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Chapter One

 


 Breaking a promise is anathema to me, especially to a lover.
I had promised Todd a wonderful three-way and he was going to get
exactly what he wanted. It took some arranging, but it wasn’t that
difficult. 

What was more worrying was the difficulty I
had in getting Birch off. While I wasn’t the least bit surprised
that he was bisexual, I was worried that neither myself or Todd,
and even the two of us together, weren’t good enough to get him off
with magic. Under my bed I had carefully carved into the hardwood
floor a circle charm designed to enhance the sexual pleasure and
performance of everyone who I invited in. 

Birch should have been cumming again and
again, especially since he had
drunk the aphrodisiac in addition to having the charm under the
bed. I had given him everything a man could possibly want
from a woman...and another man. I was disappointed that I had to
use my magic on him to make him cum, but maybe it was just
performance nerves. Men are such fickle creatures when it comes to
sex; I’ve been disappointed more than once by a man who couldn’t
perform. 

I could have hired a nice sex worker for Todd
and me. I knew plenty of them; there was a small community in the
city of my little exurb, but that didn’t work well with my plans. I
could have recruited Aisling for this little adventure, but I
wanted to save her virgin cunt for another special occasion. There
were some other possibilities I could have exploited with a little
persuasive language and maybe a minor spell, but instead I
determined it was time to bring Joy fully in the fold and have her
make a commitment to my burgeoning coven.

I stopped by her house unannounced to find her
still in her pajamas with a dreamy look on her face. If she was
another person, I would have accused her of trying illicit drugs,
but she wasn’t that person.

“Still in pajamas at this hour,
Joy?” I clucked my tongue at her while inviting myself inside. “The
gossips will talk.”

“Let them,” she said dismissively.
As soon as the door was closed and we were safe from prying eyes,
she rushed to embrace and kiss me. 

The charm I had hidden under her mattress was
doing its work.

“I’m exhausted,” she confided in
me once she took her tongue out of my mouth.

“Why?”

“Bob can’t get enough of me,” she
said. “As soon as we get in bed at night, no matter how tired we
are or what we’ve been doing all day, even if we’ve been arguing,
we get down to business right away.”

“Really?” I asked pretending to be
surprised. 

“And by business I mean
fucking,”

“I understood that.”

“I’ve had his cock more times in
the past two weeks than I’ve had all our marriage, I
think.”

I hope she was exaggerating, but one never
knew. Caressing the side of her face I told her, “I need you to do
me a favor.”

“Does it involve going down on
you?” she asked, pressing her body against mine. It was tempting,
so tempting, but I focused myself. I didn’t have time to fuck her
right then and there.

“It does...but you’ll have to wait
a bit.”

“When?”

“Tomorrow.”

“Too long,” she complained,
pressing her leg between mine. I was wearing a loose, flowing dress and could
feel her thigh against my cunt. I wanted to fuck her, but I was
pressed for time. There was no reason why I couldn’t enjoy fucking
her tomorrow alongside Todd.

I gently pushed her away and put a minor hex
into my words. “You’ll have to wait.”

She pouted, but I expected that. “I
can’t.”

“You can and it will be worth it.
My place. Tomorrow morning, nine a.m. Be prepared to fuck a man other than your
husband. I want to see how well you do at that.”

Her eyes went wide. I suppose it was one thing
to cheat on your husband with a woman because I was significantly
different from Bob, namely I had a cunt and he had a cock, but to
be told I expected her to fuck a man while I watched pushed her to
the limit of her life-long training as a supposed Christian. While I knew she had already
left the hypocrisy-ridden organization that employed her husband,
she was still stuck in the mindset that trapped her. “I can’t do
that…”

“Sure you can,” I assured her with
a kiss. “And you’ll love it.”

“Will I?”

“Don’t you want to be part of my
coven?” I didn’t let her answer that question. She was already in
too deep and there was no easy way for her to back out, especially
since she was pursuing her true nature with me.

I turned on my heel and marched out of her
house. 

The walk to Nicholas’s house was long, but I
reveled in the exercise. I needed to work off some of my excess
energy. Admitting that Joy had gotten my cunt wet was difficult,
but I didn’t have to admit it to anyone else but myself. I needed
some supplies from Nicholas and maybe I’d fuck him to work off my
excess lust.

Slipping inside his parents’ house was easy,
as it always was. I liked the little rush of energy I got from
sneaking in. I felt like a teenager getting away with something.
From time to time I wondered what would happen if his mother or
father caught me fucking Nicholas. That was an extra thrill. I
wasn’t worried. What would they really do? And if a real problem
developed, I always had my magic to fall back on. Some people were
easily manipulated.

Most people were easily
manipulated.

“Nick?” He didn’t immediately
reply when I called his name, so I went down the steps to his
basement hideaway. Nicholas was lying on his bed, wearing
sweatpants and a t-shirt. His face was covered by a towel. When I
saw the blood on his shirt I started to panic.

Rushing over I tore the towel from his face.
Under it was a bag of ice he was using to stop the swelling of his
bloody nose. I noted a growing black eye as well. His one good eye
snapped open, terrified at my sudden presence. He hadn’t heard me
because he had air pods shoved in his ears. Up close I could just
barely hear the tinny music.

“What the fuck, Luna!” he
exclaimed as he sat up. “What are you doing here?”

I calmly sat back and regarded him. “Looking
for you. Looking for some of your devil’s lettuce. Looking for your
cock as well, but from the looks of things…”

“Fuck…” he complained. His voice
was off because of the swelling. It was too nasal.

“What happened?” I asked him,
putting some influence in my voice, just enough to compel him to
tell the truth. If he truly fought it, he’d be able to lie, but I’d
know it.

“Bad deal,” he said curtly. “A
fucking teenager punched me because he thought I was shorting him.
Fucking teenagers.”

I didn’t remind Nicholas that he was barely
more than a teenager. “Were you shorting him?”

The connection between us told me he wanted to
lie, but he didn’t. “A little. Not much, but when you deal in bulk
shorting by a gram or two here and there, it adds up.”

“You don’t need the money that
badly,” I reminded him. “You’re doing well and you have mommy and
daddy’s money.” I reached for the bag of ice he was clutching to
his face but he pulled away. “Let me see,” I said forcefully,
grabbing his chin in my hand and holding his face so I could
inspect the damage. “I know what I’m doing and can make you feel
better.”

“I hope so,” he muttered. “I’d
love to fuck you right now.” Even injured he was ready to fuck. I
had to admire that in the young man.

I let my hand graze across the front of his
sweats. He was getting hard. “Let me fix you up and then maybe
we’ll fuck...but I want my weed.”

“Yeah, sure.” He was so easy to
manipulate.

Ever so carefully I traced my fingers over his
face. The worst of the swelling was on the left side, where he was
hit. There wasn’t any serious damage. Swelling. Bruising. A minor
abrasion. A bloody nose. I let the magic flow through my
fingers.

Healing magic is the most difficult sort to
do. I wasn’t going to repair him directly
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