
   Contents

   


   Title

   Copyright

   CHAPTER ONE 

   CHAPTER TWO 

   CHAPTER THREE 

   More Erotic Books to Check Out

   About the Author


















SUBMITTING TO MY NEIGHBOR THE WITCH



RILEY ROSE





BOOK ONE IN THE SUPERNATURAL SUBMISSION SERIES





A STORY IN THE DECADENT FANTASY UNIVERSE

Copyright © 2020 Riley Rose


Cover Design by Mahi of Mahinoor eBooks on Fiverr

All rights reserved. No part of this publication may be reproduced, distributed, or transmitted in any form or by any means without the the prior written permission of the author, except in the case of brief quotations for review purposes.

This is a work of fiction and any resemblance to real people, places, or situations is coincidental.



Sign-Up for my E-Mail List to get a Free Ebook and to Stay Up-To-Date on Upcoming Books!

Visit RileyRoseErotica.com for more sexy stories!







CHAPTER ONE



I stood on a ladder, stretching upward as I tried to tie a huge, gross spider to my lamppost. Not a real spider. Trust me, if it were real, I’d be screaming and running away. But this baby was a nice rubber one from the local costume store. And was the perfect finishing touch for the Halloween paraphernalia decorating my house and yard.

As I went on my tiptoes to reach the lamppost, my sweater rose up, revealing my taut stomach and cute belly button, while my tight, hip-hugging jeans barely contained my curvy, sensual ass I inherited from my Latina mom.

I managed to loop the string around the post and was in the middle of tying Nate the Spider (I like to give all my spooky friends names) to it when my neighbor pulled in to her driveway.

She hopped out of her black hatchback and darted over to me.

“Hey Elena!” Cassia Lovelace exclaimed. “Oo, loving how full out you’re going for Halloween.”

I glanced down at Cassia, whose full name I always thought sounded like she should be a romance novelist. Or a porn star. The latter she definitely could have pulled off. Her short black hair was super-cute around her enchanting face and her tits poked out provocatively underneath her tight-fitting top. She wore a sexy, short black skirt and her long legs curved sensually to the ground.

But the thing that always struck me the most about her was her piercing green eyes that captivated me every time she looked at me. I often got lost in them. Like right now. Which made me lose my balance.

“Ahh!” I yelled as I fell off the ladder.

I braced for the hard impact of my driveway pavement. But it didn’t come. For a second, I felt like I was floating. And then I found myself in Cassia’s arms.

She held me firmly. Wow, she was a lot stronger than she looked. And her eyes were so much closer to me now.

“Hi,” is what I managed to get out.

“Hi,” she replied with a mischievous grin.

“Thanks for saving me.”

“My pleasure. I make it a habit to catch beautiful women who fall off ladders.”

I blushed as she smiled at me in that mesmerizing way of hers. I had my arms around her neck. My long dark brown hair spilling across her extremely firm tits.

I felt my pulse quicken as I gazed into her emerald orbs.

And then I got hit in the head by a big, gross spider. My buddy Nate fell on top of both me and Cassia, sending us tumbling to the ground.

I landed on top of Cass, my face in her breasts, her hand on my ass, and Nate the Spider straddling both of us.

I left my head down a second or two longer than I should have, but oh man it was so soft and warm between Cass’s luscious tits.

When I lifted my head up, I saw those green eyes and that same mischievous smile again.

“That’s one kinky spider,” she told me.

I turned red and shoved Nate off us.

“Oh yeah, sorry about that,” I said as I helped her to her knees. “I probably went a little overboard with the decorations.”

“Nonsense. You can never have too much Halloween.”

I smiled. “I know, right? It’s totally my favorite holiday too!”

She put a hand on my knee, sending a pleasant tingle through me. “So you’re coming to my party this weekend, right?”

Cassia was throwing a big Halloween bash and I couldn’t wait. I was just trying to decide which costume to wear.

“Wouldn’t miss it.”

“Excellent! Here I’ll help you put your arachnid friend up.”

She helped me to my feet and then spotted me on the ladder, her hands feeling wonderful on my hips.

When we were done we parted ways, Cass heading into her house. I watched her tiny skirt swish back and forth as her hips made the most fantastic motions. Oh man, I was definitely crushing on Cassia.

I hadn’t even known her that long. She moved next door a couple of months ago but we had become fast friends. She was incredibly nice and we shared a lot of similar interests. At 30, she was just a few years older than me and ridiculously beautiful. I often fantasized about her firm, creamy breasts, her supple ass, and long, sensual legs.

Like I was doing right now. I snapped myself out of my reverie, realizing I was standing in my driveway staring out into space like a total dork.

I went inside and busied myself hanging more decorations and baking cute Halloween cookies shaped like black cats, pumpkins, and ghosts.

Then headed up to my bedroom to grade some 10th grade history papers, changing into tiny cotton shorts and my favorite Ewok T-shirt.

I sat cross-legged in my comfy bed, reading on my laptop and getting cookie crumbs everywhere. Hey, at least the bed would smell nice.

I noticed a light pop on in Cassia’s house and saw her walk into her bedroom, which my window looked out on.

She was wearing a very sexy witch costume. My breath caught at seeing how it hugged her body in all the right places and how it barely covered her naughtiest bits.

I leaned forward, trying to get a better view.

And fell right off the bed.

Oomph. I landed in a heap and immediately clamped my mouth shut, afraid Cassia would hear me through my open window and realize I was peeping at her.

I didn’t hear anything from her house, so I slowly got up and crawled on my hands and knees over to the window. My room was dimly lit, the muted TV and laptop screen the only things casting soft blue light across the walls.

When I peeked my brown eyes over the windowsill, I got an even more delightful sight. Cassia was stripping.

Oh my God. This was totally one of my illicit fantasies come to life.

I knew I should look away but I couldn’t. I had dreamed about her hot, naked body so often I couldn’t resist seeing it. And she was changing right in front of her open window with the lights on. It’s almost as if she wanted me to look. Wait, did she want me to look? Was this her way of flirting with me and inviting me to take our friendship to the next level?

I stopped trying to figure that out as I was mesmerized by Cass’s two bare, succulent breasts that she just put on display. They were smaller than mine but oh man were they firm, jiggling just the right amount as she moved.

I felt my temperature rise as she revealed more supple skin.

She turned around and shimmied out of her witch skirt, so her amazing ass was on full display for me in one of the tiniest thongs I had ever seen.

Oh God that ass. It was beyond perfect. I wanted to touch it so bad.

She bent forward and slowly pulled her thong down, revealing her entire naked ass in all its perfect hotness. I was going to be masturbating to this image for months.

As I was thinking how getting a head start on that right now wouldn’t be a bad idea, I saw Cassia turn around and stare out her window.

Right at me.

Oh shit!

I ducked down and froze like a statue. Oh fuck she saw me. Well maybe she didn’t see me. It was pretty dark over here. She could have just been looking out her window. She didn’t necessarily see me. Oh God I hope she didn’t see me.

I waited a couple of minutes, then very slowly inched upward until I could barely see out the window. I didn’t see her, and her lights were off. Whew. Maybe she went to bed.

As I was beginning to relax, I felt a very warm sensation between my legs. I gasped as the sensation grew and I could feel my pussy get wet. Fuck I was getting horny as hell. Well, it was no wonder seeing Cassia’s ridiculously sexy naked body. But this was way more intense and rapid than usual. It was like my arousal got jacked up to eleven in the blink of an eye. I could feel my nipples get hard against the soft fabric of my shirt. Feel my panties soaking up my continuing wettening crotch.

Fuck I couldn’t take it anymore. I yanked my shirt over my head, letting my large, juicy tits bounce free. And then wiggled out of my shorts as quickly as possible, getting completely naked.

My fingers immediately found my soaked pussy and plunged inside.

“Ohhhhhh!” I moaned at the wonderful sensation of having something inside my very needy center.

I used my other hand to grab and squeeze my tits, pinching and rubbing my crazy hard nipples.

Holy shit, I couldn’t believe how insatiable I was for sex right now. I spread my legs and fingered myself as hard and deeply as I could, needing the sweet release of my orgasm. I was on the floor right underneath the window, the curtains billowing inward from the wind and lightly brushing my body. If Cass did go to bed, I hoped she was a sound sleeper, because I was getting more and more vocal in my sultry moans.

“Uhhhh… uhhhhhhh… uhhhhhhhhh!”

My other hand found my clit and rubbed it hard, increasing my moans and making my body buck off the floor. My fingers were completely covered in my wetness and I could feel it run down my thighs as I twisted and flipped into different positions and continued to plunder my sensitive core.

“Ohhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!”

The intensity of my overwhelming blissful feeling got amped up even more, like someone had a remote control to my pussy.

Holy mother of… I needed something bigger. Something huge to fill my pussy and give me the most epic orgasm of my life.

I staggered to my feet and yanked open the top drawer of my dresser, while still plunging deep inside my folds. I tossed clothes out of the drawer and fumbled around until I found the biggest vibrator I owned. I



























