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Willow

Smack!

“Ah…I am so sorry, master. I will never be such a bad girl. I love you so much,” Yori moaned from next to me.

“Damn right you will!” Master growled from above us.

Smack! Smack! Smack!

After master had fucked our brains out and filled us to bursting with seed, he went about disciplining his women. Yori and I were bent over on the bed, our shapely asses displayed before master. Yori made the mistake of calling master by his name Mervin. She was learning the error of her ways by being thoroughly spanked. I was being spanked as well for not impressing upon her the importance of never using master’s name unless he says otherwise.

Honestly, I think Yori was enjoying being spanked. I certainly was!

Smack!

I gasped and my body winced as pain surged through my body from my butt. Master spanked me so hard and it felt so good. I squeezed fists full of sheets and cried out in rapture.

“You want to kill me, wiccan slut, didn’t you?” M taster growled.

“Yes, but it was only because the Supremes wanted me to, I swear!” I cried out. “I am your wiccan slut now. I am yours to do as you wish!”

“What I want to do is fuck you and nock you up with my baby!” Master growled.

I felt the head of his enormous cock brush up against my ass cheeks. He then pressed it up against my pussy lips. My body winced at the sensation of his touch. He gripped my hips, and I braced myself against the bed. My belly was already full of his cum, but I did not care. I wanted him to pump as much of his warm goo into me as could, so it would flow out of my clit like a river.

“AH!” I screamed out as Master rammed his enormous dick into my velvet folds. I felt my tunnel walls stretch to the limit accommodating his humongous member. “Oh God! Your cock feels so good!”

“That is right, slut! Tell me how much you love it. Tell everyone how much you want me to fuck you!” Master roared as he rammed his cock into my tunnel repeatedly.

“I love it more than anything! I would gladly give up magic if I was forced to choose between it and getting fuck by you, master!” I moaned.

I felt the pleasure in my body peak and orgasm surged through me. “Ah! Ah! Ah!” My fluids flowed over master’s cock.

Master’s cock quivered, and he started ramming his cock harder and deeper into me. I knew what was coming and surged of excitement coursed through me.

When I felt Mast’s cock erupt with his hot load into me, I arched my back and screamed out in pleasure and passion. His cock gushed globs of his cum into my uterus, which I could feel expanding to accommodate master’s fresh cum.

When his climax ebbed out master pulled his cock out of my pussy and moved back to Yori. While he fucked her from the rear, I turned over on my back. The twins laid out on the bed behind me in the 69-position licking master’s cum that was leaking from their entrances. Master’s cum was streaming from my pussy too. I reached out with my hand whipping some on fingers. I brought hand to my lips and licked master’s cum off my fingers. It tasted delicious!

“AHAHAH!” Yori screamed from beside me as master filled her uterus with another load of his cum.

I smiled in delight. Yori was going to make a wonderful harem sister. I could not wait for master to bring those other women into the harem. We were going to have so much fun.

I relaxed, reveling in the satisfaction of having so much of master’s delicious cum inside me. I glanced at Yu, who was sandwiched between Zoe and Keltora. Master’s cum was flowing from their pussy lips and streaming down their legs. I definitely wanted to get sandwiched, fucked between Zoe and Keltora sometime. I felt a sudden growl from my tummy. Even though my womb was full, my stomach was empty. I wondered what master planned to do for dinner. We had missed lunch and because of all the cum master ejaculated into us, dinner would need to be a feast!

Yori’s screams reverberated through the room again as master ejaculated another load of his cum into her folds. When he finished, master fell on the bed beside her panting. I reached over to squeeze his hand, and he turned his head to meet my gaze.

“I am hungry! What about You?” He asked with an amusing smile.

I smiled at him brightly, “I am famished. What do you want to do for dinner?”

He glanced at the bedside table clock. “3:00pm! We could stay here another night, but I really get us moved to the beach house.”

“Yeah! We could cook a seafood feast. We buy crab, shrimp, scallops, and Mahi Mahi and roast them on the stove!”

“There is charcoal grill on the back porch. I would not mind seafood cooked over a charcoal fire,” Master said as he stared up at the ceiling.

“Yeah, we should move to the house today! I getting boarding fucking my harem sisters in this pathetic little hut. I want to fuck them in your new beach house!” Keltora said as she kissed up and down Yu’s neck.

“Fuck this pathetic little place. Let’s get out here!” Zoe said as she Yu.

I rolled over onto master kissing him passionately on his lips. “Please, master, can we move into your new house today?”

“Of course we can!” Master grinned. “I wanted to move in today, anyway.” He gave Yori’s ass a smack, causing the Asian beauty to jump in delight. “But I could wait to fuck this fine piece of ass and make her my woman.”

“I am glad you did,” Yori purred.

Gradually, the others exhausted themselves and settled down. Zoe, Keltora, and Yu reclined on the sofa and rested.

Master allowed everyone to rest for a few minutes before calling us all to attention. “Get dressed. We are moving to the beach house today!” We all got up and slipped back on our skimpy bikinis and pullout pairs of shorts.

Once we were fairly dressed, we started taking our luggage downstairs to Yori’s SUV.

“We will need to purchase some more vehicles soon,” Keltora stated. “Senor Martinez is such a darling, but he has a business to run.”

Master nodded in approval. They turned to me as place a bag in the back of the SUV. “Did the wiccan coven ever bother to teach how to drive?”

“Yes! But I don’t have a valid driver’s license for this country,” I replied.

“No worries! We just need to get you a learner’s permit, make sure you know the basics, and review material for the written test.” Master snapped his finger.

“I’ll need one too,” Yu said, “And we will both need green cards if we are going to stay here.”

Keltora waved her hand. “No problem. I have plenty of political acquaintances who can handle that.”

I knew about that. Being a succubus, Keltora had to have seduced many powerful individuals. Demons were drawn to powerful individuals like children to candy.

Once we packed all of our luggage in the back of Yori’s SUV, we piled in and headed for the Beach house. Yori was driving and Keltora guided her to the house while the rest of us were in the back with Master squeezed in the middle. Yu, being the shortest of us, got to sit on Master’s lap. She was so lucky.

When arrived, Master directed us to a guest room to store our luggage. He intended to repurpose that room as our dressing room. He stored his clothes in the master bedroom closet. I was curious why he would not want to dress with us. Keltora told me that Master needed his own space for such things. We did not want him putting on our panties by mistake. I shrugged and let the subject go.

“Hey willow, would you mind coming with me to the grocery store! We need to stock up on some supplies,” Yori called out from the kitchen. “Look around and let’s make a list of what we need.”

Master retrieved paper and pencils from his study and handed them to us. I looked around in the bathrooms, noting we needed shampoo, soap, dental supplies, towels, washcloths, and floor mats. Everyone went around the house, writing what we needed. The house keepers who came in earlier washed all the sheets and cleaned up house very well. However, they used their own cleaning supplies, so there were no brooms. Master wanted basic tools and safety equipment along with fresh charcoal for the grill.

“Alright, Keltora and Yu will stay here and arrange for the rest of the housework. Zoe and the twins will come with me to the department store. Yori and Willow will go to the grocery store,” master announced. “And put some shirts on. No shirts, pants, or shoes—No services!”

We all frowned.

“Uh! That is no fun,” one twin pouted.

Yori and I dropped Master, Zoe, and the twins at the department store before heading to grocery store. We had a rather comprehensive list and filled up two grocery carts. Master suggested we go drop off the groceries before picking them up. The car was going to be packed with groceries. It would be difficult packing all our purchases in the SUV on one trip.

At the supermarket, we both grabbed grocery carts and began filling them up with fruits, vegetables, snack, and spices, among many other things. I was wearing one of master’s t-shirts and Zoe’s daisy duke shorts. Yori was wearing her blue flora and beach dress. Guys we passed were checking us out, but they were not awestruck by our beauty as they would be if we were wearing bikinis. I really needed to start wear those stylish dresses Keltora bought for me.

We had just finished selecting fish and crab in the seafood section and were heading down the Isle full of soda and fruit juices when Yori suddenly stopped before a tall woman with dark brown skin. She was exquisite, with her wavy brown hair and voluptuous figure. I recognized her immediately.

“Calla! How is it going?” Yori went forward to embrace her friend.

“Hey Yori! Everything going, ok?” Calla looked Yori up and down.

Like Yori when she first saw master, Calla was blissfully ignorant of the changes that Yori underwent. This was because of a glamor charm given upon us when Master turned us into his hot bimbo women. The charm only worked on people we met before being transformed. Calla would eventually realize how much Yori had changed as she spent more time around Yori.

“Everything is just fine. In fact, I have never felt better in my life,” Yori said.

“Good to hear, girlfriend!” Calla’s gaze shifted to me and raised an eyebrow. “Well, hello beautiful! How are you doing?”

Calla flirtations were cute and tempting, but ultimately futile. I would only lead her on so she could meet master. If master desired her, then I would fuck Calla to her heart’s delight.

“Nice try, but I have a fiancé. He is a guy.” I smiled proudly.

“Oh! Congratulations,” Calla said with a tenge of disappointment. She returned her gaze to Yori, “So what is happening? Looking for the next guy or want to experiment with girl.” Calla made sly smile and raised her eyebrows suggestively.

Yori curled the edges of her lips in a small smile. “Maybe! However, I have met this guy. He is a former student from the college. I think might have had him in your class. Given how right you were about Taro, I was hoping you would meet him and have one-on-one time.” Yori locked her dark eyes with Calla’s brown eyes. “I would really like your opinion of him.

Cala smiled and placed her hand on Yori’s shoulder, “Of course, Yori! I would not want best girlfriend to make another catastrophic mistake!”

Yori clapped her hands, “Thank You Calla!”

“Do you think he would enjoy fishing?” Calla raised up a twelve pack of sodas. “I Have a charter boat going out the day after tomorrow. He can come along if he will chip in. Oh…what is this guy’s name?”

I grinned sinisterly. “Money is not a problem and his name is Mervin Topwells.” It made me uncomfortable using his name without his consent. However, I was sure he would understand that the situation called for it. Though receiving a good spanking from master was very appealing.

“Mervin Topwells? I cannot recall having student by that name,” Calla said.

“Don’t stress yourself,” Yori replied. “You cannot expect to remember every student you ever had!”

“Very true,” Calla chuckled as she began typing into her phone. “There! Sent you the date, time, place, and the cash amount he will need to chip in!”

“I will send you, his picture!” Yori said.

They hugged each other, then Calla headed off. My eye followed Calla’s shapely ass clothed in her daisy dukes as she strutted away.

“I cannot wait for master to claim her!” Yori whispered, “I am going to grind her pussy raw against her clit once master claims her.”

I gripped her hand, squeezing it hard. “As will I!”


Mervin Topwells

“We are definitely needing a new TV!” Zoe pointed to large TV. “You noticed that old box tv from last century?”

I sighed in contempt. I was going to have to get another push cart just for this smart TV. Glancing at the amount of stuff in our cart, I was doubting whether we could get this home in one trip. Maybe I should have bought a van first before coming on this supply run. Should’ve, could’ve, didn’t! Nothing I could do about it now.

“Back in a second,” I said before dashing to the store entrance to get another cart. Went I got there, I spotted a large hand trolly big enough to carry the Tv and anything else my women wanted to get. I quickly grabbed it and returned to my women in the electronic section.

“Good Idea Mervin!” one twin cheered. I told them while we were in public they should use my name and not call me master. “We have some other things we wanted to get as well.”

Zoe and the twins loaded the Tv onto the trolly along with a vinyl record player and an arcade set.

On our way to the checkout counter, I stopped us at the sporting good section. I was drawn to a surf board display showcasing several flashy surf boards. I had always wanted to be one of those surf dudes I on the beach when I was young. I had desirable body now so why not! I grabbed a surf board decorated with paintings of ocean blue waves. I also grabbed a heavy-duty deep ocean fishing pole. I figured I might do a little deep-sea sports fishing sometime. I planned to get some exercise equipment, but that would have to be on another trip. We would stuff Yori’s SUV with what we already had.

While at the checkout, I received a message from Yori that she was on the way to pick us up. I texted her we had an enormous load to bring home. When the total for purchases passed two thousand dollars, I wince, then remembered the credit card Keltora gave me had an unlimited spending limit. I felt so relaxing knowing I was rich.

The guy checking us out was looking at my women, the huge amount of stuff we were buying, and at me. “Some guys are born lucky,” he muttered.

That was not true. I just had a stroke of luck. However, I did not know how long the luck would hold. I had witches determined to kill me because my existence was heresy according to their beliefs. To make matters worse, I might have to deal with a literal demon Lord from hell. I had to ask Keltora if she had a plan to deal with those threats or was; she was just leading me on towards an untimely death. I did not intend to go down without a fight. I enjoyed being a warlock and loved having a harem of women.

I was studying mom’s spell books hard and going through her lessons with attention to every detail until I had claimed Keltora as my succubus minion. Since then, all my attention was directed towards claiming babes and pounding pussy. I had that conversation with Keltora about money. She gave the codes to all her piggybanks. I needed a conversation with her about a war plan with her former demon master and eventually the Sisters of the Trinity. In fact, all my women need to be part of that conversation.

Out of the parking lot, we did not wait long for Yori to pull up in her SUV. Willow had not come freeing up the front seat. We stuffed the back almost to the ceiling and half of the back seat. I was lucky there was a roof rack in Yori’s SUV to tie my board on.

On the ride home, I sat in the front with Hazel siting on my lap. Zoe was in the back with Hannah on her lap. I wished Hazel had worn a dress because my dick was rock hard from her ass action. I consoled by slipping my hand under her tank top, squeezing her luscious tits and kissing up and down her neck.

“We should have sex in the back seat sometime, master!” Yori causally said as she pulled into the driveway of my beach house.

“On the beach over a clear starry night sky!” I added.

Yori gave me a delighted smile before getting out of the SUV.

We got the TV out first, taking it up to the living room. We got the arcade console out and set it up downstairs in the living room next then the record player. The girls had classic beach boys sounding through the house. While the girls continued to take stuff upstairs. I got my surf board of the roof rack and brought it around to the backyard. I propped it against a wall on the back porch.

I returned to the car and grabbed the new garden hose and the Slip n’ Slide we bought. I brought them to the backyard and set up the slip’ n’ slide. The back yard was walled in with tall shrubs and a wooden fence. Even if someone could see past the barriers, they would only see the next house over because of the protection charms. The lawn and house repair crew that was here this morning could not see the house again unless I granted them permission again. Me and my women could do anything we wanted back here.

Once I hooked the hose up to the Slip n’ Slide and the spigot, I went inside the garage and found the charcoal grill. Like everything else, it was covered and securely stored away. The grill was in good condition and ready to use when pulled it out onto the patio. I also pulled out some tables, chairs, umbrellas. I figured we would end up having a little housewarming party. I found an old oscillating lawn sprinkler and hose which I took outside and hooked up. I returned to the SUV once last time to get the floodlights and bug zappers. The girls had emptied everything else from Yori’s SUV, so I closed the doors.

“Hey everyone! Master has the slip’ n’ Slide set up!” one twin shouted from the patio. “You all want to slide on the slide?”

A chorus of excited voices of approval echoed from upstairs.

I rushed back to the backyard and turned on the water. It did not take long for the slip N’ slide to be spouting water. I was wearing shorts which would be ok for the slide. I took off my shirt and looked to the stairs as the women came down.

The twins came first, followed by Zoe and Willow. Yu, Keltora, and Yori followed at a more leisurely pace. They were all wearing their causal cloths of beach dresses, tank tops, t-shirts, and daisy duke shorts. They were all wearing bikinis underneath so they would strip before having a go on the slide. That was going to be fun to watch.

“Hannah goes first since she suggested buying the Slip N’ Slide. I will go next because I am her sister, then Zoe, because she is our friend. After that it is whomever is in line first!” Hazel said as she began taking off her tank top.

I grinned as the gorgeous blondes stripped down to her bikini. Their bodies were bit sweaty which caused their skin to glisten in the sunlight. However, I was soon given a delightful surprise.

The Twins and Zoe took off their bikinis as well. I was alarmed at first until I remembered no one could see what we were doing because of the protection spells. “Why not!” I said to myself as I slipped off my shorts and underwear. My other women followed the twins and Zoe’s example of taking off their clothes. I soon had group of extremely hot busty bimbo babes naked in my backyard.

“Oh Yes! This feels so good after all the work we put in making this place livable,” my sexy succubus cheered. She stretched out her arms and shook her massive boobs.

“Clear the way, sisters, I am going first!” Hazel announced as she walked up to the starting point for the Slip N’ Slide. She dashed forward in a running motion. The blonde’s boobs swayed with each of strides as did her blonde hair, which was tied in a ponytail. She dove onto the rubber mat, sliding down it towards the rubber pool at the end. She splashed blonde headfirst into the pool at the end of the slide.

“WOO! Yeah!” Hazel exclaimed in excitement as she rose and ran towards us.

My eyes glued to her massive breasts, bouncing and swaying as she sprinted to us. She high-five Zoe and breast bumped Hannah.

After her encounter with Hazel, Hannah stepped up to the starting point. She took off in a sprint and dove onto the wet rubber slip away. Her breasts pressed against the rubber slide and water droplets from the spouts along the slide soaked her back and butt as she slid to the pool.

“Yeah! That was great,” Hannah yelled out joy as she dashed back to us. Water streamed down her body, dripping from her huge breasts and from the tuft of blonde pubic hair just above her snatch.

Zoe took a turn next. As admired her gorgeous naked body, I felt a hand slap my buttocks. I immediately turned to face my woman, who would dare slap my butt as if they were the man in charge.

“Don’t be so serious.” Keltora looked at me with her serine and seductive demeanor.

My gaze bore down at her, burning with fury.

She put up her hands. Her demeanor possessing a tinge of fear. “I was just trying to get your attention. I meant nothing by it.”

I took a breath and calmed myself. “Don’t do that again, Keltora.”

She nodded in understanding, then her demeanor returned to her playful expression. “Go take slide. I want to see you all wet and hunky like those guys from that really old show Baywatch!”

I smiled and nodded. Moved up to the starting position, then sprinted and dove onto the slide. I had only done this once at a childhood friend’s birthday party. I really enjoyed it and hoped to get a Slip N slide of my own one day. Well, better late than never!

I got in line with myself and went two more times down the slide. After my third go, I approached Hazel and Hannah, who were frolicking around the lawn sprinkler. They were jumping through the streams of water and prancing around in the falling water. My dick stood at full attention, rock hard, on full display, and throbbing for pussy.

I came up to one twin gripping her waist and pulled her in for deep kiss. The blonde did not resist me. She threw her arms around my neck and pulling body hard against mine. My dick pressed against her belly and the sensation of her skin on my dick head sent more blood rushing to my cock. My hands slid down to her ass, which gripped hard, then I lifted her up, mounting her swollen pussy lips on cock.

“AhAhAh…Yeah! Please fuck me master,” The blonde beauty screamed. “And…I’m Hazel.”

“Get your names tattooed on your asses!” I growled.

“Definitely will do master,” Hazel cried.

As I began moving the blonde beauty up and down on my cock, I instinctively for wall to pin Hazel against so I could ram my cock into velvet folds. Since we were not in a shower and I did not want to pin her against the side of the house, I lower Hazel to the ground and pressed her back against the soaked grass. On top of her, I drove my massive member deep into her tunnel. The blonde beauty wailed and writhed beneath me in rapturous passion.

“Can I join in?” Hannah asked from above us.

“Fuck yeah!” I growled. “Lick my balls, you dirty slut!”

Hannah got down on all four behind me and brought her face up to my balls. She extended her tongue, caressing my enormous balls as continued ramming my cock into her sister’s folds.

“Uh…Shit!” I groaned as surges of pleasure from Hazel’s tunnel constricting around my cock and Hannah’s ball licking coursed through me.

I could feel my climax coming, which drove to fuck Hazel faster and faster. Finally, I reached my crescendo of pleasure and the pressure in my cock became too much. I arched my back and plunged my member deep into my blonde beauty.

Hazel screamed out in rapture as I ejaculated my load into her. “Ah! Oh, master, you cum feels so good inside me!”

I held myself inside Hazel until my climax had ebbed out. I rolled beside her, gasping for breath. After a second, I raised my head, spotting Hannah still on all fours. Water streamed down along her breasts hanging beneath her and her blond hair tied in a ponytail. She looked at me with wanting eyes. I looked at her, then at my cock, that was still hard and erect.

“Mount me!” I commanded.

Hannah smiled eye luscious lip, then crawled to me. She stood up on her knees, straddled my cock. She gripped my shaft with her hand, guiding my cockhead to her entrance. She nudged my cockhead up against her swollen labia and reveled in the sensations for minute. In a swift motion, she lowered her down my length, driving my cock up into her folds.

“AHAHAH!” I groaned out as I felt her tight folds around my shaft.

I reached up, gripping her massive tits.

“AHAHAH!” Hannah moaned.

Fucking twins was incredible!

The blonde beauty bounced up and down on my shaft in a rhythmic motion. Her pony tail bounced around behind her and when I released her tits, they slapped together. It did not take me long to reach my peak and climax in her as well.

Hannah fell on top of me, panting. I wrapped my arms around the blonde, holding her tight. I reveled in the sensations of her naked body.

Glancing around the yard, I discovered my other women had not been idle. Keltora was sprawled out on the lawn. Yori had her ass on the succubus’s face while Yu was straddling Keltora’s pussy. The two Asian beauties were kissing while they rode the gorgeous succubus. Zoe was having sex with Willow in the end pool of the Slip N’ Slide.

I relaxed and stared up into the sky, reflecting on how good life had become. Suddenly, I heard a rumble from my stomach. God, I was hungry!

I laid on the grass for a while longer, before pushing Hannah off me and rising to my feet. “I’m hungry! Let’s get dinner started.”

My women ended their sexual escapades and rose to their feet. We turned off the water and dried ourselves of then headed upstairs to start on supper. None of us bothered putting our clothes back on. What was the point, anyway? We had all seen each other naked, and we were all having sex with each other.

I got a fire going in the grill while my women prepared the food to cook. I relaxed on a Chaise. My women soon brought out the meat and place it in the hot grill. The smell of roasted garlic salmon, lemon trout, and king rack filled the air as we placed them on the grill to cook. Upstairs, beans, carrots, peas, and rice were cooking. I also caught the scent of freshly cut fruit. My stomach was roaring in hunger.

I waited 15 agonizing minutes before my women started setting the picnic table and bringing out the dishes full of food.

“Dinner is ready!” Yori announced from the stairway. The Asian beauty was carrying down a tray full of assorted fruits. Her breasts bounced above the tray as she descended the stairs.

Taking a seat at the picnic table, I looked upon the bounty of delicious food. The twins sat beside me, pressing their bodies up against either side of me. I was not hungry for sex. I was hungry for food. My mouth was watering and my stomach growled fiercely, demanding nourishment.

I soon had plate load with every vegetable, fruit, and meat present. Before I dug in, I did the old ritual of calling for a blessing. I did not think about Keltora being a demon until after I asked.

“Good Idea!” Keltora said. “It is always a good idea to thank the man upstairs for our good fortune!”

The succubus’s response surprised me, and glancing around the table, my other women seemed surprised as well. Keltora bowed her head and openly thanked god. I was half expecting her to burst into flames. Thankfully, she did not.

When my prayer concluded, everyone dug into their food. I figured I’d ask Keltora later about the deal with her praying to god and not lucifer or Satan or whoever ruled hell these days. I was famished.

I devoured the food on my plate at lightning speed and quickly filled it up again. There were mountains of food on the table even for the eight of us, so was not worried about running out. I don’t recall how many times I filled my plate until I was finally satiated, but I felt so relieved and tired! A wave of exhaustion overtook me, so I got up and started upstairs.

I stopped when I remembered the leftover that needed to be cleaned up.

“Don’t worry, master. We will clean everything up. You get yourself some sleep,” Yori said in a loving tone. She gave me kiss, then turned to help the other clean up.

“Pour some water on the embers in the grill to make sure it is out. I don’t want to start a house fire!” I said as I head up the stairs.

“Got it!” I heard Zoe said, and I heard the distinct sound of water being poured on hot coals soon after.

When I got to the master bedroom, I fell onto the bed, utterly exhausted, and soon fell asleep. My dreams were filled with me rushing between studying for my magical final exam, my women demanding I have sex with them, and a demon king banging on my front door demanding I come out and face him for our final climatic battle. There were also witches wielding daggers climbing through the window screaming death to the abomination! It was all so stressful and frustrating. Finally, I yelled out for everyone to be quiet.

I shot up from my slumber, looking desperately around for the witch assassins, my women, and the demon king. Slowly, as my mind returned to focus, I sorted out my thoughts and memories and looked around to take in my surroundings. It was dark outside and all my women were fast asleep around me in the bed. All except Keltora.

I slipped out from between my sexy women and wrapped myself in a wool blanket. The lights were on in the kitchen, so I went there looking for Keltora. I found a kettle of hot water and some packets of hot chocolate, so I poured myself a cup. I noticed a light on in the library so went in hold my cup of Hot chocolate.

Keltora was reclining on a lounge chair, reading a book. She was loosely wearing a red silk bathrobe. There was a steamy hot mug on a table next to her. Her black hair streamed down between her enormous breasts. She looked like a sexy noble lady from my fantasies.

“Are you here to talk, or are you just going to stare?” She asked without moving her gaze from the book.

“Staring at your gorgeous body does not sound bad,” I chuckled.

“Well then, pull up a chair and make yourself comfortable,” the succubus cheered

I sat down on a chair on the opposite side of her side table. I relaxed myself and admired her beauty while I sipped my hot chocolate. A few minutes passed before she broke the silence.

“What concerns you now? I already cleared the financial situation. You are wealthier than the five richest men on earth combined, so what concerns you?” she casually asked.

“Your former master and the sisters of the trinity!” I answered.

Keltora finally looked up from her book in genuine interest.

“Yes! Those pests will need to be dealt with eventually.” she curled her lips in a sinister grin. “Let’s talk.”


Keltora

Master was being worry wart, but I had to give credit wanting to address the principal pests. He was new to the supernatural, so I would have to explain the reasoning behind my plans. It was obvious to Willow, but she was raised as a witch, so she had some understanding of my plans. Master was not raised in the realms of supernatural, which was why he lost most of the time.

“Not changing the subject too much, but first why were you able to pray to god?” He stared at me with curious eyes. “Wouldn’t you burst into flames or something? And I thought demons would pray to Lucifer or Satan or whatever the ruler of hell is called.”

I burst out into laughter. In the hundreds of years I lived on Earth, no one had ever asked me that question. I had long wondered how I would react. Now that someone asked me, it seemed so hilarious because the answers seemed so obvious.

“What so funny?” Master asked.

I took a moment to collect myself, then I addressed his questions. “No one asked me those questions before, and I guess the answers seem so obvious to me.”

“Ok shoot!” Master said.

“To answer you first question, God loves everyone: Angels, Mortals, Witches, and Demons alike. Even after Cain killed his brother and was punished, God still answered Cain’s prayers in times of great need. He answers my prayers in my times of need. I must say, don’t go praying for material objects or wealth because he won’t answer those prayers. Well, he might. Just not in the way you would expect!” I explained. “To answer your other question, Lucifer is the prince of lies! He does not answer prayers at all. He only leads you into calamity. Even his own minions. Total Jackass! And he is not the ruler of hell. Satan is a title many demons have gone by over the eons. In the original tongue, it means King of the Damn.”

Master contemplated my explanation, then sighed, “Good enough explanation! So.., What about your ex-Demon Lord and The Sisters of the Trinity? Shouldn’t I be hitting the magical text books and practicing spells? I need to be powerful to take on a Lord of Hell and a coven of witches. I know having women is suppose make me more powerful, but I have not really felt any tangible increases in my magical abilities.”

I smiled in amusement. He actually needed to resume his mother’s recorded lessons and study her texts, then would understand why build a harem of women was so important. “Having women bonded with you will help you gain power, but you still have to practice. However, really feel the power those women grant. You must be under the rituals and spells to establish a coven with you as its master.”

“Well, there are eight of us, so let’s do it!”

I held my figure before him, waving it. “To really get the full benefit of creating a coven, you will need 12 women for the ritual. We can bring in more women afterwards, but we need 12 women to start the coven.”

“Alright, I have the twins, Zoe, Yu, Yori, Willow, and you, so I only need five more women!” Master held up five fingers.

I frowned and shook my head. “Willow and I don’t count. I am demon, not a human, and Willow is already part of a witch coven. Willow is bonded with you, but she is still a witch of the Sisters of the Trinity. She can not be fully broken from the sisters until joins a new coven. You must claim 7 more women.”

Master thought for minute, “I have five women in mind, but that leaves two I still need. Josephine is a possibility. I still need one more.”

I shrugged. “Focus on claiming the women you desire. I suspect you will find number 12 soon. There are plenty of women out and about right now.”

Talking about the candidates for his harem made me remember a conversation with Yori when we were making dinner. “Talk to Yori tomorrow about your diamond girls. You need to claim them for your harem as soon as possible, so we can enact the ritual to establish your coven.”

His furrowed in thought before realization set in. “Yeah! She knows all of those diamonds personally. She can probably set an encounter with each of them.” He thought for minute then spoke again. “How will your former demon Lord strike me? And can you tell me about him? I believe his name is Lord Orgus,”

“Yes, his name is Lord Orgus,” I shivered. “He rules a region in the 4th level of hell. He is typical of Demon Lord and Ladies in that he is big, obnoxious, and sadistic. He has ruled as a demon lord for 800 years. He is the only demon lord I ever served, and he has left a horrid impression on me. ‘The first is the worst’ as the saying goes among succubi. It is why I try o hard to stay up here for as long as I can.”

I held my elf and shivered for dramatic effect. Master leaned forward and gently touched my shoulder. I loved his warm, reassuring touch. It filled me with such confidence and hope. I glanced down at his massive member, which was fully erect and ready to go.

I stood up from the chair and slowly reached up to my shoulders, pushing off my silk bath robe. We were alone, so I did not feel the instinctual inhibitions that held me back from what I was about to do.

Master winced momentarily as I transformed. My skin turned crimson red, my eyes were yellow with black slits, and a pair of ram horns emerged from my forehead. On my back, bones snapped and reformed as two black leather wings erupted from back. From the apex of my shapely ass, a forded tail sprouted. My body became extremely toned and muscular.

Master looked up at me in awe. “I never really saw you like this. I vaguely remember our first time, but it was dark.”

I smiled, showcasing my pearly white fangs. “Have your way with me, master. Use my body however you wish. Satiate your deepest desires with me. I want to satisfy you!”

He smiled, “I want to be the best master you will ever have.”

“You have already done enough to achieve the number 1 spot!” I purred.

Master rose from his chair standing up before me. Even in my Succubus form, I was still a few inched shorter than him. I intentionally gave him a few inches over me in height and thick toned muscles because I did not want him to be intimidated by me in my demon form.

“I am going to fuck you till your pussy aches!” Master growled.

“Hell yes!” I cheered.

I threw my arms around his shoulders and lifted myself up so our faces were leveled. I brought my legs around his waist while he wrapped his arms around my back. Well pulled our bodies tightly together and pressed our lips together in a deep kiss.

I maneuvered my tail to his crouch, wrapping it around the hilt of his enormous dick. I constricted and loosened my tale around his in rhythmic intervals to get him as hard as possible. I maneuvered his cock against my swollen labia, running up and down, stimulating my sex.

“Uh fuck hell!” Master groaned. “You are such hellish slut!”

“Of course! I am a succubus!” I purred.

Master devoured my lips, and I force my pussy down his length. I felt his member stretch the walls of my tunnel and drive far deeper than any mortal cock could go into my depths. I shuttered in pleasure when it his dick penetrated my uterus.

“Oh Yes!” I moaned aloud. “I am your fuck slut succubus. Fuck me hard, master, I want you to fill me full!” I still had a hefty amount of master’s cum inside me from the times we had sex over the last few days, but fuck, I wanted to be as full as possible with his seed!

Laid me down on the lounge chaise in the study and relentlessly drove his cock into my folds. My claws dug into the skin. I opened my mouth inhumanly wide, extending out my forked tongue and lovely caressed my master’s face. The Chaise creaked with each of his thrusts and felt my pussy spasming orgasms.

When I felt master’s body quiver, I held on to him as tightly as I could in anticipation of what was about to come. He thrusted his cock inside me with an increasingly fanatic pace and he arched his back. My massive titty jiggled beneath him as he continued thrusting into me. Finally, I felt him make a power thrust, driving his cock deep into my folds.

When Master came, I moaned in unison with his groans as he filled me up with his copious warm seed. I kept my legs tight around his waist until he emptied his load into my uterus. Once he spouted his the last of his climax, he shifted his body to my side. I kept him firmly in embrace as we panted and came down from our peaks of sexual ecstasy.

As we laid together on the lounge chaise, I ran my tongue up and down his chest and neck and reveled in the sensation of his muscular body against my demon form. I never thought I would ever find a master I genuinely care for, but I had. The succubus matriarchs who raised me insisted if I ever find someone who genuinely cared for me, I should be faithful to him or her.

It was so undemonic to be honest, but the truth of the universe was that no one was completely honest or dishonest. There are so much gray areas in the universe. There were times to lie and cheat, then there were times to be trustworthy. The trick was knowing when. I was certain of what I need to do.

I smiled confidently and relaxed in my master’s embrace. We both soon fell asleep.

TO BE CONTINUED
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