Three knocks rattled against the front door in quick succession.
Amity peaked up from her book, looking towards it. “Who is it?”
“Your unicorn,” the voice on the other side replied.
Amity groaned as she got up, placing her book aside. “Please don’t say that out loud.”
A sputter of laughter erupted from the other side. 
As Amity opened the door, she affixed Hunter with the coldest look that she could possibly manage.
“What? It’s what I am, isn’t it?” Hunter replied, grinning sheepishly.
“Who is it?” Luz called, poking her head out of the kitchen and brightening at the sight of Hunter. “Oh hey, it’s our unicorn.”
“Not you too,” Amity groaned.
She stepped to the side and cradled her temples between a forefinger and thumb, gesturing for Hunter to come in with her other hand. It was an offer which he eagerly took as he stepped into their home.
He was dressed in a plaid shirt and worn jeans, looking like he was fresh from his workshop. It certainly smelled like it with the scent of wood lingering upon his person as he passed by Amity. She also noticed that there was a bundled-up package cradled within his arms.
“Oh, what is that?” Luz asked, making her way fully into the room. She was dressed far more casually, wearing a simple t-shirt and pair of shorts. Both of which were from her lazy afternoon pile of attire. “Did you bring us a gift?”
“Willow thought it’d be a good idea to bring a fruit basket or something,” Hunter said. “And I wasn’t about to tell her no.”
Luz shrugged and took the gift from him. “I mean she isn’t wrong.”
Amity closed the door and then locked it, pausing for a second before engaging the deadbolt as well. Was she being paranoid? Maybe, just a little. But she was also naturally high strung, nervous when it came to these more… private affairs.
As she headed towards the living room, she caught her reflection in a full-bodied mirror. Her sundress looked lovely, being an elegant shade of lavender as it conformed nicely to her body. Her hair was tied into a ponytail and a little makeup graced her complexion. 
As she glanced at the other two, she realized that she might’ve been a little overdressed.
“You look good,” Hunter said.
Amity paused. “Oh uh… thanks.” She then gestured towards him. “I like your shirt.”
Hunter looked down at it and brushed a hand against the material. “Yeah, I just finished up with a new palisman order.” He went over to the living room and plopped down upon their couch. “Normally, I’d run home and change but I know that you care about punctuality.”
“It’s appreciated,” Amity replied, nodding towards him.
She came back into the living room as well and plopped down in a chair off in the corner, folding her hands within her lap. Luz also came in, unwrapping the fruit assortment and placing it down upon the coffee table.
“Oh shit, did she put painapple in this thing!” she beamed, grabbing a skewer that had a juicy piece of yellow fruit upon it. Rather than take a seat with Amity, she instead flopped down next to Hunter, leaning against him for support. “Willow really is the best.”
Hunter smirked and lifted one of his hands, draping his arm across Luz’s shoulders. “Yeah, she is.”
Luz popped the fruit into her mouth and bit into it, promptly wincing. “Ow!”
“You know that you don’t need to eat the painapple, right?” Amity teased.
Luz winced as she continued to chew, swallowing it after a decent amount of effort. “I know but it’s so freaking good.”
Amity nodded and said nothing to that. None of them really said anything, just lingering in an awkward standoff.
“So…” Hunter started, working his jaw as he tried to figure out what to say. It took a second but he soon focused on Amity. “You want to try dick, huh?”
Amity flushed and covered her face with both hands. “Oh Titan!”
“Sorry, sorry,” Hunter chided, sighing. “I just… I think it’s best that we get over the initial awkwardness of this, you know?”
Luz nodded. “And thankfully Willow was willing to lend us a pretty good dick.”
“My penis is also really nice,” Hunter teased.
Luz snickered.
And so did Amity, rippling with laughter behind her hands. It took a bit, but slowly, she managed to peel them both away from her now reddened complexion. “Okay, okay, yeah, I uh… I want to… I want…” She pulled one of her hands down to her side, nervously rubbing at her arm. “I think I’d like to try being with a boy. At least once to see if I like it, you know?”
“Cute,” Luz teased.
Amity groaned. “Shush, you.”
“Absolutely not,” Luz replied, playfully batting her lashes at her. “I’m going to rib you at least ten times tonight.”
Thankfully, it seemed that Hunter would be the more level-headed voice of reason amongst them. “What about boys interests you?”
Amity sighed. “I just…” She worked her jaw. “I know that I love women and I know that I’m attracted to women. That being said, even though I’ve never really thought about a boy in the same way, I still kind of wonder if I might like it. Also, I don’t mean to bring up the Good Witch Azure but the author deciding to end it with a het ship kind of makes me wonder if I’m missing out on something, you know?”
“Also, she really wants to try dick because she’s a freak,” Luz added.
Amity groaned. “Luz…”
“Fine, fine, I’ll behave,” Luz said, leaning further into Hunter and nuzzling against his chest. “But for real, she wanted to experiment and I couldn’t think of a better guy to do this kind of stuff with.”
Hunter tensed, unable to hide his smile. “I’m kind of honoured to hear that.”
“Well considering that you’re dating Willow, you’re kind of like an honorary woman,” Luz teased, playfully slapping his thigh. “You know since she wears the pants in your relationship.”
“Did you just decide to crank the gremlin vibes up to eleven tonight or were you always like this?” Hunter jabbed.
Luz snickered.
Still, Hunter continued to stroke her shoulder. It was actually kind of nice to see how close him and Luz were. The fact that they seemed to be this comfortable with one another was genuinely helping to further warm Amity up to the idea.
If Luz could trust him for something like this then so could she.
“Well, what would you like to do today?” Hunter asked, now looking at Amity.
Amity hummed and gave it some thought. “Well personally, I’d really love to try sucking dick and…” She bit her lip. “I wouldn’t mind if you felt like fucking me afterwards. I mean if that’s something that you can do.”
Hunter nodded. “I’d be game to try that out.” He then looked down at Luz, poking the top of her head with his chin. “And are you looking for anything specific?”
“I mean I can fuck you whenever,” Luz teased, reaching up and stroking his chest with a single finger. “I’m just here as moral support for Amity, this time.”
Hunter nodded. “Okay, I can work with that.” He reached out and grabbed a piece of weepingmelon, popping it into his mouth. As he spoke, he couldn’t help but sniffle. “All I ask if that you communicate throughout. If something hurts, it isn’t supposed to. If something is uncomfortable, we can work on fixing that. I want you to enjoy yourself just as much as me, okay?”
Amity nodded.
“Are we throwing any kink into this?” Hunter asked.
Amity smiled. “Not this time.”
“That’s good because I honestly can’t keep up with all the freaky shit that Luz is into these days,” Hunter teased, grinning like an absolute brat. “Your girlfriend is a bit of a freak.”
Luz flushed. “Okay, feet!”
Amity chuckled. “Titan, you two are such freaking dweebs.”
“It’s why we work so well together,” Luz said.
Once more the conversation faded to a less awkward, but still rather pronounced, silence. They had talked but it still felt like there was a rift, a divide between them that hadn’t been entirely mended just yet.
“So do you want to see my cock?” Hunter asked.
Amity stirred and looked at him, seeing the coy little smile that graced his lips. It was kind of surreal to witness this sudden confidence in him as he leaned back, adopting a more casual lounging position upon their couch.
“Yeah,” she said.
Hunter nodded and looked at Luz. “Do you mind giving me a hand?”
Luz grinned and peeled herself away from his chest, giving him just a little bit of room. She then reached out and started to fiddle with his attire, placing both of her hands upon his jeans. Her motions were pretty nimble as she stroked at his thigh with one hand and used the other to grasp his fly and start to pull it down.
Amity was transfixed by the scene, shuffling in her seat as she watched it unfold. She could feel a certain warmth start to blossom within her core, growing more and more pronounced with every passing second.
In all honesty, she had never seen one of these before. Sure, she had read textbooks and done sex ed but there was a massive gulf that existed between seeing the illustration of a person’s masculinity and actually witnessing the real thing in person.
Luz managed to pop open his fly, grasping his jeans and helping to ease them down. 
Hunter cooperated, shuffling his hips and allowing everything above his knees to be exposed. He seemed to be wearing a simple pair of grey boxers with the bulging outline of something lingering underneath. It felt like a tease, being this close but still not being able to fully witness it.
“She looks kind of cute right now,” Hunter chided.
Luz nodded. “That’s my Sweet Potato.”
Amity stirred, realizing that they’d been talking about her. That certainly didn’t help with her blush, not one bit. 
“Shut up,” she whined.
Luz smirked and reached out, resting her palm against Hunter’s bulge and massaging into it. Her motions were rough though not too rough, more like she was kneading dough. It seemed to have its intended effect as Hunter shuddered, letting out a moan.
“Want to help?” Hunter asked, looking at Amity.
Amity nodded, not trusting herself with words.
“I’ve always wanted to…” Hunter groaned, letting out a soft note of a playful moan. “I’ve always wanted to see you topless.”
Amity pondered this for a second, feeling a lag in reacting to this new information. Then it hit as her cheeks somehow warmed even further. “I think I can oblige.”
She got to her feet and reached down, grasping the hem of her dress. In one fluid motion, she lifted it up over top of her head. Maybe she should’ve put some foreplay or teasing into it but she also didn’t trust her capacity to be seductive at this current moment.
“Whoa,” Hunter whispered. “She’s completely naked under that.”
“It was my idea,” Luz teased.
As Amity cast her attire aside, she looked down at her naked form. Her body was fit and slender with a pair of perky breasts. There was a tuft of wild hair above her lower lips which was a natural brown in colour. She was pleased to see that Hunter enjoyed the view, gawking at her.
She was also pleased to see that something was suddenly tenting out against his boxers.
Luz smirked and reached for the waistline of them, yanking them down with no pomp or circumstance.
Hunter’s erection soon sprung forth, piercing in the very air with its power. It was long and hard, thicker than Amity had expected. She could understand why Willow would enjoy something like that. There was also a bush of wild blonde hair around the base which gave way to a pale shaft that ended in a head protected by a fold of skin.
Amity bit her lip. She of course knew the anatomy of this organ but to see one in person was something else entirely.
Luz reached out and took the organ in her hand, stroking it, nice and slow. It didn’t seem like there was much purpose behind her actions. This felt more like a desire to keep him hard and fully show off his pride to her girlfriend.
It didn’t seem that Hunter minded. He was simply smiling, taking in the view of Amity. 
“Anything that I should know of before we get started?” Hunter asked.
Luz hummed and pondered this question by taping a finger against the head of his pride. “She likes getting her hair pulled.”
Hunter nodded.
“And she likes being degraded,” Luz added.
“Luz!” Amity huffed. “I thought we weren’t bringing kinks into this?”
Luz smirked. “What? We both know that it’s true.”
“I don’t want our guest thinking that I’m weird,” Amity replied, looking off to the side. “This is already a lot to take in.”
Hunter smirked. “Amity, trust me, nothing that you could say would come across as anything approaching weird.” He scoffed. “After all, I’m currently dating a woman who has access to tentacles whenever she’d like.”
Amity paused. “You know, that’s… that’s fair.”
“Whoa, does Willow really tentacle fuck you?” Luz asked
Hunter ignored her and then looked at Amity. “Now how do you like to be degraded?”
Amity hummed. “Being called a slut and talked down to and… maybe some other spicy words on occasion.”
“Other spicy words?” Hunter asked.
Luz smirked. “Like slurs.”
Amity flushed.
Hunter paused and gave it some thought. Though once it clicked, he sucked in a breath. “Oh.”
“See!” Amity yelped. “He finds it weird.”
“Hey, hey, hey,” Hunter said, lifting his hands. “I was just caught off guard is all. I promise that it isn’t any weirder than some of the other stuff that I’m into.”
Amity bit her lip. She wanted to trust him but she wasn’t entirely sure that he was being sincere or just sparing her feelings.
Luz smirked and continued to jerk him off, stroking him in nice long strides. She went back and forth, again and again. It was honestly a little mesmerizing to watch, seeing the way his flesh shifted with each stride. The fold of skin over the tip was rather intriguing, watching it peel back before snapping back into place.
The rhythmic motions were enough to entice her and settle her rowdy mind.
Instinctively, she came over and settled onto her knees in front of him, getting a little closer. Being this close, she could smell him once again, picking up on the scent of wood shavings which he seemed to wear like a perfume. Yet, another smell also broke through the calm, curling against her nose and seeming to crawl into her brain. It was heavy and salty, a masculine sweat which seemed to cling to him like a shroud.
It was like he was covered in a bath of pheromones. They meddled with Amity’s mind even though she knew that witches and humans had no capacity for these feral responses. At least that’s what her logical brain told her. Though it would seem that it was taking a backseat at this moment.
Hunter reached forth and rested a hand upon the back of her head, stroking at her purple locks. He smiled at her, brushing his finger through them like a lover’s caress.
“You know Amity, you look pretty cute,” he said before allowing his lips to curl into a rather sadistic smoulder. “For a dyke.”
Amity’s eyes widened and she sucked in a breath. It sounded like she’d been punched in the gut. 
Hunter winced. “Sorry, sorry, too much?”
Amity could see Luz blushing as well. It would seem that both of them had been left momentarily speechless by Hunter’s sudden choice of slur.
“No…” Luz said, shaking her head. “That…”
“That was good,” Amity whispered.
“Really good,” Luz agreed.
She drew her hand away and freed up his erection, instead leaving it utterly exposed and abandoned. It looked cold, helpless even, like it needed someone else to take care of it before it wilted away under these utterly frigid conditions.
Amity watched as a bead of something white and rich oozed forth from the very tip and started to roll down his shaft. She couldn’t help but want to taste it, and as such, she positioned herself directly overtop his erection.
This was it, the moment of truth, proof of if she actually liked something like this or if her brain had betrayed her with the allure of impossible fantasies. She moved slowly, inching downwards and getting so close to it. His warmth curled against her complexion, intimate but nowhere near as familiar as she would’ve felt with Luz.
“You got this,” Luz said.
Amity nodded and then finally pressed him between her lips, carefully probing at the tip of his cock with her tongue. Her motions were halting and nervous, sporadic and not nearly as smooth as she would’ve liked them to be. Everything about this was strange and foreign as she was clearly taking her time to learn how to properly fellate a man.
The first thing she thought was how warm this organ really was. It was like it had channeled all of his body heat into this single appendage.
The second thing she noticed was his taste. Much like his scent, it was salty and strong with that white bead in particular having a very hearty essence to it. It was jarring, nearly enough to make her pull back, but she got used to it quickly enough, appreciating it fully.
This was utterly different from the taste of Luz. Her essence was thin and slightly acidic but this was… well… it was just so exotic in quality.
Hunter let out a cooing little moan, stroking her hair as she worked him over. “You got this, Amity.”
Amity knew that she had this as she eased forwards, taking her friend deeper into her mouth. She had some ideas about how this was supposed to work but she was still hesitant, cautious, keeping an ear open for his feedback. She took care in listening to every moan and groan, feeling that these were evidence of whether or not she was doing a good job.
And it seemed that she was not as she heard Hunter suddenly hiss, tensing against her. “Teeth. Teeth!”
Amity paused and opened her mouth a little more, trying to ease her tension. It was easier said than done, however. Yet, she still managed, at some capacity, drawing her sharp canines away from this sensitive flesh.
Once done, she then began to bob along him, gliding up and down. It actually felt pretty nice between her lips, fun to toy with and please. Her tongue joined in and clumsily rolled around his flesh, dancing across his sensitive head.
The organ was receptive, twitching and oozing under her care. It was incredible to feel just how eager his manhood really was.
“Good girl,” Hunter teased.
Amity hated that she shivered at his compliment, despising how turned on those two words had made her. Maybe it was his tone, that husky cockiness which seemed to permeate his voice at this moment.
She could sense that Luz was drawing away, getting off of the couch. Yet, she couldn’t see what her girlfriend was currently doing.
Instead, Amity pushed lower, exploring her limits. At the same time, she reached up and took Hunter’s balls in the palm of her hand, fondling them. She wasn’t sure if this did anything but it seemed that he liked the stimulation as a fresh chorus of rapturous moans filled the air. 
“Looking good,” Hunter groaned.
Amity perked up but realized that he was talking to Luz.
Luz chuckled. “I always look good.”
“Yeah, you do,” Hunter replied.
Amity felt Luz settle into position directly behind her. Her girlfriend quickly threw her arms around her, embracing her from behind. It would seem that she was now equally naked, her warm body cradling Amity’s own.
“You’re pretty good at this,” Luz teased.
Amity flushed and tried to nod though realized that this was rather difficult with a cock currently lodged in her mouth.
Instead, Amity kept at it, bobbing deeper and deeper. For a moment, she thought that maybe she would learn that she didn’t have a gag reflex and take Hunter all the way down to the base. Though she quickly realized that this was a fool hearted dream as she felt him prod at the very back of her mouth, stabbing against her throat.
This mere contact was enough to make her gag, letting out a crude little retching sound. She flushed with shame as she drew back, just a little, recovering with a couple reinforcing breaths.
“Don’t push it too hard,” Hunter warned. “Last thing I need is you making a mess.”
Luz chuckled and reached up, brushing Hunter’s hand out of the way. “Babe, can I tell you something?” She gripped her girlfriend’s ponytail, coiling it around her hand until she held firm leverage over it. “It’s lowkey kind of hot watching you sucking dick like this.”
She reached out with her other hand and grasped one of Amity’s, leading those digits back towards her own body. Amity got the memo and surrendered her wrist, extending her fingers and allowing her girlfriend to brush them against own soaking wet lower lips.
Her eyes widened as she realized just how drenched Luz had become, absolutely soaked in her current state.
“I think I’m also learning something new about myself,” Luz teased.
Hunter chuckled. “Is this where you learn that you have a cuckold fetish?”
“Hunter!” Luz yelped, going silent for a moment before letting out a little snicker in response. “I’m a girl so it’d be a cuckquean fetish. Thank you very much.”
“Right, right, how rude of me to forget,” Hunter grumbled. 
“Want to see what my girlfriend can really do?” Luz teased, tensing her grip.
Amity’s eyes widened and she gasped, letting out a perverse groan. It was enough to make her burn bright red, flinching her gaze away from Hunter. 
Why did getting her hair pulled cause her to make that sort of reaction?
Hunter sighed. “Please be gentle.”
“But it’s fun not to be,” Luz chided.
Amity shivered, flushing at the fact that she was being talked about like she wasn’t even there. She had thought that she’d be more reserved, considering that this was her first time around but she also didn’t mind this shift. No, she didn’t mind it in the slightest.
Luz sighed. “But I guess we can be a bit more gentle if you’re really that nervous about it.”
Still, she applied a little bit of force, using her leverage to her advantage. She started to bob Amity along at a pace that she decided was right. It was a bit quicker than what Amity intended but it still wasn’t too rough. If anything, maybe she even wished that her girlfriend would get a little more forceful with her.
All in due time… hopefully.
She focused on her tongue work, lewdly suckling and swirling it around. It still felt a little strange to have him anchored between her lips but she was growing more and more comfortable with each passing moment.
Hell, she might’ve even grown used to the taste of boys at this point.
“Titan, she’s good at this,” Hunter groaned.
Luz chuckled. “She has practice.”
“I thought that…” Hunter began.
Luz snorted. “Strap-ons exist, dude.” She scoffed. “And I know for a fact that Willow makes you very aware of what those are.”
“Okay!” Hunter yelped.
Luz drew back upon Amity’s hair, roughly yanking her off of his cock. 
Amity winced and panted for breath, looking at how slick his organ was now. There were a few threads of saliva linking her together with his pride and they hung suspended, disobeying the rules of gravity. The organ twitched under her gaze, looking so very needy in its current state.
“Why did you…” Amity whined.
Luz paused. “Err…”
“Luz?” Hunter asked.
Luz chuckled nervously. “I thought that I’d pull her off and she’d say something like: ‘Ha, I had you pegged as the type of guy who would be into that’.” Amity could actually feel her girlfriend’s sheepish grin, her smile boring into the back of her head. “Well, uh…”
“Why would I say that?” Amity asked.
Luz paused and went silent. 
“What made you…” Amity began.
Instead of responding with words, Luz forced Amity forwards, interrupting her with penetration. It wasn’t long before the awkward silence was filled with the guttural sounds of Amity sucking cock, sounding so wet and crude in nature.
It turned out to be a very effective distraction as no further questions were raised.
Luz kept her at it, going faster and faster, tugging upon Amity’s poor locks with every shift in direction. It wasn’t long before Amity’s world became a blur with her tongue now immobile.
Hunter moaned loudly, gasping and groaning. He dug his fingers into the sofa, gritting his teeth together as he squirmed against her care.
Then something popped, like a cork. His cock soon twitched and a stream of something virile and heavy erupted forth. It coated the inside of Amity’s mouth. The texture was thick and the taste virile, brimming with the salty and sinful implications of sex.
It was followed by a second and third spurt, each just as heavy as the last. Amity swallowed what she could, enjoying the taste. Though plenty was left behind, coating the inside of her mouth.
After a fourth, far feebler dose, Luz pulled Amity back and forced her off of Hunter’s cock. She then exploited her advantage and mashed her lips forcefully against her girlfriend’s, pulling her into a passionate kiss. It didn’t take long before their mouths parted and tongues ventured forth to fill the void. 
Amity was immediately on the backfoot as she felt Luz exploring her mouth. That nimble little appendage was daring, collecting Hunter’s seed and actually stealing it from her. With her goal accomplished, Luz drew back, pulling away from Amity and letting go of her hair.
“Holy shit,” Hunter groaned. He was unable to hide the awe which lingered in his voice.
Amity blinked, left in an absolute stupor. “Fuck.”
“That was…” Luz chuckled. “That was actually really fucking hot.”
She got to her feet and took a step towards the kitchen. “I’m going to go grab some water, okay?”
“That’s a good idea,” Hunter said, calling to her as she left. “Mind grabbing me one too?”
Amity could only nod, turning to look at her girlfriend’s naked form as she peeled away. 
Much like herself, Luz was fit through years of athleticism. Though that’s pretty much where the similarities ended. Her girlfriend’s breasts were a little larger than her own, her skin a darker hue, and her hair was a rich brown in colour. This included the hair that made up the wild bush of fur that lingered above her now soaking wet lower lips.
Titan, she was hot.
Luz dipped into the kitchen which left Amity alone with Hunter.
Hunter smiled at her and then patted to spot beside himself, gesturing for her to come over. Amity took the hint, settling into place upon the sofa. She couldn’t help but lean into him, falling against his supportive embrace.
“You doing okay?” Hunter asked.
“Yeah,” Amity rasped, flushing as she realized how hoarse her voice was. “Sorry for gagging.”
“Why would you…” Hunter shook his head. “Everyone gags. Even Luz.”
Luz laughed from the kitchen. “I have the worst freaking gag reflex, babe. You have no idea.” Her voice was then drowned out by the sound of running water.
Hunter stroked her shoulder, holding her against him. His chest rose and fell slowly. At that moment, Amity could appreciate why Luz enjoyed his company so much. He was warm and strong and tender and soft, all redeeming qualities that made it easy for her to cuddle up against him.
“Hey, weird question,” he said, scratching at the scuff on his chin.
Amity perked up. “What’s up?”
“Can I play with your boobs?” Hunter asked.
Amity scoffed and looked at him. “Hunter, you literally just swabbed my throat.”
“You wish!” Luz called as she turned off the water. “You still got a few inches left before you can even think about claiming that, babe.”
The tap then turned on again and Luz was drowned out by the sound of rushing water.
Amity rolled her eyes and then focused on Hunter, nodding towards him. “Play away.”
Hunter grinned and reached out with his free hand, carefully taking her breast within it. He kneaded into her flesh, feeling it and molding it against his fingers. His gestures were far more cautious and clumsier than Luz’s, inexperienced maybe.
Amity could only imagine that people who didn’t have these were just naturally clumsy with them.
“Having fun?” Amity teased.
Hunter nodded. “Tons.”
He drew his hand back and instead grasped her nipple between his forefinger and thumb, tweaking it back and forth.
“Dude, you’re not tuning a radio,” Luz called, coming back into the room with three glasses perched between her hands.
Hunter paused. “What’s a radio?”
“Never mind,” Luz said, shaking her head. She placed the glasses down upon the table but kept one for herself. As there was still room on the couch, she then flopped onto it. “You’re just being a dweeb.”
Hunter sighed and drew his hand back, instead turning his attention towards the table and grabbing a glass for himself. He took a sip but ensured that he looked over the rim, narrowing his gaze at Luz as he did so.
Amity also grabbed a glass, taking a sip herself. “So…”
“So,” Hunter replied.
“How long does it take for that…” Amity pointed towards his now softened pride. “To get hard again?”
Hunter looked down at it and hummed, shrugging his shoulders soon after. “Give it a couple more minutes.”
“I bet I know how to get him hard again,” Luz teased.
Amity glanced off to the side and saw the devilish little glimmer which now lingered in her girlfriend’s gaze. She was up to something and Amity had a feeling that she wanted to find out what that something was.
“Oh yeah?” she asked.
Luz nodded and made a show of placing down her glass, tilting her chin towards Amity. 
The message was clear and Amity followed her lead. 
Once she had placed her glass aside, Luz then pounced upon her, pressing her back and forcing her against Hunter. She melded her lips against her girlfriend’s own, kissing her long and deep, shoving her tongue forcefully into her mouth. At the same time, her hand found a home between Amity’s legs, stroking roughly at her folds.
Amity gasped and then moaned, shivering as Luz pushed her fingers inside, not stopping until she reached the knuckles. Not that this was very hard considering how wet she’d gotten while giving Hutner head. Her eyes were wide and her tongue immediately succumbed to Luz’s advances. 
The two of them lingered like that for a good long while with Luz leading and Amity eagerly following.
Until finally the kiss came to an end with Luz leering at her, grinning from ear-to-ear. “How ya doing, Sweet Potato?”
“Good,” Amity replied.
Luz looked past her and then at Hunter, looking down at his crotch. “Wait, what the hell? Why didn’t that work?”
“Because I painted your girlfriend’s throat like two minutes!” Hunter replied, gesturing towards her as he huffed. “Give me a few minutes here.”
Amity snickered. “I mean, I appreciated the attempt, babe.”
“It was a pretty hot attempt,” Hunter murmured as a little colour entered his cheeks.
Luz leaned overtop of Amity, laying across her lap. She reached out and held her finger overtop of Hunter’s crotch, nearly touching his erection. It lingered there, not quite touching him but getting pretty close to doing so.
Hunter looked at this and cocked a brow.
“Boop,” Luz finally said, breaching this divide and poking the tip of his cock. “Come on, little guy.”
Hunter scoffed. “Little guy?”
“I mean it’s all relative,” Luz replied as she grinned at him. “It’s little compared to what it was a few minutes ago.”
“Maybe it’d be more comfortable if we did this in the bedroom?” Amity tried, resting a hand upon Luz’s rump. When Luz didn’t move, she drew this very same hand back and instead smacked her firmly across the ass with it. “Or at least be more comfortable than out here.”
Luz gasped but seemed to take the hint, rolling off of Amity’s lap. She made her way towards the bedroom, gesturing for the other two to follow. 
Amity was the first to get up, offering her hand to Hunter as she did so.
He looked at it and took it, getting to his feet. Instead of following, he started to unbutton his shirt, doing away with what remained of his partial attire. “I’ll catch up.”
Amity nodded and headed towards their bedroom, slipping inside. As she entered, she saw that Luz was already seated upon the bed, kicking out her feet.
“Having fun?” Luz asked.
Amity grinned and flopped upon the sheets face first. “Tons.”
“Is dick everything that you were hoping it would be?” Luz teased, reaching out and stroking her girlfriend’s side. “Are you liking it?”
Amity shrugged. “Honestly, it’s kind of hard to tell. I think I’m just having fun fooling around with Hunter. He’s… nice.”
“And handsome?” Hunter asked.
Amity rolled over and looked towards the door. “And han-”
She went silent as she really looked at him.
Hunter was currently learning against the doorframe, grinning down at her as he did so. He was stunning in the nude with a full-bodied build that hid away a good amount of his muscles. Amity suddenly realized why he’d been guard material back in his teens, looking more than a little rugged, even to this day. He was also far hairier than she expected with a chest that was brimming with blonde. It looked foreign to her but a good kind of foreign, downright exotic to a witch who had only fooled around with women up until this point. 
The heavy fuzz also had the added benefit of obscuring her view of the many faded red scars which seemed to crisscross his body. Though she could still pick up on the fringes of them, quickly tearing her gaze away lest she be caught staring.
Amity flushed. “Yeah, handsome too.”
Hunter smirked at the compliment and took a step into the room, promptly flexing and striking a rather theatrical pose.
Luz snickered. “Titan, you’re such a freaking dork.”
“Yeah, well… I’m the dork who’s about to cuck you,” Hunter jabbed, winking at her. “So that makes you even more of a dork.”
He clambered onto the bed and laid down on his back, taking up position next to Amity and wedging her between two bodies. His cock was still soft but Amity knew it was only a matter of time before they managed to get some life out of it.
In fact, she decided to help him along by reaching out and playfully stroking it, pumping it gingerly in the palm of her hand. It felt slick and warm, perfectly lubricated for what she needed. Now, if only it would get hard as well.
“So, what position do you want to try?” Hunter asked.
Amity bit her lip. She had honestly not thought that far ahead. “What position would you recommend?”
Hunter hummed. “Cowgirl?”
“Oh, is someone feeling lazy?” Luz teased.
Hunter huffed. “Or doggy style.”
“What about missionary?” Luz asked. “That way I can hold my girlfriend while you plow her.”
Hunter hummed. “That actually sounds kind of cute.”
“I like the sound of that,” Amity agreed.
Luz grinned. “Yeah, I have my moments.”
Amity felt something twitch against the palm of her hand. As she looked over, she noticed that Hunter’s girth had started to harden, once more growing in stature. It was slow to rise but it eventually stood tall and proud, perfectly erect as it pierced the air.
“Oh hey,” she teased.
Hunter scoffed and looked down, grinning as he did so. “Well would you look at that.” He turned his attention towards Luz. “Like I said, I only needed a couple more minutes.”
Luz nodded and shifted positions, resting her back against the headboard and spreading her legs. 
This left enough room for Amity as she shuffled over and sat down within Luz’s lap. She felt her girlfriend throw her arms around her, squeezing her tight as she delivered a little kiss to the side of her neck.
“I’m so excited,” Luz teased.
Amity flushed but nodded, feeling an excited warmth start to brew in her core. She still couldn’t believe that this was really happening.
Hunter got up and moved around to the foot of the bed. He reached down as he did so and stroked himself, ensuring that he kept himself hard. As he stood there, he paused for a moment, appraising the situation. “How are we going to make this work?”
Luz hummed. “Need us to move forward?”
Hunter nodded.
Luz didn’t act like a brat, for once, instead inching forwards and bringing Amity along for the ride. Thankfully, she proved to be a steady influence, bulky enough to prop up her girlfriend.
“Is this better?” Amity asked as she now rested upon the very edge of the bed.
Hunter looked down at her and took in this new angle as he continued to stroke his erection. This position still wasn’t right. He was a little taller than her with his erection being a good six above where her pussy currently rested.
First, he attempted some form of clumsy squat though even Amity could tell that this angle was going to be problematic. She could see the strain in his face at having to even attempt this position. It might work for a few minutes but he’d quickly wear out.
“I have an idea,” Amity said.
Hunter cocked a brow.
Amity lifted her hand and swirled a finger through the air, creating a ring of magic. Soon, a large ball of purple goo came shooting out a nearby jar, coming over to her. She lifted her hips and allowed it to slip in underneath. This made up for any shortfall in her stature, allowing her to rest her rump upon it while now being level with Hunter’s erection.
Sure, it felt a bit sticky and moist but she would live.
“Why don’t we use a little magic to make things easier?” she teased.
Luz chuckled and nipped at her ear. “You’re so smart, babe.”
“I have my moments,” Amity replied.
Hunter smirked and let go of his cock, instead slapping the tip of it down upon Amity’s cunt. He ground against her folds, moving back and forth in tender little motions. She was still soaking wet which meant that there wasn’t really any resistance to him. In fact, it almost seemed like he was using her moisture as a crude form of lubricant.
His cock was so warm as it pressed against her, brimming with an undercurrent of heat. Every passing moment made Amity want it a little more, tickling at that inquisitive little voice which lingered at the very back of her brain.
It was enough to make her consider bisexuality, trying to process her current attraction. Though maybe the midst of pleasure wasn’t the best time for these internalized debates.
“You doing okay?” Luz asked.
Amity nodded. “Just excited to give this a try.”
Hunter gripped Amity’s hips and dug his fingers into her flanks. He braced himself against her and then angled his cock, prodding at her folds with the tip of his erection. There was a little resistance, his penetration more than a bit halting in nature. Yet, slowly, he managed to push his way inside, carefully parting her lips.
A thin moan escaped him, weaving together with a matching note which soon came forth from Amity.
Amity instinctively reached out and placed her hand overtop of Luz’s, intertwining their fingers and holding onto her for dear life. It seemed that her girlfriend approved as she used her other hand to affectionately stroke her cheek.
“This is really hot,” Luz teased.
Hunter nodded and began to work his hips, pumping into Amity again and again. Each successive stride allowed him to venture a little deeper than before, going even harder.
“Fuck,” Hunter groaned.
Amity gasped as he brushed against something especially respective. Her note was strong and she flushed as she saw the worry which crossed Hunter’s face, making him pause.
“Everything okay?” he asked, biting his lip.
Amity nodded. “Just getting used to this.”
Hunter seemed content with this answer as he got back to work, pumping into her at a far steadier rate. It wasn’t long before he had worked his entire girth inside of her, each thrust being marked with a crude sound clap of his hips coming together with Amity’s pelvis.
His cock felt divine, otherworld, so utterly alien to Amity. It had qualities similar to a strap, for sure, but was also unique in its own right. It felt more real, organic, having a pleasant imperfection to it compared to the uniform nature of a strap-on. It was also far warmer, not making Amity shiver as it brushed against her most intimate places.
Also, it had the strange habit of twitching. These quakes not only felt nice but also proved to her animal mind that there was an actual living breathing person currently inside of her. And that sensation of blissfulness.
“Can you…” Amity shivered. “Can you play with my…”
Her voice faded into a gasp as Hunter picked up the pace, pumping into her harder and deeper than before. He seemed confused by her request, looking to Luz for some sort of clarification.
“On it,” Luz said.
Thankfully, it seemed that her girlfriend had managed to connect with her on a deeper level, understanding her fragmented speech. She reached out and resting a finger against her clit, firmly grinding into it. 
This managed to etch out an energetic moan from the back of Amity’s throat. “Fuck, fuck, fuck.”
She started to squirm though it didn’t do much with Luz holding her and Hunter clinging to her hips. If anything, it seemed to spur him into further action as he went harder still. His breathing came forth in pent up little bursts with a bead of sweat clinging to his brow and spittle flying forth from between his tightly clenched teeth.
His cock felt utterly amazing inside of her, brushing against all sorts of excitable little places. Every thrust seemed to hit a fresh nerve. It got to the point where she even started to crave it, wanting more of it.
As Amity looked up, she could see the fatigue as it started to ebb into Hunter’s complexion. His breathing was now laboured and she could feel the hammering of his heart as blood pulsed through his erection. Yet, he didn’t slow, giving it his all.
Her body jostled against the pressure of his thrusts, rocking her back into Luz’s embrace.
Luz was good about this, however, holding onto Amity and ensuring that she was adequately supported. She even leaned in and peppered the side of Amity’s neck with a few gingerly little kisses.
“Want to hear a cute sound?” Luz asked.
Hunter looked at her and grunted a response, clearly no longer capable of words as he nodded to her offer.
Luz smirked and latched onto the side of Amity’s neck, suckling very firmly upon it. The tension was enough to make Amity gasp, her eyes growing wide as a frantic moan ejaculated from between her lips. Her entire body shuddered as Luz held her tight, not giving her the ability to squirm away. 
Luz didn’t let up upon the pressure in the slightest. Seconds went by and surely gave way to eons. Yet, eventually, she drew back, pulling away with a wet sounding pop.
Amity realized that Hunter had stopped. And as she looked up, she could see the sheer awe which seemed to have overcome his being at this point.
“Holy shit,” he whispered.
Luz grinned. “She makes all sorts of cute little noises if you know what you’re doing.” She once more started to grind her finger against Amity’s clit, drawing forth another equally adorable noise from her. “Case in point.”
“This is cheating,” Amity groaned.
Hunter chuckled. “I don’t see it that way, Sweet Potato.”
Sweet Potato…
Did he just steal…
Her indignant train of thought was derailed as Hunter resumed his tempo, pumping into Amity once again. It didn’t take very long before he had managed to pick up his pace, returning to his prior vigour as his hips clapped roughly against her pelvis.
“I’m sorry Luz,” Hunter teased.
Luz hummed. “Why?”
“I think after I’m done with Amity, she’s going to be addicted to dick,” Hunter chided.
Amity shivered, feeling herself blush the brightest shade of red possible. 
He was not doing this! He was not making this even hotter!
Oh, who was she kidding, this was already incredibly hot as fuck.
Luz sighed and theatrically drew her hand back, clasping the back of it against her forehead. “Cucked by my best friend.”
“What do you think, Amity? Do you think that you’re going to go back to muff diving after this?” Hunter jabbed, panting. “Or are you going to be a good little…” He snarled as he slammed himself deep inside of her, “toy for boys like me!”
Amity whined, crying out as her entire body felt like it was balancing upon a knife’s edge. “F-fuck.”
Why was this so hot?!
Hunter shook his head and then looked at Luz. “See, I’ve already fucked her senseless.”
“It’s not that hard,” Luz teased, stroking her girlfriend. “She’s a very nonverbal lover. Can’t help but moan like a good little whore when in the heat of things.” She kissed the mark left behind upon her girlfriend’s neck. “Isn’t that right, babe?”
Amity let out a response that was totally and utterly coherent. Or at least, that’s what it seemed like to her… even if she couldn’t discern what that comment was supposed to be or even remember what she was saying.
Yep, totally and absolutely coherent at this moment.
There was a fire in her core and it had now fully caught, bristling with an unrestrained heat. She could feel herself rapidly approaching the brink, getting ready to tumble over the edge and plunge into the waters of bliss. It didn’t seem like anything could possibly deny her with Hunter’s constant thrusts and Luz’s eager willingness to toy with her clit like a joystick. Both of these sensations were just too intense, unrestrained in their application.
“Close,” Hunter groaned.
Amity looked up at him and simply nodded, unsure of what else she could honestly do in this situation.
Then it hit, popping like a cork. She cried out, letting her pleasure be known to everyone in the room. Her back lifted away from the sheets and she shuddered violently, feeling her lower lips tightly squeezing Hunter’s erection.
The fire in her core was extinguished as a flood came over it, one which ebbed throughout her cunt and caused her juices to splatter against Hunter.
Hunter cried out too, hilting himself deep inside. He didn’t move but remained crammed within, digging his fingers into her. His cock twitched and then something rich and warm plastered her inner walls. It was followed by a second spurt which was weaker but no less warm.
“Fuck,” he groaned.
The two of them lingered like that, locked against one another. Each of them was panting desperately for breath, their chests rising and falling in rapid little bursts of exertion.
Luz whistled. “Fuck, that was really hot to watch.”
Hunter chuckled and drew back, pulling out of Amity with an audible pop. She could feel his juices gush out, draining along her thighs and dripping onto the bedding below. “Yeah, it was.” He held up a hand before anyone could move. “Mind if I take a picture for Willow?”
Amity nodded, flashing a tired smile. “Go for it.”
She looked up at Luz and cupped her girlfriend’s cheek. “Thanks for putting this together.”
“It was my pleasure,” Luz replied, nuzzling Amity’s forehead. “And I’m not going to lie. It was really cute watching you fucked like this.”
Hunter came back into the room with his scroll, popping it open and going over to the camera mode. He then put himself in frame and flashed a peace sign, lining himself up for a selfie. Luz did the same and so did Amity, all three of them smiling for the camera.
He then took a photo and looked at it. “Want to see?”
Amity nodded.
Hunter offered the scroll to Amity and she took it, looking at the picture he’d just sent. He took up the majority of the left side of the frame. Though on the right was her, smiling with an exhausted euphoria. The area between her legs was coloured a solid white by his seed. And there was also a purple splotch upon the side of her neck with Luz grinning like an absolute goblin right next to it.
It was a good picture, making that little exhibitionist part of her psyche shiver with glee.
“So,” Hunter began, flopping upon the bed. “Did you enjoy dick?”
Amity hummed, giving it some thought. “It was interesting. I’d… I’d maybe like to try it again some time.”
“Is my girlfriend secretly bi?” Luz teased.
Amity shook her head. “No.” She then looked at Hunter. “No offense, you were great but…”
“You want to stay friends?” Hunter asked.
Amity nodded.
“All good by me,” Hunter said, folding his hands behind his head. He didn’t seem even remotely perturbed by this, grinning to himself. “I had a lot of fun though. You make some pretty cute noises, Blight.”
Amity flushed.
“Next time you should fuck me in front of Amity,” Luz teased.
Hunter smirked. “That could be fun. Maybe Willow will have some time off and we can plan a foursome or something.”
“I wouldn’t mind hooking up with Willow again,” Amity said, biting her lip.
Hunter nodded. “Does next weekend work for you two?”
Amity smirked. “Yeah.”
“Works for me,” Luz agreed.
Hunter chuckled. “Then I’ll set something up.” 
He then reached out and held his hand above Amity’s chest, meeting her eye as he did so. 
She wondered what exactly he was planning.
“Boop,” Hunter said, poking her boob.
