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A Witch for the Kraken (Alpha Witches, #2)

“Oh shit that feels good!” 

Ali moaned as Lorig’s massive cock pushed deeper into her. The power nearly took her breath away. Since she was the High Priestess of a coven, that was saying a lot. Her fingers dug into his shoulders. His own groan of delight centered her, and she opened her eyes. He lay beneath her, eyes closed, silver hair radiating across her pillow, his features patrician and regal, even in the midst of pleasure. Ali slid up and pushed down, pulling another groan from his throat. This one had a feral, primal growl to it.

Which made sense, considering Lorig was a werewolf.

She tried to lose herself in the lewd pleasure of their coupling. It was hard to keep the tendrils of guilt and regret at bay though. Lorig and his pack technically belonged to her friend Lisa, a young coed who had been thrust unawares into the world of the supernatural. Lisa had taken it in stride though, risking much and reaping the rewards. She was now turning into quite the powerful young witch. Someday, she would be the head of the coven. She absolutely deserved the honor.

The honor could have been Ali’s. She was supposed to be the sacrifice that freed the werewolves. But she’d shown fear, and had failed to enter the enchanted realm. She would always wonder what might have been.

Lorig’s hands gripped her hips, and he took control of her body, even though she was on top of him. She was okay with that. He was an expert at his trade, and his trade was clearly of the carnal variety. She felt her orgasm building as he thrust her up and down on his cock. She threw her head back and cried out. Lorig’s voice barked in the background as he jetted inside her, coating her vagina in warm semen. Ali collapsed on top of him.

As his slid free of her sheath, Lorig rolled her gently to the side. He stroked her face and smiled down at her. “You are quite the talented substitute,” he said.

She snorted a laugh. “Thanks, I think. That actually sounds dirty coming from you.”

“I’ll have to tell Mistress Lisa that the pack might appreciate some naughty teacher role-plays.”

“You look more like a professor than a student, though. Which I’m sure will appeal to most of our sorority.”

“I foresee you all being quite willful students.”

“I don’t know what you are talking about.” She squealed as he playfully rolled her onto he stomach and brought his hand down on her bottom in a ringing spank. “Mmm,” she purred. “Do that again and I might have to teach you another lesson.”

She heard the door to her room click open, and a feminine voice clearing its throat. She and Lorig both looked to the doorway. Lisa stood there, hands on her hips and one eyebrow arched.

“No one told me there would be spankings today,” she said crossly.

“Your coven leader was being most impertinent, Mistress,” Lorig explained. 

“Was she now?” Lisa walked over to the bed.

Ali watched her fellow witch. Power practically buzzed around the younger woman. Lisa traced her fingers along Ali’s thigh, and then cupped the flesh of her buttocks. Ali shivered at the touch. Lisa’s hand left her for an instant, then delivered a smack that rivaled Lorig’s.

“Oh fuck,” Ali moaned.

Lorig rumbled beside her. “I thought you were in need of some respite, Mistress Lisa.” 

“I am indeed,” Lisa replied. “Keeping up with you wolves is delightfully exhausting. I’m glad you’re all okay with sating some of your lust with the rest of the coven.”

“They are delightful, but you are still our Mistress.”

Ali shivered as Lisa’s fingers danced between her thighs.

“I am,” Lisa said. “But Ali is still my coven’s High Priestess. And just because I need a break from cumming doesn’t mean I can’t enjoy some playtime. I also think it’s important to make sure this Priestess maintains her balance of masculine and feminine pleasure. Wouldn’t you agree, Priestess?”

Ali shuddered as she tried to regain her composure. “You are quite the naughty initiate. I’m going to have to talk to Daston about reining you in.” Daston was the pack’s male Alpha, and Lisa’s primary mate.

“Mmm. Well right now I think he’s busy railing Mandy or Ashlin. So you’re on your own if you want to put me in my place.”

“In that case, I think your place is between my thighs,” Ali said. She scooted up on her hands and knees. “Your wolf made a mess down there.”

Lisa climbed onto the bed. She traced her tongue up the back of Ali’s leg. “Did he now? Then I’d better get to work cleaning it up.”

Ali whimpered as her friend went down on her. Lisa’s tongue was heavenly. She couldn’t believe that a few months ago, the younger witch had been so shy and reserved. Now she was fully embracing herself as a sexual creature. When her training was complete, Lisa was going to be a powerful priestess indeed. Ali couldn’t wait to see her come into her own.
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A warm shower refreshed Ali. She did her best to tame the long dark blonde that always wanted to run wild, though a crazy mane would have been appropriate for a Saturday afternoon punctuated by the impromptu threesome. Her legs still quivered. She couldn’t believe that Lisa hadn’t wanted to cum during all of that. But the other witch insisted that she needed a break from sex. The rest of the sorority had been only too happy to jump in with the assist. 

“You’re in a coven full of sluts, High Priestess Alison,” she said to her reflection. She couldn’t help smiling. “And you’re the worst of them all.”

She tied off her robe and left the bathroom, letting the smell of food draw her down to the main sitting room of the sorority house. The werewolves and her coven sisters were all sitting in a rough circle.

“If we’re gathered here for a lesson in sex magick,” Alison called out over the din of voices, “I’m here to tell you your Priestess is spent.”

Daston and the other wolves stood at her arrival. “Madame Priestess,” he said, “Lorig apologizes for any discomfort he may have caused.”

“Now you know why I needed a day off,” Lisa called out.

A round of laughter rippled through the room. Ali joined the others and dropped into an overstuffed chair. “Please,” she said to the wolf pack, “make yourselves comfortable. You know you are always welcome here as friends, and even with benefits, pending Lisa’s approval.”

“Your hospitality is always greatly appreciated,” Daston said. “I just wish that carnal pursuits were the only business bringing us to your abode.”

She caught a flicker of worry is his voice. “Is everything okay?”

“We’re not sure, to be frank. We’ve noticed things at the glen.”

“What kind of things?” Ali knew he was talking about the clearing where Lisa had met the wolf pack. It was actually part of a world in a different dimension that intersected with Earth. A certain place in the woods that surrounded the glen acted as a portal from the human realm into the realm of the werewolves. Ali didn’t know quite how it worked. At certain moons, the portal was accessible to the witches. Lisa seemed able to move between the worlds without effort whenever she wanted, probably because of her connection to the werewolves.

“The barrier between your world and ours is acting strange,” Daston said. “We’ve noticed some of your fauna crossing over when they shouldn’t be able to. And some of your water life too. We think one of your creeks must pass near to where our lake rests. But our waters are salty, so when your freshwater fish enter them, they die and wash ashore.”

“That is strange,” Ali said. “And this is happening outside of the usual moons?”

Daston nodded. “It doesn’t seem to matter if Lisa is moving between the realms or not, either. I could see one or two small insects or animals following her through. But not the larger game, fish and waterfowl.”

“I definitely would have noticed if anything that large came with me,” Lisa said.

“Our lake also seems to be restless,” Daston said. “The waters are constantly stirring. Waves out there look like those of your oceans. It’s very strange. We’re also worried that if creatures from your realm are passing through to ours, then the obverse might also be happening.”

Ali worked to keep her voice steady. “I’m afraid I don’t know as much as I should about your world,” she said. “Outside of legends of a sea monster, I only was ever told of your pack. I just assumed you have native prey that you hunt in your own realm.”

“Indeed we do. Much the same as your own game animals, in fact. Likely that’s how our realm was populated, back before any barriers rose up. My pack and I tend not to wander out of our territory, though. We only really know stories of the rest of our world that have been passed down from our ancestors. Suffice it to say that our realm seems to be every bit as intriguing as yours. What I don’t know is what would happen if our sea monster, or any other creature that might be there, came over uninvited to your realm.”

“I thought that’s why Lisa saved you,” Ali said. 

“It is. She’s kept our pack from going feral. We can come over to your realm now, but it is with intention, rather than the primal urge to claim and destroy. If there are other creatures,” he spread his hands, “I don’t know that they’ve reaped the same benefit.”

“So your pack is safe, but not the monster that lives in your lake,” Ali said.

“That is what I was thinking, yes.”

“My predecessor only told me that there was something terrible in there. She never told me what it was. Only that we should be very careful not to disturb its waters.”

“If you’ll recall,” Lisa said, “that’s exactly what I did. Before I met these guys, I ran into the lake to hide.”

“So you think you woke something up?”

Lisa lifted a shoulder. “It might make sense.”

Ali blew out a breath. “We should look into this, then.”

“We were hoping that between your magic and our strength,” Daston said, “we might be able to figure out what is happening and make sure that nothing else from our realm is a threat to your own.”

“Or that nothing from ours is threatening yours,” Ali said.

Daston nodded. “That too.”

“Very well.” Ali looked around the gathering in the room. “If everyone has had their fill of fucking for the day, I think we should get to work right away.”
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Ali drove out of town and went past the campground that led to the portal to the werewolves’ realm. She would meet back there with the rest of her group, but first she wanted to get more information. So she was driving out to meet with her predecessor, a witch named Heidi Leuchtturm. 

She drove out of the wooded hills and into farm country. After a few miles, she turned off onto a gravel road. The farmhouse she headed towards was weathered clapboard, but was freshly painted in bright red. She smiled. It certainly felt warm and inviting. She imagined that her predecessor and friend did very well marketing her wares here.

When Ali got out of the car
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