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"I've been waiting for
<o long, so we could
do another ritual...”
The woman who was
being fucked moaned
and panted.
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"We had to wait for the right
moment to come. The moon
is finally perfectly aligned
for ug to wake up the old
witch...” The other voice

explained one more time.
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“Ien‘t it what we have been
doing for the past, few years?
It never worked. What makeg
you think it ig going to work,
thic time?"” The glave dared to
ack the magter.




AN

She wag out of line and
she knew it. She wag fully
prepared to be reprimanded.

Punished even.




AN

However, for come reason,
the magter did let that one
glide. The slave had no idea
why, but it wags the cage.
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"Thie time... It's going to work... l
Believe in the power of our |
great Goddess...” The master
reminded her. Even though, it
wasn’t how she presented it,

the magter’s fears were countless
and quite rampant with her.
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It wag true. The two of them

had been trying to complete
thig ritual for a long time,
now... And they had failed
countless times... Everything
was riding on this new trial
tonight.
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All the hopes of succeeding
in awaking their Goddess
wag pushing her to make

this happen. ..




The lust was at the center
of all of it. Without the lust,
there would be absolutely
no hope to even attempt at

awakening their Goddess. -
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However, it wag with their
combined lust for their coven
that the magter and the

slave studied for a long,

long time to make thig work.
This hags to work! It hag to!
The master thought to hergelf.




Behind the couple, there wag
a table with a thick book on
top of it. The book wag wide
opened. Opened on a page
that showed the same sexual
pose the two were practicing.
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They continued fucking much
harder. Following the
instructions of the old book.
Her fingers pressing and
digging deep into the ¢kin of
her partner. Holding her tight.

—
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| "Do you believe this is going
to work, thic time?” The
submigsive girl acked again,
moaning louder and louder.




| "It should work. We didn’t wait for
all thic time for nothing to happen
when our Witch Goddess is on
the brink of being resurrection in
our world!” The master explained
to her a< che slapped her big butt.




N The sound of the agg-slap could be

| heard far down the corridor, which P

| wag quite impressive, to say the

|| least. The master never allowed a

| single second to rest between
cock-assaults. She wag constantly
getting bombarded. Used.




After al], she was only a magical and
sex-glave. She wag originally conceived
and bred to become a decent slave.
Which, wag exactly what she did.
Serving her master and feeling the
gexual wrath of that cock.
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Every time her big dick went deep

and down ingide of her, she knew 7,
she wag gerving a greater cause. 9
And that wasn’t like she wag not b

enjoying herself, because she was.
A lot.
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I hope she knows how much
I'm willing to do for my master!'
The slave thought as she kept
getting fucked from behind...
Over and over again...
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It wag just so much fun for her
that she nearly forgot about
the ritual for one second...
Never forget about the rituall
This was so important.
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= A A5y R Not only was she suddenly
cshoved aqainst the table
during sex, but her huge
breasts were also
accidentally launched on
top of that table.
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Her tite slammed across
the pages of the book
that showed the position
they were doing right
now.
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Once again, they were
focusing most of their
attention on the pages
of the book. All the
ingtructiong were right
there!




”2"/75/ A A\ "I can feel that we are
| getting closer and
N cloger...”
The submiggive girl
moaned.
M
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“We are. The book of lust
isn’t going to lie to us.
The Witch Goddess i<
going to come back.
Trust me,” the dominant
entity in the chamber
reagsured the glave.




There were, at least,

a dozen candleg in
| the room. All of them
|| helped illuminated
the darkness that
wag <o overly present
within the chamber.

The two women were
| nicely illuminated.




It wag go hot in here that
they were both sweating
during the ritual. They
were bound to be done
soon. It wag almost
midnight and the ritual
had to be completed at

midnight precisely.




"I believe it's time to turn
the page, now...” The
submiggsive glave
mentioned.

“No! Don't turn the page!”
She attempted to warn
her while fucking, but it

wag too late!




She had turned the page!
Somethmg that she should
not have done because the
moment wasn't right. It
was too soon.
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'Wait a second... What did
| I just do7 What did I even
turn the page in the first

place? I was so excited

to please my master that
I didn’t think twice about it |
before doing it...’
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'What’s wrong with me?"
Already regretting what
she had just done.

Too bad! It was over,

\\ / /)
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A lustful wind suddenly blew
in the chamber. Something
had changed in the room.

Thic wag without a doubt

_ & the results of the ritual
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Something was up.
Something wag not working §
right. The master ejaculated

a bit too early ingide of her!




This shouldn’t have happened
like this. Did her premature
ejaculation wag cauged by

the woman flipping the page
in the dark book? Did it have

| anything to do with what?
Nothing wag certain...




"I came! I came too early!”
“Yeg! Yeg! Fill me up, master!”
The slave girl moaned the

§ loudest once her master
ejaculated ingside of her.




“Thig ie too goon... We are

not going to be able to
revive the Goddess...”

The fears of failing this
ritual were becoming more
and more real.




Now, it was, unfortunately,
almost certain that they
wouldn’t be able to do it.
The master still kept some
hopes alive, but nothing was

. \\K certain.




Nothing was working ag
planned tonight. It wag also
unclear as to what went
wrong so far tonight.

= Wag it the lack of lust or the

P " ‘ 'ﬁ x overwhelming amount of it?




|

Nothing was quite certain. However,
the more the master thought about it,
and the more it could have been the
| overcharge of lust that took place

y in the chamber. Perhape the two of

\| them were simply too excited and
rng to perform this ritual tonight.
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'What are we going to do?

It never works! It never does! We
have been doing so many rituals...
So many times they tried...

I need to find a new golution.
There must be something else







She wag right. This wag
too soon. This wasn't
supposed to happen

like this.




All of a sudden, the dark
book swiftly closed by
itselfl Thisc wag the sign
that thig pagan ritual
had ended.
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In order to succeed in executing
thic dangerous ritual, the two of
them were required to keep a .
high level of pleasure for a long,
long time without any premature
ejaculation.




They had failed.

The magster failed. .
Too bad! They were thig close

to make it happen and to

revive their dark Goddess...

R/




"What happened, master?”

“You turned the page. I told you
not to turn the page.”

"My apologizes... I felt like I wag
about to come, and I wanted l
to see what wag next in the

book afterwards... I did come...

So hard... Thank you, magter...”




"I wasn’t pleasuring you because

I cared about your satisfaction...
This wag only the for the ritual...”
“Yeg, that's right... I forgot...”
“You always forget about
everything!” The master
continued reprimanding her <lave.

R/




The thick amount of cum only I
became larger and larger inside
of her as she continued fucking
and unloading incide of her.
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At this point, this had turned
into a magsive punichment

for her. I
Or rather, something that she
thought wasg a punishment to
her... And it wasn't...
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This was only some real and
deep pleasure for thig slave...
Pleaguring her master wag

go important to her, after all.




I'm so sorry I ruined the ritual
again, master... This won't happen
aqain... I can quarantee you that...
Oh! You keep adding more and
more cum inside me.. I am not
worthy of this... This feels so
amazing to me...







“You always forget
everything...”

"What are we going to
do, now?”

"We need new blood...”




“New blood?” She acked,
confuged. However, thic
time, ghe didn’t bother
to give her any more
clarification than that.




The master stepped away
from the slave. Taking the

dark book with her. The
dark ritual wag over.




It had, unfortunately, been
failed.

"I no longer have any use
for you. You disappointed
me. Again.”




"No, please, master...

I can still be of some uge
to you...”

“Then, do this one and
eagy tasgk..."




"No, please, master...
I can still be of some
to you...”

“Then, do this one
and eagy task..."




"New blood is exactly
what we need in hope
to finally awaken our

Goddess again.”
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