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        Collette threw back her head and cried out as both sisters greedily feasted upon her.

        Monica's kisses quickly turned to soft bites, and Collette's nipples soon stood hard and erect against her skin. Olivia's tongue began to encroach upon her hole. After several more wet licks, she slipped her tongue into the novice's aching pussy. Collette grabbed the back of the plump nun's head and pushed her face hard against her flesh. Olivia's tongue gouged deeper inside her.

        Collette cried out with wild abandon: the beast within her was breaking free. She knew that, as pleasurable as the sister’s current attentions were, it would not be enough to appease the beast. To satisfy it, she would need to be pushed to the very boundaries of lust. To do that, she needed to take charge.

        She grabbed Monica's face and pulled her face up to meet her own. The two locked eyes.

        "I want to taste your cunt," Collette commanded.
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      Sister Collette had been so distracted by the heavenly aroma of perfume that, at first, she had not heard the soft moans of pleasure.

      It was only when the sound once again drifted towards her that the novice nun realised she was not alone in the storage room.

      She stood still and listened attentively.

      Sounds of moaning were not uncommon at The Monastery of the Immaculate Heart; after all, it was a cloister where silent contemplation was greatly encouraged. In her four years at the monastery, Collette had often overheard the soft sighs of a nun overcome by divine euphoria.

      But down here in the basement storage room, well away from both the chapel and the sisters’ cells? That was unusual. '

      She had entered the low-ceilinged chamber only a few moments earlier.

      The room was filled with a dozen freestanding shelves lined with bottles and jars of every size and colour. This was where the monastery stored the essences and oils it used when making the scented candles the sisters sold in the gift shop situated at the Abbey’s entrance.

      Upon entering the room, the aroma that greeted Sister Collette was almost overpowering. Rose oil mixed with sandalwood; citrus combined with lilac; fig mingled with lavender, along with dozens of other sweet and spicy fragrances. Some of the sisters found the atmosphere too cloying, but Collette delighted in the intoxicating scent. She would imagine that every sweet bouquet of nature had combined to create a new and unique perfume, one that subtly changed every time she entered the room. The scent always filled her with a sense of peaceful tranquillity, and she never missed an opportunity to visit the room.

      So, when she had entered the candle workshop after afternoon prayers and seen that a bottle of essence had not been tidied away, she had eagerly returned it to the storage room.

      After stepping inside the low-ceiling chamber, she quietly closed the door behind her. She had then breathed in the exquisite aroma and smiled softly to herself; today, there was more of a hint of cinnamon in the air than there had been the day before.

      Slowly – almost dreamily – she had then walked along the rows of shelves, idly reading the labels on the bottles.

      It was while in this abstracted fugue that she had failed to notice the soft moaning that came from the back of the room.

      There it was again, a low, sighing sound of contentment. Had a sister, desiring solitude, retired here to be alone with her thoughts? Perhaps another nun – one who also found the scent of the room inspiring – had sequestered herself here to quietly pray?

      Collette felt a twinge of guilt. If another sister had found a spot to express her devotion, then the novice really shouldn't intrude. But her curiosity was too great: who was it who sighed contentedly? Besides, she reasoned, what harm could there be in taking a quick peek?

      She silently replaced the bottle of jasmine on the shelf nearest to her. She then slowly began to edge closer to the sound, carefully weaving her way through the rows of shelves as she did so.

      At the back of the storage room was a wall that partially concealed what lay beyond. Collette recalled that the storage room had initially been smaller. In the past, the wall to the next chamber had been removed, creating the larger space in which she now stood. But a section of supporting wall remained, and it was from behind this brick partition that the soft moaning sounds emanated.

      Collette crept along to the last shelf, and, after concealing herself behind it, she peered out to see the cause of the soft moans of pleasure.

      What she saw tore a gasp of astonishment from her lips.

      On the floor lay a nun, her back resting against some large sacks containing coloured candle dye. Her head was thrown back, and she was moaning with ecstasy. Her habit had been pulled up around her waist, and her legs were spread wide, brazenly exposing a pussy that had been shaved smooth.

      And between her thighs knelt another nun who was greedily feasting on her cunt.

      The nun who was being pleasured lowered her head, and Collette recognised her: Sister Monica! Despite her shock at the scene before her, Collette dimly recalled that the nun was in her early thirties. She had joined the cloister five years earlier.

      Monica looked down at the sister between her thighs and began to encourage her lewdly.

      “Bless me with your tongue," she begged.

      The other sister responded to the encouragement by slipping her hands under Sister Monica's ass and grinding her thighs against her face. Along with Monica's moans of bliss, wet slurping sounds now filled the storage room.

      Collette was frozen to the spot, transfixed by what she saw. After several minutes, Monica's moans became louder and more animalistic. The novice could tell that the older nun was close to an orgasm.

      Moments later, Sister Monica threw back her head once more, and a scream of ecstasy was torn from her. The sound was shockingly loud in the storage room. She thrashed and, after taking hold of the back of the other nun's veiled head, she ground her cunt against her face, desperate to wring every last drop of pleasure from the tongue that defiled her.

      Eventually, Monica's orgasm began to subside, and she slumped back against the sacks. She slowly released her lover's head. The other nun lifted her face and swept back her black veil from her face.

      Collette gasped when she saw the second nun: Sister Olivia!

      Olivia was 28, only two years older than herself, and had taken her Vow of Profession less than a year earlier. She had been one of the first nuns whom Collette had befriended at Immaculate Heart. The pair had shared many hours, either praying in the chapel or strolling through the monastery's gardens in quiet conversation. Olivia had always struck Collette as quietly serene and chaste, a soul of deep faith with a gentle sense of humour. But after watching how Olivia had eagerly ravished Sister Monica's pussy, Collette realised she didn't know her friend as well as she thought she did.

      Olivia looked up at Monica and smiled, her lips and chin now shiny with the other's juices. Monica took her face between her hands. After kissing her passionately, she greedily began to lick her cunt cream from Olivia's face.

      As she watched, Collette felt a powerful wave of warmth spread from between her legs. Her pussy flooded, and her panties grew damp. She reached a hand down between her legs and clutched herself through her habit, squeezing her thighs tightly together as she did so.

      Hypnotised, she continued to watch.

      Monica and Olivia kissed again, and Collette could see their tongues working in each other's mouths. Monica then whispered something in the other nun's ear, and Olivia nodded fervently.

      The younger nun reached forward and undid the belt of wool around Monica's waist. Next, she removed the older nun's black veil and the white coif beneath. Monica shook her closely cropped, brunette hair as both headpieces were removed. Next, Olivia removed the older nun’s scapular, pulling the white apron over her head. Lastly, she unfastened Monica's black tunic and slowly teased it down her body. Once it was removed entirely, she dropped the tunic to the ground.

      Monica lay back and stretched her arms languidly above her head, clearly pleased to be liberated from the heavy habit. But for a pair of white, knee-high stockings and the rosary that hung down between her breasts, she was now completely naked.

      Collette stared at Monica's naked body. The older sister's breasts were full and round, and her tawny nipples were hard studs. Her stomach was toned and flat, and her long legs were slim and shapely. However, it was to Monica's smooth pussy that the novice's eyes were drawn. She felt her mouth run dry, and she clutched at herself even tighter.

      As Collette drank in Monica, Olivia got to her feet. The nun slowly began to undress, and soon she too was naked except for her rosary. Collette gazed at her friend.

      Olivia was shorter than Monica, and her plump body granted her a ripe and lush sensuality. Her breasts were large and heavy, adorned with bright pink nipples and large areolas. Her hips and bottom were curvy, and she, too, had shaved her bush.

      Monica smiled at her lover and, after taking her hands, pulled her back down to the floor. She took both of Olivia's ample tits in her hands and greedily began to suck on them. As she gleefully squeezed and fondled her, Olivia groaned in delight, especially when Monica pushed her face between her breasts and smothered herself with titty flesh.

      From her place of concealment, Collette continued to watch, and her own lust began to burn hotter.

      After several minutes, Sister Monica pulled her face free from Olivia's breasts and pushed her gently down onto her back. She kissed Olivia's tits once more before running her tongue down the nun's stomach as she slowly made her way down to her pussy.

      Monica placed a hand on each of Olivia's knees and slowly parted the younger nun's legs. Olivia cooed softly in response. The older nun lowered her head and began to bestow gentle kisses on the plump nun's thighs. She then ran her tongue wetly along Olivia's cleft. Her lover moaned in response.

      Monica began to tease and stroke the younger nun’s cunt with her fingers. Soon her fingers were slippery with Olivia's juices. Monica began to explore her hole, prising her soft petals apart and gazing greedily at her pussy. She then eased a finger into the younger nun and slowly began to finger-fuck her.

      Olivia cried out at the sweet intrusion. Encouraged by the younger nun's reaction, Monica slipped more fingers inside the pink tunnel until all but her thumb was embedded in the younger nun.

      Collette watched as Monica eagerly stimulated the younger nun's cunt. Olivia's sobs with pleasure were accompanied by the wet sound of Monica's fingers as they delved deeper into her.

      Olivia then looked down at Monica.

      "Do it," she begged.

      Sister Monica smiled lustily and tucked her thumb inside her palm. Then – as Collette watched mesmerised – the older nun slowly began to slip her whole hand into Olivia's cunt.

      It took several moments of gentle easing, but soon her entire hand had been swallowed by the younger nun's hungry pussy. Oliva gazed down at the older nun's arm that now protruded from her body, and she cried out joyfully. Monica, in turn, began to finger her own cunt with her free hand.

      As Collette watched, an electric pulse of lust flowed through her, and she felt the early stirrings of an orgasm. She ground her hand harder against herself and rubbed the coarse material of her tunic against her aching pussy.

      For ten minutes, Sister Monica continued to energetically fist-fuck Sister Olivia. Her hand slipped back and forth inside the younger nun's body, lubricated by the plump nun's cream. Olivia threw back her head and cried out in ecstasy, grabbing at her breasts and pinching her nipples as she did so. Her rosary bounced between her ample tits as she thrashed.

      Collette knew the younger nun was nearing her orgasm, and she felt her own impending climax build in response. She also knew that, if not for her heavy habit, she would have thrust her fingers deep inside herself in an attempt to fuck herself to howling satisfaction.

      While in the throes of her own desires, Collette felt something bestial slowly begin to uncurl within her. It was a sensation she remembered all too well; the fierce, insatiable appetite for depravity that had possessed her before she had joined the monastery. Until that moment, she had believed her four years of prayer and devotion at Immaculate Heart had exorcised that dark side to her nature. But here it was again – awake and as strong as ever – and it desperately wanted to be set free.
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