Harry felt like what he imagined the Storm Giant felt like all the time. Even after making love to his wife
and filling her with a load of his frothing cum, the muscular man’s body raged with energy and lust. All
thoughts and worries about what had happened to Pei drifted away. In their place, Harry enjoyed
copious amounts of roaring pleasure. In front of him, the beautiful vision of his wife and Laura filled his
green eyes. While Harry’s hands rubbed over his cock and balls, Ginny landed her hands-on Laura’s back.
The raven-haired beauty’s thin body looked so good; he wondered what it would feel like to have her
arms locked around him as he filled her with his seed, just like he’d done to Ginny and so many other
women.

Laura felt strange having Ginny’s hands rub and massage her back. But that wasn’t the only thing that
the woman with bold, brown eyes had in mind.

“That’s it. There is no need to be shy, especially around your Master and Mistress. Go on...” Laura
nodded while her dark eyes remained wide as she inched closer towards Harry’s massive erection.
Ginny’s strong hands pushed her closer and closer towards the man’s glistening, sexual organ.

‘He just dominated my mistress, but he’s still hard as Adamantium,” For a moment, Laura felt fearful
that Harry had some trace of Demon in his veins. She’d only seen such a capacity for sex when she was
the puppet of a Demon Lord in hell. The woman shouldn’t have been so eager to become a pet again,
but she was already feeling safe and looked after, thanks to the pair. Naturally, what had happened to
Pei was also on her mind, and Laura didn’t ever want to be alone again.

Soon, her sweaty and cream-filled Mistress squeezed her shoulders, releasing more of her tension and
also driving Laura forward so that she was less than ten inches from Harry’s cock. Looking down at the
seemingly drooling slab of cock coated in his sperm and her Mistress’ gooey juices, Laura’s unlimbered
arousal quickly overpowered the small misgivings bubbling in her toned stomach.

After another breath, Laura opened up her lips and then tried to capture Harry’s big prize. Alas, he was
far too big for the mutant to get more than a little bit of his crown inside. Her animalistic eyes flared
with frustration. After taking a deep breath, the woman with long, black hair resting across her chest
and her back worked to loosen her jaw. ‘I have taken Demon cocks inside my mouth and pussy. There is
no way | can’t take my Master deep into my throat,’

Ginny nibbled on her lip. Watching the raven-haired woman try to take her husband’s majestic girth was
both sexy and amusing. It made the redhead remember the first time that Hermione and Luna, and so
many other girls had tried their luck taking Harry’s enormous length into their throats. ‘Only | could do it
the first time | began kissing and nuzzling him...’

While Harry’s porridge slowly dribbled out of her fertile folds, the athletic woman pulled and played on
her nipples while soft murmurs and moans filled the air as Laura continued on her sensual task. Kneeling
close to Laura, she reached a hand out and touched Laura from behind. The witch’s fingers curved
around the lithe woman’s well-toned ass cheek. As her hand went down to the point where she could
feel Laura’s warm wetness, the black-haired female let out a satisfied, mewling moan as Ginny begin
rubbing and poking her fingers inside Laura’s cunt.

“Fuck... Ohuaaha... Mistress.... That feels good...” Laura purred out as her head leaned forward. She’d
only just managed to jam all of Harry’s big, juicy crown past her lips. Now, as Ginny played with her



pussy, Laura felt fearful that she’d become distracted and useless to her Master. Laura’s shoulder’s
tensed, and her perky breasts became agitated as she tried to garner her strength.

‘I will not fail. | must not displease him...” Laura thought, right before her body shuddered forward as
Ginny added yet another finger into her pussy. The mutant girl cried out again and then began pushing
her lips forward to try taking Harry’s cock into her mouth once more.

Harry’s eyes flashed behind his glasses. With each breath, he watched Ginny finger the raven-haired
beauty from behind while Laura’s head jerked and rolled to conquer more and more of his length. For
every new inch of his girth, the sometimes-feral woman managed to take into her throat, her tongue
would flutter erratically all across his veiny flesh.

‘If this keeps up, | might just end up spilling my load into her throat!” Harry thought as each clamor of
lust echoing through his body got louder and more pronounced. He suddenly questioned why he’d
never tried out Laura’s cock-sucking skills before this point.

Ginny smiled and then licked her hungry lips with her tongue. Laura had finally worked her way past
Harry’s crown and was now starting to gag at the halfway point. The arousal hidden inside her body
grew from a satisfied state into a bubbling cauldron of lust. “That’s it. Be a good little pet and get your
Master’s cock nice and clean. There you go...”

Chewing all over her lips helped keep Ginny from jumping on her husband’s broomstick all over again. ‘It
is her turn, but... Mrmmmm..." There was extraordinarily little in the world that could keep the fiery
redhead away from Harry’s cock when both her mind and body began hungering for it. Still, she took a
calming breath to ensure that she didn’t let her yearning run wild. A good pet deserved a nice treat,
after all. Blinking her brown eyes, Ginny focused her attention on Harry’s cock as Laura swallowed up
more and more of it into her throat. With each ‘Splurk’ and ‘Glorp’ noise from the black-haired vixen,
she marveled at the sight, appreciating that her husband’s needs were being seen to. Laura’s cheeks and
mouth constantly stretched out to take in Harry’s big, fleshy wand.

Ginny pussy continued to bark out for attention as the other woman’s head slid forward and back.
Finally, the redhead let out a huff. Pulling her fingers out of Laura’s drenched orifice, Ginny settled down
with her back against Harry’s knee. Producing her wand, she cast a spell and created a nice thick
simulacrum of her beloved’s cock. Now, as Laura’s eyes got nice and watery as Harry’s cock stuffed her
airway, Ginny Potter began pounding her pussy with the magically-summoned dildo. With Harry starting
to grunt and groan as Laura slobbered all along his intensely throbbing girth, Ginny could almost close
her eyes and imagine the dildo was his cock as she began pounding the gooey walls of her cunny.

The embers of carnal desire floating through Harry’s body burned brighter as Laura deepthroated his
big, fat cock. With a low growl, the burly beast of a wizard grabbed her head and wrapped her black
locks around his knuckles. Pulling her in, he felt his pleasure expand as Laura’s eyes got bit and
continued tearing up as her mouth received a brutal head-fucking.

The non-magic user’s lips savored all of her Master’s surging length while he showed off his darker and
rougher side. Treating her like a cocksleeve, the wizard released both his frustration and his horniness
straight down Laura’s gagging throat. The ravenous woman’s flesh bulged as Harry continued dragging
her forward along his monstrous shaft. Dark eyes blinked back another melody of strain as tears rolled



down to coat the tight skin struggling to take in her Master’s thrusts while his heavy ballsack smacked
her chin and cheeks.

|”

“Wrrlk... Warrruup!....Lluurrp!... ooohuraama... Gllirppoh!” Finally, she felt Harry’s hand release their
tight grip on her hair and the back of her head. The thick blockage ended as her Master pulled his cock
free from her lips. Thick, gooey lines of precum stretched out like webbing between her slutty mouth
and the cock that filled her belly with an unquenchable hunger.

“Muuhrrh... More... please, Master... Fill me up. I'll do anything... just give my useless body more of your
cock and your seeduuaaah....” Laura begged out in between her moans while her tits bounced to the
tempo of her scraggy breathing.

As Laura gasped loudly, Harry reached down and grabbed the woman by her chin. His green eyes gazed
at her brown orbs while his raging erection throbbed against Laura’s boobs. A moment later, he shoved
her back roughly, making the woman land on her back in the middle of their campsite. Following after
her like a wolf closing in on their kill, Harry growled wildly while Laura feverishly rubbed her clit and her
juicy parted lips.

“Spread your legs!” Harry commanded her. Nearby, the messy-haired male heard the wet-slapping as
Ginny continued jamming the magically-manifested dildo in and out of her cum-soaked cunny. Before he
moved in to breed the new girl, the wizard leaned over and kissed his redheaded wife while her hand
left the dildo. Their lips smashed together while Ginny jerked off Harry’s enormous girl while he stroked
and played with her long hair. Harry heard Ginny moan and felt her tremble against him as their tongues
rubbed and wrestled with one another. Not for the first time since going on their journey did Harry
count his lucky stars to have such a hot and amazing woman as his wife. As her fingers wrestled with his
supreme girth, Ginny worked to solidify her status as the naughtiest of the group as she felt her mate’s
throbbing and potent lust raging underneath her fingers. When his wife squeezed and stroked him some
more, he pinched and tugged her teats, wondering when they’d next be filled with milk for a new child
born from their fucking.

Watching the two naked, slimy, and sticky man and woman, Laura did her best to keep quiet, but she
definitely never stopped stretching out her nipples. Waiting to get fucked after feeling Harry’s cock
reshaped her throat continued being a very tall order for the mutant girl. But she did manage to take
some pleasure as she pinched her reddened nipples while watching her Master and Mistress raunchily
make out with one another.

‘It almost feels like | found a pair of teachers kissing and getting ready to fuck at the Mansion. Only the
male Professor is going to fuck me. | hope,’ The raven-haired woman thought sullenly. She pinched her
nipples once more, harder this time. The pain helped curb her jealousy, but it didn’t stop her racing
heart and the mountain of arousal that threatened to crash down on her strained mind. Finally, she
couldn’t hold back anymore.

“Masterl... Mistress!... Please! | need your cock. My pussy is throbbing, and | feel like I’'m going to lose
my mind if | don’t feel Master throbbing inside of meuhaa!” Laura pleaded with the two before she
stopped yanking her nubs. She wetted her fingers and rubbed the sore flesh while her bashful eyes
remained locked on the witch and wizard. Finally, she felt a bit giddy as she watched Ginny chuckle out



before the redhead steered Harry by his cock in the direction of Laura’s pathetic and embarrassing
display of submission. As Harry moved back over, Laura’s eyes became excited once more.

‘I can almost feel his cock churning inside me!’

The wizard with a cauldron’s worth of cum ready to pour out of his balls pushed Laura’s legs up and over
her tight, toned body. With another order to her, the tear-eyed girl eagerly gripped her bare ankles and
then screamed out in front of him as Harry rolled his hips and thrust his cock forward. Laura’s energized
folds immediately begin nipping and pinching the head of his cock. In the end, the mutant’s resistance
resembled little more than a wall of water as the muscular beast of a man began slamming every inch of
his cock into his new slutty pet.

Ginny’s brown eyes watched excitedly while Laura’s legs and breasts bounced under the onslaught of
Harry’s unrivaled sexual prowess. Sliding in at his shoulder, Harry’s dutiful wife kissed his flesh and
rubbed his back while as she watched his rock-hard slab of cockflesh hammer away into the black-haired
woman’s squirting pussy.

“Huurhaah... YES!... Oh God! Master.... Your big, thick cock is wrecking me! My womb is craving all of
youuiihuaah!” Laura moaned out as she started cumming all around each new, hammering strike.

Ginny smiled at the squirming woman in front of her. When she leaned in once more, she ended up
nibbling and sucking on the firm flesh of her husband’s shoulder. The act was simple and primal, like a
hopeful mark to ensure that even as his cock turned Laura’s pussy inside out, Ginny had confirmed that
he would remember to care after her own needs. As Laura moaned and squeezed Harry’s iron-forged
abs and hips, Ginny noted that she wasn’t worried about ever losing Harry. Still, in her sexually-frenzied
state, as she watched him utterly dominate Laura, it was as if the witches brain reverted to a more feral
state.

Laura’s state of mind meanwhile, was so fractured the horny vixen could hardly stich to thoughts
together. Her legs flopped freely to her side while she brazenly barked and howled like the bitch in heat
that she’d become. ‘This is what I’'m meant to be. My only purpose is to be fucked senselessly by the
greatest male around. Only now, My Master is human, and he can use me for an even greater purpose if
he chooses,’

When Laura’s black eyes managed to stop rolling or sliding up into her head, she always locked her gaze
onto Harry’s blazing green eyes. The door to her fertile woman had been utterly wedged open by his
enormous, hard-on. Inside of her molten tunnels, she felt him throb and pulse while her tongue lolled
and swayed like a limp hand from her mouth.

“It feels so good. Ahuuaah.... Ohuaahah... Master... | love you Master... Use me whenever you want.
Breed me like your little sluthuaaah! That’s all I'm good for... Please Master.... Pleaseusaaah!” Laura felt
like she was already well on her way to yet another orgasm. After another punishing thrust, she felt
Harry’s hands moving her legs while he shifted her onto her side. Sprawled out across the ground of
their intimate campsite, Harry slid his body up behind Laura and immediately begin speaking his
humungous girth straight into her folds yet again. Once he began filling her up again, Laura’s eyes
blinked in and out of consciousness as the enormous wellspring of pleasure and sensations continued
overriding even her most basic impulses. Suddenly, she felt a hard slap across her face. Blinking, her



vision managed to retain some sense of focus, and she found herself gazing into Ginny’s excited eyes
while the woman gave her a devilish smirk.

Ginny reached out and squeezed Laura’s lips for a moment. The other girl and her fellow cocksleeve for
Harry’s magnificent shaft had seen her starting to slide off as the wizard began pleasuring the naughty
slut all over again. After squeezing Laura’s lips and jabbing a thumb into her mouth, Ginny spoke.

“Never, waste the Master’s time with your weakness, my pet. You only get to rest after he’s done with
you. Does it feel like he’s done?” Ginny asked wickedly as the witch used her other hand to attack and
finger her folds while Laura’s pussy constantly bulged out as Harry’s throbbing cock pounded her cunt.

“No... Ohuaah... no Mistress. | am sorry... | won’t stop... | swear... I'm just not... Fuhuaahkk... I'm still
getting usedhuaaabh.... Oh... Masteruaabh... Please... Please give me all your cum!” Laura shrieked
wantonly.

Ginny giggled and then ended up plugging up the moaning slut with her lips and her tongue. The
redhead and raven-haired girl’s bodies rubbed against one another while Harry’s muscular body
continued throttling Laura from behind. Inside of her womb, every part of the mutant’s reproductive
organs begged out for seed. It was as if Laura’s entire body could only hear the clarion call of her most
base purpose and loudest desire. When Ginny finally stopped kissing her, the redhead savagely bit down
across Laura’s trembling tits while all as both women moaned and mewled out together.

The intensity finally became too much for Harry. His hands reached out across Laura’s body, hugging
Ginny, and pulling her close so that both of their bodies sandwiched their scrumptious pet together. As
his cock punctuated Laura’s cervix yet again, Harry let out a bestial roar as the tidal waves of pleasure
storming through his body finally broke free of its tethers.

Inside Laura’s body, she felt her Master’s essence begin spilling out deep within her passageway. The
woman’s eyes bulged while her entire naked form burned both inside and out. Her eyes fluttered and
her mouth locked open, uttering out a nearly inhuman how! of pleasure while her completely filled
pussy basked in the lecherous joy of being super-heated by a torrent of her Master’s scalding-hot seed.
Laura felt pain interjecting with her pleasure and noticed Ginny biting on her tongue as she continued
crying out with no end in sight while her Master continued filling her up with his balmy gift.

After giving the bitch’s tongue another naughty bite, Ginny released her grip and watched while Laura
and Harry begin settling down as Harry finally finished packing the other woman’s pussy and womb with
his cum. When her husband gave Laura one last stroke and then pulled out his newly goo-coated cock
from Laura’s folds, Ginny pulled Laura forward and then dropped her body up against Harry’s. After
kissing and embracing her love, Ginny closed her eyes and leaned her body against the wizard’s chest.
Later, the three settled in to finally get some sleep.

For a moment, Laura debated snuggling up against her Master’s back, but after being yanked away from
him by her Mistress, the newly inseminated pet of the witch and wizard decided to simply hug onto her
Mistress for the evening.

Ginny was already asleep by the time Laura’s eyes finally grew heavy enough before she rode out to
dreamland herself. Harry meanwhile began thinking about the spells he would need to practice in the
morning. He was confident in the plan that had begun to form in order to deal with the Storm Giant and



steal the treasure that Pei had brought them to the realm to attain. Still, Harry knew that it would be
best to check in with Hermione in the morning and see what his friend was cooking up. Before he finally
drifted off to sleep, Harry’s green eyes looked out across the sky around them and the floating asteroids
aimlessly drifting through the expansive place. As amazing as the strange world was, it was hard for him
not to miss his children and his home. On that note, he finally put down his glasses and hugged Ginny’s
body tight before he fell soundly asleep.



