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Chapter 1

Little Red Riding Hood was the biggest slut in all the land. But in a good way, for she used her sluttiness to defeat evildoers wherever she went.

She was called Red because of the crimson cloak she always wore. That cloak was her only covering save for her skimpy undergarments, which barely concealed any of her ample bosom or luscious ass.

She had a proper name besides Red but no one knew what it was. Red suited her just fine, unless she was being fucked, in which case she preferred being called “slut,” “whore,” or “fuck toy.”

She was twenty years old, had long dark brown hair, and possessed the sensual curves only those of her age were blessed with. But her body was a blend of sensuality and athleticism. Her many years learning to track and hunt in the woods had made her nimble and quick-witted. She could easily dispatch many a villain with her martial prowess. She just preferred fucking them. It was much more fun.

So she definitely was no longer “little.” That moniker applied when she was a child undersized for her age. But she had grown into a beautiful woman taller than most of the girls in her village. And height wasn’t the only way she grew. Her breasts and hips expanded in ways that made every lad get an erection and every lass a wet crotch.

It got even worse when she decided to forgo all clothing besides her cloak and underwear. But it was practical: it allowed her freedom of movement when tracking, not to mention freedom of fucking. Her panties could be ripped off in a second, her warm loins filled with fingers, sex toys, or a juicy cock or two. She liked to experiment with how much she could fit in her tight pussy at once.

Right now, however, she didn’t have anything in her pussy. For she was staring down her latest foe, a most unusual fellow who was missing a head. They called him the Headless Horseman. He had been terrorizing the nearby town of Sleepy Hollow, which actually wasn’t that sleepy. Red had never seen or participated in so many orgies in her life. It was her kind of town!

She didn’t know if headless fellows were her kind of men. But she liked to keep an open mind. She was very accepting of all the different types of creatures in the world, especially if they were into kinky sex.

The Horseman stared her down. Well, he couldn’t really do that because he didn’t have eyes or a head. But he sat upon his black steed, which snorted out smoke, and seemed to be boring his headless gaze into Red’s soul.

Red felt bad for her opponent. Not having a head must be quite bothersome. For one thing, he couldn’t perform oral sex on anyone. But maybe he made up for it downstairs. Red couldn’t see past his massive mount to tell what he was packing in his trousers. But she was determined to find out.

He dug his boots into the flanks of his equine companion and charged at Red.

She reached under her cloak, putting her hand on the sword strapped to her hip. Weapons were the only things she wore besides her skimpy garments.

She held her ground, watching the snorting steed rush through the mist. It would easily crush her if it found its mark.

But she had no intention of letting that happen.

At the last moment, she leapt to the side, unsheathing her sword and slicing through the Horseman’s saddle.

She rolled along the ground and landed in a crouch, just in time to see the saddle slide off the horse’s back, sending its rider crashing into the brush.

He staggered to his feet and drew his sword. It was much larger than Red’s. But size wasn’t everything. It was how you used it that was important.

She pushed back her hood, letting her hair tumble past her shoulders and staring at the headless man with her brilliant green eyes.

She parried his first strike, spun around him, and jabbed the hilt of her sword into his ribs. He made a barely audible grunt. Supernatural creatures like this were usually made of tough stuff.

She ducked his next slash and sliced with one of her own. Their blades rang out in the dark forest, his black clothing contrasting with her bare skin gleaming in the moonlight.

She was more agile than her opponent, but he was stronger. Though she was blocking all his blows, they were taking a toll on her arms. She needed to change tactics.

She feinted to the right, then spun left and sliced her blade across his belt. She cut right through it, and his pants promptly fell to the ground.

Leaving Red with a lovely sight: a very large, very erect penis quivering before her. Aha! She always suspected headless guys had big dicks.

Before her opponent knew what was happening, she slid onto her knees and took his shaft into her mouth. She sucked on it rapidly, giving him no chance for further attacks.

He dropped his sword and twitched. Without a head, he couldn’t exactly moan, but Red knew from his convulsions that he was enjoying it. That and the fact that his penis was throbbing within her mouth. And getting even bigger.

She took as much of it as she could, trying not to gag. This was one monster cock! She twirled her tongue around his bulbous head before deep throating him again. Having a supernatural shaft in her mouth was one of the things that made Red feel especially slutty.

The Horseman snatched her long hair and rammed his cock harder into her mouth. Red wasn’t complaining. She wanted to taste his sticky seed, have him spill it across her breasts before ramming it into her cunt and filling that orifice too.

She clung to his hips, eyes watering, as she took more and more of his throbbing cock.

Finally, his body tensed, and then he unloaded his headless manhood into her mouth. She gulped it down as fast as she could, having a hard time keeping up with the sheer volume of liquid he was pumping out.

He must have realized her plight because he pulled out and shot the rest over her face, tits, and stomach. He yanked her cloak and skimpy top off, making sure her bare tits got coated in his sticky semen.

Red swallowed the remaining liquid in her mouth and examined her cum-covered body. Yup, just the way she liked it.

The Horsemen collapsed to his knees in front of her, spent from her oral performance. It was ironic she gave such good head to someone who didn’t have one.

“You’re not done already, are you?” she asked her new lover. “I still need my pussy and ass filled.”

That got his flaccid penis to spring to life. Red was one of those girls who liked to take it in every hole, preferably at the same time. Announcing that usually got guys, girls, monsters, anyone really, very excited to fuck her.

The Horseman was no exception. He snatched her panties and tore them clean off, the sudden stripping making Red’s pussy lips get wet.

He grabbed her hips, lifted her into the air, and brought her straight down on his huge shaft.

“By the forest goddess!!” she squealed, unprepared to take his full force so suddenly. She sank to his hilt, his head pressing against her cervix and making her feel fuller than she ever had in her life.

Since her legs couldn’t touch the ground, she wrapped them around his hips. She would have clung to his neck but he didn’t have one. So she merely grabbed his tunic and held on for dear life as he smashed her up and down on his cock like she was his personal sex toy.

She let out incomprehensible, guttural moans. His cock fully impaled her every time, threatening to send her into blissful unconsciousness. But she held on, wanting to experience every sinful sensation her headless lover wanted to give her.

It was strange not having any eyes to stare into or any lips to kiss. But her pussy lips were being spread open so wide, she didn’t care. He held her powerfully in his arms as he rammed her harder and harder.

She buried her face in his chest, feeling her orgasm welling up within her. She knew he was getting close too from the way he held her tighter and invaded her more forcefully. She knew he was going to fill her tight pussy with his cum, shoot so much into her, it was going to be dripping out of her for the rest of the night. And she was prepared to squirt just as much of her womanly virtue. They would cover the forest floor in their natural gift.

Or maybe not. Her unique lover carried her toward a rustic cabin hidden among the overgrown leaves, pounding her pussy the whole way there.

She wondered if he wanted to fuck her in a more intimate setting. She was perfectly content doing it on the forest floor but certainly wouldn’t complain about him bedding her on, well, a bed.

His wonderful friction had brought her to the brink. Her body trembled, getting ready for the ultimate release of her pent up fluids.

“I’m going to cum!!” she wailed to the denizens of the woods, making sure they knew what a sexy slut she was.

They crashed through the door and he fell on top of her, releasing his manhood as he did. It coursed into her pussy, the warm liquid mixing with her own spray that struggled to squirt past his massive cock.

Their juices co-mingled as they went in opposite directions. Their bodies convulsed and writhed together.

His weight had her pinned to the floor, so she could do nothing but accept his gift as she shot out hers.

As she was eking out her last few squirts and panting heavily, she tilted her head upside down to look behind her.

Staring back was a disembodied head on a shelf, its face contorted in orgasmic delight.

Well, that was certainly different.


Chapter 2

Red stared at the disembodied head on the shelf as the body that head belonged to shot more semen into her.

“Um, hello,” she said as she squirmed from the warm fluid entering her.

“Uhhhhhh!” the head moaned. “Your womanhood is the most wondrous thing ever created.”

Red blushed. “Oh, well, thank you. You’re really pumping me full of your seed. Do you have much more to release?

“My apologies, madam. Your loins are so tight I cannot seem to stop ejaculating.”

Red smiled. She loved it when lovers told her she had a tight cooch. “Oh that’s okay. You can fill me as much as you want.”

“That is most gracious of you.”

Red lay on the floor patiently, letting the Horseman unload more of his manly gift into her, while she shivered from some post-coitus mini orgasms of her own.

It was a little strange talking to a head across the room while its body went to town on her spent pussy. But he was handsome, with short black hair and brown eyes. In fact, he was the best looking disembodied head she had ever seen. And he was very polite. Who knew the Headless Horseman would be such a gentleman?

“Ahhhhhhh,” the head sighed, releasing one final glop into her. “I believe that was the last of it.”

Red gasped as he pulled his large cock out of her and proceeded to ejaculate all over her stomach.

“My pardon, madam, I seem to have had one last salvo within me.”

“That’s okay. You already covered me in it when I sucked you off.”

“Yes. You are most skilled in handling a penis.”

“Thank you!”

He helped her to her feet, then spun her around so she was facing his head. “Might you come closer so I can see your gorgeous body in all its naked glory?”

Red turned red. What a flatterer this Horseman was. “Sure!”

He slapped her ass, propelling her forward.

“Ooh, you’re a naughty Horseman.”

“I apologize. It is difficult to keep my hands off someone with such beauty.”

“Don’t apologize. Spank me more!”

He bent her over the rickety wooden table and smacked her jiggling butt until it turned the color of her cloak. Red’s ass moved in such sensual ways it was impossible for people not to slap it. She probably had the most spanked ass in all the kingdoms, a fact she was very proud of.

After the spankings, she presented her body to him, giving him an up-close view of her sticky nudeness. “What do you think?”

“I think I want to make love to you many more times.”

“Sounds great! But, first, how did you lose your head? Oh, I mean, if that’s not too personal a question.”

“After our recent frolicking, I do not believe it is too personal. I will tell you the tale. But may I feel your womanly warmth again while I do?”

Red felt his erect penis bump against her ass. Wow, he had amazing recovery time. He was her kind of guy!

“Sure!”

His headless body sat on a chair that looked like it might fall apart at any moment. She hopped on his lap, easing her pussy down his stiff shaft.

She gasped loudly when she reached its base, wiggling on top of him as she tried to adjust to his girth.

“Ahhh,” he sighed. “Much better. I would like to be inside you for eternity.” With how good he felt, Red was giving that some serious thought.

He wrapped his arms around her, and she leaned back against his muscular chest. His body was surprisingly warm, including his penis, which emanated a pleasant toastiness inside her womb.

They sat like that for a few minutes, enjoying the comforting feeling of each other’s most sensitive parts.

Then he began his tale.

“When I was a young man, I was in a relationship with a witch. My parents forbid me to see her. They said witches could not be trusted.”

Red moaned as he adjusted within her. She felt like his cock had taken command of her pussy, that she’d do whatever he wanted as long as he was inside her.

She wasn’t surprised that his parents didn’t trust witches. They had a perhaps unwarranted reputation for wickedness. Some witches were certainly evil. But some were also kinky sexpots who just wanted a good fucking. Red could certainly relate to that.

“But







































