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The serum I’d taken had given me incredible power. Strength beyond imagining. And now, women who’d previously scorned me begged to suck and service me.

I first noticed it while walking home one day. A group of women, their bodies swaying in unison, undeniably drawn to me. Their eyes locked onto mine, their movements changing to match the rhythm of my footsteps. I felt the power coursing through my veins, the command I held over these women, and I began to crave more.

As I approached my apartment, I saw her standing in the shadows. She was beautiful, shimmering in the moonlight like a siren, with hair as dark as midnight and eyes that sparkled like stars. She was introduced to me as Sasha, and I knew she was meant to be mine.

I walked towards her, my steps slow and deliberate, her eyes never leaving mine. As I reached out to touch her face, she let out a soft moan, her body trembling without my even touching her. It was then that I knew she was mine, that I could control her, and she would never escape my grasp.

I took her by the hand and led her to my apartment. Once inside, I could feel the power surging through her, her eyes filled with lust and submission. She fell to her knees before me, her tongue darting out to lick her lips, her eyes never leaving my cock.

I allowed her to taste me, to feel the power I held over her. She sucked me with passion, her mouth hot and wet. I could feel the serum's power coursing through her, giving her the strength to pleasure me like never before. Her throats vibrated around my cock, sending waves of pleasure surging through me.

After she'd satisfied me, I flipped her over and pulled her hips towards me. I could feel the serum coursing through her, her body begging for more. I grabbed her hips and thrust into her, Her body shaking with every thrust, her moans growing louder and more intense as I held her down.

The power I held over her, the control I had over her body, was intoxicating. I could feel her submission, her willingness to do whatever I wanted. And as I continued to dominate her, I knew that I would never let her go. The serum had given me the power to control, to dominate, and to keep her as mine forever.

“Please take me!” begged Sasha, writhing beneath me, her voice trembling with desire. “Please take me harder, sir.”

I thrust even deeper, her soft moans filling the room. I could feel the power I held over her, the way her body responded to my every command. Her submission was intoxicating, and I craved more.

As I continued to dominate her, Sasha's moans grew louder, her body trembling with pleasure. I could feel the serum's power coursing through her, her body begging for more. I slammed into her harder, our bodies bruising against each other, her cries of pleasure driving me on.

With each thrust, I felt myself growing closer to the edge. My cock throbbed, pounding into her, and I knew that this was what I needed. This was the life I'd been searching for, this power, this control.

I pulled out and watched as her pussy released my cock. The sight of her wetness drove me wild with desire. I grabbed her by the hair and forced her face into my lap.

“Clean me off, bitch,” I growled, my voice low and menacing. Sasha hesitated for a moment before her eyes met mine, and she knew there was no other choice. She opened her mouth and took me in, her tongue tracing the length of my shaft.

As she sucked me, I felt the power surging through me, my dick throbbing in her mouth. I knew I was close to releasing the control I'd held over her, but I didn't want to let go yet.

With one final thrust, I pulled out and came all over her face. As my seed splattered across her cheeks, I felt the power of the serum coursing through both of us. She was mine, and there was no escaping my grip.

***

The next time I encountered not just one, but two gorgeous women who wanted me. The first was a brunette with a fiery passion, and the other was a blonde with an insatiable curiosity. They were drawn to me like bees to a flower, their eyes locked onto mine, their bodies swaying in unison. I could feel the power surging through me, the command I held over these women, and I knew I had to have them both.

I led them to my apartment, their eyes never leaving mine. As they entered, I could feel the serum's power coursing through them, their bodies trembling with excitement and submission. I could see the insatiable desire in their eyes, and I knew that tonight I would be the one to fulfill their fantasies.

The brunette was the first to approach me. Her hands trembled as she reached out to touch me, her breath quickening with every second. I allowed her to run her fingers down my chest, her hands shaking as she traced the contours of my body. A fire ignited within me, a hunger that could only be satisfied by the one who dared to touch me first.

The brunette fell to her knees, her eyes never leaving my cock. She took me in her mouth with fervor, her lips wrapped tight around me as she sucked me deep. Her hands gripped my thighs as she pleasured me, her lips moving up and down my shaft, her tongue dancing around the head.

The blonde watched in awe, her eyes never leaving the brunette as she serviced me. She longed to be the one to please me, but I could see the fear in her eyes, the uncertainty of whether she was worthy. I knew I had to give her the confidence to take control, to show her the power that she held within herself.

As the brunette continued her servicing, the blonde stepped forward, her eyes locked onto mine. I could see the determination in her eyes, the desire to please me at any cost. She reached for my cock, her hands trembling as she took it in her grasp.

I watched as the brunette continued to pleasure me, the blonde's eyes never leaving mine. I knew I had to take control, to show them both the power they held within themselves. I allowed the brunette to continue her servicing, my eyes never leaving the blonde's.

"You have the power to take control, to be the one to pleasure me," I whispered to her, my voice low and seductive. "Show me what you can do."

The blonde hesitated for a moment, her eyes darting between mine and the brunette. But then, with a newfound confidence, she stepped forward and wrapped her lips around me. She took me deep, her tongue running around the head, her hands gripping my thighs.

I could feel the power surging through both of them, the serum's effects taking hold. They were mine, and I knew it. I pulled out of the brunette's mouth and looked at the blonde, her eyes locked onto mine.

"You have both served me well," I growled, my voice a deep rumble. "But it's time to take this to the next level."

With that, I led them to my bedroom, their eyes never leaving mine. I pushed them onto the bed, their bodies trembling with excitement and submission. I could see the insatiable desire in their eyes, and I knew that tonight, I would be the one to fulfill their fantasies.

I started with the brunette, her eyes never leaving mine as I entered her from behind. She moaned in pleasure as I thrust into her, her body arching towards me with each stroke. The blonde watched with a mix of jealousy and excitement, her eyes locked onto mine as she pleasured herself, her fingers exploring her own body as she watched me dominate the brunette.

As the brunette reached her climax, her body shaking and trembling with pleasure, I turned to the blonde. "Your turn," I growled, my voice low and commanding.

She moaned in anticipation as I positioned myself between her legs, my cock throbbing with need. I entered her slowly, feeling her tightness around me as I thrust deeper and deeper into her. She cried out in pleasure, her body arching towards me with each stroke.

I could feel the power surging through me, the control I held over these women, and I knew I had to have them both. I pulled out of the brunette and positioned myself in front of the blonde, my cock glistening with her juices. I watched as she took me in her mouth, her lips wrapped tight around me as she sucked me deep.

I grabbed the brunette's hair and forced her face into the blonde's pussy, my cock still dripping with her wetness. "Clean her," I growled, my voice low and menacing.

As the brunette licked and sucked at the blonde's pussy, I knew I had to take it to the next level. I grabbed the brunette by the hair and pulled her head back, my cock still in her mouth. "Clean my cock," I growled, my voice demanding.

The brunette obeyed, her mouth working feverishly to clean every inch of me as I thrust in and out of her mouth. The blonde watched in awe, her eyes locked onto mine as she continued to pleasure herself.

As the brunette's mouth worked its magic, I reached down and grabbed both of their heads, forcing them into a sixty-nine position. The blonde's pussy was right in front of me, her moans of pleasure mingling with the brunette's as they both devoured me.

I could feel the power surging through me, the control I held over these women. I pulled out of the brunette's mouth and looked at the blonde, her eyes locked onto mine. "You're both going to cum for me," I growled, my voice deep and commanding. "And I'm going to make sure you both remember this night for the rest of your lives."

I positioned myself between the brunette and the blonde, my cock throbbing with need. I entered the brunette first, feeling her tightness around me as I thrust deeper and deeper into her. She cried out in pleasure, her body arching towards me with each stroke. As she approached her climax, I pulled out and positioned myself in front of the blonde.

I entered her slowly, feeling her tightness around me as I thrust deeper and deeper into her. She cried out in pleasure, her body arching towards me with each stroke. As she approached her climax, I pulled out and straddled her face, my cock glistening with her juices. "Clean me," I growled, my voice low and menacing.

The blonde obeyed, her tongue working feverishly to clean every inch of me as I thrust in and out of her mouth. The brunette watched in amazement, her eyes never leaving mine as she continued to pleasure herself.

As the brunette approached her climax, I pulled out of the blonde's mouth and positioned myself in front of her. "I'm going to cum all over your face," I growled, my voice deep and demanding. "And you're going to take every drop."

The brunette nodded eagerly, her eyes never leaving mine. I thrust into her one last time, feeling her body tremble with pleasure as she came. As I felt my own orgasm approaching, I pulled out and aimed my cock at the brunette's face.

She opened her mouth wide, eagerly anticipating the release. I came with a roar, my cum shooting into her mouth and all over her face. She licked and sucked greedily, swallowing every drop of my seed.

As I came down from my orgasm, I looked at the blonde and the brunette, both of them covered in my juices. "You both did well," I growled, my voice low and commanding.

“Anything for you, master,” they whispered in unison, their eyes never leaving mine.

“Good girls,” I said.

They nuzzled my crotch, kissing and licking my thighs in gratitude, their tongues tracing the lines of my body as they showed their devotion.

I smiled, a satisfied smile, as I watched them. Now came the moment that I had been waiting for. I took a step forward, the dominance in my demeanor palpable as I surveyed the two figures before me, kneeling and ready to serve. With a voice like velvet draped in steel, I commanded them to rise. Their eyes met mine with a mix of desire and obedience, and they stood before me with unspoken anticipation. It was time to show them the true extent of my power, both physical and mental.

"I want you to close your eyes and concentrate," I instructed them softly, my gaze unwavering as they complied. "I am going to control your thoughts, your desires, your very essence. You will do as I command, and you will forget everything that happened before this moment."

As I spoke, I felt a sudden surge of power coursing through me, my alpha male dominance taking root in their minds. Slowly, the women's eyelids began to flutter before closing completely. I could see their minds beginning to change, to accept my will as their own.

"Open your eyes, my beautiful babes," I said, feeling a sense of triumph at the sight of their submission.

The blonde and brunette looked up at me, their expressions still and blank, like two dolls waiting to be played with. They would remember nothing of this evening except for their devotion to me. I had claimed them, body and mind, and with a smirk, I knew that tonight was only the beginning. My reign as their master had just begun.

***

I walked down Bainsman street the next night, taking in the sights of the city.

It was a bustling place, full of life and energy that seemed to be calling out for me to join in. The people on the street were dressed in their finest, heading off to work or social engagements, while others lounged in cafes or shops. I strolled along, enjoying the way the sun danced through the buildings and illuminated the world around me.

As I made my way down the street, I noticed a woman walking towards me. She was tall and elegant, with raven hair that cascaded down her back in a glossy waterfall. Her eyes were a deep, mysterious green that seemed to peer right into my soul. She radiated confidence and sensuality, making my heart race just from the proximity of her presence.

She smiled as she approached me, her eyes never leaving mine. "You look lost," she said, her voice a seductive purr.

"I'm not sure what you mean," I replied, knowing that I was far from lost, but eager to see where this encounter might lead.

She chuckled softly, her eyes twinkling with mischief. "Well, you seemed lost in thought, my dear. Now, if you'll indulge me for a moment, I have a proposition for you."

"I'm all ears," I said, my curiosity piqued.

"I need a strong and capable man to aid me in a mission," she continued. "One that will do whatever it takes to get the job done. And, I believe you have the qualities I'm looking for."

"And what might this mission entail?" I asked, already intrigued by the mystery surrounding her proposal.

"It involves a high-stakes heist," she said, her eyes lighting up with excitement. "One that will require us to infiltrate a heavily guarded facility, retrieve a priceless artifact, and escape unscathed."

"A heist? That sounds dangerous," I said, my heart racing at the thought of the thrill and excitement that such an endeavor would provide.

"It is," she agreed. "But the rewards are great, and the adrenaline rush is like no other. Are you in?"

I looked deep into her eyes, contemplating the offer. My mind was racing with multiple thoughts - the danger, the excitement, and the chance to be with her. I smirked, knowing that this was the perfect opportunity for me to claim her as my own.

"Yes, I'm in," I said confidently. "But there's one condition - you'll be under my control the entire time. I'm the one leading this mission, and you'll do exactly as I say."

She grinned, her eyes lighting up with desire. "They're the rules of the game, my dear. Let's play."

With that, we set out on our mission, both of us driven by an insatiable desire for power and pleasure. The city would never be the same again, and we'd make sure of that.

As we embarked on our daring heist, I felt an electric current of excitement and anticipation coursing through my body. The woman, now under my command, moved with a grace and precision that was both impressive and seductive. She was a worthy partner, and together we infiltrated the heavily guarded facility with ease.

Using my alpha male dominance, I was able to overpower the security guards and make our way deeper into the building. The woman followed my every command, her desire for me growing with each successful task we completed. It was a symphony of power and desire that played out before our eyes, and I reveled in the sensation of control.

We finally reached the heart of the facility, where the priceless artifact lay hidden behind a thick layer of security. With a few well-placed moves, I disabled the security system and carefully retrieved the artifact. The woman watches me with a mixture of awe and longing, her eyes never leaving mine.

As we made our escape, I couldn't help but feel a sense of satisfaction. Not only had we accomplished our mission, but I had also claimed this woman as my own, both physically and mentally. The game was far from over, and I knew that our reign would continue as we set our sights on even bigger challenges.

As the sun rose over the city, we left the facility behind and disappeared into the crowd.

The streetlights flickered, casting an eerie glow as we walked away from the facility, the stolen artifact secure in my grip. The woman, now my thrall, walked alongside me, eyes glazed over in a mixture of awe and submission.

"Did you enjoy that?" I asked her, my tone low and seductive.

She nodded, her cheeks flushed with desire. "It was...different. Exciting."

"Different is good," I said, smirking. "And exciting is even better. Now, we must make our way back to our lair - there's more work to be done."

As we walked, I couldn't help but run my hand through her hair, feeling the silky strands slip through my fingers. She shivered, her entire body vibrating with anticipation.

"What do you think?" I asked, my tone more playful than before. "Do you think you're up for another challenge? Another mission, perhaps? There are always more out there, you know."

She looked up at me, her eyes filled with a mix of fear and excitement. "I...I think I'm ready. Whatever you want, I'll do it."

I grinned, relishing the power I held over her. "Then get ready," I said, my voice a low growl. "Because we have a lot more in store for you."

And with that, we continued on our way, the city lights cast long shadows as we disappeared into the night. Unstoppable, unbreakable, and completely unyielding, we were poised to claim whatever we desired - no matter the cost.
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