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Chapter 1

“Hansel, Gretel!” Red cried. “It’s great to see you.”

“Red, is that you?” Hansel replied. He was muscular and had short, dark hair, his open tunic revealing his hairy chest. Not as hairy as Red’s current romantic partner of course. No one could top the Beast in that department.

“Of course, it’s her,” Gretel said. “Who else is always naked?” She had lighter hair, curled up in braids. Her body was athletic and sensual, a girl who had the stamina to go all night, whether it was monster hunting or fucking.

“Hey! I’m not always… oh, actually that’s true.” Red had to admit she went garment-less most of the time.

“Red, who are these individuals?” Harry asked.

“We’re Hansel and Gretel!” Hansel cried.

“Monster hunters!” Gretel yelled.

Red giggled. They loved announcing themselves like that no matter how many times people asked who they were.

“Um, yes, you already said that,” Celestine remarked, stretching her curvy witch body on the bed.

“I teamed up with them once to hunt monsters,” Red told them.

Hansel nodded. “Yes, those harpies were fowl creatures.”

His sister rolled her eyes. “Ugh, would you stop with the bad puns?”

“My puns are very amusing.”

“Your puns are very annoying.”

Red giggled again. The two were always bickering, like most loving siblings. “What are you guys doing here?”

“We received word there was a witch and headless horseman in the vicinity,” Hansel told her.

“But we did not expect there to be a ferocious beast as well,” Gretel added.

“Indeed. Red, what are you doing on top of that creature? And is his penis in your vagina?”

“Red never could resist a penis,” Gretel said.

Red nodded. It was true: if a creature had a cock, she was down with riding it. But they left out something important. “I also can’t resist pussies!”

Gretel smiled. “Oh, I know.”

Hansel gave his sister a sharp look. “Did you just wink at Red?”

“No.”

“Yes, you did.”

“No, I didn’t.”

“I know a wink when I see one.”

“You don’t know anything, stupid face.”

“You laid with Red, didn’t you?”

“What?! N… no, that’s ridiculous.”

Hansel wasn’t buying it. “How could you not tell me?”

“You’re my brother. I don’t want to tell you who I fuck.”

“Exactly how many people are you fucking?”

“None of your business.”

Red smiled. She was always amused by the sibling’s arguments. “If it’s any consolation, Gretel is amazing in bed. Well, actually we did it in a barn, so she’s amazing in the hay.”

A slight blush crossed Gretel’s face. She was obviously remembering her naked shenanigans with Red.

Hansel’s face was red for another reason. “What?! You did it in the barn while I was collecting firewood?”

“Well, we could have done it in the barn while you were sleeping,” Gretel retorted.

Hansel got even redder. “Stop sleeping around so much!”

Gretel lowered her crossbow and stuck a finger in his chest. “Oh, so you get to sleep with all those sluts but I don’t?”

“Um,” Red interjected. “Did you just call me a slut?”

“Oops, I’m sorry Red. I didn’t mean it like that.”

“Oh, it’s totally fine. I’m a huge slut.” Red took pride in her sluttiness and liked having the monster-hunting lass call her naughty names.

“We’re going to talk about this later,” Hansel told his sister.

Gretel stuck her tongue out at him. “You can talk all you want, but I’m not going to listen.”

“Do they always bicker like this?” the Beast asked.

Red nodded. “Yup.”

The siblings raised their weapons, as if just remembering there were multiple monsters in the room.

“Red, get off that beast’s penis immediately,” Hansel ordered.

“I can’t!”

“Is his cock really that amazing?” Gretel asked with wide eyes.

Hansel stomped his foot. “Stop obsessing about cocks!”

“I’m not obsessing! I’ve just never seen a beastly cock before. It’s good research.”

Hansel grunted, clearly not believing that was his sister’s reason for wanting to see the monster cock.

“No,” Red told them. “It’s not that I don’t want to get off the Beast’s cock, though that is true. I’m magically fused to his penis.”

The Beast throbbed inside her. He loved it anytime she complimented his dick. So she praised it often. She loved how it quivered in her pussy.

“Red, why are you always messing around with sexy magic?” Gretel scolded.

“That’s what I told her,” Celestine added.

Red pouted. “Hey, stop picking on me! I did it for a good cause.”

“Was this cause providing your vagina with orgasms?” Hansel asked.

Gretel giggled. “Good one, brother.” The two could be arguing one minute, best friends the next.

Red scrunched up her nose. “You two are so funny. That wasn’t the cause I was talking about. Though filling my pussy is a very noble endeavor.”

Her three bed companions all murmured their assent.

“I was trying to find a cure for the Beast and Harry,” she continued.

Hansel brandished his sword. “We have a better way to cure them. We can slay them.”

Gretel aimed her crossbow. “And the sexy witch.”

Celestine snapped her fingers, and her wand flew into her hand. “You would normally suffer a terrible fate for such a threat, but since you called me sexy, I’ll merely turn you into toads.”

Red whacked the wacky witch’s shoulder. “Celestine! You said you would stop cursing people.”

“I said I would try. You can’t expect me to stop right away.”

Red sighed. Witches were weird.

Harry snatched his sword, and the Beast tensed beneath her. While that made his cock feel wonderful inside her, she knew it meant he was preparing for battle.

“Wait!” she cried. “We don’t have to fight. You’re all my friends.”

“How can you be friends with such creatures?” Hansel spat.

“And fuck them,” Gretel added. “Especially when you could be licking my pussy.”

“Gretel! Stop talking about your pu… er, your womanhood.”

“I’ll talk about my pussy as much as I like. Most people love hearing about it.”

“I sure do!” Red raised her hand. She was a big fan of the young woman’s tight folds.

“I would be most intrigued to hear more about it as well,” Harry said.

“As would I,” the Beast added.

Celestine licked her lips. “I bet it’s quite scrumptious.”

Gretel blushed. “Oh my, um… thank you!”

Hansel wasn’t as thrilled. “That’s it. You’ve disrespected my sister. I won’t let that stand.” He rushed at Celestine and Harry.

The horseman was fast, even without a head. He leapt up and parried Hansel’s strike with his sword. The clash of steel reverberated around the small room.

“Dammit, Hansel!” Gretel took aim at Harry, needing to protect her brother even though she didn’t necessarily agree with his actions.

“Beast, stop her!” Red cried. The last thing she wanted was another hole in her hunky friend. He already had a large one where his head should be.

The Beast sprang off the bed with his animal speed, smashing Red into Gretel. Her shot went astray, knocking the wand out of Celestine’s hand.

The witch cursed and dove under the bed, searching for it. Which gave Red a lovely view of her naked butt sticking up in the air. Witches always had sexy butts.

Hansel and Harry continued to clash swords though found it difficult to maneuver in the tight quarters.

Gretel struggled to dislodge herself from Red and the Beast. “Get off me!”

“I thought you liked my body pressed against you,” Red replied.

“I do, but not when we’re fighting.”

“Then let’s fuck instead of fight! Beast, tear her clothes off!”

“What?!” The fair-haired woman was shocked by Red’s request.

The Beast slashed out with his claws, leaving Gretel’s clothing in tatters. Her perky breasts were fully exposed as was her juicy vagina. Juicy because it was already glistening. All that talk about her pussy must have turned her on.

Gretel attempted to cover up. “Ahh! What just happened?”

“The Beast is an excellent stripper,” Red told her.

He nodded. “Indeed. I have gotten to practice quite often on Red.”

“He really doesn’t like sexy girls to wear any clothes,” Red agreed.

“What have you done to my sister?!” Hansel shouted from across the room.

“Nothing yet, but I’m about to! Beast, get me to her pussy!”

The Beast dropped to his knees, positioning Red’s mouth under the shaved vagina. Like Red, Gretel kept herself totally bare downstairs.

Red ran her tongue along Gretel’s slit, making her friend shudder.

“Ohhh myyyyy!” Gretel clutched the wall behind her, trying to remain on her feet.

Hansel charged them. “You fiends! Stay away from my sister’s vagina!”

Celestine located her wand and shot a blast at Hansel. Red was afraid he was about to become a reptile, but the magic merely removed all his clothing.

He stopped mid-stride, glancing down at his naked body.

Red examined it as well, peeking between Gretel’s legs. He had a sizeable dick, and it wasn’t even erect yet. This was one hot brother-sister duo!

“Celestine,” she called to her friend. “Please don’t curse him. Just fuck him instead!” That was pretty much Red’s solution to everything.

“Very well,” the witch sighed. She tackled Hansel to the floor, had his cock fully erect in an instant, and lowered herself on his manhood.

“By the Gods, you are one tight witch!” He clasped her hips, unable to resist Celestine’s pussy. Few could.

“Harry, shove your cock in my mouth,” she told her lover.

He cast his sword aside and stuck his other sword, his fully erect one, between her lips. She sucked on it while riding the monster-hunting cock beneath her.

Red glanced at the Beast. “Bounce me on your cock while I eat out Gretel.”

He moved her up and down as much as he could within their fused state. It was more than enough to make Red’s pussy feel wonderful.

And gave her plenty of inspiration to dive deeply into Gretel’s folds, worming her tongue inside her friend.

“Ohhhhh fuck, Red! I forgot how talented you are!”

Red smiled into the warm pussy above her. She loved it when people complimented her oral abilities.

Gretel clutched the Beast’s shoulders in order to stay upright.

“Madam, your breasts are in my face,” he said as if shocked to see a pair of tits. Red didn’t know why he would be shocked. He had spent the past few days seeing her naked boobs non-stop.

“Oh, just lick them Beast,” Red told him. “You handle her tits, I’ll take her pussy, and we’ll make her cum real good.”

“That’s an excellent plan!” Gretel screamed.

The Beast used his long tongue to slather up every inch of the monster-hunting mistress’s breasts while Red used her tongue to fuck her pussy.

Nearby, Celestine was slamming her hips up and down on Hansel’s cock. And Harry was thrusting his meaty member back and forth into his slut’s mouth. Hansel was busy fondling juicy witch tits, apparently having forgotten that he was trying to vanquish her and Harry a moment ago. Witch tits had a way of doing that to a person.

Red switched to Gretel’s cute clit. The young woman’s legs trembled.

The Beast grabbed Gretel’s hips to prevent her from collapsing. That allowed Red to put the final touches on the throbbing clit that was at her mercy. Gretel had no chance of not climaxing.

“Ohhhh my goodnessssss!!” Gretel unleashed a flood right into Red’s face.

“Ack!” she cried. She had taken a lot of facials in her day, but damn this girl could squirt. It helped that Red was directly below Gretel’s pussy, so she was taking the full brunt of everything her friend had to give. And she was really giving it to Red. Her cum splashed off Red’s face and spilled into her mouth.

“You are really getting soaked,” the Beast commented.

Red tried to respond, but it was pointless with a gallon of cum soaking her face. Gretel’s juices ran down Red’s body, climbing the peaks of her breasts, journeying into the valley of her belly button, until finally reaching her pussy and the Beast’s cock. At which point the Beast and Red had their own explosions.

Red squirmed as three mixtures of cum flooded her pussy. Gretel’s juices were a nice addition to hers and the Beast’s.

By the time they were done, Red’s hair and face were soaked with Gretel’s cum and her pussy stuffed with the Beast’s.

Gretel slid down the wall until her butt hit the floor.

The Beast scooted forward, placing Red’s back against Gretel’s breasts, so the three of them could cuddle together.

Hansel wasn’t going to let his sister have all the fun. He grunted loudly and shot his manly seed up into Celestine. She wiggled on top of him, obviously loving how his semen felt coursing into her.

Harry unloaded into her mouth. She was very used to gulping him down and did so happily.

She smacked her lips when she was done, raised herself off Hansel, and rubbed her clit until she gushed all over the young man’s hips and chest.

“I never knew witches could cum like this!” he cried.

“Ohhhhhhhh!” she screamed. “You have a lot to learn about witches.”

“I want a witch to cum on me too,” Gretel said.

Red wiggled against her. “Hey, weren’t me and Beastie good enough for you?”

“You were wonderful! I just want to get cum on as much as possible.”

“Aha! I knew you were a huge slut.”

“Yup. Just don’t tell my brother.”

Hansel might have protested except he currently had a witch pussy in his face. Celestine had scooted up his body and was pouring her cum down his throat. That was the witch’s way to teach him to be more respectful of supernatural creatures.

She wound up falling asleep on the floor between Hansel and Harry.

Red thought that was a good idea. She decided to take a snooze with Gretel and the Beast sandwiching her, hoping that when they woke, the two monster hunters would put aside their weapons and become permanent fuck friends.

Hey, a girl could dream.


Chapter 2

Red woke with her head on a pair of soft tits and her pussy stuffed with a big cock. Life was good.

Gretel lay beneath Red, her ample bosom providing a wonderful pillow. The Beast’s arms were wrapped around both women, his furry body emanating a pleasurable warmth.

Red let out a content sigh. She could stay like this forever, snuggling with a sexy girl and a handsome Beast.

Gretel’s hands meandered to Red’s tits, squeezing them gently.

“Mmm, that feels good,” Red murmured to her friend, who continued to snore softly. Snore? Wait a minute, was Gretel sleep-fondling Red? This girl was horny!

And she wasn’t the only one. The Beast grabbed Red’s ass and rotated his hips, corkscrewing his cock inside her.

Red muffled a yelp, not wanting to wake Hansel, Harry, and Celestine. But fuck, the Beast’s penis felt good. Out of all the cocks in the world, his was a great one to get stuck on.

But was he also sleep-fucking her? He grunted in the cute way he always did when he slept, so it certainly seemed that way. Apparently, Red was inspiring both her current partners to sex her up while she snoozed. She was so proud of herself!

Gretel played with Red’s tits more roughly, pinching her nipples, while the Beast grew larger and larger within her womb.

Gretel grinded her hips against Red’s thigh, her moans mixing with snores. She and the Beast matched their movements, treating Red’s body like their sleepy-time plaything.

Gretel’s groans and the Beast’s grunts got louder, until they both let out satisfying screams that ended with dual climaxes. The Beast unloaded his thick cream in Red’s pussy, and Gretel splattered Red’s thigh with her cum.

The young woman’s eyes fluttered open. “Oh my, I just had the best dream.”

“As did I,” the Beast concurred.

“No kidding,” Red giggled. “You both had wet dreams all over me.”

“What?!” Gretel replied, just noticing her juices along Red’s body. “Oops, I’m sorry, Red. I didn’t realize I came all over you.”

“Oh don’t worry. You came all over me a whole bunch when I was eating your yummy pussy. And Beastie cums inside me all the time.”

“But not usually when I am asleep. I should have been able to control myself.”

She ticked his fur. “You can’t control your dreams, silly. And it’s a compliment that neither of you could control yourselves around me. Guess I’m pretty hot, huh?”

“And ridiculously modest,” the Beast replied in his deadpan way.

“You’re super-hot!” Gretel exclaimed. “Can I cum on you again?”

“Sure!”

Gretel came on her again.

They sat up and noticed the other three fuck friends were awake as well. But one of them was not having a good time.

Hansel struggled on the floor, trying to free himself from the glowing magic rope Celestine had wrapped around him. “I knew I would be cursed by your witch pussy!” he cried.

Celestine straddled him, her witch pussy engulfing his engorged cock. “I need no curse or magic to make men hard. And you are extremely hard inside me.”

Red gazed up and down the witch’s gorgeous body. Celestine wasn’t lying that no magic was required for her to turn men, or women, on. One look at her and everyone would soak their shorts.

Hansel began to sweat as Celestine lightly bounced on top of him. “Um, well, there’s a good reason for that.”

“And what is that, my handsome monster hunter?”

“Your pussy is irresistible!”

Celestine smiled. If there was one thing witches loved, it was being told they had irresistible pussies. She rode Hansel crazy hard until he shot his monster-hunting cum up into her. Harry was content to watch from the floor, gazing upon Celestine’s body, which glistened with sweat and her natural nectar.

Celestine stood, dripping her juices over Hansel’s chest, and snatched Harry’s head.

She leapt into his headless body’s arms. “Harry, take me to the lavatory and ravish me!”

“As you wish, my dear.” He hurried into the cramped washroom and shut the door. Moans, grunts, and naughty witch talk carried to the trio in the main room.

“Witches are very horny,” Gretel remarked.

Red nodded. “You have no idea. Celestine and I were whores for an entire village.”

“An entire village?!” the Beast replied in shock.

“Well, not an entire village. Just a good portion of it. We skedaddled before the rest of the townsfolk could fuck us.”

Gretel smiled in appreciation. “You’re an inspiring slut.”

“Thank you!”

“Stop giving my sister sexy ideas,” Hansel complained from the floor.

“Maybe I like being sexy,” Gretel retorted, shaking her tits. She wasn’t trying to shake them. They just bounced nicely when she got mad. Arguments with her were fun!

“Well, I don’t like it.”

“You think I like staring at your erection?”

Red gazed upon Hansel’s quivering cock. “I sure like staring at it!”

“Red!” Gretel scolded her.

“What? He’s not my brother.”

“It’s not my fault,” Hansel sputtered. “Witch pussies are magical.”

Red nodded. “They sure are!”

Gretel crossed her arms, smooshing her boobs together and making them even more attractive than usual. “If you get to fuck witches, then I get to fuck cute girls and hairy beasts.”

“You want to fuck the Beast?” Red asked.

“Yes! I want his huge Beast cock in my ass!” She blushed, surprised by her own confession.

Hansel was even more surprised. “What?! Absolutely not.”

“You don’t control what goes in my ass!”

Red put her hand on Gretel’s shoulder. “That’s right! Girls get to choose what we shove up our tight tushes.” Red always stuck up for her fellow sluts, especially butt sluts.

Hansel flailed against the magic ropes. “Arrgh, you’re so annoying!” he told his sister.

“You’re so annoying!”

The Beast cleared his throat. “Might we end the bickering for a moment so I may remind you that I will not be inserting my beast in any tushes until its freed from Red’s delicious pussy.”

Red smooched him. “Aw, Beastie, you’re so sweet.” Just like witches, Red loved getting accolades on her cooch.

“Oh, that’s easy,” Gretel replied. “Just use some pussy protector spray.”

“Pussy protector?” Red replied. “What the heck is that?”

“It repels cocks and other objects away from your pussy. Hansel makes me carry it wherever I go.”

“Yes,” her brother agreed. “You should be repelling everything from your vagina.”

“Ahh! Stop talking about my vagina. You’re my brother."

“Then stop having sex.”

“No way. It’s too much fun.”

“You said it!” Red agreed enthusiastically. “But how come I’ve never heard of this pussy stuff?”

“Have you ever turned down anything being inserted into your folds?” the Beast asked.

“Nope.”

“That’s probably why.”

Red pondered that. “Yup, that makes sense. No pussy spray needed for me!”

“Except right now,” Gretel pointed out. “Unless you wish to remain on your beastly companion’s cock for eternity.”

Red pondered even harder. “That’s super-tempting, but it’s more fun when we can fuck in different positions.”

The Beast nodded. “Indeed. I enjoyed bending you over in the castle.”

“He really likes my butt,” Red whispered to Gretel.

“I hope he likes my butt too,” the brunette whispered back. She apparently was really craving anal. Red always thought she was a smart girl.

Red clutched the Beast’s chest. “Okay, I’m ready to repel this cock from my pussy.” She hoped she’d never have to say that again. Things should be going into her pussy, not away from it.

Gretel rummaged through her backpack and pulled out a small perfume bottle.

She spritzed its contents all over Red’s pussy, at least the parts she could get to around the Beast’s cock.

Red tried to push herself off the Beast. “I’m still stuck.”

Gretel examined Red’s pussy carefully. Red loved it when girls did that. “Hmm,” the monster-hunting lass said. “Maybe I need to get it inside your pussy. I’ll put it on my fingers and then shove them inside you.”

Red tensed. Normally, she loved sexy girls’ fingers in her cooch. But there was a problem. “That sounds great, but the Beast is so big, there’s no room.”

Gretel’s eyes gleamed. “Don’t worry. I’ll make room.”

She sprayed her right index finger and slipped it between the Beast’s cock and Red’s vaginal walls.

“Holy shiiitttt!” Red squealed. She wasn’t lying when she said her pussy was stuffed. Now it was overly stuffed. Even one finger was a lot when there was a gigantic beast cock inside her.

“Wow,” Gretel marveled. “You’re right, Red. I can barely fit inside you.”

“Uhhhhhh,” Red groaned. “Y… yeah, my pussy’s about to burst!”

“I need to insert more fingers to fully apply the pussy protecting spray.” She gazed at the Beast. “Can you not be so erect?”

“Please do not make impossible requests. I cannot control my beast when I’m inside Red’s pussy.”

Red beamed through her moans, peppering the Beast’s chest with kisses. “You say the sweet thinnnnggggsssss!” Gretel slid in another finger while Red was speaking. “Ahh, Gretel, my pussy can only take so much.”

“That’s not something I ever thought I’d hear you say,” the young woman replied.

“Oh, right. Never mind, shove more fingers in me until I can’t take it!” Red almost forgot she had a reputation to uphold as the biggest slut in the land. Plus, she couldn’t stay on the Beast’s cock for the rest of her life. She would just have to bear down and take Gretel’s digits.

Gretel inserted two from her other hand and used all four to massage the pussy spray into Red’s vagina.

The Beast’s cock throbbed, stimulated by Red’s wetness and Gretel’s fingers.

“S… so stu… stuffed,” Red whimpered. She was on the verge of blacking out as well as on the verge of climaxing.

“Stop shoving your fingers in other girls,” Hansel complained.

Gretel stuck her tongue out at him. “This is what you get for saying you don’t want me to suck guys’ cocks. I’ll just fuck a bunch of girls instead.”

“That’s not better! I don’t want you to fuck anyone.”

“Too bad, poop head.”

Red giggled. The siblings’ bickering was quite amusing.

Gretel removed her fingers from Red’s tightness, eliciting another gasp from her friend. “Okay, try it now.”

Red once again attempted to push herself off her lover’s cock. And this time she was actually able to budge. “Hey, my pussy moved! At least a little.”

“I’ll help!” Gretel wrapped her arms around Red’s waist and pulled.

“Ohhh fuck!” Red moaned.

“You’re yanking my penis!” the Beast growled.

“Oops, sorry. I’m trying to get Red off.”

“You’re getting me off, all right,” the crimson-named warrior replied. “I’m going to cum at any moment.”

“No, I mean get your pussy off the Beast.”

“Oh, right. It’s working, but I’ve only budged a little bit.”

Gretel glanced at her brother. “Hansel, we need your help.”

The buff man frowned. “I’m a little tied up if you hadn’t noticed.”

“Well, get un-tied.”

“They’re magical bonds. I can’t just break them.”

“Use the vervain we brought, dummy.”

“How am I supposed to reach it, numbskull?”

“Ugh, you want me to do everything.”

“I’ll take care of it,” Red told them. “Hey, sexy witch lady!” she called to Celestine through the lavatory door. “Can you free Hansel? We need his help with my pussy.”

She thought she heard the witch’s assent through sultry moans as the door shook violently. Wow, Celestine and Harry were really going at it.

The glowing rope dissolved into nothingness. Hansel hopped up, stretching his limbs. “That’s much better.”

Gretel scooted around to the Beast, wrapping her arms around as much of his wide hips as she could. “You pull Red and I’ll yank the Beast.”

“You are not yanking off anyone!”

“I didn’t say yank off! I’m going to yank him backwards to free him from Red’s pussy.”

“Hey, my pussy isn’t a dungeon, you know?” Red complained.

Gretel winked at her. “It’s a sexy dungeon everyone wants to be trapped in.”

“Oh, okay! I like that description.”

Hansel pressed his muscular body against Red’s back. His erect cock brushed her ass, sliding between her cheeks.

Red smiled. “Ooh, someone’s excited.”

Gretel poked her head around the Beast’s back. “Hey, what are you doing to Red?”

“I’m not doing anything,” her brother replied.

“Except rubbing his juicy cock between my ass cheeks,” Red helpfully added.

“Red!” Hansel yelled. “Stop tattling on me.”

“Leave her booty alone,” Gretel chided. “It belongs to me.”

“I beg your pardon,” the Beast harrumphed. “Red’s posterior is my property.”

Red’s ass tingled. She never had so many people fight over ownership of her butt. It was quite flattering. “You can all have a turn with my booty. But first help yank me off the Beast’s huge cock.”

That motivated her companions to pull with all their might. Red slowly slid off the massive shaft. The magical pommerac powers fought against the pussy protector spray, forcing Red to feel every inch of the Beast’s cock, amplified by how ponderously she was moving off it.

Red and the Beast groaned loudly as Hansel and Gretel continued to heave with their well-defined muscles.

“Oh goddess, Beast! You feel so good!”

“As do you, my lovely slut!”

“Fucccckkk! I love it when you call me a slut!”

Hansel apparently loved it too. He rubbed his cock back and forth between Red’s ass cheeks, the head of his penis throbbing like it was about to explode. Red was totally going to shove his dick in her ass before the day was over. She needed to fuck both siblings, just to be fair.

Red’s pussy reached the tip of the Beast’s sword. The magic resisted most strongly here: it really didn’t want her vagina to depart the Beast’s manhood. Red could relate. She really didn’t want to leave it either, but it wasn’t practical to go around the rest of her life stuck on a huge cock, no matter how wonderful it seemed.

“Brother, one last yank,” Gretel said. “On three.”

Hansel nodded and the siblings counted down in unison. Then pulled as hard as they could.

Red popped off the Beast’s penis and fell backward onto Hansel.

His cock went right up her ass.

“Holy butt stuffings!” Red wailed. She wasn’t prepared for such an intense impaling in her tiny back door. And she definitely wasn’t prepared for the sheer volume of cum Hansel unloaded into her ass. It was like he had saved up several months’ worth just for her. He really needed to get laid more often. Red would have to volunteer to help him release his cum on a regular basis.

Hansel wasn’t the only one cumming. The Beast ejaculated as soon as Red was free of his cock, shooting across the room and splattering her tits, face, stomach, and thighs.

Gretel leapt in front of him. “I’ll protect you, Red!” She took the full brunt of the Beast’s spray, getting coated in his ultra-sticky sauce.

Red was going to tell her friend she didn’t need protecting: she had been covered in Beast juice more times than she could count. But she had a feeling Gretel was just using it as an excuse to be super-slutty. Plus Red was too busy moaning from Hansel overloading her ass.

The young man panted and groaned after he was done, obviously enjoying dominating Red’s posterior.

Red enjoyed it too. “Wow, you really filled my butt.”

“It… it’s a wonderful specimen to fill,” he replied.

“Thanks!” Red went to get up but realized she had gone from one problem to another. “Oh no!”

“What’s wrong?” Hansel asked.

“Your cock is stuck in my ass!”

Red sighed. She just couldn’t catch a break.


Chapter 3

“Hansel, get your stupid penis out of Red’s butt!” Gretel chided her brother.

“I can’t! It’s stuck. And it’s not stupid. It’s a brave and noble penis.”

Red giggled. She had never heard a man describe his penis that way. Well, why shouldn’t he be proud of it? It was big and firm and totally dominating her booty. “I agree. It’s a great cock!”

Gretel stamped her foot. “Red! You’re supposed to want to fuck me, not my brother.”

Red wiggled on top of Hansel’s thighs, making sure his penis massaged as much of her ass as possible. “But I like fucking both of you.”

Hansel grabbed Red’s hips and thrust deeper into her. “Yeah, who’s the jealous one now, Gretel?”

“Hmrph.” Gretel crossed her arms and pouted. She was annoyed when her brother scolded her for fucking Red, but she was no better when the roles were reversed. Typical sibling behavior.

“Young lady,” the Beast addressed Gretel. “Would you like my beastly penis up your tight rear end so Red is not the only anal slut here?”

Gretel clasped her hands together. “Oh my goodness, I sure would! What a lovely offer!” Red giggled again. She loved girls who appreciated the wonderful offering of an anal ramming.

“Don’t you dare!” Hansel barked.

“Bleah!” she replied childishly. “If you’re going to butt fuck Red, then the Beast gets to pound my ass. Um, if that’s okay































































































































































