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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 your 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.
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