
Luna breathed slowly, completely mesmerized, and more than a bit content after Harry treated her 
body to even more sexual pleasure than when they’d fooled around at her temporary residence. Her 
fingers drifted along her sweat-coated body and she idly played with her nipples as her cream-filled ass 
began a slow walk to recovery after Harry Potter finally extricated his massive pole from deep inside her 
nether regions. 

“I can see why some ladies prefer it in the bum,” She said whimsically while the blonde slowly thought 
about a few spells that might help to ease the tenderness inside her body. As good as it had felt, with a 
cock as large as Harry’s, the aftermath of anal sex would take some getting used to. 

Nearby, Audrey was moaning out as Harry held her body up and fingered her pussy with fingers both 
adept at conjuring spells and making a woman’s vessel cry out in bliss. She was already leaking out 
streams of her nectar while her breasts shuddered against Harry’s muscular front. Behind them both, 
Luna watched, still pretty much spent from Harry’s domination of her ass, but bit by bit, fluttering of 
arousal began developing in her body, like fairies returning to their secret glen. 

Audrey basked in the adoration of Harry. During moments like these where he was coming dangerously 
close to making her cum, with just his hands no less, she couldn’t imagine any other place she wanted to 
be. Sure, she knew it was wrong to be cheating on her husband, and so recklessly, but this was Harry 
Potter, the man who had saved her and so many others with his bravery and heroics. Who was her 
husband compared to a man like him? 

‘Nothing… Percy… I’m sorry… but I have no choice…’ Audrey thought as she continued moaning and 
swaying against Harry’s naked muscles while his cock rubbed against her feet. The heat of the massive 
length threatened to mark her flesh, further claiming her supple body and reminding her of that singular 
purpose; to please him as he saw fit. 

Her breasts shook as she struggled to breathe. Harry’s fingers drove into her wetness, scoring her petals 
with fiery sparks of blossoming bliss. The rising waves of seething pleasure made the woman from the 
Ministry of Magic feel like her legs were about to smack like branches beneath her paramour’s assault. 
All thoughts of anguish with him that he’d chosen to entertain Luna first leaked out of Audrey like 
thoughts out of a broken pensive. All she wanted to feel was more of his touch. 

“Harry… you… nuaahh…” She struggled to form anything vaguely resembling a sentence as the dark-
haired wizard conquered her naked body with his tongue, teeth, and evenly aggressive hands. For a 
brief moment as Audrey buckled forward, her eyes met Luna’s and she noticed with a mix of shame and 
a discrete thrill of pleasure that the blonde woman was playing with herself as the Hufflepuff member 
watched Harry fingerfuck Audrey’s excited sex. 

“I think she’s already ready for you, Harry. If you don’t mount her now, she may get bitter about it,” 
Luna offered up innocuously. If she cared about Audrey’s follow-up glare, the cute blonde didn’t say 
anything or react. It seemed such a small thing to her, like an abundant flood of thick white cum 
continuing to leak and spurt out of her well-fucked asshole. 

By then, Audrey was too lost in lust to really care about the blonde’s words. Besides, it wasn’t very far 
off from the truth. Her body was on the edge of simply burning away and she couldn’t think about 
anything else she’d like at that point beyond Harry’s big thick cock driving inside her sweet, needy 
petals. She leaned forward, her eyes dipping down to the object of her desire. Her eyes slowly lifted 



towards her lover and she leaned her body forward, raising herself up the long, veiny implement. Soon, 
Harry’s cock was nearly parallel to Audrey’s naked form. She even did a little shimmying dance to spread 
his warm precum over as much of her naughty flesh as possible. 

“Harry… please fuck me. Please thrust your big cock inside of me. It’s all I ever wanted…” The brunette 
moaned out breathlessly while her body continued sliding his cock up and down and side to side along 
her eager skin. 

The man who lived finally acquiesced to Audrey’s fervent desires. Settling down on the ground of the 
bedroom, he guided Audrey over to his form and his big, erect cock. Her hands reached up and stroked 
his powerful biceps and forearms and then Harry pulled her into a kiss. His fingers seared new paths 
along her flesh as he turned her body around so that she was now facing Luna. The blonde let out a 
cooing sigh while she continued playing with herself. Audrey felt embarrassed but if this was where 
Harry wanted her, it was fine by her. As she swayed above his cock, Harry kissed Audrey’s shoulder and 
then nibbled on the wet flesh before he took a hold of his length.  

When Harry ground her wet, hungry folds, Audrey was nearly at her wit's end. She didn’t want him to 
play with her pussy with his fingers and she didn’t want his cockhead to tease her clit or her folds. The 
grinding felt better, but it was still nothing compared to the unbelievable energy she knew she could feel 
when his cock first parted her labia and claimed her essence wholly and completely. 

“Harry please. I’ll do anything. Just please give me your cock. I can’t hold back any longer…”  She 
sounded so frantic as she begged, but she didn’t have the energy to care about that any longer. “I’m 
sorry I’m so naughty, Harry,” 

“You don’t have to apologize to me, Audrey,” Harry said, very well aware of the effect he had on some 
women, especially after encountering Luna’s lust. Grabbing his cock, he finally stopped threading his 
thick wand between Audrey’s folds and began nudging the large tip right into the brunette’s glistening 
opening. Audrey immediately keened, making him want to ease up on her a little but her fingers dug 
into the flesh of his thighs and she begged for more. 

“I’m fine Harry. Just… keep going. Use me however you want,” the lovely woman declared as her breasts 
heaved with fiery anticipation. Nothing else mattered to her now that she finally had Harry’s cock back 
inside of her. He started continuing to satisfy her wants but just as Audrey was starting to get 
comfortable, the woman with now swaying brown hair was reminded that she wasn’t the only woman 
abreast in lust at that moment. 

Harry’s assistant didn’t remember even seeing Luna move, but she became aware when something wet 
and warm began drifting and sliding along the sole of her feet. 

“A little peculiar, but then so is everything about sex,” Luna chimed before closing her eyes and 
continuing to work her muscle up and down along Audrey’s slowly bobbing foot. 

Part of her wanted to shift and pull Luna’s hands and tongue back, but by then, Audrey was getting all of 
Harry’s focus, just as she’d wanted. The unfortunate bonus effect was that Harry’s thrusts up into her 
pussy had her body constantly bouncing on clouds of pleasure-filled heat. Beyond that, each time his tip 
wedged into her deepest recess, it sent her mind edging close and closer to another spell-binding 
orgasm. Throughout all of those sensations, the young witch couldn’t even muster the strength to pull 
her foot away. The circumstances evolved to be not the worst thing, however. Sometimes it even felt 



like she was being pampered by Luna, that was quite rich given just how jealous Audrey felt watching 
Harry have a go at the strange blonde woman such a short time ago. 

‘It’s like I’m a Queen. Harry is my King, and Luna is the cute little servant girl tending to the parts Harry 
can’t reach…’  Audrey thought deliriously. It was becoming harder and harder to focus now. Harry’s 
hands had taken to squeezing all over her bouncing tits and his balls churned against her bare ass while 
his length ravished every inch of her molten insides. 

“That’s it. Fuck me good and proper like, Harry. Don’t stop… nyuahh… don’t huah… ho…. Oh god!” Her 
lips lost all sense of control, becoming little more than a broken doorway for her tongue to peek out of 
as her mind riotously erupted in yet another Harry Potter caused orgasm. Woefully unprepared for the 
overflow of heat boiling out from her deepest points, Audrey didn’t even feel her pussy clamping down 
to further milk Harry’s cock before her cheeks burned and she let out a voracious chorus of whimpers 
and squeaks. Somewhere amidst her delirium, she heard faint sucking and found Luna now actually 
taking one and then two toes inside her mouth during one moment of focus. Of course, the fleeting 
vision faded almost as quickly as it arrived, and once more, all she knew was pleasure and heat while 
Harry continued rutting nice and deep into her womanhood. 

In the end, the witch felt like she was reduced to little more than a limp form of still fiery energy when 
she finally came down. The timing was perfect however as she felt her pussy work overtime to create 
new and ever so sweet sensations as Harry had to put extra muscle into pulling his cock back before 
slamming all of his length back inside of her. When Harry himself reached his release, Audrey cooed out 
as two blasts of wet embers flashed out and hit the walls deep inside of her sex. 

“Yes… fuck. Fuck. Don’t stop… fucking cum… fill up my perverted cunny… Please Harryiiiaahah!...” 

Despite her fraught requests, Harry didn’t let Audrey enjoy the full accounting of his balls. Removing his 
cock from Audrey with no small amount of effort, he moved out from beneath her. The sweaty brunette 
found it hard to think about anything other than the burning empty hole of her pussy, but she did her 
best to focus through the haze of sexual gratification still storming through her mind. She found Luna 
holding her body upright, rubbing her smaller breasts against Audrey’s larger soft glands before her 
mind was drawn to heated grunts nearby. Looking languidly to the side, her eyes blinked as she caught 
sight of Harry as he released the rest of his load. 

They’re on their knees, with both their pussies reddened, wet, and leaking cum, Audrey and Luna were 
treated to a shower of thick, heavily musky jizz as Harry jerked his magnificent rod in front of them. By 
the time he was finished, Audrey finally managed to pull her tongue back up into her mouth, enjoying 
yet another taste of Harry’s jizz in the process. His seed slowly rolled off her tits and nipples while a little 
bit crept free from her well-fucked cunny. Closing her eyes, the brown-eyed woman listed to the side, 
only able to stay up by the grace of Luna’s hands hugging her. 

The blonde herself is quite ecstatic about the entire process. Harry had shagged her yet again, she’d 
licked and sucked on a woman’s feet and toes, and for that extra little bit of fun, her face, hair, 
shoulders, and some of her breasts had been spattered with Harry’s cum. 

“I’ve never been bathed in cum before. It’s so warm,” hummed Luna with a smile. 

The next day, Harry and Audrey apparated back to London and returned to the Ministry of Magic. After 
they were done reporting in on the details of their mission. Kingsley Shacklebolt was a bit surprised to 



find that there was an entire group of dark wizards in the location, but he was pleased all the same with 
the conclusion of events. Harry also shared how Luna assisted them and made a note that she should 
receive some sort of reward for her work. Once they left the Minister’s office they returned to Harry’s 
office where he noted a new pile of notes and reports waiting for him. 

“This is why I enjoy being out in the field so much,” 

Audrey smiles at him and held onto his back for a moment. She was so close he smelled her perfume as 
she wrapped her arms around his body. “I’m sure you would get very bored if things turned dull around 
here,” The lovely brunette said sweetly. 

Harry grinned; Audrey was getting quite audacious. He thought about having one more go at her in the 
office, but he was eager to see Ginny. He ordered Audrey to send a letter to check in our her and her 
creatures and to be on hand if anyone came to meet him. Nearing the end of checking out the priority 
messages, Harry was just about to dismiss his assistant when Percy Weasley appeared. 

“Harry. I was glad to hear your mission up north went well,” the thin weasel of a Weasley said. Even 
after all that he’d done, Percy somehow found the will to act like he was somehow better than Harry. 
The black-haired Auror did his best not to grin at him while imagining how Audrey had howled as his 
cock drove in and out another sweet tight cunny. 

“Thanks,” he said tersely. “Audrey did very well. Make sure you spend some time with her this 
weekend,” 

Percy smiled and nodded at him and then the married couple left his office. Harry was glad to be done 
with Percy. He wasn’t worried about what the weakest Weasley would think, even if he found out what 
Harry had been doing with his wife. Harry was confident even Ginny would be fine with his behavior 
since she knew what a lickspittle her older brother could be. 

Alas, thinking about his own wife, Harry quickly settled in to finish the last of his work. He also acquired 
a new foe-glass, the first step in rebuilding some of his kit that had been lost in the fire. Then he headed 
towards 12 Grimmauld Place. After a few long days, it was good to relax back in the home of his late 
godfather. His thoughts drifted back to Audrey occasionally. Claiming her and making her his willing 
woman, if even for a small trip had been supremely exciting and pleasurable. Enjoying a glass of brandy 
Harry pondered other women he knew who were also suffering from dolts for husbands… 

 


