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“I’m sorry,” Emma’s voice echoed through the phone. However, before Kevin could articulate his thoughts, the line abruptly fell silent. Today had unraveled into a series of unfortunate events. It commenced with a cascade of chores at the insistence of his foster mom, and now, his girlfriend breaks up with him on his birthday.

His world crumbled like dust motes scattered in the air. In his room later, a single teardrop escapes as Kevin lay on his bed staring aimlessly at the ceiling.

“Kevin!” The silence of his bedroom shattered as Mrs. Miller, Kevin’s foster mom, burst in with an air of inconvenience that seemed to be her default demeanor. This intrusion, marked by a lack of surprise, was a normal occurrence in the home.

“Kevin!” she shouted again, making sure he heard her. His gaze drifted toward her - the sight of a petite woman clad in tight jeans and a loose black blouse made it hard to look away even when feeling weary. Her raven hair framed her angular face, accentuating the depth of her dark-brown eyes. Were she not his stern foster mom and two decades younger, Kevin might have viewed her with a more alluring perspective. It wasn’t uncommon for strangers to stare at her body when in public.

Kevin rose slowly from his bed, a mixture of irritation and resignation settling onto his features. “What?” he asked disinterestedly, wondering what fresh hell awaited him tonight.

Mrs. Miller crossed the threshold into Kevin’s personal space. “Are you ready to go?”

Kevin recalled that Mrs. Miller had planned to treat him to dinner for his birthday, a rare gesture of kindness from her. This time around, she had even agreed to include Emma in the celebration.

“Emma’s isn’t coming… She broke up with me.” Kevin confessed bitterly. The truth hung heavy in the room as his shoulders slumped slightly under its weight.

“Why?” Mrs. Miller asked plainly.

“She left me for Marcus,” Kevin replied.

“Marcus on the basketball team? He’s handsome for a college kid,” she remarked.

Kevin rolled his eyes at his foster mom’s typical response, a knack for delivering disparaging comments when he was already feeling low. Yet, begrudgingly, he acknowledged that she might have a point. Marcus embodied the quintessential jock with everything seemingly going in his favor. He possessed the car, the charisma to attract girls, intelligence, and the promise of a successful future. In contrast, Kevin found himself as a somewhat depressed college kid, often mumbling and, in the grand scheme, just an average presence. The stark contrast highlighted the disparity between their lives, casting Kevin’s perceived shortcomings into sharper focus.

“If you ask me, Emma upgraded,” she continued, deliberately infusing her words with a sting.

Kevin stood there, dejected. As the weight of the recent breakup settled in, a solitary tear welled up in his eye, showing the turmoil within him. In a silent plea for understanding, he glanced at Mrs. Miller, hoping for a glimmer of sympathy from his foster mom.

However, any hopes for comfort were quickly dashed by Mrs. Miller’s brisk response. “Stop your crying. Be a man and don’t waste your time thinking about your breakup,” she declared, her tone dismissive. “You’re young, and it will pass eventually.” The words, delivered with a matter-of-fact bluntness, and provided little solace to Kevin.

Kevin exhaled a deep breath. It wasn’t the response he wanted, but it was the response he expected from his foster mother.

“Come on, gather yourself,” she urged. “I’m taking you to your birthday dinner whether you like it or not.” With a sway in her hips that exuded allure, she turned and walked away.

Her silhouette cast upon the wall painted a picture of poise and elegance, despite the stark contrast her attitude provided. Watching her retreat, Kevin couldn’t help but feel grateful for such moments, however fleeting they might be. It reminded him of the days when Emma still wanted to take his virginity before their relationship started spiraling downward due to his insecurities. Sighing heavily, he reluctantly followed Mrs. Miller outside.

* * *

As soon as they stepped foot inside the diner, the warm, familiar atmosphere enveloped them. The scents of savory foods and aged wood greeted their senses. Chatting animatedly with friends seated nearby, customers laughed and gestured with wide smiles plastered across their faces. Despite his mood, Kevin smiled, knowing that he’d be able to order the food he wanted for a chance.

The hostess led them to a cozy booth near the window. Flipping open the menu, Kevin noted the assortment of dishes offered: burgers, sandwiches, salads, and more. But as he skimmed through the choices, his attention wandered back to Emma. Memories flooded his mind, images flashing rapidly—their shared laughter, tender kisses. Suddenly, he became aware of a pair of piercing eyes fixed on him. Turning his head, he noticed Mrs. Miller observing him keenly.

She had an icy expression that spoke volumes without uttering a word. Though usually stoic, today her countenance betrayed traces of concern mixed with curiosity regarding the source of his sorrow. Feeling the intensity of her scrutiny, Kevin quickly looked away towards the lively bustle of the restaurant.

When the waiter returned, Kevin ordered a cheeseburger and french fries, hoping the rich flavors would lift his spirits. Across the table, Mrs. Miller opted for a club sandwich accompanied by a side salad. They sat quietly sipping water, waiting for their orders to arrive.

“Happy birthday,” she said plainly, as if the notion of taking him out to dinner for his birthday was an inconvenience to her.

“Thanks,” Kevin replied.

“Now that you are 18, I’m going to expect you to do your fair share around the house.” Mrs. Miller stated matter-of-factly.

Kevin nodded absentmindedly and exhaled. He had already been handling all the household responsibilities since Mrs. Miller became a widow several years ago.

“But I already-“

She cut him off. “Not just chores, I’m going to need you to start doing handyman stuff so I don’t have to call plumbers and repairmen. Now that you’re an adult, you can do all the dirty work that needs to be done around the house.”

“Yes, Mrs. Miller,” Kevin said dejectedly.

Kevin was planning his escape by moving out of Mrs. Miller’s house when the food came. He found solace in consuming the savory burger, watching the steam rise off the piping hot patty and melting cheese.

As each mouthful filled his belly, Kevin felt something strange happening within him. At first, he thought it was indigestion caused by the large portion of food he consumed. Yet, as the minutes passed, the unusual sensations intensified. His muscles twitched, and his skin tingled with energy.

“Kevin,” Mrs Miller noticed. “What are you doing? You’re shaking the booth.”

Kevin tried to calm himself, focusing on slowing his breathing. He didn’t want to draw further attention to his odd behavior. Glancing furtively about the busy diner, he saw no one paying particular notice to him. Still, he knew he needed to maintain composure.

“It must be the spices,” he lied smoothly, attempting to explain away his sudden distress.

Mrs. Miller narrowed her eyes skeptically but decided against pressing the issue. Instead, she picked up her fork and took another bite of her sandwich. “Well, whatever it is, try to keep it together. I’m trying to eat.”

Despite his best efforts, Kevin’s trembling grew worse, causing the silverware to rattle loudly against the ceramic plate. He fought valiantly to conceal his transformation from Mrs. Miller, fearing her reaction should she discover the truth.

“You’re doing it again, you brat!” Mrs. Miller sneered, drawing the attention of several other diners in the room.

Within seconds, Kevin’s vision blurred, and a fog obscured his surroundings. An intense pressure began to build behind his eyes, creating a mounting discomfort. The room, once sharply defined, now seemed to sway and shift in a haze. Before long, he lost consciousness, falling limply forward onto the table.

* * *

Awakening to the sound of cars speeding down the street outside his windows, Kevin stretched lazily, allowing his body to adjust itself beneath the fabric of the street clothes he had been wearing to the dinner.

Kevin’s eyes snapped open as he tried to piece together how he found himself back in his bed. The fragments of his memory were a disjointed puzzle, and the last memory was of him going unconscious at the diner. The transition from the diner to his home remained a blur.

Unconsciously, he ran his fingers over the bulge nestled snugly between his legs. When Kevin touched his morning erection through the fabric of his jeans, he noticed there was more there than he remembered.

A lot more!

A surge of anticipation coursed through him as he unbuttoned his jeans to free himself. To his amazement, his fingers met only solid flesh, firm and undeniably masculine - an unexpected change that made his heart pound wildly.

His hands moved tentatively along the contours of his newly formed member, marveling at the way it throbbed beneath his touch. He had always imagined what it would feel like to possess such an enormous cock, but nothing could compare to experiencing it firsthand.

Intrigued yet apprehensive, Kevin gingerly lowered his shorts, revealing his full glory. The sight of his impressive appendage sent shockwaves throughout his entire body.

Kevin got up from his bed and made his way to the restroom across the hall, ensuring to cover himself as he went. Still feeling somewhat disoriented after his recent awakening, Kevin cautiously approached the bathroom mirror. Gazing at his reflection, he was struck speechless by the image looking back at him. The face he recognized belonged to Kevin, but everything else appeared foreign. The powerful physique, the broad shoulders, and most significantly, the colossal penis that towered above the rest – it was all beyond anything he ever dreamt possible.

Slowly, he reached out to stroke his magnificent tool, reveling in the thick veins running through its length. Each caress brought forth waves of pleasure that threatened to consume him entirely.

Unable to resist temptation, Kevin slipped his hand over the tip of his swollen cock and began to slowly rub it. Pleasure radiated through every fiber of his being, spreading like wildfire. Soon enough, it built to a crescendo, leaving him achingly desperate for release.

Feeling bold, Kevin stroked faster, the rhythm matching the frantic beat of his pulsing blood. The walls of the tiny bathroom echoed with the sounds of his gasps and moans, his passion growing stronger with each passing moment.

Kevin stood before the sink, captivated by the power his newfound ability held over him. Unlike any ordinary male, his endurance extended far beyond the limits of human capacity. With each thrust, a new wave of ecstasy crashed upon him, washing away any lingering doubts and anxieties that clouded his existence.

Increasing his pace, his body rocked violently under the relentless assault of his own hands. He watched helplessly as waves of pleasure continued to batter his senses. It wasn’t just his virility that changed; even his stamina had evolved immensely.

In comparison to his former self, Kevin couldn’t believe how much longer he could sustain this level of arousal. It seemed almost impossible that he could go on for hours, never reaching the point of climax. This realization left him both astonished and intrigued.

He leaned heavily against the wall, panting, as sweat dripped down his brow. Unable to contain his excitement any longer, Kevin let loose a primal cry, signaling the beginning of his descent into oblivion. His hips bucked forcefully, driving his massive organ deeper inside his grasp. Sweeping his palms upward, he pulled himself closer to the edge, teetering precariously on the precipice of ecstasy.

In the last moments leading up to his explosive release, Kevin’s world dissolved into a kaleidoscope of colors and shapes. Time seemed to stand still as he surrendered completely to the immense power surging through his veins.

The eruption was unlike anything he had experienced before—a torrent of pure, raw emotion that shook him to his core. Thick streams of semen shot out in rapid succession, splattering against the mirror, sink, and tile floor below.

Finally, exhausted and spent, Kevin slumped against the wall, catching his breath while surveying the bathroom. Everywhere he looked, his cum was covering it. It was unbelievable how much had come out of his enormous member. He couldn’t help but admire the proof of his prowess displayed across the surfaces of the bathroom.

Despite the intensity of his experience, a nagging sense of unease persisted within him. Although he delighted in the extraordinary capabilities of his new form, he also grappled with concerns surrounding their implications. Was he ready to accept this change wholeheartedly? Could he possibly integrate this altered persona alongside his prior life without consequence? These questions permeated his thoughts, stirring feelings of confusion and vulnerability amidst the euphoria.

Dazed, Kevin stepped into the shower, turning on the water to warm up. Stepping under the cascade of water, he allowed it to wash away the remnants of his experiences. The droplets raining down on his bare chest served as a stark contrast to the heat generated earlier.

After thoroughly cleaning himself, Kevin emerged from the shower, drying off with a soft towel.

As he carefully removed his cluttered toiletry items from the countertop, he glanced at the mess lying in front of him. Stunned by the magnitude of the evidence left behind by his orgasm, Kevin couldn’t help but grimace involuntarily. Aware that Mrs. Miller would be furious if he left the mess unattended, especially massive splatters of semen, Kevin swiftly cleaned it up, hastily wiping the surfaces with tissues.

Kevin returned to his bedroom and dressed himself. He attempted to don a fresh pair of boxer briefs, which had previously fit comfortably around his waist. However, when he pulled them up, he realized something was amiss. They felt tight and restrictive and didn’t slide easily over his enlarged package.

Frustrated, Kevin discarded the ill-fitting garment and searched for another option. In his closet, he discovered a pair of black gym shorts. They boasted a comfortable elastic waistband and generous leg holes designed to accommodate movement.

Kevin eagerly put them on, appreciating the freedom they provided. The material molded perfectly to his new shape, accentuating his muscular thighs and prominent bulge.

Adjusting his posture slightly, Kevin flexed his arms, highlighting the definition of his well-sculpted biceps. Pride welled up within him as he acknowledged the incredible transformation that had occurred. Despite the initial shock and uncertainty, he was starting to embrace his new potential.

Embracing his newfound identity, Kevin took a deep breath, trying to clear his mind. Despite the distractions, one thought kept recurring: What would Emma think of him now? With his new look and increased size, she might dump Marcus to get back with him.

Without warning, a knock came from the door. Startled, Kevin quickly composed himself. It was likely Mrs. Miller coming to check on him.

“Come in,” he called out, attempting to mask his nervousness.

Mrs. Miller entered the room, carrying a cup of coffee, her appearance enhanced by a sexy and tight-fitting outfit that subtly emphasized her curves. Kevin was confused when he looked at her. This was a departure from Mrs. Miller’s usual attire. Her current choice of clothing was a stark contrast to the conservative outfits he was accustomed to seeing her in.

“Good morning, dear.” She smiled affectionately at him.

Kevin found this surprising since she never smiled at him, let alone greeted him with a cheerful “good morning” or addressed him as “dear.”

“I hope you slept well?” She continued.

Leaning casually against the door frame, Mrs. Miller held her coffee in hand, raising an eyebrow as her eyes swept over Kevin. A sly smile gradually spread across her lips, and in an attempt to conceal her amusement and wandering gaze, she took a deliberate sip of her coffee.

Kevin stared blankly, noticing the sudden shift in her demeanor. Something about the situation felt wrong, yet thrilling.

“Is there something different about me today?” He hesitantly asked, unable to ignore the obvious changes occurring within him.

“Oh yes, you do seem…well, you know, refreshed!” Mrs. Miller replied playfully, a hint of flirtatiousness coloring her tone.

The moment was getting weird and uncomfortable. Kevin probed further. “What exactly do you mean by ‘refreshed,’ Mrs. Miller?”

She smiled broadly, her cheeks dimpling as she took another sip of her coffee. “Well, your physique seems quite impressive! Did you start working out recently?”

Kevin blushed slightly at her commentary, feeling embarrassed by the attention of his foster mother. Yet, simultaneously, he became increasingly aware of his new attributes - his toned muscles, and the noticeable bulkiness beneath his clothes.

Confused by her response, Kevin sought clarification. “Are…um… you ok?” he struggled to articulate his question.

Smirking mischievously, Mrs. Miller raised a hand to her chin. “Let’s just say I noticed some interesting improvements…”

Kevin blushed again, struggling to process the unexpected turn of events. There were so many things swirling in his head right now — the sudden changes, his relationship with Mrs. Miller, his suspicion regarding her motives, and his fascination with his new physicality.

Mrs. Miller continued, her voice low and seductive. “Maybe we should explore those changes together, Kevin.”

“Umm… I.” Kevin stumbled over his words, attempting to find a polite way to decline the offer. However, a part of him found the proposition appealing, and a warmth began to surge within him.

“Mrs. Miller,” Kevin said. “Are you sure you are ok? You’re not acting yourself right now.”

Mrs. Miller laughed lightly, shaking her head dismissively. “Oh, Kevin, relax.” Her eyes sparkled with mischief as she set down her coffee on the dresser. She walked over closer to him, causing a flush to rise to Kevin’s face once more.

“There’s nothing wrong with expressing our natural desires.” She purred.

Her proximity sent waves of arousal coursing through Kevin’s body, leaving him dizzy with desire. Uncertainty battled with curiosity, creating a volatile mix of emotions within him.

Steeling himself, Kevin managed a weak reply. “Well, there’s nothing wrong with natural desires… it’s just…” His heart raced as he tried to maintain eye contact with Mrs. Miller, whose expression conveyed both lust and amusement.

“It’s just what?” She whispered, drawing herself closer to Kevin. He tried stepping back, but was blocked by his dresser.

“You’re… my foster mom.” He stammered. “Why are you doing this?”

“Why indeed?” She drawled suggestively, running her fingers along the edge of his exposed shoulder. “Kevin,” she breathed, leaning close enough for her perfume to tease his senses, “I don’t know what came over me when I walked past your room just now, but everything changed. I don’t even remember what I was doing and I don’t care to know. All I know is that I’m… fascinated with you now.” She traced circles along his biceps, her touch sending shockwaves throughout his entire body.

Kevin was reeling. He could hardly believe where this conversation was going.

“Not worry, foster mommy will make it better.” She purred.

“What?” Kevin exclaimed. “Make what better?”

She traced a finger down the front of his shirt, coming uncomfortably close to the waistband of his gym shorts. “You’re so tense. Let me help you… unload.”

Mrs. Miller whispered enticingly, brushing her hands down his sides before hooking them around his waist, pulling him towards her hungrily. The intensity of the encounter heightened, setting Kevin’s pulse racing wildly as the reality of the situation fully registered in his brain.

“I’ve been dying to know what else has changed.” She purred as she squatted down in front of him.

Reaching underneath his crotch, she slowly revealed his throbbing member, covered only partially by his gym shorts. Seeing Kevin’s confusion and fear, she moved her mouth tantalizingly close to it, trailing her tongue along its length.

”Relax, I promise to treat you like no other woman ever has.” She whispered huskily. She pulled her top, exposing her perky nipples, teasing Kevin with her own sexuality, and making him lose control.

Any resistance proved futile as Mrs. Miller expertly yanked down the rest of his gym shorts, exposing his towering erection, now twice the size it used to be.

As if mesmerized by the sight, Mrs. Miller couldn’t contain her excitement. Her eyes lit up with pure desire, and her mouth hung open in disbelief.

“My God, Kevin,” she murmured, taking hold of his rock-hard penis. “This is beyond anything I could have imagined.”

Feeling vulnerable and unsure, Kevin remained silent, allowing Mrs. Miller to continue her exploration. He had never had a woman touch like this before. Kevin felt uneasy, his virgin mind and body unsure of how to navigate the situation.

She caressed every curve and contour of his massive organ, marveling at its perfect form. “How did this happen?” she wondered aloud, still astonished by the change.

Kevin hesitated briefly before answering, “I don’t know. It was like that when I woke up.”

Mrs. Miller nodded, her eyes never leaving his magnificent creation.

Reverently, she wrapped her hands around his thick base, stroking softly until Kevin moaned involuntarily.

“So big,” she whispered appreciatively. “I want to taste it.”

Her eyes blazed with intense desire, leaving little doubt that she meant business. She reached for Kevin’s manhood with urgency, lifting her lips toward him. Kevin was initially bewildered, torn between his instinctual revulsion and the primal allurement. But soon, he succumbed to temptation, finding himself drawn irresistibly into her embrace. Closing his eyes, he surrendered completely to her insistent ministrations.

In one fluid motion, Mrs. Miller opened her mouth wide to accept his burgeoning length. Her lips parted carefully over the tip, sucking tenderly while her eyes locked onto Kevin’s gaze. With gentle movements, she drew his hardness deeper into her wet mouth, eliciting a groan of pleasure from Kevin. He closed his eyes, enjoying the intense sensation as her tongue ran smoothly over the sensitive skin.

As Mrs. Miller took full possession of his length, her eyes glinted with delight, signaling her growing satisfaction. Meanwhile, Kevin found himself lost in the erotic rhythm of her skilled mouth and nimble tongue.

The feeling was unlike anything he had ever experienced before, and his mind filled with euphoria. As he watched Mrs. Miller relish his erect tool, he knew without a shadow of a doubt that this was going to be the most exhilarating experience of his life.

She pressed her face forward into his hips and deep-throated him. Her slender neck stretched impossibly, demonstrating her prowess. Her lips encircled his cock tightly, milking each vein as though it held the key to eternal youth.

Kevin felt a wave of ecstasy crash upon him, almost too much to bear. His breath hitched in his throat, and sweat broke out across his brow. Despite his initial apprehension, he allowed himself to become consumed by the sensations coursing through his body.

With each stroke of her tongue, Mrs. Miller increased the tempo, matching the rapid beat of their hearts. Her skillful technique drove Kevin mad with passion, and he found himself reaching out to steady himself against the dresser behind him.

Mrs. Miller’s attentiveness didn’t go unnoticed by Kevin, who admired her enthusiasm. This act intensified the level of intimacy between them, which made him feel excited yet confused.

She reached around and grabbed his ass, her scratching him as she forced him deeper into her eager mouth. Gasping slightly, Kevin revelled in the rush of power flowing through his loins. His cock twitched inside her warm, wet cavity, demanding release. Feeling her expertise in handling his enlarged phallus, Kevin let go of his previous anxiety.

He surrendered entirely to the moment, embracing the pleasurable sensations that assaulted his nerve endings.

Desire built rapidly within him, fueling an aching need for climax. The heat radiating off of Mrs. Miller seemed to increase exponentially, mirroring the flames ignited within Kevin’s core.

He clenched his teeth, trying to keep quiet amidst the mounting pressure. Every muscle in his body strained, preparing itself for the explosion about to occur.

And then, finally, it happened. In a powerful burst of energy, Kevin released a torrent of semen into Mrs. Miller’s waiting mouth. Her eyes shot open as the first rope of cum blasted into her throat.

Mrs. Miller swallowed deeply, savoring the unique flavor. She wasn’t prepared for such forceful ejaculation. Her cheeks bulged with his copious load. However, rather than choking, she continued greedily consuming the delicious liquid filling her mouth. Each successive spurt added another layer of richness to the sensory experience. Kept alive by the electric charge surging through Kevin’s body, she kept drinking, accepting the overflow as it dripped from her lips, savoring every last drop.

Even after finishing Kevin’s seed, Mrs. Miller showed no signs of stopping. She went back to work, meticulously cleaning him using her talented tongue. Her focus on his member was both hypnotic and captivating.

The experience left Kevin utterly speechless - despite his earlier reservations. Her performance sent electrifying jolts shooting through his nervous system, amplifying his aroused state to new levels.

Mrs Miller stood up and licked her lips. “See, that wasn’t so bad.”

Kevin stood frozen in place, his jaw hanging open as if he had just witnessed the inconceivable. The astonishment painted across his face mirrored the sheer disbelief that gripped him in that moment. He couldn’t believe that his foster mom had given him his first blowjob. He had come in her mouth, and she swallowed it all.

“Damn,” she murmured, clearly impressed. “That was amazing! The size of your load was… immense.” She grinned wolfishly as patted him on the chest. “We’ll do it again soon,” she casually remarked, making her way out of his bedroom.

* * *

Kevin spent the next few hours trying to hide in his bedroom, struggling to comprehend what had transpired. He hadn’t expected Mrs. Miller’s behavior and decided he needed some time alone to process his feelings. His curiosity piqued, he thought about how many more women might share Mrs. Miller’s desires. Would they crave him? How far would they go? How would he use this newfound gift? These questions flooded his mind continuously.

He thought about what had caused his sudden change. Was it a mutation that changed him physically? Or perhaps something else? Something darker and sinister? Whatever it was, he realized that his life would never be the same again. Yet, it intrigued him as well. The ability to make people react strongly to him. To dominate and conquer with his presence. That thought thrilled him.

The door creaked open, and he turned to see the source of distraction.

His breath caught in his throat, awash with shock and surprise. There stood Mrs. Miller, looking sexier than ever. Her once modest outfit was replaced by a small red bikini that accentuated her curvaceous figure. Her long brunette hair framed her angelic face, which carried a smoldering look that hinted at forbidden fruit. There was a clear sense of confidence and ownership in her stride, along with undeniably heightened sensuality.

Completely dumbstruck, Kevin’s heart raced as he observed Mrs. Miller’s transformation. He noticed her breasts appeared larger and fuller, causing his mouth to water. He also saw that her usually light complexion had darkened somewhat, giving her a sun-kissed appearance that only enhanced her already seductive demeanor. Even her normally demure mannerisms were now replaced by bold, provocative gestures that revealed a hidden side of her personality – one fueled by sexual desires and an unapologetic pursuit of self-gratification.

“Hey Kevin,” she purred. “I was just sunbathing and couldn’t stop thinking about you.”

Kevin was confused, his foster mom was never one for bikinis and sunbathing. “Um, Mrs. Miller- “ He began.

“Call me Julia.” She said. Her voice had a certain commanding quality to it, subtle yet compelling.

Uncertainty clouded Kevin’s face as he tried to respond. “But I don’t understand why you’re behaving like this…” He trailed off, unable to express his confusion further.

Julia laughed playfully, invading his personal space as she leaned closer.

“Well, sweetie, sometimes we find ourselves wanting things we never even imagined possible,” she whispered softly into his ear. Her breath tickling his skin caused another involuntary reaction from Kevin.

Confused, Kevin asked cautiously, “So, you want to continue?” The air between them thickened with unspoken desire, creating a palpable atmosphere of sexual tension.

“Oh, do I ever.” Julia moved her hand down his chest and cupped his rigid penis through his shorts. Her touch sent waves of pleasure coursing through his entire being.

Unable to think straight anymore, Kevin nodded in agreement, allowing Julia to touch me. She pushed him back onto the bed. With quick movements, she removed his shorts, revealing his fully engorged manhood to her hungry gaze. Her fingers teased his erection playfully, eliciting groans of approval from Kevin.

Julia’s ample curves contrasted sharply with Kevin’s toned physique, creating an exciting visual spectacle for both parties involved. Desire burned brightly in Kevin’s eyes, overwhelming him with raw intensity. As their hands traced familiar paths, their fervor grew stronger with each passing second.

Feeling increasingly possessive of her newly transformed mate, Julia took control of the situation. Straddling Kevin’s waist, she placed herself in the perfect position for the act she desired.

“Wait, I thought you were just going to fellate me again.” Kevin interrupted.

“Oh, no, no, Kevin.” She purred. “I came to fuck.”

“But I’m a virgin.” He muttered. His hesitation gave way to uncertainty when he looked at Julia. She wore a seductive smile on her face. One that spoke volumes without saying anything at all.

She reached an arm behind her, untying her bikini top, slipping it free from her shoulders. Her large round breasts hung heavy, enticing Kevin. They swayed with each movement, catching his attention. Her other hand reached forward, gently massaging his thigh before moving higher, stroking the sensitive head of his erect member.

They locked eyes, and Kevin could see determination etched in hers. Julia stood up, untied her bikini bottom, letting it fall away to expose her perfectly sculpted ass. She turned around, presenting her firm bottom to Kevin. His mouth opened in silent appreciation. He felt his manhood grow harder against his belly.

This woman wanted him.

No, demanded him.

Julia crawled back into his bed and pressed her smooth, flat stomach into Kevin’s hard abs, her nipples grazing against his chest, sending tremors throughout his body. It was almost too much. Kevin could barely contain his excitement. And although he still considered himself a virgin, he knew this moment would forever alter him.

“I know you’re a virgin, Kevin.” She whispered, grabbing hold of his impressive member. “It doesn’t bother me. As your foster mother, I see it as my duty to get you ready for adulthood.”

Kevin wanted to finally lose his V card but was uncomfortable with who was offering to take it from him. But his erect, towering cock said otherwise- it was throbbing, twitching, pulsing, aching, to be buried deep inside of her. Kevin was well aware that Mrs. Miller wouldn’t accept a refusal, and judging by the mischievous glint in her eyes, he suspected she was determined to make the experience nothing short of mind-bending.

“Ok.” He whispered.

“Just relax, let me teach you everything.” Mrs. Miller said huskily. “You won’t regret it.”

Despite his reluctance, Kevin found comfort in knowing Julia guided him. Gingerly, she started to push her hips down on his tip and into her moist entrance. Julia gasped slightly, her body tensing briefly as she accepted his enormous member. She quickly regained composure, lowering herself further until she was completely impaled upon his massive length. Their flesh meeting in perfect harmony. She moaned, reveling in the intense feeling, lost in carnal bliss.

“Fuck, you’re big.” She muttered.

As he felt her tighten around him, Kevin cried out in ecstasy. In response, Julia rested her elbows next to his head, pressing her breasts into his chest and beginning to ride him.

She rocked back and forth, her pelvis rotating in rhythm with his thrusts. Every movement seemed to amplify the sensation, pushing boundaries that Kevin didn’t realize existed.

“Oh, Kevin!” Julia called out his name. “So… good!” The passion in her eyes made it evident that her lust for him ran deeper than mere physical attraction. He knew it was because of his newfound powers, and it had consumed his foster mother completely.

Mrs. Miller moaned loudly as she rode Kevin’s massive cock, slamming her hips into his lap with every thrust. Kevin watched with rapt fascination as her muscles contracted, her face contorted in pure ecstasy. She grasped his pecs with surprising strength, digging her nails into his chest as she climbed toward her peak.

Her eyes rolled back into her head, and her legs quivered as her orgasm approached. The walls shook as Julia screamed aloud, a torrent of pleasure pouring out of her soul. It was as if her very existence depended on this release.

“I’m cumming!” she screamed. Julia’s climax surged forth. sending ripples of exhilaration throughout her body, drawing forth gasps and moans. She screamed out his name as she reached the precipice of her euphoria. Julia pressed her chest into Kevin’s, locking him in a passionate embrace. Her lips met his, parting them eagerly. She ravaged his tongue with hers, her saliva mixing with his, adding a whole new level of arousal to their union.

Kevin was shocked that she came before he did. He was expecting to be a hair trigger due to it being his first time. Despite the incredible stimulation provided by Mrs. Miller’s enthusiastic and skilled approach, Kevin remained steadfast.

“That was the biggest orgasm I’ve ever had.” She whispered as she collapsed in the bed next to him. “Your cock is amazing.”

Kevin lay there timidly, unsure of what to say.

“You’re quite the stallion.” Julia continued, running her finger along the base of his dick, enjoying the effect it had on him. “It’s amazing that you haven’t even come yet.”

Julia kissed his neck, pausing to nibble lightly on his ears. “The amount of power surging through you must be aching for release.” She whispered into his ear, making sure her words brushed his inner lobe, causing goosebumps to rise across his entire body.

Mrs. Miller couldn’t help but feel pleased. If only Kevin understood the magnitude of his ability to satisfy a woman, she believed he might become a god among men. The notion of having a son capable of such prowess fueled her desires even more intense.

“Well? Don’t you need release, darling?” Julia murmured, placing her lips close enough to Kevin’s ear that they touched.

He swallowed hard, fighting the insatiable longing growing deep within him. His cock was still a diamond, begging to unleash its seed.

“Yes. I do” He breathed.

“Then what are you waiting for?” She whispered. “Take me.”

Driven by a primal urge, Kevin instinctively pulled Julia closer, devouring her lips with his own. The electricity crackling between them was undeniably potent - a tangible force driving their bodies together.

“Mount me,” Julia begged, leaving little doubt about her desires.

Kevin responded slowly, lifting himself above her and she grabbed his cock, aligning his engorged member with her dripping wetness.

“Now push it in,” she demanded.

Kevin nodded. With gentle pressure, he entered her, filling her depths. Both of them uttered soft grunts at the sudden fullness. Feeling like he was merging with another person, Kevin began to move slowly. Each stroke brought greater satisfaction and increased her moans. His pace gradually picked up as their hearts raced together.

Kevin could hear the sound of Julia’s breath quickening and felt the heat coming off her skin. Her fingers curled into claws while her nails scratched his back, indicating a desire for rougher sex. Encouraged by her reaction, Kevin allowed his animalistic side to emerge fully. The air thickened with their labored breaths as sweat glistened on their bodies. His penetrative moves became harder, faster, fiercer. The friction caused by his movements sent jolts of pleasure coursing through both of them.

Each thrust caused Julia’s entire body to tremble, sending waves of excitement throughout her entire form. She arched her back, pressing her breast against his chest. Her moans grew louder, her hips bucking in rhythm, clamping down onto Kevin’s powerful frame.

The tempo escalated, their bodies working in syncopated harmony, propelling themselves towards a crescendo. Kevin felt an immense pressure building inside him, threatening to explode. Finally, unable to contain it any longer, he roared into the darkened room, announcing his release. With every heart-stopping burst, his hot liquid shot out, painting a trail between them. The sight drove Julia wild, spurring her to follow suit.

“Seed me.” She begged. “Fill me with your cum.”

Kevin escalated the tempo, his body propelling itself towards a crescendo. He felt an immense pressure building inside him, threatening to explode.

All rational thoughts about the moment evaporated. Kevin could not contain it any longer. “I’m cumming!” he roared, announcing his release. Kevin’s orgasm hit him like a freight train, all thought vanishing under the tidal wave of pleasure. He bit down on his lip, holding back a cry as his seed poured into Mrs. Miller’s welcoming body. With every heart-stopping burst, his hot liquid shot into Julia’s warm interior, sending aftershocks radiating through his entire body. Her eyes glazed over with pure pleasure, mirroring the same intensity as his.

“Yes! Yes! That’s it!” She groaned, joining him in orgasm, throwing her head back as her body convulsed beneath him.

With each wave of pleasure crashing over her, Mrs. Miller’s body tensed and released, her cries echoing through the empty house. Kevin held her tightly, matching her fervor stroke for stroke, feeling his own release build within him.

As the final contraction wracked her body, Julia’s eyes locked with Kevin’s, sharing a connection beyond anything either of them had experienced before.

Kevin withdrew his erection from Julia’s and rolled over next to her. Mrs. Miller looked down at her sex to see his seed oozing out of her. Her chest rose and fell rapidly as her breath caught in her throat. Never before had she felt so desired, fulfilled. She wanted more, more, more.

Her realization dawned swiftly, a glimmer of satisfaction sparking within her, as she observed Kevin’s member was still hard as a diamond. The assurance that her wish would be fulfilled settled in, manifesting in the subtle curve of a pleased smile on her lips.

She turned away from Kevin and rose from the bed, swaying her hips provocatively as she walked towards the dresser where she had given him oral earlier in the day. Her steps were slow and deliberately seductive, designed to entice him further.

As she bent over the dresser, presenting herself in a way that accentuated her curves, Mrs. Miller looked over her shoulder and purred in Kevin’s direction. “Come, Kevin, there is still so much to teach you.”

With a gulp, Kevin acknowledged his life shifting, recognizing that things had changed forever. Despite the mysterious nature of this transformation, he welcomed it with open arms. Casting a glance at his foster mother bent over his dresser, he couldn’t help but grin. In that moment, Kevin embraced the gift the universe had bestowed upon him, determined to make the most of this newfound power.


Book 2
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Awakening at the sound of his morning alarm, Kevin roused from slumber. Gingerly sitting up in bed, he stretched his limbs lazily. The world outside appeared bleary as sunlight filtered through clouds outside, casting a dreamlike ambiance into Mrs. Miller’s bedroom. Yet despite the idyllic setting, Kevin found himself lost in thought. Unrelenting questions haunted him – Why did my body change? What does it mean?

Kevin rose from bed and walked to the bathroom. He took stock of his newly acquired physique. It wasn’t just his height and muscle mass that had altered dramatically, but his cock had doubled in size and his foster mom, Mrs. Miller, was obsessed with it.

As Kevin stepped into the steamy shower, the water cascaded over his broad shoulders, carving lines down his defined abs. He flexed his bulging bicep, marveling at the ease with which he moved. This newfound strength seemed almost limitless, granting him the confidence he never knew existed.

As he washed himself, his thoughts wandered to the previous day. Having fainted in the diner, he awoke in his bedroom to find himself endowed with an unexpectedly enormous member. If that wasn’t shocking, Mrs. Miller’s previously mean and strict demeanor underwent a complete transformation. Now she was obsessed with him, insisting on being with him. To capture his attention, she went beyond mere behavioral shifts—altering her wardrobe from conservative to provocative, opting for a revealing bikini. It was a deliberate and striking change, a visual cue aimed at enticing him to take notice of her.

The entire situation unfolded in such a bizarre manner. Initially resistant and uncomfortable, Kevin found himself gradually succumbing to her advances, unable to resist the persistent allure. Mrs. Miller, however, was relentless; she simply wouldn’t accept no for an answer. His foster mom then took his virginity, saying that it was her job to get him ready for adulthood. Kevin admitted to himself that she succeeded, as she showed him several positions and spent the entire day fucking.

Steam filled the small space as the water washed away the remnants of yesterday’s passionate and forbidden encounter. As he whisked the soapy luffa over his skin, he heard Mrs. Miller’s footsteps enter the bathroom.

“Good morning, Kevin.” Her voice carried through the humid air as if it were a physical touch.

Feeling exposed yet strangely aroused, Kevin glanced at her reflection in the foggy glass door. His face flushed, blushing crimson from embarrassment and desire.

Mrs. Miller sauntered towards him, removing her bathrobe. “You look good enough to eat.” She ran her tongue suggestively along her bottom lip. “Can I help get you ready for school?”

Kevin hesitated only briefly before allowing her assistance. In silence, Kevin let Mrs. Miller cleanse him, letting the water flow across his flesh, leaving behind sensual goosebumps.

She worked methodically, starting from his neck and moving downwards, paying particular attention to his sensitive areas. Every swipe of the cloth left trails of wetness on his skin, creating a hypnotic effect.

Julia’s hands traced patterns on his chest, circling his nipples teasingly. Kevin’s gaze followed her every movement, transfixed by the erotic dance playing out before him. As she reached lower, her fingers dipped below his waist, skimming lightly over his erect length. The gentle brush of her fingertips sent shivers down his spine, causing his already aching need to intensify.

Giggling like a schoolgirl, Mrs. Miller playfully touched him. “Looks like someone’s craving a bit of attention,” she teased.

Kevin’s mind reeled with the implications of what they were doing. Was this wrong? Should he stop her? But his instincts told him otherwise.

There was something deeper going on here. Julia leaned forward until her soft breasts grazed his drenched torso. Without warning, she wrapped her hand firmly around his rigid shaft, pumping it with purposeful strokes. Kevin’s head thrashed back and forth against the wall, helplessly submitting to the force of her desires. And even though he questioned the morality of this situation, one thing remained clear - this was far too tempting to resist.

The touch of her fingers seared through him, raising awareness in places he didn’t know could feel so much. His foster mother whispered words of encouragement, telling him how strong and powerful he was. They both laughed nervously amidst the growing sexual tension, feeling as if they were walking a dangerous line.

Mrs. Miller pulled Kevin closer, nibbling on his earlobe with expert precision. “Is this okay?” she asked, her breath tickling his cheek.

Kevin nodded, struggling to form coherent thoughts amidst the barrage of conflicting feelings. He allowed her to continue, giving himself fully to the moment.

She proceeded to kneel before him, grasping his engorged phallus firmly in her hands. Her free hand gently stroked his chest, drawing circles around his nipples and downward toward his achingly sensitive cock.

Taking matters into her own hands, Mrs. Miller positioned her mouth near the tip of his member, teasing him by running her tongue along the underside. With one quick move, she swallowed him whole, taking Kevin’s mind to another level entirely. The sensation of having his member sucked while standing beneath the stream of warm water proved to be an extraordinary experience.

Desire coursed through his veins like fire, threatening to consume him completely. Each stroke of her talented tongue sent waves of ecstasy throughout his body, amplifying the intensity of his need.

Kevin balanced himself in the shower, trying not to collapse under the weight of pleasure surging through him. His entire frame trembled violently as the urge to release built inside him, becoming increasingly difficult to bear.

Breathlessly, Kevin uttered words of gratitude, reciprocating her devotion to pleasuring him. Julia responded eagerly, continuing her ministrations with fervor. Each time she drew her lips up and down his length, electric sparks fired off within him, spreading tendrils of sensation throughout his body.

He felt consumed by her expertise, falling ever more deeply into the vortex of pleasure she skillfully created. Unable to hold on to his consciousness any longer, he surrendered completely to the moment. He clutched tightly onto the sides of the bathtub, fighting the urge to explode prematurely.

“Um, Mrs. Miller…” He grunted. “I’m… about to…”

“It’s ok, baby. Cum in my mouth!” The sound of her husky voice made Kevin lose track of reality temporarily.

Hearing Julia say those explicit words made his testicles begin to churn. His orgasm was racing toward his peak. His pulse thundered in his ears, making him forget where he was. Feeling weak in the knees, Kevin barely managed to maintain balance on the slippery floor.

She began sucking him again with a fervor. Her mouth was a vacuum, her tongue was a whirlpool, and her throat was a drain.

“OHHH!” Kevin yelled.

His orgasm crashed over him like a tidal wave, shooting ropes of semen into Mrs. Miller’s waiting mouth. As she continued to work him, accepting his offering with evident delight, Kevin couldn’t believe what was happening. One minute he was getting ready for school, the next he was participating in taboo acts with his guardian.

His body still trembled from the intense sensations as Julia moaned in delight and pressed his cock deeper into her mouth. Kevin’s cock pulsed in her throat, releasing streams of cum. Julia savored every drop, showing him how satisfied she was with his performance.

Still catching his breath, Kevin looked at Julia’s reaction and noticed her lips smiling seductively. Seeing the satisfaction in her eyes fueled Kevin further. Leaning forward, he kissed her forehead tenderly, expressing his gratitude. “Thank you,” he said quietly.

Julia rose from her kneeling position and looked up at his face. “No need to thank me, sweetheart, just getting you ready for school.” She purred. “This is… part of your education.”

Flashing him a sultry smile, she gracefully exited the shower, leaving Kevin in a state of disbelief at the unexpected turn of events. ”And call me Julia.” She said as she closed the bathroom door behind her, leaving Kevin’s thoughts in a whirlwind of confusion and curiosity.

* * *

As Kevin made his way through the college’s halls, he couldn’t shake the thought of Mrs. Miller and what had happened earlier that morning. The last day with her had renewed his confidence. As he approached his Spanish class, his newly acquired physique seemed to command respect among his peers, which served as a welcome distraction from his recent experiences.

As he entered the classroom, he caught sight of Emma sitting in the back row, looking radiantly beautiful in her simple black dress. She smiled at him, revealing her perfect white teeth, sending a jolt of energy straight to his groin. It appeared that their past relationship held little significance compared to his newfound power and charm.

Emma raised her eyebrows inquisitively when she saw Kevin walk in, dressed impeccably in a fitted gray sweater and dark jeans that accentuated his muscular build. He sat beside her without hesitation, acknowledging her presence with a subtle nod.

He couldn’t shake the memories of their phone conversation from yesterday, the day she chose to end their relationship—on his birthday, no less. She had decided to part ways, citing her interest in some jock named Markus. However, the dynamics of their breakup were now cast into uncertainty as she gazed upon his transformed physique.

As the professor started lecturing about Latin American culture, Kevin found himself fixated on Emma’s lustrous, long brown hair cascading over her shoulders. Seated in her chair, she exuded an undeniable allure. Her sexy radiance made it challenging for Kevin to divert his gaze, creating a subtle distraction during class.

Noticing his admiring glances, Emma blushed slightly, excited by his attention. Though she had indeed their relationship yesterday, something undeniably captivating stirred within her whenever Kevin’s piercing blue eyes met hers. His physical transformation brought with it a magnetic pull, almost irresistible.

Kevin noticed Emma was having trouble sitting still as the lecture continued. This only piqued his curiosity further. Finally, unable to contain his excitement, he turned towards her.

Without breaking eye contact, Kevin reached over and gently placed his hand on top of hers, eliciting a slight shiver from Emma. She appeared to be in some sort of trance, her gaze fixated on him.

“How’s Markus?” He whispered, trying to keep his volume to a minimum during class.

“Who?” She blurted, snapping out of her trance, and causing a few of the other students to turn and take notice. A rosy hue swept across Emma’s cheeks, a clear sign of embarrassment, yet, intriguingly, she chose not to withdraw her hand.

“Your boyfriend.” He responded, keeping his voice hushed.

Emma didn’t say anything and her hands went for her purse. Pulling out her cell phone, she texted someone furiously. A moment later, Kevin felt his phone vibrate in his pocket. Looking down, he realized he had received a message from Emma – “Don’t worry about Markus. Meet me outside in a few minutes.”

Curiosity burning hotter than ever, Kevin nodded at Emma, letting her know he read her text. Slipping away from the rest of the classmates, he grabbed his bag and walked briskly towards the exit.

Once safely outside, he took a deep breath and waited patiently for Emma to join him.

Within moments, she emerged from the building, her steps confident despite the hint of nervousness lingering in her eyes. She sauntered up to Kevin, wearing a playful smile that spoke volumes.

“So, tell me why I shouldn’t be worried about Markus anymore,” Kevin said cautiously, watching her closely for any signs of hesitation.

Emma laughed softly, seemingly amused by his direct approach. “Well, let’s just say that meeting you today showed me that sometimes people change quickly, especially when you least expect it.” She paused, biting her lower lip as if contemplating whether to divulge more information.

A slow, wicked smile crept across Kevin’s features. He leaned closer. “So he’s out then?”

Emma returned his smile with equal enthusiasm. “Yep, he’s out.”

“Then whose in?” He asked. His tone betrayed a mixture of astonishment and triumph.

Emma shifted her weight from one foot to another, avoiding his probing stare. A magnetic aura of attraction seemed to emanate from him, casting a spell that held her in its captivating embrace. Thoughts of being intimate with Kevin flooded her mind, igniting an uncontrollable yearning for him. She had always been attracted to strong men and here stood a specimen even beyond her wildest dreams. She didn’t know what had come over her sudden change of thought, but she burned for it. Emma wanted to throw herself at Kevin and give him everything, even her virginity.

Unwilling to resist temptation any longer, she moved closer to Kevin, placing her palms against his abs. “Why don’t we get out of here,” her fingers trailed downward along torso. “And I’ll show you.”

The desire was fierce and tangible, making them both shamelessly eager. Kevin wrapped his arms around Emma, pulling her close to him. Her lithe form fit perfectly against his toned frame, their bodies melding effortlessly together. She melted in his arms, hoping he’d take her right then and there in the campus halls.

But his voice interrupted her thoughts. “We should get going,” Kevin suggested, his low baritone resonating with authority.

Emma could sense Kevin’s dominance and agreed instantly. “Definitely.” Her voice indicated genuine curiosity while battling a growing impatience. “My car is not far from here.”

Her determination left Kevin speechless as they swiftly crossed the university grounds. Their journey seemed short due to the intensity of their desires. Each step taken toward Emma’s car intensified the fire brewing inside them.

When they arrived at her car, she tossed him the keys. “You drive.”

Nolan caught the keys out of the air. “Need your hands free for something?” His words portrayed a subtle innuendo.

“Yes, I’m gonna need them. She replied coyly, raising her brow. Her eyes sparkled with excitement and anticipation. Kevin’s heart thumped hard against his chest in response to the suggestion. He managed to regain composure enough to maintain eye contact with her. With a devious grin, he opened the driver’s side door and hopped in. Emma followed suit, sliding into the passenger seat with a flirtatious giggle.

Closing the door, he started the engine and glanced at her, his eyes boring holes through her clothes. The scent of her perfume mixed with aroused passion filled the confined space of the vehicle. The sexual tension between them grew exponentially with each passing second.

Emma got on her knees on top of the seat and turned toward Nolan. Her eyes locked with his as she ran her hands seductively up his legs, stopping just below his waistband. Her head moved forward, and she pressed her lips into his. Tongues intertwined and mouths hungrily devoured each other. Kisses revealed their pent-up desires. The need for lust was evident in every touch and kiss.

Kevin found himself utterly lost in the moment. Though he had kissed her before, it never unfolded quite like this. The shyness that had once held him back, preventing him from experimenting or fearing potential mishaps, was now a distant memory. None of those inhibitions mattered, as he seized control and reciprocated her passion. In this moment, everything felt perfect.

In the intimate confines of the car, their passionate exchange continued, lips locking in a heated kiss that lingered for a tantalizing minute. The air became charged with a palpable intensity before Emma broke off the kiss.

“Don’t drive anywhere yet.” She begged. “I want to suck your cock.”

Kevin was taken aback to hear those words escape from Emma’s lips. They had once had a conversation where she expressed her aversion to giving head, saying it was unappealing and something that “Good girls didn’t do.” Yet here she was, brazenly offering her mouth to him. He gladly obliged her request without question, his hunger for her unbridled and intense.

Emma knelt in her seat, her long locks flowing gracefully behind her as she unbuttoned his jeans. His jeans fell open, exposing his boxer briefs. They were nearly bursting at the seams as they strained against the massive package.

“Holy shit!” She said as she rubbed the fabric over his bulge, her mouth hanging open in shock. “No way!”

Unbuckling his belt, Emma released his rigid member from its confining prison. It sprang forth, towering above her face. Unable to tear her eyes away from the sight. “Oh, my…”

Her eyes were wide with wonder and surprise as she took in the size. She traced her finger around the tip, lightly teasing him, drawing out moans from Kevin. He couldn’t believe how lucky he was, after all these years, to finally experience such incredible sensations.

“Are you ready?” Emma asked, her voice quivering with uncertainty.

“More than you can imagine.” He replied huskily.

“If you think you’re ready, so am I.”

Emma swallowed hard and began her descent. Using two hands, she grasped his impressive length firmly, sliding her mouth over his tip. Her lips enveloped him as they slid down his erection, sending waves of pleasure coursing through his body. Her tongue flickered against his shaft rhythmically, creating a hypnotic effect that made time stand still. Kevin couldn’t believe it. The girl he had wanted all this time was now sucking him with enthusiasm.

He groaned deeply as she worked her magic on him, causing him to thrust involuntarily. His muscles tightened beneath her mouth. He wanted nothing more than to grab her hair and pull her deeper onto his cock. This situation was too much for him to handle.

“Grab my hair.” She begged. “I want you to control my mouth.” She grabbed his hand and placed it on the back of her head. It was as if she heard his thoughts and instantly reacted.

Emboldened, Kevin clenched his fist around her silky strands of hair, guiding her movements expertly. Deeply embedded within her warmth, he allowed his instincts to fully engulf him, taking full advantage of the situation. Gripping her scalp tighter, he drove into her throat harder, feeling the warm wet walls pulse around him, her gasps echoing throughout the confined space. Her moans and whimpers sent jolts of pure ecstasy surging through his veins.

“Suck me harder!” Kevin demanded with an authoritative command. The power dynamic between them changed significantly. He was no longer just a student but a dominant alpha male.

She clenched her lips around his throbbing flesh, increasing the pressure and the intensity of the suction. Kevin growled, unable to hold back any longer. His orgasm built rapidly within him, becoming unbearably close.

She released his cock from her lips momentarily to cough a few times. “Cum in my mouth.” Her voice trembled slightly, showing her vulnerability underneath her bold exterior.

The mere mention of cumming sent a surge of electricity running through his veins. Kevin couldn’t hold back any longer, his instinctual urges taking over.

Grabbing her roughly by the hair, he pulled her head forcefully towards him, allowing his seed to explode into her awaiting mouth. His powerful release shot through him, pulsing powerfully into her awaiting mouth. Emma winced slightly from the pain but endured it stoically, knowing it was part of the deal. She savored the taste of his essence, letting it fill her mouth and trickle down her throat.

As he came down from his high, Kevin realized that he needed to be gentle with her, despite his earlier roughness. He apologized profusely, promising to make it up to her later. But Emma waved off his apology, telling him it wasn’t necessary. Instead, she leaned in and whispered softly into his ear, “Let’s go somewhere private.”

* * *

As Kevin drove towards her place, attempts at small talk about current events were met with Emma’s apparent disinterest. Instead, she redirected the conversation to compliment him on his transformed physique, expressing her admiration for his new look. In an unexpected turn, Emma apologized for the past breakup, vowing to make it up to him and promising to exceed the efforts she had already made in the parking lot back at school.

Kevin marveled at the transformation that had taken place in Emma, particularly in her personality. Before his transformation, she had been a cute, quiet, and preppy girl who spoke with grace and modesty. Swearing had never been part of her vocabulary. But today, he noticed a distinct shift. Emma had become assertive, her speech now carrying a more ditzy and carefree quality.

“Oh, my god.” She flirted. “I totally can’t believe how big your cock is.”

“Me either,” He half laughed, somewhat taken back by her choice of words.

She giggled. “If I would have known before, I would have, like, given you my V card a long time ago,” Emma admitted candidly. Her cheeks reddened slightly. “I mean, seriously dude! Your cock is just insane!”

Unfazed by Emma’s newfound attitude, Kevin welcomed the shift, finding appeal in her newfound promiscuity. Recognizing a primal instinct within him, he resolved to adapt to the change and leverage it to his advantage.

Once inside her home, Emma couldn’t keep her hands off Kevin. She led him directly to her bedroom, shedding her clothes along the way. Every inch of skin exposed only fueled Kevin’s arousal further. Finally, standing naked beside him, Emma’s breath caught in her chest as she looked at his magnificent physique.

Kevin stared at her, mesmerized by her newly revealed beauty. His hands trailed across her shoulders, then cupped her breasts, feeling their perfection in his fingers. He felt a rush of adrenaline course through his veins. The raw sexual energy emanating from Emma left him struggling to maintain his composure. Seeing her submit so easily ignited a fire deep within him.

Kevin watched as Emma reached between her thighs, gently stroking her labia. Her moans filled the air as she played with herself. It was evident she was desperate for him, her neediness consuming her. She seemed oblivious to anything else except pleasuring him.

Kevin moved towards her, placing one knee on the edge of the bed while bracing the other foot firmly on the floor. He positioned himself between her legs, his presence imposing even though he remained clothed. Emma eagerly reached forward, unclasping his belt, wanting to grip his cock again.

“Take me. Now,” she commanded seductively as she hiked his shirt over his head.

Kevin understood exactly what she meant – it may not last forever, but right now, she craved him entirely. He could sense the same fierce desire burning in her.

She skillfully undid his fly and zipper, swiftly yanking down his jeans. There was a hint of frustration in her actions, as if she found the presence of his jeans at that moment an inconvenience.

Kevin shook his leg freeing himself from his pants. His cock stood proudly, rock hard, pointing straight ahead. It gleamed in the dim light cast by the window, a testament to his virility.

Emma looked upon his impressive member, licking her lips at the magnificent tool that would be taking her virginity. The thought thrilled her beyond belief. Never had she imagined someone would ever possess something like this. Yet here he was, offering to give her the most cherished gift.

Emma’s gaze raked slowly over his cock and she reached for his hips, pulling him on top of her. With a single swift movement, he settled between her thighs, aligning the tip of his penis with her entrance. Emma opened her legs wider, offering him better access to guide his cock inside her.

With his eyes locked on hers, Kevin started moving inward steadily, just like Mrs. Miller had taught him the day before. Feeling her opening stretch and accommodate his girth, he pressed farther inside of Emma, giving her enough time to adjust to his size. Despite her earlier bravado, there was visible apprehension in her features as she let out a sharp intake of breath when he first entered her.

Emma bit her lip in pain as she accepted him into her virgin pussy, trying to suppress a cry. Her face contorted in agony, but she didn’t falter in her determination. Embracing the pain, she took courage from his powerful arms holding her, refusing to admit defeat.

His large hand gently cradled her face, trying to reassure her that everything would be alright. Emma, experiencing her world being turned upside down, fought against the initial discomfort, focusing all her concentration on relaxing and surrendering completely to him.

Her tight walls gripped him mercilessly, demanding his complete attention. Unable to help himself, Kevin began thrusting rhythmically into her. Her passion mirrored his own, driving them closer together. The intensity grew with each thrust, feeding the fervor between them.

Once accustomed to his size, she began to find her comfort zone, reveling in the sensation of being completely filled. Clutching the sheets, Emma rode every movement of his pelvis, meeting him stroke for stroke. The passion building inside her was palpable, leaving neither able to resist their explosive chemistry.

Their sweaty bodies slammed together, grinding against each other with reckless abandon. Emma moaned and sighed loudly as her body adjusted to his incredible length, taking pleasure in every push deeper into her core.

Eager to feel him inside her even more, she wrapped her legs around his waist, locking him deeply inside her tight channel. This action brought them even closer, making their bodies move together as one unit. Kevin responded by picking up the pace, faster and harder than before, pushing deeper into her, claiming her entirely.

Their rhythmic movements caused Emma’s entire body to writhe wildly beneath him, lost in the ecstasy. With each thrust, her orgasm drew nearer, its sweet anticipation growing stronger with every passing second. Thrust after thrust, they danced to the tempo of their heartbeats, driven by a shared passion. Her gasps and groans heightened his ferocity, encouraging him to plunge even deeper into her wet depths.

As Emma neared her peak, she dug her claws into his back. “Fuck me hard.” She begged, urging him, seeking the ultimate release.

With every powerful thrust, he increased the pressure, reaching the brink of no return. Together, they pushed themselves toward the precipice of fulfillment. She cried out his name, begging him to continue relentlessly. He obliged, pounding into her tight opening with force.

“Uh, uh, ughhhh… I’m cumming!” Emma screamed, her voice hoarse from the intensity of the experience. Her muscles clenched around him, milking him dry as she climaxed powerfully. Her orgasm sent waves of pure bliss coursing through both of them.

Feeling her reach her peak, Kevin followed suit, letting loose his pent-up tensions. He roared, pouring his essence deep into her, filling her with his potent seed. Their combined energies swelled and exploded, creating a vortex of ecstatic emotions.

Kenin collapsed next to her onto the mattress, spent and satisfied. Emma’s limbs lay sprawled haphazardly underneath her, her once smooth skin now covered in sweat and lovebites. She glanced over at Kevin, her eyes still glazed with wonder.

He smiled down at her, kissing her forehead tenderly.

“Are you okay?” He asked softly, concern lacing his tone.

“It hurt,” she whispered, admitting vulnerability. “But now…it feels amazing,” Emma replied, tracing patterns on his broad chest with her fingertip.

“I know, baby.” He murmured, brushing strands of her brown hair away from her eyes. Then, leaning down, he captured her mouth in a tender kiss, sealing their bond.

As they kissed, Kevin felt his cock thump against his thigh. It was already becoming hard again. It seemed insatiable.

Emma noticed. “Hard again!? Is this normal?” She thought out loud.

Something told Kevin it wasn’t. Even watching porn, the movie ends in orgasm.

Kevin spoke up, attempting to calm any concerns or fears she might have about his condition. “Well, it’s normal for me,” he assured her confidently. “My body requires more frequent stimulation ever since my transformation.”

Emma listened attentively, nodding her understanding. “So, your body needs more sex because of it?” She questioned curiously.

“Exactly,” Kevin confirmed, smiling warmly at her curiosity. “Just think of it as a side effect of my new capabilities.”

Emma considered this information, processing it internally. After a brief pause, she broke the silence with a determined expression. “Well, if that’s the case, we should make sure you get plenty of opportunities to satisfy those needs,” she declared boldly.

Kevin smirked. “How much time do we have?”

“My folks are out of town the rest of the week.” She answered.

“Let’s put it to good use then,” He teased.

And put it to good use he did.

Kevin ravished her again and again, their passionate entanglement extending well into the depths of the night, filled with multiple orgasms and raw, animalistic lovemaking. As the intensity peaked and waned in a rhythmic dance, Emma was eventually overwhelmed and reached a point where she could take no more. Collapsing beside him, she succumbed to exhaustion, finding solace in the peaceful embrace of sleep that finally claimed her.
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Book 3
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Rousing from a restless slumber, Kevin wearily rubbed his eyes, the remnants of his fitful dreams still lingering in his mind. The night had been dominated by vivid visions of scientific experimentation, where gene splicing, augmentation, and the emergence of psychic powers danced in his subconscious. These dreamscapes clung to his thoughts as he emerged into the wakeful world. Glancing at the clock, he realized it was late morning, having slept far longer than he intended. Slowly sitting up, he stared blankly across the room.

Rubbing his temples, he tried to clear his head. However, memories of the last few days with Emma flooded his consciousness - the undeniably addictive rush of endorphins, the exquisite carnal pleasures they indulged in, the intense connection shared between them – it all made for quite the imprint on his mind.

He spent several days over there ravishing her repeatedly at her parents’ home. Every session was unique and intensely satisfying for both of them. They learned so many positions, angles, techniques, and styles that previously eluded them due to their limited sexual experiences. Emma also developed a deep fascination for his enhanced physique, which she found unbelievably masculine and desirable.

During these sessions, Emma would often ask questions about what exactly happened during his transformation. Kevin would describe to her every detail about passing out at the diner on his 18th birthday and changing from a skinny boy to a muscular man.

Although initially confused about why he transformed, he ultimately embraced his new identity. He loved his newly acquired confidence, and it proved invaluable during his physical encounters. But above all else, he was also gifted with an enormous cock that Emma and Julia found irresistible.

His mind drifted, contemplating the reason behind his initial transformation. Perhaps the dreams of experimentation held a message he needed to decipher. Yet, the mystery persisted, shrouding everything in uncertainty.

Kevin’s thoughts were interrupted as he heard a knock on the door.

“Come in.” He answered.

His Foster mother, Mrs. Miller, came in holding two cups of coffee. Her black yoga pants and blouse hugged her curves in just the right places, accentuating her cleavage and highlighting her shapely figure. Julia looked at him, giving a smile that suggested she knew what had transpired the past few days.

She handed a cup of coffee to Kevin and placed herself on the edge of the bed. “Good morning hun,” she purred.

“Good morning, Mrs. Mi-“

“Julia.” She interjected. His foster mom had asked several times to call her by her first ever since their first encounter after his transformation. “The days of calling me by my last name are a thing of the past. Too old-fashioned.”

As Kevin looked at his Foster mom, he noticed that she had undergone some changes as well. She dressed differently, showing more skin and opting for tight-fitting clothing. Julia also spent more time on her makeup now, going for a more liberal and promiscuous style. But it also seemed her body changed. Her breasts had increased by at least a cup size and her hair was shiny and her lips were fuller and glossier.

As Kevin looked at his foster mom, he couldn’t help but notice a few transformations that had taken hold of her. Her fashion choices were immediately apparent. She now adorned herself in a manner that exuded confidence, revealing more skin and favoring clothing that clung to her curves with a snug embrace. Julia’s style had shifted toward a more daring and provocative aesthetic, opting for tight-fitting garments that accentuated her figure.

The alterations extended beyond wardrobe choices and into new beauty routines. Kevin observed that Julia now invested more time in her makeup, the application reflecting a departure from the conventional toward a more liberal and alluring style. There was an intentional emphasis on a promiscuous charm, a departure from her previous conservative approach.

However, it wasn’t only in the external aspects that the metamorphosis unfolded. Kevin noted a subtle yet perceptible change in Julia’s physicality. Her hair, once understated, now radiated with a noticeable shine, contributing to an overall air of vibrancy. Additionally, her lips had taken on a fuller and glossier quality. But most of all, her breasts had increased a cup size and seemed to burst out of her blouse.

As these strange changes played out before Kevin’s eyes, a sense of curiosity and intrigue enveloped him, prompting questions about what caused it. He knew that it had to be linked to his recent mutation. Perhaps, he speculated, he was releasing some sort of hormone that triggered alterations in the women surrounding him.

“Of course, Julia,” Kevin said. “My apologies.”

“You came in late last night,” Julia remarked. “Were you working things out with Emma?”

“Yes, actually.” He replied. “We definitely worked it out. Took us a few days, but I can say we are satisfied with the results.”

“I’m happy for you,” Julia said after taking a sip of coffee.

Kevin loved the new attitude of his foster mom. A few days ago, she was a complete bitch that constantly insulted him. But now she was kind, supportive, and eager to please.

“Thanks.” He replied.

“Hope you put everything you learned from me to good use?” She giggled playfully.

Kevin almost spit out his coffee, surprised at his foster mom’s innuendo.

“Well, yes. It proved to be more than useful.” Kevin responded, feeling somewhat awkward discussing such intimate matters with his foster mom.

Julia smiled knowingly, leaning closer towards him. “That’s wonderful, dear. I want to hear all about it.”

Feeling uneasy, Kevin hesitated before answering. “You sure?”

With a wide grin, Julia’s hand reached under the waistband of her yoga pants. “Yes. I want to hear how you fucked the daylights out of her.” She whispered seductively, gently fingering her sex.

Feeling aroused and unsure, Kevin began recounting his first steamy encounter with Emma. Describing how she gave him a blowjob in a college parking lot in explicit detail, he captivated his audience thoroughly.

Listening attentively, Julia nodded approvingly, occasionally allowing a moan of pleasure to escape her throat. Her fingers continued stroking her swollen clitoris beneath her clothes, sending waves of pleasure coursing through her veins. She felt young again, like when she used to seduce her lovers back in college before life became complicated.

“Where did you two go next?” She asked.

Kevin told her that Emma’s folks were out of town, so they went to her place. Once they went inside, Emma ripped her clothes off and they got sexy on her bed.

“Ohhh, yes!” Julia moaned, furiously circling her clit. “Did you take her virginity with your massive cock?”

Her breath quickened slightly, excitement building inside her. She licked her lips slowly, visualizing the erotic scenes described by Kevin, reliving the fantasies within her imagination.

“Yes,” Kevin answered as he proceeded to tell her that he ravished well into the night.

Julia’s heart raced faster, desire pulsing throughout her body. With her other hand, she slipped one finger into her wetness, gasping audibly as she took delight in self-pleasure.

Intrigued by the graphic accounts provided by Kevin, Julia expressed a genuine interest in learning more about his experience with Emma. Feeding off the heat generated from the conversation, she peaked into orgasm.

Moans escaped her mouth, echoing softly throughout the small space. The intensity of her release left her momentarily weak, barely able to stand upright. Recovering quickly, however, she regained composure.

“I love hearing about you and Emma,” Julia said. “I want to watch you with her.”

Kevin caught a breath in his chest. “You what!?” He asked.

“I want to watch you with Emma.” She replied eagerly, “Is that ok?”

Kevin hesitated, taken aback by her direct request. “Are you serious?”

“Absolutely,” Julia assured him confidently. “Watching you and Emma together could serve as a valuable educational opportunity.”

Unsure if he should proceed, Kevin hesitated briefly before finally agreeing. “Okay, but only if Emma is okay with it,” he warned.

Delighted by Kevin’s acceptance, Julia’s breathing accelerated, betraying her mounting excitement. “If she’s anything like me when I’m around you, she’ll be just fine.”

* * *

Dusk fell across the horizon as Emma walked up the driveway towards Kevin’s front door. She couldn’t ignore the fluttering in her stomach whenever she thought about spending time alone with him. She hoped dinner with him and Mrs. Miller would be short and Kevin and her would get a chance to sneak away and get naughty.

Ringing the doorbell, Kevin let her in and she found his foster mom Julia stirring a simmering stew, humming softly to herself. Julia paused mid-hum, turning to greet Emma warmly. There was a distinct change in her demeanor compared to last time - gone were the cold detachment and rigid posture. Instead, she approached with a genuine smile and open arms, welcoming Emma into the home as though she were family.

Noticing this interaction, Kevin watched their exchange with a mixture of pride and amusement. His eyes traveled between them, witnessing a strange connection forming between Emma and Julia. His foster mom looked upon Emma affectionately, pleased to see someone else appreciating what Kevin meant to her.

Her gaze briefly lingered on Emma’s attractive figure, unconsciously comparing their physical attributes. Feeling naughty and a little guilty, she shook off such thoughts, knowing that dwelling on jealousy wouldn’t serve anyone – especially not her dear son.

The two women started talking animatedly about various topics in the kitchen. A peculiar air of ditziness and giggles surrounded them both. Kevin observed their playful interaction as they collaborated on meal preparation, noticing that any reservations they might have had seemed to dissolve in the moment.

As Kevin witnessed the two of them together, behaving almost like a pair of sorority girls on the verge of a playful pillow fight, he couldn’t help but draw a sharp contrast between this moment and their past personas. Julia, once a conservative widow, and Emma, a quiet preppy, now appeared to be embracing a different, more carefree side, engaging in playful banter that seemed a far cry from their previous, more reserved selves.

Amidst the buzz of pleasant conversation, Kevin caught Julia glancing at Emma from time to time, unable to shake the feeling that there was something unusual happening between them. She seemed to have to force herself to focus on cooking dinner. The longer the three of them stayed together, the stronger the tension became.

While they enjoyed sharing dinner, it was apparent to all parties involved that sexual desire continued to permeate the room. Both Emma and Julia found it increasingly difficult to maintain eye contact without giving in to a sudden impulse.

Emma was the first to break. She turned to Kevin excitedly, “Oh my god. Your foster mom is so hot!”

Kevin almost spit out his drink at Emma’s boldness. “Please call her Julia,” Kevin responded.

Turning back to Julia, Emma hesitated slightly before asking, “Is it okay if I ask you some questions about him?”

“Of course,” Julia answered kindly. “Anything you want to know, just ask.”

With the approval granted, Emma proceeded cautiously. “Can you tell me why you look so different lately? You seem happier and healthier than when I first met you.”

Julia laughed lightheartedly.

“To answer your question, Kevin transformed a few days ago. Don’t know why, but it affected his appearance… and abilities.”

Emma giggled.

Julia continued, “And yes, I can say that he does appear more radiant and joyous now, thanks to his unique physique.”

Emma raised an eyebrow, trying to wrap her head around the concept. “But like, what about the changes in our personalities? I can’t stop looking… or thinking… about him… or you.”

As Julia reflected on her changed self, she realized the truth behind Emma’s words. When she finally found the words, she said. “I don’t know, but I love it.”

Unable to deny the mounting temptation any longer, Julia excused herself to her bedroom, saying she needed to freshen up. Minutes later, she returned to the dining room dressed only in lingerie heels. The transformation left Emma reeling as she took in every detail of the woman standing before her. In that instant, all traces of motherly warmth disappeared, replaced instead by a burning need fuelled by the darker desires brewing within her.

Staring deeply into Emma’s eyes, Julia made her intent clear as she took her hand and guided her to the living room. She began caressing Emma’s neck seductively, trailing fingers along the delicate line of her jaw. Her movements carried a sense of urgency that mirrored the growing excitement coursing through Emma’s veins. In response, Emma shifted closer to Julia, allowing her hands to explore the contours of Julia’s hips. Their chemistry intensified rapidly as they moved closer to the edge of sanity.

Embracing the primal instincts unlocked inside them, Julia removed Emma’s top and bra. She then positioned herself on top of Emma while continuing to run her nimble fingers along her exposed skin. Gently biting down on her lower lip, Julia drew circles around Emma’s erect nipples with her tongue. Emma groaned with delight, arching her back further into Julia’s touch, savoring the sensual torment that was being inflicted upon her.

Kevin watched as their lips locked together, and he felt a surge of desire pulse through his veins. He couldn’t believe his luck as he stood back, admiring the erotic display unfolding right before his eyes.

As Julia and Emma explored each other’s bodies in intense kisses and hungry licks, Kevin reveled in the knowledge that these two incredible creatures belonged to him. It wasn’t just about sex anymore—there was something supernatural going on here, something beyond the basic instincts.

“Join us.” Julia breathed as she looked in Kevin’s direction. Seeing the hunger in his eyes, Julia couldn’t wait to share his body with Emma too.

The pair of women sauntered over to him like cats stalking their prey. Reaching down, Julia pulled off his pants, freeing his impressive member, which was already semi-erect due to the earlier activities. Focusing on his cock0., she slowly took it into her mouth, swirling her tongue around the tip, causing Kevin to moan in pleasure. Emma stood behind him, running her hands along his chest and then reaching for his hardened length. She gripped him firmly and began stroking him steadily.

“So big,” Emma whispered, her breath grazing against his ear.

The gentle pressure of Julia working his stiff member with her mouth combined with Emma’s words sent electric shocks racing throughout his body. He closed his eyes, surrendering completely to the pleasure, focusing intently on the duo of female figures who were currently treating him like an object of worship.

“Do you like watching me suck his cock?” Julia asked provocatively, drawing Emma close and winking suggestively.

Intrigued, Emma obliged, kneeling beside Julia and taking Kevin’s member in her small, wet palm. With steady determination, she began to stroke him, gradually building intensity. Meanwhile, Julia reached forward and teased his balls, rolling them tenderly between her thumb and index finger.

Kevin could feel his arousal escalating quickly under the dual stimulation. He opened his eyes again, finding Julia grinning mischievously at him as Emma slipped the tip of his cock past her lips.

“That’s it, baby,” Julia purred, encouraging Emma to take more of Kevin’s member into her eager mouth.

Feeling emboldened by Julia’s confidence, Emma dove deeper, allowing her talented tongue to dance around the sensitive underside. Every movement sent ripples of bliss coursing through Kevin’s entire frame. Unable to contain his enthusiasm, he let out a low growl of satisfaction.

Julia smiled, glad to see that Kevin was enjoying himself. She wanted nothing more than to make sure everyone got exactly what they desired tonight. She motioned for Kevin to sit and took hold of Emma’s shoulders. Julia guided her towards Kevin, urging her to straddle his lap. Emma obeyed eagerly, wrapping her arms around his neck and pulling him close.

As Emma sat astride him, Julia knelt behind them, cupping Emma’s ass cheeks and spreading them apart. She pressed her soft lips against her shoulder blade, sending waves of heat cascading through Emma’s body. Meanwhile, Kevin adjusted his position, making sure he was perfectly aligned with Emma’s entrance.

Seeing the readiness in Kevin’s eyes, Julia nodded her consent, signaling for him to begin. Without waiting another second, Kevin thrust his hips upward, driving his rigid cock deep into Emma’s tight, welcoming channel.

Emma cried out in ecstasy, throwing her head back as the powerful invasion filled her with indescribable pleasure. Her muscles clenched around Kevin’s rock-hard manhood, eliciting gasps of astonishment from both Julia and Kevin alike. The way Emma rode him was mesmerizing – her hips moving rhythmically as though she knew precisely how to drive him wild.

Julia settled in on the couch opposite Kevin and Emma. “Yes, girl. Ride it.” She commanded authoritatively, watching Emma relentlessly plunge her hips down onto Kevin’s member.

Julia’s longings became impossible to ignore. She traced the outline of her pussy through her lace thong. Her fingers danced across her clitoris, creating a tantalizing friction that heightened her anticipation.

Across the room, Kevin held onto Emma’s waist, feeling the power surge through his veins as he drove into her tight, wet core. His gaze never left hers, seeing the raw passion etched on her face. They were lost in each other, their connection undeniably strong.

Emma, caught up in the moment, didn’t notice Julia’s actions until she heard her moans of pleasure. Looking over, she saw Julia playing with herself, clearly getting off on their steamy encounter.

This fueled the fire within Emma, prompting her to redouble her efforts on Kevin. With a ferocious intensity, she increased the pace of her riding motions, using her legs, pelvis, and hips to provide Kevin with the most pleasurable experience possible. Her inner walls contracted tightly around his throbbing cock, creating a heavenly sensation that threatened to send him over the edge.

Watching this spectacle had inspired Julia too. Her fingers moved faster, pressing harder against her clit, igniting a spiraling orgasm that consumed her whole being. She cried out loudly, unable to resist letting loose.

This brought Kevin over the edge, spilling his seed deep inside Emma. As he burst inside her, Emma sped over her peak. Their bodies shuddered in sync, driven by the force of their shared release. Finally, exhausted and sweaty, they collapsed onto the floor, tangled limbs intertwined as one. Their rapid heartbeats slowed slightly, matching the rise and fall of their heavy breaths.

Julia smiled, appreciative that she got to watch Kevin fuck another woman. She found immense pleasure in sharing his body. This arrangement allowed her to fulfill her darkest desires without consequence. Besides, there would be plenty of opportunities later when they were alone again.

* * *

The air in Kevin’s room felt heavy as he sat down in front of his laptop, anticipation mixing with a touch of anxiety. It was the moment he would finally see the grades for the semester. His fingers trembled slightly as he navigated to the online grading portal, a sense of unease settling in the pit of his stomach.

Kevin had always managed to pass his classes. However, this semester was different. Mrs. Vivian Phelps, his college professor, seemed to have singled him out for reasons unbeknownst to him.

As he clicked on the grades section, his eyes widened in disbelief at the red “F” glaring back at him. His heart sank, and a wave of confusion and frustration washed over him. This couldn’t be right. Kevin knew he had put in the effort, attended classes, and submitted assignments on time. Yet, the failing grade on his screen told a different story.

His mind raced as he recalled the various instances of Mrs. Phelps’s unfair treatment throughout the semester – the altered grading, the selective feedback, the unjustified absences. It was a calculated campaign to ensure his failure, and Kevin couldn’t fathom why.

Kevin began by meticulously reviewing each assignment and exam. The evidence was right in front of him – a pattern of intentional downgrading, feedback designed to confuse rather than guide, and unjustified marks for missed classes. Frustrated, angry, and determined to confront Mrs. Phelps, Kevin steeled himself, prepared to challenge her justifications for his poor performance.

Julia walked by his open door and noticed that he was bothered. “What’s wrong darling? Are you ok?” Asked Julia while sitting down beside him on the bed.

“No, I am not”, said Kevin. His face showed anger mixed with bewilderment. He explained to Julia what happened, showing her the red ‘F’. “She hates me, doesn’t she?” Kevin concluded.

Julia looked genuinely shocked and concerned. “That’s terrible”. Julia sympathized. “If anyone can change her opinion, it’s you.”

Kevin cocked an eyebrow at the suggestion. He knew that Miss Phelps would be unwavering in any debate, but that was before his transformation.

“Maybe you need to talk to her directly,” suggested Julia. “Show her that you can do the ‘hard’ work.”

Kevin rolled his eyes when Julia said ‘hard’.

Julia knelt behind him on the bed and began rubbing his shoulders. “I’m sure Miss Phelps will come around the moment she lays eyes on the new you,” she reassured.

Kevin nodded. If his foster mom and his ex-girlfriend could change into submissive sluts, then perhaps Miss Phelps would too.

“So just walk into her office?” Kevin asked.

Julia smiled and took his hand gently. “Yes, and let your body and instincts handle the rest.”

* * *

In the campus hallway, Kevin approached the mirror with a sense of purpose, eager to assess his transformed appearance. With deliberate care, he straightened his clothes and adjusted his posture, each movement reflecting a newfound confidence.

Mindful of the recent changes, Kevin was aware of the importance of presenting himself in the best light. He didn’t want to appear anything less than polished and put together, especially not when facing Miss Phelps.

The sound of his steps echoed eerily through the otherwise quiet corridor. After what seemed like an eternity, he knocked on her office door.

There was a pause, followed by the click of a lock being undone. Miss Phelps opened the door with a quizzical look upon seeing him. Without saying a word, Kevin simply stood there, trying to convey a mixture of determination in his gaze.

Miss Phelps’ wavy blonde hair cascaded gracefully over her shoulders, framing her petite frame adorned in a sleek, professional suit. Her large breasts were noticeably prominent beneath the fabric, and the skirt revealed tantalizing flashes of her sweeping legs whenever she moved. She wore glasses that added a touch of intellectual charm to her overall appearance. Her smooth skin and cute face completed the picture of an elegant and accomplished professional.

Miss Phelps scowled at him, and Kevin braced himself, fully anticipating her to demand he leave with colorful language. However, to his surprise, her expression shifted abruptly from displeasure to one of unexpected warmth.

“Come in,” she said, gesturing towards her office.

Miss Phelps slowly stepped aside, inviting him inside her small, cramped office. It was adorned with academic paraphernalia - stacks of books, diplomas, and framed certificates covering most surfaces. Despite its cluttered nature, the space radiated authority and knowledge.

Kevin entered, closing the door firmly behind him.

She leaned against her desk and placed her hands down next to her hips to balance. “Can I get you anything?” Miss Phelps offered.

“Not really,” replied Kevin, hesitant to accept hospitality from someone who had treated him so harshly. But as he looked at her striking figure, something else came to mind. The prospect of taking advantage of such beauty in exchange for his salvaged grade. The thought enticed him. Kevin couldn’t help but think about how he wanted to bury his cock deep inside her.

With a subtle glance, she caught sight of his wandering gaze lingering on her curves. A faint smile appeared on her lips, knowing exactly what he was thinking.

“So, what do I owe the pleasure?” she asked. “Is there anything you’d like to discuss?”

“Actually, yes,” Kevin responded, his voice lowering significantly. “I wanted to ask you about my grade.”

A furrow appeared on Miss Phelps’ brow, confusion clouding her expression, as her past attitude and choices clashed with the unexpected impact his presence seemed to be having on her. “Your grade?”

“Yes,” Kevin continued, his tone becoming increasingly assertive. “The one for the entire semester.”

“Oh!” Miss Phelps exclaimed, feigning innocence.

“Indeed, indeed,” Kevin agreed playfully, walking closer to her.

He extended his arm, reaching across her desk, grazing the edge with his index finger. Then, without warning, he pulled his hand away swiftly, brushing the side of her breast ever so softly. In response, Miss Phelps jumped, suppressing a sudden flush of arousal.

“Well, perhaps…” She started, “…there might be…” She trailed off, unable to find the words.

Kevin grinned. Julia was right. Miss Phelps was submitting. She only needed to stand next to him for a moment to begin to shift into a willing bimbo.

For a brief second, Miss Phelps tried to maintain her composure, but Kevin’s proximity sent her senses spinning. She found herself struggling to focus on anything other than the magnetic pull of his newly acquired masculinity.

Miss Phelps shivered, her desire growing. “The last I checked, you had an A.”

Great! Kevin thought. While he knew it was still in the system as an F, he knew for certain she would change it once he left. However, Kevin wasn’t going to make it easy for her. “That’s a start. But how are you going to make it up to me?” He whispered seductively.

“I…I…” Her voice trailed off as if she was resisting, but then her eyes flashed into focus, signaling her full submission to Kevin. “I can think of a few things.”

Kevin grinned. He had her. “And what would those ‘things’ be Miss Phelps”

Mrs. Phelps was completely under his spell. She no longer recognized the power struggle within her and realized that she was merely an object to please Kevin. “Call me Vivian.” She replied as she unbuttoned her collar, letting it fall loosely around her neckline.

“Vivian,” Kevin repeated, smiling mischievously. “How are you going to make it up to me?”

“I’ve been a bad girl,” she answered.

“Yes,” Kevin breathed, his head nestling into her neck. “You have.”

“I need to be punished.” Vivian tilted her head back to give him more access to her neckline.

“Yes,” He nipped at her neck with his teeth. “You do.”

“Punish my pussy, Kevin.” She begged.”

“Yes.” Kevin backed his head away from her neck and looked her in the eyes. “I will.”

Vivian moaned slightly, feeling her inner walls quiver. “Take me here, take me hard.” She pulled him close to her, pressing their bodies tightly together.

Kevin obliged, kissing her deeply, exploring every corner of her mouth with his tongue. He felt her passion grow stronger, her breath quickening. Her hands roamed over his chest, grasping into his strong arms, drawing him even closer.

Kevin slid his fingers to her blouse’s hem and pulled it over her head. He buried his face into the cleavage of her lacey bra before reaching around her to undo the clasp.

Her breasts spilled out beautifully, free from confines. His mouth watered involuntarily at the sight of her plump and perky boobs, nipples erect and hard, aching for attention. He tenderly cupped one of her round globes in his palms, kneading it affectionately. Meanwhile, he used his thumb to roll her left nipple between his fingers, expertly eliciting sounds of pure ecstasy from her.

“Oh, God!” Vivian moaned loudly. She yanked his shirt off and reached for his belt buckle. Her hands trembled with excitement as she worked it loose.

Kevin quickly removed his own pants, revealing his rock-solid erection to her. Vivian couldn’t help but stare at his perfect form, mesmerized by the size and shape of his penis. “Oh, my…” she whispered as her voice trailed off.

“Touch me,” Kevin demanded, grabbing her hand and placing it on his throbbing member. Vivian felt her heart race as she ran her fingers along the length of his cock, gripping it tightly in her delicate yet determined grasp.

“You’re huge Kevin.” She breathed as stroked it.

Kevin groaned appreciatively, enjoying her eagerness. “Don’t stop, Vivian.”

“Never,” she promised, giving it another firm squeeze. Her eyes met his, the desire burning brightly in both of their gazes. “I want to taste it.” Vivian admitted shamelessly, lust filling her voice.

Kevin grabbed Vivian by her ass and lifted her from the desk. Turning around with gentle precision, Kevin carefully lowered her back to the ground, ensuring her feet touched the floor gracefully. She immediately squatted down, positioning herself perfectly in front of him.

With unwavering confidence, she took hold of his swollen shaft, guiding it toward her waiting mouth. Her lips parted, exposing her eager tongue as she began to encircle the tip with her wet muscle.

Kevin let out a deep moan, his body tensing with anticipation. Vivian’s skillful oral techniques made him feel as though he was floating on clouds, each caress sending waves of delight coursing through his veins.

As she lavished attention on his manhood, Kevin watched her closely, admiring her newfound devotion. Every move she made brought forth a wave of intense pleasure, causing him to thrust forward instinctively. He knew he must reciprocate her efforts somehow.

Feeling emboldened by her actions, Kevin decided to reward Vivian for her dedication.

Gently pulling her up, he positioned her against the wall, pinning her against it with his imposing physique. With a devilish glint in his eye, he locked eyes with Vivian, commanding respect and admiration.

Vivian held his gaze fearlessly, refusing to look away despite the immense sexual pressure. Unable to contain his lust any further, Kevin bent down and captured her lips with his own, engaging in a fierce kiss filled with passion and intensity.

He gently moved Vivian’s hands to his exposed thighs, encouraging her to explore his body. The scent of sex in the air enveloped them, making both their hearts beat faster, yearning for release. The heat generated between them grew exponentially, as did their hunger for each other.

Breaking apart briefly, Kevin’s hand went for her skirt, lifting it high enough for him to reach for her thong. The sound of fabric ripping echoed through the room, bringing their senses to heightened awareness.

Intrigued, Kevin observed every curve and dip of her ass, admiring its flawless smoothness. Carefully removing her panties, he set his sights on her sweet spot once again. He traced her entrance slowly with his fingers, circling it teasingly until she became restless beneath his touch.

Vivian groaned as his fingers danced on her clit. “Punish me, Kevin.” Her hips began to rock rhythmically, craving something deeper.

Feeling her plea, Kevin relented. He held her against the walls with one powerful arm and Vivian’s legs wrapped themselves around his waist. He lined himself up and pressed his rigid member against her opening. Vivian gasped audibly upon feeling his size fill her completely. It was larger than any other male organ she had encountered. Despite her initial trepidation, she pushed forward, allowing him to consume her fully.

Vivian surrendered entirely to his dominance, yielding her body and soul to his masterful strokes. Each thrust was met with an explosion of ecstatic cries escaping her lips, fueling his appetite for conquest. Their passion burned wildly, consuming everything within its path.

“Is this what you wanted?” She panted.

“Uh-huh. Is this what you wanted!” He yelled as he thrust into her forcefully, burying his massive member deep inside her.

“Yesssss!” She cried as her hips began to quake into orgasm. Her hands gripped his shoulders harder, digging her nails into his skin as she came.

Kevin continued driving himself deep inside her, pounding her with furious abandon. As her peak crashed through her, Vivian bit her lip. The rush was unlike anything she could ever remember experiencing. Her eyes rolled back into her head, pupils dilating wide in absolute surrender. Pleasure consumed her entire being, flooding her system with euphoria.

In response, Kevin increased the pace, pushing harder and deeper into her soft core. Vivian soaked up every thrust, reveling in the incredible connection they shared. The friction between their bodies only intensified the fire burning within her, leaving her wanting nothing more than total submersion in the sea of rapturous sensations.

Kevin’s powerful movements drove Vivian insane with desire. Her moans turned into screams of ecstasy, urging him to go harder and faster. Her body arched backward, seeking to draw him deeper still while her fingers clawed at his back.

Each motion sent shockwaves across the landscape of their bodies, igniting previously unknown regions. Their combined passion blazed brightly, illuminating the dark corners of their souls where lust dwelt.

“I want your cum.” She begged. “Cum for me Kevin.”

Vivian’s nails drew lines of raw pleasure upon Kevin’s flesh as he drove into her hungrily. In return, his rough, calloused hands molded her curves with reckless abandon, possessing her entirely. They were lost in the depths of their ardor, mercilessly tearing each other apart in the most exquisite manner possible. Kevin gritted his teeth, trying to keep from climaxing, but it was all too much. With one last forceful thrust, he exploded.

“OHH! Fuuuuuck!” He groaned, burying his lengthy member to the hilt.

Kevin’s orgasm was relentless as he poured his seed into Vivian’s womb. Hot semen gushed forth, painting her insides with his essence. Each pulse of his massive cock released another jet of fluid into her, marking his claim over her fertile soil.

“Yesssss!” She screamed, following suit, succumbing to her own erotic demise. Her entire body shook violently as she found solace in her ultimate release. She rode the crest of the waves, letting her orgasm carry her far beyond the edge of conscious thought.

Time stood still as they rode the crest of their climax. Both their faces contorted in pleasure, their eyes rolling back into their heads. The earth shook underneath them, their bodies convulsing violently. Together, they found solace in the chaos, their bond growing stronger with each passing moment.

Uninhibited, her sensuality oozed from every fiber of her being. Kevin’s cock remained lodged deep within her as he joined her in blissful oblivion. They stood there, bound together in their embrace, sweat dripping from their bodies onto the cold, unforgiving floor.

“I’ve never come so hard in my life,” Vivian whispered.

Kevin’s erection was still diamond-hard, nestled between their sticky, intertwined limbs. Vivian quickly noticed and her hers popped open in surprise.

“Holy Shit!” Vivian exclaimed as she pulled herself closer to Kevin, running her tongue lightly along his neck. “You’re still hard?”

Kevin chuckled and began thrusting slowly into her again. “I’m just getting started. I hope your schedule is clear for the rest of the night, because I’m going to punish your pussy till you pass out.”
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Book 4
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While engrossed in his gaming laptop, Kevin’s attention was abruptly diverted by the ringing of his phone. His gaze shifted towards the device lying innocuously between Emma’s sleeping body and his leg. It couldn’t possibly be important; who would call during a late Sunday afternoon? Nevertheless, he picked up the phone, expecting to see Vivian’s name on the caller I.D. but it wasn’t.

Chad Wheeler.

Chad was an old friend of Kevin’s. He was a few years older, and they didn’t see each other much nowadays. When they were in their early teens, they would get together and game- computers, consoles, even geeky table games like Dungeons and Dragons.

“Hey Chad,” Kevin answered. “How’s it been?” Kevin enquired with genuine interest, happy to hear from his old buddy.

“Not bad bro. How ‘bout yourself?” came Chad’s reply. His enthusiasm and excitement were evident in his words.

“Oh you know, I’ve been busy, working out, dealing with some unexpected changes in my life…” Kevin elaborated. It was a lie, really. But Kevin was careful whom he revealed the truth to - especially considering the recent turn of events.

“Changes?” Chad asked. “Working out? Never really thought as you were one to lift weights.

“Yeah, well, my body had been really responding to it.” Kevin paused briefly, searching for the right words to describe what exactly happened. Finally, he decided to just keep to himself.

There was something so liberating about having such extraordinary capabilities, however, there was also a lingering sense of isolation. It made interacting with regular people seem less significant, almost trivial. And despite feeling grateful for friends like Chad, Kevin knew that most people wouldn’t understand his situation. Or worse, view him as a threat.

“That’s cool man,” Chad replied. “You free tonight?”

“Why? What’s going on?” He probed cautiously.

“Do you remember our Dungeon & Dragon’s days?” Chad reminded him nostalgically.

Of course, Kevin remembered. Chad had used to host D&D sessions regularly at his mom’s house, along with countless other tabletop games. But when Chad had moved out to his own place, D&D fell to the wayside in leu of work. Plus, Julia wouldn’t let him go anywhere that didn’t have parental supervision back then. Kevin missed those sessions, and he hadn’t played in over a year. Luckily for him, Julia didn’t care about supervision anymore as long as she got her daily orgasm.

“Yeah,” Kevin answered fondly. “I’ve been aching to play, actually,” Kevin admitted honestly. Not only did he miss the strategizing and the camaraderie, but also it provided a distraction from his newfound reality, which often left him feeling isolated.

“Good news then.” Chad cheerily exclaimed. “I set up a little D&D session tonight at my place, starting at seven o’clock. Care to join us?”

A wave of relief flooded Kevin as he accepted the invite without hesitation. Playing D&D meant stepping back into simpler times and escaping from the current complexities of his life. Plus, catching up with Chad, rekindling an old friendship, held value far beyond simply playing games.

Kevin ended the call in a pleasant mood.

Although he was anxious to hang out with Chad and partake in some gaming, the thought of missing out on quality time with Emma kept nagging at him. They had a sex marathon for the better part of the day and had barely spoken due to their exhaustion and hunger for one another. In fact, Emma had fallen asleep while they lay wrapped in each other’s arms, snuggled close enough to share breaths. Despite wanting to enjoy some uninterrupted socialization, Kevin realized he needed to balance his desires with his responsibilities.

When Emma woke up, she was immediately horny that Kevin was lying next to her. She wiped the fatigue from her eyes and noticed his cock was hard. He was always hard nowadays.

Emma rolled over to straddle him. “I need some yummy breakfast.” She joked before moving down and lining up her head with his towering member. She took it all inside her mouth, slowly savoring it.

“Breakfast? It’s four in the afternoon.” Kevin said between groans.

Emma popped his erection out of her mouth and scrubbed his testicles with her tongue while fisting his length. “Afternoon snack then.”

Kevin grinned, relishing the sensation of Emma worshiping his enormous cock. Her expertise in seducing him never ceased to astound him. The mere sight of her was enough to ignite his libido.

“You remember my friend Chad?” Kevin mentioned casually.

“Mmhmm,” Emma said, her mouth still working magic on Kevin’s rod.

“He invited me to his apartment to do some gaming later today. It’s supposed to start around seven,” Kevin informed Emma discreetly.

Emma slid her lips off of his member and worked her tongue along the underside of his cock. “Is Rosie gonna be there?” she asked before stuffing his cock down her throat.

Kevin groaned as he felt the tip of his member press into the top of her throat and slide down. “Whose Rosie?” Kevin asked.

He felt the restriction of her throat ease up as Emma raised her head off of him again. She rested her head on his hip and continued to stoke him. “His girlfriend. She is one of my classes.” She answered.

“Chad didn’t mention a Rosie.”

“That’s a shame,” Emma said as she licked up the length of his cock. “She so hot.”

“I don’t think she’ll be there.” Kevin was intrigued by this Rosie girl. Kevin had never met a woman who had shown interest in tabletop games. While they existed, Kevin was convinced that no woman would ever be interested in getting geeky at Chad’s house for eight hours. “Chad’s D&D games are usually a boys’ club kind of thing.”

Kevin mused, his hand reaching to Emma to caress her soft skin.

“Well, if she shows up, you should hook up with her,” Emma suggested with a sultry grin.

Kevin blinked, surprised at the suggestion. He would never hook up with his friend’s girl. Especially Chad. He was much like how Kevin used to be before his transformation. A shy and reserved loner. It’d destroy Chad emotionally, for sure.

“Then call me so I can join in,” Emma added, running her tongue around his tip.

As Kevin considered the idea of meeting Chad’s mysterious Rosie as Emma began sucking him again. He hoped that she wasn’t there and that they could just sit down and game like the old days. Besides, any woman who sat next to Kevin longer than a few minutes was chomping at the bit to fuck him. Unleashing that chaos in Chad’s life would be horrible. He tried to not think about it too much.

He closed his eyes, allowing himself to be consumed by the pleasures coursing through his veins. Emma sensed his rising desire and continued to worship his cock.

Slowly taking more of him into her eager mouth, stroking the sides, swirling her tongue against his sensitive flesh. She deep-throated him, moaning as he filled her mouth completely. Meanwhile, her nimble fingers danced across his stiffened nipples, sending waves of pleasure throughout his entire being. Her talented hands roamed lower, exploring his firm abs, tracing his hips, skimming lightly over his thighs.

Kevin felt his balls begin to churn as he slowly crept toward his peak. Gently grabbing Emma by the hair, he urged her to continue her efforts. Her mouth seemed boundlessly accommodating, stretching wider yet, swallowing him whole.

Feeling an imminent explosion, Kevin groaned, desperate to drop his payload into her throat.

With forceful thrusts, he shot his semen into her waiting maw. Emma greedily absorbed every last drop, holding his thick cock tightly until his final shudders subsided. Once released, Emma rolled onto the bed beside him.

“Thanks for the delicious protein shake.” As she patted his chest, she rose from the bed and walked to the bathroom.

* * *

Arriving at Chad’s apartment, Kevin double-checked his bag to ensure he had everything. Laptop, power cord, custom play station controller, D&D players handbook, dice, pens, pencils. He was all set, and eagerly knocked on the door. Within moments, Chad answered the door wide eyed, astonishment clear on his face.

“Dang,” Chad said, looking at Kevin’s muscles. “You weren’t joking about the workout routine.”

Chad could not hide his surprise. “With how big you got, you’re gonna make my apartment look small.” he joked, “Come in.” Gesturing towards the room.

As Kevin stepped further into the room, carrying his bag, he acknowledged the remark with a sheepish smile. “Thanks for having me over, man.” he offered apologetically, feeling slightly self-conscious due to his sudden transformation.

Chad laughed off the apology. “No problem. It’s great to have you over. I got the living room table set up for D&D.” His voice held a hint of humor and nostalgia.

“Great,” Kevin replied, excited to have a break from his crazy life and enjoy some gaming. Kevin sat down across from Chad’s DM screen, unpacked his laptop, and placed it carefully on the table, along with his dice bag. He noticed that he was the only player to show so far. Usually, tabletop RPGs were three or more people.

“Am I the first to show?” Kevin asked.

“Well, yes and no,” Chad answered. “Franklin got called into work so he’s a no-show, but my girlfriend Rosie is already here.”

Kevin gulped.

Fuck. He thought. If Rosie comes into the room, she’s going to transform into a bimbo and Kevin thought it was best to avoid that situation.

But it was too late. The bedroom door opened slowly. And there stood Rosie, dressed in a bright green shirt that showed off her cleavage, tight black jeans hugging her curves, and gorgeous red locks that framed her youthful face. “Whose your friend Chad?” she flashed Kevin a friendly smile that made his knees weak.

Emma was right, Rosie was smoking hot.

Damnit. Not good. Kevin thought anxiously, realizing just how attractive she was.

“This is my friend, Kevin,” Chad replied, waving his hand in Kevin’s direction. “We used to game together as teenagers when I lived down the street from him.”

Rosie approached with a casual air, giving Kevin a long and more than friendly once-over. “Hi there,” she greeted him with a radiant smile. “I’m Rosie, Chad’s…” She drifted off momentarily, as if something else caught her attention, but she kept her eye locked on Kevin. “girlfriend.”

“Oh, hi Rosie,” Kevin managed nervously, trying not to let his obvious apprehension show. This wasn’t good. Kevin understood the consequences if he stayed. Chad deserved a girlfriend who genuinely liked him, and Kevin felt he would ruin it all. Moreover, Kevin knew the pain of being someone’s second choice. While it might be satisfying to put a jerk jock in their place, Chad didn’t deserve that fate.

“You didn’t tell me your friend was so ho- handsome.” Rosie blurted out.

Chad shot a concerned glance at his girlfriend and then a second one in Kevin’s direction. He was caught off guard by Rosie’s words. “Uh, well, yeah, he’s been working out.”

But Rosie moved closer to Kevin without breaking stride. “I mean, Chad mentioned you were athletic,” she continued, running her fingers through her hair suggestively. “But seeing you in person, oh boy.”

Kevin attempted to deflect the conversation. “Thank you,” he responded, struggling to sound modest. “That means a lot coming from you.” However, it was evident to Chad that Kevin was uncomfortably aware of Rosie’s attraction to him.

Kevin needed an exit strategy. His hand instinctively found his pocket, and he pulled out his phone. He feigned looking through his texts as if he was going to find an excuse to leave.

Rosie, however, failed to notice the awkwardness. “Wow, your friend must really like working out. Maybe I can drag him along sometime for a run?” She grinned cheekily, her confidence seemingly growing alongside her interest in Kevin.

Across the table, Chad couldn’t help but feel uneasy. Rosie’s behavior was noticeably out of character. Instead of her usual shy and reserved self, she appeared outgoing and flirty. This departure from her typical demeanor raised questions in Chad, as Rosie wasn’t one to be so forthcoming with a stranger.

But instead of voicing his concerns, he chose to redirect the conversation back to the game. “So, did you make a character?” he ventured cautiously.

“Yes, I rolled up a Wizard,” Kevin responded. “But hey, sorry to do this to you, but I got to go.”

Rosie frowned. “But you got here.” Rosie protested, clearly displeased. “What a shame. We haven’t even started playing.”

Feeling guilty, Kevin tried to come up with an explanation. “Actually, there’s an emergency I need to handle. My mother - she’s sick.”

Chad looked skeptical, but he decided to trust Kevin. “Okay…well, um, maybe we can reschedule?”

Inwardly, Kevin sighed in relief. His plan worked - he avoided temptation, sparing everyone involved the heartache.

But Rosie wasn’t going to give up that easily. “Aww, don’t leave. Isn’t your girlfriend Emma staying over at your place? She can look after her, right?”

Rosie’s gaze lingered on Kevin intently. He was bewildered that Rosie knew about his situation. Then he remembered that Emma and she shared a class at the university. They must have talked about him.

“It’d mean a lot to me if you got that sorted and stayed. I did quite a bit of prep for tonight’s session and was excited to play.” Chad remarked.

Kevin hesitantly nodded in agreement. The discomfort of deceiving Chad weighed heavily on him, creating an awkward tension.Kevin also had a strange feeling that Rosie knew too much and would catch on, causing further embarrassment. Besides, if Rosie got too carried away, he’d just come clean and leave.

“Okay,” Kevin murmured, feigning to send a text. “I’ll stay.”

“Awesome,” Chad said smiling. While there was something very odd about what was happening, he was willing to dismiss it for a night of gaming.

Rosie also smiled, and her grin was notably broader and more pronounced than Chad’s. It seemed she was determined to get what she wanted, despite Kevin’s reluctance. Meanwhile, Kevin steeled himself against the impending battle as they took seats around the table.

* * *

As the creaking wooden door swings open, a hushed silence falls upon The Enchanted Tankard, drawing the attention of patrons from their mugs and lively conversations. Into the warm glow of the hearth steps Aurelius Stormweaver, his robe adorned with shifting constellations, and a staff that crackles with arcane energy. The air seems to hum with mystical resonance as he surveys the room, a glint of ancient knowledge in his piercing eyes. The locals exchange curious glances, knowing that when Aurelius enters, tales of magic and wonder are sure to follow.

As Aurelius scans the room, his gaze is drawn to a striking figure at the far end of the tavern. Sylvari, the alluring tiefling bard, exudes an undeniable charm. Her crimson skin is adorned with intricate, swirling tattoos that curve around her lithe frame. Cascading raven-black hair frames a pair of elegantly curved horns that rise from her forehead, adding an exotic allure to her presence.

Sylvari’s eyes, a mesmerizing shade of amber, glint mischievously as they meet Aurelius’s gaze, hinting at a wealth of secrets and untold tales. Dressed in a form-fitting ensemble that accentuates every enticing curve. She moves with a fluid grace that commands attention and a subtle, inviting smile plays upon her lips.

* * *

“Wow, Rosie,” Chad said from behind his game master screen, his expression a mix of surprise and amusement. “I’m sorry to break the fourth wall, but when I told you to describe your character to Kevin, I didn’t think you’d be so… creative.”

Rosie’s eyes twinkled mischievously as she sat next to Kevin across from Chad at the table. Kevin couldn’t shake the concern that Rosie’s interest in him might disrupt the game. Already, it seemed apparent that the unfolding narrative was taking an unexpected turn, marked by Rosie’s sexually charged description of her character.

“That was quite a performance, Miss Sylvari.” Said Kevin, trying to remain in character. His words caused a wave of delight to spread throughout Rosie’s features. She couldn’t help but giggle slightly, mimicking her fingers like she was playing strings on a harp. “Why thank you, Mr. Stormweaver.”

Chad observed the interaction between Rosie and Kevin with a mixture of envy and confusion. It appeared as though Rosie had some sort of ulterior motive beyond just describing her character to Kevin - a notion that piqued his curiosity. On the other hand, Kevin found himself unable to shake off Rosie’s seductive demeanor, despite his best efforts to stay focused on the game.

* * *

The lively ambiance of The Enchanted Tankard swirls around Aurelius as Sylvari, the captivating tiefling bard, positions herself on a small stage nestled in the corner. Flickering candlelight casts a warm glow on her crimson skin as she cradles a sultry tune in her enchanting voice. The tavern hushes, captivated by the irresistible melody.

With a twinkle in her amber eyes, Sylvari’s gaze locks onto Aurelius. She strums her lyre harp, and the air becomes charged with an alluring energy.

“In the quiet glade, I gaze into thine eyes so deep,

With each gentle caress, our connection grows, a secret to keep.

When thou depart, my plea, do not go away,

Thy name echoes, two, three times, my heart in disarray.

A peculiar thing, this feeling, hard to convey,

A dance betwixt emotion and pride that leads astray.

For I know not the depths, I cannot comprehend,

How thy love works wonders, beyond what others intend.

Thy love ensnares, a madness taking hold somehow.

Thy love, a spell, drives me to want to fuck you right now…”

* * *

Well, that was interesting. Kevin thought. Rosies bard had just sung him a song about how she was going crazy and wanted fuck his wizard. Embarrassed and shocked, Kevin quickly looked down at his drink. He knew this would happen. It would probably be best if he made for the nearest exit.

“Rosie,” Chad began, breaking the sudden intensity of the moment. “Maybe tone things down a bit.”

Hearing Chad, Rosie stopped singing. Turning toward him, she pursed her lips, visibly annoyed. Clearly, she hadn’t expected to be interrupted mid-performance. “Oh, come on, Chad,” she replied cockily. “Don’t be such a prude.”

“What?!” Chad challenged. “We need to talk… Privately.”

“I sure probably leave,” Kevin said meekly.

“Nah man,” Chad said. “Hang tight. We’ll be able to patch this up. Just give us a few minutes.” He rose up from his seat and touched Rosie’s shoulder. Looking apprehensive and stubborn, Rosie rose from her seat and followed Chad to the bedroom.

Meanwhile, Kevin remained seated at the table, his focus firmly fixed on his character sheet. He could sense the rising tensions between Rosie and Chad, but felt powerless to intervene. Kevin thought that he should probably just leave anyway, but then he heard them argue through the door.

“Rosie! What is wrong with you tonight?!” Chad asked. “Don’t you think this is getting ridiculous, Rosie? Your behavior isn’t normal.”

Chad continued, frustration evident in his voice. “Is something happening between you and Kevin?”

“Nothing happened between me and Kevin.”

Despite her assertion, Chad pressed on. “Then why were you flirting with him earlier? And those lyrics…that weren’t appropriate either.”

“Flirting? Those were just lyrics from a song. You really shouldn’t read into them too deeply.” Rosie retorted sharply.

Kevin heard Chad speak a response to Rosie, but it was muffled by the door and he couldn’t make it out.

“I’m sorry, okay!” Kevin heard Rosie’s voice, but it became muted until heard the next words. “… just so horny.”

There was a long pause before Kevin heard the next words.

“Right now?” Chad asked.

“Yes!” Rosie shouted.

Kevin started to feel a growing unease. This wasn’t supposed to be happening here! He needed to leave. He gathered his things and stood up quietly to step outside, hoping no one noticed.

Sighing softly, he closed the door behind him and leaned against it, allowing the cool breeze to ruffle his hair. Pulling out his phone, he sent Chad a message explaining that it was best he left. He then sent a text to Emma to come pick him up.

As he waited, Kevin started hearing moans coming from the bedroom window. He stiffened involuntarily, imagining Rosie and Chad engaging in sexual activity together. Feeling a surge of guilt for being there in the first place, Kevin shook his head furiously, dismissing the idea from his mind. But still, he strained to listen intently to the sounds coming from within.

“Already!?” Rosie’s disappointed voice carried an angry edge.

“I’m sorry, babe.” Kevin heard Chad say. It seemed that Chad had blown his load way too soon and Rosie wasn’t happy about it.

There was some inaudible speech before he heard Rosie groan in anger. Followed by a “You can’t be serious!” from Chad. Then a minute or two of no noise.

Kevin’s phone buzzed, signaling the arrival of a text message. Opening it, he saw that it was from Chad. “Don’t leave.” It read.

Confused by the message, yet wanting to escape the chaos inside, Kevin gave a quick reply, confirming he wouldn’t leave. Shortly after, Chad swung open the door.

His face was contorted with worry, clearly affected by the altercation he just had with Rosie. “Can I… uh… talk to you?” He asked as he tilted his head, gesturing to talk inside.

“Of course,” Kevin replied, stepping back inside the apartment.

Chad led him to the small kitchen and turned to him.

“Look, Kevin… um,” Chad hesitated for a second, searching for the correct words. ”You’ve been having problems connecting with girls.”

Kevin raised an eyebrow skeptically. There was a lot he could tell Chad about women – much more than he ever cared to admit aloud. But judging by the awkward pauses, Chad obviously needed advice. “Go ahead”, Kevin finally agreed reluctantly. He stepped back and let Chad take the lead.

“Well, you see,” Chad explained nervously, running a hand through his short black hair. “It’s kind of strange because most guys have issues with understanding girls, especially since yours turned out so well today.” He paused, attempting to find the right words again. “But sometimes it’s harder to connect…”

Kevin had no clue what Chad was getting at, but he nodded anyway. “So, what’s your question?” He asked cautiously.

“Well, basically, Rosie and I need to practice connecting better,” Chad stated sheepishly. “Like, physically.” He blushed profusely, looking anywhere but at Kevin. Kevin understood immediately where this conversation was heading, and it took every ounce of willpower not to roll his eyes.

“I don’t understand what you and Rosie connecting have to do with me?” Kevin said. “I’m sorry that she’s been hitting on me. But that’s not my fault.” It was a lie. Kevin knew that being here was turning Rosie into a horny bimbo. “It’s hers.”

“I agree,” Chad responded hurriedly, catching on to Kevin’s implication. “But whatever has come over her since you walked through the door. It’s not going to stop unless we satisfy her needs.”

“We?” Kevin asked.

Chad looked mortified. “Well, um… you.”

Realization dawned on Kevin swiftly. Chad wanted him to satisfy Rosie because he could not. But he needed to know for certain. “And how exactly does this involve me?”

“Simple,” Chad answered without delay. “You help Rosie, I watch and make sure everything is ok. In exchange, she doesn’t break up with me.”

Kevin sighed heavily.

See Kevin’s hesitation, Chad continued. “We swear we won’t tell Emma..”

Kevin looked up at Chad, knowing that if Emma were here, the apartment would already be a raging threesome while Chad watched “Don’t worry about Emma.”

“Ok… Well… What do you think?” Chad asked sheepishly.

This whole situation sounded absurd. But then Rosie came around the corner, clad only in her matching white bra and panties, with cute little red bows on the front that matched her flowing red hair. Her hands were fidgeting in front of her navel, but her eyes stared at Kevin, burning like fire. Kevin appreciated Rosie’s curvatures, full breasts, and perfectly sculptured ass.

His heart raced faster when he caught sight of her. Chad didn’t seem fazed though, and calmly went on talking while maintaining eye contact with Kevin.

“So what are you asking me to do, Chad?” Kevin asked. He needed Chad to say it. To explain exactly what he wanted from Kevin.

Chad’s face was red with embarrassment, but he knew if he didn’t ask, he would lose Rosie. “Kevin…” his voice trailing off. Eventually, Chad found the strength inside him to put aside his pride. “Will you sleep with my girlfriend?”

Rosie leaned against the corner, staring at Kevin with her bedroom eyes. The air thickened with raw lust - palpable enough to touch. It was clear that she wanted him desperately.

“Are you sure, Chad?” Kevin asked hesitantly. “I’m not one to finish early. This may take a while.”

Rosie’s eyes twinkled as Kevin explained that he wouldn’t finish early.

Chad shrugged dejectedly. “If that’s what makes her happy, why not?”

Rosie giggled unabashedly. Her eyes danced playfully across Kevin’s body, lingering provocatively. It was clear that she was ready and willing. Kevin suppressed a deep breath. Despite all odds, he decided to accept Chad’s offer. For Rosie, for Chad, and perhaps even for himself.

“Alright,” Kevin said. Looking over at Rosie, he reached out to caress her cheekbone. “Any what about you Rosie? Do you want this?”

Rosie nodded vigorously, tears forming in her eyes as excitement consumed her. “Yes!”

Chad caught a breath in his chest, hearing his girlfriend submit to another man.

“You sure?” Kevin insisted.

Rosie walked around Chad and a few paces toward Kevin. “I want you to fuck me.”

Chad looked down at the floor. Defeated at the moment.

“Good,” Kevin smiled, happy with her answer. He brushed his fingers lightly along her jawline, feeling the warmth radiating from her skin.

She leaned closer to him instinctively, her lips parting slightly as they awaited his direction. With gentle urgency, Kevin pulled her close, pressing his lips onto hers. His tongue met hers, hungrily exploring her mouth. Their passionate kiss intensified as Rosie wrapped her arms around Kevin’s neck, pulling him closer.

Breaking away from the kiss, Kevin moved downward slowly, planting tender kisses down her slender neck. His hands began to explore her curves, cupping her breasts through her bra.

She moaned, letting go of her own restraint as she arched into his touch. The room filled with a throbbing intensity, charged with desire. Rosie’s hand slipped underneath his shirt, finding his muscular torso. Kevin felt his cock hardening, aching for release as he pushed Rosie towards the living room and to the gaming table.

Rosie went eagerly, reaching back to grab his arm suggestively. Both lost in their intense arousal, neither of them acknowledged the irony of their choice of venue.

Kevin lifted Rosie up effortlessly, carrying her towards the wooden table. Underneath lay the roll-out gaming mat used during game nights. Perfect for this evening’s festivities. Kevin laid her carefully down onto the mat, ensuring she was comfortable before lowering himself above her.

Tearing his clothes off rapidly, Kevin revealed his powerful physique, covered in smooth, toned muscles. He hovered over Rosie, who gazed up at him adoringly.

Her hands roamed sensuously over his rock-solid chest, her fingers tracing the lines of his defined abdominals. Moist breath escaped Rosie’s lips as she watched Kevin disrobe.

A few moments later, Chad joined them in the living room, settling into a seat behind the DM screen. Disappointment clouded his expression as he observed his girlfriend engaging with Kevin.

Rosie didn’t even notice Chad enter the room. She was focused solely on Kevin and couldn’t contain herself any longer. Grabbing hold of his belt, she began to loosen it. “You’re so fucking hot, Kevin.” Rosie whispered into his ear, grazing her teeth softly against his neck.

He bent down and placed soft, loving kisses down her neck and collarbones. His hands held her waist firmly as she continued removing his belt.

Once undone, she tossed it carelessly onto the ground. With one swift movement, she hooked her thumbs into the sides of his boxers, drawing them down. His impressive erection sprang free, causing both Rosie and Chad to gasp involuntarily.

As Kevin stood there exposed, Rosie’s eyes widened in surprise and admiration. “Oh my god,” she murmured, her voice barely audible. Her fingers trailed tentatively down his length, stopping halfway to examine its size.

Kevin allowed her to explore freely, knowing that he was far beyond anything she had experienced before. He smirked slightly, enjoying watching her reaction. “Do you like what you see?” he teased, allowing his confidence to show.

Rosie bit her lip, still processing the enormity of his member. “I…” Rosie glanced up at Kevin. Nervously, she admitted, “I can’t believe how big you are! You’re, like, three times bigger than Chad.”

Kevin looked up and across the table to see Chad peeking over his DM screen. His mouth was hanging wide open as he looked at Kevin’s enormous cock. He couldn’t believe the size of the dick his girlfriend was about to fuck.

Rosie’s eyes sparkled with wonder and a hint of fear mixed together. Her fingers shook slightly as she touched Kevin’s length, testing its weightiness in her grasp. She gently started stroking him up and down, learning the rhythm of his pulsing flesh beneath her delicate fingers. Each time her hand passed over the swollen tip, tiny gasps emerged from her lips. Meanwhile, Kevin remained patient, giving her ample opportunity to become accustomed to the experience.

“Wow…” She whispered.

“Is this really happening?” Rosie asked timidly, her heart racing with anxiety. She trembled slightly, unsure whether she could handle such a large specimen.

Kevin laughed softly, reassuring her with his confident tone. “Don’t worry, I won’t hurt you.” Gripping her hand, he guided it to his cock, encouraging her to get more familiar with it. “Just take your time, sweetheart. Trust me, you’ll love it.”

Rosie took a deep breath, trying to steady her nerves. She saw the determination etched in Kevin’s gaze, convincing her further. Tentatively, she leaned forward and pressed her lips against Kevin’s chest, savoring the taste of his skin. Hovering her head, she let her lips trail down toward his towering erection.

Without hesitation, she opened her mouth and enveloped his entire length, taking as much as she possibly could. Rosie’s mouth stretched, welcoming every curve of his immense penis. It was difficult for her, but she persevered. The more she took in, the wetter she became.

With expertise, Kevin positioned his cock deeper in her throat, providing guidance while holding her steady. Rosie gagged several times initially, struggling to accommodate him fully.

However, as she got more relaxed, she gradually adjusted, working her saliva around his length, creating a unique sensation for both of them. Seeing her commitment to please him, Kevin grew increasingly impressed with her courage and enthusiasm. He marveled at how eagerly she submitted to his advances, embracing the idea of being taken by someone other than her boyfriend.

Feeling confident in her ability to handle him, Kevin stepped closer to her, positioning himself between her legs. Carefully, he removed her remaining clothing, exposing her completely.

Positioning himself between her thighs, Kevin ran his fingers gently along her inner labia, making her quiver with anticipation. Rosie closed her eyes, losing herself in the ecstasy building within her. Breathless, she whispered hoarsely, “Please, make me feel like no one else ever has.”

In response, Kevin gently spread her lips apart, revealing her tight, pink opening. He took a moment to admire the sight, captivated by her beauty and eagerness. Positioning himself between her legs, Kevin carefully entered her slowly, unprotected. Rosie sighed deeply, closing her eyes, her face expressing pure bliss. Her body relaxed, inviting him deeper inside.

Chad shifted uncomfortably in his chair, unable to process the fact that his girlfriend was getting railed by Kevin right in front of him. Despite wanting to intervene, he found himself powerless to stop her from indulging in this forbidden pleasure.

Rosie whimpered, feeling an incredibly intense mixture of pain and pleasure as Kevin pounded her tight passage relentlessly. Her body bucked wildly, meeting each powerful stroke with equal vigor. Every motion sent shockwaves throughout her frame, eliciting waves of euphoria coursing through her veins.

“Fuck me, Kevin!” She begged.

Kevin pumped faster, harder, deeper – desperate to satisfy his burning need. Rosie moaned loudly, writhing beneath him, her body quickly climbed to orgasm.

“I…I… I’M CUMMING!” Her cries echoed through the room, and finally, Rosie surrendered to the overwhelming pleasure consuming her. As the wave of ecstasy crashed over her, her body convulsed violently, clenching tightly around Kevin’s thrusting rod. Simultaneously, her vision turned white, followed by an explosion of warmth filling her core, which sent her spiraling into a vortex of unfettered joy.

Chad was stunned at how fast Rosie orgasmed, not expecting it to happen this soon after starting. However, seeing Kevin’s prodigious endurance, he understood why.

While continuing his brutish thrusts, Kevin reached out to caress Rosie’s breasts, playing with her nipples until they were rock hard. This only intensified the sexual excitement between them.

Rosie returned the favor, latching onto Kevin’s biceps and pulling him towards her, seeking deeper penetration. She wanted all of him - no matter how impossibly huge he seemed. And with renewed fervor, Kevin delivered.

His powerful arms encircled Rosie, crushing her petite form against his own robust figure. Their bodies melded seamlessly as his mighty cock plunged repeatedly into her velvety depths. Her eyes were glassy, fixated upon the erotic spectacle unfolding between them.

The air thickened with desire and perspiration as the tempo quickened, their movements becoming frantic yet precise. The room reverberated with heavy breaths and groans of passion, heightening their sense of urgency.

As Chad sat in silence, observing the proceedings from afar, he felt conflicted. Part of him was ashamed of seeing his partner in such explicit, intimate acts with someone else. Yet there was also a sense of relief, knowing that his relationship with Rosie would continue thanks to Kevin’s involvement.

As Kevin thrust deeper into Rosie’s well-prepared body, she wrapped her legs tightly around his waist, anchoring him close enough to feel her intimate heat. Desperately seeking his release, Kevin increased the pace of his assault, grunting with exertion as sweat dripped profusely off his brow.

“Ugh, I’m… going to… cum again.” Rosie gasped. “Yessss!” She shouted, grabbing hold of Kevin’s muscular shoulders as her world exploded once more underneath him.

Her body shuddered in absolute ecstasy. In that single instant, she knew without any doubt she wouldn’t regret having been with another person. There was something irresistibly attractive about Kevin’s raw masculinity. His domineering presence was something she craved more than she ever thought possible.

Chad’s mouth dropped open wide as Rosie’s second orgasm raced through her, shaking the gaming table with her frail frame. His jealousy boiling, he couldn’t help but feel aroused himself, imagining himself pleasing her like this. Feeling utterly helpless, he watched them continue their conquest, driven mad by their unbridled passion.

With renewed purpose, Rosie pulled Kevin even closer, wrapping her long legs around his narrow waist and pulling him flush against her. “Cum for me,” Rosie begged, her voice crackling with urgency.

Chad glanced at Kevin, hopeful that he would wrap things up and return to their regular lives. He had held up his end of the bargain and had pleased Rosie, making her orgasm two times. Yet, it appeared that Kevin had a surplus of energy.

“You want me to cum?” Kevin asked.

Rosie nodded, biting her lip nervously. “Yes!” She demanded.

“Rosie, I have a long way until I come,” Kevin replied with authority. “Our D&D session was going to be an all-nighter. And we’re only an hour in, so you and Chad better get comfortable because I’m going to be fucking you for the rest of the night!”

Chad gulped, catching a breath in his throat. “All night?”

Kevin nodded. ‘Yeah.”

Chad looked at Rosie. Her body was already aching for more, and the notion of spending the entire evening with Kevin was thrilling beyond measure. He considered objecting but ultimately gave in when he realized that Rosie would be furious.

Rosie glanced at Kevin, nodding in understanding, before turning her head to smile at Chad. There was an unspoken message in her face, conveying to Chad how a true man could genuinely please a woman.

Chad swallowed hard, watching as they began preparing themselves for what promised to be an extraordinary experience. Nervousness fluttered in his belly, but the thought of witnessing Rosie submit to another kept him enthralled. He reclined in his seat, determined to observe everything closely.

Kevin picked up where he left off, driving steadily into Rosie’s welcoming body, matching her rhythm perfectly. Watching them together evoked a mix of emotions within Chad.

Jealousy burned deep down, as did resignation. They moved gracefully together, synchronizing their efforts, making love as if possessed by some insatiable force. Observing Rosie’s undeniable satisfaction made him question whether he might lack certain qualities needed to achieve those same levels of fulfillment with her.

Kevin continued to pound Rosie in her tight hole. Both their gasps filled the small apartment room, sounding like waves hitting the shore. Kevin was growing increasingly dominant, pushing further inside Rosie, causing her to arch her back and throw her head back in a display of animalistic submission. With each thrust, she let out a scream mixed with desire and fear. Her heartbeats became erratic due to the intensity of the act, leaving Chad uneasy yet excited at the same time.

Rosie cried out, her hands gripping the edge of the table. “Oh, my God! It feels soooo goooood!” Her words were punctuated by deep moans of delight. “So much bigger than anything I’ve ever taken.”

She threw her head back in a show of ecstatic abandon, allowing herself to be completely lost in the sensual embrace.

Meanwhile, Chad observed with both curiosity and disbelief. If he just would have lasted longer when he was in the bedroom with Rosie. If he could have satisfied her, this wouldn’t have been happening. As he tried to understand, Chad found solace in the knowledge that he wasn’t going to lose her. But still, his jealousy simmered just below the surface. How long can this last?

In response to the escalating tempo, Rosie’s moans grew louder and more frequent.

“OH GOD, KEVIN! YOU’RE SO HUGE INSIDE ME! IT FEELS UNBELIEVABLE!” The intensity of her cry reflected the immense pleasure radiating through her body. Chad listened in awe, barely able to comprehend the raw physicality of the situation. Meanwhile, Kevin matched Rosie’s fervent calls with grunts of his own, seemingly unaffected by fatigue despite maintaining his breakneck pace.

Amidst the clamor in the living room, Chad was interrupted by a distinct knock at the door, its sound cutting through the surrounding noise. His ears perked up, wondering who could possibly be disturbing his peace amidst this chaos. Kevin and Rosie appeared oblivious, their attention wholly captivated by each other.

“I… guess I’ll see who it is,” Chad remarked, rising from his chair.

He approached the door cautiously, curious to find out who had chosen this moment to intrude on their private encounter. Upon opening the door, however, he received quite a shock to see Emma.

“Hey. Is Kevin here?” Emma inquired calmly while chewing bubblegum, seemingly unfazed by the raucous sounds coming from inside the apartment.

“Uhhhhh…” Chad couldn’t find the words. Why in the hell was Emma standing right outside their door while her boyfriend Kevin was ravishing his girlfriend Rosie?

“Oh. Is Kevin hooking up with Rosie!?” Emma said excitedly.

Chad found himself confused by Emma’s enthusiasm. He had anticipated her being utterly furious, yet she wasn’t. Chad turned away quickly, trying not to make eye contact. “I… uhh-“

“Oh- OH! F… Fuck!” Rosie moaned from behind Chad.

“Oh my god, he is!” Emma was giddy. “He’s like, so amazing.”

Emma started to move towards the doorway, unable to contain her excitement. She stumbled slightly as she passed Chad, her body trembling from the rush of adrenaline coursing through her veins. Closing one hand over her rapidly pulsing nipple, “So hot.” she murmured to herself softly.

When Emma entered the livingroom, she raised an eyebrow and grinned, taking in the sights before her – Kevin pounding the spread-eagled Rosie relentlessly on top of the gaming table, both of them sweaty and disheveled, locked in a primal dance of passion.

“Oh, yay!” Emma giggled, acknowledging the unusual scenario with apparent ease.

Chad closed the front door and joined them in the living room. He noticed Kevin give Emma a nod in recognition as he continued to pound away at his girlfriend.

“Hey, Emma”. Kevin greeted casually. He didn’t stop fucking Rosie, showing no sign of fatigue or stopping, despite the new company. Rosie seemed indifferent to Emma’s arrival, though she remained focused on enjoying the ride.

“Hey Babe.” She smiled mischievously, enjoying the sight before her. Emma looked down at Rosie. “Looks like someone’s enjoying an upgrade.”

Her gaze drifted to Chad, whose expression shifted from confusion to embarrassment upon registering the implications of her statement.

Unfazed by Emma’s commentary, Kevin continued to plunge into Rosie, drawing her wails of pleasure. He looked over at Chad. “I texted Emma to pick me up while you were in the bedroom with your girlfriend,” Kevin explained without breaking a pause in his motion.

A wave of guilt washed over Kevin as he looked at Chad. Having once felt the pain of betrayal firsthand after Emma left him for that jock Markus. Seeing the pain etched on Chad’s face intensified his remorse. It’s one thing for your girlfriend to break up with you, but cuckolding is many levels beyond that. Chad’s self-esteem was shattered. Kevin could see his face filled with humiliation. He had to do something about it.

“Emma, my dear,” Kevin said to get her attention.

“Yes, darling,” Emma replied with a cheerfully.

“Why don’t you help make Chad feel better?” He asked.

Emma hesitated briefly, considering the request. Finally, she shrugged nonchalantly and sauntered toward Chad. She kneeled down in front of Chad and began undoing his belt and fly.

Chad stood there, frozen in place, feeling conflicting emotions. On one hand, he was experiencing intense shame and anger, knowing full well that he should never allow such a thing to happen. On the other hand, he was powerless to resist the temptation presented by the gorgeous Emma.

As Emma pulled his boxers down, revealing his erect penis, Chad’s heart thumped wildly against his chest. She smirked as she saw his small member. Even hard, it was only four inches long.

“Awe, it’s cute.” She remarked. Emma couldn’t help but compare how tiny Chad’s cock was to Kevin’s monstrous size.

Emma opened her mouth and went down on Chad. His reaction was immediate - a surge of elation flooded through him as if somehow this proved he was worthy enough for such a beautiful woman. His sense of inferiority dimmed somewhat in light of this unexpected validation. Emma used her tongue and lips expertly, bringing him to heightened arousal.

Chad groaned loudly, feeling the pressure building within him. He didn’t want to climax too soon, but there wasn’t he could do about it. Chad was just too ‘efficient’ in that regard. He wanted so badly to have the stamina that Kevin possessed, but it wasn’t meant to be. Chad’s breath came faster, and his muscles tensed. Just as he reached the brink of climax, he released, spurting into Emma’s eagerly awaiting mouth.

Emma caught his first jet of cum in her mouth and backed off, letting the rest of his essence dribble on to her neck and shirt. She gave Chad a quick kiss on the forehead. “That better?” she asked softly.

Chad thought it was an impossible question to answer with everything going through his but he just nodded. His mind raced, trying to process everything that had happened. Involuntarily, he glanced over at Kevin and Rosie again. Their rhythmic movements carried on unabated.

Kevin continued to stroke powerfully into his girlfriend on top of the gaming table. Rosie’s sharp gasps echoed throughout the room as she surrendered to the sensations coursing through her body. Their bodies are entwined, connected by shared desires, creating an erotic symphony of flesh meeting flesh. Emma came up behind Kevin and rubbed his back. Her head peaked around Kevin’s shoulder as she encouraged her man to drive in the gorgeous redhead spread in front of them.

“She looks so fucking hot with your cock in her.” Emma complimented.

Rosie threw her hair back and her eyes rolled back into her head. “Ohhhh Kevin!” She screamed loudly, every fiber of her being wrapped around the incredible sensation flowing through her.

Her fingers tightened around the edge of the table, holding on as the force of the waves rocked her. She arched her back, lifting herself higher on the table’s edge, reaching further for what she needed. The friction sent sparks through her core, filling her with heat. It rose up quickly, and she sped over her peak into another orgasm.

“I’m cum-minggg Kevin! Oh god! It’s- so big! I’m cu-mming all over it!!”

This time, she didn’t hold anything back. Her moans became high pitched and pierced the air. “Fuuuccckkk!” she cried out, reeling from ecstatic release. Kevin slowed his thrusts, allowing Rosie to recover from her powerful orgasm.

Chad watched the couple from afar, still processing all that transpired in the past few moments. Seeing Kevin’s prodigious performance had made Chad contemplate his sexual shortcomings. If only he could achieve the same level of intensity and stamina that Kevin did, he could be able to satisfy Rosie the way she wanted.

“Cum for me, Kevin,” Rosie begged, her face etched with exhaustion.

She clung onto him, using her arms to lift herself and meet his pace, her legs wrapping themselves around his waist. He increased his momentum, driving deeper into her, hitting those sweet spots, making her squirm in delightful agony. Her hips bucked urgently, searching for release, demanding his seed.

Kevin realized that this had gone on long enough. It was time to give Rosie what she wanted.

“Give it to her.” Emma encouraged, raking her fingers across one of his pecs.

Kevin continued to thrust, his sounds of pleasure building. Rosie squealed, screaming out Kevin’s name. He suddenly looked up at Chad for an instant. “Is she on the pill?”

It was another impossible question, yet Chad could only nod as he listened to Rosie swell towards another pinnacle. She gripped his hips, pressing his groin into hers, milking Kevin with her pussy. Her voice began to break. “I- I’m- again- going- I’m c-c-“

Her moans were interrupted by a roar, as Kevin called out, his veins bulging across his muscles as he grunted, “Chad. I’m cumming in your girlfriend!” Kevin exclaimed with gritted teeth.

As the climax approached, Kevin found himself consumed by an unparalleled fervor that coursed through his veins like wildfire. His heart raced; his breath came out in short gasps. With a last burst of energy, he pushed himself over the edge, allowing the long-awaited release to flood forth from his loins. The powerful sensation engulfed him as wave after wave of ecstasy crashed upon him. He clung tightly to her, reveling in the feeling of ultimate satisfaction, relishing every bit of bliss she had to offer.

Rosie’s body trembled violently under the overwhelming sensations that coursed through her being. Her cries echoed throughout the room, resonating with the passionate intensity of their union. As the climax reached its peak, Rosie felt herself being consumed by a wave of ecstasy that threatened to drown her very soul. She clung to him desperately, fearful of losing even a single moment of this exquisite bliss. The warmth of his skin seemed to seep into hers, merging together like two halves of one complete entity.

“Damn…” Chad whispered under his breath, watching Kevin’s cock continue to pulse inside of Rosie, all while he bucked powerfully, grunting as he finished.

Kevin thrust a few more times into Rosie, making sure she was good and bred before finally withdrawing his cock. She whimpered slightly, needing to catch her breath after such an intense encounter.

Emma quickly squatted down and took Kevin’s cock in her mouth, cleaning off their combined juices. Once satisfied with her task, she moved back to stand beside him. The look they exchanged spoke volumes without words passing between them. There was no need for verbal communication when their bodies told stories all their own.

Rosie looked up at Kevin. “Are we ready for round two?” she asked teasingly.

Emma laughed softly, running her hands along his sculpted torso. “Dear, he can go all night.”

Kevin smiled and looked down at Rosie. “Definitely had a round two in me, but I’m getting hungry,” Kevin admitted, a playful smile curling his lips.

Rosie turned to her boyfriend. “Chad, order pizza. Kevin and Rosie are sleeping over.”
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Book 5
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Kevin awoke in his bedroom, greeted by the familiar sensation of a mouth wrapped around his cock. He recognized the feel of Rosie’s hot little mouth on him. It had been about a week since Chad had introduced her to him and she had been over at Kevin’s every day since.

As Rosie worked his massive member with her mouth, he felt a tongue lick away at his testicles and Kevin opened his eyes to see who the second mouth belonged to. When his vision came into focus, he determined that it was none other than his college professor, Vivian. Following Kevin’s confrontation with Vivian regarding his failing grade, she seamlessly integrated into his harem, making visiting him part of her morning routine.

This arrangement allowed both parties to fulfill their respective needs. For Kevin, Vivian made sure his college studies were on track, and for Vivian, she needed access to his massive cock. And now here she was, sucking his balls while Rosie worked his shaft. As he lay sprawled across his luxuriously comfortable king-size bed. The crisp linens stretched beneath him as he shifted his position ever so slightly. He couldn’t help but notice how skilled they both were.

Since his transformation, scenes like this had become the established norm. At any given time, a member of his harem was readily available, eager to fulfill any of his desires. This dynamic was something that Kevin never imagined possible, let alone having the opportunity to experience it firsthand. However, with each passing day, he grew increasingly accustomed to it. After all, it wasn’t every day that you get to have several women vying for your attention simultaneously.

Kevin observed Rosie and Vivian, noticing a distinct physical transformation. Their breasts had grown larger, lips fuller, complexions cleaner and smoother, and their hair now possessed a noticeable shine.

In fact, every one of the women in his harem had undergone a dramatic change in appearance, becoming more voluptuous with well-defined curves, giving her an alluring appeal that rivaled the most attractive models. Each aspect of their physiques saw significant improvement, creating an undeniably irresistible package. All of his harem displayed clear signs of evolution alongside Kevin, indicating his growing influence on them, perhaps granting them heightened sensuality in response to his newfound potency.

The reason for the transformation was still a mystery to him. Though many theories emerged among the girls, including mutant genes triggered by radiation exposure, divine intervention, or extraterrestrial involvement, all of it was speculation. But he embraced it nonetheless, taking full advantage of his enhanced capabilities. He enjoyed providing a sense of relief for these women, knowing deep within that they too benefited greatly from his touch.

Kevin’s thoughts were snapped back to the moment as Rosie took his massive member deep into her throat. Her cheeks puffed out, struggling against the force of his thick shaft filling her mouth. Meanwhile, Vivian moved upward, latching onto his other testicle, skillfully alternating suction pressure and rhythm to bring maximum pleasure. This scenario played out in perfect harmony, as if choreographed, illustrating just how adept Rosie and Vivian had become in pleasing him.

“Good morning Kevin,” Vivian whispered.

“Morning,” replied Kevin sleepily, opening his eyes fully now to find both Rosie and Vivian performing simultaneous acts of fellatio on him, moving their heads together in sync.

Rosie giggled excitedly as her mouth went deeper down his length, her lips brushing against his sac occasionally.

Vivian kissed Kevin lightly on the forehead, saying with a slight smile, “Thank you, Kevin, for sharing your cock with us.”

Kevin responded, smiling back at her, “No problem.” He looked over at Rosie, who had been diligently bobbing her head. “You’re welcome, ladies.” Both ladies then proceeded to switch positions, ensuring that they were in prime positions to receive the best stimulation.

Vivian took Kevin’s massive tool between her lips, sliding her tongue down his shaft while maintaining eye contact with him. Rosie moved closer, grasping his scrotum and expertly rolling his testicles between her fingers. The women’s movements became more synchronized, mimicking each other’s techniques and adjustments as they continued their work.

Kevin began to stroke their hair affectionately, caressing their scalp gently while they performed their oral services. They moaned softly, signaling their appreciation for his touch. It didn’t take long for Kevin to reach another level of arousal, bringing his hips forward and thrusting deeply into their welcoming mouths. They eagerly accepted his increased pace, matching their moves accordingly, demonstrating their complete understanding of what pleased him most.

Kevin groaned as he quickly began to peak. His breath caught as he stared at the mirror above the dresser, reflecting his image. He marveled at the sight of the perfectly formed pink head peeking out from the folds of their wet, open mouths. Gripping the edges of the mattress tightly, he pulled himself upright and leaned forward towards the edge of the bed. The sight of his looming presence stirring Rosie only encouraged her to redouble her efforts, swirling her tongue deftly around his shaft, causing waves of delight to course through his veins.

Vivian matched her intensity, employing various sucking patterns to maximize the pleasure she delivered to him. With each move, the pair seemed more connected - almost telepathically aligned in their pursuit of sexual satisfaction.

Kevin groaned and gritted his teeth as he quickly sped over the edge, erupting into orgasm, spewing his hot seeming into the air. The room was filled with the sounds of passionate moans, cries, and gasps. Vivian and Rosie’s tongues glided smoothly against his sensitive flesh as he came. The warmth of their mouths radiated heat that penetrated Kevin’s core, sending ripples of ecstasy coursing through his body.

“Mmmmm.” Rosie and Vivian moaned in delight as they licked his cock and chest, cleaning every bit of the creamy essence from his body.

Rosie’s finger traced a droplet of cum from the tip of his cock with her finger and placed it into her mouth. She swallowed, satisfaction etched on her face.

“Thank you,” Rosie said softly.

“Anytime” Kevin grinned.

Vivian licked her lips. She gently extracted herself from their shared embrace and stood up gracefully from the bed. “Your breakfast should be ready in the kitchen,” Vivian commented before leaving Kevin’s room.

“We have a special surprise for you,” Rosie whispered, looking directly into Kevin’s eyes with a twinkle of excitement.

“Really?” he asked, genuinely curious.

“Yes, really. Come to the kitchen when you’re ready.” Rosie confirmed, rising out of bed and leaving the bedroom.

Kevin took a quick shower and dried off.

Adjusting his boxers to make sure they fit comfortably, he made his way towards the kitchen. Stepping into the large space, teeming with energy, curiosity, and anticipation, Kevin found his harem gathered around the countertop. They wore nothing but bright, playful expressions on their faces – an expression indicative of great things ahead.

Julia turned her head toward him, bending over the counter and presenting her ass to him. “Morning handsome.”

“Ohhhh!” exclaimed Kevin, approaching the group.

Emma’s curvy body leaned over the counter next to Julia, winking back at Kevin seductively. “Feeling hungry? We decided to come together and lay out a buffet for you.”

Kevin looked at all four of the harem offering their asses as they bent over eagerly for the taking. It seems all five of them got along quite well with each other during breakfast preparation. Despite Chad, who Kevin noticed was busy in front of the stove making french toast and bacon.

“Hey dude.” Chad greeted, wearing an apron. “Enjoy your dessert first,” He waved his hand at the row of women in Kevin’s harem.

Kevin smiled widely at the women, all of whom grinned back at him as if they were begging to be taken first.

He couldn’t help but feel empowered once again. The thought of satisfying each of these beauties sent tremors of excitement surging through his veins. In response, each woman raised her ass higher in invitation, urging him forward.

Quietly approaching Julia from behind, Kevin decided that he would take them in the order they became bound to him. Leaning close enough to catch her scent, Kevin let his hands glide over her curvaceous body, feeling the suppleness of her skin. As he touched her, electric currents shot through his body. He could see the raw desire in her eyes. “Ready?” he asked, letting his thumb graze across her lower lip, stopping right below where his thumb rested.

Without uttering a word, Julia nodded, arching her back to give Kevin better access. Kevin felt the anticipation build inside him like a raging inferno, yet he managed to maintain composure. Kevin yanked down his boxers, revealing his towering erection, firm and pulsing, standing proudly amidst the gathering. His cock gleamed under the kitchen lights, illuminating its natural beauty as he leveled it to line it up with Julia’s dripping entrance.

Kevin paused for a second, allowing anticipation to amplify his excitement further. Then he entered her without any hesitation. It wasn’t gentle—it was brutish, primal even. There was no finesse here—only unbridled passion.

“Ohhhh!” Julia panted, biting her lower lip. The women lined up next to her, in awe of Kevin’s prowess. The sensual sound of his powerful strokes reverberated in the kitchen, accompanied by heavy breathing and moist slapping noise. Their eyes remained locked on him, mirroring the hunger burning in Kevin’s gaze. Taking note of everyone watching him intently, Kevin picked up his pace, driving harder and faster into Julia’s welcoming depths.

Kevin’s thoughts drifted back to the day when his foster mom transformed from a total bitch to a submissive bimbo. Her personality underwent an instantaneous shift right after he fainted in the diner on his 18th birthday. The next morning Kevin woke up with a new body and a massive member that Julia couldn’t get enough of, giving him his first blow job and taking his virginity.

His mind was snapped back to the moment as Julia cried out his name. “Kevin! Oh- f- fuck! I’m c- cumming!”

She pressed her ass back into his groin as she began to convulse into orgasm. The symphony of moans and grunts intensified, echoing through the quiet kitchen. Kevin’s grip on Julia tightened with each passing second, pushing deeper into her as she shook. As Julia’s climax subsided, she collapsed onto the counter, weak and spent. Kevin removed himself slowly, drawing forth the last remnants of her juices as he did so.

Charged with adrenaline, Kevin sidestepped behind Emma, who was bent over the counter next to Julia. Emma offered her ass to him in submission, allowing Kevin to explore her deliciously tight body.

“Take me, please.” She implored, writhing beneath him with wanton abandonment. Kevin’s nostrils flared as the sweet fragrance of her sweat mixed with his own potent musk engulfed him. Reaching out tentatively, he groped her round ass cheeks with experienced ease. Emma moaned deeply, her breasts rubbing provocatively against the countertop underneath her.

Kevin lined up his impressive member with her quivering opening, positioning just right for optimal penetration. Without warning, he plunged deep within her. Emma gave a sharp cry, throwing her head back as Kevin’s power moved her against the counter.

“Yes!” She screamed. “Fuck m- me! F- Fuck me hard!”

She her hips backward in rhythm with Kevin’s relentless thrusts. Her fingers dug painfully into the countertop as she sought purchase, desperate to escape the heavenly torment ravaging her innermost core. Every time Kevin pushed past her limits, another wave of indescribable pleasure washed over her, making her clench her jaw tightly. Each powerful stroke elicited a throaty growl of aroused submission from Emma.

Vivian and Rosie watched closely, their breath hitching in sync as they observed Kevin’s mastery. It was clear that both of them longed to experience what Emma was currently enduring.

Meanwhile, Chad continued cooking nearby while humming cheerily to himself, seemingly oblivious to the steamy proceedings unfolding around him.

Kevin reflected on Emma’s transformative journey. From a timid, preppy schoolgirl with limited romantic experience, she had evolved into a willing bimbo who was eager to please Kevin. Though she was cute before, her body underwent a striking transformation- she was breathtakingly beautiful. Her cup size had increased, and her legs and ass had gained a toned and sculpted definition. Any man who saw her now couldn’t help being overtaken by lust, wanting to bury their cocks so deep inside her that they’d wish it’d disappear.

“Oh! O- OH!” Emma grunted, clawing at the countertop for support. Unable to hold back any longer, she threw her head back and released her pent-up screams. “Harder!”

Her voice cracked slightly due to the intensity of the pleasure rocketing through her. Feeling a sudden increase in pressure from Kevin’s insistent thrusts, Emma knew she was nearing her peak. “Y- Yes! Yes!” She shouted.

Kevin continued stroking powerfully into Emma from behind, his movements becoming more fervent and erratic. His muscular arms flexed with each forceful thrust, causing tiny waves of shuddering sensation to run through Emma’s entire frame. Kevin’s hands tightened around her waist, digging into her flesh almost possessively.

Emma closed her eyes, savoring the intense mixture of pain and pleasure streaming through her body. The walls of her sex contracted reflexively around Kevin’s thick length with each hard thrust, making her speed quickly to climax.

Emma’s body tensed up, and she bit her lips as her orgasm took hold of her. Her body thrashed against the counter as every part of her seemed to explode simultaneously. Her loud cries pierced the kitchen and filled Kevin with an immense sense of satisfaction. Seeing the others watch their performance excited Kevin even more.

He pulled away from Emma, still hard and fully erect. With confidence brimming off him, he stepped towards Vivian.

“Yay! My turn,” she said excitedly. Her body radiated sexual energy from every curve of her slender body.

Without breaking eye contact, Kevin approached the blonde Vivian from behind and he aligned his rock-hard shaft perfectly with the college teacher’s wet entrance. Vivian whimpered softly, hungry for his cock. She leaned forward over the counter, offering herself completely to Kevin.

Kevin grasped her hips with firm hands, steadying himself as he pushed gently into her welcoming heat. Vivian moaned softly, her mouth falling open as she absorbed his size. Kevin eased back slowly and then drove home again, forcing her to swallow his monstrous member inch by excruciating inch. Vivian squirmed with delight, closing her eyes as tears spilled down her face from the intensity.

Kevin held her steady as his large hands guided her through ecstatic release. “Yes, that’s it, baby,” he whispered in her ear, sending chills down her spine. “Feels good? Doesn’t it?”

Vivian’s whole body shook, lost in sensation, her body responding wildly to the forceful motion of Kevin’s powerful cock.

“Oh, God! Yessss… So big…so good…” Vivian murmured, unable to stop the flood of compliments pouring from her lips.

Kevin grinned with pride, knowing he was everything she desired. He continued moving in and out of her with expert precision, feeling his balls draw tighter with each pump. He reached over and pinched one of her nipples, eliciting a high-pitched moan from her.

Vivian’s orgasm was steadily building. She pushed her frame back into Kevin’s massive member, meeting his thrusts. He could feel her inner walls start to ripple in response to his vigorous movements. The air was alive with erotic tension.

Droplets of sweat formed along Kevin’s brow, testament to the intense nature of their coupling. Intrigued by the sensation, he started picking up his pace. Growling with desire, he felt his body tensing with each increasing thrust. His heart beat frantically, matching Vivian’s rising tempo.

Finally, reaching her climax, Vivian let out a shrill cry. Her body trembled violently under the assault of Kevin’s powerful thrusts. Spasms wracked her body, her nails raked across the countertop. Kevin watched the storm of emotion play out on her face - shock, fear, disbelief. Then finally acceptance and enjoyment. This was pure ecstasy, and it showed clearly on her expressive features.

Rosie’s gaze turned hot and hungry as she imagined experiencing the same level of physical fulfillment. Watching Kevin take complete possession of Vivian left her yearning to feel his unstoppable power surge within her. However, her jealousy only fueled her ardor, creating a combustible mix that made her even more desirable to Kevin.

“Alright, you little tease,” Kevin laughed, sidestepping behind Rosie. “Let’s see if you can handle this.” His words were charged with sexual intent, adding fuel to Rosie’s already burning passion.

“Take me!” Rosie begged.

Stepping up close behind her, Kevin wrapped his hands around her narrow waist. His towering presence loomed above her, casting a shadow upon her smaller form. Already enamored by his raw masculinity, Rosie found herself growing ever more entranced as she awaited his amazing cock.

Kevin gripped his enormous cock by its base and placed it between her legs. Rosie’s sex was thoroughly soaked, and her juices dipped down onto the tip of his cock. Closing her eyes, she surrendered herself completely to Kevin. Excitement coursed through her veins as she waited for the moment when Kevin would claim her. Her anticipation heightened further, her breath coming faster and shallower as her excitement grew. Her breasts heaved gently with each labored breath.

As Rosie’s readiness intensified, Kevin pressed the broad head of his magnificent erection against her wetness. Rosie winced involuntarily, yet she couldn’t deny the fierce hunger pulsing through her core. Desire burned like fire in her belly, urging her to welcome Kevin’s manhood inside her. She wanted nothing more than to submit to his superiority.

Noting her enthusiasm, Kevin carefully entered Rosie, letting her adjust to his considerable size. Despite his bulk, there wasn’t much resistance as he stretched her walls open, allowing entry without too much pain.

Once settled in place, Kevin began to move in earnest, setting a quick, firm pace. Rosie gasped and moaned as he pushed deeper inside her, taking advantage of her tight passageway.

Her small but well-formed body quaked beneath his weight. Kevin kept thrusting relentlessly, enjoying the sight of her body submit.

“Ughhhh, yes! Yes!” Rosie cried out, her cheeks reddening.

Kevlin grunted, pressing harder into her as his rhythm accelerated. Rosie’s breath came in short bursts, her eyes rolling back in her head as she lost track of reality.

Every stroke sent sharp jolts of pleasure shooting through her body, threatening to break her apart. It was clear that she was no match for Kevin’s incredible prowess, which only served to make her long for submission more. Each thrust brought her closer to an explosion of pleasure unlike anything she had ever experienced before.

Kevin noticed her struggle to maintain composure, her grip tightening around the edges of the kitchen counter. He understood her need to give in entirely, willingly submitting to his superior strength.

Emboldened by her trust, Kevin picked up the pace, hammering into her with abandon. Roaring obscenities, Kevin reveled in her helplessness. Every time he went deeper, she gasped in surprise, overcome by the unexpected invasion. Tears streamed down her face, a combination of pain and exquisite pleasure melding together to push her past her limits.

“I- I’m! C-C- Cumming!” She screamed, convulsing around Kevin’s relentless thrusts. Her vision blurred, darkness creeping in from the corners of her world. But just as she thought she might lose consciousness, Kevin increased his pace once more.

Rosie cried out in a mixture of joy and pain, both driven by the overwhelming intensity of what they shared. Their bodies collided furiously, their combined efforts pushing boundaries that neither could have dared dream possible alone.

Kevin’s powerful strokes echoed throughout the house, punctuated by Rosie’s gasps and groans. He knew he was driving her insane with lust, and it gave him great satisfaction. As he neared his own peak, Kevin withdrew his member from Rosie’s tight hole.

“Kneel!” He commanded his harem.

Even though exhausted, his members ached to please him. All four of them immediately kneeled in front of him. They looked up at him in admiration, captivated by his endurance, raw power, and ability to please so many at once.

Kevin’s face contorted with effort, clenching his jaw tightly as an intense wave of pleasure coursed through his veins. The pinnacle of ecstasy had arrived, unleashing a powerful surge as he released a torrent of semen into his harem’s awaiting mouths. Each one of these devotees was voracious in their desire for his essence, and they would stop at nothing to consume every last ounce of it. Kevin made sure they got a massive rope of cum as he aimed his cock at each of their faces. As the last spasms subsided, leaving only the lingering afterglow of satisfaction, Kevin knew that he had once again demonstrated his mastery over both his own desires and the expectations of those who worshipped him.

Each girl wiped away her share of the sticky fluid from Kevin’s release from her mouth, savoring the last drops of his essence on her tongue.

“Breakfast is ready!” Chad announced, bringing everyone back to reality.

* * *

As Kevin and company finished their breakfast, the doorbell rang, accompanied by a swift knock. They exchanged quizzical glances, wondering who could possibly be visiting them.

Kevin looked around, realizing everyone but Chad was naked. “Can you get that, Chad?” Kevin asked, pointing at the door.

“Sure man,” Chad answered as he rose from the table. When he answered the door, Kevin heard a woman’s voice.

“Good afternoon.” The voice greeted. “I’m Agent Blackwell from the NSA and this is Agent Lowe from the CIA. Is Kevin Miller here?”

“Ummm…” Chad replied, somewhat confused by their presence. He looked down the hallway where Kevin was seated at the table.

Anxiety and curiosity etched across Kevin’s face. Why were the NSA and CIA here? Was this somehow linked to his abilities? It had to be. Fortunately, it was a woman at the door. Kevin could charm her and talk his way out of it.

As he tried to figure things out, Rosie covered herself hastily with a blanket, not wanting any unexpected visitors to see them half-naked. Emma pulled on a robe, and Vivian and Julia went to the bedroom to find clothes.

“He’s not in trouble.” Agent Blackwell continued. “We just need to speak with him.”

“I’m here,” Kevin shouted from down the hallway. “Just give me a moment.”

As he finished his words, Julia threw a pair of pants and a shirt at him. Kevin quickly put them on and walked slowly to the door, determined to maintain composure despite the sudden intrusion.

As Kevin rounded the hallway to the front door, he caught his first glimpse of Agent Blackwell. Her beauty struck him immediately. She was stunning. Her hair fell elegantly over her shoulders, perfectly enhancing her hourglass figure. Even though she wore a professional business suit, it couldn’t hide her curves. Her cleavage almost escaped the confines of her buttoned-up blouse, threatening to expose the black lace bra beneath. Her skirt rode high on her hips, leaving little doubt about her assets hidden below. Though well aware of her physical appeal, he also couldn’t help but notice her confident demeanor, which radiated professionalism.

Her colleague, Agent Lowe, appeared competent in appearance. He was several inches shorter than Agent Blackwell, sported sunglasses, an earpiece, and dressed in smart slacks paired with a button-down shirt, complemented by a suit jacket.

In Agent Lowe’s hand, he had a tablet that he was looking down on. He peaked up at Kevin and then back down at his tablet. “That’s him.” Agent Lowe confirmed to Agent Blackwell before he turned and walked away, leaving the gorgeous blonde NSA agent by herself.

Agent Blackwell gave Mr. Lowe a glance, as if his exit was planned. She turned to Kevin at the door. “Hello, Mr. Miller. I’m Nadia Blackwell from the National Security Agency. I need to speak with you about a very important matter. May I come in?”

Agent Blackwell smiled and Kevin hesitated briefly, trying to gauge whether accepting her request might lead to further complications. But seeing her genuine interest piqued his curiosity. “Yes, please do,” he said, gesturing for her to enter. Stepping aside, he led her into the living area, wondering why the CIA and NSA agents had sought him out.

The other occupants watched with curious expressions as Agent Blackwell entered the home, followed closely behind by Kevin. He led her to the living where they would be comfortable for a conversation.

“You’re likely wondering why I’m here.” She said as she took a seat on the sofa. She crossed her legs seductively, exposing her smooth thighs and a hint of her garters beneath her stockings.

“Yes,” Kevin answered. “It’s not every day I get a visit from the NSA and CIA.”

The Agent smiled at Kevin. “Yes, I’m sure it can be intimidating, but rest assured, I bring answers regarding why you were an orphan and the reason for your recent… transformation.”

Kevin raised an eyebrow. “How do you know about my transformation?” he asked.

She paused for a moment, gathering her thoughts. “What I’m about to say may be troubling or difficult to process. Feel free to ask questions as I go along.”

Kevin nodded, eager to learn more about his origins.

“Your father, David Green,” She continued. “was part of a top-secret project funded jointly by both our organizations. This project focused on producing super soldiers with extraordinary capabilities - including the ability to resolve conflicts peacefully instead of resorting to violence.”

Kevin’s eyes widened in disbelief. ‘My father?’ he thought. ‘Why didn’t anyone ever mention anything about him?’ He wondered silently.

Agent Blackwell noticed the confusion writ large on Kevin’s features and chose her words carefully. She leaned forward towards him sympathetically, reaching out her hand to touch his arm reassuringly. “We understand this must be a lot to absorb,” she said, her tone gentle yet firm.

“But let me explain further.” She said.

“So, my father…” he began tentatively.

“David Green, yes,” Agent Blackwell responded, her voice filled with sympathy. “He was involved in a highly classified operation, codenamed Project Peacekeeper. The operation aimed to produce soldiers whom enemies wouldn’t want to engage, creating scenarios where our adversaries would willingly abandon their weapons and embrace a… friendly demeanor.”

This revelation sent shockwaves throughout Kevin’s body. Intrigued by what else he did not know, he pressed deeper into the conversation. “My father was one of these peacekeeper soldiers?”

Nadia sensed his growing unease. She reached out again to comfort him with understanding eyes and gentle palms, rubbing his arms. “Yes, David Green, your father, was the first and only patient.”

“Was?” Kevin inquired, already aware of the answer but feeling compelled to ask, nonetheless.

“Unfortunately, David Green passed away a week after his transformation.”

Kevin was saddened by this news. Though he never met his father, it didn’t make it any easier to digest. His father had been a unique individual among humans, possessing qualities beyond normal human comprehension. Yet, the circumstances surrounding his death remained mysterious, unexplained even amidst this surprising revelation. Agent Blackwell seemed to sense his discomfort and offered assurance in her response.

“Mr. Miller, please don’t worry. Your father died during the course of duty, attempting to carry out an objective of utmost importance to us.”

Her warm tone calmed Kevin slightly. However, something stirred deep inside him. His head swirled with questions. “Why didn’t anyone try to contact me sooner?”

Agent Blackwell acknowledged his concern. “Shortly after you were born, we tested you for any signs of the augmentation, and there were none. Unfortunately, your mother succumbed to madness after your father’s death, rendering her incapable of caring for you. With no family to speak of, you were released into foster care, and due to the secrecy of the program, everything needed to be tight-lipped.”

“My mother went crazy?” Kevin asked.

The room grew quiet for a few moments as Agent Blackwell contemplated what to disclose next. Finally, she spoke softly, choosing her words wisely. “Your mother was one of the scientists involved in Project Peacekeeper. After the experiment and subsequent transformation, she fell in love with your father. Just like every woman in the entire facility.”

Sounds familiar, Kevin thought. His mind began thinking about his harem. They were crazy for him, but they could still go about their normal routines.

“Along with falling in love with your father, they underwent physical changes such as larger breasts, hourglass hips, sweeping legs, slender, healthy bodies, clearer and smoother skin, symmetrical faces, and more youthful appearances.”

Kevin listened intently, and everything began to fall into place for him. Julia, Emma, Vivian, and Rosie were all undergoing some, if not all, of the changes Agent Blackwell had mentioned. Especially his foster mom, Julia. She was now a 30-year-old supermodel version of her previous self.

“With all the women in the facility lusting after your father, there were several husbands and boyfriends that got jealous. One of those individuals murdered your father. After his death, all the women who loved him developed a psychosis.” Nadia explained.

“I see,” Kevin said, taking it all in. While he was getting the answers to his questions, there were still missing pieces. “You said they tested me before they put me into a foster home and nothing came up. So how did this happen to me?”

Agent Blackwell took a breath before continuing. “Project Peacekeeper modified the genes of your father. We believe this gene remained dormant throughout most of your life and was somehow activated upon turning eighteen years old…”

Kevin felt his heart pounding rapidly against his chest, processing this astonishing revelation. His mouth opened without utterance, stunned and speechless. Fear gripped Kevin at the thought of Chad seeking revenge for taking Rosie like the jealous husband of the scientists at Project Peacekeeper. He also worried that his harem might start going crazy. However, Chad’s demeanor around the house in the last few days painted a different picture. He appeared amicable and friendly. Furthermore, Kevin’s harem seemed to be holding it together well, and it had been weeks since his transformation.

Agent Blackwell gave Kevin a moment before continuing. “We also have a reason to believe that when the Peace Keeper serum was passed down through your father’s genes and into you, his progeny, somehow all the psychosis-inducing flaws in the serum were neutralized.”

Despite his anxiety, Kevin found solace in Agent Blackwell’s explanation. Her words alleviated much of his concern about the effects of his powers. Despite knowing his origin, however, certain aspects of the narrative left him puzzled. “Why wait until now? Why approach me only now?” he queried, indicating his suspicion and apprehensions.

“Well, we’ve been keeping a close on eye you.” She said. “Just in case anything manifested.”

“You’ve been watching me!?” Kevin asked.

“Yes,” she answered candidly, “mainly checking your social media. But we also kept an eye on your medical and educational records. We didn’t have a white van following you around or anything.” She joked lightheartedly. “That would’ve been quite conspicuous!”

Kevin grinned faintly, appreciating her humor despite his concerns.

Agent Blackwell leaned backward onto the sofa, crossing her legs once more, allowing herself another sultry glance at Kevin. “Our primary interest was ensuring your safety because we didn’t know if your powers could manifest themselves. But once your harem started posting pictures of themselves on social media about how their tits and body looked amazing, we took notice.”

A hint of relief spread across Kevin’s face. “So what happens now?” he questioned, looking directly into her eyes.

Agent Blackwell returned his gaze calmly, a slight smile forming on her lips. “It means we need to discuss your future involvement with the organization, Kevin.”

Intrigue coursed through Kevin’s veins. For the first time in his life, he felt he belonged somewhere. The thought of working alongside his father’s peers excited him deeply. But it also raised other issues.

“Does this mean my life will change drastically? Will I still get to live here?” he asked, anxious over the implications.

Agent Blackwell shook her head. “Unfortunately, you will have to move. Our government believes that we can’t have someone with your abilities free in the streets knowing what effect it will have on the population.”

Kevin nodded slowly, accepting the reality. He saw the big picture and knew that she was right. If he kept following his primal urges and adding women to his harem, it would destabilize communities. While part of him wanted to have a line around the block of hot sluts waiting to suck his cock, it would cause chaos in other people’s lives. He would be breaking up lovers and families.

“What kind of work do you envision for me, then?” Kevin asked finally.

Agent Blackwell smiled broadly, pleased with his acceptance. “We have numerous projects for which you’d be suitable. But we at the NSA and CIA think your skills would be perfect for diplomacy. You’d be working closely with the Department of State, especially when the foreign dignitary is the opposite sex.”

Kevin understood the strategic value of his talents in global relations. It made sense considering his charm, charisma, good looks, and superhuman capabilities. Such assets would undoubtedly help with successful negotiations. But as he thought about it, he noticed Julia and Emma peak around the corner.

“What about my ladies?” Kevin asked. “They’re like family to me.”

Agent Blackwell smiled, looking him up and down. “They can come with you. Even Chad. Once they have been given clearance, they will all be given a cover story and can live out their lives normally. The government will foot the bill for their housing, but they will have to keep your abilities secret.”

Kevin nodded understandingly. He realized that maintaining a low profile while living amongst powerful government operatives wasn’t just necessary for his own safety but for everyone else’s, too. “I agree.”

“Great. Now I have one last thing to go over with you.” Agent Blackwell smiled and looked him up and down, her gaze stopping on his crotch.

“And what’s that?” Kevin asked after a moment of silence.

She rose from the sofa and stood before him. “I need to do an inspection of our new asset.”

Agent Blackwell stated matter-of-factly.

“An inspection?” Kevin replied, somewhat surprised.

Agent Blackwell laughed slightly. “Don’t worry, sweetheart. I just want to make sure everything checks out physically.” She approached closer, running her fingers seductively along his torso.

Kevin hesitated briefly before replying, “Fine. But what does this inspection entail exactly?”

“First, we need to verify your capabilities,” she continued, drawing even nearer. “To ensure your penetrative power hasn’t diminished.”

Her hand went down to his crotch, and she began rubbing his bulge through the fabric of his pants. Her eyes widened as she felt his considerable size. “Looks like the hardware checks out.” She said approvingly.

Kevin couldn’t suppress a satisfied smirk, proud of his impressive package. He moved closer to her and his hands instinctively reached out to caress Agent Blackwell’s curvaceous figure. Their kiss grew deeper, passionate, their tongues dancing hungrily against each other. She seemed to melt into his kiss, and her arms encircled his neck possessively, pulling him towards her.

Breaking away from the kiss, Kevin nibbled delicately on her earlobe, sending shivers of excitement down her spine. In response, Agent Blackwell pulled him further into the embrace, reaching down to stroke his bulging crotch teasingly.

She began unbuttoning his shirt while Kevin’s hands gripped her ass, feeling its firmness underneath her skirt. They kissed again, the heat intensifying, their bodies pressed tightly against each other.

Without saying a word, both of them slipped out of their clothes, leaving behind a trail of discarded garments on the floor. Naked skin met with bare flesh, electrifying sensations coursing through them.

Their hands roamed hungrily, exploring every curve and crevice of each other’s bodies, relentlessly searching for pleasure zones. Kevin ran his tongue slowly down Agent Blackwell’s neck. She responded by nipping playfully at his shoulder, causing him to moan softly. This sent electric shockwaves throughout their connection, heightening their desires even further.

Within moments, their mouths came crashing together once more, this time with greater intensity than ever before. Their passion became fierce as their sweaty palms grasped onto each other’s strong limbs with a vice-like grip. With every breath they shared, it seemed to fuel their desire to devour each other completely.

Nadia broke away from his kiss and pushed him onto the sofa. She kneeled down between his legs. “Now, onto the next phase of the oral examination.” She whispered.

Her hands trailed down his chest and gripped onto his towering member. Nadia guided it between her lips, taking it fully within her warm, wet mouth. The sight alone caused Kevin to shudder violently with lustful arousal. He gasped audibly, feeling his erection surge with renewed vigor, yearning for release.

Nadia expertly used her mouth and nimble tongue, driving Kevin wild with delightful sensations. His muscles flexed beneath her touch, clenched in anticipation of the explosion to follow.

Nadia increased the tempo of her movements, masterfully alternating between gentle strokes and frenzied sucks. Each pulse brought Kevin dangerously close to climax, yet she managed to prolong the exquisite torture. His throbbing member quivered in her expertly controlled hold, straining against her tender grip.

Then, without warning, he grabbed her shoulders roughly, signaling his imminent arrival. She plunged her mouth deeper on his massive cock, taking him deep in her throat. He groaned loudly, his hips bucking reflexively. Nadia swallowed him whole, savoring every inch.

Kevin clutched the edges of the sofa and exploded, thrusting his hips forward as his seed filled her mouth. He grunted heavily, feeling waves of ecstasy wash over him. She remained unfazed, continuing to bob rhythmically on his length until his orgasm subsided. Nadia released him, allowing a stream of semen to dribble from her lips.

“My God, that was a lot!” She remarked. She traced a finger on her lips and placed it into her mouth to suck it clean.

“Did I pass the examination?” Kevin asked coyly.

After giving the question some consideration, Agent Blackwell took another look at his member, noticing that it was still hard.

“Seeing as you are still hard, yes,” Nadia answered cheekily. She got back up onto her feet and lay beside him on the sofa. “Now let’s see how long it stays hard.”

She spread her legs and reached for her clit and rubbed it slowly with her finger. “Take me.” She whispered.

They stared into each other’s eyes, communicating silently the depth of their attraction. There was no fear or uncertainty – only raw animal magnetism. Slowly, Kevin lowered his body over hers, positioning his enormous member only an inch from her entrance.

Agent Blackwell arched her head back slightly, offering him access to her inviting entrance. “Just take me already,” she demanded eagerly.

Kevin entered her carefully, inch by tantalizing inch, pushing inside as far as he could manage. He paused to give them both time to adjust to the incredible fullness. Feeling the tension rising within him, he began to move gradually, ensuring each progressive motion was accompanied by a pleasurable moan from Nadia.

“Oh, my god. So huge.” She whispered.

With each push, Kevin felt her walls contracting around him, eliciting primal responses. Every little slip, brush, or poke from his loins stirred feelings of urgency and desire.

Their union started off slowly, building momentum as they found their respective rhythms. Their faces were locked in an intimate embrace, their breathing synchronized perfectly. Time ceased to exist as they lost themselves in the moment, absorbed solely in physical gratification.

Kevin’s strokes became longer and harder, his breathing heavy and erratic. Nadia began to moan as she claimed toward climax. Her toes curled, and her fingers dug deeply into Kevin’s broad shoulders. Kevin matched her fervor, moving faster, thrusting harder. “Oh, oh, ohhh!” she cried repeatedly.

Kevin quickened his pace when he heard her approaching climax. It didn’t seem possible that anyone could get more turned on by sex, but watching someone enjoy herself made him feel even more excited. It was hot seeing someone so beautiful, and knowing he was responsible for bringing her to such heights.

“I- I’m cumming!” Her moans echoed around the room.

Spread eagle on the couch, Nadia had thrown all decorum aside, embracing the thrill of submission. She bit her lip as he continued to thrust, growing his satisfaction. The friction amplified her sexual experience, intensifying the adrenaline rushing through her veins. The pleasure consumed her, turning her world upside down and she loved every second of it.

Kevin was lost in the beauty of her body, admiring the way it undulated beneath him. He gritted his teeth, struggling to hold back his orgasm.

Nadia’s body convulsed beneath him, another climax hitting her with lightning force. Their combined releases shook the entire structure of the house. Kevin buried his face in her breasts, reveling in the knowledge that he had left her breathless, disorientated, and begging for more.

Withdrawing from her with great effort, he laid down alongside her, his heart thumping wildly in his chest. Despite the chaos that raged through his system, his cock still stood erect.

Nadia looked at his member as still towered over his chest. “I may need to call for backup.” She joked. “But seriously, you’re fucking huge. It feels like nothing else could possibly fit inside me.”

Kevin didn’t say anything. He gazed at her amazing body with admiration. He wanted to explore every part of her, discovering her most erogenous zones. Nadia nodded in agreement, encouraging him to continue. Their journey led them to different positions, testing the limits of their comfort zone and skills.

With each new angle, they discovered something fascinating about each other’s bodies. Kevin couldn’t help but marvel at the size of her breasts, which contrasted starkly with her lithe frame. Meanwhile, Nadia admired his sculpted physique, running her hands across his well-defined abs, and appreciating the power hidden just below the surface.

Kevin and Nadia continued well into the day. The rest of his harem came in to watch and join in periodically. Overwhelmed by the attention, Kevin experienced a powerful sense of validation and accomplishment. It wasn’t just his extraordinary abilities making him stand out anymore, but also his unprecedented virility.

“You’re going to make a skilled agent, Kevin.” Nadia complimented him after hours of lust. “It seems your stamina never ends, Soldier.”

Weeks later, Kevin began his training at the CIA in Washington, DC. Nadia taught him advanced techniques in espionage, weaponry, and intelligence gathering. There was always an undercurrent of chemistry between them that simmered constantly.

The government also moved his harem out to DC and they formed an indispensable support network for Kevin as he trained. Kevin spent his nights entwined in passionate encounters, each session delving further into their shared obsession with pleasure. His life, once an impossible dream, was now his new reality.

~THE END~
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