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      Melisandre led the High Priestess Kinvara to the bed, where she stopped short. Melisandre bumped into her nude back, and the sensation of rubbing her hard nipples against Kinvara’s silky skin made her shudder with need. Kinvara stared down at Harold’s nude body in wonder. It was obvious she didn’t know where to start. Melisandre snaked her hands around the sexy woman’s belly and tickled her belly button, making her mewl in pleasure. Her Lord was staring at them both, studying their curvy bodies while his hand stroked his impressive penis. “Don’t be shy,” he teased Kinvara. 
    

    
      
    

    
      Melisandre giggled as one of her hands moved down Kinvara’s belly. Her fingers softly grazed over Kinvara’s mound as her other hand rose higher up her body. Melisandre groped the naked breast in her hand, lightly caressing the stiff tip of her nipple. Melisandre knew that her inner thighs were soaked with her wetness. She could feel fat drops of her arousal dripping from her womanly petals and cascading down her gloriously smooth skin. Seeing that Kinvara was too mesmerized by the sight of his perfect cock, Melisandre decided to help her out. “Crawl between his legs and prove your devotion to him,” Melisandre told her while lightly pinching her nipple and rolling it between her fingers. In response to her suggestion, her Lord opened his legs wider, displaying his mighty cock and massive balls. 
    

    
      
    

    
      Kinvara did as she was told and climbed onto the bed and crawled between his open legs. On her hands and knees, she came face to face with his manly slab of flesh. She could feel the heat radiating from his body. Her head tilted up, and she looked him in the eyes as though waiting for his command. “Do you swear your loyalty to me?” he asked her. Kinvara swallowed loudly. The Lord of Light wanted her to follow this man, so she would to her dying day.
    

    
      
    

    
      “I swear it,” she stated with confidence. Harry sat up and pressed a finger to her ruby choker. Instantly, Kinvara felt a surge of power. She cried out and arched her back. It felt like her body was being stretched and twisted. It wasn’t exactly painful, but it wasn’t pleasant either. She thought she could feel her bones shifting and muscles tightening. Just when it started to get painful, the ruby in her choker shattered, and the pain suddenly stopped. Kinvara’s shoulders and head slumped as she breathed heavily. It was then that she remembered her ruby shattering. Panicked, she looked down at her body and saw nothing but taut, smooth skin. Instinctively, she reached up and brushed her fingers over the choker. The ruby was gone. ‘This shouldn’t be!’ she told herself. Her body should be that of an old, twisted crone without the protective illusion the ruby cast on her. Instead, her skin was flawless and silky. She looked back at Melisandre with wide, confused eyes. Melisandre smirked and reached behind her neck. She unclasped her choker and let it drop to the floor. Like her, Melisandre’s body was smooth and perfect without the need for illusions. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “Our Lord is a man of many talents,” she smirked, staring at her Lord with love and devotion. Melisandre ran her hands down Kinvara’s sides, caressing her ribs before squeezing her wide, fleshy hips. Kinvara shuddered at the sensation. Melisandre’s fingers felt incredible on her new body, and she quickly wondered how his fingers would feel. “I think it’s time you properly thank our Lord for his generosity,” Melisandre suggested while exploring her soft body. Kinvara looked at the handsome man in front of her and blushed deeply. Questions could wait. Kinvara had other things in mind. 
    

    
      
    

    
      She gasped when she felt talented fingers caressing the length of her wet slit. Kinvara looked over her shoulder and found Melisandre smirking at her. Kinvara’s eyes fluttered as her fingers brushed over her damp and swollen clit. For decades, sex had been an afterthought for her. Her entire life had been devoted to the Lord of Light, greatly limiting her time for recreational activities. It had been so long since she enjoyed someone else’s touch that she almost forgot how good it felt. ‘Perhaps that was a mistake,’ she thought as she studied his manhood in great detail. 
    

    
      
    

    
      It was big. In fact, the word big wasn’t sufficient to describe its incredible girth. It was monstrous. It was nearly as big as her forearm and laced with throbbing veins of manliness. She was nervous to even touch it, but her body had already decided. Without even thinking, her shaky hand reached out, and she brushed her fingers along the bottom of his length, committing his exact shape to memory. His skin was so soft and temptingly warm. His scent was amazing, she quickly discovered. It was clean with a hint of musk, and his scent alone was sending her body into a sexual frenzy. One whiff and her pussy was puckering as though it were being fucked by this majestic slab of man meat. Her fingers drifted lower, and she cupped his balls in the palm of her relatively small hand. Kinvara gently squeezed them and found them heavier than expected. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “They’re full of hot cum, ready to be spilt inside of you,” Melisandre teased her from behind while her thumb pressed harder against her slit. Melisandre began sliding it up and down, forcing her lips apart and rubbing her delicate inner lips. Kinvara whimpered from the pleasure. “Our Lord fills me up every night, and I fall asleep while his thick, delicious seed drips from my freshly-fucked cunt,” Melisandre huskily whispered into her ear. As she finished her perverse statement, she slid a finger into Kinvara’s hole, penetrating her to the last knuckle. Kinvara shuddered as her pussy clenched Melisandre’s finger tightly. Melisandre slowly eased it out before stuffing two fingers back in. Kinvara moaned, and her upper half dropped down. Her face mashed into Harold’s groin, and the underside of his cock pressed against the full length of her face while her lips rested against his bloated, cum-filled sack. She couldn’t help but inhale deeply, breathing in his manly scent. Unable to stop herself, her tongue slithered from her mouth and gently lapped at his skin. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “Mmmm,” Kinvara moaned as she tasted him for the first time. Her soaked pussy squeezed Melisandre’s thrusting fingers as she went in for another taste. Instead of gently lapping at his balls, she dragged her tongue along his smooth skin, practically bathing him with her mouth. One of her hands was softly toying with the skin of his thigh while the other moved over and gripped his heavy pole. Her nimble fingers wormed around it, and she discovered that his cock was heavier than his balls. She pulled it from her face and slowly started working it. Up and down her hand bounced, pleasuring his cock with her soft, delicate hand. By then, her lips were attached to his balls, and she eagerly sucked on them while tickling his skin with her tongue. 
    

    
      
    

    
      Melisandre watched as her High Priestess devoured his balls. A cute giggle left her lips when she felt Kinvara’s already tight pussy squeezing and clutching at her fingers. Melisandre turned her hand palm down and continued finger-fucking her at a new angle. Kinvara squealed as the pleasure increased. Melisandre let her thumb dangle down and used it to massage Kinvara’s stiff clit. The effects were immediate. Kinvara’s pale, smooth body began trembling, and she moaned into her Lord’s balls. The smell of Kinvara’s arousal rapidly intensified, and her penetration began to sound wetter. Melisandre used her free hand to spread Kinvara’s cheeks apart, revealing her puckering asshole. Smirking, Melisandre leaned in and licked her naughty hole, causing Kinvara to squeak and buck. Melisandre was glad to see that she never removed her mouth from his balls. She continued pleasuring him through Melisandre’s erotic treatment of her body. Melisandre softly kissed both of her cheeks before returning to her hole. The tip of her tongue wiggled around the rim of her puckering hole while her stuffed pussy began to slosh with wetness. 
    

    
      
    

    
      Kinvara moaned and sucked hard on his sack. She tried to take as much of him into her mouth as possible. Harold’s hand found her head, and much to her delight, he didn’t try to dictate her actions with his superior strength. He caressed the top of her head and lightly grazed her scalp with his short fingernails. She found that she really liked the sensation and mewled into his balls. Wanting to please him more, she let go of his sack with a wet pop and began laying passionate kisses up the length of his shaft. She made sure to use plenty of tongue along the way, and when she finally reached his massive domed helmet, she pressed the tip to her lips and let her tongue slither all around it. Kinvara heard a manly moan from above, and it filled her with pride knowing she was the reason for his pleasure. She had gone so long without sex that she was afraid that her hard-earned skills had faded. She was glad to see that that wasn’t the case. She was still very skilled with her tongue and mouth. As if to prove herself correct, Kinvara began sucking on his head while wiggling the tip of her tongue around the tip of his cock. His hips jerked slightly from her licking his most sensitive area. His fingers played with her scalp some more, making her body tingle pleasantly. Slowly, she began bobbing her head, sucking off just the head. Kinvara didn’t want to just jump into it and make a mistake. She took her time, remembering all the intricacies of properly pleasuring a man.
    

    
      
    

    
      Behind her, Melisandre pulled her fingers from Kinvara’s pussy and found them wet. They weren’t just wet, Melisandre discovered … They were absolutely soaked. Her juices coated the full length of her fingers and even dripped down her palm and the back of her hand. Melisandre sucked her fingers clean, enjoying the taste of her High Priestess. She then heard the sound of sucking, and up toward her head. Kinvara had half of his long, impressive cock down her throat, and she was trying to take more in. Melisandre smiled happily. Kinvara was treating him the way he deserved. It was their duty to bring him as much pleasure as possible. Melisandre watched her suck him off for several minutes, all the while, kneading her tits and pinching her nipples. Melisandre couldn’t lie; she wanted him in her mouth as well. Deciding to join in, Melisandre kissed Kinvara’s jiggling cheeks and groped them one last time before kissing up her spine. When she reached her upper back, she brushed Kinvara’s hair aside and kissed right between her shoulder blades. 
    

    
      
    

    
      As she pushed against her side, Kinvara scooched over but never released his cock. Her lips were wrapped tightly around his member, and it didn’t look as though she would let go any time soon. Melisandre leaned down and peppered his sack with kisses and licks while Kinvara bobbed on his cock. Kinvara forced her head down, taking a couple more inches down her throat. She gagged loudly and quickly pulled off of him. Her face was red, and her eyes were watery as she sucked in some much needed oxygen. Melisandre took the opportunity to take over. She smiled sexily at her Lord and kissed the tip of his cock before opening her mouth and taking him in. “That’s good,” he moaned, lovingly stroking her hair. “Sharing is caring, after all,” he joked while Melisandre bobbed her head like a pro. 
    

    
      
    

    
      Her plump lips glided down his wet shaft with ease, and when he hit the back of her throat, Melisandre relaxed her muscles and let him slip further down. Kinvara watched the Red Priestess work him over while massaging his inner thigh. Her other hand reached for his sack and began massaging it while Melisandre fucked him with her mouth. It annoyed her to have to admit that Melisandre was better at pleasing him than she was. However, it was unfair in her favor. Melisandre was obviously a regular visitor to his bed, so it was only natural that she had more practice. Kinvara was determined to get her fair share of practice in the coming months and years.
    

    
      
    

    
      Kinvara watched as Melisandre pulled off his cock and used her hand to smear her saliva into his skin. She then dragged her tongue from the base to the tip. Not wanting to be left out, Kinvara joined in and dragged her tongue up the other side. When she reached the head, she came face to face with her fellow priestess. Their gazes met as their tongues swirled around the head, occasionally brushing against one another. When their lips were very close to touching, Harry moved his cock, and their lips pressed together. Melisandre’s lips were incredibly soft, Kinvara discovered as they danced with hers. Kinvara opened her mouth and allowed her to deepen the kiss. It took less than a second for Melisandre’s tongue to slip in her mouth and even less time for hers to join in. 
    

    
      
    

    
      Harry couldn’t help but smirk as he watched the two sexy women make out above his cock. As if by instinct, Melisandre reached down and gripped his shaft. Her hand began pumping it while Kinvara was too caught up in the kiss to notice. Instead of touching him, her hands climbed up Melisandre’s belly and cupped her large breasts. There was something very sexy about the way she fondled Melisandre’s breasts. It was a bit shy and exploratory at first, but after a minute or so, she was full-on groping them. Melisandre’s nipples were stiff, and Kinvara seemed to enjoy playing with the crinkled tips. Her fingers pinched and tugged on the little beads, and when she rolled them between her fingers, Melisandre gasped into her mouth and then moaned deeply. Melisandre then broke the kiss, leaving Kinvara struggling for breath. “It’s time to prove yourself,” Melisandre told her. She then moved from between his legs and crawled around to his side. 
    

    
      
    

    
      Melisandre’s hand gripped the base of his cock while looking at Kinvara. She wiggled it with her hand, and Kinvara understood what she was getting at. Nervously, Kinvara crawled on top of him and straddled his waist. “Lean forward,” Melisandre instructed. She leaned forward, presenting her wet pussy to the Red Priestess. As she did, her big tits dangled in front of Harry’s face. He didn’t pass up the opportunity to lean in and take her nipple into his mouth. Kinvara gasped, and her eyes fluttered when he began sucking on it. Down below, Melisandre was cheekily using his cock to massage her soaked slit. She slid his thick head back and forth along the length of her damp pussy. As the head passed over her opening, it was nearly swallowed by her plump, smooth lips. When the head popped back out, it was coated in her juices. Melisandre giggled. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “My, my, High Priestess,” she giggled again. “I’ve never seen a cunt so wet.” Just as she said that, a fat drop of her juices plopped down on his shaft and rolled down to his balls. Melisandre used her thumb to rub it into his skin. She heard Kinvara moan and looked up. Harry’s mouth was latched onto her hard nipple. He then lightly bit the tip and tugged on it with his teeth. Kinvara’s eyes rolled into the back of her head, and she began rocking her hips, trying to get the cock inside of her. Melisandre ran her fingers along her pussy, smearing her juices all over her hot lips. She then pushed the head along her slit until it hit her clit. She kept the head there and moved his cock in a circular pattern so the tip was tracing a circle around her swollen clit. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “I need it!” Kinvara begged through a moan. Harry let go of her nipple and smirked up at the gorgeous woman. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “Are you teasing her, Melisandre?” Harry asked in a teasing manner. He knew full well she was. He could feel the tip of his cock flicking back and forth over the hard, little bead. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “I’m just trying to get her ready for you, My Lord,” Melisandre giggled and continued to tease Kinvara with his cock. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “I’m not sure this poor girl can take it,” he said, staring at Kinvara, who was trembling with need. Her body was quivering, causing her big tits to shake and jiggle. Harry slowly ran his hands up her sides and tickled the smooth skin of her underarms. Kinvara shuddered violently and squeaked. Down below, Melisandre giggled harder. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “I think she just came, My Lord,” she happily stated as her hand worked his shaft. “She just squirted on your cock,” she added and then burst into giggles. Melisandre ran her fingers up her pussy and tickled her tight asshole. Kinvara cried out in pleasure. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “I’m not used to this new body,” Kinvara squealed through the pleasure, trying her best to explain herself. “It’s so sensitive!” She then pulled Harry’s head between her tits where he started kissing, licking, and sucking on her soft skin. Melisandre teased her further by pressing her finger against Kinvara’s asshole. She gasped loudly and looked over her shoulder. Melisandre smirked as she eased the finger in deeper. Kinvara’s mouth hung open, and she gasped for breath as it passed the first knuckle. She whimpered pathetically when Melisandre reached the second knuckle. When it was fully in, Kinvara cried out and came again. Melisandre kissed her lower back and began sliding her finger back and forth, slowly finger-fucking her. 
    

    
      
    

    
      Kinvara whimpered and pulled Harry’s head tighter against her bosom. It had been a long time since she last had sex and even longer since she experimented with anal. The last time she experimented, it was with an inexperienced partner who was a little too enthusiastic. The pain from his fumbled attempts had put her off the act. Now, she was forced to rethink the whole thing. Melisandre was slow and gentle with her actions, and the naughty sensation made her pussy tingle with need. Suddenly, Melisandre moved Harry’s cock until the head was pressed tightly against her opening. Not wanting to wait any longer, Kinvara eased her hips down until the head pushed through her tight lips. Slowly, her hips sank, and her lips stretched around him. Melisandre’s finger never stopped penetrating her. It pistoned back and forth at a slow but steady pace. Kinvara’s body was shaking badly by that point, and she could no longer hold herself up. She cried out as her hips dropped dramatically, and she was suddenly filled with his meat. Harry lay back, and Kinvara collapsed on top of him. Her breasts were mashed against his chest, and she breathed heavily into his neck. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “I think she likes it, My Lord,” Melisandre teased as she continued to finger-fuck her ass. Harry’s hands caressed the full length of Kinvara’s nude back, and when he reached her ass, he spread her cheeks open, giving Melisandre more room to play. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “She certainly does,” Harry chuckled. “She’s practically choking my cock. She doesn’t want to let go,” he teased, gripping her cheeks tightly. Harry began thrusting his hips, trying to loosen her crushing grip on his member. Her pussy was extremely tight, but thankfully soaking wet. With every thrust, her wet pussy produced a perverted squishing sound, and when he pulled back, her narrow walls constricted further, desperately trying to milk the cum from his balls. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “Her lips are stretching so far out, it looks as though they might tear,” Melisandre giggled as she stared at the point of penetration. As Harry thrust into her, her stretched lips were pushed back into her body. When his shaft pulled back, her light pink lips stretched far from the rest of her pussy, attempting to keep him inside. Kinvara squealed and trembled against his body as the duo brought her more pleasure than she could ever dream of. His hips started to move faster, and her wide hips began clapping from the force of impact. Melisandre was forced to pull her finger from her ass but quickly replaced it with her tongue. Kinvara’s eyes rolled into the back of her head, and her back arched. Harry tilted her head up and kissed her deeply while Melisandre’s tongue slithered against her hole. Down below, her pussy was smearing his shaft with a thick coating of her white cream, making her pussy even more slick and pleasurable. 
    

    
      
    

    
      Melisandre reached between her parted knees as she wiggled her tongue all around her hole. Her fingers found her slick pussy, and she began playing with herself while Kinvara squealed above her. She knew it wouldn’t be long before she came all over his cock, and she patiently waited for her turn. As it turned out, she didn’t have to wait long. Kinvara cried out in pleasure as pussy juice began squirting from her quivering cunt. Melisandre pulled away and watched as squirts of pussy juice leaked out from around his shaft. Harry started fucking her hard and faster. Kinvara squealed and rolled off of him as the pleasure became too much to take. Melisandre smirked as the older woman thrashed on the bed next to him with her thighs tightly shut. Her pussy was stills squirting while spasming uncontrollably. Melisandre then turned to him and found his cock rock-hard and waiting for action. She crawled between his legs and took him into her mouth. She moaned around him while bobbing her head and sucking him clean. Her Lord moaned as well and threaded his fingers through her luscious red hair. It didn’t take long for him to cum. As the first blast of cum hit the back of her throat, Melisandre guzzled it down without a problem. She pulled back until only the head was in her mouth and wrapped her hand around his thick base. Up and down her hand jerked, pumping cum down her throat. Once his balls had been sufficiently drained. Melisandre sucked on the head like a tasty treat, making sure to get every last drop of his hot seed. Kissing him up his stomach and chest, she lay by his side and snuggled against him. He wrapped his arm around her back and held her close, which filled her with love and affection. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “How was she, My Lord?” Melisandre asked while Kinvara continued to squeal and cum. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “Her body pleases me, but we need to work on her longevity,” he teased while caressing Kinvara’s cumming body with his strong hand. Melisandre giggled and kissed his shoulder. She then took her turn straddling his waist. Melisandre smirked as she felt his hard shaft rest between her swollen lips. Her hips began rolling, and her wet pussy glided along the length of his shaft. By then, Kinvara was just coming down from her orgasm, and she raised her head in time to see Melisandre dropping down on the long, thick shaft that had just caused her to orgasm explosively. She shakily pushed herself into a sitting position. There was no way she was going to miss out on the fun. She crawled over to them and joined in, intent on having the time of her life.
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