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Bimbo Lord

By

Lara Lock


David has a pretty regular life, until he happens upon a strange and magical stone, simply laying on the floor of his hallway. The stone seems innocent enough, but upon touching it, David is transported to a strange and mystical realm, the Portal of the Gods.

He’s one of the many young Gods, selected for training. Everyone has a different area of expertise that they must learn to master if they want to graduate and become a God for real. His power? David is God of Women.

His first task has been assigned, and he must use his new found powers to seduce a number of beautiful women before time is up. If he doesn’t, he’ll revert back to being a regular mortal man forever.


***

“David? David hello? Earth to David? Can I help you with something? It’s time to go home.”

Lauren snapped her fingers in front of David’s face, startling him from his daydream. David jerked his arm away from his face, nearly knocking over his cold cup of coffee.

“Huh? What?!”

“I said it’s time to go home. Get with the program you big dummy.”

David blinked hard a few times, the faint remnants of his day dream washing away. His eyes focused on the familiar shape of his boss Lauren, and the rest of the office swam back into focus.

“Sorry Lauren.” David pushed his chair back from his desk and stood up. “How long was I out?”

“I don’t know man. It’s five anyway.” She jerked her head to the large clock on the wall behind them. David looked at it and then he looked outside. “It’s a good thing you get your work done, otherwise I’d have to fire your ass.”

Lauren turned away from David and started packing her things up for the weekend. Ass. Ass.

David stared, transfixed by his boss’s glorious ass. As far as David was concerned, working alone in an office with Lauren was the best thing about his lousy marketing job. She was a real sight for sore eyes, a real hard body with long blonde hair that she often wore with plaits, just as she had today. Friday was dress down day in the office and David looked forward to it each week. He had been delighted that morning to see her perfect rear squeezed into a pair of tight pink leggings.

He stared transfixed at her tight perfection, catching quick glimpses of the gap between her slender thighs.

“You know if you don’t stop looking at me like that, I’m really going to have to can your ass.”

David shook his head, and saw that Lauren was staring him down disapprovingly. “This is my business, I don’t have to carry your sore ass around. It’s a good thing you’re decent at your job. I’ll see you Monday.”

Lauren made for the door.

“Uh Lauren, wait, I-”

Lauren turned to face David, with a visible air of impatience about it. Her look froze him, and he opened and closed his mouth several times over. “What David? Come on, I’m in a hurry! It’s the weekend dude.”

“I was just wondering if you wanted to get a drink tonight?”

Lauren sighed and rolled her eyes. “David I’ve already explained, I’m not going to date one of my employees. I’m sorry.” She paused, her eyes flicking over David with disinterest. “I’ll see you Monday.”

“Have a great weekend!” David tried his best to sound saccharine sweet as he watched Lauren’s ass roll out the door. He packed his own things up, cursing himself for being such an idiot again. As he locked up the office and walked down the street, he played Lauren’s words over in his head.

He knew that the line about dating employees was horse shit. She’d dated Chris when he had worked here. So what was so different about David? David knew what the difference was. He just didn’t want to admit it to himself. Guys like Chris got whatever girl they wanted. Guys like David were seen to be ‘creeps’.

As he walked into the Florist’s the bell jangled on the door. He was the only one in the small shop, as was often the case at this time on a Friday.

“David!”

David looked up beaming at the voice of his second crush. The Florist, Abigail.

Abigail, much like his boss Lauren was a real hard body. David had been stopping in the Florist’s shop every Friday after work for as long as he could remember. Well, as long as Abigail had been working there anyway. Abigail was hot like Lauren, but in a different way. Whereas Lauren was more of an office babe, Abigail was more innocent looking. Dark hair, big dark eyes and a cute button nose. She kind of looked like a doll with her porcelain skin.

“Same as usual?” Abigail bounded behind the desk to face David. He felt his cock twitch in his pants at the sight of her cleavage bouncing under her apron.

“That’s the one.” David smiled at the pointless order he had come to place every Friday. A bouquet of the leftover flowers from the week. He maintained it was for his mother. A fresh set every week! In reality he just dumped them in a vase in his kitchen.

“It’s so romantic that you do this for your mother every week David. Any girl would be lucky to have a guy like you.” Abigail rang the order up on the register and David handed the cash over. Speaking of romance… he had heard that Abigail had finally broken up with that dick head butcher from across the road.

“Hey Abigail? I was just wondering… thanks.” She handed the bouquet over and David took it with a smile. “I was just wondering if you’d like to get a drink tonight?”

The polite service smile faltered from Abigail’s perfect red lips. “Oh… well. David, I don’t know.”

David’s heart sank, it was the familiar response that he was met with every time.

“It’s just, I just broke up with Gavin and, I’m still a little tender. It’s sweet of you to think of me though.” She flashed him a sympathetic smile.

“Right. Of course. Silly of me. Have a good weekend.”

David walked out the shop, the bell ringing behind him mockingly as he stepped into the summer evening. Tender.

He couldn’t help but imagine how tender her pussy would be after pounding it hard from behind. They could go for drinks, head back to his and spend the whole weekend fucking in his bedroom. His cock hardened as he imagined the sight of her bouncing up and down on top of him.

David got home about fifteen minutes later, as he did he saw the third and last of his eternal crushes. His hot next door neighbor, personal trainer to the stars, Carly.

“Carly!”

“David, hey!”

Carly stuffed a bag of trash into the bin by her house and started walking back to her door. Like the other two girls in David’s life, Carly was an absolute smoke show. She lived in the gym and she had the body to show for it. She wasn’t muscled or bulky, she was just perfect. She dyed her often, and at the moment it was a shocking color of fuchsia pink. It really made David hard, she kind of looked like an anime character with her crystal blue eyes.

“Hey Carly, I was wondering if you’d wanna watch a movie or something tonight?”

Like Abigail, David knew that Carly has also broken up with her boyfriend recently and was very much single.

“Few glasses of wine, curl up on the sofa?”

“Oh David… it’s very sweet of you to think of me, but I’m alright. Honest. Thanks though.”

Carly slipped back into the front of her house as David stood at his door dejected.

“No problem, have a good weekend!”

David stepped into his house and the smile fell from his face immediately. Three requests, three no’s. And it had been like this for months. It had been too long since he had known the touch of a woman. What was he doing wrong? Where was he going wrong?

As he walked through the front door he nearly broke his neck, having tripped over a small red box that was on the middle of the hallway floor.

“What the fuck?”

David pushed himself to his knees and picked the red box up. On the front of it his name and address were scrawled florally in white marker. “Who the heck?”

David pulled the top of the box off and saw that inside there was some sort of gem stone. There was a note in the top of the box. David opened it.

Congratulations.

You have found a Soul Stone. Place it around your neck and hold the stone in your hand to reach the Portal.

He turned the note over, trying to make sense of the cryptic message. Realizing that was all the note said, he placed it back in the lid and pulled the stone out, holding it up to the light. The stone was pinkish, with flecks of electric yellow and blue running through it. It was opalescent, round and flat. There was a smooth hole in the top with a black cord threaded through it.

David placed the cord over his neck, wearing the stone like a pendant. He stood up and looked at himself in the hallway mirror. Someone was having him on.

“Alright…” David laughed to himself, squinting at the stone pendent in the mirror. “Who was it then…”

He suspected it might have been some sort of joke, or a gift from his boss Lauren. He bent down and picked up the note. The writing didn’t look like hers.

…hold the stone in your hand to reach the Portal.

David looked down at the pendent and wrapped his palm around the cool disk. Suddenly, white light flashed around him and the hallway shrunk to an infinitesimal dot at the center of his vision. The bright light faded away and David looked around, squinting, realizing that he was no longer stood in his house. He was stood in a hallway of clouds.

*

In front of him, padding wings in the air slowly, there was a short fat man wearing a white tunic.

“Welcome to the Portal! I’m Bam.” The unsavory looking cherub squinted down at David through thick rimmed glasses that were perched on the end of his fat nose. “Pink? You must be David!”

Bam had a clipboard and quill in his hand. He scratched something onto the board, humming all the while. He had a voice like coarse gravel.

“Where am I?”

“The Portal! All will explained soon. Go and join the other new arrivals behind will you. All will be explained, go on!”

David turned from the fat cherub looking all around him at the weird hallway of clouds. Ahead of him there was an amphitheater of sorts, made from more clouds. People were sat all across it. David walked up to the front row and sat down next to a tall thin man, who had a green stone around his neck.

“Hey.” The tall man held his hand out and David took it. “I’m Ben… er… actually…” He looked down at the green pendent on his chest and flipped it over. “I’m ‘Elk’ now apparently.”

“Elk?”

“Yeah. Look on the back of our pendent. It should have your God name.”

“God name? What?”

David flipped his pendent over and saw the word ‘David’ inscribed in the pink marble.

“Mine just says David.”

“David? Most normal name I’ve heard yet. Nice to meet you, name’s Elk. God of plants.”

“Plants?”

“Yeah.” Elk turned his stone over and showed David the small inscription on the bottom. David squinted at the microscopic carving. “See?”

“Huh. Wonder what mine says…” David turned his pendent over and squinted, while reading it out loud. “God of… women?!” He looked up at Elk in shock.

“Wait what?” The voice came from behind David. He turned to see a gaggle of gorgeous blonde girls sitting on the step above him, looking down in disbelief.

The girl in center, and the most beautiful, threw a hand through her golden hair and looked at David dissatisfied. “You’re the god of women?” She let out a sharp laugh. “No way.”

David clenched the stone in his fist, half tempted to smash it across her pretty little head. “And who are you exactly?”

“I was Becky, but I guess now I’m…” She turned her blue stone over and dangled it in front of David’s face while reading it for him. “Belatrix. God of Men.”

David shook his head. “Where are we? What is all this? What’s going on?”

He looked in front of him and saw more people zapping in across the clouded hall. The fat cherub Bam greeted each of them, crossed their name off his board with his fat pink quill and pointed them toward the amphitheater.

“Didn’t Bam explain this all to you when you found your Soul Stone?”

Belatrix twirled her stone in her fingers, sharing a look of disbelief with the blondes on either side of her.

“Soul Stone?”

“That’s the thing around your neck Dave.” Elk said from behind him. David turned back to the tall thin man, just as confused. “You did find it right? We all found our stones. That’s how this works. Mine was hidden in a well.”

“…what?” David’s mouth hung open. Then the sky seemed to dim overhead and the sound of choral trumpets filled the clouded hall. Bam’s gravelly voice echoed through the chamber in announcement.

“Ladies and gentlemen, please settle down. Welcome your host, Galatrea!”

There were about fifty or so people sat in the amphitheater, wearing stones around their necks like David. Everyone burst into applause as the lights dimmed. David joined in confused, not really sure what was going on. The seats circled a stage area on the floor. A woman popped into view in the middle of it, a gorgeous supermodel blonde, wearing white flowing robes. The trumpets receded and the sky grew light again. She spoke to the room and her voice echoed across as if it were amplified.

“Hello I am Galatrea and welcome to the Portal! I am the official trainee for the class of the 21st century!”

The crowd met her introduction with rapturous applause and cheering. David looked left and right at his cheering cohorts, confused as ever, but joined in nonetheless.

“For those who don’t know me, I’m a Level 3 Goddess, with a background in Luck and Divine intervention. I have since moved on from that to train lovely young Gods like yourself.”

Listening to Galatrea, David got the sense she had done this presentation many times before. Her voice was enthusiastic, but she spoke rigidly, as if the memorized words had long since bored her.

“For those of you who might be wondering what you’re doing here, let me refresh your brains quickly. Every 1000 years the Junior Gods secede their power and go on to fields a new. They distribute soul stones across the earth at random and whoever finds them has a chance of inheriting their power! However! We are only interested in the very best so if you take the card in front of you and turn it over…”

A white card popped into the air in front of David, he jumped at the appearance of the card and looked up and down his row to see everyone else had one too.

“You will see your first challenge. You have to complete this challenge within the next twelve hours or you lose your powers. If you have any questions you can approach me or Bam. If not then just touch your soul stone and you will be transported back to earth. Good luck! There will be a special bonus prize for the first God to complete their challenge!”

David read his card and his heart dropped immediately.

“Grow ten trees.” Elk read his card out loud. “I guess I can do that. What’s yours?”

“Seduce three women.” David said, reading his card.

“Damn! Yours sounds way better. Good luck!”

Elk wrapped his spindled fingers around his stone and then he was gone.

“Seduce ten guys? Shit! I used to do that when I wasn’t a God!”

David turned at the shrill laughter of Belatrix and her gaggle of cohorts. “And what about you sad little man? What’s your challenge?”

“Three women.” David said.

“Ha. You’d struggle with one. Guess I won’t be seeing you when I get back here.” The girls burst in laughter and then they disappeared one by one as they touched their stones.

David stood up from the clouded bench, straightening out the creases in his trousers. Most everyone else had left the room now. He approached the glowing beauty that was Galatrea, who seemed to be having some sort of water cooler talk with Bam, the fat cherub.

“Look I’m just saying, if we fucked…”

“It’s not happening Bam!”

David cleared his throat and they both turned to him in surprise.

“Oh, hey!” Galatrea looked down at the pink stone on David’s chest. God of Women right? David! Very fun, you must be excited?”

“I err, guess.” David brushed his hand across the back of his short hair. “I’m just a little confused as to what’s going on here.”

“It’s all very simple honey. Didn’t Bam explain the rules to you?”

“Hey I never saw this one before.” Bam said. “I thought he was one of yours.”

“Nuh uh.” Galatrea shook her head. “Where did you find that stone David?”

“It was mailed to me.” He answered. “It was in my house.”

Galatrea and Bam looked at each other confused for a moment and then their eyes widened in unison, then they looked up at the great ceiling of the sky before slowly looking back down to David.

“You don’t think…?”

“It’s only happened once. But with God of women…?”

Galatrea and Bam whispered among each other cryptically, making David feel even more confused.

“Look, I’m sorry, but what’s going on here?”

Galatrea looked at him and took a deep breath.

“Every one thousand years we recruit new gods. We do that by leaving Soul Stones on Earth for people to find at random. Gods aren’t destined. They’re chosen through Chaos, we’ve done it that way since the dawn of time. It’s how I was chosen!”

“Right…”

“It keeps if fair.” Bam interjected. “But if someone sent your stone to you…” He turned to Galatrea. “I didn’t even know that was possible. What does that mean?”

She shrugged and looked back at David.

“I don’t know. But I’m excited to find out. What’s your challenge honey?” Galatrea nodded at David.

“Three women.” David coughed. “I have to seduce three women.”

Bam whistled and laughed. “That’s a tough one.”

“Ignore him David. I’m sure you’ll do fine. Just make sure you do in twelve hours and you’ll get through to the next round.”

“Round?”

“Yeah kid.” Bam cleared his throat. “We weed out the false gods through challenges. This is the first. They get harder. You’ll have access to some of your base power now. Not all of it, just a touch to get the job done.”

David shook his head. “I don’t know, I don’t think I can do this.”

“Of course you can!” Galatrea knocked him on the shoulder. “Just give it a go stud, it might be easier than you think.”

“But I…”

“Alright.” Bam pulled his tunic up his short fat body and rolled his eyes. “You’ve had enough free info. Back to earth!”

Bam pulled up his quill and pointed it in David’s direction.

“No, I - wait!”

David held out his hands and white flashed around him again. The next thing he knew, it was Saturday morning and he was stood in his hallway.

*

David rushed from his house immediately. If he really were some God of women, you could bet that he wasn’t going to waste any time putting that power to use. His first stop?

“David? Morning! You’re up early.” Carly hovered behind her front door in her pink dressing gown, rubbing sleep out of her eye.

“Oh you know me Carly. Early to rise.”

“Can I help you with some-”

Just then Carly stopped, and sniffed at the air as if she could smell something.

David smiled.

“Something wrong Carly?”

Carly leaned closer to David and sniffed at him. “No nothing…it’s just. You smell good. You smell really good in fact. Do you have new cologne?”

David smirked. “Me? No.”

Carly shook he head in disbelief. She seemed almost drunk. “You just smell really great David. Like, I can’t get enough of you.” She placed a hand on his shoulder and brushed her fingers down his bicep. “Have you been working out too? You… you look amazing.”

David looked down and was surprised to see for the first time himself that his body had in fact changed. Whereas before he had been portly and nothing special to look at, now he was tall, athletic and muscular.

“Have you been hitting the gym?” Carly’s eyes sparkled as she looked David up and down. “You look amazing!”

“Oh you know. An hour after work. Nothing special.”

Carly looked him up and down again, biting her lip. The look make David’s cock twitch in his pants. “Do you want to come in for a cup of coffee?”

Do I ever.

“That sounds great.” David said calmly. He’d lived next door to Carly for three years and she’d never invited him in before this. David stepped into her hallway, squeezing his body around hers as Carly shut the door behind her. He walked through the hall to the kitchen. “You’ve got a nice place Carly, I can’t believe I’ve never in before. All these years we’ve known each other.”

David turned and to his surprise he saw Carly standing right in front of him.

“Me either. I’ve been such an idiot… all these years and I never noticed you before but… but now.”

Carly brought her hands to her sleek shoulders and pulled back the fabric of her gown. David held his breath as he watched the pink haired beauty strip before his eyes.

This can’t be real. David thought, shifting his legs as his cock pushed against the fabric of his trousers.

It was real however. Carly pulled back the gown, bearing her ripe watermelon breasts to him. She dropped the robe to the floor, standing before him now in a small pair of pink panties.

“Do you like my breasts?” Carly twisted her weight on her legs as she asked the question, looking down at her breasts as she squeezed one in her hands.

“Yes.” David’s words caught in his throat.

“You can feel them if you like.” Carly bit her lip. “They’re all yours.”

David reached a hand out tentatively, and placed it on her breast, breathing deep as he brushed the pad of his thumb around her hard nipple. Carly dropped her head back, a moan trickling from her lips. “Yes… David…”

David couldn’t hold himself back any longer. He pulled the girl toward him, wrapping his hands around her petite body. He crushed Carly against his body and their lips met in a passionate embrace. David pulled his mouth away from hers and buried his lips in the crook of her neck. A trickle of lust laden moans escaped Carly’s lips and she sieved her fingers through his hair.

“Yes, David, Yes!”

He brushed his hands down her back, squeezing the full flesh of her ass. He slid his fingers under the thin fabric of her panties, squeezing her naked cheeks. He pulled them apart, his fingertips grazing her asshole and the wet line of her pussy.

Carly let out a hot moan and pushed her crotch against him. Her lips were back on his. David thrust his crotch back, the hard line of his shaft digging into the wet fabric of her panties.

“Fuck me, Fuck me, I can’t wait any longer. My pussy, she needs you.”

David didn’t need telling twice. He pushed Carly away from him, yanking his trousers down, undressing himself with haste. Carly rolled her soaked panties down her slender thighs, dropped them to the kitchen floor and stepped out of them.

“Where you do you want me?” She asked in a hot whisper.

“Hands on the counter.” David ordered. “Turn around.”

Carly did as he said immediately, placing her hands on the marble of her kitchen counter, sticking her ass up in the air, baring her pussy for David. He approached her from behind, biting his lip as he stared down at her perfectly sculpted body.

“I’ve been wanting to fuck you for years.” David said as he pumped his hand up and down his shaft. He moved his other hand between her legs and drew two fingers up the wet line of her dripping cunt. Her lips parted around his fingers tips. He sucked her sweet juice from his fingers and pushed the head of his cock against her folds.

Carly mewed in response. David gasped at the warmth of her cunt against his cock. He wrapped his fingers around the flesh of her sleek hips and pulled himself inside of her.

“Oh, fuck!” Carly dropped her weight onto the counter, supporting herself on her elbows. She pushed her pussy back onto David’s cock, swallowing the rest of his length as she did so. “Fuck me Daddy, fuck me!”

David started thrusting in and out of her, sliding the length of his steel shaft in and out her tight pussy. Her walls quivered around him like sun kissed silk.

Within a few minutes, the pace had picked up and David was pounding his cock into her quivering pussy now, a trickle of gasps escaping her lips with each powerful thrust of his hips.

“Yes, yes!”

Carly’s moans got louder as he fucked her harder. Apart from her mewing and the sound of his cock slipping in and out of her cunt, the only other noise was the pleasured groans coming from David. He squeezed his fingers into her hips as she tightened around him.

“I’m coming, I’m coming Daddy!” Carly was quiet for a moment, and then she slapped her palm down against the marble three times. David couldn’t take any more and he burst too, his cock erupting inside of her, spewing thick strings of his molten cum across her pussy. Carly came again at the sensation of his cum.

When he was sure he had no cum left to give, David fell back from Carly and leaned against the kitchen table, staring the naked girl up and down as his breath came back to him. Five minutes later, they had both fully recovered, although Carly was definitely still in a post orgasmic stupor. She stumbled across the kitchen toward David, leaning against him with her naked body, placing her hands on his chest.

“I’ve got a bath up stairs and we’ve got the whole weekend to ourselves. What do you say we…”

David stood up, spanking Carly’s ass as he walked past her. “Got to take a rain check on that one babe. I’ve got two other women to fuck in…” He looked down at his watch. “Five hours!”

Unbelievable. How had he lost seven hours already? Had warping back from the Portal taken that long?

David dressed himself in the kitchen and made a swift exit from the house.

“Call me!” Carly shouted from the door half naked as David ran down the street.

David waved his hand back in response, but he had taken no notice of what she’d said. He had five hours left to seduce two more women, and he knew exactly where he was going next.

*

As David ran through the front door of the florist the bell chimed overhead maniacally. He shut the door behind him, twisting the lock in the frame as he did so. Luckily, it was still early enough that no one else was in the shop. No one else apart from Abigail of course.

“Abi? Abi!” David walked around the reception into the back of the shop. “Abi it’s David, are you there?!”

David’s mouth fell open as he stared at the sight in front of him. Abi was naked, squat down on the face of another naked woman. His boss, Lauren.

“David!” Abi jumped up off of his boss’s face, her own face flushing red.

“Abi?!”

“David?!” Lauren spun around onto her knees, sighing as her eyes fell on David. “What the fuck are you doing here?!”

“I could say the same about you!” David laughed, struggling with the erection in his trousers. Abi threw a sheet to her lesbian lover, and grabbed one for herself, they both covered themselves.

“Well I guess the secret is out now.” Lauren said, rolling her eyes as she stood to her feet.

“Are you two fucking each other?” David looked from Lauren to Abi, back to Lauren again, eyes sparkling like it was Christmas morning. David couldn’t believe it, powers or not, this was one of the hottest things he’d ever seen. Here he was in a room with two women he had been fantasizing about for months and they had both been fucking each other this whole time.

“Please don’t tell anyone David.” Abi’s pale cheeks were flushed with red. “Especially not Gavin.”

David clenched his jaw at the mention of Gavin’s name. Fucking Gavin. What an asshole he was.

“Wait a minute.” A smile spread over David’s face. “Is this why you two broke up? Because you’re fucking Lauren?”

Abi’s looked away from David in embarrassment, confirming his suspicions.

“Well I have to say, this is fucking hot.”

“Well,” Lauren straightened up and cleared her throat, “What the fuck are you doing here anyway?”

“What? Oh.” David had been completely side tracked by the sight of the two beautiful women fucking each other. But now he was here he remembered the purpose of his visit clearly. In fact, Lauren being here just made it all the easier. Two birds one stone.

“Well, I was just wondering…”

“Wait a minute.” Abi raised her noise, sniffing at the air. “Do you smell that Lauren?”

Lauren joined her, taking in the air feverishly. “Yes, it smells, it smells amazing. Where is that coming from? The shop?”

Abi took a few steps forward, finding that the source was in fact David. Her eyes flicked up and down his body hungrily, like a lioness thirsty for blood. “David is that you?” She pushed her face against the side of his neck and drew her tongue up his flesh quickly. “You taste… you taste delicious!”

David’s cock steeled in his pants at her touch. He wrapped a hand around her body, squeezing her supple ass through the thin sheet that covered her. Abi pushed a leg over his thigh and started humping David like she was some rabid dog.

“Oh fuck David… you smell so good.” David breathed deep as he felt her wet cunt sliding up and down his leg.

“Hang on! Leave some for me!” Lauren came at him from the other side, dropping the sheet from around her nubile body as she did so. She dropped to her knees in front of David, struggling with the zip on his jeans. “Step back!”

She pushed Abi away from David as she yanked his jeans down. “Hey no fair, let me have some too!” The young florist ripped the sheet from her body, batting her large dark eyes at her latest infatuation.

They both dropped to their knees, pushing a hand between their legs as they did so, pleasuring their pussies.

“That’s right.” David said calmly. “Worship my cock.”

Lauren slipped her hand under the waistband of his boxer briefs and pulled his cock out, her eyes widening as she did so. She pumped her hand up and down the shaft and slipped it into her mouth, humming around him in pleasure.

“Hmm… Davith…”

Abi crawled around him on her knees, pulled his ass cheeks apart and lapped at his asshole with her tongue.

Strange. David thought, focusing on the odd but pleasurable situation. I never anticipated that would happen.

Abi slurped at him like a starving dog, then she moved her mouth down to his balls, sucking his sack into her mouth like a ripe peach.

David breathed deep, sieving his fingers through Laruen’s thick blonde hair. She bobbed her head up and down the length of his shaft eagerly. David stared down, past her mouth at her breasts, the same breasts that he had fantasized about seeing so many times before. He pulled her head all the way down his shaft and pumped his cock in and out of her mouth four times before bursting all over her tongue.

“Yes Daddy!” Lauren moaned as she pushed her fingers into her cunt.

“Let me taste!”

Abi jumped forward from in between David’s legs, pouncing on Lauren, pushing their lips together. Lauren fell back on the floor as Abi clambered on top of her, grinding their pussies together. They writhed naked on the floor, Abi sucking David’s cum from Lauren’s mouth. David watched them from behind eagerly, pumping his hand up and down his cock as he watched them.

“Stay there.”

He got down on his knees behind the young florist, who was sliding her cunt against her female lover. David squeezed one hand against the flesh of her ass while guiding his cock with his other hand, into her tight cunt.

He pushed the tip against her wet folds, gasping as they parted around him.

“Yes Daddy!” Abi and Lauren continued to make out while David pushed the length of his shaft inside the florist entirely. Once he was inside he started thrusting back and forth, squeezing his fingers into the flesh of her petite waist.

He slammed her cunt with quick and powerful thrusts, his thighs slapping against the backs of her legs with each thrust. After a few minutes of pounding the young girl’s cunt he pulled out and lowered himself, pushing his cock into Lauren’s pussy.

Lauren let out a loud and long man as he penetrated her for the first time. She pulled her mouth away from Abi’s for a moment to crow her approval.

“Yes, yes!”

It didn’t take long for her tight lips to slip around his shaft, opening up as he sank all the way in, until the thick base of his cock touched her ass. Using the juice from Abi’s cunt, he worked up a quick rhythm inside of Lauren, and within a minute he was pounding her full force.

Abi pressed her small body flat against Lauren’s while David fucked her cunt, the friction between their pussies bringing them both to a simultaneous climax. David looked down on their writhing bodies, sinking his teeth into his lip while he fucked Lauren’s pussy.

The girls came in unison, breathing long trickles of moaning pleasure into one another’s mouth as they held each other tight. Lauren’s cunt quivered around his cock as she came, twitching involuntarily as pleasure overtook her body. David burst inside of her first, firing thick and hot ropes of cum deep inside her pussy.

He pulled out halfway through, slamming his cock all the way back inside of Abi’s neighboring cunt. He squeezed his hands into her hips as he yanked her down his shaft, bursting once again, flooding her walls with his cum too.

A minute later they were all on the floor together, sweating, out of breath, pussies soaked in cum. David rolled onto his back and Abi climbed over him, so he was laying with an arm around each girl.

“Fuck Daddy.” Abi said while swinging a cum soaked thigh over his body. She kissed him while her crotch lurched, pushing her pussy against his hip. “If I’d have known fucking you would have been like that, I would have done it years ago.”

Lauren crossed her leg over his body too. “Same.”

He squeezed each of their asses in his hands, looked down at the pendant on his chest and dropped his head to the floor, breathing content. He had passed the first of his three trials. He had seduced three women, and he’d done it well within the time limit.

“No matter.” David smiled. “I have no problem making up for last time. I have no problem with that at all.”

Every 1000 years the gods distribute soul stones across the earth

The people to find these stones become gods

Start with mark leaving work. He works alone in an office with his boss Lauren. She’s hot, but also a bitch. Mark goes home and stop by the flower shop. He’s crushing on the florist girl their too.

Finally he gets home and tries to hit on his neighbour, francine. She’s a personal trainer, hot and single. She also says no. Mark sighs and goes into his house he finds a parcel at his house. He opens it and find a flat pink stone inside. He touches it and instantly feels a power swelling through him.

He is transported to the portal. The training realms of the gods

Outisde the gate are a bunch of different people. He meets david, or elk. God of plants. People are zapping in by the minute. Some have been there for a while. He goes up to a bunch of hot girls and attempts to make conversation. They laugh at him. Ebatrix, or Ebby. She’s the new god of men.

He meets bam. The messenger.

Mark is shown to the welcoming session.

Galatrea is their instructor. She tells everyone that they are gods in training now. To keep their status they have to be fulfill a challenge personal to them within twenty frou hours, using their new powers. They all receive their challenge. Mark has to seduce three women.

He hears ebatrix laughing from behind. He’ll show them. He’s sitting next to a guy called david, or Elk as his god name is. Elk is the god of indoor plants. He has to water 30 plants in the next day.

Well. That hardly seems fair.

Galatrea says to touch your stones when you’re ready to leave. People start leaving. Mark approaches galatrea and asks her about the challenges being imbalenced. It might not be as hard as you realize… mark touches his sotne and and he’s gone.

Mark gets home. Its the following morning. He goes next door and seduces his hot PT next door. Then to the florist. Then his boss.

End.
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