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Sugar Daddy

When I was younger I suffered from a very strange condition, one which I used to my advantage time after time. For some reason there was something about me which women just couldn’t ignore.

Some claimed it was my scent. Some said I just had an aura about me. Others didn’t say a word and just jumped into my body before shoving their tongue down my throat in lustful need. All I knew is there was something about me which turned woman wild.

Any woman I spent enough time with would start to feel the effects. Their bodies would heat up, their hearts would pound and they would become obsessed with one man and one man only, me.

Sure I was good looking, I was a stud, but on the level where women would throw themselves at me? I didn’t think so. Sure large muscles and good looks would bring the women in but not with the same obsessive way my condition did.

I had them all when I was in college. I had fellow students, I had the teachers, the staff. If I went home with a girl it wouldn’t be a surprise to see me get with their sister or their mother; no woman could resist me.

However that was just when I was younger. When I got over my youthful vigor and energy the women stopped flocking to me and I got to the state I could live a normal life without being the fancy of every woman’s eye.

Eventually I grew up, got more mature and even met somebody, all without having to worry about my condition. However, when it had became a distant memory and I no longer needed the power it decided it was time to return.


I was more mature than when I was just some punk kid in college but I didn’t like to think of myself as old. Being in your thirties doesn’t make you old it just means you’re a bit older than all those kids. Having experience isn’t a bad thing after all.

Even if I was a bit older I still looked after myself. I still had the same toned body and the same large muscles I did when I was a youth. I was still handsome with strong, defined, features and a full set of dark brown hair. I was something of a stud and I knew it.

Being a good looking guy it wasn’t much surprise that I managed to find myself a good looking gal. My new woman, Stella, was one heck of a hottie. She had thick blonde hair, soft silky skin and one heck of a body. Wide hips and large breasts was the desire every sane man had. I was shocked when I found out that she was older than me and had actually had four kids when she was young because honestly she looked ten years younger than she should of.

It’d taken me a long time to get back into the game. My condition had sort of put me off seeing anybody, memories of obsessive orgies I couldn’t escape from haunting me. Sure having that many women was amazing at the time but in the end it just gets too much, especially for a young guy. I was happy to finally be back in business.

Getting back to business meant getting back to something I’d had plenty of as a teenager but had pretty much starved myself of in the ten years following. That was lots and lots of hot sex.

“Oh my god, Andy,” my darling moaned out to me hotly as I pounded into her dripping, quivering, pussy, the frame of our bed crashing violently against the wall, the echoes pouring through the bedroom, “This is amazing! How are you so good!?”

I didn’t tell her the tales of my youth. She didn’t need to know that I’d need a calculator to add up the number of women I’d slept with. She just needed to know her stud was capable of giving her levels of pleasure that no other man would be able to match.

Our bodies slapped together, the sound of wet, sweat coated skin connecting together as we engaged in rough, passionate, lustful sex. Being devoid of man’s greatest pleasure for so long had just made me hungrier for this sensation, putting all my force into making my woman squeal in pleasure.

“Yes, yes Andy!” Stella moaned up to me as she dragged her long nails down my muscular back, scratching her marks into my flesh as she gripped onto me as I took her to the very peak of pleasure, “I’m going to cum, I’m gonna cum again!”

It wasn’t uncommon for Stella to orgasm multiple times before I came. All that sex in college had trained me well, I knew how to please and I knew how to keep on going. Some men liked to use the words all night long but while they were bark I was bite.

Stella’s body tightened up as her back arched up from the bed, head hanging back to push her body into my embrace as an orgasm shuddered through her incredible body, her full frame shivering and rocking beneath me.

Her orgasms were so powerful and explosive. Some men had to worry about their women pretending for them, faking their orgasms; I was in no danger of that.

She panted up to me in exhaustion as I’d milked yet another orgasm from her body. Yet I was still to cum which meant we were unable to finish just yet. I pulled her down from the missionary position and sat her up on my lap, gripping a firm hold of her firm behind as I pounded my throbbing manhood into her velvet passage.

The pain of her nails digging into my back was nothing compared to the feeling of pleasure I got from stirring her juicy pussy up on my hard shaft. My orgasm had taken its time to arrive but it was no time to baptise her womb in my thick, male, seed.

“I’m gonna cum Stella,” I said to her with a growl as my arms gripped her body in a strong, tight, possessive hold.

“Yes, please,” she groaned back to me in total lust, “cum inside of me. I want to feel your hot seed inside of me. I want it so bad.”

She pressed her lips into my mouth and began to sloppily make out with me, showing just how passionate she felt. Of course I delivered back, pressing my thick tongue into her mouth, swirling our muscles and drool together, the sloppy saliva gushed from around our lips, coating down our bodies.

My orgasm finally arrived and burst through me like a cannon, the hot explosion spraying deep into its target, unleashing my male batter directly into her womb.

Stella moaned into my mouth as she trembled, another orgasm rippling through her body as my molten cream poured into her depths, packing her womb and pussy with my virile male seed, her eyes fluttering in blissful joy.

As a man there was no greater feeling than filling a woman’s tight pussy with your dominating sperm. It was so primal, coded deep into our genes. Nothing made me feel more like a man than cumming into her unprotected womb. The man was back.


Mine and Stella’s relationship was one built strongly on skinship. Some people bonded together over time and friendship. Others came together through shared values and hobbies. Me and Stella were a couple built on sex and pleasure.

Every day the two of us would connect together in the most primal of ways. Our nights were spent exhausting ourselves to the point of blacking out through the most passionate of sex a couple could muster together. The two of us became creatures of lust.

Really we could have fucked more. The only thing stopping us from doing so, outside of work of course, was Stella’s four children.

Stella had four daughters who all lived at home with her despite the fact they were all old enough to move out. Three of them were even in education and could easily have lived on campus if they wanted to instead preferring the extra money they got from home. Still if it wasn’t for the fact they stopped me and Stella from some daytime action I wouldn’t mind having them around; they sure added a lot of eye candy to the house.

Seeing as Stella was hot stuff it was no surprise that her children were the same. The four girls were all of a similar age, all of them young women around spanning from eighteen years old into the early twenties. Stella definitely had a few very active years in her youth.

Natalie, or Nat as she preferred to be called, was the youngest and most spoiled out of the four being the baby in the group.

Mandy was next and was the most serious and responsible of them all. Unlike the others she actually seemed to put some effort into this education business.

Tina was the eldest of the in education trio even if her graduation was just around the corner, easily the most laid back of the siblings.

Barbie was the oldest and the most annoying for me. Having already finished education and having no job she was basically always around during the day. Still watching her tanned body sunbathing in the garden wasn’t bad.

All four of them took after their mother in that they were hot little things. Beautiful looks, stunning bodies; the kind of girls who every guy in the class would want and I couldn’t help but admire them myself.

None of them had any issue with me coming to stay with their mother. None of them had any outstanding daddy issues to take care of and the house was easily big enough to accommodate me. Everything was working out just fine.

It took a few weeks for some issues to start appearing.


Nat was something of a brat. If she knew such a nickname was possible she probably would have called herself by the longer version of her name. Being the youngest of the sisters she was the one who’d always been the most pampered and spoilt and it had turned her into a greedy little girl.

“Hey mom,” I would often hear her saying to her mother, starting up her usual catchphrase, “can I ask you something?”

That something always ended the same was with her pointing out just exactly it was she was asking for this time along with how much it was before fluttering her eyelashes like a little puppy dog begging for attention. She was mighty fine at it I had to admit.

First it was just Stella she was asking things from but as the weeks passed her attention slowly began to drift onto me as well.

“Hey Andy,” she would say to me with that sweet smile on her face, “can I ask you something?”

It wasn’t just the fact that she slowly began to change her focus from Stella onto me which took my attention it was the slow change of her dress sense.

When I first came into the house she was usually wearing skinny jeans like lots of young girls seemed to wear. Over my short duration as a member of the household I noticed that her bottoms began to get shorter, showing off more of her legs until she was walking around the house in tiny little shorts that hugged into her booty, emphasizing its size and her curves. She definitely had her mother’s ass.

The way that she began to approach me made it even more noticeable. Seeing it from across the lounge was one thing, the way she sat on my lap every time she wanted to extort money out of me was another.

Her loose fitting, frilly, breezy vest top fluttered every time she pressed into me from close range, her perky breasts rubbing into my arm as I got a front row seat to her deep cleavage. Was it necessary to ask me from money from so close?

Like the sucker I was I gave in every single time. It was no wonder she was so utterly spoilt, she was hard to resist.

“Thanks Andy,” Nat replied to me when I agreed to get her that purse she thought looked cute, leaning in close and planting a wet smooch onto my cheek.

As a man I couldn’t help but find the young minx appealing but my thoughts didn’t steer past the usual thoughts of a healthy male, admiring the body of a buxom, young, babe, no matter how much she sat on my lap, cuddling up to me as she milked my wallet dry which as time passed by happened to be more and more as we got closer.

I may have been a lustful male but I could at least control myself around a flirtatious teenage girl.

The one who took things that little bit further was her.


The new week spelled a week off work for me. Sadly Stella didn’t have the same luxury that I did or we could have gone away to some place to continue our lustful relationship. Despite the weeks passing our skinship hadn’t gotten any less physical and passionate. A week away would have been enjoyable for the both of us.

Still even alone a week off was enjoyable, a chance to relax and take a break from work. Of course I wasn’t going to be entirely alone though because the girls would be in and out of their house between school, friends and another other hobbies they didn’t tell me about.

At that time the only two in the house were me and Nat.

I was downstairs, in the kitchen, sitting at the breakfast table enjoying my first meal of the day why I looked over my paper. It was refreshing be able to do the simple things later in the morning and not at the crack of dawn.

The calmness in the room was interrupted by the arrival of that youngest sibling who peeked her head around the door frame, a grin curling up at the corners of her lips as she spied me.

In Nat came skipping, wearing the kind of outfit I’d came to expect from her. A loose fitting white vest top fluttered from her front, giving anybody above a look down into her cleavage and everybody else an obscured glance at her exposed stomach.

Down below she was wearing some small, denim, booty shorts which hugged into her round ass, hugging her shape to the letter. With how high those shorts ended, near the peak of her thighs, she had a whole lot of leg showing. The fact that she was bare footed meant I basically got to see the whole thing.

Once she arrived at me, her target, she took the position she’d been very comfortable in as of late, jumping up onto my lap, pressing her tush down firmly onto my leg.

“Hey Andy,” she started up with, looking up at me with those gorgeous blue eyes.

“What is it you want this time?” I asked, well aware of her games already. She was lucky she came from a wealthy family with the lifestyle she lived.

“What can’t a girl just spend some quality time with her mom’s new guy?” she said back to me, her lips pouting out like she was seriously offended. She knew how to work a guy.

“I’ve been living here for a while now, I wouldn’t say I was new anymore. I’ve been here long enough to know when you come sitting on my lap it means you want me to buy you something.”

I called her bluff as I tapped her on the nose with my index finger, forcing a giggle from her lips which broke her offended charade.

“It’s not like I want something every time I do it,” she protested, her chest pushing into mine, pressing her breasts against me.

“But you want something this time, right?”

Her eyes darted from side to side, her attempts caught so easily, “Well maybe something.”

“Just as I thought,” I said with a long sigh. I was such a cash cow.

“Don’t get upset Andy. It’s not like I just come to you because I want things. I do like you,” she said back to me with a pleasant smile.

“Really? I was worried you were just using me for my wallet.”
 

Once again she pouted her lips out, “No way, I think you’re awesome. You’re so cool and nice and you’re pretty good looking as well. Like mom is so lucky to have a fit, tall, handsome guy like you to play around with.”

I noticed that as she talked her breathing began to get heavier as she reached a hand up and began to trace it along my stomach, working her touch along the shape of my abs. That was the point I noticed her starting to grin herself across my leg, rocking her hips forward and back, rubbing her covered pussy into me.

“Erm Nat?” I said to her as she rested her head onto my shoulder, hips grinding against me.

“It’s so unfair,” she groaned into my neck, “why did you have to be mom’s boyfriend? I’ve had to hold myself back so much, I can barely take it anymore!”

Her cheeks began to glow a deep shade of red as her hot breaths rolled over my skin. She was inhaling my deeply as she rubbed herself onto my lap, her hands grasping hold of me as her stiff nipples began to rub along my chest that little minx going without a bra.

“Nat!” I protested loudly, “What’s gotten into you?”

“You don’t know how hot you make me,” she moaned against me, “Sitting on your lap felt so damn good. I had to rush back to my room everytime to masutrbate after it. Every night too. Every night thinking about you.”

Her lips connected with my neck as she began to suckle and make out with my body. It felt so intoxicatingly pleasant but I knew I couldn’t savor it. I grasped her with my commanding hands and pulled her back from me, pushing her from my lap and onto the kitchen table.

“Control yourself Nat,” I told her but she didn’t listen.

Nat curled her fingers into the base of her vest top and pulled it upwards. She dragged it as high as she could without removing it altogether, showing off her bare chest and stiff, pink, nipples.

Her other hand reached down to those itty bitty shorts. With her fingers she popped the button at the front and used her thumb to drag down the front, removing the fabric blocking her from my sight, exposing her barely legal pussy towards me. It was glistening with juices.

“I can’t take it anymore Andy. I need you, I need you right now. I wanna be your girlfriend too. I want you to fuck me, I need you to fuck me now.”

My shaft was throbbing in my jeans as she offered herself up to me on a platter. My thoughts were brought back to those college days of mine were women would throw themselves at me and beg for sex. For ten years those scenes abandoned me but here it was again. Whatever it was about me which drove women wild had made its return and had made Nat drunk in lust for me.

If that aura of mine was back there was no way I could continue a normal relationship with Stella, not in a house filled with four other women. But the fact I didn’t need to have a normal relationship with her made me feel so powerful; so primal. My body remembered the times it had a harem serving it and now it ached for those glory days again.

I grasped a hold of my jeans and tugged down the front along with my boxers, exposing my thick, erect, cock. The way she had acted and the memories of those college days had gotten me so hard.

Nat stared down at my large shaft. I knew I was big so seeing the look of awe on her face filled me with egotistical pride.

“Oh my god it’s so huge,” she groaned out like the lustful student she was, “I didn’t know they really got that big.”

“Most guys don’t, I guess I’m just blessed.”

She came closer to me, grasping the head of my cock as she pressed her forearm against the shaft, comparing both the size and thickness of the two body parts.

“It’s as big as my arm!” she proclaimed in amazement, her cheeks burning a bold shade of red as she panted like a bitch in heat.

“Oh? Having second thoughts,” I asked with a teasing smirk.

Nat shook her head in place, “Like no way, I want it now more than ever.”

She leant in to the tip of my cock, wrapping her lips around the head as she began to suckle, rolling her tongue out to lap around over my throbbing member as the strong, musky, manly scent that drove her and so many others wild in the past flooded into her nostrils and corrupted her mind.

The way she treated me with that mouth was so clumsy, the work of an amatuer, but that didn’t mean it wasn’t pleasant. She was young but she was enthusiastic to please and savour my huge slab of cock flesh.

She tried to give me a blowjob to the best of her abilities but I wasn’t a good starter kit. I was blessed with a giant cock and her small mouth found it hard to sink down around my girth, instead all she could do was slobber out and coat the head with copious amounts of drool.

I wrapped my fingers into her hair as she began to gag trying to stretch her lips open to accommodate me, pulling her head back so she could breath, long drooly strands of saliva hanging between my manhood and her face.

“Don’t hurt yourself now you silly little girl. I think you’re wet enough as it is to need giving blowjobs.”

Her pussy juices had formed a puddle beneath her lap, wetting into the shorts her pussy peeked from as she rocked in place in anticipation and excitement.

“Sorry Andy,” she whimpered up to me,” I just got so carried away I just want to please you so bad. You don’t know what you do to me.”

“I have a better idea than you’d think,” I said with a chuckle as I grasped at her shorts and tugged them upwards, forcing her body to drop back onto the table as I pulled her legs upwards and quickly stripped her out of those bottoms, exposing that dripping, glistening, young slit.

Her moans poured out as I pressed the head of my thick meat against her beautiful pussy, grinding up and down with smooth rubbing motions. It’d been so long since I’d tasted virgin meat and she didn’t know the pleasure she was in for yet. Despite my huge size I’d never had complaints of pain from any of the young girls I’d deflowered in my college days. Something about me, my aura, made them simply scream in pleasure.

“Are you worried Nat?” I asked the eighteen year old, “I can tell you’re a virgin,it’s okay to be worried.”

She shook her head, looking up at me with a lustful grin, “I’m not worried at all Andy, I just want your cock inside me so bad.”

“Don’t worry, I’ll make you feel good,” I told her as I wrapped my hands around her legs and pulled her inwards to meet the push of my hips, pressing my erect shaft slowly into her tightness.

Her squeals of bliss poured out as I somehow managed to squeeze my fat, long, manhood into her extreme tightness. I could tell she was a virgin by the way she acted and the feeling of her young pussy only confirmed it.

I pressed a hand down on the table beside her head and kept the other arm wrapped around her leg as I pushed my weight into her, seeing just how deep I could bury my length into her sweetness, forcing hot moans to pour from the lustful minx.

Once I’d helped to accommodate my large cock’s size in her tight body I began to rock forward and back, fucking the barely legal girl with intense, passionate, thrusts into her sweet honey pot, feeling her juices gushed around me and lube my cock up for more action, her body quivering beneath me.

“It’s incredible, amazing,” she moaned out in a lust drunk fashion, “I’m gonna cum, cum already. I can’t believe it, cumming!”

Her insides tightened up around me as the hard orgasm struck her and made her squeal in bliss. More of those female juices came gushing out around me, painting the table top in her pleasure as I stirred up her young insides on my large shaft.

She laid on her back, panting as she came down from the high of her orgasm eventually, her body shivering as her face glowed red. I just leaned in close to her and blew my breaths into her ear as I spoke.

“I hope you don’t think we’re done yet. I haven’t came yet and I’m not even close.”

Another squeal filled the room as I began to pound into her sensitive slit all over again, making her back arch up from the table as the sound of bliss sprayed from her stretched mouth as those screams of pleasure roared out. I was going to give her a first time to remember.


Nat’s body was exhausted as she sat up on my lap, her head pinned onto my shoulder, into my neck as I bounced her up and down. Her exposed ass clapped pleasantly into me, my hefty balls slapping her behind and making it glow red.

The scent of sex was strong in the air, the kitchen table, seats and floor all coated in her pussy juices and her dripping sweat. Her orgasmic count had reached the double figures as my old bones showed her youthful form just what an alpha male could do.

I’d held back all I could, giving her pleasure that the majority of women would never get to experience but she got to feel on her very first time. But I was no super man and my orgasm was approaching, my cock throbbing in her tight, vice like velvet pussy. I was going to deliver to her the final piece to our session, showing her the very peak of a man’s essence.

“I need to cum Nat,” I groaned down to the exhausted girl who I had put through such intense fun, “and I don’t even need to ask where you want it because you’d just beg for it inside, wouldn’t you?”

“Yes,” she moaned into me weakly, “I need it inside of me. Please cum inside of me.”

“I am going to cum, I’m going to cum every drop I have inside of you. I am going to mark your pussy as my property. I’m going to make your petite stomach bulge out. I’m going to turn you into a teenage mother.”

As I told her those words her fingers latched tightly onto my back, a last surge of her own energy returning to her, enticed by my words.

“Please,” she groaned, “please cum in me, please breed me. I need it more than anything else.”

“I know you do. You’re gonna be my barely legal breeding baby girl from now on.”

I wrapped my fingers into her head and pulled her head upwards, connecting our mouths together in a hot, deep, wet, sloppy kiss, my tongue entering her and dominating her own muscle with my forceful nature.

As the two of us swapped saliva in the most perverse of kisses my orgasm arrived and began to unload into her freshly claimed pussy. My hot cum came surging out and released deep inside of her, making that tunnel and the womb which it nestled in my seed, knocking up the eighteen year old student with my genes.

She orgasmed in delight around me as I bred her with my older cum, dominating her mind and her body as one as I began a deeply routed sexual relationship between the two of us, claiming her as mine.

My male instincts had been reawakened. There were three other women in this house who I was allowing to live on without my male seed dominating and breeding their insides. No longer. My alpha side had returned to me and now I was going to reclaim my harem.

Nat collapsed onto my body as my hot seed bred her insides, the first of those four sister’s conquered. If Nat had fallen under the spell of my male essence then the others must have been feeling the effects too. I wasn’t going to stop until all five women in that house belonged to me.

Two were done, that left three to go. I had a lot to accomplish in my week off but I knew that no woman would be able to resist me. Their bodies would soon be mine.


Prom King

Today was a big day in the household for one of its residents. Tina would soon be leaving her higher education and entering the world of the adult. If it was anything like her older sister Barbie that would just mean she’d be lounging around the house lazily all the time but still it was an important step in any young woman’s life.

The reason that today was so important was because it was the night of her prom. As a guy it wasn’t an event I had too much interest in; I could barely remember my own prom other than it turned into something of a personal orgy for myself.

However apart from me there were five females who were interested in the prom. Four sisters and one mother all eager to look at the dress, to help her get ready. Of course I wished her well I simply didn’t have any interest in female fashion. I was more interested in what women looked like without their clothes than what brand they were wearing.

I could still appreciate it was a big night for Tina. The energy in the air was electric and the excitement levels were turned up to the maximum. Twas the night she graduated from a glorified child into an adult woman.

We all gathered by the front door to see her off, Stella taking plenty of pictures of her daughter in her prom dress. Despite the fact I wasn’t a connoisseur of fashion I could appreciate the fact that she looked good.

Being one of Stella’s daughters it was just natural that Tina was one good looking girl. Apart from brown hair which contrasted with her mother’s blonde locks Tina looked like a young version of her. She had a fit, toned, cheerleaders body which didn’t skimp out on the curves.

Her body was shapely, forming into that ideal hourglass model. Her chest was large, her ass the same but it all narrowed down snugly in the middle. Stella’s kids really did have some good genes in them and that isn’t even counting their model good looks.

Tina’s dress was black with a silvery flower design sprawling primarily down one side. The strapless design helped to emphasize her large bust while a slit down the skirt showed off those long, smooth, luscious legs. A large pair of heels only helped to draw focus onto how good they looked.

Despite the fact I was with Stella and that pretty much made me the father figure in the household I wasn’t looking at Tina like I was watching my daughter, admiring how beautiful my little angel was. After I began my erotic relationship with Nat I’d began to look at all those kids differently. When I looked at Tina in her dress I saw her as a woman and I liked what I saw. Her date tonight was one lucky guy.

“I’ll see you guys later,” Tina said casually as she waved us all off at the door, “Don’t wait up for me.”

All those girls were far too emotional, I looked like the odd one out not getting as sloppy and as wet eyed as the rest of them.

“Have fun,” was my inclusion to the farewell brigade, despite the fact we’d see her normally again tomorrow. Sure it was a big day but it wasn’t like she was getting married or moving out; it was just prom night.

Me and the rest of the tribe waved Tina off as she scooted across the yard to join up with her friends and their rented limo. I doubted she’d be having as much fun as I did back at my prom but I doubt many people would get to experience something like that. Does anybody else have the same way with women that I do?


The sun had set a long time ago and it was well into the night. I’d settled down into bed and by this point so had everybody else. It was time for a long and refreshing sleep or that was what I desired anyway.

There was a buzz as a phone, resting on a nearby surface, began to ring, stirring me from my slumber. Like any normal person I tried to ignore it, waiting for it to stop however it decided not to do so. The ringing seemed to go on and on. With Stella still fast asleep, not being disturbed by the noise it was up to me to answer.

Checking the mobile gave me the identity of who was calling the house. It was Tina. Now I had the phone and not wishing to disturb Stella I escaped out of the bedroom and picked up.

“Hello?” I said down the line.

“Is that you Andy?” the voice said back to me.

“Yeah it’s me. What are you doing calling so late?”

I checked the time just to see how late it was. It’d already struck midnight, I was lucky I was on a break from work being disturbed like this.

“See my friends were supposed to be giving me a lift back home but they’ve totally done and ditched me.”

A sigh released from my lips. Yeah it was an especially good job I didn’t have to go to work tomorrow if I was going to have to serve as Tina’s personal cab service.

“Fine, where do you want me to pick you up from?” I asked her. I was already up so I’d just go and do it myself, no reason to bother Stella with this.

“Thanks Andy, you’re the best,” the said back to me in a cheer that didn’t match my own low levels of enthusiasm. Sometimes it’s hard being the man of the house.


I arrived at the destination she said to find Tina sitting on a wall, kicking her legs forward and back, illuminated by the street light overhead. She was lucky the night was warm otherwise she would have been freezing in such loose, revealing, clothing.

With heels in hand, Tina skipped her bare feet over the cold concrete slabs, quickly darting her way to me and into my car.

“Hey Andy,” she greeted me with, “thanks for picking me up. I can’t believe my friends ditched me like that, so uncool.”

Her friends were probably just as laid back and casual as she was, how else would they just forgot about her entirely?

“It’s fine,” I sighed out despite the fact I would have much preferred getting my full eight hours. At least I had a chance to sleep in when morning arrived. Not having to get up early for work really was pleasant.

It was times like this, as I got driving back towards our home with just the two of us in the car together, that I really realized just how little time I’d actually spent alone with the girls. Nat aside as she’d always come to get money out of me I hadn’t actually had much of a conversation with any of Mandy, Barbie or Tina. It actually felt a bit awkward with just the two of us.

“So,” I said to her, trying to break that quiet void in the car which the music from the radio just couldn’t obscure, “how was it?”

“You mean the prom?”

“Well yeah,” what else would I be asking about?

“I guess it was pretty rad,” she said as he leant back in the seat, lifting her legs up to rest them up with herself.

“That’s all?”

She hummed out as her eyes darted from side to side, “Like I don’t know man it was just some drinking, bit of dancing, hanging with the guys. You know what you expect.”

The conversation making was even more awkward than I imagined it would be. It wasn’t like I was bad at talking to women or anything, thanks to my college days I was very well acquainted with the female kind. Maybe that was where I was going wrong? I was treating her like some sort of daughter rather than talking to her like a woman. The faux daddy role didn’t suit me after all, I was a stud not a suit.

“So how was your date then? He didn’t look like a bad looking guy,” I said to her, giving her glancing views every time I took my view from the empty roads. The way she sat with her legs on the seat really showed off her long, thin, toned legs.

“He was just a friend, not like we were dating or anything.”

“So the two of you didn’t do any fooling around?”

“What!?” she gasped out sharply in her soft voice, “Like heck no. I said he was just a friend I wasn’t gonna be messing around with Danny.”

“Hey you’re young, kids at a prom. That’s where kids like you fool around.”

“I’m in my twenties now I’m not a kid,” she protested, “Besides how do you know anyway? Were you fooling around back at your prom?”

What an awkward question. I’d kept my condition secret from the family. Even if it had ensnared Nat to me and began our erotic relationship I hadn’t revealed to them that there was something about me which sent women into an erotic, lustful, frenzy.

“That’s none of your business,” I said back to her in an obvious show of question dodging.

“That so means yes, doesn’t it,” her face crawling into a grin as she spoke.

“Nope, not telling anything.”

“Oh come on, tell me.”

“No way, I’m not telling a kid like you stuff like that.”

She reached one of her legs over towards me and kicked me softly in the side, “I said I’m not a kid, I’m a grown woman now.”

I gave one peek over to her as she tapped her foot into me and delivered the finishing blow to this exchange.

“You know I can see your panties when you’re sitting like that.”

That quickly brought her legs back together. She dragged her legs back into her body, pressing them tightly against her chest as her arms came out and wrapped tightly around them, using them to shield her body.

“You perv!” she proclaimed to me in a loud voice.

“You were the one who showed them to me.”

“I didn’t show you anything, you were the one who went looking.”

“I can’t see anything you don’t show me. Besides you were the one asking to hear some juicy prom stories. I think that makes you the perv.”

The usually laid back Tina decided not to argue back. Instead she kept her arms folded tight and looked away from me, her lips curling into a pout. The fact it was dark outside made her reflection very easy to see even as she tried to avoid me.

“Fine,” I relented, “I’ll tell you some stories about my prom night.”

She looked over her shoulder towards me with a grin, “See, I knew you’d crack.”

I sighed again, these damn sisters, “Don’t rub it in. Now, where shall I begin?”


It wasn’t the easiest thing to tell a story centered about hot women being attracted to you become of some mysterious aura without mentioning it. I just had to try and scoot around those details.

Still I did want to tell Tina a hot tale. Why? Because her reminding me of my own prom and me getting a glance at her sexy black panties reminded me of just how her younger sister had fallen under my spell. If it could claim Nat it could claim Tina too and a little story was a good way to speed up the process.

“I told her to stop moaning so loud or we’d get discovered, “I said, recounting my lustful tale to Tina, “but she just kept screaming out in pleasure, saying it was too good. I had to take off my tie and use it as a gag to try and keep her quiet. Obviously by then it was too late though and two girls found us hiding.”

Tina looked up at me, staring and leaning in close, with her cheeks burning up a vivid shade of red. It was so bright and bold, a knew an aroused girl when I saw one.

“And then what happened?” she asked me in deep panting enthusiasm.

“Well obviously they joined in too. They were very handy for helping me clean Abbie up. Well I guess they did most of the work, licking my dripping cum out of her gaped, gushing, pussy.”

“So then you fucked them too, right?”

Tina’s words were coming out as whimpers as her lips quivered as she hung onto every word of my tale. She seemed to believe every word as well. It probably helped that I was telling a true story.

“Well of course I did, I couldn’t leave them dissatisfied could I?”

“But you’d already fucked three girls by then, how could you keep going?”

“What you mean that’s weird? I’m still only halfway through the story, we haven’t even gotten to the part where the teacher walked in.”

The curious young woman leaned in to me, caressing a finger up and down the length of my muscular arm. I could feel her hot breaths stroking over my flesh as she looked up to me in lust.

“When I hear those noises from mom’s room… the ones that seem to go on for hours… those aren’t fake, are they?”

“Heck no. What don’t believe me?”

She shook her head from side to side, “No no no, it’s not that it’s just…”

“Well we’re almost home now,” I said as we finally made it back to our block, home only a minute away, “unless of course you’d prefer if we took a small detour so I could help prove that I’m no liar.”

Her body tensed up to my words as a gulp got caught in her throat, the poor thing unable to believe the offer I’d given her. I’d spotted the slight glisten on the car seat though, I knew she wanted it.

“I guess a small detour couldn’t hurt…” she said softly, staring into me with those needy eyes.

“Good choice,” I confirmed as I took a turning before we arrived home, heading off to find somewhere we could have some privacy.


I pulled the car up in an empty parking lot. It was the middle of the night there was nobody else out but us, certainly nobody would be disturbing us here.

My pants had been housing a throbbing beast as the excitement had began to build within me and I was sure that Tina didn’t wanna have to wait around too long either. This was a venue as fine as any.

I spread my legs wide open as I turned off the engine, showing off the bulge in my crotch towards her.

“First why don’t you check out the merchandise. I’m sure you’ll know I’m no liar just by seeing it.”

She nodded almost timidly. She was always so laid back and chilled but now she was back to being a nervous little girl as she reached a hand over and rubbed over the imprint of my cock forced down my inner thigh. It was huge and I knew it and soon so would she.

While she rubbed over me with one hand the other reached up to unbutton the front of my jeans, unhooking them and pulling down at the fabric of them and my boxers to reveal the monster I was hiding within. It was my large cock, the one I used to make women go wild.

“It’s so big,” she gasped as she laid her eyes upon it, quickly moving both of her hands to grasp around the meat. Both of her hands stacked together couldn’t hide it fully from view.

“Oh I’m aware, why did you think your mom loved me so much? I use this bad boy to fuck her every night.”

Tina nibbled along her bottom lip as she eyed me up and lightly pumped the shaft between her fingers. It was the second time already this week I’d had a girl looking at it in awe and they were both from the same family.

“It’s bigger than I imagined,” she confessed, her hot breaths rolling out, stroking into my girth.

“So you’ve been imagining me and my naked body have we?” I teased, wanting to know the answer, wanting to know if my powers were truly returning.

“I couldn’t help it,” she moaned lightly, “You were just so hot. I couldn’t help but feel all tingly every time I saw you. If you weren’t mom’s boyfriend then I… I…”

“You would have came over and begged to suck on my fat cock?” I said with a smirk.

The fact I could actually see her body shiver in place showed just how close to home I’d hit. After all I’d seen what my very presence had done to her little sister and I had a lot of experience of it back in my college days. I was an expert on driving women wild.

A picture said a thousand words and that lustful, seductive, look on her hotly blushed face was one heck of a picture.

“You know I’m a man before I’m anybodies boyfriend,” I told her clearly, “so if you want it then--”

Before I could even finish what I was trying to say she opened her mouth nice and wide and sunk downwards, wrapping her lips around the girth of my thick shaft as she began to slide her suckling mouth lower. Unlike Nat this one seemed to have more experience, able to fit the girth into his lips.

Her tongue swirled around over me, molesting the tip and coating it with a hot layer of drooling saliva which made the bulbous head glisten within the hot confines of her mouth. She wasn’t just content with slurping on the very tip though as she began to rock her head, trying to push herself lower.

She gripped firmly onto the base of my hefty dick, keeping it in position so she could lower herself down around me, giving me a wet blowjob with that messy mouth, her drool running down the length of my shaft, making a hot mess of my lap.

Plenty of wet slobber poured from her mouth and slicked that member up, lubricating it with her drool, preparing my body for more.

She managed to sink lower and lower, the inches disappearing from view as they were gobbled up by her ravishing lips, her throat gagging and twitching around me as she managed to squeeze my thick manhood down into her neck, the large size bulging out her fair body. I was impressed with what an eager slut she was showing herself as.

I wrapped my hand into her brown hair, taking a firm hold and pulling upwards as she seemed content on trying to suck the cum from me, a bad idea with my track record.

Tina panted out hotly, ropes of transparent, glistening saliva slapping down from her lips to coat her chin with the mess she had caused, her cheeks still flushed a bold shade of red. It was ever so enticing.

“I think you were more likely to choke than get anything out of me like that,” I said with a light chuckle, my veiny cock throbbing with great need.

“Andy,” she moaned up to me with her bottom lip quivering, “I need it, I need it so badly. Please fuck me, fuck me right now.”

My eyes noticed the location of her other hand, the one not supporting my cock. That free hand was instead supporting her own body, supporting her showing lust by grinding between her thighs, rubbing firmly against her juicy pussy, masturbating with her hand rolling around under her sexy panties.

I reached over and took command of the situation, wrapping my arms around her and dragging her out of the passenger seat onto my lap in the driver’s one.

The moment she pressed down onto me from above I could feel the wetness soaking through her panties, rubbing onto my shaft. I kept my hold of her nice and tight as I began to grin my fat slab of meat into her from below, teasing her juicy slit from below, making her quiver out the moans.

My hands began to spring into action. One of them wandered up her body, reaching her chest where it began to rub in place, fingers caressing in circles over her nipples. My other hand went downstairs, slipping into the hem of those panties to find her sensitive button, rocking it along with a fingertip.

Tina reacted just the way I wanted and expected, rocking forward and back as she moaned out, the squeals echoing through the enclosed car as I molested the young woman.

“Stop Andy,” she moaned out between her hot, quivering, panting breaths, “you’re driving me crazy.”

“That’s the plan,” I duly informed her, “I’m gonna get you nice and ready to squeal out in pleasure for me.”

Her panties were slowly forced to the side thanks to the motion of my grinding cock rubbing up and down against her slit, the movements taking the fabric shield out of the picture so it was my throbbing meat directly kissing her wet, young, pussy.

Tina’s shivering knees bucked in and out as I made direct contact with her sweetness, rubbing up and down with long rolls of my hips, spreading her slit around my large girth and letting it feel the bulbous shape of my thick cockhead.

“Please Andy,” she begged me with as the juices gushed from her needy velvet passage, giving my shaft further lubricant to bathe in, “please fuck me now.”

Her body was ready for me and I was ready for her, ready to plunder her insides and to make her a woman in style.

My hands, which had been rubbing her, took a much more commanding hold of her body to stop her from squirming around and escaping my hold. I made sure she was pinned in place for what I was about to do next, pressing my manliness upwards, penetrating her young body with a slow inwards thrust.

The squeals of pleasure exploded from her lips as I spread her body open around my large girth. My throbbing manhood sunk deeper and deeper into her soft, silky, soaking insides making itself at home and spreading her body open so it could accomodate my veiny length.

I began to thrust my hips up into her body making her entire frame bounce up and down on my lap, her soft ass coming down with a clap against my skin. A car may have been something of a cramped venue but it offered all the room I needed to make her groan for me.

Unlike Nat it wasn’t her first time but that didn’t stop her body from being tight. Her body clenched down around me, wrapping me in the soft vice hold of her silky insides which rolled up and down, rubbing my turgid manhood within that soaked mound.

Tina’s head pushed back onto my shoulder, her body tensing up as she pushed back and groaned up into the air. The arm I had sprawled over her chest could feel her heart pounding for me.

“It’s so good,” she moaned in a lustful voice, long locks of brown hair flowing and bouncing around as my forceful hips slammed into her from below.

“Better than any of your past boyfriends, am I right?”

“So much better, they don’t even compare. You’re so big, so hard so hot. Please take me, take me!”

I began to worm my fingers back down over her body. I managed to wiggle my fingers down into her dress, forcing her bra out of position so I could rub at her soft breasts while my other touch went to rest upon her clit, stroking from side to side to make her insides tighten.

That extra stimulation made an orgasm ripple through her body, her whole body shaking and convulsing on the spot as I stirred her up both inside and out, aiming to make her quiver in joy.

Her lustful juices gushed out, spraying into the car as I pushed her to the very edge, forcing her to ride on the very peak of that orgasm for as long as I could manage, making her go wild. All the way through I didn’t stop fucking her oh so sensitive little pussy, riding myself through the squeezed of her young body.

The more I forced her to orgasm the more sensitive her body got and the more desperate and slutty her moans became. Me fucking her sweetness was driving her wild to begin with; the added stimulation of a fresh orgasm only ramped up the intensity.

By the time she’d reached the double figure on the orgasmic count in quick succession she had tears streaming down her bright red cheeks as her chest heaved, firm nipple stroking back to my fingers. The sweat dripped down our bodies, clinging to our outfits, as the hot scent of musk turned the car into a sexual sauna.

“How can you just keep going?” she asked me with a weak groan, all the energy being fucked out of her body.

“Don’t worry, I’m close,” I decided to share with the delicate little toy, “Your hot pussy has been squeezing me so good for so long. I’m gonna cum at any moment. Where do you want it?”

I purposely squeezed my grip down on both her clit and the nipple at my mercy just as she was about to answer.

“My pussy, my pussy! Please cum deep inside my pussy!”

Her moans were as good as music to my ears as I could feel that erect slab of manly flesh throbbing with arousal, signally the start of the surge that was rushing through me. My orgasm had arrived and there was nobody who could stop it now.

“Well here it comes Tina. I’m cumming!”

My orgasm exploded into her tightness, my hips pumping in place up into her tight, soaked, shivering pussy, pinning her down onto me as I began to unload into her. Each strong surge of cum rushed through me and fired deep into her insides, spraying into her very core with my cum, coating every inch in my thick, fertile, seed.

Tina tightened as her body twitched in place, accepting all of that virile load into it. I was doing it again, I was knocking up one of those sexy siblings.

With my hot white seed planted into her womb I released my tight hold on her and allowed my body to collapse back into my seat with her doing the same on top of me, our breathing hard and heavy as was gasped desperately for air, our bodies still joined together for the moment.


By the time we actually returned hold it was well into the early hours of the morning. It was even luckier that I didn’t need to be up for work because I’d be lucky to wake up before the afternoon came around.

The two of us snuck through the house, trying to stay as quiet as possible so that nobody would wake up and catch us coming in at such a late hour. We didn’t even have the room to properly clean the stench of sex from our bodies.

Tina grabbed my arm and tugged it as we made it into the house, hugging me into her soft chest.

“Thanks for picking me up Andy,” she said as she leaned up on her tippy toes to whisper into my ear, “and thanks for the extra surprise too,”

The giggle she released was so adorable. She knew what we’d done was wrong but she couldn’t help herself and nor could I. My body longed for those college days so strongly.

I pressed a hand under her chin, tilting it upwards to make her look up into me.

“Next time I don’t think it’ll be a surprise.”

She wiggled around happily, beaming from ear to ear as she leaned up as high as she could and pressed a soft kiss onto my lips. It wasn’t deep or passionate, simply soft and tender before she drew back.

“Hmm, night Andy. I’ll be looking forward to next time.”

So was I, more than I wanted to admit to myself. However it wasn’t just her I was looking forward to. I’d bred two of those siblings, knocked them up with my virile seed. That meant I still had two more to go.


Breeding Stud

I let out a loud yawn as I finally awoke from my deep slumber. Rubbing the sandman’s work from my eyes I took a look over at the bedroom clock. Almost midday; not really too much of a surprise with how late I got to bed.

Stella was long gone by now, probably in work, and the rest of the house seemed to be empty as well. Tina must have awoken before me and headed out, youth always has the edge after all.

To wake myself up I headed down to the kitchen to prepare myself a big cup of coffee, enough to give me that shot in the arm which would lift me through the rest of the day.

While I was drinking my hot drink I heard the patter of feet heading towards me. From the lounge Mandy, the second youngest, came springing into the kitchen.

She didn’t say a word to me, she blanked me as she began to pour herself a glass. We didn’t have a bad relationship or anything, there was no animosity between us so why the ignorance?

“Hey Mandy,” I said to her as I watched her go, “how’s it going?”

“Not good, not good,” she chattered quickly, “Big test tomorrow and I’m running out of time to study for it.”

With just that it all made sense. It wasn’t that she had any issue with me it was that she was getting herself into a tizzy again over her schoolwork.

Unlike Tina and her laid back attitude, Nat and her habit of taking shortcuts and Barbie with her habit of doing as little as possible Mandy took her school work very seriously. She treated it as if it was life and death and seeing her overly stressed wasn’t uncommon.

“I’m sure you’ll do fine. You’re a smart girl you always get good grades.”

“But not this time! I don’t even know anything about the course. I’m screwed, I’m screwed!”

This was just like her as well. She always claimed she was going to bomb in every assignment and exam before coming out with top marks. I’d always witnessed it first hand and been warned about it by Stella. Mandy was a total stresshead.

“Trust me you’re going to be fine Mandy. You’ll pass this exam just like every other exam you take.”

“Not if I waste anymore time here talking to you,” she said as she finished stirring up her cup of coffee and then raced out of the room. She sure had made it strong.

As for me I needed a shower. I still hadn’t had one after my sexual encounter with Tina in the dead of the night and I could smell the sweat and musk staining my body. I was sure Stella wouldn’t be too pleased if I went around everywhere smelling of sex; especially if she knew how I was getting it.


I hopped out of my quick shower with my body freshly cleaned and glistening in water. I had one towel wrapped around my head and another in my hand which I used to brush through my brown hair, flicking out the moisture.

On the way back to my bedroom where I could get a change of clothes I passed by Mandy’s bedroom where she had decided to shut herself in. She was probably still stressing herself out and making herself feel ill. I sorta felt bad for her, even if she was too damn smart and would ace the test anyway.

Trying to be sneaky I pressed my ear into the door and tried to listen in to see if she was doing okay, to see if I could hear her complaining and worrying herself. What I heard was some groaning noises. Was everything okay?

“Mandy?” I asked as I began to knock on the door, “You doing okay in there?”

When I asked I heard a bang and crash from inside, as well as a small squeal that could only have came from her.

I threw the door open sharply and yelled her name, “Mandy!?” Once I’d looked inside I found out that wasn’t the best idea.

The sight that greeted me was Mandy, toppled on her back with her fallen chair beneath her. Her lower body was exposed, her black skirt draping back down over her body which did nothing to hide her panties; panties pulled to the side which did nothing to hide her glistening pussy.

Careful inspection would identify her fingers being wet and the scent of fresh sex and sweat in the air. There was no doubt about it I’d just disturbed Mandy in the middle of her masturbating.

Her face was blushed the moment I walked in. A few seconds later it was exploding it a bright red color as she squealed loud and covered her face with her hands.

“Don’t look, don’t look!” she cried out, wiggling her legs helplessly in the air as she had gotten herself in quite the awkward position.

A good faux father figure would have escaped with apologizes, saying they didn’t see anything, pretending for her sake. I was not a good faux father figure though. I knew I was a bad boy, I’d already slept with two of her sisters after all and seeing her glistening pussy suspended in the air got the blood flowing into my lap.

“Hey don’t sweat it,” I told her, watching her with a grin, “Not like it ain’t anything I haven’t seen before. You were masutbrating, so what?”

“No, get out! Get out!” she whined, still flopping around like a turtle which had been caught on its back.

I did not get out. On the contrary I went in closer, casting my shadow over the smaller girl. I reached my hands down and sunk them into her legs, keeping them in place, spread open so that I could see her lovely pink pussy, dripping with juices.

“Didn’t you have a test to study for?” I decided to tease her with, “Yet here you are masturbating instead. Does school work really get you that hot?”

“It’s not like that!” she protested wildly, “Stop looking at it! Leave me alone!”

Mandy quickly darted one of her hands up along her body, pressing it onto her crotch, using it to cover up her young, tight, slit.

“Come on, no need to be like that. I know it was me you were masturbating over anyway.”

A squeal sounded from her but no solid response. Bingo, just like I suspected. Both Tina and Nat had confessed that I made them hot, that my aura which had followed me through college was still in effect. What else could suddenly make that revision hungry girl suddenly decide to masturbate rather than study? It was either being close to me or there was something in the coffee I didn’t know about.

I could feel her shivering in my grasp. My power, or whatever I could call it, wasn’t as strong as back in my college days but it still had the similar effect which meant the longer we stayed like this the more it would claim her.

Short twitches ran through her legs as she weakly tried to escape me but the difference in our strengths and our positions seriously put her on the back foot. Only one of us had the tools to win a battle here.

“No need to be so distraught,” I said down to her, “So you’re getting horny thinking about your mom’s boyfriend. I think it’s kinda hot myself.”

I could actually feel her body tense up below me as I finished that sentence. She was obviously battling her lust; Nat and Tina had already let me in on the sibling secret.

“You know I could pin you here like this all day. If you admit what you were doing I’ll think about letting you go.”

Another whimper sounded out from below. I had her wrapped right around my little finger. It was exhilarating.

“I was masturbating…” she said softly, barely muttering it below her breath.

“Sorry didn’t quite catch that Mandy, you were doing what?”

“I was masturbating…” her words coming out a bit louder, rumbling with a growl.

“Masturbating to anybody in particular Mandy?”

She grumbled up, “To you…”

“Speak up. I’m afraid my ears aren’t as good as they used to be.”

Her body began to buck and rock around from side to side as I did my best to continue teasing her, toying with her. Sometimes it was fun to be the man of the house.

“It was to you Andy. It’s all your fault!”

Finally I released my hold on her legs, “That’s all you had to say. That’s a good girl.”

Even without me holding her she was in an awkward situation. Rolling either way was hard thanks to the arm rests in her sides so I leaned down and hooked under her shoulder, pulling her upwards from her trainwreck and back up onto her feet.

The moment we got up the tent that I had in my towel began to poke into her from behind, making her shudder visibly. The way my hands them clamped in to squeeze down on her breasts turned that shudder into a groan.

Just like all the family Mandy was a hot little thing. She had brown hair which rested just above her shoulders and some supermodel good looks.

Her body was like someone had taken a doll and turned it to life. She had a narrow waist which curved outwards into a large ass and big breasts. It’d already came to my attention long before this encounter that Mandy’s chest in particular was huge. She had the biggest tits in the family, DD cups which sunk into my hands as I rubbed them.

“Andy stop,” she whined out with her hot, panting breaths as my fingers kneaded into her tits roughly, grinding my turgid manhood into her from behind.

“Do you really mean that? You were masturbating to me just moments ago. I bet this is the kind of thing you were imagining, right? My strong hands rubbing your big tits, making you feel like a real woman.”

Her legs were clattering down beneath me, knees knocking together as I exerted my dominance over her body, roughly molesting her chest and making her squirm in my hands. I knew that I was having an effect on her I just needed to execute the finishing blow.

Mandy shook her head from side to side, “No you’re wrong, this is wrong.”

“If it’s so wrong then why does it feel so good?”

As my hands assaulted her chest with rubs and squeezes my tented towel managed to squeeze in between her thighs, pressing up against her juicy slit, rubbing up and down along the wetness.

She did her best to resist me, her teeth latching down firmly on her bottom lip as she tried to muster the willpower to overcome my aura and my actions but there was no way that a young girl like her would be able to hold back against a strong alpha male like me forever.

Her token resistance was slowly melting away as I rubbed into her pussy and groped her chest, her face shining red as the moans flowed along hot panting breaths.

“So”, I said to her as I leaned in close, blowing my hot breaths into her ear, “tell me, does it feel good?”

The shivers ran through her body, her wetness dripping onto the towel wrapped around me as she finally cried out.

“Yes it feels amazing! Rub me more, rub me more!”

I always aimed to please and did just that. I pulled her up hard with my kneading grip, forcing her to barely support herself on her tip toes as I grinded forward and back, rubbing my firmness between her shivering thighs.

Wanting to feel more of her body I released my tight grip on her, grasping the front of her pink vest top and pulling it up sharply. My fingers quickly got to work unhooking her bra, letting it tumble down her front to bring those big, beautiful, soft breasts into view.

“You know you’ve got huge breasts,” I said to her as I began to fondle her exposed flesh, “How can such a young girl possess such giant tits?”

I sunk my palms down into her softness and squeezed the tips of my fingers into her nipples which had already gotten erect in excitement. With her pussy juices flowing it was no surprise to find those little pink nubs hard to my touch.

She squealed in joy as I kneaded her breasts like they were fresh dough, suspending the sibling on me as I worked all over her sensitive breasts, making her insides throb and her full form twitch in bliss.

“I’m sorry,” she said to me with her words with lust and seduction, “I didn’t mean to have such a slutty body. Please punish this dirty little girl.”

Her personality had changed so quickly from the shy and angry into aching with need, her face burning up and her body squirming.

“You mean a dirty little girl who masturbates thinking about her own mother’s boyfriend?”

“Yes, yes!” she insisted, wiggling her hips from side to side in excitement, rubbing herself over my hardon, “I’m a pervert who fantasies about her mother’s boyfriend! I masturbate every night thinking about you making me your little slut.”

I reached one of my hands down her body, rubbing my fingers across her clit, “And you act like such a straight and proper little girl and really you’re a masturbation slut.”

“Yes I’m a masturbation whore! I can’t fall to sleep without playing with myself.”

Her body throbbed to my touch as I rubbed over her sensitive little button, making her squirm and gush juices. It took mere moments for her to tighten up and for an orgasm to rush through her tightening body.

Mandy’s juices came squirting out, a show of lust spraying in an arc that splattered all across her work desk, soaking it in a show of her perversions.

It was fun to see a girl who acted so prim and proper suddenly turn into a sex craving pervert. I looked into her eyes and I could see the essence of a sex fiend.

Looking down at her blushed face I told spilled it to he, “All the other girls I could accept being perverts. You though, aren’t you the serious student? Don’t you need to study for that big test?”

“I don’t care anymore,” she groaned out, grinding herself along my throbbing erection, “I don’t care about that test, I just want your fat cock inside of me.”

A grin crept across my face as she begged for me. I carried her body over the short difference to her bed where I flung her down onto the softness, dropping her body onto it with a soft pat.

With my arms free I grasped the towel around my waist and pulled it aside sharply, baring my exposed lower half before her eyes, forcing a groan to pour out of her as she finally got to see my erect member in all of its throbbing glory.

“Oh my god it’s so big,” she moaned as she began to crawl closer, inspecting it closely with her deep blue eyes, “It’s even bigger than it felt.”

“Bigger than you’ve ever had before?”

Those words I uttered suddenly made her tense up, her actions turning sheepish all of a sudden, head lowering down.

“I’ve never actually ever had one before.”

A grin crept across my lips as I was offered up another golden chance to tease the lustful young woman, “You mean you’re a virgin?”

Mandy flicked her head up and down quickly, nodding to confirm my suspicions as I began to chuckle out.

“You spend every night masturbating. You have those huge breasts and yet you’re still a virgin. Maybe you’re just a natural slut?”

I dropped my weight down around her body, pinning her into the bed below me as she squirmed in place, a quivering moan pouring out of her lips.

“Yes I’m a natural slut,” she said to me in joy, “Please fuck this natural slut. I want you to take my first time! I’m giving it to you!”

She was so desperate, it seemed like my ability was starting to grow even stronger she’d crumbled so fast.

I wrapped my hands into the last remaining clothing she had covering her body. Even if it was just a skirt and some panties, both of which offered little resistance, I swiftly stripped them from her frame and left her completely exposed.

She was gushing with anticipation as I began to floss my thick slab of meat between her thighs, rubbing it into those juicy lips which kissed along my girth with affection. Her hands reached up to latch around my body, the slutty sibling clinging onto me as I slowly began to press my weight downwards into her smaller body.

At first she tensed but then she released a squealing moan which echoed around the room. We were lucky it was just the two of us in the house with the way she began to cry out for me, her nails digging into my flesh as my large cock penetrated her tightness, giving her her first true experience of sex.

“So good, so good,” she panted out into my ear like it was some sort of mantra, “More, more.”

My powerful hips thrust downwards and made her entire body rock from my force, the bed creaking in place as I drilled my throbbing manhood into her wet, velvet, tightness, lubricating my shaft with her gushing juices.

Mandy’s legs reached up around my body, her feet latching around my lower back as the clung onto me with all of her limbs as I smothered her small body into the sheets and rocked up and down, bouncing my large muscular frame in place on top of her small, feminine body, her large breasts compressing into my toned muscles.

I felt young again with all that vigor returned to me, plenty of energy in the tank to show the young adult below me pleasure girls her age were lucky to learn.

The room was filled with the echoes of her moans and the bed creaking, straining, beneath our bodies. The scent of sex and sweat began to flood the air, a thick veil of musk weighing down over us, staining our bodies with the perverse smell. I was fresh out of the shower but being bathed in her juices I was going to need to go for a second take.

Her nails ran down the length of my back, leaving red lashes marked into my flesh as her hands trembled, matching the quivering that ran through the rest of her body, as I stretched her pussy into a hole which could fully accommodate and satisfy my huge shaft.

“Andy it’s amazing,” she slurred into my ear as if she was drunk, a powerful orgasm rushing through her and leaving her mind ditzy “It’s so good. I didn’t dream it would be this good.”

“The imitation can never match the real thing,” I growled into her as I flipped our bodies around.

Rolling over I switched myself to the bottom with her positioned up on my lap. My hands grasped down onto her sides, gripping her tight to steady her in place as I began to thrust upwards, forcing her to bounce firmly into my lap with a thick slapping sound, my full throbbing dick stirring up the depths of her body.

Those huge breasts I admired so much jiggled in place, free and unrestrained, shaking from the impact of every pounding thrust I delivered into her pussy, making her whole body rock in place.

From this position I could see every part of her. I could see her tits bouncing with freedom. I could see her face burning up and twisted in a show of bliss. I could see the way she twitched as orgasmic quivers raced through her veins and I could see where our bodies connected, my thick girth piercing upwards into her dripping, gushing, mound.

Another orgasm raced through her body as her hands weakly batted towards me to latch around my shoulders, needing something to cling onto.

“How can you go so long?” she dumbly moaned out, all the brightness being masked by the aura of a slut.

“Because I want to give you a first time you’ll never forget,” I told her with the utmost confidence as I made her entire body shake, jiggle and bounce from the impact of my hips thrusting up, claiming her tight, teenage, pussy. I was going as long as it would take for me to be satisfied, giving her pleasure every step of the way.

My orgasm built eventually, shortly before her mind broke entirely. A first time pervert minx like her wasn’t yet ready to challenge the brute force of a man that was me. Her body squirmed against me as her orgasmic count rocketed upwards as I was just turning onto the one figure, my cock throbbing as my hot seed was about to release.

I gave her a warning at the last possible moment, “I’m cumming Mandy. Take my hot seed in that slutty teenage pussy,” before I began to cum and unleash all of that fertile cream into her tightness, unleashing all of my pent up lust into her soft, soaked, tightness.

She quivered on my lap as I sprayed out my ropes of hot virile cum, her insides being marked and stained with the thick, clinging, strings of molten white semen which turned her from a girl into a woman, her young body being bred on her first time.

Her eyes rolled back as she trembled in orgasmic joy at being seeded by a hunky alpha, her entire body tensing up around the shaft, accepting the cum inside her like the natural born slut she had proven herself to be.

“Andy,” she gasped out weakly into me, “Thank you.”

I couldn’t deny the effect I was having on those siblings. I’d only ever seen Mandy prim and proper and now I’d seen her thanking me for breeding her womb. No woman could resist me.


It was back into the shower once I’d finished with Mandy. If she’d just gone ahead and told me what a lustful pervert she was when we met in the kitchen I wouldn’t have had to waste my time doing it earlier.

I stepped back under the hot spray of water, rubbing it into my hair and body, washing away that stained in scent of sex which had stained my skin.

The water may have been trickling down but it couldn’t mask the sound of the bathroom door opening and the patter of feet walking over the tiles. An instance later the door to the shower opened and there was Mandy, looking at me with her body fully exposed, dripping with sweat and stinking of sex.

“Can I join you Andy?” she asked me with hot, panting, breaths.

“Sure thing, make yourself at home.”

She joined me as she asked but not in the way I expected. I imagined she’d maybe press into me, wash my body but she dropped straight down onto her knees and wrapped her lips around the head of my shaft, suckling it in her thick lips.

My cock was still stained with her lustful juices and my own virile cum which she began to clean up with her wet mouth and her lapping tongue.

“I didn’t think this is what you meant my join me,” I admitted with a smirk on my face, “but I guess I shouldn’t have expected anything more from a slut like you.”

“It’s your fault,” she moaned up to me as she peeled her lips from my cock, rubbing the shaft in her hand, “You’re the one who made me a slut, I didn’t do any of this, think any of these thoughts until I met you. I want you to take responsibility.”

“And just how am I supposed to do that?”

Her cheeks illuminated red as she looked up at me with those big blue eyes and said to me, “I want to be your girlfriend too.”

A response to characteristic of this particular sibling made me laugh heartily, a reaction which made her squeal out in frustration, lips pumping out into a pout.

“What’s so funny?” she whined up to me.

“That’s so you but no I’m not going to be your boyfriend,” I said to her, “You’re going to be my bitch and I’m going to keep on fucking you when I feel like it. I’m going to keep cumming into your body as I see fit until you’re bulging with a baby and those fat tits and gushing milk.”

She squirmed before my very eyes from my words and my words alone, her entire body shuddering in place.

“I-I’ll be a good girl from now on,” she squealed out in joy as she wrapped her lips back around my thick slab of meat and began to suckle up that lewd taste of sex once again, letting me lean back into the wall of the shower with my arms resting around the back of my head.

“That’s what I’m talking about. Don’t worry, I’ll make sure you don’t go unsatisfied again.”

My harem was growing bigger and bigger. Only one sibling now alluded me and I was growing even greedier. Despite the fact I had four women who already craved my attention I wanted one more; I wouldn’t be satisfied until I added that final addition to my collection.

Barbie, you’re next.


Big Dog

It had been an eventful week off. When I heard I had a small break from work I imagined I’d be spending the time relaxing, recharging my batteries; maybe looking into some new hobbies? I did not imagine I would be seducing three sexy young sisters.

Now that I’d gotten that far I knew my next course of action. I had to finish the job, I had to bring my count up to four out of four.

The final sibling that I had set my eyes on was the oldest of the lot, Barbie. Unlike the rest who’d been going through the final stages of the education system ever since I’d entered the household Barbie had just been a leech on the resources. She didn’t work, she didn’t learn she just liked to laze around and party.

While I couldn’t find it in me to appreciate the lifestyle she was living I could at least appreciate the body she was packing.

Barbie, thanks to all the bathing around in the sun she did, had tanned skin that contrasted against her blonde hair. Strutting about in a bikini I’d gotten a good look at that caramel colored frame and could tell her body was just as delightful as anybody else in the family; Barbie had a trick up her sleeve as well. She may have had a similar hourglass shape as all her siblings and her mother but she was especially equipped when it came to the back.

If Mandy had the biggest breasts in the family then Barbie had the biggest ass by far. As a guy it was hard to hold back when those brown painted cheeks were struggling to contain themselves within a small bikini, not that she minded showing off; Barbie was the sluttiest member of the tribe.

She liked to show off that tanned body of hers, strutting that thick ass around and proudly displaying the tramp stamp she had marked on the small of her back. I’d potentially and inadvertently saved the best till last.

It was now time for me to finish my collection.


The house was basically empty. Both Nat and Mandy had college today and Tina was out hanging with her friends, apparently. With Stella at work that meant the only person in the house was me, or so I thought. While I was in the kitchen I spotted a delight waiting for me in the garden.

Lying down on her front on a lounging chair, that large ass glistening with oil under the basking sun, was the eldest sibling of the pack.

Both me and Barbie, home together with nobody else about. This was the chance I had been waiting for and it had delivered itself to me oh so easily. My time to act was now.

Preparing a cold drink of lemonade I exited the kitchen and made my way into the garden. The sun was really hammering down the rays, sweat starting to drip down my brow almost instantly; it was no wonder that Barbie’s body had such a shine to it.

“Hey Barbie,” I called out to the eldest, sunbathing, sibling, “it’s hot out today so I fetched you a cold drink.”

“Hmm thanks,” she said to me as she reached up to accept the glass, pressing the straw into her plump lips as she took a long intake, slurping up the chilled refreshment, “That was nice. So are you gonna try and fuck me now?”

Even though it was practically heatwave weather her words still managed to send a shiver racing down my spine. I would have broken into a cold sweat if the heat had given me any sort of a chance.

“What are you trying to say?” I gasped out, trying to feign some sort of innocence.

Barbie took another long slurp of that straw as she watched me behind her sunglasses, masking me from knowing just what sort of expression she was looking at me with.

She released another sigh as she brought the glass away from her lips, “About how you’ve already fucked my sisters and now you want me?”

I’d been trying to formulate some sort of strategy to capture her too but this was so outside my expectations I was totally lost for words, blabbering nonsense to myself like some sort of fool.

“Didn’t you think to be a bit quieter?” she continued onwards, “or did you presume nobody else was in? Seriously you and Nat wouldn’t shut up. And Mandy? How was I supposed to sleep in with you two screaming all morning?”

It seemed I’d made a mistake. I’d presumed that I’d been home alone with the girl of my choice but Barbie had been there all that time, probably still lounging in bed.

“And come on,” she carried on scolding me with, “would it seriously take that long to pick up Tina? I can guess what you two did before getting back here.”

She was probably still awake for that as well. Barbie had never presented herself as a girl who kept to reasonable hours. She went to sleep when she wanted and got up when she felt like; no matter how unsociable they were.

I’d pretty much been caught completely red handed by the eldest sister. I grinded my teeth together as she hit the nail on the head time after time with still more to come.

“So now that it’s just the two of us you were probably going to try your luck on with me as well, right?”

This time I could see her face clearly as she pressed a finger onto those sunglasses and tilted them downwards, peeking to me over the rim as her lips curled up into a wide grin.

“What’s wrong Andy? Cat got your tongue?”

I almost turned my teeth to dust from the grinding. She was one step ahead of me.

“So what are you gonna do?” I asked her, “You gonna go and tell Stella?”

A small laugh burst from her lips, “What me? Nah, that’s so uninventive. So boring. No I’m sure I can get a lot more out of this than just running off to mommy. I’ve always wanted my very own manservant. How about you go get me a refill manservant? If you do a good job I’ll even let you rub some more lotion on me. That ought to be a good reward for a pervert cheat like you.”

She was making a fool out of me. Who did she think she was? She thought she had a little leverage over me and suddenly she had gotten all cocky? Didn’t she realize that she was messing with the man of the house?

Rather than getting her a refill I reached forward quickly and wrapped my hands into her panties, hiking the pink fabric up nice and tight, wedging it into her ass and tightly up against her pussy, forcing a squeal to burst from her lips.

“Don’t get so cocky,” I growled down to her, “You think I’ll submit to you just because you tell me to? Not a chance. All your siblings were crazy in lust for me and there is no way a slutty girl like you isn’t the same.”

I pressed my free hand between her legs and began to grind my touch over the front of those flossing panties. I could feel the squelch of wetness pushing up around me. Just as I suspected she was the same as all of them, her body being seduced by my aura, lusting over me. The only difference was she was hiding it better than them.

“That’s just sweat!” she protested, the confidence in her voice replaced with high pitched panic.

“Bullshit, this is wetness. This is slutty pussy juices you got thinking about me, right?”

My fingers sped up, grinding up and down over her covered mound, making her body squirm as the wetness began to trickle down around the pink bikini, droplets dripping down onto the lounger below.

She had tried to establish herself in the position of dominance but swiftly I turned the tables and put myself right back at the very top of the food chain, Barbie squealing as I rubbed up and down along her juicy slit, grinding my touch in tightly.

“I didn’t--”

“Admit it,” I snarled down to her, showing no patience for her bullshitting, “you were trying to boss me about but really you were just craving for my dick.”

The floodgates of her dripping pussy had opened long ago and my forcefulness did the same thing to her lips and those emotions she had been bottling in.

“Okay I admit it!” she whined out to me, hips rocking up and down, “I wanted your dick, I wanted your cock. I just wanted to make you mine so I could have you all to myself.”

I nodded my head listening to her confess. Much better, I preferred it when she was giving it to me straight and not hiding what a needy slutty girl she was from me.

“You heard me fucking your sisters. You’ve probably heard me nailing your mom too. Did all that make you jealous?”

“Yes!” she squealed out, “so jealous, I wanted it too! Why did you leave me so long? I’m younger than mom, I’m more experienced than my sisters. I should have been number one!”

I sharply swatted my hand down into her exposed ass, giving that tanned behind a firm spank that made her curves wobble in place, making her gasp out with a high pitched squeal.

“Stop being so cocky. You must be used to getting anything you want from guys but I’m different to all those boys you’ve been playing around with. I’m a real man.”

After I finished I gave her ass another spank, giving it a low glowing shine from the stinging force, making her body squirm in place.

“Ah, yes sir!” she piped out as the ripples coursed over her meaty ass.

“You act just like the queen bee but it turns out you prefer being the worker? All those boys you had doting on you and you were just waiting for one of them to turn the tables and make you their bitch, right?”

I slapped her ass again and made her squeal, “Yes, yes! Punish me daddy, I’ve been such a bad girl.”

Her slutty display made me roll my eyes. It wasn’t a surprise that none of the guys she’d been with before had been able to bring out her masochist streak. I knew she came from a family of natural submissives, I knew what she really wanted.

“Fine then, I think I’ll give you a little back of payback,” I said with a snarling grin. It was time to enjoy myself.


It was far too hot standing around in that garden. It was far too sunny and those rays didn’t seem to feel like relenting. Wanting to get out of the boiling temperature I took sanctuary in the cool waters of our swimming pool.

For the moment I was alone but that was because I’d gone and sent Barbie off on an errand for me. Soon a shadow was cast over my lounging form as I peered up with a smile.

“Hmm you brought my drink did you?”

Standing on the water’s edge was a tanned girl in nothing but her birthday suit. She’d ordered me to get her a drink but seeing as I was now the one in charge I decided she’d have to do that for me instead. Of course though I needed to add an extra piece onto the order to really mark my dominance; making her doing it naked seemed like a great way to do so.

Her curvy, tanned, flesh glistened with sweat and the remnants of oil under the sun’s shine as her body shivered in place, completely exposed. In her hand she held a cold beer, the drink of choice for a man like me.

“Here you are Andy,” she said to me, offering me the can with shaking hands.

“Andy? What happened to sir? Or daddy, I liked that one. Talking to me with a bit more respect than usual,” I told her as I took the can and had my first refreshing sip, “Shows that you know your place.”

I swear I could see her body shiver from my words. Did she want to made to feel so subservient so badly?

“Yes daddy, I understand,” she said down to me in her sultry, seductive, voice, nibbling on her own bottom lip.

“See that’s better. Now how about giving daddy a shoulder massage why he finished his drink, hmm?”

She nodded her head and said to me cheerfully, “Yes daddy,” before crouching down behind me, pressing her fingers onto my shoulders and starting to rub.

Her hands were small but felt so good pushing down on my shoulders, giving me a sloppy massage as I drunk down the cold beer and relaxed in the pool.

I could feel her hot breaths stroking against me as her body rocked forwards and back as she worked her hands over the muscles of my body, fingers digging in and kneading my solid form. It’s not that I particularly needed a massage I was just aiming to make her serve me but it still felt so good.

Slowly her hands worked their way from the back of my shoulders to the front, all so that she could press her own front tightly into me. My back could feel her hard nipples grinding into me as her breathing got deeper and deeper, body rubbing into mine.

I knew she wanted more attention, that she wanted to go further but I left her hanging there, worshipping me to build up the anticipation and to show her that I wasn’t working on her time; she was working on mine.

She kept rubbing over me as I reached the very dregs of my drink, slipping down the last droplets of icey cool refreshing beer.

“Hmm,” I hummed out in satisfaction, placing my empty drink down on the pool’s edge, “that was nice. Hey Barbie, think fast.”

Before she knew what had hit her I grasped at her wrists and pulled her over me quickly, dragging her down into the water with a large splash, the droplets coating over me and out over the lawn.

Barbie emerged from under the water, coughing as she was soaked, her matted down by the liquid, her caramel colored body shining.

“Andy,” she whined at me, “what was the big idea?”

I grasped at her body and pulled it into me nice and closely. Before taking my dip I’d changed down into something more suitable for swimming. She’d been fetching my drink during that time so she wouldn’t have seen the swimsuit I was wearing. It was an all natural design; nothing at all.

My erect cock pressed tightly into her mound and stomach as I dragged her onto my lap, arms squeezing around her body to keep her close.

“Didn’t I tell you to call me daddy?” I chuckled out at her, “And the big idea is daddy’s had enough shoulder massages now. He’d rather get rubbed someplace else.”

With my firmness stroking up between her pussy lips it was rather obvious just what I was insinuating with the word rubbing and it made sweet cooing breaths flutter out from her lips.

“Please daddy,” she moaned out as she worked those hips up and down, rubbing herself back against my turgid erection, “please rub that fat dick deep into my young pussy.”

“How could I resist a sexy little thing like you?” I commented with a growl as I pulled her body upwards, lifting her up so her sweet pussy rested on the very tip of my cock, pulling her down to fill her up with my girthy member.

Barbie hadn’t seen my size like her siblings had before experiencing me so just how big I was came as a shock as it thrust up into her insides, stretching her body open and making itself at home in her soft, wet, velvet insides.

“It’s so big!” she squealed out, toes curling as her fingers latched into me, clinging tightly into my body.

“Yeah I know, I get that a lot,” I told her as I kept a hand nestled into her plump, oversized, ass, squeezing it as I rocked her up and down, thrusting in from below to stir up those juices and make her body splash through the pool.

Her chest pushed up tightly into mine, squeezing the softness into me as I gripped her ass and planted my hips upwards with sharp thrusts to really open her insides up and stir her around. For such a slutty girl she was tight, her insides gripping my member firmly, rubbing me with such breathtaking pleasure.

“Oh daddy,” she moaned up to me, looking at me with those sparkling blue eyes, face stained red as hot breaths stroked into my skin, “Give me more, fuck me more. I can’t get enough of this dick.”

She was such a sexual little minx, I couldn’t help but give her everything that I had. I made sure to grip her body nice and tightly, fingers sinking into the softness of her curves as I really began to thrash, making the water splash all around us.

Her squeals filled the air, hopefully not reaching our neighbors, as I pounded my thick slab of twitching cock meat deep into her waiting, dripping, pussy, stirring around her lustful leaking juices with all the intensity I could muster.

The cold water which surrounded us cooled our heated bodies as we joined together in hot, lustful, passionate sex. My cock throbbed, nestled in her soft squeezing insides as I established my role at the man of the house deep into her little body, forcing her tightness to squeeze around me, her body begging me just like her words did.

So far I’d already planted my seed into three of the siblings and now I had the fourth riding on my lap, moaning into me as she coiled me up in her insides, craving my release.

“Daddy, daddy,” she continued moaning to me as I took my time milking the pleasure from her core. Her face turned from lust into blissful satisfaction as the time passed and I drained the orgasms from her body, making her body quiver in toe curling, mind numbing, heart beating pleasure.

“What is it my little slut?” I said down to her with a predatory growl as I thrust my throbbing cock up deep into her tight body, “Can’t wait much longer? Need daddy to plant his seed into your fertile little womb? Can’t wait for daddy to put a baby in your submissive belly?”

She squealed in joy as my words, looking up to me with adoring eyes, “Yes daddy! I want it, I want your cum inside of me. Breed me, breed your little girl.”

“Well I guess it’s only fair. I’ve already bred all of your sisters I don’t want to make you feel left out so here it comes. I’ll make sure to fill you with so much you’ll be lucky not to be carrying twins.”

I tightened my possessive grip of her body as I hammered my loins up into her waiting tightness, her body latching into me, nails also piercing in deep to me as my orgasm finally arrived after so much build up.

One shot then another, followed by one more. All of my hot male seed sprayed up and planted itself into her womb, painting it in a thick layer of sticky white syrup which flooded her fertile insides with enough fresh coding to produce a healthy baby or two.

She shuddered in joy, the throbbing of her body signalling the orgasm she experienced herself as she was blessed with my hot cum; being knocked up by the man of the house.

Slowly Barbie started to come down from the high of having her body filled up with my thick semen, her breathing heavy as her weight collapsed onto my chest, arms draped around my body.

“Like that was so amazing,” she groaned up to me, words dripping with satisfaction.

I pressed a kiss onto her head, chuckling as I rubbed my hand down her back, “I could say the same thing to you.”

Suddenly the peace and quiet, the world populated by just the two of us was interrupted by the sound of banging and clattering from the house as a mass of bodies came spraying out.

“See I said they were doing it!” declared Nat in a voice loud enough to disturb every corner of the yard.

“Doing that in the yard, in the pool, you’re disgusting!” Mandy yelled out at me and Barbie while Tina watched on not saying anything.

Before I could say anything to calm the rabble Barbie quickly stepped in to stir the pot, yelling up to them.

“Shut up, you are all just jealous that he’s mine now,” her grip tightening around my body.

“Why would I be jealous about something like that?” Mandy protested; the lady who protested too much.

“Come on, you’ve all fucked him too. You have and you have and you probably have,” Barbie pointing to the sheepish Tina last of all, forcing all of their faces to combust in bright blushes as they all got flustered.

“What you mean you have…” Nat’s voice slowly trailed out.

“D-don’t say such obscene claims!” Mandy continued to protest as Tina looked on innocently.

“That’s right he’s mine now. Mine, mine, mine,” Barbie continued on, starting to get carried away. It was time for me to stomp my authority on the household before things got any further out of control.

I stood up from the water sharply, the droplets running down my body, still connected with Barbie who was wrapped around my body. I exposed the two of us to the rest of the girls and gave the fat assed eldest a firm spank on her ass, the sound breaking through the air like a mini sonic boom.

That loud slapping noise shut them up in an instance, Barbie being the exception as she instead squealed out but it was better than listening to her bragging.

“Stop your arguing,” I commanded to the four of them, “None of you own me, I don’t belong to any of you. All of you belong to me. I’m the boss around here, I am the man of the house and each every one of you will listen to me. Do you understand?”

A low muttering of agreement came out of the squirming siblings. Were they getting excited having me ordering them around? Natural submissives were so easy to tame.

I pulled myself out of the pool completely, carrying Barbie with me as I walked up to the waiting trio, my muscles glistening under the sun’s rays.

“There are going to be some changes around here. From now on I’m gonna be using your pussys as I see fit. Does anybody have a problem with that?”

Their legs shook and squirmed together as heads swayed from side to side sharply.

“Of course not,” Tina finally moaned out from the back, “I’m your bitch to use as you wish.”

“Me too,” Nat followed.

“And me!” Mandy declared.

Barbie nuzzled into my neck, giggling, “Me too daddy, don’t forget about me.”

My eyes ran over my harem as a low growl snarled from my lips, “Hmm maybe I have to go teach all of you a lesson right now.”

Their faces lit up with saucy, needy smiles. It was tough looking after four young women but if there was any man who’d be able to handle it, it was me.
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