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CHAPTER ONE

 

 

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

“Not as sweet as you friend Elena.”

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

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

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

“Cassss…” Geez, she was so sweet.

“Yeah sexy ass?”

“Sexy ass?”

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

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

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

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

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

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

“You love it.”

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

“Ah!” I yelped from her powerful disciplining.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

“Wait, what?”

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

“Holy shit!” Cass exclaimed.

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

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

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

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

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

“Aww, Elena you’re so… owww!”

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

“Uh huh,” Cass and I agreed.

“May I clean you off?”

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

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

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

Cass and I giggled.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

“Yup!”

“Okay, I’ll whip us something up.”

“I’ll help!”

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

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

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

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

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

“Ah Cass!”

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

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

“Hey!” she half-complained.

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

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

“Fuck Elena, I need you right now.”

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

I held my hands out submissively.

Cass smiled. “That’s my girl.”

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

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

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

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

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

I sighed like a lovesick school girl.

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

“Oh hell yeah!”

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

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

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

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

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

“Can you move?” Cass asked me.

I tested my bonds again. “Um, nope.”

“Great! So you’re completely helpless?”

“Uh huh,” I nodded eagerly.

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

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

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

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

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

Her fingertips glowed and she touched my nipples.

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

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

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

“Uhhhhhhhhhhhhh yesssssssssss!”

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

“Oo, promise?”

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

“Elena, you say the sweetest things.”

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

“Now you’re talking!”

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

 

 

 

 

 

 

CHAPTER TWO

 

 

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

“I sure can!” I agreed amiably.

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

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

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

“Aww, thanks Jules. You’re so sweet.”

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

I hugged her. “Oh you love us.”

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

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

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

That got me another vampire stare.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

“Mine you wacky witch,” Juliana replied.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

“Kaia! Would you show some decorum please?”

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

Okay, now I was sure Juliana was blushing.

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

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

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

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

 

 

 

 

 

 

CHAPTER THREE

 

 

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

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

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

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

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

“What?” she asked innocently.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

“Oh just shush and kiss me.”

She did. And it was magical.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

Her green eyes sparkled as she gazed into mine.

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

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

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

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

Cass giggled. “They sure are.”

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

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

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

“Oo, what’s this?” I teased.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

“You definitely will not.”

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

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

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

Cass and Kaia joined us in the overly cute embrace.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

“Right on your slutty ass you witch whore.”

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

“Kaia! Would you knock it off?”

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

I blushed super-hard. “Kaiaaaaa!”

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

“Hi,” I greeted my protective paramours.

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

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

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

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

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

“You’re so clever Cass,” I gushed.

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

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

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

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

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

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

Cass glanced down at me.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

 

 

 

 

 

 

CHAPTER FOUR

 

 

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

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

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

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

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

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

I nodded. “Really.”

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

I giggled.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

“Awww,” Cass and I gushed.

The vampiress rolled her eyes and marched over to us.

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

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

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

I tried to suppress a giggle. Cass was incorrigible.

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

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

“Oh really?” Juliana said, studying Cass.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

They both laughed and squeezed me tightly.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

“Oh that sounds wonderful,” I replied dreamily.

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

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

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

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

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

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

“Strip each other.”

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

Cass tweaked my nipples through my shirt.

“Oh God!”

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

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

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

And then I got a powerful ass slap.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

“Turn around,” Juliana ordered.

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

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

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

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

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

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

“Spank her,” Juliana told Cass.

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

“Harder.”

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

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

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

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

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

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

My eyes lit up. That was an awesome reward.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

“A hundred?” Cass protested.

“An excellent idea,” Juliana replied.

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

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

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

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

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

I began Flossing and Cass did the Running Man.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

Her face got flush. “Um, well…”

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

“Oh fuck Elena, I love your pussy!”

“I love yours more!”

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

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

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

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

“Cass?”

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

Yup. That about summed it up.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

“I love your enthusiasm for seeing my body.”

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

“Like what you see girls?”

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

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

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

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

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

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

“Okay girls. Get to work.”

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

“Promise?”

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

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

“Oh fuck!” I exclaimed.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

“Kaia, wai-”

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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