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A Witch for the Dragons (Alpha Witches, #3)

“Holy shit, I’m going to cum!” Ashlin’s fingers dug into the earth as she orgasmed. A young werewolf named Edmund wasn’t far behind with his own release. He may not have been as experienced as the rest of his pack, and in fact was still recovering from some terrible injuries, but he sure was eager to please, and had worked her over with his tongue before delving into her depths. She’d lost count of how many orgasms had swept over her, but it was a lot. 

And the sex magick was apparently working. 

She felt the earth shake, could almost see the world they were in expanding. She and her coven had come to this place to heal several rifts in the veil between Earth and this supernatural parallel realm. They battled with sea monsters and lost, but their High Priestess Ali had figured out another way of restoring balance. Now Ali and her chosen werewolf were mating with two of the sea creatures. From the looks of things, more of the strange shifters were emerging from the waves. Ashlin was glad to see that everyone was on the same side now.

She was just getting comfortable lying back in the grass of the now-expanded clearing, when there was a tremendous roar from the distance. Sybile, the mermaid who had coupled with Ali, announced that it was a dragon hatching.

“Why do I feel like that’s going to be a problem?” Ashlin said.

“Hopefully it’s one that can wait a few days,” Edmund replied as he stroked her hair. 

Her friend Lisa – the mate of the Alpha werewolf Daston, and Mistress of their pack – spoke next. “Whatever it is, I’m sure we can handle it. Witches, werewolves, and sea monsters combined? I’d say we have some pretty formidable powers to reckon with.”

Ashlin hoped her friend was right. 

When no more roars echoed across the land or sea, she relaxed again. Edmund got up to meet the newcomers on the beach. It was hard to imagine that a day before, they had all been locked in a ferocious fight. Edmund had nearly been killed. Ali’s quick action and the natural healing abilities of the werewolf had kept him in one piece.

After meeting some of the krakens, Ashlin slipped away from the group. She was bone tired. It had been days since she’d slept in her own bed, and just as long since she’d had a shower or even a proper meal. This saving the world stuff was exhausting.

She walked to the small stream that she and her companions used for fresh water. While it was still relatively close to the lake that had turned into an ocean, it too had been affected by the sex magick. Now it was a wide and babbling creek that meandered through the deep woods. Ashlin wondered if there had been a similar effect in her world on the other side of the veil.

The water was cool and fresh, so she splashed it over her tired face and then slaked her thirst. She was sure she looked like a haggard wreck, and her sexual combats with Edmund were likely to leave her sore for days. But if it protected the creatures, here and at home? Totally worth it. She heard footsteps crunching behind her, and stood up. She didn’t have her robes with her to cover her nakedness, but in this world she felt little shame. Two women approached her. They were nude too, with long dark tresses and large luminous eyes that sparkled like endless pools of water. Both of them greeted her with shy smiles.

“Are you krakens or mermaids?” she asked.

“Krakens,” one replied. 

Ashlin had a hard time telling the two creatures apart, but they apparently knew. Up until recently, it sounded like the krakens and mermaids had a rather contentious relationship.

The second one spoke. “You’re one of the witches?”

“I am. My name is Ashlin.”

“You may call me Penny. This is Lira.” Penny was the shorter of the two. Otherwise, they could have been twins.

“We’ve never been this far inland,” Lira said.

“It’s grown. A lot. I don’t know how far these woods go. Or how long it will take for my coven to return home.”

“I’m sure you’ll find a portal. There are probably extras opening up now,” Lira said.

“May I see your arm?” Penny asked. 

Ashlin shrugged, but held out her arm. The kraken held it with one hand, and used the other to stroke over the bruises and sucker marks that were left over from their previous battle. 

“We did this, didn’t we?” Penny said.

“I suppose, yeah.”

“You have our apologies.”

“It’s okay. You didn’t know we were trying to help.”

Penny dipped her head. Before Ashlin could ask what she was doing, the strange woman pressed her tongue on one of the bruises. A thin, viscous fluid trailed from her mouth onto Ashlin’s arm. Penny then lifted her head and massaged the fluid into the injured skin.

“What is that?” Ashlin asked. Her arm tingled, then felt numb. 

“Venom, sort of,” Penny said. “We usually use it to stun our prey. But, when diluted, it provides wonderful pain relief. You’ll get feeling back in your arm in a few minutes.”

As sensation trickled back, Ashlin realized that her arm no longer ached. In fact, even the visible marks were fading. “Wow. That’s some potent shit.”

Penny and Lira laughed. The latter said: “Our companions are probably helping the rest of your coven as we speak.”

“Some of the witches are going to want to take some of this home for spell work.”

“I’m sure we can arrange for that, if you wish,” Lira replied. “Where else do you hurt?”

Ashlin groaned. “The better question would be where don’t I hurt? I just got plowed by a werewolf while making magick. My vag is officially off limits.”

The two krakens exchanged glances. “We can help with that too, if you wish,” Penny said.

Ashlin suddenly felt very vulnerable. “You sure you aren’t just trying to cop a feel?”

Penny looked blank. “I’m not familiar with that phrase.”

“Sorry. I was just making sure you weren’t trying to, you know, rub me. Sexually.”

“Ah.” Penny smiled. “If we wanted that, we would simply ask. But I assure you, we won’t touch you without your consent. And we apologize. That was a forward offer for us to make.”

“It’s okay. I shouldn’t have rushed to judgment. It’s just, after the last few days, everything seems to center around fighting or fucking. Kinda puts a girl on edge.”

“We know how you feel,” Lira said. “Maybe some more traditional healing is in order. Sit here, on this rock, and put your feet in the water. Please.”

Ashlin didn’t sense any malice or hidden motives, so she did as instructed. When she was situated on the smooth stone, Lira stepped into the water, sitting down in front of her feet. The kraken then lifted Ashlin’s left foot and began rubbing small circles in the arch. Meanwhile, Penny had taken up position kneeling behind her, and began rubbing Ashlin’s tired shoulders.

The witch couldn’t help but sink into their touch. “Oh my gosh, you guys don’t have to be doing this. It feels so good though.” She offered no more protests, and just enjoyed the pampering.

“It’s the least we can do after what we put you through yesterday.”

“What about you guys though? I’m sure some of the wolves got a few good bites in.”

Lira smiled up at her. “Some of us took damage. The others quickly healed the wounded though. The waters here are full of magick themselves, too.”

“So did that lake really turn into an ocean?”

“It would appear so,” Penny said. “It’s always been sizeable and full of salt water. At the very least, it’s a sea now. We’ll have to explore it.”

“What do you think about this dragon situation?”

“We’re a bit concerned,” Lira said, switching feet. “Fire and water kind of clash. We’d heard legends, but this world was smaller than some of the others. I don’t think a dragon would have been able to thrive here. Not without entering your realm too. And we all know how that’s turned out in the past.”

Ashlin nodded. Many of the legends about fighting off dragons were actually true. Once upon a time, her ancestors were probably called on to protect people from the mighty beasts.

Penny spoke next. “Now that we’ve grown? Who knows. But I don’t know of anything that makes a sound like that. And Sybile seems pretty smart. I think she’s got more than just mermaid in her.”

“What do you mean?” Ashlin asked.

“I think she’s a sea witch too,” Lira said. “That’s why she was able to communicate with your Priestess.”

“That kind of makes sense. Anyone can astral project, if they really focus. But it’s a lot easier for witches to do it intentionally.”

“Have you done it?” Penny asked.

“Yes. I’ve never talked to someone I then met in person though. Mostly I just meet spirits, and most of those seem to be spirits of animals.”

“That still sounds fascinating,” Lira said. “I’ve never met anyone when I’ve tried traveling like that.”

“Well, perhaps we can sit down and practice together some time.”

“We’d like that very much,” Penny replied.

“So,” Lira said, setting Ashlin’s foot gently back into the water, “would you feel comfortable now letting us heal your tender places?”

“You’re being so kind. I don’t want to take advantage of that.” Despite her protest, Ashlin couldn’t help but sink further against Penny’s chest. The kraken had readjusted, and wrapped her legs around Ashlin’s waist. She used her feet to nudge the witch’s knees open.

Lira rubbed Ashlin’s thighs. “I think I want to cop a little feel, if you’ll let me.”

Ashlin sighed, content and warm as Penny cupped her breasts gently. “Maybe I’d be up for a quickie.”

Lira smiled, then stuck her tongue out. She traced it along Ashlin’s slit, trailing the viscous fluid as she went. The aching quickly subsided. The kraken stood up and kissed the side of the witch’s neck. “You should rest now. We’ll keep you safe until you’re ready to rejoin the others.”

Ashlin was too relaxed to argue with that. She simply nodded, and then fell asleep in Penny’s embrace.
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Ashlin returned to the beach with her new friends. It’d been a long time since her muscles felt this loose and relaxed. And the Zen-like sense of calm that coursed through her helped ease the pang of homesickness she’d been feeling. Darkness was on its way, and it looked like the coven would be staying in the supernatural world for at least one more night. Right now, Ashlin was okay with that, even as she wondered if anyone back in the mundane world was questioning their absence. 

She settled down next to one of the campfires that had been built on the beach. Meat and root vegetables were roasting on a fire, and soft boughs had been laid out for bedding. All the different supernatural creatures mingled with each other and the witches. The sense of community and friendship was palpable. Ashlin had no idea what her post-college future held, and she wondered if a world like this would actually be better for her. Of course, she would miss her family. But maybe they could visit. Her younger sisters were showing aptitude as budding







































[image: image]










[image: image]


















[image: image]


















[image: image]











[image: image]












































[image: image]



































































[image: image]












[image: image]



































[image: image]










































[image: image]
















































[image: image]






































[image: image]




















































[image: image]































[image: image]












































d2d_images/cover.jpg





d2d_images/scene_break.png





