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 Chapter
One

 


I had to meet Bob in person.
Not that I wanted to, but I needed to make sure my coven sister was
actually married to a true demon and Birch wasn’t just lying to me.
Of course, I figured he was lying to me,
but it is always prudent to check.

“I just can’t have you over,” Joy
said to me. “I mean, maybe he isn’t a literal demon, but what if he
is? And even if he isn’t, what good would it do to have him find us
in bed together?”

I liked that’s immediately where Joy’s mind
went, but she was way ahead of herself. I didn’t think the best way
to meet her husband would be for him to discover his wife in bed
with a woman. Sure, lots of men have the fantasy of discovering
their wife is bi and joining in, but that wasn’t going to
happen.

“He’s not going to find us
fucking,” I told her. “You’re going to invite me over for a nice
dinner.”

Joy froze. “That might be problematic. It
wouldn’t be a good idea for a notorious witch to be spending time
at the local pastor’s house.”

“But fucking the local pastor’s
wife is completely acceptable?” I asked archly.

She grimaced at my confrontation. “Well, I
can’t help that.”

“Tell him you want to discuss the
differences in our religions.”

“What is our
religion, exactly?” Joy asked. She was more into witchcraft for the
lesbian sex and female empowerment aspects and less of worshiping
the Earth Mother. I could appreciate that, but I also
realized that I needed to spend time instructing her and Aisling
about the more spiritual aspects of being a
witch. 

“Worshiping the Earth Mother,” I
quickly explained. “Wait until Samhain rolls around. We go wild on
Beltane and Winter Solstice as well. But that can wait. First, you
need to set a dinner party for me and you and Bob.” I passed her a
silver flask. “You’ll need to slip this into whatever drink he
consumes before I come over.”

“What is it?”

“Just a little mixture of spring
water, tea, whiskey, a drop of Aisling’s blood, my amrita, and a
few special spices.” Those special spices included cinnamon,
nightshade, and an imperceptible amount of urine.

“Aisling’s blood?” Of course she
would pick up on that as the one ingredient that was
unusual.

“Yes. I love having a virgin handy
for such things, but we won’t be able to keep her a virgin for much
longer. I don’t want to bleed her dry, but the temptation is
there.”

Joy laughed and took the flask and then gave
me a kiss. She rolled out of my bed and started dressing. I watched
her. There was no reason not to.

 


“Are you ready to lose your
virginity?” I asked Aisling right before I went down on
her.

We were in her bed. It was the middle of the
day. It would have been more fun to do it in the middle of the
night, but her mother was away during the day and risking getting
caught by Margaret wasn’t a complication I wanted at the moment. I
was keeping Aisling’s mother in mind for a possible recruit into
the coven. She was the right type; the only complication was having
a mother and daughter in the same group. It would make the orgies
more complicated than normal.

“Haven’t I already?” she asked. She was naked and I was
peering at her pretty cunt. It was topped by her pretty dark red
curls and the dark pinkness of her glistening lips
was
an enticing invitation.

In response to her naive
question, I sharply slapped her thigh. “Of course not. You haven’t
had a cock in this beautiful cunt yet, have you?” I kissed the top
of her cleft, wiggling my tongue down against her swollen clit just
a little to coax a truthful answer from her
lips.

“Nooo...” she moaned
beautifully.

“Then are you ready to give up
your virginity?” I asked taking a quick breath before licking the
length of her labia. She opened up for me. It didn’t take much. She
was a horny minx.

“Yesss…”

I kissed her clit again and then sucked it.
She quivered. Aisling might have been beautiful and willing to fuck
whenever I asked, but she was also easily manipulated by her body.
That was useful for me but she needed to work on her power of
resistance.

“We need to find you a nice virgin
boy to deflower you,” I informed her.

“Both of us
virgins?” I knew what was running through her head. A man fucking
her for the first time. The power of the cock to a virgin was
irresistible, even for a witch. She would learn to temper her needs
and her lust and even use it, but for the moment I needed
two virgins
dedicating themselves to the Earth Mother
so I could gather their energy. The only way I, and my coven, was
going to be able to defeat a demon was with every advantage we
could amass.

Now the problem was to find an eighteen year
old virgin boy. But before that I needed to get Aisling
off.

I put my face into her crotch and my tongue up
her cunt. While she didn’t exactly dissolve at my attention, her
little sighs of ecstasy were much appreciated. Making love to a
young woman was a pleasure for me—and should be for anyone—because
there is little more beauty in the world than a young woman’s ripe
cunt.

I didn’t need to coax her out of her clothes.
She took them off for me both willingly and happily. I didn’t even
have to take my own off. I was wearing my standard black dress with
too much lace but showing plenty of thigh. As we were sprawled on
her bed the material of my sweater and dress kept dragging me down
and making it difficult to move around. Eventually I had to pull
back and shed my sweater and lift up my dress over my head,
throwing it aside. 

That made it easier to kneel with my ass in
the air as I ate her out. It was too bad we didn’t have a third in
the room with us; I’m sure the view of my ass would have been much
appreciated.

I would have appreciated a mouth on my cunt or
a cock up it. That was not to be.

Making Aisling cum was
easy;
fun, but easy. The energy she released as she
came was easy for me to gather up and hold. I wouldn’t be able to
store it forever—energy wants to be used and
released—but a slow build up to my confrontation with Bob was just
good planning. While I was fairly certain he was a demon, I wasn’t
yet a hundred percent convinced. 

I needed to be sure.

After making Aisling cum so
many times that I lost count, she finally pushed me away from her sore and
exhausted cunt. “Enough! Enough! You’re going to make me pass
out.”

“Would that be so bad?” I asked as
I pulled back and extracted one of her curly scarlet hairs from my
mouth.

“No...but I don’t want that right
now.”

Her body was too much to
resist. I slipped up next to her, pressing mine against hers. We
kissed and she traced her fingers over my bra and down to my
stomach. “Want me to return the favor?” she
asked, her fingers skimming along the
top edge of my black silk panties.

More than anything I wanted her to go down on
me and make me cum so many times that I forgot my name.

“No, I can’t.”

To her credit, Aisling pouted. “Why
not?”

“I need to save my energy for
Bob.”

Now she frowned at me. “What does that
mean.”

“Do you really want a lecture on
the tenets and applications of worshiping the Earth Mother right
now?” I asked her.

Aisling plunged her fingers into my panties
and found my wet cunt even as she shook her head at me, feigning
innocence. “No,” she said trying to keep a straight
face. 

I enjoyed her fingers going in and out of my
cunt for a moment. There was no harm in a little fun and games...as
long as it didn’t go too far and I kept myself under
control.

The thirty seconds I
allotted her dragged into a minute. My cunt started
leaking like a sieve and I was getting too hot.

It would have felt a lot better if I just gave
myself over to her, but I—unfortunately—was too disciplined. After
all, the existence of
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