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CHAPTER ONE

 

 

I stood on a ladder, stretching upward as I tried to tie a huge, gross spider to my lamppost. Not a real spider. Trust me, if it were real, I’d be screaming and running away. But this baby was a nice rubber one from the local costume store. And was the perfect finishing touch for the Halloween paraphernalia decorating my house and yard.

As I went on my tiptoes to reach the lamppost, my sweater rose up, revealing my taut stomach and cute belly button, while my tight, hip-hugging jeans barely contained my curvy, sensual ass I inherited from my Latina mom.

I managed to loop the string around the post and was in the middle of tying Nate the Spider (I like to give all my spooky friends names) to it when my neighbor pulled in to her driveway.

She hopped out of her black hatchback and darted over to me.

“Hey Elena!” Cassia Lovelace exclaimed. “Oo, loving how full out you’re going for Halloween.”

I glanced down at Cassia, whose full name I always thought sounded like she should be a romance novelist. Or a porn star. The latter she definitely could have pulled off. Her short black hair was super-cute around her enchanting face and her tits poked out provocatively underneath her tight-fitting top. She wore a sexy, short black skirt and her long legs curved sensually to the ground.

But the thing that always struck me the most about her was her piercing green eyes that captivated me every time she looked at me. I often got lost in them. Like right now. Which made me lose my balance.

“Ahh!” I yelled as I fell off the ladder.

I braced for the hard impact of my driveway pavement. But it didn’t come. For a second, I felt like I was floating. And then I found myself in Cassia’s arms.

She held me firmly. Wow, she was a lot stronger than she looked. And her eyes were so much closer to me now.

“Hi,” is what I managed to get out.

“Hi,” she replied with a mischievous grin.

“Thanks for saving me.”

“My pleasure. I make it a habit to catch beautiful women who fall off ladders.”

I blushed as she smiled at me in that mesmerizing way of hers. I had my arms around her neck. My long dark brown hair spilling across her extremely firm tits.

I felt my pulse quicken as I gazed into her emerald orbs.

And then I got hit in the head by a big, gross spider. My buddy Nate fell on top of both me and Cassia, sending us tumbling to the ground.

I landed on top of Cass, my face in her breasts, her hand on my ass, and Nate the Spider straddling both of us.

I left my head down a second or two longer than I should have, but oh man it was so soft and warm between Cass’s luscious tits.

When I lifted my head up, I saw those green eyes and that same mischievous smile again.

“That’s one kinky spider,” she told me.

I turned red and shoved Nate off us.

“Oh yeah, sorry about that,” I said as I helped her to her knees. “I probably went a little overboard with the decorations.”

“Nonsense. You can never have too much Halloween.”

I smiled. “I know, right? It’s totally my favorite holiday too!”

She put a hand on my knee, sending a pleasant tingle through me. “So you’re coming to my party this weekend, right?”

Cassia was throwing a big Halloween bash and I couldn’t wait. I was just trying to decide which costume to wear.

“Wouldn’t miss it.”

“Excellent! Here I’ll help you put your arachnid friend up.”

She helped me to my feet and then spotted me on the ladder, her hands feeling wonderful on my hips.

When we were done we parted ways, Cass heading into her house. I watched her tiny skirt swish back and forth as her hips made the most fantastic motions. Oh man, I was definitely crushing on Cassia.

I hadn’t even known her that long. She moved next door a couple of months ago but we had become fast friends. She was incredibly nice and we shared a lot of similar interests. At 30, she was just a few years older than me and ridiculously beautiful. I often fantasized about her firm, creamy breasts, her supple ass, and long, sensual legs.

Like I was doing right now. I snapped myself out of my reverie, realizing I was standing in my driveway staring out into space like a total dork.

I went inside and busied myself hanging more decorations and baking cute Halloween cookies shaped like black cats, pumpkins, and ghosts.

Then headed up to my bedroom to grade some 10th grade history papers, changing into tiny cotton shorts and my favorite Ewok T-shirt.

I sat cross-legged in my comfy bed, reading on my laptop and getting cookie crumbs everywhere. Hey, at least the bed would smell nice.

I noticed a light pop on in Cassia’s house and saw her walk into her bedroom, which my window looked out on.

She was wearing a very sexy witch costume. My breath caught at seeing how it hugged her body in all the right places and how it barely covered her naughtiest bits.

I leaned forward, trying to get a better view.

And fell right off the bed.

Oomph. I landed in a heap and immediately clamped my mouth shut, afraid Cassia would hear me through my open window and realize I was peeping at her.

I didn’t hear anything from her house, so I slowly got up and crawled on my hands and knees over to the window. My room was dimly lit, the muted TV and laptop screen the only things casting soft blue light across the walls.

When I peeked my brown eyes over the windowsill, I got an even more delightful sight. Cassia was stripping.

Oh my God. This was totally one of my illicit fantasies come to life.

I knew I should look away but I couldn’t. I had dreamed about her hot, naked body so often I couldn’t resist seeing it. And she was changing right in front of her open window with the lights on. It’s almost as if she wanted me to look. Wait, did she want me to look? Was this her way of flirting with me and inviting me to take our friendship to the next level?

I stopped trying to figure that out as I was mesmerized by Cass’s two bare, succulent breasts that she just put on display. They were smaller than mine but oh man were they firm, jiggling just the right amount as she moved.

I felt my temperature rise as she revealed more supple skin.

She turned around and shimmied out of her witch skirt, so her amazing ass was on full display for me in one of the tiniest thongs I had ever seen.

Oh God that ass. It was beyond perfect. I wanted to touch it so bad.

She bent forward and slowly pulled her thong down, revealing her entire naked ass in all its perfect hotness. I was going to be masturbating to this image for months.

As I was thinking how getting a head start on that right now wouldn’t be a bad idea, I saw Cassia turn around and stare out her window.

Right at me.

Oh shit!

I ducked down and froze like a statue. Oh fuck she saw me. Well maybe she didn’t see me. It was pretty dark over here. She could have just been looking out her window. She didn’t necessarily see me. Oh God I hope she didn’t see me.

I waited a couple of minutes, then very slowly inched upward until I could barely see out the window. I didn’t see her, and her lights were off. Whew. Maybe she went to bed.

As I was beginning to relax, I felt a very warm sensation between my legs. I gasped as the sensation grew and I could feel my pussy get wet. Fuck I was getting horny as hell. Well, it was no wonder seeing Cassia’s ridiculously sexy naked body. But this was way more intense and rapid than usual. It was like my arousal got jacked up to eleven in the blink of an eye. I could feel my nipples get hard against the soft fabric of my shirt. Feel my panties soaking up my continuing wettening crotch.

Fuck I couldn’t take it anymore. I yanked my shirt over my head, letting my large, juicy tits bounce free. And then wiggled out of my shorts as quickly as possible, getting completely naked.

My fingers immediately found my soaked pussy and plunged inside.

“Ohhhhhh!” I moaned at the wonderful sensation of having something inside my very needy center.

I used my other hand to grab and squeeze my tits, pinching and rubbing my crazy hard nipples.

Holy shit, I couldn’t believe how insatiable I was for sex right now. I spread my legs and fingered myself as hard and deeply as I could, needing the sweet release of my orgasm. I was on the floor right underneath the window, the curtains billowing inward from the wind and lightly brushing my body. If Cass did go to bed, I hoped she was a sound sleeper, because I was getting more and more vocal in my sultry moans.

“Uhhhh… uhhhhhhh… uhhhhhhhhh!”

My other hand found my clit and rubbed it hard, increasing my moans and making my body buck off the floor. My fingers were completely covered in my wetness and I could feel it run down my thighs as I twisted and flipped into different positions and continued to plunder my sensitive core.

“Ohhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!”

The intensity of my overwhelming blissful feeling got amped up even more, like someone had a remote control to my pussy.

Holy mother of… I needed something bigger. Something huge to fill my pussy and give me the most epic orgasm of my life.

I staggered to my feet and yanked open the top drawer of my dresser, while still plunging deep inside my folds. I tossed clothes out of the drawer and fumbled around until I found the biggest vibrator I owned. I snatched it and a saddle-like device it could be attached to out of the drawer and positioned them on the floor, the huge dildo sticking up at a slight angle.

I immediately jumped on it, lowering my burning pussy lips onto its head, letting its hugeness pierce me, and sinking all the way down to its shaft so the whole monster was inside me.

“Ohhhhhhh God!!”

I had never taken this toy that quickly all the way into me. It was almost too much, but it felt amazing. And my pussy was like an inferno with it inside me.

I rode it cowgirl style, putting my hands on the floor for leverage. I took the entire cock inside my tight pussy every single time as my ass slapped deliciously against the quickly moistening saddle.

God I had never felt like this before. I mean I usually got off pretty good using my sex toys, but nothing even close to this. I didn’t know exactly what was going on but I didn’t care. It was amazing, and I didn’t want it to stop.

I looked up and my eyes went wide as I looked across to Cassia’s window. She was sitting there, lounging on the open windowsill, completely naked. Her long, smooth legs were posed sensually and the moonlight cast her in an erotic glow, part of her in silhouette, teasing her sexiest assets.

That may have been the most beautiful, arousing sight I had ever seen. I rammed my soaked pussy even harder on the dildo as I gazed at Cassia. I couldn’t take my eyes off her. Her eyes, on the other hand, were closed. She seemed to be meditating or in some kind of trance as she took no notice of the sexual rodeo I was performing in my room. And I was in clear view of my window and being very vocal, so I had no idea how she didn’t hear me. That was one intense trance.

She moved her right hand around in intricate circles almost as if she was conducting an orchestra.

My pussy clenched around the silicone cock even harder and I whimpered and moaned seductively.

And then the dildo started vibrating. What the hell? I didn’t flick it on. Maybe I accidentally hit it during my sexual gymnastics. Either way, it vibrated my insides like crazy and I squirmed on top of it like I had ants crawling all over me.

“Oooooohhhhhhhhhhhuhhhhhhhhhhh!”

The sex toy rumbled and shook my center more powerfully than I thought possible. Jesus, was there some ultra-fuck setting I had never found before?

I cried out in ecstasy as the wind blew the curtains in and gave me a perfect view of Cass’s lovely body. I increased my pussy pounding to the hardest I could possibly go, determined to cum for Cassia.

“Ohhhh God! Yes! Yes!! Please let me cum Cass! I want to cum for you so badly!”

I really hoped she was in some kind of trance as I was going to be beyond embarrassed if she heard that.

I saw her do a particularly strong flourish with her fingers and my orgasm came crashing over me.

I silently screamed as my whole body tightened up and convulsed violently as my cum exploded out of me.

A much more vocal scream followed as my juiced flowed out around the huge vibrating cock and soaked everything underneath me, including my thighs and legs.

I lifted myself off the dildo and then the most epic, mind-blowing orgasm yet consumed me. I screamed to the heavens as I fell onto my side and spasmed uncontrollably. As my girl juices squirted out of me. And I mean squirted. Like I could usually cum pretty hard, but I had never squirted such epic streams of pussy juice like I was doing right now. It was flying out of me all over as my body thrashed around. I had no control. I was utterly at the mercy of my seemingly never-ending orgasms, which made me shake and spurt and put on one of the sluttiest sex shows ever if Cassia was watching.

My climaxes finally started to subside. My convulsing slowed. I was able to stay on my side, small tremors still shaking me gently and a little cum still leaking out of me.

I lay there for a while. Panting like I had just run a marathon and trying to recover from by far the most epic sexual experience of my life.

I pushed myself up, feeling my cum all over my body and in my hair. I was going to have to take a nice, long shower.

I managed to get to my knees and looked out my window. Cassia was gone, her window still open but no movement or sound coming from inside.

Oh God. I was remembering all the slutty, incredibly audible noises I had made. She must have heard me, right? Was she just pretending not to? Did she want to see how far I would go? Did she somehow give me the most amazing orgasms of my life? Yeah, sure. That would be some trick since she was in a different house. She’d have to have magic powers or someth…

I trailed off as I began to seriously consider that. Holy shit. Was Cassia a real witch and used her slutty witch powers to make me a cumming fountain? I rolled my eyes. That was so ridiculous. I was getting way too into Halloween. I mean, yeah Cassia did like to dress in black. Like a lot. And she did love cats. And she was kind of secretive. Like I still didn’t really know what she did for work.

Oh boy. My imagination was really in overdrive. I think I needed a nice cold shower to get my senses back.

Right. Shower. Then back to grading papers. And then a good night’s sleep. And hopefully no dreams about sexy witches. Well, maybe just one or two.

 

 

 

 

 

 

CHAPTER TWO

 

 

I kind of hid out in my house the next day after school. I was nervous about seeing Cassia, worried she heard my cumming volcano. Actually, I was a little worried the whole neighborhood heard it. Also, Cassia might be a witch, so that was kind of disconcerting.

I was baking more cookies (that’s what I did when I was nervous or stressed) and focused on chomping a head off a ghost as I was thinking of what spooky movie to watch.

I turned around to head into the living room and Cassia was standing right in front of me.

“Ahh!” I yelled in surprise and jumped back.

“I’m sorry,” Cass said quickly as she touched my arm. “I didn’t mean to scare you.”

“How… how did you get in here?”

“Oh, your door was open a little so I let myself in. I’m sorry I didn’t knock. I was just so excited to show you.”

“Sh… show me what?”

I was still a little thrown off. I was almost positive I didn’t leave the door open. And even if I did, how did she creep in here without me hearing her?

She snatched the half-eaten cookie out of my hand, popped it in her mouth, and grabbed my hand.

“Mmm, these are great. C’mon!”

She yanked me out the door and over to her driveway.

“Where… where are we going?”

I was hoping not to her basement or attic where she’d do some weird witchy spells on me. Though on the upside, she didn’t seem to have heard my glass-shattering orgasmic screams last night.

“Right here!” she replied as she stopped behind her hatchback.

She bent over to pop the trunk and I saw how fantastic her ass looked in her tiny, black jean shorts. Then I was remembering that ass totally naked last night and on full display for me. And then I tried to think of something else before I became an unstoppable horny slut again.

As the trunk rose up, I saw what Cass was so excited about.

There was a huge black cauldron taking up her entire trunk and backseat.

“Isn’t it awesome?” she said gleefully.

“Um, yeah. For sure. What… are you going to do with it?”

“Well obviously cook virgins in it.”

“What?!”

She gave me a light shove. “Because I’m dressing as a witch for Halloween. Get it?”

“Oh right. Of course. Yeah, that’s totally perfect.”

“I think so too. Here help me in with it, okay?”

“Um, okay.”

As a lover of all things Halloween, the cauldron was really awesome. As someone who might have a witch for a neighbor who wanted to cook me in it, not as awesome.

I helped her set it up in her spacious kitchen and peered inside it.

“Wanna try it out?”

I jumped back. “I’m not a virgin!”

She laughed and brushed my arm. I loved it every time she did that. “I didn’t think you were. Don’t worry, I have spells for non-virgins too.”

She winked at me and gave me that sly grin of hers. Dammit why did she have to be such an enigma? I didn’t know if she had heard me cum last night, if she was really a witch, or if she was just as much of a fanatic over Halloween as I was.

I helped her set up some more stuff for her party and thankfully nothing weird happened. And I didn’t feel the urgent need to rip all my clothes off and ram the largest thing in sight into my pussy.

It was getting dark when we finished and as I went to leave she scooted over to me.

“Thanks Elena, you’re such a sweetheart,” she told me, giving me a big hug.

How could someone this nice be a witch? Well, maybe she was a good witch.

I smiled at her. “No problem! You know I’m always up for Halloween decorating.”

“You’re my kind of girl,” she replied, kissing me on the cheek.

I blushed a little and thought about how nice it would be if she kissed me on the lips. And some other places.

I waved goodbye and headed over to my house.

I changed into my comfy cotton shorts and threw on a tank top as I realized how silly I was being about Cassia. She obviously wasn’t a witch. There was a logical explanation for all the things that were a little out of the ordinary.

As I strolled into my bedroom, I once again saw the light flick on in Cass’s bedroom. I scurried to the window, standing next to it and poking my head around its edge. I had no idea when I had become such a peeper, but I told myself it was just because it was Cassia and how crazy beautiful she was.

I was very glad I had decided to peep, because she was getting naked again. Oh man, did this girl always strip in front of an open window? Maybe she loved being an exhibitionist. I was all for that.

She got totally bare and stretched her arms over her head, thrusting her breasts out spectacularly and letting me see the taut muscles of her arms and legs. Oh my God, she was so freakin’ hot.

She lay back on her bed and spread her legs. Holy shit. She was about to play with herself. This was amazing. This was better than porn.

She rubbed her fingers up and down her slit, making herself nice and moist. I clung to the curtains, almost forgetting to breathe, completely enraptured by the sight across the way.

And then I saw a nice big dildo. And I was super-excited to see it go into Cass’s super-tight pussy. Except then I realized something. Cass wasn’t holding the dildo. It was hovering in mid-air, floating toward her. What the…?

I stared wide-eyed as she curled her fingers toward her and the pretend cock moved closer to her waiting pussy. It reached her lips and slowly pierced them, eliciting a super-sexy gasp from Cass. She arched her back and threw her head back as it worked its way inside her. I could tell from her reactions that it was stretching her insides and filling her to the brink. She groaned and squirmed as the dildo magically went farther and farther inside her.

Oh my God. This was the hottest thing I had ever seen. I knew I should be totally freaked out that it seemed Cass was magically controlling the big fake cock, but all I could concentrate on was her writhing naked body as the dildo began to thrust in and out of her.

She made seductive sex noises as the magic shaft slammed into her harder and harder. She grabbed both her magnificent tits as she let the cock treat her like a magic slut.

And then I realized I was touching my own boob underneath my tank top. And my hand was down my shorts rubbing my clit.

I leaned against the wall and window as I pleasured myself, never taking my eyes off Cass.

The super-cock had now increased to breakneck speeds. Like way faster than any human being could muster. Cass screamed in absolute nirvana as her pussy was completely dominated and destroyed by her magic dildo.

I fucked myself as hard as I could, wanting to cum at the same time as Cass. I had to hold onto the windowsill to stay on my feet as my knees buckled.

Cass’s body arched way off the bed as she let out a throaty scream that was almost inaudible. And then she came. Crazy hard.

Her juices squeezed out around the monster cock and then much more fully as it pulled out of her. Fuck it was like watching myself last night the way she was issuing sexy cum from her amazing pussy.

The dildo placed itself on her clit and I could hear a vibrating hum as it attacked her super-sensitive nub.

She thrashed back and forth and did a great job soaking herself and her sheets.

And then I joined her, cumming hard. I jerked my shorts and panties down as they were getting soaked. I took my fingers out of my pussy and rubbed my clit rapidly. My girl sauce sprayed onto my windows, creating streaks of cum. Well, that was one way to clean the windows.

I sunk to my knees as my orgasm consumed me and made super-cute sex sounds as I had multiple mini-climaxes after my main one.

When I was just finishing cumming, I heard the doorbell ring. Oh shit. I looked up and saw Cass wasn’t in her bedroom. How did she keep disappearing so quickly?

I yanked my soaked shorts and panties off and grabbed another pair of sleep shorts, jumping into them without any underwear. I would have preferred cleaning up my sticky thighs before answering the door but whoever was there was ringing the bell incessantly. Geez, didn’t they know I was trying to masturbate to my neighbor’s hot naked body.

I flew down the stairs, almost tumbling down them in my rush. I flicked the TV in the living room on to make it look like I was watching it rather than fingering my horny pussy.

I yanked the door open as it rang one more time. And saw Cassia standing there. How the hell did she get from being totally naked in her bedroom to fully clothed in my doorway so quickly?

“Hi!” she greeted me with a smile. “I rang the bell this time instead of sneaking in and scaring you.”

“Oh. Right. Thanks.”

“Are you okay? Your face looks flush?”

Ah! Of course it was. I was just cumming like one of those squirting videos online. Actually, I had no idea how Cass looked completely composed and not at all like she just had a huge magic dildo inside her which made her spray her sauce everywhere.

“Oh, yeah, I’m fine. I was… just watching a scary movie.”

“Oo, which one?”

She brushed past me, taking my hand, and pulling me after her. How did she always get me to follow her like this?

She yanked me onto the couch, so our hips and legs were touching. I tugged my shorts down a little, making sure she couldn’t see the wetness on my thighs.

“Hey Elena, why are your thighs all wet and sticky?”

“Well, Cass, I just masturbated watching you get fucked by a giant, magical dildo and came all over myself. By the way, are you a witch?”

I imagined how ridiculous that conversation would be and decided not to question her on what happened up in her bedroom.

She grabbed my knee excitedly, seeing what was on the TV.

“Yes! I love this movie. The Sanderson Sisters are so cool.”

Of course she thought that. She probably knew them back in Salem in the 1600s.

I wrapped my arms around myself. Part of me was a little frightened I was most likely sitting next to a witch, and not the cool kind who just practiced Wicca. Another part of me loved being this close to Cass and enjoyed having her hand on my knee.

“Hey, you’re so tense,” she said, looking me up and down. “Rough day at school?”

“Oh yeah, kind of,” I lied.

“Here I’ve got just the thing.”

Before I knew it, she had slid behind me on the couch so I was sitting between her legs. I could feel her firm but soft tits against my back.

Her hands went to my shoulders and I immediately relaxed as she worked her fingers into my skin.

I leaned back into her. “Ohh, that feels good.”

“Glad to hear it. A lot of people say I have the magic touch.”

I tensed up briefly at the mention of magic but then instantly relaxed again as her supple fingers did things that made it impossible for me to not be putty in her hands.

She ran her hand along my smooth neck and brushed my long hair in front of my shoulder, giving her better access.

She worked her way from my shoulders down my back. I closed my eyes, melting into her touch.

“Mmm, Cass that feels amazing.”

“I can do a much more thorough job if you lay down,” she purred into my ear.

I hesitated for a split second. Oh what the hell? Even if she was a witch, she hadn’t done anything bad to me, except maybe give me the most mind-blowing orgasms of my life. And I really didn’t want her to take her hands off me.

“Okay.”

“Great!”

And with that she raised my arms and yanked my tank top right off me.

“Cass!” I exclaimed in shock, covering my bouncing bare breasts.

“What?”

“I’m naked!”

“Yeah of course. I need you topless so I can really work my fingers into your skin.”

“A little warning would have been nice.”

“Ah, my way is quicker. Now lay those huge, perfect tits on the couch.”

She shoved me face first onto the cushions and then lifted my legs up onto it. Then she straddled me and gently lifted my head, sticking a small throw pillow under it.

“There you go. All nice and comfy?”

I lay there, trying to figure out how I wound up half-naked on my couch with a super-sexy witch on top of me who was about to give me a sensual massage.

I was comfy though. And I did really like that Cass said I had perfect tits. That was sweet of her.

“Uh huh,” I replied, realizing I was probably going to go along with whatever she wanted.

“Great!”

She ran the index and middle fingers of both her hands up my spine, making me gasp softly. Oh wow, she really knew what she was doing.

When she got to the top, she splayed her fingers and let them trickle down my back. Then she repeated the process. It felt heavenly.

I forgot everything else. There was just Cassia and her soft, gentle hands on my back. Hands and fingers that were traveling lower and lower. Until they slipped under my shorts and just grazed the top of my ass.

I gasped at her touch.

“Does that feel good?”

“Uh huh,” I murmured.

“Good.”

She slipped more of her fingers underneath the elastic waistband of my shorts and tugged them off my ass.

“Cass!”

“What? I want to do a really thorough job. The ass is one of the best places to massage. And c’mon Elena, with how incredibly sexy your ass is you should want to show it to everyone.”

I blushed more this time. I did often get compliments on my butt, though Cass seemed to be particularly enamored with it.

“Geez, Cass you’re go… ohhhhhhh!”

I moaned contentedly as she kneaded her fingers into my soft cheeks and forgot any embarrassment.

“I also like that you weren’t wearing any panties. Nice easy access.”

“Mm hmm,” I cooed in agreement as she took large handfuls of my flesh and squeezed.

I certainly wasn’t going to tell her I wasn’t wearing any underwear because I completely soaked my panties masturbating to her upstairs. And I didn’t care I didn’t have panties on. I didn’t care I was virtually completely naked at this point. I just wanted Cass to work her fingers all across my ass and mold it to her will. It was the most sensual and relaxing way anyone had ever touched me before. And I didn’t want it to end.

But then it abruptly did.

I glanced back and saw Cass looking to the side with her eyes closed, as if sensing something.

“Cass, are you okay?”

She opened her eyes and looked back at me. “Yes. I’m so sorry Elena. I have company that just arrived and I have to attend to them.”

“Oh… okay.”

I tried to hide my disappointment but probably didn’t do a very good job of it. I was hoping she’d spend an hour or two with her hands all over my flesh. And maybe some naughtier stuff after that.

“I promise I’ll give you a full, super-long massage later.”

She hopped off me and slapped me on the ass, making my cheeks jiggle.

“Hey!” I half-protested.

She kissed me on the cheek. “See you later sexy!”

Then she scooted out, leaving me naked on the couch, my shorts around my thighs, and fantasizing about all the things she could have done to me if we continued.

I was thinking about masturbating again since I was all naked and everything and dreaming about Cass. But then I thought about the weird way Cass had left. I didn’t hear any car or see any lights pull in near her house. It seemed she just somehow knew she had visitors.

Ugh. Why did she have to be so mysterious? Couldn’t she just fuck the shit out of me like a normal super-sexy lesbian neighbor?

I scooted my shorts back up my hips and then snuck over to my window that looked out to Cass’s house.

I peered out and saw Cassia greeting three women who were standing in front of her house. They were all in black and dressed like they were a few hundred years behind the times.

Oh shit. It was a coven of witches! And they were probably about to do some super-witchy stuff.

Cass led them into the house. The curtains to the closest windows in her house were drawn. Damn. How was I going to know what sneaky stuff they were up to?

Okay, I needed to take a step back. They might just be all dressed up for a small Halloween gathering with Cass. Maybe they were going for a witch theme party. But Cass was already having a big party tomorrow. And I still couldn’t explain how her huge dildo was floating around and fucking her like crazy.

Yup, they were totally witches. I just needed to prove it.

I quietly stole out of my house and padded over to Cass’s. I crept around, hoping no one would think I was a burglar, until I found a window where the curtains were only partially drawn.

I leaned in and felt my breasts press against the side of the house. And that’s when I realized I was still topless. I looked down at my supple tits gleaming in the moonlight. Oh no. I was so focused on spying on Cass and her magical friends that I dashed out without putting my top back on.

I glanced around, hoping no one was out this late on the streets. That’s all I needed. For the neighbors to see me creeping out half-naked. Then they’d really know it was me screaming in ecstasy the other night. Well, me or Cass. She definitely gave me a run for my money in ultra-slutty moaning.

I was considering going back to my house but then spotted Cass and her coven coming into the kitchen. I ducked down and just barely peeked over the edge of the windowsill.

They formed a circle around the cauldron I had helped Cass carry in. Cass made a circular motion over it and I could see steam begin to rise. Great. She could make boiling water just by waving her hand. I sunk down a little lower. I definitely didn’t want me and my naked tits to be what they threw in the cauldron.

I saw them tossing an assortment of weird things into the witch soup. I couldn’t make out exactly what they were. Probably bats, newts, and other gross stuff.

I rose up a little, trying to get a better view, and heard a twig snap underneath my foot.

Oh shit.

I ducked down as I saw Cass and the others look toward the window. What did they have, super-witch hearing?

I sprinted toward my house, my tits bouncing like crazy. I bounded past Cass’s hatchback and onto my lawn. When I glanced behind me to see if they had come out of the house, I tripped and sprawled face first onto the grass.

I scrambled to my feet and came face to face with Cass.

“Ahh!” I yelped and stepped back.

She slowly advanced on me until my back hit the side of my house. She placed her hands on either side of me, trapping me and gazing at my heaving breasts.

“Um, h… hi Cass,” I mumbled barely coherently.

“Hi. Watcha doing?”

“N… nothing. Just… getting some fresh air.”

“Do you usually go for walks topless?”

“Um… sometimes.”

Oh God, I was so bad at this.

“Well I need to be much more observant if you put these girls on display at night.”

“Um…” I fumbled for words, not sure how to respond, as my nipples got erect. I wanted to say it was because it was a little cold out. But more likely it was because of Cass’s proximity to me and her breath hot on my face and neck.

And then she moved even closer. Her lips mere inches from mine.

“So you weren’t just peeking in my window?”

“What? N… no, of course not.”

“Elena, you are a terrible liar.”

“I… I… okay, fine I was peeking in your window at you and your witch friends cooking up some magic brew. And I also have been peeping at you through the window the past two nights when you got naked and saw you fuck yourself with your magic dildo. I’m sorry! Please don’t turn me into a frog!”

I bit my lip and gave her a sheepish smile.

She stared at me with her vibrant, piercing jade eyes.

I closed my eyes, preparing to be turned into a slimy toad, when I felt her kiss me on the nose.

I peeked my eyes open and saw her smiling at me.

“You’re so adorable,” she said as she grabbed my hand and yanked me along. “Come with me.”

I followed her, my tits once again bouncing all over the place, wondering what she had planned for me. Well, at least I wasn’t a frog. Yet.

She pulled me into her house and toward the kitchen. When we got there, I didn’t see any of her coven. But I did see the cauldron, which now contained tepid water. She stopped us right in front of it.

Uh oh.

“W… what are we doing?” I asked, shaking a little.

She dipped her finger in it. “Mm, just right. Climb in.”

“W… why?”

“So I can cook you of course.”

“What?!”

I leapt back, ready to make a break for it, but Cass caught my hand.

“I’m kidding, I’m kidding,” she told me quickly as she stroked my shoulders and arms soothingly.

I calmed down a little but was still wary.

“I’m sorry sweetie, it was a bad joke. But I just couldn’t resist. Plus your tits jiggle spectacularly when you’re scared.”

“Hey!” I replied, not really that mad she was ogling my bouncing boobs.

“Sorry. But you’re the one running around half-naked, remember?”

“That’s… just because you got me all nude for the massage and then were doing weird, sneaky stuff.”

“Don’t you mean witchy stuff?”

“Aha! So you are a witch?”

“Yup.”

“Wait, really?”

I didn’t expect her to admit to it so easily.

“Uh huh.”

“Like a real witch who does magic and stuff?”

“Right.”

“Oh.”

I was completely flabbergasted.

She took both my hands in hers and squeezed them gently. “I’m not going to do anything to hurt you.”

She gazed into my eyes. “Do you believe me?”

I saw nothing but compassion and kindness.

“Yes.”

“Good. Now c’mon.”

She pulled me up the stairs and into her bedroom. This was much better than being turned into a frog.

When we got near her bed, she turned to face me.

“So, want me to prove I’m a witch?”

“Um…”

“I promise it won’t involve me turning you into a toad.”

“Oh, okay, sure.”

She waved her hand, and my shorts got yanked down around my ankles. Leaving my wet pussy and thighs fully on display.

“Ack!” I yelled as I bent down to pull them back up.

And then my ass got slapped. I straightened back up, spinning around. But there was nothing behind me except the bed.

I spun around to face Cass again and she did some more hand motions, a very impish grin on her face.

My shorts were pulled off me, tripping me up so I tumbled backward onto the soft bed.

Some unseen force flipped me over onto my stomach. And then magic hands spanked my ass several times, making it jiggle like crazy.

“Ahh!” I yelped from the sultry spankings.

She plopped down on the bed in front of me with a devilish smile on her face.

“Believe me now?”

“Yes I believe you! But couldn’t you have shown me without stripping me? And what was with all the spankings?”

“Oh sorry. I just can’t resist that ridiculously sexy ass of yours. Plus, I have a feeling you really like being spanked.”

I blushed. At the sexy ass compliment and at her guessing I had a thing for being spanked. Maybe it was her witch intuition.

“Well, um, maybe.”

“Yes! I knew it. Okay, just keep your cute little butt right there.”

She climbed on top of me, straddling me and sitting on my thighs.

“What… what are you doing?”

“Finishing the massage I promised you.”

Before I could respond, her fingers were all over my ass, moving it in ways that made me instantly want to give myself over to her.

“Ohhhhh, that’s amazing.”

“Glad you like it. See, witches aren’t so bad?”

They definitely weren’t if they all gave sensual ass massages like this. And I realized I had let cultural and historical stereotypes affect my reaction to Cass. Though it was still really hard to wrap my head around the fact that she could do magic.

“I… I’m sorry I freaked out before. I shouldn’t have assumed you were… um…”

“A wicked witch?”

“Um, yeah.”

She dug her fingers especially deep into my flesh and I gasped from the wonderful feeling.

“Oh don’t worry about it. I totally understand why you were scared. To be honest, I could have been less sneaky about it. I… I just wasn’t sure if I should tell you.”

“Ooo,” I cooed as she made sensual circles into the sides of my ass. “I’m glad you did. Can I… ask you some questions?”

“Sure! But in exchange, you have to stay totally naked the whole time and let me massage you wherever I want.”

I shivered a little, imagining what she wanted to do to me.

“Um, okay. That doesn’t sound so bad.”

“Good. Because I could spend hours on this ass.”

“Cass!”

“What? You’re the one always shaking it around for me.”

“I have not been shaking it!”

“Well, you certainly did when you rode that huge dildo in your room the other night.”

I turned crimson. Oh no. She had been watching me.

“Oh God!”

She squeezed my cheeks affectionately. “Oh stop. Don’t be embarrassed. Why do you think I was stripping in front of my window? I wanted you to get turned on. And… well, I might have used my magic to make you super-horny so you would fuck yourself like crazy and cum like a fire hose.”

I went up on my elbows and looked back at her. “Aha! I knew it!”

She pushed me back down gently and ran her hands along my back. I could feel a warm, soothing sensation from her hands and fingers and an extremely pleasant tingle ran down my back. She must have been using her magic to enhance the already amazing massage she was giving me.

“Okay, I know I probably shouldn’t have done that,” she admitted. “I’m sorry. But I just couldn’t resist enhancing your lovemaking, especially at seeing how turned on you were getting spying on me.”

Oh right. I had been peeping on her, even if she knew I was. So I guess I couldn’t really be that mad at her. Especially when she gave me the most incredible orgasms of my life.

“And I did let you watch me fuck myself and cum all over the place, so that’s pretty fair, right?”

“I, um, did really enjoy watching that,” I confessed.

“Good. Okay, so what do you want to know about witches?”

“Everything.”

She laughed. “Okay, well how about one question at a time.”

She moved her warm, tingling magic fingers back to my ass and I squirmed under her touch. I was gladly going to stay naked for her for as long as she wanted.

“Okay, so, ohhhhhh…” It was hard to finish a sentence with what she was doing to my cute booty. But I really wanted to know more about her witchy history.

“So what were you and your fellow witches doing downstairs?”

“Oh they’re not witches.”

“They’re not?”

“Well not in the sense you’re thinking. They practice Wicca but can’t do magic like I can.”

“Oh, so…”

“We were just making a natural medicinal herbal broth that helps us get in touch with nature. And it’s pretty tasty too!”

“How did they disappear so quickly?”

“I just asked them to go out the back so I could have you all to myself.”

“What… what are you planning to do to me?”

She squeezed my cheeks fiercely and made me gasp. Then she lay on top of me and I felt her lips by my ear.

“Use my magic to dominate you sexually.”

I shuddered underneath her. Oh my God. That… actually didn’t sound too bad.

“If you want me to,” she continued. “I won’t do anything you don’t want me to do.”

She stayed on top of me and brushed my hair to the side so she could kiss my cheek.

I looked up at her. “So, you’re going to do what you did the other night when I got so horny?”

“Oh much more than that. And it will feel way more amazing.”

I gulped. I thought what she did to me the other night was the most epic sex I ever experienced. I was trying to imagine what she could do to blow that away.

She moved her hands to my derriere and gave it a firm squeeze. “Will you submit your hot, sexy-as-hell ass to me? And all the rest of your delicious body?”

I inhaled sharply, getting really turned on by how Cass was talking about me. This girl definitely knew how to instill some awesome body confidence.

“Yes,” I replied breathlessly.

“Great! C’mere.”

She took my hands and led me off the bed, having me stand by the edge of it.

She took a few steps back and admired my body.

“Oh Goddess, Elena, your curves are…”

I bit my lip, hoping she would finish that with something nice.

“Beautiful,” she concluded.

I smiled and looked away, a little embarrassed I was standing there stark naked while she had all her clothes on. But I guess I was the one who agreed to submit to her.

She began moving her hands around slowly. And I felt soft sensations on my calves and arms. They felt like sensual, gentle hands touching me. They moved up my legs to my thighs and I gasped softly.

Then Cass’s magic hands were everywhere. My back, ass, inner thighs. It felt like every part of my body was being fondled and massaged. Except my pussy and tits. It was like she was teasing me, working me up. I squirmed under her touch, getting so turned on by the countless invisible hands that were making me whimper and writhe.

“Ready for me to work on those huge, luscious tits?”

“Oh God yes!” I exclaimed, needing more of her touch so badly.

I immediately felt pressure on my tits. Like they were being squeezed. By two soft, feminine hands.

I purred in delight and glanced at Cassia, who had her hands cupped in front of her and a big smile on her face.

My boobs started to move more, seemingly of their own accord. I could feel a wonderful tingle over the entirely of both breasts and it kept increasing, making me more and more turned on.

I went to reach for my large mounds, but my hands froze, then were whipped behind my back and bound there. Well, there was nothing actually tying them, but it felt as if some invisible rope was holding them tightly behind me.

“Uh uh, no touching,” Cass lightly scolded me. “Leave that to me.”

My tits began bouncing like crazy as Cass moved her hands around and controlled my breasts like marionettes.

“Uhh, Cass, that… ohhhhhh!”

My nipples got pinched and then moved around in circles. It was so weird to see my tits and nipples moving around on their own with no one touching them. But it felt so good. It was like multiple hands and fingers were on each breast, fondling every possible inch of skin on my tan golden globes.

“Ohhhh God that feels good.”

“How bout you shake them around for me?”

She used her magic to make my torso and tits shake left, right, up, down, and then rotate around in circles like I was a stripper performing for her. I felt like a total sex toy.

“Fuck, Cass, I…”

“Feeling a little slutty?”

“God yes!” I replied and followed with a moan that was particularly submissive sounding.

“Good. Because tonight you’re my little witch slut. And you’re doing to do whatever I want, right?”

My tits were being fondled like crazy and my nipples couldn’t have gotten any harder. She really knew how to use her magic in wicked ways.

“Y… yes. I want to be your witch slut.”

“Excellent. Now sit down.”

I didn’t have much choice in the matter as an unseen force pushed me onto my butt on the bed. I felt my arms get bound a little tighter behind me. And then my legs were forced apart, revealing my already wet pussy.

“Oh my God!”

“Do you like that I’m in control of your super-sexy body?”

I tried to move my legs but, like my arms, it felt like they were bound by invisible rope. I was completely at Cass’s mercy. And I realized I really wanted to see what she was going to do to me.

“Uhhh… uh huh.”

“Do you want me to keep going? We can stop if you want.”

“No… I… want you to fuck me. Really bad.”

She grinned. “Oh don’t worry sweetie. I’m going to fuck you so hard you’re going to cum like you never have before.”

I shivered at that thought, imagining her sweet magic taking me to the absolute extreme peaks of pure bliss.

And then I gasped as I felt something rub along my pussy lips and then pierce my tightness.

“Oh shit!”

It felt like magical fingers inside me. I could see Cass staring at me intently and moving two of her fingers back and forth.

“Uhhhhh!” I moaned as I got finger fucked by an invisible magic hand.

But they weren’t like normal fingers. I could feel them reach all the way to my cervix and somehow seem to fill my entire pussy. Oh my God, the magic fucking force was dominating every part of my tender insides.

It was making my already wet thighs even wetter as my pussy was controlled in ways I didn’t know were possible.

I moaned, groaned, and screamed in pleasure as it felt like everything imaginable was being done to my core. It was like I was being fucked by huge vibrating dildos, getting fingered, and tongue fucked all at the same time. Which wasn’t really possible, but I guess that was magic.

And then my clit felt like a million lips and tongues were on it. And I got completely lost in such overwhelming feelings of sexual rapture I lost all sense of where and when I was.

Everything that came out of my mouth was a sultry sound of pure and utter sexual submission.

“Oh Elena, you look so incredibly sexy.”

I couldn’t reply to that as I was too busy shrieking in pleasure.

“It’s definitely time for you to shoot those delicious juices out of that tight little pussy. I want you to cum for me right now you little whore.”

She threw both hands out in front of her, and my pussy immediately erupted. Like a fucking volcano. I thought the orgasms I had the other night couldn’t be topped. But this put those to shame. I screamed longer and louder than I ever had as my juices squirted out of me. And way farther than I had ever squirted before.

One orgasm hit me after another and my cum kept flowing as Cass twirled her fingers around. It was like she had control over the faucet to my pussy and could make me cum as much as she wanted and on her command.

I couldn’t believe how much I loved being her sex toy. I also couldn’t believe how much of my sweet girl juices she was making me spurt out. But I could believe how much I never wanted her to stop.

“Oh yes Elena, keep cumming for me you sexy little slut.”

I did as she commanded, spraying my sauce everywhere and moaning non-stop.

Eventually, my orgasms subsided and I could feel the invisible bonds loosen. I collapsed onto my back on the bed and tried to catch my breath.

Then I felt myself being lifted off the bed. And I realized I was floating.

And then I was in Cass’s arms as we both levitated near the ceiling. I wrapped my arms around her neck as she held me tightly and her hands found my delicious ass, squeezing it perfectly.

She kissed me. It was soft and sweet and she tasted like figs and berries. I closed my eyes and melted into her supple and inviting lips as we rotated around in mid-air. It was so romantic. And a nice juxtaposition to the extreme magical orgasms I just experienced.

In the middle of our incredible kissing, Cass’s clothes poofed out of existence and I felt her completely naked body pressed against me. Her tits rubbed mine, our nipples sending off electric sparks as they touched. Her thigh pressed wonderfully onto my pussy as her legs wrapped around me.

I pulled her tighter and kissed her even more passionately. I gave myself completely over to her, letting her hands wander wherever they wanted and wishing this moment could last for an eternity.

We finally came up for air and I stared into her enchanting eyes as she tenderly brushed my hair out of my face.

“Doing okay?” she asked me sweetly.

I nodded. “More than okay. That… that was incredible.”

“Glad you had fun. I did too!”

“I really like that you’re naked now.”

She smiled. “I thought you might.”

Her hands were on the small of my back, holding me against her, as we continued to drift in small circles in mid-air. I knew I was falling hard for her.

She gave me one of her famous mischievous grins. “So, do you maybe want to do something to my nice naked body?”

I nodded vigorously. “I definitely do.”

She gave me a huge smile, loving how enthusiastic I was about it.

We floated down to the bed. She landed on her back and I came to rest on my knees between her legs.

She laid her arms above her head and posed in the most seductive way I had ever seen. Yup, I was definitely smitten with her.

She spread her legs and curled her finger toward her. But this time she wasn’t using magic. She was just indicating she wanted me to get between those long, seductive legs of hers. I was more than happy to oblige.

I scooted forward on my knees and clasped her lovely hips as I licked around her moist lips.

She squirmed underneath me and began breathing more heavily. I slid and flicked my tongue all around her pussy without actually touching or entering it.

“Ohh, Elena, you’re being such a tease.”

I smiled. I could get Cass worked up even without magic.

I tongue taunted her some more until she couldn’t take it.

She waved her hand and my arms were flung off her hips and bound behind my back. Then she grabbed my hair and thrust my mouth into her pussy.

Okay, guess that was enough foreplay. I licked up her sexy slit and felt her shudder at my touch. I ran my tongue up and down her, just barely piercing her folds. She grinded her hips against me and tugged my hair, telling me she wanted more. I loved that she was pulling my hair and had me tied up again. I was discovering I really enjoyed being dominated. Especially by Cass.

I slid my tongue into her super-tight witch pussy and tasted her loveliness. I wormed around inside her, finding the best places that made her writhe and moan the most.

“Oh fuck Elena! Yes right… ohhhhhh!”

Okay, I found a good place. I attacked her tender womanhood, loving all the sultry, slutty sounds I was forcing her to utter. She grasped my hair with both hands and kept me right between her legs as I ate out her pussy for all it was worth.

As I glanced up to see Cass’s beautiful body thrash around, I saw her motioning with her one hand. And then I felt a huge dildo enter my pussy.

“Uhhhhhh,” I gasped into Cass’s slick folds as her magic cock slid all the way into me. Fuck it was big! It must have been the one I saw her fuck herself with earlier tonight. Now I got to experience the magic dildo’s abilities.

The cock began ramming in and out of me as I knelt with my ass up and my head between my witch lover’s legs. I continued to fuck Cass as I uttered submissive moans and groans. My pussy was so fucking full. Cass’s sex toy was really doing a number on me. I knew I wouldn’t last long before I was spurting my cum everywhere again.

I turned my focus to Cass’s adorable clit and put my lips over it, sucking it gently at first. Her body seized up and she cried out.

“Oh Goddess! Yes Elena! Lick my clit! Make me cum!”

I did as she commanded, using my tongue to flick back and forth and roll around her inflamed nub.

Meanwhile, the magic dildo was slamming into me at impossible speeds and making my ass jiggle like crazy. My insides were completely on fire and needed the sweet release of an epic climax.

Then I felt magic lips on my clit, doing the same thing I was doing to Cass’s most sensitive area.

And then two seconds later I came. At the same time my tongue twirling made Cass climax.

I felt my juices squirt out of me and around the massive cock filling my pussy. Simultaneously, Cass’s sweet cum splattered across my face. She held my hair firmly, keeping me between her legs, so I decided to lick up her witch cum as it flowed out of her.

She was cumming and thrashing around so much, I got plenty of her sultry sauce all over my face and even on my tits. Yup, she definitely was making me her witch slut.

The cock pulled out of me and my juices flowed more freely and poured down my legs. Our screams mixed together like the sexiest symphony ever created. And eventually we stopped cumming.

I lay between her legs, panting hard. I could hear Cass was out of breath too.

My hands came free and Cass sat up and pulled me up to my knees.

“Oh my God, Elena you look sexy as hell with my cum all over you.”

I blushed a little. “Well, you were sexy as hell squirting it all over me.”

“That’s because you made me cum so hard,” she replied, kissing me sweetly.

She thrust her left hand out and a towel floated into it. She wiped the cum off my face and breasts. The towel was nice and soft and her touch was gentle. I just sat there watching her as she cleaned me.

“Wanna sleep over so we can cuddle?”

I looked into her kind, genuine eyes. “I’d like that.”

“Good.”

She pulled me onto my side and wrapped me up from behind like a pretzel. Her arms, legs, and entire body felt so warm and wonderful.

We spent a while talking about witches and her powers and then we both drifted off to sleep. I felt completely safe and content.

This was proving to be the best Halloween ever.

 

 

 

 

 

 

CHAPTER THREE

 

 

When I woke up the next morning, I was still wrapped in Cass’s warm arms. We kissed, and snuggled, and then showered together.

Then we went downstairs where I helped her set up for her party.

I went up on my tiptoes to put up decorations, the bottom of my ass peeking out from Cass’s shorts that were definitely too small for me.

“Oo, I like that view,” she purred behind me.

I glanced over my shoulder and smiled, stretching up a little more to show her even more of my spankable ass.

“Oh Elena, you’re a naughty girl. But I think I need to see even more.”

With a twist of her hand, my shorts were whisked down to my ankles and Cass immediately pressed me against the counter, slapping my ass repeatedly. Oh shit, it was even hotter when she used her actual hand.

“Ah! Cass!”

“Oh stop pretending you don’t like it. You love it when I spank your hot ass.”

She whacked me harder, sending wonderful vibrations through both cheeks.

“Uhh, maybe.”

She spun me around and had that glint in her eyes again. She pushed me back so my bare ass hit the cool counter, then kissed me.

“Cass, we’re… supposed… to be… getting ready… for the party,” I said inbetween sweet smooches.

She ended my protesting by sliding her hands underneath the T-shirt I borrowed from her and grabbing my bare breasts.

“Ohhh God,” I cooed as she immediately tweaked my nipples in the way she knew I loved.

Before I knew it, we were on the kitchen floor, both naked, making love.

I guess Cass was as infatuated with me as I was with her.

We finally disentangled our bodies and finished getting ready for the party.

“Okay, I gotta go change into my costume,” I told her.

“Oo, good idea. I can’t wait to tear it off you.”

Oh my God, what a little nympho. Not that I hadn’t been a big one the past couple of days.

“You’re incorrigible, you know that,” I replied as I stepped in close and let her take me into her arms.

“Uh huh,” she said with a smile, then kissed me sweetly. “Okay, go change. Just get your cute butt back here soon. I don’t like going too long without kissing you.”

I beamed at her. She was so sweet.

Then she turned me around and slapped my ass, sending me toward the door.

I gave her a naughty look, then scooted out before we both ended up naked on the floor again.

I returned an hour later, wearing a sexy, kick-ass steampunk vampire costume I had put together. I was really proud of it and thought it looked really cool. I wore a Victorian-style hat with goggles above its brim and sported some fierce-looking fangs. My bustier enhanced my juicy tits nicely without being too slutty. And my skintight leggings showed off every sensual curve of my ass. I couldn’t wait for Cass to see me.

There were already a decent number of people in her house and I admired the ghosts, ghouls, and goblins, as well as the sexier costume offerings, as I made my way through the different rooms.

I was happy to see everyone seemed to be having a great time and appreciating the decorations Cass and I had put up.

I was wondering where my new mystical lover was when I saw her descending the staircase. My breath caught as I saw her in her witch costume, which looked even more amazing on her up close. The slit on the costume was so far up her right leg it just barely covered up her most secret area.

She had a similar reaction when she saw what I was wearing. She hurried down the stairs and grabbed my hand.

“Oh my Goddess, Elena, you have to come with me right now!”

“What? Why? What’s wro-”

She yanked me up the stairs before I could finish.

She spun me into her bedroom, then closed the door and locked it.

“Cass, is everything okay?”

“No it’s not. I’m about to have an epic orgasm seeing you in that costume.”

“Oh.” My cheeks got quite red. The costume was having an even better reaction than I thought.

She twirled me around so she could see every part of me in the costume.

“You are the sexiest steampunk vampire ever.”

“Aw, thanks. Well, you are the most beautiful and sensual witch in the history of, um, sexy witches.”

She laughed and drew me in close. Then went to kiss me, but pulled back as we made contact.

“I forgot how hard it is kissing vampires.”

“Oh sorry,” I replied as I took my fake fangs out. “Hey, wait you’ve kissed vampires before? Oh God, don’t tell me vampires are real.”

“Okay, I won’t tell you.”

“Cassss.”

“I promise I’ll tell you all about vampires later. Right now, I need to make love to the sexiest steampunk sexpot I’ve ever seen.”

Well, I couldn’t say no to that.

“Okay.”

“But I want to take things to the next level. If you’re okay with that?”

“Wait, you mean even more intense mind-blowing sex than before?”

“Yup.”

“H… how is that even possible?”

“With this!”

She whipped out a wand from a sleeve attached to her belt.

“Is that…”

“A real wand? Yup!”

“Wow. Can I… can I hold it?”

“Sure. Just don’t burn the house down.”

“What?!”

I snatched my hand back from it.

She giggled. “I’m kidding. You can’t do any magic without having the gift and a lot of training.”

“Oh.” I was somewhat relieved and somewhat disappointed. Which Cass must have picked up on.

“Hey, I’m totally willing to teach you some magic and see if you can be a witch. But first, I really, really want to fuck you.”

She handed me her wand and I turned it over in my hands. It was long and made of a dark wood. It felt very sturdy and had a good weight. Fairly light but substantial enough you could wave it around and look cool doing magic. Or at least that’s what I imagined.

“So, you’re going to use this to do that invisible magic fucking thing like you did last night?”

“No. I’m going to stick this in your pussy and rock you to your core with my wand doing things you can’t even imagine.”

My mouth dropped. That was definitely not what I was expecting her to say.

She rubbed my arm and the small of my back soothingly, pulling me tightly to her.

“Are you okay?”

“Uh huh,” I replied as my eyes ran up and down the wooden shaft.

“So are you cool with me piercing your sweet lips with this?”

She gently took the wand back from me.

I gazed into her eyes.

“Yes. I completely trust you.”

“Great! But I need you to know something else. If I use my wand to make love to you, it will create a very strong bond between us. We’ll feel an extremely powerful connection and a need to be around each other a lot. I’m ready for that because I have crazy strong feelings for you. But I don’t want to pressure you into anything if it’s too fast.”

I saw her gaze into my brown eyes, and for the first time, I could see uncertainly and vulnerability there. It was actually nice to see. Cass might be a super-awesome witch but she still had the same self-doubts and unsureness we all had.

“Shit, it’s too fast,” she chided herself when I didn’t respond right away. “I’m sorry Elena. I didn’t mean to-”

I cut her off by grabbing her face and pulling her into a long, intense kiss. Our lips melded perfectly, like they were malleable liquid coalescing into one loving, passionate whole.

“Wow,” Cass exhaled when we finally inched our mouths apart.

I grinned. “I love kissing you too.”

“So does that mean…”

“Yes. You can totally shove your wand into my pussy.”

She embraced me tightly. “Elena, you’re the best!”

I laughed and returned the hug. Then felt her hands travel down my back to my skintight leggings and squeeze my butt in that way that made me want to instantly submit to her.

“Oh Goddess, it’s like you’re not wearing anything. I can feel every part of your delicious ass.”

“Cass!”

“You’re right,” she said with an impish grin. “It’s much better when you’re naked.”

She twirled her wand around and slowly began stripping my clothes off.

My hands were magically bound above my head as my bustier got delicately untied. She took her time, stepping back to enjoy me being helpless to stop her.

“You’re really enjoying this aren’t you?”

She licked her lips. “Oh you have no idea. But you totally are too.”

My bustier popped off and my tits sprang out, shaking in such a sensually provocative way I knew it was going to make Cass super-wet. It was also making me wet to be made to put on a sexy strip show for Cass.

“Okay, fine, I’m enjoying it. Now are you going to take the rest of my clothes off, or what?”

“Oo, someone’s impatient to have their pussy plundered.”

I giggled as she magically removed my hat, goggles, and shirt. “What are you a pirate?”

She moved close to me. “Oh that’s not a bad idea. A pirate witch captain. Would you be my first mate?”

“I’ll be anything you want me to be.”

“Oh sweetie.” She rubbed my cheek and kissed me with such tenderness it was like I could feel the love emanating from her body and flowing all over mine.

“Okay I need to focus or you’re going to make me cry. I’m supposed to be making you super-naked.”

“Right. Well, I think these leggings need to come off next.”

“Great idea!”

She made a motion with her hand and my body spun around, so my ass was facing her.

The waistband of my leggings began to slip down over my hips until my entire sexy booty was revealed. She made me bend forward and my arms were now bound behind my back.

And then she did one of her favorite activities in the world. Spank my hot and loveable ass. She did it with magic at first, then with her hand. I groaned and made cute, submissive noises, loving how she was disciplining me.

Then she ran the wand vertically up and down between my cheeks. Oh fuck, that was really turning me on.

The rest of my clothes flew off and I was spun around again, facing Cass, who was now just as naked as I was.

My breath caught again at seeing her incredibly lovely body. I was never going to get tired of seeing that.

She held up her wand to me.

“Ready to have my nice, long wand in your tight, little pussy?”

“Oh God yes!”

“Okay so I’m going to bind you more than I did last night. This is going to make your body spasm out of control and I don’t want you to get hurt.”

“Okay. I… I like it when you tie me up.”

She grinned and kissed me. “I know.”

I felt invisible tendrils wrap around my legs, thighs, waist, and chest to go along with the ones already binding my arms. The magic threads didn’t hurt but they were tight enough that I knew Cass had complete control of my body and could manipulate it in any way she wanted.

She placed the tip of her wand to my pussy lips and it was like receiving an electric shock of overwhelming pleasure.

“Oh my God!”

My whole body seized up and I would have fallen to the floor if Cass’s bonds weren’t holding me in place.

She pulled her wand back.

“Cass, what… what was that?”

“I told you it was going to be really intense.”

“Yeah, but… oh my God, I didn’t realize it… shit.”

“I’ll go nice and easy, okay?”

“O… okay, but your guests are going to hear us. I can’t stop screaming when you control me like this.”

“Oh I know. I love the incredible sexy noises you make. They’re slutty as hell.”

Oh God. How embarrassing.

“But don’t worry, I put a magical sound barrier around the room. No one will hear us.”

I nodded, relieved that my submissive sounds would stay between us.

Then she got back to work. She rubbed the wand up and down my slit and I pulled hard against my bonds, unable to control my limbs. Whenever she touched me with it, my whole body reacted to the unbelievable feelings coursing through me.

She turned the wand perpendicular and I felt its tip against me. And then it pierced my lips.

“Oh my fucking Goddddddd!”

It was only the tip inside me and I was already shaking like I was in a huge earthquake. Cass was right. I probably would have knocked myself out if her invisible restraints weren’t keeping my thrashing mostly in check.

She caressed my ass and pressed her pussy against my thigh.

“It’s okay sweetie. You’re doing great. Now I’m going to shove more of it into you, okay?”

I whimpered my assent and felt the ancient, wooden shaft plunge into me.

I could barely stay conscious with how the wand was creating explosions of unstoppable euphoric feelings within my pussy. That somehow spread to every other part of my body so it felt like my entirety was a vessel of overwhelming pleasure.

Cass got her wand deep into my core and then wrapped her arms around me. My body continued to spasm uncontrollably and I was on the verge of blacking out from overwhelming pleasure.

Cass held me tightly and kissed me. And it felt like some of her essence was flowing into me. It traveled through me so my entire body had a warm tingling sensation that mixed with the already mind-blowing feelings inside me and made my sexual energy feel connected to Cass.

The more she kissed me, the more I felt I could take the magic sex without passing out, though it was still more intense than anything I had experienced.

Her hands traveled all over my body. The magic bonds squeezed me deliciously to remind me how much I loved being submissive to her. And her wand continued to dominate every part of my being.

“You’re doing so good Elena. I’m feeling so connected to you. Now to take the final step.”

I just kept kissing her. I didn’t know what the final step was but she could do whatever she wanted to me. I wasn’t going to protest.

She positioned her beautiful witch pussy in front of the handle side of the wand and slid it between her creamy folds.

Oh my God. She was going to use her wand to fuck both of us simultaneously.

Her pussy slid down the shaft until it bumped up against my soaked lips. So half the wand was impaled inside me, the other half in Cass, and we were pressed together like we were riding a double-dildo.

As soon as her pussy touched mine, it was like magical fireworks went off. I could feel her sexual energy and desire flood into me and mine go into her. The wand was linking our pussies and bodies together and intermixing all our feelings, passion, and pleasure.

It was almost impossible to describe. I had never felt this at one with someone before. It was like I was sharing her body and she was sharing mine.

I could feel her magical tendrils wrap around her own body and pin it to mine so our sensual curves merged. You couldn’t even see the wand, our pussies were so plastered together.

My arms were moved from behind me to wrap around her neck and then were bound there. Hers looped around my lower back and were bound right to my ass. I smiled. Of course, she made sure her hands found their way to my apparently obsessed-worthy booty.

We continued to kiss as the warm, intoxicating sexual energy ran all through us and made me feel like I was inside her. And not just inside her pussy but inside her very essence. It was an incredibly pleasurable and loving feeling.

And then the magic threads pulled our hips apart, revealing the wand, which had both our juices coating it, and slammed us back against each other so the wooden shaft impaled us forcefully.

“Ohhhhhahhhhhhh!” we both screamed in unison. Wow, it was like our erotic moans were also tied together.

The translucent rope forced us to fuck Cass’s wand, rocking our hips back and forth and smashing our pussies together.

We kept kissing, moaning into each other’s mouths as we gave ourselves over to the wand’s sexual ministrations. The more our sexual groans and gasps filled each other’s mouths, the more I felt our energies merge and the more I felt completely part of Cass. I knew I needed to be with her always. I never wanted to lose this feeling: lose this incredibly kind, sweet, and sexy woman who had enchanted me in the best way possible.

The rope forced us to fuck the wand harder and harder, completely in control of our bodies and turning us into willing sex toys. Our pussies slammed against each other as the long piece of wood got buried deep into us again and again.

We made every possible whimper, moan, groan, gasp, shriek, and scream I could imagine.

When the invisible bonds jackhammered us at unbelievable speeds, our orgasms detonated inside us like a overload of sexual TNT.

We let out the most ear-piercing, loudest screams yet.

“Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!”

Our juices were splattering everywhere, so our stomachs and thighs had a mix of Cass-Elena cum all over them. The wand was so covered in our sauce that I could barely tell what color it was.

And the magic ropes didn’t stop forcing us to fuck. They kept pounding our pussies together, continuing to impale us and make us cum. No matter how much we coated each other in our lovemaking juices, it wasn’t enough for the wand and ropes. They were apparently intent on draining every ounce of cum we had inside us.

Cass’s face was lost in complete sexual rapture. I knew mine must look just like hers. I kissed her again, letting my body be completely taken over and submitting to being made to cum like a sex fountain.

We came continuously like the magic sluts we were, and if there wasn’t a magical sound barrier around the room, I think they would have heard us three hundred miles away.

Eventually, though I had no idea if it had been minutes, hours, days, or months, the mystical ropes released us.

We fell onto the edge of the bed, bounced off it, and landed on the floor, impaling ourselves one last time on the wand. That set off a final, huge explosion of cum, soaking our already ridiculously saturated thighs.

Cass reached down tenderly and slowly removed her wand from our centers. We both shuddered as it came out.

She set it aside and we held each other as we lay on our sides, just as tightly as when we were bound. Our faces were nuzzled into each other and our bodies completely intertwined. We needed to have complete contact of our bare skin. We couldn’t stand to be even a millimeter apart from each other.

We stayed that way for a long time, trembling as the post-orgasmic sensations ran through us. We didn’t say anything. We just held each other. It was magical.

We finally were able to form words again, though we didn’t move from our sensual amalgamation even as we talked.

“Are… are you okay?” Cass asked.

“Y… yeah. You?”

“Uh huh.”

“Cass, I… I can’t be apart from you. I have to be pressed against every part of your body.”

“I know. I feel the same way. It’s the effects of us fucking the wand together. We’re going to have to spend virtually every minute together the next few days, having our naked bodies constantly in touch.”

“That sounds wonderful.” I wanted to have our bodies touch each other for all of eternity after what we just experienced.

I felt her squeeze me. “It does. But don’t worry. We’ll be able to get back to normal after the initial effects wear off. But, like I mentioned, we’ll still feel a strong connection and bond with each other.”

We managed to separate just enough so we could look at each other, though our bodies were still stuck like glue.

“So you mean I should probably spend every night over here, make love to you, and fall asleep in your arms?”

“As an official practicer of erotic magic, I highly approve of that plan.”

I smiled as her cute witch nose brushed mine.

“So what now?”

“Um, let’s kiss for like an hour or so, and then we can go rejoin the party.”

“But don’t you want to be with your friends?”

“I only want to be with you.”

My heart melted as she beamed at me. And then her soft lips were on mine and my body somehow melted into her even more.

Definitely the best Halloween ever.

 

 

 

 

 

 

CHAPTER FOUR

 

 

I was sitting in my living room, flicking through Netflix options and trying not to think about Cassia.

It had been a week since we had first hooked up. A week since I had found out she was a witch and let her use her wonderful magic to dominate me in wicked ways. A week since we had both fucked ourselves on her wand and had an extremely close magical bond formed between us.

The first few days after our initial magical tryst we couldn’t be apart from each other. We spent virtually all day naked in each other’s arms. Even when we weren’t having sex, we needed to have our bare skin touching constantly, doing some epic cuddling.

She told me those extreme effects would wear off and they had. But I still felt a strong desire to be around her and to be fucked many times every day.

So it totally sucked when Cass had to suddenly go out of town. Some kind of emergency witch conference. I didn’t know what they talked about at those kind of things. Maybe the latest broom models or how to boil mischievous children. I was kidding. I knew none of that was true about actual witches, at least not from what Cass told me.

She had apologized profusely, telling me she knew it was horrible timing to leave after our intense bonding. She told me I’d probably have a very strong urge to have sex and would probably get turned on way easier than usual. Which was saying something, because I got horny pretty easily. Cass said she’d be back as soon as she could, so we could get back to naughty magical bondage and submission. And some more cuddling.

But that didn’t help me now. I could already feel a slow burn of desire between my legs. And I wasn’t even watching porn or anything. I was just thinking of Cass. Of her beautiful emerald eyes. Her smooth and sexy legs. Her enchanting lips. The ones on her face I mean, though the ones between her legs were equally enchanting. And oh man that booty.

Okay now I was really getting turned on. I needed to think of something else before I soaked my sleep shorts. I was wearing the same shorts when Cass and I first got together. Without panties just like then. And I had a form-fitting Zelda T-shirt on without a bra, the soft cotton rubbing my nipples nicely.

I heard noises outside and poked my head out my front door. I saw a large moving truck and a couple of guys bringing furniture into the house next door. Huh, another new neighbor. Cass had moved in on the other side a couple of months ago, which had been the greatest thing to ever happen to the neighborhood. I’m sure this new neighbor wasn’t going to be a sexy witch like Cass, but I always liked to welcome new people to the neighborhood. And I welcomed any excuse to bake cookies!

I scurried into the kitchen and got started on a batch of chocolate chip and sugar cookies. Baking always made me happy and it took my mind off my burning desire to be fucked.

I peeked out my window a few times while I was waiting for the cookies to be done, but I never got a glimpse of the new owner. Just the movers shuttling furniture into the house, some of it quite antique looking. I was getting very intrigued as to who my new neighbor was.

When the truck rumbled off, I decided to go greet my mystery neighbor. I threw a bunch of the cookies onto a tray, keeping some for myself, and bounded out my door.

I rang the doorbell and then realized I was still wearing what I had slept in. Oops. I was so curious about the new owner I forgot to change. Oh well, guess it would be a very casual greeting. I mean this is the kind of stuff I usually wore when friends were over, and hopefully this new neighbor would become a new friend.

“Come in!” I heard a feminine voice call from inside.

I tried the knob and it was open. I pushed the door open and poked my head inside.

“Um, hello?”

“I’ll be right there. Come in and close the door.”

I stepped inside and shut the door behind me. It definitely looked like someone had just moved in. There were boxes everywhere and a lack of adornments on the wall.

I peeped into the living room and saw the furniture had been arranged nicely. It was an interesting mix of modern comfy and classic elegance.

What was most surprising were the black out curtains covering the windows. It was a nice, sunny day out but the only illumination inside was the artificial lighting.

As I turned back to look down the hallway, a woman was standing right in front of me.

“Ahh!” I shrieked in surprise as I fell backward and the tray of cookies went flying.

The woman slipped one arm around the small of my back, catching me, while snatching the tray out of the air and catching all the cookies before they plopped onto the floor.

I stared up at her in shock as she held me gently but firmly. Stared into enchanting brown eyes with intriguing hints of purple. Long black hair that spilled past her shoulders and framed one of the most beautiful faces in the world.

She was Latina like me and had the most flawless skin I had ever seen. She wore cute jean shorts and a tank top, which showed off her sensual hips, breasts and ass. In fact, every single curve on her body was threatening to make me cum right on the spot.

Her beauty was so breathtaking I almost forgot how incredibly fast and agile she was, catching both me and the cookies.

“Wow,” is all I could get out, a commentary on both her loveliness and her fantastic reflexes.

She smiled at me, still holding me tightly.

“Glad to see I can still make a good first impression.”

There was something mesmerizing about her eyes. I couldn’t stop staring into them.

“Elena… neighbor… cookies,” I word vomited.

“It’s a pleasure to meet you Elena. I’m Juliana.” Her voice had a soft and sultry sound, lulling me into a relaxed state.

She brought me back up to a full standing position, her hand tracing from my back along my hip as she pulled it back. Ohh, that felt good.

She strode into the kitchen and set the cookies on the counter. I automatically followed her.

“It was so nice of you to bring cookies. Now I know why this house was so expensive. I get to live next door to a sweet and beautiful woman.”

I hoped I wasn’t turning as red as my cheeks felt. That was an incredibly kind compliment from a woman so breathtaking. Wait, was she hitting on me? That made me blush more. And gaze over the copious amounts of sensual brown skin she had on display. God her body was perfect. And she carried herself with such poise and confidence. I wished I could be like that.

“Um, where… where did you move from?” I managed to get out. I wasn’t quite as flustered now that she wasn’t touching me, so could actually form full sentences.

“Brazil. That’s where I’m from. I had gotten a little homesick. But I flit from place to place all over the world.”

I was jealous. I loved traveling but hadn’t gotten to do it anywhere near as much as I wanted. She seemed like a woman who had a lot of amazing stories to tell.

I was also impressed how perfect her English was. There was no hint of an accent except when she said her home country.

“Let me guess,” she asked in equally flawless Spanish. “One of your parents, your mother, is Columbian. And your father… is of French descent.”

I was speechless. How the hell did she know that? And how was she able to switch from one language to another effortlessly as if she were a native speaker?

I answered in Spanish, my mom making sure I knew it as well as English when I was growing up.

“How… how did you…”

“I pride myself on being able to identify people’s roots from their facial features and body characteristics. And yours are ones that are very enjoyable to study.”

My cheeks had just returned to their normal color when they got rosy again. Okay, she was definitely hitting on me. How the heck did I get so lucky recently meeting gorgeous women who thought I was hot?

“And how’s your French?” she asked in an enchantingly romantic French accent.

She leaned forward on the counter, her perfectly firm breasts displayed wonderfully for me in her tank top.

I felt my nipples get hard underneath my tight T-shirt. Shit, I hoped she couldn’t see I was getting aroused. I glanced down. Fuck, the clear outlines of my nipples were definitely visible beneath my shirt. Stupid super-horniness I was suffering from ever since Cass left.

“It is, um, not best,” I mangled in French. “I took it back in the high school.” I cringed, knowing I wasn’t getting everything right and doing a poor accent. I was pretty good at French when I was in school but I hadn’t really had much chance to practice it since then. So I switched back to Spanish.

“My Dad is of French origin but he never learned it. He grew up here and so did my grandparents and great grandparents.”

“Well, you’re still very impressive,” she told me as she walked around the island counter and approached me.

I could feel pure sensual energy dripping off her as she approached. Juliana was ridiculously beautiful, a master of languages, and apparently could tell everything about someone just by looking at them. What was she, a secret agent? Oo, that would be pretty cool. I had never known a spy before. Well, maybe I had. They probably wouldn’t have told me if they were.

“So, um, what… what’s with all the blackout curtains?” I asked, reverting back to English and trying to change the subject to something very not sexy. “Do you sleep during the day?”

I noticed she also had them in the kitchen so my curiosity had gotten the better of me.

“I have an extreme sun sensitivity. It causes really bad rashes and can be quite painful.”

“Oh Juliana, I’m so sorry. I… I didn’t mean to be insensitive.”

She smiled and touched my arm, making the hairs on it stand on end. “You weren’t Elena. I can still go out in it. I just have to be bundled up. And I prefer to wear more comfortable clothes when I’m inside.”

That made me do another once over of her gorgeous body. I was very glad she chose to wear skimpier clothing inside too. That showed off her golden brown skin. That I wanted to touch so badly. Ugh, what was the matter with me? I had just spent the past bunch of days with Cassia and wanted to be with her. Why was I thinking of getting Juliana out of all her clothes? And her stripping me and doing very naughty things to my curvy body?

I chalked it up to an overload of desire Cassia said I would have after our many wonderful trysts. I knew I should probably leave. Before Juliana’s insanely sexy body made me think of more things I shouldn’t. But I didn’t. I was rooted to the spot as Juliana got even closer to me.

She gazed at me with those intriguing eyes of hers. I wanted to stare at them for eternity.

I blinked and shook my head, feeling as if I had been in a trance. “Do you… do you need any help unpacking?”

She clasped my wrist gently. “That’s so kind of you to offer. But I’m fine. I have to sort through everything and figure out where I want to put it. But why don’t you stop by later tonight? I’d love to learn more about you.”

“O… okay.” I didn’t know if that was the best idea based on my state of arousal, but it would be rude to refuse. And she had been nothing but nice to me.

“Would you mind showing yourself out? I don’t want to get in the sunlight when the door opens.”

“Oh, of course. It… it was really nice meeting you.”

“You too Elena.” She pulled me into a tight hug. I could feel how strong she was. But it wasn’t too hard. It felt nice. I embraced her back, breathing in the scent of her hair and feeling my erect nipples rub against hers through the fabric of our clothing. Oh God, that felt good.

She released me much sooner than I wanted, letting her fingers brush along my arms as she took both of my hands in hers.

“I have a feeling we’re going to become great friends.”

I smiled and nodded. “That… that would be nice.”

She gave my hands one last squeeze and then I headed out, needing to masturbate something fierce.

 

 

 

 

 

 

CHAPTER FIVE

 

 

I masturbated a lot. In my room. In the shower. On my couch. In the kitchen. I used my fingers, dildos, vibrators, and even some phallic fruit.

I came and screamed a lot. While dreaming of Cassia using her witchy magic to make me her submissive slut. And then somehow Juliana came into my illicit fantasies. And she joined Cass in making my body their plaything. Both women fingering and tongue fucking my holes as much as they wished and making me beg to be their sex toy. Their gorgeous nude bodies pressed against mine as they tied me up and touched me wherever they wanted. And fucked me as hard and as long as they desired.

Okay so I came super-hard. I made several different puddles throughout the house, shooting my girl juices out of me like a very leaky faucet. Oh God I hoped Cass got back soon. I needed her so badly.

When evening fell, I went onto my back porch, intending to stare up at the sky in my backyard. I liked watching the stars glistening in the heavens and trying to make out the ridges and craters of the moon.

Before I got outside, I noticed Juliana exit her back door and head into her yard. And she wasn’t alone. She led a dark-haired beauty into the middle of her lawn and wrapped her arms around her, kissing her passionately.

I padded over to the window, watching them with rapt attention. It was so hot the way they were making out.

Juliana slipped the dress off who I presumed was her girlfriend. It fell to the ground, revealing the woman wasn’t wearing anything underneath. Oh wow those were nice tits.

I could feel my own breasts stretch the fabric of my shirt as my nipples turned into bullets again. And my crotch was becoming very moist.

Juliana removed her own clothes and I saw what very well might be the most perfectly sensual body ever. Every inch of her lovely brown skin was taut and curved just the right amount. Her tits and ass jiggled seductively and imperceptively whenever she moved.

I couldn’t take my eyes off her. Or how her body melded perfectly with her companion’s, their lips never apart for more than a moment.

I blindly fumbled for the light switch and managed to flick it off and then crouched down so they wouldn’t see me. Okay, I had really developed a serious peeping fetish. First it was Cass last week. Now Juliana. Of course, all these super-hot and naked women were doing it totally out in the open. So it’s like they wanted me to watch. And with Cass I knew that was the case since she confessed it to me after she told me she was a witch. Hmm, I wonder if Juliana was also hoping I was watching. I was pretty positive she was flirting with me before. Was my neighborhood turning into some nudist exhibitionist sanctuary? I mean I wasn’t going to complain. Especially if women as breathtaking as Cassia and Juliana were the ones partaking in the naked fun.

I didn’t even remember stripping but somehow my clothes were on the floor and my fingers were rubbing along my wet slit and my other hand squeezed my tit.

As I saw Juliana spin the woman around and slip her fingers inside the woman’s cute pussy, I followed suit, piercing my own lips and burrowing two fingers deep inside.

“Uhhhhh,” I moaned in delight at having my needy center explored. The idea of masturbating to the two sexy women fucking outside was turning me on something fierce.

Juliana eased her companion to her knees and the woman eagerly attacked my neighbor’s perfect pussy. The beautiful Brazilian grabbed her lover’s hair with both hands and threw her head back, gasping in delight and thrusting out her immaculate breasts.

Oh fuck I couldn’t take it. I rammed my fingers more vigorously into my drenched hole and used my other hand to rub my clit, which felt like it was on fire. I pressed my tits against the window, my nipples feeling heavenly rubbing against it and getting so hard I felt they might be able to cut the glass. I imagined Cassia was behind me, shoving me up against the glass and making me show my tits off to Juliana as Cass finger fucked me and did magical things to my clit.

I mean if someone walked right up to the window they would see my bouncing breasts and taut nipples. But with the lights off and Juliana over in her yard, she shouldn’t be able to see… oh shit!

As I was thinking that, she looked over at my porch. And seemed to stare right at me.

I wanted to dive under the window but I couldn’t tear my gaze away from her mesmerizing eyes. She said something and I could hear it right in my ear, which made no sense from how far away she was.

“Cum for me,” I heard in her sultry soft tones.

I saw her throw her head back again as her juices flowed all over her lover’s face. And then an orgasm completely overwhelmed me.

“Ohhh Godddd!” I screamed as my nectar sprayed out around my fingers.

My whole body began to shake and I thought I was going to fall over but then Juliana locked eyes with me again.

“Stand up and squirt your sexy sauce all over the window,” her voice commanded in my ear.

I stood up, not knowing how I was staying on my feet, and gyrated my pussy against the glass, spraying my pussy punch everywhere. It covered the window, creating streaks, and bounced back, splashing my stomach and hips.

Juliana was cumming just as much as me and I found myself getting jealous that I wasn’t the woman between her legs getting to lap up all her delicious nectar.

I put my hands on the glass and rubbed my tits and pussy as hard as I could against it, wanting to put on the sluttiest sex show I could for Juliana, who kept gazing at me with seemingly glowing eyes.

I felt like she was behind me, her body pressed against mine as she fucked me mercilessly and wouldn’t let me stop climaxing.

Eventually, she let loose one final blast, soaking her partner’s face, and I followed suit, power-washing the window with my sultry girl juices.

I sunk to my knees, absolutely exhausted, and felt a little more cum leak out of me.

I gazed out the window and saw Juliana gently pull the woman to her feet and embrace her.

She kissed her lover’s neck softly. That was nice. I always appreciated a woman being gentle with me after intense sexual shenanigans.

And then she opened her mouth wide and bit the woman’s neck. Oh shit! That was not so nice.

I gaped at them. My mouth hanging open but no sound able to come out.

The woman’s body tensed up as Juliana seemed to be drinking her blood.

Fuck fuck fuck. My new neighbor was a fucking vampire!

First a witch for a neighbor. Now a vampire. Was this a prime area for supernatural real estate or something?

I realized I needed to go do something to help the woman but then Juliana raised her mouth from the woman’s tender neck and lifted her into her arms, swiftly carrying her back into the house.

Shit. I yanked my shorts over my cum-covered hips and thighs, threw my T-shirt on, and hurried to my front door.

What the heck was I doing? Was I going to go over there and ask Juliana to please stop sucking young women’s blood? Should I call the cops? Where were Buffy and the Scoobies when you needed them?

Oh fuck it.

I threw open the door and marched over to Juliana’s house, knowing this was probably the stupidest thing I had ever done.

I was about to pound on the door when it flew open and I nearly fell face first into the house.

The woman who had just been a tasty snack for my vampire neighbor stood in the doorway.

“Oh hello,” she said, surprised to see a weird lurker standing there.

“Um, hi,” I replied meekly. The woman looked totally fine. Definitely not like she just had her blood drained by a creature of the night.

“Elena, what a pleasant surprise,” Juliana said, appearing behind her friend. “This is Lauren. Elena lives next door and gave me a warm welcome earlier today.”

“Oh how sweet,” Lauren gushed. “It’s nice to meet you. I’m sorry I have to run.”

She turned back to Juliana, kissing her. “Thanks for a fun night!”

“You were spectacular,” Juliana replied, embracing her tightly.

Lauren scurried past me. I wanted to get a look at her neck but she was wearing a scarf.

I watched her go then turned back to Juliana, who was leaning against the door and giving an impish look.

“Um, so… I… that is… hi.” I felt extremely awkward, like I just intruded on Juliana and her lover’s private time.

“Hi,” she replied with an even more impish look. “Did you enjoy watching me and Lauren make love?”

“What?! I wasn’t… I didn’t…”

She yanked my inside and shut the door all in one motion. Shit she was strong. And fast. I had my back against the door with Juliana standing incredibly close to me.

“Oh God, please don’t bite me!”

I closed my eyes, bracing for the feeling of two fangs puncturing my neck.

“Bite you? Why would I do that?”

I peeked my eyes open. She was looking at me curiously.

“Oh, I, uh… because you, um…”

“You mean what I did to Lauren?”

I nodded as I held myself, trying to prevent my entire body from shaking.

She smiled. “I’m sorry if that freaked you out. Lauren has this fetish about me biting her. And we both like being exhibitionists. So I was hoping you would watch us. I was getting the feeling when you came over earlier that you had a deep desire to see me naked. I’m sorry if I misread that.”

I felt my nipples get aroused again and my pussy start to throb. She had definitely not misread it.

“Oh, no, you didn’t… I mean I really liked… uh, that is… could you please keep talking so I can stop word vomiting?”

She laughed and took my hand, squeezing it.

“Yes. Come with me.”

I let her lead me into her house. I felt extremely foolish and very embarrassed. Juliana and Lauren were apparently just into kinky role play and loved having sex in public. Neither of which were bad things. I mean I didn’t see Juliana actually drink her blood. They were too far away for me to know exactly what happened. And Lauren looked perfectly healthy. I must have let my imagination go into overdrive. I guess that can happen when you have a witch lover.

Her hand felt really nice holding mine and I was happy to follow her wherever she was bringing me.

It wasn’t far. She brought me into the kitchen and set me on a stool.

“I’m sorry I didn’t tell you what we’d be doing. I was feeling particularly naughty about hoping you would spy on us and watch me strip.”

I turned very red. At the memory of her fabulous body and that I had fucked myself hard while watching them.

“I’m sorry I’m such a peeper! That’s becoming a real problem lately.”

She smiled and put her hands on my shoulders, leaning forward. “I like it when you peep.”

She was wearing a short robe made of very thin material. The crimson cotton brushed my legs and sent a pleasant tingle through me. The way she leaned in gave me a phenomenal view of her breasts. They were so soft and supple and I wanted my lips on them so badly.

Fortunately, she moved behind me so I didn’t succumb to that temptation. She put her hands on my shoulders.

“What… what are you doing?”

“Trying to relax you. You’re very tense.”

She began to knead her strong fingers into my shoulders and my body was instantly putty in her hands. Her hands were magic and I cooed contentedly under her touch.

Her long, silky hair brushed my ear and the back of my neck. I closed my eyes, convinced she was a goddess of massage.

“I see you really came spectacularly.”

My eyes popped open and my cheeks returned to their super-embarrassed state. I glanced down and saw the streaks of my juices were still on my legs, some of which were not covered by my tiny shorts. And this was how I met Lauren. Great first impression Elena.

“Oh God, I’m so embarrassed.”

“Don’t be. I’m glad we turned you on so much that you couldn’t stop cumming.”

She leaned in and I felt her robe fall open a little and her amazing tits press against my back. They were spectacular.

And I secretly liked that she got to see me cum all over my windows while I watched their sexy time. It made me feel very naughty.

Wait a minute. I had completely forgotten something that happened during my epic orgasms. Juliana had somehow been speaking into my ear, even though she was outside in her yard. How was that possible, unless she was a vampire.

Shit she was a vampire.

But she was so hot.

Fuck, I needed to get out of here before she bit my neck.

Or I could just let her have her kinky vampire way with me.

What was I saying? Ugh, I was getting carried away again. I probably had just imagined she was talking to me during my self-fucking. She was a woman who it was very easy to fantasize about.

I mean it’s not like she was trying to bite me right now or any…

Just then she brushed my lush dark brown hair behind my shoulder and whispered into my ear. “Ready for some more?”

She said it in such a seductive purr, I almost melted. But then I felt her breath warm on my neck and her lips move to my very exposed skin.

“Ahh!” I yelled as I leapt up. “I’m sorry, I… I have to go.”

I backed out of the kitchen, bumping into the doorway.

“Elena, are you okay?”

“Yes, haha, totally fine. I just remembered I have a bunch of papers I forgot to grade. I’ll see you tomorrow, okay?”

I kept bumping into things awkwardly as I made my way to the door.

She followed me out with a bemused look. “Of course. I’m looking forward to it.”

I opened the door and waved goodbye in an extremely dorky way.

“Sleep well my sweet,” she murmured from down the hall but again it sounded like her mouth was right next to my ear.

Eep. I closed the door and bolted back inside my house, making sure every door and window was locked.

Goddammit I was living next door to a super-sexy vampire. I was in so much trouble.

 

 

 

 

 

 

CHAPTER SIX

 

 

I rushed upstairs, jumped into bed, and hid under the covers. Because that’s obviously the way you prevent vampires from getting you.

Okay, so I didn’t know for sure Juliana was a vampire. She hadn’t done anything except give me a supernaturally amazing massage. But she didn’t go out in the sunlight. She liked biting girls’ necks. And she kept doing that weird sexy whisper-in-my-ear thing from across the room. Plus Cass had made a passing reference to vampires being real.

So Juliana was very likely a creature of the night. But it didn’t seem like she had done anything bad to Lauren. So maybe she was a nice vampire who just loved having sex with women while she drank a little of their blood. That actually didn’t sound so bad. Dammit, I had read way too much smutty vampire fiction. But still, Juliana was so freakin’ beautiful. And I needed her gorgeous naked body pressed against all of my sultry curves.

I shook my head, trying to snap out of my lesbian vampire fantasy. I couldn’t get with Juliana. I was with Cassia. Well, I actually wasn’t sure how to classify my relationship with Cass. We had spent every day together and had the most epic sex of my entire life. And that magical bond made me need her incredibly badly. But it was also what was making me extremely horny right now. And we hadn’t talked about being girlfriends. Everything had moved so fast and then she took off so suddenly.

Ugh, why did I have to live next to all these super-horny supernatural ladies?

Somehow I finally drifted off to sleep.

I dreamt of Juliana.

She came in through my window wearing a sheer black robe.

She tossed my covers aside and crawled up my body.

She ripped my clothes to shreds with her sharp nails, leaving me completely naked.

She let her robe slip off her and I sighed to the heavens as her overly sensual body caressed every part of me.

She commanded me to be her vampire slut. I gladly obeyed.

I let her do whatever she wanted to me. Her tongue and fingers were everywhere. Across my nipples. On my clit. Deep inside my pussy.

I thrashed on the bed uncontrollably, but her vampire strength kept me pinned.

She moved her fangs to my neck. I wanted her to bite me so badly.

I cried out as her teeth sunk into my flesh and as a mind blowing orgasm crashed over me.

I bolted upright in bed, waking up from my dream, and did somersaults as a very real orgasm made me soak my shorts and the sheets.

I collapsed on my side, panting, and tangled up in my sheets and blankets.

That had been the most intense and realistic dream I had ever had. My thighs felt incredibly sticky. I was drenched in sweat.

I propped myself up on my elbows and glanced out my window. And saw Juliana staring at me.

Oh my… I blinked and when I looked again she was gone.

I scrambled out of bed, my feet getting tangled in the blankets, and fell clumsily to the floor.

I hopped up and rushed to the window.

Nothing.

All I could see was Cassia’s darkened house. No sexy vampires peeping on me having an illicit sex dream.

I could have sworn I saw her. It was like she was floating outside my window. Well, vampires could fly in a lot of lore. Or at least change into bats. I was glad she hadn’t done that yet.

I looked out the window one more time. Was I still in my erotic dream haze and had just imagined Juliana hovering outside my window? Or did my sexy vampire neighbor enjoy watching me cum as much as I enjoyed watching her?

Well, one thing I knew for sure is that I had to get out of these cum-soaked clothes. Man, I had been doing so much laundry ever since a horny witch and vampire moved in next door.

I stripped and jumped in the shower, enjoying the warm water on my tan skin. As I was soaping up my tits and pussy, I began to imagine Juliana slip into the shower behind me and take over cleaning duties, softly but vigorously washing all my most delicate areas.

I turned the knob all the way to cold before that fantasy went any further. I screamed from the freezing blast and quickly finished cleaning myself.

I wrapped myself up in a towel and shivered. Fuck that was so cold. But it had dampened my lustful fantasies.

I threw on another pair of tiny cotton shorts and a Princess Bride T-shirt and headed downstairs. After that freezing shower, there was no way I was getting back to sleep. So I might as well read or watch some TV.

As I was about to plop on the couch, I heard a noise outside. I crept to my window and peeked out.

I saw Juliana, unfortunately fully clothed, dumping something into the trunk of her car.

Holy shit, it must be a body she just drained!

Okay, okay, calm down. I took a few deep breaths. It wasn’t necessarily a body. I couldn’t see what it was from the angle I was at.

I ducked back behind the curtain as I saw her scan the area, like she was looking to see if anyone was around.

When I worked up the courage to peek again, I saw her lower the trunk most of the way and head back into her house.

Dammit. Why couldn’t I have normal, non-supernatural neighbors? And why did they all want to have sex with me? Okay, maybe that last part wasn’t bad. It was actually pretty amazing and ridiculously flattering. But I didn’t want to become a vampire. Which is what I was guessing would happen if I let Juliana put her lovely lips on my neck.

I needed to find out what she was up to. I needed to know for sure if she really was a vampire.

I opened my front door as quietly as I could. Poked my head out, looking left and right. And then, seeing the coast was clear, crept over to her car like I was part of the Mystery Machine gang.

I ducked down behind the trunk, looking all around to make sure no one was out on the street and that Juliana was still inside her house.

I slowly opened the trunk, hoping it wouldn’t creak, and really hoping I wasn’t about to find a drained body.

I opened it farther and was absolutely shocked.

A blanket and picnic basket sat inside.

Huh?

Well, that was about the most non-vampire thing I could think of. Was Juliana bringing food over to Lauren’s for another late night role playing rendezvous?

I heard a noise inside her house and almost fell on my cute butt. I closed the trunk most of the way and scurried back to my house, leaping inside and locking the door behind me.

Whew. I had made it back without Juliana seeing me. And was feeling a lot more relaxed. I mean what kind of vampire packs a picnic lunch for…

I stopped mid-thought as I walked into my living room.

And saw Juliana lounging on my couch.

I stood there, frozen, my mouth hanging open.

She took in my body like I was a sensual delicacy. I could feel my nipples poke out through my shirt again and my pussy felt especially sensitive rubbing against the soft fabric of my shorts.

She was back in her short robe, her legs tucked beside her on the couch so every inch of her incredibly smooth legs all the way up to her hip were on display, her pussy barely being covered.

Oh shit I was in trouble.

She patted the cushion next to her.

I stayed rooted to the spot. Part of me scared to sit next to her. The other part wanting to completely give myself over to the super-sexy supernatural vixen.

“Elena, come, sit,” she said in that seductive way of hers.

I slowly approached her, hoping I wasn’t going to regret it.

I tentatively sat on the other end of the couch. She immediately scooted over to me. So close that her bare legs were touching mine. They felt wonderful. They were even more perfect now that I could feel them brushing against my skin.

“Ohh God.”

She placed her hand on my thigh. “What’s wrong?”

“N… nothing. You’re just so freakin’ hot.”

Oh shit. Did I say that out loud?

She tossed her hair behind her and smiled. “That’s awfully sweet of you to say.”

She squeezed my thigh and my whole body shivered in pleasure.

“Juliana,” I said breathlessly. “How… how did you get over here?”

“I walked over when you were snooping in my trunk.”

I tensed up. “What?! I… I wasn’t…”

“Elena, you’re a terrible lair.”

Dammit. That’s what Cassia told me too.

“So what did you think you were going to find?” She continued to lightly massage my thigh and I did absolutely nothing to stop her.

“Haha, oh nothing,” I replied nervously. “Definitely not a dead body or anything.”

Ugh. I wanted to slap my palm into my face. I was so bad at this.

Juliana didn’t seem perturbed in the least by my weird awkwardness. “So what did you find?”

“Oh, um, a… a blanket and picnic basket. Is it for Lauren?”

“No, it’s for you.”

She brushed my hair behind my ear and traced her fingers up and down my leg. Looking into her piercing eyes at that moment, I was ready to let her do whatever she wanted to me.

“For… for me?”

“Yes. I thought it’d be nice to have a picnic with you.”

Her fingers slid up slightly under my shorts, making me gasp loudly.

“That is, if you don’t mind dating a vampire.”

“Aha! I knew you were a vampire!”

She gave me an amused look. Oh shit. I was so excited at my suspicions being confirmed that I forgot to be terrified. I quickly rectified that.

“Oh my God, you’re a vampire!”

I instinctively tried to pull back but she held me firmly. She was amazingly strong, her hands holding my shoulder and thigh tightly yet comfortably.

“Yes I am. And I very much want to bite you and make love to your beautiful, submissive body.”

She smiled and for the first time I saw fangs protrude from her mouth.

And then I fainted.

 

*****

 

I felt soft hands running through my hair and caressing my skin.

My eyes fluttered open and I saw Juliana staring down at me. My head was on her lap and I felt warm and content with her hands on me.

“Hi,” she said.

“Hi. That feels nice.”

She continued to stroke my hair and arms. I closed my eyes again, not wanting to be anywhere else.

And then I realized something. I was naked.

I bolted upright. “Ahh! I’m naked!” I stated unnecessarily.

She yanked me back down to her lap. “Oh relax. I didn’t do anything inappropriate. I’ve just been caressing your arms and hair. I won’t touch you anywhere else without your permission.”

I somewhat settled back into her lap, wondering if I should cover up my tits. I decided not to. I mean she had already seen them. And I kind of wanted to keep showing them off to her. Man, when did I become so naughty?

“Okay, so, why… why am I naked?”

“Because you have one of the sexiest bodies I’ve ever seen and I wanted to gaze at its loveliness.”

I blushed. That was one of the sweetest things anyone had ever said. And the way she said it so sensually made me believe every word of it.

“Oh, um, thanks.”

She smiled. “And I figured it would save time to get you naked for all the incredibly hot and kinky sex we’re going to have.”

“We… we are?”

“Well, that’s what you were fantasizing about earlier tonight, wasn’t it?”

“Aha! I knew that was you outside my window.”

“Guilty as charged. I’m sorry I was spying on you but you were quite vocal in your erotic screams.”

I blushed more. Oh boy.

Her hands moved to my flat stomach and hips, sending wonderful shivers down my body.

“So, you’re… you’re a nice vampire?”

She laughed softly. “Yes. Though I do want to do very wicked things to you.”

I shuddered. I wanted her to do very wicked things to me too.

But I couldn’t. Even though my pussy was burning with desire for Juliana to touch it, lick it, do whatever she wanted to it.

“Oh, that… that’s really sweet of you. And you’re probably the most beautiful woman I’ve ever seen, but I… I kinda just started this relationship, well I’m not sure if it’s a relationship, but the sex has been amazing, and she’s so sweet and loving, and… uh, what I mean is I’m kinda seeing someone.”

I really needed to stop talking today. It was just one pile of word vomit after another.

“Oh you mean Cassia,” Juliana replied knowingly.

At the mention of her name, Cassia shimmered into existence in my living room.

“Ah! Cass!” I flipped off the couch and landed face first on the floor, mortified that she saw me naked laying on Juliana’s lap.

“Hey Elena!” she greeted me in that chipper way of hers. “Oh good you’re naked.”

“N… nothing’s going on!” I stammered as I sat up.

“Well, why not? You have the sexiest vampire in history next to you.”

Juliana helped me back up to the couch. “Wow, you’re being so nice Cass.”

“Hey! I’m always nice. Now why haven’t you guys fucked yet?”

I gaped at her. “Um, what?”

I reached out and tried to touch Cassia but my hand passed right through her. Her image shimmered and then returned to normal.

“Oo Elena, you’re so naughty, trying to touch my pussy in astral form.”

Whoops. My hand had gone right between her legs, not that I was trying to do that. Wait, did she say astral form?

She must have noticed my confusion. “I can project my image to people across large distances and can communicate with them though can’t make physical contact.”

“Oh. That’s… really cool. Hey, why didn’t you visit me sooner? I’ve been horny as hell since you left and I… I’ve really missed you.”

She gazed at me soothingly and then looked to Juliana.

“Mind scooching over you hot vamp?”

“Sure thing you witch slut.”

Juliana scooted her perfect posterior to the other end of the couch and Cassia sat her astral form next to me, touching my arm. Well, not really touching, but I could feel a soothing energy where her astral arm brushed mine.

“I’ve missed you too. I wanted to come sooner, but it takes a tremendous amount of energy for me to project myself like this. And I knew if I did it other days, I wouldn’t have enough power to do the magic the council required of me.”

Council? There was a secret witch council? Oh there was so much I didn’t know and really wanted to find out. Well, I could ask her about that when the real her got back.

“But all that witchy business is done so I’ll be heading back soon.”

I breathed a sigh of relief. “Oh good. I need to hold you for real.”

“I know sweetie. But in the meantime, Juliana can do so many wicked things to you tonight and satiate that unquenchable lust I’m sure you’re experiencing.”

She wasn’t wrong about that. But I couldn’t believe she wanted me to fuck a super-hot vampire.

“But… what about you and me?”

“I still totally want to be with you. But Juliana is one of my oldest friends and I trust her completely. I know she’ll take care of your sexual needs while I can’t. And then when I get back, we can all have a super-sexy threesome and the two of us can dominate you in ways you can’t even imagine.”

I shuddered. Oh my God. Both of these incredibly beautiful and sensual women making me submit to them at the same time was beyond any fantasy I could ever imagine. I was getting incredibly wet.

“Oo, I see you like that, you little slut.”

“Hey!”

She took my face in her shimmering hands. It tickled but felt nice. “I’m teasing.”

She brushed my cheeks softly. “Listen, seriously, have fun with Juliana. She’s wonderful. For a vampire.”

“Hey!” Juliana protested.

Cassia turned toward her and stuck her tongue out. I had a feeling these two had a long history of teasing each other.

Cass returned her attention to me. “I’ll be back soon and I promise we can make love as much as you want and my naked body will never leave yours.”

I squirmed, imagining how amazing that would be. “I… I’d like that.”

“Good.” She brought her lips to mine and even though she wasn’t really there, it almost felt like a real kiss.

“See you soon sexy,” she purred as she dematerialized in the middle of our kiss.

Through her shimmering form, I saw Juliana, posed provocatively on the couch. Her arms over her head. Her robe now open and revealing part of her luscious, tanned breasts. Her legs curled up and sliding back and forth, teasing me with near glimpses of her beautiful pussy.

I rubbed my naked thighs nervously. “So, a vampire, huh? That… that’s cool.” Oh God, that was so lame. But what the heck was I supposed to talk about with a hot, nearly naked vampire?

“It has its perks. Now why don’t you bring that gorgeous body over here?”

She curled her finger toward her while running her other hand along her bare thigh.

“O… okay.”

I was trying to come up with a good reason not to obey her but really couldn’t. Cassia wanted me to have sex with her. And my pussy was aching to be explored in extremely kinky ways.

I crawled up to her, trying to do it in a sultry manner, though I probably wound up just looking dorky. But apparently she liked it because she licked her lips as I got closer. Though maybe she was just eager to drink my tasty blood.

I shuddered. Was I actually going to let her bite me? Would it hurt? Would it enhance our supernatural sex?

I slid up her body and her robe got pushed aside, so I could fully feel her naked flesh against mine. Ohhh God, it was the most perfect, sensual body I had ever felt. And unlike the lore of vampires being cold, her skin was warm and inviting. I never wanted to leave it.

She wrapped her arms around me and my tits rubbed against hers, our nipples dancing together and getting fully erect.

She brought my lips to hers and I felt a thrill pass from my mouth down to my toes. Holy crap. No one had ever kissed me quite that like that before. She was an expert at smooching. Well, she had probably had years of practice. Or maybe even decades or centuries. I wondered how old Juliana actually was. She looked like she was in her early 30s but I was guessing as a vampire she was actually much, much older.

I felt her fingers press into the small of my back and her legs wrap around mine as her tongue did wonderful things inside my mouth. My pussy was against her hip and it was already leaking my sweet fluid onto her.

Her hands traveled lower and she squeezed my pert and supple ass so hard I gasped into her mouth.

She moved her lips an inch away. “You like that don’t you?” She grabbed my ass even more sinfully.

“Oh God yes,” I confessed, loving the way her powerful fingers were kneading my flesh.

“You want to turn your body over to me and let me do whatever I want to it, don’t you?”

“Y… yes!”

“Tell me what you want Elena.”

“I… I want to become your sex toy. I want you to make me your vampire slut and make me cum like a good little whore.”

“Oh, Cassia was right. You are wonderfully submissive.”

I would have gotten a little irked that Cass was telling my slutty secrets to people but just then Juliana did things to my ass that made me think of nothing but how much I wanted her to completely own my body.

“Don’t worry my sweet. Cassia only told me so I would know how to best dominate you and give you hours and hours of submissive orgasms.”

Hours and hours? Oh God, was I about to become a vampire whore for the entire night? Actually, that didn’t sound so bad. It sounded pretty freakin’ incredible.

She kissed me again, tugging on my lower lip as her hands roamed freely all over my smooth, tan body.

I lost track of how long she kissed and fondled me. But she finally released my lips.

“I need to tell you about a power I have.”

“O… okay,” I replied, gazing into her eyes. I very much wanted to hear about her powers. And all the naughty things she was going to do to me.

“I have powers of persuasion. I can’t make you do anything you don’t want to do deep down. And I never would try to. But I can use them to make you even more submissive than you have been before and make you cum on my command.”

I bit my lip and felt a nervously excited tingle shoot up and down my body. The thought of Juliana doing that made me wet beyond belief. I was a little scared but I wanted to completely give myself over to her. Totally surrender my will to her.

“Juliana, I… I want you to do that.”

She brushed my hair out of my face. “Are you sure my sweet?”

“Yes.” I said it way more breathlessly than I had intended. Guess I was really excited to let Juliana use her powers to make me a super-slut.

“Very well. Stare into my eyes.”

I gazed into her violet-tinged orbs. They seemed to glow and I felt myself falling deep into them. Like I was getting absorbed by her.

“Elena,” she said in a low, bewitching way.

“Yes?” I felt like I was present in my body but also not.

“Are you ready to become a slut for me?”

“Yes.”

“Are you going to do whatever naughty thing I tell you to do?”

“Oh yes Juliana!”

I knew it was me saying it and I wasn’t being mind controlled or anything. But it was also like she was part of me and it made it feel so good to give in to her.

She reached behind her and grabbed something off the end table. She held it in front of me. It was a bottle of massage oil.

“Stand up and rub this all over that delicious body of yours.”

I nodded and took the bottle. I got to my feet and squirted a big glop of the oil into my hand. Then began working it along my arms.

Juliana discarded her robe and stretched out on the sofa, very much enjoying what I was doing.

“That’s it my sweet. Get nice and oiled up for me.”

I massaged the oil into my neck and shoulders. It felt good on my skin and I liked doing it in front of Juliana.

“Now your tits,” she commanded.

I immediately kneaded the oil into my ample breasts, moving them up and down sensually, hoping I was turning my new vampire mistress on.

“Pinch your nipples. Make them hard for me.”

I pinched and rubbed them, easily getting them to stand at attention. Then made sure every inch of my bouncing boobs was covered in the slick oil.

They were gleaming and I saw Juliana lick her lips as she stared at them. Okay, I was definitely turning her on. Or maybe making her hungry. Probably both.

And it wasn’t like I wouldn’t have obeyed her commands without her vampire gaze thingy. I had proven with Cassia how much I was willing to be extremely submissive. But with Juliana’s persuasive help, I was more easily doing things without feeling nervous or hesitant about it. I felt more free to be the naughty slut I apparently wanted to be deep down.

I began to oil up my taut stomach, never taking my eyes off Juliana.

“Your pussy is aching to be filled,” she told me. And as soon as she said it, I spasmed as my sensitive core got inflamed with desire.

I reached for my wet lips.

“No. Don’t touch it yet.”

I stopped, even though my legs were quaking and I needed my fingers inside my center so badly.

“Oil up your hips and thighs. As you do, your desire to be fucked is going to keep increasing.”

I moved my slick hands down my curvy hips and along my inner thighs, coming oh so close to my needy lips. My body was wracked with more powerful spasms and I could feel an inferno building within my tortured pussy. Holy shit, Juliana was using her powers to totally control how horny I was and could apparently control the feelings of pleasure I was experiencing like she had a remote control to my pussy. That was so fucking hot. I was one hundred percent fine with her being in complete control. I just hoped she didn’t torture me too long before letting me have the sweet release I needed so desperately.

“Now do your sexy ass.”

I slid my hands behind me and grabbed my perky butt, squeezing it deliciously. As I did, I felt such overwhelming pleasure in my tits and pussy I almost fell to my knees.

“Mmm,” Juliana cooed, stretching her lovely body out and obviously enjoying herself. “That’s it Elena. Feel your hot ass up like a good little slut.”

I fondled myself as hard as I could, making my ass a hot, oily specimen just waiting to be spanked.

I wasn’t sure if Juliana’s powers let her know my thoughts but she certainly seemed to guess what I had been thinking.

“Turn around and spank yourself.”

I presented my wet posterior to her and slapped my right ass cheek. My flesh jiggled sensually and over my shoulder I saw Juliana inhale sharply and squeeze her phenomenal tits. Okay, so my ass was really turning her on. That made me feel good. Hey, turning on a who-knows-how-old vampire who had probably seen thousands of hot naked women was a nice confidence booster.

“Harder.”

I spanked myself again. And again. Alternating between cheeks. Each time I got more turned on. My pussy burned more and more with the need to be fucked harder than it had ever been fucked. I began to moan and gasp louder and louder with each successive sultry spank.

“Ohhh God! Please… please Juliana. I… I need to cum so badly.”

She grinned wickedly. “Are you going to keep being a good little slut for me?”

“Yes! God yes! I’ll be the biggest slut in the world for you! Just please take me now!”

“Very well my sweet.”

She moved like a blur and before I could blink she was standing in front of me, holding my body plastered against her, fondling my ass and kissing me deeply.

The next moment I was face first on the couch, my arms tied in L-shapes behind my back, and Juliana sitting on top of my thighs. Holy shit, she had inhuman speed. Well, that made sense. She wasn’t human. She was a vampire. A vampire who was really, really good at turning me into the most submissive slut in the universe.

She spread the massage oil over all the delicate portions of my hot, aching body that I had missed. I hoped I looked super-sexy being all slicked up and that I was turning her on even more.

“Heavens you’re beautiful,” she commented in a sultry growl.

She seized my ass and made it her plaything, moving it in ways that sent a crescendo of pleasure through me.

“Every time I touch you you’re going to experience more sinful pleasure until you’re begging me to let you cum.”

“Ohhhhhh,” I moaned in response, willing to do whatever she wanted.

I squirmed under her expert touch, not being able to move much with my arms tied and her on top of me. I had always liked my ass being played with but she was doing things to it I didn’t know were possible. And she was so strong. Her fingers so powerful but also so delicate in their touch. It was the perfect combination of strength and sensuality.

My wiggling increased as my whole insides felt consumed with the need to be fucked. I had to have her inside me. I needed her to give me the biggest and longest orgasm of my life.

“Ohhhhh, Juliana, I… I can’t take it anymore. Please let me cum! I need to cum for you so hard!”

She squeezed my cheeks hard and made me gasp loudly. “Beg me harder Elena. Show me exactly what a good little slut you can be.”

Oh fuck, she was evil. But in a good way. God, I was going to tell her whatever ultra-slutty thing she wanted if it meant she would make me release all my pent up juices.

“Uhhhh, I’m your vampire slut! My ass is yours. My tits are yours. My pussy is yours. My whole body is your sex toy to do with as you will. I’ll be your fuck toy forever if you just let me cum like the fuck slut I am!”

Holy shit. That was just as intense as the things I had said to Cassia. Damn, these supernatural ladies were good at bringing out every submissive fantasy and desire that was lurking within me.

She lay on top of me and kissed my cheek. “You’re such a good girl Elena. I’ll give you what you want.”

Then I experienced a blur of overwhelmingly intense sexual nirvana. I felt her fingers slip inside my pussy and my entire body tensed up with pleasure zipping back and forth from head to toe. My pussy clenched her fingers like they were its long lost lovers and never wanted to let them go. Her hands reached underneath me and did things to my nipples that made me feel I was going to cum out of them as well as my pussy. Her tongue was inside my ear, somehow earbanging me in ways that alone would have set me off on an epic orgasm.

Everything she did detonated explosions within my body. I spent the entire time moaning, gasping, screaming, and even crying from the overwhelming pleasure.

I could feel all the pent up sexual energy about to boil over and erupt out of me. I was so ready to cum. I wanted to cum all night long for Juliana.

Just as I was about to let loose the most ear piercing scream of my life and let the floodgates to my pussy open, Juliana squeezed me tightly.

“You don’t get to cum yet my sweet.”

My orgasm that was about to erupt stopped abruptly. My whole body seized up and then spasmed violently. It was like everything that was about to shoot out of my pussy was shaking every part of me to my core. Like I was on the absolute verge of a massive orgasm without being able to crest the precipice. It was sheer blissful torture. I couldn’t even get any sounds out I was in such wonderful agony.

“Don’t you dare cum until I tell you,” Juliana told me in a sweet, commanding way as she kept her luscious body pressed firmly against me.

I wanted to beg her to let me cum. Tell her I’d do anything she wanted. Be her sex slave for eternity. If only she’d allow me to break the barrier that was keeping me on the edge of orgasmic nirvana.

But I couldn’t. I was thrashing around so much, completely out of control, that I couldn’t get anything that made sense out. Only utterly submissive whimpers and moans.

God I couldn’t take any more. I needed to cum. I needed to cum more than I ever had in my entire life.

Juliana placed her mouth by my ear. “I’m going to let you cum. When I do, you’re going to keep cumming until I say you can stop. Do you understand?”

I still couldn’t get any words out but somehow I managed to nod my head amid all my crazy spasming.

She yanked me up and I found myself sitting in front of her, her legs wrapped around mine and holding them spread open.

She slid her fingers out of me and her voice was sweet, sultry, and commanding all at once. “Cum for me my sweet little slut.”

My voice returned in full and I screamed so loudly I thought I would shatter all the windows and mirrors. It was like she flipped a switch and the entirety of the orgasmic energy inside me was let loose all at once.

I came like a volcano. And that wasn’t an exaggeration. My juices spurted out in multiple directions and at such a distance it was like I was one of those super soaking squirt guns. My cum covered the floor, the rug, somehow it even hit the TV several feet away, covering the screen in my sweet juices. Oh that was going to need a serious cleaning.

But I didn’t care. I was too busy screaming and letting loose a torrent of submissive sauce. I would have flipped off the couch if Juliana wasn’t holding me so tightly.

She rubbed my clit incredibly fast, making the sensations even more mind blowing. As she played with my tits and nipples and moved her other hand all over my body.

“That’s it Elena. You’re so fucking hot. I love seeing you cum.”

I loved that she loved watching me cum. I kept at it, not that I had much choice. I couldn’t seem to stop issuing my sultry sauce. I just kept squirting and squirting. My orgasms kept detonating inside me, each one somehow more intense than the one before.

I knew I was totally at her mercy. That she was going to make me cum until she was satisfied I had shown what a nasty slut I was. She had kept her word about turning me into a total sex toy. And I loved it. I wanted her to keep controlling my tight little cunt and do whatever she wanted to me.

“You’re going to cum for me one last time. And when you do you’re going to moan in the sluttiest and most submissive way possible.”

“Oh God! Yes! Yess!! Yesssss!!!” I screamed in assent.

She tugged my hair and kissed my neck. “Now.”

I thought nothing could top the orgasms I had just experienced but this one was earth-shattering.

“Oh my fucking Godddddddddddddddd!”

My cum shot over the TV and soaked the wall. My pussy was an uncontrollable fire hose, spraying this way and that as I moaned loudly and like a good submissive slut just like Juliana wanted.

My eyes rolled back in my head. The pleasure was so intense I thought I might black out. Somehow I managed to stay conscious, though just barely, and my world-breaking orgasm finally began to subside.

Juliana untied my arms and lay back on the couch, pulling me on top of her. She wrapped me up with her arms and legs and held me tenderly.

My breathing came out in rapid rasps, my mind and body trying to come down from the complete overload of sexual bliss. My body continually shook as mini-orgasms kept detonating inside me. I tucked in to Juliana’s body as much as I could, needing her warmth and the safety of her arms as she enveloped me. I felt like I was completely lost without her.

We stayed that way for what felt like an hour, not saying anything. My body shaking and recovering as she caressed me gently and kissed my forehead and cheek.

I finally opened my eyes and gazed up at her. “That… that was incredible.”

She ran her fingers through my rich hair. It felt wonderful.

“You were so good at giving yourself over to me. It really enhanced the experience.”

She wasn’t kidding. “Can you keep holding me?”

“Of course. Cassia told me how much you love to cuddle.”

“Mm hmm,” I murmured as I nestled into her even closer. I did love to cuddle. The feeling of a warm, soft, curvy female form pressed against me was pure heaven. I closed my eyes and rode the waves of Juliana’s gentle breathing.

Her fingers traced along my arms, back, and shoulders so pleasantly that I made soft, almost inaudible, sounds of contentment.

“But you know we’re still having lots more kinky sex tonight.”

I perked up. “Oh God, we better!”

She laughed. “I knew I liked you from the moment you walked into my house.”

I smiled, realizing I was growing quite fond of her. “Glad I made a good first impression.”

“It’d be hard not to with those ‘fuck me’ shorts you were wearing.”

I raised my head, whacking her shoulder lightly. “They were not ‘fuck me’ shorts. That’s what I normally wear to bed.”

“Well, I very much approve of your sleepwear choices. They were so tiny and showed off your amazingly sultry ass perfectly.”

I blushed, flattered she liked my perky butt so much.

“But are you sure you didn’t wear them because you’re a little slut and wanted to turn me on?”

“Juliana! I didn’t even know a hot girl, er vampire, lived next door until I went in your house.”

“So you wear those skimpy shorts for every new neighbor?”

“What? No, I… I mean I just forgot to… I didn’t… ugh, you suck!”

“Well yes, I’m a vampire.”

Okay that was it. She deserved this for teasing me and the terrible pun.

I tickled her sides. She immediately squirmed.

“Ahh! Elena, stop!” she squealed.

“Aha! So vampires are ticklish.” I kept at it, attacking here even more.

“Of… of course I’m ticklish, but you’re not supposed to… tickle me,” she replied amid fits of laughter.

“Oh? Why not?” I was getting immense pleasure making her squirm. After letting her completely dominate me, it was nice to have her at my mercy. Who knew the secret weapon against vampires was the dreaded tickle fest!

“Because it’s in the rules of interacting with vampires.”

“Hmm, I think you’re making that up. You should be punished for fibbing.”

I ran my fingers up and down her sides and along her armpits, making her do somersaults on the couch.

“Oh God, you’re evil!”

I smiled and increased my intensity until she flipped us both off the couch from uncontrolled laughing spasms.

She fell on her stomach on the rug and I landed on top of her. I immediately moved my fingers back and forth along the sides of her perfectly toned but still jiggly ass.

“No that’s the worst spot!” she confessed as she wiggled on the floor.

“Thanks for letting me know,” I beamed, really digging in to her wonderful flesh. “Tell me I can do whatever I want to this luscious ass whenever I want and maybe I’ll stop.”

“Hey! You’re supposed to be doing what I say.”

“Remember, you said I would have to want to give in to be influenced by your powers. And right now I’m having too much fun.”

She burst out in a giggle fit. It was actually quite fun and charming to see a sexy, confident vampire giggle like a typical cute girl-next-door.

“Okay, okay! My ass is yours.”

“And?”

“And you can do whatever you want to it.”

“And?”

“And you’re the most beautiful and sexy woman I’ve ever seen and I want to do so many naughty things to you.”

Wow. I didn’t even ask her to say that. That was awfully nice. I blushed a little. From the amazing compliment. And from thinking about all the naughty things she was going to do to me.

I relented on my tickle attack and lay on top of her as she rolled onto her back.

I kissed her, basking in the warmth of her mouth. “That was fun.”

“It most certainly was not.”

“Oh c’mon, with your super-vampire strength, you could have stopped me at any time. You liked it.”

I grinned at her and got a sexy pout in return.

“You are much more of a troublemaker than I thought.”

I smiled again and smooched her. “Okay, I promise I won’t tickle you any more and I’ll be a perfect little slut the rest of the night.”

She grabbed my hair and gave it a soft tug. “That’s what I like to hear.”

She pulled me into a long, passionate kiss. As she did, her hands traveled down my back and found my waiting ass, seizing it powerfully and making me whimper into her mouth. God, she was good at this.

After a crazy kissfest that made me delirious, she gazed into my eyes. “I need you between my legs.”

Oh hell yes. I had been wanting to taste her sweetness so bad. I let myself be mesmerized by her again, so I’d be more susceptible to her sexy commands and my body would submit more easily to her will. Getting the upper hand on her with tickling was fun, but I was ready to get back to being a submissive sex toy again. It was doing wonders to sate my seemingly unquenchable thirst to be fucked.

I moved down her body, stopping to give each of her perfectly perky nipples a few licks and nibbles. Then slid the rest of the way down her sexy smooth and flat stomach. Until I came to the most wonderful vampire pussy I had ever seen. Okay, so it was the only vampire pussy I had ever seen. But it was still freakin’ phenomenal.

I didn’t even wait for her command. I needed my tongue and lips on it immediately.

I kissed her lips and was instantly greeted by her wet warmth. I ran my tongue all around them and then up and down her slit.

“Mmm Elena, I need you inside me,” she purred as her body moved sensually.

I immediately fulfilled her request, sliding into her and feeling a wonderfully tight and cozy pussy. I was wondering if a vampire vagina would taste different than a normal one but, nope, pretty much the same. Except Juliana’s tasted especially delectable and made me want to spend all night pleasing her.

She wriggled on the carpet, making some of the most seductive noises I had ever heard.

“Deeper Elena. Make me cum into your mouth.”

I plunged as far into her as I could, trying to find the most sensitive places of her supernatural insides.

I places my hands on her hips but she immediately sat up and grabbed them. She had my arms tied behind me in the blink of an eye.

“Use only your mouth to make me cum my sweet.”

I nodded while I was still inside her, happy to satisfy her however she wanted. She lay back again, fully enjoying my pussy pleasuring.

“Look at me Elena.”

I gazed up her lovely body into her eyes while I continued to tongue fuck her.

“Your pussy is getting wet. Your nipples hard. Your ass feels like it has my finger deep inside it.”

I groaned into her sweet mound as my tits, pussy, and ass all felt like they were being fucked or licked. God, her persuasion powers were strong.

“The more you pleasure me, the greater your feelings of getting fucked and the more you’re going to feel like a good little whore. So fuck me hard Elena.”

I ate out her pussy like it was the most delicious thing in the universe. I made her squirm and scream and yell my name in ecstasy. That turned me on something fierce and the more I explored her depths, the greater my own pleasure. I felt my ass contract around an unseen finger that was burrowing deep inside my tiny cavern. My pussy felt like it was getting fucked hard while my clit was sucked on and my nipples nibbled.

“Oh fuck Elena! I’m getting close. Suck on my clit! Make me cum!”

I immediately slipped out of her slippery folds and attacked her vampiric clit. I sucked on it and twirled my tongue around it, doing everything possible to make her cum hard.

Her screams and moans intensified and mine matched them. I felt like every erogenous zone on my body was being titillated in some phenomenally sensual way.

“Oh God Elena I’m going to cum! I want you to drink up every last drop of it. Don’t you dare take your mouth away from my pussy.”

I seized her clit, sucking hard, wanting to obey her every command.

“Fuuuuuuuccck!” Juliana shrieked as her fluids burst out of her.

She orgasmed incredibly hard. I was shocked by how much of my face got covered in the initial salvo. I plastered my mouth to her pussy and drank up as much of her tangy nectar as I could.

She snatched my hair and kept my head between her legs, making me feel even sluttier. She was leaking out so much of her vampire juices I was having trouble lapping it all up. But it tasted so good and I wanted to show her what a good little whore I was.

“Oh fuck Elena! Yes! You’re doing so good. Cum for me my little slut. Cum for me hard!”

My orgasm immediately exploded out of me, spraying out behind me and soaking my thighs and legs even more than they already were.

“Oh my fucking God!” I screamed. She pulled my head up slightly, letting me get out my erotic cries, then shoved me back down to continue drinking up her sweetness.

“I want to smear my cum all over your body. Would you like that?”

I tried to answer but I was buried too deep in her pussy. She yanked me out again.

“Yes! Please do it Juliana!”

She still had a firm hold of my hair and she smashed me back down and gyrated her hips so her juices were rubbed all over my face.

Then she sat me back on my knees and sprayed her cum across my tits. I looked down and saw her sauce dripping off my nipples. Fuck I felt slutty as hell.

She slid down my body, trailing her cum over my stomach and hips. Then flipped me over and squirted it all over my ass. Finishing by sliding down my legs and coating them.

When she turned me onto my back again, she knelt with her legs spread over my face.

“Open your mouth.”

I did and she sprayed the last of her delicious cum into it.

I swallowed it and lay there panting. I was completely covered in her sexy vampire juices, feeling like she had absolutely made me her slutty sex toy.

She untied me and took me in her arms, carrying me upstairs like I was weightless. I loved how strongly she held me. I loved even more the way she kissed me as she climbed the stairs. She obviously didn’t mind tasting her own juices on my lips. She actually seemed to quite enjoy it.

“You look so sexy with my cum all over you,” she told me, looking at me hungrily.

“I… I feel…”

“Yes my sweet?”

“Like you’re really good at making me a submissive little slut.”

She smiled. “Well, I have had a lot of years to practice.”

“How old are you anyway?”

“Uh uh, it’s impolite to ask a vampire her age on the first date.”

“Oh sorry.” Whoops. Guess I broke some vampire rules of politeness.

She kissed me again. “I’m just kidding. I’ll tell you everything you want to know later. But first, more sex. And something special.”

I shuddered. Something special? What could that be? I had an idea. It was something I was wondering about since I found out for sure Juliana was a vampire. But I was a little scared about doing it. But I felt like I could trust her. She had taken good care of me amid all the amazing dominating sex.

We reached my bedroom and she took me into the shower. She soaped me up thoroughly, washing all the cum off me, and I got to return the favor, running my hands all over her thrilling body. The roundness of her breasts. The curve of her hips. The suppleness of her ass. Her body was like a temple of sensual perfection.

We shared sweet kisses as we washed each other, our bodies always in contact and making us more aroused for more sexy shenanigans.

When we got out, she toweled me off gently. I liked how she was strong and powerful but also soft and gentle.

I felt a thrill go through me every time she touched me. Sexy vampires were the freakin’ best!

When we were done drying each other off, she led me to my bed, laying me down on it and crawling on top of me.

“So I have something important to ask you.”

“Yes I’ll do whatever slutty thing you want!” I blurted out.

She laughed. “That’s not what I was going to ask, but that’s very good to know.”

Oops. Hey, what can I say? I was getting really into this kinky submissive stuff.

“This is important so I’m not going to use any of my persuasion powers. You need to fully make this decision on your own.”

“O… okay,” I replied a little nervously. I had a feeling where she was going with this but wasn’t totally sure.

“I would like to feed on you.”

I inhaled sharply. That’s what I thought she was going to ask but it still sent a nervous, exhilarating thrill through me.

“You… you want to bite me?”

“Yes.”

“And… drink my blood?”

“Yes.”

“Oh. Well, I guess that’s what vampires do, right?”

“It is. But I promise I’ll only take a little. Just what I need to survive. You’ll feel a little weak and lightheaded afterward but will recover soon.”

“Will I, um, you know…”

“Be turned into a vampire? No. I would have to drain you of nearly all your blood to do that. And I will never do that.”

I gazed into her captivating eyes and knew she was telling the truth. And I also could tell she wasn’t using any of her vampy persuasion powers. She was awfully nice for a vampire. Well, actually she was the only vampire I knew so for all I knew most vampires were nice. But probably not. Just like humans, there were likely all different kinds of vampires.

I hesitated. Okay, so I’ll totally admit I had fantasized about a sexy lady vampire making love to me while biting my neck and sending me into a rapture of sexual pleasure. But that’s when I thought vampires weren’t real. This was totally different.

She stroked my hair. “It’s totally okay if you don’t want to do it. I don’t want you to do anything you’re uncomfortable with.”

“What… what will it feel like?”

“It will hurt when I first bite you. But then you’ll feel like you’re merging with me. Like we’re becoming one. It’s… a little hard to explain. It will feel… otherworldly. It will definitely enhance our sex. I plan to make love to you at the same time. With your permission of course.”

“I need you to make love to me a lot!” Oh boy, I just kept blurting out my inner sexy desires.

She smiled. “We can definitely do that. So what do you think about… the other thing?”

I bit my lip as I stared at her. Then made my decision.

“Okay let’s do it.”

“You’re okay with me feeding on you? You’re sure?”

“Yes. I trust you. I want to experience everything you have to offer.”

She grabbed the sides of my face and kissed me sweetly. “You are an amazing woman Elena.”

I smiled up at her. Geez, I was a big hit with a witch and a vampire now. I wonder if I had some kind of allure that attracted all the sexy supernatural lesbians. Oh man I sure hoped so.

“Okay, just try to relax. I promise I’ll take care of you.”

I nodded, an excited tingle running through my body.

She kissed me again. At first soft and sweet. Then working up to more intense and passionate.

At the same time, she played with my tits and nipples. And ran her fingers up and down my once again wet slit.

I writhed underneath her, loving her delicate touch.

I felt her move her lips to my neck and I involuntarily tensed up. She pinched my clit and made me immediately relax.

And then she slid two fingers into my pussy. At the same time as her fangs plunged into my neck.

I cried out in pain though it was blunted by the feelings of nirvana coming from between my legs.

My whole body seized up and I clutched her tightly. As she began to drink my blood, the pain subsided and my body relaxed. It soon became putty as I felt the connection with her form.

She was right. It was hard to describe. I felt like I was in my own body and in hers simultaneously. My mind swirled with hers. I could feel how much intense pleasure she got from drinking my blood.

Somehow my pussy felt connected to hers as well. Like they were fucking each other in some weird but amazing supernatural way. I could feel her nipples get hard like they were my nipples. Could taste the wetness between her legs. Oh God it was incredible. I never wanted her to stop.

A sexual crescendo quickly overtook us and we both came at the same time. It felt like I was experiencing my own orgasm and hers. I could feel everything she was feeling as she spurted her sexy cum all over me. I thought climaxing on my own was amazing enough. But to experience Juliana’s as well as my own was beyond anything I had every experienced.

She eased her mouth from my neck and she looked wild for a moment as my blood trickled from her lips.

We both came again, soaking each other with our sultry sauce.

She collapsed on top of me and held me tightly as our climaxes petered out. I felt like I could barely move. All my limbs were completely spent. But I also felt completely blissful and content.

She lay against me, slowing down her heavy breathing.

She brushed the hair out of my face and kissed my cheek. “Are you okay?”

It took me a second to process that she just asked me a question.

“Yes. Very okay. Just really tired.”

“That’s totally normal. Did… did you enjoy it?”

“Oh God yes! It was… indescribable. I can’t believe how much I felt like I was part of you.”

She nodded. “It is a very intense and intimate embrace. Thank you for letting me share it with you.”

“Oh sure. Thanks for biting me.”

She laughed. “You are a delightful human Elena.”

I smiled. “Aw, thanks Juliana. You’re a fantastic vampire.”

She kissed me and stroked my cheek adoringly.

My eyes fluttered shut for a moment. “Is… is it okay if I sleep now?”

“Of course. A vampire’s embrace can be quite draining.”

Vampire’s embrace. That was a nice way to put it.

“Okay. Night night. Will you stay with me?”

“Yes. I will cuddle with you while you fall asleep.”

She turned me on my side and spooned me. She wrapped me up in a tight, tender way, so I felt incredibly warm and safe.

“Sweet dreams my sweet,” she whispered into my ear right before I drifted off to sleep.

 

 

 

 

 

 

CHAPTER SEVEN

 

 

I slept incredibly soundly. Guess getting bitten by a vampire was the best cure for insomnia.

I yawned and stretched and felt a lovely warm body next to me. I opened my eyes and was shocked.

It was Cassia!

She grinned at me impishly.

“Cassia!” I exclaimed, hurling my arms around her and embracing her tightly.

“Hey Elena!” she replied cheerfully, hugging me just as fondly.

I kept squeezing her, so happy to have her wonderful form pressed against mine. She was wearing one of her trademark tiny black skirts and a cute top. I ran my fingers through her short black hair and rubbed my tits against hers teasingly.

Her green eyes sparkled as she smiled at me. “Wow, I need to go away more often if this is the greeting I’ll always get when I come back.”

“Don’t you dare!” I mock scolded her. “I really missed you.”

She nuzzled her nose against mine. “I missed you too sweetie. It feels so good to touch you again.”

She ran her fingers across my arms, hips, and legs. Ohh, I had missed her touch.

“Especially these fantastic tits!” She took two large handfuls of my impressive assets and squeezed deliciously.

“Ohh God, Cass!” Fuck, I needed her to keep doing that. And touching me a lot of other naughty places.

She grinned and kissed me. Our tongues met instantly and danced in that way I remembered so well. She fondled me lightly as we kissed and I was happy to let her hands wander all over my naked body.

After lots of wonderful sweet smooching, our lips finally parted and I glanced around the room.

“Where’s Juliana?”

“Oh, she’s sleeping in her coffin.”

“I do not sleep in a coffin!” I heard Juliana yell from the bathroom.

Cassia gave me one of her mischievous grins. “Okay, fine, she’s pooping.”

“Vampires do not poop!”

“They totally do,” Cass whispered conspiratorially to me.

“I heard that!”

Juliana emerged from the bathroom, completely naked and looking as lovely as ever.

“This is the thanks I get for letting you take my spot in bed next to that ravishing human morsel.”

Okay, I had definitely never been called that before, but I kind of liked it.

“Hey, you got to spend the entire night with her,” Cass retorted.

And, okay, I also definitely never thought an incredibly beautiful witch and super-hot vampire would be fighting over who got to fuck me more. The past few days had been the biggest confidence boost ever.

Juliana ran her hand down her side and across her perfectly tanned thigh. “Mmm, it was a wickedly wonderful experience. She’s just as much of a submissive slut as you are Cass.”

My mouth dropped at that bombshell.

“Julessss…” Cassia said warningly.

“Oh my God, you’ve let Juliana dominate you,” I announced loudly.

Cass’s eyes expanded like a cartoon character. “What? No… no I haven’t.”

I knew she was lying. “Yes you did! You little witch slut.”

“Hey!”

“Has she let you stick her wand up her ass?” Juliana asked, smiling devilishly.

“No!” I replied, getting very excited. “Cass, I totally want to stick your wand up your ass!”

“I’m going to use my wand to turn you both into toads if you keep it up.”

I wrapped my arms around her cute waist and gave her a wet kiss on the cheek. “Oh c’mon Cass, I let you totally have your way with me for like a whole week. I think I deserve the right to tease you a little.”

She tried to frown at me but I knew she couldn’t resist my charms. “Okay fine. You’re lucky you’re so adorable.”

“Aw, thanks Cass!” I kissed her again, this time on the lips.

Juliana leaned against the bathroom door frame, watching us. “Okay enough with the cuteness. Isn’t it time you two fucked each others’ slutty bodies?”

I could tell Cass was thinking up a quippy retort but before she could get it out, a blanket that had been thrown over the windows fell down, letting in the sun.

The shaft of light hit Juliana and she yelped in pain. She dove into the bathroom out of the light.

“Juliana!” I scrambled out of bed and rushed into the bathroom. As I did, I saw Cassia flick her hand toward the window. The blanket completely covered it and was magically bound in place.

I slid onto the bathroom floor beside my favorite vampire and took her in my arms. Her arm and thigh were burned, red splotches of skin very evident.

“Oh my God, Juliana, are you okay?”

Cassia rushed in right behind me and knelt on the other side of Juliana. She put her hands on the wounds and a soft white glow bathed Juliana’s damaged skin.

“Yes, I’m… I’m okay,” my new vampire friend winced. “Oh that feels better Cass. Thanks.”

I saw the wounds begin to heal, Juliana’s normal lovely skin returning.

I held Juliana tightly, kissing the top of her head. “I’m sorry. I need to vampire proof my room.”

She squeezed my hand. “You don’t need to apologize Elena. I was the one who chose to stay. I… just didn’t want to leave you alone.”

I felt myself tearing up and embraced her even more fiercely. Cassia joined in the group hug.

“Thanks for taking care of Elena you vampire vixen,” she told Juliana.

“Thanks for healing me you wicked witch.”

They smiled and then kissed sweetly. I could tell they were very close friends, even though they loved to tease each other.

I examined Juliana’s burns. They were healing over nicely.

“Would you be able to heal without Cass’s help?”

“Yes. I can recover if I’m out of the sunlight. But Cass’s marvelous magic speeds up the process. Who says it’s not helpful to have a witch around?”

Cassia pinched the vampire’s nipple, making it get instantly erect. “It’s always helpful to have a witch around. We’re the coolest of all the supernatural creatures.”

Juliana rolled her eyes, telling me what she thought of that.

“Wait? Exactly how many supernatural creatures are there?” I inquired.

Cassia and Juliana looked at each other, then back at me.

“How long do you have?” the beautiful vampire asked.

Oh boy.

“We can tell you all about our magical brethren later,” Cassia added. “Right now, I need to fuck every inch of this beautiful body that I’ve missed so much.”

She squeezed my thigh and kissed me fervently.

Juliana scooted from inbetween us. “I’ll leave you two lovely ladies to it then.”

Cass and I both grabbed her hands.

“Oh no you don’t,” Cass told her. “You’re joining us.”

“Yeah!” I piped in. “Well, after you heal up. Do you maybe want to watch first and then join in?”

“Do I get to make you a little slut again?” the vampire asked.

“Uh huh,” I replied. “Oh, you too Cass. I really need you to show me what a good whore I am.”

Cassia squeezed me. “Oh God I’ve missed you Elena.”

She yanked me and Juliana up.

“Okay, I’ll start slutting Elena up and then you jump in whenever you’re feeling up to it Jules.”

“I fully endorse this plan,” Juliana said with a smile.

I shivered, ridiculously excited to have both women I was crushing on join forces to turn me into a submissive sex slave.

Cass wrapped her arms around my waist and gently pressed her fingers into the small of my back, drawing me into a sensual kiss. I flung my arms around her neck and lost myself in her soft, pliable lips. Lips I had missed so much. Lips I never wanted to leave my mouth again.

At some point during our intense make-out session, I realized we were floating. I felt a pleasant thrill run through me. I loved it when Cass used her magic to sweep me off my feet.

She turned us horizontal and we headed for the bed, our mouths melded the entire time.

She set us down on the bed, her phenomenal feminine form pressing down gently on me.

I felt Juliana climb onto the foot of the bed, probably so she could get a better view.

“You’re always such a show-off Cass,” she teased her friend.

“Oh shush,” Cassia replied. “I’m trying to be romantic here.”

I ran my fingers up and down the nape of her neck. “I like it when you’re romantic.”

Cass stuck her tongue out at Juliana. “See?”

The vampiress rolled her eyes and stretched her super-sexy body along the foot of the bed, propping her head up on her elbow.

“I like it even better when you’re naked,” I told Cass. She was the only one still wearing clothes and it just wasn’t fair to hide her beautiful body from us.

She gave me her classic mischievous grin. “So you want me to get out of all these pesky clothes?”

“Yes please.”

“C’mon Cassia, show the girl those hot witch tits and ass,” Juliana added with her own impish smile.

“It’s called teasing, Jules. I want to make Elena super-hot for me.”

Juliana moved like a blur. It was so fast I couldn’t even process it. But after I blinked she was back in her original position, and Cassia lay totally naked on top of me, her clothes torn to shreds.

“There. Now that will make her hot for you.” The vampire took in Cass’s sexy body, obviously enjoying the view. I was too. And really enjoying that her naked tits and pussy were pressed right against me.

“Jules! That was a new skirt!”

“Oh you have a million of those short, slutty skirts.”

“But I really liked that one!”

Juliana sighed. “Okay, fine. I’ll buy you a new one.”

“Oo, I want to be there to see you try it on,” I chimed in.

Cass turned back to me, her frustration melting away. “I bet you want to pick out an even shorter skirt for me.”

Now it was my turn to look mischievous. “Maybe.”

She wiggled her nose in that cute way of hers. “Okay, time for some magic.”

Her fingers glowed and she pressed one to each of my nipples. I gasped as they got instantly hard. Like super-hard and sensitive.

She kept lightly touching them with her fingers and every time she did my body bucked and squirmed, my tits an inferno of witchy erotic pleasure.

“I think you need to be tied up,” she informed me cheerfully.

“Uh huhhhhhhhhhh!” I groaned in mid-agreement as she pinched my inflamed nipples hard.

She waved her hand and invisible magical bonds whisked my wrists up to my headboard and tied them securely in place. I felt similar threads wrap around my thighs and lower legs, pinning them to the bed. I was nice and snugly secure for Cass to do very slutty things to me.

“That’s better,” she beamed. It was so cute how much joy she got over tying me up. And she wasn’t the only one.

Juliana ran her hands up and down her beautiful Brazilian body, her own nipples getting erect from watching us.

“That’s it Cass. Show me what a good little whore she can be.”

“With pleasure!”

Man, these two really got great enjoyment out of making mere mortals sex toys. Well, I was getting incredibly great enjoyment out of it too and was excited to see what ultra-slutty things they had in store for me.

Cassia ran her electric fingers down my sides and across my stomach. I squirmed delightfully under her touch. Every place she touched felt wickedly warm and sensual. I needed her to move lower. To find my tender womanhood and lay claim to it.

She did but not where I most wanted her to. She tingled my thighs with her magical touch, getting oh so close to my very wet lips without actually making contact with them.

I wiggled hard within my bonds, needing her to touch me, to enter me, to make my pussy hers.

“Oo Cass,” Juliana purred. “You’re such a tease.”

I could see the vixenous vampire was now rubbing her fingers up and down her dripping slit, which just turned me on even more.

“Oh like you’re not,” Cassia replied while continuing to wonderfully torture me.

She rubbed my cheek with one hand while the other traipsed along my supple thighs. “Oh yeah, so what slutty things did Jules do to you?”

“Um…” I was a little hesitant to tell Cass. I didn’t want her to get jealous over all the crazy intense sex I had with Juliana.

“Oh you can tell me Elena. Remember it was my idea to have you two get super-naughty.”

That was true. And we did get very, very naughty.

She turned my head gently and ran her fingers along my neck. “I see she bit you, but what other wicked things did she do to this fabulously slutty body?”

Oh shit. I had almost forgotten about Juliana’s wonderful vampire embrace. I hadn’t looked in a mirror since then but I assumed I had the classic two puncture marks on my neck.

I glanced at Juliana, who was massaging her pussy more vigorously. “Go on my sweet. Tell her how wonderfully submissive you were for me.”

“Um, well, Juliana used her cool persuasion powers to help me be especially submissive and, um, get my body all slick with massage oil.”

“Ooo,” Cass cut in. “I bet you looked sexy as hell with oil covering these sensual curves.” She accentuated her point by running her hand over my hip and back down to my thigh, squeezing it and sending sinful sparks through me.

“She absolutely did,” Juliana confirmed.

“Okay, what else did she do?” Cassia was obviously getting turned on by hearing what a good little slut I had been for Juliana. Okay, well, if it meant she would fuck my tight pussy, I was happy to tell her. And it made me feel really dirty to confess everything I had done with my new sexy vampire lover.

I squirmed more as she kept touching me all over while I continued my tale.

“She… she fucked me on the couch and used her powers to keep me on the verge of climaxing until she said I could cum.”

“Oo, that must have been blissful torture.” Cassia smirked. That was exactly what she was doing to me, getting closer and closer to my now drenched lips every time she moved her hand up my thighs.

“Yes! Oh fuck yes it was!”

“And did she finally let you cum like a good little slut?”

“Yes! She commanded me to cum and I squirted all over the TV and wall. I couldn’t stop cumming! She had complete control of my pussy and I only stopped when she said I could.”

“Holy shit Jules!” Cass seemed either shocked or impressed or maybe both.

“And then she made me eat her out and came all over me. She wiped her cum over every inch of my body so I was covered in it like a supernatural slut.”

“Jules! You were supposed to go easy on her the first time.”

Juliana now had two fingers buried deep in her pussy and was making extremely erotic sex faces. She apparently loved hearing me recount her perfect domination of me.

“Oh c’mon… ohhhh… Cass. You knew I wouldn’t be able to resist Elena. She’s so beautiful and her body… uhhhhhh! And she was enjoying it so much I figured why not go all the way.”

“Oh God yes! It was wonderful!” I gladly confirmed.

Cass looked back at me. “Well, okay. But she’s always trying to top me in making super-cute girls submissive sluts. Stupid sneaky vampire.”

Juliana rolled on her back, diving deeper into her folds. “Oh fuck! Cass you love the competition.”

“Oh yes Cassia!” I moaned. “Show her what a total slut I can be for you. Make me submit in every wicked way you can think of.”

I was so incredibly turned on now. I couldn’t take her teasing any more and needed her inside me. And I liked the idea of her trying to one-up Juliana in making me her sexual plaything.

She grinned and kissed me. “You always know the right thing to say Elena. Okay, time to make you the biggest sex slut in the universe!”

Oh yes I loved the sound of that.

Her magical fingers found my soaked pussy lips and sent incredibly intense feelings of pleasure through me.

“Ohh fuck!” I screamed as my back arched off the bed.

She spread my lips with her fingers and then entered me. The magical jolts felt ten times as strong inside my pussy.

I moaned, whimpered, and uttered slutty sayings as she plunged deeper and deeper into me. And as she used her other hand to rub and pinch my clit, her magical caress making my hips bounce higher and higher off the bed, the invisible ropes the only things keeping me from doing more elaborate sexual gymnastics.

“Oh my God Cassia! That feels so good! Please don’t stop! Don’t ever stop!”

“Don’t worry sweetie. I won’t stop. As long as you keep screaming and moaning like a good little slut.”

I happily obliged. I really didn’t have any choice in the matter. What she was doing to my pussy and clit made it impossible not to constantly issue epic erotic noises.

Juliana joined my sultry symphony, as she did her own hip shaking, both hands by her crotch, her fingers either deep inside her or vibrating her clit.

Cassia glanced at her. “Having fun Jules?”

“Oh fuck yes! Keep turning that little slut into an even bigger whore.”

“Yes ma’am.”

Fuck, these two loved calling me a slut, whore, and every other submissive name they could think of. The thing is, I couldn’t deny it turned me on every time they did and made me want to be even dirtier for them.

Cass turned back to me. “Do you want me to let you cum?”

“Oh fuck yes!”

“Shake your tits for me.”

I moved my torso up and down and back and forth, shaking my massive mounds as much as I could within my bonds.

She held her hand out and her wand rose up from the floor and flew into it. It must have been tossed among her shredded clothes.

She pointed the wand at my tits and I felt my one nipple get pinched and pulled upward. Then the other.

“Oh God!!”

“Keep shaking them.”

I obeyed her command, swinging my tits all over the place as she continued to tweak my nipples in wonderfully sinful ways. She kept her other hand firmly planted on my pussy, two fingers plundering it while her thumb took care of my clit.

Oh fuck I couldn’t take it. I was going to burst.

“Holy shit Cass I’m going to cum! I’m going to cum so hard!”

“You sure are!”

She removed her fingers and pointed her wand at my pussy. And I erupted.

I threw my head back and shrieked in utter bliss as my juices shot out of me like a jet of water at a fountain.

“Oh my Goddddddddd!”

“Damn, I’m getting a bath over here,” I heard Juliana remark. I realized I must be squirting my slick sauce so far it was hitting her.

“Well get up here you vampy slut so she can really cover you,” Cassia told her.

She didn’t wait for a response, grabbing Juliana and yanking her up to her knees near my pussy.

“Soak her good Elena,” Cass ordered as she did more wand waving.

I spurted my cum out of me and hit Juliana’s jiggling tits and tight stomach. She didn’t seem to mind. She was still fucking herself, about to have her own sweet release.

“C’mon Elena, don’t leave me out,” Cass said with a grin.

I rotated my hips back and forth, spraying both lovely ladies with my cum. As I continued to moan submissively.

They opened their mouths and leaned down so they could taste my sweetness. The fact that they loved drinking my natural juices just made me cum even more.

Cass grabbed Juliana’s shoulder. “Ready to give her a nice soaking?”

“Definitely,” the vampiress replied, obviously very ready to let loose.

Cassia flicked her wand at her own pussy and then Juliana’s. Both women’s bodies spasmed as orgasms consumed them and they let flow just as powerful streams of cum as I did and was still doing.

My legs, thighs, pussy, and stomach got a nice mixture of witch and vampire juices.

They crawled up either side of me and soaked my tits, my left boob owned by Cass, my right by Juliana.

They saved the grand finale for my face. I opened my mouth, eager to taste both of them at the same time.

They sent a steady stream of squirts across my face and into my mouth. It was a fascinating mixture of sweet and tangy. I swallowed whatever went straight into my mouth and licked my lips to get any remainder that coated them. My cheeks, chin, and forehead got splashed and I knew they were loving seeing my face dripping with their cum.

Cass made one final huge flourish with her wand and we all had the hugest eruption yet at the same time. My whole body seized up and arched off the bed and my mouth opened wide to scream. Which made it very easy for them to shoot their final epic climaxes right into my mouth.

I drank up their tasty cumshake and my body finally returned to the bed as my orgasms slowly subsided.

My two lovers collapsed on either side of me and draped their arms and bodies over me. It was a warm, wet, sticky tangle of bodies. And it felt wonderful.

“Well, that was fun,” Cassia said, giving me a sticky kiss on the cheek.

“Uh huh,” I replied, my body still heaving from the epic fucking.

“You were wonderfully submissive,” Juliana told me, giving me an equally sticky kiss on the other cheek.

“Uh huh.” I really couldn’t get much more than that out. I was just content to lay there with them, feeling their soft skin against mine, and having them keep kissing me.

Juliana ran her fingers across my belly button, tickling it every so slightly. “Well, I’m ready for Round 2. How about you Cass?”

Cassia’s eyes lit up in that way they always did when she was about to fuck me super-hard. “Absolutely Jules!”

Oh boy. I had barely recovered from Round 1. But I wasn’t going to say no to these two fiendishly sexy ladies.

“God, you two really love fucking me.”

They looked at each other, then back at me.

“Uh huh,” they said in unison.

I rolled my eyes but couldn’t help a smile escape my lips. I wondered if all witches and vampires were like this.

Cassia took my hand and led me off the bed and to the middle of my bedroom. Juliana slid off the other side and went the other way to meet up, shaking her hips in ways that were probably illegal in many countries.

Cass let out a huff. “Okay we get it Jules, you’re super-sexy.”

Juliana smirked. “Come now Cassia, you’re just jealous you don’t have hips like these.”

She ran her hands down her insanely curvy hips and gave one last flourish which made my breath catch and my pussy moist.

Cass frowned at her. “Yeah, well you’re just jealous that I have-”

I put my finger to her lips, cutting her off. Then did the same to Juliana as I saw she was about to gloat.

“Cass, Juliana, you’re the two most beautiful women I’ve ever seen. And I love every inch of your super-sexy bodies. But can you skip this weird competition you have where you need to one up each other and just work together to fuck the shit out of me and show me how much of a slut I can be?”

I removed my fingers from their lips. They both looked at me, shocked.

Then Cassia smiled and threw her arms around me, embracing me tightly. “How can you not love this girl?”

Juliana gave me one of her patented seductive vampire grins. “She is quite irresistible.”

“Aw, you two are so sweet. So that’s a yes to the epic fucking?”

“Hell yes!” Cass exclaimed.

“Absolutely,” Juliana purred.

They instantly pressed their bodies on either side of me and I had four wonderfully smooth hands roaming all over me.

They turned my head back and forth to alternate giving me deep kisses as they fondled me everywhere. God, it felt wonderful being touched in so many places at once. They worked in perfect tandem, their hands moving in sensual circles that matched the other’s movement.

I particularly loved the way they squeezed my tits, kneaded my ass cheeks, and let their fingers lightly explore the outer folds of my pussy.

They began to move me around, so at one moment I was facing Juliana and kissing her while Cass groped me from behind, the next I was letting Cass slide her tongue into my mouth as Juliana gave me very firm spankings.

I was twisted this way and that, the two of them letting me know I was their sex toy and they were going to manipulate my body as they saw fit. Fuck, I was getting so incredibly hot by what they were doing.

Then they pierced my sweetness, each woman inserting a finger into my wet folds. I gasped and clung to them. I had never had two different women’s fingers inside me at the same time before. Oh shit, it felt good. Like amazingly good.

They began their dual exploration of my tight cavern, plunging in and out of me in perfect synchronicity. While their other hands were busy grabbing my ass, each woman laying claim to one ass cheek and seeing who could mold it more to her will.

I gasped and whimpered at both the pussy plundering and the ass fondling. And then they began to lick my nipples, again each one taking a tit and licking and sucking on it like it was the most delicious ice cream ever made.

“Ohhhhh Goddd!” I moaned, encouraging them to go even harder.

After tugging on my nipples and making them as erect as possible, they both whispered in my ear.

“Do you like being touched in so many naughty places?” Cass cooed.

“Do you want us to make you cum like a good little slut?” Juliana growled.

“Yes! Fuck yes!”

Juliana slid her finger out of my pussy, Cass instantly replaced it with another of her own, so she was dual-fingering my very wet center. Juliana rubbed my clit extremely hard and slipped a finger into my ass, making me groan as my tiny hole contracted around her. Cass completed the picture by running her fingers through my hair and sliding her long tongue into every groove of my ear that caused wonderfully wicked sensations.

They fucked my pussy, ass, clit, and ear until I told them what a huge slut I was and then I came all over their fingers and my thighs.

They held me tightly as I dripped my juices onto the floor and my ass continued to clamp around Juliana’s finger. They once again took turns kissing me, loving how I whimpered into their mouths as smaller orgasms consumed me.

“Now for the real fun,” Cassia said with a sneaky glint in her eyes that told me she had something particularly devious planned.

She waved her hand and the top drawer of my dresser opened and several dildos and vibrators floated out and hovered in the air.

Juliana squeezed me and licked her lips. “That’s quite the collection you have there.”

I blushed. Okay, so maybe I liked using sex toys. Like a lot.

“Which one do you want Jules?”

“Oh definitely that one.” She pointed to a purple one double the size of the others. It was a double dildo, meant for me to use with another woman. I hadn’t had much of a chance to use that particular one, so I was excited that she had chosen it.

Cass levitated the purple monster over to Juliana and slid it into her hot pussy. The vampiress clung to my shoulders as she gasped from the large penetration. I held onto her, loving that my sex toy was dominating her that much.

The dildo wormed its way into her tight cunt until half of its entirety was fully in here.

“Ohh Elena, you have some wonderful toys,” she purred breathlessly.

I was going to reply but then saw Cassia retrieve her wand from the bed like it was a lightsaber and she was using the Force to yank it across the room.

Unlike a lightsaber, she stuck the handle of the wand right in her pussy.

“Oh fuck!” she cried out.

I loved how wet she got when she stuck her wand inside her. It looked so fucking hot in her tight pussy. I loved it even more when she shoved it in me and fucked me hard with it.

Cass grabbed my shoulders and turned me away from her so I was facing Juliana.

“Okay Jules, you take her pussy and I’ll fuck her tight ass.”

Juliana moved close and let the dildo play up and down my lips. “She really has a thing for asses.”

“I definitely have a thing for this ass,” Cassia replied, giving me a sultry spanking.

I yelped and scooted forward so Juliana’s fake cock pressed more firmly against my pussy.

“You… you’re going to fuck me in both holes at the same time?”

Cass pressed her tits against my back and ran the wand between my legs so it massaged the lower part of my pussy.

She reached around and got two nice handfuls of her favorite playthings: my ample tits.

“That’s the idea. As long as you’re okay with it sweetie.”

Juliana touched my hips lightly. “It’s always your choice Elena. Let us know if you’re ever uncomfortable with anything. Cass and I have a tendency to get carried away sometimes with someone so enchanting.”

My heart fluttered. It was so nice that they were always looking out for me and were romantic amid all the extraordinary, submissive sex.

“Hey, are you saying we’re nymphomaniacs?” Cass asked behind me.

“Yes,” Juliana replied succinctly.

“Oh. Okay!” Cassia apparently took no issue with that classification.

I giggled at their sexual joking. “I really like nymphomaniacs.”

Cass gave my tits a sexy squeeze. “You have excellent taste!”

“She certainly does,” Juliana confirmed, her breath nice and warm on my cheek. “So what do you say? Would you like us to dominate your beautiful pussy and sexy ass?”

I glanced back and forth between them, then made my decision.

“Yes please.”

“Woohoo!” Cass cheered.

“Excellent,” Juliana added with a wicked smile.

Cass kept her hands on my breasts, using them as leverage and positioned her wand between my ass cheeks.

“We’ll go nice and slow sweetie. Just let us know if it’s too much.”

I nodded. “Okay.”

Juliana seized my hips more firmly, ready to penetrate from the front. “All ready my sweet?”

“Yes,” I replied very eagerly.

Both women gave me a wonderful squeeze and then I was doubly penetrated.

Oh fuck! The huge dildo parted my lips extremely wide. It barely fit inside me as it maneuvered its way in and brushed every inch of my pussy walls. The tip of the wand punctured my tiny backdoor and my ass couldn’t help but contract around it. It was painfully pleasurable as it slowly worked farther into my way too tight ass.

I clung to Juliana’s neck as my whole body tightened up. I groaned, moaned, gasped, and made other unintelligible noises as the two sexy creatures worked their shafts farther and farther into me. I had never had two cock-like devices into both my pussy and ass at the same time before. And I definitely had never had a magic wand in my perky posterior.

They finally got all the way inside me. Juliana’s pussy brushing against mine, half the double dildo fully inside each of our pussies. I felt Cass’s cute pussy bump into my ass cheeks as she somehow got the wand deep into my unexplored cavern.

“Uhhhhhhhh,” I groaned at being so incredibly full.

“Doing okay sweetie?” Cass asked as she kissed the back of my neck.

“Uh huh,” I gasped.

“That’s a good girl,” Juliana told me as she affectionately kissed my cheek.

“I think we should stay like this for a while. Let her get used to having her ass and pussy completely filled like a good little slut.”

“Excellent idea Cass.”

I could only groan in reply. I had my head resting on Juliana’s shoulder, completely sandwiched between my two amazing lovers. I was so impaled on both the dildo and wand I felt like I couldn’t move. I had never felt this full. Never felt this much at the mercy of my sexual partners. I knew my pussy and ass were theirs and they were going to keep them as full as possible so I got used to being a naughty whore.

They continued to kiss my neck, cheeks, and ears as they sporadically shook their hips and sent sinful vibrations through my front and back that forced me to utter cute submissive noises and feel totally powerless. God, Cassia and Juliana were experts at fulfilling all the submissive fantasies I ever had. Even ones I didn’t know I had.

We stayed like that for a while and I began to adjust to having such large fuck toys in my pussy and ass.

“Would you like us to fuck you now?” Cass asked in that sweet and sensual way of hers.

“Ohhh fuck yes!”

“Fuck you nice and hard?” Juliana queried.

“Yes! Please yes!”

Cassia nibbled on my ear. “Until we make you cum?”

Juliana tugged on my lower lip. “And you commit to being our sex toy for the rest of the day?”

I was ready to agree to being their sex toy for the rest of the week. The year. Hell, for eternity if they wanted.

“God yes! I’ll do whatever you want. Just please fuck me. Dominate my ass! Own my pussy!”

Juliana gave me a huge grin and I knew Cassia was doing the same behind me.

“Ready Cass?”

“I sure am!”

They grabbed me more firmly and proceeded to give me the more intense fucking of my life.

They started off slow, the dildo and wand easing in and out of me but fully penetrating me every time. I was amazed that the fake cocks didn’t slide out of my partners’ pussies when they pulled out. They must have incredible pussy muscles that were holding the dildo and wand in place so they could ram them deeply into me.

They were once again completely synchronized, like they had some kind of mind meld going on where they knew exactly what speed and intensity the other wanted to do. If Synchronized Fucking ever became a sport, they would win the Gold Medal for sure. And hopefully I could be the tomato in that sexy sandwich.

They increased their thrusting and I hung on even tighter to Juliana. Being fucked so deeply in both holes was nearly overwhelming. My pussy and ass were suffering an inferno of sexual pleasure. My cute little cunt was doing everything it could to house the behemoth taking up residence in it. And my tight ass was getting stretched in ways it never had before. It kept clenching around the wand like it never wanted it to leave.

They began ramming me incredibly hard, my body being pummeled from both directions and both holes being completely overworked.

I moaned non-stop, hanging on for dear life as they went faster than any human could. Juliana was obviously using her vampire speed and strength to do so, and I assumed Cass was using her magic to enhance her abilities.

I felt that magic travel down her wand from her pussy into my ass. And then my ass became the most erotic sex toy on the planet. Everything she did to it felt a hundred times more pleasurable than the already amazing way it felt. I needed my ass fucked. Fucked hard. Fucked non-stop. I needed to be the ultimate anal slut.

“H… harder. Please fuck me harder!”

The two sexpots complied and went at even more breakneck speeds. Cass’s magic was now spreading into my pussy and throughout my body. All I could think about was I needed to be fucked. Fucked hard. For all of eternity. By Cassia and Juliana. I needed to be theirs.

I screamed loudly as my pussy and ass were destroyed and my cum began squirting out of me like a fire hose. They kept fucking me, letting my juices try to eke their way out past the cock monster in my pussy. While Cass was showing my ass who was boss.

“Ohhhhhhhhhhahhhhhhhhhhhhhh!” I yelled to the heavens as the biggest climax yet hit me.

My body shook out of control but my lovers held me fast and didn’t let up.

When they could tell the most epic of my orgasms were over, they slid all the way into me again and let loose their own powerful climaxes.

I whimpered from being so full, from the mini-orgasms washing over me, and from my sexy partners dousing my pussy and ass in their milk.

More cum seeped out of me and around Juliana’s huge fake cock as both women held me tightly, brushing my body softly with their hands and peppering me with sweet kisses.

They eventually pulled out of me, nice and slowly, and I felt every part of their shafts as they did. When Juliana was fully out, the rest of my juices that couldn’t escape with her dildo inside me came spilling out in one big spurt, creating a nice puddle on the floor.

My knees were weak and I would have collapsed but Cass caught me with her magic, levitating me off the floor and into Juliana’s arms.

The powerful vampire carried me to the bed and laid me gently on it, she and Cass once again snuggling up against me on either side. Who knew witches and vampires were so good at cuddling?

Juliana traced patterns on my stomach, which was apparently one of her favorite activities post-coitus.

“Okay Cass, your turn,” she told my favorite super-cute witch.

“My turn for what?”

“To be a wicked little slut.”

My eyes lit up. “Oo really?”

“No, not really.”

“C’mon Cass, you know you can never hide anything from me. I could use my vampire powers on you.”

Cass stuck her tongue out at Juliana. “Too bad your powers don’t work on witches.”

“They will if you let me, which I know you want to.”

“I do naaa… ohh goddess I want to be a good little slut.”

I stared wide-eyed at Cass. She changed mid-sentence to apparently protesting to be willingly compliant. Aha! I knew she was just pretending to not want to give in to the sexy vampire. She must have given herself over to Juliana in the middle of her reply and now we were hearing her real thoughts.

I turned to the vampiress. “You’re good.”

“Thank you. Now for you. You also want to submit to my gaze don’t you?”

“Oh yes Juliana. Gladly.” I didn’t pretend to protest. I fully wanted her to use her fantastic powers on me again.

She gazed into my eyes and I felt myself falling under her influence. I looked over at Cass and she had the same dreamy look in her eyes.

Juliana’s eyes, on the other hand, held a mischievous glint. I knew she loved being in charge.

“Cass hand me your wand.”

Cassia complied, handing it over without protest.

“Elena, start playing with your fabulous tits.”

I immediately grabbed my boobs and squeezed them, moving them all over and fondling my nipples.

“Cass I want you to get on your knees and pleasure Elena’s pussy.”

Cass hopped up. “Oh yes. I love tasting Elena’s sweet center.”

I smiled. It was nice to know Cass enjoyed making love to me so much.

She nudged my legs apart and scooted between them, bending forward and kissing my very ready lips.

“Keep playing with your tits Elena,” Juliana ordered. “Make those nipples as hard as possible.”

I made sensual circles around my nipples and got them to stand proudly at attention for my vampire commander.

Cass licked up and down my slit and made me squirm and whimper wonderfully.

After getting my outer lips coated in my juices, she slipped her tongue inside me and found my most delicate womanhood ready and waiting for her. My pussy conformed to her will, embracing her tongue wherever it snaked.

Juliana licked her lips, enjoying the show. She placed Cass’s left hand around the handle of the wand.

“Charge your wand with sexual energy.”

Cassia did, a soft while glow going up and down the wooden shaft, while never taking her mouth away from my wettening mound.

Juliana touched the wand to both my nipples and my clit, making them feel like a thousand tiny tongues were attacking them all at once.

I grabbed Cassia’s hair and shoved her harder into my crotch, forcing her to dive even deeper into me. She made incomprehensible noises (it was hard to understand someone when they had their tongue inside your pussy), which I interpreted to mean, “Yes Elena! Grab my hair harder and make me eat you out like a good little witchy slut.” Okay, so maybe I embellished a little but I bet that was close to what she was saying.

Juliana traced the wand all over Cassia’s frisky ass, making it super-sensitive, and then proceeded to give the submissive witch a bunch of firm spankings.

Cass groaned deliciously inside me as her ass got disciplined. It made her work even harder to pleasure me. And fuck was it working. I couldn’t believe how turned on I was seeing Cass submit to Juliana’s will. No wonder she and Juliana got so turned on when I gave myself over to them. I was glad Cass liked to switch it up. I would need to think up some sexy ways to dominate her. At least every so often. I mean most of the time I wanted her in charge, reminding me what an excellent whore I could be.

I alternated my gaze between Cass’s lovely face going down on me and Juliana’s equally lovely body and what it was doing to my witch companion’s exquisite holes.

The vampire ran the powerfully charged wand up and down Cassia’s slit and then slid it all the way into her pussy.

“Keep her head plastered to your lips Elena,” Juliana commanded.

Cassia tensed up and gasped from the magical penetration. I held her head tenderly, but firmly, in place between my legs, absorbing all her cute whimpers into my drenched folds.

She clasped my hips, digging her fingers into my flesh, as the powerful pulses happening inside her pussy drove her wild.

She got her tongue as far into me as possible and wormed it around wonderfully, making me buck and wriggle around as much as she was.

Juliana fucked Cassia mercilessly with her wand while Cass tasted my pussy like it was her long lost home. We moaned and groaned together, creating sweet erotic music for Juliana.

The vampire seductress locked eyes with me. “When I stick this in her ass, I want you to yank her head up so we can hear her slutty screams.”

I felt Cass’s body shudder at the anticipation of getting ass fucked with her wand.

Juliana ran her hand over Cass’s amazing ass. “You like being an anal slut, don’t you Cass?”

“Mmm hmmprh,” I heard from within my folds, which I was pretty sure was an affirmative.

Juliana stuck the tip of the wand against Cassia’s way too tiny hole.

“Okay now Elena.”

I lifted Cass’s head from my lips at the same time Juliana penetrated her ass.

“Oh my fucking goddesssssss!” Cassia screamed in a higher pitch than normal.

The face she was making was so incredibly hot, some of my juices spurted out of me just watching her.

Juliana smiled wickedly. “Okay Cass attack Elena’s clit like it’s the most wonderful thing on earth and make her cum in your face.”

“It is the most wonderful thing on earth,” Cass exclaimed amid her submissive moans.

I sat up and grabbed her face. “Oh Cass, you’re so sweet.” I kissed her tenderly, tasting my own juices on her lips.

She smiled at me then dove back down into my pussy, finding my inflamed clit and launching an assault of epic proportions on it.

I flung myself back onto the bed and thrashed uncontrollably. Fuck Cass was amazing. She was doing things to my clit I didn’t think were possible. I didn’t know if it was her magic or just her flexible, tasty tongue but I never wanted her to stop.

Juliana worked the wand in and out of Cassia’s tight ass and Cass’s groans were very audible as she worked her magic on my clit.

The vampire then reached underneath Cass and rubbed her clit rapidly, making her squeal even louder.

The clit and ass fucking continued, as did my and Cass’s screams.

“Do you both want to cum?” Juliana asked us.

“Fuck yes!” I yelled as Cass murmured her assent with her mouth occupied on my clit.

“Tell me what I want to hear.”

Ugh, she was the worst. And by that I mean the best at forcing us to confess all our secret slutty desires.

I gave her what she wanted. “We’re your sluts! We’re your sex toys! We’re completely under your power. Please let us cum for you and never let us stop until you command it!”

Cass lifted her head up for a moment to join in the slutty sayings. “My ass is yours Juliana! My pussy is yours! Please make me cum like a good witch slut and let Elena cover me in her sweet nectar.”

Okay, yup I think our vampire mistress would be satisfied with both of our erotic confessions.

She smiled. “That’s what I like to hear girls. Okay, you may cum. Right now.”

Cassia opened her mouth to scream in ecstasy and at the same time I erupted, my pussy juices flowing right into her mouth. She didn’t mind in the least, drinking them up and plastering her mouth back between my legs so she could lap up every ounce that spilled out of me.

I could see Cass was having her own volcano spurt out behind her. It splashed Juliana’s stomach and hips. The vampire scooped some of it off her with her finger and brought it to her lips, enjoying the taste.

I couldn’t believe how much of my nectar Cass was slurping up, but the more she did it, the harder I came.

“Cass, lift your head up and let Elena soak your face.”

Geez, Juliana was so kinky. I loved it!

Cass happily obeyed and I shot my sweet cum across her ridiculously cute face. She kept her mouth open so she could still taste what dripped across her lips.

Juliana slowly slid the wand out of Cass’s well-fucked ass and set it aside.

“Okay, now I want both of you to cover each other in your cum. Get it over every inch of your partner’s body. And don’t stop cumming until I say you can.”

Oh my God, this was epically naughty. And oh my God I couldn’t wait to do it.

Cass and I clambered all over each other, squirting and smearing our love juices on our tits, hips, thighs, pussies, asses, and everywhere else.

We twisted and turned like we were playing Twister, crying out in orgasmic oratory the whole time.

When we had coated ourselves in each other’s sultry sauces to Juliana’s satisfaction, she crawled up to us and seized both of us by the hair.

“Now you’re going to pleasure my pussy until you get every last ounce of cum out of me.”

We nodded complyingly.

She tugged our heads downward as she lay back on the bed and spread her legs. Her pussy was pulsating, almost as if had its own mesmerizing powers we couldn’t resist.

She guided us to its warm wetness and Cassia and I dove in eagerly, licking our tongues around and up and down Juliana’s soft, supple lips.

I was so excited that I got to be a good little vampire slut with Cass. It was even more thrilling that she was eating out Juliana with me.

As we teased Juliana’s slit, our tongues brushed against each other. A thrill shot through me at our secret kiss.

Our vampire mistress tugged on our hair, telling us she wanted more than just teasing. Geez, what a bossy, sexy vamp.

Cass and I maneuvered our mouths so we could both slide our tongues into Juliana’s inviting warmth.

I sighed in utter contentment at being inside Juliana. I undulated my tongue within her pussy, wanting to please her. I kept feeling Cass’s tongue as she worked her own magic in the vampire’s tight folds.

“Ohh yes! Yes my little sluts! Get deeper inside me.”

We obeyed, each of us thrusting our tongues as far into Juliana’s moistness as we could. Her pussy caressed my tongue, making me never want to leave, and I could tell Cass was feeling the same way.

Juliana writhed and moaned and kept her hands firmly in our hair, making sure we didn’t dare leave her commanding pussy.

“Ohh fuck, you two are such good playthings.”

I smiled into her folds, happy that we were giving her so much pleasure.

“Cass, use your magic to fill your tight holes.”

Cassia flicked her hands around, while still helping me pleasure Juliana, and two vibrators floated out of my drawer. Hey, I said I had a lot of sex toys.

They made a beeline for us, the pink one positioning itself behind me, the blue one behind Cass.

She snapped her fingers forward and the vibrators slid into our pussies and turned on to their highest setting.

“Ohm fumph!” I groaned into Juliana’s slick folds.

Cass’s moans were just as unintelligible as my naughty vibrator filled her to the brink.

She used her magic to fuck our pussies hard as we dedicated ourselves to making Juliana cum. All three of us let our erotic cries and whimpers and filled my room with a sultry symphony of submissiveness.

Juliana tugged my hair forward and I knew she wanted me to focus on her clit. I closed my mouth over her tender nub and sucked on it, making Juliana nearly buck me and Cass off the bed.

Cassia kept working on Juliana’s insides while I put my full attention on her super-sensitive clit. We stayed on our knees, with our cute asses sticking up in the air, as the vibrating dildos continued to devastate our throbbing pussies.

“Oh God I’m going to cum!” Juliana shouted. “When I do, you both are going to cum too.”

From the way her body was thrashing and her pussy pulsating, I knew she was about to blow. I sucked especially hard on her cute clit and Cass did magic tongue tricks inside her.

Juliana let out a primal growl as she gushed her sweet liquid out of her overflowing pussy. At the same time, Cassia and I expelled our own juices, the dildos pulling out of us and vibrating sinfully against our clits, ensuring our orgasms wouldn’t stop.

I joined Cass in lapping up everything that came out of Juliana. The vampire vixen issued forth the most tasty cumsicle and we drank it up like proper whores.

When she was finally done, she had Cass flick the vibrators aside and she flipped both of us on our sides.

“Kiss each other,” she told us.

Cass and I were more than happy to follow that order. We leaned in and let our tongues twirl around inside each others’ mouths, tasting Juliana’s juices on each other.

As we kissed passionately, Juliana grabbed my leg and sunk her teeth into my soft, tan thigh.

My cry of pain was dulled by Cassia’s warm and loving kiss. And then it was nothing but pleasure as Juliana fed on me. God, it was even hotter that she was doing it so close to my pussy this time. In fact, my pussy began spurting out more of my cum even though I thought I had emptied all my juices.

I was lost in nirvana as I felt a strange but wonderful connection to both Cassia and Juliana. I could feel myself kissing Cassia but it also felt like I was kissing Juliana. Like all three of us were making love. Like all our pussies were somehow interconnected. Fuck, vampires were awesome!

I let Juliana take as much as she wanted, knowing she wouldn’t hurt me. I was in a state of pure bliss.

She threw her head back, looking wild again from feeding. I could see a bunch of my tangy sauce had gotten over her face. I wondered how it tasted mixed with my blood. She wiped some of the cum off her cheek and sucked it off her finger as her tongue licked up the blood on her lips. Guess it tasted pretty good.

Then it was Cass’s turn. Juliana bit my witch lover’s creamy thigh and sucked up the witch’s sweet blood.

I kept kissing Cassia and still felt the connection to both of them. Apparently if I was in romantic contact with Cass while she was being fed upon, I could still experience the rapturous feelings of vampire bliss.

I could feel Cassia’s body going through the same thing that happened to me when I was Juliana’s snack. I held her tightly and kissed her deeply while Juliana fed on her.

When the vampiress was done, she pinched both of our clits and made us experience one last huge orgasm, letting us soak her thighs, ass, and tits.

She then moved us back to the head of the bed. We were so exhausted from being drained, we could barely move.

“Oh goddess, Elena, you… you made me submit to you.”

“Um, yeah. Is that okay?”

“Oh fuck yes! I loved it!”

Juliana leaped on top of us. “Don’t forget me.”

“Ugh, why do I always let you dominate me?” Cass asked in a way that told me she secretly loved it.

“Because I’m irresistibly beautiful and charming and you have a thing for super-sensual Latinas.”

“Oh really?” I asked, very intrigued.

“Okay, yeah,” Cass confessed. “Can you blame me? Look at you two. How can I not constantly fantasize about you?”

Now I was even more intrigued. “You were fantasizing about me?”

“Goddess yes! I’ve been fantasizing about you since I moved next door. And really have been doing it non-stop ever since our wonderful lovemaking. You really made it hard for me to concentrate on official witch business.”

I blushed and felt all warm and gooey inside. Cass was such a sweetheart.

Juliana made a snorting sound, though someone still made it attractive. “Witch business, yeah right. You guys just complain about us vampires and werewolves the whole time.”

“We do not!” Cass protested. “And one of my best friends happen to be a vampire.”

“Who?”

“You, you nitwit!”

“Oh.” Juliana actually seemed slightly surprised, like she wasn’t sure if Cass held in such high regard.

She hesitated for a moment, then kissed Cass very sweetly. “Thanks Cass.”

I poked my head between them. “Okay, you two are super-adorable but this is the second time you guys have mentioned werewolves. So they’re real too?”

“Geez, you’re so nosy Elena,” Cassia teased, kissing me lovingly.

“Indeed,” Juliana added. “I think nosy nymphs need to be cuddled fiercely.

“No fair! You know that’s my kryptonite.”

I sighed, knowing there was no way I was passing up cuddling with both of them after being drained of blood and all my womanly juices.

Juilana laid me on my side so I was spooning Cassia, her ridiculously cute ass pressed against my pussy. Then Juliana lay behind me, so I was the sexy cheese in the sultriest sandwich ever.

“You two should rest,” the vampiress told us. “So you can recover from my embrace and from being so sinfully submissive.”

Cassia sighed contentedly. “You know I’m getting you back for this you sneaky vampire.”

“Can’t wait,” Juliana replied impishly.

I was intrigued to find out how Cass planned to pull some sexy shenanigans on Juliana, but I was too wonderfully exhausted to do anything but sleep.

“Okay you two, it’s night night time.”

I wrapped my arms around Cassia and nestled into her.

“Mmm, sweetie, can you hold me tighter?”

“Of course.” I squeezed her even more, making sure there was no space between our bodies.

I realized she had the right idea. “Juliana…”

“Of course,” she echoed, wrapping me up just as warmly as I had Cass.

I was surrounded in a cocoon of warmth and sensuality, the two sexiest supernatural creatures on the planet enveloping me.

This was going to be one hell of an adventure.

 

 

 

 

 

 

CHAPTER EIGHT

 

 

I jogged down the wooded path, breathing in the fresh pine of the picturesque trees surrounding me. This was my favorite place to run. A secluded path through the forest that few people knew about. So I got to be one with nature as I tried to get in some much-needed exercise.

Okay, so technically I had been getting a lot of exercise recently. But more of the horizontal kind as my two new neighbors, Cassia and Juliana, had tied me up and ravished my body to their heart’s content as I became their very willing witch and vampire slut. Oh yeah, did I forget that part? Cass was a witch and Jules a vampire. And they were probably the two most gorgeous women I had ever laid eyes on. And they were somehow enchanted by my Columbian curves. Well, half Columbian, half French. But I definitely got my shapely hips and perky ass from my sexy mom.

I had met Cass first and we became friends. And then I found out she was a witch, and we became the most epic, supernatural lovers ever. Okay, so I didn’t know the history of all supernatural lovers, but I’m still saying we’re the most epic. After she stuck her wand in my pussy (because where else would it go), we had formed an intense romantic bond and I had an insatiable desire to be fucked.

Unfortunately, Cass got called away on witchy business. Fortunately, she had her vampy friend Juliana pay me a visit and satisfy all my naughty cravings until Cass could return. And then the two lurid ladies may have teamed up to completely dominate me and make me their sex toy. Yeah, those were good times.

But now I was trying to get some real exercise and clear my head. I had been doing almost nothing but having sex non-stop, which don’t get me wrong was amazing, but it was nice to get out of the house and have a little alone time too.

The path was just hilly enough to give me a good workout. Perspiration was already spilling down the front of my Wynonna Earp T-shirt toward my ample breasts that were being mostly kept in check by my sports bra but were still bouncing nicely. My shorts barely contained my curvy, sensual ass that my two recent lovers were obsessed with.

Two lovers. That was a problem. Well, hopefully not. I mean I considered Cass my girlfriend. We hadn’t officially talked about that, but I had super-strong feelings for her. And I was almost positive she felt the same way. Juliana was mainly just helping Cass out when she was away. But fucking my brains out in ways only a who-knows-how-old vampire could. Which is a weird thing to request of your best friend. But witches and vampires were a little strange.

I definitely wouldn’t be opposed if Cass wanted Juliana to join us for some three-ways every now and then. But I was more excited to see where a potential relationship with Cass could go. She was so sweet and funny. Besides being ridiculously cute and dressing like the sexiest witch ever.

I sighed. I guess having an adorable witch girlfriend and a beautiful vampire part-time lover was a nice problem to have.

I got deeper into the woods, the tree canopy blocking out much of the sun and making it appear darker than it really was. But the shafts of light that did break through illuminated the colorful leaves, creating a kaleidoscope of breathtaking imagery.

I dodged in and out of the warm sun bolts, which made my tan skin glimmer. I picked up the pace, wanting to get in a good workout. And maybe I wanted to get back home quickly, so I could get naked and snuggle up to Cass.

That of course made me daydream about her taking me here in the woods in a ray of sunshine. Our bodies warmed by both nature and our sexual heat. Oh boy, I had really become a nymphomaniac since meeting my witch and vampire buddies. But being a nympho was so much fun! Especially with supernatural neighbors who were so expert at turning me into a submissive slut.

Oof! I tripped over a root and went sprawling onto the dirt. That’s what I got for letting my mind wander to naughty shenanigans.

I sat up and brushed myself off. I had scraped my left knee a little but was none the worse for wear. Maybe Cass would kiss it and make it better. And maybe Juliana would suck out any blood and then bite me other places. Cass and I had talked about it and had agreed we would be Jules’s snack pretty much anytime she wanted. She needed to feed and we were pretty tasty morsels. Plus she was one of Cass’s best friends and had been so nice to me, so how could I refuse her sucking my blood. Not to mention her vampire’s embrace (as she liked to call it) was one of the most intoxicating, blissful experiences I had ever had.

I heard movement off in the woods, leaves rustling in the distance. It was probably just an animal. There were a lot of cute critters that scurried about: squirrels, chipmunks, skunks. Okay, maybe skunks were a weird choice to describe as cute, but I thought they were kind of adorable. As long as they kept their stinky spray to themselves. The only one I wanted spraying me was Cass with her sweet witch sauce. That came out of her perfect pussy. Okay and maybe Juliana. Both ladies tasted wonderful. I had gotten plenty of practice eating them out, especially Cass who I had gone down on multiple times every day. I loved making her wiggle her cute butt around and utter her even cuter sexy noises.

I scampered to my feet, running a little faster and glancing at the trees. Just in case it wasn’t a cute critter.

A growl resonated through the trees. It was definitely not a cute growl. Maybe it was a stray dog. I liked dogs. Though not ones that wanted to bite my adorable butt.

I heard a louder guttural cry and something moving closer. Okay, that definitely didn’t sound like a dog. More like a wolf. What the heck was a wolf doing in the suburbs?

I decided to answer that later and pour on the speed now. I bolted down the path, trying to keep an eye out for obstacles while peeking over my shoulder.

The rustling was getting closer. Shit shit shit. Where were a sexy witch and vampire when you really needed them?

I went faster, leaping over roots and small branches in the path. I didn’t hear the forest moving anymore. My heart rate slowed. Maybe the wolf or dog or whatever it was decided to chase a bunny. Though that would really suck for the rabbit. They were so cute.

Just as I was starting to relax, a blur burst out of the trees ahead of me.

I skidded to a stop. Looming directly ahead of me in the path was a werewolf.

Not a dog. Not a wolf. Not even a abnormally large wolf. A hulking hybrid of man and wolf. Like from those Underworld movies with Kate Beckinsale wearing that ridiculously sexy skin-tight black outfit.

Holy crap Elena, this wasn’t the time to be fantasizing about Kate Beckinsale. There was an honest-to-goodness werewolf like ten feet away from me.

It had dark brown fur, pointy ears, and a huge snout. Underneath which large canines were slobbering. I really hoped it was salivating over how sexy I looked in my tiny shorts and not over how tasty a snack I’d be.

I spun on my heels and sprinted back the way I had come.

I felt a current of wind above my head, and the werewolf landed in a crouch, once again blocking my path. Okay, so werewolf escape artist I was not.

I glanced all around, trying to find a weapon or some way to escape. Climbing a tree would likely be useless. The werewolf had extremely sharp claws.

Its violet eyes bore into me. I slowly backed away, my body trembling.

It advanced on me, prowling forward on two legs. It stood a few feet taller than me and its lean muscles were evident even beneath its lush fur.

My back bumped against a tree, and I knew I was fucked. And not in the sexy way Cassia and Juliana did to me.

The werewolf crept up to me. Even though it was huge, it barely made a sound as it padded toward me.

I was shaking so much I thought I might start knocking the leaves off the tree I was plastered against.

The worrisome wolf leaned over, its snout inches from my face. I turned my head and closed my eyes and tried super-hard not to pee my pants.

“H… hi Mr. or Ms. Werewolf,” I stammered. “C… could you p… please not eat me?”

I knew I had no chance to defeat the beast in a physical contest, so I was hoping asking really politely might work. Okay, I know it was stupid, but what the heck else was I supposed to do?

I felt the wolf’s rancid breath against my cheek. The tree bark poked into my ass as I tried to morph myself inside the trunk.

I braced for my tanned flesh to get bitten. But it didn’t. Instead the werewolf sniffed me. Its long nose moved over my face and took big whiffs of my hair.

“Oh sorry, I’m a little sweaty.” Oh boy. I was talking to a werewolf.

The wolf didn’t seem to mind. It went to the top of my head and then the other side, seemingly trying to get all my scent. Maybe it really liked the shampoo I used.

Then it moved to my neck and I got a little nervous. But it merely did more sniffing. I was totally okay with that. It was way better than being eaten.

Its nostrils flared as it moved lower, brushing the tight fabric of my shirt by my breasts.

“Hey! That’s a little personal.” Geez, this werewolf was getting fresh with me.

It ignored me but didn’t linger too long on my large globes, moving down my body and continuing to smell me.

It paused between my legs, taking in big whiffs though not touching me. Okay, this was really embarrassing.

“Would you keep moving down? That’s a private girl area.”

I didn’t know if werewolves understood the differences between boy and girl parts or if it could understand me. But it still wasn’t munching on my supple flesh, so that was good.

It brushed its cold nose against my leg, making me jump.

“Ah!” I shrieked. “That tickles.”

The werewolf finished its sniff-fest all the way down to my toes and then rose up to look me in the eyes.

Its violet-tinged orbs didn’t look like an animal’s. They looked human. It was almost as if the werewolf was trying to form a connection with me.

I tentatively reached out and put my hand on the side of its face. Its fur was softer than I expected. I ran my fingers through it. The werewolf lowered its ears and nuzzled against my hand. I scratched it behind the ear, and it made a kind of soft whimper that I took to mean it liked what I was doing.

Huh? Looked like I had met a nice werewolf. Well, the witch and vampire I knew were really sweet. So why not werewolves too?

“Aw, you’re a nice little wolfie, aren’t you?” I stopped, realizing I probably shouldn’t address it like it was a pet.

“Oh I’m sorry. I don’t really have much experience with werewolves. I’m Elena. Do you, um, have a name?”

It seemed to nod but was a little too busy moving its head around, trying to get me to scratch it more. I obliged, using both hands to rub its head and cheeks.

“Wow, you’re one friendly werewolf. I’m sorry I was so frightened of you. I thought you were going to eat me.”

It gazed at me like that was a ridiculous assumption.

“Okay, sorry! How am I supposed to know what werewolves like to eat?”

It huffed and seemed to indicate I could make up for it by continuing my ear scratching.

I did some vigorous ear skritching, kind of enjoying that I had made a new furry friend.

“I wonder if you’re a boy or a girl werewolf.”

It pointed its snout at my dual mounds rising from beneath my T-shirt.

“Oh, you have tits? So a lady werewolf. Cool.”

I was enjoying our partial communication. It obviously could understand me, but couldn’t speak back.

That enjoyment abruptly ended when a shot rang out. The werewolf squealed and slumped forward against me.

As I tried to hold it up, I felt something wet on its fur. I brought my hand up and saw it was blood. Oh my God! Someone had shot it.

The werewolf’s eyes were right in front of me. Pleading with me to help it.

I heard shouts in the forest and the sounds of people approaching.

The werewolf staggered back and then tore into the woods, loping along awkwardly.

“Wait!” I yelled, but it kept going.

The shouts got closer. I looked toward their direction. Then back at the disappearing werewolf. And made my decision.

I leapt into the brush and ran after my new friend. There was no way I was going to let her be captured or killed by some scummy hunters. I had no idea how exactly I was going to save my furry friend, but I would think of something.

I could tell the hunters were getting closer. I negotiated the denser woods as best I could, just keeping the werewolf in sight. It was only because she was injured that I had any chance of keeping up with her.

I heard rushing water up ahead and knew we were approaching a waterfall. I had been to it often, sitting and enjoying its cascading beauty. And maybe daydreaming about making love to Cassia beside it. That was before we had hooked up. Now that we were together, I should totally take her here and have lots of naked fun. Oh geez, when did I become such an exhibitionist? I chocked it up to the terrible influence of a sexy witch and vampire who were always convincing me to strip and let them tie me up.

I burst out of the trees and came to the edge of the waterfall’s precipice. The werewolf lay on the ground, whining in pain.

I scurried over to her, sliding on my knees and placing my hands on her gently. There was more blood. A lot more.

“Oh God! You’re bleeding so much. I’m sorry, I’m not a werewolf doctor.”

I didn’t know if there were werewolf doctors, but one would have been super-helpful right now.

The hunters’ cries got closer as they crashed through the trees. Fuck. I had to do something. Now.

The werewolf put a paw on me, clearly wanting my help.

“Don’t worry. I won’t let them get you. I promise.”

I knew there was one way we’d get away from the hunters. It was a really stupid idea. But it’s not like it was the first time I had done something dumb.

I put my shoulder against the werewolf and pushed with my legs, trying to roll my large friend.

She resisted at first, not knowing what the heck I was doing.

“Just trust me,” I told her kindly. “I’m trying to save you.”

The werewolf nodded and tried to roll herself, so I didn’t have to do all the work. That was good because she was really freaking heavy.

I dug my sneakers into the dirt and felt my calves strain as I pushed as hard as I could.

I knew the hunters were going to be on us any second. I gave one last heave. And the werewolf and I went plummeting over the falls.

As we were falling, I thought that this was a much stupider idea than the already stupid level I had put it at. I think I screamed. It was hard to tell with how loud the werewolf was howling. She probably thought it was a really stupid idea too. Well, sue me. It was my first werewolf rescue.

As I was thinking all this, I could feel the surface of the water rushing up at us. We broke through and got pushed underwater by the pressure of the falling water.

My wolfie friend thrashed below the surface. Apparently werewolves weren’t great at swimming.

I frog-kicked over to her and grabbed her arm, pulling her along. It was much easier to move her underwater.

We pierced the surface together, breathing in the wonderful oxygen. And then got immediately caught up in the raging current, which hurled us downstream.

We got tossed around like rag dolls and bounced off each other. I got poked by some sharp rocks and knew I was going to have several cuts by the end of this.

We went over a much smaller waterfall and then were towed my a slower current.

I lost sight of the werewolf as I tried to get some control over my buffeted body.

I was eventually spewed into a calm, shallow pool. I stood up in the waist-deep water, my clothes sticking to me like they were part of my skin.

I scanned for the werewolf and saw something floating in the water nearby.

I waded over and was shocked to see skin instead of fur. It was a woman’s body.

I turned her over and my breath was almost taken away. She was a beautiful Asian woman, her long, dark, wet hair plastered to her face. I brushed it off her cheeks and then noticed she was bleeding from her side, the water turning crimson around us.

This was obviously the werewolf in her human form.

I carried her out of the water and set her gently on the bank. Her eyes fluttered open, and I saw the most brilliant pair of violet orbs. The same piercing eyes I had seen in my fur-covered friend.

Before I could say anything, she passed out.

“Hey! Hey! No, don’t pass out. We survived that crazy waterfall, so you have to survive this too.”

She didn’t reply. But she was breathing, albeit shallowly.

I wasn’t sure if I should call 911. I didn’t want people to discover she was a werewolf. Although it was a moot point. My phone, which I had strapped to my upper arm, was completely useless after the nice waterfall bath.

I really only had one other option. I gingerly picked her up and threw her over my shoulder. She was much lighter in human form.

I hiked toward civilization in my squishy shoes, hoping I could get her to help in time.

 

 

 

 

 

 

CHAPTER NINE

 

 

I can safely say carrying a hot naked lady who could transform into a werewolf and was currently bleeding all over me was one of the strangest things I had ever done.

Fortunately, my house was super-close to where I came out of the woods, and I managed to get there without anyone spotting us.

I bypassed my house and made a beeline for Cassia’s, hoping her witchy magic could help.

I kicked hard on the door, my hands full holding the naked werewolf lady. I was glad I exercised a lot. Otherwise I never would have been able to carry her here. Even so, I was a little winded after all my recent exertions.

Cass flung the door open. “Okay, okay, I’m… Elena!”

Her bright green eyes went wide as she saw a naked butt hoisted on my shoulder and staring right at her. Probably not the greeting she was expecting.

“Werewolf… shot… need help,” I panted, brushing past her.

To her credit, Cassia took less than a second to process everything. She flung her hand out, using magic to close the door and then scurried past me.

“Here, lay her on the couch.”

I gently deposited her on the plush fabric with Cass’s help. She was making soft moans and her head twitched back and forth.

Cass knelt next to her and examined her wound.

“What happened?”

I sunk to the carpet next to Cass, watching her fingers lightly probe the hole in the werewoman’s side.

“I ran into her on my jog, well werewolf her, and we were bonding but then some jerky hunters shot her and she could barely move so I jumped off a waterfall with her to escape.”

I took a huge breath after ending my very run-on sentence. Cassia glanced at me like she was seeing me for the first time.

“Holy shit Elena!”

“Um, yeah.” I tucked my wet hair behind my ear, realizing I just laid a lot on Cass. But she was a witch, so I’m sure this kind of stuff happened to her all the time. Well, maybe.

“Okay, I’ll tell you how amazing you are later. I need to help your new friend first. Oh, and get out of those wet clothes.”

She twirled her fingers and my clothes poofed out of existence, leaving me totally in the buff.

“Cass!”

“You were going to get sick if you stayed like that. Besides, you should always be naked around me.”

I rolled my eyes, but a clear smile still escaped my lips. Leave it to Cass to make jokes in a really serious situation. I had learned it was her way to cope with stress. Plus I was more than happy to be naked around her as much as possible. Because it usually meant we were having epic sexy shenanigans.

Speaking of naked, I now got a better look at the werewolf beauty as Cass probed her wound. Her arms and legs contained well-defined muscles, but ones that still curved sensually around her hips and waist. She had small breasts, but they were incredibly firm. Her long, dark brown hair framed a gorgeous face that was obviously in pain.

I bit my lip, worrying what would happen to my new friend.

Cass did a quick spell, drying both me and the werewolf. Then closed her eyes as she put her hands over the woman’s wound. A faint glow emanated from them.

Her eyes popped back open. “It’s a silver bullet. One of the few things that can harm a werewolf.”

“Can… can you get it out?”

“Silver is resistant to my magic. I’ll have to really focus and use all my power. Can you keep an eye on me while I try to get it out?”

I squeezed her arm. “Of course. Thank you for helping her.”

She smiled. “I’ll do my best.”

She placed both hands over the wound, blood spilling over them. She closed her eyes again and seemed to go into an almost trance-like state.

Her hands glowed more powerfully. The werewolf’s body seized up, and she groaned loudly. Her eyes were still closed. I had a feeling she was in a state of falling into and out of consciousness.

I held onto her, trying to keep her in place while Cass worked her healing magic.

I glanced between the two beauties. Neither looked in great shape. Cass had perspiration running down her forehead as her eyelids moved rapidly and she concentrated on her spell. The werewolf was continuing to thrash and moan.

C’mon Cass. You can do it.

The naked woman on the couch howled as the bullet emerged from within her. Cass raised her hands as if she had the silver fragment on a string and was puling it out.

She got it all the way out, and the werewolf’s body relaxed, her moans quieting to whimpers.

Cassia’s eyes blinked open. Then rolled back in her head as she toppled over.

“Cass!” I grabbed her before she hit the floor, cradling her in my arms.

Her eyes fluttered open. “Hi.”

I exhaled. “Hi. Are you okay?”

“Yeah. I’m just really weak. That… took a lot out of me.”

“I’ll take care of you,” I promised.

She smiled that sweet smile of hers that melted my heart every time. “Thanks sweetie. You’re the awesomest. Um, is that a word?”

I grinned. “Absolutely.” I kissed her on the forehead as I glanced at the werewolf. Her body had stopped twitching, and she looked to be resting more comfortably.

“Will she be okay?”

“Yeah. Now that I got the silver out, her natural healing powers will kick in. She just needs to sleep it off.”

“Okay good. You were amazing.”

She nestled into me. “No, you were amazing.”

“Okay, we’re both amazing.”

She smiled. “You’re so smart. That’s probably why I fell for you.”

“I thought you said it had to do with my tits and ass.”

“Oh yeah, those too.”

She was barely staying awake, responding in that way someone does who’s drifting off to sleep.

I took her in my arms and carried her over to another couch.

“Oh Elena, you’re so romantic.” Apparently, she really enjoyed me lifting her in my arms. This was the second beautiful woman I had carried today. It wasn’t a bad job by any means.

I positioned us on the comfy cushions, so I was on my back and Cass was lying on top of me. She immediately nuzzled into my neck, and I wrapped my arms and legs around her.

“Thanks for taking care of me love,” she cooed sleepily as her clothes disappeared.

I smiled, loving the feeling of her warm, perky breasts and smooth thigh pressing against me.

I ran my fingers through her cute, short, black hair. “Anytime Cass. Sweet dreams.”

I kissed her sweet lips, and she drifted off to sleep with a smile on her face.

I followed her soon after, taking one last peek at the sleeping werewolf, curious to learn more about her after we all got some much-needed rest.

 

*****

 

I woke after a refreshing nap, Cass still curled up against me and sleeping very soundly. She was so cute when she slept. I could have stayed like this with her forever. And based on how much healing the werewolf took out of her, she might be sleeping for quite a while.

I glanced at the Asian beauty on the other couch. She was still asleep but was shivering. Shit, I should have covered her with a blanket.

I debated rectifying that situation but didn’t want to wake Cass. My witchy lover was in such a deep slumber that I was pretty confident I could slip away for a minute without disturbing her.

I carefully moved her arm and leg off me and then slid out from underneath her, gently laying her head on the throw pillow. She curled up like a cat and purred in that cute, content way of hers.

I gazed at her and smiled. How could I not love this woman?

I padded silently to the hall closet where I knew Cassia kept extra sheets and blankets. I grabbed two super-cozy looking ones and returned to Cass.

I covered her adorable nude form with one of the blankets, tucking her in and kissing her lightly on the nose. I really wanted to slip back under the cover with her and cuddle something fierce.

But first I needed to make sure our werewolf guest was nice and snug. I noticed the bullet on the carpet. I picked it up and placed it on the end table. Then pulled the blanket up the woman’s body, trying not to notice her wonderfully taut, naked muscles.

I got the covering up to her neck and was struck once again by her exquisite facial features.

And then her eyes popped open.

I was so surprised I almost fell on my butt.

She stared at me with her brilliant violet eyes in partial recognition.

“Um, hi,” I greeted her, waving awkwardly. “I’m Elena.”

Her eyes continued to bore into me, as if studying my soul.

“We, uh, met in the woods. You were all like scary wolf-girl. Oh sorry, I mean I was scared at first but you were really nice and then some jerks shot you and we had a nice swim and then I brought you here. Does that, um, ring any bells?”

She snatched my wrist and brought it to her nose. Shit, she was strong. She sniffed the inside of my wrist and then up and down my arm. Okay, so this was an interesting greeting.

After getting a good whiff of my scent, her eyes lit up in full recognition. She leapt up and threw her arms around, pulling me into one of the fiercest hugs I had ever experienced.

I hugged her back, feeling every bit of her perfectly firm body. This was one sexy, friendly werewolf.

“Thank you for saving me,” she said. Her voice was like a brisk meadow, soft but confident. She spoke with what sounded like a Chinese accent. She was fluent, but I could tell English wasn’t her first language.

“Oh sure, it was my pleasure.”

She rubbed her cheek against mine and then began nuzzling her face along my face and neck. It wasn’t an unpleasant feeling, but it was kind of weird.

“Um, is this like a normal werewolf greeting?”

“I am marking you with my scent.”

“Oh. That’s nice. I think.”

“It will let others of my kind know you are one with me and that you are to be protected.”

A werewolf bodyguard? That was pretty freaking cool.

“Okay. Thanks.”

I let her do her wolfy scent-marking some more, feeling an instant friendship with this beautiful and unusual woman.

“So… you’re feeling better?”

“Much,” she replied as she continued moving along my body. I felt my nipples harden as her breasts touched mine. I wasn’t trying to get turned on, but it was pretty impossible not to. She had the firmest tits I had ever felt and every other part of her was a temple to sensual, athletic perfection. Was every supernatural creature a sexy goddess? And why did they all live in my neighborhood? I felt like Buffy living on the Hellmouth. Except in this case it was more like the Sexmouth, where sexy supernatural beauties spewed forth from the earth. Man, if that was the case, I got an awesome deal on my house.

“Especially since I have such a wonderful naked vision to gaze upon,” she continued.

I blushed super-hard. She thought I was so hot it was making her get over her injuries faster? I tried not to swoon too much.

“Oh, um, that’s… really sweet. But I’m not usually naked all the time. Well, lately I have been but that’s just because I’ve been having tons of submissive sex and cumming like crazy and…”

I trailed off, realizing I just mouth vomited way too much information.

“Um, anyway, I’m glad you’re feeling better. What’s your name?”

I was hoping my awkward subject transition would make her forget all the cumming talk I had just spewed.

She smiled. It was both sweet and wild, showing the kind and savage parts of her simultaneously.

“I’m Kaia. It’s nice to meet you Elena.”

She had finished rubbing herself all over my body but still held me close with her powerful arms. I felt no urge to move away from her.

“Oh Kaia’s a beautiful name. Which totally makes sense. You’re so gorgeous and strong and super-hot…”

Oh God. I was doing it again. What the heck was wrong with me?

“Um, sorry.”

She smiled again. Even though she looked only slightly older than me, there was something in her gaze that conveyed she had a lifetime’s experience under her belt. Well, she wasn’t wearing a belt or anything else. Which was super-cool because I was getting so turned on by her lean, muscular body.

“Don’t apologize. It was a lovely compliment. You are a very sweet girl. And brave. You risked your life to save me, when most people would have bolted in fright.”

“Oh, well…” I blushed again. What a nice wolf she was. And I don’t know if I deserved that much credit, but I guess it was kind of brave.

I glanced at her wound. It was significantly healed. I never would have known she had been shot if I hadn’t seen it.

I touched her gingerly, feeling her mostly cured flesh.

“Wow, you heal super-fast. Oh, sorry does that hurt?”

I yanked my hand back, but she caught it in hers.

“No, it’s fine. It’s just a little tender. Werewolves have rapid healing ability.”

“That… that’s really cool.” I was amazed at how much I had learned recently about witches, vampires, and now werewolves. Having sex with all these supernatural ladies was a real educational experience. In more ways than one.

“Plus it is only natural you touch me since we will soon be so intimate with each other.”

“We… we will?”

“Of course. You saved my life. I owe you a debt that I must repay by protecting you.”

“Oh, no, you don’t have to-”

She ignored my protest. “I must bond with you and spread my essence more fully over you so all will know you are under my protection.”

Oh boy. What did I get myself into? Was this like some Wookie Life Debt? Was I about to have a lifelong friendship with a werewolf like Han and Chewie? That actually sounded pretty amazing. But unlike Han and Chewie, it sounded like it entailed lots of intense fucking.

“So, you… you want to have sex with me?”

“Of course.” She said it like it was the most natural and obvious thing in the world. “I must coat your entire body in my cum to mark you as mine.”

Ohhhhh shit.

“As yours?”

“I’m sorry. I don’t mean like I would own you. But so any other of my supernatural brethren know you are bonded with me.”

I was really wishing I had read the Werewolf 101 Handbook before having this conversation. I was in way over my head.

“Oh, wow, that’s really nice. I mean, you’re super-beautiful and usually I would love for you to cum all over me, but I’m kind of in a relationship. Well, we haven’t totally defined it yet but she’s amazing and I want to spend every single minute of the day with her and…”

I sighed. Realizing I was talking non-stop again. And also in lala land crushing on Cass super-hard.

“Oh, it’s okay Elena,” I heard the most lovely witch on the planet say sleepily. “You can fuck her.”

I spun around and saw Cass stretching underneath the blanket, one of her wonderfully smooth, sensual legs poking out.

“Um, what?” I asked incredulously.

“I’ve known plenty of werewolves. It’s part of their code. It’s only polite to let her cum all over you.”

“But… what about you and me?”

She yawned, still clearly pooped from her healing magic session. “That won’t change anything sweetie. You had sex with Juliana. Well, we both did. Lots of amazing sex.” She trailed off and I wasn’t sure if she had fallen back asleep or was fantasizing about all the submissive sex we had with our friendly neighborhood vampire.

“So this really isn’t any different. And I’ll join you in a bit. I just need to rest up a little more, and I can watch you two hot sluts while I do. Oh, and by the way, I want to spend every minute of every day with you too, you adorable dork.”

I melted at hearing Cass felt the same way about me as I did her. I didn’t even mind her calling me a dork. I knew it was a term of affection, and well, I was pretty dorky.

I turned back to Kaia, who was still holding me.

“Are you okay with lots of fucking?” she asked me.

“Uh huh,” I answered eloquently.

“Oh she’s super-horny,” Cass added as she flipped onto her side and got more comfortable. “I can sense how much she wants it from over here.”

“Cass!”

“Yes,” Kaia agreed. “I can smell her intense arousal. It is quite intoxicating.”

“Oh yeah. She’s a huge slut. And loves being a submissive little whore, so you can have lots of fun with her.”

“Cass!!”

“That’s very helpful information,” Kaia told my mischievous witch lover. “I’m Kaia by the way. Thank you for healing me. Not all witches would help a werewolf.”

“Yeah, I’m kind of a weird witch.”

“You can say that again,” I teased her.

She stuck her tongue out at me. “But it was no problem. Elena’s the real hero. That’s just one reason I’ve fallen for her so hard. Oh, that and her amazing tits, cute pussy, and perfect ass she likes to shake for me.”

I seemed to be in a non-stop state of blushing. “Geez, Cass.”

“Oh like it’s not true? Should I tell her what I made you do last night?”

I turned five deeper shades of red. “No!” Cassia had made me particularly submissive last night, and I felt like she had taken complete control of my body, using her magic to put me in positions and make me cum in ways I didn’t know were possible. It was fucking awesome!

“Okay, then just let sexy wolf girl over there totally dominate you while I grab a few more winks.”

“Thank you for being so understanding Cassia. I will treat Elena like the proper whore she is.”

“Hey!” I half-protested.

“You do not wish this?”

“Oh, um, no I do.”

“Good.”

“Have fun you two!” Cass said with a grin.

I had a really weird girlfriend.

“So, um, how would you like to s-”

My question got lost as Kaia grabbed me and tossed me onto the couch. She moved like a blur, and before I knew it, she was sitting behind me, her legs prying mine apart and her hands holding my arms behind my back.

I gasped. I couldn’t believe how quickly she had put me into a submissive position. She held me so tightly I knew there was no way I could break her grasp. She had me under the control of her powerful limbs and could do what she wished.

“Can you break free?” she asked.

I pulled uselessly against her limbs. She seemed to have superhero-like strength. It was very arousing.

“N… no.”

“So you’re helpless within my grasp?”

“Y… yes.”

“Good. That’s how wolf sluts should be.”

Jesus, were all witches, vampires, and werewolves this good at making women submit to them instantly?

She kept her one hand pinning my arms behind me while she ran the other down my smooth stomach and between my legs.

“You want to be a good slut, right?” she queried as her fingers found my lips.

“Ohhh yes!” I gasped.

“Oo, she’s good,” Cassia commented on Kaia’s ministrations. “Make her moan really loud Kaia. That will help me sleep.”

I didn’t know how me being slutty was going to help Cass rest, but maybe she found my erotic cries soothing.

Those cries got much louder as Kaia entered my very wet pussy and my whole body tensed.

“Ohhh God!” She had two of her powerful fingers deep within me, and I instantly felt like my pussy was entirely under her power.

She eased her legs open, spreading my thighs farther and giving her better access to my lovely womanhood.

She buried her two digits as deeply into me as possible. I cried out in pleasure and involuntarily tugged against her. She had me fast, letting me know she was the one in charge here. I was totally fine with that. I was quickly learning how to be a good werewolf slut.

“I… I thought,” I barely managed to get out as she was working her strong fingers in and out of me masterfully. “That… uhhhh… you… you were going… ohhhhh… to cum all over me.”

“I will. But first I want to give you immense pleasure. You deserve it for being so brave and kind.”

“That… that sounds nice.”

“And for having the most exquisite pussy I’ve ever been inside.”

“Ohhhhh,” I moaned as she found the perfect spot inside me.

I wanted to thank her for the ridiculously awesome compliment, but I was having a little trouble processing speech from my brain as all it wanted my mouth to do was utter the sluttiest sounds possible. So now a witch, vampire, and werewolf had given my pussy the supernatural stamp of approval. I had never been prouder of my most intimate area.

“Oo, I almost forgot,” Cass piped up from her sleepy lounging. She snapped her fingers and soft purple ropes appeared on the couch next to us. “Elena loves being tied up. Plus it will leave your hands free to explore every inch of her super-fuckable body. Nighty night!”

She curled back up and seemed to instantly fall asleep. I had a feeling she might be pretending just so I couldn’t protest her instructions to Kaia. Not that I really would have. Cass was totally right. I loved being bound and fucked. I had discovered exactly just how much I loved it thanks to Cassia’s wonderful magic bonds. I also liked that Cass thought I had a super-fuckable body. She had definitely had a lot of practice scavenging every morsel of it.

Kaia took a handful of my hair and yanked my head back so her lips were by my ear.

“Would you like me to tie you up?” she asked in a sexy werewolfy growl.

“Oh fuck yes!” I readily agreed.

In the blink of an eye, my arms were bound in L-shapes behind my back. Her fingers must have left my pussy at some point to tie me up, but she was so fast it was like she never left my center.

As she thrust harder into me, she used her other hand, which was now free to explore my body, to grab my right tit roughly. It didn’t hurt, but she was definitely manhandling, well wolfhandling, me like I was her property. I had a feeling werewolves liked things rough and that I was going to be very sore after she was done with me.

She squeezed my nipple so hard I gasped as it grew fully erect. The other nipple did the same thing when she moved to it, like the two of them were very readily standing at attention for her as their military commander.

She rammed her fingers into me with increased vigor. Dammit, she was going to so fast and so hard. My body wanted to shake itself right off the couch, but she had a fierce grip on me. I wasn’t going anywhere unless she allowed it. Fuck, I had no idea I loved muscular woman this much. But I was discovering a lot about myself since meeting these two naughty nymphs and the vampire vixen next door.

I felt wetness on my ear as her tongue snaked inside it. It was warm, long, and powerful. And instantly found every crevice that turned me on. Oh fuck, I loved werewolves. I had so many questions about her more intimidating form, but right now the only thing I was interested in was how long I had to wait until she let me cum.

Not long. As she continued to tongue fuck me, her other hand seized my clit. And when I say seize, I mean she grabbed it so powerfully that my entire body spasmed like I was having an intense seizure.

I let out sounds I didn’t know I was capable of making. I was in a state of sheer delirium, overcome by Kaia’s manipulation of my body. My pussy and clit were completely in her power. I wanted to cum so hard for her to show her I loved being her werewolf whore.

I caught a glimpse of Cass during my thrashing. She seemed to be sound asleep. How the hell was she napping through my shrieking? That girl was one sound sleeper.

I didn’t have time to ponder that any more, because my whole body felt like it was going to explode.

And then it did. Well, at least my pussy. My climax burst out of me, my slick juices covering Kaia’s fingers and soaking Cass’s couch. I would have felt bad, but it wasn’t the first time I had spilled my secret sauce over Cass’s furniture. I knew she could use her magic to clean it.

“Oh, you’re quite the squirter,” Kaia commented, impressed by my Olympic-level cumming ability. “Let’s see how far I can make you shoot your delicious cum.”

I had a feeling it was going to be pretty far.

I was right. Kaia kept pounding me with her fingers and rubbing my clit so hard that my fluid kept spurting farther and farther. Getting all over the carpet. And even reaching Cass on the opposite couch. It splattered over her cute face and adorable tits. Oops. Hope Cass didn’t mind. I mean I had cum all over her like every day, so it was a pretty normal occurrence. But I didn’t want to wake her up with a cum facial. Fortunately, she just kept on with her adorable light snoring. Witches really knew how to take power naps.

I screamed as loudly as I could as I continued to have orgasm after orgasm. Kaia was the master of my pussy, and I couldn’t do anything except keep cumming for her and hope I was satisfying my new sexy friend.

She gave my clit one final, epic squeeze, and I moaned like a sex goddess who was perpetually in a state of non-stop climaxing.

“Uhhhhhhhhohhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!”

After splattering everything in sight with my overflowing juices, my body finally started to come back under my control. Well, not really my control because Kaia still held me tightly.

She undid my bonds and lay me on my side on the couch, wrapping her arms and legs around me so I could barely move.

She had my cum all over her fingers and wound up getting it on my tits and face as she stroked me affectionately.

She nuzzled her face into my neck like she had done before when she was marking me.

“Did you like that?” she asked.

“Uh… uh huh,” I panted, trying to catch my breath.

“Mmm,” she cooed. “You are so beautiful. Your scent is intoxicating.”

I smiled. I had never turned a girl on so much just by how I smelled.

“Th… thank you. But you realize you’re like beyond gorgeous ri… mrmph!”

She stuck her finger in my mouth mid-sentence, obviously wanting me to clean off my own nectar. I sucked her lovely digit, tasting myself and feeling very naughty.

She let me suck a couple more of her fingers, than she polished off the others herself, making low growling noises as she tasted my womanhood. Okay, I was discovering werewolves were incredibly sexual. I wondered if witches, werewolves, and vampires had a contest, who would be the most carnal? And I wondered if they needed a cute human volunteer to practice on.

Kaia squeezed me tightly and continued to pet and nestle against me. It was a nice feeling. I felt very much under her control with how strong she was and how she had me wrapped up. But I also felt a reassuring warmth from her, like she would never let anything bad happen to me.

I closed my eyes and settled into her powerful and cozy embrace, making cute erotic noises as mini post-orgasms made my body twitch and my pussy leak out small amounts of my womanly gift.

 

 

 

 

 

 

CHAPTER TEN

 

 

We lay like that for a while. I was perfectly content to stay within her protective embrace.

She brushed my hair behind my ear and nibbled on it.

“We’re going to be close friends,” she informed me like it wasn’t up for debate.

“Oh, um, sure. You seem really nice.”

“I am nice. Unless someone threatens you and then I will rip their throat out.”

Yikes. I definitely wouldn’t want to mess with this girl.

“Oh, thanks, but, uh, that’s really not necessary.”

“Of course it is. You are a wonderful person and I must fulfill my debt to you.”

“Kaia, you just met me. How do you know I’m so wonderful?”

“Werewolves always know.”

I giggled. “Wait, so you’re saying werewolves are never wrong?”

“Correct. Just like I am not wrong about how much more you want me to treat you like a good little slut.”

“Hey, I… okay, you’re not wrong.”

“See?”

“You’re pretty cool Kaia.”

“Thank you. You are extremely sexy and we must make love many more times.”

Well, if we had to.

“Okay, but can I ask you some werewolfy questions first?”

“Of course. I am excellent at answering werewolfy questions. But I will be fondling your submissive body while we talk.”

She squeezed my tits deliciously, and I melted under her touch.

“Ohhh, that sounds like a great plan.”

“Yes, werewolves are also very intelligent.”

I let out a small giggle. I wasn’t sure if she was just having fun with me or if she was just really proud of her species. Either way, I was enjoying her company. And enjoying even more the way her hands roamed across my very willing body. My tits were her playthings, and she massaged them with just enough force to remind me she was the alpha wolf here.

“Why… uhhh… why were those hunters chasing you?”

“They are the scum of the earth.” Her body tensed, and she squeezed my breasts harder.

“Ow, Kaia, that’s a little too hard.”

She instantly relaxed. “Oh Elena, I’m so sorry. I did not mean to hurt you.”

She caressed me gently and peppered soft kisses along the back of my neck and my shoulder. She was a sweet little wolf.

“Oh it’s okay. I didn’t mean to bring up a painful subject. That was insensitive of me.”

She continued to kiss me, determined to show me how much she cared about protecting my body. Hmm, having a super-hot, powerful werewolf lady guarding my naked body sounded pretty fucking awesome.

“No it’s fine. You deserve to know. There are a few humans who know of our existence and are determined to eradicate us. They see us as a threat.”

“Oh Kaia, I’m so sorry. What a bunch of jerks!”

“Yes. They are very jerky.”

Do… do they hunt witches and vampires too?”

“They hunt all supernatural creatures.”

I glanced at a sleeping Cassia, worried that she could be in danger. Why hadn’t she told me about this secret hunter organization? Probably so I wouldn’t worry about her. I guess that was nice, but I was still going to have a long talk with her. If we were going to be together, she needed to be honest with me. About everything.

“You are concerned for your witch lover.”

I nodded.

“She is very powerful and can clearly take care of herself. I would not want to be the hunter who tangled with her.”

I smiled. That was true. Cass was a supremely confident and talented witch. At least from what I’d seen. She was also ridiculously talented at using her magic to make me the biggest whore on the planet. She was so awesome that way.

And Juliana was an experienced vampire who knew what she was doing. I still didn’t know exactly how old the Brazilian beauty was. I just knew she was amazing at using her vampy powers of persuasion to make me do whatever submissive, kinky thing she desired.

“Enough talk about scummy hunters,” Kaia proclaimed. “Let us turn to more delightful topics, such as your gorgeous body.”

“Um, okay, what parts did you want to talk about?” I didn’t realize my nude form was such a great conversation starter.

“I’ll start with your lovely lips, so soft and inviting.” She ran her index finger along them, encouraging me to part them and invite her digit in. I sucked gently on her finger, still tasting a little of myself on it.

“Then we move to these glorious globes of delight.” She grasped my breasts, and I sighed happily. Kaia could be quite poetic. There were a lot of layers to my new werewolf friend/dominatrix.

“Your cute belly button.” Her strong, supple fingers traced down my taut stomach and found my tiny lint collector.

I squirmed and laughed. “Hey that tickles!”

“Oh, then I better shift to these sexy, curvaceous hips.” I shuddered as she explored the natural lines of the lower half of my body. I was getting really turned on by her describing what she loved so much about all my different portions. And was happy she was a big fan of my hips. They seemed to drive Cassia and Juliana wild, both of them commenting on how they loved how my ass sashayed back and forth when I walked. And I wasn’t even trying to be sexy at the time.

“I… I’m glad you’re enjoying them,” I purred, sexual putty in her hands.

“I definitely am. But I saved the best for last.”

She slid around my hips, her fingers creeping onto my cheeks.

“This ass is the most desirable thing in the universe.”

“Kaia, that’s ridicul… ahhhh!”

My protest was cut off as she seized my ass like it was the most sacred possession she owned. Oh God, it felt so good. I gasped very audibly and felt like she had complete control over my whole body.

“What was that?” she asked, not liking that I was arguing with her superlative assessment of my bottom.

“I… ohhh… have the most desirable ass in the universe.”

“That’s better. I love your modesty but you need to know how perfectly sensual you are. And I will be happy to make you continually submit until you do.”

I inhaled sharply. Holy shit, Kaia was so good at dominating women. I was ready to be her submissive slut to whatever kinky extent she desired. Well, at least until Cass woke up. When she could join in and hopefully both of them could show me what a good witch/werewolf whore I could be.

After playing with my ass a bunch and making me gasp and whimper, she finally released my juicy cheeks and moved back around my hips and down my thighs.

“Now for the real prize.”

I shivered, knowing exactly where she was heading. I wanted her fingers back inside my swollen depths so badly.

She had barely touched me when my pussy immediately got saturated again.

“Oo Elena, you’re so wet. You’re really turning me on.”

The feeling was mutual. My hormones were out of control.

Her fingers pressed against the soft resistance my lips offered. I tensed for the sweet sensation of her penetrating me.

But then she stopped, leaving me on the precipice of erotic bliss.

“Hey!” I complained. “You little tease.”

She turned me to face her and rubbed her nose against mine. I could definitely see the werewolf traits that continued into her lovely human form.

“You love it,” she retorted. “Plus you agreed to let me cover every inch of your body in my cum. It is very important I do that, so please get between my legs and pleasure me.”

Well, she did ask nicely.

“Okay!” I happily agreed. I mean she did already bring me unbelievable heights of orgasmic delight. It was only fair I return the favor. And I was very curious to see what a werewolf pussy tasted like.

I went to hop onto the floor, but Kaia tugged me back onto the couch.

“I thought I was going to do some serious pussy licking.”

“You are. But first I need to get you into the correct submissive state of mind.”

She snatched my wrists and once again bound my hands behind me, tying the rope snugly. Then she looped more thread around my thighs and fastened them together.

“Um, are all supernatural women so good at kinky bondage?”

“Yes.”

I hadn’t known her long enough to know when she was being sarcastic. I was going to ask her if she was serious, but just then she forced me onto my knees on the carpet and then spun me around so I was facing her much nicer carpet.

She spread her legs and buried my face in her mound. I inhaled her wolf womanhood. It was musky but sweet. I kissed her perfectly formed lips, showing her I was ready to worship her pussy.

She grabbed my hair with both hands and tugged me forward. I satisfied her need for more by licking an oval around her moistening lips. I could almost feel them throbbing under my touch, as if inviting me to pierce their inviting warmth.

I teased her a little more, doing a tongue tango around her pussy and then licking up and down her slit.

She growled and grabbed my hair roughly. Okay, teasing time was over. I penetrated her with my tongue. Holy shit, she was so fucking tight. Her pussy enveloped my tongue and seemed to yank it forward into her, conforming to the perfect size for me. Wow, was this a werewolf thing? If so, it was awesome. I was already extremely motivated to eat her out, but now I felt like her pussy was made for me to be inside. Like I needed to give her the tongue fucking of a lifetime and guzzle down a gallon of her succulent sauce.

I wormed into her and swirled my tongue around, tasting every sweet part of her insides and making her writhe on the couch like she had no control over her body. Her fingers threaded through my hair, yanking, tugging, kneading. It didn’t hurt. It actually felt wonderful and just made me dive deeper into her wetness.

She let out groans, growls, moans, and gasps. God, she was so sexual. And so fucking hot in the sounds she was making.

She had my mouth plastered against her pussy like she couldn’t survive without my tongue probing all her most sensitive areas. Her pubic hair tickled my nose as I breathed in her wolfy scent and tasted her extreme wetness.

“Ohh Elena, yes, just like that. Pleasure me like a good little slut. Make me cum all over your beautiful face.”

I was very happy to be her slut. I didn’t really have much choice. She had my arms and legs bound and was so strong my face was going to stay buried between her legs for as long as she wanted. But that just made me feel sluttier and want to make her flip her pussy juice switch, so it flowed like a fountain into my needy mouth.

Wow. I had become so much kinkier the past couple of weeks. Before meeting Cass and Juliana, I just fantasized about being tied up and dominated by strong, sexy women. Now I was being more submissive and dirty than I ever imagined. I was so glad I had met my witch, vampire, and werewolf buddies/lovers.

As Kaia’s body heated up to inferno-like temperatures, I switched to her clit. As soon as my lips touched it, it grew. Holy fuck! I had never seen a clit enlarge like that. It was the most pronounced and sexy clitoris I had ever laid eyes upon. And it was ridiculously sensitive. She bucked like a wild wolf-stallion at the slightest touch.

I smiled. I was going to have so much fun.

I sucked on her mutant-clit, having a ton of real estate to work with. She thrashed above me and uttered sounds that were half-human, half-animal.

I nibbled, sucked, and licked her otherworldly nub, making her athletic body dance in a sexual frenzy. I wanted to make her cum so bad. I wanted to bring her to the heights of ecstasy and lap up everything that came out of her.

She had large handfuls of my long, lush hair, and her fingers and body tensed as she let loose a primordial scream and then released the biggest torrent of cum I had ever seen.

It exploded across my face and flowed down my throat. It tasted wild and sweet, just like her. I licked up as much as I could as she swiveled her hips around and made sure all of my face was coated in her wolf juice.

After she was satisfied I had lapped up enough of her cum, she leapt off the couch, undid my bonds, and proceeded to squirt and wipe her nectar all over me.

And I literally mean all over me. She twisted, turned, and bent my body and limbs like I was her toy and rubbed her juices on every inch of me. I had never been so manhandled, or wolfhandled, before. I felt completely powerless. And I was totally okay with that. I loved her dominating me so completely.

I felt her lovely sauce spray over my tits, pour over my stomach and pool into my cute belly button. Smear across my hips, thighs and legs. Soak my sexy ass. And flood my back, arms, fingers, and toes.

By the time she was done, there wasn’t one bit of my skin that wasn’t covered in her cum. She had turned me into a wolf cum slut. But she did say it was to mark me with her scent and juices, so I would be protected from other supernatural creatures. So that was really sweet. And even if it wasn’t for that reason, I still would have been a-okay with her soaking me in her natural gift.

She collapsed on top of me on the floor, spurting out more cum onto my ass that dribbled down into my pussy.

She made purring noises as she nuzzled my ear and held me tightly.

I lay there, feeling her sticky sauce over every part of my body. Her warm, hard body enveloping mine. Her hot breath in my ear. Her soft hair tickling my shoulders and face.

It was official. I had become a total werewolf slut.

And that was of course when my super-cute witch girlfriend woke up. Cass stretched sexily, the blanket falling off her. She arched her back, thrusting her witch tits upward and barely covering my view of her adorable pussy with her thigh.

She glanced down and noticed she was wet. “Hey! I have cum on me.”

“Sorry Cass,” I called over to her underneath my werewolf blanket. “I… I kinda couldn’t help it.”

She looked over at me and Kaia, and her eyes widened.

“Holy shit Elena! You’re completely covered in cum.”

“Uh huh,” I agreed.

“You look sexy as hell. I think that should be a permanent look for you. Except covered in my witchy delight of course.”

“Cass!”

She swung her legs to the floor and gave me that charming smile of hers. “Oh c’mon, don’t pretend you don’t love it.”

I tried to pretend frown but just got more of Kaia’s wolf juice in my mouth as I moved my lips. And, okay, so I did love it.

“Kaia, you really did a number on… ack!”

Before Cassia could finish that thought, Kaia snatched her off the couch and tossed her on top of me. And then proceeded to squirt all over her. My God, could this woman just cum on command?

Cass tried to say something but got a tidal wave of Kaia’s juices in her mouth. I flipped over and held onto Cass. And also got some of the stray spray in my face.

Kaia manipulated Cass’s body just like she had mine, shaping it to her will as she spread her sauce all over the beautiful witch. Cass uttered a bunch of adorable gasps and surprised shouts, obviously not expecting the werewolf to take such quick command of her body.

It was one of the fucking hottest things I had ever seen, and I was so glad I had ringside seats. While I let Cass dominate me all the time, I also loved seeing her on the receiving end.

When Kaia had coated Cass and made her an equal slut to me, she released her. My witch lover sprawled diagonally on me, her back against my tits and her ass on my hip.

From her breathless look, I could tell she felt like just as much of a whore as I did. I stroked her soft skin, easing her recovery.

“Oh goddess! That was… that was…”

“Really fucking awesome?” I supplied.

“Fuck yeah!”

I laughed. The motion made Cass’s body jiggle on top of me wonderfully.

Kaia climbed on top of us, kneading her powerful fingers into our skin and making us coo softly.

“Why… why did I get the cum bath too?” Cass inquired.

“You removed the silver with your magic. I am also in debt to you. And I could sense you enjoy being a very big slut.”

“I do not!”

I tickled her sides. “You little fibber.”

Cass squirmed on top of me. “Ah, Elena stop! You know I can’t resist your tickle attacks.”

I did it more. I was so evil. Cass couldn’t escape because she had a super-strong werewolf on top of her. She giggled so adorably, that alone would have been enough to make me fall in love with her.

“Okay, okay, I like being a big slut!”

I relented, happy that I had made her admit it. She might be a super-cool witch, but I had my own tricks.

“Geez, what’s wrong with that?” Cass crossed her arms, pouting that she didn’t get her way. She was super-cute when she did that.

“Nothing. It is an excellent trait to have. Elena possesses it in large quantities. You must have great fun making her submit to your every whim.”

“Oh do I!” That cheered Cass up. “You have no idea how many ways I’ve tied up her super-slutty body and treated her like the ultimate fuck toy she is.”

Okay, that did it. Super-tickle attack initiated!

Cass wiggled out of control as my nimble fingers found every spot on her body that drove her wild. She was very ticklish, which I had discovered during our many non-stop lovemaking sessions.

“Ahh Elena, I was just kidding! Please stop!”

I continued a few more seconds, then stopped, adoring her too much to torment her beyond that.

“You deserved it,” I teased her.

She scooted her head closer to me as she got her giggle fit under control. “Okay, maybe. But I do tie you up a lot.”

“I’m very aware.” Her cute nose was touching mine, and I couldn’t help but smile.

“And you do seem to really enjoy it.” She nuzzled noses with me and ran her soft fingers through my hair.

I tried to make a sour face at her, but I couldn’t pretend. So I just beamed at her instead. “Okay, yes, I love it!”

“Good.” She graced me with the most beautiful smile in the galaxy, and I instantly kissed her. I tasted Cass as well as Kaia’s cum, which was on both our lips. It was an extremely passionate, cum-tinged kiss.

After smooching for a while, I remembered Kaia was still on top of us. “Oh sorry Kaia. Whenever I’m kissing Cass, I kind of get lost.”

Cass wiggled her butt on top of my pussy. “Oo, you little sweet talker.”

“That is how it should be,” Kaia informed us. “You obviously share a special bond and should make love as often as possible.”

“Oh we do!” Cass replied excitedly. “Like crazy often. Right Elena?”

“Uh huh.” I couldn’t disagree. We literally did it all the time. It was wonderful.

“Oh honey, you’re all scraped up.” Cass could feel the small cuts and bruises from my adventure in the woods. “I’m so sorry I didn’t notice before.”

“Cass, it’s nothing. And you were a little preoccupied saving Kaia and then snoring.”

“I do not snore!”

“Yes you do. It’s super-cute.”

She wrinkled her nose. “Well okay, as long as it’s cute. But here sweetie.” She wiggled her fingers, and my light wounds healed instantly.

“Thanks super-snorer,” I teased.

“Okay, you asked for it!” This time I was on the receiving end of the tickle attack. Kaia joined in, and soon all three of us had dissolved into giggling fits.

After we got our laughter under control, we shifted to a more comfortable position: a three-way spooning situation where I was the yummy lettuce in the sandwich.

Kaia held me tightly from behind, licking and kissing my neck. She definitely had a lot of wolf-life qualities that came out in her human form. I didn’t mind. I knew it was her way of showing affection.

I wrapped Cass’s cum-covered body up in my equally sticky limbs, nibbling on her cute ear. She purred contentedly. I actually hadn’t realized before that Cass had several cat qualities. She did love cats and had a couple of them. I wondered if all witches felt a close bond with the friendly felines.

“This is cozy,” I murmured as I snuggled between one soft and one hard body, both incredibly sexy.

“It is very enjoyable,” Kaia agreed as she worked on giving me a hickey.

“You said it sister!” Cass added energetically.

“You are a very accepting witch. Not all your kind are so friendly toward werewolves.”

“Oh, I’m way cooler than most witches.”

“And way sluttier,” I teased.

“Hey!” she replied in mock outrage. “Watch it or I’ll turn you into a toad.”

“Go right ahead.” I snaked my tongue into that spot inside her ear I knew drove her wild.

“Oooooooo,” she cooed. “You’ll be the cutest toad ever.”

We snuggled some more then had a fun three-way. I felt both Cass’s sensual magic and Kaia’s powerful limbs all over my body, and I lost myself in supernatural bliss.

Afterward, we plopped on the couch and watched TV. Kaia curled up in my lap, looking very content. Cass enclosed my arm on the other side and rested her head on my shoulder.

“You are really good at making sexy friends,” Cass told me.

“Uh huh,” I agreed. Three ultra-sexy supernatural friends in as many weeks. Was I like a magnet for the most beautiful and powerful women on the planet? If so, I would very much like to keep that superpower.

I ran my fingers through Kaia’s lush hair and scratched behind her ear. She whimpered contentedly, curling her legs toward her stomach. I really enjoyed the wolf affection she was showing me.

Cass and I didn’t pay much attention to the TV. We were busy smooching. My witch lover’s tongue played along my lips and asked me to open them. I gladly did and she slipped inside, doing a sensual tango with my tongue. Mmm, she was such a good kisser. I literally could spend an entire day letting her explore my mouth.

Kaia was content to stay on my lap as I petted her. She was a very amiable woman when she wasn’t threatening to rip people’s throats out.

We stayed that way for a while until Kaia’s stomach started rumbling. Which made Cass and I realize we were both really hungry too.

I figured it might be a good idea to wash all the cum off our slutty bodies before eating. Kaia said it was okay to clean her werewolf juices off her. It would permeate enough where other werewolves would be able to smell it.

I was relieved to hear that. I mean, I liked a cum bath as much as the next girl, but I didn’t really want to spend the rest of my life covered in Kaia’s nectar, even though it was quite tasty.

We had a nice shower, which was a little tight because Cass and Kaia decided to join me at the same time. Our bodies were constantly rubbing against each other in the confined space. Which of course led to another three-way.

Manipulating our bodies in the shower stall while the warm water coursed over our cute curves was an extremely fun and hot activity.

After more cumming, we helped wash each other and toweled our partners off. Kaia was a delight, both physically and personality-wise. She was very sweet and seemed to want to make as much skin-to-skin contact with us as possible.

I was going to put some clothes on, but Kaia informed us she felt more comfortable in the buff. That made sense. When she was in her werewolf form, it’s not like she wore anything.

Cass and I decided to stay naked to make her more comfortable. Also, Cass told me she had used her magic to make all my clothes disappear, so I had to remain nude. I was pretty sure she was joking. But I never really knew with her.

Cooking in the nude was an interesting experience. Especially with both sexy ladies pinching my butt multiple times. My ass apparently was a supernatural sensation. I didn’t mind in the least. It was quite flattering.

As I got dinner ready with the girls’ help, we learned more about Kaia. She was originally from China, but her parents had moved to the U.S. when she was in high school.

In college, she was walking back from the library really late one night when a werewolf sprang from the woods and bit her, turning her into a cute furball. Though she didn’t think it was cute when it first happened. She was understandably frightened out of her mind. Fortunately, a pack of werewolves found her huddling and crying deep in a forest and had taken her in.

She had been very happy with them until the scummy hunters started picking them off one by one. She was the only one of her pack left.

My heart melted at the pain Kaia had gone through. I pulled her into a tight embrace.

“Oh Kaia, I’m so sorry.”

She buried her face in my neck, and I felt wet droplets fall onto my shoulder.

I kissed her head as Cass came up and enveloped her from behind, so we had her smothered in a warm, loving super-hug.

We stayed that way for a while, swaying slightly, totally naked.

Kaia finally raised her head and wiped away a few stray tears. “Thank you. You… are both very kind. I am very glad I met you.”

“Me too!” I chirped in reply. “You’re the nicest werewolf I’ve ever met.”

“Um, she’s the only werewolf you’ve ever met,” Cass reminded me.

“Oh shush. She’s definitely still the nicest.”

Kaia smiled and kissed us both on the cheek.

We enjoyed a nice dinner of salad with chicken and fruit, sans chicken for Cass who was a vegetarian. Plus a bunch of extra grilled chicken breasts for Kaia who was quite ravenous. I guess werewolves had a high metabolism and needed to eat a lot. And apparently not just meat. She scarfed down a half dozen of my famous chocolate chip cookies in about thirty seconds.

I smiled as I saw the chocolate staining the corners of her mouth, taking a napkin to gently wipe it off.

“Thank you,” she said sheepishly. “Ever since I became a werewolf, I’ve become a bit of an aggressive eater.”

I patted her arm. “I think it’s adorable.”

“Yeah, you should smear chocolate all over Elena’s sexy, nude body and we can take turns licking it off,” Cassia suggested helpfully.

Kaia looked at her like that was the best idea she ever heard.

“Okay, hang on a sec-”

My protest was totally useless. Before I knew it, a sneaky werewolf and devious witch were squirting chocolate syrup and whipped cream all over my tits, ass, and pussy. And pretty much every other part of my body too.

“Guys! I’m not a dessert.”

“You sure look like one,” Cass replied, licking whipped cream off my right nipple.

“The most delicious dessert ever,” Kaia added, lapping chocolate off my left.

I shuddered at their delectable touch. “Oh fine, go ahead. I’ll be your sweet snack.”

“Yes!” Cass exclaimed.

Kaia appeared just as excited.

They had me on the floor in an instant, and I found tongues exploring every inch of me.

They spent extra time on my most intimate areas. That’s where they of course had put the most syrup and cream. My pussy in particular was so doused in chocolate I thought some of it might have seeped into it.

I got proof of that a few minutes later when both women did the most vigorous, thorough job of cleaning between my legs and I orgasmed hard, squirting out chocolate cum, the syrup mixing with my natural juices. Well, that was a first.

It seemed to really turn Cass and Kaia on. They attacked me more savagely and made sure all the chocolate inside my crevice got violently expelled.

Fuck, I loved being a sexy dessert.

They literally got every bit of chocolate and whipped cream off me. I couldn’t believe how thorough they were. Actually, I could believe it. Both women were especially obsessed with my naked body.

They licked their lips as I panted on the floor.

“That was a most excellent idea Cassia,” Kaia told her.

“Thanks Kaia! I have lots of awesome ideas. Just ask Elena.”

I gave a thumbs-up from the floor, still not quite able to speak.

They helped me sit up and each gave me a sweet smooch on one cheek.

“Um, can we go to bed now?” I asked, in need of some serious snuggling.

“Sure honey,” Cass replied, slipping her arm around my waist.

Kaia stood still, unsure of what to do.

I snatched her hand. “C’mon Kaia. You’ll really like Cass’s room.”

I pulled the grateful-looking werewolf after us.

We got up to the spacious bedroom, and I immediately plopped on the large, comfy bed. I had spent many a night in it lately and loved how it conformed to my curves. And loved even more how Cass’s body conformed to my curves when she cuddled against me.

Cass jumped in next to me, but Kaia remained by the foot of the bed, fidgeting.

“I… I will sleep on the floor.”

I sat up. Why was she being all shy now? Maybe she thought she’d be intruding on Cass and I having some sweet romance or that we would want to sleep alone. Well, I was having none of that.

“No you won’t. You’re sleeping with us.”

“Get your hot werewolf butt over here,” Cass echoed.

Kaia smiled and immediately crawled onto the bed, nestling against me on my left side.

Cassia mirrored her position on my right side, so I was sandwiched between two of the most sensual creatures on the planet.

I kissed Cass on the lips and Kaia on the forehead.

The werewolf fell asleep instantly, and Cass wasn’t far behind her.

I smiled, feeling Cass’s smooth legs and cute tits hugging me on one side and Kaia’s taut and toned flesh on the other.

I drifted off, thinking how much I loved witches and werewolves.

 

 

 

 

 

 

CHAPTER ELEVEN

 

 

The next morning, Cass and I puttered down to the kitchen, letting Kaia sleep in.

I borrowed a pair of Cass’s cotton shorts and one of her T-shirts. I was more curvy than Cass so the clothes barely fit me. The bottom of my ass was peeking out of the shorts and my breasts stretched the fabric of the shirt.

She pressed against me, bumping my butt against the kitchen counter.

“I love it when you borrow my clothes.” Her hands ran down my sides, around my hips, and patted my ass.

“Mmm, funny how my clothes always seem to disappear when I’m over here.”

“That is weird. There must be some devious witch in the neighborhood.”

“I bet she’s incredibly beautiful.”

“And she probably has the sweetest and sexiest girlfriend in the universe.”

My breath caught. “So… we’re officially girlfriends?”

“Do you want to be?”

“Hell yeah!”

Cass giggled at how exuberant I was. “Great! Me too.”

She kissed me deeply and I felt incredibly loved.

I wanted to do nothing but continue embracing her lips, but I had a nagging question I needed answered.

She felt my hesitation. “What’s wrong?”

“I… um…”

“Elena, you can tell me anything.” She brushed my hair behind my ear and gazed at me with her crystal green eyes.

“Okay, it’s just… when I have a girlfriend, I usually am just with her and not, um…”

“Having sex with other women?”

“Um, yeah.”

She traced her fingers along my arms, sending a sweet tingle through me. “Okay, I know it’s been a little unusual. It can kind of get that way when witches, werewolves, and vampires are involved. But I want you to know I really want to be with you.”

I let out a breath and smiled. “Good cause I have a humongous crush on you.”

She nuzzled my nose with hers. “Crush away baby.”

We kissed again. Sweet and wet.

“So what about this?” Cass suggested. “We become girlfriends but every so often have a nice orgy with Jules and Kaia. If you’re okay with that.”

I thought about how amazing the sex with the vampire vixen and wild werewolf had been. And how wonderful it was sharing their bodies with Cass.

“I’m totally okay with that. But we should tell them so there’s no confusion.”

“Absolutely. Jules already knows how I feel about you. She’s known me so long she can sense when I’ve fallen for a girl. And Kaia seemed to sense it right away too.”

I smiled. Glad we had worked it out.

“So you’ve fallen for me, huh?”

“Mayyybe.”

“I am pretty irresistible.”

“That’s true. Especially this booty.”

She squeezed my barely covered ass, making me open my mouth in a sultry gasp. She used the opportunity to slip her tongue in my mouth, giving me the best French kiss of my life.

I opened my eyes after who knows how long and saw Kaia standing in the kitchen entryway.

“I am sorry. I did not mean to interrupt your sweet moment. You two are a lovely couple.”

“Aww, thanks Kaia,” I gushed.

“You like Elena’s outfit?” Cass spun me around, so Kaia could ogle my ass in the tiny shorts.

“Oh yes. But she is wearing too much.”

Too much? I was barely covered. Well, apparently I was too clothed for Kaia’s taste. She rushed over and yanked my shirt over my head. My boobs bounced right in front of Cass as the shirt cleared them.

“Yeah shake those girls Elena!”

“I’m not trying to shake-”

The next thing I knew I was on the kitchen floor and Kaia had my shorts off my ass and whipped them past my feet, leaving me totally naked.

“I like your style Kaia,” Cass approved, taking in my nude body.

“I am glad you approve,” the werewolf replied with a glint in her eye.

Then Cassia found herself on the floor next to me, her skirt and panties ripped clean off, followed by her top.

“Hey!” she protested. “You’re only supposed to strip Elena.”

She was on her stomach, which gave me a great view of her perfectly shaped ass. So I decided to spank it.

“Shake that booty Cass.”

She stuck her tongue out at me but then wiggled her cute butt, indicating she wanted more spankings. I happily obliged her.

“May I join in?” Kaia asked.

“Sure,” I replied, liking the idea of my new friend helping me discipline Cass.

She did that, but what I didn’t realize was I was getting punished too.

She tossed both of us against the kitchen counter, bent us over it, and proceeded to slap our asses hard.

We let out groans and moans as our two butts jiggled next to each other. I could feel Cass’s ass bounce against the side of mine. Fuck, this was hot.

“You both have delectable asses,” Kaia informed us.

“Ow, uhh, thanks Kaia,” I told her between ass slaps.

“Fuck, spank us harder!” Cass pleaded.

“Cass!” I began to protest but then got punished so hard I could only groan submissively.

“I… I guess we’re going to be with other girls more than we thought,” I got out between Kaia’s sexy strikes.

“Ouch!” Cass replied. “Well, how about as long as we’re doing it together with Kaia or Jules? And we, ooo, make sure we have lots of alone time, just you and me.”

“That… ohhh… sounds good.” I did really want to be with Cass. But I also enjoyed getting disciplined by Kaia and Juliana. So if Cass and I could do that together, we kind of had the best of both worlds. It might take a little getting used to, but I think I could do that. Kaia was making it very easy the way she was spanking me so sinfully.

When she was done, Cass and I rubbed our very red butts.

“Damn, you’re a good spanker Kaia,” Cassia told her.

“I am glad you enjoyed it. Because I have a great need to dominate your bodies much more.”

“You do?” I asked.

“Yes. I… um… have a very large favor to ask of you.”

“What is it?” I faced my sore butt toward Cass and she put her soft hands on it, healing it with her wonderful magic. Her hands tingled, making me hop back and forth between my feet as the magic tickled me.

Then Cass squeezed her own cheeks and made her cute red blotches disappear.

Kaia fidgeted in front of us. Perspiration formed on her forehead, and she seemed to be trying to resist touching her pussy. I had never seen her like this.

I hurried over to her and felt her forehead. It was hot. “Kaia, are you okay? Are you getting sick? Is it an after effect of getting shot?”

“No I… I am not sick. It… it is something else.”

Cass stepped up and gave her a once over. “Oh shit.”

“What?” I glanced at her. She obviously had figured out what was wrong.

“She’s in heat.”

“What?!”

“Your witch lover is correct. I am in the beginning stages of a primal, unstoppable need to have sex. If I don’t satiate this need, I will turn into my werewolf form and lose all control. I will likely harm many innocents. I am completely wild when this happens.”

I stared wide-eyed at her. “And… you, um… want us to help you satiate this need?”

“Yes. There is no one I would prefer mating with countless times.”

“Oh, well, thanks.”

Cass sidled up to me. “Glad to see you’re taking this in stride.”

“Well it is pretty flattering.”

Kaia began to look more agitated. Like it was harder for her to contain her oncoming lust. “Yes you… uhhh… your submissive bodies will be ideal for non-stop fucking.”

Cass grabbed my arm, obviously excited at the idea. She had spent so much time dominating me I sometimes forgot she loved to switch it up sometimes.

I was also excited. Though a little apprehensive. “You mean we’re going to be non-stop fuck toys for the entire weekend?”

“Yes. I can take brief respites when the urge isn’t completely overwhelming but otherwise need to constantly mate.”

Oh boy. How did I get myself into these situations?

She stepped close. “I… I know it is a lot to ask.”

Her brilliant violet eyes locked with mine. I saw the desperation and hope there and knew we had to help her.

I looked at Cass. She squeezed my hands and nodded.

I exhaled. I didn’t want to do this unless she was fully on board.

I turned back to our horny werewolf. “Okay, you have two willing fuck toys.”

I saw relief, gratitude, and joy all flash across her face at the same time. She pulled us both into a huge bear, er wolf hug, and squeezed so tightly I could barely breath.

“Ack, okay Kaia, you’re… you’re welcome.”

She released us. “Oh. I’m sorry. I’m just so grateful to both of you.”

“No problem,” Cass assured her. “But before we start, you should probably tell Elena what’s in store.”

I glanced at Cass. “You’ve had sex with a werewolf before?”

Cass hesitated. “Um, well yes. But not when she was in heat. It… was intense.”

“Oh.”

She squeezed my arm and thigh. “It was way before I met you sweetie.”

I nodded. I was realizing Cass had way more sexual experience than I did, especially with the supernatural. I wondered why she had chosen to be with me when she knew ultra-sexy witches, werewolves, vampires, and who knew what other kinds of creatures.

Cass flung her arms around my neck as if she could read my mind. “Because you’re beautiful, sweet, funny, open-minded, courageous, and the best snuggler on the planet.”

I smiled as she leaned her forehead against mine, and we rubbed noses. I mean, I was a pretty good snuggler. But how did Cass know exactly what I was thinking?

“Cass, can you…”

“Read minds? Of course not.” She gave me that witchy smirk of hers.

I kissed her. “You’re such a little troublemaker.”

“I know.”

I kissed her more deeply. “Thank you. For saying all that.”

“It’s all true, love.”

As we were lost in each other’s eyes, I heard the sound of someone hopping around. Oh shit. Kaia.

She was very antsy now, moving her hands all over her body, including her tits and pussy.

“Oh Kaia! I’m so sorry. Take me and fuck me however you want.”

“I love it when you get all slutty,” Cass commented.

Kaia looked happy about it too.

“I… I will do so but first I… I must tell you what will happen.”

She stepped close. Her eyes were a little wilder than they were a minute ago. She grabbed me and nuzzled her face against my cheek, like she had before but more aggressively. And then I realized what she had been doing all this time. Mating ritual behavior. She really was in heat.

“When I get into the throes of passion,” she said as she nestled into my other cheek. “I will not be able to control myself. I will need to do nothing but fuck. I will… likely get rather rough and take you in many extremely submissive positions. You… may get a few bruises. But please know I have no wish to harm you, and I profusely apologize in advance for any damage to your perfect body.”

She looked over my shoulder. “And to your equally delectable one Cassia.”

I was both shocked and touched. She was such a nice werewolf. Though I didn’t realize exactly how intense the fucking was going to be. I mean I had been in many kinky positions with both Cass and Juliana. And they had individually and together made me an extremely submissive slut. But this sounded way rougher than anything they had done. I felt a tingle in my toes that traveled up to my pussy. I was excited at giving myself fully to Kaia. I knew if I went along with this, my body was going to be completely in her control: a sensual receptacle to be fucked at her whim.

I massaged Kaia’s shoulders and rubbed my cheek against hers in the wolf-like mating ritual she was doing. “I understand. I willingly turn my body over to you. Well, and you too Cass. I mean you know my body’s yours whenever you want.”

Cass hugged me from behind, brushing my long dark brown hair off my neck and kissing its nape. “Aww, Elena. You’re the best. I will take you up on that. But don’t worry, I’ll take equal turns with you letting Kaia treat us like perfect sluts.”

I turned and kissed her. “Okay, good.” I was very glad Cass was there. While I was excited to see what Kaia was going to do to me, I didn’t think I was going to be able to have the endurance to go all night with what she was describing. If Cass and I took turns, maybe we had a chance of satisfying the lust-filled werewolf.

Kaia smiled at both of us. Then snatched our hair and yanked us up to our feet.

“Excellent. Time to begin.”

 

 

 

 

 

 

CHAPTER TWELVE

 

 

Kaia stepped away, threw back her head, and howled. And then something incredible happened.

Her clit started to grow. Enlarging and protruding out from her like a penis.

Holy shit. This was nothing like the small augmenting it had done before.

I clutched Cass’s arm, not able to take my eyes off the unnatural growth happening in front of us.

Kaia seemed to be in a trance: growling as her super-clit kept enlarging.

“Is… is this normal?” I stuttered.

“Goddess no!” Cassia replied, just as shocked as I was. “I mean, I knew werewolves’ clits could get larger than normal but I’ve never seen anything like this.”

Well, at least Cass and I would be experiencing a super-sized clit for the first time together. That made me feel better.

When Kaia’s clitoris finally stopped growing between her legs, it was several inches long. I gaped at it as it quivered. It must be so fucking sensitive. Kaia was going to probably experience the most intense orgasms ever. I had a feeling she was going to cause the same thing to happen to me and Cass.

Kaia tilted her head forward and locked eyes with me. She had a commanding, lustful gaze. She was the Alpha Female and was about to show her little sluts their proper place.

And she wasted no time getting started. She grabbed my hips, lifted me up, and impaled me on her clit-shaft.

“Oh fuuuuuck!” I screamed, unprepared for the sudden piercing.

I was already wet from watching her clit-cock grow, so I slid down it easily, feeling it twitch inside me.

I wrapped my arms around her neck and my legs around her waist as she immediately pressed her fingers deeply into my hips and began ramming me up and down.

Holy fuck! She was jackhammering me so hard and fast I was in a state of sexual delirium within seconds. Her enlarged clit was doing very unique things to my tender pussy. It was a very different feeling than the many sex toys I had shoved inside me. Her clit seemed to be sending jolts of sexual electricity throughout my entire center, which spread all the way to my extremities so my fingers and toes tingled. It was hard to describe, but it was like her lengthy clit had some special power over my pussy and was making it dance in ways I hadn’t experienced before. Whatever was happening, it was driving me absolutely wild.

But not as wild as Kaia. She had a savage look in her eyes and slammed me down on her like my pussy was her personal sex toy. She kissed me roughly and pulled on my lower lip before nipping at my neck. Somehow she was able to do it so it barely hurt.

She was so strong and feral. I had never been with a woman like this. I was discovering I really liked it. I knew I was completely in her power, and she was going to do whatever she wanted to me.

“This is so fucking hot,” Cass commented, tossing popcorn in her mouth as she sat on the counter and watched. Where the hell did she get popcorn from? Oh right, she used her sneaky magic to conjure some. Great, now I really craved popcorn. But I guess I would settle for a hot werewolf chick fucking my brains out.

“Having fun Elena?” she asked, chomping loudly. I knew she was thoroughly enjoying watching me be turned into a complete sex slut.

“Ohhhhh… fu… fuck yes!”

“I want to hear you moan louder!” Kaia commanded.

She pummeled my pussy even harder. I shrieked in overwhelming pleasure. I needed to show Kaia I’d be a good slut for her.

“Uhhh,” she moaned/growled. “That’s better. Your pussy is so tight. It’s perfect for fucking.”

Wow. Apparently, I had an ideal pussy for werewolves to fuck. That was nice to know.

“Uhhhhh… thank… thank you,” I managed to get out between cries of ecstasy.

Her fingers moved around my hips and found my curvy, waiting ass. She seized it harder than anyone had ever grabbed it. I almost came on the spot. I gasped loudly and then even louder as she used my ass to undulate me in new ways on her massive clit.

I had always loved it when woman played with my ass, so I felt even more under her sexual sway the way she was grabbing it. She was definitely showing me my ass belonged to her and that I had better get used to her feeling it up whenever she wanted. Fuck, werewolves were awesome.

She swung me around and smashed me into the refrigerator, planting my back against it and ramming me even harder. She was fucking me with so much force, not only did all the magnets fall off, but the fridge rocked back and forth off the kitchen floor. God, I didn’t know if my pussy was going to be able to take it. 

“Oo, let me help,” Cass piped up, having finished her salty snack. “Elena loves getting her tight ass plundered.”

“Cass… I…” Too late. She swished her hand around, and a magic finger was piercing my tightest hole.

“Ohh Goddd!” I groaned as it worked its way into me. Cass’s magic anal probings always made me even more submissive than I normally was. With Kaia dominating my pussy and Cass my ass, I felt like the biggest supernatural slut ever. And very willingly turned my two holes over to them to do as they saw fit.

Which was to fuck them a lot more.

I rode the waves of vaginal and anal bliss. It almost made me pass out more than once. I clung to delirious consciousness, my head resting on Kaia’s shoulder, my legs barely clinging to her hips.

She showed no signs of fatigue. She apparently wasn’t kidding when she said she needed to fuck all day and night. I didn’t know how I was going to last. Hopefully, I could recover enough while she had fun with Cass’s tight cunt. I was looking forward to watching Cass submit to Kaia and make those cute, sexy moans she always made when we had sex.

But first I was hoping I would cum spectacularly hard.

I didn’t have to wait long.

Kaia fucked me at supernatural speeds. I was like a sexy Jack-in-the-Box out of control, constantly opening and closing.

Cass weaved her sensual magic to match Kaia’s speed with the anal probing I was receiving. I couldn’t take it anymore.

“Oh fuck, oh fuck, oh fuuuuuck, I’m going to cum!”

My body tightened, my ass clenching the invisible finger in it, and then my pussy released its inner glory.

My cum flood shot around Kaia’s clit and soaked her stomach and thighs. I could feel so much of it dripping out of me that I knew I must be making a huge puddle on the floor.

“Oh my Gooddddddddd!” I screamed as my whole body shook. But Kaia maintained an unbreakable grip on me, so there was no chance of me flipping off her. She just merely continued to pound me, like my pussy was her favorite thing in the entire universe.

Her body tensed, and she grabbed my ass so hard I thought she was going to leave permanent hand prints.

And then she came all over me. I felt her sweet spray splash the bottom of my ass and coat my thighs.

“Uhhhhhhhhhhhhh!” she screamed in a low guttural moan.

She was really cumming now, her juices mixing with mine to form an even bigger lake of sensuality.

She lifted me off her clit-stick and dropped me to my knees. Right in the puddle of our cum. I fell onto my side and got the mixture of our juices in my hair and all over my breasts.

I thought I might get a respite. I was totally wrong.

She grabbed my hair and yanked my mouth onto her huge, protracted clit. I immediately began to suck it. It was strange to play with a clit this huge. Usually I would just get my lips around it and suck on it and do some nice tongue tricks. But with Kaia’s I had to almost deep throat it to get all of it in my mouth. It was definitely different. But not in a bad way.

I could sense how tender and sensitive it was. As soon as my lips touched it, Kaia moaned in the sexiest way yet and her whole body trembled. Yes! I loved going down on girls and making them squirm in delight. Though sticking a clit down my throat was certainly a new way to give oral.

“Oo Elena, sit on this,” Cass said helpfully from behind me.

She pulled my hips back, and I felt something wooden penetrate my ass. I knew right away it was her wonderful wand. It had been in both my holes many times before.

She tugged my hips back so it was thrust way into me.

“Cass that’s so fucking deep!”

“Yup! Just the way you like it.”

I had a very mischievous witch girlfriend.

Kaia yanked my hair, so I was looking up at her. “Elena I need you back on my clit! Now!”

Oops. She rammed me onto her clit-cock again, and I resumed sucking her off. I knew I needed to obey my two supernatural mistresses. I kind of liked that Kaia was being so bossy. I mean, I really liked that she was so sweet when I first met her. But this in-heat, commanding version of her was a big turn on.

Cassia made sure I got a nice anal fucking with her wand as I did my best to keep Kaia cumming. Oh yeah, so she hadn’t stopped from before. In fact, it was coming out in large streams now, spilling down my chin and neck and diverging to cover both my tits like a river flowing over two mountains.

She took me off her clit and moved my head lower so I could drink up her juices and get a proper cum facial. Her juices were a little muskier than before but still quite delectable.

She alternated having me mouth fuck her clit and lap up her sauce. While she did, Cass had her wand magically vibrating in my ass. Ohh God, I loved it when she did that. She also decided I wasn’t in enough sexual acts, so she reached around and fingered me while thumbing my clit.

“Mmrphh!” I moaned into Kaia’s clit as Cass manipulated my most sensitive areas.

Kaia was so lost in rapture, she seemed to be in another plane of existence. Her hands sifted through my hair, massaging and tugging on it. Then they moved down my back and her fingernails scratched along it. So hard I yelped in pain. Fuck, she must have left scratch marks down my back.

I instantly felt Cassia’s gentle hands on me and her soothing magic healed me. I sighed. It was so nice having a sexy witch around.

“S… sorry,” Kaia sputtered, coming to enough to realize she hurt me.

I pulled my lips momentarily off her clit. “It’s okay Kaia. I know you didn’t mean to.”

I immediately went back to work on her to show her there were no hard feelings and to prove I still wanted to be her werewolf whore.

She grabbed my hair again and thrust me forward so much that I was deep throating her huge clit as much as possible. She rammed my mouth back and forth until the hugest gushing yet erupted from her super-pussy.

She pulled me off her and bathed me in werewolf juices. I knelt before her and took it like a good little slut. She had already covered me in it earlier, so it’s not like a second coating was going to hurt.

Cass twisted the wand in my ass and tweaked my clit just right as I joined in the sexy squirting display. My juices mixed with Kaia’s as they flew out in opposite directions. I giggled as I thought about that line from Ghostbusters about crossing the streams. I bet the Stay Puft Marshmallow Man wouldn’t have had any chance against my and Kaia’s pussy sprays.

When we were both done shooting our juices, Kaia sunk to her knees and embraced me warmly.

“Th… thank you Elena,” she said breathlessly. “Are… are you all right?”

“Y… yeah,” I replied even more breathlessly. “That was amazing. You… you too Cass. Um, by the way, your wand’s still in my ass.”

“Well, yeah, where else would it be?” I couldn’t see her, but I knew she had an impish look on her face.

“Cassss.”

“Okay, okay. Sorry, I’m just a little obsessed with your perky butt.”

I smiled as she removed it. I loved that she was obsessed with my perky butt.

Kaia carried me to the living room and laid me down gently on the plush carpet. “You rest now.”

She sprang to her feet, seeming to get a second wind almost immediately.

Cass had followed us. Her eyes widened as the lustful werewolf looked at her.

“Uh oh.”

Kaia snatched her cute, short hair and tossed her onto the couch.

“Ahh!” Cass yelped.

Kaia was immediately on top of her, spreading her legs and pushing them all the way up so they were on either side of her head. Fuck, I didn’t realize Cass was that flexible. That gave me so many more ideas of kinky things I could do with her.

Our new werewolf friend had her super-clit inside Cass’s tight pussy in a millisecond. Cass gasped and threw her head back.

“Oh fuuuuck!”

Kaia pounded the slutty witch and grabbed her hot tits, making Cass’s nipples get as erect as possible. I knew Cass’s nipples were extremely sensitive, so Kaia was going to have no problem getting Cass to do whatever she wanted.

I watched from the floor, gazing at Cass’s legs flailing, her breasts bouncing, her mouth open and emitting sensual shrieks.

I could see Kaia’s muscles rippling as her powerful thighs smashed down again and again onto Cassia.

Fuck, this was so hot.

I propped myself up to get a better view. Cass was completely lost in sexual rapture, much how I had been a few minutes ago.

“Having fun Cass?” I teased, getting her back for how she had fun watching me get destroyed by Kaia.

“Ohhhh… I… uhhhhh… y… yes! Goddess, fucking yes!”

“That’s good. Kaia, I think you should pound her even harder.”

Kaia grunted in agreement and smashed Cass like a freight train. My witch lover’s eyes rolled back in her head as she made non-stop moans of ecstasy. I knew she was going to get me back later for having fun making her more submissive. I was probably going to have to agree to be her witchy sex slave or something. I was totally okay with that.

Kaia flipped Cass over so she was on her knees and bent over, her face buried in the cushions.

I used that as my opportunity to get in on the fun. I hopped up on one end of the couch and spread my legs, depositing Cass’s pretty lips on my pussy.

My witch girlfriend got to work immediately, licking her agile tongue around and along my wet slit. I melted into her touch and ran my fingers through her hair.

Meanwhile, on the other end of Cass, Kaia was having the time of her life, plunging her engorged clit doggie style, oh wolf style, into Cass’s soaking wet cunt.

The cute witch moaned into my folds as she slid her tongue inside me. I joined the moaning. Cass was an expert at finding all the hyper-sensitive parts of my channel. I never got tired of her excavating my insides. It was like we were starring in Indiana Cass and the Raiders of Elena’s Tight Pussy. An Academy Award winner for sure.

My fingers were all over Cass’s hair, mussing it up as I writhed harder under her tongue tutelage.

“Oh God Cass! Please lick my clit!”

She instantly obliged, flicking her supple tongue over my nubile nub. My hips bucked, and I thrust my tits into the air.

Kaia had a death grip on Kaia’s hips and slammed her throbbing clit-cock into Cass’s pussy, which had long ago surrendered to the werewolf.

Kaia yanked Cass’s arms behind her back and held them there while she pummeled her. That didn’t stop Cass from doing a number on my clit, even with her uttering submissive cries the whole time.

Cass switched to sweet sucking, and I felt my climax well within my core and then explode out of me. I splattered Cass’s face and, as she was drinking up my gift, she had her own epic orgasm.

“Ohhhhhhhhhhahhhhhhhhhhhh!” she screamed as her legs shot straight out, and she landed on her stomach.

She flopped around like a sexy fish. Just as Kaia was releasing her own violent climax, shooting her juices all over Cass’s ass and back.

And Cass was still getting it in the face from me. Wow, we were really soaking her. But she didn’t seem to mind. She was too busy drenching the cushions.

Three different erotic screams joined in a sexy symphony. We spilled our nectar everywhere.

When we were eventually finished, Cass collapsed on top of me, her head resting on my tender pussy. Kaia fell on Cass’s back, issuing more liquid down her ass.

I ran my fingers softly through Cass’s hair. I could feel her breath tickle my pussy lips as she tried to recover from the savage fucking she had just received.

We got a quick breather before Kaia was ready for Round 3.

She yanked me out from underneath Cass and brought me to my feet. Though I wasn’t on them long. She flipped me upside down so my mouth was in front of her impossibly large clit and my pussy brushing her mouth.

Oh my God. I had never been fucked in an inverted standing position like this. Kaia being in heat not only made her need to have sex non-stop, but it apparently made her super-kinky too.

I stared at the supernatural clit before me. It somehow seemed to be even larger than before.

Kaia growled and I knew that meant she expected me put my lips to good use. I enclosed her tender, pink shaft and her body convulsed. But she held me firmly. She was so strong she easily kept me hanging upside down like I was weightless.

As I began to lightly suck on her clit, she buried her face in my mound. And did not go lightly at all. She ate me out like a rabid animal. My legs spasmed above me as her powerful tongue nearly ripped my insides apart.

I clung to her hips and gave her the best blowjob I could. I sucked her clit deeply and rolled my tongue along it.

That just made her ravage my pussy even harder. My juices were running the opposite way they normally would, dripping down my stomach toward my breasts.

Kaia began thrusting her hips back and forth, forcing her clit deep into my mouth. My long brown hair hung towards the floor, brushing Kaia’s knees as she mouth-fucked me.

She moved her own mouth to my clit and sucked on it more powerfully than any woman had before.

I came instantly. My ass shook like a 9.0 earthquake was going off inside it. My legs flailed. My tits jiggled up and down. It was all I could do to keep my focus on sucking Kaia, determined to give her just as epic an orgasm.

My juices had spilled across both my breasts when her body seized up and then expelled her sweet and salty liquid. It sifted through my hair and pooled on the carpet.

My own nectar had now reached my lips. It flowed past them into my mouth, mixing with the taste of Kaia’s wolf clit.

Kaia dropped me in a heap, fell to her knees, and sprayed the rest of her seed over my face and tits. I swallowed whatever amounts went into my mouth as my pussy was making its own stains on the carpet. I really hoped Cass’s magic could remove all the cum marks. Otherwise, she was going to have to find a great cleaning service.

“Elena, are you okay?” Cass asked.

I gave a weak thumbs-up. Above me, Kaia’s clit-cock quivered, like it was an insatiable beast that needed more pussy.

“Y… your turn Cass,” I whimpered, still swallowing some of Kaia’s cum.

Kaia grabbed the lovely witch and sat her on her lap, ramming her up and down on her shaft.

We went back and forth like that. Cass and I taking turns letting Kaia dominate us and fill our holes as she needed.

After who knows how many hours, I was sprawled on top of Cass on the floor, both our chests heaving from complete exhaustion.

Kaia knelt next to us, looking like she could go fifty more rounds with no problem.

“K… Kaia,” I panted. “We… we need a break.”

I had enjoyed every rough and kinky way she had fucked me. And I could tell Cass did too. But I was sore as hell. And my pussy felt like it had been used to test a million dildos all at once. Cass’s magic was getting depleted, so it was getting harder for her to heal us and keep us in prime shape to be fucked mercilessly.

Kaia seemed to come out of her sexual trance. “Oh… of… of course. I’m sorry. I am ashamed to have put you in this position.”

She backed away, huddling in a corner.

“No Kaia,” I began. “It’s o…”

I stopped as I saw her convulse, her limbs moving in unnatural ways. Hair began growing all over her body. Her face contorted.

She screamed in agony.

“Oh goddess, she’s transforming.”

This was very bad. I scrambled to my knees and crawled over to Kaia as quickly as I could.

Her entire body was covered in small hairs. Her ears had grown to points. Her nose elongated.

And from her screams, the transformation was obviously not a pleasant process.

I grabbed her face and put mine right in front of it.

“Kaia, it’s Elena. I’m right here. I’m not going anywhere. Neither is Cass. We’ll help you through this. I promise.”

Kaia’s eyes lost some of their wildness, and she seemed to focus on me. “E… Elena?”

“Yeah, it’s me sweetie. Remember we have a special bond now, with you spreading all your sexy cum all over me. And we’re really good friends. You didn’t do anything wrong. I am very willingly helping you. Cass too. Can you please stay in your human form and fuck us like good little sluts a bunch more?”

She grabbed my arms and did that nuzzling thing she was so fond of. I did it back to her, having learned the way she liked to rub cheeks. It was actually a cute and friendly way to greet people.

As we wolf-nuzzled, her nose and ears got smaller. I could feel the hair follicles on her skin retract.

Soon she was back to her beautiful human form.

She kept nuzzling me. “Th… thank you Elena.”

“Anytime sweetie.”

I looked back at Cass. She smiled at me like a proud girlfriend. I guess she was impressed I had calmed Kaia down. Maybe I was a werewolf whisperer.

Cass crawled up behind me, wrapping her arms around my waist and resting her head on my shoulder so she could rub noses with Kaia too.

“We have to keep fucking Kaia,” I told her.

“I know. But I’m not sure how we’re going to last.”

I frowned. That was a problem.

Cass squeezed me. “Oo, I have an idea.”

Kaia and I both perked up.

“Can you take just a little more of Kaia’s ultimate fucking?” Cass asked me.

“Um, sure. What are you going to do?”

“Go get some help.”

She kissed me and Kaia on the cheek and then scurried out the front door. Well, slow scurried. She was just as sore as I was.

Kaia was making those purring/growling sounds again that I knew meant she needed to fuck badly.

“Elena… are… are you sure you’re okay with this?”

“Yes. I’m positive. I love the way you’ve been fucking me. But, um, my pussy is kinda worn out. Could you maybe fuck me in the ass this time?”

Her eyes got wild and wide. “I would love to fuck that tight little ass of yours. It is one of the hottest things I have ever seen.”

I blushed. “Geez, Kaia, you’re such a flatterer.”

“Yes. Now, less talk. More anal fucking.”

I grinned. You had to love this girl.

She flipped me onto all fours, scooped some cum off my thigh and lubricated my tiny hole. Then I felt her quaking clit press against me and pierce my tightness.

“Oh fuck!” God, that felt good. Cass had turned me on to the pleasures of anal, and I had become a bit of an ass slut.

Kaia’s clit was so coated in three different flavors of cum, she slid into my welcoming ass with no problem.

“Oh God Kaia that feels good!”

“Your ass is the perfect thing to sate my hunger,” she growled.

“Glad… uhhh… to… ohhhh… help,” I replied between powerful thrusts.

My tits swung back and forth and my ass moved in waves as her hips slammed into me.

She snatched my hair and yanked my hair back. “Do you want it harder?”

Even though my body was telling me it needed a break, my ass was screaming to be dominated.

My ass won. “Fuck yes! Please fuck me harder and make me your anal slut!”

She held my hair tightly as she fucked me wolf style. My groans and moans increased. My arms shook from being so tired. I didn’t know if I was going to be able to hold myself up.

Kaia solved that problem. She grabbed my wrists and pulled my arms behind me, using them as leverage to yank me more savagely onto her throbbing mutant clit.

“Oh… fuck… Kaia… my… ass… is… yours.” My words came out in a staccato as I got the hardest anal fucking of my life.

And that’s when Cass returned. Pulling the sexiest vampire on earth behind her: Juliana. She and Cass were close friends and I had gotten to know her very intimately. When Cass had to go away on witch business after our initial magical bonding, she sent Juliana to keep me company and fuck my brains out to sate the magical lust coursing through me.

Juliana was literally the definition of sensuality. Her Brazilian curves and proportions were so perfect she could make people cum just by looking at her. That actually wasn’t hyperbole. She had cool vampy persuasion powers and literally had made me cum on her command multiple times.

The witch and vampire took in the sight before them.

“Elena, you little anal slut,” Cass mock scolded me.

“You’re right Cass. This was definitely worth coming over for,” Juliana commented with hungry eyes.

“Ohhh God,” is all I could manage in response. Kaia was so good at owning my ass.

Cass whacked the vampire in the shoulder. “I didn’t bring you over here to watch. I brought you here to get your vampy pussy fucked.”

“You failed to mention there was a werewolf involved.”

“I did? Oops.” From Cass’s guilty expression, I could tell she very purposely had left that part out.

“C’mon Jules, you told me you’ve always secretly wanted to do it with a wolf girl.”

“Cassia! I told you that in the strictest confidence.”

“Oh. Double oops?”

I giggled through my groaning. Cass was delightfully mischievous.

Juliana rolled her eyes. “Haven’t you two been enjoying yourselves?”

“Well yeah,” Cass replied. “But our pussies feel like they’ve been servicing people non-stop at a 24 hour drive-thru. We need a break.”

I giggled again at Cass’s ridiculous, though very accurate, analogy.

Juliana stared at her friend. “You are the strangest witch I know.”

“I’m also the sexiest witch you know.” She squeezed the vampiress around the waist.

Juliana gave in. “Okay, okay. I’ll do it. I do need to make sure you and Elena aren’t too tired to submit to my every whim later.”

“Hey!” Cass protested. “Who said we were going to do that?”

“Uhhh,” I groaned. “Cass just tell her we’ll do whatever she wants. You know you love it when Juliana dominates you.”

“Elena! That was a secret.”

“Oops,” I moaned, echoing her response to Juliana. I could never resist teasing Cass.

Juliana apparently loved it too. She brushed Cass’s check with the back of her hand and gave her a sultry smile.

“Oh really?”

Cass stomped her foot. “Ugh, yes fine you super-sexy vamp. We’ll be your little sex toys later. But we have to take care of Kaia first.”

“Agreed.” Juliana’s smile got bigger. She was either eager to fuck Kaia or to dominate Cass and me. Or both.

She sashayed toward us, her hips moving in ways only an ancient vampire’s could.

My ass clenched around Kaia’s wonderful clit and that sent her over the edge. She came hard and sprayed my ass, pussy, and thighs.

She kept thrusting into me, making sure she got out every sexy spurt she could. My ass was her personal cum-inducing machine.

We both fell face first onto the carpet, her clit slipping under me and touching mine. Hers was trembling so much it vibrated my clit powerfully and set off my own climax.

We both thrashed on the floor, our juices leaking out of us as Cass and Juliana enjoyed the sex show.

When we were done, I felt great. Though now my ass and pussy were both sore. I was so glad next week was a school vacation. I would need the whole thing just to recover from this intense werewolf fucking.

Juliana got closer. She was wearing tiny jean shorts and a black tank top. She liked to wear relaxed clothing that usually showed off plenty of skin, especially when the sun went down.

As she walked, her hips moved in ways that caused a sensual earthquake. I honestly had never met a woman who could shake her hips and ass the way Juliana could. But I guess you pick up a few things over the decades or centuries when you’re a vampire.

The vampire vixen knelt beside me. “Doing okay my sweet?”

“Uh… uh huh,” I replied, catching my breath. “Thanks… thanks for coming.”

“Looks like you were the one doing most of the cumming.”

I groaned. A little from the pun but mostly from Kaia sliding her super-clit out of my ass and making me spill my juices one more time.

Juliana scooped some up from my pussy and put her fingers to her mouth. “Mmm, just as tasty as I remember.”

“Hey you’re supposed to be fucking Kaia, not Elena,” Cass complained.

“Don’t get your broom in a twist,” Juliana replied. “I’ll take care of the werewolf while you and Elena recover.”

The vampiress gave me a kiss on the cheek and a pat on the butt. Then turned her attention to Kaia.

The werewolf sniffed Juliana. “Vampire,” she identified her next sexual partner.

Juliana didn’t flinch from the wild-eyed gaze of the werewolf. “Indeed I am. I’m Juliaaaaaaa!”

She didn’t get the chance to get her name out. In a blur, Kaia grabbed her and slammed her against the wall, making one of the scenic paintings dislodge and swing back and forth on one hinge.

The force probably would have knocked the wind out of most people or possibly broken some ribs. But Juliana looked unfazed. Cass had made a good call: a vampire had the strength and endurance to go toe-to-toe in a sex battle with a werewolf. Well, it wasn’t really a sex battle, but I had a feeling it was going to be incredibly physical.

Juliana flashed her teeth in a smile that was both charming and cunning. “You like it rough. I do too.”

She and Kaia smashed their lips together and partook in some of the most aggressive kissing I had ever seen.

An instant later Kaia’s clit pierced Juliana’s perfect pussy.

“Ohhhh fuck that’s big!”

I knew how Juliana felt. Though Kaia’s clit-cock seemed to grow larger the more she had sex. So Jules was getting the biggest version of it yet. I’m sure her vampire pussy could take it. It was a supernatural vagina after all.

Cass lifted me off the carpet as Kaia and Juliana went at it. I draped my arms around her neck and she romantically carried me to the couch that didn’t have cum all over it.

She laid me down and cradled me in her arms. I melted into her and enjoyed some much needed snuggle time while enjoying the sexiest supernatural show on earth.

Kaia was fucking Juliana so hard the vibrations through the wall made the entire room shake.

Every painting in the room crashed to the floor.

The wall behind Juliana got an ass-shaped hole in it.

It was an amazing seismic sex show.

Kaia let out sexy growls. Juliana sultry moans.

They were moving so fast it was almost as if their fucking was a blur of motion. Their sensual hips melded into one. I couldn’t even see Kaia’s clit, it was moving at such unnatural speeds. But I could see that both women were loving every minute of it from the super-hot faces they were making and uncontrollable erotic noises leaving their lips.

Juliana shoved Kaia onto the floor with her vampire strength and then leapt into the air, way higher than a mere mortal could, landing right on Kaia’s quivering clit.

I gasped as it impaled Juliana and set off a massive orgasm in both women. I had no idea how Jules’s pussy took the force of the ramming that must have happened from the height she had fallen from. I also didn’t know how she lined up her pussy perfectly to get the clit-cock impalement. Vampire acuity and agility must be off the charts.

Juliana rode Kaia like the sexiest vampire cowgirl in the west. And for all I knew, Jules was around during the days of Wyatt Earp and Doc Holliday. I pictured my vampire buddy in a sexy western getup. Hmm, maybe all four of us could do some hot role playing sometime.

After the sexual rodeo went on for a while, Kaia became the aggressor again, forcing Jules onto her back and her legs up by her ears so she was rolled into a ball. And then she plowed the vampire’s pussy like she had to plant a whole season’s worth of crops, The crops being her sweet werewolf cum in this case.

“Ohhhh God you’re so deep!”

“Take it you vampire slut!”

I had never heard anyone call Juliana a slut before. She didn’t seem to mind since she was having mind-blowing sex.

Kaia squatted over her and plundered the vampiress’s most exotic depths. Juliana squealed in delight. I was getting to see a whole other side of her. I was so used to her dominating me and Cass I never imagined her being submissive.

Then Kaia did something unbelievable. She lifted Juliana straight over her head, inverted. So Jules’s head was right above hers, and it looked like the werewolf was about to perform a wrestling suplex.

But instead of auditioning for the WWE, Kaia swung Juliana down and forward. The vampire spread her legs, her momentum smashing her drenched pussy once again onto Kaia’s insatiable clit.

“Ohhhhhhhuhhhhhhhhhhh!” the two women moaned as they sprayed their supernatural juices across each other’s wet and sultry bodies.

I couldn’t believe the sexual gymnastics they were engaged in. Is this how vampires and werewolves always fucked? Or did the two species usually not copulate and this was a special occasion? If so, they should co-mingle way more often.

Cass squeezed my arm. “Let’s go upstairs. These two will be at it all night and we’ll never get any sleep down here.”

Part of me wanted to watch the sex judo going on. But more of me wanted to cuddle and fall asleep with Cass.

“Will you carry me upstairs?” I asked, loving how it felt to be in her arms.

“Of course milady.”

I smiled as she gallantly swept me off my feet and floated up the stairs. I kissed her neck and sighed like a lovesick school girl. I loved how romantic Cass was.

Cass eased me onto her bed and spooned me so lovingly that I instantly feel asleep.

It was probably the soundest I had ever slept.

 

 

 

 

 

 

CHAPTER THIRTEEN

 

 

I woke to fingers lightly tracing my arm and soft kisses along the nape of my neck.

“Mmm,” I cooed, feeling Cass’s warm breath tickle my skin and her smooth legs rub against mine.

“Morning beautiful,” she greeted me.

“Morning. That feels so good.” I loved the way her skin was brushing mine.

“Feeling better?”

“Much better. Actually, I don’t feel sore at all.” I was amazed. I could barely walk last night after the savage hours of fucking I had received at Kaia’s expert hands. But now I felt raring to go.

“My magic recharged so I used it to heal you while you were sleeping. Oh, hopefully that was okay. I’m sorry, I should have asked you first.”

I turned onto my back, Cass sprawling on top of me. I rubbed my hand along her cheek. “Oh course it’s okay. You can use your magic on me anytime. I trust you completely Cass.”

She smiled, tender and loving. Then gave me the most amazing kiss of my life. I felt like I merged with her very soul and was transported to an idyllic wonderland where our love was boundless and bunnies and unicorns frolicked in lush fields of green.

After her lips parted from mine, it took me at least a minute to recover and get my bearings.

When I did, I saw Cass’s beautiful emerald orbs gazing at me.

“I love you Elena.”

My entire insides turned into a big puddle of goo. “Oh Cass, I love you too.”

We kissed again. For an extraordinarily long time. My body merged with hers in ways that were possible probably only through her magic. Though I liked to think it was because of our intense love. All I knew is I had never felt this connected to anyone before.

This time when our lips separated, I had tears in my eyes.

Cass wiped them away. “Oh honey, what’s wrong?”

“N… nothing,” I sniffled. “I’m… I’m just so happy. I know it’s stupid.”

She gently soaked up my tears with her thumb. “It’s not stupid at all. It’s really sweet. I’ve got the kindest, most gorgeous girlfriend in the world.”

I beamed. “And I’ve got the most loving, sexiest witch girlfriend in the world.”

“You sure do!”

I giggled at her seemingly lack of modesty. I loved how confident Cass was in her body and in her powers.

“Hey, I just realized something.”

Cass snuggled into me more closely. “That I have the cutest witch butt in history?”

I rolled my eyes at her goofiness. “No, I already knew that. Well, I actually don’t know any other witches, but there’s no way any of them have a cuter ass than you.”

She rubbed noses with me. “I knew there was a reason I liked you so much.”

“But I meant, I just realized when you went to get Juliana, you ran outside totally naked.”

“Mm hmm. I was emulating you.”

“Me?”

“I seem to remember a certain topless sexpot running from my house with her perfect tits bouncing spectacularly.”

I pinched her side. “Hey, that was just because I thought you were a witch.”

“I am a witch.”

“But I didn’t know that then. I was trying to get proof.”

“Running around naked is an excellent way to uncover evidence about witches.”

She had a huge smirk on her face.

“Okay, that’s it.” I ticked her for making fun of me.

Our tickle battle got so intense we wound up rolling off the bed.

“Oof,” we both groaned. Then dissolved into fits of laughter.

After we got our giggle fest under control, Cass patted my shapely posterior.

“Wanna go downstairs and see how our vampire and werewolf buddies are doing?”

“Sure.” I was eager to find out if they were still going at it. I realized Cass must have put a magical sound barrier around her room, so their super fuck fest wouldn’t keep us up.

Cass took my hand and led me downstairs. Which gave me the opportunity to pinch her cute bottom. Which meant more tickling retaliation from her. Which caused us to almost tumble down the stairs.

We managed to make it to the first floor okay, clinging to each other and laughing. We looked like two people very much in love.

We turned the corner and entered the hallway that led to the kitchen and living room and were treated to quite a sight.

Kaia and Juliana fucking.

I couldn’t believe they were still going at it. Well, actually I could believe it. Kaia’s lust for sex while she was in heat was seemingly insatiable. And it seemed like she was even pushing Juliana to her limits.

The beautiful vampire was on her hands and knees, her mouth open as non-stop moans came out.

Kaia knelt behind her, savagely ramming Jules’s very worn out pussy. She had a swath of the vampire’s long black hair, tugging it so Juliana’s head was held up. Her other hand was resting on Juliana’s perfect posterior, her thumb inserted in the vampiress’s ass.

I was in shock. I had never seen Juliana submit her body to someone so thoroughly before.

They seemed oblivious to our presence. So Cass and I held each other and watched. We couldn’t take our eyes off the two hyper-sexual creatures before us.

“Fuuuuuck! Kaia, p… please… I need to cum so badly.”

The werewolf yanked her hair harder. “Tell me what I want to hear.” Her voice was feral and commanding. One you definitely didn’t want to argue with.

And Juliana didn’t. “Ohhhh I’m your werewolf whore! Your little vampy slut!”

Kaia slammed Jules harder. She apparently liked that answer.

Juliana moaned deeper. An expanding puddle of her juices was spreading out underneath her, mixing with the equally impressive one Kaia was forming just behind it.

“What belongs to me?” the werewolf dominatrix asked.

“Ohhh God!! My… my pussy. My ass. My whole slutty body!”

Ho-ly-shit. Jules had completely surrendered to Kaia. I didn’t blame her. I had surrendered to her almost instantly. The fact that the lovely vampire had held out almost the entire night was impressive. But I guess nothing could match a werewolf in heat.

My hand traveled between Cass’s legs and hers between mine. We rubbed each other’s womanhood, unable to keep our hormones in check from watching the sexcapades happening in the hall.

Kaia seemed satisfied with Juliana’s cries of submission. She snatched both the vampire’s wrists and yanked them behind her, using them to ram Jules backward onto her waiting whore-making clit-cock.

It was so much harder than Kaia had gone with me. She knew Jules’s vampire pussy could take more punishment, and she dished it out like I had never seen.

Juliana made faces of pure, unbridled submissive passion. Faces that made Cass and I shove our fingers deeply into our partner’s folds.

Jules’s tits swung and bounced like only an immortal sexpot’s could. Her ass shook and jiggled in ways that made our nipples harden into bullets even though they weren’t being touched.

Our vampire friend’s body spasmed uncontrollably. I could see the most massive orgasm building up within her by the way her body tensed and her voice changed octaves.

And then she released the biggest climax I had ever seen her experience. She flooded the hall, her juices running down it and  seeping between our toes.

We wiggled our digits, getting even more turned on from standing in vampire sauce.

Kaia followed suit a second later. Juliana got the brunt of her explosion. I had the feeling that was probably at least the twentieth coating of Kaia’s cum Jules had experienced.

After spilling across Juliana’s legs, back, and arms, Kaia’s nectar joined her partner’s in traveling down the hallway, giving Cass and me a nice cum mixture to stand in.

Juliana let out an ear-piercing scream as an especially body-quaking orgasm detonated inside her.

“Ohhhhhhhhhhhhhhahhhhhhhhhhhhhhuhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!”

Kaia roared with the most primal scream yet and rammed Juliana’s hips into her one more time, fully impaling her soaked pussy.

Both women convulsed like they were doing some strange modern dance duet. And then collapsed to the floor in the pool of their tasty juices.

That set me and Cassia off. We gushed at the same time, like we had a sexual Vulcan mind meld going. Our fingers got doused in each other’s fluid before we removed them and began rubbing our partner’s clit as fast as possible.

While not quite as impressive as Kaia and Juliana, we weren’t any slouches at squirting. Our streams crossed and splattered the werewolf and vampire like we were sexy firewomen trying to put out an inferno.

We sank to our knees when we were done, now in a pool of four different sexy flavors.

Our two friends finally noticed they had company. They both gazed up at us, Kaia sprawled on top of Jules.

Cass and I waved. Because that’s obviously what you do after watching your two supernatural friends fuck each other’s brains out and fill the hallway with cum.

“Um, hi,” I said like a dork.

“Having fun?” Cass added less dorkily.

Kaia smiled at us. “Oh yes. Juliana is an ideal sex partner. She is also the most beautiful vampire I have ever seen.”

She tried to hide it, but I caught a glimpse of a smile cross the vampiress’s face. I had a feeling she had become rather smitten with our sexy new werewolf friend.

Kaia licked Jules’s face, which I knew was part of her bonding ritual and how she showed affection.

“Kaia,” the vampire half-complained.

“Do not be embarrassed,” the werewolf beauty replied, moving to Jules’s nose. “I am showing my affection for you.”

“Does your affection have to be so sloppy?”

Kaia wormed her tongue into Juliana’s ear. “You should not fib to your lover. I know you enjoy it.”

Juliana squealed girlishly, which I didn’t think I had heard her do before. Kaia seemed to know the exact parts of her inner ear to manipulate.

“Uhh, may… maybe.”

Cass scooted close. “Oo, we finally found the woman who can turn Jules into a dirty little slut.”

Juliana tried to get up, but Kaia wasn’t through licking her.

“Don’t you dare start with me Cassia.”

I shimmied next to Cass. “Oh c’mon, I think you make an excellent werewolf whore.”

She turned her glare from Cass to me. “I am getting you both back so hard for this. You are going to be the biggest sluts of your lives.”

Cass kissed her on her cum-soaked cheek. “Can’t wait!”

I smooched her on the other one. “Thanks for all your help Juliana. You’re an awesome friend. P.S. I think you and Kaia make a super-cute couple.”

I managed to turn her frown to a smile with that comment. I wanted her to know, even though we were teasing her, she really saved our asses. And pussies. Cass and I never would have been able to go all night with suped-up Kaia.

“I agree,” Kaia responded to my assessment of her and Jules. “My lovely vampire mate must rest now. And I also will sleep for a bit. But I will have need of possessing your nubile bodies again today.”

Oh boy. Another full day of non-stop fucking. Sign me up!

“Okay!” Cass replied, not fazed in the bit. “Elena and I will take turns during the day shift, and Jules can take the night session again.”

Juliana and Kaia nodded in agreement.

I took another look at Jules and saw how drained she was. I scooted my butt forward and presented my leg to her. “Here Jules, feed on me.”

She gazed at me gratefully, then bit my thigh. My eyes closed as her vampire embrace overtook me. I had the vague notion of Cass catching me as I fell backward. I traveled into the seemingly unconscious bliss that always happened when Juliana fed on me. I felt like I was part of her. It was an intimate, shared experience where our two souls became one. In that moment, there was nothing but Juliana. My blood was the conduit for our intoxicating mind melding. It was wonderful.

Her fangs left my tanned thigh with two small puncture marks. My eyes fluttered open as I came down from the vampire’s high.

She wiped the remaining blood from her supple lips. “Thank you Elena. You taste delicious, as always.”

“N… no problem Jules.” I was always a little tired after she fed on me. I was happy to hear I had really tasty blood though.

Juliana turned her attention to Cass.

“Oh fine,” Cass gave in. “You can bite my hot ass too.”

Juliana flipped her over and for a minute I actually thought she was going to chomp on Cass’s cute behind. It was close. She bit Cass just below the area where her butt made that super-sexy crease and her thigh began.

“Uhhh,” Cass groaned and then fluttered into the same semi-conscious state I had been in. I held her gently while Jules greedily lapped up the succulent blood flowing past her lips.

She released Cass, looking much better after having fed on both of us.

Cass tried to peek at her puncture marks but couldn’t spot them from where they were.

“They look adorable,” I told her.

“Jules, I didn’t mean for you to literally bite my ass.”

“Next time I really will,” the vampire said with a sneaky grin.

I grinned too. I wouldn’t mind seeing that.

“That was very fascinating,” Kaia remarked. “I have never seen a vampire feed so up close before. But we must rest now.”

She smothered Juliana in an embrace like she wasn’t taking no for an answer.

“Here, let me make your guys more comfortable.” Cass twirled her hands and the hallway was instantly clean of cum, sparkling like it had just been polished.

A cozy, circular bed appeared underneath the vampire and werewolf, and they immediately curled up together and fell asleep.

I took Cass’s hand, smiling at how cute our friends looked.

“Want some breakfast?” I asked.

“I thought you’d never ask.”

We hopped over our sleeping, sexy friends and scurried into the kitchen.

Cass put a magic barrier between the kitchen and living room, blocking any stray sunlight that might creep into the hall and burn Juliana’s flawless brown skin.

I whipped up some French Toast, and Cass got a bunch of berries and other fruit ready.

We canoodled in the kitchen as we got breakfast ready. The early morning sunlight crept through the window and made Cass’s skin glow so she looked like a glistening goddess.

“You’re so beautiful,” I gushed.

Her teeth sparkled, and she kissed me. “You’re the best girlfriend ever. Now c’mere.”

She pulled me onto her lap, so I was sitting sideways, my arms draped around her shoulders and neck.

She fed me strawberries, blueberries, and French Toast, stealing kisses between delicious bites. I was in heaven. And one hundred percent in love with her.

We stayed in each other’s arms until Kaia woke up and needed our pussies again.

This time was even more intense than the first day. I felt like I must have burned at least 10,000 calories over the past two days just having sex. It was an excellent way to stay in shape.

Cass and I took turns, and she used her magic to help us keep going. Juliana somehow slept through the whole thing.

When night fell and she rose from her comfy magic bed, Cass and I were in a heap on the floor, covered in even more of Kaia’s cum than the day before. Plus plenty of our own secret sauce.

Jules and Kaia had another night of supernatural sexual gymnastics. And somehow, by the end of that, Kaia was finally sated.

Cass and I were sleeping in her bed, all snuggled up, when we felt two bodies crawl in with us.

My eyes fluttered open, and I saw Juliana and Kaia plop down next to us. We were all just able to fit together on Cass’s bed. Jules and I were in the middle with Cass on my other side and Kaia on the other end next to Juliana. The werewolf’s clit had returned to a normal size now that her heat had passed.

Being in bed with three supernatural hotties was a pretty awesome experience. It was also very cozy. I loved how their bodies felt, warming my skin.

“Hi,” I sleepily greeted them. “All done?”

“Yes,” Juliana replied. “This werewolf nymphomaniac has finally had enough.” She said it like putting up with Kaia was a chore, but I knew Jules had loved every minute of it.

“Indeed,” Kaia confirmed. “My heat has passed. I cannot express how grateful I am to all of you. I owe you all a great debt.”

“Oh just keep turning Jules into a good little slut and let us watch and we’ll call it even,” Cass replied with her trademark mischievous grin.

“Cass I swear to God…” Juliana began.

“I would be most happy to do so,” Kaia interrupted.

“Kaia!”

“What? I greatly enjoy being intimate with you and enjoying your beautiful, sensual body against mine.”

The werewolf snuggled close to Juliana, kissing her softly on the lips.

“Oh. Well, that’s really nice.”

I grinned. I liked that Kaia was being all romantic and making Juliana swoon. Even immortal vampires needed some good old fashioned romance sometimes.

“I would like to get to know you better,” Kaia continued. “Would that be okay?”

“You… want to take me on a date?”

“Very much so.”

“Oh. I… I’d like that.”

For the first time ever, I saw Juliana blush. And then Cass and I lost it.

We jumped up and down on top of them, smothering them both with kisses on the cheek and forehead and telling them they were the cutest couple on earth.

“Okay, okay,” Juliana finally said. “We get it.”

We rolled off them to our original positions, still sporting stupid grins on our faces.

“You know you two still owe me a round of being completely submissive to me,” the beautiful vampiress reminded us.

“We know,” Cass replied cheerfully. “But, hey, I haven’t gotten to dominate anyone in a while.”

“You can dominate me anytime,” I told her with a smile.

She hugged and kissed me. “You really are the best girlfriend ever Elena.”

Juliana’s eyes lit up. “You two made it official?”

“Yup!” I replied with unbridled glee, earning me another fierce hug and sweet smooch from Cass.

“Don’t worry,” my sweet witch added. “We’ll still have some awesome orgies with you guys if you want. But we’ll just want a lot of alone time too.”

“I am very happy for you both,” Kaia beamed. “And that will give me plenty of alone time with my lovely vampire lover.”

Juliana blushed again. She was really smitten with the werewolf.

As I lay in the sexy three-way sandwich of supernatural ladies, I realized something.

“What’s wrong baby?” Cass asked. She could always sense my moods immediately.

“Nothing. I… I was just thinking… I’m the only one here who’s not special.”

“Don’t you ever think that,” Juliana said in a scolding but comforting tone.

“Yeah,” Cass piped in. “Are you kidding me? You’re the most special one here.”

“Oh c’mon Cass,” I protested.

“Your witch lover speaks the truth,” Kaia added. “It took tremendous courage to risk your life to save mine. And then give you body to me while I was in heat. It was very selfless.”

“That’s very true Elena,” Juliana continued Kaia’s point. “You let me feed off your delicious blood and trust me to take just enough.”

Cass squeezed me tightly. “And you’re the kindest, most loving and giving person I’ve ever known. And the woman I’m madly in love with.”

Juliana rubbed her hand on my cheek. “You are the most remarkable human any of us has ever known.”

Cass and Kaia readily nodded in agreement.

I stared at them. And then tears flooded down my face.

Cass and Jules wiped them away and kissed me on my cheeks. Kaia nuzzled wolf-life all over my face, showing her deep affection for me.

By the end of their adoration, I felt like the luckiest girl in the world. Okay, so maybe I was kind of a cool human.

We all snuggled together and dozed off.

I couldn’t wait to see what supernatural adventures lay in my future.
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