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This book is meant for sale to adult audiences only. It contains sexually explicit scenes and language which may be considered offensive. All sexually active characters in this work are eighteen (18) years of age or older.
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Chapter 1
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The Witches Craftstore smelled of old books, herbs, and flowery-scented candles. Samantha loved to spend time in the store, browsing the shelves for books and magical ingredients. It was a small store but had so many shelves that it made you feel you could get lost between them. Her basket was already filled to the brim with new handcrafted candles and herbs but she had stumbled upon a shelve in the back of the shop she hadn't seen before. It had a plethora of old leather-bound books some at least hundreds of years old while others were new and just made to look old. She quickly left the newer ones concentrating on the old books. Their covers were in a league of their own, several of them with intricate designs and locked with strings.






One, in particular, caught her eyes. The front had a design with a huge spiderlike creature, its legs or arms going around the spine and onto the back. She already had a lot of books at home, having gone through all the rituals in them, but none of the rituals had worked. She hadn't gotten any richer, she hadn't found love and she definitely hadn't been able to contact entities from other planes.






With trembling fingers, she untied the leather string that kept the book closed. Every page was handwritten, filled with notes, diagrams, and drawings of creatures similar to the one on the cover. Something felt different about the book. Most of the others had several rituals or recipes in them but this one seemed to be dedicated to a single ritual. It had pages and pages of instructions on how to meticulously draw the summoning circle. It described the herbs and other ingredients you needed, specific kinds of candles, and a lot of warnings describing how errors on each step would lend the summoner vulnerable to the demon when it appeared.






If everything was done correctly the demon would do the summoner's bidding. promising riches, love, or revenge depending on what the summoner wanted.






How could she not buy this book?
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Samantha had spent the entire week studying the book and all the components she would need to perform the ritual. Luckily her well-stocked shelves had everything she needed, one of the benefits of having practiced witchcraft for many years. The ritual should reach its peak at midnight and she had used the entire evening preparing the summoning circle just as meticulously as the descriptions in the book had told her to.






Chalices for burning herbs had been prepared, and small potions that should be ingested during the rituals were placed inside the circle in the order she was supposed to drink them. All the candles were placed in the correct place around the circle and long matches were ready to light them.






There were still two hours until she would begin the ritual and as all the other times before she was preparing herself like she would if she was going on a date. She spent almost an hour in her old Victorian bathtub. The only source of light came from candles and the warmth from the candles, the extremely hot water, and the wine she was sipping, all made her feel relaxed.






She rubbed her body with a heavy towel, opening her pores and making her white skin slightly red. Her curly red hair took a long time to get dry but she wasn’t going to tie it up anyway.






Her full lips got a thin layer of red lipstick that matched her hair and then she put on her makeup, not much, discrete and only for her own sake. Then she put on stockings, plain black but with laces on top. Her underwear was completed with black, laced panties and a matching bra. She cupped her breasts in her hands making a cleavage of her pale white breasts and felt her nipples harden. She didn't know why she always got so aroused before a ritual but this night it felt even more right. If everything went right she would command the demon to help her get a proper love life. It had been ages ago since she had gotten laid and the closest thing she had to a sex life was her dreams of huge muscular men gently making love to her mixed with her pleasuring herself with various toys. She needed a man in her life.






Samantha sighed and began to put on her boots. A pair of Victorian or perhaps steampunk boots that stopped just under her knees. The lace-up front of the boots always sent thrills through her when she tied them. The heels weren't too high but probably higher than proper boots from that era had been. It didn't matter, they made her feel sexy. The final piece to her outfit was a black laced dress she figured would have been useful only as some kind of underdress. The laces that made up the skirt were far too revealing and the corset that made up the top pushed her breasts together and up in a way that made her breasts seem to fall out of the top. She never wore it outside her house, but almost always when she practiced her witchcraft.






She took another sip of her wine and sighed again. Perhaps it was easier to just command the demon to fuck her. No implications would come of that, just sex and then she could send it back to where ever it came from. Absentmindedly she sprayed herself with a heavy flowery perfume she only used when performing rituals. It was her favorite, but she wanted to use it only on special occasions as the rituals were.
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She looked at the clock, there were still forty-five minutes until she should start the ritual so she took her glass of wine and began to read through the ritual again. For some reason, she became even hornier than she used to be, and unconsciously her hand pulled up her dress and slid inside her panties. They were already soaked, and she could feel the heat coming from her sex. She let two fingers slide around her clitoris gently rubbing it. Two fingers went inside her finding no resistance in her wetness so she added another, fingering herself while the palm of her hand massaged her clit.






Samantha moaned as her fingers made sloppy sounds pushing in and out of her dripping pussy. It was good, but it wasn't enough, she needed more. She looked at the clock again. Twenty-five minutes to go. More than enough time to get a proper orgasm before the ritual. She stood up and pulled her panties down, stepping out of them before she went to her bedroom to get some toys. She returned with her magic wand and black thick veined dildo.






She sat down at her desk and quickly found her favorite masturbation movie. She fast-forwarded to the main scene, a red-haired woman in an elegant dress was being licked by a well-endowed muscular man. It would end with him making love to her for some time before he shot his load onto her face. If she had timed it correctly she would
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