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“Haha, I win again. How many wins is that now?”

Only small under the breath mutters offer any sort of response.

“I asked how many wins is that? I want numbers, facts, figures. Spell it out.”

“Four hundred and sixty eight wins.”

“To how many losses?”

“Zero losses.”

“Now say that all again, and refer to me by my proper winner exclusive title.”

“Four hundred and sixty eight wins to zero losses, Mistress Hannah.”

“Now bow your head to me losers.”

The geek princess posed on her throne and cackled out as the heads of the male members of the gaming club lowered. It was good to be queen.

News of a gaming club would be an excitement to many. A chance to meet like minded people and enjoy themselves in a casual environment while gaming seemed like a little slice of heaven. However the gaming club at one particular university was under threat as it was under the thumb of a dominating leader.

“Now, who wants to play against me next?”

Hannah Kingston, the gaming prodigy, was the manager of the gaming club and had made life hell for the other members since her arrival. At first the male methods thought they’d encountered a stroke of luck when they got a female member but they soon found out she wasn’t there just to play, she was there to take over.

She was unbeatable. No matter what game she played and how much practice they put in, they couldn’t seem to get the win over her. For some their egos may not have been able to handle losing to a girl but that wasn’t the issue the club had. The gaming club had been a very lighthearted place, putting fun first; that wasn’t how Hannah operated.

‘Shall we make things more interesting?’ was practically her motto to start with. She lured the members of the clubs into bets of increasing strength, quickling building a large influence over the club before she managed to take it over in one of her usual wager games.

Once she had taken control, there was no stopping her.

“Another victory for me? Oh what a surprise, are you boys even trying anymore? You know that I don’t like walking over losers, it makes my feet hurt so bad. How about you rub them to make it up to me.”

Hannah had established herself as the dominating ruling geek princess of the gaming club. Everyone now bowed down to her power.

The group members dropped from forty members down to a measly handful due to the witches reign, only the most diehard members refused to give up their sanctuary to the evil banshee, but none of them could best her in gaming.

She didn’t look anything special. She was a long, dark haired girl with a cute face and a little button nose and small dimples when she smiled who wore thick rimmed glasses. The unsuspecting eye would see a quiet, nerdy girl but she was a devil in disguise.

Hundreds of attempts had been made on her rule, none of them had succeeded, she was just too much better at any and every game they played. But behind the scenes another plan was taking shape.

It took a lot of late nights, a lot of favours owed and some friendships tested but in the end the battleground was formed for the final stand against the dictator of the gaming club. Today would be their victory.

“Actually Mistress, we were wondering if you wanted to play another game.”

“Ha. You think you’ll win like that? Bring it on. What do you wanna play? Sports Ball 15? Warzone? Street Racer 3?”

“Well, as a matter of fact, it’s a new game we’ve been playing.”

“So you’ve all been practicing in secret have you? Just to beat little ol’ me? Such a compliment. But you do realize that no matter how hard you might all try, I won’t lose to any of you.”

Her lips curled up into the grin of a monster, sending shivers through the few remaining members of the gaming club. But as quick as her face turned into evil it switched back into a sweet smile.

“So, shall we get started?”

Usually the games they played in the club were group games, or at least straight head to head. Recreationally or competitively it was best to have that straight on competition but today was different. The game was a straight up solo game.

“Oh I see now, that’s your new plan to beat me? You all set high scores and then expect me to lose to them. I bet you boys were up all weekend setting these weren’t you?”

The two of them all looked nervously at each other as she saw right through them.

“Good boys not lying to me, you know I wouldn’t like that. But I don’t think it’s really very fair cheating like this just to beat me.”

“It’s not cheating.”

“When my mouth is open, yours stay shut, okay losers? As I was saying, cheating isn’t good so I think you five are going to need an extra special forfeit for when I go ahead and win.”

“We’ll all rub your feet in turn.”

“Please, you’ve all massaged my feet plenty of times. Something special.”

“I’ll do your homework for a month!”

“Nope, Scotty is already doing all my homework anyway.”

“You’re really doing it?”

“Yeah…”

“Come on boys, if you’re not serious about it then I’ll just have to name the price myself.”

“What did you have in mind?”

“How about, if I win all of you have to pose naked while I take some pictures.”

“We can’t do that!”

“But it sounds so fun.”

“No, you can’t make us do that.”

“I’m not doing anything, I’m just naming my price. If you want me to play this game you better be prepared to accept my forfeit when you guys get beat.”

Their eyes nervously wandered around to each other. They had a plan, but they couldn’t be certain it was going to work, but this could be their only chance at getting her out of the club. There no risk plan had suddenly become a big deal.

“F-fine, we accept the challenge.”

She giggled, adjusting her dark rimmed glasses as she picked up the game controller.

“Better get ready to strip boys, you’re going down.”


The game was a lot tackier than the modern games they’d been playing. It had cheap 2D graphics, a repetitive pop beat in the background and clunky controls. She’d probably suspect they’d made it if she thought any of them had the talent or the patience to put this together.

“You guys had to find the shittiest, most obscure game just for a shot at winning did you?”

It was a simple rail shooter, it was all about moving up along the screen and shooting bright lights at other bright lights while trying not to get hit with other bright lights. It was basically a big mess of colours, flashes and explosions. But Hannah was still the prodigy.

Even though she’d never played the game before she took at it like a duck to water, easily hitting every enemy which appeared while dodging all of their attacks, her score quickly starting to rack up.

The game course they’d pain stakingly created was being torn to shreds by the geek princess, their lowest scores soon being ticked off one after another as she aimed for the very top.

In her eyes, she was winning. But as the game progressed, in their eyes, they could say the exact same thing.

The close to pitch black hair of the geek princess was starting to lighten as he short, modest body was starting to rumble, even the lips she pursed together when playing started to thicken up, but she didn’t seem to notice a thing. She was concentrating on the game, her mind wasn’t being taken over by unnecessary things, like the changes being made to her body.

The flashing pink lights on the screen flashed before her eyes and the way that they swirled around in circles and rings formed spirals for her vision to follow, she was concentrating so hard on the game her mind was taking in all of the information, without her knowing the hidden effect behind.

Her thick soft thighs which peaked out under frilly skirts, packed in by long thigh high stockings was losing its plumpness, growing smoother, longer and firmer.

Her plump stomach, held within a licensed gaming tee was starting to thin down, along with her broad waist which narrowed inwards, turning her cylinder body closer to a fantasy hourglass. Her hips and chest were already rather large, with this added addition she had a wonderful curvy body.

Hannah remained in deep concentration on the game as her hair continued to lighten up. Long black hair had faded into a light brown and it wasn’t over yet, her hair was continuing to lighten more and more until it became a picturess blonde.

The geek princess of the gaming club had always been a small dumpy girl, giving a girl next door image which would have been a charm if it wasn’t for her awful personality; now she was the image of a walking wet dream. A tall, curvy, leggy blonde.

“Yeay, I win!”

She thrust her hand up into the air, her short nibble cut nails now long and seemingly manicured. Her body may have changed but her gaming ability sure didn’t.

“I won, I won. Now you boys have got to keep your promise and like, get naked for me.”

Their nervous eyes darted between each other, small gulps being shared by the group, awkwardly fidgeting.

“What’s taking so long? I said if I won you all have to get naked and lemme take some snaps, so get stripping boys.”

Hannah didn’t seem to notice the changes to her body as she leant back in her chair, watching the boys start to awkwardly tug on their clothes and slowly start to peel off their shirts to expose their pasty white bodies of different shapes and sizes. None of them would describe themselves as lookers, none were hits with the ladies or anything, and getting naked in a university club room in front of an evil girl wasn’t exactly a good time for any of them.

The geek princess though was loving the whole thing, giggling as she clapped her hands together.

“Come on boys, strip, strip, strip, I wanna see your weiners.”

She cupped her fingers in between her puffy lips and blew out a loud wolf whistle through the room at the stripping nerds. She was the only one comfortable in this situation.

The group eventually stripped out of their shirts and even slipped down their pants, only leaving them in a mix of underpants and boxer shorts. The now blonde Hannah giggled from her throne. There game had managed to change her appearance, but it had done nothing about her awful attitude. They’d done a lot of research into hypnosis and bimbofication for this, and it had come wide of the mark.

“That’s not naked sillies. I wanna see the full monty, come on, show me the goods.”

The five of them exchanged glances awkwardly. They didn’t want to be naked in front of each other, nevermind her. Unlike the jocks they weren’t as confident about flaunting their naked bodies around openly, but under her piercing gaze they couldn’t do anything but submit and strip.

A tug from the five exposed their full naked bodies to the giggly geek princess who swayed her phone along her fingertips, snapping the phone open once her prey was in place.

“Awww you boys are so small, come here so I can have a closer look.”

“Yes Mistress…”

A sheepish voice replied as the mob shuffled over to her, they were still wrapped around her little finger as five pale naked boys positioned themselves around the teenager. Even with Hannah’s now taller body giving them a peak of her white panties under that now mini skirt, they weren’t able to get hard in this nerve racking situation.

“Look how limp you all are, it’s not like that cold is it? The photos are going to be ruined if you all have a limp caterpillar down there, let me help.”

Eyes opened up wide at Hannah’s next action. She put her phone down in her lap and rose her hands up, wrapping her fingers around two of the boys’ laps, stroking across their limp dicks.

They all knew the feeling of having their dicks stroked, but only with their own hands, having a girl doing the rubbing was a whole new experience, and one they never expected from their club dictator.

Her hands were clenched down around two of their shafts, rubbing along their limpness and slowly feeling the twitching in her palms as their erections began to grow, even their anxiety couldn’t win against the touch of a woman.

“Really none of you are getting hard just looking at me. This is going to take forever. Hey you, Billy, Bobby, whatever your name was again, come put it into my mouth.”

Billy was in shock, stood like a deer in the headlights at the demand. It wasn’t like they weren’t used to getting demands from Hannah but they were usually for shoulder rubs, fetching food or drinks and taking care of her cleaning duties; sucking cock wasn’t usually on the cards.

It took him a few moments, deep breaths and some inner soul searching to pluck up the courage to step forwards and present his shaft to her mouth, letting those plump lips engulf around the lip head, squeezing it tightly between two thick pink pillows.

“W-what happened to her? She became a total pervert.”

“Weren’t we supposed to make her really stupid?”

“We couldn’t be putting up with any stupid girls, we just wanted to be obedient.”

“Wait did we decide on obedient in the end? I thought it was sex obsessed.”

“You idiot, you put sex obsession into the game?”

“I thought that’s what I was supposed to do!”

With her lips slurping on his cock it wasn’t long until Billy found himself getting hard. Unfortunately he wasn’t used to a hot wet mouth sucking on his boner, his inexperience was quickly showing, and shooting.

“I-I’m gonna cum!”

His words had hardly flown out before his seed began to shoot, his cum squirting into the slurping mouth of the blonde haired geek princess, now closer to the latter than the former.

Her lips peeled back as she began to couch from having cum shot into her insides so suddenly, the hot white staining her tongue.

“You idiot, you aren’t supposed to cum so fast. You need to be pu-”

“Sorry Hannah I’m gonna cum too!”

Her attention wasn’t on one of the cocks she’d been rubbing with her palm which began to shoot more thick strands of jizz against her, this load spraying into her blonde hair, leaving it glossed with strings of stinky seed.

Hannah released hold of both cocks after being blindsided by an orgasmic spray, giving her trademark glare to the offenders.

“What’s wrong with you? In my hair? I’m going to need a shower now.”

As her hands ran through her hair, trying to pull her locks apart before they get sealed together awkwardly with jizz they could at least confirm one thing, she didn’t have any recognition that her body had changed at all; or if she had she was just not letting on.

“Hey what about me, you haven’t made me cum.”

“Y-yeah, me either!”

“Come on, suck me off next.”

She hissed out at the horde, “I’m not sucking anymore of you off quick shots off. I’ve got a picture to take.”

“B-but Hannah, you’re a lot more beautiful than our cocks, we should be the ones taking pictures of you.”

They expected to hear a retort, some kind of snappy comeback to put them in their place. But as was the theme of this encounter, things came as a surprise.

“You know you’re supposed to call me Mistress, but you’re completely correct, I’m beautiful. So if you all bow down and call me Mistress then you can get the honour of a personal shoot with me.”

The five of them quickly dropped down to their knees, bowing their heads down around the leggy blonde, calling out with an unanimous call.

“Yes Mistress!!!!!”


“What do you mean this isn’t enough? Do you know how lucky you are to have the opportunity to take pictures of me?”

“It’s just that, all of us have to be naked.”

Hannah was posing along the clubroom couch, lying on her side with one leg up, her cheek resting in her hand, blonde hair hanging down.

“And? The reason you’re naked is because you’re losers, not that you’re beautiful like me.”

One of the boys dropped back down onto his knees, head down in the middle of the room.

“Please Mistress Hannah! You’re too beautiful to hide your body behind clothes, all they serve to do is mask your natural beauty!”

With the strategy formed, the rest followed.

“Mistress Hannah is too good for clothes.”

“Mistress Hannah surely has the naked body of an angel.”

“Oh you guys. For a bunch of losers you sure know how to compliment a lady. Fine then, make sure you like burn this memory into your retinas, this is going to be the highpoint of your lives.”

She pushed her fingers down into the bottom of her shirt, pulling the tee upwards to the reception of a shark intake of breath from around the room. The geeky t-shirt had been removed and a curvy female body in a white bra was revealed to the room of horny teenage nerds.

“So beautiful!”

“Mistress Hannah is the best!”

“Settle down boys, there is plenty more to see.”

Her stockings still fitted like a treat with her legs growing in length but her skirt was now running down very low, they’d already gotten a great peek at her white panties but now in their full glory.

Hannah stood up in front of the couch, sinking her fingers into the side of her skirt which she pulled away with a flourish, completely down to her underwear. Well she had a thick pair of glasses and stockings too, but they weren’t going to mind that.

“Mistress is too beautiful, I want to see more of her beauty.”

“Please Mistress, take off your underwear. Please show us your wonderful naked body.”

It’s not like being the center of attention was a new interest of hers, it was a big part of her domination other the males in the club. When a new female member tried to join she quickly saw at driving her out, Hannah loved to be the center of attention, that’s why she loved her role as the geek princess, the one female idol in a group of nerdy men. Being idolised by the boys was what she craved, and with her inhibitions faded away she felt free to flaunt herself.

“Calm down boys, try not to shoot anymore premature loads at me. Let me slip into something more comfortable.”

She turned her back away from the horny mob, reaching one arm to cup around her chest while her other slipped up behind, unhooking the back of her bra. She let the fabric drop away, covering herself just that single arm as she turned back to the room. She could see their desire, their throbbing erections and their needy eyes burning into her body. Slowly she pulled her arm away, showing off her bare breasts.

“Like it boys?”

“Love it!”

“Love them”


“I love you Mistress, please go out with me!”

“Marry me Mistress!”

This time she blanked their calls, loving their attention. She turned back around to the couch, pushing her ass back as he fingers slipped into the sides of her white panties, slowly peeling them down as her back arched up, ass rising upwards.

Each leg shook in turn as she slowly slipped the fabric down and exposed her fully naked body to the club, her smooth radiant flesh being flashed freely. From the current angle their hungry eyes could only peek at her honeypot, but she was soon turning around and showing everything to them with a wide smirk.

“So, do I look even better naked?”

“The greatest!”

“Mistress Hannah is the best!”

“I think of you every night when I masturbate!”

She sat back down, sprawling in the same position on the couch, but this time she wasn’t hidden under her clothing, and her eyes could scan five throbbing erections.

“Well I’m sure there are no complaints this time, you can start taking pictures now.”

“Thank you Mistress, you bless us.”

The five of them opened up their phones and began snapping pictures of her gorgeous naked body, she looked like a model with her new body; it was amazing what technology could do these days.

Her body naturally knew how to put herself into different sexual poses to be appealing to the camera as possible, sitting up with her arms up behind her head, legs sprawled around herself on the couch before straddling herself against one of the arms, biting her bottom lip as she pushed her chest outwards. The poor camera crew thought they were going to explode.

Hannah pressed her arms down onto the chair arm as she pushed her hips back again and began shaking her hips from side to side, swaying her ass, causing a squeal from one of the boys as they rushed over.

“I’m sorry Mistress, you’re making me too horny!”

Her ass was raised, her pussy was defenseless and he went in for the kill, gripping into her behind as he pumped his hips forward, squeezing his erection into her pussy. Obviously she snarled back.

“Hey, what’s the big idea!?”

“I’m sorry Mistress, you’re just too sexy!”

His arms wrapped around her stomach as he gripped hold and awkwardly thrust himself inwards, not that that lasted long. It didn’t take much time for another inexperienced nerd to quickly shoot out their load.

“I’m cumming Mistress!”

His body tensed up as he buried down to the hilt, spraying him cum directly into her exposed pussy, grunting out with every spray of rope before collapsing down onto her back, slowly peeling out, leaving white leaking from between her thighs.

Hannah sighed as her glaring eyes glanced back over her shoulder.

“Oh great, any more of you suddenly going to jump me too?”

“Yes Mistress, I am!”

“Wait! That was supposed to be sarcas- ah!”

Her still dripping pussy was invaded by another cock, her arms giving way as she dropped onto her fat tits along the arm of the chair as the enthusiastic nerd drilled in from behind, making those large cheeks wobble around.

Hannah’s vision drew upwards as a shadow was cast across her front, another of the horny boys having appeared, pressing his own erection into her mouth, catching her by surprise with a hard thrust.

None of the boys had any stamina, or any experience, or even any technique, but they all had enthusiasm and drilled in with all of their might, slapping into her skin with their throbbing cock before shooting out two loads of cum, one into each end of the bimbo geek princess.

The pair slowly staggered back but before she could make another comment a voice screamed out.

“It’s my turn now!”

Another boy pushed forward with his erection in hand, squeezing it against Hannah from behind. He forced his throbbing cock into her hole, only causing one issue.

“Wait stop, that’s not my puss-ah!”

“You idiot, you put it in the wrong hole.”

“Hey, don’t call me an idiot. Besides I always wanted to try anal.”

“Does this mean I can have her pussy?”

Not only had the club made her experience her first time, and her first spitroast, they were about to give her her first double penetration, a cock being pumped into her juicy used pussy, two boys drilling into each hole, leaving her voice coming out in squeals.

She didn’t have to withstand for long before their screams of cumming filled the room and she felt both holes being filled with an extra warm filling, the third load for her cum in just a few minutes.

The boys pulled back with satisfied smiles on their faces before they looked back to their club dictator, fire in her eyes.

“You little shits.”

“W-we’re sorry Mistress!”

All five of them drop down to their knees, bowing their heads before the furious geek girl once again, prostrating before her.

“You were just too beautiful, your humble servants couldn’t resist!”

“We’re sorry we forced ourselves onto you!”

“Oh I don’t care about that.”

A collection of heads all rose at once, a look of confusion shared by the group, along with their next sound effect.

“Eh?”

“The thing that annoyed me is hot bad all of you are at sex! For one you were all quickshots, even though some of you even got to cum twice. Secondly you all had no technique, none of you made me feel good at all. Don’t you know how to handle a woman? Of course not, you’re all a bunch of losers.”

She stepped forward, pressing her foot down onto the head of the closest boy, driving it back down into a prostrating position.

“You all live to serve me which means not only do you have to make me feel good, you all have to live up to my high standards, do I make myself clear?”

“Y-yes Mistress!!!!!”

“Good, then let’s do this again, but this time we’ll be doing things my way.”


“See that’s better, I knew you could do it if you tried.”

Hannah petted the head of one of the nerdy boys who had their lips wrapped around her areola, flicking his tongue gently across her nipple and caressing it with his hot drooly embrace, his fingers down her body rubbing across her clit, stroking it with rolling touches.

Even with her body taking on a more bimbo appearance and her thoughts occupied by sex, she still dominated the other member of the clubs, easily getting them to appease to her needs, giving them new tasks to perform.

Her feet were being attended to by massaging hands and suckling mouths, two of the boys put on feet attending duty, tasked with giving her feet the most incredible melting massages possible.

Another boy was required to take care of her soft tits, this one rubbing into her nipple with his fingers as his mouth was used to kiss and suckle along her neck, jaw and ear, making her feel like a princess, not even the geek kind.

The final boy had a very special task. He was positioned inbetween her legs, thighs wrapped around her head, mouth and tongue slurping and suckling on her pussy. Some would consider it to be the ultimate heavenly task while others would realise the task involved licking up a lot of cum from her pussy.

She was feeling a lot better about this, her head was flung back and she was moaning out happily from the way they worked on her body.

“See? Isn’t this better? You can have just as much fun worshipping me, and I get to enjoy myself a lot more.”

She rested a hand down between her thighs, onto the head of the boy she had trapped their with those long slender legs.

“That’s it, keep licking. You boys only get to cum with me if you manage to make me cum first.”

One of the boys tending on her feet spoke up.

“Do we get to cum for everytime you cum?”

She rested a finger along her chin, humming as she considered the answer.

“I guess that could be fun, but still I doubt rookies like you could make me cum. I’m still only slightly tingly now.”

“Are we allowed to use toys?”

“Sure, you gonna go like build a dildo out of Lego or something?”

He drag his bag over and dug around inside, before pulling out a magic wand vibrator.

“Wait, is that a vibrator? Why the hell do you have a vibrator in your bag?”

“I-I always carry it around Mistress.”

“What, are you a homo or something?”

“N-no, I just thought that maybe one day, I’d meet a girl and we’d start making out in an empty classroom and I wanted to be prepared to make her feel good and-”

“Right I don’t really care anymore, just do whatever you wanna try.”

An eager slurping head peeled out from between her thighs and was replaced with the touch of a vibrating toy. She seemed to confident before the toy was pressed to her mound but once contact was made she turned right to jelly.

It was like a wave of electricity shooting up through her body, surging from her mound up through her nerves.

Hannah moaned out hotly as the wand was pressed in tight between her legs and left to vibrate against her pussy, sending more and more pulses up through her, making her body writhe around in place. It wasn’t long until she began to orgasm, running it across her slickness.

“Did she just cum?”

“Dude haven’t you seen these things before, they’re amazing.”

“Clearly, look at her go.”

The vibrator wasn’t pulled away from her as she throbbed in place, the vibrator being ran across her pussy and more important rubbed against her clit, sending the strum of the wand directly into her nerves from her sensitive button.

The boys around her body held her in place as her toes curled up and her legs shivered from the sensations. Juices glistened along the couch as squeals shot from her quivering lips.

She only finished bucking around when the toy was removed minutes later, after the club had gotten a good look at her body bucking around, hips flying into a frenzy, juices spluttering from wet pussy, heavy breaths flowing out, cheeks heated.

“Wow, that was incredible. How many times did she cum?”

“I don’t know, I lost count after the first two.”

“Eight times.”

“Thank god our accountant is here to keep track. That means we all get to cum inside of her eight times?”

“Huh, what?”

A dazed Hannah rose her head, sweats running down her naked body, the stench of musk flowing from between her thighs.

“You said, everytime we made you cum you’ll make us cum.”

“You did say Mistress, you aren’t going to lose to us are you?”

That could the fire burning back inside of her, a glint in her eyes at the thought of a competition.

“Okay then, like we’ll do it!”

But before she could even get herself positioned, five horny boys pushed themselves onto her body.

“Thank you Mistress!!!!!”

Their hands and mouths began to caress over her body, a lot more sensitive than it had been the first time they’d mounted onto her body. She was still feeling the effects of eight orgasms, light shivers running through her smooth skin.

This time when one of them squeezed their throbbing erection down between her thighs it was met with a hot moan from Hannah.

“Just try and hold out longer this time!”

One energetic teen thrusted between her legs while the others surrounded her with their cocks throbbing. Her hands slid upwards, fingers wrapping around their cocks as her lips suckled on the left overs, the geek princess being surrounded by her loyal servants.

She serviced them with her pussy, her mouth, her hands, her ass. She even let them use her breasts to milk out their orgasms, letting the horny needs release their pent up desires with her body.

Even once they were exhausted she didn’t let them go, forcibly squeezing out their orgasms when they felt like they couldn’t go anymore. Squeezing them like vices, riding them, sucking them, she’d been challenged to milk eight orgasms from them and if there was one person who didn’t lose no matter what, it was Hannah.

“Please stop Mistress, no more.”

“Come on, you’re the last one, like don’t be a baby, just give me your last orgasm.”

Her hands pressed down onto his chest as she bounced up and down on his lap, their bodies dripping with sweat, stained with cum.

He could feel his orgasm throbbing within, he was going to be milked out by her pussy which had already guzzled down shot after shot. His head flung back as his body writhed.

“Ah, I’m cumming!”

The shock raced through him as small ropes of his cum came shooting out, yet another orgasm being forced out by her pussy, his exhausted body collapsing backwards as Hannah rose up from his limp member, white dribbling down between her thighs.

“I believe it’s my win again boys. So I’ve for a forfeit for all of you. Get yourselves ready for tomorrow, we’ve got plenty more games to play.”

She giggled as she stood around the room of exhausted collapsed nerdy boys. It was good to be queen.


Six months later…

“Boom, another win for me. So how many wins is that?”

“Two thousand one hundred and twenty two Mistress.”

“To how many loses?”

“Zero losses Mistress.”

“And you know what that means, don’t you?”

“That I have to orgasm again for you Mistress.”

“Good boy, so smart.”

Not much had changed from that moment. The club was still wrapped around her little finger and she ruled with an iron fist, and she still won every game she played. There were only two big differences:

The forfeits and bets were not a lot more sexual than they’d been before, and then there was the big one;

Hannah was now pregnant and showing it clearly.

Her large pregnant belly pushed out proudly, her tight geeky shirt only wrapped around her expanding bosom, the geek princess currently pantsless as she bounced on the lap of one of her servants, taking his erection deep into her pussy.

She held her controller out at the other boys as she bounced her hips up and down.

“So boys, which of you is going to play next?”
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