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Chapter 1

I came downstairs, rubbing the sleep out of my eyes and scratching my butt, which was clad in tiny cotton shorts. I was topless, my large breasts bouncing with every downward step. I didn’t used to sleep half-naked but with all these nymphomaniacs living in my house, what was the point of wearing clothes?

I wore shorts only because Cass liked it when I teased her with clothing that barely contained my curvy butt. She also liked ripping those clothes off and grabbing that butt. That’s just one reason she was such a great girlfriend.

I entered the kitchen, looking for my witchy sweetheart. I went to bed before her, and I wasn’t sure if she got up before me or never came to bed and stayed up all night watching one of her witch soap operas. There was nothing she liked better than watching sexy, scandalous witches using their magic to do naughty stuff. Probably because that’s exactly what she did to me. She was always casting magical incantations to tie me up and make me cum. Magical cumming was the best!

Since I didn’t see Cass, I decided to make some breakfast. I always made extra because I never knew what supernatural hottie would appear. Cass spent virtually every night at my place, and Juliana and Kaia were regular sexy houseguests. And, of course, Avery was currently haunting my abode in her sexy ghost way.

As I bent down to grab a pan, my butt got pinched.

“Ahh! Cass, is that you?” My witchy paramour was nowhere in sight, but she could easily use her magic from a distance to fondle me. In fact, it was one of her favorite activities.

I peeked out of the kitchen, and my nipples were squeezed. “Eek! Who’s playing with my nips?”

“Hehe,” a cute voice said.

I spun around but still couldn’t see anyone. Then I sighed. “Avery, get your ghost butt out here.”

The pretty redhead materialized before me. She had learned more about her ghostly powers and could change from being completely invisible to visible but still intangible. “Sorry! You know I can’t resist your big tits.” She poked my nipples with her ghost fingers.

“Oh fuck!” I squirmed, my nipples getting hard. Because Avery had died while fucking, the ghost version of her was left with charged sexual energy, and she could make humans have orgasms just by passing through them. “Avery, you’re being very mischievous!” Oops, I sounded like I was discipling one of my students. I needed to get out of teacher mode and into sexy slut mode.

“But being a ghost is boring,” the young phantom pouted. “And feeling you up is my favorite thing to do!”

I blushed. “Oh, th… that’s really sweet. You’re a talented ghost fondler.”

She ghost-jumped up and down. “Oh goodie!”

“But I feel bad that Cass isn’t here.”

“I’m here!” the cute witch replied, popping her head up from the couch in the living room.

“Cass!” I said. “Where you there the whole night?”

“Yup. I binged Wacky Witches of Wisteria. Those are some wacky witches!”

I laughed. “You’re a wacky witch.”

“Thank you! Now I’m going back to sleep. Avery can ghost fuck you as much as she wants. I’ll have fun with you later.” She winked at me, and I tingled all over. Cass had that effect on me.

She ducked back down and instantly fell asleep. I didn’t know if that was a witch ability or a Cass ability, but she was very good at it.

I shrugged. “Okay, Avery, I guess you can fuck me as much as you want.” I yanked my shorts down so she could have free access to my pussy.

“Woohoo!” She poked me with her ghost fingers and jumped back and forth through me until I was wiggling on the ground, spewing cum all over the kitchen floor.

Then she straddled me and rubbed her naked pussy against mine. Since Avery became a ghost while she was naked, she was stuck without clothes. Which Cass and I weren’t complaining about: Avery was super-cute!

The sexual energy pouring from her ghost vagina made mine go berserk. And hers too. She writhed on top of me and shot out ghost cum.

“Ohh fuck, yes! Elena, you’re making me cum!”

“Oh God, I am?”

“Yessssssssss!!”

“I didn’t know you could cum in ghost form.”

“I just learned how. It’s great!”

“Great!!” I agreed, having my own amazing orgasm. I was happy Avery was able to enjoy sexual release even as a ghost. She was a friendly girl and deserved sexual satisfaction.

“I’m going to fuck you every day!” she told me.

“Um, okay.” I wasn’t going to argue. She had my clit going crazy. Plus, it was my duty to help a friend have ghostly orgasms. Cass would totally get it. She and I fucked Juliana and Kaia all the time. It was a nice understanding we all had: Cass and I were together and Jules and Kaia were together, but we all loved having big orgies. It was only right to now involve Avery in those group fuckfests.

Avery rode me like a ghost cowgirl and felt up my tits.  The energy from her touch sent wonderful tingles through me. My new friend was gaining more control over her ghost powers. Before, all she could do was pass through me. Now, I could almost feel her fingers massaging my breasts and her pussy grinding against me.

“Fuck, yeah, be my ghost fuck toy!” she screamed.

That woke Cass. She popped up again, glancing at my writhing body. “Ooh, you want Elena to be your fuck toy? You got it!” She wiggled her fingers and I found myself standing in the entryway of the kitchen: glowing magical rope snaked around my wrists and bound them to the frame above me. My ankles were also captured, and my legs forced apart.

“There!” Cass said proudly. “Now you’ll have to pass through Elena anytime you go into the kitchen, so she’ll be forced to have lots of orgasms.”

“Cass, wait…” I trailed off. My kooky girlfriend was already asleep again.

Avery stood in front of me. “Cass is the best!”

I sighed. “Yup. Especially at tying me up.”

“Does this happen a lot? Like Cass, Juliana, and Kaia taking turns fucking your helpless body.”

I blushed. “Um, yeah.”

“Ooh, you’re so lucky. Is it fun being their slut?”

“So much fun!” I blurted. “Hey, wait, you called me a slut.”

“Oops, sorry. Cass said you loved being called that and it makes you get really wet.”

I rolled my eyes. Of course, Cass would tell Avery all my slutty secrets. But she wasn’t wrong about my pussy: it got moist anytime my supernatural friends called me a dirty name.

“Um, well, I guess I’ve been pretty slutty around witches, vampires, and werewolves.”

“And ghosts!” Avery added.

I laughed. “Yes, and ghosts. Do you, um, want to fuck me some more?”

“Hell, yeah!” Avery enthusiastically jumped back and forth through my body, making me squirt every time.

“Fu… fuck, Avery! Your ghost orgasms are so good!”

“Great! Just call me the Ghost Climaxer.”

“Is that like the Ghost Whisperer?”

“Yup, but like in reverse because I’m a ghost who talks to humans. And I make them cum really hard.”

“That’s so much better than whispering!” I shrieked, letting loose another big squirt.

Avery shook her ghost tush against my pussy and made me cum a bunch more. She was a very talented phantom.

Her tongue hung out of her mouth. “Whew, I’m tied from fucking you so much.”

“Ghosts get tired?”

“I guess so. I’m going to take a nap.” She floated toward the stairs.

“Wait! I’m still tied up.”

“I’m a ghost, silly. I can’t untie you. You’ll just have to stay like that until Cass wakes up. Bye!” She disappeared like, well, a ghost.

“Avery!” I frowned. Great, now I was stuck, tied up and covered in my own cum. Which wasn’t an unusual occurrence. Wait a minute, if Avery could manipulate my tits and pussy, couldn’t she manipulate ropes too? That little sneak just wanted to leave me this way so I felt super-slutty. It was working! Though these were magical witch bonds, so Avery probably couldn’t undo them. I suppose she was off the hook. It was my silly witch girlfriend who put me in this situation.

“Cass!” I called into the living room. “Cass, wake up!”

Cute snores came as a reply. Oh sure, she would wake up whenever she wanted to tie me up but was a sound sleeper when I needed to get free. She was so mischievous, but her mischief-making was so cute!

I wiggled within the glowing ropes. I felt very submissive, tied up with my legs spread, cum leaking from my pussy.

How the heck was I going to get free?

