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It was a quiet day in the village of Everhill, and Hansel and Gretel were enjoying 

the sunshine. They had been best friends since they were small children and loved 

nothing more than to take walks through the woods together and just be in each 

other's presence.  

Hansel was tall and muscular, built for hard work from all of the hours he spent 

hunting and gathering with his father in the forest. His sandy brown hair and blue 

eyes had always captivated Gretel, but she never let him know. His love for her 

was equally strong, and he yearned to tell her. However, he was afraid a 

proclamation would tear their friendship apart and life without her would not be 

the same. 

Gretel was embarrassed by the way her body had changed over the past couple of 

years. For most of her life, she had been a tomboy. She wore dresses only 

because she had to, but she was able to keep up with Hansel in every game they 

played and even beat him in some of their races. Now she had large breasts that 

she covered with high-neck blouses because she did not want Hansel to see how 

she had blossomed. She never wanted him to laugh at her or leave her. Gretel 

wore her long, red hair in two braids, and her green eyes charmed Hansel as they 

danced inside her freckled face. 

Each of them knew that things between them were going to change, and the 

sexual tension was building. Every time Gretel got close to Hansel, he could feel 

himself hardening and would have to pull away so she wouldn't notice. One time 

when they were alone on a starry night near the creek, she had looked so 

beautiful in the moonlight with her full breasts moving up and down with each 

breath that he had almost kissed her. Just as he was about to, there was a scream 

from somewhere nearby, and they ran back into the village to find yet another 

man had fallen victim to the famous witch. 



The witch was the only thing that disturbed the peace in their small village. In the 

past few months, four men were lured away and held captive in her cottage deep 

in the forest. So far, no man had been brave enough to go into the woods and try 

to stop her, so the people lived in fear of who would vanish next. 

Gretel often worried that the witch would take her precious Hansel away, so she 

never let him out of her sight for long. If the witch dared to approach them 

together, Gretel would find a way to save him. She would never go down without 

a fight. 

"It's so beautiful today, isn't it, Hansel?" He didn't answer right away, even though 

his eyes were fixed on her. "Hansel?" 

"What? Sorry. I'm a little tired today." The flush that came over his cheeks told 

Gretel that he had been staring at her chest again. How she wished she could find 

a way to hide them. But another part of her yearned to let him see and touch 

them. To be his wife and take care of all of his needs as a man. To carry his child 

someday. 

"It's okay. I was just saying it's beautiful today. Maybe we could pick some berries 

for a pie later. Mother would love that." 

"Yeah, maybe. That would be nice. It's just nice to enjoy some time with you." 

Now Gretel blushed. She was about to respond when she heard a familiar shriek 

come from the direction of her family's cottage. She took off running and Hansel 

followed. They found her mother on her knees in the yard crying. 

"Mother, what's wrong?" 

"It's your father. She's taken him. He's gone!" 

"Who's take him? Where is he?" 

"The witch! He went to gather some wood about two hours ago, and I got worried 

when he didn't return. When I went to look for him, I found his satchel on the 

ground and wood scattered everywhere. I know it was her!" Gretel helped her 

mother into the house, attempting to comfort her the best way she knew how. 



Hansel followed her into the house, his heart and mind racing with thoughts of 

what they should do next. 

When Gretel got her mother settled into a chair with a warm glass of milk, she ran 

into Hansel's arms. 

"Oh Hansel, what can we do? We can't just let her have my father. We have to 

stop her!" 

"Of course we do! We will go together into the woods and find her. We need to 

figure out how she is getting all of the village men to go with her so easily. We 

need to take her down once and for all." 

"I agree. But I'm frightened." 

"I will protect you with my life." 

She nodded at him with tear-filled eyes, and they headed out of the cottage 

toward the woods. Their hands were locked tightly as fear filled both of their 

hearts. But they both believed that they could take down the witch together. 

They found a trail of breadcrumbs from her father as they traveled in search of 

him. It was almost dark when they reached the witch's cottage in the heart of the 

woods. Hansel hears movement from within, so he pulls Gretel into the bush to 

hide while they watch. 

Suddenly one of the windows pushes open and the witch stands in plain view. She 

looks nothing like they imagined. She is a beautiful and enchanting creature, with 

long black hair, full lips, hazel eyes, and breasts that are on full display thanks to a 

tight corset. Hansel cannot stop staring at her, and he feels attracted to a woman 

other than Gretel for the first time in his life. 

"Hansel, I have an idea. You go knock on her door to distract her while I sneak in 

the window to free my father. You are plenty handsome to keep her attention for 

a while." As soon as the words left her mouth, she realized that she just called 

him handsome, and she blushed. Hansel noticed and felt a stirring of passion 

deep inside of him but knew that the time was not right. 



"I will do anything I can to help." Hansel squeezed Gretel's hand and headed 

toward the door. He knocked tentatively three times before the door opened to 

him. 

The witch stood before him looking even better than she had a few minutes 

earlier. Her smile was intoxicating, and he was immediately bewitched by her 

protruding breasts as she beckoned him inside. 

"Aren't you a handsome boy? Come in and sit down, dear. I want to make you feel 

very comfortable here. So comfortable that you never want to leave." She cackled 

quietly as she pushed him gently into a chair and began to dance slowly before 

him. The witch hummed a sweet tune as she undid the laces on her corset and let 

it fall to the ground. Then she slowly shimmied out of her skirt and slip. When she 

was just in her long blouse, she sat on Hansel's lap, rubbing her ample bottom 

into his growing erection. 

Hansel tried to fight the urge to touch her. His love and loyalty would always be 

for Gretel. But he was so young and his needs were trying to take over his mind. 

She stood up and removed the rest of her clothes, pushing her large breasts 

dangerously close to his face. 

"I see how much you like me, sweet Hansel. It's okay to like me. I want to see how 

much you like my naked body. I want to touch you." Hansel tried to resist, but she 

undid his pants and set his free from the restraints. His large young cock sprang to 

life, and the witch nodded in approval, licking her red lips. 

"Oh what nice surprise. You have the biggest cock so far. Let me pleasure you. 

Just sit back and enjoy it." 

Hansel threw his head back when the witch started to stroke him from the head 

to the base. No woman had ever touched him before, and he knew this must be 

what Heaven was like. He moaned loudly as she cupped his balls and continued to 

stroke him. He didn't think he could last very long under her spell. 



Meanwhile, Gretel found her way into the cottage through an open window. She 

went into one of the open rooms and found a man that she recognized from the 

village in a bed. He looked very tired, almost as if he was sick. 

"Sven, is that you? Are you okay?" 

"Oh Gretel, you must run as fast as you can from here and never look back. She is 

evil and will stop at nothing to get what she wants. I was unable to resist her, and 

now look at me. She seduced me just to get my sperm. It keeps her young and 

beautiful, but every time she takes it from me, I get closer to death. She says I 

only have a little bit more in me before I will be gone." 

"Oh no! I won't let her hurt you again, Sven! I am going to find Hansel and save 

him and all of the rest of you before it's too late!" She squeezed Sven's hand and 

ran through the small cottage in search of Hansel, terrified of what she might find. 

Rage filled her body when she walked into the sitting room and found the witch 

on her knees in front of a half-naked Hansel, stroking his very hard cock. How 

dare the witch touch what was so obviously hers! 

When the witch spotted her, she started to repeat one of her spells to take Gretel 

down, but her rage was too much for the magic. She stood strong as the witch 

looked confused. Then Gretel came up with a plan. 

"I didn't know you two would start without me. Can I join?" Gretel knew this was 

the only way to save Hansel and her father, so she had to stop being shy and let 

Hansel see her. She slowly undid her blouse and let it fall off her shoulders. Then 

she unbuttoned her skirt and pushed it to the floor along with her slip. In just a 

few moments, she was completely naked in front of her best friend, and his eyes 

filled with appreciation and need.  

She half expected the witch to try to stop her, but instead she took Gretel by the 

hand and led her to Hansel. They undressed him together, and when they were all 

naked, the witch led them to her bedroom. She pushed Hansel back onto the bed, 

and then she lowered herself down onto his waiting mouth. He was very 

inexperienced, but he stuck out his tongue and began to lick slowly up and down 



her wet folds. Gretel got on her knees between his legs to take in his cock in its 

full glory. She hadn't seen it since they were very small, and it had certainly 

changed.  

She wrapped her small hand around it and began to stroke her best friend. The 

skin was smooth and soft, and there was a large vein that ran down the front. 

Feeling brave, she leaned in and licked a circle around the head. He tasted hot 

and salty, making her want more. She gripped him by the base and took his head 

into her mouth, sucking hard while she stroked him. Gretel wanted nothing more 

than to please him and make him see that all she ever wanted was him. 

The witch was writhing on Hansel's face, crying out as she rode his tongue. It 

wasn't long before she cried out in orgasm and soaked Hansel in her juices. She 

climbed down from his face and pushed Gretel back on the bed. She spread her 

legs wide open and ran a finger down through your sweet pussy. 

"Gretel, look what a beautiful gift you have here. I'm going to taste it to get you 

nice and ready for Hansel." Gretel was afraid, for no man or woman had ever 

touched her there. She had only teased herself in the darkness of her bedroom as 

she imagined Hansel's strong body moving above her. 

When the witch's tongue flicked against her swollen clit, she cried out. Hansel was 

suddenly up near her face, and he leaned in to kiss her on the mouth. As his 

tongue found hers, she could taste the witch's cum, and she was surprised how 

hot it made her. Hansel looked into her eyes, and despite the fact that they were 

not alone, she felt safe and loved. He went lower and sucked a pink nipple into his 

mouth, wanting as much of her as he could have. The witch continued to lick and 

suck her clit, and Gretel could feel the familiar ache burning deep in her belly as 

her ultimate pleasure brewed. Just as she was about to cum, the witch pulled 

away. 

"She is ready for you now, Hansel. I want you to put your big, young cock inside of 

her and move until you cum. But make sure you pull out so I can watch your 

sperm spew all over her beautiful breasts. Go ahead. Take her." 



Hansel positioned himself between Gretel's legs, and he rubbed her swollen clit 

with the head of his cock. This was the moment he had been waiting for his entire 

life, and she looked beautiful lying there before him, begging for him with her 

eyes. Her huge breasts heaved as she tried to catch her breath. He couldn't wait 

another second to claim her as his own. 

Hansel positioned himself at her opening and pushed in as slowly as he could. He 

didn't want to hurt the girl he loved more than anything in the world. She closed 

her eyes tightly as the pain overtook her body, and he stilled inside of her. After a 

few seconds, she opened her eyes and looked into his. 

"It's okay, Hansel. I'm ready. I trust you." He bent forward and kissed her on the 

mouth as he pulled his dick out and pushed in again. He held her close to him as 

they found a steady rhythm. The witch kneeled beside them, caressing his back 

and rubbing his behind. 

"That's right, Hansel, show her that you are a man. Enjoy that sweet little virgin 

pussy. I bet it feels so hot and tight, doesn't it? It won't be long now before you 

shoot your hot sperm all over her." 

"Gretel, you feel so good. So much better than I ever imagined. My cock is so 

hard. I want to do this with you every day for the rest of my life." 

"Yes, Hansel, I want that, too. Please don't stop. I love you so much. Please fuck 

me." 

He was getting close, and his thrusts became harder and deeper. Gretel never 

knew that anything could feel so good, and the ache was growing inside her. 

Hansel pushed into her at just the right angle, and the witch pinched her nipples. 

Gretel's orgasm hit her hard, and her whole body shook underneath Hansel. 

"Oh Hansel! You made me come so hard!" 

"I'm getting close, too. You look so beautiful!" 

"That's right, my sweet boy. Get ready to pull out and shoot all over this beautiful 

girl. I want to lick your cum off of her tits." 



Hansel looked into Gretel's eyes, and she could see that he was losing the fight. 

His strokes were faster than ever, and his cock was so hard.  

"God, Gretel! I can't hold back anymore!" 

He pulled out, and the witch tried to push Gretel out of the way to get to his cock, 

but Gretel's love for Hansel gave her all the power she needed. She clamped her 

lips down on the head of his cock just as stream after stream of hot, white liquid 

shot out of him. She swallowed every drop, and the witch began to scream. 

Hansel and Gretel looked over to find that the witch turned into an ugly old hag. 

She was crumbling before their eyes. 

"You bitch! You stole the very thing I needed to live! You don't deserve your 

youth!" Those were her last words as she broke into pieces and fell into a pile of 

dust on the floor. They had defeated her, and their town would finally be free 

from fear. 

"You saved my life, Gretel. And I got to lose my virginity to you. I hope you know 

that it is only you for me. You are the only girl I have ever loved." 

"I feel the same, Hansel. I love you. I would have done anything to save you. Even 

given my life." He leaned in and kissed her hard on the mouth. They heard voices 

coming from the other rooms and broke apart to get their clothes back on. 

Gretel ran through the cottage calling to her father. He appeared before her 

completely dressed, along with five other men. They looked a little bit dazed, but 

all of them appeared to be in good health. 

"My sweet girl! How did you ever break her spell?" 

"Let's just say I was able to dispose of her magic youth potion before she could 

have another drop. True love wins out over all! We are all free from her wrath!" 

Hansel and Gretel walked hand in hand back to the village and everyone greeted 

them with joy. Mothers took back their sons and wives were happy to run into the 

arms of their missing husbands. Gretel's mother cried with relief as she reunited 

with Gretel's father. 



As the people celebrated around them, Hansel and Gretel locked themselves in a 

passionate embrace, not caring who could see their heated kiss. They were best 

friends whose love and devotion saved the village. No one would ever know that 

the only cost had been their virginity and a tryst with an evil witch. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Thank you again for buying my Erotica Romance novels.  

I hope you enjoy your Free Bonus Erotica story. 

All my best, 

Roxi Cooper  

Erotica Romance Series by Roxi Cooper available on Amazon. 

 

      

 

 

‘Reckless’ – Club Revive Series featuring Adam (tall, 

dark, hot  and handsome) and Kathryn who is just 

looking for a little fun in her ordinary boring life. 

Does she dare to be reckless and allow this stranger 

to make her wildest dreams come true? 

‘Against My Lips’ – Steamy Motorcycle Romance 

featuring Jesse running from trouble and Brooke 

running away from an abusive step-dad. Now Brooke 

must decide whether she will stand by Jesse or end 

up just like her mother, leaving him alone when he 

needs her the most. 
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