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Alex lifted his head off the couch, his brain wracked with a massive headache.

It took a long moment for him to remember exactly where he was. He looked at his watch and noticed that it was almost three in the morning.

“Dammit.” He thought. “My wife is going to kill me.”

He gathered myself and arose from the couch. As he looked around his boss's living room he realized he was alone. The room was littered with several empty drink glasses and craft beer bottles.

“Guess the party’s finally over.” He thought, wishing somebody would of woke him up to tell him.

Alex Grant was a logistics manager for a food and beverage distributor. Neil Berkham is the owner, and friendly with everyone in the company. Every month or so he hosts a little get together at his home. Usually, Alex would attend these parties with his wife, Melody, but unfortunately, she had to take a late shift tonight.

Alex was pretty disoriented and having a hard time as he stumbled through Neil’s house. This was a rare moment, Alex wasn’t known as the guy who couldn’t hold liquor or passed out at a party. He reached for his car keys on a nearby table when he heard a loud noise coming from down the hall. Alex didn’t catch what it was at first, but then it happened again. It was the moaning of woman. Alex froze, unsure of how he should react. He there stood silently for a moment until heard the bounce of bed springs and more moaning. He was intrigued, but realized this was probably his cue to leave. Alex slowly began walking towards the front door when he suddenly heard a cry coming from down the hallway.

“OHHHhhh! Fuck! Fuck me Neil!”

Alex froze again, this time in stunned amusement. His boss Neil was single, reserved, and polite. Him banging a woman peaked Alex’s curiosity. If that wasn’t enough, Alex was sure he recognized the voice of the woman, but it could've been the alcohol playing tricks on him. But against his better judgement, he began walking slowly and quietly down the hall.

As he neared the bedroom doorway the moaning was reaching a crescendo. It took all his courage, but finally, he peeked inside. Alex’s mouth dropped wide open as he looked through the doorway. A look of shock immediately spreading across his face.

His boss Neil was naked on the bed pounding a blonde white woman from behind. Alex quickly realized it was Rebecca. She was the wife of one of their co-workers, Kevin. Rebecca was also pretty good friends with Alex’s wife Melody. His heart sank for Kevin, but at the same, his dick stirred at the erotic sight in front of him. He blinked in confusion. The scene didn’t make any sense to Alex. Neil was in his mid-40’s but kept himself in fantastic shape. He was a former college football player, a Norwegian man, who despite his size, most people would consider unassuming. Most women would find him handsome, joking that Hollywood should've cast him as Thor. He was good man, always willing to help people out around the office, and was respected by most everyone at the company. But there he was, fucking a co-worker’s wife.

Despite Alex’s disappointment, he couldn’t help but notice how erotic the scene in front of him was. He had never seen sex before with the contrast of Neil’s large body against Rebecca’s dainty figure. It was quite exciting to witness. Her head was tilted back and her eyes closed, she was trying to hold back the moans of pleasure, biting her lip all the while. Her small breasts were shaking back and forth as the slapping noises of him pounding her from behind filled the room. Suddenly, Alex saw a phone screen light up from the corner. His second shock of the night was noticing that Kevin was in the room. He was standing in the corner, nude, stroking himself while watching his wife getting fucked on the bed. Alex’s jaw dropped, his mind unable process any of it, between the alcohol, the late hour, the absurd sight in front of him, he must have been going crazy. Just as he was finding the composure within himself to turn and leave, Neil and Rebecca switched positions. Neil was pulling Rebecca off him, his cock slipped out of her and into Alex’s view. At first Alex thought it was a dildo. The thing was absolutely massive, probably close to a foot long and very thick. Alex quickly averted his eyes from it and right as he was moving to leave he felt a moment of terror. Though he wasn’t sure, but could’ve swore that Neil had seen him. He didn’t look back to double check and moved quickly out the front door, making sure to close it silently behind him.

The drive home was a blur, and not just because Alex was still recovering from the booze. But because his mind was racing thinking about how his co-worker Kevin could just sit there and watch it? What the fuck led to that? Did he lose a bet or something? If so, those were some really fucking high stakes. It didn’t look like Kevin was angry. If anything, he was enjoying it. Which was obvious because the guy was jerking himself off. Alex shook his head in utter confusion, but also couldn’t get the image of Neil and Rebecca out of his mind. All of a sudden, his phone buzzed with a text. After glancing at the five missed calls from Melody, his heart skipped a beat. But then he noticed this last text was from his boss Neil.

‘Please don’t tell anyone you saw that. I’ll explain Monday.’

“Fuck.” Alex said out loud. He got caught. He pulled over to the side of the road and thought for a moment. Finally, Alex texted back. ‘You don’t owe me an explanation, I shouldn’t have wandered down the hall, I won’t say a word.’

A minute or so passed, and Alex received another reply.

‘It’s important that you don’t Alex, I don’t want to hurt Kevin and Rebecca’s marriage with gossip. I know you’re a good guy who wouldn’t do that kind of thing, but I just needed to make sure. Please give me a few minutes on Monday and we’ll talk.’

Alex supposed it was the least he could do after spying on them like some drunken pervert.

‘No problem, we’ll talk then. Sorry about catching that, just being drunk and dumb.’

Neil, the always understanding guy he was, texted back. 

‘No worries, would have been curious myself. Lol. See you Monday.’

Alex arrived home minutes later and Melody was still awake, pacing around the front room in her nightgown, her large natural breasts bouncing and her brunette hair was a mess.

“What the fuck Alex! I tried calling you like 10 times! I left you several messages.” She yelled.

“I’m sorry babe, I don’t know what the hell happened but I passed out, just woke up at three am. I guess all those hours in the office and on the road these last couple months must have caught up with me. I’m embarrassed as shit hun. I’m sorry.” Alex immediately apologized.

Melody relented quickly, the pair of them had good trust in their marriage and she really had no reason to worry other than for his safety.

“You should be! I know you’ve been working hard Alex but that’s no excuse to pass out like some frat boy. Try to pace yourself or come home earlier next time! At least message me if you’re staying over. You worried me!” She said. She then walked up to him gave him a relieving hug.

Melody was 31. A gorgeous woman by anyone’s standards and Alex extremely lucky to have her. Melody was a beautiful 5′-4″ brunette with large natural breasts, an hourglass figure, and an amazing ass. Her face was classically feminine and angelic. She looked up at her husband with her hazel eyes and Alex couldn’t help but feel aroused. The erotic scene from earlier had left an impact on him, and his hormones were running thick through his veins.

He grabbed his wife and pulled her into him. Alex kissed her passionately, moving his lips down her neck and clutching at the curves in her hips. Luckily for Alex, his wife was also in the mood. Melody immediately reciprocated with kisses of her own and before long they were both naked on the living room couch. Alex was pumping his six-inch cock into her as he leaned in and continued kissing her passionately. Even though he had developed a mild belly and wasn’t as energetic as he once was, he could often bring Melody to a satisfying orgasm. As Alex thrusted into her, Melody’s tight pussy flexed tightly around his shaft. She wrapped her beautiful shapely legs around his lower back as he continued to work himself in and out of her.

Alex’s mind wandered back to the events from earlier, and for some reason he began to recall the many times Neil had been flirtatious with Melody at his house parties. Melody enjoyed attending them, and even though she was always respectful, she did seem to get a kick out of flirting with Neil. For some reason Alex thought about Neil’s motivation and the possibility that maybe he had hoped to have Melody in Rebecca’s position, pounding his massive cock deep into his wife. All of a sudden, Alex came, luckily Melody was having her own orgasm, though mild. He bucked violently, shooting his load inside his wife and came eventually to a rest.

“Try not to pass out at other people's houses hun, were not in college anymore. Not the best.” Melody jokingly chided.

Alex smiled, nodding in agreement. He thought about telling her about earlier, but had promised Neil not to talk about it. He’d usually tell Melody everything and was confident he’d eventually would, but wanted Neil to at least have a chance to explain it first. Besides, he was too tired and it was too late to get into it just now. That conversation would take way too long and Alex just needed some fucking sleep.

~~~~~~ ~~~~~~ ~~~~~~

When Alex went into work on Monday, he was a bit nervous about the upcoming chat with Neil. But as the day progressed, Alex got so busy and nearly forgot about it. It was near five pm when he remembered and finally headed into his private office.

He closed the door behind him as Neil was finished up a call.

“Hey Alex.” Neil greeted. “Thanks for coming.”

Alex’s nerves suddenly took hold again, his stomach dropping.

“Y-Yeah, sure thing.” Alex stuttered.

“Let me just cut to the chase. What you saw the other night is actually regular occurrence at my house. There are guys that I know that like to share their wives with me. I refuse to tell you who else, but you stumbled upon Kevin and Rebecca.”

Alex was shocked and his face showed it.

“Alex why don’t you take a seat,” Neil continued, “I assure you this really isn’t as crazy as it sounds.”

Alex nervously took a seat.

“Look, one night a few years back myself and another couple had a few too many. I don’t remember exactly how or why but we ended up in my bedroom and we ended up in bed. During the act, the husband noticed how big I was, and how much his wife was loving it, so he just reserved himself to watch. Not much was said about it but the for the next year. They would come over every now and then, and he would watch me with her. A few months ago, I was approached by Kevin and Rebecca, although the other night was my first time with them.” He said. He leaned back in his chair, and let out a deep breath “I’m not sure how else to put it. Kind of embarrassed really. Sorry you had to see that.”

“Uh um, I… don’t know Neil, that’s pretty crazy.” Alex said, struggling to find his voice.

“Yeah, I guess now that I heard myself say it like that. It’s does sound pretty crazy.” Neil laughed.

His laugh relaxed Alex a little bit.

“I don’t understand Neil, what do they even get out of it? I can see what you get out of it, I just… don’t get it”

“It’s just a kink, Alex. It’s rather popular these days. I don’t mean to brag but I’m very well endowed, much more so than Kevin or any of the other guys that do this with me. Most husbands get off on seeing their wives pleasured by my big… cock.”

“At first it was just weekend sex,” Neil continued. “but after a while I started to get off on the power. It gives me a rush to take a wife in front of her man, knowing that I’m making her pop better than him. Sometimes I even talk dirty to the wife, reminding her of how much better I am than her husband. Even crazier, it incites them into massive orgasms.”

Neil closed his eyes chuckled before continuing. “It sure did for Rebecca.”

Alex’s mouth hung wide open, or maybe he just looked dumbfounded because Neil laughed at his reaction.

“Alex lighten up,” Neil said, but it more like a direction. “it’s just sex.”

“No, no.” Alex responded. “I mean, I’m not judging. It’s just, I’ve never heard of anything quite like this or understand why the husbands like it.”

“It’s called cuckolding.” Neil replied casually sinking back into his chair. “It’s everywhere these days. I’m pretty sure it’s the most popular fetish among married couples. If more people could separate sex from love, it would probably be happening in all marriages.”

Alex was still having a hard time taking in all this information, but he had heard that term before.

“Well, thanks Neil. I’ma get going.” Alex said, standing up to leave. He didn’t want to linger much longer in the awkward conversation. “I appreciate you clearing that up. You have my word that I won’t mention this to a soul. As I said, it’s really none of my business.”

Neil stood and came around the desk and shook Alex’s hand.

“Good to hear. I’m trying to avoid causing any problems around the office, and one word of this to pretty much anyone would cause big drama. Thanks again.” Neil said pausing for a moment.

Alex was getting ready to walk out when Neil spoke up.

“Look, I hope you don’t take this the wrong way, and you shouldn’t- Because like I just got done saying, it’s just sex. But now seems as good a time as any to mention this…”

Alex stood waiting nervously, fearing where Neil was going with this.

“Alex,” Neil said. “If you and Melody ever found yourselves intrigued by this kind of thing I would absolutely love to take her to bed. She’s a beautiful woman, and I believe that it could be a thrill for her. You could watch, join in, whatever gets you off. I’m confident you would like it.”

Alex couldn’t believe what he was hearing. Part of him wanted to knock Neil out, but he restrained himself from punching him. Alex checked himself. Knowing Neil has been a great coworker and an even better guy. Alex took a deep breath and calmed himself before answering.

“Look, Neil. That’s inappropriate.” Alex finally said.

“Say no more Alex, I’m sorry. I sincerely I meant no offense. I just look at things differently these days I suppose. Trust me when I say your marriage only stands to gain from this kind of fun. But I respect your answer. I won’t mention it again.”

Alex was confused, mostly by Neil’s nonchalant attitude towards the entire topic. With that, Alex nodded, and walked out.

~~~~~~ ~~~~~~ ~~~~~~

Later that night Alex was sitting down on the couch watching TV with his wife Melody. He had tried to wipe the memory of the party and the conversation he had with Neil earlier in the day from his mind, but was having a hard time doing so.

The couple was sipping on some wine together, watching some re-run when Melody spoke up. Alex noticed the look on her face. It was one he had seen before. A look that told him that Melody had something to say.

“So. You won’t believe what Rebecca told me.” Melody said.

“Oh? What’s that?” A chill rocketed up Alex’s spine as he answered her. He knew what his wife was about to say. He tried to mask his thoughts, hopefully she wouldn’t say what he was actually thinking.

“Just promise me,” Melody said. “You can’t tell anyone Alex. It’s really crazy but I have to tell you.”

Alex’s wife proceeded to explain most of what he had already seen and before she could get too far into her story, he interrupted her.

“Melody, I know.” He said.

“What do you mean, you know?” Melody said, a shocked looked spread across her face, “How the hell do you know?”

Alex’s face went red with embarrassment.

“Well um,” He replied, hesitating momentarily. “When I was leaving Neil’s the other night, I was walking out the door I heard fucking coming from down the hall. I went and checked it out and that’s when I saw Rebecca and Neil.”

He paused for a moment and looked his wife in the eyes before continuing. “... and Kevin.”

She was shocked. “Oh my god! You saw them? What did you see?”

“I... uh, um. I saw Neil with Rebecca, and Kevin was watching.” Alex answered, embarrassment showing through in his tone.

“You saw it!?” His wife exclaimed.

“Only for a second, I turned and left immediately.” He replied defensively.

“Oh my god…” she said, covering her mouth in disbelief. “Did, did... anyone see you?”

Alex’s face was still bright red.

“Yeah, Neil saw me. We had a conversation about it at work today. He asked me not to tell anyone. Doesn’t want there to be drama at work.”

Melody jumped up, not knowing how to react. “This is crazy! What did he say? Why didn’t you tell me?”

“Hun, I was going too, I’ve just haven’t thought it all the way through. He said probably what you already know, that he’s been having sex with a couple of wives from the office, and that he just began with Kevin and Rebecca. He said it’s called cuckolding and that it’s popular. And again, he said too keep it between me and him and not tell anyone.”

“I don’t get it! Why would the husbands let Neil fuck their wives?” She asked.

“It turns them on I guess.” Alex said shaking his head.

Melody shook her head in agreement. “That’s what Rebecca said.”

“What exactly did Rebecca say about it?” Alex asked.

Now Melody was the one in the defensive.

“Umm.” she paused. “Well, Rebecca heard about Neil from a friend, but she wouldn’t say who. I didn’t press her on it.”

“What do you mean heard about Neil? She’s known my boss for years.”

“Uh...” Melody stuttered, not knowing how to choose her next words. “She umm heard that he’s big. Very big. Down there. Like fucking huge.”

Alex tried to keep a plain face, but obviously failed when Melody looked up at him.

“Oh my god you saw his cock, didn't you?” Melody pressed

“Yeah, it’s big.” Alex admitted nonchalantly, not wanting to dwell on it.

Alex could tell his answer excited his wife. This fact worried him somewhat, but at the same time it also amused him.

“Wow,” Melody said surprised, her face going flushed. “I guess Rebecca wasn’t lying.  She was told me that her and Kevin had been in a sexual lull. She was tipped off to this by her friend, and as coincidence would have it, Kevin had already heard the same from the other husband. She told me they got drunk and admitted to each other that it excited them. Before they knew it, they were trying it out. She said they love it. Also adding she’s never cum so hard in life like she has with your boss.”

“Alright.” Alex said rolling his eyes from the cringe worthy information. “I struggle with how Kevin deals with it.”

“Rebecca says he loves it.” Melody replied as Alex shook his head, not understanding. “I know, I don’t get it either hun. She said it turns him on to see Neil pound his massive meat into her.”

Just then something strange happened to Alex. A picture of Neil and Rebecca flashed in his mind, but this time Melody was in Rebecca’s place, biting her lip as his boss plowed her from behind. His cock began to stir in pants, not being able to help but get turned on by the image in his head as well as his wife’s words.

“What else did she say?” Alex asked.

“That’s it really…” Melody stopped, but it was clear to Alex that she was holding back.

“Melody. I know you better than that. I know for a fact that Rebecca and you definitely talked about it in so much detail she could write a novella.”

Melody blushed heavily. “She said I had to try it....” She bounced her head and rolled her eyes. “But I told her to fuck off, I’m married.”

Alex’s face wrenched in anger. “What a fucking slut!” He snarled. “I thought we were cool and she goes and tells you cheat on me with Neil. Wow. I’m going to chew her out next time I see her!”

“Alex, you can’t say anything! I don’t want there to be drama. Besides it’s your boss were talking about too.” Melody said, trying to talk some sense into her angered husband. “And in the interest of full disclosure, she didn’t tell me to do it behind your back, she said to tell you about it and talk you into watching. She said that you would like it.”

Alex laughed in contempt. “Pffffffft! No way.”

Melody cocked her head and went silent for a moment. She then took a long sip from her wine glass before deciding to talk again. “This whole thing is so bizarre. Our friends are so fucking weird-”

“Our friends are pissing me off. People are just weird in general.” Alex interjected and shook his head. And then took a hefty swig himself.

“Did Neil say anything else to you?” Melody asked.

“Yeah actually.” Alex said. “Like Rebecca, Neil pissed me off at the end of our little talk.” Melody stayed silent, listening intently. “He said that if I was interested in this kink. That he would love to take you to bed.”

Melody snorted and nearly choked on her wine. “WHAT!?”

“Yeah.” He said. “Took a lot out of me to not to knock him out. It’s weird because Neil’s been such a good dude for so many years. But this is too fucking weird for me. Everything is just so awkward now.” Alex said, shrugging.

“I can’t believe he would say that.” She said, her eyes spreading wide.

“Yeah, he basically told me- Hey Alex, I think Melody is beautiful and I would love to fuck her with my huge cock while you watched, I think you guys would love it.” Alex said in a sarcastic tone but then burst out laughing.

Melody took another large gulp of wine as her phone buzzed with an incoming text. She quickly picked it up. She looked at it for a second and gasped.

“Oh my God!” She said, quickly glancing away from her phone but then looking back at it again.

“What is it?” Alex said as he leaned in to look. When he finally saw the screen, he noticed it was a picture that Kevin had taken. The picture was taken of Rebecca and Neil in the middle of the fuck session. Alex could clearly make out Neil’s mammoth cock partially inside Rebecca, several inches of it were still exposed. Adjoined to his massive cock was a huge pouch of testicles, both the size of tennis balls. Rebecca’s head was bucking back in pleasure. Her eyes were closed and she was biting her lower lip. Her hands were clawing into the bed spread as her tiny pussy was penetrated from behind.

While Alex hated admitting it, but Neil was in good shape for someone his age. He probably had seven inches on Alex, his muscles were rippling in the photograph. Alex looked below the picture and saw the accompanying message from Rebecca, ‘Look what you’re missing girl! Delete this picture after you look at it!’

Alex couldn’t explain why, but his cock shot to full must immediately. He looked over at his wife, who had her eyes still locked steadfast on the picture. Alex noticed that she was biting her lip. She looked at him, and without saying a word she reached for her husband's crotch. She smoothed her hand over his cock through the fabric of his pants.

“You’re hard!? Admit it, this dirty picture excites you.” She smiled, continuing to rub his cock through the material.

Words were caught in Alex’s throat. He didn’t know how to react. Alex just looked back at her as she continued to rub at his throbbing boner. Melody’s eyes went back to the image on the phone.

“My god, he really is huge. I’ve never seen a dick that big before, didn’t realize they could be that big to be honest.” Melody said. Her free hand began unbuckling his slacks.

“Same here. Neil must be lucky.” Alex stuttered.

Melody then leaned in and kissed Alex deeply. Before they knew it, his cock was out and her hand was fisting his shaft.

“Mmmm. I think Rebecca might be the lucky one.” She whispered into his ear.

Her naughty words coursed through his mind and his balls churned. Almost instantaneously, Alex erupted, his cum flying all over his wife's hand.

She smiled, and started giggling. “Wow, Alex! This does excite you after all!”

“Uh. No. I just um, really needed that.” He replied awkwardly, still in the aftermath of his orgasm.

“Uh huh, sure. You really needed that because this makes you horny.” Melody said, turning the phone so Alex could see the photo of Rebecca taking Neil’s huge cock. She kissed him and wiped his cum on his shirt. She picked up her phone and began texting Rebecca. Alex began to panic, bringing his head over her shoulder to see her reply.

‘That’s so hot! I can’t believe that’s his actual dick! He’s so big!’

As she pressed send, Alex felt a flash of jealousy. Melody lifted her ass off the couch began peeling down her sweatpants and panties. She looked at the image on the screen again and then to her husband with a pouty face.

“Hun, I’m so horny. Look how wet I am.” She ran a finger along her pussy lips.

Alex’s mind reeled when he looked upon her pussy. His wife wasn’t lying about how soaking wet she was. Everything was a blur to Alex. He slid off the couch and dove face first toward her pussy.

“OHHhh.” Melody moaned as Alex’s tongue traced her pussy lips. She rubbed her fingers through his hair as he began to ferociously lap around her enlarged clit. Her hips began to shiver slightly and she was quickly rising to a peak. But suddenly, Melody’s phone rang bussed again. Alex continued to suck on his wife’s clit but her moans went silent.

“Oh, wow, she’s really taking the whole thing.” She said, excitement filling her tone. “My god, look at the size of that cock!”

Alex tried to stand to look at her phone but Melody forced his shoulders down, making him stay between her legs. “Nooo hun. Make me cum first, make me cum and I’ll show you.”

“When did you become such a naughty girl?”  he asked before diving his face back into her amazing pussy.

She moaned as his tongue continued to flicker at her pussy, sending a shock down her spine. “Ohhh! I don’t know.” She moaned. “Something came over me after seeing Rebecca with that huge dick!”

Alex continued lapping, squeezing her plump ass from underneath as he did. Melody erupted in orgasm, which was unusual for her to do so from oral.

“OHHh! Fuck baby! I’m cumming.” She screamed.

As she convulsed, Alex didn’t let up. He continued to eat her pussy through her peak and she finally came to a rest. She relaxed on the sofa and breathed heavily. Melody was smiling at her husband as she handed me the phone.

There were two images this time, one of Rebecca riding Neil cowgirl, his cock was completely inside of her, his large hands pawing into her tiny ass as he thrust. Like the first picture her head was arched back in pleasure. The next picture was a close up of Rebecca kissing the side of Neil’s massive cock. No description could do it justice, but the towering tube of flesh was impressive, his two massive balls rested on the bed cushion below as Rebecca to made love to it with her mouth. That’s when Alex looked beneath the pictures and at the caption.

‘It feels like heaven when he’s inside of me. Talk to Alex babe, I know for a fact that Neil would love to fuck you!’

Alex shuddered momentarily, but then he handed the phone back to Melody, who had already put her pants back on. He walked around the back of the couch and he noticed her type a reply.

‘I think Alex’s excited by the idea *wink*.’ she tapped send.

Alex nearly fainted and his head began to spin as Melody looked back at him.

“Oh yeah babe? Spying on my text message conversations?” She asked.

“This isn’t exactly normal Melody... I just don’t know how to act right now.” Alex stammered.

His hot wife stood up, walking around the couch and over to Alex. She leaned in and kissed him deeply, swing her arms around his neck as she did. “Nothing has happened Alex, I love you and this is just silly fun. But aren’t you excited by all this? I know I am.”

Despite his pride and his ego. He had to admit it was pretty exciting. “I guess, a little.” Her phone buzzed again, she pulled it up so Alex could read it along with her.

‘That’s so hot!! Congrats!! What about you? Do you want to take a ride on Neil’s amazing cock? *smiley face*’

Reading that sentence caused his blood pressure to rise through the roof. His cock sprang to attention yet again. But oddly, it sent a chill up his spine. He wasn’t ready for any of this. He was in a state of confliction. Alex was confused like never before, his stomach wrapping itself in knots. Melody looked up at him and cocked her head, and then back down at her phone. She began to reply. Alex watched on in shock as she spelled out the text.

‘Yeah, definitely.’ She tapped the send button and tossed the phone on the couch, looking at Alex with primal lust filling in her eyes.

Alex couldn’t believe what had just happened. He felt as if he was going to lose his wife. Their marriage would now be changed forever. But at the same time his hard on twitched wildly in his pants. He was turned on by the whole idea of having a massive cock pumping in and out of his petite wife.

He exploded into passion, ripping her clothes off faster than he ever had before. Melody returned the favor, freeing his cock from his pants. She bent herself over the back of couch and let him enter her behind. His wife was so turned on that she came before he did. He continued to pound her through her peak when she turned around, letting him slip out of her pussy. Melody knelt down in front of him and treated his dick to an amazing blowjob, licking along the length of his cock from base to tip before bouncing her head between his thighs.

“Thank you, Alex, I’ve always wanted to know how it feels to have big cock inside me.” She muttered before plunging her head back down on this cock, taking him as deep as she could.

He climaxed immediately from her naughty reveal, cumming like he never had before. He sent his first load flying into the back of his wife’s mouth. Normally, Melody would retreat her face from his cock and let him cum on her tits, but as he came she kept her lips wrapped around his cock. Alex threw his head back and groaned, enjoying every second of it. Once he came down from his climax, she swallowed. Alex was taken back by her action. Usually Melody move on to fucking before letting him cum. But for the first time ever, the order was reversed.

“There will be more treats like that in the future. Just think of it as a thank you from me to you.” She said smiling.

~~~~~~ ~~~~~~ ~~~~~~

The drive over was surreal. Alex and Melody didn’t speak much but there was a nervous energy in the car like never before. Melody was wearing a sexy black dress, not overly fancy but it definitely showed off her curves. Another thing that excited Alex is when they had got in the car he noticed that she was not wearing a bra.

“Why no bra?” Alex asked.

“Rebecca told me not to...” Melody replied.

As they pulled up they noticed no cars in the driveway, they had both assumed for other guests at Neil’s house, but he opened the door by himself. He was smiling and dressed casually.

“Glad you guys could make it.” Neil said invitingly, immediately handing them two mixed drinks. “Something for the nerves. Careful, they’re strong.”

He wasted no time complementing Melody “You look absolutely beautiful tonight Melody. My god, would you look at those breasts.” He grabbed her by the waist and leaned in for a lingering kiss on her cheek, Melody reacted by blushing and brushing her hair behind her ear.

He reached out and shook Alex’s hand, firmly “Alex, glad you guys are here.” he patted my back as we walked in the door.

Alex was nervous, it was a very surreal moment for him as they walked into Neil’s house and took a seat on the couch. He had some light music playing and the TV was on without volume. Melody snuggled tightly against her husband on the couch as they both sipped our drinks, which were quite delicious.

Neil was in the midst of fixing a couple things in the kitchen as Alex decided to break the silence “No other guests tonight?”

“No, it’s just the three of us this evening. How do you like those drinks?” Neil chuckled.

Melody spoke “Delicious, even more so than usual.”

“Yeah, used a special blend tonight.” Neil replied. “It’s a good relaxer, and an even better aphrodisiac.”

As he said that Alex realized that he and his wife had both already finished their glasses, but Neil was returning with refills. Neil handed them back to them and took a seat across the room. Somehow Neil managed to spark a conversation and keep it going through several topics, without feeling forced. He was working his charm and before long the three of them were laughing. Alex’s mind drifted away from the true reason they had come over. Neil always had a talent for misdirection.

Before Alex knew it, they had drunk several cocktails. He suddenly felt very comfortable, almost too comfortable. His vision started to blur slightly and the room faded in and out a few times. He found himself catching himself to keep his eyes open, until the finally closed from the heavy inebriation.

When Alex came to, he quickly realized his marriage had changed forever. He opened his eyes and saw Melody and Neil sitting across from him on the opposite sofa. It must have been only a minute or two since he passed out and the top of Melody’s dress was pulled down to her waist and Neil was caressing her breasts as they kissed. Alex looked on in shock as he saw Neil’s large hands caressing Melody’s lovely breasts and pinching at her stiff nipples. Just when the sight couldn’t get any more horrific he saw Melody’s arm extend towards Neil’s crotch. Alex’s heart sank as she was clearly playing with the outline of his supremely erect cock, running her fingers up and down on his shaft through the material of his pants. Alex’s cock and blood pressure skyrocketed.

“Welcome back Alex.” Neil said once he looked across and saw Alex. Melody’s eyes sprang open as she looked in her husband’s direction. She instinctively tried to cover herself but Neil quickly reacted and held her arms from covering her tits.

“Relax Melody, he wants to see you like this. He likes watching me touch you.” Neil said as he put his hand back on her breast and continued to caress it.

Alex reassured he that it was ok by given a nod of agreement. While the whole ordeal still shocked him, he was curiously turned on. Knowing his wife wanted it to happen more than he did, excited him immensely. Melody and Neil noticed his acceptance and her hand returned to rubbing Neil’s cock through the fabric of his pants.

Neil groaned slightly as her fingers ran over his crotch making him stiffen further.

As he watched his wife looked Neil in his eyes. The look on her face told Alex that she wanted to ask something was hesitant to do so. She looked back at her husband then back to Neil. “Show me your cock Neil.” Her tone was boarder line begging. “I have to see it.”

“I won’t stop you.” Neil said.

“Me either.” Alex added, shocking himself with own words.

Melody lowered herself to the floor in between his legs. Her eyes filled with desire as she looked Neil in the eye. Alex knew the look, it was one that told him only one thing - I want cock.

Her fabulous half naked body bared out in the open for Neil and her husband, making the excitement rush to both of their cocks. She reached out and felt Neil’s chest, caressing her hand over his pecs and abs as a naughty smile spread across her face. Melody’s hand instantly went to Neil’s zipper and undid his fly. Melody reached inside and wrapped her hand around it, her fingers barely able to wrap around his girth as she retrieved him. Melody’s jaw dropped astonished as she brought it out into the open air, his cock was larger than the length of her hand and forearm.

“OHhhh Neil!” Melody muttered. From the look on her face, Alex knew Melody was falling in love with his boss’s cock. Her eyes widened as her hand attempted to wrap around it. She stroked it gently as she brought it in front of her face. A low grunt escaped Neil’s lips as Melody’s fingers enclosed around his hefty cock.

“MMmm.” Melody groaned in glee as she lowered her head next to his cock, her face suddenly going slack. Jealousy fired through Alex’s thoughts as he watched his wife lose any reluctance at the mere sight of Neil’s massive cock. He watched as his wife cupped her mouth along the side of his boss’s cock, flicking her tongue along the underside of him as she slowly lowering her head towards his balls.

Her lips pressed against his pulsing shaft and she moaned in ecstasy as her hand went to the folds of her pussy. As she licked him along his shaft Alex felt a slight bit of unease as he wondered if she would be able to fit it in her mouth. Her tongue kept running along the underside of his cock, lapping at it as she squeezed his balls and tugging them gently downward.

Melody raised her head up briefly and made an ‘o’ shape with her lips. Alex watched in dismay as Neil’s hips thrusted forward as she slid the head of huge cock into her mouth.

“Hmphh.” She groaned out of surprise as he slid it in past her open lips.

Once she got past her initial resistance, Melody worked up and down on his cock, taking him even deeper, an inch at a time, into her mouth. Soon his cock pressed up against the opening of her throat and she kept pressing in. Alex look on in disbelief. She was attempting to deepthroat him - and she was doing a fantastic job.

Neil’s head rocked back and his eyes closed as fingers went to the back of her head as she took as much as she could. Melody groaned out again as she forced herself through the discomfort but still continuing to service Neil’s massive member the best she could.

“Wow!” Neil groaned. “Can believe your wife is taking the whole thing Alex! Her mouth and throat are built for big dick! She’s amazing!”

Melody rose up let his cock pop out of her mouth and lowered her head back toward his chest.

“Thank you!” Melody replied as she pressed his cock against her cheek. It was so massive in comparison to her tiny head. She extended her tongue and licked at his balls for moment before sucking each of them one by one into her mouth.  Jealousy tied Alex’s stomach in knot as she ran her tongue along his boss’s balls. Never in his life had sucked his balls.

“You like it when I lick your balls?” She whispered.

“I do!” Neil replied. “I think your husband is enjoying this more than I am.”

He groaned contently in response as Melody’s hand worked up and down along his long shaft, flicking her tongue in and out rapidly on his testicles. She licked and lapped at them, teased them with her tongue, before sucking one between her lips, then pulling back and working on the other.

Melody lifted her head away from his balls. “You’re about to cum, aren't you Neil?” She asked as she reached up and caressed his abs.

“I am,” He answered. “your pretty mouth and face are working me up.”

“Let’s see what I can do about that.” She said.

In a trance, Alex began to unbuckle his pants. Before he knew it, Melody plunged her mouth back onto Neil’s massive cock again. She was moaning uncontrollably, in such a way that Alex had never heard in his life, with a cock in her mouth that wasn’t her husband's.

Melody took him as deep as her mouth would let her, almost swallowing the head of his cock. She moved her hands to his hips and began to bob her between his thighs. She sucked on Neil eagerly, keeping her lips circled around his girth, twisting her head ever so slightly as she descended.

Neil and Melody groaned in delight as Alex saw his boss’s cock swelled up even bigger in his wife’s mouth. His cock throbbed as suck him down. Alex stroked his cock as Neil’s ass tightened and his toes curled on the floor. An immense look of pleasure washed over his boss’s face. As Neil's eyes rolled back in his head, Alex knew that his boss was cumming inside his wife’s mouth.

“MMPH!” She groaned in surprise as her eyes popped open wide.

“UGHHH!” He groaned, filling Melody’s mouth with burst after burst of his hot cum. “I’m cumming in your wife’s mouth!”

“Mmmmmmm…” She hummed blissfully as he spilled into her throat.

“Damn!” Neil exclaimed. “She’s taking the whole load!”

Melody continued bobbing his cock as she held his cum in her mouth, as he came down from his peak, she slowed down and cleaned him off. When Melody was done, she spat his cock out and showed him his load in her mouth, then quickly swallowed down his seed.

The whole ordeal shook Alex to his core. He grunted and came as his wife swallowed Neil’s seed, blowing his load on the floor between the two couches. Almost immediately, Alex’s mind began to spin. He started getting dizzy and his eyes closed, his vision blurring and fading to black from the aphrodisiac in the drinks.

When Alex’s eyes opened, Melody was lying completely naked on the couch opposite from him. A minute or two must have passed since he lost consciousness. Her clear white skin and incredible curves on erotic display for him. Neil was naked, hovering over her. Alex’s wife’s beautiful white pussy was wet, inflamed, and framed by her beautiful ass which laid softly on the couch. Her legs were splayed open, waiting to be penetrated. Neil’s massive cock was resting on her navel, his incredible balls mashing against her mound. He was leaning down and kissing her, her delicate hands were resting on his back, her left leg resting on his calf.

Neil turned his head and noticed Alex. “Welcome back again.” He said. “Your wife is begging me to fuck her, but I told her to wait. I wanted you to watch when I stuck it in.” He turned back and aligned the head of his hulking member at the entrance of her wet pussy. Alex had no words, he stood there with dry mouth, heartbroken, dumbfounded, erect, with no ability to move. All he could do was watch.

Neil plopped his shaft down on Melody’s folds, smacking his stiff member on her clit. She immediately began to moan. After teasing her for a moment he began to slowly enter her pussy. As his large tip slowly pressed in, spreading her pink lips.

“Oh! Ohhh! God!” Melody cried out, spreading her legs wide open while her toes curled.

He moved his hips back, and then lunged slowly into of her. More of his hulking cock disappearing inside of Alex’s wife’s gorgeous pussy.

“OHHH GOD!” Melody moaned loudly. “Fuck me Neil! Give me that big fucking cock.” Somehow Melody was taking him with ease, Alex assumed it was because she was wetter than he had ever seen her in his life. By the look on her face, she was more aroused than she had ever been with her husband.

“I’m going to fuck you, don’t worry. I’m going to fuck this naughty little wife pussy like it’s never been fucked before.” He reached underneath her and clutched her ass for leverage and thrusted deep inside of her.

Neil leaned over her began sucking on her breasts, licking at her nipples. She didn’t last long, Melody erupted into a shattering orgasm. “OH! OH! OHHHH! OH FUCK! I’M CUMMING!!!”

Her body was convulsing, her hands were clawing into Neil’s back as her legs locked to his torso. Her moans were incredible. Alex nearly came from the sight of it alone.

“That’s right baby.” Neil encouraged. “We’re just getting started too. This big cock is gonna take you to heaven tonight.”

She didn’t reply, but her loud moans were confirmation. It was indescribably brutal for Alex to witness, but it was also sexiest thing he’d ever seen.

Neil adjusted himself, lifting Melody up off the couch and onto her knees. He aligned himself from behind preparing to take her from the back. Melody looked across at Alex. She smiled a sweet smile, her eyes were glazed, her face flush.

“He’s amazing baby.” Melody spoke softly. All Alex could do in return was nod, slowly and sadly. It was hard to look at her, but even harder to look away.

Suddenly, Melody’s head arched back as Neil entered her once again. Alex saw him reach underneath and clutch her massive breasts as he began pounding her. She moaned loudly as he riddled her body with overwhelming pleasure.

“You like my big cock baby?” Neil said, commencing with the dirty talk.

“Mmmhmm.” She responded, biting her lip and closing her eyes.

“You like this big cock inside of your married pussy, don’t you?”

“Ohh! Fuckkk!” She moaned.

Alex looked on as her gorgeous ass rippled against Neil’s assault. He couldn’t believe her pussy was accepting his massive cock. It was pumping in and out of her in its entirety, the shaft was coated in a lather of her white cum.

“Do I fuck you better than your husband?”

Melody moaned again “Ohhh! Neil! Mmm…”

“Answer me. Tell the truth.” Neil demanded.

Melody’s hands clawed into the couch cushions, she moaned and arched her head back “OH GOD YES! YES! YES! You fuck me better than my husband! I love your big cock!” Melody screamed as another orgasm swept over her as the words escaped her mouth. She bucked, burying her face into the armrest of the couch.

The sounds of sex defined the room. Neil’s muscular torso rippled as he took Melody to heights that Alex never had. Alex looked on as his wife’s eyes rolled back in her head. Her beautiful breasts swayed back and forth with Neil’s thrusts. Her delicate hands clutched at the couch and her little toes curled in indescribable pleasure. Pleasure Alex had never given her. Alex blew his load, spewing on the floor again, his head spinning again.

Melody mounted Neil as he laid down on the couch once Alex came back from his dizziness. The first thing Alex noticed was the bottoms of my wife’s heels, and then her incredible white ass bouncing up and down on Neil’s beastly cock. The couch was soaking wet was soaking wet beneath them, and Melody was coated in a sheen of sweat. She moaned sexily as Neil encouraged her.

“That’s right baby. Ride that cock. God damn I love showing married girls what they’ve been missing. Tell me you love it.”

“Oh Neil! I fucking love it. I love your cock.”

“You like cuckolding your hubby? You like being taken by a real man? You like making him watch?”

Melody increased her pace, Alex watched on in perpetual fear as the massive invader slid in and out of his wife’s lovely pussy. Her tight labia clinging to his shaft, never wanting to let it go.

She moaned again “Fuck yes! So hot! So naughty!”

“I want you to look him in the eye and tell him.” Neil demanded. “Tell him he’ll never fuck you like I can. Tell him now baby!” He slapped her ass like she was a bitch in heat. Alex looked on in horror as Melody continued to ride him. Neil began smacking her ass cheeks repeatedly, turning them red.

She turned to her husband and spoke. “Alex, baby. I love you. I love you but look at what he’s doing to me baby. Look at that huge cock. Watch it go in. He’s so deep and he’s... making me cum so... hard. I love you Alex but you can’t fuck me like he can.”

She really began picking up the pace, smashing her pussy down into his incredible cock, grinding into him with passion.

“Did you hear me?” Melody shouted as Neil began groaning, clutching her ass. “I said you’ll never fuck me like Neil can!! Oh Neil! OH Fuck!!  Cum in me now!!” Neil roared, bucking violently as his massive balls contracted upwards tight to his shaft. He was unleashing a torrent of seed deep into Melody’s waiting pussy. Melody screamed loudly, cumming violently as she did “OHHHHHH FUCK YESSSSSSSSS!!”

Suddenly all was silent. Melody had rolled off of Neil and panted as Neil lifted himself out from underneath her. Alex snapped, in a sexual rage he jumped atop the couch and mounted his wife. He hardly recognized her pussy, it was swollen, red, and still oozing with Neil’s cum. But he shoved himself inside of her all the same.

She moaned softly “Oh… Alex.”

He had never felt her so loose before, but she looked more attractive than he had ever seen her, fully fucked and satisfied on someone else’s couch. She was looking over her shoulder into her husband’s eyes as he thrust away. They were taunting, loving, adoring, there was so much in her eyes at that moment. He fell in love with her all over again. A sudden rush overwhelmed Alex and he exploded inside of her. She kissed his neck as he came, moaning softly as he unleashed his load into her. He continued breathing heavily well after he came down from his peak, the cloud of confusion dispersing. 

Suddenly he felt a slap on his back.

“See! What did I tell you man!? How fucking hot was that!?” Neil laughed as he shook Alex’s shoulders with enthusiasm. “Told you bud. There’s nothing like seeing your wife cuckold you. I’m gonna take a shower.” he said and walked down the hallway into the bathroom.

Alex knelt there at the foot of the couch, in silence, deliriously content as Melody’s eyes closed into sleep.
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Carlos pulled up his shorts and zipped up his fly. Valentina floated in the air across from him, sliding on her sexy embroidered bra and panties onto her curvy body. She smiled mindlessly as Carlos got dressed, her eyes fixated on his hunky muscles like they were eye candy. Carlos noticed her stare at his body and decided to speak.

“Maybe my eyes fool me but your face tells me you want to go again.” He said.

“Maybe later.” The sexy Latina replied. “I think I’ll continue with my flight. I might come down to earth and find you if I need a complete fucking.”

Valentina was a black-haired Latina beauty. When he first saw her in the rear-view mirror of his truck she was flying behind him as he made his way to town. Her glossy hair was billowing through the rushing air as she kept perfect speed with his vehicle. She had flawless mocha skin, luscious heart shaped lips, and sweeping lashes that fanned over her gorgeous eyes.

“Hope I wasn’t too rough on you. Ever since the eclipse my strength is a hundred times what is was. Hope that didn’t carry over to your…” Carlos stopped and looked down at Valentina’s crotch. It was visibly swollen through her panties. She moved at hand to cover it in an attempt at comfort.

“Well,” She replied. “You were definitely powerful. But it was worth the pain. Because it was good pain. I’ve never shouted ai Poppi that much nor have I came so hard in my life.”

“Thanks, I’m glad it’s ok. I could make you an ice pack if you like?” Carlos offered, going to the rear of his truck and opening up his camping cooler. He reached in past several large bottles of water and beer cans and handed her disposable ice pack. Valentina took it from him quickly and immediately placed it on her crotch. Carlos saw a look of relief spread across her face as the cool ice soothed her sex.

“Thanks Carlos.” She said, giggling at the situation.

Carlos chuckled and smiled as he thought back to moments before. He was leaning his back against the fender of truck while Valentina was bouncing on his cock in midair, using her powers of super flight to fuck herself on his massive organ. Her orgasm quaked her body so hard that she blasted off his cock and went flying into the air.

“Good thing the eclipse gave you the ability to levitate and fly.” Carlos joked. “If it makes you feel any better, I kind of wished I could swap powers with you.”

Valentina giggled continuing to press the ice pack on her panties. “I enjoy the powers the eclipse has given me. But that strength you have there, wow Poppi. Just remember to take it easy on the next girl you pound with that massive cock.”

Earlier in the morning, a total solar eclipse passed overhead. Carlos had taken a trip to his favorite camping spot to view it, thinking that he was going to be alone with the world when he got there. But when he arrived his favorite spot was taken by a woman name Jenn as well as her brother Sam and his wife Rebecca. Carlos ended up watching the stellar event with Jenn, but for reasons unknown to him, the eclipse had left both of them completely transformed. Before Carlos looked like your stereotypical fisherman with a beer gut, but now he was a rock-hard stud with tight muscles, rippling abs, and a huge new cock. Jenn had transformed as well, going from overweight woman that wasn’t too easy on the eyes at into a slim, leggy, gorgeous angel.

Not only did their bodies change, but also their minds did as well. Jenn gained the ability of suggestion and Carlos gained superhuman strength. Carlos couldn’t explain the change, only knowing that it was somehow related to the eclipse. He quickly found out that it wasn’t just him and Jenn. When they went back to the campsite to her brother and his wife, they had also changed physically and had gained superpowers. But super powers weren’t the only thing they gained, for the eclipse had turned everyone he had met so far into a raging nympho. For right after the stellar event, Jenn threw herself at Carlos, taking to his cock to fulfill her primal desires.

After the events of the eclipse Carlos and Jenn fucked for hours on the beach of a river. When they finally were able to get ahold of their lust, Carlos decided to go into town to see if the effects of the stellar event had affected others. That’s when he met Valentina. When he was driving down the highway through the woods toward town, she flew up alongside him. The sexy Latina glided along in midair while he drove at 45 miles an hour.

She immediately made him pull over so she could fuck his brains out. Carlos happily obliged, not wanting to waste the awesome opportunity. She crammed his cock down her throat and then he took to plowing her against the fender of his truck. They fucked on the shoulder of the highway for quite some time before it ended with Valentina having a double orgasm that made her squirt and rocket her in the air.

“So, where you going to go?” Carlos asked Valentina.

“Wherever the wind takes me.” She replied, lifting off several feet into the air above him. “Bye handsome! Hope to see you soon!”

“Later sexy! It’s been nice!” Carlos responded waving good bye. And with that, Valentina quickly flew away, her sexy hourglass figure and amazing ass disappearing into the distance.

Carlos climbed back into his truck and started it. He threw it in gear and pulled back onto the highway, continuing his journey back into town. He was going there to see how widespread the effects of the eclipse were. But with the recent meeting with Valentina, he thought that the whole world may have been effected. If a random flying woman in the middle of nowhere was, then it was very likely that everyone else had been too. A big question lingered in his mind- how was the world going to adjust?

After about ten minutes of driving down the heavily wooded highway, Carlos finally got to the outskirts of town. The first structure he noticed was the four-story water tower. The globed structure stuck out beyond the tree line and had a catwalk that encircled it. The tower immediately caught his attention, not because it was taller than the surrounding trees, but because there was young blonde woman, probably in her late teens or early twenties on the cat walk. She was standing on the outside of the guard rail looking down at the ground below. It looked as if she was going to jump, but seemed to be unsure of her decision. While she was quite some ways away, just a speck in the distance, but Carlos could see and feel the distress of her situation.

Carlos’ mind began to reel and he throttled the gas, speeding his truck down a dirt road toward the tower. His blood pressure skyrocketed as his eyes continued to glance up to the tower. The structure kept disappearing behind the trees, but every time she popped into view he saw the beautiful blonde hair blow in the wind as her feet shuffled below her. Carlos wanted desperately to save her and pressed the pedal to the floor. His heart was racing as neared closer and closer. As he rounded the final tree line that blocked his sight, he looked up to the railing where she was standing, but this time, she wasn’t there.

Carlos screamed as he raced closer to the tower. She finally came into his view as she was falling quickly to the ground. He wished that Valentina would fly out of nowhere and swoop her up mid fall. But she rushed to the ground just as his truck barreled into the clearing. He screamed again as the she hit the earth with such force that it sent an immense cloud of dust into air.

Carlos slammed on the breaks of his truck in failure, knowing that there was no way anyone could survive such a fall. He slammed forehead into the steering wheel, the metal giving way and bending from the force of super strength. His mind began to overwhelm itself in grief and guilt. He just wished he would of saw the woman a little sooner and he might have been able to get to her and catch her. Carlos caught himself. It could be possible that she might have survived. He had heard stories that people have dropped from higher heights and lived. He lifted his head from the bent steering wheel and looked into the cloud of dust.

Carlos was awestruck as the dust began to settle and out from the cloud came the blonde woman. She stood tall without a mark on her, walking slowly towards him. She was tiny and slim, barely 5'3". She wore a pair of tight size zero, low-rider jeans that were torn and dirty from the fall. The fall must have ripped her tee-shirt, giving him a glimpse that she had no bra on. She was wearing her wavy blonde hair down and bordered her pretty face until rested on her shoulders and down her back. Her body was dirty from the fall, the thick dust that filled the area around the water tower seemed to cover her from head to toe. Even though she was caked in dirt, Carlos could tell that if she cleaned up a bit she would be knock out gorgeous. While she was filthy, it kind of turned him on. Carlos was an outdoorsman himself, not afraid to get dirty.

He couldn’t help but feel his cock stiffen from the sight of her. It was quite awkward however, because his mind was still reeling and how she survived the fall unscathed. Not only that, why did she jump in the first place? He knew inwardly that the eclipse most likely had something to do with it. Carlos would soon find out because she smiled at him and walked closer. He immediately got out of the truck and called out to her.

“Holy shit! Are you ok?” He asked.

“I’m ok!” She responded, still walking closer to him. “I’m sorry if I scared you.”

“Scare me?! I almost died from the grief of watching you fall.” Carlos said, his tone still filled with shock. “How are all your bones not completely shattered?”

The woman came within a few paces of Carlos and stopped in front of him. Underneath all the dust she had a very youthful look to her body but even more so in her eyes. “I was like... testing something.”

“Testing something?!” Carlos questioned. “What on earth requires you jumping off a four-story water tower for a test?”

“I don’t know how to explain it. Ever since the eclipse I can’t get hurt. I can’t even feel pain for that matter.” She answered and coming within an arm's distance of Carlos. “Were you trying to save me?”

“Of course, I was!” Carlos said. “You didn’t see me barreling down the-”

“OH MY GOD HOW CUTE!” she yelled and wrapping her arms around him in a massive hug. Carlos felt her massive D cup breasts press into his chest as she embraced him. She lingered in her embrace for longer than any normal stranger would, even moving her chest slightly from side to side before backing away. “Sorry, I couldn’t help myself. You’re the first person I’ve seen since the eclipse. I guess I’m just happy to see a hot guy - I mean... someone.”

“So, the eclipse did that to you?” Carlos asked, his frightened tone was now gone and the adrenaline subsided. Carlos inwardly thought to himself, if she was anything like Jenn and Valentina, her bimbo hormones would take hold and there would be no stopping her from craving his cock.

“I’m pretty sure handsome.” She answered, her head nodding merrily. “I was driving my new car that I just got for my eighteenth birthday when the sky went dark from the eclipse. All a sudden, my body completely changed and I had these gorgeous tits!”

She shook her breast in excitement, bouncing each one alternately before she continued. “I was so entranced with my boobs that I forgot that I was even driving and I crashed my car going well over 55.”

Her words made Carlos jump. “Holy shit...”

“I know, they're amazing, aren't they?” She said as she reached for the hem of her ripped up shirt and pulling it over her head.

“That’s not what I meant!” Carlos interjected, but as she bared her large fantastic breasts for him it began to sooth him into calming down. “But yeah… uhh yes, they are amazing. Incredible even.”

His eyes got lost in her marvelous super titties for moment. Her areolas and nipples stared back at him. Carlos could of swore they were speaking to him, asking that he would press his face between them. He decided right then that if given the opportunity he definitely would. But he had to tear himself away from staring too long, even though it was obvious that her bimbo traits were getting the best of her.

“Uh um,” Carlos stammered. “What I meant is that you got in a car wreck going 55 and there’s not a scratch on you?”

“Mm hmm.” She replied. “I was just as shocked as you. The car was a complete total, had to climb out the windshield, it was a big mess, trust me. There’s no way anyone would have survived. That’s why I came to the tower. I thought I was dreaming to be honest. So, I jumped from the tower to wake myself up. When you came, it was my fourth attempt.”

Carlos gulped. “Fourth attempt?”

“Mm hmm.” She answered, coming within an inch of his body and placing her hand on his shirt over his pecs. “I know I’m as shocked as you are. But honestly, I really like it, well my body anyway. I kind of want to see it in action.”

Carlos acted like he ignored her final sentence for the time being. “So, the eclipse gave you the power of invulnerability?”

“Yep!” She said cheerfully as she walked past him to the rear of his truck.

Her enthusiasm for throwing herself off the edges of buildings bewildered Carlos, but he kept finding himself getting distracted by her heavenly breasts and body. She swung her amazing ass more than one normally would when she walked. She looked over into the back of the track and looked at his cooler.

“Got any water?” She asked.

“Wait what?” Carlos stammered. “Aren't you shocked about your powers?”

She looked over at him with a stared that told him to answer her initial question, but then decided to answer his. “Well yes, of course. I didn’t just jump off a four-story building for nothing. But I’m more excited about rinsing my new body off all this dirt.”

Carlos smiled. Was this barely legal blonde bimbo going to pour water on herself? Sign. Me. Up.

“In the cooler.”

With that she opened the cooler and fished out a liter size bottle of water and started to undo the cap. Her petite little hands were struggling with getting the lid off, the water within the cooler must have made the cap too slippery.

“Let me help you with that.” Carlos offered, taking the bottle and easily twisting the cap off. He handed the bottle back to her. “I’m Carlos. Didn’t get your name…”

“Bridgette.” She answered and took the bottle. Bridgette leaned her head back and pouring the water on her face. The water cascaded down her face and onto her shoulders until finally washing down her tits, clearing the top half her body from the dust that covered it. As the cold water touched her nipples they began to visibly harden. As the bottle ran dry Bridgette held it closer to her face. She extended her tongue catching the last few drops water. The phallic sight made Carlos’s blood rush from his body to his cock. It began to harden as quickly as her nipples had, noticeably pressing against the fabric of his shorts.

Carlos grabbed another bottle from the cooler and twisted off the cap. “You still have some dirt on you.” While Bridgette had gotten most of it with the first bottle, Carlos wanted to milk the situation for all it was worth.

“Wow you’re right.” She said looking down at her body. Bridgette seemed to nice his erection bulging in his shorts and smirked. But instead of taking the water from his hand she stepped up into the bed of the truck.

Bridgette stood above like a dancer on stage and began removing her pants, slowly undoing her fly. She rocked her hips slid the pants off her hips. But just before she pushed them down she turned away from Carlos and bent over. Bridgette slowly pulled her pants and panties off, giving Carlos a full view of her luscious ass and shaven pussy. Carlos’s eye went wide as the glared over her smooth curvy body, the moisture from the water gave her breasts a glossy sheen. Carlos just watched on, knowing that the eclipse’s bimbo transformation had fully taken hold of Bridgette. There was going to be no way talking her out of seducing him.

Bridgette stood up ran her hands over her curves, slowly rocking her body. She turned and looked down at him and licked her lips. She tossed her hair back and stared him down as she rubbed her impressive tits. She caressed her body and spread her knees as she came to crouch in the bed of the truck. Her hand went to her tiny pussy and she rubbed her clit gently and blew a kiss at Carlos.

“What are you waiting for?” She said. “Get up her and pour that water over my ass.”

“Don’t have to ask me twice.” He replied.

“Then don’t make me and give me what I need.” Bridgette snapped back bending over at the waist and shoving her ass out.

While the whole scene of them just meeting was ridiculous, her innuendos were just as absurd. But Carlos didn’t care, he immediately jumped in the bed of the truck and came up alongside her. “Here you go.” He said as he poured the water slowly onto the curve of her ass. He watched it streamed over her cheeks and down her long legs, pooling beneath her in the bed of the truck. She moaned lightly as the water washed over the bottom half of her body and Carlos could see some of it go between her cheeks and trickle down her pussy lips.

“Thank you, Carlos.” Bridgette said as she stood up. She turned to face him and noticed him gawking at her beauty. Bridgette stepped up closer to him, letting him get a closer view of her body. Carlos watched as her eyes began to fill with primal desire for him. Her nipples hardened further than they already were.

“Now how can I repay you?” Her hand went down to his crotch and grabbed at his raging hard on through the fabric of his shorts.

“Wow! Don’t you think you’re moving kind of fast?” He asked, but not jerking away in the slightest. Carlos just smiled back at her and pushed his crotch against her feeling fingers.

“Think?” She replied, tracing her fingers over his bulge. “I have a hard time doing that ever since I saw you. I don’t know what has come over me and I don’t care. But I must have your cock. Actually, I need your cock.”

“But we just-”

“NOW!” She demanded as she stood up on the tip toes of her sweeping legs and leaned forward, swung her arms arm his neck and pulled his face to hers. She kissed Carlos deeply for moment and he raised his hands slowly to her breasts. Carlos massaged them before smoothing his thumbs over her nipples. As his hands pressed along her luscious mounds, her tongue continued to brush against his. Carlos continued caress her surging breasts as he kissed her back He moved his left hand down to her ass and palmed her naked tight ass. Bridgette raised a leg and pressed against his with her inner thigh. She then pushed her hips into his shorts, rubbing her exposed pussy against the bulge in his crotch.

“I love it when you touch my breasts.” She whispered, only taking her mouth far enough away to speak before pressing back in and filling his mouth again with her tongue.

His cock began to twitch in his shorts as it pressed up against her mound. Bridgette gasped slightly in his mouth as she felt him shift against her pussy, his hips pressing against hers.

As the kissing continued as she became bolder, undoing his fly, and sliding her hand inside. Bridgette quickly found his cock and broke their kiss. She leaned back from him as rubbed her fingers along his massive dick. Bridgette looked down and her jaw dropped in amazement. As she brought it out into the open air, it was obvious from the look on her face that it was one of the biggest cocks she had ever seen.

“OH MY GOSH THAT’S HUGE!” She exclaimed as she began to stroke his length.

“The eclipse transformed me as well.” He replied nonchalantly as her fingers brushed along his cock.

She whimpered slightly as she began to lose herself in the moment. The look on her face was undeniable- Bridgette wanted nothing more than to try to fill her mouth with his cock.

“Why don’t you get a closer look?” He asked.

Bridgette didn’t waste any time. She broke away from his hands and squatted down in the bed of the truck in front of him. She lowered her head and he gasped as he felt her hot breath against the side of his massive flexing cock.

“Wow! It’s so thick and heavy.” She stammered. “You think I can get my mouth around it?”

“Why don’t you find out?” He replied.

Again, Bridgette didn’t hesitate, extended her tongue, and encircled his tip, twisting it around his crown. Her mouth slid over his head and she paused for a second before sliding further down his shaft. “Sorry, I’ve never done this before.” she said briefly between licks.

She’s never given a blowjob before? Carlos thought. Could’ve fooled me.

“You’re doing great. Keep going.” He ordered. “See how deep you can take it.”

“Mmmm.” She mumbled in confirmation. She attempted to engulf his cock, flicking her tongue along the underside of his rod as she did.

Carlos reached down and rubbed the top of her head as Bridgette began slowly shoving her face down on his rod. He groaned in pleasure as she continued to suck intensely on his hard cock. She got it about halfway before the crown of his dick pressed up against the back of her mouth. She pushed her face tighter against Carlos and as his cock reached her throat. Bridgette breathed through her nose and relaxed her throat. She moved her hands to his ass and pressed his hips into her face, pushing his cock further into her mouth and past the opening of her throat. Carlos groaned as he felt the opening of her throat constrict around his tip.  She kept sinking her head ever further down the length of his cock, attempting to deepthroat his entire length.

Bridgette moaned gleefully as she swallowed his tip, pulling him further into her throat until she could bear it no more. But to his and her surprise, she kept sinking her head down on Carlos’s cock. He felt the better portion of his dick being constricted by her tight throat.

“Can’t believe you’re taking the whole thing!” Carlos exclaimed. “You sure this is your first time?”

Bridgette closed the gap of the last inch between her lips and the base of his cock. She looked up at him with her pretty blue eyes and mouth full of cock and nodded. The sight of her beautiful face engulfing his massive meat was just too much for Carlos - his cock swelled in her throat and he erupted into orgasm.

“OHHH FUUUUCK!” He groaned as he filled her throat with burst after burst of his hot cum. Bridgette kept her lips encircled around the base of his cock as he spilled a massive quantity into her belly.

“Mmmmmmm…” She hummed blissfully as his sperm continued to spill into her, the sides of her throat flexed along his shaft as she swallowed, milking it for everything it had.

“You’re fucking amazing!” He cried as she slowly backed off his cock, his cock finally reappearing little by little until she released it from her lips with a loud pop.

“Thank you.” Bridgette replied, mindless glee filling her tone. “Didn’t hurt as much as I thought it would. In fact. it didn’t hurt at all.” She then leaned back in and cleaned him off with her tongue.

Bridgette stood up in front of him and Carlos grabbed her by the waist and hoisted her up onto the cab of his truck. She leaned back and her hand went to her pussy and began to finger around her clit. Her lips parted slightly and Carlos viewed the glistening moisture. She was soaking wet.

Bridgette stared at him, not believing how big and beautiful his cock was. She reached for his cock and dragged him in towards her spread legs. She fisted his cock for a moment as Carlos got into position. He thought that she wouldn’t be able to take in his huge length. He quickly brushed the concern aside- even if she did it wouldn’t matter, she couldn’t feel pain or be hurt because of the eclipse’s effects.

“Please. Fuck me.” She stammered. Her fore head started to glisten with sweat, her eyes wide with anticipation. He grabbed his shaft and tapped it on her clit, and then swiped it across her lips. Bridgette bit down on her bottom lip and readied her body.

Carlos placed his head at her pussy lips, he paused there, rubbing it up and down between her labia. He attempted to slowly slid into her tight pussy with his cock. But moved out a bit as he touched her resistance, her lips had parted for about half of his head.

“Hurry! Stick it in!” Bridgette begged.

He backed his hips out and then slowly pressed back in. He got the crown in to where it felt resistance before, her pussy lips parted around his tip. Then, with one slow, powerful lunge, he pressed in.

As Bridgette felt her opening stretch, her hands grabbed at Carlos’s arms, clenching down on his muscles like a vice. He thought that her face would be grimacing in pain, but it was not. She smiled as waves of pleasure washed through her slowly as he began to fill her completely.

“Oh my god that's huge!” Bridgette groaned as she hurled her head back.

Her drenched pussy readily stretching to accommodate the thick girth of his shaft. She would never have dreamed she could be so completely filled by a man’s cock. His cock slowly slid in, impaling her, stretching walls inside her clasping cunt. Carlos pressed it in, until half of his length was inside and it touched up against her cervix.

“OHHHHhhh.” Carlos groaned, feeling Bridgette’s molten folds wrapping around him.

“I can’t believe my virgin pussy took it!” She cried. “I love big cock! I love your big cock!” Carlos felt a warm pleasure shoot down his cock through his balls and up to his brain as she told him she was a virgin and that she was falling in love with his cock.

Carlos’ mind reeled - A virgin? No wonder it’s so tight.

He looked down at Bridgette, her mouth was wide open in shock as her white knuckles gripped his arms, bracing herself. His long stiff cock was lodged inside of her, but there was plenty of his length that still remained outside her pussy. His girth and length looked unnaturally disproportionate to her tiny hips and slender long legs.

“KEEP GOING CARLOS! I DIDN’T TELL YOU TO STOP!” She screamed as he started to back his cock out of her. As she finished her sentence, he pressed back in slowly.

Her molten mound continued to constrict around his steel rod as he pressed back in. Goddamn she was tight! Carlos slowly picked up his rhythm, moving back and forth within her. He looked down at her pussy as he attempted to deepen his thrusts. They could feel every little ridge in each other, the feeling sent pleasure throughout their heads and bodies.

“UH! Give me all of it! FUCK ME!” She howled as he impaled her yet again with his cock. The tip of his dick rested against her cervix.

“I don’t think it will all go in! I don’t want to hurt you!”

“Believe me, I can take your dick!” she moaned. Her hand went to her scalp and pulled at her long blonde hair. Carlos let out a low groan as Bridgette’s tight vagina clenched onto his long hard length.

“If you say so…” he said, hoping his super strength wouldn’t rip her in two. But since she begged, he had to give it to her. It would be a true test of her powers.

With a powerful lunge sunk his cock deep inside her. When he met resistance, she moved her hands from his arms to his hips and pulled. Before Carlos knew it, he was bottomed out balls deep inside her. He began to feel her body shudder around his massive cock, sending her deep into orgasm.

“OOOH CUMMINGGGGGGGGGGG!” She cried.

He kept his cock buried inside her tight cunt and tilted his head back as her tiny pussy vibrated around him in the throes of her climax. Her eyes rolled back into her head as her pussy trembled along his dick.

"OHHHhhh! Your cock is so amazing! I can’t help but cum all over it." She screamed out, furiously gripping his ass cheeks as he began pounding her again. He thrusted into her for several minutes on top of the cab before he pulled out and flipped Bridgette over. She propped herself up on her elbows as Carlos watched her drenched pussy flow with her juices.

His cock was at full strength as he stepped in behind her. He grabbed his shaft and swiped it upwards against her clit, and then positioned his head at her wet opening.

“Give me more!” She begged. Carlos didn’t hesitate, immediately sinking his rod back into Bridgette as far as he could. Bridgette threw her head back, sending her blond hair flying as he lunged into her, moaning uncontrollably. Carlos looked down at her curvy ass as he began deepening his thrusts. She must have started to get comfortable and she began to rock her hips against him. She glanced back at him over her shoulder, her eyes flushed with arousal.

“Fill me with your thick cock Carlos!” She screamed.

Her naughty words made Carlos lose control and he felt his balls tense up and his breath quicken. Carlos grabbed her by her hair on the back of her neck and yanked, sending his cock deep inside her. He kept working his cock in and out of her, her moans rising in crescendo. Bridgette felt him begin to climax and bucked her head back, her hips beginning to shudder with another climax as he pounded her.

“Fill my virgin pussy with your cum.” She begged. “I want to feel it burst inside of me!”

“OH FUCKKKKK!” He moaned as he blasted a ribbon of hot thick cum inside of her pussy. Her eyes widened as his cum splattered against her cervix, sending her into a double orgasm. She continued to rock her ass back against him as her hips quaked. Carlos shot round after round of his warm seed, groaning happily as he filled her pussy.

“UHHHHHH!” she screamed out as her pussy erupted over his hard cock, her hips bucking as Bridgette’s orgasms resonated throughout her body. Carlos continued to work his cock deeply into her as her peak rocked her body.

Carlos body fell on top of Bridgette’s back when their orgasms finally finished. He wrapped his arms around her and cupped her breasts as they leaned against the cab of the truck.  Carlos pulled away, sliding his spent cock out of Bridgette's tight pussy. Her hole was left wide open, a mixed glob of their cum oozed out of her and streamed down her legs.

“I never knew what my body was missing.” She whispered, her breathing heavy and labored. “My body is made to take big cock.”

“Well I’ll give you mine any time you like.” He answered. “I can’t believe your body held up to my super strength.”

“Me either!” Bridgette said. “But that’s a good thing! Because I want to try anal!”
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To say that Wyatt had a rough life was beyond an understatement. In fact, Wyatt lived in a personal hell that no one would want to wish on anyone else. Growing up in abusive foster family with two lousy foster sisters whom always ridiculed him and made him the brunt of every joke and prank. His foster parents were not much better. Nothing was ever good enough for them no matter how hard he ever tried. It wasn’t that they thought he could do better, it was more of a fact that they never cared. Christmas was just another day where his foster family got presents and he received nothing. Wyatt’s sisters would constantly joke that their parents only wanted the monthly adoption money from the county. He was constantly restricted to staying inside which forced him to enjoy indoor entertainment like books and especially computers. Wyatt learned before he was a teen how to piece together a computer from the bare components. From there, he took up an interest in coding websites and eventually programing software.

Standing at somewhere around six feet tall, he wasn’t a small man. Wyatt had some muscle built up from everyday things like running from the neighborhood bullies on his way home from school or the heavy lifting from the chores his parents assigned. He wasn’t ugly by any means, sporting dark brown hair that somehow turned light in the sunlight and a set of hazel colored eyes. He just never really presented himself as appealing to the opposite sex, choosing mismatching shirts and jeans for his day to day wardrobe. But most of all, he always walked and moved awkwardly giving him an all-around goofy and dorky appearance. He had never been with a girl before and was reluctant to ever ask one out. Every time he even flirted with one he’d be immediately shut down because his lack of experience and poorly timed remarks. The whole idea of dating was beyond awkward and trying to get a girl to sleep with him- forget it.

Even though he made great grades in school and wasn’t able to secure a scholarship to college. Being denied because of some lie his sisters and teachers had reported to the scholarship board. But when he had the opportunity to move out and attend a university at the age of eighteen, he jumped at the chance, deciding to major in computer sciences and become a programmer. He moved in with some other students in a four-bedroom house. His roommates were obnoxious jock types, who were always loud and disrespectful. They would constantly party when he was trying to study, and sometimes, Wyatt’s things would come up missing. He worked long hours at dinner under the supervision of a horrible female boss that would constantly bitch while he was washing dishes. Wyatt had a massive amount of student loans to supplement his tuition that would easily take him a decade to pay off after he graduated. If he could get make it through college and land a decent job than he would be ok. But for the time being, things were tough. If anyone had told Wyatt that his life was about to change for the better he would have laughed.              

One dismal Saturday just before the last week of his third year, Wyatt woke up. He didn’t want to make any noise, afraid that any unwanted sound would let his roommates know he was awake. If they did, they would barge in asking for things that Wyatt didn’t have. He lay there for just a minute and thought. His thoughts turned from the completion of recent finals at school, to his family, to sadness, and then back to school. The sadness in mind started to think about one of the girls in his classes. Charlotte, the dark-haired beauty in one of his more simple computer science classes, had been really rude to him since she met him freshman year. She would sit beside him, trying to trip him and mock him whenever she could. Her insults were excessive, always taking it way too far, becoming personal and getting under Wyatt’s skin. Sometimes even to the point where when he was alone he would cry. She was beyond a bitch, she was a spiteful cunt.

Even with her being intentionally abusive to Wyatt, she was fucking hot, and he wished that she would cut the shit out. Maybe if she would actually just give him a chance and talk to him like a normal human being, she might actually like him. Maybe even more than just friends. The thought this fantasy began to stir Wyatt’s morning wood to a full mast. He slid his hand down to take care of the issue almost automatically, stroking his six inches lightly at first. Wyatt shut his eyes and drifted away into his fantasy...

Wyatt arrived at class fairly early. He had thought that the traffic would delay him but he had been happily mistaken. When he entered the classroom, the place was empty all except for Charlotte. As Wyatt took his seat he smiled wide, showing a perfect smile. She did the same, but her smile just made the rest of her look perfect. Her body was something of a legend among the guys on campus, a perfect model figure that never required her ever to work out. Her tits were gorgeous eye candy, rounding out from her tight stomach at somewhere around a C-cup. Her ass… was one that every college guy dreamed of every night. It would perfect fit to any man’s palm, firm and tight, but soft as anyone dared to imagine it. She crossed her legs from across the room and her hand raised up to her mouth. She slid a finger seductively to her lips and look back at him intensely. Wyatt decided to take the chance and rose out of his seat and approach her. When he neared her seat, she stood up to hug him, and they both lingered in their embrace for a moment…

Wyatt opened his eyes at the sound of one of his roommates walking down the laminate hallways, the sound of the boots reverberated throughout the house. He continued to stroke his cock, as the sound continued and began to fade until the front opened and loudly slammed as whoever it was finally left. He shut his eyes and dropped back…

‘Your early’ Charlotte said as she gave him a seductive, not so innocent smile.

‘I thought that I would be delayed by traffic. But I got here undisturbed without being tripped. A miracle huh?’ Wyatt continued to smile. Charlotte leaned back into him, resting her head on Wyatt’s shoulder. His arm wrapped around her shoulder as she was curled up against him. He moved it to her back, his fingers reaching around to her side. His hand sliding around on her shirt in a circle. He could feel the strap of her bra though the fabric of her shirt. Just the mere touch of it and he felt the blood rush to his cock…

Wyatt opened his eyes again, stopping his fantasy for a moment. He replayed it through his mind, the scene of the two of them actually being alone and her being sexually attracted to him made him draw steadily closer to climax. He checked the alarm clock he saw that it read nine thirteen. He heard the stirring of another roommate, probably woken up by the foot footsteps and he shut his eyes…

Wyatt continued to rub his hand on her back and down to her side. When he looked over at Charlotte he saw that her eyes were half shut in what he could only hope to be pleasure. His hand moved further up and down with every motion, touching her shoulder and reaching down to the waistband of her shorts. Wyatt abstained from going any further, worried that his venturing hands to her waistband had made her uncomfortable.

‘Are going to keep going?’ Charlotte demanded.

‘Sorry, some part of me thought you didn’t like it.’ Wyatt responded

‘Oh, trust me Wyatt. I like it when you put your hands on me.’ She flirted.

Charlotte and Wyatt were only inches apart, her eyes looking intently into his. Wyatt looked deeply back into hers, nearly drowning in them. She took the initiative and closed the gap between their lips and before Wyatt knew they were kissing. Lightly at first and then passionately. He tightened his arm around her shoulder and drew her in as he arms slid up to cradle him around his neck. Suddenly, Charlotte unclasped her embrace around his neck and reached for the hem of her top. She pulled it over her head revealing a embroidered pink and white polka dot bra that was lined with lace around the edges. Charlotte reached up and pulls Wyatt’s shirt over his head, freeing his chest for her to view.

‘I’ve been wanted your body for so long Wyatt.’ She said, disclosing her inner wishes to him.

Charlotte leans back up to his face and they kiss passionately, only taking breaks for gasps of air. She slides the shorts off her hips, letting them fall around her ankles and showing off her sexy pair of panties that matched her bra. She leans back against a desk and sits on the table top, spreading her legs invitingly and pulling Wyatt between them, wrapping her legs around his waist. She’s moaning as Wyatt caresses her back and hips and he kisses his way down to her neck before proceeding to her bra. Charlotte desperately starts undoing his fly to free what she needs. Wyatt slides his hands down to her silky-smooth legs, caressing her inner thighs and then reaching up to slide off her panties.

Wyatt grunted in real life as he came abruptly before his fantasy even started. The thought of even having such a woman that was so out of his league want his cock was more than he could bear. Even though he hated her for tormenting him at school she still provided his fantasies with plenty of masturbation material. He laid there in the aftermath of his orgasm for moment and rose from bed to clean himself off. He climbed into the shower and let the hot water ease his aching muscles.

Once Wyatt was fully awake he dressed himself and sat down at his computer. He thought that he should play a few shooter games but looked over his shoulder and out the window. The sun was shining and the day seemed calm so he decided to throw a few fantasy books on his kindle and read at the nearby park. This decision was quite unusual for him because he rarely went out unless he had a good reason, never for enjoyment. But something inside of him just wanted to get out of the house for once. Wyatt grabbed his backpack and went to the kitchen, throwing some snacks and a drink inside his bag. Walking to the door, he stopped briefly at the sound of his roommates shouting at each other. When he realized it had nothing to do with him, he left the house and made his way to the park.

Once there he made his was down a set of concrete stairs, he had his eyes set on a shady bench about a hundred yards away. Wyatt had never noticed the bench there when walking the park before. The bench seemed like one out of a professional landscape photograph. The light from the summer morning seemed to hit the area perfectly. The district must have just put it in just this week, still having it’s mint and pristine polish to it.

He made his way down the steps he neared the bottom but was pushed from behind, falling down the last three steps and landing roughly on his head. He stood up dizzy from the pain and touched the back of head where he had hit. His fingers found a large bruise and a small amount of blood. Not having time to think about it he turned to see his assailant, it was Charlotte staring down at him from the steps.

“What the fuck Charlotte?!” Wyatt scowled at her.

“Next time move when I fucking tell you too ass!” She sneered back. Her straight dark hair was in contrast to her icy blue eyes. She was such an attractive girl, having an athlete cheerleader body that was definitely a combination of god's gift to men and the devil's finest attempt at creating lust.

“I must not have heard you.” Wyatt said. He could of swore that he didn’t hear a sound and that she had done it out of pure malice.

“Where the fuck you think you’re going leech?” She asked, walking towards him. Wyatt stepped away from her, knowing he was in a bad situation.

“None of your business Charlotte!” He replied firmly. “Just leave me the fuck alone. You have already made me bleed.”

“Whatever loser.” Charlotte smugly said to him as she walked past him, not even glancing back.

Wyatt wondered why she was even at the park. He soon found out when she saw a group of her friends sitting at a nearby set of benches. They had seen the whole ordeal of Charlotte knocking him down the steps and were chuckling as she approached them. Once they had exchanged their hellos, the group took off down a walkway and out of the park.

Wyatt dusted himself off and strode over to his destination, head throbbing and took a seat on his bench. He pulled out his kindle and pulled up a title. He read several pages and suddenly he shivered. He glanced around the park finding nothing changed and his eyes went back to his kindle. When his eyes dropped back down to his hand he found himself holding nothing. He jumped and looked around in case he unknowingly dropped it, when he turned to look under the bench he yelled at the sight of a man in a long black leather trench coat and sunglasses reading his kindle. He had long straight shiny black hair, and pale skin. His trench coat had some peculiar silver accents on it that had a dangerous yet beautiful look to them, it must have been custom made, for Wyatt had never seen anything like it. But he didn’t have the normal slender goth body, more built and toned like one you’d see from a large Norse warrior. His demeanor was calm, confident, but with a hint of annoyance as if he didn’t want to be here. The man looked over at Wyatt and smiled, a smile that gave him the same shiver as a moment ago.

“Nice book kid!” The man said as he rapidly pressed the page flip button. “I gotta say, this one is a good combination of every book this author has ever written. The ending is quite good.”

The man sat nonchalantly and smiled once again. Wyatt backed away, his body still shivering. He glanced over at the man, noticing his perfectly straight white teeth. The man smelled like he was made of burning sulfur, a stench that filled the air around him and stuck heavy to Wyatt’s nose. The man’s eyes, though hidden behind the thick black sport sunglasses seemed to glow a deep red through the lenses.

“But hey, decent read, though a short one.” He said casually, as if he known Wyatt his whole life. “Better than the other ones you have on there and on your computer at home.” The man handled the kindle back to Wyatt, who was starting to sweat in the presence of this stranger.

“Sit down kid. Don’t be afraid.” The man continued. “Let’s have a chat.”

Wyatt sat back down on the bench next to the man. His mind racing from all the unexplainable things that had just transpired and were still happening. Though it was awkward, something about this man was comforting. Wyatt felt protected, the pain from the welt on his head seemed to vanish and his worries seemed to drift away.

“That chick Charlotte,” The man carried on. “What a fucking bitch huh?”

“What?” Wyatt questioned. “You saw that?”

“I see everything.” the man replied quickly. “That’s a dumb question. But wait, you wouldn’t know that, now would you?”

“What are you talking about?” Wyatt inquired. The look on his face confused.

“Nevermind kid. Nevermind.” The man said. “She’ll come around.”

“I hope so,” Wyatt said, his hand going to the back his where he had hit. As he felt the spot he noticed the bruise was gone. His vision blurred and deepen to black. He became dizzy as his mind went through a loop but then he heard the stranger snap, and suddenly, he was fine.

“Not to worry Wyatt.” The man went on. “Everyone feels that way around me at one time or another. Unless you happen to let your desires become your sins.”

The man paused, stopping himself from another ramble.

“But you kid, you’re different aren’t you Wyatt? You’ve had a rough life and bad shit keeps coming your way every day. While you are on your own now, making a life for yourself, you haven’t confronted the things bringing you misery. Why don’t you?”

“I don’t know…” Wyatt pondered.

“What is it that gets you through every day? Your parents?” His word hung in the air for a moment before continuing. “Nope not that. Your friends? Not that either, not that you have many outside your D&D and magic the gathering buddies. What could possibly sit you down right here in the devil's seat and stay there without upsetting you? You seem like you want to hit someone, but haven’t hurt anyone your entire life… Why haven’t you?”

His question sounded angry, a scowl spread across his face. The man seemed infuriated that Wyatt was actually ok with his life. Why yes, he wasn’t given the best hand of cards, but he was making the best of the situation with the minimal resources he had. This made Wyatt smile.

“I don’t understand how I can sit in the chair of the devil when the devil doesn’t exist?” Wyatt calmly replied, the words coming from his mouth with the least of thought. The man just looked back at Wyatt for a moment, his stare frightened him so deeply he almost jumped up to run away.  Then the stranger cracked a wide grin and laughed.

“You know the greatest achievement of the devil?” The man asked.

“Convincing the world he wasn’t real.” Wyatt calmly answered, not knowing where the words came from.

“That’s right. We got a smart one here.” The man said as he patted Wyatt’s back firmly. He leaned in close to Wyatt, staring at him intensely with those fiery red eyes. “Well you see, there is a devil, and there is a hell. And guess what kid, you’re living in it. But what’s strange Wyatt, it that I’ve corrupted many people and I couldn’t get Wyatt here to hit anyone throughout his shitty life. Which is why you came here to have the pleasure of meeting me, the one who doesn’t exist… And yes, this is why you act so strangely around me. Now to explain, I’m going to give you a gift Wyatt. One that enhances one of your only joys you have in this life. And with this gift, it will bring you joys that have been forbidden to you.”

“What do you mean?” Wyatt asked.

“You're still a virgin, it’s time to live a little. Time to take control of things outside your bubble.” The man replied.

“How I am I supposed to that? You giving me a mountain of money?”

“No, even better. I know how you love writing code and working on the computer, you already have several ideas for sites and programs in the works. I’m just going to enhance your abilities. This power may seem ridiculous to other people, but it’s quite fitting for a computer nerd like yourself. Plus, I’m fresh out of hypnosis medallions and scepters so I had to get creative... Anyways, this may hurt a little but it will all be worth it.”

“Wait. What?” Wyatt stammered.

“Just shut up.” He replied.

And with that the stranger reached out and grabbed Wyatt by the shoulders, forcing him to his knees in submission. A pain began to wrack his mind, it felt like the insides of his brain were shifting and burning. And then… it was gone. Wyatt stood and felt a draining head rush as he looked in awe at the stranger. All that he saw was the man's smile, and then that too was gone.

His vision faded to black, it seemed as if he was asleep, dreaming of sitting at his computer. Lines of incomprehensible web design code mixed with demonic runes seemed to spew out of his mind. They swirled about his room and head chaotically before disappearing into his fingers as they worked their spell on the keyboard. His head and keyboard seemed to glow with a bizarre crimson red mist as his hands and fingers seemed to blur over it at an incredible speed. Wyatt had no idea what he was typing or what the code even meant. He wasn’t a novice by any means but these scripts were way beyond anyone’s knowledge. He was typing at an insane rate as the sun rose and fell outside his bedroom window, darkening and lightening the room several times. Wyatt began to feel fatigued in his dream and the last thing he saw before it all went blank was a mouse cursor hovering over and clicking a button that said, ‘Publish to the web’.

When Wyatt’s eyes finally opened, he was laying in his bed. His stomach was growling from severe hunger, his throat parched and dry and he could smell himself as if he hadn’t showered in several days. He quickly got up and ran to his adjacent bathroom to drank some much-needed water from the faucet. The water tasted the like best he had in ages as it wetted his mouth and tongue. He looked up at himself in the mirror, his jawline and chin was covered in thick brown stubble as if he hadn’t shaved in some time. He had no time to ponder why, he was starving and frantically went to the kitchen to find some food. He found his cereal stash and reached into the fridge past half drunk forty bottles to find the milk jug with his name on it. In a flurry, he had his breakfast ready and began eating it at the counter, not even taking a moment to put anything away. The food finally went down his throat to his aching belly, instantaneous satiating his hunger. Wyatt just stood there in the kitchen in his boxer shorts just eating the most heavenly bowl of cereal, stuffing his face with the whole bowl. He moaned out contently as his roommate walked in and stared at him, a look of shock spread over his face.

“Duuuude…” He said. “You ok bro?”

“MMhmm.” Wyatt snorted, tipping the bowl at an angle to drink the milk from bowl. It tasted like the nectar of Aphrodite’s titty, licked from the nipple of the goddess herself.

“You sure? You’ve been locked in your room for three days…”

Wyatt’s eyes snapped wide in shock. His roommate had to be joking. “What?!”

“Yea bro, we had a raging party last night for the end of finals week. We had a dj spinning trap music, everyone was going bananas bro and you’ve just slept through it.”

Wyatt looked around the room. He was appalled to see hundreds of beer and liquor bottles littered everywhere. The place smelled like stale malt liquor and filthy sweat. It must have been quite a rager because one of the arms on the ceiling fan was broken in a 90-degree angle.

“This place is so gross…” Wyatt said confused. “I’m not cleaning this up.” Wyatt started to put away his milk and cereal.

“It’s cool dawg.” His roommate replied. “Dude you know that fine ass girl Charlotte?”

“Oh please, don’t even bring up her name.” Wyatt cringed.

“Why you say that man? She’s totally into you bro.” He said excitedly.

“You’re joking, right?” Wyatt responded cynically.

“Nah bro, she couldn’t stop talking about you last night. She kept blowing off all the top guys on campus that were at the party and comparing them to you. People were totally making fun of her but she totally didn’t care. You had the hottest chick at the party jocking your nuts!”

“Pfffft.” Wyatt sputtered. “I’m going to my room. See ya.”

His roommate followed him insistently. “I’m totally serious, she fucking wants you dude!”

The two of them got to the end of the hallway where Wyatt’s bedroom door was. Wyatt immediately got confused when he looked down at the floor near his open door. Someone had slid a note underneath it. Wyatt must have missed it when leaving his bedroom. He bent down to pick it up, unfolded it and read the message. It was written in a perfect feminine cursive and the words it spelled out made the naughtiest message ever directed to him.

Wyatt,

I almost busted down your door to fuck you but decided against it. I need your cock as soon as possible so I can give you my virginity! Please call me and I’ll come over immediately and slide my lips down your shaft and cram it down my throat. I want it to fill me and cum in my holes. I’ve never wanted anyone more than I have ever wanted you. There's a burning in me that won’t be put out until I become your whore. You have to call me Wyatt! Please I beg you! I’ll do anything you ask!

-Charlotte

The note then left her phone number with several x’s and o’s. Wyatt had never been the recipient of such a naughty love letter. The language started to make his cock thump in his boxers. He noticed his cock seemed to have more weight to it than usual. However, it wasn’t a concern right now. This note had to be joke. Charlotte was setting him up for humiliation and he wasn’t falling for it.

“See I told you man!” His roommate said once Wyatt finished reading the note. “How did you do it? What’s your secret?”

“This has to be a prank! Charlotte hates me!” Wyatt tore the note and ripped it apart. He threw its remains into the waste basket next to his computer and looked back to his roommate. His roomie was shocked he was destroying the note and the phone number to contact Charlotte.

“You’re crazy man!” He said top Wyatt. “You hole yourself into your room for three days and blow off a stunner like Charlotte?”

Wyatt wasn’t having his crap. He was more concerned with the recent time loss. If he was in his room for three days, that would definitely explain his hunger. He leaned over his computer desk and giggled his mouse, waking his computer up. Without looking at the website he had open, he clicked on the clock in the bottom right hand corner. It was Tuesday, his roommate was not lying. Wyatt’s mind tumbled, he had missed two shifts at work, he was definitely fired.

“FUCK!” Wyatt blurted out.

“What’s wrong man?” His roomie asked.

He glanced back on the web page that was open in his browser. It was some sort of wiki style database site. The site was called Bimbopedia, on the subpage it was opened to was a profile for Charlotte. There was quite a bit of information about her, some of which had an edit link. The page included a brief history of her life, physical description, personal attributes, and the list continued.

“Just get out of my room...” Wyatt asked softly, shocked at what his eyes were seeing. “Please... Leave me alone.”

“Alright man.” His roommate responded. “I’ll let you be, I just thought you’d be excited about Char-”

“GET OUT! PLEASE!” Wyatt cut him off.

“Ok man, shit.” And with that, his roommate left.

Wyatt turned his attention back to his computer, taking a seat in his chair. He reviewed the web page reading the entire entry for Charlotte. After browsing through where she was born and who her parents were. He glanced through her physical attributes, her measurements all had editable fields. He passed by that section thinking that anyone to edit her physical beauty would be crazy. Wyatt continued on, breezing through personality and stopping at interests. Everything seemed to be normal for a female college student in her junior year. She actually liked a few shows and bands that Wyatt was into. But then, he came upon the last few editable fields on the page. They were mostly answers to personal questions, like what Charlotte aspires to be, her dream house, dream job, and things of the like. The list got increasingly bizarre with questions like who does she hate? Wyatt stopped at this question thinking his name would be here, but it wasn’t. In fact, it was blank. The next one read current crush. Wyatt was amazed to see only one name in the answer field; his.

“Pfffft! Fake!” Wyatt said out loud. But he continued reading on until he got to the last and final question. A question that read ‘Will be a complete bimbo for:’ Wyatt thought that there would be some heart throb actor or rock star filled in here, but yet again his name was listed as the only entry. He instinctively clicked the edit link hoping to remove his name but a pop up error message flashed onto the screen.

‘Sorry! You have already made changes to this field within the last the 48 hours. Please wait until the time has expired to make further edits.’ There was a cartoony looking picture in the pop window. It had a remarkable resemblance to the strangers smile he had met in the park. Wyatt sat back in his chair in frustration. While the fact of Charlotte wanting to be his whore turned him on in the pants, it felt wrong in mind. This all had to be joke, the time loss, the naughty letter from Charlotte, this website. Bimbopedia, really?

“It’s not a joke Wyatt.” The stranger's voice echoed in his. “It’s a gift! Now get yourself in the shower, you smell.”

The stranger was right. He did smell ripe and shower was beyond necessary. Bimbopedia would have to wait for a few minutes. He got out of his chair and went to his attached bathroom. He started the hot water and removed his boxers. Wyatt gasped when he saw his cock. It had grown since he had last saw it. It was only six inches when he had fantasized about Charlotte, but now, it was that length and thickness when it was soft. Just the sight of his own dick turned him on and it thumped to life as the blood rushed through it. Wyatt stared at himself in awe as his cock began flex and lift to full mast. His hand went down to feel if it was real. He smiled widely as his fingers touched it. He wrapped his hand around it, his grip was much more open, his fingers barely touching around his girth. He looked at himself in the mirror to get a second-hand view of himself. His jaw dropped astonished, his cock was easily nine inches and quite thicker. Wyatt instantly fell in love with his new cock. When it was fully erect he grabbed it by the base and waved it around the view it from every angle.

“Amazing!” He said out loud.

‘Another side effect of his new website?’ He thought. ‘Who gives a fuck?! I don’t even care where it came from or why it happened. My. New. Cock. Is Awesome!’

He imagined foreplay with a petite woman as his hand squeezed it tightly as he began to stroke slowly. He would press it into her pussy lips and she would gasp at his sheer size. Tell him that it was the biggest she’d ever seen and had. He would press it into her, stretching her pussy, filling her up completely. Wyatt stroked harder as he imagined her cunt clinging to it while she screamed his name. The fantasy too much and it overwhelmed him quickly as his eyes rolled backwards into his head. His huge new cock erupted, sending a massive rope across his bathroom counter. He stroked through his orgasm looking down at his massive shaft. He couldn’t wait to lose his virginity. He would not feel vulnerable when showing this to woman. And for the first time in his life, he felt confidence in regard to sex.

Wyatt’s heartbeat slowed and he got himself into the shower. He washed his hair and body, being sure to take tender care of his new member. When he was finished, he stepped out dried himself, shaved and brushed his teeth. He assuredly strode out his bathroom to his chest of drawers to pick out some clothes, but stopped dead in his tracks when he saw Charlotte laying in his bed on top of the covers. She must have been let in by his roommates while he was showering. The surprise made him jump and his towel came untucked and fell to his ankles.

Her toned and slender figure was spread across his blankets. She wore a pink low cut tee that showed a peak of her ample cleavage from her amazingly large tits. Wyatt’s eyes traced slowly along her smooth belly that showed of her creamy white skin and pierced navel. Her waist tapered down in a sexy hourglass spreading out to her pink and white polka dot panties from his dreams. One of her legs swept along the covers with one knee raised up, creating a triangle with her panties and where her bare foot rested on her calf. His eyes wandered back up her body, the provocative bikini briefs wrapped around her hips and curvy ass as if they were a present to Wyatt, holding a gift for him that he had asked for his entire life. Her left arm smooth along the indentation of her waist and up near her breast, caressing her smooth skin as it lifted her shirt. Her long, flowing black hair framed along her face with a dainty nose and a set pouting, heart shaped lips.

Wyatt watched as her eyes raised and then lowered themselves on his body. They stopped on his mid-section where the towel had once been. Her eyes opened wide at the sight of his cock and she slid a finger seductively to her lips and look back at him intensely. She sucked her finger nail into her mouth and smiled widely. She looked so gorgeous with that smile across her face Wyatt thought. It wasn’t the first time he had seen her smile but it was the first time she genuinely smiled at him. The look in her eyes was filled with a fierce combustion. So much that Wyatt could feel the desire radiate from her pupils.

“It’s so much more beautiful than I expected.” She said to him, her eyes never leaving his cock.

“Umm uhh.” Wyatt stammered, still in shock that this gorgeous beauty was in his bed. His cock began to grow before her eyes and Charlotte licked wildly across her upper lip.

“I must have it.” She muttered and moved her body from her flat position, crawling over to him slowly. She pawed on all fours across the bed spread closer to him. She stopped when she neared the edge. “Come here!”

Wyatt froze for moment, his mind spinning. He couldn’t believe what was happening. The hottest girl at his school was in her tee shirt in panties in his bed. She was on all fours four demanding his cock. He was reluctant however, part of his logical mind knew it had to be a joke. That a crowd would be watching through the window or on the other side of the door, waiting to burst in and point and laugh in a mocking mass. He glanced out the window, his blinds were drawn closed. His head turned the other direction to the door, the tumbler was vertical-it was locked. He quickly snapped himself out of his doubts and reservations, those were thoughts of his old self. ‘Who cares’ he confidently thought for the first time. ‘Let them come in, even if they did all they would see was his giant cock and the hottest girl to grace his vision just inches away from it’. Wyatt stepped closer to the bed. But not a wimpy baby step, it was a step of confidence and certainty.

“You want it?” He asked.

“Mmhmm.” She smiled and nodded. 

“Suck it bitch!” Wyatt said boldly, forcing his cock within inches of her face. If her note said she wanted it so bad, then he was going to give it her. However, it was going to be on his terms, not hers. With all the torment she had put him through, she was going to take it. All of it.

She reached up and grabbed onto his length, wrapping her fist around it. She began stroking his cock, assisting it to full length. “WOW!” Charlotte said as he stiffened even more in her hand, her eyes wide in surprise and fascination of his dick.

“OHH!” She gasped as his cock filled her vision. “Any woman would be so lucky to have your big cock!”

A second hand came up to his member to join the first, she began double fisting his cock and Wyatt slowly tilted his head back in pleasure as her small hands caressed his piece. She scooted her body down onto the bed to lay flat and lowered her head closer to his cock. She continued to stroke him as she admired the biggest cock she had ever seen with her own eyes. It was definitely larger than any of her boyfriend she had ever messed around with. While she was still a virgin technically she had given a blowjob before, but never to anything this big. She hoped that she would be able to please such a great cock with her mouth.

“What are you waiting for Charlotte?” Wyatt asked? “Is it too big for your bitchy little mouth?” Wyatt seemed angry. her delay was making him impatient. All the hurtful insults she had said to him filled his mind. Nothing would be more gratifying then to fill her vulgar mouth with his hard cock and wash her mouth clean of every scornful thing she has ever said about him.

“Yes Wyatt.” She stammered. “I’m sorry, your cock is just so beautiful I had to stop and admire it like a-”

“Shut up and get to work already!” He ordered.

Charlotte extended her tongue, encircling the crown of his beautiful penis. She then gracefully slid her lips over the crest of the crown of his cock. Her lips glided down his shaft until Wyatt felt the tip his cock press firmly against back of her mouth. She slowly began to bob his shaft and her mouth filled with saliva. She made quiet slurping sounds as she sucked his length, sending waves of pleasure from Wyatt’s balls straight to his brain. She briefly took it out of her mouth and looked down at his cock.

“Thank you for letting me suck your cock Wyatt.” She whispered. “I’ve been wanting it for so long.”

“I didn’t tell you to stop.” He said flatly, knowing her statement about wanting him was a lie until yesterday. This website must have changed her mind, she was actually being his bimbo.

“Sorry Wyatt,” She responded before quickly sliding him between her lips.

She was the most beautiful girl he’d ever imagine placing her lips around him. On the inside, he felt extremely lucky to receive his first blowjob from such a bombshell. Her soft sucked him eagerly and she twisted her head slightly as she descended, trying to take as much him into her mouth as she could. Charlotte slid up the length of his cock and released it from her red lips. She lowered her head down to his balls and licked his shaft in a slow upward motion until she reached the head, taking him back again into her mouth. She moved her hands to his hips and began to bounce on his rod without the assistance of her guiding hands, increasing her rhythm. She looked up into Wyatt’s eyes while nursed his cock at a steady pace and moaned softly.

Charlotte raised her head off his cock and pressed his cock against her cheek. It was so massive resting against the side of her tiny head. It was amazing that she was able to get even the portion she had inside her mouth.

“Can I suck your balls?” She asked. She didn’t wait for him to responded before she extended her tongue and licked at his balls for moment before sucking each of them one by one into her mouth. Wyatt let out a low groan as Charlotte’s hand worked up and down along his long shaft, flicking her tongue in and out rapidly on his testicles.

“You like it when I lick your balls Wyatt?”

“Fuck yes I do.” He answered. Charlotte continued to lick and lap at them, teasing them with her tongue, before sucking one between her lips, then pulling back and servicing the other. She held his cock up against his chest and worked her tongue from the base and back up to his tip. Her jaw as wide as possible and glided her lips over his head and down his shaft again.

Charlotte began to bob her head on his dick and Wyatt’s eyes rolled into the back of his head as his toes curled up on the floor beneath him. She rose her slowly up and down a portion of his length, sending waves of pleasure from the tip of Wyatt’s cock straight to his brain. A sensation he had never experienced before. He had never experienced a blowjob and to Charlotte servicing him for the first time felt amazing. Wyatt didn’t know how long he’d be able to hold out, he felt his balls beginning to churn, his orgasm was on the brink. She raised her head up his length and spat his cock out.

“You can come in my mouth if you want.” She offered. She had never had anyone cum in her mouth before. Before this day, it grossed her out. The thought of cum even touching her body was atrocious, but that had changed. Now she wanted to be his whore and please him. She wanted to feel him cum, feel it spurt down her throat. The thought of this man creaming in her mouth excited her. She had to get him off, taste his cum- become his oral bimbo.

She opened her mouth wide and slid her mouth down the shaft. Charlotte took him as deep as her mouth would let her, almost swallowing the head of his cock. She moved her hands to his chest and began to bob her head on him. She sucked on him eagerly, keeping her lips circled around his girth as she tilted her head slightly to give more friction as she descended to fill her mouth with his hardness.

“OHHHH FUCK YES!’ Wyatt groaned. “This feels so amazing. I can’t believe you’re actually sucking my cock.”

“MMMmmm.” She hummed contently back. Her soft warm mouth was sending him over the edge.

“I’m about to cum in your mouth Charlotte.” Wyatt whispered in shock. His wildest fantasy of cumming in the girls mouth that had terrorized him was about to come true.

She pushed her head down on him and thrusted his dick deep into her throat. Wyatt groaned loudly as his balls convulsed. She knew he was about to explode and kept her eyes locked on his as she tried her best to take as much of hard cock as she could into her mouth. Continuing to rise and fall her head on his length and suck him eagerly.

‘OHHH FUUUUCK!” He moaned as he shot a blast of his hot cum into the back of her mouth. Her eyes popped open wide as his thick pent up jizz splashed against the opening of her throat. She continued to suck and bob him earnestly as he shot round after round of his warm semen. It was the first time Wyatt had ever came inside of girls body and he was unloading much more than he ever had in his entire life. He kept cumming profusely, and with each volley he felt the sweet satisfaction of revenge as he dumped into her mouth.

“Mmmmmmm…” Charlotte hummed blissfully as his sperm continued to fill her mouth, both of her hands stroked his shaft, milking it for everything it was worth. She held his cum it in her mouth, waiting patiently for him to finish. Then she slowly raised her head off his massive cock, and smiled like a shameless slut, a glob of his cum pearling out the side her mouth. Wyatt watched in amazement as she swallowed, Charlotte kept eye contact with him as his cum slid down her throat.

“You taste so amazing,” She whispered. “I want more!” Charlotte leaned back in, fisting his cock, swiping her tongue along his length.

Wyatt grinned. Normally, he would have been exhausted after blowing such a massive draining load. His cock was still tingling in the aftermath as Charlotte’s tongue slither over the sides of his cock. He looked down at her body and saw her beautiful hips still clothed. Wyatt had to sample what lay hidden beneath those pink panties. The thought of drilling what was under there with his new dick made his cock spring back to life.

“You’ll get more,” Wyatt laughed. “Show me what's under those panties of yours.”

“I was hoping you would ask me that.” She replied.

Charlotte stood up facing Wyatt and grabbed the hem of her shirt. She pulled it over her head revealing a bra that perfectly matched her panties. She then slid her hands to the waistband of her panties. Wyatt backed away so that she could put on a brief show. Charlotte hooked her thumbs around the edges and rocked her hips. She swayed them back and forth seductively and then turned around. Charlotte turned, bending at the waist. She then slid her panties over ass, down her legs and off her ankles. Her hand went to her luscious shaven pussy and she began to trace a finger around her hood. Wyatt viewed the glistening moisture beginning to build up between her parted lips. He instantly moved up behind her, caressing her ass with his hands and then tracing her curve of her waist and hips. Charlotte placed her elbows on bed, rocking her ass enticingly for Wyatt.

“Take me Wyatt. Please fuck me.” Charlotte begged.

She spread her legs apart, pressing the bra that held her tits against the pillow top of the bed. Charlotte raised her ass, baring her sweet pussy for Wyatt. He reached down, slipping his hand between her cheeks and against her warm slit. His index finger penetrated her pussy lips and he felt her velvet cunt for the first time.

“Mmm.” Charlotte moaned. Wyatt slowly slid his finger inside her, curiously exploring. Her walls seemed to greet his probing digit, warmly kissing it, as if asking him for more. She looked back at him over her shoulder, her face flush with desire.

“Please Wyatt, I want your cock. I want to feel you explode inside me!” She pleaded.

She positioned her body so that her opening rubbed against his massive member. Wyatt grabbed his shaft and swiped it across her clit, and then tapped it at her lips. She was about to lose her virginity and was uncertain if she could handle his massive cock. She had to please him, she pressed through any pain. In the end, she knew it would be worth every moment.

“Hurry Matt, just do it. Fuck me.” She stammered and bit down on her bottom lip, readying her body.

Wyatt placed his cock head at her lips and attempted to slowly slid into her tight pussy. He moved out a bit as he touched her resistance. Wyatt paused there, rubbing it up and down between her labia, making sure he was in the right spot. Then, with one slow, powerful lunge, he pressed in, slipping into her dripping cunt.

The pair simultaneously moaned as the warm walls of Charlotte’s pussy surrounded his hard cock. Charlotte felt her opening stretch beyond anything she had ever felt before. Her hands clenched at the bed spreads, her face grimaced in pain as she hurled her head back. It was good pain, she accepted it for what it was, pleasuring Wyatt was her first concern, pain a mere second. Wyatt took the hands off of his dick and squeezed his hands around her slender waist. He used his new leverage to pull her into him, sinking his cock further inside her tight cunt.

“Uhhhh” Charlotte panted. “Oh, yes Wyatt! It fits! Keep going!”

Wyatt kept pressing in, his cock continuing to disappear inside of Charlotte. Her tight vagina was accommodating his thick shaft, stretching to be completely filled by him. Her pussy gripped onto him as he pushed her down slowly onto him, impaling her with his cock. Wyatt felt his cock press against her cervix, so he slid back out and pressed back in. Wyatt slowly picked up his rhythm, working his cock back and forth within her. He looked down at her ass and pussy as he attempted to deepen his thrusts. His cock looked amazing pumping in and out of her cunt under her ass cheeks.

Wyatt’s face beamed a massive smile. Not only was he finally losing his virginity, but her was taking hers. A few days ago she hated his guts, but now she was bent over his bed squirming over his cock. After all the ill treatment she had given him it was beyond a fitting retribution.

“Oh yes, fuck my virgin pussy with that big cock!” She whimpered.

Charlotte tossed her head about as Wyatt continued to rock his cock back in forth inside her. He reached up, finally undoing her bra and grabbed one of her tits, massaging it as he rode her from behind. Her pussy constricted around his dick like a vice as Wyatt started positioning faster, increasing his pace. He continued to fuck her with his cock, adding more force to each and every thrust. His eyes rolled back into his head as he could feel every little ridge in her, Charlotte’s tiny little hole being filled completely by his throbbing shaft while she moaned out loud all the while.

Charlotte pressed her hips back against Wyatt, her pink walls quivered around him as her breath shook her body. Her wet folds wrapped around the girth of his shaft, accepting him fully now him. Wyatt moved his hands from her hips and switched his grip, placing them on her ass cheeks, cupping them to plump them up as he repeatedly mashed his cock into her tight pussy below. Charlotte's head whipped around and she moaned as Wyatt’s thick long cock stroked powerfully away. Her tits bounced back and forth and she lowered her head into the mattress. He drove deep and hard for several minutes as his balls slapped unceasingly against her tiny clit. He felt her body tense up and her breath quicken, she was going to burst all over his cock.

"Ughhh! OH MY GOD I'M CUMMING WYATT!" Charlotte screamed and she bucked her head upward, her ass and pussy shuddering against his rampaging cock as it pistoned in and out of her. He buried it as deep as he could inside her. Charlottes orgasm to seized her body, her pussy grabbing his cock tightly as trembled over his length. The waves of pleasure shivered through her for several moments until it resided. She panted and gasped as Wyatt resumed pounding her hard from behind.

“You like cumming on my fucking dick?” He asked her.

“I just can’t help...” She panted, his cock still working her pussy. “but cum... all over you dick. Punish my pussy Wyatt! I’m so sorry for all the shitty things I’ve said in done. Take it out on my cunt! Please.”

Wyatt pulled out of her pussy. “Then take this fucking dick bitch!” He yelled and thrust it back inside her.

“OHH!” she grunted as slid deep into her pussy below. “YES WYATT! I’M YOUR BITCH! I’LL TAKE IT AS LONG AS YOU’RE WILLING TO GIVE IT TO ME, I WANT TO BE YOUR WHORE!”

He pressed in with his hard penis, filling her up with his girth. He excitedly pounded her tiny pussy below with savage abandon as his balls slapped her hood and clit, sounding about his room. He continued to drive harder, slamming her body on his long rod. His pace in and out was fast as he could muster.

“Oh oh oh OH! Punish my pussy hard!” She yelped.

He stepped up his rhythm beyond what he thought was possible and sustained it for several minutes as her body bounced back and forth on his cock. Charlotte threw her head back against it and grabbed at her scalp receiving a fist full of black hair. Wyatt tried to hold off but Charlottes pussy clutched tightly around him, wearing him down and he knew he would cum soon. He thought he should ask her to kneel in front of him like the bimbo she was and take his load all over her face. He quickly brushed the idea away feeling that filling her pussy would be the more pleasurable option. Besides, she wasn’t going anywhere.

She moaned as she felt his cock beginning to flex and swell inside her. "Shoot it inside me." She begged. “Please Wyatt… I want it.”

His balls began to convulse and his toes curled up. Wyatt gripped her ass from below with both hands as his cock expanded in her pussy. He felt his balls contract against the base of dick as it shot a ribbon of hot thick cum and it splashed against the back walls of his bimbo’s cunt.

“OH FUCK YES! FILL MY PUSSY WITH YOUR CUM!” She screamed, as the cum erupted into her. Charlotte’s hungry cunt clung to his cock eagerly accepting him as he furiously worked his penis in and out. Wyatt’s balls spasmed as he pumped huge amounts of his jizz into her, sending charlotte into another orgasm. She assisted him by squeezing the walls of her pussy around him, tightening her little hole, squeezing him for everything it had. He fired blast after blast until he had dispensed the full load out of his balls.

It was everything Wyatt had fantasized about as he drifted through the aftermath of his orgasm. He kept his cock lodged inside her as he went through the whole ordeal in his mind. Charlotte had gone from total bitch to a raging bimbo overnight. But not just any bimbo, his bimbo. She was now his sexual fuck slave. Such a fitting sentence for the years of verbal abuse and suffering. Now he could have her way with her however he wanted, and a massive grin formed on his face as his cock rehardened. Wyatt began fucking her again, a mixture of their fluids oozed out from her tight walls around his cock as he pressed back in slowly. Charlotte moaned out in surprise as he resumed.

As Wyatt carried on fucking his new bimbo, he looked over at his computer, it had since gone to sleep, the monitor turned off. He wondered about the website and what else he could use it for. The where more girls like Charlotte out there. Plenty of them that had mistreated him through his life. Every little spiteful brat from school or the neighborhood he grew up in. Every strict teacher that went too far, even his horrible foster sisters. He would make a Bimbopedia profile for all of them, they would all become his bimbo. The smile of the stranger appeared in his mind and he smiled back in gratitude. It would be all too easy, just click it and stick it.
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Charlotte roused her naked body and got up on all fours on Wyatt’s bed. She placed her palms on the mattress and tried to relax her asshole for the impending penetration off his massive cock. Wyatt thought inwardly that it was too big and wouldn’t fit, but he quickly dismissed the thought as he postured himself behind her. He knew that she had never been touched this way before and watched her turn her head towards him, biting her lip to ready herself for any discomfort.

Wyatt loomed over her, guiding the head of his cock to her asshole. He grabbed his cock, holding it from the base and pressed it against her constricting entrance, lodging it there as Charlotte braced herself. She had already given him her virginity hours ago and swallowed for the first time but even that still wasn’t enough. Every ounce of his new bimbo existed only to please him.

It had been quite a change for Wyatt over the last twenty-four hours. Until recently Charlotte had hated him. She was the most gorgeous girl at his university and had always treated him harshly for absolutely no reason. Between her and other abusive relationships in his life, he had been living in his own personal hell. But it all changed suddenly when he met a dark stranger in the park, a tall stocky man with long brown hair that smelled of sulfur. Wyatt’s life changed overnight when the stranger gave him a magical gift to enhance his computer programming skills. Wyatt had seemingly been possessed and when he came to, he found his cock size had increased and that he had made an editable wiki database called Bimbopedia. Though he didn’t believe it at first, the website had the ability to turn Charlotte from a ruthless bitch to his submissive bimbo slave. Wyatt would have never dreamed of have her screaming his name, cumming in her mouth and taking her virginity. Now look at her! She was on all fours in front of him waiting for him to give him her first anal!

Slowly, he pushed forward. Her body resisted, then gradually stretched to admit his huge girth. Charlotte felt it slowly force its way forward…and then, with a quick intake of her breath, the head popped inside her. Tears streamed down her face at the sudden, intense pain.

“Ughh!” She cried out from the pain of her impalement of his cock. Wyatt waited patiently now for her body to adjust. At last the pain began to lessen. Wyatt slowly thrust his cock deeper in Charlotte’s ass, loving the way she looked with his cock imbedded in her. He moved slowly in and out, sending it deeper into her with each stroke.

“Yes, take my virgin ass!” Charlotte whispered.

Wyatt was like her before today, a virgin. He had never had any luck with females in the past. Always being shut down because his lack of experience. The whole idea of dating was beyond awkward and trying to get a girl to sleep with him had felt like pulling teeth. It wasn’t because he was ugly. He just never really presented himself as attractive, his wardrobe lacked style and he moved awkwardly like a total goof. In the past, he’d rather cocoon himself like a hermit, reading books and playing computer games. But after meeting the stranger and seeing the power of Bimbopedia, his whole demeanor had changed. Confident was finally a word he used to describe himself. Who wouldn’t have confidence after taking the virginity of the hottest girl he had ever laid his on. And now he had his huge new cock buried in her ass. The whole feeling was beyond liberating and began to go to his head.

“You like my big dick in your ass, don’t you Charlotte?” said Wyatt, sensing the change in her as well as himself.

“Y…yes.” she whispered quietly.

“What was that?!” he said, his voice sharply and his demeanor more demanding. Days previously the verbal roles would have been reversed, with Charlotte being the one to have the dominant tone. It felt satisfying finally having her under his control. “I didn’t hear you.”

“YES,” she shouted again. “I LOVE IT!”

Wyatt reached over her back and grabbed a handful of her hair at the base of her neck, yanking her head back sharply as he sank his cock deep in her ass. “Say it louder! You like my dick in your ass, don’t you bimbo?”

“OH Oh! Yes, I love your cock!” Charlotte groaned through a sob. “Do it! Fuck my ass! I want to be your slut.”

Wyatt began to skewer his cock in and out of her, her asshole still gripping him tightly, but moving more easily now that she had adjusted. Charlotte moaned with mounting lust as he ass-fucked her. She moved with him, squirming as his cock moved in and out of her defenseless asshole. She was loving it Wyatt thought. He wanted nothing more than to feel his sperm pulsing into her body, flooding her just as it had several times in the past few hours. Wyatt’s balls slapped against Charlotte’s aching clit as both of their faces contorted with pleasure. Wyatt began to feel her ass shake as he felt her orgasm once again surging upward from deep within her. Charlotte squirmed against the stiff rod as her ass drew up tight against the base of his thrusting cock.

Her tight little hole was too much for him to bear and Wyatt groaned suddenly as he felt his balls begin to spasm. “Oh, fuck Charlotte, here it comes!”

Charlotte shivered against his cock as her own climax erupted with primal force. “OH GOD YESSSS!” she screamed, her body exploding in carnal ecstasy. She felt Wyatt’s cock erupt inside her ass, shooting spurt after hot spurt of cum into her depths as she shuddered violently in the throes of her own shattering orgasm.

As their climaxes subsided, Wyatt backed off of her. He had his way with her, cumming in every one of her holes and went to the shower to rinse off. After a moment, she joined him under the shower head letting the hot water soothe their muscles. She grabbed his luffa and filled it with soap and began to wash his body, taking ample time scrubbing his cock. The suds washed his crotch and she dropped the luffa to the shower floor.

“I want more of this fantastic cock.” She whispered, stroking his soapy rod, bringing it back to life. Charlotte squatted down on the shower floor and stroked him slowly, watching his cock lengthen and thicken through the soap.

“God, what a magnificent cock,” she murmured.

Wyatt smiled as she stroked away, his mind in pure bliss. She was going suck him off again. He felt like the luckiest man alive. With his new cock, he would never have a hard time with other women. But for now, it was Charlotte’s so she had better put on a good show for him he thought happily as she the water rinsed the soap away.

Leaning forward, she slowly slid her tongue around his bulbous head, lifting her eyes to watch his face. Her lips slid down over the crown and she began bobbing her head, sucking him hungrily, her lips stretched around it’s immense girth. The sight of her beautiful face impaled by his big cock was enough to cause a familiar stirring in his balls. He had cum numerous times in the past few hours, but the experience of receiving another blow job from this hottie was more than enough to make him excited again.

The water poured over the pair from the showerhead, filling the small space with steam. She moved one hand lower and caressed his balls with her fingers as she continued to patiently slurp on his cock. He imagined his wonderful cock erupting like a volcano in her mouth. He wanted her to taste his hot, pulsing semen a second time as it gushed into her mouth. She must've been thinking something similar, for she slipped one hand down between her legs, sliding into her wet folds and rubbing her clit as she prayed her head on his cock.

“Cum in my mouth,” she panted, looking up at him with an expression that showed her rising lust, before plunging her mouth back down on his drenched cock. She began to suck him with growing urgency now, her fingers milking his sperm-filled balls, coaxing them into giving up any leftover contents.

“Oh, absolutely.” Wyatt groaned. He gripped her head with both his hands and began thrusting into her mouth as he forced her head up and down in the same rhythm. Charlotte felt his balls contract against the base of his cock, expanding ominously in her mouth. She continued to suck him eagerly, waiting for her reward.

“OH FUUUCK!” Wyatt groaned as the first heavy rope of cum shot into her mouth. Her lips clung to the shaft as he eased her head downward, his balls spasming as he pumped a huge quantity into Charlotte’s sucking mouth.

“MMMmmmmmmm…” she moaned as his cock flourished and pulsed and she tasted his hot, creamy cum against her tongue. Charlotte’s lips pursed tightly around him and she sucked eagerly, squeezing his balls now as they emptied themselves into her greedy mouth.

At last, Wyatt was finished. She felt the last spasm of his body as the last ooze of his cum drooled out onto her tongue. Carefully, she eased her head back, keeping her lips closed to prevent the loss of a single drop. The water from the shower head sprayed over her body and dripped from her luscious tits. Releasing him, she looked up again as she opened her mouth to let Wyatt see his cum gathered on her tongue. He smiled down at her as Charlotte let it slide back into her throat and swallowed the entire load.

“Thanks!” Charlotte said pleasantly. She stood up next to him and exited the shower. After she dried herself off she went his bedroom. Wyatt turned off the water and stepped out himself. He heard her plop onto the mattress as he dried himself. When he joined her his room Charlotte was already sleeping soundly in his bed.

Wyatt thought about the whole ordeal of the last several hours as he looked her over. Charlotte had gone from total bitch to his bimbo overnight. Thanks to the website he had made while possessed, he could have her way with her however he wanted, and a massive grin formed on his face. It was everything Wyatt had fantasized about when he had masturbated thinking about her. He looked over at his computer, the monitor turned off. He wondered about the website and what else he could use it for. There were more girls like Charlotte out there. Plenty of them that were deserving of a little editing. With Charlotte asleep on his bed it was due time for him to take the new site for a test spin.

Wyatt sat down at his computer and wiggled the mouse to bring his pc out of sleep mode. The monitored flickered to life and there it was, Bimbopedia. Wyatt pondered how such a thing could manipulate real life. There was no scientific way for this to be real. The only explanation was the divine intervention of the devil he had met in the park that had possessed him into coding such a site. Wyatt wondered briefly about the bizarre man he had met at the park the other day. How he had put his hands on Wyatt and taken over him. Wyatt had woken up three days later to this website on his pc, a new dick and Charlotte being his bimbo.

“Why are you thinking about me when you could be doing the world a service and creating profiles on your new site?” Wyatt heard the stranger's low dark voice in his head. He looked around room to make sure he didn’t appear behind him. The room was just as it was moments ago, a complete mess from the several hours long fucking session with Charlotte.

“Go on, live a little. You have to have someone in mind.” The voice carried on.

After the stranger’s sentence finished in his mind, Wyatt got a text. He remembered he hadn’t checked his phone since before he made the website. It had been at least four days. He had been so caught up in the moment, he had forgotten about his job. He grabbed the phone and read the text. It was from his boss at work.

“Fuck!” Wyatt said out loud. He had missed several shifts at the diner where he washed dishes. His boss was a demanding bitch who repeatedly asked for the impossible and screamed at him constantly over the littlest things. He had been trying to find work but somewhere else, anywhere else, but he didn’t have any leads. Wyatt needed this job to supplement his income from what he couldn’t cover from his student loans. “Hope I’m not fired!”

He opened the message and read the text. ‘No call, no show, no job. Turn in your uniform in exchange for your final check.’ -Lexus

He hurriedly started typing a response begging for his job back but the stranger's voice sounded in his mind. “Your efforts are futile. Why don’t you give yourself a little leverage?”

Wyatt couldn’t help glance away from his phone and at his computer monitor. The answer to keeping his job was right in front of him. The website could not only change a woman, it could also change how they thought. His boss would never hire him back on her own, but he could make a page for her and she wouldn’t even argue. In fact, Lexus would be begging for him to come back.

“Not just begging for you to come back,” The voice said. “make her beg for your cock!”

Wyatt didn’t even give it a second thought. Before he knew he was typing away and building frame work for her wiki page. With the click of a button he had imported pertinent information from county records and social media. And with minimal effort, he had his basics of his boss’s Bimbopedia profile laid out. Now with the page populated he could properly edit her measurements.

Lexus was decently pretty in her own right, Wyatt thought she was a little cute when they had first met but was quickly turned off by her attitude. She would deny him of tips and take them all for herself. And if something difficult needed to be done, Wyatt would always have to do it, no matter how gross and dirty the job. He was constantly scrubbing toilets with improper gear. After he’d do an immaculate job out of fear of losing his job, she would ruin everything he did and make him clean it again.

She always had a bad perspective in life, and that demeanor seemed to always rub people the wrong way. It was probably a side effect from being treated like dirt her whole life by her family and deadbeat loser boyfriend. Her insecurities in her personal life carried over to her professional and she would take it out on Wyatt. In a strange way, Wyatt empathized with this. Lexus’ life mirrored his in a way. However, Wyatt was always able to not let it consume him and take over his life. Which was the main reason the devil stranger gave him the gift of Bimbopedia. There must was a higher purpose at play, Wyatt thought.

A smile widened across his face as he began editing Lexus’ features. As he played with the sliders for her measurements he watched in awe as her profile photo began to change and fit with the settings he’d picked. As he worked Lexus’ features began to take on bimbo characteristics. He expanded her small breasts, making them blow up like balloons until they pressed perfectly against the fabric of her blouse. Wyatt adjusted her ass into an exquisite heart shaped rear that pushed out to the point where it was calling for him to grab hold of it. Her legs thinned out slightly and lengthened as her blonde hair grew a little longer, cascading down her back in beautiful, glistening waves. He cleared up her skin and face to make them free of any blemishes. For the final touch gave her a set of pouty, soft glossy lips. When he was done Wyatt sat back in his chair and took in the photo, god damn, she looked fucking gorgeous.

Just looking at her new body made the blood rush to his cock. He had to go find her and fuck the shit out of her. Jam his cock in her mouth and bathe her tongue in his cum. Wyatt got dressed, grabbed his car keys and phone, and began to head out the door when the stranger’s voice echoed in his head.

“Aren’t you forgetting something?” The voice questioned. “She may look like a bimbo… But is she going to act like one?”

Fuck he’s right he thought, sitting back down at his chair. He scrolled down the last few editable fields on the page. They were mostly personal questions to define personality and aspirations. He bypassed all those until he came to final one; Will be a complete bimbo for. Wyatt quickly replaced some famous hot young actor with his name and saved the changes. He left Charlotte sleeping in his bed and his room. Wyatt hardly closed the front door behind him when he received a text. He fished the device out of his pocket and checked the message.

‘Come to work, you can have your job back. I have a special job for you and want to give you a raise.’ - Lexus

“Fuck yes!” He shouted. “It’s working!”

He sent a response thanking Lexus and telling her he would be there soon. He jumped in his car and started the engine. He quickly drove the mile-long drive to the diner and pulled into the parking lot. As Wyatt took a parking spot in front he could see Lexus pacing in front of the glass doors. His mouth hung open and eyes popped wide in starry eyed surprise when he saw her. As if he saw a knock out stunner for the first time. Her hair was a stunningly shiny, falling down her back and begging to be pulled. Her breasts had grown several cup sizes and the shirt that hid them was straining to contain them. Her tits seemed to defy gravity and jiggled when she shifted her weight. Her body had gone from a plain, somewhat featureless frame to a curvy, sleek, bimbo goddess with long sweeping legs. Several patrons of the restaurant were surrounding her, obviously flirting. Wyatt couldn’t blame them. With her new body, there wasn’t a man who couldn’t look at her and thinking about nothing but burying their cocks deep inside her. His own mind screamed thoughts of primal, hip grabbing, bedpost clenching sex.

As Wyatt threw the car in park he saw Lexus ignoring the men staring at her phone, but she glanced up almost immediately and saw Wyatt. She bolted through the glass double doors and almost sprinted to his car. A button popped off her work shirt, revealing her ample cleavage, unable to contain the bouncing breasts as she jogged towards him. He was surprised that she was actually coming to him. He thought that he would have been the one to get out and meet her inside the diner and formally rehire him. Apparently, that wasn’t how it was going to go down as he waved casually through the windshield at her and she smiled back with a sense of longing. The men in the restaurant lobby glared at him with envy when she opened his passenger door and climbed inside.

“Hey Lexus.” Wyatt greeted her. “How are feeling?”

She smiled broadly as she leaned over the center console and gave him hug, smashing her amazing breasts against him. She giggled as she ran a quick hand through his hair leaned back into her seat and gave Wyatt a once over. The look in her eyes was one of desire, as if she finally sitting next to the man of her dreams.

“I feel fucking amazing!” She said brightly. “I have no idea what got over me a little bit ago, I was in the office doing bullshit paperwork when I blacked out. When I came too I had a revelation on how great my body was. I couldn’t stop thinking about you. I just couldn’t wait for you to come to pick me up.”

“Well I came right down when you offered my job back.” He replied.

“Pfffft fuck this place.” She replied strapping her seat belt around her. “I quit, I already have a different job lined up.” She licked her lips and her eyes glanced quickly at Wyatt’s crotch.

“What?!” Where?” He responded. “You didn’t have to lie about a raise and job to get me to come.”

“Sorry hun,” Lexus said, her hand coming down on his leg. “I couldn’t think of any other way. But honestly, you don’t want to work at this diner, you’re so much better than that. Let me make it up to you.” The palm of her hand glided from his knee up to his crotch.

She was right. He was too good for some lame job washing dishes. If he had to edit Lexus’ and Charlotte’s Bimbopedia profile to make him money than he would just do that. But those ideas would have to wait for now, he had more pressing matters on his cock.

She leaned over, bringing her head next to his ear. “I have a job for you, it’s just not the one you thought. Let’s get out of this hell hole and I’ll show you.” She whispered as her hand rounded over his thigh and smoothed over his crotch.

The blood shot through his cock as her tiny hands pressed over his cock through the material in jeans. There was only one thing on Lexus’ mind; his cock. And he was going to give to her. Without hesitation, he threw the car in reverse and pulled out of the parking lot. They left the restaurant and Wyatt drove his car down a side street. He thought he’d drive to a secluded spot in a vacant parking lot somewhere unless she had another idea.

“We are we going?” Lexus asked looked over at him.

“I thought we would find somewhere more private.” Wyatt answered.

“Well like, fucking hurry!” She demanded, leaning over the center console. “I can’t wait to see the goods.”

“What’s stopping you?” He shot back.

She unbuckled her seatbelt and laid her head on his lap, her hair tucked behind her ear. Lexus gently placed her finger against Wyatt’s cock which soon became quite firm inside his pants. The touch took Wyatt’s eyes away from the road for a moment as he glanced down at Lexus, she had a wicked grin that showed her inner feelings of desire. He couldn't do anything but smile back as he returned his eyes to the road ahead of them. Lexus unzipped Wyatt’s slacks and quickly slid her fingers inside, caressing his member through the thin fabric of his boxers. Her touch made his cock twitch and rush as he felt the button of his pants suddenly pop open as she sought to free his rod.

“Wow it’s so much bigger than my boyfriends…” She said, as she gripped his cock. Her hand could barely close around his girth.

Wyatt was amazed how someone could change so drastically and so quickly. An hour before she was a plain jane, and now she was a gorgeous bimbo goddess. A few days ago, she hated him, but now she was bent over his lap getting ready to suck his cock. After all the harsh treatment she had given him at work, her taking his dick would be a fitting revenge.

“Why don't you pull my pants down and measure with your mouth?” He asked boldly. He lifted his hips slightly as she yanked down his pants down, fishing his rod through the opening his boxers. Her eyes opened wide when it came into her view.

“Oh my god!” She said, a tone of shock in her voice. “It’s the perfect cock!”

Lexus’s fingers traced the length of his thick cock, up one side and down the other. She returned her grip to it and began to stroke hard and firmly. After a few tugs, Lexus’s tongue slipped from her mouth as she licked the tip of his cock. Wyatt choked back on breath and twitched his hands on the steering wheel as her tongue began tracing along his head. The car slightly swerved and he corrected as he focused his attention on the road. Good thing he had chosen a quiet street with little to no traffic or someone may have reported him reckless driving. Lexus didn’t seem to notice sharp movements of the vehicle and began bobbing her head, getting his hard cock wet, coating his cock in her saliva. She licked his cock from the base to the tip and swirled her tongue around the head, causing Wyatt to groan out. Lexus began to bob her head slowly and deeply, allowing Wyatt’s shaft to brush against the back of her throat with each stroke. Lexus hummed happily as she sucked away, letting Wyatt know that having his cock in her mouth was more pleasing than anything she’d experienced.

One of his hands came off the steering wheel to rub the top of her head as she moved her hands away from his cock began to bounce her head faster. She nursed Wyatt’s cock as her moans increased in volume. She sucked him for several minutes while Wyatt had a hard time paying attention to the road. Lexus was quite a natural at giving head, her bad attitude had transitioned over into a naughty slut, full of enthusiasm. His balls began to churn and Lexus quickened her pace. He groaned as his balls swelled and his cock tensed up.

“I’m going to pop!” Wyatt cried out.

“Please do! Cum in my throat.” She begged as so took him deep into her mouth. Wyatt felt his cock press against the opening of her throat. He thought she would back her head up but she pressed her face down further and he felt her throat constrict around the tip of his cock and then around his shaft. Lexus continued to descend on his length until her lip were almost pressed up against the base of his cock. Wyatt couldn't hold it back any longer, Lexus’ deepthroat was sending him over the edge.

“OOOHHH FUCK I'M CUMMING.” He shouted out as he erupted his into Lexus’ eager mouth. The resentment from when she had belittled and embarrassed him while he was working melted away with every round he sent flying into her mouth. He pumped spurt after spurt into her throat as she began to bounce her head up and down. He kept shooting hot pulses of semen into her mouth, filling it full until some spilled out and trickled out the corners. Lexus left his cock standing in the open air and sat up in her seat and immediately swallowed.

“Are we there yet?” She asked impatiently, wiping the side of her mouth, and pressing his leftover cum between her lips. Lexus began to tug at his cock again, bringing it back to life.

Just then, they arrived at their destination, an empty parking lot that was secluded from the street by numerous large trees and buildings. Wyatt pulled into a parking spot in the back of the lot and killed the engine. Lexus immediately crawled over the center console and straddled him in his seat. She pressed her face against him and kissed him deeply, pulling him by his shirt.

“I can’t wait to have your cock inside me.” She said, unbuttoning her strained blouse and freed her amazing breasts. Lexus reached back and undid her plain black bra, exposing her luscious nipples to Wyatt. He didn’t hesitate to bury his face between them. He licked along the skin of her globes, tracing his outstretch tongue over her nipples and then back to other. As he sucked one into her mouth Lexus bucked her head back, moaning out towards the ceiling.

“You ready to fuck me?” She grabbed his head and pressed him against the headrest. Wyatt nodded in response. Lexus unlatched the driver’s side door and stepped out. She immediately took off her shoes and undid her pants. She turned and bent over in front of him as he watched her pants slide off her ass and around her ankles. Lexus looked fantastic in the summer night air standing before him in just her panties waiting for him to take charge.

Wyatt got out of the car himself and started to remove his pants. His cock stood straight out before him as he motioned for her to bend over the hood. She bent over the fender of his car looking back at him with a naughty smile spread across her face. Her ass called out to Wyatt asking to be fucked. However, there only one thing wrong, her ass still had panties on. He moved up behind her. With a quick motion, he pulled her panties down over her ass, leaving them stretched between her thighs. Wyatt grabbed his thick massive cock from the base and stepped in closer. He rubbed it against her labia, teasing her lips. He had already cum multiple times, he wasn’t in any rush to get off. Teasing her with his cock for a moment or two wouldn’t hurt either.

“Is this what you want?” He asked as he bounced it upward against her clit.

“Yes, I want it so bad.” Lexus answered, her body shivered against the tapping of his hard cock.

“What if I decide to not give it to you?” He taunted, backing away just an inch or two from her awaiting pussy. He looked down to see her slit was already glistening with moisture. His mind flooded with how this should play out. He had to make her scream for it. He would eventually bury it inside her but not after she apologized for all the fucked up shit she put him through at work.

“Please Wyatt! You have to give it to me! My pussy is aching for you.” She insisted, her voice a high whine. “Please take me now! PEASE!”

“What about shitty things you said and did to me at work?” He demanded.

“I’M SORRY WYATT! IF I COULD TAKE IT BACK I WOULD.” She apologized.

“You say that now, but that doesn’t make it right…” She said coldly.

“You’re right... I deserve to be punished.” She replied softly, her face flushed with embarrassment. “Slap me, spank me, do whatever you want. Take my pussy as restitution. It’s yours forever...”

“Forever?” He asked, pressing his cock back against her opening.

“YES!” She screamed looking back at him over her shoulder, her hips pressing back onto his rod, his tip spreading her eager lips.

Wyatt leaned over her back grabbing a fist full of her beautiful blond hair. He yanked her head back towards his, arching her back up and bringing her ear next to his mouth. “Then take this dick you fucking bitch!" He shouted. He then pushed her face hard into the hood and jammed his prick into her tight pussy.

“Oh!” Lexus grunted and her eyes slammed open wide as he violently sank his massive member into her. Her tight vagina accommodated his thick shaft, stretching to be completely filled by him. The folds of her pussy gripped onto him as he impaled her with his cock. Aggressively, Wyatt began to pump his cock in and out, slamming her body with his hips so forcefully against the car that it lifted her feet off the ground. He drove into her again and again, thrusting so hard that her firm ass cheeks shook with each thrust into her submissive pussy.

He moved his hands from her hair and switched his grip, placing his hands on the curves just above her hips. He grabbed each side for more leverage to aid his thrusts as he mashed into her tight pussy below. Her head whipped about as his thick hard cock tore her tight cunt apart with hard, painfully deep thrusts. The sound of his balls slapping unceasingly against her tiny clit seemed to echo throughout the vacant parking lot.

“Yes. Yes. YESSS!!!!  FUCK ME HARD WYATT! FUCK MY FUCKING PUSSY!!!” Lexus screamed, her body writhed back against his pounding cock, loving the vicious fucking she was receiving. She moaned with overwhelming lust as her body tensed as she through her head back and Wyatt felt her hips shiver around his dick.

“OH GOD YESSSS, I’M CUMMIIIINNNNNGGGG!!!” Lexus screamed. Her pussy was spasming and tightening around his pistoning cock.

Wyatt didn’t stop his onslaught while she came and continued to work his cock into her. She kept bouncing her hips back and forth on him in encouragement. Her tits bounced against the hood of the car as his cock sunk in and out. He excitedly pounded her tiny pussy below with savage abandon as she pressed back onto him slamming her body on his hard rod. Her breathing became rapid as her moans started rising in crescendo. The folds of her pussy began convulsing around his cock again, letting Wyatt know that she was ramping back up. He increased his rhythm and began slamming her pussy furiously with his cock. Her moans were increasing with volume with each thrust in.

“Oh oh OH OH MY GOD!” She moaned. “I’m cumming again…”

Lexus press her ass into Wyatt’s hips, her pussy shuddering against his shaft as it impaled her. He buried it all the way inside her and waited as her second orgasm seized her body, her pussy grabbing his cock tightly as she trembled through waves of pleasure. Wyatt looked down to see his cock buried in her wonderful pussy. The view was too much, Lexus was going crazy, her face flushed with desire beyond her control as her pussy clenched over his cock. He felt the familiar expanding in his balls, he was finally going to cum.

She bucked her head back and screamed “CUM FOR ME!”

Wyatt groaned loudly as his toes began to curl up. Lexus’ cunt fucking was wearing him thin. He moved his hands to her shoulders pulling her up and arching her back. Her pussy tightened around his dick as he sunk his rod all the way into her cunt. Wyatt felt his body tense up, he was going to blow at any moment. She looked up at him over her shoulder, a look of thirst and yearning deep in her eyes

“Please cum Wyatt.” She urged, her voice a whisper. “Cum deep in my pussy.”

He couldn’t contain it any longer, his balls were beginning to contract, and moment later his cock twitched and swelled enormously inside of her. He grunted loudly as her soft warm pussy drove him to climax. She pushed her hips back onto him as he thrusted his dick deep into her. Wyatt groaned and pulled her hair instinctively as he shot a massive rope of cum inside her pussy.

Lexus’ eyes popped wide open as she felt his cum splash against her cervix sending her into another orgasm. He continued to pound her earnestly as he shot ribbon after ribbon of his warm semen into her. Her arched body began shuddering uncontrollably as he kept shooting more and more into her body. He groaned happily as his sperm filled her up, her pussy locked tightly around the base of his cock as it erupted. He left his cock still as his balls emptied, until finally, he was spent.

“I want to lick it clean.” She muttered. She slowly raised herself off of him and turned around to face him. She knelt down and extended her tongue lick his cock free of cum. She kept eye contact as she slid her tongue all over every available inch of his shaft. A glob of his cum escaped out the side of her mouth, but she raised a finger and pushed it back into her mouth. Lexus lowered her mouth back onto his cock and sucked him clean, Wyatt groaning in euphoria all the while.

His mind raced as she masterfully cleaned his cock, making up for all the times she had made him do the dirty cleaning duties at the restaurant. He grinned wide as he thought about Bimbopedia. His website had made it all too easy to get his revenge. If he could turn the campus bitch and his wicked boss into raging bimbos, he could do the same to any woman he desired. Just click it and stick it.

Once she appropriately cleaned him she stood, turned, and bent back over the hood of the car, keeping her hand on his cock the whole time. She pulled him in toward her ass. Wyatt looked down as she guided his tip to her puckered butt hole.

“You’ve punished my pussy,’ Lexus said. “Now punish my virgin ass…”
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“You’ve punished my pussy now punish my virgin ass.” Lexus said, guiding his massive cock to the entrance of her puckered butthole.

Wyatt’s mind spun with the drastic change in Lexus. Hours before she was just a plain jane and with the powers of his website, Bimbopedia, he was able to transform her into a gorgeous bimbo goddess. He had modified her breasts, blowing them up like balloons to a fantastic set of D cups. Wyatt adjusted her ass into an exquisite heart shaped rear that pushed out to the point where your eyes couldn’t help but stare. Her legs before were short and slightly chunky, but now they swept out immaculately. Her dusty blonde hair he made a little longer and lightened the color, making it shine and cascade around her face in beautiful, glistening waves. He cleared up her skin and face from any blemishes, raising her cheek bones to make her facial features symmetrical. For the final touch gave her a set of pouty, soft glossy lips. Not only did he change her physically, but he altered her mind. She used to be horrible bitchy boss who had just fired him hours before and now she was craving his cock to the point she wanted him to take her ass for the first time.

“Please take it now!” She begged.

Wyatt smiled as he looked her over. Lexus sexy naked body was bent over the hood of his car. The only piece of clothing she had on was her panties that were still stretched between her thighs. Her amazing breasts were pressed up against the hood as she looked over her shoulder at him, biting her lip in anticipation. He was amazed with how the website had made her transform so excessively. She used to yell at him over the little things when he was her subordinate. Do the most demeaning work and blame as well as punish him for actions he had never done. She would steal his tips, charge against his check for things that would turn up missing, make him work over time and never pay him for it. Now she was going to be the one to pay for it. 

“I am going to take it…” He said coldly. “You’ve already apologized for the things you’ve said. But how are you going to make it right by your new master?”

“I’ll give you anything you want Wyatt!” Lexus bargained. “Just tell me what it you want and I’ll do it.”

Wyatt pressed his cock into her into the entrance of her tight hole and pressed in meeting immediate resistance. He kept pushing forward but his cock was having trouble slipping in. Lexus’ face grimaced as he turned her head away from him, biting her lip. Her body was resisting and she was struggling to relax. Wyatt felt her ass began to stretch to admit his huge cock. At any moment, he would pass through.

“You know what you can do?” He asked.

“What?” She whispered, hanging her head.

“TAKE THIS FUCKING DICK!” He screamed as he leaned forward with a quick and powerful lunge. The head of his giant cock popped inside her ass and began to slide inside.

“UGHHHHH!!!” She screamed out and bucked her head backward. Her fingernails scratched across the hood of the car. Good thing there was no one around to hear them because any passerby may have thought he was forcing himself on her. He didn’t give her time to adjust and just pressed in further. Wyatt saw Lexus turn her head back over her shoulder to look at him. Her face was clenched up and single tear streamed down her face from the sudden pain.

Good. He thought, as she cried out from the pain of being impaled by his cock. Wyatt grabbed her by the hair on the back of her neck and pulled her face closer to him. She arched her back as his cock continued to bury itself in her ass. When he brought her head to his, Wyatt extended his tongue and licked at her earlobe briefly before tracing it up her cheek and to the corner of her eye. As he did he felt the moisture of her tear briefly wet his tongue and it bore the true taste of sweet revenge.

‘Good!’ Wyatt heard in his mind as her tear dissolved into his tongue. The voice was deep, dark, and fierce. It was the familiar voice of the stranger. The one he had met in the park a few days before when his life was ‘normal’. The man had simply appeared out of nowhere. He smelled of sulfur and seemed to know Wyatt more than he knew himself. After a strange conversation, the man touched Wyatt, possessing him to program Bimbopedia.

Days later, Wyatt woke up in his bedroom with an enlarged cock and had an encounter with his school bully, the college hottie, Charlotte. The power of the website had changed her as it had changed Lexus, turning her into a slutty bimbo. Wyatt extracted his revenge for her harsh treatment, taking her virginity in all three of her holes. After she had sucked him off in the shower and fell asleep Wyatt used the power of Bimbopedia to transform his boss Lexus. And now the cycle continued on with her. The encounters between the two of the were oddly similar. Two young women who had scorned him before but now they existed only to please his cock. Both of them had given him everything their body had to offer in apology for how they had treated him. It was all too strange for Wyatt and he thought that the demon who had possessed him had plans that were beyond the understanding of mere mortal.

After licking the tear free from her face, Wyatt waited patiently now for her body to adjust. While he did he saw the stranger’s smile flash before his eyes briefly and he thought for moment how much he had changed as well. He had gone from goofy nerd to big dick alpha in no time at all. He stepped with confidence for the first time in his life. The power he now held had gone to his head, he would've never thought that he’d ever talk this way to woman nor treat them in such harsh manner.

‘She deserves it!’ The stranger's voice echoed in his mind. ‘NOW TAKE WHAT IS YOURS!’ And with that, the image of the stranger’s smile laughed and disappeared, snapping his focus back to scene unfolding before him.

Lexus’ ass began to finally relax and he pushed her back down to the hood of his car. He grabbed her by the hips and backed out before slowly thrusting his shaft deep in Lexus’s ass. He looked down between her cheeks and loved the way she looked with his cock imbedded in her. He began to slowly move in and out, sending it deeper inside her with each stroke.

“Fuck my virgin ass!” Lexus chanted, turning her head to the side to try to get a glimpse of him behind her.

“How do you like it slut?” He asked.

“I LOVE IT!” Lexus screamed. “I love your cock in my ass! Fuck me like whore I am!”

Wyatt began to piston his cock in and out of her, her asshole gripped him tightly. She moaned all the while as he ass-fucked her. She began to bounce back on him, writhing as his cock moved in and out of her asshole. As she peered back at him the look on her face told him she was loving this brutal fucking. As if she wanted with every ounce of her body to ravaged like this. With each thrust Wyatt’s balls slapped against her clit, echoing off the buildings in the empty parking lot. Wyatt continued to plunge inward for several minutes until he felt her ass shake as he felt her orgasm rush in from deep within her. Lexus squirmed against his enormous cock and drew up her ass tight against the base of his thrusting shaft.

“OH FUCK YESSSS!” she screamed, her body bursting into a massive orgasm. Her body seemed to ripple around his stiff cock as he continued to pound away. The tight little hole of her ass was too much for Wyatt to resist any longer. He groaned loudly and felt his balls churn, folding in on themselves to unleash his pent-up cum.

“Here it comes whore!” He yelled. A moment later, Lexus felt his cock swell and erupt inside her, spurting a rope of hot cum into her depths as she shuddered uncontrollably in the midst of her own disabling orgasm.

When his climax subsided, Wyatt backed away from Lexus and wiped his cock on her ass cheek, his cum oozing from her used ass. He had his way with her, just as he had with Charlotte earlier in the day. He had cum in every one of their holes and now they were now his slaves and they would call him master.

He leaned in over her back and brought her body upright, pulling her against his chest. He kissed along her shoulder and up her neck before biting softly on it. She moaned as he did, rubbing his arms and head.

“That was amazing.” She whispered. “I can’t wait to have you again.”

“All in due time Lexus.” Wyatt said, not knowing where the response had come from. The way he had enunciated had a striking resemblance to the stranger. “But first we need to get you some better clothes for your new killer body. So, get dressed and jump in the car.”

“Sounds fun!” She replied. Immediately carrying out his request and finding her clothes. The clothes she had on were her work clothes. The pants and underwear were too big and baggy for her body. Her top didn’t fit well either, straining on her breasts and way too baggy around her shoulders and waist. After they both got dressed they got in his old sedan. Wyatt drove back to his house and the pair walked inside.

When they walked through the rental house he shared with several other male students they were greeted to the typical college bachelor party house. The place was beyond messy. Half empty beer cans and old pizza boxes filled a majority of the unused space in the front room where his roommates would gather and play console games. His roomies would constantly party and would stay up late being loud and doing who knows what. Wyatt never participated, foregoing any partying to be an introvert who stayed in room reading books and playing on his computer. When they entered the kitchen, one of his roommates was shaking parmesan on a slice of pizza. His roomie immediately noticed Wyatt and quickly waved him over.

“Heyyyyy brah!” His roommate said happily, his eyes surprised that Wyatt was bringing another sexy hottie into their home. The look on his face was one of desire when he looked Lexus over. He obviously wanted to shove his face into her gorgeous tits.

“I don’t have time for this.” Wyatt replied.

“Trust me man you’ll want to hear this.” His roommate stated as he walked over to Wyatt, holding a hand up to cup his ear so he could whisper privately. “Charlotte’s still sleeping in your bed bro…”

Wyatt backed his head away from his roomies cupped hand. “I know...” Wyatt said, his voice a normal volume for anyone to hear. Wyatt placed a hand on the small of Lexus’ back and began walking her down the hallway.

“Just looking out for ya…” The roommate's voice trailed off. To an outsider it was very strange to see Wyatt like this. For it was quite unusual from his normal hermit behavior. He used to just hole himself up in his room, only leaving for work and school. He was a virgin and had never brought a girl to the house. But now he was bringing home a second stunningly beautiful woman while he already had a gorgeous one in his bed. The look on his roommate's face was one of shock from not understanding what the fuck was going on. Wyatt didn’t care to give him an explanation. Until this morning his roommates rarely talked to him, now all a sudden they were being buddy-buddy now that he had hot girlfriends. Goes to show how demeanors change when there is a shift to a new alpha.

Wyatt decided to leave his roommate without an explanation and guided Lexus to his bedroom door. He opened it and they went inside. Charlotte was still sleeping as they entered his room. Her naked youthful body was half covered with his bed spread and her lovely long black hair fanned out across his pillow. Like Lexus, Charlotte looked fucking hot, just the brunette version. Her body was legendary, a perfect model figure that required no maintenance. Her tits were pure candy, rounding out from her flat smooth stomach. Her firm and tight ass was one created by the lustful dreams of horny men.

“Who’s the sleeping beauty?” Lexus said, tilting her head in confusion.

“Your new co-worker.” Wyatt responded plainly as he closed the door behind them. He sat down on the edge of the bed next to Charlotte, grabbed her by hip and shook her awake. She roused almost immediately and raised her head to look up at him. When Charlotte realized it was him her face brightened up and she smiled devilishly.

“Heyyy Wyatt.” She said pleasantly as she sat up, letting the covers slide off the top half of her body, revealing her mesmerizing breasts. “You ready for more?”

“Actually, I need you to do something for me.” He replied.

“Sure!” She giggled, her tone ecstatic. “Does it involve sucking your cock? Please say it's sucking your cock!”

“Oh my god! Oh my god! Oh my god! This girl read my mind.” Lexus blurted out quickly.

“It does involve that,” He said to the both of them. “but that's your reward for you two doing something for me.”

The pair of girls looked at him impatiently, hanging on his every word.

“What I need for you to do is find some sexy outfits. The sluttier the better. And go dance at the strip club. I lost my job and need some money so I'm going to put you ladies to work.”

“Good idea!” Charlotte giggled.

Lexus nodded quickly in agreement several times. “Okay!”

“When you get back I'll let you both suck my cock for your reward.” He said. His mind was racing on how easy the ladies were making this. Unbelievable! He couldn’t help but smile.

“Oh hell yes let’s go!” Charlotte said, getting out of the bed, and finding her clothes. “I have the something picked out already, I can’t wait for you to see it!”

“I wanna see it!” Lexus said. “Name is Lexus by the way.”

“Nice to meet ya! Charlotte.” She greeted.

“You wouldn’t happen to have anything I could wear, do you?” Lexus asked.

“I have just thing actually!” Charlotte responded. “Let’s go to my place and play dress up.” She finished getting her clothes on and the two ladies started walking out the bedroom door.

“Uh hem!” Wyatt grunted, making the ladies. “Don’t forget your transportation.” He held out his car keys and jingled them.

“You’re not coming with us?” Lexus asked.

“Actually no,” He responded. “I’m gonna stay in.” He knew that they didn’t have their cars with them. He would of drove them but he was tired and needed sleep.

“Awe.” Charlotte muttered. “Oh well we’ll back early in the morning then, and I’m waking you up when we get back so I can get my reward.”

“That’s fine.” He said. “Just bring me back some money.”

“I will!” Lexus said whimsically, taking his keys. And with that the girls left his room and walked down the hallway, having a conversation about some slutty top Charlotte thought would look great on top of Lexus boobs. He heard his roommate say something to them but they must have disregarded him because they kept talking about miniskirts and front door closed shortly thereafter.

Wyatt collapsed onto his bed. It was nice to be alone and have some quiet. Finally, he was able to sigh deeply. It was quite a contrast to the rest of the day that was packed with surprises and hours of sex. As he lay there he went over the day in his mind. The website the stranger had possessed him to create was doing wonders for him. It had turned two girls that completely hated just yesterday him in submissive bimbos. If his idea of them stripping worked out, money wouldn’t be an issue. The thought of not having money troubles definitely took a weight off him. He could pay his bills and just focus on school. When he started thinking about school he remembered that his grades from finals should be available soon. He wanted to check his email but he was so exhausted he decided to be lazy and just let sleep take hold of him. Not even a moment later, he drifted off to sleep.

He woke up several hours later to weight shifting on his bed and then tugging at his boxer shorts. A pair of small soft hands lifted his hips and the pulled off his shirts. Then the familiar sound of Charlotte’s filled his ears “It’s such an amazing dick.”

His sleep deprived eyes opened as Lexus scooted forward to grab his shaft, her fingers began sliding up and down along his cock. Giggling, Charlotte crawled over to him, bending forward and extending her tongue. Lexus's hand bent Wyatt's cock toward Charlotte’s face and she slowly traced her tongue around the head of his stiff rod. She lapped at him for several moments until she parted her full lips and slid them down over his crown, sucking on just the head and then sliding down just a bit more to take another inch of his cock. Wyatt groaned with pleasure, excited at the sight of these two young girls, whom had hated him yesterday, were now worshipping his cock.

Lexus released her hand from his shaft and leaned down, and began to lick and suck on his balls. Lexus teased them with her tongue, alternating between them with her lips, then pulling back and letting it pop out. Meanwhile, Charlotte sucked happily on the head of his cock, her lips descending further as her head bobbed up and down making soft slurping sound all the while.

“Charlotte, you look so hot while you suck his dick.” murmured Lexus, her voice girlish.

“I couldn’t agree more.” Wyatt agreed, watching the whole ordeal unravel. Charlotte accepted the compliment, flashing her master a quick wink as stroked him with one hand and bobbed him eagerly with her head

“Can I have a turn?” Lexus asked.

Charlotte lifted her head off Wyatt’s cock and held it for Lexus’s waiting mouth. Lexus almost immediately plunged her lips around him, wrapping her mouth tightly around his girth. Charlotte slid her hands around the base of his shaft and began jerking him off into Lexus’s eager mouth. She then dropped her head towards his balls and began to lick and tease his balls with her tongue. The two of them worked away their self-assigned area. Servicing every inch of his cock and balls.

As if by prior agreement, the girls turned their heads and pressed their lips against his thick shaft on each side, and they began to move up and down his dick with their open mouths. Their tongues flickered along his shaft as they rose and fell. Their lips surrounded the sides of his shaft, both of them loving on his throbbing cock. The familiar stirring in his balls began to rush forth, he knew that he was going to pop at any moment. They let their mouths move all the way up the shaft to the head, their lips met and they kissed each other, thrusting their tongues forward into each other mouth.

Wyatt grabbed his cock just as they began to kiss. “I'm going to cum on your pretty faces.” He said. The girls immediately placed their heads together side by side. Wyatt stroked his slippery cock with his fingers, as Lexus reached up and fondled his heavy balls. They were drawn up even tightly against the base of his dick. She felt them flex as his cock swelled in front of their faces.

Suddenly he groaned, slowing the pace of his stroking, and felt his cum racing up the shaft and erupting like a volcano, spurting thick ropes of cum over Lexus’s and Charlotte’s face. His hand moved in rhythm with the thick pulses of his semen, pumping out what seemed like an endless quantity of it. He aimed his cock alternately at Charlotte, then back at Lexus, wanting to give them both their share of his hot, syrupy cum. Each time he fired a blast, he alternated between their parted lips, filling their mouths with it.

Finally, his balls were empty, a last strand cum stretch across to Lexus's lips, connecting her mouth to the tip of his cock. She leaned in and enclosed the head of his spent cock with her mouth, her tongue caressing the sensitive tip. Charlotte licked along the side of him cleaning along his length.

Finally, she withdrew her mouth and leaned away. Charlotte watched as Lexus swallowed, letting his cum slide down her throat. Charlotte then followed Lexus’ example and swallowed hers as well. The two girls began to lovingly lick each other’s faces like two kittens, cleaning off the pearls of cum that covered them. Wyatt watched on, fascinated with the eagerness with which they cleaned each other of his cum. Once complete, the turned over to look up at Wyatt.

“Thank you!” The said excitedly in unison. The tone they said it with was as if they had received a present that had wished for all year.

“Your…” Wyatt paused briefly still tingling from the massive load he had shot on their faces. “...welcome.”

This morning he was still a virgin and not even a day later he had given a facial to two the two girls that he fantasized doing it the most to. It was a dream realized, achievement unlocked. He glanced over to his nightstand there was a massive stack of bills piled up. Not only did he just get his cock services by a blonde and brunette goddess, but they paid him for it.

“That’s for you for letting us suck your cock.” Charlotte said.

“Thanks for all you hard work.” He replied. “I’ll count it in the morning. It’s been a long day and still need to sleep.”

And with that he shut his eyes. The girls collapsed on top of Wyatt. Their breathing heavy as they cuddled together in a pile of flesh on his bed. They latched onto Wyatt in his blissful aftermath for several minutes before the woman decided to get up and rinse off in the shower. Wyatt stayed laying in his bed and they returned minutes later with wet washcloths. They proceeded to clean his body, taking tender care to make sure they didn’t miss an inch.

When they finished, the ladies climbed into bed with him and they drifted off to sleep. He took comfort as his bimbos’ heads rested on his chest. The stress of the day's events melted away from his mind, everything was falling into place. Wyatt felt like the luckiest man alive as sleep finally took his body.

When Wyatt’s weary eyes finally opened the sun was up. He glanced over at the clock on his nightstand to read the clock. It was obscured by a wad of money and he had to shift the pile away to finally read it; eight thirty am. He felt the weight of two women’s heads on his chest. Wyatt carefully got up, lifting Lexus and Charlotte’s heads, and easing them one by one back to the mattress. They adjusted towards each other, cuddling together to fill the space that Wyatt had left.

He showered, shaved, and came back out to his room still wrapped in a towel. He got all the cash and decided to count it at his desk. The majority of it was fives and tens, but a decent chunk was twenties. Totaling up to $710. ‘Not bad’ he thought, he had enough to make his portion of the rent in just one night. They must have worked really hard at the club. Good thing he had rewarded them, they earned every cent, well drop that is.

With that taken care of he checked his email on his computer, hoping for an email from his math professor; Miss Seu. He was in luck because it was at the top of his inbox, just sent moments ago. Wyatt opened the message and gave it read. His jaw dropped in surprise when he read his grade - F! Supposedly he had flunked the final because he didn’t do several problems the teachers way. Which was bullshit, he had studied hard for this test and knew the material. He had shown his work and got the correct answer to every question. He had even gone back and redid every problem in the way she had instructed, showing his work yet again.

“FUCKING DAMMIT!” He shouted at his computer screen.

Miss Seu was his least favorite teacher. She treated him unfairly, always demanding Wyatt’s work be done to a higher standard than the other students. She would gloss over everyone else’s work and give them a pass as long as they had the right answer but when she gets to Wyatt she would severely critique every number. Worst of all, Miss Seu would constantly lose his assignments and not give him a chance to redo it saying it was past the deadline. It became such a problem that he went to the math department dean. He was quickly turned away when he found that Miss Seu was the department dean. Wyatt had then turned to the school dean which quickly backfired because the Dean was Miss Seu’s father.

Wyatt quickly got dressed in a rage. He knew that Miss Seu would be in her private office on campus and would plead with her to fix his grade. Right before he left his room he heard the familiar words of the stranger in his head.

‘What are you going to do if she doesn’t change your grade?’ The cold voice said. ‘why don’t you bring something for leverage?’

As if by its own will, his closet door quickly slid open and his laptop case dragged across the floor by itself and stopped at his feet. The sight made him jump in fright.

‘The battery is charged and a bimbo profile has been prepared for Miss Seu in case you need it.’ The stranger’s angry voice continued, sending a shiver from inside his mind and down his spine. ‘Go now… And take what is yours!’

Before Wyatt knew it, he was in his car throttling the gas to the college. He looked to the passenger seat to check if his lap top case was still there. It was, right where he left it. Wyatt wondered how Miss Seu would handle the transformation if he decided to use the website. He would try to talk some sense into her and get her to adjust his grade. If she didn’t than he’d use the college wi-fi to connect to the site and get her to change her mind. Miss Seu could use a couple adjustments to her body and attitude anyways.

Finally, he pulled into the student parking lot at the university and took the closest available spot. He took his laptop from its place on the passenger seat of his car and strode toward the faculty office. He walked into the hallway and found Miss Seu’s door. He knocked lightly before twisting the knob and entering. Her office was a narrow room with plain office furniture and smelled of expo marker from the numerous white boards on the walls.

Professor Seu was seated at her desk, focused on her computer screen. She continued to read on as he entered, most likely trying to finish whatever she was doing before greeting him. Miss Seu was a short, slim Korean woman in her mid-thirties and had her brown hair tied back in a bun by a chopstick. Her face, was smooth with high cheekbones that bore a pair of almond shaped eyes. She wore a pair of slim framed reading glasses, knee length skirt and white long sleeve button down blouse with the top few buttons undone.

“You failed my class Wyatt,” She said not even turning her head away from the computer screen. Her voice didn’t carry an accent to match her ethnicity. “You’ll have to retake it next semester.”

“Miss Seu, you have to let me pass.” Wyatt pleaded, coming to the front of her desk. “I did everything you asked, every assignment, studied, showed up to class every day, payed attention and was never a disturbance. I don’t understand how you could fail me.”

“You failed to turn in the assignments.”

“I sent every assignment in on time and even ahead of the due date. Some assignments I even sent twice!” Wyatt’s voice was starting to show frustration.

“I never received any emails from you for the whole semester.” She said plainly. She wouldn’t even give him the respect of looking him in the eye. She seemed to care more about what was on her computer monitor.

“I even printed them out ahead of time and gave them to you in class to be sure.” Wyatt argued.

“All assignments must be emailed.” Miss Seu said staying firm.

Wyatt boldly came around the desk. “Professor, why do you treat me so unfairly?”

“You’re a disgrace to the math department. I’ve never had more of a horrible student in my class for my whole career.”

“What are you talking about? I did everything per the syllabus. I was so well versed on the material that other students wanted to copy my notes!” His voice was getting angry.

“You failed my class, it’s as simple as that. Now get out of my office!” She warned.

“Fine,” Wyatt said, trying to keep his temper. She could easily have him expelled and Wyatt needed to finish his degree. “I’ll leave.”

Wyatt turned and started walk towards the door. He was about to reach for the door handle when he thought about Bimbopedia. Miss Seu may not change her mind on his grade so he would have to make her. But Wyatt wasn’t going to stop there. He was going to make her pay for it. Suddenly Wyatt turned back towards her and started to remove his computer from the shoulder bag.

“You know the only reason you have this job is because your father is the dean.” He said, his tone mocking her.

“What did you say?” She asked, her tone rising sharply. Her face finally tearing away from her computer.

“You heard me. It’s true too, that’s why it actually got your attention.” Wyatt said, taking a seat, and unfolding his lap top.

“You’re an idiot.” She said.

“You’re unfit for teaching.” He replied, connecting to wi-fi.

She shot him a look of disdain for his contemptuous remark. It was obvious by her expression that she didn’t enjoy Wyatt’s insults. She slowly got up from her chair behind her desk as Wyatt pulled up his browser, pulling up her Bimbopedia profile and preparing himself for a good time.

“You have some nerve coming in here saying that to me.” She snarled at him.

“Me?” Wyatt said arrogantly, scrolling down to her measurements on her profile.

“Who else would I be talking to you fucking moron!” She said, clenching her fists. “I don’t know who you think you are but I’m gonna make you pay. I’ll see to it that you expelled in a heartbeat for your insubordination.”

“Yeah just keep talking bitch.” Wyatt said nonchalantly as he started adjusting measurement sliders on her profile. He looked up at her as he did, wanting to see the website's effects in real time.

Professor Seu seemingly froze, as if something had shocked her. The chopsticks holding her hair popped out of her hair, letting it fall as her back arched and her mouth fell open as her eyes flung open wide. Her tiny breasts expanded beneath her blouse, breaking buttons away from the threads and ripping through the fabric. Her hips and ass widened as her legs lengthened in her mini skirt, sweeping outwards beautifully. Her hair turned glossy and waved around her face as her complexion went pristine and youthful. In moments, she had turned from plain Asian teacher to perfect model body bimbo goddess.

Miss Seu screamed, but soon enough her terror gave way to the realization that she had changed into something better. She looked down at her tits that had torn through her top and took in her new body. She was mesmerized by her breasts and let them hang their briefly before shyly covering them with her arms.

“Did… did you do this?” She asked, her tone shocked.

“Say hello to the new you.” Wyatt replied coyly. He scrolled down to the bottom of the page to edit the final field that would seal the deal. The question of ‘Will be a complete Bimbo for’ was blank. Wyatt typed his name in and looked up as he hit enter.

Her knees hit floor of the room and a few tears streamed down her face. Wyatt had never seen firsthand the reaction to Bimbopedia before. The look on Miss Seu’s face was confused and sad at the same time. He knew that her mind was being re-ordered. As if her previous logic and morals were being ripped away and replaced with new set of values. Despite everything she had said and done to him, he felt a strange sympathy for her. He stood up and got her a tissue to dry her eyes. Something inside his heart knew that this was wrong but then he heard the stranger's voice in his mind.

‘No remorse, no regrets. These thoughts of yours will sidetrack you from your purpose.’ The voice sounded angry, stinging his mind like a whip. A loud bell sounded in his mind and before he knew it, any empathies and sympathies were washed away. They were replaced with motives of revenge and ultimate vendetta.

He looked over at Miss Seu who dabbing her eyes furiously. “You ok?” He asked flatly.

“Okay?” She sniffed, looking up at Wyatt. “No! I’m not okay!”

“What’s the matter?” He asked coldly, the voice of the stranger lingering in his tone.

“It’s just… that I… was so awful!” She proclaimed. “I’m such a monster. Failing you in my class. I’ve treated you terribly, oh my god…”

Miss Seu’s hand suddenly came up in front of her face and over her mouth as if he had realized something horrible. Her head sunk down and she began sobbing like a hot mess.

“FUCK!” She whimpered. Her hands were trembling over her face. “I’m so sorry Wyatt... I have no explanation why I did those things to you.”

Wyatt showed no sympathy for her situation, grabbing her by the neck and hauling the petite Asian bimbo to her feet. She stood up next to him, her eyes wide in surprise as she looked up.

“Stop it!” He snarled. He then slapped her lightly to bring her to her senses. Her eyes showed that her confusion clearing from her mind and her body stopped trembling.

“Thank you, Wyatt.” She said holding her cheek. “I deserved that. I don’t know what came over me.”

“You just needed to snap out of it.” Wyatt replied, the voice of the stranger seemed to guide his words. “You feel awful- and you should. You’ve been total bitch!”

She flinched suddenly at his words. Wyatt could see his words causing her pain. He could see also see her new mind taking form through her eyes. The expression of regret being replaced with one of uncontrollable lust that she didn’t understand. Wyatt grabbed her by the shoulders and forced her down to kneel on the floor in front of him.

“You’ll feel better after you apologize.” He said.

Miss Seu looked up at him with her new face. “You’re absolutely right!” Her face lighting up. She looked at him as if she saw the man of her dreams for the first time. She bit her lip softly, her face flushing. “Please let me make it up to you. I want to apologize.”

Wyatt towered over her and thrust his hips out slightly. “What are waiting for?”

She immediately reached for his belt, working quickly to free him, licking her lips all the while. “Just tell me what you want me to say…”

“Say: I’m sorry for being a horrible teacher.” He commanded.

“I’m sorry for being a horrible teacher.” Miss Seu said quickly, unzipping his fly. His cock twitched inside his pants. The hard member becoming hot and thick, rising to full mast.

“I don’t ever want to be a horrible teacher ever again.”

“You’re going to resubmit my grade as an A.”

“I’m retracting your grade and replacing it with an A.” She replied. “I will definitely do this for you and more.”

She slid Wyatt’s pants down and his huge cock sprang free. She stared at it in awe, her mouth dropping wide open. By her expression it was the largest cock she had seen with her own eyes. She closed her fingers around his cock and it throbbed in her hand.

“You now understand that you are meant to serve me.”

“My entire existence is meant to serve you and make you happy.” She said confidently. Wyatt listened to her words. The sounds made him feel great to finally hear the submissive words coming from her mouth. Her pretty mouth and face looked so enticing, he had to bury his cock in it. It would look so much prettier with her lips wrapped around his cock.

“Show me how you serve Miss Seu.” He grunted, the head of his cock tapping against her pouty lips. “Serve my fucking cock to make up for what you did.”

The professor opened her mouth and extended her tongue. She licked at his tip briefly before holding his rod straight up and running her tongue along the underside of him. She then slid her tongue back up to his crown and engulfed him. Wyatt groaned as her sweet Asian lips wrapped around his girth as she slid her mouth down, not stopping until it pressed into the back of her throat. In moments, she was bobbing back and forth between Wyatt’s thighs. He reached his hand down and tangled his fingers in her hair. He used the leverage from his new grip to thrust his hips forward into her mouth.

Wyatt was in ecstasy while Professor Seu kept her mouth tightly circled around his cock, her head moving up and down, slowly nursing him. Her mouth must have filled with saliva making the shaft extremely wet as her head continued to bob and suck on him. Wyatt was surprised with her skills, for with her age obviously came experience. She had no shortcomings on her technique, unlike Charlotte and Lexus whom made up for it with sheer enthusiasm. He groaned loudly again and the professor raised her head of his cock

“You have an amazing cock Wyatt.” She complimented before Wyatt used his grip on her hair to slide her mouth around his shaft again. 

“I didn’t tell you to stop Miss Seu.” He commanded. She let him know that she understood by humming wildly as she resumed her servicing.

She continued her oral assault on him and suddenly Wyatt felt a wave rush from his balls and up his spine.

“There you go,” He grunted, spasming hard as his cock filled her mouth. “I’m going to cum. Take it all bitch, take every drop in restitution.”

She nodded her head in accordance. Wyatt reached his peak and sped over the edge, thrusting his cock faster as his cock began to twitch. Pleasure washed over him as thick ribbons of cum shot from his cock. Miss Seu’s eyes popped open wide as he erupted into her throat. He filled the professors gorgeous mouth with burst after burst. Wyatt felt the sweet satisfaction of revenge as he came. Miss Seu, his professor that had hated him previously was now taking his load into her mouth. As he came down from his peak, she slowed down and cleaned him off. When she was done spat his cock out and showed him his load in her mouth, then quickly swallowed him down.

“Did I do okay?” The professor asked sweetly. “I hope it made you feel better.”

It did, but he wasn’t done with her yet. Wyatt looked down between her legs to see her skirt had been removed. She must have worked them off while she had his cock in her mouth. The only piece of clothing on her body was her sexy brown panties had a tiny wet spot in the center. Wyatt had to continue one, bury his cock in what lied beneath. Not only was he going to ravage her tight pussy, but he was going to make her feel him. All of him, every inch.

“Come here!” He commanded, hauling her up to her feet.

He took behind her desk and bent her over in front of her computer monitor. The display showed a listing of grades for the students in her class, Wyatt’s included. Wyatt noticed that he was the only name on the list that didn’t have a passing grade. He grabbed her back the back of the neck and pressed her face near the monitor next to his name and grade.

“You see that!” He sneered as he yanked her panties down.

Miss Seu nodded as they fell around her ankles.

“You going to pay for that.” He told her as his hand slipped down and parted her thighs. He grabbed one of her legs and placed it up on the desk. Wyatt noticed how flexible she was as he positioned her, the transformation must have made her body that of a cheerleader or gymnast.

“How am I going to pay Wyatt?” Miss Seu asked, shoving her keyboard out of the way and pressing her face against the desk.

“By taking something.” He told her as he spanked her ass cheek, making her squeal in delight. “This fucking dick!”

“YES!” The Professor begged, thrusting her pert ass against his hips. “Please fill me with your cock! Do it now! Just fuck me! PLEEEEEEASE!”

Her words let loose a primal urge within Wyatt and he pinned her against the desk. His fingers spread the folds of her tiny pussy and with one hard stroke he drove inside of her. Her eyes rolled into the back of her head as he slowly pressed forward. Her walls were intensely tight around his huge girth and took a moment for her to stretch around him. He continued to lunge in, inch after inch of his massive cock disappeared within her until finally he bottomed out inside her petite body. He pressed up against her cervix, the contact sent shivers through both of their bodies.

“OH WYATT!” She whimpered. Her tight pussy beginning to adjust and stretch to his thick shaft, accommodating his penis until she was completely filled by him. Wyatt began pistoning his cock in and out of her from behind.

“I was so wrong about you.” She panted. “I had no idea that taking your cock would... feel this GOOD! UH UH UGHHH! I should've done... this when we... met. I have... no idea what I was… Ughhhhhh!... thinking.”

He began to fuck her steadily, pounding his cock back and forth inside of her. Miss Seu’s hand grabbed at her hair as she moaned in pleasure. Wyatt reached down and caressed her breasts as the bounced forward with each of his thrusts. He lifted her by the shoulders, arching her back bringing her face near his. He quickened his rhythm into her pussy, pistoning his cock into her hungry cunt. Professor Seu continued to moan, her breath becoming short, her voice rising in pitch until it became a high shriek.

She reached up to touch his face, brought his head in toward her lips and nibbled his ear briefly before backing away. She marveled at his eyes as he pumped in and out of her pussy. “Oh yes! Fuck me! FUCK my pussy!”

Wyatt pushed her back down to the table and her arms were stretched across the table, gripping edges furiously. Wyatt drove deep and hard for several minutes. She moaned out each time his balls bounced against her swollen clit, her body climbing toward orgasm.

"OHHH! OH MY, I'M CUMMING!" The professor screamed and she bucked her head upward, her ass and pussy shuddering against his shaft as it impaled her. Miss Seu’s pressed against Wyatt’s, her body quaking as she climaxed. He could feel her pussy spasm around his cock as she panted and gasped. Wyatt continued to pound her hard from behind, locking into a hard rhythm. Miss Seu came down from her peak and begged Wyatt for more and he knew that it was his turn to ramp up.

He forced her flat against the desk as he finally felt himself let loose. The contents of his balls surged up his cock before exploding inside her. Miss Seu bucked her head as he sent a massive hot jet of cum splashing against her cervix. Wyatt pumped spurt after spurt of his creamy goodness inside her as she grinded her ass back onto him. She cried his name out in relief as she felt him burst inside her cunt. 

When it was over, Wyatt pulled back and went back in few times, just to make sure Miss Seu was nice and plugged. She continued to sob out his name and then for forgiveness of her crimes against him.

“Thank you so much, Master.” She whispered, seemingly afraid to say the final word as it escaped her lips.

While he appreciated the gesture of her given her mouth and pussy to him, Wyatt had no time for thanks. He had work for her to do.

“Change my grade Miss Seu.” He commanded.

She did as she was told, quickly changing the grade to an A as he requested. Miss Seu then reached back and stroked his cock that was still buried in her pussy in attempt to harden him up again. She then looked back at him over her shoulder.

“I’ll give you an A+ if you fuck me in my ass…”
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“I’ll give you an A+ if you fuck me in my ass…” Miss Seu offered.

Miss Seu straightened her body and spread her arms across her desk. She gripped the corners and waved her tiny Asian ass enticingly, begging for Wyatt’s massive cock. Wyatt knew he’d have to struggle to slip it in, but he knew from his experiences with Charlotte and his boss Lexus that it would eventually work its way into her tight butthole. Miss Seu looked over her shoulder and placed his tip at her ass’ entrance and looked over her shoulder licking her top lip in desire and anticipation.

“Please Wyatt, fuck my ass.” She begged. “You want an A+ right?”

Wyatt stepped in close to her as his cock settling down between her ass cheeks. She reached back and grabbed his cock, and pressed it against her puckered entrance. She had already taken him in her mouth and pussy, but she was still aching for more. With her recent change, all she wanted was to pleasure him and be his bimbo.

The changes in Miss Seu were drastic. She was just a normal middle-aged teacher before, while she was decently attractive, she wasn’t anything to write about. She had given him a F in his class for apparently no other reason than just spite him. But Wyatt wouldn’t have it. With the power of his website; Bimbopedia he had changed her to a gorgeous, submissive, bimbo goddess. Now look at her! She was spread across her desk in the private faculty offices, begging for his cock in her ass!

His life had changed about several days ago when he had met a mysterious stranger, who possessed him into creating editable wiki website called Bimbopedia. Wyatt didn’t remember much of the possession, only seeing flashes of the ordeal. Supposedly three days had passed when he finally came to. When he woke up, he a massive new cock and a supernatural website to use to get his revenge on all the women who had wronged him. First, he used it to turn college hottie Charlotte from a ruthless bitch to his submissive bimbo slave. Wyatt would have never dreamed to have his school bully screaming his name, cumming in her mouth and taking her virginity. While he took her in every hole, she begged for forgiveness and he sentenced her to taking a load in every one of her holes. It was like a dream fulfilled.

Wyatt had then used Bimbopedia on his horrible boss Lexus when she fired him for a no call no show. He turned her from slightly overweight plain jane to gorgeous woman. Not only did he change her physical features, but changed her mind as well. Making his boss crave his cock. She begged for him to take her over the hood of his car, while she apologized all the while for every crappy thing she had put him through.

The same fate was befalling his math teacher Miss Seu. When he had edited her Bimbopedia profile, she begged for his forgiveness. Saying that she had treated him like a monster and wanting to repay him with her body. She was definitely going to pay for it. And he was going to make her feel it.

Slowly, he pushed his cock forward. Her ass resisted, trying to stretch to admit his huge member. Miss Seu did her best to relax her body, biting her lip as she felt him slowly press it forward. His cock seemed fold back on itself as it pressed in but then, his tip popped inside her and he felt the walls of her butthole constrict around his massive cock.

“Ughh!” She cried out as he finally penetrated her. “...it hurts.”

“GOOD!” Wyatt snarled. “I’m glad it hurts. This is what you get for being a cunt all semester.” It felt good to tell her how he felt. She had failed him even though he had done everything the professor had asked. She would lose all his assignments and not give him a chance to redo it saying it was past the deadline. Sometimes he’d even send her two copies just in case but every time she insisted he never did the work and wouldn’t accept it late.

“I’m so sorry Wyatt!” Professor Seu whimpered. “I... deserve this. I’ve been a monster! I’m so sorry. Punish my ass. Every bit of pain I feel will be my payment for everything I did.”

“Good!” He replied, knowing that she finally understood. And with that he powerfully lunged in, stretching her tiny hole as he buried his huge girth deep into her ass.

“UGHHH!” She groaned in response.

“Take this fucking big dick in your ass professor!” Wyatt yelled, reaching over her back and grabbing a fist full of hair. He yanked her head back as he began to work his cock back in forth inside her, sending it deep with every plunge.

“Oh yes!  Fuck my ass!” Miss Seu sobbed. “Cum in my ass. I want to feel it.”

Wyatt continued to pump his cock in and out of her, her asshole wrapping around him tightly. Miss Seu moaned as her body adjusted, the pain finally turning to pleasure. He pounded her ass for several minutes, he wasn’t in a rush to get off, beside her really wanted to savor this moment and make her feel his big cock for everything it was worth. She began to move with his thrusts, loving the way he pounded her in restitution for her crimes. As he throttled away his balls bounced against her clit and she squirmed over the length of his cock. The tight and warm sensation rushed up Wyatt's cock, to his balls and through his brain. Pleasure washed over him, knowing that he would pop any moment. Wyatt wanted to fill the final hole of his Professor, fill her ass with his warm cum. Her tight little hole clenched him so tightly that Wyatt groaned as his balls started to churn.

“Here it comes Professor!” He said.

Miss Seu shuttered around his cock when he said his words. Just the mere fact that he was about to come sent shivers throughout her body. She pressed herself backwards against his cock as her own climax took her.

“OH GOD YESSSS!” she screamed, her body ramping up to a peak. She felt Wyatt’s cock erupt inside her ass, feeling his hot cum splash into her depths. She shuddered uncontrollably as he spent his load, moaning all the while.

As their climaxes subsided, Wyatt backed off of her. He wiped his cock against her ass cheek to clean it off. He felt redeemed that he was able to have his way with the professor, cumming in every one of her holes just as he had done with his other two bimbos. Now it was Miss Seus turn to join his harem.

“Now that we got that out of the way,” Wyatt said. “You will do everything I say from now on.”

“Yes master.” She said submissively, his still cum oozing from her ass. “Anything you want.”

“Good!” Wyatt replied, his voice and tone sounding much like the demonic stranger that had possessed him to make Bimbopedia. “If I need you, I’ll call you and you will immediately do as I say no matter what. I don’t give a fuck what you are doing or how important it is. You will drop everything because nothing is as important as your devotion to me. You will continue you position as Professor here at the college, but all your money, all your property, belongs to me.”

“I understand Wyatt.” She murmured. “My everything is yours, I only exist to please you now.”

“Good!” He responded, putting on his clothes and putting his laptop back into his shoulder bag. “In your spare time, I want you to work the strip club. Every penny you make dancing you will give to me, you understand?”

“I do.” She responded, still leaning over her desk.

“Good, now get dressed and get back to work.” He directed, she immediately sprang into action and found her clothes. “I’ll call you.”

And with that Wyatt left her private office, closing the door behind him. He walked out the halls of the faculty building and to his car, placed his shoulder bad in the passenger seat and drove away from the campus. He decided he would head home, back to his rental house that he shared with several roommates. Wyatt knew that Lexus and Charlotte would still be sleeping in his bed when he got back. He thought that maybe he’d wake both of them up and have them take his cock again before sending them off to go dance at the strip club. Maybe he’d bend them over next to each other, take turns filling their pussies with his cock and then make them kneel in front of him as he painted their faces with cum.

As he pulled in the driveway to his home he received a call. Placing the car in park he fished his phone out and checked the caller I.D. It was Maia, one of his twin foster sisters. If there was any reason for Wyatt having a horrible childhood it was because of them. They treated him with abuse at every chance they had, going way too far making him brunt of every embarrassing joke and prank. When they weren’t tormenting him, the twins would be plotting their next vicious attack. If Wyatt ever brought it up to his foster parents, the pair of girls would lie their way out of it because it would be two against one. They would go out of their way to cause him physical harm, pushing him off play sets and even out of trees. The more damaging the fall or the more he cried, the more they would laugh out of sheer evil. The phone that he reached to pick up the phone had been broken at one time because of them, still slightly bent several years later if you knew exactly where to look. It was because of their behavior Wyatt grew up hating the outside world, which forced him to cocoon himself indoors with the only things that brought him joy- books and computers.

Before he raised the phone to his ear he heard the voice of the stranger in his head. ‘Take back what is yours!’ The cold voice sounded, send a creep throughout his mind. ‘These bitchy cunts deserve punishment! You know exactly what you need to do...’

The stranger's voice would play in his mind in moments of opportunity. As if it were a guiding voice, directing him like commander. Every time it spoke, it all worked out, as if the voice had a foresight of what was to come. Wyatt couldn’t figure it out. The only logical reason behind this was it was the supernatural work of the devil.

The offset of the interjecting voice soon faded as he focused his thoughts back to his foster sister. Maila was far from overdue for a serious and deserving verbal assault. In the past Wyatt would have just rejected her and her twins phone calls and refuse to respond to their abusive texts. Eventually they would threaten him with taking something away or telling authority some huge lie to get their way. But this time he wasn’t having it, not only was he going to turn the tables on them, but he was going to play with his food and he was going to enjoy every second of it.

“Hello.” Wyatt said warmly, his tone obviously fake.

“Wyatt you are going to be in so much trouble with mom and dad.” She said in her usual mocking tone. The demeanor of her voice always had an underlying message of ‘I got you.’ This time was no different. She probably had some information that she was going to hold over his head and use it to get him to something he didn’t want to do.

“And why is that?” He questioned.

“I’m going to tell them about your math grade. That you failed your class. And that you lost your job.”

“And your point?” He replied unamused. He reached over to his shoulder bag and retrieved his laptop.

His foster parents didn’t pay for his school to begin with. He paid for it on his own with student loans and hard work. His parents didn’t even co-sign on the loan, they honestly couldn’t do anything. But now with his harem, money wasn’t an issue and his grade had been fixed. What Wyatt wondered was how Maila found out about this information. She must've been keeping tabs on him and wait for him to slip so she could pounce and get what she wanted, usually for him to do some embarrassing job for her sheer enjoyment.

“Well, when they find out about you losing your job they will tell the bank and make sure your student loans are revoked.” She threatened. “And you wouldn’t want that would ya? So, I’m going to give you an out. What I want you to do is-”

“Not doing it. Go tell them.” He said unphased and cutting her short, knowing her petty threat was more than hallow. While it could be possible that they may reconsider his loan without holding a job, the bank would immediately change their tone once he paid them with the money his harem made dancing.

“I will!” She replied, anger rising in her voice. Usually Wyatt would have already folded. “And when I’m done your chances at a degree are over! You’ll be flipping burgers for the rest of your life!”

“Pffffft!” Wyatt sputtered defiantly, knowing that his resistance was infuriating her.

“Oh, shut the fuck up Wya-”

“Why don’t you shut fuck up?” He interjected with the same pleasant tone.

“What did you just say to-”

“Shut the fuck up.” He said again, throwing his foster sister totally off track. He had never stood up to her in the past in this manner. She would have threatened him with some lie to put him in his place, which is exactly what she was about to do.

“How... dare you.” Her voice raised to pure anger. “I’m going to-”

“You ain’t going to do shit, you pathetic cunt!” He taunted, the sharp demeanor of his voice eerily similar to the stranger. He flipped open his lap top open and took it out of sleep mode and connecting to his home wifi.

“Why you little despicable shit! I’m going to get you thrown in jail! Bethany and I are going to tell our boss you fucking forced yourself on us!” She threatened. Normally this would have been a last resort to get him to do exactly what she wanted. Her and his foster sister Bethany had been interning for over a year at the District Attorney's office and had contacts in the police force and court system. In the past, everyone believed his foster sisters over him no matter how outrageous the lie. This time however, Wyatt was calling the bluff.

“Fine.” He said keeping completely calm, bringing Bimbopedia up in his web browser. Wyatt knew his ice-cold calm was getting to her. “Do it. If you want to go through a public trial made up on the basis of an outright lie, then by all means.”

“HOPE YOU LIKE YOUR JAIL CELL!” She screamed, the call then disconnecting.

Wyatt knew that she would immediately go to her boss at work and tell her the lie. She and Bethany would stop at nothing to make sure Wyatt was under their thumbs for even the slightest thing. Wyatt had an idea to counter this and turn this completely around on his sisters. They needed to be taught a lesson. Their whole lives they had lied to get what they wanted. It was now time to make sure they got caught in a huge lie by a massive authority. With their profiles brought up on the website he started editing their personality.  In a field regarding personal philosophy, he deleted the section of compulsive liar and replaced it with always tells the complete truth. He waited for a second, knowing that she was about to walk into her boss’ office. Satisfied with how long he waited, he pressed enter.

Wyatt wished he was in the room with his sisters as they sat in the DA’s office telling whomever their boss was that Wyatt was a predator but then doing an about face and admitting they were lying. Hopefully their boss had some sense and fire them from their internships immediately.

He didn’t stop there he had to be one step ahead, he scrolled down to their basic skills and replaced ‘knows how to drive an automobile’ with ‘doesn’t know how to drive, always calls her foster brother Wyatt for a ride.’ Such a shame Wyatt thought, they both drove incredibly nice and expensive luxury sedans. It sure would be nice of them to trade vehicles.

He waited in his car several minutes and kept the engine running when his phone rang. It was his other foster sister Bethany. He answered the call and raised the phone to his ear.

“Yea.” He greeted.

“Hey…” Bethany replied, her voice sounded shaken and embarrassed. “Can you pick us up from work?”

“Why so soon?” He responded pleasantly. “Doesn’t your shift end at five?”

“I don’t... want to talk about, please just come get us.”

“Awe sis you said please for the first time, what happened with talking to your boss? I gather it didn’t go so well...” He chided her. “Tell me the truth, what happened?

“Uh ummm.” She stumbled. It was obvious she was struggling to find the words, she had lied her whole life and now she couldn’t. She was obviously on the verge of tears suddenly faced with the facts of how she had treated him. The world of lies the two of them had crumbled down around them. “Uh bu- ah umm.”

“What has your tongue? Why are you stuttering Bethany?”

“I don’t know.” She burst in tears, her loud sobbing coming through clearly through the earpiece on his phone. He smiled, if it were anyone else he would've felt bad, but Bethany definitely needed to feel remorse for once in her life. Finally, maybe they would feel the shame of how they had been horrible monsters to everyone when they heard the truth coming out their own mouths.

He heard the phone shake and static with white noise for a moment. Wyatt heard Maila crying as well and a stern female voice of their boss saying that they needed to leave before Bethany’s voice returned. “Sorry... I don’t know what happened but we both just got fired and we need to leave the office, please… just come get us.”

“Why don’t you just drive yourself? Why call me all of a sudden? I thought you hated me.” He asked, really wanting her to deal with the torture of her own horrible thoughts. He threw his car in reverse and pulled away from his house.

“I do…” She answered slowly.

“But why?” He asked. It was finally going to get an answer to a question he had asked his whole life.

“Because I’m a monster.” She said between sobs. “You never did anything wrong, it just made me feel better. I’m so sorry, just please come get us. We forgot how to drive.”

“Thanks for the apology from your recent epiphany but it doesn’t make up for what you’ve done you fucking bitch.”

“I know… I’m a fucking bitch, I’ve been a bitch... my whole life.”

“Hell yea you have! Why did you get both get fired?” He asked.

“For lying…” She replied slowly. The admission seemed to be shock to her system by the sudden change in tone.

“About what? Must have been something big…”

“You know exactly what we lied about, you were on the phone with Maila. She came and got me and told me you called her on her bluff. We both went to our boss… the D.A. We were telling her about how you touched us and forced yourself on us. Then something changed. We suddenly stopped lying and told her we were compulsive liars and recanted what we said. Needless to say, she wasn’t amused by our charade and removed our internship.”

“Don’t blame her.” Wyatt yelled. “That’s one of things that can happen to a liar when they get caught. I’m glad you're fired! I’m surprised they didn’t lead you out of there in handcuffs for a false claim or report. You realize that if you would have followed through with what you said I would have been hauled off to jail in an ambulance! I hope you’re happy with yourselves! Enjoy your walk home! I’m not coming, fuck off!”

“BUT WYATT-” She pleaded.

Wyatt didn’t wait to hear what they said and hung up the phone. While he was driving to actually pick them up, he just wanted them to feel helpless and defeated for the first time in their life. Maila immediately called him, and he picked up the phone.

“What?!” He snarled.

“Please come get us, we’ll make it up to you somehow.” Maila pleaded.

“Fine, I’ll come and get you, and I’ll tell you how you’re going to pay for this...” Wyatt said, immediately hanging up the phone.

He drove to the downtown area of the city where the D.A.’s office was located and pulled up to the curb. His twin foster sisters were holding boxes filled with their belongings from work while a mortified spread across their faces. He pulled to a stop and let them in. When he opened the door and looked at the twins, he was forced to smile and grimace at the same time. They were extremely attractive girls but at their core were manipulators. They were identical twins, each having the straight red hair and icy blue eyes to contrast, not to mention the cheerleading athlete body that was a combination of god’s gift to man and the devil’s best efforts at creating lust. When he was younger, he had seen the tags on the various pieces their lingerie, noting the 36C bust and the constantly wet panties. He had never sniffed anything due to will power, and had only looked briefly at the tags when stumbling upon them in the bathroom, but the numbers and the facts had stuck. Back in highschool, they were most likely in the top ten hottest girls in the school, most likely ranking first because they were twin cheerleaders.

Maila got in the front seat while Bethany took the back.

“Thanks for coming and getting us.” Maila stammered.

“Yep,” He replied. “You have the keys to your BMW?”

“Uhhh yeah.” Bethany answered, her tone confused. Her eyes bounced between Wyatt’s face and her sisters.

Wyatt drove his car to the court staffing parking lot and found where her car was parked. He parked next to it and looked over at his foster sisters.

“We’re trading cars, since you don’t know how to drive.” He demanded. “This is one of the ways you are going to repay me.”

“But dad bought it for us.” They said.

“Don’t care, it’s mine now,” He said coldly. “Give me the keys or I’ll tell him that you got fired from your internship, and now your law degree will be delayed. You wouldn’t want that, now would you?” It felt good for once for Wyatt to give them a taste of their own medicine. Unlike him, the twins had a free ride in school from scholarships and money from his foster parents. Their recent removal from their internship would put all that in jeopardy.

“FINE!” Bethany replied, giving him the keys.

“Great, now we’re switching cars.” Wyatt took the keys. “You can come back and drive my bucket when you remember how to drive.”

They trio grabbed their things and got out of his car and into theirs. He started the engine to his new car and drove for a few minutes to an abandoned parking garage that was hidden from the street. He looked over at his twin sisters, taking in the sight of the pretty figures and luscious pouty lips. He wanted nothing more than to make their lie spewing mouths wrap around his cock. While he could easily use the website to make them do it without question, he wanted to blackmail them into doing it.

“Why are we here?” They asked.

“You’ll see.” He answered. “We’re all getting out for a little bit, I want to show you something.”

“Can you just take us home?”

“No.” He answered plainly and getting out of the car. “Do as I say or I’ll tell dad.”

“Fine!” Maila answered, and the two twins left the vehicle.

Wyatt came around the back side of the car and leaned against the trunk. Maila and Bethany came around to face him, a puzzled look spread across their faces.

“Now what's so important that you had to stop in abandoned part of town to show us?” Bethany asked.

“Well I wanted some privacy for when you both take turns sucking my cock.”

“Unbelievable!” Maila said. “There’s no way we would do that. I’d rather-”

“Rather what?” He interjected, taking out his cell phone. “Not finish college?”

“I won’t do that, I’d rather be disgraced by dad and start over than have to give you head.” Bethany said.

“Won’t be able to do that from jail.” He responded back coldly.

“Jail!?” Maila questioned.

“Yea jail, slanderous rape accusations are a big deal, besides I have a key witness, your old boss, the DA.” Wyatt said.

They looked back at him defeated, however they were still hesitant to begin.

“Now I have the ability to make your old boss forget.” Wyatt continued. “Just like I had the ability to make you both tell the truth, I’ll make it all go away and get you back to your internship. All you have to do is suck my cock how I like it.”

“You’re... our brother,” Bethany stammered, it was actually the first time she used that title, usually she’s call him twit, or some other insult. “We can’t give you head. It feels so wrong.”

“Pfffft!” He said. “Neither of you ever considered or even treated me like family. Your actions throughout our lives have proven that.”

“You’re… right.” Maila stumbled, her head hanging low.

“You ready to make it up to me? Finally treat me with the respect I deserve? Or do you want to be expelled from college and spend a few months in jail?”

Maila and Bethany looked over at each other, they had no other way to get this themselves out of it. Their ability to talk and lie themselves out of every situation had been taken away.

“Ok…” Bethany said, unable to keep eye contact with him or her sister, obviously embarrassed.

“Ok…” Maila agreed, her head hanging low.

“GREAT!” Wyatt responded. “Now kneel before me and suck my fucking dick!”

The twins looked over at each other confused. They exchanged glances as if they wanted the other to take the lead. Bethany and Maia frowned a little bit when they peered over at Wyatt's ever-growing bulge.

“Hurry now!” Wyatt snarled. “The longer you wait, the more damage your boss will do to your future...”

And with that the twins sank to their knees, sour looks on their faces as they began fumbling with his belt. Before he knew it, they had pulled his pants and boxers down, Wyatt's long thick cock sprang out at attention. The twins’ eyes popped open in shock with how massive it was.

“Better hurry,” He teased. “Definitely don’t want anyone to know what damage your lies have caused.”

“You’re… big.” Maila said surprised, running a finger along the topside of his shaft and making a face.

“I’m starting to lose my erection.” Wyatt said. He grabbed his cock from the base and slapped both his sisters with his fat tip. He was hard as ever; his words were just intended to make them squirm. The look in their eyes as they flinched was all too wonderful for Wyatt to finally see.

Finally, with a squeal that seemed to say, ‘I can’t believe we are doing this,’ Maila and Bethany began licking along the sides of his cock.

“That’s right, lick it, get it wet first…” Wyatt directed.

Maila was the first to make it up to his tip and she opened her mouth wide as she could and took his cock into her mouth. She gagged gently as his shaft flexed inside her. The tightness of her wet mouth finally wrapped around his cock sent shivers of ecstasy up his spine. Bethany licked along the underside of his length as Maila began to slowly bob on his tip.

“Fuck that’s good.” He said, reaching down with a hand and feeling their tits through their tops. “Yeah, keep going Maila. That’s really good. Bethany, suck my balls. You don’t want me to tell anyone do you?”

They both extended middle fingers as Maila took his cock as deep as she could in her throat.

“Fuck you.” Bethany groaned as she rolled her tongue along from the base of his cock and started sucking his balls. Sucking one and letting it pop out of her mouth before working on the other.

“That will come soon enough if you don’t show a little more enthusiasm.” Wyatt said, his voice cold like the demon stranger. “I’m pretty close to dialing dad.”

“I hate you.” Maila grunted, gagging around his girth.

Yet the twins continued to work, worshipping his cock like their lives depended on it. Wyatt gripped the side of Maila’s head for leverage and thrust her mouth deeper onto his shaft. He felt his tip press against the opening to her throat as she attempted to take his whole length, but only a portion of his cock disappeared into her mouth. He loved the sensations that rushed through him, thrilling him, leaving him intoxicated with power. Maybe he was going to come, Maila’s filthy lie ridded mouth felt so good rising and falling along his long hard cock. But he had to give Bethany a turn before he decided to erupt.

“Move Maila, it’s Bethany’s turn.” Wyatt directed.

Maila backed off of Wyatt's cock and Bethany replaced her, she grabbed his cock from the base and slid her mouth over Wyatt’s head. She slid down slowly, her lips perfect glossy cushions for his cock. Once he tapped against the opening of her throat she backed off and began again. Bethany began to bob his shaft and made quiet slurping sounds as she sucked his length, sending waves of pleasure from his cock and up to his brain. She looked up at Wyatt briefly to make eye contact with him while she engulfed his but immediately broke the stare out of embarrassment.

“Awe Bethany, you look so beautiful while you suck my dick.” Wyatt teased.

“Scroo yoo.” Bethany groaned as his cock filled her mouth, muffling the movements of her tongue.

“Hmphh!” Maila snarled instinctively in contempt, as she kneeled next to her sister.

“Why you just sitting there Maila? You jealous of your sister?” Wyatt asked. He removed his cock from Bethany's mouth and shoved it into Maila’s. “Open wide!”

She did as he instructed, sliding the head of his prick between her lips and sucked him in. She hollowed her cheeks as she swirled her tongue around the tip. Maila then slid her lips down his shaft an inch at a time, her lips stick smearing along his cock as she attempted to deepthroat.  She moved a hand to his hip and began to bounce on his rod with increased rhythm. Maila twisted her head slightly as she descended, trying to take as much him into her mouth as she could. While she was sucking him off with every trick she knew, it still felt reluctant and forced, as if it was her job, no enthusiasm or glee like his bimbos.

“Give it back to Bethany, she was sucking it better.” He withdrew his cock from her mouth and pointed it back to Bethany. Maila rolled her eyes as her sister took Wyatt’s hard cock back into her mouth, pumping her fist along his length in time with the movements of her head.

“I saw that Maila.” He snarled. “You going to have to pay for that.” He lifted his phone to his vision and unlocked it to taunt her. He pulled up his web browser and went to Bimbopedia. He had no intention of making a call out, he just wanted to make it look as if he was and make her squirm.

“DON’T!” She pleaded.

“Then give me a rim job...” He said, looking away from his phone and making eye contact with her.

“Oh my god, gross!” Maila said, fear spreading across her face.

“I’m calling dad then....” He threatened, searching Bimbopedia for their boss’s profile. It would take him a while since her didn’t know her name. But they didn’t need to know that, just as long as it looked as if he were texting.

Bethany noticed Wyatt playing with his phones and stopped his oral assault briefly and looked over at her sister. “Fucking do it Maila! He’s texting, make him stop!”

“But I don’t know how…” Maila responded.

“You’ll figure it out!” Wyatt said nonchalantly. “Now hurry up, my ass is waiting.”

Maila scooted around to the backside of her foster brother. Hesitantly she placed her trembling hands on his ass cheeks and gave them a quick little spread. Maila leaned in and extended her tongue, sliding it along the bare skin of his cheeks before working her tongue inward to his hole. She swirled her tongue around his opening, lapping at him.

“There you go!” Wyatt complemented. “That’s a good sister.”

Maila straightened her tongue and drove it inward and a sudden wave of pleasure washed of him. It wasn’t so much the pleasure caused by her tongue in his butthole, but more that mental release from the act. Her tongue worked away at him from behind as Bethany continue to bounce her head between his thighs from the front. Wyatt groaned as they worshipped him from two sides. His cock flexed in Bethany’s mouth and moaned softly as she realized he was about to burst. Bethany moved her head up and down quickly now trying to end the ordeal, keeping her steady pace and stretching her mouth around massive girth.

“Fuck yes, this is how it’s done!” Wyatt groaned. “I’m cumming soon. Maila get up here and get your reward.”

He knew he was going to erupt like never before, with his twin sisters submitted to his every whim, it was all too much and drove him over the edge. Maila came around to his front and knelt next to her sister, staring up at Wyatt. He thrust his hips upward, sending his dick deep farther into Bethany’s throat. She kept her lips pursed around the base of his shaft as his cock flourished. He quickly withdrew from her mouth as felt his balls contract and spasm.

Wyatt held his cock from the side and stoked it briefly before it finally swelled in front of their apprehensive faces. Suddenly he groaned as his cum raced up the shaft and burst out the tip. He aimed the first load at Maila, sending a massive rope of his cum splattering on the bridge of her nose. She instinctively flinched, making a face of objection as it struck her between the eyes. He then angled his cock toward Bethany, the second burst blasted with more pressure than the first as it landed square in her eye. He switched the direction of his cock alternately between them painting their faces with what seemed like an endless quantity of hot cum. They kept their eyes and mouth closed and tilted their heads back as he continued to unload. Each time he fired a shot across their faces, he felt the utmost liberation for every evil thing they had done to him over the course of his life. His revenge was more satisfying than the cake he never received for any of his birthdays.

When he finally finished the twins opened their eyes, a panicked look smeared with his cum across their faces. “We’re done now, right?” Bethany asked.

“For now.” He replied, taking to his phone once again. He edited their bosses profile to put everything back the way it was. They would receive a call any moment to get their internships back. But that would be the only thing that would return to normal for his twin sisters. Wyatt was far from done. For after he was done with changing their boss’ mind, he pulled up the twins Bimbopedia profiles and the stranger’s smile flashed before his eyes. “For now.”
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Wyatt glared down at his two foster sisters as they kneeled before him. Their heads were tilted back as globs of his cum were rolling off their faces. He had just painted both theirs faces with his warm seed in response to their attempt to blackmail him. Obviously, their plan didn’t go so well.

“We’re done now, right?” Bethany asked.

“For now.” He replied, looking back to his phone and editing a Bimbopedia profile for their boss. “For now.”

Until recently, Wyatt was your everyday introverted dork. That all changed when he met a demonic stranger who turned his life upside down, possessing him to make an online wiki database where he could change any woman into a gorgeous bimbo slut. Not only could he change how they looked and make them thirst uncontrollably for his cock but he could alter their thoughts and philosophy.

When his sisters had attempted to blackmail him with threat of a blatant lie, he had used Bimbopedia to turn the tables. Bethany and Maila threatened to tell his foster parents that he was failing in school and that they would take away his source of income. His twin sisters had always done this throughout his life, it had become a common tool for them to get what they wanted out of him. His sister would stop at nothing to get their way, not caring how big of a lie it was or who they hurt. When he called their bluff, his sisters doubled down and threatened to tell their boss he had forced himself on them. Normally, this action would have made Wyatt submit to their ridiculous demands because they interned at the district attorney's office. But with the power of the website he was able to take away their ability to lie. Their plan backfired while in the midst of telling their DA boss, who immediately fired them. 

Wyatt followed with a taste of their own medicine, threatening to file a police report about their false accusations, using their x-boss as a key witness. With their life and turmoil and their ability to lie taken away from them, they pleaded for forgiveness. Wyatt told them he had the ability to put things back to normal, but not before making them submit to a glorious face painting. His years of pain his sisters had put him through rushed out of him when he sprayed their pretty faces with an endless quantity of his cum.

With his punishment dispensed, it was time to for him to follow through with his word. He edited their bosses profile to put everything back the way it was. They would receive a call any moment to get their internships back. But that would be the only thing that would return to normal for his twin sisters. Wyatt was far from done. For after he was done with changing their boss’ mind, he pulled up the twins Bimbopedia profiles.

The smile of the stranger flashed before his eyes. The stranger had stayed with him through the last few days, interjecting himself in Wyatt’s mind, guiding his actions. The stranger didn’t take control if his mind, seldom speaking in Wyatt’s head with his cold tone, using logic to point Wyatt in the right direction. It seemed when Wyatt imagined his smile, it was as if he was following the stranger’s road map to its final unknown destination.

A few days ago, he had met the stranger in the park by his house. After an odd conversation, talking about Wyatt’s upbringing as if the stranger had known him his whole life. The dark man had placed his hands on Wyatt, sending him into a dream state where he had made Bimbopedia. He didn’t remember much of the possession, only seeing flashes of the ordeal and three days had passed when he finally came to. When he woke up, Wyatt had a massive new cock and a supernatural website to use to get his revenge on all the women who had wronged him. First, he used it to turn college hottie Charlotte from a ruthless bitch to his submissive bimbo slave. Next, he transformed his horrible blonde boss and then his spiteful Asian math teacher in gorgeous bimbo goddesses, making them scream his name and beg for his cock. Wyatt had rewarded them with cumming in all three of their holes and letting them become a member of his new harem.

“Go clean your pretty faces and I’ll take you back to your place.” Wyatt said.

The twins got up from the kneeling position and went to their purses in the car. They removed his cum from their cheeks and chin with tissues while Wyatt put his cock back in his pants. They waited for him patiently in the car as he peered down at his phone. He thought about the other bimbos he had been with over the days and how he wanted to bury his cock in them.

But now it was his twin sisters turn, he swiped down on his phone, scrolling their profile to the bottom of the page. The screen of cell phone stopped when it reached the bottom, the only editable field being the one he was looking for. ‘Will be a complete bimbo for.’

‘You should wait.’  Wyatt heard the stranger's voice sound loudly in his mind. The tone was twisted and distorted, the low pitch reminded him of a stereotypical demon. ‘They have something they need to tell you. Making them bimbos will delay it.’

‘Huh?’ Wyatt thought. He looked around as if the voice wasn’t coming from his mind. The stranger’s interjections were beyond off-putting.

‘You’ll see,” The stranger continued. ‘only use the site unless you know what question needs to be answered...’ And with that the voice trailed off.

Wyatt clicked off the twins’ profiles and minimized his browser. While he wanted to fill his foster twins tiny pussies with his massive new cock, it seemed the stranger had better plans. The demon hadn’t been wrong before, this time would be no different. Wyatt joined the twins in his newly acquired BMW and started the car.

He was in the midway through the twenty-minute drive to their apartment when Maila’s phone rang. It was their boss telling them they had their jobs back. A sigh of relief spread across his sisters faces as they heard the good news. Their boss apologized and gave them the rest of the day off.

“I have no idea how you did that, but thank you.” Bethany said.

“No problem.” He replied.

“Wyatt, please don’t tell anyone what just happened.” Maila asked from the passenger seat.

Wyatt frowned and looked over at her. “Pfft. I won’t.” He replied. “Who’d believe me anyways.”

“True.” Maila replied. “Guess I just needed some reassurance.”

The car remained silent for the rest of the ride home, almost awkwardly so until Wyatt pulled into the parking lot of their place. Wyatt thought about the stranger and how they had something to tell him. He just didn’t know what to exactly ask so he may as well just start from the beginning and it will come out eventually.

“So, Bethany, Maila. Why did you treat me so badly growing up?” He asked.

The two twins looked down at their laps and then over at each other. “We’d rather not answer that question.” Bethany responded.

Wyatt knew that his question was the correct one. There was definitely more to their hate than just being spiteful cunts. “Why is that?” He snapped as he pulled into a parking spot and killed the motor. “What’s keeping you from telling me?”

His prying questions were making them squirm, Maila and Bethany were shaking, he had struck a nerve on both of them. “We can’t say, we promised to never tell.” Maila muttered.

“Must be rather important for to not tell me.” Wyatt said.

“It is!” Bethany said. “Please don’t make us answer that. It will just cause more damage.”

“Damage to who?” He asked.

“You.” They both responded in unison.

Now Wyatt really had to know. It must be rather important to them to want to keep this secret. While they had to tell the truth because of his manipulation of their profiles, they didn’t have to answer his question if they didn’t want too. If they weren’t going to come out with it normally, then using Bimbopdeia will make them.

“Fine,” He responded, his tone straightened out, knowing he had other means to get the answer. “Just go inside. I’ll be up in a minute.”

They twin girls grabbed their things and exited the car. Wyatt pulled out his phone and brought up Bimbopedia. While he could just make a simple edit, and make them always answer his questions, but he wanted more. His cock thumped supernaturally in his pants as he edited the final question, imputing his name into the field. Not only would they answer, but now they will obey without question.

Wyatt locked up the car and went to their apartment. He opened the door and went inside. The twins were in standing in the middle of the living room, the look of confusion spread across their faces changed to excitement when he walked in. The identical twins’ faces were filled with desire as their blue eyes looked him over. Their straight red hair was down and framed their pretty faces and their sexy hour glass shaped cheerleading bodies were poised provocatively. Their 36C breasts seemed to press and stretch the fabric of their shirts as their nipples hardened underneath.

“I’m so glad you came back.” Maila said walking slowly towards him. “Don’t know what just came over me, but…” She placed a hand on Wyatt’s chest and looked him in the eye. “... I must see your cock again.”

He knew the transformation had already taken hold. The power of the site was amazing, a moment ago they despised him and now they craved his cock. It was all too easy, just click it and stick it. Wyatt might as well enjoy what was on the menu before finding out the answer to his question. He reached out and touch Maila’s smooth waist and pulled her in towards him.

“Well what’s stopping you sis?” He said before forcing her to her knees in front of him. Bethany joined her sister next to him on the floor. The twins quickly worked at his pants and belt, freeing his cock. It popped out into their view and the two of them looked at it as if they had opened an expensive birthday gift.  

“You have such a beautiful cock Wyatt.” Bethany said

“Mmhmm!” Maila gasped in agreement. “We’re so lucky to have a cock as big as this one.”

The excitement began to rise as the sisters both reached for his cock. It twitched in front of them, awaiting to be serviced. Their hands began stroking his cock and getting him worked up as it stretched to full length in front of their gorgeous faces. Wyatt looked down at him as they played with his hardening cock. The whole sight made him groan in delight.

“I don’t know why we have never done this before today.” Bethany giggled as she lowered head towards his cock.

“Me either.” Maila replied, fondling his balls. “Don’t know what I was thinking before, but now I feel as if I wanted his cock my whole life.”

“Same here.” Bethany agreed, her lips just an inch from his tip. “It’s bigger than any boyfriend I’ve ever been with.”

Maila continued to stroke him in amazement at Wyatt’s wonderful cock. She scooted closer to her sister's face as Bethany extended her tongue, encircling the crown of his beautiful cock. She angled his cock up and the two girls licked the bottom side of his shaft. Bethany then gracefully slid her lips over the crest of his tip of his cock and glided down his shaft until Wyatt felt his cock touch against back of her mouth. She slowly began to bob his shaft and her mouth filled with saliva. She made quiet slurping sounds as she sucked his length, sending waves of pleasure rushing up Wyatt’s spine.

When she had given him head in the parking lot an hour earlier it felt great. The difference from before was that it was forced. Now, Bethany and Maila loved him, the only thought on their minds was to please Wyatt.

“Wow.” Maila said. “You look so hot sucking our brother’s cock.”

Bethany spat out his cock making a loud pop sound. “Thanks,” She replied. “I want to see how good you look.” Without hesitation Maila engulfed his cock and immediately started humming away in glee.

“You look beautiful with his long hard cock filling your mouth Maila.” Bethany said before lowering her head to his balls. She started sucking each one, letting them pop from her mouth before working the other.

Wyatt groaned out as Maila slid up the length of his cock and released it from her red lips. She lowered her head down to the base of his and licked his shaft in a slow upward motion until she reached the head, taking him back again into her mouth. As she descended back down on his she moaned joyfully. Wyatt ran his fingers through her gorgeous red hair as she moved her hands to his hips and began to bounce on his rod without the assistance of her guiding hands, increasing her pace.

“MMMmmm, you’re both fantastic little cock suckers, aren't you?” Wyatt said aloud as his hard length and balls filled his foster sister's mouths.

“Mmhmm.” They murmured as they continued to service Wyatt, Maila swirling her tongue around the head as it oozed with pre-cum while bethany continued her pleasurable assault on his balls. Maila sunk her head back onto his cock again, attempting to deepthroat his entire ten-inch length, but the crown of his dick hit the back of her mouth when she had engulfed about half of him.

“Pump my dick with your hand. Show me how my foster sister does it.” Wyatt ordered

“MMhmm.” Maila murmured obediently began to fist her hand steadily back and forth on his dick with her lips tight around his head. Wyatt groaned as he felt his balls and cock flex in Bethany’s mouth with excitement. Maila was sucking his cock so nicely, it was beyond any blow job he had ever received in the last several days. Good thing he had just fucked three other women and came an excessive amount of times in the last two days. He could hold back for as long as he wanted to and enjoy his sister’s performance. Besides, he didn’t want to come before he sampled Maila’s and Bethany’s tight pussies. But first he was going to have some fun with their mouths.

“Can I suck his cock again?” Bethany asked. She joined her sister next to his cock and Maila angled his cock towards Bethany. Wyatt breathed heavily as Bethany took him back into her mouth, rising and falling on his hardness.

He reached out and gabbed a handful of hair in the back of her head and began to guide her head as she worked his thick penis. She moaned and took him deep in her mouth, almost swallowing the head of his cock. He pushed her head down even more on him as he thrusted his hips up and buried his dick deep into her throat. Wyatt groaned loudly as Bethany’s eyes shot open in surprise and coughed. She quickly resisted and moved her head back up his length.

“Awe, you can take it sis,” Maila smiled, removing her shirt, and revealing to Wyatt her sexy designer bra that held her amazing breasts. “Just relax your throat.”

Bethany didn't want to disappoint him and she heeded her sister's advice. She plunged her mouth down his cock and back into her hungry mouth, slowly descending her head on his length. She pushed her face tighter against Wyatt and as his cock reached her throat. Bethany breathed through her nose as her throat relaxed. She moved her hands around his hips and clasped his ass, pushing him further into her mouth and past the opening to her throat. Wyatt groaned as her throat constricted around his tip as she swallowed him all the way into her throat until her lips were tight around the base of his cock.

Maila and Wyatt couldn’t believe it. Bethany had taken his whole ten inches into her mouth. She rested there for a moment and knew she was about to cough before she had to draw back to keep from choking. Bethany took a breath and looked up at him and winked. Maila rubbed her sisters back as she repeated deep throating him, each time she was able to rest her lips at the base, making his cock completely disappear in the mouth. She licked the bottom side of his shaft and top of his balls before she couldn’t handle it anymore and raised her mouth back up to catch her breath.

Wyatt pulled them up to him and looked them over. He wanted nothing more than to bury his cock deep inside them. “Why don’t you both take your clothes off and we can find out how deep you both can take it.”

The twins obediently removed their garments in a sensual strip tease. Rocking their hips as they hooked their thumbs around the waists bands on their jeans and panties. They bent over in front of him letting them slide off their perfectly round asses and revealing their luscious sexy figures. Their slim waists and shaven pussies were calling to Wyatt, letting him know that they were ready for his taking. The twins helped each other out their bras, finally displaying perfect pert breasts with tiny pink nipples.

Wyatt led them over to the couch, sitting them down. He reached out to touch Maila’s knees and she twitched as his hand met her smooth skin. His other hand did the same on the opposite knee and slammed her knees apart on the couch. Maila’s hand went to her crotch and she split her pussy lips revealing to Wyatt her pink pearl insides glistening with moisture. Maila reached farther down and slid her index finger inside herself. Wyatt knelt down on the floor between her thighs and positioned his cock at the entrance of her tiny moist pussy. Bethany sat up on the couch next to her sister, running her hands along her sister's thighs, holding them up for their foster brother.

"Oh, I can’t wait." Maila whispered as she looked across at him. “My pussy aches for you Wyatt.”

The logical side of her was gone, she had completely forgot about any reservations of fucking her foster brother and wanted to get banged like the whore she secretly was. Wyatt nudged himself forward, positioning his stiff member, and pressing forward toward her pussy. When he got close, Wyatt rubbed his cock against her lips, teasing her.

"Please fuck me." She begged.

He held his dick from the base swiping it up and down across her clit, poising the head of his cock between her legs. She moaned as the skin connected with her pussy lips, sending her hips shivering. He paused there, rubbing it up and down between her labia. She tried to press her hips forward on him so he would enter her but he kept sliding it away from her opening. Maila leaned forward, grabbing his hips, and raking her fingernails against his skin.

"NOW!" She demanded.

Wyatt nodded and pointed his rod at her lips and with one slow, powerful plunge, she buried his stiff cock deep in her tiny welcoming cunt. Her tight vagina began to accommodate his thick shaft, stretching to be completely filled by her brother’s huge cock. Her pussy gripped onto it as his hands moved from her thighs to her hips, and he pushed himself slowly into her, filling her up completely and impaling her with his long cock.

“OHHH GOD YESSS!” She moaned, her mouth dropping open and her head rocking back toward the ceiling.

Wyatt began to stoke powerfully away, sinking his cock all the way into her pussy. She lifted her body slightly off the couch and grinded her hips forward when he pressed in, rocking herself back and forth before he backed out. Wyatt began to thrust his hips upwards to meet hers, working with Maila. Her cunt clung to him each time his dick withdrew. Her tits bounced up and down as she sunk his cock in and out. Maila titled her face down and focused on her cunt being impaled by his rod as it slammed in and out of her.

“Oh yes, fuck her tight pussy with that big cock of yours.” Bethany cheered, caressing her sister as Wyatt throttled Maila.

Maila flung her head about as he continued to rock his cock back in forth inside her. Her hands went down to his to his chest to rest on his pecs as Wyatt reached up and grabbed one of her tits, massaging it as he pounded her aggressively with his dick. Her hot tight pussy was sending sensations over his body. Her pussy constricted around his dick as he started rampaging his rhythm, increasing his pace in and out, sinking his rod all the way into her cunt with each thrust. Wyatt looked up into her eyes, they were filled with lust. He felt her body tense up and her breath quicken, she was going to burst all over his cock.

He licked at it quickly as he locked his mouth around her opening and she thrusted her hips forward to assist him. as an orgasm began to climb within her.

"AHHHhh. I’m cumming, I’M CUMMING!!!" she screamed out, loud enough for her neighbors to hear. Maila choked back a short breath and grabbed his hips and grinded it into her she shuddered and bursted. A powerful flood of pleasure swept across her body and out her pussy, Wyatt continued to pound away as she spasmed over the length of his cock.

“MMMMmmm!” Maila cried out as her orgasm subsided.

“My turn?” Bethany asked. “I wanna ride you. Is that ok?”

“Sure.” Wyatt said plainly, sliding his cock out of Maila.

He softly pushed them aside and took a seat on the couch between the two of them. Bethany was quick to act, quickly pressing him down to the couch and swing a leg over his lap. She propped herself up on his shoulders and angled her hips into position. Bethany then reached down to his cock. She swiped his dick in upwards across her opening a few times before driving her hips down, filling her tight pussy with his hard cock. Bethany threw her head back and moaned, she hands grabbed at his skin urgently as he slid inside her, stretching her tight hole.

Eventually she relaxed and began to ride, working his hard prick in and out of her, her moans escalated in pitch. Wyatt moved his hands from her hips and placed them on the back of her ass cheeks. He cupped each one from the sides so they plumped up nicely as she repeatedly mashed his cock into her tight pussy below. Her head whipped about as her hips stroked away on Wyatt’s thick cock.

Maila crawled down from the couch and spread Wyatt's legs. As she leaned her head closer to his balls his massive organ filled her vision as it disappeared in and out of his sister’s cunt, her labia seeming to cling to it as she bounced up and down. Maila extended her tongue and licked at his balls, her juices had covered his sack and she wanted to give it a nice cleaning. As she lapped them up, they were replaced with new fluids as Bethany worked herself to orgasm.

Bethany’s tits bounced up and down and she lowered her head onto Wyatt’s shoulder. Moments later, she forced herself down on his him and quickly took a deep breath and held it in, she tried with all her strength to choke back a moan of pleasure but ultimately failed.

“UGHHHHhh!” she screamed out as her pussy spasmed over the length of his cock, her hips shuddered uncontrollably as her orgasm shivered throughout her body. 

"OHHH! I'M CUMMING!" Bethany screamed and she bucked her head upward, her ass and pussy shuddering against his cock as it stayed buried within her. Her pussy grabbed his cock tightly as she trembled through waves of pleasure.

“You just can’t help but cum on my cock, can’t you?” He asked.

“YES!” Bethany panted, his cock still deep in her pussy. “I don’t know what it is, but I can’t help it but cum... all over you dick.”

He waited for her tremoring to subside and slapped her ass briskly. Bethany rose up off his cock and scooted away. She looked back at him with a longing look as stood up off the couch. He pointed over to the breakfast bar and directed them to bend over next to each other. They did so without hesitation, looking over each other briefly before looking back over at their shoulders to Wyatt. They grinned wildly and rubbed their clits, inviting Wyatt to take them from behind.

Wyatt stepped in behind Maila. He leaned over grabbed her by the hips and slid his cock inside her. She moaned out as he entered lowering her head down to the bar.

“Oh yes! Fuck me.” She begged him as he began to work his cock in and out of her.

Wyatt started with fucking Maila slowly before he stepped up his rhythm and sustained it for several minutes. Maila threw her head back as he lunged into her, moaning uncontrollably as if she was finally receiving what she desired. Wyatt looked down at her curvy ass as he began deepening his thrusts. His cock looked amazing pumping in and out of her from his vantage point. She threw her head backwards and grabbed at her scalp receiving a fist full of red hair. Bethany looked over at her sister with a jealous look smeared across her face. It was obvious she wanted the rigorous pounding from her sister was receiving. Wyatt noticed and slipped his wet cock out of Maila and shoving Bethany down to the bar.

“You want this Bethany?” Wyatt teased, tapping his cock against her pussy lips.

“Oh, fuck yes I do!” She moaned. “Give it to me hard. Fuck me like the dog I am! Make me bark!”

Wyatt was shocked by her nasty words. None of his other bimbos had begged him in such a way. It was time to really make her feel it. “Take this fucking dick you dirty slut!” Wyatt’s tone angry as he sunk his cock into her.

“OHH!” she grunted as slid deep into her pussy below. Lovingly accepting his cock. Bethany wanted him to cum for her and if there was anything she could do make that happen she would.

“YES BROTHER! WHATEVER YOU SAY, I’LL DO IT! I WANT TO BE YOUR WHORE! JUST FUCK ME! FUCK ME HARD! PUNISH MY PUSSY FOR ALL THE SHITTY THINGS I’VE DONE!” Maila screamed.

He pressed in with his hard cock, filling her up with his girth. He excitedly pounded her tiny pussy with savage abandon as his balls slapped against her swollen clit. He continued to drive hard and harder, slamming her body on his hard rod. He began to breathe rapidly as his pace in and out was fast as he could muster.

“OHHhhh fuck me. Faster. Cum for me.” she panted.

“You want for me to cum?” He asked

“OHH GOD YES!” Bethany cried. Maila leaned her head over onto her sister's back. She held her mouth open as if she were awaiting the award of his syrupy cum.

Wyatt tried to hold off but Bethany’s pussy clutched tightly around his cock and he knew he would cum soon. She moaned as she felt his cock beginning to flex and swell inside her.

“I’ll come for you both, but you have to tell me why you treated me like monsters when we were growing up.” He demanded.

“Ok, ok.” Bethany moaned. “We will tell you, just cum for us! PLEAAAAASE!”

Wyatt couldn’t hold back any longer, his balls began to convulse and his toes curled up. “Oh fuck I’m cumming." He whispered as his eyes rolled back in his head.

Wyatt gripped her ass from below with both hands as his cock expanded in her pussy. He felt his balls contract against the base of dick and pulled out. He rested his cock right between Bethany’s ass cheeks with his tip pointing towards Maila’s mouth.

“HERE IT COMES!” She shouted as he sent a ribbon of hot thick cum splashing into Maila’s mouth. She hummed contently as the first round jetted into her throat perfectly.

"Ohhhh FUUUCCCK!" He groaned out as the cum erupted out of him and over Maila’s head, splattering on Bethany's upper back. Wyatt’s balls spasmed as he pumped huge amount of his into Maila’s mouth and Bethany’s back. He fired blast after blast until finally, he had dispensed the full load of his balls.

“Fuck that was that hardest I’ve ever cum in my life!” He exclaimed. His cock still twitching intermittently between Bethany’s ass cheeks as he came down from his peak.

“That was amazing." Bethany replied looking back at him.  A considerable amount of his cum ran down her back, dripping to the floor below. Maila’s pretty red hair was a mess from pulling at her scalp, her brow was sweaty, and her face painted once again with his cum. Maila looked up at him, a strand of his cum hanging from her chin. She caught it with a finger and pressed it between her lips.

“You want to know why we did it?” Maila asked.

Wyatt nodded, somewhat dizzy in the aftermath of his orgasm. “Yes…” He replied. Finally, his sister big secret was going to be revealed.

“Mom made us...” Bethany interjected. “Encouraged us our whole lives.”

Wyatt snapped back to reality with the weight of their answer. The stranger’s smile flashed before his mind. This time it didn’t stay its plain devilish grin, instead it broke into laughter...
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Wyatt sped his newly acquired BMW down the road, pressing the throttle and going well over twenty miles above the speed limit. He had just found out from his twin foster sisters the reason why they had treated him so abusively his whole life. After using the website to turn the twins into complete raging bimbos and filling them completely with his massive new cock, they had told him that his foster mother had been the one that drove them to mistreat him his whole life. Once her heard their reveal, he saw and heard the laughter of the stranger in his mind.

A few days ago, Wyatt met a dark stranger in the park. This man possessed him into creating editable wiki website called Bimbopedia. Wyatt couldn’t remember much of the possession, it all seemed like a distant dream. When he had come to his senses, his roommates told him three days had passed. He quickly found out about his enormous cock while taking a shower. When he came out to his bedroom, the college hottie Charlotte was spread across his bed like a submissive bimbo slave. Wyatt would have never dreamed to have his school bully screaming his name, cumming in her mouth and taking her virginity.

It didn’t stop there, for next he transformed his horrible blonde boss and then his spiteful Asian math teacher in gorgeous bimbo goddesses, making them scream his name and beg for his cock. Wyatt had rewarded them with cumming in all three of their holes and letting them become a member of his new harem, quickly putting them all to work at a local strip club. When his sisters had attempted to blackmail him, Wyatt used Bimbopedia to turn his twin foster sisters; Bethany and Maila into raging sluts. After he painted their faces with his cum and fucked them silly, they told him the truth about his foster mother.

“Mom made us hate you” His foster sister had said. “Encouraged us our whole lives.”

The stranger’s smile then flashed before his mind. But this time it didn’t stay its plain devilish grin, instead it broke into laughter. The stranger had stayed with him through the last few days after the creation of Bimbopedia, speaking in Wyatt’s mind, guiding his actions as he saw fit. It seemed when Wyatt saw the stranger’s smile, it was as if he was following the stranger’s directions to some unknown higher purpose. Somehow that purpose involved him finding out about his mother's dark and abusive past.

Wyatt pulled in the driveway to his mother's home. He noticed his father wasn’t there, must be away on business trip like usual. This was perfect, Wyatt needed to confront his mother for encouraging everything evil that had happened in his life. Growing up with this foster family was horrible to say the least. Nothing was ever good enough for his mother, no matter how hard he ever tried. It wasn’t that they thought he could do better, it was more of a fact that they seemed to never care. He never got any presents on his birthdays nor on Christmas. When he asked why he was told to shut the fuck up and that he didn’t deserve such things. His foster sisters would mistreat him constantly. They would go out of their way to hurt him, pushing him off play sets and pulling him out of trees. The more damaging the fall or the more he cried, the more his sisters would laugh. While he had finally got his revenge on his sisters, his blinding rage now had turned to his foster mother.

Wyatt killed the motor and had exited the vehicle when he heard the voice of the stranger in his mind.

“Forgetting something?” The cold tone said, his laptop bag shifting telekinetically across the seat inside the car. If it were any of his other bimbos he would have taken the computer and powers of the site with him, but this time was different.

“Don’t need it devil!” He spoke back in his mind. It was the first time he had ever spoke back to the stranger. “I’m not here to fuck my mom. I’m here to yell at her! Tell her how pissed off I am. Make her admit what she has done. I need answers...”

The voice laughed cutting Wyatt's thoughts short. “You may get farther in the conversation if you use the site, Wyatt.” The lap top bag raised up of the seat and supernaturally pressed against the inside glass of the car window.

“No!” He screamed in his mind. “Not using it.”

“Hmmph.” The voice echoed in contempt. “Suit yourself...”

Wyatt watched as the laptop case zipper opened by itself and the computer floated out. It flipped open as if done by invisible hands and began to power on.

“What are you doing?!” Wyatt tried to open the car door. Locked. He shook the handle several times as the windows loading screen flickered on. He grabbed his keys and hit the key fob to unlock the doors but there was no response.

“What do you think I’m doing?” The stranger replied, the lap top flickered on. Wyatt went to insert the key into the lock since the fobs electronics didn’t work.

“Won’t be needing those.” The stranger's distorted demonic voice spoke coldly in his mind as his car key were ripped from his hand and flew up on the roof of the house.

“The fuck!” Wyatt shouted out loud. He went into his pockets and fished out his phone. If the stranger was going to use the website to bimbofy his foster mom he’d have to delete the edits before he submitted them.

“Or that.” The stranger's voice crackled through his mind. The phone in his hand went flying up in the air, joining his keys on the roof.

“Better hurry Wyatt. Your mother is waiting...”

He watched as the laptop flickered on. The stranger was most likely going to turn his mom into something Wyatt didn’t want. If he turned her into a bimbo she would come find him at his house like Charlotte had and force herself on him. He quickly made up his mind that he had to do something about it and ran up the path to the front door. Maybe if he got to his mom before the stranger, he could get his answers before she started craving his cock. He went for the handle and tried to push it open but it too was locked.

“Give me back my keys!” He thought to the stranger.

The stranger didn’t respond, instead he just saw the strangers frightening smile flash in his brain. Strangely, his mind began to tingle and he felt his blood pressure rise. His heart began beating rapidly as his thoughts began to rearrange in his mind.

“Just click it and stick it…”

As the words sounded in his brain, Wyatt’s rage toward his mother slipped away. The stinging pain from knowing the truth escaped his thoughts until it was no more. Wyatt had never felt such a sensation in his life, he was shocked that he was forgetting everything horrible about his mother but began to remember everything fantastic about her. And then it was nothing at all. Wyatt looked down at himself and questioned why he was even here. His heart rate calmed and he just stood there in confusion not knowing why he was even standing in front of his parents’ house. The strangers smile, was no more.

Wyatt heard the deadbolt click and the front door open so he looked up. Standing in the doorway was the most beautiful sight he had ever seen. An absolutely stunning woman stood before him. She was tiny and slim, about 5’8” with an hourglass shape the was wide in the ass and breasts. She wore a tight mini skirt that showed off her smooth sweeping legs, curvy round ass and a crop top that carried a huge, mouthwatering rack. Her glossy straight blonde hair bordered her pretty face and cascaded in front of her shoulders. She had minimal makeup on, shiny lip gloss, some blended eyeliner and mascara. She smiled at him through doorway, her luscious lips were perfectly heart shaped, made to be wrapped around his cock. It was the woman of all his fantasies, and his dick started thumping wildly in his pants at just the sight of her. He wanted nothing more than to pin her to the wall and bury his cock deep inside her.

“Hey son.” The woman said.

Wyatt shook his head in amazement, suddenly realizing for the first time that he had the biggest crush on his mom. Even though it seemed new, it felt familiar as if it had always been there in the depths of his mind. He didn’t realize how his mom had become so hot. Somehow a twisted fantasy of banging the shit out of his mom had been brought out of nowhere and to the forefront, it was the only thing he could think about.

“Hey mom...” Wyatt replied.

She crossed her legs in front of her seductively, keeping her thighs close together as one leg rounded in front of the other. Her eyes looked upon wide in excitement as if she had been waiting for him for years. “Come in Wyatt. I was just thinking about you.”

She stepped back into the doorway and Wyatt went inside. As he passed, he couldn’t help but reply to her with words that even surprised himself.

“You look fucking hot today mom.” He said, meaning every word while genuinely smiling.

“Thank you, son,” She replied, a familiar fire of desire filled her eyes. “I must say you look amazing yourself. Look at your body Wyatt. You’re pure candy.”

With all his mental strength Wyatt peeled his eyes away from his mother’s new model body and looked down at his legs. They had changed from no tan white legs to long and toned to the liking of an athlete. He raised his field of vision to his stomach and hiked it up his shirt to reveal a set of solid rock-hard abs. His skin was not the creamy white, but now a full tan. He lifted his shirt even more to see his flat upper chest had been replaced tight sturdy pecs. His jaw dropped open in surprise and he looked back over at his mother who was licking her lips in lust as she stared at him.

Wyatt wanted to cram his cock between her lips, they were perfect cushions for sucking his cock. His eyes wandered down to her breasts and he imagined his cock sliding between them, back and forth as she wrapped her hands around them pressing him against his wide girth. Wyatt’s eyes continued to drift farther down to the mystery of what lied underneath her mini skirt. He wanted to yank it off in one clean pull and bury his mouth in her amazing pussy and make her cum and squirt all over his face.

Just then the thought hit him - the stranger had used Bimbopedia on him and his mother. He saw the strangers smile appear in his mind, laughing once again. But as it faded away, any logic Wyatt had immediately left his mind along with it. He didn’t hate her anymore. In fact, he never hated her. He wanted her. Wyatt wanted to fill her up and ravish her so completely that it consumed him in thoughtless, primal, lust. And by the way she was looking back at him as she sucked on the tip of her finger, she was thinking the same.

Wyatt shut the front door behind him and rushed up close to his mom. He reached for her hips and she instinctively hopped towards him. As he caught her, Wyatt held her up and she wrapped her legs around his waist. Wyatt leaned her back against the wall as he began kissing wildly at her neck. Her hands smoothed along his back as he continued lick and nibble up to her ear.

“I’ve been wanting this my whole life.” She moaned, her breath hot on his ear.

“Me too.” Wyatt replied as his tongue slid along the curve of her neck to her collarbone.

His hand went down to her skirt and quickly slid down the zipper. She straightened her legs toward the floor and with a quick tug, Wyatt pulled it off. She immediately wrapped her legs back around him, grinding her silky g-string into the front of his pants. He continued to kiss and bite her neck as his hands cupped her ass. Her cheeks rested perfectly in his palms as his fingers grasped at them, imprinting themselves into her flesh.

“My pussy is so wet for you.” She groaned. “I haven’t felt this way in years. Your dad has never made me feel this way. I want you so bad.”

“Don’t worry.” Wyatt replied, not thinking much of her words. “You’re going to get what you want.” He removed his mouth from her neck and slid down in front of her, using his strong hands to hold her in place against the walls. Wyatt wanted nothing more than to explore her pussy. To smell it. To taste it. The thought of enclosing his lips around her clit sent a ripple down his back in anticipation.

When his face was in front of her hips she threw her legs over his shoulders. Wyatt leaned in between her legs and pulled her g-string aside. He moved his face closer to her awaiting pussy and extended his tongue. Her musky fragrance intoxicated him as he slowly licked the top at first with the tip of his tongue. His mom started shivering as his tongue finally touched her wet pussy. Wyatt traced the outline of her plump lips, starting just below where her clit peered out from its hood and he slowly flicked his tongue against it. He then worked down one lip, reaching the bottom before working his way up the other. Wyatt repeated this again and again until she was writhing and moaning with pleasure.

Wyatt continued lapping at her pussy. He was amazed with how wet she was getting; her juices were flowing out of her unlike anything he’d seen from his other bimbos. He ran a finger along the underside of her ass and back up her pussy lips. He stopped just below the clit and traced it with his finger. Wyatt then leaned in and closed his lips around her clit. He licked at it quickly as she thrusted her hips forward.

“OHHH Yes!” She screamed her body shaking. Wyatt felt her hips buck as an orgasm began to climb within her. He rolled with her movements like a wave as she began to climax continuing to work his tongue over her velvet pussy lips.

“I’M CUMMING!” She screamed as she grabbed his head and pulled it into as her she exploded in orgasm. Wyatt felt the powerful waves sweep across her body and out her pussy. Savoring the moment as he sucked her clit into his mouth.

“Uh uh uh OHHHHHHHHH!” She moaned. “I can’t believe I came so fast.”

Wyatt lifted his head from her pussy. “Me either.” He responded and then returned to tonguing her clit in the aftermath of her climax.

“I can’t resist your cock.”  She panted. “From what I felt when I was grinding into your pants, it seemed huge. I must see it!

She lifted her legs off his shoulders as Wyatt released his mouth from her clit and stood up. She kneeled and scooted closer on her knees. She reached out and undid Wyatt’s belt, then proceeded to unbutton the fly and pull down the zipper.

“I can’t wait to see....” She said but she was cut short when his twelve-inch cock sprang forward fully erect and slapped her in the face. Wyatt noticed that his dick had grown even bigger from before. The recent bimbofication must have added another three inches to his already massive cock.

“WYATT!” She gasped, wrapping her hand around it and leaning it against the side of her face. “How did you get so fucking huge!?”

“I get it from my father I guess.” Wyatt said, not knowing where the words came from. While his dick had grown because of Bimbopedia, blaming it on genes seemed like a better reason.

“Can I put it in my mouth?” She asked.

“Of course.”

She stroked it for a few seconds looking at it in awe. It was the biggest cock she had ever seen. She moved her head closer and extended her tongue, encircling the crown. She licked the underside of his cock down to his balls and up to his tip before closing her mouth over the head. She lifted her eyes to look up at his face as she tilted his dick at an angle towards her. Wyatt watched as his foster mom began bobbing her head, sucking him hungrily, her lips stretching around him. Her hand began to stroke the shaft below her mouth as she twisted her head around his tip. Her lips glided down his shaft until Wyatt felt his cock touch the back of her mouth.

Her mouth filled with saliva, making quiet slurping sounds and she sucked his length, sending waves of pleasure from Wyatt’s cock and down his spine. He rubbed the top of her head and stroked her hair as she moved her hands to his thighs and began to bounce her head faster. She continued to nurse Wyatt’s cock at a steady pace and moaned softly. As he watched her, Wyatt noticed the front of her panties were sopping wet. Her hips were beginning to shake again, telling Wyatt that she was going to cum just from sucking his cock.

Her hand raised to his balls and she began caress them with her fingers. She was humming constantly while his hard cock filled her mouth. She continued to service him, swirling her tongue around the head of his cock, tasting his oozing pre-cum. Wyatt watched as his mom plunged her head deep onto his cock. His tip pressed up against her throat and kept sliding down even further. Tears began to form in her eyes as her hands cupped his ass cheeks, thrusting his hips into her face. Wyatt’s cock began to swell in her throat and she began to buck at the same time as him, their thighs and hips beginning to tremble.

“CUMMING!” He shouted. “I’m busting in your mouth mom!”

She moved her head off his cock and stroked him furiously as his balls swelled and his cock tensed up. His mom's amazing blue eyes shot open wide as he sent a massive hot jet of cum into her open mouth. He pumped spurt after spurt into her throat as she continued to stroke her hand back and forth. Her hips and body quaked as her second orgasm ran through her, leaving the front of her panties soaked. He kept shooting hot pulses of semen into her pretty mouth, filling it full until some of it overflowed and escaped from the side of her lips.

Finally, they both came down from their peak and her hand went to her lips. She used her index finger to find a dribble of cum on her lips and pressed it against her tongue to join the rest of his load. Then she slowly raised her head as she slowly swallowed, smiling brightly as his cum slid down her throat.

“You taste so good Wyatt.” She said looking up at him.

“You suck cock like a pro mom.” He replied. “I’m still hard and need more.”

She looked back down at his cock, making sure that what he was saying was true. “Oh my god! You are still hard!”

She leaned back in and slid his cock between her breasts. She used the leverage from her kneeling position to work him up and down as she pushed her lumps inwards. The head of his wet cock poked out from her impressive cleavage as she lowered her tits on him. She kept squeezing them around him with her hands, moving them up and down, caressing his cock with her soft mounds.

Something about her titty fucking his cock rushed through him. The sight of her amazing tits as she brainlessly worked them around his length fired something off in his mind and down to his balls.

“Cumming again!” Wyatt groaned. They churned briefly before his cock erupted, sending hot cum flying in front of her face about a foot straight up in the air. When it landed, it splashed between her eyebrows. The second shot fired up and arced down into her hair. His cock began dripping and she was quick to close her lips around the tip and suck him clean.

“Mmmm.” She muttered. “I haven’t seen a man cum so much in so little time! And you’re still hard!”

Wyatt felt it too. His stamina was unlike anything he had before. He had just cum twice but there was no feeling of being spent. His mind and cock kept craving for his mom as if he had an endless supply of energy and cum just for her.

“You have to fuck me with this huge cock Wyatt!” She begged.

“TABLE!” He ordered. “Lay back on top of it.”

She released her grip on her tits and complied with his order, laying down on the dining room table. She looked up at him, licking her lips as stepped towards her, holding his cock from the base. He ran it along her smooth legs before rubbing it across her pussy lips. She moaned loudly as he tapped against her swollen clit. Wyatt paused there, poising it at her entrance.

“MMMmmm. Stick your big cock in me!” She gasped.

Wyatt pressed in past her pussy lips and he slowly buried his stiff cock deep in her tiny welcoming cunt. Her tight pussy stretched to accommodate his thick shaft, her face when from one of desire to one of pain as he began to slowly fill her. Her opening was stretching beyond anything she had ever felt. Her hands clenched at the table, her face grimaced in pain as she hurled her head back.

“I’m half way in!” He said. “You’re so tight!”

“Keep going, put it in all the way.” She panted. “Don’t stop!”

Wyatt took the hands off his dick and squeezed his hands around her slender waist. He used his new leverage to pull her into him, sinking his cock further inside his mom’s tight cunt. Her molten folds wrapped around him tightly as his length inched in until he was finally balls deep. When Wyatt couldn’t press in any more, her pussy began to quake around his cock.

“I’M CUMMING! OHHH GOD! I'M CUMMING!" She screamed and thrashed her head. Her ass and pussy shivered around his cock as it was buried it all the way inside her. Her third orgasm seized her body, her pussy grabbing his cock tightly as she trembled through waves of pleasure. She panted and moaned until she came down from her peak. He waited for her tremoring to subside, before sliding back out. When his tip was the only piece of his cock inside her, he thrusted his massive cock back in.

“OH FUCK ME WITH THAT BIG COCK WYATT!” She screamed.

Wyatt slowly picked up his rhythm, working his fat cock back and forth within her. Each thrust ended with him being fully balls deep. He looked down as he repeatedly sunk it into her, his cock looked amazing pumping in and out of her cunt between her spread legs.

Wyatt began to fuck her with savage abandon, sinking his cock all the way into her cunt with each thrust. She was grinding her hips against him, fucking herself on his cock as he clenched her hard on her sides, adding more force to his thrusts. He pistoned in and out of her for several minutes before he decided to turn her over onto her front.

“OH FUCK YES! FUCK ME FROM BEHIND!” She shouted.

Wyatt loomed behind her, tapping his cock upwards against his clit briefly before sinking his cock back into the swollen pussy.

“AHH! Ohh." She panted, erupting into another orgasm. “CUMMINNNNNNNG AGAINNN!”

He kept fucking her with his hard cock as she came, filling her with his girth while her body shook. He excitedly pounded her tiny pussy below with savage abandon as his balls slapped her clit.

“I NEED THIS BIG COCK! I DESERVE THIS! FUCCCCK! THIS! PUSSSSSSSSSY!” She yelled.

He continued to drive hard and harder, slamming her body on his rod. He grunted loudly as he fucked her. The familiar stirring of his churning balls began to rise with in him. His mom’s pussy clenched tightly around his cock and he knew he would cum soon. She turned to give him a view of her face. She eyes were filled with frenzy from the savage fucking she was receiving.

Out of the corner of Wyatt's he saw something that wrenched his eyes away from the hot mess in front of him. On just the other side of the window he saw his lap top floating in midair. It seemed to bounce as the stranger’s invisible hands held it open for him to see. From the distance, he couldn’t tell what was being changed, but he could see that it was his mother’s Bimbopedia profile that was being edited. If Wyatt were in his right mind he would have cared, but he couldn’t resist fucking his mother's brains out and his eyes returned to her as she writhed on the table in front of him. She shivered uncontrollably beneath him, her tits were pressed against the table with her mouth wide open. Her trembling knees were pressed together as her calves and feet angled out. On the floor below that was a puddle of her cum and juices that were flowing out from her gushing pushy.

“Wyatt!” His mom panted. “I’m going to tell you something, but you have to promise... to keep... fucking me.”

“You can tell me anything you want as long as I can keep burying my cock in your tight pussy!” He replied, still stroking away powerfully with his cock.

“When me...Oh!.. and your dad met…” She panted. “A dark man... with long black hair… Ughh! OH!... Dominated my mind and made me his bimbo!”

Wyatt groaned as he continued to throttle her. He knew who she was talking about but he could resist the urge to fuck her. His orgasm was ramping up and by the way she was squirming she was about to burst as well. The situation began to feel wrong in his mind but his deep primal desires to spill his load was paramount.

He reached out and grabbed a fist full of her hair and yanked hard. “What about him?!” he yelled, his hips still pumping his cock furiously.

“UGHH! He used me... and we cucked your step dad! OWW!” She groaned as Wyatt shoved his cock deep into her, pressing into her cervix.  “OH! OHHH UGHHH! His cock... was just as big...OH!.. and as amazing as yours. He fucked my brains out...just like you’re doing now...He got me pregnant.”

His balls clenched up and his cock swelled inside his mother. A massive rush unlike no other he ever had rocked his body as he began to gush cum from his cock. The first shot blasted out his dick splattering into her womb.

“I’M YOUR REAL MOTHER!” She screamed as his cock spurted hot, thick, jets of cum into her. His seed filled every fold and crevice in her pussy, sending her body shaking into a mind-blowing orgasm. The reveal sunk into Wyatt but he couldn’t stop railing into her. The demonic powers of Bimbopedia had taken over his will. He wanted nothing other than to be his mom’s complete bimbo.

As the pair came down from their peaks, Wyatt collapsed onto his mother's back. Their breaths were ragged, their bodies exhausted. Their smiles from the massive orgasms they just had shined brightly. But as Wyatt looked up to the window with the floating laptop, he saw the computer drop out of sight. Wyatt felt pain in his brain at the same moment the computer hit the ground outside. His head shook wildly as he saw the laughing face of the stranger in his thoughts. The laughter seemed to come in from all around him and he started to have his previous thoughts back. He stepped back from his mother, his massive cock slipping out of her cunt and leaving a stretched opening oozing with his cum. Her pussy was completely soaked, dipping fluids down her legs and to a puddle on the floor.

Wyatt’s head began to fill with rage as he came to his senses. He started to forget all the wonderful things about her and remember all things horrible. Wyatt’s face went red, contorting in anger and flush with embarrassment. His blood boiled knowing that the only reason his mother had treated him so badly his entire life was because the stranger was his father. His fury was blinding and he was going to snap and go crazy any moment. Wyatt back peddled away from his mom in horror and quickly grabbed his pants.

His mother didn’t seem to snap out of her hypnosis, she just looked back at him with an unprecedented satisfaction. “Where you going?” His mom said innocently. She then noticed his face and his rage. “Why are you so upset?”

“I...I... Have to go.” He stammered. He wanted to shout, but he took a deep breath in attempt to settle himself. Yelling at his mom while she was in her current state was not going to do him any favors.

“Why are you leaving?” She said.

“To find the stranger…” He snarled, pulling his pants up. “I know where to find him.”

“But he’s a demon!” She said.

“No, he’s the devil.” He said. “And he’s my father. You have a lot to explain mother, as do I. I’ll be back, but I must go. I really have to do this.”

Wyatt quickly left the room with his mother still standing in their mess of fluids and went to the garage. She watched him leave, her face smeared with cum and confusion. “Don’t leave me Wyatt!-”

He shut the door behind him. He wasn’t listening to his mother as the apologies of how she treated him his whole childhood sounded through the door. While it was nice to hear a sincere apology from her, Wyatt had only one purpose right now and nothing was going to talk him out of it.

He grabbed a ladder and propped it up against the side of the house and grabbed his phone and keys. He left the ladder resting there and hopped into his BMW. He drove furiously back to his house, but instead of going inside his home he walked down the path to the park that where had met the stranger for the first time.

When he made his way down a set of concrete stairs, he looked over into the grassy area where the shady bench was supposed to be. If the stranger was going to be anywhere it was going to be there. However, he was in for a surprise - instead of the newly landscaped grassy field, it was just an undeveloped lot of dirt, tall weeds and overgrown bramble bushes. Wyatt stopped suddenly in his tracks, a sudden rush of defeat washed over him.

Wyatt remembered when he had met the stranger he had asked him: “You seem like you want to hit someone, but haven’t hurt anyone your entire life… I’ve corrupted many people and I couldn’t get Wyatt here to hit anyone! Why haven’t you?”

Wyatt remembered back to the time before he met the stranger. He did have a hard life; constantly bullied by his family and peers, ridiculed, but most of all he was lonely. Even though the circumstances were burdensome, Wyatt struggled on through it all. When he had spoken to the stranger he smiled because this endearing force of will empowered him in that moment and he even questioned the devil's existence.

But that was when the devil pointed out: “The greatest achievement of the devil was convincing the world he wasn’t real.”

But he was real, in fact the devil was actually his father. His father had possessed him, given him a website the ability to transform women into raging bimbos. Through this website, Wyatt transformed to normal virgin nerd to master of a harem. His father had finally found a way to corrupt him, but he didn’t really leave Wyatt much choice in the matter. The last few days his father had guided him through his revenge fuckings on the women who had mistreated him. It was as if the devil was preparing him for something. And Wyatt had to know that that something was. But at the same time, it all didn’t make sense. The reason for his existence was because of the stranger. Why would his father go through all that just to mind control him and his mother to tell his family’s darkest secret?

“Son.” He heard a voice behind him.

Wyatt spun about to face the voice. It was him. The stranger. He stood there on top of the steps in his long black leather trench coat and sunglasses. His hair was shiny, black, long and straight. His skin was pale, matching his calm cold demeanor. His father looked down at Wyatt and smiled, a smile that gave him multiple shivers throughout the last few days.

“Why?” Wyatt asked, his tone full of contempt and hate.

“To see if you can handle the power that is your lineage.” He said flatly, coming slowly down the steps. “And you can. Most men would have fucked the whole city by now.”

“Why didn’t you just tell me?” Wyatt demanded. “You could've saved me the time and torment.”

“Sheesh. You’ve wouldn’t have believed me.” He answered calmly. “I have many tricks and I could have just hypnotized you into knowing the truth, but what would have been the fun in that?”

“Fun!?” Wyatt snarled. “You made me fuck my-”

“Don’t tell me you didn’t enjoy it. I saw all that cum flying everywhere.” He said.

He was right, Wyatt thought. Even with how sickening it was and he’d never admit it outright, there was a primal part of him that enjoyed fucking her. But it was still wrong on several different levels.

“That’s not why I went there…” Wyatt said.

“She would have never told you without the powers of the website Wyatt.” The stranger continued. “Besides, you would never have been able to have closure on your upsetting past without a little push. Without meeting me, you would still be a depressed loner mess - jacking off in your bedroom to some fantasy about the campus hottie. Now look at you! Not only did you fuck the hottie, but also your boss, teacher, and twin sisters. They apologized while they took your cock in their mouths and now you know the truth. You faced that truth and turned the tables on them. Instead of being the slave, you are now the master.”

Wyatt knew he was right. He couldn’t go back nor would he give up the last few days. His father’s words seemed to magically soothe his rage. His will to resist this man seemed to be taken away just from being near him. Everything just seemed so logical. While he could sit here and dwell on the past and beat himself up over it, he decided to just move forward. But Wyatt still had some questions.

“Am... I the devil?” He asked.

“No.” He replied plainly. “But you are a devil. Devils are a whole species, there are many varieties and races of them. You and I are Incubi…”

Wyatt was well read and knew what his father was speaking of. An incubus was the male version of the succubus. They had the ability to lure the opposite sex into bed, making them succumb to their primal desires, but usually such encounters resulted in death.

“Bimbopedia is just a conduit to your incubus powers.” His father continued. “You may think that it was I that possessed you into writing all that code. That was you Wyatt. I just brought your powers to the fore front and gave you an interface in which to use them. You see, I was like you back in the 70’s Wyatt. Our stories are the same. I was given the ability to access my powers by a supernatural encounter with my father. After that, I went on a rampage, fucking all the women that deserved wrath. I bimbofied your mother, and that’s how you came to be. I was just coming back for once you came of age.”

“So, if I’m an incubus. Why didn’t my harem die? Why didn’t you take me back to where you came from when I was born?” Wyatt asked.

“Only the eldest incubi can cause death.” His father responded. “You and I are just babies in the grand scheme. Our journey has just begun, and there are many worlds to explore, and many, many bimbos to fuck.”

“That’s exciting and all.” Wyatt said. “But why did you leave me here?”

“Trust me you were better off here on earth then in the underworld.” His father snarled. “You would have been dead the moment I took you back.”

“But I fucking suffered!” Wyatt yelled.

“Yes, you did.” His father said. “But now you are a better because of it. Now let me ask you this then. I’m giving you a choice son, either go back to your ignorance and live as a mortal or come with me and live as incubus and keep your powers?”

Wyatt thought long and hard. He had gotten so used to being able make any woman his bimbo, there was no way he could go back to a normal life. “Where do we go from here?” Wyatt asked.

“You could stay here with these mortals.” His father said. “But trust me you will grow tired of their shit. I’d suggest you come with me back to the underworld and learn more about your true identity.”

Wyatt instantly made his decision. His devil blood coursed through his veins, intriguing him. He wanted to see these other worlds, and sink his massive cock into other bimbos. He wanted to learn more about his powers and see what being an incubus was all about. He would come back to his harem someday, check to see if he had an heir.

“Let’s go.” Wyatt said.

“Wise choice my son. Wise choice.”
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“OOOOOOHHHHH! FUCK YESSSSSS!” Oleander screamed as he blasted his load into Lady Marella Brynell’s throat. He came immensely as she deep throated him, sucking him down as he unloaded the full volume of his balls into her mouth. He continued to groan as she hummed while swallowing him down.

“Be pleased, Oleander.” Lady Marella murmured once he finally finished, sliding his cock from her mouth.

“I am, my lady.” He responded, tucking himself back in trousers. He was impressed with how fast she had made him spill in her mouth. It was only moments ago when he had taken his cock out for her to practice her skills. “You have learned a great deal from my training. I believe you are now ready for Bjorn.”

“I hope so.” She said smiling up at him. “I’ve been practicing every chance I get.”

“So I’ve heard.” Oleander responded, thinking about all the stories he had heard from the servants and men at arms. But also from the strangers around town and even from the king’s hand; Lord Lince. “You’re beginning to build up quite a reputation in Sovereign’s Harbor. The words on many people lips is that you are the favorite to take the dildo throne and become wed to the king.”

Oleander spoke of the new queen’s convention. Hundreds of the noble ladies throughout Solice had come to participate. As the pool of eligible bimbos was narrowed down by the King’s auditions, they would give up their dildos for a magnificent throne to be crafted in the new queen's honor.  Whomever was chosen by King Bjorn would win the convention and sit on the new throne, accepting her new position at the right hand of the king.

“I think I’m ready for his cock.” She replied, grinning wickedly. “Is there anything I need to work on?”

“Have you been practicing with your dragonglass dildo?” Oleander asked.

“But of course.” Marella replied. “I use Shatterstar every available chance I get. I’m surprised I haven’t broke it.”

Marella’s dildo was of fine quality, crafted by the Rose Highland’s finest smiths and made of stone melted by dragon’s fire. Dragons have long since become extinct and her family was lucky enough to own a small quantity, which they insisted be used for this event.

“That’s what I like to hear.” Oleander replied.

House Brynell needed their daughter well practiced in sexual arts before she met the king and had hired him to be her stallion to practice with. Oleander was handsome and experienced bard, well versed in entertainment and sexual acts. He had slept with more women than House Byrnell had foot soldiers, making him a popular choice to prime Marella to be at her sexual finest for the queen's convention. Marella and Oleander’s first meeting was awkward, but once she got a taste of Oleanders cock, she became a mindless bimbo - wanting nothing more than to have her holes filled with cock at all times.

“I’m certain you will perform brilliantly.” Oleander said, going for the exit of Marella’s chambers. “Consider this meeting my last lesson.” He turned from the door and looked upon Lady Marella. She looked back at him, hanging on his words, anticipating what wise words he’d say next. She was gorgeous woman by king’s standards. Any man in the kingdom of Solice would have wet dreams about her. She was a beautiful 5′ 4″ brunette with large natural breasts, an hourglass figure, and an amazing ass. Her face was blessed with angelic features as if given to her by the gods themselves.

“Beejaymar Bimbeaus Morghulis.” He said.

Marella didn’t recognize the phrase. But she could tell by the way the words flowed that it was of ancient Everese origin. Only the most well-educated seers and sages knew how to speak the language because of its rare usage.

“I’m afraid I don’t know how to speak ancient Everese, Oleander.” Marella said, confused.

Oleander looked upon Lady Marella, knowing that this was going to be last time he saw he before her audience with the king. “This ancient phrase is very important my lady. It’s not only a phrase but a motto for you to live by. It sums up every lesson I’ve taught you. Live by this motto, and assuredly you can make any man want you, included the King.”

Marella was intrigued. Her eyes flickering with excitement. “And what motto is that Oleander? If any knowledge from ancient past empires can assist me with winning the dildo throne than I must know.”

“All bimbos must suck cock.” He replied.

After a short silence of Marella just wickedly grinning she finally spoke. “Beejaymar Bimbeaus Morghulis defines me.”

~~~~~~ ~~~~~~ ~~~~~~

Lady Kristania strolled across wide streets of Sovereigns Harbor. She kept her head low and stayed to the shadows in an attempt to stay out of view. The dress she chose was one of her handmaidens with a veil included, making her disguise full. As she walked the long avenues of the high quarter, she passed several men and woman that she knew, all of which didn’t pay her a second glance.

She came upon the Stallion’s Smith, a somewhat popular shop amongst the men at arms of the houses that were currently staying the quarter. It was well known for its fine craftsmanship with weapons and armor. As she walked in, the place was quiet. The furnace was burning bright, filling the room with intense heat. Several blacksmith tools and unfinished pieces of armor lay strewn about the room. Kristania removed her veil and looked about the room to see if is she could see her contact, but he was not there.

She made her way to the rear door of the work area but when she got there the door opened and out came Brant Col. A look of surprise washed over Kristania face. “You scared me, when I didn’t see anyone as I walked in, I thought we were found out.”

“Apologies, my lady.” Brant replied. “I had to come early and make sure the smith was out gathering supplies for our meeting. I wanted to make sure we were undisturbed.” He walked over the front door and rested a wooden sign with burnt lettering that read ‘closed’ in the window and drew the shutters. He then locked the door with a simple hook and ring before turning back round to Kristania.

“I found it interesting you would summon me for a private meeting Lady Kristania.” Brant spoke cordially but a hint of defensiveness carried along with his tone. “Our two houses have been at odds recently, but when your sage told me you had some important information, I decided I’d extend the courtesy of meeting with you against my sister and I’s better judgement.”

Kristania nodded in acknowledgement of his concerns. “Trust me Sir Col. You’re going to want to hear what I have to say.”

“I’m certain I will.” He replied, crossing his arms in front of his chest. “My question is, what could be so important that the famous matron of house Byrnell had to leave her protected inn and come to blacksmith shop to tell me a few words that could have been scribed on parchment.”

“Quite important indeed.” She responded plainly, stepping within a few of Brandt. “I needed to speak with you regarding Lady Symphony.”

Brandt cocked his head at the name of his ex-fiancé, his demeanor immediately switching to one of interest. When the ravens were sent to tell all the houses of Solice of the new queen’s convention, Symphony’s father annulled the arranged marriage between her and Brandt. It was no secret he still loved Symphony, for he had given her the rose after winning the Kings joust a few days before.

“I knew that would get your attention.” Kristania continued. “I have information about Symphony that may get her disqualified from the queen’s convention. And with her removal from the games, she’ll come running back to your arms.”

“I’m listening.” Brandt said, giving her his full attention. There was no other wish that would fulfill his desires. Not only would this give his sister Vasna better odds at the dildo throne, but also, he could have the woman he loved back in his arms. Brandt had to know this information, but from what he knew of Lady Kristania, this information would come at a price. He loved Symphony too much to pass up this opportunity. It would be a risk he would have to take.

“What is it you need from me?” He asked. “Name your price.”

Kristania’s wrinkled face smiled and drew up close to Brandt. She kneeled down before him and began to work open his trousers.

“Your cock.”

~~~~~~ ~~~~~~ ~~~~~~

Lord Lince and Leopold turned as the doors to the grand hall opened. As the king's guard parted them, Lady Marella strode through. Lince took in the gorgeous Marella and her perfect body as she gracefully came forth to the dais. Her slim hourglass figure with perfectly round natural breasts and flowing brown hair that framed her immaculate face. Her sleeveless dress was made of the finest silks Solice had to offer, providing a glamorous view of her impressive cleavage and wrapped tight around her curvy legs and ass. She was so breathtaking that the king’s hand and the craftsman neglected to see her mother, Lady Kristania follow her in.

“You’re right on time Lady Marella.” Lord Lince greeted. “Bjorn awaits you in his chambers.”  Lince Demockly was a dignified man in his early forties. He was tall of stature and had finely groomed black hair that carried a few wise streaks of grey. His clothes were always the finest, custom tailored and always matching his cool calm but silently showing his grand position as king's advisor.

“I’m ready for his grace, please guide the way.” The beauty responded.

Lady Kristania came alongside her daughter and gave her a long once over. Making sure Marella was at her finest, smoothing her dress and adjusting her hair. Kristania then gave her the satchel that contained Shatterstar, the dragonglass dildo their family had spent a fortune creating for this very audition.

The smiths of the Rose Highlands worked tirelessly to craft it. Knowing it would be used by the house Byrnell princess and exist for prosperity on the dildo throne whether Marella was chosen or not. Most dildos would be made of elaborate glass or precious metals, but Marella’s was made from the breath of a long dead dragon by the name of Shatterstar. Dragons have since been extinct, leaving the dragonglass extremely rare. Luckily, House Byrnell owned a small quantity, which they insisted be crafted into a dildo for this event.

“I’m sure you’ll be fantastic Marella.” Her mother encouraged. She then turned and gave a nod to Lord Lince, telling him she approved of his escort to the King’s chambers.

“This way, my lady.” Lord Lince said, gesturing to a nearby door. “Be pleased, Kristania.”

Marella nodded confidently and headed away, leaving her mother with Leopold, the craftsman. Lord Lince walked alongside her and led her to the grand elevator. The pair of them made their way in and closed the doors. Lord Lince gave a nod to a King’s guard and the booth began to lift its way up the spire.

As it cleared the ground level, Lince turned to Marella. “I hear your mother has been quite busy recently.”

Marella knew not what he spoke of but hid it as if she knew. Lince was well connected throughout the lands of Solice, having contacts and allies in every walk of life, especially in Sovereign’s Harbor. If there was important news in the city, it was impossible for Lord Lince to not know. “Royalty and nobles are always busy my lord. With all these noble houses inhabiting the city, I’m sure there is much to discuss.”

“Aye...” He responded. “There’s plenty of negotiations to be had and allegiances to be made. One would be a fool to not take an opportunity such as the new queen’s convention to sew some new seeds.”

“Aye.” She replied. She stayed silent, not wanting to be distracted by her mother's recent travels about the city. Marella had other things on her mind, such as wooing King Bjorn. She had waited several days for her audition and she wasn’t about to let Lord Lince take her mind away from it.

Lince noticed her Marella’s sudden silence about the subject and decided to change topics. “Did you enjoy the joust tournament?”

“I did, my lord.” She turned to face him as the booth came to a halt and the doors opened. “But not as much as I enjoy sucking cock.”

Lord Lince smiled and nodded as Marella left the elevator, leaving him in the booth. “Aye.” He said, thinking of the inspection he had with her on her arrival. Of all the ladies that had come for the convention, Lady Marella made him pop the fastest. “I wish you good fortune in the fuckings to come.”

The elevator gate closed behind her as one king's guard came up to usher her to King Bjorn’s private chambers. As the elevator began to descend Lord Lince decided to say one last phrase before his departure. “Beejaymar Bimbeaus Morghulis.”

Marella turned sharply as the words left his tongue but as she turned his head had already fallen below the floor. It was more than a coincidence that Lince said the phrase. He was trying to get under her skin. But what for? It must have had to do with her mother. All of that had to wait for now. She couldn’t get discouraged by whatever her mother was up to before her audition, whatever the secret was Marella would have to find out later.

Marella turned back down the corridor to Bjorn’s chambers. When she approached the door, another set of King’s guard greeted her and opened the heavy oaken door. She thanked them and stepped into the candle lit room that smelled faintly of musky incense. It took a moment for her eyes to adjust, but when they finally did she was pleased to see the large King Bjorn sitting shirtless in his large bed with the covers over the bottom half of his body. His long golden blonde hair hung over his shoulders and around his muscular pecs. Marella’s eyes gazed upon his mouth watering abs and she strode towards him as he looked back at her silently.

Marella knew that she was the last of four of his auditions for day. She knew that he would be tired and his balls drained. She definitely had her work cut out for her. But after her training with Oleander, she knew she still had a good chance. This would be a true test of her newly found skills.

She bowed low. “Be pleased, my king. My body is yours to rule.”

His straight face turned up into a grin before he spoke. “A fine body it is Lady Marella. It seems I have saved the best one of the day for last.”

“Your compliment pleases me, your grace,” She replied. “Now let me please you.”

“You can. And you will.” The king responded. “But first, show me what’s under your gown and then show me your dildo I’ve heard so much about.”

She thought that she may have laid on his bed first and given him a kiss and ease into the moment more naturally. But the king's command was her desire and Marella wasted no time, she grew excited knowing that she was going to finally undress for Bjorn. She placed the satchel down and began to slowly rock her hips as she hiked up her gown. She shot a glance across at Bjorn seductively as slid the whole dress up her long legs and over per pussy, showing her king that she wasn’t wearing any panties. Bjorn smiled as he looked upon her neatly trimmed pussy. Though he had been with three other woman the same day and came numerous times, he couldn’t help but get hard as she continued to lift the gown up off her body. Marella lifted the dress up and over her tits. His eyes got lost in her marvelous breasts for moment. Her areolas and nipples stared back at him as if speaking to Bjorn for him to suck on them. She slid her arms out of the sleeves, one by one, and lifted the rest of gown over her head.

Bjorn gazed upon her lovely body, taking in her perfection. Marella’s body was magnificent! Her stomach was smooth and flat. Her legs curved up into her tight heart shaped ass. Her shiny brown hair fell in waves around her shoulders and framed her angelic face. His cock began to harden like steel and she caressed her hips before smoothing her hands around her sizable breasts.

Marella gracefully went to her satchel and retrieved her dragon glass dildo. She extended her leg in front of her and slid the smooth obsidian up her calf and to her inner thigh. Marella straightened up before it reached her pussy and Bjorn smiled, liking the quick tease. She raised it to her tits and ran it along the underside of her breast. Marella then softly touched it on her nipple and brushed it back and forth slowly to make them harden up. The magic within the dragonglass sent a tingle throughout her body. She loved rubbing Shatterstar against her nipples, something about the magical glass gave her a fiery passion to want to please men.

Marella ran it up her shoulder and to her neck slowly before bringing it along her cheekbone. She brushed her dildo against her lips and kissed it before extending her tongue. She guided the dildo across her tongue from the side, licking the underside as she moved it back and forth. As Marella did another shot of passion coursed through her veins, making her crave the real thing. She wanted so desperately to suck his cock, but her display wasn’t over yet. Marella had to hold herself back from jumping on the bed and taking his cock deep in her mouth. The need for tradition was paramount and it took her strength of will to keep her from doing so.

Marella parted her lips and slid the black dildo between them. She began sucking on just the tip and she worked it slowly back and forth. The magic inside the dildo heightened her desires further, her eyes flashing wide with immense passion. She pressed the head of the dildo against the inside of her cheek, making it bulge from the inside. Marella did this several times until she saw the heavy bed spreads twitch briefly. The sight made her pussy wet, she knew his cock was huge and she couldn’t wait to replace the dildo with his massive member. Marella knew Bjorn must have been turned on because he groaned blissfully. This was a sign to Marella that she could approach and finish the final portion of her dildo dance.

She strode forward to the foot of the bed and climbed on top. Marella crawled slowly like cat on the prowl, looking at her soon to be lover with a passion filled with a fiery intensity. She came upon the outline of his legs in the covers and lowered her body on them. Marella slid herself up his legs, making sure to keep eye contact as she pressed her breasts against him. As she got to his hips, she pressed the dildo and free hand into his abs. Marella scratched him lightly as she pulled her hips up him the rest away. She grinded her pussy over the blanket against his hard cock slowly and then arched the top half of her body away from him. Marella brought her legs up and finally she was sitting astride Bjorn.

The king groaned in delight as Marella grinded her pussy on covers against his stiff rod. Bjorn looked her over as his cock flexed against the blanket. He had no idea how she did it but he was incredibly turned on, as if the goddess of lust had touched him through Marella. His attention snapped to the dragonglass dildo as she rocked back and spread her legs. Marella traced the dildo over his pecs and down his abs before running it along her inner thigh.

She glided the dildo up her thigh and rested it rested against her pussy.

“You ready to see me fuck my pussy with my dildo?” Marella asked.

Bjorn nodded excitedly as Marella touched the dildo against her clit briefly before pushing it into her pussy. Marella worked just the tip for moment, letting her now sopping wet pussy coat the dragonglass with her juices.

“It’s made with dragon’s fire your grace.” She said softly.

“So I’ve heard. It’s a fine artifact of ancient times.” He responded. “Now show your ruler how you fuck yourself with it.”

When she had it lubricated she began to run it in further, working up to a faster pace. Bjorn watched in complete amusement as Marella’s pumped herself with the magical glass, her clit peeking out from her hood. Even though several women had banged themselves with their dildos in front of him the last few days, Marella seemed different. Previously, the tradition seemed to wear him to boredom, but now after watching Marella work her magic with her dildo, it was like the first time.

“Let me help you with that.” Bjorn said, raising his hand to her stomach and rubbing her clit with his thumb. Marella moaned as his thumb rubbed circles around her tiny nub. She continued to work the black dildo, ramming it in and out of her opening. Marella started to breathe heavily, her body beginning to buck from the combined sensations.

“I’m cumming your grace.” She muttered as her climax took her body. Her hips shook and she continued to work the dildo furiously inside her. Marella leaned her head in and kissed him as she came. Her primal lust rushed through her mind and clouded her thought with a passionate frenzy. He kissed her back and she pressed her lips back into him. They kissed for several moments, circling their tongues against one another's. Finally, he broke their kiss and looked at her gorgeous body as she came down from her peak.

“Now let us see what your mouth can do.” He demanded. Marella was hoping he would say that, she had been craving his cock in her mouth since she saw it in the grand hall.

Bjorn felt his cock thump to life under the covers and Marella crawled down between his legs. Marella could tell he was hardened completely through the heavy blanket. She kissed his chest and then his stomach before pulling back the thick cover. Her eyes widened as his cock sprang free. His cock was enormous and beautiful. Marella tried to hold back a gasp but she couldn’t and her eyes fired open in desire. He was so big that his length was easily longer than her forearm. It called out to her silently in her mind- Beejaymar Bimbeaus Morghulis. The phrase sounded as if it had come from a higher plane of existence, as if the gods wanted her to wrap her lips around it.

Marella spoke slowly as she took in the sight of his dick. “I love your magnificent cock your grace. It’s all I could think about.”

Marella took his cock into hand and caressed it slowly with her fingers causing it to twitch and causing his balls to tighten up in anticipation. She gripped it with one hand and moved it slowly down from the head to base. Her king hummed with pleasure as she stroked it, in awe of his size. Her hand began to move faster and faster, adding her second hand as she moved her clutching hands up and down on his dick. Even with the second hand added and clasped around him, half of his shaft and head were still visible.

“My mouth may be tiny, as is my pussy your grace. But I don’t care how long it takes my king, this is going inside me.”

Marella moved her head closer to his crown and extended her tongue, licking feverously at the head of his cock and then down his length. She ran her tongue down to his balls and then made her way back to the tip. She paused just licking at his head for a moment before her lips parted, she opened her jaw as wide as possible, and slid her lips over his head. She was surprised that the ridge of his head actually made it past the parts of her lips and slowly into her warm mouth. She lowered her head onto him until she was about a third of the way before it pressed up against the opening of her throat.

“MMMmmm.” She moaned, finally fulfilling her deepest wish. Marella backed her head up slowly until only his tip was in her mouth. She looked up at him and gave him a sexy wink. Bjorn watched on with a smile of approval as she began to eagerly suck him.

Marella began to bob her head on his dick and Bjorn’s eyes rolled into the back of his head as his toes curled. Her mouth felt so heavenly wrapped around his cock. He had his cock sucked more times in the past several days he could count. But there was something about her that sent pleasure surging down his cock and through his balls. Bjorn’s mind spun as she happily worshipped his cock. His vision began to blur as his brain wracked with intense gratification. It was as if the clouds parted and a heavenly ray of warmth was blessing his cock. The sensation was unlike any he had ever felt. It was so good. Too good, maybe even magical.

Marella quietly slurped as she rose her head slowly up and down on his length. Marella’s cock servicing was amazing and second to none. He didn’t know how long he’d be able to hold out, he felt his balls beginning to churn, his orgasm was imminent. What he couldn’t figure out is how she was going to make him spill so soon. She pushed her head down on him and thrusted his dick deep into her throat. Bjorn groaned loudly as his balls convulsed. She knew he was about to explode and kept her eyes locked on his as she tried her best to take as much of him as she could into her mouth.

“I’m about to cum Marella…” He muttered but he could help his voice from rising to a shout. “OH FUCK! BY THE GODS I’M GOING TO CUM SO HARD!” He moaned as he shot a burst of hot cum against the back of her mouth. Her eyes popped open wide as his thick jizz splashed against the opening of her throat. She continued to suck him eagerly as she bobbed her head rapidly as he shot globs of his warm cum. He couldn’t believe how hard he was cumming, somehow finding himself unloading much more into her mouth than he ever had in his entire life.

“Mmmmmmm…” Marella hummed blissfully as his cum continued to spurt into her mouth. She backed her head up just to the tip of his cock while her hands feverishly stroked along shaft, milking it for everything it had. She continued to suck him as if her life depended on it, swallowing each and every drop. Every time she swallowed his seed down he quickly replaced it with another thick ribbon. It was so much cum, more than she could have ever dreamed. All of which she happily slurped down. Her mind raced with accomplishment, tasting his warm delicious seed and making the king unload his balls into her mouth reminded her that this is what she was meant to do.

Marella raised her head off his cock. “You came so much more than I expected your grace. It was amazing servicing you.”

Bjorn was washed away in his afterglow, his eyes still rolling in the back of his head. “What’s amazing is that I’m still hard.” Marella looked down expecting his cock to be spent, but he was right, he was still hard as steel. She wanted nothing more than to mount him and ride him to oblivion.

“I want more, but I going to taste you first.” He said, leaning up and pressing her away from him. She spread her legs instinctively, her hand sliding along her stomach to her trimmed pussy and rubbing her finger in circle around her hood. Her lips parted slightly and Bjorn viewed the sheen of moisture building up. With Marella spread eagle for him he had to take the opportunity to finally taste her luscious pussy. It took a feat of strength to get up after returning from his peak but her lovely pussy called out to him. With nothing further, Bjorn crawled over to her until his head was a foot away from the luscious pussy.

“Mmmm.” She moaned. She was wet already, but she wanted to be even more so. “Lick my pussy, your grace. I’m going to need it as wet as possible if I want to be able to handle your monster cock.”

Bjorn moved his face closer to her awaiting pussy and extended his tongue. As he got closer, her musky fragrance intoxicated him and drove him crazy. He kissed the inside of her thighs and then ran his tongue closer to her clit. Bjorn slowly licked the top at first with the tip of his tongue. Marella moaned as he finally touched her pussy with his strong tongue. He lightly traced the outline of her thin lips, starting just below where her clit peered out from its hood and he slowly glided his tongue up against it. He then worked down one lip and then back up to her clit. He switched to the other before working his way down up and then back up. Bjorn repeated this again and again until Marella began to moan with pleasure.

"MMMmmm. You’re quite the natural your grace." She moaned softly as she arched her back.

He lifted his head briefly and then kissed the inside of her thigh before moving back between her legs to her pussy. He pushed his tongue into his Marella’s lips just below the clit and began tracing it with his tongue. Bjorn lapped his tongue all over it wildly in every direction for several moments and then pressed in, closing his lips around her clit. He flicked his tongue against it a few times before he took her clit in his mouth and began to suck slowly. Marella started to shiver uncontrollably, the magic of his tongue sending waves of pleasure through her. His movement sent shudders through Marella's body as she thrusted her hips forward. Bjorn rolled with her body like the waves of the vast oceans as she began to climax.

"Ahhhh, I’M CUMMING!" she screamed. Her King going down on her was way more than she could bare. She grabbed his head and pulled him further into her pussy and grinded against his face as her she burst. Bjorn could feel her powerful orgasm sweep across her body and out her pussy. The ocean of pleasure splashed over her as her hips shuddered. Her sopping wet pussy continued to spasm in his mouth as he darted his tongue all about her clit. Bjorn clutched the underside of her ass and pulled her in further, savoring her taste as she squirted.

When Marella finally came down from her peak, Bjorn raised his head, finally releasing her from his mouth. Bjorn couldn't help staring at her as she laid there. The sight of Marella’s smooth tummy and gorgeous pussy made his cock lust for her, swelling beyond full size. Marella stared back at him, not believing how big and beautiful his cock seemed to her. She leaned up and took his cock in her hand and kissed him deeply, fisting his length.

“Put it inside me my king.” Marella begged. “Please!”

Bjorn crawled up on top of her and grabbed Marella’s hips. He spread her legs, and brought his torso in closer. He positioned his body so that his cock rested on her belly. Bjorn grinded his balls against her mound briefly while she purred. Bjorn then raised his body off her and held his cock at the base and pointing his massive member at her awaiting pussy. Marella’s body was shaking, her eyes filled with anticipation. Bjorn looked down at her tiny pussy and tapped his shaft lewdly on her clit. Marella bit down on her bottom lip and readied her body. Bjorn knew she would extremely tight, that thought excited him wondering how her molten folds would feel wrapped around his large length.

“Hurry Bjorn. Pleeeeease! Fuck me.” She begged.

Bjorn placed his massive cock head at her lips and attempted to slowly slide into her tight pussy. He stopped suddenly as her lips parted and he felt her pussy resist. But his mind was reeling with desire. Instead of backing out and giving her moment to adjust he continued to press in slowly, powerfully.

Marella felt her opening stretch far beyond anything she had ever felt before. Her hands grabbing at the bed spreads while her face grimaced in pain. “Oh by the gods!” Marella screamed as he bucked her back and her jaw dropped open.

Her wet pussy began to accommodate the thick girth of her King’s shaft. It was inconceivable how such a woman was being filled with such a massive cock. But the best part of it all - it was his. While he had fucked so many women throughout the last several days, nothing could compare with luscious folds that were now enveloping him. “OHHHHhhh.” Bjorn groaned, as he felt a warm pleasure shoot down his cock through his balls and up to his brain.

His cock slowly slid in, impaling her and stretching her. Bjorn pressed himself in and touched up against her cervix. He looked down and only half of his cock was inside. He looked up at Marella, her mouth was wide open in shock as her knuckles were white from gripping the covers. Bjorn started rocking back and forth, a few inches of his thick shaft slowly moving back and forth in her pussy. Marella clutched his muscular arms as his pace quickened.

“I can’t believe... I’m finally taking your…. cock! I’ve never been filled like this ever before!” she moaned. Her hand went to her scalp and tugged at her long shiny brown hair. “I’M ALREADY CUMMING!”

Bjorn’s thrusts got longer and more forceful. Marella began moaning. It felt amazing! He was hitting spots she didn’t even know existed, and his cock was so thick that the friction against her clit was amazing. Her orgasm was building. She wrapped her long legs around Bjorn’s waist, and dug her heels into his ass, urging him to pound her harder and deeper.

“OH BY THE GODS!” she wailed again as Bjorn’s huge cock sent her over the edge and she began to cum. Marella’s nails dug into Bjorn’s back as pleasure coursed through her, her toes curling inwards.

Bjorn let out a low groan as Marella’s pussy spasmed around his hard length. He continued thrust into her as she came and quickened his rhythm. He moved his hands from the bed and grabbed her hips for more leverage. Bjorn increased his rhythm and added more force, sending Marella further into euphoria.

“Ohhh FUCK YES!” Bjorn yelled as he tilted his head back and gasped as her tiny pussy constricted around his cock. His eyes rolled back into his head as her pussy tightened around his dick as he began increase his pace further. Bjorn held Marella’s legs wide apart as he continued to pound her. Marella’s orgasm had been incredibly intense, and it felt like another was building. Her moans were almost continuous as his trusting. With each lunge, Bjorn stimulated her clit, sending waves of pleasure coursing through her writhing body.

"OHHHhhh I’ve never been fucked like this before. Your dick is so fucking huge!" She screamed out as she came down from her peak, still furiously gripping the bed. “I can’t believe I came so fast… I’m already... ramping back up.

Bjorn sank his rod deep inside her and decided to keep his hips still for a moment. Marella took it as a cue to prop herself on her elbows and lift her ass off the bed to fuck herself on his cock. He glanced at her face and looked into her eyes. They were completely flushed with lust. Bjorn’s thrusts became almost frantic as he neared his peak. Bjorn felt his body tense up and his heart beat quicken, he was going to cum any moment. She kept working his cock in and out of her, her moans rising in pitch, Bjorn couldn’t hold back.

“OHHH FUUUUCK!” He moaned as he shot a rope of hot thick jizz against the back of pussy. Marella’s eyes widened as his cum splattered into her. She continued to rock against him as Bjorn lurched back in to meet her hips, each time ejaculating thick streams of his sperm deep inside Marella’s womb. He groaned happily as his cum gushed into her pussy, her tightly locked walls convulsing and rippling as she came a second time.

“UHHHHHH!” she screamed out as her pussy erupted over Bjorn’s cock, her hips shuddered uncontrollably as Marella lost herself in yet another orgasm. Marella’s hands clutched the sheets. “Fuck me, fuck me!” she cried.

Bjorn released her hands and she pulled him to her, opening her mouth to his. The feel of Bjorn’s cum shooting inside her send her over the edge, and her body shuddered almost violently as she came. It resonated through her being as she bucked her hips upwards. She screamed again and again as her climax gripped her body. She choked on a breath and screamed out- “OHHH FUCK YESSS!!!” 

"OHHHhhh! Your cock is so amazing! I can’t help but cum all over it." She screamed out, gripping his ass cheeks as he began pounding her again. Even though he had just cum, Bjorn’s cock was still hard and he still wanted more. There was something about Marella that just made him keep going when most men would have already passed out. Bjorn wanted more of her but in different ways so he decided to have a change of position.

“I want you against the window.” He commanded, pointing toward a shuttered window and pulling his cock out of her.

Marella quickly rose up off the bed and walked to the window, swinging her perfect naked ass. She threw open the shutters and propped herself up on her elbows in the long stone sill as Bjorn watched her drenched pussy flowed with their juices. Behind her the night lights of Sovereign's Harbor flickered through the opening. “Take me with the shutters open. I want the city to know your fucking me.”

She need to say no more as he rose off the bed and approached her. His cock was at full strength as he loomed behind her. He grabbed his shaft and swiped it upwards against her clit, and then positioned his head at her wet opening.

“Give it to me in front of those you rule!” She begged. Bjorn didn’t hesitate, immediately sinking his rod back into Marella as far as he could. Marella threw her head back, sending her hair flying as he lunged into her, moaning uncontrollably. Bjorn looked down at her curvy ass as he began deepening his thrusts, taking the wonderful sight of his cock disappearing back into her. She glanced back at him over her shoulder, her eyes filled with devilish arousal.

“Fill my pussy with your cum again.” She begged. “I love when it bursts inside of me! I want your people to hear me when it makes me scream.”

Bjorn reached out and clutched her massive breasts as he pounded her. She moaned loudly as he riddled her body with overwhelming pleasure. He thrust into her for several minutes as her body rocked against the bricks of the window sill.

“You like my big cock Lady Marella?” Bjorn asked.

“Mmmhmm.” She responded, biting her lip, and closing her eyes. “I can’t get enough of it your grace!”

“Well you’re going to get more of it. Not just right now but after the first auditions as well. Your mouth and pussy are magical. I’ve never came so much in such a short amount of time in my entire life! I don’t know how you did it Marella Brynell, but I’m going to find out.”

“I’ll be there in a moment’s notice your grace. My pussy lives for your cock. You have me. All of me! Thank you, my King!” Marella was overcome with triumph. The feeling of success washed over her mind. She was beyond grateful to have the opportunity to take his massive cock a second time. But she was even more grateful that he was beginning to buck. She knew that he was going to cum again any moment. “CUM INSIDE MEEEEEEE!!” She screamed out the window of the great spire of the King's keep.

Bjorn roared, bucking violently as his massive balls contracted upwards tight to his shaft. He was unleashing a torrent of seed deep into Marella’s waiting pussy. She screamed loudly, cumming violently as she did. “OHHHHHH FUCK YESSSSSSSSS!!”

“OH FUCKKKKK!” He moaned as he filled her up again, blasting ribbons of hot thick cum inside of her pussy. Her eyes widened as his cum splashed inside of her, sending her back into orgasm. She pressed herself fully against him as her hips quaked.

“UHHHHHH!” she screamed out as her pussy erupted over his hard cock, her hips bucking as Marella’s orgasm resonated throughout her body. Bjorn buried his cock deep inside Marella long after their orgasms, purposely trapping his seed inside her. 

Bjorn’s body collapsed on top of Marella’s back when they finally came down. Several moments passed as they laid there in the window atop the spire of the keep. As their heart beats and breathing began to slow, Marella wondered how many of the citizens of Sovereigns Harbor were looking up at the spire while they were fucking. Hopefully all of them were... hopefully they would soon be calling her queen.
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Justin Monrovia’s father got remarried a few years ago. His dad was quite rich, he was a neurosurgeon before getting an offer he couldn’t refuse to work in research and development for a neural science start up. His new step mother and her daughter Tammy moved into their house in the hills over Silicon Valley.

Life was really good for Justin. Now that he was done with his third year in college, he had a lot of free time to stare at his hot new step sister. She spent most of her time doing yoga or sunbathing by the pool in the backyard. His father and step mother were still in the midst of the honeymoon phase, constantly going out of town on vacations around the world.

Tammy was extremely attractive. She was quite a gorgeous catch. She was a slender tiny 5’ 5”, about 115 pounds, with beautiful dark brown hair that shimmered in the sunlight and fell midway down her back. She had short bangs that framed her pretty face. Its high cheek bones with symmetrical structure and her emerald green eyes spoke of an underlying gentleness. Her tight rose-colored lips always seemed to be puckered in mid-kiss, and her sweeping long legs were smooth and rose up to her shapely pert ass. Her hourglass figure was topped with a set of nice C cup breasts that showed ample cleavage with every top she wore. Whenever Justin and her would go out and run errands, all sorts of men, young and old, would constantly check her out. She was constantly approached and propositioned everywhere she went by random men for dates.

Justin would always watch her social media and laugh at how many men she’d turn away. When he had first met her, he couldn’t tear his eyes away from her photos she’d post online. Justin got carried away with this behavior, and as time passed, he became obsessed and became quite a pervert. He would always check her out around the house and take photos of her laying out by the pool in her bikini. Sometimes, when she thought she wasn’t home, he would walk into her room and go through her underwear drawer. Justin loved doing this, the fragrance of her panties enthralled him. Justin would even crack the bathroom door open while she was showering in hopes he could get a peak of her naked. One day Tammy caught him in the act. She screamed at him to stop and Justin denied everything. It caused quite an awkward tension between them. As the months dragged on, he continued his behavior, but just made sure to be more careful with his peeping tom antics.

Justin wasn’t ugly by any means. He was an average 5’10” 155 lbs., with somewhat athletic figure, and occasionally worked out. He had short dirty brown hair that he didn’t take time to style. He was quiet and spent most of his time when not in school or doing class work watching television, on his phone or playing video games on the latest console. While he had girlfriend here and there, they were far few between.

One afternoon, while their parents were away in Greece on vacation and Tammy was working on her tan by the pool, Justin decided to go out to gym. He checked his wallet for the cash he needed for gas but was surprised when it was empty. He had forgot that he had spent it all on drinks a few nights before when he had went clubbing with his friends. He had just turned 21 and was enjoying all the new perks of the age. He looked at his bank and credit cards to see if he had any that weren’t maxed out, but unfortunately, they all were. Justin decided to go find a emergency credit card that his father kept hidden in his room. While it wasn’t technically a emergency, Justin decided he would charge a few things and work some sort of payment plan with his father when he got back into town.

As he walked to the far end of the house, he walked by the sliding glass doors to the backyard. That’s when he saw his step sister Tammy in her bikini. She was liberally applying sun tan lotion to her long legs. He couldn’t help rubbing his crotch through his jeans at the sight of her. She looked so amazing spreading the oil over her pristine skin that he took out his phone and took a few photos before she noticed him. He had only snapped a few before she looked up and caught him in the act. Tammy raised her hands up in a questioning motion and shook her head as Justin quickly darted away out of her view.

“What the fuck!?” She yelled.

Apparently, she had enough of his voyeurism and she walked quickly towards the door and came inside. Embarrassed, Justin continued onto his father's room. She caught up to him as he walked inside his father's room and grabbed him by the shoulder, turning him around. She stood in front of him in her bikini and Justin just kept his head down, unable to make eye contact.

“What the hell was that?” She demanded.

Justin tried to play it off. “What hell was what?” He replied.

Tammy scoffed. “Really?! I just caught you taking photos of me.”

Justin's face turned flush red with embarrassment. “Umm uhh-”

“You really need to get laid Justin.” She sneered. “I’m tired of you looking at me. This really needs to stop.”

“What are you talking about?” He lied. “I don’t look at you in that way, you’re my step sister.”

“Sure Justin, sure.” She said shaking her head. “Will you please just leave me alone and go get a girlfriend. If you actually had one you wouldn’t be hiding around the house staring at me.”

“I don’t stare at you!” He yelled, knowing full well it was another lie.

“Bullshit! Whatever. Hope you actually get a girl.” She shot back.  “What are you doing in our parents’ room anyway? Be glad my mom isn’t home or she would whoop your ass.”

“If you must know, I need money for gas. Dad has a card hidden in a spot that I only know about. So, if you could just leave me be, because I don’t want you to see where he has it.”

“First truthful thing you said all day.” She replied and walked off.

Justin turned and went inside his parents’ room once she was out of view. He quickly went to his father's personal closest and went to his small stand that was built into the wall that carried all his expensive watches. There were several spots empty of their watches and Justin lifted out the panel underneath one, accessing a keypad that opened his father secret hiding spot. Justin typed in the code and opened the small safe.

Justin looked inside, it had been awhile since he had needed to go looking here. Every time he did it was strange because one of the first things he saw was his father and birth mother’s wedding rings. Father kept them for keepsake, wanting something to remember her by since her passing about ten years ago. Justin saw the credit card he was looking for, but noticed something strange in the compartment that he had never seen. It was about the size of a ring box but it was metal and quite sturdy. His father must have recently added it to this small safe, because engraved on the top of the box was the logo for Dusk Neural Sciences; the company his Father was now employed by.

Justin only knew a little about the company and the work his father did there. Whenever his father was asked he would say that they were researching ways to keep humans competitive with AI, which had been making steady developments. With research being done these days by fortune 500 companies to increase productivity and replace the human workforce, AI’s capabilities were progressing faster than anyone had thought. The founder of the startup his father worked for was against this advancement of powerful AI, dumping a sizable portion of his billion-dollar fortune into research to keep humans ahead of the curve. The idea of the company was to make human brain to computer interfaces that increased the power and speed of critical thought as well as enhancing memory.

While Justin had never paid much attention to his father’s job, this little case intrigued him. He opened it up the lid and found what looked like a hearing aid or ear bud resting in a foam lined case. Justin noticed some writing on the side of the ear piece, probably some sort of serial number. He raised the small instrument closer to his face and read the tiny lettering- ‘Thought Distributor Prototype 17-C.’

He looked inside the case in there was a folded-up piece of paper inside. He opened it up and saw it was a typed letter from his father's boss.

Dr. Monrovia,

Congratulations on your breakthrough technology with the Thought Distributor prototype. It’s ability to increase memory is what we are looking for but it’s other side effects may cross a boundary of ethics that we here at Dusk Neural Sciences are not willing to pursue. While the prototype is fascinating and has many benefits in neuroscience and psychology, it’s not the route that Dusk Neural Sciences wants to proceed in developing. We apologize but we are pulling the funding for this project and reassigning you to the memory chip development. Since the you hold the patents on several of its key components, you may continue work on your prototype outside of Dusk Neural Sciences. We hold your efforts in the highest regards and hope you stay employed as lead researcher for my company.

As a friend, I do warn you that the development of such of device could cause extensive social damage if it ever wound up in the wrong hands. I recommended you further your developments carefully, slowly, and quietly.

P.S. Please keep that amazing night with all those women test subjects between us.

Milan Dusk, Chief Executive of Dusk Neural Sciences

‘The fuck is this...’ Justin thought. While he knew his father was a brilliant man, Justin never gave his efforts much thought.

He stared at the ear piece for a moment or two, ponding what the prototype was capable of. Curiosity overwhelmed him and he decided to place the device into his ear canal. Justin jumped when he felt a sharp sting as he pressed it in. A cold shock sent a wave from his head and slowly enveloped his brain. Justin felt confused and cloudy for moment as his vision blurred. But as quickly as the pain and the confusion were gone and replaced by a calm clarity.

He looked around his father's closest with a new understanding of everything he saw. He appreciated the time pieces in front of him way more than usual, and for the first time he had an intuition how every single one of them worked down to the smallest cog wheel and spring. For some reason, he remembered some random book of his fathers about watches that he had attempted to read when he was 12 years old. At the time when he read the book the whole thing was gibberish, he had picked it up and thumbed through it to just look at the photos. But now he remembered every word on all the pages he had glossed over, completely understanding all of which he laid his eyes on.

Justin dismissed the random thoughts and he reached up to the ear piece to try to pull it out but his ear was wracked with pain. He backed his hand off and tried and but quickly stopped when the pain persisted. The thing was stuck, it wasn’t coming out and he didn’t want to damage his body trying to pull it out. Justin decided to just let it be, he would just have to leave it in and tell his father when he came back and get him to remove it. For now, he’d just have to walk around like her had a tiny hearing aid. Justin put the case back in the safe and found the credit card he was after. He closed the safe and left his father's closet.

He walked out of his father’s bedroom and down the hallway. When he came up on the bathroom Justin could hear the water going. His mind quickly went over every time that he had seen Tammy in the shower and his cock jumped in his pants. The feeling was rather strange, the clarity from the device changed to one of lust and desire in an instant. He felt his hormones rush through his blood as the many memories of her naked body scrubbing herself went through his mind in a mere moment. ‘The gym can wait.’ He thought.

He reached down and gave the handle a try, lucky for him, she had forgot to lock it. Slowly opened the door just barely enough to look through and peeked inside. Tammy was washing her hair as she stood naked in a steamy hot shower. Her tits, ass and legs were somewhat hidden by the fogged-up glass, but he could still her face as he had her eyes closed, rinsing the suds from her hair underneath the shower head.

‘I wish she would get naughty.’ he thought, loving how the suds washed over her face and down her shoulders. Justin’s mind went from cool clarity to primal lust as his hormones took hold of him.

Tammy reached over to a ledge that held her body wash and applied a massive amount of the soap to her luffa and began to scrub her legs. She decided to turn toward the glass in his direction, but just as she was about to notice him, Justin drew his head back from the crack in the door. He stayed still for a second to make sure that the water didn’t stop. Once he felt satisfied that she was continuing with her shower, he returned his head to the crack in the door.

As he peeked back in, Justin noticed that she had slightly to pushed open the shower door, so that he could view more of her than just her silhouette. She extended her leg to the lip of the shower ledge and washed herself slowly before switching to other. Tammy then moved out into Justin’s full view and closed her eyes. She began to gently wash her breasts, scrubbing them in a circular motion one by one. She took the extra time to apply more soap, letting the suds float down her body from her tits to the shower floor. With a smooth movement, Tammy stuck her ass out towards him, circling her tight round cheek with the luffa, and then dropping it intentionally so she could fully bend over to show her pussy and ass to him. Justin’s hand went down to his crotch, and he began to rub his stiff cock through the fabric of his jeans.

‘Fuck yes, take your time Tammy.’ Justin thought, getting caught up in the moment. If the device in his ear was projecting his suggestions, he didn’t think much of it, he was enjoying the show too much to give any thought.

Tammy stayed bent over in the shower longer than she needed to. For some reason, she decided to wash the tops of her feet with one hand while smoothing her other over the curve of her ass. Justin’s hand reached inside of his pants and he began to stroke himself. He continued to watch rub his hard cock as she finished her shower, but not after Tammy posed in several positions scrubbing every inch of her body as he looked on.

She casually turned her back to him and turned off the water. Justin took it as a cue to leave before he was found out and quietly closed the door to the bathroom. Justin retreated to his bedroom and closed the door behind him. He leaned back against it and pulled down his pants and shorts, taking his cock in his hand and stroking himself. He was so turned on by the show she had put on for him that he fisted his cock furiously, wishing that she would come in his room and fuck him. He closed his eyes and continued to jerk himself. He was so immersed in his fantasies of his step sister that he didn’t notice that his hard on had grown several inches larger.

‘Please come fuck me…’ Justin thought, his primal instincts coursing through him.

Even though she was his step sister and he knew how wrong it was, the thought aroused him immensely. His taboo thoughts raced through his mind. But instead of thinking of it rationally, his hormones took hold. The erotic feelings toward Tammy swept over him and he lost control- shooting his load immediately as the fantasy of burying his cock deep inside her gripped his mind. He shocked himself with how hard he came, his new long and thick dick erupting into his hand like never before.

When Justin came down from his peak his hormones leveled out and clarity took back over. His eyes widened as he looked upon his cock. It had grown since he had last saw it. It was only six inches when he had fantasized about Tammy this morning, but now, it was that length and thickness when it was soft. Even though he had just rubbed one off, his hand went down to feel if it was real. He smiled widely as his fingers touched it. He wrapped his hand around it, his fingers barely able to close around his girth.

It was intriguing and exciting, but it was quickly cut short when Justin looked about his room. As his eyes glanced over the dirty laundry and dirty dishes that filled his room he became disgusted with himself. The disorganization from months of laziness appalled him- ‘I can’t live like this!’ An overwhelming need for structure took over Justin, his dick was going to have to wait. He immediately put his cock back in his pants and snapped into action, starting to pick up his room.

As he cleaned, his mind thought about a recent final that he had taken and got a C on. His mind remembered every question and he quickly went through each one of them and knew the correct answers. Justin became judgmental of his now unsatisfactory grade, calling himself an idiot for missing such simple questions that were somehow now beneath him. He recalled being taught the answer to every question while half listening to his teacher's lectures or thumbing through the textbook. Now that he thought about it, the textbook had a few typos the editor should have caught, especially that one in chapter six, page 117, third paragraph, fourth sentence. ‘I could write a better textbook.’ Justin thought with the utmost confidence.

Justin quickly cleaned up his room, taking all dishes to the kitchen sink and dumping his dirty clothes in the laundry room. He made his bed and began organizing his books on a shelf by the library of congress classification system. As he slid the last book into place he heard a knock on his door and then it open immediately afterwards. Justin knew it was Tammy and turned to face her. She had put on a cute grey tank mini dress that perfectly showed off her cleavage, black platform sandals. She had her hair down and it swept over her breasts the were pressing against the fabric of her dress. Justin could swear that she wasn’t wearing a bra.

“What happened to going to the gym?” She asked.

“I decided to pick up a little bit and get my room in order.” Justin replied. “Can I help you with something?”

“Yes.” She looked off to the side breaking eye contact briefly as if she was anxious, but her eyes darted back, locking her gaze with his. “Um, there’s no way to say this so I’m just going to say it. You’re going to have to get over me someday, and we’re going to take care of that right now.”

“What are you talking about?” He replied. Justin knew what she was speaking of, he just didn’t want to outright admit it.

“This.” Tammy pulled her dress up over her hips and off her head. Her beautiful breasts fell free and she tossed her dress into his bed.

Justin’s cock began to reawaken as his hot step sister stood in front of him in just a pair of hipster briefs and high heels. He wanted to rip off his own clothes and pound her pussy to oblivion, but his rational-self stepped into his mind. He couldn’t do that, no way. If anyone found out he would be shunned forever, he had too much to lose. And besides, she was probably a lousy fuck anyway and they would both regret it from the moment she left his bedroom. But then the hormones took hold in his mind, and a devilish voice entered his thoughts, would succumbing to his twisted desires would alleviate his perversions?

His rational thought shot back - What if it gets worse? What if your advances get more aggressive? What will your friends and parents think? Where are you going store all those panties?

His primal needs swelling within his cock talked back- Consensual sex between single adults has never hurt anyone. She not your blood, it’s ok. Her and you have a lot to gain for this idea. You get the girl you have secretly been desiring, and she gets her freedom from your voyeur perversions. But most of all- you both get off. And you can store the panties safely in that box in the corner of your closet.

“You don’t think I know why all my panties have gone missing?” She hooked her fingers around the sides of her black panties and slid them off her hips. She stepped out of them, bunched them up, and through them at Justin, hitting him square in the nose. He stood there surprised, he couldn’t find any words. On the inside, he desperately wanted this ever since he met her. He was just unprepared because he thought that it would never happened because of their parents’ marriage. But it was happening, he didn’t know what to do, Justin froze in panic. But any reservations were swept aside when she pushed him down on the bed and straddled him.

“Tamm-” he blurted out, but she was quick to silence him with her index finger.

“Justin, I don’t know what came over me while I was drying off in the shower. But we are going to have sex. There’s no other way for you to get past this perverted behavior until this happens. And once we’re done, everything will be ok.”

He paused for a long while and Tammy stared into him with her eyes. It was so awkward that his step sister had a sudden change of heart. It felt so wrong. Something had to of gotten into her. She said that the change had happened while she was drying off in the shower. That meant he was jacking off behind his bedroom door when it happened. Then it hit Justin, the words he had thought right before he came. ‘Please come fuck me…’

His mind raced as a string of thought went through his mind. ‘Pfft! There no way my thoughts could have that kind of effect. It made no sense! Thought distributor? Oh shit wait-’

His thoughts were cut off instantly as Tammy leaned her head in and kissing him forcibly on the lips. His primal lust rushed forth in his mind and clouded his thought with frenzy. He kissed her back and she pressed her lips back into him, encouraging him. He broke the kiss and looked at her gorgeous body.

“I must say I’ve never had sex with anyone so beautiful.”

Tammy wasn’t at all surprised. “Well you’re going to. You’re going to have sex with my beautiful body right now.”

Justin felt his cock thump to life through the crotch of his jeans. Tammy could tell he was getting hard as it flexed in his jeans. She kissed his neck to assure him that she felt it. Her eyes widened a little bit as she felt him harden even more. Even Justin was still taken back by it. His cock growing beyond its normal size.

Tammy leaned back and looked him in the eyes. Her stare was confused. Her hand went down between her legs and rubbed his cock through his jeans. As she touched it and ran her fingers along his length both of their eyes shot open in amazement. It. Was. Fucking. Huge. Normally Justin mind would have tried to rationalize it but something had changed inside of him. His primal lust was at least ten-fold what he had felt in the past. Whatever had made his cock larger didn’t concern him. He just wanted to see Tammy wrap her lips around it.

She continued to nibble his ear and rub him through the crotch of his pants and kissed him deeply. Tammy inserted her tongue into his mouth and Justin’s tongue met hers half way and they twirled around each other’s. Tammy broke the kiss and grabbed the hem of his shirt and lifted it over and off his head. She immediately ducked her head towards his chest and began kissing around his nipples. She scooted her body down between his legs as her hands went to fly and zipper, she unbuttoned his jeans and slid them off with his shorts over his ass.

His new cock sprang free and bounced against her face. Tammy tried to hold back a gasp but she couldn’t, her eyes fired open in utter shock. He was so big that his length was easily longer than that of her head. Her eyes widened in astonishment as she held up her forearm for a size comparison- he went from her elbow to almost where her hand met her wrist. The crown of his beautiful cock was almost as big as a tennis ball, his girth- easily 2 inches around.

“WOW!” she said as she took in the sight of his dick. “This has got to be the most massive cock... that I…. I have ever seen.”

Her head went down to the right of his hip and she buried her face in the bed sheet. Her hand was still wrapped around his cock by the base. It looked to Justin that she may have just bitten off more than she can chew. Her pussy was tiny, and judging by the girth she was feeling with her hand, he might hurt her. His monster rod would destroy her pussy! But he knew there was no going back for his sexy step sister. She had already got naked in his room and kissed his chest to get him horny.

“Is there a problem?’ He said smugly.

“It’s not problem, I’m not scared.” She stammered reluctantly.

He could tell Tammy was lying through her teeth and trying to keep her voice confident but the look in her eyes and the way she gulped her throat showed Justin she was far from prepared.

Tammy took his cock into hand and caressed it slowly with her fingers causing it to twitch and causing his balls to tighten up in anticipation. She gripped it with one hand and moved it slowly down from its head to the base. Her hand began to move faster and faster, adding her second hand as she moved her clutching hands up and down on his dick. Even with the second hand added and clasped around him, half of his shaft and crown were still visible.

Tammy moved her head in closer toward the head of his cock.

‘Blowjob?’ He hoped.

“Yes sir!” She said as if hearing his thoughts, her eyes flashing with a sense of direction. “I don’t care how long it takes me Justin, this is going in my mouth.”

Tammy moved her head closer to his crown and extended her tongue, licking feverously at the head of his cock and then down his length. She ran her tongue down to his balls and then made her way back to the tip. She paused just licking at his head for a moment before her lips parted and she attempted to get her mouth over it. Tammy must have missed judged it and his head butted against her teeth so she quickly backed off to be careful not to scrape him. Justin knew that if she was going to fit it past her lips, she was going to have open her mouth so wide that it would be sore before long.

She opened her jaw as wide as possible and glided her lips over his head. She was surprised that the ridge of his head actually made it past the parts of her lips and slowly into her warm mouth. She lowered her head onto him until she was about a third of the way before it pressed up against the opening of her throat. Tammy backed her head up slowly until only his tip was in her mouth. She looked up at him and winked. Justin watched on with a smile of approval. She had done it, she had gotten her mouth around him and was able to descend on at least some of his length. Even though it was only some of it, his mind raced with fulfillment as his deepest fantasy was coming true.

Happily, Tammy began to bob her head on his dick and Justin’s eyes rolled into the back of his head as his toes curled. Tammy quietly slurped as she rose her head slowly up and down a portion of his length, sending waves of pleasure from the tip of Justin’s cock straight to his brain. Having his step sister servicing him felt amazing. Her cute tiny face would make a surprised look as the tip of his rod would touch brush the back her mouth. He didn’t know how long he’d be able to hold out, he felt his balls beginning to churn, his orgasm was imminent. She raised her head up his length and spat his cock out.

“I told you I could take it sir.” Tammy grinned as she spoke.

Justin was glad she had stopped. He was going to cum any minute. The fact that his step sister was calling him ‘sir’ added to his excitement. The visions in his fantasies were coming true before his eyes. He was ruling his step sister, all he had to do was think it and it would happen.

Tammy pressed his cock against her cheek. It was so massive resting against the side of her tiny head. She extended her tongue and licked at his balls for moment before sucking each of them one by one into her mouth.

“You like it when I lick your balls sir?” she asked

“Fuck yes I do.” He answered.

Justin let out a low groan as Tammy’s hand worked up and down along his long shaft, flicking her tongue in and out rapidly on his balls. Tammy licked and lapped at them, teased them with her tongue, before sucking one between her lips, then pulling back and servicing the other.

She lifted her head away from his balls. “I want you to cum in my mouth.” She asked as she reached up and touched the side of his face with the the back of her fingers lovingly.

Justin nodded and she took his cock back in her hand. She worked her mouth up the sides of his length until she finally reached the head. She opened her mouth wide as she guided it back between her lips and slid her mouth down the shaft. Tammy took him as deep as her mouth would let her, almost swallowing the head of his cock. Tammy moved her hands to his chest and began to bob her head on him. She sucked on him eagerly, keeping her lips circled around his girth as she tilted her head slightly to give more friction as she descended to fill her mouth with his hardness.

“OHHHH FUCK!’ Justin groaned. “I can’t believe you’re actually sucking my cock. You’re my step sister.... this feels so amazing.”

Her soft warm mouth was sending him over the edge. She pushed her head down on him and thrusted his dick deep into her throat. Justin groaned loudly as his balls convulsed. She knew he was about to explode and kept her eyes locked on his as she tried her best to take as much of him as she could into her mouth.

“I’m about to cum Tammy… OHHH FUCK! OH MY GOD…. OHHH FUUUUCK I’M CUMMMIIIIIINGGG!” He moaned as he shot a burst of hot cum against the back of her mouth. Her eyes popped open wide as his thick jizz splashed against the opening of her throat. She continued to suck him eagerly with his crown lodged inside the opening of her mouth as he shot globs of his warm cum. As the excitement of his fantasy came to fruition, Justin found himself unloading much more into her mouth than he ever had in any of his orgasm in his entire life.

“Mmmmmmm…” Tammy hummed blissfully as his cum continued to fill her mouth to the brim. Both of Tammy’s hands feverishly stroked at his shaft, milking it for everything it had. She held his cum it in her mouth, waiting patiently for him to finish. Then she slowly raised her head off his massive cock, and smiled gleefully at him. Justin watched in amazement as she swallowed and kept eye contact with him to make sure he saw his cum slid down her throat.

Tammy leaned back away from him and spread her legs. Her hand went to her shaven pussy and began to finger in circle around her hood. Her lips parted slightly and Justin viewed the glistening moisture beginning to build up. He knew that she would have to be much wetter if he was going to fit in there. With Tammy spread eagle for him he had to take the opportunity to finally taste her luscious pussy. He nodded crawled over to her until his head was a foot away from the luscious pussy.

“Mmmm.” She moaned. She was wet already, but Justin knew she needed as much of her juices as possible if she was going to take his new monster cock.

Justin moved his face closer to her awaiting pussy and extended his tongue. The notion of eating his step sister’s pussy flashed through his mind- it felt so wrong. But as he got closer, his step sister’s musky fragrance intoxicated him and his mind went back fulfilling his many fantasies.

He slowly licked the top at first with the tip of his tongue. Justin lightly traced the outline of her plump lips, starting just below where her clit peered out from it’s hood and her slowly flicked his tongue against it. He then worked down one lip, reaching the bottom before working his way up the other. Justin repeated this again and again until Tammy began to moan with pleasure.

"MMMmmm. My stepbrother is quite the natural." She moaned softy.

He lifted his head briefly and then kissed the inside of her thigh before moving back between her legs to her pussy. He pushed his tongue into his step sister's lips just below the clit and began tracing it with his tongue. Justin lapped his tongue all over it wildly in every direction for several moments and then pressed in and closed his lips around her clit. He flicked his tongue against it a few times and his step sister shivered uncontrollably. He took her clit in her mouth and began to suck slowly, still licking his tongue against it. His tongue sent shudders through Tammy's body as she thrusted her hips forward as an orgasm began to climb within her. Justin rolled with her movements like a wave as she began to climax.

"AHHHHHHhhh, I’M CUMMIIINNNNGGG!" she screamed. Her step brother going down on her was way more than she could handle. She grabbed his head and grinded against it as her she burst. Justin could feel the powerful waves sweep across her body and out her pussy. The ocean of pleasure splashed over her and she shuddered uncontrollably. Her wet pussy spasmed inside his mouth as he continued to dart his tongue about her clit. Justin grabbed the underside of her ass and pulled her in, savoring the moment as he sucked her into his mouth.

When her orgasm resided, Justin raised his head releasing her from his mouth. Justin couldn't help staring at her as she laid there. The sight of Tammy’s smooth tummy and shaven pussy made his cock had grow back to its full size. Tammy stared back at him, not believing how big and beautiful his cock seemed to her.  She leaned up and took his cock in her hand and kissed him deeply, fisting his length.

There were no reservations between the two of them anymore, but Justin still pondered if he’d be able to even get his head past her little pussy lips. Even if he did, Tammy would be sore for months. But by the aroused look spread across her face, she was willing to try and endure. Just like she had with her mouth, it may take some working, but it was going to happen.

Justin stood up off at the foot of the bed and grabbed Tammy’s hips. He positioned her body so that her opening was on the edge of the bed. He spread her legs, and stepped in closer. He held his cock at the base and pointing his massive member at her awaiting pussy. Tammy’s body was shaking, her eyes filled with a sense of unease. Justin looked down at her tiny pussy, she wasn’t qualified to take in his massive length. Justin grabbed his shaft and swiped it lewdy across her clit, and then tapped it at her lips. Tammy bit down on her bottom lip and readied her body.

“Hurry Justin. Pleeeeease! Fuck me.” She begged.

Justin placed his head at her lips and attempted to slowly slid into her tight pussy with his cock. He moved back a bit as her pussy resisted, her lips only parting for about half of his head. He backed his hips out and then slowly pressed back in. He got the tip in to where it felt resistance before, but this time they slowly parted around him. He paused there, rubbing it up and down between her labia. Then, with one slow, powerful lunge, he pressed in.

Tammy felt her opening stretch far beyond anything she had ever felt before. Her hands grabbing at the bed spreads while her face grimaced in pain. “Oh god, oh god!” Tammy groaned, throwing her head back.

Her drenched pussy readily stretched to accommodate the thick girth of his shaft. Justin would’ve never imagine seeing her so completely filled by a man’s cock, not to mention his. His cock slowly slid in, impaling her, stretching walls inside her clasping cunt. Justin pressed himself in, until half of his length was almost inside her before it touched up against her cervix.

“OHHHHhhh.” Justin groaned, as he felt a warm pleasure shoot down his cock through his balls and up to his brain. He looked down at Tammy, her mouth was wide open in shock as her knuckles went white from gripping the bed sheets. She was breathing fast, her gasps for air turned into painful moans as her pussy stretched. His long stiff cock was lodged inside of her, but there was plenty of his length that still remained outside Tammy’s cunt. His girth and length looked unnaturally disproportionate to her tiny hips and slender long legs.

“OHHH FUCK! It won’t even go in halfway!” She screamed as he started to back his cock out of her. Before the head popped out he pressed back in slowly.

“UGGGGH!” She howled as he impaled her yet again with his cock. The tip of his dick rested against her cervix.

“Do you want me to stop?” He asked.

She shook her head defiantly. “No. Just, just, leave it there for a moment, let me stretch out and relax around you.”

He did as he told, resting inside her. Several moments passed and Tammy’s breathing began to slow. Her muscles began to relax and she nodded for him to continue. He slid back out and pressed back in and the initial friction began to reside. Justin slowly picked up his rhythm, moving back and forth within her. Justin looked down and eye balled his cock pumping in out of her. The sight looked amazing and it made his mind rush with pleasure as he attempted to deepen his thrusts.

“OOOHhh. God yes! I can’t believe... I’m taking... your dick! I’m being... filled up like... never before!” she moaned. Her hand went to her scalp and pulled at her long brown hair. “I’M ALREADY CUMMING!”

Justin let out a low groan as Tammy’s pussy spasmed around his hard length. He continued thrust into her as she came and quickened his rhythm. He moved his hands from the bed and grabbed her hips for more leverage. Justin pushed back in with more force, sending further into euphoria. Justin tilted his head back and gasped as her tiny pussy constricted around his cock. His eyes rolled back into his head as her pussy tightened around his dick as he began increase his pace further.

"OHHHhhh I’ve never been fucked like this before. Your dick is so fucking huge!" She screamed out as she came down from her peak, still furiously gripping the bed sheets. “I can’t believe I came so fast… I’m already... ramping back up.

Justin continued to sink his rod as far as he could. She must have started to get comfortable and she began to rock her hips against him. He decided to keep his hips still for a moment and Tammy propped herself on her elbows and lifted her ass off the bed to fuck herself on his cock. He glanced at her face and looked into her eyes. They were now flushed with arousal and excitement. Justin felt his body tense up and his breath quicken, he was going to cum any moment. She kept working his cock in and out of her, her moans rising in pitch, Justin couldn’t hold back. He didn’t feel right about it. He thought that maybe he should pull out and cum somewhere else. His mind quickly changed as the orgasm swelled in his balls- he had to. He had to cum inside his step sister.

“OHHH FUUUUCK!” He moaned as he shot a rope of hot thick jizz against the back of pussy. Tammy’s eyes widened as his cum splattered against her cervix. She continued to rock against him with his crown lodged inside her as her hips shuddered and he shot round after round of his warm seed. He groaned happily as his cum gushed into her pussy, her tightly locked walls convulsing and rippling around his cock.

“UHHHHHH!” she screamed out as her pussy erupted over her step brother's length, her hips shuddered unchecked as Tammy lost herself in another orgasm. It resonated through her being as she bucked her hips upwards. She screamed again and again as her climax gripped her body. She choked on a breath and screamed out- “OHHH!!! YESSS!!!! Oh, fuck yesssssssssssssss!”

"OHHHhhh! Your cock is so amazing! I can’t help but cum all over it." She screamed out, gripping his ass cheeks as he began pounding her again. Even though he had just cum, Justin’s cock was still hard and he still wanted more. He thrusted into her for several minutes on the bed before he pulled out and flipped Tammy over. She propped herself up on her knees and elbows as Justin watched her drenched pussy flow with their juices.

His cock was at full strength as he stepped in behind her. He grabbed his shaft and swiped it upwards against her clit, and then positioned his head at her wet opening.

“Give me more!” She begged. Justin didn’t hesitate, immediately sinking his rod back into Tammy as far as he could. Tammy threw her head back, sending her hair flying as he lunged into her, moaning uncontrollably. Justin looked down at her curvy ass as he began deepening his thrusts. She glanced back at him over her shoulder, her eyes flushed with devilish arousal.

“Fill my pussy with your cum again.” She begged. “I love when it bursts inside of me!”

“OH FUCKKKKK!” He moaned as he blasted a ribbon of hot thick cum inside of her pussy. Her eyes widened as his cum splashed inside of her, sending her back into orgasm. She pressed her fully against him as her hips quaked. Justin shot burst after burst of his warm seed, thrusting into her as deep as he could, burying his cock completely as he filled her pussy.

“UHHHHHH!” she screamed out as her pussy erupted over his hard cock, her hips bucking as Tammy’s orgasm resonated throughout her body. Justin continued to work his cock deeply into her as her peak rocked her body.

Justin’s body fell on top of Tammy’s back when they finally came down. Several moments passed as their heart beats and breathing began to slow. Finally, Justin pulled away, sliding his half hard cock out of Tammy’s beaten pussy. A mixed glob of their cum oozed out of her as he removed the tip and stained the bed sheet. He collapsed next to her, tired and spent.

“I never knew what my body was missing.” She whispered, her breathing heavy and labored as propped herself up on her elbow and faced him. “Justin, that was amazing, I have no idea what the fuck came over me and led me into your room but we have to do this again.”

He rolled over to face her, knowing full well that it had something to do with the device he had implanted into his ear. There were still several questions unanswered. But Justin had plenty of time before his father came home and removed it. “We can do this again, and we will. But you have to swear that this stays between us. Outside of our bedrooms, this never happened.”

Her face seemed to go slack slightly as if his suggestion worked its way into her mind. “I swear.” Tammy said, her voice sincere. “I’ll never tell anyone.”

“Great!” He said, knowing that she was telling the truth. But he had a second request, one that would test the capabilities of the of the prototype. “Every morning when you wake up and Mom and Dad aren’t home. I want you to come in here and suck my cock until I cum in your mouth.”

Her face went slack again and then it brightened up with excitement. She nodded gleefully as she spoke. “Yes sir!”
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