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Part 1

Chapter One
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Lily was a beautiful blonde whose daughter had just moved away for college, leaving her alone in her house for the first time in many years. Rather than fearing the silence and ‘empty nest’ though Lily was enjoying her peace. Her house was on the outskirts of town and the only nearby property was an old house next door that hadn’t been occupied in many years. A situation just perfect for the shy and introverted Lily.

It’s not that men hadn’t tried to ‘get to know her’ after her divorce when her daughter was a few years old. Many in fact had spotted her on her rare trips out to the store or the bank and had tried to strike up a conversation. Driven by a desire to focus all her energy on her daughter though Lily had shot them all down. Luckily in a small town word soon got around that the pretty blonde with a fondness for summer dresses was definitely not someone who would be interested in getting a drink sometime.

Even with her daughter no longer at home Lily continued her life in much the same way. She worked from home at her own schedule. She had most of her stuff delivered online nowadays meaning she rarely ventured into town. She had a little private bubble she lived in, punctured only rarely by the arrival of the delivery woman or postman. It was a simple secluded life and one Lily had greatly enjoyed.

So when she saw a moving truck pulling up next door and a bunch of furniture being unloaded she couldn’t help but feel her heart sink.

Oh no... What if they are loud? What if it’s a guy who wants to ‘get to know me’? What if... She wondered.

The anxiety continued to flow through her. Her spot at her computer desk gave her a great view of the new resident’s belongings being moved in. The bed, chairs, TV table and a whole load of bookcases were all paraded into the house. Each one giving little away as to who the new neighbour would be.

After a long wait though Lily finally caught sight of her new neighbour.

“Be careful with the books! Most are antiques, they’ve been in my family for generations!” A firm yet feminine voice had called out.

Lily had looked out to see an attractive dark-skinned woman carefully ensuring her books arrived at her new home in pristine condition. Apparently the other furniture she was happy to leave to the movers, not the books though.

Worthy priorities Lily though approvingly as a fellow book lover.

The woman had short hair tied up at the back, an hourglass figure and breasts that made Lily jealous when compared to her own less impressive chest. She was also very confident with her fashion choices as she was wearing a frilly yellow dress that Lily instantly felt a desire to have for herself. Had she been a more confident person she would have probably headed outside to strike up a conversation and ask where she got it from. Lily was still happy to just spy from afar though rather than risk an awkward conversation with someone she didn’t know.

As soon as her books were inside her new neighbour headed in after them and soon enough the moving truck was gone and things settled down for a while. Another woman arrived briefly to drop off more suitcases for her new neighbour but aside from that everything was quiet. Like the house was still empty.

Perfect. A nice quiet neighbour is more than I could have hoped for Lily had thought happily.

Indeed that feeling lasted most of the week. Everything was perfectly peaceful in Lily’s serene little world.

Until Friday night.

As Lily finished work she saw a bright yellow flash from the house next door at 9PM exactly. At first she thought nothing of it, probably just a light blowing or something. 

Then a woman arrived ten minutes after however. A glamorous blonde wearing high heels and a fancy leather jacket walked up to her neighbours door, knocked four times and was then ushered inside.

She was followed a few minutes later by a petite redhead with large breasts that seemed to bounce with every step she took. Again she knocked four times and was led inside. 

Next up were two brunette’s. Both tall and with long hair, they arrived together and Lily watched as they too marched straight to the woman’s door, knocked four times and then were led inside.

In normal circumstances this wouldn’t be anything unusual. Just a neighbour probably having a housewarming party. Just a little get together with some women Lily recognised from town. As another curvy blonde arrived Lily even knew her name, Rachel, as they had been involved in the PTA together a few years ago. 

What was unusual though was the look on their faces. If Lily hadn’t known any better she could’ve sworn they were all sleepwalking their way up to her neighbours door. Their eyes were glassy and unfocused. Their expressions vacant and mindless. Like they were operating on autopilot with no idea of what they were doing there.

A dark-skinned woman wearing a crop top and mini-skirt and arrived next and seemed to be in two minds about whether to turn back or not. Her eyes would occasionally snap back into focus and she would begin to turn around, only for some invisible force to have her turn back and head to the door. When she finally made it to the door she too knocked four times and went inside.

Maybe she’s just unsure about whether to go to the party? Lily had wondered.

Her curiosity had been piqued though. Four women that had walked dreamily up to the door and had been let inside. No words ever exchanged. Just four knocks and then the door would be opened and in they would go.

Don’t jump to conclusions Lily told herself as her mind began to run away with ideas.

Maybe it was just a book club? Or a welcome party? Maybe some women’s group she was unaware of?

All the windows were closed though and not a peep escaped for the rest of the night. Lily even stayed up late reading with one eye on the next door house waiting to see when the guests would leave, only they never did. Eventually tiredness overcame curiosity and Lily headed upstairs at 1AM, next door still quiet with the women and her new neighbour doing whatever it was they were doing.

Soon Lily was asleep though and that’s when things became even weirder for her. It seemed her curiosity about next door wasn’t confined to her waking hours...
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Chapter Two
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Lily walked up the path to the old house next door. Her feet automatically dragging her forward. Her eyes fixed on the door. Words echoing in her head, ‘knock four times... knock four times... knock four times...’.

Her sexiest dress had been taken from the far corner of her closet for the occasion. Why she didn’t know, only that she wanted to look her best. Present herself well. Walk down that long winding path ready to go inside. Ready to knock four times...

Then she stopped. A feeling of worry washing over her as she blinked and re-focused on her surroundings. Why was she doing this? Why had she dressed up to see her neighbour? Why was she not going right back to her house?

Shhhh... Don’t think... Just listen and follow... A soft feminine voice whispered into her mind.

“I.... uhhhh...” Lily managed to stammer out.

It was no use though. Her eyes became vacant and her mind went empty again. The same desire to go to the door, knock four times, go inside...

She reached the door without even realising. Her memory seemed to be blanking out parts of her walk. She reached her hand out and hesitated. Again feeling the nerves take over and snap her out of her reverie.

No need to think... No need to resist... Knock four times... then come inside... The voice whispered again.

Lily nodded, her mind emptying again as she knocked.

1...

2...

3...

4...

Then she woke up.

Gasping in shock at how real the dream had felt she quickly got out of bed and looked next door. Still there was nothing but quiet. The only clue as to the guests being there was a few parked cars from those who had driven to the house. It seemed not one of them had left even after being there all night.

What ARE they doing over there? Lily wondered once again.

The cars remained there all through Saturday. Lily found her gaze wandering to next door far more frequently than was normal. Waiting to see someone emerge. To hear the sound of laughter or anything to suggest what was happening. Yet there was nothing. She went to bed that Saturday no closer to answers.

Yet still even in her sleep she couldn’t escape her curiosity. She dreamt once again of walking up the long path. Hearing that voice persuading her to continue. To reach the door and yet when she knocked four times she just woke up again.

I wish the dream would at least show me what was inside! Lily had thought in annoyance as she woke up on Sunday.

She got a few jobs around the house done, ordered her latest grocery delivery and even did some extra work on her computer. Still though she kept glancing over to nextdoor. Waiting for... something... someone...

It wasn’t until 9pm that the first woman left. The door swung open and Lily dropped the laundry she was folding and raced to the window to see Rachel from the PTA walking down the pathway with that same vacant and dreamy look on her face.

I have to ask... I have to know... Lily decided as she rushed out her door and up the path to next door before she ‘casually’ noticed Rachel.

“Oh Rachel? Is that you? It’s me Lily from the PTA? I live next door and.... Rachel?” Lily asked.

During her whole speech Rachel hadn’t stopped walking back down the path. Hadn’t even turned her head to acknowledge Lily. Didn’t even slow down slightly.

“Rachel... hello?” Lily said as she waved a hand in front of Rachel’s face.

There was still no reaction though. She followed Rachel down the path, growing increasingly concerned as she saw her ‘sleepwalking’ back towards the car parked nearby.

Once she had cleared the path though Rachel suddenly straightened up, blinked a couple times and then smiled at Lily.

“Oh hi! Lily right? I remember you from PTA! How is your daughter doing?” Rachel suddenly asked her.

Lily stared at her in disbelief for a moment. It was like she had not even heard what Lily had said, hadn’t even seen her before she had left the path.

“Yeah... she’s great... off at college... erm... why are you here?” Lily asked curiously with a glance back to the neighbours house.

“I was... I was... uhhh... I forget... Isn’t that so funny? Probably took a wrong turn on the way to the store!” Rachel laughed.

“You’ve been here all weekend” Lily told her.

Rachel looked at her with confusion before taking her phone out and frowning. 

“Oh wow. That’s a lot of messages! Must have lost track of time...” She said.

There was a slightly distant look in her eyes again for a moment before she shook her head and smiled again.

“Well see you around sometime” She told Lily brightly before continuing to her car and driving off, leaving Lily extremely confused.

Heading back to her own house she could see the other women slowly leaving. The fancy blonde in the high heels and leather jacket was the last to go shortly after 10pm and then she noticed another yellow flash, despite the windows next door all being closed, followed by yet more silence.

I have to talk to her. I’ll take her mail for her tomorrow or something and at least I might get a look inside Lily thought as she headed up to bed, still processing the evenings odd events.

She then fell right to sleep, once again dreaming of that long path, whispering voice and four knocks on the door....
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Chapter Three
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Lily desperately tried to find an excuse to go over to her neighbours. In spite of her curiosity she was still far too shy to ever just walk up and ‘introduce herself’. Even as the dreams continued to torment her every night she still wanted to find a good reason to visit.

So she settled on her first plan. If she could intercept a delivery meant for her neighbour and claim it was sent to her by mistake that would be a way in. It would at least give her a chance to talk to the neighbour who had the strange weekend long get-togethers.

So on Monday when she spotted the elderly delivery woman arriving mid-way through the day she rushed outside. Lily waved to the woman who was eyeing her neighbours house with suspicion as she double-checked the address determined to get to her first.

“Hi Sadie! I think she’s out but I don’t mind taking it” Lily offered, trying to act casual.

“Well you’d better! I won’t go anywhere near that devil house!” Sadie replied gruffly as she handed off the parcel, not even asking for a signature.

“Devil house?” Lily asked curiously.

She had been treated to Sadie’s various superstitions before. The fact she refused to work on Friday the 13th. How she kept a cross on her at all times to ward off evil. Her endless recommendations for an exorcist to come and ‘cleanse’ Lily’s house. She had never taken her seriously before though.

“I remember the old woman who used to own it! A devil-woman who would trick honourable ladies into all kinds of wickedness! I thought we had run ‘em all out of town...” Sadie grumbled as she began to head back to her car.

“Wickedness?” Lily asked, her thoughts of Rachel’s dreamy expression as she had walked down the path the night before.

“Oh just mark my words and stay away! Respectable women such as yourself should steer clear! Maybe even move or she will have you under her demonic power soon!” Sadie warned dramatically before marching off.

Wow. She’s extra crazy today... Yet... Nothing explains how Rachel couldn’t even recognise me on Sunday... Lily thought as she watched Sadie hurriedly drive away.

Taking a deep breath she walked up the path, the very same path she had seen in her dreams so many times now she seemed to know every step to take. She felt both nervous and oddly excited at the same time. Like she was about to solve some grand mystery.

She knocked twice and then waited. Heart beating in her chest as she heard nothing but silence. Just as she began to wonder whether the owner really was out though the door swung slowly open.

Didn’t even hear footsteps, is the place soundproof? Lily wondered.

“Can I be of assistance?” That firm yet feminine voice asked sweetly with a smile.

Lily took in her appearance. Wearing a similar yellow dress to the first time she saw her. The neckline so low it left little to the imagination, not that Lily judged of course.

“Package? Sorry I’m from next-door and she delivered it to me. Think she’s losing it a little” Lily chuckled as she handed over the package.

The woman turned to put the package down and Lily was excited to get her first look inside and yet it all seemed... normal?

Just a bunch of furniture, a large TV in one corner and bookcases surrounding the large living room. Nothing to suggest any odd goings on.

Why do I feel disappointed? What exactly was I expecting? Lily questioned herself.

“Well thank you! I’m Crystal by the way” Her neighbour told her with a smile as she gave Lily a quick once over that made Lily feel nervous once again, like she was being examined...

“Lily” She smiled back.

“Lily. Pretty name. I have always so loved names that come from nature” Crystal told her while leaning casually against her doorway.

“Why thank you! I hope you’re having fun since moving in, must have been some party you had at the weekend” Lily said, trying to be as casual as possible.

“Oh was there too much noise? I had a little ‘getting to know you’ thing with some of the ladies from town” Crystal told her, her tone full of sympathy for any inconvenience she may have caused.

“Oh no nothing like that! I just mean my old friend Rachel must have had a lot to drink, she barely even recognised me on her way home” Lily said.

The smile on Crystal’s face turned into a little smirk for a moment before reverting back to that sweet smile. Lily picked up on it and it made her yet more suspicious of what had been going on. Especially with Sadie’s warning of ‘wickedness’ ringing in her ears.

“Ah yes Rachel! Daughter off in New York? Nice blonde hair? Yes she was likely just tired from all the fun and games” Crystal said dismissively.

“I see...” Lily said.

Oh god... what else can I say without seeming like a nosy neighbour? Lily wondered.

She wanted to ask what kind of party it was, why her friend didn’t notice her until she had left the path, why all the women knocked exactly four times but she knew that would be too much. So instead she said her goodbye’s and left once again. Still none the wiser as to what was going on.

Meanwhile inside the house Crystal chuckled at her curious neighbour. She had already noticed her staring through the window, her house had windows she could see out of but none could see into which was just perfect for her. Especially as it meant she had a perfect view as Lily had tried so hard to find out what was going on. With no idea that Crystal had been watching her in return.

“You’ll know soon enough pet. Until then though, I have guests to prepare for” Crystal chuckled to herself as she looked up at the clock on her mantel and took out a well-worn book on a nearby shelf...
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Chapter Four
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Rachel had thought nothing more of her brief talk with Lily as she had headed home on Sunday. In fact the entire conversation had been forgotten after a good nights sleep after a weekend that seemed to have passed her by in an instant.

She had arrived home after work and slipped out of her work clothes and into her comfy Pyjama’s. Ready to relax after a very long Monday in the office.

She had called her daughter to check in and then settled down to watch a movie. The typical Monday routine for the busty blonde ever since her husband and her had parted ways. She would get home, do any little jobs around the house and then watch an old movie. Only today that routine wouldn’t be quite as straightforward.

The time on her watch ticked over from 8:59PM to 9:00PM and Rachel felt it. Felt that odd feeling that someone had pulled the plug on her brain, leaving all her thoughts to empty swiftly from her head. She continued to stare ahead and watch the movie but was no longer taking any of it in. No longer focused. Instead she just waited, for what she didn’t know. She just knew to wait.

Get dressed all nicely for me, come to the house and knock four times A voice whispered into her mind.

Images of Lily’s neighbours house flashed in her mind. A mental route on how to get there slipped in there too. Nodding to no-one in particular Rachel rose from her couch and headed to her closet.

She shed her comfortable PJ’s and instead slipped into a little black cocktail dress that showed off her chest and curves. Then headed to the door after pairing it with a stylish yet still tolerably comfortable pair of black heels.

She drove the route in silence, not even bothering to turn on the radio or put on a podcast. Her mind simply following the whispered voice of the strange yet oddly familiar voice that had whispered to her.

She parked up behind a fancy blue BMW and headed up the path.

Follow the path then knock four times... The voice whispered softly to her again.

Rachel obeyed. She had no thoughts to the contrary to even consider resisting. Instead she felt a yellow fog filling her mind. Blocking out any other thoughts from returning. The fog becoming thicker and stronger the closer she got to the door until finally...

*knock knock, knock knock*

A smiling woman opened the door and Rachel disappeared inside. She walked over to stand beside another blonde, this one taller and wearing a nice leather jacket, and a petite redhead. All of them staring vacantly back at the dark-skinned woman smiling at them all.

“Our first guests for the night. Do please take a seat” She told them.

Sit down... The voice whispered.

Rachel sat on the couch behind her, the two other women taking their places beside her. None of them speaking. None of them moving. Just staring blankly ahead as the woman answered the door again... then again... and again... Each time sending the new entrant to take a seat in the spacious living room until finally there were five of them waiting there.

“It seems we have a new member of our little club. Say hello to Sasha everyone” The woman chuckled as she gestured to an athletic looking brunette sitting mindlessly over in a chair near the door.

Say hello to Sasha The voice told Rachel.

“Hello Sasha...” A chorus of empty voices repeated back.

“Excellent. Now we can begin properly...” Crystal smirked.

She opened one of her books and read a few words aloud in a language Rachel couldn’t understand. The voice spoke in her head once more though.

Undress and kneel It told her.

Rachel obeyed again. Showing no trace of hesitation or reluctance she slipped easily out of her clothes just as the women around her did the same. The new ‘member’ Sasha did appear to be doing so very slowly but with another word from their hostess she rapidly complied, revealing a toned athletic frame before kneeling alongside the others. 

“Five... My oh my... I wouldn’t have expected so many members so soon. Must be something in the water. My last group took weeks to grow to this number!” Crystal chuckled a little.

Nobody spoke. They just stared forward again as Crystal laughed louder while shaking her head.

“Oh silly me! I nearly forgot! As much fun as seeing you nicely enthralled is I think tonight would be less enjoyable if I don’t return your minds at least a little. With an added dose of lust to get things started of course” She said.

She opened her book again, tracing the words delicately with the tip of her finger as she spoke. Then when she was finished the book slammed shut and the yellow fog in Rachel’s mind vanished instantly.

“Oh god... Again?” The tall blonde next to her asked in surprise as she looked around her surroundings, her forgotten memories of the weekend returning.

“Wait... How... How did I get here?” Rachel asked, her memories trickling slowly back into her head.

The five women looked around at each other in confusion. As they took in each others nude bodies however their shock slowly faded. To be replaced by a growing, overpowering, irresistible lust...

“Kiss me” Rachel pleaded to the tall blonde beside her.

Needing no second request the blonde pounced onto Rachel and began to roughly kiss her. Her tongue darting inside Rachel’s parted lips. Rachel felt her breasts pressed against hers and moaned deeply at the pleasure. The taller woman straddled one of her legs and as they kissed began to grind back and forth over her leg. Rachel embraced this domination as she parted her legs wider. Granting the tall blonde access to her eager body.

They weren’t the only ones to dive right into the sexual bliss.

Two women on the couch were eagerly touching each others breasts with one hand with their free hands sliding between each others legs to explore each others pussys. Their moans filling the air of the old house.

Sasha too had been straddled by a redhead who was rubbing her clit up and down on the helplessly aroused ‘new member’. Her eyes flickering between looks of pure lust and the looks of mindless compliance they had all had while on the walk up the path.

“Excellent... Excellent...” Crystal smirked as she opened her book again.

Their hostess began to softly read out more lines of the text and the women’s play grew more and more aggressive and needful. Rachel twisted herself so she could grind back against the tall blonde’s leg while the women on the couch began to mutual finger and rub each others pussy’s as they gasped and whimpered in pleasure.

Meanwhile to Lily watching curiously from her window next door there was nothing but silence. Silence, plus a burning need to know what was happening at her mysterious neighbours house with all those beautiful women inside...
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Chapter Five
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Lily had watched the women march down the path with a growing sense of frustration. She had barely resisted the urge to rush out there and shake the women until they snapped out of whatever influence they were under. To demand they tell her everything. Every last detail. To somehow force them to recall what had happened that weekend and what seemed to be happening again that night.

Yet after the final woman, a rather hesitant looking brunette, had arrived and knocked the usual four times there were no signs at all that the house was even occupied. Instead there was nothing but an eery silence from the usually creaky old house.

There’s no way that place is soundproofed. Unless everyone in there is literally silent the whole time I would have to be hearing something! Lily thought with her obsession growing.

She tried to distract herself. To watch TV. Do some housework. Read a book. Every time though she felt the pull to look back over at the house. To discover what was going on. To figure out what they were doing. Why so many women seemed to be feeling a pull to the new neighbours house. 

She had considered some sort of party involving hallucinogenic drugs a possibility but having known Rachel to have chaired the ‘Just Say No’ group at the school dismissed this. Even if it was possible she had taken that role to cover her own tracks Lily doubted her capable of devoting an entire weekend to using drugs.

Sadly that left her all out of ideas. Except for one. One seemingly so silly that it had been the first theory she had dismissed. Yet with other possibilities seeming less and less likely she thought back to her talk with the older delivery woman.

Sadie has her theory of course. Wickedness. Demonic power. She must think it’s some sort of satanic house or something. Crazy of course... Right? Lily wondered.

The idea of devil worship occurring next door still didn’t make her feel a trace of fear though. All she felt was that ever growing curiosity. A curiosity so strong that she finally couldn’t stand it.

Slipping out of her usual loungewear into a comfortable dress she pushed open her front door and walked purposefully down the long path to next doors house. Feeling almost physically pulled in that direction. Her determination written across her face as she knocked three times and waited.

The silence continued to reign for a moment longer. Absolute quiet in the still evening air. A slight breeze brushing against Lily as she waited. Her heart pounding. Not knowing what to expect. 

Could be anything... Anything... Will she even open the door for me without that four knock password? She wondered.

A brief flirtation with calling the police had caught her the day before but Lily knew that would be even crazier. To any rational outsider a neighbour having a party and not inviting her neighbour was not even a social crime let alone a real crime. Even Rachel’s odd behaviour could have been explained by a weekend long party leaving her disoriented.

Lily was far from rational at this point though and as the door slowly opened she gasped as she saw the same brunette from earlier was now naked and locked in a deep kiss with-

*Flash*

A green flash lit up the room as the door opened wide. Lily blinked and looked back at the brunette who now appeared to be reading an old book from one of the shelves while nodding to something a petite redhead was telling her.

The door swung open the whole way with the smiling face of her neighbour Crystal greeting her.

“Hi neighbour! Anything I can help you with?” Crystal asked.

“I... Uhhh...” Lily stammered, feeling very foolish.

Rachel was giving her an odd look from a nearby chair. A tall blonde in a leather jacket had an eyebrow raised at the sudden intrusion. In fact all the women there seemed to be looking at her like she was crazy.

“Are you alright? Would you like a cup of water or something?” Crystal offered kindly as she gave Lily a worried look.

“No... I... I’m fine... Long day I guess. Sorry... Sorry to bother you” Lily said before turning right back around and heading back home, mortified at her embarrassing behaviour.

As she headed back down the path she could have sworn she had seen at least two of the women naked and kissing as the door opened. Yet that was impossible. They had all clearly been dressed and were just enjoying a quiet read or a conversation. Was she imagining things? Had the thoughts of Sadie’s claim of women being seduced put ideas in her head?

It had seemed so real... God maybe I am going crazy Lily thought as she closed her door and went for a lie down.
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Chapter Six
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Back next door Crystal looked over the room of respectable looking women lost in a deep conversation about a recent local election and chuckled to herself before she snapped her fingers.

With a green flash the peaceful and ordinary scene vanished and was replaced with one out of a lesbian porn film from the depths of the internet.

“Oh god! God! Don’t stop! Don’t stop!” Rachel gasped out helplessly as the tall blonde continued to scissor away with her until they both were crying out from their first orgasm.

As they did so a faint pink mist seemed to rise from the bodies. It hovered in the air for a moment until Crystal opened her book. The mist flew over the writhing bodies beneath it and evaporated into its pages.

“Rachel and Alena, very good! A few more nice big orgasms like that and you’ll soon reach even greater heights of pleasure!” Crystal promised them.

The two didn’t acknowledge her at first but Crystal saw the little flash of pink in their eyes and knew the message had ‘sunk in’. In fact as they came down a little from their orgasmic highs both women turned slowly to Crystal and nodded before resuming their sapphic activities.

Crystal looked around the room of naked women all moaning, squirming and touching each other. Her own lust growing stronger by the moment. Yet she didn’t join them, at least not yet. She had to wait just a little bit longer.

It was Jasmine next who began to reach the edge. Crystal felt the energy building within the petite redhead and swiftly gestured to Rachel and Alena to ‘help’ their fellow guest. Rachel moved to lick and suck Jasmine’s small perky tits while Alena rained kisses down on her neck while the other woman she had been playing with, Michelle, continued to rub her clit.

“Yes... Yes... Yes.... Yessssss” Jasmine gasped out as her voice got more and more high pitched until it was completely impossible to hear, her body shaking as the same pink mist rose up from her and glided into the book in Crystal’s hands.

“What a good girl you are Jasmine. Now I believe you should return the favour with Michelle here?” Crystal suggested.

Jasmine looked back at her and Crystal smiled at the little pink flash in her eyes that showed things were going to plan. She watched as Jasmine nodded and pushed Michelle back against the couch and began to lick her pussy. The eager ebony woman happily grabbing hold of Jasmine’s hair and grinding her pussy back against Jasmine’s tongue.

With Jasmine’s tongue that won’t take long Crystal thought casually as she watched Michelle’s eyes already beginning to roll back into her head as her breathing became more and more laboured and intense.

Before Michelle could get over the edge though a further loud moan alerted Crystal to another guests potential orgasm.

She turned to see Sasha had been swiftly taken over by Alena. The tall blonde slipping two fingers into Sasha’s drenched pussy as the woman begged and pleaded.

“Please... n... nooo... I... I mustn’t... I’m not... not.... Ohhhh... not gay... not....” Sasha moaned out.

Crystal chuckled a little.

“Oh Sasha, you’d be surprised how often the women who come to my door tell me that. Who claim they are here against their will. Who would deny everything even as they sink deeper into my thrall. I think we both know that you are only here because you want this. It’s not good for you to deny who you are now is it?” Crystal asked teasingly.

“I.... godddd...” Sasha gasped.

“God has nothing to do with it dear. If he is up there I doubt he’s paying much attention to us in here” Crystal laughed.

She watched as Sasha tried hard to resist the building pleasure. Her determination to resist matched only by Alena’s drive to push her over the edge. The tall blonde had been the first to heed her siren call and had proven very useful to Crystal’s plans. Her natural dominance serving well to ‘initiate’ the new girls.

“Not long now pet... Good girl Alena... That’s it... Make her cum for me... Just a little more” Crystal whispered encouragingly into Alena’s ear, 

Still Sasha held on. Clinging to the edge by her fingertips as Alena tried to push her over it. To give her the pleasure she so desperately needed and deserved.

“Very impressive Sasha. There is little point to denying your bodies desires though” Crystal thought.

Poor thing. I better help her along Crystal thought as she flicked through her book.

“Won’t... not... ughhhhh...” Sasha moaned out weakly, her words becoming slowly indecipherable.

Crystal read out another line of the book and suddenly Sasha’s eye’s glazed over a little even as she still tried to resist the rising wave of pleasure.

“Tell us, what is your most sensitive sexual spot? Besides the obvious...” Crystal enquired.

“My neck... My earlobes... Always gets me hot...” Sasha replied dreamily.

Crystal closed her book and Sasha’s eyes returned to normal. An added layer of shock at her sudden revelation crossing her face.

“Alena, you heard her” Crystal chuckled.

She watched as Alena leaned close to Sasha’s neck. Planting two kisses on her soft neck causing Sasha’s body to twitch. She then brought her lips to Sasha’s earlobe and gently sucked it...

“Nooooo... Yesssssss!” Sasha cried out, her resistance turning to joy as the orgasm ripped through her nicely toned young body.

Crystal watched the pink mist rise from her with a triumphant smile. The pink flash in Sasha’s eyes appearing just for a moment as the mist was absorbed by the book.

“Please continue” Crystal said as she turned back to Jasmine who had just given Michelle her first orgasm of the night, the pink mist rising from the blissful ebony woman and into Crystal’s book.

Carefully placing her book on a nearby counter top Crystal slipped out of her dress and took her place in her favourite chair. With a snap of her fingers all five women turned to face her, crawling over slowly as Crystal spread her legs. The sight of her pretty pink pussy driving all of them to even more intense levels as lust as they descended upon her. Jasmine and Alena’s tongues duelling over the right to lick her pussy. Rachel and Sasha’s lips planting soft kisses all over her ample breasts. Michelle rising in front of her and straddling Crystal’s leg, grinding against it like a needy puppy as Crystal stoked her hair.

“That’s right pets... Enjoy my body... Embrace your desires...” She commanded.

As she melted into the pleasure she gave one last thought to her poor confused neighbour. Wondering how long it would be before Lily herself felt the pull of her ever more powerful magic...
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