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Eli was stirred awake by an unexpected, yet pleasant, sensation around his cock. As his eyes fluttered open, he saw a gorgeous woman, one he didn’t recognize, eagerly sucking his dick.

His jaw dropped, and a low groan escaped his lips. “Oh, wow,” he muttered, his voice barely audible. Who was she?

“Who are you?” He asked.

The voluptuous brunette paused, glancing up at him with a sultry grin. “My name’s Jenna,” she purred without saying anything else. She slid her lips back over the tip of his cock, taking it deeper into her mouth with a practiced ease. Her lips wrapped tightly around his shaft, and her tongue danced around the sensitive underside. Her hand moved up and down his length, matching the rhythm of her oral ministrations.

Eli groaned, his hips bucking involuntarily. “Jenna,” he uttered. “Where did you come from?”

“Anya called me,” she said simply, her mouth still enveloping his manhood. Her skillful technique left no doubt that she was well-versed in the art of fellatio. “She told me about you—how handsome and talented you are. She said you needed some ‘morning company.’”

Eli squirmed uncomfortably, the pleasure intensifying with each stroke of her tongue. “Why would she send you?” He asked, his voice cracking.

Jenna released his member, glancing up at him with a mischievous grin. “Apparently, I have quite the reputation for providing the ultimate satisfaction.” She chuckled. “So, I came running to serve you.”

Despite the surprise, Jenna displayed remarkable skill with her tongue and fingers. Eli couldn’t help but appreciate it as his thick cock filled her mouth, stretching her lips wide. The sight was arousing, and her deft movements added to the experience.

The door to his bedroom opened, and Anya entered, wearing only her bra and panties. Her eyes sparkled, and her face wore a devilish grin. “Good morning, Eli,” she greeted. “I see you’ve met my friend.”

Jenna moaned lustfully in response, apparently lost in the wonder that was Eli’s towering cock.

Eli shot Anya a perplexed look, his heart pounding in his chest. “Anya,” he sputtered, his voice breaking as Jenna attempted to deep-throat him. “What’s going on?”

“Relax, love,” Anya cooed, her voice melodic and soothing. “My throat hurt from deep-throating you yesterday that I had to call for some assistance this morning.” Anya cuddled up next to Eli on the bed, draping her arm around his bare neck and making sure not to get in the way of Jenna’s head. “Hope you don’t mind.”

Eli tried to form coherent words, but all he could manage was a strangled squeak. The voluptuous brunette sucked him off with a ferocity that belied her petite frame. Her eyes burned with raw lust, and her tongue danced around his engorged shaft like a skilled maestro conducting an orchestra.

Anya took her free hand and pushed on the back of Jenna’s head, forcing Eli’s giant member into her throat. “Take it deep, you bimbo,” Anya demanded.

She shoved Jenna’s head onto Eli’s engorged cock, watching with relish as the girl’s throat stretched around his thick shaft. Her eyes bulged, and her throat constricted around the massive object invading her, but she refused to succumb. Her determination was fueled by the desire to please her new master.

Eli, meanwhile, writhed in ecstasy, his cock buried deep within Jenna’s throat. The sensation was overwhelming, his mind swimming in a pool of pleasure and pain. He could feel the pressure building, threatening to explode.

Leaning close, Anya whispered into Jenna’s ear, “I hope you plan to please our master properly. If you impress him, you might be granted a position in our little harem.”

Harem? Eli thought. He had to admit it was starting to look that way. Anya’s audacious pheromone experiment was proving… messy. First was Anya, who found him irresistible by accident when the pheromone link-up was established. Then there was Olivia, the first test subject after Eli coded an app to control the pheromone link-up. Both had undergone a physical transformation. Anya’s breasts were huge now and Olivia turned from middle-aged, plain Jane to a smoking hot bikini model. Both of them couldn’t get enough of his cock, and now there was Jenna.

“A harem?” He repeated, his voice quavering. His cock twitched in Jenna’s throat, swollen and eager for release.

Anya’s eyes sparkled with mischief. “A harem, my dear Eli, is a collection of beautiful women who cater to your every whim. Think of it as a paradise of pleasure, where you reign supreme.”

“I know what it means…” He gasped, realizing that Anya had used the app on Jenna.

The day before, after Olivia turned into a gorgeous woman, Anya took his phone and edited Olivia’s profile on the app, making her an eager bimbo. They ended up fucking all day, all over his house until they passed out. Anya must have left, only to come back with Jenna. The flicker in the new girl’s eyes, a sudden warmth mirroring Anya’s infatuation, left no doubt in Eli’s mind- the app had found another willing volunteer.

“Jenna’s amazing.” Eli gasped.

“Yes, she is,” Anya replied, playing with Jenna’s hair. “We met college. She was known for giving the best head on campus. So I couldn’t think of anyone better to join your harem.”

Eli swallowed. He stared transfixed at Anya, trying to reconcile the woman he knew with the person who spoke those words. It seemed impossible that just a few days ago, he was an introverted programmer, content to spend his nights coding and weekends lost in virtual worlds. Now, he was surrounded by stunning women vying for his attention, entranced by an invisible web spun by molecules too tiny to be seen.

His conscience screamed with disapproval. Yet, the primal, insatiable beast within him roared louder, drowning out reason with a tidal wave of forbidden desire. Jenna’s lips continued to squeeze and massage his cock, expertly drawing out his resistance.

It was all too much. Eli was going to explode into Jenna’s mouth. The heat, the intensity of it all - especially with Anya watching them closely. He was now an alpha male because of the app. Eli knew he could have these two women doing anything he wanted without even asking.

Eli closed his eyes tightly as he fought the urge to erupt in Jenna’s mouth. Despite his struggle, his cock remained rock hard, pulsating with every stroke of her tongue.

Anya’s hand wandered inside her panties, and she began to rub her clit. “Cum in her mouth, Eli,” she whispered, her voice husky with anticipation. “Give her a taste of your seed.”

Eli’s breathing quickened, his heart pounding in his chest. He couldn’t believe what was happening. Jenna’s eyes were locked on his face, her expression intense and focused. Each stroke of her tongue and hand brought him closer to the edge.

“All yours, Jenna,” Eli agreed, unable to control himself anymore. As he neared the edge, he thrust upwards into Jenna’s mouth, intensifying the pressure as he grew ever closer to orgasm. He gripped her head tightly, urging her faster as the blissful agony swelled within him.

Jenna, sensing his impending climax, redoubled her efforts. Her lips tightened around his cock, her tongue swirling furiously, her fingers pumping his shaft in time with her oral gymnastics. She stroked him with feverish intensity, her nails digging into his thigh as she devoured him whole.

Eli groaned as he sped over his peak. Eli’s eyes rolled back in his head as he released his load, a guttural cry escaping his lips. With one final thrust, he exploded into Jenna’s waiting mouth. He sent rope after rope of his hot semen into her throat. Jenna’s eyes widened as she tasted his cum, swallowing it greedily.

She started to shake and quiver herself, reaching orgasm by just sucking his cock. Jenna’s entire face contorted, turning bright red. She let out a loud moan as her hips shook over his legs. Her eyes shimmered with pleasure as she savored the flavor, enjoying the unique combination of sweet and salty that was undeniably Eli’s.

Anya watched with rapt attention, her fingers dancing over her clit as she witnessed the erotic spectacle unfolding before her. Watching Eli release his payload made her smile triumphantly as she reached her orgasm. She panted heavily and sank to a sitting position against the headboard

“Jenna,” Anya cooed, her voice rich with approval. “You’re a natural.”

Jenna swallowed, her throat contracting around the remnants of Eli’s ejaculate. The sweetness of his semen lingered on her tongue, a potent reminder of his power. “Thank you, Miss Anya,” she replied, her voice trembling. “I’ll do whatever it takes to earn my place in Eli’s harem.”

Eli lay back, panting heavily. The explosive climax had left him satisfied. His cock, however, remained erect, eager for more action, but the door to his bedroom swung open. Olivia walked in wearing only an apron, carrying a breakfast tray with a hot egg and sausage sandwich and coffee.

“Morning, Eli.” Olivia chirped cheerfully. “I thought you might enjoy a bite before we continue our festivities.”

Eli’s eyes widened. “Thanks, Olivia. This is amazing.”

Olivia giggled as she handed him the tray. “Just wait till you see what we got planned for later,” she teased, winking saucily.

Eli couldn’t help but stare at Olivia’s transformed figure. Gone was the frumpy, middle-aged woman; in her place stood a statuesque bombshell with an hourglass figure. Her transformation was nothing short of miraculous, and Eli couldn’t deny the attraction he felt towards her.

Jenna rolled away from Eli’s lap to make room for his breakfast tray. “I can’t believe I came from sucking your dick,” she said, still recovering from her climax. She giggled and looked up at Eli. “I am going to get some sleep,” Jenna admitted. “It was wonderful finally meeting you.” With that, she rolled to the side of the bed, put a pillow under her head and made herself comfortable.

“You too, Jenna.” Eli looked over at Anya who was still cuddling his shoulder. That was the best introduction ever.” He took a bite of his breakfast sandwich and smiled as chewed. As he took a bite of his food he compartmentalized his ethical dilemma away in his mind.

“Eat up, master,” Anya said. “You have an important day ahead of you.”

* * *

When Eli stepped out of the shower, Anya was attentively waiting for him and handed him a towel.

“Wet and clean at the same time,” she said, her eyes sparkling mischievously. “Your skin has that freshness.” She leaned in close, her lips brushing against his cheek. Eli felt a jolt of electricity shoot through him, and he instinctively moved closer to Anya.

“Thanks, dear,” Eli said, drying himself off. He knew Anya was excited about something and couldn’t wait to tell him about her plans. “So, tell me about this important day you have planned?”

He looked at himself in the mirror, his towel wrapped loosely around his waist, still damp from his previous shower. His muscles rippled beneath his skin, remnants of a man whose natural physique had been enhanced beyond imagination. Eli ran his fingers along his skin, marveling at the newfound contours and definition. Anya must have made some other adjustments to his app profile while he was asleep. Ones which he appreciated.

“I’ve come up with a plan that will benefit all of us,” Anya said, raising a flirty eyebrow as she looked at his body.

Eli raised an eyebrow, curiosity piqued. “What kind of plan?”

“Have you ever considered the potential financial rewards this technology could bring?” She asked as she drew up behind him and wrapped her arms around his chest.

Eli shrugged nonchalantly as Anya’s hands explored his muscled chest. “Money? Not really. I’m more interested in the scientific implications and advancements.”

Anya chuckled softly, a playful grin spreading across her face as she looked back at him in the mirror. “Well, darling,” she teased, her eyes twinkling mischievously, “let me remind you that without adequate funding, those scientific advancements may remain nothing more than dreams.”

Eli sighed. “What about Eidos Labs?” He asked, pointing out the obvious. “We still have our jobs and their funding, don’t we?”

Anya smiled again. “Well yes, we do, but what I’m talking about is a different business venture,” Anya explained, her eyes sparkling with excitement. “Think about it. You already have three women who will do anything for you. Why don’t we put them to work so you can all have the lifestyle you deserve.”

Eli’s eyes widened, surprise etched on to his face. “Work?” he murmured, a hint of uncertainty creeping into his voice. “In what way?”

Anya laughed softly, her hands moving down to rest on Eli’s hips. “My sweet Eli,” she teased, her eyes sparkling with amusement. “Don’t you watch porn?”

Eli shook his head, his brow furrowing as he tried to understand where Anya was going with this conversation. “I’m sorry,” he stammered, his confusion evident in his voice. “What exactly does ‘putting them to work’ entail?”

Anya’s laughter filled the bathroom, her infectious delight spilling over the walls and enveloping them both. “Oh, my love,” she teased, her tone ripe with amusement. “You are truly adorable.” She took a step closer, her arms sliding around Eli’s waist.

“I propose creating a business centered around showcasing our exquisite specimens,” she murmured seductively, her breath tickling his ear. “Pictures, videos, live performances - the sky’s the limit.”

Eli’s brows knitted together, his confusion evident. “Live performances?” he questioned, his voice low and uncertain. “What type of performances?”

Anya fluttered her eyelashes, her gaze locking intensely with Eli’s. “Strippers, cam girls, only fans.” She paused for a moment. “The adult entertainment industry lacks a sophisticated, cultured audience seeking erotica of unparalleled quality. That’s where you step in.”

Eli hesitated, “You mean, that’s where the app steps in.” He corrected, a flicker of understanding crossing his face. “Not me.”

Anya rolled her eyes, her smile widening as she rested her chin on Eli’s shoulder. “You misunderstand me, my love.” She sighed, her voice dropping to a soothing murmur. “We need to utilize this extraordinary resource.”

Eli stared back at Anya in the mirror. “I see.” He smiled, curious and somewhat excited about the prospect of running a porn business. With the app, he could create innovative content and revolutionize the industry.

Anya ran her fingers over his chest. “And you want to know what the most extraordinary resource of all is?” She whispered as her hand gripped Eli’s massive cock. “This…”

Eli nodded as Anya’s hands stroked him slowly. “I like your idea.” He agreed. “I couldn’t think of a better way to monetize it.”

Anya’s eyes sparkled with anticipation as she looked at Eli. “You can direct, design, even star in these movies yourself.”

Eli allowed a slow smile to spread across his face. “I’ll be the only male star.”

“I was hoping you’d say that.” Anya smiled triumphantly. “I’ll have Olivia and Jenna get all the recording and lighting equipment that we need. They already put together social media pages and posting bikini selfies. They’re working on their only fans pages as we speak.”

Eli thought about hundreds of eager bimbo influencers making content. The best thing about it is that he’d be getting paid first. “We’re going to need more talent.”

Anya nodded. “I know the best place to find it.”

* * *

Anya put the car in park. “We’re here!” She announced, her voice filled with excitement.

“A strip club?” Eli asked, looking up at the sign that said ‘Sugar & Smoke’ and ‘Nude Dancers’.

“Just the place we need,” Anya purred.

Eli hesitated. “I’ve never been to a strip club before.”

“Not to worry, babe,” Anya said. “This will be easy.”

The duo entered the club, a whirlwind of neon lights and throbbing music. Voices and laughter greeted them amidst the smell of sweat and perfume. Couples and groups huddled together, sipping drinks and enjoying the show. The main stage was bathed in colored spotlights, casting shadows on the dancers below.

A petite redhead dancer strolled onto the stage, her movements fluid and seductive. She wore a skimpy thong and pasties, a silver collar adorning her neck. The crowd cheered, their voices blending seamlessly with the rhythmic beats of the dance.

The dancer’s movements were mesmerizing, drawing everyone’s attention. Eli, despite his initial hesitation, found himself transfixed by the hypnotic performance. He glanced sideways at Anya, noticing the naughty grin plastered on her face. She nudged him playfully, a mischievous sparkle in her eyes.

“What about her?” Anya suggested, motioning towards a dancer near the bar.

Eli followed her gaze, his eyes settling on a young woman dressed in a tight sequin dress. She moved with confidence, her eyes scanning the crowd as though searching for her next target. The stripper was stunning - her golden hair and enigmatic emerald eyes created an aura of mystery around her. She appeared older than Eli, somewhere in her early mid-thirties, but still exuded an undeniable sex appeal.

“Oh, hell yes,” Eli said, staring at the blonde beauty. “Bring her over to us.”

Anya nodded, her eyes alight with anticipation. She raised her glass toward the blonde, signaling for her to join them. The dancer glanced in their direction, her gaze lingering on Eli for a fraction longer before continuing along the bar.

Anya swirled her glass and set it down on the bar. Her gaze dropped to her phone as she pulled up Eli’s app and began carefully creating a profile for the woman.

As she sauntered toward them Anya noted that she was everything Eli’s bimbo app craved. Her eyes sparkled under impossibly long lashes, her full lips curved in a confident smile that captivated the entire room. Anya, once a brainy scientist, now acted the predator within her expirment. With a practiced flick of her wrist, she activated the app’s discreet face capture, the camera lens zooming in on the lovely blonde. Each captured frame fed into the algorithm, building a digital tapestry in the app. Anya’s fingers danced across the screen like a spider spinning her web, couldn’t wait to see what exquisite fly she’d ensnared.

“Looks like she likes you,” Anya teased, her voice low and sultry.

“I guess I have a certain charm,” he mumbled, his voice cracking slightly.

Anya laughed, her voice ringing out like a bell. “Charm indeed, my friend,” she said, patting Eli on the back. “Our lovely friend there seems to have spotted our manly prowess.”

At that point, the blonde dancer approached them, her movements slow and sensual. As she drew nearer, Eli could see her bright blue eyes dancing with curiosity. “Hey there,” she purred, her voice melodious and captivating. “Interested in some good company tonight?”

“We do,” Anya replied, her voice husky and alluring. “My friend here wants to make memories that last a lifetime.”

The dancer glanced at Eli, her eyes locking onto his. “Well, you certainly seem interesting,” she said, her voice smooth and sultry. “My name’s Lexus. What’s your name, handsome?”

“Call me Eli,” he said smoothly as he noticed Anya adding more info into the app.

Lexus appraised him, her eyes glittering with interest. “My, my, Eli,” she murmured, her voice dripping with double meaning. “What brings you here tonight?”

“I’m looking for a talented woman.” Eli responded, his eyes never leaving Lexus’ mesmerizing gaze.

Anya hit a few more buttons on her phone and looked up at the sexy stripper. Lexus’ eyes dilated for a moment, and then came back into focus. Her cheeks went flush and her eyes carried a sparkle that wasn’t there before. A sparkle that went well beyond the fake stripper flirtations. “Well, well, Eli. You’ll see that I’m a woman of many talents… Many naughty talents.”

Eli couldn’t help but stare at her, his eyes drawn to her full pink lips and alluring demeanor. “Tell me more about those talents,” he murmured.

Lexus bit her lip, her eyes sparkling with mischief. “Well, Eli, my dear,” she purred in his ear. “I assure you won’t find any talent quite like mine.” Lexus’ voice left a trail of goosebumps on his earlobe. “You’ll feel the heat, the passion, and the wildness of this body.”

Eli felt a shiver run down his spine, his pulse quickening at the prospect of unleashing Lexus’ hidden talents. “Show me,” he asked with anticipation.

Lexus smirked. “This way handsome.” Lexus led Eli by the hand, her grip firm and confident. Anya followed as they walked deeper into the dimly lit club, away from the clamor of the stage, and into a private room. Lexus briefly talked to the bouncer, who quickly left and closed the door behind them, leaving the trio in privacy. Eli noticed the dark curtains surrounding the room, concealing the space from outside prying eyes.

“Eli, darling,” Lexus purred, taking a seat on a sofa. “Why don’t you sit down and relax?” Eli sat beside her, his eyes wandering over Lexus’ body.

“Now, tell me more about these unique talents you possess,” he said, his voice hinting at a subdued eagerness.

Lexus tilted her head, her green eyes gleaming with excitement. “Well, Eli,” she murmured, her voice soft and enticing. “First things first, you’re in for one helluva ride.”

Eli felt a shroud of nervous anticipation envelop him as he gazed intently at Lexus. “I can hardly wait,” he managed to utter, his voice breaking slightly.

Lexus smiled coyly, leaning in close enough that the sweet scent of her perfume wafted through the air. “As you know, there’s usually no touching in the club. But for this dance, nothing is off limits.” She whispered.

Eli nodded and settled into the plush seat as Lexus removed her dress. Anya watched them, her eyes locked on her curvaceous form. The dress slipped off her shoulders, revealing her toned arms and delicate collarbone. Her breasts, full and perky, peeked out from underneath her bra. Eli’s jaw dropped as Lexus stripped off her bra, revealing her perfect, perky breasts. They were a sight to behold, with nipples that were a deep shade of pink and erect, begging to be touched. Her skin was flawless, smooth, and her breasts jiggled enticingly as she moved.

“You like what you see, Eli?” Lexus purred, her voice a husky whisper. “I bet you do.”

Eli could only nod, his throat constricting as he struggled to speak. Besides for Olivia after her transformation, Eli had never seen anything as sexy as Lexus, and she was making his cock throb with anticipation.

“I want to feel your cock in my mouth, Eli,” Lexus murmured, her voice thick with lust. “I want to taste you.”

Normally, Eli would have been hocked that Lexus was so willing to suck his cock. But with the ease of a seasoned hunter, Anya’s phone app had Lexus’s number. “Alright,” he uttered. “If you insist.”

Lexus’ eyes sparkled with excitement as she crawled onto the floor, kneeling before Eli. Her lips brushed against his thigh, sending a jolt of electricity up his spine. She looked up at him, her eyes smoldering with anticipation.

Their eyes locked as Eli undid his belt and allowed his jeans to fall to the ground. Lexus’s eyes widened as she saw his erect cock spring free, a magnificent specimen of male virility.

She licked her lips, her gaze locked on his throbbing member. “Mmm,” she murmured, her voice thick with lust. “You’re big. Huge! Being a sex worker, I’ve seen tons of cocks… this is on a whole other level!”

Eli blushed, his eyes darting between Lexus and Anya as the sexy stripper gripped his cock. He had never felt so excited, so aroused. Just seeing Lexus’s hand wrapped around his dick made his balls tighten and his cock swell even larger.

Lexus leaned forward, her lips brushing against the tip of his cock. Eli’s heart hammered in his chest, his breathing shallow as he anticipated the pleasure that was about to come. Lexus’s lips parted, her tongue darting out to lick the sensitive underside of his cockhead. A moan escaped from Eli’s lips, his hips bucking involuntarily.

“Mmm,” Lexus murmured, her voice thick with lust. “You taste so good.”

“He does.” Anya added, her eyes locked on them as if she was taking noted.

Eli could only grunt in response, his entire body throbbing with anticipation. Lexus’s lips closed around the head of his cock, her tongue swirling around it as she sucked the giant tip gently. His cock was bigger around than her wrist and longer than her forearm. Her soft plump lips were stretched thin as she slid her mouth down his thick tower.

Lexus’s lips continued to explore his cock, sucking gently and then releasing it with a pop. She trailed kisses down his stomach, her hands stroking his thighs and sending delicious shivers up his spine. His eyes rolled back in ecstasy, his whole body on fire with the sensation of Lexus’s touch.

“I want to feel you inside me, Eli,” Lexus murmured, her voice like a velvet caress. “I want to feel your cock stretching me open.”

Eli nodded, his heart racing as he felt his cock twitch in anticipation.

“Ride that cock, Lexus,” Anya commanded. “Show him how wet he makes you.”

Lexus smiled impishly, her gaze fixed on Eli’s throbbing member. “With pleasure,” she murmured, her voice a silken caress.

She slowly crawled up onto Eli’s body, dragging her big tits across his legs, his cock, and then his chest. Lexus planted a kiss on Eli’s lips and allowed her tongue to wander into his mouth. She reached behind her and lined up her wet entrance with Eli’s rock-hard monster and slowly lowered herself onto the head of his cock.

Lexus looked down at him, her eyes glistening with lust. “Are you ready for me, Eli?”

Eli could only whimper in response, his cock throbbing with anticipation. He ached to feel that pussy wrap around his throbbing member and claim her as his own.

Lexus smiled wickedly. Her gaze locked on his throbbing cock. “I think you’re ready,” she murmured, her voice dripping with anticipation.

Lexus lowered herself onto his cock, her moist lips parting to reveal the head of his erection. Eli’s cock was so big that it could only penetrate two inches into my Lexus. She was struggling to get his massive tower inside her. She swiveled her hips, but to no avail. Finally, Lexus broke the kiss and straightened up, putting the weight of her body on his cock. Slowly, more and more of Eli’s cock disappeared into Lexus, causing her to moan and shudder.

He could feel Lexus’s wetness seeping onto his cock, soaking it completely. Her pussy felt amazing, and he was about to lose control. He could feel his cock throbbing inside her, and he knew he couldn’t hold back much longer.

Lexus began to slowly rise off of Eli’s beast. The massive, shiny shaft revealed itself as she ascended. Before the head popped out, Lexus again began the downward journey. Lexus’s moans grew louder, her cries punctuating the silence of the room. Her pussy clamped tightly around his cock, milking it greedily.

Eli gripped her waist, his fingertips digging into her flesh as he thrust upwards, meeting her downward motion. Lexus moaned loudly, her body trembling with pleasure.

“I’m going to cum,” Lexus cried, her voice a strangled cry. “I’m going to cum so hard, Eli.”

Lexus screamed, her eyes rolling back in her head as she came. Her pussy contracted tightly around Eli’s cock, her juices flowing freely down his shaft. Eli groaned, his cock swelling impossibly as he felt the pressure building inside him.

Eli felt amazing being able to make a stripper cum so hard and so quickly, but he had to finish the job. He stood up from the couch, lifting Lexus in his arms, his cock still embedded inside her. Eli grabbed her by the ass keeping as Lexus wrapped her arms around his neck.

He continued thrusting into her, using her body as a fuck toy. His massive cock rammed into her, his balls slapping against her ass. Lexus screamed, her sex convulsing and contracting around his cock. She threw her head back, her long blonde hair flying around. Her arms wrapped around his neck, her nails digging into his shoulder as she rode his cock. Her pussy squirmed and spasmed, her clit rubbing against him while her tits bounced wildly.

“Oh, fuck!” she yelled, her body convulsing into another lengthy orgasm. “Fuck me harder! Harder!”

Eli obliged, pumping his cock in and out of her. He grabbed her shoulders, holding her steady as he fucked her. Lexus screamed, her pussy tightening around his cock. She clawed at his arms, her fingernails biting into his skin.

Lexus’s moans echoed in the room, her cries loud and raw. “Oh! Oh! C- Cum for me Eli! Seed my pussy!” She pleaded.

Eli’s breath was coming faster and heavier. He stared down at Lexus, her flushed cheeks and dilated pupils. She was a vision of pure pleasure. He could feel his cock throbbing wildly, her pussy gripping his shaft tightly with every pulse. The feeling was overwhelming, his cock swelling impossibly as he felt the pressure building inside him.

“I’m going to cum,” Eli murmured, his voice thick with lust. “I’m going to cum so hard.”

Lexus nodded, her eyes locked on his throbbing member. “Cum for me, Eli,” she murmured, her voice a silken caress. “Cum inside me.”

Eli’s orgasm hit him like a tidal wave, washing over him in a torrent of pleasure. His cock erupted, his semen shooting out in powerful bursts. Lexus screamed, her pussy contracting tightly around his cock. “Mmmmm.” He groaned as he held her hips down on his massive cock. He sent rope after rope of hot cum into Lexus, making her moan in response.

Anya watched the scene unfold, her eyes wide with lust. She had never seen anyone fuck like that before, and it was incredibly hot.

“She’s perfect,” Anya said finally. “Looks like we’ve found our new talent.”

Lexus looked over her shoulder at Anya. “Looking for more talent?” she asked, wiping a drop of sweat from her brow. “I have a club full of girls that would line up to be with Eli,” Lexus remarked, a playful glint in her eye. She was still being held up by Eli, her knees hugging his hips. “Girls. Lots of girls.”

Eli blinked and grinned. This was going to be a long night.
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