”

She kissed my neck. “A noble goal, indeed. Now, begin your lap dance.”

“O… okay, I hope it’s good enough.”

“Don’t worry, dear. Cassia has told me how often you’ve given her one.”

I gasped. “She did?”

“Of course. She tells me all the kinky ways you submit to her.”

“That little witch sneak!”

“Come now, Elena. You like it when people know how slutty you are.”

“Y… yes, Juliana.” She had me pegged.

“So move that luscious ass and make me cum all over you. Then I’ll let you have a nice orgasm.”

“Yes, ma’am!” I moved my luscious ass, gyrating it in the ways I had seen on YouTube stripper tutorials. You could learn almost anything online, including how to give a sexy lap dance.

Juliana took two big handfuls of my breasts and squeezed. That encouraged me to grind even harder against her pussy.

“Mmm, Elena, you’re very good at this. I think later tonight I’ll have Cassia create a stripper pole and you can perform for all four of us.”

“I can’t wait to strip for you!” I replied. Cass had magically created a pole in my bedroom on more than one occasion, asking me to perform for her. It was embarrassing at first, but the more I got into it, the more I realized how much I loved dancing for Cass. And how much I loved taking my clothes off for her.

“You’re a very agreeable slut.”

“Of course. I must obey your every command.”

Juliana squeezed my tits hard. “Oh Elena, I can’t resist you when you submit so fully to me.” There were two things that really turned Jules on: sexy girls who were completely submissive to her and muscular werewolves who turned her into a vampy slut.

She removed one hand from my breasts and slid it down my stomach until it reached my slit. Two powerful vampire fingers entered me, exploring my human tightness.

“Oh God, Juliana!” I cried, squirming on her lap.

“I’m going to make you cum,” she told me. “But you better give me the best lap dance ever.”

“Yes, ma’am!” I rotated my hips and bounced my ass on her pussy, determined to make her cover my butt in her salty vampire juices.

She gave me plenty of motivation. She fingered me deep and had my pussy completely under her power.

“Cum for me, Elena,” she commanded. I immediately squirted, shooting my juices in a long arc that splashed across my kitchen floor.

Jules followed my example, moaning and soaking my ass in her vampire cum. “Keep rubbing your ass against me. I want it completely covered in my cum.”

“Yes, Juliana! My ass should always be covered in supernatural juices.” Which it usually was. With a witch, vampire, werewolf, and ghost in my house most days and nights, I generally had at least one girl’s cum on my butt.

I smashed my ass on Jules’s pussy until my booty was dripping with her fluids.

She lifted me off her lap and turned me around. “Bend over so I can admire my juices on you.”

I complied, leaning over the table and pressing my hands and tits against it. It felt so wonderful to obey her. All girls should let sexy vamps put them under their spell.

My legs trembled as I continued to spill cum down my legs.

Juliana leaned back in the chair, stretching her foot out. Her toes touched my pussy, stroking up and down my slit. “You just can’t stop cumming can you, dear?”

“N… not when you keep playing with me like that.” She was a talented toe fucker. I was impressed with all the kinky things she had learned over her long life.

“I love playing with my human sex slaves,” she told me, piercing my pussy with her big toe.

“I love being a human sex slave!”

She laughed and kept me cumming by fucking me with her toe.

Eventually, she yanked me off the table and pulled me into a vamptastic kiss. “You did a wonderful job obeying me.”

I beamed. Pleasing my vampire mistress was the most important thing in the world.

“But now I think it’s time you get tied up again.”

“Of course. I should always be tied up.” That was my primary objective this week, according to Juliana’s orders. And I never disobeyed a beautiful vampire.

“Cassia, dear, can you tie your lovely girlfriend up again?”

“Sure thing!” Cass once again briefly woke in order to magically bind me, then promptly went back to sleep. It was like she had a sixth sense about when something especially kinky was happening to me. That was a cool witch power!

I was tied up in the same spot and the same way as before, stuck in the entryway to my kitchen with my legs spread.

Jules kissed my cheek. “I’m going to go back to bed until Kaia returns from her run. You stay here and think about all the ways you can be a good sex slave.”

“Yes, ma’am.”

She sauntered off, shaking her vampy hips up the stairs.

I began thinking of great ways to be a sex slave until Jules’s powers finally wore off.

“Hey!” I said to no one in particular since Cass was asleep. “She left me stuck like this.”

Cass popped her head up. “Great! You look hot. Night night.”

“It’s not night, it’s day!” I protested, but Cass was back asleep. “Cass!” She ignored me. Somehow she could sleep through my calls to get untied but woke up anytime I needed to be treated like a slut. She was very sneaky.

So, once again, I was stuck, naked and covered in cum.

Well, what else was new?


Chapter 3

The front door flew open, and a sweaty, athletic Asian woman entered.

She immediately stripped off her tank top and running shorts, showing off her petite, firm breasts, muscular body, and hairy bush.

“Hi, Kaia,” I greeted my werewolf buddy.

“Hello, Elena. It is wonderful to see you naked and bound.”

She rubbed her body all over me. This was a daily ritual: Kaia wanted her scent on me so other supernatural creatures would know I was under the protection of a fierce werewolf. It was very sweet, and I didn’t mind her grinding against me. Her body had no fat on it whatsoever. It was a temple to athletic perfection.

Her sweat merged with my cum. Kaia went running every morning in the woods. Communing with nature was a werewolf’s favorite activity, after fucking hot vampires. She and Juliana had become inseparable.

“Why are you tied up?” she asked.

“Well, Cass tied me up like this so Avery could ghost fuck me. Then Jules came down and put me under her vampy spell and made me give her a lap dance. And then Cass tied me up again.”

Kaia nodded like that all sounded reasonable. “They have done an excellent job treating you like a whore.”

“Oh yeah.”

“It is only proper that I also treat you that way.”

“Huh?”

She dropped to her knees and used her long tongue to lick up and down my slit.

“Ohhhh Kaia! Yes, please treat me like a whore!” Even in human form, werewolves had incredibly powerful and flexible tongues. And they knew how to put them to good use.

Kaia spread my lips and wormed deep inside me. She tongue fucked me, lapping up the juices that wouldn’t stop flowing from my overworked pussy.

“Uhhhh… Kaia… that’s so… fuck!!” My wolfy friend was a master at cunnilingus. I was a lucky girl to have so many supernatural ladies who constantly wanted to fuck me.

“I can’t stop cumming!” I wailed, my body thrashing within my magical bonds.

“You better not stop, slut!” Cass piped in from the couch during her two second break from napping.

Kaia didn’t let up until it felt like she had drained every ounce of girl juice from my pussy.

She finally pulled out and licked my lips and thighs, cleaning me throughly.

She stood and nuzzled her cheek against mine. “You are very tasty, Elena.”

“Th.. thanks, Kaia. You have an amazing tongue.”

“That is a wonderful compliment for a werewolf. I will fuck you more later. But now I must wake my lovely Juliana and remind her she’s a vampire whore.”

I nodded. It was important work reminding a vampire she was a whore.

Kaia bounded up the stairs. Which meant I was once again left tied up.

“Does every girl in this house love leaving me wet and helpless?”

“Of course we do.” This time Cass actually stayed awake. She stretched, her black off-the-shoulder shirt rising up to reveal her taut stomach and skimpy black panties.

I marveled at her cute body. She was so pretty. And so lovable. Even though she was a sneaky witch who loved tying up sluts. But I was pretty sure all witches loved doing that.

She shook her witch hips as she approached, clasping my waist and giving me a sweet smooch. “Did you have fun letting the girls dominate you?”

“Yup. I’ve been a slut all morning.”

“That’s what mornings are for.”

“I thought they were for yummy breakfast.”

“Nope. They’re for yummy sluts.”

I giggled. “What about yummy breakfast on a yummy slut?”

“Good idea!” She wiggled her fingers, and I found myself tied up on my back on the kitchen table with pancakes, strawberries, and whipped cream strewn across my tits, stomach, and pussy. In fact, one particularly large strawberry was inserted in my vagina, the stem the only thing poking out.

Cass sat cross-legged beside me on the table, swiping whipped cream off my nipple with her finger.

She put her finger in her mouth and sucked off the cream. “Yum! You’re a tasty slut.”

“Thanks! Elena’s boob buffet is open for business!”

Cass giggled and licked the rest of the whipped cream off my breasts before feeding me pieces of pancake and strawberry. “So what do you want to do today?” It was Saturday so no school for me and no witch conferences for Cass.

“Well, Juliana said I had to beg all of you to tie me up and make me your sex toy. I’m already tied up, so, um, please make me your sex toy!”

Cass laughed again. “Man, that vampy slut really knows how to put the whammy on girls.”

“Uh huh, please, please treat me like a fuck toy, Cass. That’s the only way I can cum.”

“Well, okay, but only cause you’re so cute.” She gave me a strawberry-flavored kiss. “Let’s finish breakfast and then I’ll really slut you up.”

She fed me fruity and fluffy goodness, then left me tied up on the table while she had her way with me. And having her way with me meant I got her wand up my pussy and ass. A wand was a witch’s favorite tool, both to cast magic and to fuck sluts.

I hopped out of the kitchen after Cass, my wrists and ankles bound. Because of Jules’s sexy persuasion powers, I had a burning desire to be tied up at all times. She was a sneaky and smart vampire!

“Ooh, the witch mail is about to arrive,” Cass said excitedly.

“Witch mail?”

“Yeah, it gets delivered by broomstick.”

“Are you teasing me?”

“No, it really does.”

“But I’ve never seen any flying witches deliver mail.”

“That’s because they use magic to mask their presence from non-supernatural beings.”

“Oh. I guess that makes sense.”

“Of course. Witches always make sense.”

I giggled. Cass loved being a witch. And I loved that she was a witch. And really loved her using her witchy magic to make me submissive to her. “But how do you know you’re getting a delivery?”

“Witches can sense when other sexy witches are nearby.”

“Aha! I knew all witches were sexy.”

“Duh. Witches are the sexiest creatures ever.” She grinned, shaking her witch hips for me.

I hopped in close and kissed her. “I agree, but I think Jules and Kaia might vote for vampires and werewolves.”

“Ah, what do they know? Okay, sure vampires and werewolves are hot too. But nothing can beat a sexy witch using her wand on a sexy slut!”

“Yes!” I enthusiastically agreed. “Please use your wand on me!”

She kissed my cheek. “Don’t worry, sweetie. I’ll wand fuck you again after I get the mail. C’mon.” She ushered me toward the front door.

“Cass! I can’t go out like this.”

She glanced up and down my naked, bound body. “Oh right.” She rotated her wrists and cast a glowing yellowish rope around my waist, holding the end in her hand. “Yup, this is better. Now I can make you go wherever I want.”

I shivered, feeling like Wonder Woman had just cast her lasso of truth around me. If it was like the fictional goddess’s lasso, I’d have to confess how much I was in love with Cass and how much I wanted to be her sex slave for eternity. Yes! Make me confess, you magical lasso!

But instead of making me confess, Cass yanked me out the door.

“Ahhh!” I yelled, trying to cover up so my neighbors didn’t see my bouncing boobs and pulsating pussy.

Instead of gawking at me, the people walking their dogs and chatting with friends merely went about their business.

I looked down, confirming I was indeed naked. “Hey, what the heck? Doesn’t anyone want to see my tits?”

Cass giggled. “Of course they do, sweetie. Everyone wants to see your award-winning breasts. But I cast a spell so they can’t see you. I can’t have everyone gawking at my girl.”

I smiled. I liked that she called me her girl. And that she said I had award-winning tits. Though I couldn’t remember what contest I had entered them in. Maybe Cass snuck a picture of me and entered my boobs in a magical tits contest. It would be a great honor for supernatural creatures to think I had magical breasts.

Cass tugged on the rope, and I dutifully hopped along after her. Even though I knew they couldn’t see me, it was embarrassing being out in the open in such a submissive state. It was also exciting. My pussy moistened the more I stared at my neighbors and thought about them ogling me.

We got to Cass’s front door just as a witch swooped down on a broom. She wore a tight shirt revealing her midriff and a short skirt revealing cute black panties. Witch delivery girls had great uniforms!

“Special delivery for Cassia Lovelace,” the crimson-tressed witch said.

“Thanks!” Cass replied, taking the envelope. “Are you new? I haven’t seen you before.”

“Yup. It’s my first day on the job. And what a day! Look at those tits!” She pointed to my jiggling bosom. It was jiggling because Cass was tugging the rope around my waist, making me shimmy.

“Oh yeah, this is my girlfriend, Elena. She’s always naked.”

“I am not!” I protested.

Cass raised her cute eyebrows at me.

“Um, okay, I’m usually naked,” I admitted. “But that’s only because a sneaky witch always makes my clothes disappear.”

“Ooh,” the witch floating on the broom replied. “I like to do that to my girlfriends too.”

“You’re a smart witch!” Cass approved. “Hey, want to fuck Elena with me?”

“Cass!” I gasped. What the heck? She was just offering me up to any sexy witch who came by. Actually, that didn’t sound so bad.

She yanked the rope, and I fell into her arms. “C’mon, sweetie, remember Jules said you have to be a sex toy today.”

“Oh, right. Please double-witch fuck me!”

The redheaded witch hopped off her broom, which remained floating beside her, and whipped out her wand. It was made of a lighter-colored wood than Cass’s but was just as long.

Cass took out her wand and scooted behind me. “I get her ass. You can have her pussy.”

“I love pussy!” the witch exclaimed. “Especially one as cute as this.”

My cute pussy throbbed. It loved getting compliments from pretty witches. And I didn’t mind that they were treating me like a piece of sexy meat. I had totally accepted my role as a supernatural fuck toy.

I glanced around at the pedestrians. “Um, Cass, you’re sure no one can see us?”

“Positive. There’s a nifty magical bubble around us.”

“We can’t let normal people know about the witch mail,” the delivery girl added.

I nodded, wondering what secret communications witches sent each other.

“But what if someone walks into the bubble?” I asked.

Cass slapped my ass. “Then they’ll get to see the hottest slut ever!”

“Oh, okay!” I liked being the hottest slut ever, so that seemed like a reasonable explanation.

Cass glanced over my shoulder at our new witch friend. “Ready?”

“Ready!” The redhead pressed her wand against my lips, penetrating me at the same time Cass pierced my ass.

“Ohhh fuck!!” I was used to having Cass’s wand inside me: it was a daily occurrence. But I had never had two wands inside me at the same time. Talk about a magical experience!

“Make sure you slide it all the way inside her,” Cass instructed the mail witch. “Elena likes it nice and deep.”

“Ohhhh God, I sure do!” I cried. “I need it deep in my ass too!”

“You got it, honey!” Cass pushed her wand in farther, stretching my ass and making me feel like an anal slut.

I was sandwiched between their hot witch bodies, tied up and helpless. It was every girl’s dream. At least naughty girls like me.

“Wow, you make cute noises,” the delivery girl said as she fucked me harder.

Cass matched her speed. “Oh yeah, Elena makes the most erotic cries you’ll ever hear. Too bad the bubble is shielding all our neighbors from hearing what a huge slut she is.”

“Ohhhhh, I’m a huge slut!” I screamed, loving how deep both wands were inside me.

Cass giggled and kissed me on the cheek. “That’s my girl! Are you ready to cum?”

“So ready!” My body thrashed between the sexy witches, my pussy ready to unload its juicy cum.

“Let’s do the vibrating wand trick,” Cass suggested.

“I love that trick!” the magical mail carrier replied.

They both shoved their wands fully into me, then used their witchy magic to vibrate the wooden instruments. That made my pussy and ass go crazy, and I was soon squirting past the redhead’s wand.

“Ooh, a squirter! You’re a lucky witch to have a girlfriend like this.”

“I sure am!” Cass hugged me from behind, squeezing my breasts. “Elena’s the best girlfriend ever!”

Ohhhhhh shit!!” I wailed. “Th… thanks, Cass!”

“Sure thing, sweetie. Now, keep squirting!”

“O… okay.” It’s not like I had much choice. My pussy and ass were on fire, and I had to let out my juicy goodness.

The mail girl moved her wand up and down like she was pumping me for my cum. It was very effective: I shot salvo after salvo, soaking the walkway leading up to Cass’s house.

She eventually removed her wand, letting me cum without impediment, and I happily told both of them I loved being a slut to sexy witches.

The redhead peered closely at her magical instrument. “Wow, my wand’s soaked.”

“S… sorry,” I moaned. “I always squirt a ton when I’m witch fucked.”

“I would hope so. Wands are designed to make girls cum.”

“They are?”

Cass patted my rump. “Yup. Performing magic with them is a secondary use.”

I glanced between the two of them. “Wait, are you guys serious?”

They both giggled like wacky witches.

Cass smooched my cheek again. “We’re just teasing, sweetie. But all witches realize early on that wands are perfect for fucking pussies.”

The redhead’s eyes lit up. “And asses!”

I smiled. Witches knew how to have a good time.

“Well, I better get back to my deliveries.”

“Let Elena clean your wand before you go,” Cass suggested.

“Ooh, good idea.” The delivery witch held the wand in front of my lips. “Lick it clean, you sexy slut.”

I got to licking. Cass always made me clean her wand after she had fucked me with it. I had gotten very used to tasting my own juices. It always turned me on when Cass, Jules, or Kaia made me do that.

The mail witch rotated the wand, making sure I licked every drop of my cum off it.

Cass continued to fuck my ass, whispering naughty things into my ear.

I finished and looked eagerly at the crimson-haired cutie. “Is that good?”

She examined her wand. “Perfect. You’re an excellent cum cleaner.”

“She’s the best!” Cass exclaimed, shoving the wand deep in my ass.

“Holy shit, Cass!”

“Oops, sorry, sweetie. I just get so excited when you act super-slutty.”

“I’ll act super-slutty all the time!” I replied, hoping to get a lot more butt fuckings. Hanging around supernatural hotties had turned me into an anal slut.

The witch hopped back on her broom and waved. “Thanks for making my first day on the job so memorable.”

Cass waved back. “No problem! You can fuck Elena every time you make a delivery.”

“Hey!” I protested. “Don’t I get a say?”

“Nope. You’re a witch fuck toy.”

“Oh, right.” I couldn’t really argue with Cass’s logic. “You can fuck me anytime you want,” I told the delivery witch.

“Yes! I love this job. See you soon!” She whisked off, giving us another glimpse of her magical panties.

As soon as she left, a letter popped out of the envelope and unfolded, floating in the air before Cass. Magical mail was cool!

“Ooh, it’s an invitation to a new witch convention!” Cass said.

I hopped behind her, reading it over her shoulder. “Another one? There’s as many witch conventions as comic cons.”

Cass nodded. “Witches love magical conventions. But I’ll go to a comic con with you anytime.”

My eyes lit up. “Really? Yay! I have so many cosplays I want to try out.”

She spun around and snatched my shoulders. “I hope they’re sexy ones.”

My mind raced through the plethora of female superheroes who wore skimpy costumes. And then my mind raced with thinking about Cass fucking me in those costumes. “So sexy! I’ll be your superhero slut!”

“Those are the best kind of superheroes.” She giggled and patted my butt. “Wanna come to this new con with me?”

“Sure! When is it?”

“Right now.”

“Now?!”

“Yup.”

“What kind of notice is that?”

“Witch mail isn’t always reliable. Especially when horny witches fuck their customers. It tends to delay deliveries.”

I nodded. That made sense. The cute witch who had just fucked me likely made love to plenty of fellow witches during her mail carrier duties. That wasn’t great for getting your package on time, but it sure was fun! “Do we have time to get there?”

“Sure! I’ll fly us there, and we’ll come back Monday. You have a three-day weekend, right?”

I nodded. “Is it okay for me to attend even though I’m not a witch?”

“Of course! Witches bring their slutty girlfriends to cons all the time. And you’re the sluttiest girlfriend ever!”

I wrinkled my nose. “You’re so funny.”

“Thank you! But, remember, you’re supposed to be super-slutty, at least according to Jules.”

“Oh, right. At the mention of Juliana’s command, I went back into super-slut mode. “I love being your slutty girlfriend! Please take me to the convention and show your witch friends what a whore I am!”

Cass pressed her body to mine and kissed me savagely. “Oh Elena, I love it when you say stuff like that. We’re going to have so much kinky sex at the con.”

“Thank goodness!”

She giggled and yanked me back toward my house, my boobs bouncing again as I hopped after her. “Let’s go pack!”


Chapter 4

I clung to Cass, my arms wrapped around her waist, as we soared through the air on her broom.

Flying was exhilarating! I was going to ask Cass to take me up on her broom all the time. Although maybe next time I could wear clothes. Jules had put the vampy whammy on me again before we left, telling me I had to obey all Cass’s commands. And my mischievous witch lover commanded me to strip before boarding the witch express.

Luckily, I had clothes in my suitcase, which magically trailed behind the broom along with Cass’s luggage. Flying Witch Airlines was very convenient.

Cass put a warming spell on us, so we weren’t too cold while the wind whipped our hair. I also felt the warmth coming from Cass’s body and squeezed her tightly. Witches were excellent snuggle buddies.

After an hour we arrived at a gothic manor, nestled deep within the woods. Cass explained that it was magically hidden from humans, but was welcoming to all types of supernatural creatures.

“You’re sure it’s okay I’m here?” I asked as we landed near the manor. It was times like this I wished I was a cool witch, vampire, or werewolf.

Cass slid off her broom and helped me down. “Well, about that.”

“Cass! You said witches bring their girlfriends to these conventions all the time.”

“They do, as long as their supernatural girlfriends.”

“But I’m not supernatural.”

“You’re supernaturally talented at fucking!”

I blushed. “Oh, thanks. Wait, really?”

“Of course! You’re got the greatest pussy in the universe. And ass. And tits. And, well, pretty much everything.”

Now my face was burning red. I had never gotten compliments like that before. My face wasn’t the only thing burning. My pussy had quickly become an inferno of desire. “Oh my God, Cass, you’re so sweet. But now I’m crazy horny!”

“Good. I like you horny.” She smiled and moved her hands across my bottom.

“But they won’t let in a horny human.”

“Then you’ll just need to pretend to be a horny werewolf.”

“What?!”

“A werewolf is easy to fake. You don’t have to change into a sexy furball unless you’re in heat.”

“I feel like I’m always in heat when I’m around you.”

Cass took my hands in her hands. “Aww, you’re so sweet. I’ll keep you in heat all the time, you sexy slut.”

“Yes, please.”

We laughed and kissed.

“I wish Kaia was here to give me pointers on being a werewolf,” I said.

“She’s too busy turning Jules into a vampy slut.”

I smiled, easily imagining that scenario. We had invited Jules and Kaia to come along, but they wanted to stay home and fuck all day. And Avery had gotten obsessed with a new teen ghost show on Netflix, so she decided not to come either. She also wanted to watch Jules and Kaia go at it.

“But I don’t want to lie,” I told Cass.

She smooched me and patted my tush. “Oh Elena, you’re so sweet. But it’s not really lying. It’s just telling a small fib so we can fuck all weekend long.”

I rolled my eyes. “Cass, a fib is just another word for a lie.” Though I’d be lying if I said I didn’t relish the idea of making love to Cass all weekend in a gothic manor.

She kissed me again and fondled my butt. “Think of it this way: you’ve been around Kaia so much, you totally know what a werewolf is like. It’ll be a good acting exercise.”

“I’m not an actress. I’m a teacher.”

“Really? I thought you were a slut.” She giggled in that adorable witch way of hers.

I wrinkled my nose. “Haha, you’re so funny. I mean, okay, I do have to be your slut because of Jules’s vampy powers.”

Cass wiggled her nose against mine. “Just because of that?”

“Not at all!” I quickly replied. “I’ll be your slut whenever you want, vampy persuasion or no vampy persuasion.”

She grabbed my ass cheeks hard. “That’s my girl!”

“But I want to be an honest slut.” I bit my lip: okay that sounded weird, but being a truthful slut was a noble endeavor.

“Elena, you’re making me want to fuck you right here.”

My eyes widened. “Honesty turns you on?”

“Oh yeah. Nothing turns me on more than sweet, innocent girls. And you’re the sweetest and most innocent girl I’ve ever met.”

“Oh God, Cass, take me!”

She tackled me into the woods, where we made love.

By the time we were done, it was mid-afternoon. I sat up next to my beautiful girlfriend, pulling an acorn out of my ass. Cass had shoved it up there during our lovemaking. She loved trying out new things in my slutty butt. “Okay, I’ll be a slutty werewolf.” Cass had been so incredibly sweet, there was no way I could turn her down. Plus, I kind of liked the idea of playing a sexy wolf.

Cass hugged me so hard, we fell onto the ground again, and this time I got pine needles up my butt.

“Elena, you’re the best! As a reward, when we get back I’ll spend the whole week naked and do whatever kinky thing you want.”

“Oh my God, yes!!” I shouted, then covered my mouth. Oops, that was loud.

Cass laughed. “Wow, you’re really eager to see me naked.”

“I always want to see you naked.” I glanced up and down her nude witch body. She had all the right proportions and was so freakin’ cute.

“Great. But we better put some clothes on before going into the convention. Nudity is encouraged but it’s proper etiquette to show up dressed so sexy witches can rip your clothes off.”

I gasped. “Witch conventions are amazing!”

Cass giggled. “Yup!”

I changed into tiny shorts and a tight tank top, which barely contained my breasts. I knew werecats were most comfortable naked and liked wearing as little as possible when they had to wear clothing.

Cass hopped into her classic short black skirt with a matching sweater tight enough to outline her fantastic tits.

“Damn, your tits and ass are almost popping out!” Cass remarked. “You should dress like a werewolf all the time.”

“Okay!” I agreed. I would wear anything Cass wanted if it made her want to fuck me. “But what about you? I love how witches dress!”

“Hey, are you saying I dress slutty?”

“Um, kinda.”

“Okay, good! That’s what I was going for.” She kissed me on the nose and gave me her radiant smile.

“Ooh, I almost forgot,” she added. “You have to follow any sexy command I give you.”

“Yup.” I agreed. I liked following her sexy commands. And I had to, thanks to Jules’s powers of persuasion.

“Bend forward and spank yourself and tell me what a naughty werewolf you are.”

I immediately complied, leaning over so the bottom of my ass peeked out of my shorts. I knew sexy werewolves never wore panties. At least Kaia never did.

I slapped my butt repeatedly. “I’m a naughty werewolf slut!” Thanks to Jules’s suggestion before we left, anytime Cass told me to do something sexy, I had an overwhelming urge to fulfill that request. So right now, my sole purpose in life was to spank my slutty butt.

“That’s great!” Cass squealed. “But do it harder.”

“Ohhh fuck, yes, ma’am!” I yanked my shorts down and went harder, striking my bare flesh.

That really made Cass happy. She encouraged me to whack myself until I had big blotchy red spots on both cheeks.

Cass turned me around and tugged my short back up. “You’re such a good girl. I’m going to have so much fun with you this weekend.”

I shivered, imagining all the super-kinky stuff she was going to order me to do.

She took my hand. “Let’s go check in!”

“Yes, please.” I let her pull me toward the manor, excited to be a fake werewolf and get kinky punishment.


Chapter 5

We strolled into the lobby of the manor. I marveled at the gothic architecture and floating candles.

Witches mingled, chatting excitedly with one another. Most had a penchant for black, like Cass, though their clothes were dotted with streaks of red and purple. Most importantly, they wore short skirts showing off their magical legs. Witches were pretty darn awesome!

We approached the large, wooden check-in desk, where Cass rang the bell.

A cute, pink-haired witch popped up out of nowhere, wearing a funky witch hat. Since they couldn’t wear them in daily life, witches apparently brought out all the big hats during conventions. I’d have to ask Cass to get me one. “Hi! Checking in?”

“Yup!” Cass produced the invitation, which magically opened and floated over to the receptionist.

“Cassia Lovelace,” the cute witch read, twirling her fingers to make an old-school inkwell pen hover over a piece of paper and mark off Cass’s name. “Great name! Sounds like you should be a romance novelist.”

“Or a porn star,” I added.

“Hey!” Cass protested.

“You’ve got the body for it,” the pink-haired cutie gushed. “Ooh, you should be in Witch Tits Quarterly.”

Cass gasped, shaking her beautiful breasts. “Really? But they only feature the hottest witch tits in the world.”

“Well, I’d have to see your girls to know for sure. But they sure look amazing under that sweater.”

Cass beamed and thrust her tits out. Now I knew why she liked witch conventions so much.

I wrapped my arms around her “I can attest they are amazing. Beyond amazing. They’re the hottest witch tits on the planet!”

“Oh goddess, Elena, I want to fuck so bad!” Cass kissed me savagely, her hands roaming across my naughty body.

“Wait!” the hotel clerk cried. “The orgy isn’t until later tonight. You’ll have to keep any magical sex to your rooms until then. Sorry!”

Cass finally peeled herself off me. “Oh, right. Totally get it! I’ll ravish this wolfy slut up in our room.”

“Ooh,” the clerk gushed. “You’re a werewolf?”

“Yup, that’s me,” I replied. I leaned in and sniffed her. “Ooh boy, witches always smell so good!” I smiled awkwardly. Kaia was never that weird when she sniffed people, but, what can I say, I’m a dork.

The girl behind the counter beamed. “You’ve come to the right place. There are a ton of sexy witches for you to smell.”

“So all witches really are sexy?” I asked.

“Of course!” she replied.

“And kinky!” Cass added.

I gasped. “As kinky as you?”

“Well, no one’s as kinky as me.” She gave me her classic, mischievous smile.

“I guess we’ll find out during the witch orgy,” the receptionist said cheerily. “Here’s the key to your room.” She handed over a large, ornate key. This place was very old-school. I dug it!

“Oh, and here’s a schedule of events.” She snapped her fingers and a pamphlet poofed into Cass’s hand.

“Thanks!” my witchy lover said.

“You’re a very friendly and cute witch,” I told the girl.

“Naturally!” she replied.

I giggled. It was true that most of the witches I met were cute and friendly. No wonder everyone wanted to fuck them.

Cass took my hand and led me toward the stairs.

“She was so nice!” I remarked. “Oh, um, but not as nice and cute as you.”

Cass squeezed my hand. “Don’t worry, sweetie. I’m not the jealous type. Remember, I have no problem when Jules, Kaia, and Avery fuck the shit out of you.”

“Oh, right. I just wanted you to know you’re the most beautiful and sweet witch in the world.” I kissed her cheek and clutched her arm, leaning my head against her shoulder.

She rubbed my arm. “Aw, honey. Now I really need to fuck you. Let’s go!”

We hurried to our room, where Cass yanked my clothes off, tied me up with magical rope, and fucked me to her heart’s content. This convention was off to a great start!

I stood and stretched after Cass untied me and gazed at the billowing curtains that partially obscured the balcony.

Cass patted my tush. “Sweetie, why don’t you go out to the balcony and check out the view.”

“Okay!” The curtains caressed my skin as I sauntered past them.

I placed my hands on the railing and leaned forward, taking in the view of the grounds, which were lit by magical lanterns.

“You have amazing tits!” a witch called from below.

I glanced down. Oh crap, I was naked!

I tried to cover my naughty bits. “Um, thank you! That’s so nice of you. I’m, uh, just going to go back inside.” I gave them one last glimpse of my tits and then a shot of my ass as I scurried through the curtains.

“See you at the orgy!” the witch called from below.

Cass rolled on the floor, laughing her witch butt off. “Elena, you’re such an exhibitionist.”

“Cass, you little sneak!” She knew I had to obey her commands, thanks to Juliana’s power over me. And knew I’d walk outside without realizing I was showing my tits and ass to everyone.

“I’m just sharing your super-hot body with my witch sisters. Don’t you like it when girls ogle you? And, remember, you have to tell the truth.” She stood and bopped me on the nose.

“I love it when girls ogle me!” I confessed. “Every witch here should know what a huge slut I am!” I covered my mouth. “Oh my God, did I just say that?”

Cass slipped her hands around my waist. “You sure did. I like it when you have to do whatever I say and confess all your dirty secrets.”

“I think this is going to be a very embarrassing weekend.”

“I think this is going to be a very sexy weekend.” She kissed me and yanked me toward the door.

“Wait! We’re still naked.”

“That’s okay. Witch conventions are always clothing-optional.”

“They are?”

“Yup. It helps us convene with nature. And it gets us horny!”

“I love witch conventions!”

“They’re pretty great. Now follow me!” She shimmied her cute witch butt, which hypnotized me, and I eagerly followed her out of the room, forgetting that I was nude.

We ran into another nude girl in the corridor. Though she wasn’t your typical girl: she had a writhing mass of tendrils for hair. But she was still beautiful and had a super-sexy body: big, firm tits and a tiny, shaved pussy.

The instant she looked at us, I froze. And I don’t mean I was frozen by her beauty: I literally couldn’t move.

“Ahhh, what’s happening?” Well, my mouth could move. And I still had feeling in my pussy, nipples, and ass. But everything else was immobile.

“Don’t worry, sweetie,” Cass soothed, stuck in place next to me. “She’s a gorgon. This is what they do.”

“Oh no, I’m sorry!” the gorgeous gorgon cried. “I didn’t mean to freeze you. I’m a new gorgon and am still learning to control my powers. When I see sexy girls, I can’t control myself.”

“Oh, that’s okay,” I replied. The girl seemed nice and it was understandable that all supernatural creatures had to learn to harness their powers. “Thanks for thinking we’re sexy.”

“We love being sexy!” Cass added.

“I bet!” The gorgon’s eyes, and tendrils, moved up and down our bare bodies.

My nipples hardened, my pussy throbbed, and my ass clenched. “Ohhhh fuck, wh… what’s happening?”

Cass squirmed next to me. “I… I don’t know, but it sure feels good!”

“Oops, sorry again! I’m a sex gorgon. When I freeze people, I also stimulate their naughty parts and give them huge orgasms.”

“That is the best kind of gorgon!” Cass proclaimed.

“Please make us cum!” I begged.

The girl hopped up and down, which made her massive melons bounce spectacularly. “Okay, sure! Thanks for being so cool about my powers.”

“We love your powers!” Cass and I screamed.

The gorgon’s tendrils danced on her head, getting more and more excited. The more they twitched, the more Cass and I moaned.

My nipples felt like they were trying to leap off my tits, and my pussy leaked juices down both my legs. A warm sensation spread through my ass cheeks and up my backdoor, like I had fingers all over and inside it.

“Oh God, this feels amazing!” I shrieked.

The gorgon nodded. “Most girls get turned on when they’re helpless like this.”

“We love being helpless!” Cass cried. “Especially Elena.”

“Hey!” I protested, then screamed in ecstasy as an epic orgasm overwhelmed me. “Ohhhhhhhhh fuuuuccckkkkk!!! I… I love being helpless!!”

“Great!” the gorgon replied. “I’m Gemma. Nice to meet, er fuck, you, Elena. And…” She looked at Cass, which made my girlfriend squirt a steady stream of her yummy witch punch.

“I’m Cassia!!” she squealed. “I’m a witch slut!”

“She sure is!” I agreed, before letting loose with my own triple squirt.

We made a mess of our thighs and the floor and panted with our tongues hanging out.

“Wow, you guys can really cum,” Gemma remarked.

“We… we get a lot of practice,” I replied through gasps.

Cass nodded. “Yup, we fuck all the time at home.”

“I really admire girls who fuck all the time,” Gemma said. “Do you mind if I fuck you with my tendrils?”

My eyes went wide. “You can do that?”

“Sure! Watch.” Her hair tentacles lengthened and snaked along our naked bodies. They tickled a little but were warm and pleasant.

“Th… that feels nice,” I told her.

“So nice!” Cass echoed. “Shove them in all our holes!”

“Cass, you’re so… mrmphh!!” Gemma stuck a tentacle in my mouth. Apparently, she wanted me to stop talking and start sucking. I never turned down pretty supernatural girls so I slurped up the tasty tendril.

Another one snaked between my legs and poked at my barrier. It slowly spread my lips and forced itself inside.

“Mmmmrph!!!” I gasped through the gorgon cock in my mouth. I had no idea supernatural snakes would feel so good in my pussy.

That one got nice and deep within me, and then it was joined by a buddy. Followed quickly by another companion. So I soon had three tendrils worming around inside me.

My hips would have been doing gymnastics except I was still frozen in place, helpless to do anything except get fucked by a beautiful gorgon.

Cass was in the same predicament, sucking on one of Gemma’s tendrils and enjoying a bunch of them in her pussy.

Just when I thought it couldn’t get any better, something poked me in the butt. It was another of Gemma’s friends, and I knew exactly what it wanted.

I nodded to Gemma. A second later, her friend pierced my ass, spreading my cheeks and worming into my tight channel.

I groaned and clenched my buttocks. I wanted to feel every inch of the wonderful tentacle.

I had to unclench a moment later: a second tendril entered my ass, joining its buddy in spreading my butt as much as possible.

I whimpered and moaned. And that got me another tentacle in my mouth while two more grasped my hair, forcing my head back and forth so I had to deep throat the tendrils.

I succumbed to the complete domination. Nine tendrils were on me, seven of which were fucking me. And I couldn’t move an inch. I thought I had been completely helpless in the past, what with how Cass, Jules, Kaia, and Avery had treated me. But this was a whole other level of having no control. And I really liked it. I wanted Gemma to keep fucking me, to treat me like her personal sex toy and fuck me with however many tendrils she thought a slut like me deserved.

I could tell Cass was in a similar state. She was making the cute, submissive noises she only made when she had given herself fully to her lover. I loved those noises!

We weren’t the only ones making noises. Gemma was breathing hard and moaning, running her hands up and down her body.

“Ohhhh wow, you both are so tight. I… I think I’m going to cum!”

She came, but not in the way I expected. Fluid shot out of her tendrils. It filled my pussy, ass, and throat. It tasted kind of like milk. I loved dairy so eagerly gulped it down. And my pussy and ass did their best to take it, though I could feel some of it drip back out of me.

She continued to pump her milk into me, moaning deliriously while thrusting deep inside my holes.

She removed all her tendrils and shot the rest of her cum across my tits, stomach, and thighs.

Cass got the same treatment, white liquid pouring from between her legs. God, she looked so hot when she was covered in sticky stuff.

Gemma’s tongue hung out as she fought to catch her breath. “Wow. Oh wow! That was so good. I haven’t cum that hard in a while. Thanks for being so hot and slutty!”

“We aim to please!” I replied. “Oh, I mean, um…”

Cass giggled at my awkwardness. “It was our pleasure. We love being sluts. Especially this sexy slut next to me.”

“Hey, you’re just as covered in cum.”

“Mmm, maybe, but you’re the one who’s cumming from her tits.”

“What?!” I glanced at my girls. Milk was issuing forth from my nipples. What the heck?

“Oh, sorry,” Gemma said. “That’s a side effect of shooting my milk into you. It turns your breasts into milk makers for a while.”

“You mean people can suck on my nipples and drink my milk?”

“Yup! Watch.” She placed her lips around my nipple and sucked.

“Ohhhhh!” I squealed as my milk flowed into her mouth. “Th… that feels good!”

“Oh yeah, it always feels good to be milked.”

“No fair!” Cass pouted. “I want to be milked too.” My witchy girlfriend now had white stuff flowing from her tits too.

So Gemma sucked her off, commenting on how yummy both of us were.

She smacked her lips, looking satisfied. “You two are the best!”

She looked at her watch, which was the only thing she was wearing. “Oh shoot, I’m late for the Gorgeous Gorgon Gala. Hope to see you later!”

“Okay!” I replied.

“Bye!” Cass said.

Gemma scurried off, giving us a wonderful view of her bouncing butt.

“Um, Cass,” I said a few moments later. “We’re still frozen.”

“Yup.”

“Why did we let her leave without unfreezing us?”

“I don’t know. I’m so tingly all over from her fucking and milking that I can’t think straight.”

I nodded. “I know what you mean. I’ve never been fucked by tentacles before.”

“Gorgons are great!” Cass agreed.

“But now we’re stuck out here in the hallway, naked and covered in cum.”

“Don’t forget that our tits are leaking yummy milk.”

“But what if someone sees us?”

“Then I guess we have to be their sex toys.”

I gasped. She was right. Anyone could could come along and fuck our pussies and asses to their heart’s content. And suck on our tits to drink our milk. We were helpless sluts!

“Can’t you use your magic to free us?”

“Not with something this powerful. I’d need all three components of my magic to counter a gorgon’s freeze zappy power.”

I nodded. Cass had explained there were three ways witches could cast spells: vocal, somatic, and object-aided. They could invoke incantations, use their hands, or focus their magic through an object like a wand. They needed at least one of the three methods to cast a spell. More powerful spells required two or three of the methods. It made sense that vocal alone wouldn’t be enough to dispel a gorgon freeze whammy. “So we’re stuck being hallway sluts?”

“Yup! Pretty cool, huh?”

I rolled my eyes. “You’re so weird.”

“Oh c’mon, I know you’re secretly excited to see who comes along to fuck us.”

I bit my lip. “Um, well, maybe.”

“Elena, you cute little fibber.”

“Okay, fine, I am. I can never keep sexy secrets from you.”

“That’s because I’m the slut whisperer.”

I laughed. “Well, you certainly whisper slutty things to me all the time.”

“Of course, you’re the most beautiful slut I know.”

“Aw, thanks, Cass.” It was a bit of a weird compliment, but I’d take it.

I felt Gemma’s cum continue to leak out of my pussy and ass. “So, there’s a gorgon convention here too?”

“Guess so. These supernatural places often rent out space to multiple groups. We witches don’t mind sharing. As you know, we’re the coolest supernatural beings around.” She smiled proudly.

I smiled back. “I won’t argue with that. But, um, don’t tell Jules, Kaia, or Avery. They’ll get jealous.”

“Of course. Everyone is jealous of witches!” She giggled in that cute way of hers, and I wished I could move so I could leap into her arms and kiss her.

“Hey, you witch slut!” a voice called from down the corridor.

Two witches bounded up to us, their breasts bouncing up and down. I wasn’t sure if it was a natural or magical bounce, but either way, I liked it! They wore skimpy tops and even skimpier skirts.

“Naked as always,” the second witch said.

I glanced at Cass. “Exactly how often do you get naked at these conventions?”

“Um, all the time?” Cass answered with a sheepish grin.

“Cass!”

“This must be Elena,” the first witch said. She had light brown skin and long, wavy brunette locks.

“Cassia can’t stop talking about you,” the other witch told me. She was Asian with short black hair. Both of them were gorgeous, which I think was a requirement for being a witch.

“What?” I replied. “No, I’m not that silly human Elena. I’m a fearsome werewolf. Grrr.”

Cass giggled uncontrollably. “Don’t worry, sweetie. They’re cool. They don’t care that I snuck you in.”

The two hot witches nodded.

I relaxed. “Oh, cool! Does Cass really talk about me that much?”

“Oh yeah,” the one replied.

“Constantly,” the other said.

“Cass, I love you so much!”

My witch paramour graced me with the loveliest smile I had ever seen. “I love you too, honey.”

“Wow, this is almost too sweet,” the Asian witch remarked.

Her friend playfully whacked her arm. “Oh stop, there’s no such thing. You two are adorable.”

Cass still had a huge smile on her face. “This is Cordelia and Sapphire,” Cass said by way of introduction, indicating the brown-skinned girl first and the Asian second.

“Wow, those are great witch names!” I marveled.

“Thank you!” Cordelia replied.

“You have great tits,” Sapphire said.

“Oh, um, thanks so much! They’re here to be played with.” I froze. Well, I was already frozen. “Ack, did I just say that out loud?”

“You sure did!” Cass giggled. “You’ve become such a natural slut.”

“Um, thanks?”

“It’s a huge compliment.”

“Okay, I’m a natural slut,” I agreed. I wasn’t really a natural slut. I had been well-trained by a certain witch, vampire, werewolf, and ghost. Any girl would become a supernatural slut being surrounded by those four gorgeous ladies.

“Great,” Sapphire said. “Then you won’t mind if we fuck you.”

“Huh?” I replied.

“Well, we know Cass is a huge slut too,” Cordelia stated. “And you’ve obviously been frozen by a sexy gorgon. So it’s our duty as witches to fuck your helpless bodies.”

Cass nodded. “That’s true. It’s in the witch handbook.”

My eyes flicked among the three of them. “You’re making this up, aren’t you?”

Cass gasped. “Elena! Witches never lie.”

“Never,” said Sapphire.

“Ever,” Cordelia concurred.

Then they all burst out giggling like wacky witches.

“Ha, I knew it!” I said. “You witches are very sneaky.”

“Being sneaky is fun!” Cass exclaimed.

Her witch friends nodded in agreement.

“It’d really be fun to fuck you with our wands,” Cordelia said. She and Sapphire pulled out their long, wooden instruments.

I trembled. Cass had fucked me countless times with her wand. It wasn’t hyperbole to say she gave me magical orgasms every single day. Wand fuckings were the best!

“Elena loves taking my wand in her pussy,” Cass announced, as if reading my mind. “And her hot ass!”

“Cass! Why do you have to tell everyone that?”

“Because I can’t stop talking about you, remember?”

“But I thought you were telling them romantic stuff. Have you just told them about how much you’ve fucked me?”

“Noooo. I’ve also told them about you stripping for me, giving me a lap dance, begging to be tied up, and streaking through the neighborhood.”

“Cass!!”

“What?” she replied innocently. “It’s all true.”

“No, it’s… well, okay, it is. Except the streaking part. I didn’t do that.”

“Uh uh, you totally did, you little nudist. That’s what led to our first night of passion.”

I thought back to that night just before Halloween when I had snuck outside Cass’s window to spy on her and her coven. Back then, I didn’t know Cass was a witch, but I suspected. And when I discovered she was, it opened my mind to a world I never thought existed. It also opened my legs because, well, she was constantly fucking me from that point on.

“I was only topless,” I protested.

“But you were running around outside, your huge knockers bouncing all over the place.”

I blushed. Cass loved it when I hopped around in the bedroom, my natural assets gyrating uncontrollably. Of course, she often used her nifty magic to make them bounce even when I wasn’t moving. She really liked playing with my breasts. And I liked having them played with.

“That’s just because… I mean… okay, fine, I was kinda streaking.”

“Damn, Cass, you’ve found one submissive slut,” Sapphire remarked.

“We’re so jealous!” Cordelia hopped up and down, making her own bosom shake nicely. Witches apparently really enjoyed submissive girls, once again proving how smart they were.

“Please fuck us with your wands!” I begged. Seeing witch tits bounce around always made me horny. As did Cass telling them all my slutty secrets.

“Gladly.” Sapphire whipped her wand out and tickled my pussy, which immediately leaked for her. And that wasn’t the only thing.

Milk dripped from my nipples, my tits begging to be sucked on.

“Oh wow,” Sapphire said. “My slut’s lactating.”

“Mine too!” Cordelia cheered. “Let’s make them squirt from all three places.” She shoved her wand in Cass and went to work on my girlfriend’s tits.

“Holy milk tits!” Cass cried. “That feels so good!”

“Ohhhh fuck!!” I screamed as Sapphire’s wand penetrated me and searched for the deepest recesses of my cavern.

Her hands grabbed my ass and made it shake like jello. I gasped: wait a minute, if her hands were on my butt, how she fucking me with her wand?

I glanced down. The wooden shaft thrust in and out of its own accord. Oh right, witches didn’t need their hands to fuck helpless sluts.

While she fondled my ass cheeks, she latched onto my left nipple and sucked. My milk flowed smoothly into her mouth.

“Ohhhhhhhh!” I moaned. It was a wonderful release, like I was a sexy cow who had to get all her nutritious milk out. Maybe the witches could use me at all their conventions, putting me somewhere central where attendees could snack on my tits anytime they wanted. It’d be an open bar for titty milk.

Thinking about that submissive scenario just made me lactate even more. The cute Asian jumped between nipples, eager to drink up every last drop. Damn, I must be one tasty slut! That was good: ever since I met Cass and my other besties, I couldn’t stop leaking, and it was better to be a yummy slut than a non-yummy slut.

Next to me, Cass whimpered and moaned in her higher-pitch voice. I could tell she was loving the wand fucking and titty sucking Cordelia was giving her.

Sapphire wiped off her milk mustache. “My slut is delicious!”

“Mine too!” Cordelia gushed. “Let’s switch and do a taste test.”

They swapped partners, so now I had the brown-skinned beauty attending to my breasts. But I still had Sapphire’s wand fucking me. Thank goodness! It was long and thick and vibrated wonderfully.

My tits were stained with my milk and my legs with my cum. Being frozen by a gorgon was quite helpful in the pursuit of becoming the ultimate slut. Huh? Since when was that my goal? Curses! Cass and the other girls had made me desperate to be their whore. But they were all so sweet: it was only right to be a whore to nice girls like that. Um, or something like that.

But right now I was too busy being a whore to Cordelia and Sapphire. Slurping sounds echoed through the corridor as they busied themselves with lapping up our milk.

I wasn’t complaining: the more milk that came out of me, the better I felt. It was like cumming: why should my pussy have all the fun shooting naughty stuff?

“Want to make them cum at the same time?” Sapphire asked.

“Great idea!” Cordelia replied. She cast a spell and touched my tits and pussy, saying “Orgasmo Squirto!” Okay, she didn’t say that, but it’d be funny if that was the spell witches used to make girls cum.

Whatever she did, it worked. My girl juice rocketed from my pussy and splashed against the opposite wall. That was normal. What wasn’t as normal was milk shooting out of my tits like my nipples were high-powered hoses.

“Oh my God, I’m cumming from my tits!” I shrieked.

“You sure are!” Cordelia said with a huge smile. She grabbed my breasts. Each squeeze sent out another salvo of milk. “This is fun!”

“Tell me about it,” Sapphire agreed, working Cass’s milk makers over like she owned them. My girlfriend looked adorable with her eyes closed, her face contorted in dairy-spewing bliss. “But I want to play with Elena’s tits too.”

The swapped positions again, and the horny Asian didn’t hold back. She alternated between squeezing my left and right nipple, twisting my breasts so milk shot out in all different directions. It was like my tits were squirt guns and she was playing with them to her heart’s content. “Shoot out all your milk for me, slut!” she ordered.

“Y… yes, ma’am!” I had learned to always obey sexy witches. Plus, as a dairy whore, I needed to be fully milked so my tits weren’t too heavy.

Cass and I continued to scream until we drew the attention of a dozen more witches. Who decided they should take turns milking and fucking us.

Cass smiled at me. “Looks like the orgy’s starting early!”

I sighed. I was a big, milky slut.


Chapter 6

I woke with my face between Cass’s breasts. Which was always the best way to wake up.

Her arms and legs were wrapped around me, and she snored lightly. Her mouth hung open in a non-sexy way, but she still managed to look cute.

We were lying in the corridor, covered in milk and cum. The gorgon freeze effect had worn off but not before a million witches used us as their fuck toys. Maybe not a million, but it sure seemed that way. I was milked and wand-fucked non-stop. Witches knew how to make a girl feel extremely slutty.

I snuggled into Cass. I didn’t want to leave the warmth of her body. Plus, I was sore from being a witch sex toy.

Cass woke with a snort. She was so dorky yet so sexy. Just like me!

“Oh, hi, sweetie,” she said with a smile. “I’m all sticky.”

“Me too. Witches really know how to cum.”

“Yup. We’re very talented.”

“You sure are. Should we go do con stuff or are we going to be fuck toys the whole weekend?”

“We should be fuck toys the whole weekend!” she exclaimed enthusiastically.

I giggled. “Cass!”

“Remember, you have to do what I say.”

I trembled. “Ack! I have to be the plaything of every single witch here?”

“Noooo. Just my witch friends.”

“Oh, okay. Wait, how many witch friends do you have here?”

“A whole bunch!”

I sighed. “You’re incorrigible.”

She smooched me. “Thank you! But don’t worry, I’ll only have you be a sex toy if I’m one too. Except when we’re alone. Then you have to be my sexy, submissive slave and serve my hot witch body all night long.”

“Serving your hot witch body is my purpose in life!” I proclaimed. I wasn’t sure if that was from Jules’s persuasion effects or what I secretly desired. Probably a little of both. Since I was madly in love with Cass, why wouldn’t I want to serve her?

“Best girlfriend ever!” Cass sang, nuzzling her nose against mine.

She gave us a magical cleaning and poofed some cute clothes onto us. Then we scurried downstairs to attend some panels.

There was Tastiest Stews and Brews, How to Get the Best Mileage Out of Your Broom, and The Best Wands for Magical Sex. That was my favorite. And Cass’s too! She even bought a new wand specifically to fuck me with. It wasn’t going to replace her main wand: Cass had told me witches had a strong attachment to their first wand, and their bond with it meant they could cast stronger spells. But she thought it never hurt to have a second wand that was reserved for making me as slutty as possible.

I got wet as she whispered that to me, hoping my juices wouldn’t soak the chair through my panties. Cass had dressed me in one of my short skirts, wanting to see my legs. Her hand was on one of them, her touch warm and gentle. I clasped her arm and rested my head on her shoulder.

After the wand panel, we rushed up to our room so she could try out her new instrument. It was thicker and longer than her normal wand and was especially attuned to sexual spells.

Which meant I was a moaning mess and squirting slut the rest of the night. Cass used it on herself too and even on both of us at the same time.

We had so much orgasmic fun we forgot all about the orgy. Luckily, there was another one scheduled for the following night. Cass told me no witch convention was worth its salt without daily orgies. I wondered if any comic cons offered that. I had heard stories about some cons getting really wild after hours, but I never knew how to find those slutty geeks. Oh well, I’d just content myself with slutty witches.

We slept snuggled in each other’s arms. I always slept soundly when I was with Cass: I felt like nothing in the world could hurt me. And her soft breath on the back of my neck was like a relaxing massage.

After our normal morning sex, Cass perused the day’s schedule.

“Oh my goodness, I have to go to this panel!” she exclaimed.

“What is it?” I asked, drying my hair with a towel after coming out of the shower.

She looked over my dripping body. “Ooh, I like you all wet.”

I smiled. “I’m always wet around you. You’re constantly giving me orgasms.”

“Yup. Aren’t witches cool?”

“I hear they’re the coolest.”

“Ooh, someone smart must have started that rumor.”

We both giggled and returned our attention to the printed schedule.

Cass pointed to a description: The Sluttiest New Witch Outfits of the Year.

“Oh wow!” I marveled. “Is that a normal panel topic?”

“Of course. Witches love to wear sexy clothes.”

I nodded. Cass always wore short skirts and sexy tights. But she was also quite fashionable. So slutty witches had good taste.

I moved the towel over my breasts. “Can I come with you?”

“Nope.”

“Awww,” I pouted.

She grabbed the towel and took over drying duties. “It’s only because I don’t want you to see what I’m going to buy. I want to surprise you later by wearing the new outfits.”

“Oh. I like that idea!”

“I thought you would.” She moved the towel back and forth along my butt cheeks and then between my legs.

I gripped her shoulders and moaned softly.

“Are you okay entertaining yourself for an hour or so while I go to that panel?” she asked.

“Sure! I’ll look around the hotel and the grounds. Everything looks beautiful here.”

“It sure does.” She looked directly into my eyes, then kissed me.

I swooned, and Cass had to hold me up.

“Sweetie, are you okay?”

“Y… yeah,” I replied. “I just fall for you more and more every day. Um, literally, in this case.”

She smiled and kissed me again. “I’ll catch you every time, my love.”

This time I really swooned. Right onto the bed, where we locked lips and had sweet sex.

Cass hurried out afterwards, saying she wanted to get a good seat for the slutty clothing panel. Apparently, it was one of the most popular ones at these events. Witches definitely put on the best conventions.

I took another shower, then put on a skirt, T-shirt, and sneakers and headed downstairs.

I walked along a wooded path behind the manor, enjoying the sounds of wildlife and the sun streaming through the branches.

I stopped at a picturesque spot beside a stream and closed my eyes, feeling the wind ruffle my hair and tickle my panties. That was another benefit of wearing a skirt: I got a nice breeze up my cooch.

When I opened them, a bunch of tendrils wiggled in my face. “Ahh!” I stumbled backwards and tripped over a branch, falling right on my rump.

Gemma knelt next to me. “Oops, I’m sorry, Elena. I didn’t mean to scare you.”

I brushed the dirt off my legs, my skirt hiked up to nearly reveal my pink panties. “Oh, that’s okay. You’re really good at sneaking up on people.”

“I didn’t mean to sneak! I just didn’t want to disturb you while you were meditating.”

I patted her knee. “That’s sweet. Are you enjoying the gorgon get-together?”

“Huh? Oh, yeah, it’s fun.” She didn’t seem as enthused as she was last night. Maybe it was because she was currently wearing clothes and wasn’t fucking helpless sluts. “Did you and Cassia have fun last night?”

“Um, you could say that. We were frozen for quite a while and a whole bunch of witches came along and treated us like sex toys.”

She covered her mouth. “What?! Oh no, my powers lasted that long. They should have worn off right after I left. I’m so sorry! I didn’t mean to do that. I’m a terrible gorgon. No wonder the other girls don’t want me around.” She buried her head in her knees and wept.

I wrapped my arms around and pulled her head into my chest. “Oh, Gemma, no you’re not. You’re a great gorgon. And Cass and I had an amazing time. We love being witch sluts! So you really helped us out.”

“R… really?” she sniffled.

I titled her head up and wiped a couple of tears from her cheek. “Really. I had soooo many orgasms.”

“Orgasms are fun!”

“They sure are!” I giggled.

“But the other gorgons don’t think I’m great. They made fun of me for not being able to control my powers and wouldn’t let me play in their gorgon games.”

“What?! That’s so mean. I’m going to give these gorgons a stern talking to.” The teacher in me was coming out. I couldn’t stand any kind of bullying. I was going to send all those gorgons to detention.

“Oh, Elena! You’re so sweet. But they’d probably just freeze you and make you cum a whole bunch. No gorgon could resist a girl as beautiful as you.”

I blushed. Like super-blushed. “What? Gemma, that’s… I mean… um, thanks, that’s really nice. How could anyone not want to be with such a friendly gorgon like you?”

“I wish being friendly helped me with my powers.”

I hugged her, feeling her hair tendrils tickle my skin. “I’ve got it! You can practice on me.”

“Practice my powers on you?”

“Yeah. I’ll be your test subject. We’ll keep at it until you can freeze and unfreeze me at will.”

“B… but I’ll probably mess up a bunch.”

“That’s okay. The only way to get better is to make a lot of mistakes.”

“But I might make you cum.”

“I love cumming!”

Gemma giggled. “You’re my kind of girl!”

I helped her to her feet. “Okay, what do I need to do?”

“Get in different sexy poses, and I’ll see if I can control my powers.”

“Hmm, how about this?” I struck a pose, making my best sexy face.

Gemma bit her lip. “Um, is that supposed to be sexy?”

“Yes?”

“Could you try something else?”

I unposed. Drat! I must have done a dorky pose instead of a sexy one. You’d think I have this down with all the time I spent as a supernatural sex toy. Maybe I was trying too hard. “Sure. Do you have any suggestions?”

“Turn around and show me your panties.”

I bent forward and hiked my skirt up, showing her my skimpy undies. And immediately froze in place.

“Uh, I’m kinda stuck,” I told Gemma.

“Sorry! Those panties are so cute, I couldn’t help it.”

“Uhhhhh,” I moaned. “These panties are going to be really wet if you keep it up.” My pussy was throbbing thanks to her gorgon glance.

“Oh, okay, I’ll take them off.” She whisked my underwear down to my ankles.

“Ack! That’s not what I meant.”

“Right, they’ll still get wet from your dripping pussy. Hang on.” She lifted my immobile body off the ground and shook me.”

“W… what are y… you d… doing?” I asked as my tits flopped around.

“Trying to shake your panties off. Oh, there they go.”

My underwear plopped onto the ground. Gemma set me down and hung my panties on a branch. “There!” She looked quite proud of herself. So I didn’t have the heart to tell her I had meant she should try to turn her powers off, not strip me. I was now frozen in the same position, bent over with my skirt hiked up. But now my bare butt and pussy were on full display.

“I didn’t know gorgons were so strong,” I told her. She had shaken me around like a sex doll with barely any effort.

“Do you like strong girls pinning you down and fucking you?”

“I love it!” I replied. “Cass and I have vampire and werewolf buddies who do that to us all the time.”

“That sounds fun!”

“It sure is! Um, but let’s get back to focusing on your abilities. Since I’m stuck in such a sexy position, do you want to practice controlling your orgasmic powers?”

“Good idea. I usually make girls cum by mistake. I should practice doing it on command.”

I nodded. I usually didn’t let girls give me orgasms without Cass around. But I was sure she’d be okay with it since it was to help a friend. Plus, Cass was always fine with me being a helpless slut to pretty girls. “My pussy is ready to be commanded.”

She giggled. “Elena, you’re the sweetest slut I’ve ever met.”

“Oh, um, thank you.” I used to just be called sweet. Now I was a sweet slut. Ah, I’d take it. If I was going to be any kind of slut, I wanted to be a sweet one.

“Okay, I’m really going to focus on your pussy and try to control how you squirt.”

My pussy spasmed. It liked that idea. Similar to the previous night, my head and naughty areas had sensation but not the rest of me. I was, however, bent over in a perfect position to shoot my juices out behind me.

A wonderful feeling built up within my loins. It was the familiar sensation of an impending orgasm, but stronger. Supernatural sex was more powerful than regular sex. I had found that out the first time Cass fucked me with her wand.

“I think it’s working,” Gemma said. “You’re getting really wet.”

“Ohhhh,” I moaned. “It’s definitely working!”

“Great! Now I’ll make you cum.”

It hit me immediately. It was like a valve opened inside my pussy and everything came rushing out. I screamed and sprayed the forest with my naughty juices. “Ohhhh fuck, I’m cumming so hard!”

“Yay! Let me see if I can control how you squirt.” The gorgeous gorgon yelled out commands, and I came every time she did. She then called our different directions: left, right, up, down. And my juices shot out in whichever direction she said.

“Oh my God, Gemma! You have total control over my pussy.”

“This is so cool!” she replied gleefully. “I love controlling girls’ pussies.” She gave my cunt more orders, sometimes having it shoot several quick bursts, other times commanding it to release a thirty-second long spray. My pussy was at her command, and I couldn’t do anything but moan and scream like a helpless whore. God, supernatural ladies were amazing.

I was panting hard when she finished, and the ground around me looked like it had downpoured the night before.

“That was so much fun!” she gushed.

“Uh… uh huh,” I gasped. “D… do you want to try unfreezing me now?”

“Sure. You probably need a break from cumming, huh.”

“M… maybe just a little.”

“Okay, I’m going to try really hard.”

I waited with my pussy still dripping. It got quiet, and I imagined Gemma staring at my soaked cunt, trying with all her might to unfreeze me. Which made me realize how many girls had seen my naked pussy on this trip. And we hadn’t even been here a full day. My pussy was really getting around. Wait, that didn’t sound good. Oh, who was I kidding? I was a supernatural slut, and I loved it!

Feeling spread from my torso to my extremities. And then I pitched face first onto the ground with my butt sticking up in the air. At which point, I squirted out one last huge blast of cum.

“Yay! I did it!” Gemma hopped up and down and then rushed over, kneeling beside me.

“Great job, Gemma!” I stayed in the awkward position, letting the cum drip between my legs.

“But I still made you cum that last time by mistake.”

“That’s okay. It felt amazing. And it’s a huge improvement from last night.”

“Oh, you’re right. I’m getting better!” She clasped her hands together and her tendrils twitched happily. She was a pretty cute gorgon. “Thank you so much, Elena!” She hugged me and kissed my cheek.

“So this is what you’ve been up to,” a sexy voice said from behind me. I recognized that voice instantly as belonging to the sexiest witch in the universe.

I glanced back at Cass, my naked ass and soaked pussy pointed right at her, a horny gorgon draped all over me.

Uh oh.


Chapter 7

“Ack!” I said, rolling over and trying to get my dripping pussy under control. “Cass, this isn’t what it looks like.”

She put her hands on her hips and struck a cute witch pose. Witches were good at doing sexy poses. “It looks like you’re helping Gemma control her powers and she made you cum a whole bunch.”

“Oh,” I replied, closing my legs. “Um, then it’s exactly what it looks like.”

Cass knelt in front of me, her short skirt rising to almost reveal her magical pussy, and took my hands. “Don’t worry, honey, I didn’t think you were cheating on me. You’re so sweet you always want to help girls in need.”

Gemma nodded. “Yes! Elena is a great friend. She helped me a lot.”

I sighed in relief. “Oh, okay. Thanks for being so understanding, Cass.”

“Are you kidding? I’m the one who encourages you to be a slut all the time. The more girls who make you their whore, the more submissive you’ll be for me.”

I wrinkled my nose. “Hey, that makes it sound like you’re trying to turn me into your dirty sex toy.”

Cass beamed. “Guilty as charged!” She giggled and tackled me to the ground, kissing me with a passion only someone deeply in love could muster. And since I was equally in love with her, I had no problem being her dirty sex toy.

“Did you get any slutty witch outfits?” I asked between sweet smooches.

Her eyes lit up. “Oh yeah! These were the sluttiest outfits of any witch con I’ve been to.”

My eyes lit up even more than hers. “You have to model them all for me immediately!”

“Hehe, I love how excited you get to see me in skimpy outfits.”

“Who wouldn’t be excited? You’re gorgeous!”

She tapped my nose. “You’re getting an especially wicked orgasm tonight, my magical slut.”

“Yes! I love wicked orgasms.”

“I can give you both a bunch of orgasms right now,” Gemma piped in.

“Oh, right,” I replied. “We should practice more so you can play in all the gorgon games.”

“You can practice on both of us,” Cass volunteered. “Two pussies are better than one.”

I gyrated my pelvis against hers. Truer words had never been spoken.

So Gemma practiced freezing and unfreezing us while we danced and fucked for her enjoyment.

We shook our booties while stripping out of our clothes, and the cute gorgon froze our asses, coming in close to peer at our flesh mid-ripple.

After deciding we were the hottest ass shakers at the con, she practiced her powers while Cass and I fucked, using my witch lover’s wand like a double dildo.

Gemma froze us while we had both taken the shaft all the way in, our pussies touching one another. Even though I was frozen, I felt a warm feeling spread throughout my body. There was no vagina on Earth I’d rather be stuck against than Cass’s.

Gemma continued her gorgon games, improving her skills until she could make us freeze and cum on command. She got a kick out of making Cass squirt all over me and vice-versa. Neither of us had any control over our pussies. We had become gorgon sex toys. And we were both totally cool with it.

We collapsed on the ground, trembling in each other’s arms and coated in our lover’s essence.

Gemma knelt beside us. “Wow! I think I’m really getting the hang of it.”

“I… I’ll say,” I panted.

“Ohhhhh,” Cass moaned. “So many orgasms.”

Gemma smiled. “Yup. It was like I had two beautiful sex slaves I could make cum whenever I wanted.”

“That was actually what we were,” I confessed. “We’re such sluts!”

Cass rubbed my stomach. “Elena loves being a slut. But don’t let all that power go to your head, young lady. Use your orgasmic abilities for good.”

Gemma clasped her hands together. “I will, I promise. Thank you both so much for all your help!” She pounced on top of us and gave us a sticky hug.

She hopped up after giving us one last climax. “I’m going to find the other gorgon girls. Let’s fuck again before the conventions are over.”

“Okay!” I agreed amiably.

Cass nodded. “You got it!”

Gemma scurried off, leaving us naked, wet, and shivering from post-orgasmic bliss.

“You’re right,” I said, running my fingers through Cass’s short hair. “Witch conventions are fun!”

“Told ya,” she replied, kissing my nose. “What do you want to do next?”

“See the slutty witch outfits you bought!”

“You got it, sexy butt!” She pinched said butt and chased me through the woods, delivering magical spankings the whole way.

Cass wasn’t kidding when she said the outfits she bought were the sluttiest ones ever. I came as soon as she put the first one on. And then came even more as she modeled other ones.

So that of course led to a lot more fucking. But we did actually get to attend more panels and peruse the witch paraphernalia on the exhibit floor. And we made sure not to miss the second witch orgy. Which was amazing as it sounds. I lost count of how many wands were shoved up my pussy and ass. And how many were put in my mouth. Witches were big on making dirty sluts clean sexy juices off their wands. And I was just the dirty slut to do it!

Cass and I slept well that night, snuggled against one another, basking in our love.

We had morning sex, ate a yummy breakfast, and said goodbye to Cass’s witch friends and to Gemma, who insisted on giving us a few more rounds of spectacular orgasms. Who were we to refuse?

The con finally finished up, and Cass flew us back home on her broom. I wrapped my arms around her tightly and rested my head against her back, feeling even more in love with her than when we had left on the trip.

When we walked into my house, there was a werewolf and a vampire fucking like wild animals in my living room. Well, one of them was a wild animal. Kaia was smashing Juliana’s perfect vampire pussy with a huge strap-on and demanding her girlfriend confess what a dirty, vampiric slut she was. Kaia was the only one who could get Jules to say stuff like that. So we were regaled with extremely naughty confessions. We picked a good time to come home.

Avery was sitting on my couch, her chin resting on her hands as she watched the naked floor frolicking with rapt attention.

Cass and I plopped on either side of our ghost friend.

“They’re still at it?” Cass asked.

Avery nodded. “Yup. I’m amazed by their stamina.” She leaned back to look at us. “How was your trip?”

“Great!” I replied. “We met a lot of naked witches and gorgons.”

“Those are the best kind!” Avery exclaimed.

“Wait, you knew about gorgons?”

“Sure. Jules told me about them.”

“How come no one told me?” I pouted.

“Because you’re too busy screaming from all your orgasms, honey,” Cass told me sweetly.

“Oh, right. Okay, that’s a good reason!” I never protested sexy girls giving me amazing orgasms.

“So were you fucking all weekend too?” Avery asked.

Cass smiled. “Of course! That’s the main activity at witch conventions.

I nodded. “Witches are very smart.”

Avery frowned. “Oh. So I guess you don’t want to fuck again.”

“Are you kidding?” I replied.

“We always want to be fucked,” Cass agreed.

“Especially ghost fucked.”

That brought a smile to Avery’s semi-translucent face.

“Just let us take off our cloth… holy ghost fingers!!” I screamed as Avery plunged two phantom fingers through my shorts and right into my pussy.

Cass got the same treatment, and we were both squirming on the couch and soaking our panties in no time.

And that turned into a five-girl orgy, which was the perfect welcome home gift.

Supernatural friends were the best friends a girl could have!
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