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Jonas was the priest at the church of a small town in the southeast. One day he received an unexpected visit to the confessional that would change his life forever.

That day he finished his sermon, greeted some of the regular folks, and finally walked into the confessional to catch up with whoever did not have time to attend before Mass. Two to three people confessed to their small-town sins. After some minutes, he couldn’t hear anyone else.

“The church must be empty already.” – he thought.

But right when he was about to exit the confessional, someone walked in.  A seductive voice whispered from the other side.

“Fuck me Father for I have sinned.”

His eyes opened wide with the unexpected words. Surely, he had misunderstood.

“Co... come again?”

“Fuck me Father... fuck me hard for I have sinned badly.” – the woman repeated with a soft sultry voice.

He hadn’t misunderstood anything.

“Ex... excuse... excuse me, but why are you...” – he stumbled upon his words and the woman interrupted.

“Father... I want you inside me.”

Jonas couldn’t believe what was happening. He stopped briefly and took a deep breath to calm himself down.

“Daughter of God, why do you come to this sacred house and talk to me like that?” – Jonas finally could elaborate a sentence.

“Oh, Father... I see you up there during Mass every Sunday, and while you are giving your sermon, I can only think about those fleshy lips of you kissing my whole body and eating my forbidden flower.”

Jonas flushed ashamed by the mere imagination of what the woman was saying. But he was also truly astonished. This woman was a regular, and he couldn’t recognize her just by her voice. This was a small town, everyone knew each other. He traveled through his memories trying to visualize everyone sitting in the church during Mass. He was curious and lust began to tempt his religious values.

After a brief silence, Jonas answered, a bit too excited than he should be.

“My... daughter, you should be ashamed to come here and talk to a man of the church like that. You are aware, right? You cannot surrender to lust. Your sin will consume you and only bring more sins. I will not let that happen. You shall repent immediately and pray to the Lord to forgive you.”

“I only want forgiveness... if you deliver the punishment Father... penetrate me, let me suck you dry, Father.” – she was panting already almost moaning.

Jonas jumped on his seat. This can’t be happening. But lust was taking control. He started to feel his member grow, his heart rate accelerating. His mind began to fill with intrusive images of him penetrating some of the regular women who attended the church. But who? Who was this woman?

Jonas tried to compose himself again. He was about to scold the woman when he felt a hand caressing his leg and climbing slowly. He was paralyzed, not knowing what to do. While he was lost in his thoughts, the woman had exited the confessional and was now standing behind the curtains in front of him. Her hand was soft, gentle, and sensual. She reached his crotch and began rubbing his bulge. It was too much. His cock was fully erect.

“I know you also want this, Father. I see how you look at the women in your church. How do you analyze our bodies when we walk away with our tight jeans and short skirts that do not leave anything to the imagination. You want to sin, Father. Sin with me.”

Jonas was speechless. This woman... she was right. He had daydreamed several times with the thoughts of committing impure acts with those women. And who could blame him? The women of that town were all... blessed like marble warmed by breath, their bodies were tempting with curves meant for worship and ruin alike.

The woman opened the curtain and revealed herself to Jonas. A tall woman, with long black hair and big black eyes. She had the perfect body: big, firm tits, a small waist, and a plump ass.

“It is you...Sarah” – Jonas gasped.

“It is me.” – Sarah replied.

Jonas had seen her during Mass before, he knew her name because he had asked around, but he had never talked with her. She always arrived late at Mass and left before it finished. Every time that he made eye contact with her during his sermons, she would smirk at him or bite her lower lip. He always thought he was just seeing things, but truth be told, he had imagined himself with that woman multiple times.

Jonas couldn’t contain himself and his morals failed. His lusty fantasies overcame him, and he gave up. He stood up and pulled Sarah towards him into the confessional.

“I knew you wouldn’t resist, Father.” – she said with a devilish smile.

“Shut up, daughter, you shall be punished.” – Jonas commanded with a severe tone.

He kissed her. They devoured each other, with their tongues moving wildly inside their mouths. Her hands lingered towards Jonas’ crotch. He unbuttoned his pants and began to push her head down under his robe. She resisted a bit but soon surrendered to Jonas’ strength.

“Oh Father, you are gifted... this cock cannot be wasted.”

Jonas grabbed his erect cock with one hand and pushed Sarah’s head with the other, shoving his cock inside Sarah’s throat. Jonas started throat-fucking her and only the gurgling and gagging noises from Sarah could be heard echoing through the church.

Jonas thought this was heaven brought to earth.

With his cock still inside her mouth, Sarah started to undress removing her Sunday dress and bra, letting her tits bounce out. Jonas forced his cock out of her by pulling her up by the hair. He made her look at him and slapped her.

“This is the beginning of your punishment. The lust of God shall fall upon you.”

He then shoved his cock in and out of Sarah’s mouth with strong thrusts until Sarah gagged loudly and saliva dripped all over the confessional. Jonas pulled her hair down, forcing Sarah to face up. Then, he spat in her mouth with disgust and slapped his cock across her face. Sarah moaned.

“Father... I am very wet... I need your divine... intervention.” – she begged.

Jonas made her stand up by pulling her hair. Then, he grabbed her waist and pulled her closer, bending her over the seat in the confessional. He positioned his cock touching her lower lips and with one strong thrust, he penetrated her.

“Aah, Fatheeeer!” – she screamed with pleasure.

Jonas began to thrust harder and deeper in frenzy. Her eyes were rolled back in pleasure and her screams filled the church.

With a quick move, Jonas pulled her hair and began to bite her neck while pounding her cunt.

“Punish my sins, Father, punish them harder!”

Jonas grabbed her neck forcing her to look up and started ravaging her pussy as hard as he could. Sarah couldn’t take it anymore and reached her climax, squirting all over Jonas and the confessional.

“AAAAH, FUUUCK!”

Her legs were trembling. Jonas gripped her chin, turned her head towards him, and got close to her face.

“Do you think we are done here? This was an act of sin. I told you before that your sin would only bring more sins. You cannot escape now. You need to be punished again.”

“Yes, Father, I deserve it.” – Sarah replied with a naughty smile.

Jonas slammed his cock against her face. She moaned. Jonas did it again and she moaned again. Then, Jonas sat down on the seat, grabbed Sarah’s waist, and turned her around. Then, he forced her to sit on his cock.

“Oh, shit, it’s so big...” – Sarah moaned.

In that position, Jonas’s cock completely filled Sarah. She could feel his cock bulging her belly. Then, she began bouncing up and down, pulling his cock out and back in on each bounce while Jonas began massaging her large tits.

Sarah was riding him fast, but he wanted control. He stood up and then pulled her up pressing her against the confessional while holding her from her ass. Her tits were smashed against the wooden wall. Jonas kicked her two legs open. Then, he shoved his cock in. He was thrusting her with such a strength that the confessional was shaking.

“Ah, shit, shit, shit... Father...”

Sarah was moaning uncontrollably. Her legs were shaking, and her fluids were flushing down her tights like a stream. Jonas could feel her orgasm coming. He pulled his cock out of her and started to slap his shaft against her wet and juicy pussy. Sarah was still moaning like a mad woman.

“Father, please... give it to me... this is torture.” – she begged.

But Jonas sat down on the wooden seat. 

“Come here... bend over my knees. You need some spanking to calm you down.”

Sarah turned around and did what he said. Jonas massaged her voluptuous ass cheeks for some seconds and then, he delivered a strong spank branding his hand on Sarah.

“AAH!” – Sarah yelled in pain.

Then, another, and another. And what started as screams of pain transitioned into moans of pleasure. After a while, Jonas grabbed both ass cheeks and opened them up. Exposing Sarah’s asshole. Then, he spat on it.

“What are you doing?” – Sarah questioned.

“I am preparing you for the next punishment.”

As he finished the sentence, Jonas began introducing one of his fingers into Sarah’s asshole.

“Oh, Father... I didn’t know you had all this in you.”

Jonas then added another finger and started to move them in and out. Sarah was moaning again. Then, a third finger. Soon enough, Jonas had all his fingers inside Sarah’s ass, and he started to work his whole fist inside. Sarah was screaming with a mix of pain and pleasure. Jonas fisted her ass moving her hand in and out of Sarah’s ass faster and faster. But Sarah couldn’t take it anymore.

“Stop!”

“I am just getting started.”

Jonas pulled her fist out. Grabbed Sarah, bent her over the confessional seat, and shoved his cock in her ass with one thrust.

“OOOh, shiiiit!” – Sarah moaned as the cock stretched her ass and filled her body with pleasure.

Jonas pounded her gaping ass while grabbing her hair and pulling her
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