
        
            
                
            
        

    
Everyone
Can’t Say
No

By Sasha Scott


Copyright © 2016 Sasha Scott

All Rights Reserved

This is a work of fiction. Names, characters, businesses, places, events and incidents are either the products of the author’s imagination or used in a fictitious manner.

All characters depicted are 18 years old or older. For adults only.


You can check out all of my other stories and follow me for updates about my new releases at my Amazon author’s page!

Sasha Scott at Amazon.com


Want to get the full story? Them make sure you check out the other books in this series:

Girlfriend Can’t Say No

Sister Can’t Say No

Neighbor Can’t Say No


What do you give the man who can have anything he wants? Nothing, you simply wait for him to claim everything he desires.

The more that Marlon used the magic ring the more it dawned on him just how incredible it was. Its power was getting diluted in his mind as the time passed and he was stuck in a rut with only two members to his harem but when he branched out and added a third it really hit the nail right on the head.

In his possession he had the key to any woman’s heart. He didn’t have to limit himself to one woman, or two, or three, he could have as many as he wanted as well as anybody he wanted.

Capturing his sexy next door neighbor showed him what it was he truly desired, what truly excited him. The thing that got him going more than anything else was abusing his powers and capturing others in the possession.

With a new path, a new way, a new fantasy revealed to him Marlon managed to break out of those days of going through sex simply for the motions and moved into satisfying the desires that he had deep down; taking any woman he wanted.

There was an entire world of women out there who wouldn’t be able to say no when faced with the power of the magic ring. Marlon was going to use that to have all the fun he could ever want.


With an entire city full of women to choose from where would someone like Marlon begin? Well he didn’t have much of a plan, he was just heading towards the most densely populated area he could get to easily and looking around until he found someone that caught his eye. No woman was safe from him.

It didn’t take long for him to found a woman who met his fancy, he’d barely arrived into the center of town and already he’d noticed a sexy young thing hanging around that caught his attention.

Marlon didn’t need to bother around with things like chat up lines, smooth talking or buying dinner. He simply walked up to the girl messing around on her phone and called over to her.

“Hey,” he said, drawing her attention.

“Erm, yeah?”

He held up his ring hand, like that was somehow gonna help, the ring glowing as he gave his command to her, “You’re going to follow me and we’re going to go and have sex.”

Just as he expected, because there was nothing else that could happen, her face clouded over and her voice went close to robotic as she responded to him with the trademark word he loved to hear so much, “Yes.”

Marlon took a hold of her hand and guided her off to a special little spot he knew where it would just be the two of them. It was notably a restroom but that was the price he had to pay for getting cheap, easy, sexy with any woman he fancied at the drop of a hat.

She followed him obediently right into the room without a word of complaint, her body no longer in trance but she was still affected by his hypnosis. Her mind told her to follow him and to have sex with him, and that was just what she was going to do.

The moment the two were packed into the stall together he was stripping down out of his pants and exposing his erection and she was gasping, moaning and turning around, pulling herself out of her tight little shorts to expose her succulent white ass and waiting pussy.

“Come on let’s do it, let’s fuck,” she said back to him, the teenager wiggling her hips from side to side.

With a grasp of his hands on her hips and a push of his throbbing shaft upwards he found himself connected to her and her gasping out in hot breath.

She felt completely different to the other girls he had felt. Just like how every girl walked or talked or looked different their pussies were also all unique with different tightnesses, softnesses, spots where it felt best, folds and shapes grinding over him. The way that every woman was different, the way every sensation was fresh really excited him.

He held her hips firmly and drilled his shaft into her from behind, making her moan as the cubicle door rattled on its hinges from the impact of her modest, soft breasts slapping into the surface, her toes barely scraping along the floor as she danced on the very tips.

Being with a fresh yet still completely submissive and obedient woman was such a turn on for him and it really got his cock throbbing, ready to release all of his hot, surging, orgasm into her body.

Marlon pounded her curvy young frame into the door with all the power he could muster, making himself pulse and her body squirm in bliss as the moment of climax arrived.

“Here it comes,” he growled into her ear, “I’m going to cum. You want it inside of you, don’t you?”

“Yes,” she moaned, even that trance like voice quivering from the orgasm building in her to the two of them arriving together in a wet squelch of juicy squirting cream dripping out as his hot seed went pouring in, squirting deep into her tight, velvety pinkness, staining it with white.

Pleasure was washing over him, a quiver of bliss racing through his veins. He knew it, he knew it ever since he took his neighbor and made her his bitch. Claiming fresh meat was the best.


Marlon did not come to the city just to find one girl to hook up with. He wanted more, he wanted excitement, he wanted action, he wanted sex with every beauty the city had to offer.

When he found his next prey he wasn’t even hunting for girls, he was hunting for food. The walk into the town and the sex which followed had left his stomach rumbling, in need of nourishment. When out on the move there was no better treat than some simple fast food.

After being disappointed that the person who served him was a man, which did stop the temptation he had to do try and get out of paying, he wandered through the joint for some place to eat his food.

In the back corner of the large fast food store he found a table which was occupied by two women eating together. They caught his attention the moment his eyes cast over them. Sure he was hungry but he couldn’t let two hotties go to waste, especially not two who looked like they were related.

“Excuse me,” he said as he approached, trying to word his language very carefully, “I wonder if the two of you are alone.”

Managing to avoid asking it as a question but as an outspoken thought he managed to get around the rings trigger, even if it did cause odd looks from the two pretty redheads.

“So what if we are?” the curvier and seemingly older of the two asked.

“You want me to join you, don’t you?” he said to the two of them.

The pair responded, “Yes,” in stereo as he took his seat next to the smaller of the pair, making her budge along so that he could sit down as well.

“I’m Marlon. What are you names?” he asked the pair, their cold and rightfully wary attitude of him already gone now that they’d gotten it into their heads that they wanted him there with them.

“I’m Kristy,” said the older, her hair more a natural shade of red.

“And I’m Kelly,” said the younger, her hair dyed into a bright artificial colour.

“And how are the two of you related?” he asked, fine to proceed as long as he skipped the yes and no questions.

“Can’t you tell?” Kristy asked in a slight gasp of shock, “We’re mother and daughter. Doesn’t she look just like me?”

It was even better than he’d imagined when he’d approached. Kelly may have looked red hot but Kristy looked incredible for her age. If anybody knew where the fountain of youth was hiding it was her.

“Honestly I thought you two were sisters,” he confessed.

“Stop it you, you’ll make an old woman blush,” Kristy laughed, however Marlon had bigger things in store for them than that.

“We’ll get to that soon. Hey Kristy you’re cool if I fuck your daughter here aren’t you you?”

The instant he came out with something so bold and rude Kelly snorted out the drinks he was sucking up in her straw. She was about to unload a verbal smackdown into Marlon before she heard her mother respond with a dreary, “Yes.”

“Mom what the fuck!?” Kelly squeaked out, “And what--”

“You want to fuck me,” Marlon interrupted her verbal tirade with, draining all of the anger away from her face as fast as he’d be able to click his fingers, making her blank, vacant and obedient.

“Yes,” she responded as well. Would anybody but him be able to make a mother and daughter agree to such a thing? Even if they were in a secluded spot in the restaurant it was still in public.

However that didn’t stop Marlon from opening up his belt buckle and then his pants, exposing his shaft which had gotten hard again in anticipation of the beauties he was about to sample and wrapping an arm around Kelly’s side, guiding her closer to his body, pulling her into him.

His hand dipped under her skirt as her body was straddled over his lap, brushing her panties to the side to expose her young pinkness that had been hiding below, rubbing his firm shaft against it.

She sat with her body pressed up against his chest, looking out at her own mother who had been hypnotised into accepting the sight of her own daughter being fucked in public, sat in a way that made it less obvious what they were doing as her hips were dragged down and her body was penetrated by that hard cock.

Her hands reached up and slapped over her mouth to muffle a moan. Even though she’d also been hypnotised into wanting to be fucked that didn’t mean she suddenly wanted to be seen. Even her own mother watching was embarrassing but she couldn’t help herself she wanted to fuck him so badly.

“Do we have to do it here,” she whispered up to Marlon, “somebody might see us. My mom can see us.”

“Of course we do, just seeing you got me horny and I can’t hold back. I guess we could always just not fuck…”

She seemed appalled by such an idea as she began to move her hips by herself, swinging up and down and thudding around his erection, trying to stifle her moans as she rode his dick, “No, I want to do it, I need to.”

“Kids these days, so full of energy,” Kristy commented as she watched on, eating her meal, paying it no mind like it was a natural everyday thing.

Kelly on the other hand had bitten down firmly onto her bottom lip as she gripped the table, hips bouncing up and down, his hard cock pressing deep into her loins, making her gush in lust and pleasure.

Marlon dipped one of his hands around the front of her body, dipping it under her skirt as he began to tease and toy around with her engrossed clit, rubbing it in his fingers, making her writhe in even greater pleasure, the muscles of her pussy throbbing around his turgid manhood.

He peeked over Kelly’s shoulder as she was groaning to herself under her breath so that he could address her mother.

“I think you did good job with this one Kristy, she’s one hot girl.”

“Oh stop it dear, no need to compliment me so much.”

“I guess not. After all we’ll fuck either way, isn’t that right?”

“Yes,” she said slowly, duly.

“In fact once I’m done with your lil girl I’ll move right on to you.”

“Yes,” she replied again in the same trance state.

He grinned to himself as he felt his orgasm building up. His fingers, the ones that were rubbing around her clit, grinding the sensitive bundle of nerves between his digits, helped to steady her in place as he thrust his cock up deep into her body, seeking out a final rush of pleasure to push himself over the edge. With how tight and wet her insides were, and the way her muscles were twitching and squeezing around him it didn’t take long.

Marlon grunted into her ear, into her hair as his hot rush of cum came bursting out of his engrossed member and up into the tight young vessel he had tending to his manhood, sending his waves of hot seed pouring into her loins.

However he alone wasn’t the only one feeling the blissful sensation of orgasmic heaven. Kelly was pushed over the edge by his last rush of life and his ending money shot deep in her body, making her gasp out and sink her teeth so deep into her bottom lip she threatened to draw blood, eyes flicking as her juices poured down onto the floor below in a sudden gushing rush.

With twitches of pleasure still surging through her Kelly dropped down off Marlon’s lap and to his side, her pussy leaking her own juices and the white creamed he’d poured deep into her body.

She was panting heavily as tiredness raced over her yet Marlon was fine, he was used to going multiple times. He took his attention off Kelly and moved it to Kristy.

“Your turn,” he told her, “First lick the cum from my cock then turn around and fuck yourself on my dick.”

She responded as expected, “Yes,” before she got to work, that red hair vanishing away underneath the table and then moments later Marlon felt something hot and wet being applied to his shaft.

Down under the table, on her hands and knees, the sexy MILF who looked far younger than she must have been was licking and suckling on his manhood, slurping up that messy taste, all of that creamy batter which remained clinging to his cock.

Her large ass wiggled from side to side as the wet sound of slurps ran up to his ears, mixing with the sound of panting from his side, her lips dragging all over his cock to suckle at every part that was left sloppy from his sex with her daughter, replacing the remnants of white with the glistening of drool.

Any softness that one orgasm would have caused him was forgotten about in an instance thanks to the support of her sucking lips getting him in the mood for another round of passionate plowing.

Once he saw her eyes peek up at him from below the table and felt her lips unwrap from his girth he told her, “Time to do as I commanded.”

No trance state triggered but it didn’t matter she’d already been hypnotised into doing the task, she’d already been instructed to turn around under the table and push back into him, squeezing her thick ass onto his lap, pulling up her skirt and sliding away her panties so she could sink his fat dick into her juicy pussy.

The moment he was in he could feel the difference between their bodies, one which was tight and young versus one that felt thicker, fuller, pumped with experience; after all age isn’t everything.

He slapped his hands into the sides of her ass and gripped a hold as she began to push herself back using her hands and legs to ride herself along the length of his hard manhood, his guiding hands and the rock of his own body back helping them to meet in the middle, helping him to push himself in deep.

Kristy too had to hide her moans. Both girls couldn’t resist fucking him, they had no issue fucking him, but they both knew they were doing it in public like naughty girls and couldn’t allow themselves to be caught; they had to be quiet.

Just like her daughter had done she bit down onto her bottom lip and muffled her whines into her mouth as the juices flowed from her mound as his movements got faster, his hands making her do the same as he controlled the pace of her hips with his squeezing grip.

Her thick ass collided with the underside of the table to make a thudding pounding noise as her large breasts jiggled around in her blouse, her entire meaty body jiggling from the impact of man meeting woman in the most intimate of ways.

She started to struggle to stay standing, supporting herself on her arms, as the limbs began to shake and shiver from the feeling bubbling up inside of her, those twitches which were circulating from her loins. Fortunately she didn’t need to support himself for longer, her was going to cumming too.

Just as he did with Kelly there was no warning he simply released his jizz when he was ready to, when his body could cope no longer. He pulled her in tight and pinned her down, pussy wrapped to the base of his shaft as he unleashed within.

Kristy shuddered as her own orgasm was achieved, the sensation of pleasure rushing over her as his hot seed pumped itself deep within her curvy body, filling the MILF up with all of that familiar male hotness until he felt himself run dry.

Once he was spent he slapped her on the ass, spanking her with a nice meaty slap as he commanded, “Pull it out now,” Kristy doing just that the jizz leaking down from her slit.

Marlon groaned in satisfaction. He’d came in for a bite to eat but instead had gotten to plow a daughter and mother combo right there in the booth. The only thing which was a shame was the fact he still hadn’t actually had anything to eat.

“Hey you two,” he called down to the mother daughter combo, “clean me up while I finish my food.”

The two of them replied together before they repositioned themselves, Kristy twisting back around under the table while Kelly leaned over him from the side, the two of them running their tongues over his manhood, glossing it with drool, slurping on the juices left decorating his shaft.

Marlon got to eating with a smile on his face. Was there anybody else who would get to eat the way he was eating? He truly owned this world.


Kristy and Kelly had simply been good fortunate to find. However they couldn’t fall into his lap anymore than the next women who were destined to become his love slaves.

It happened the moment he left the fast food restaurant, minding his own business when he heard a squawk from behind.

“There he is officer,” the voice said, “he’s the one who was doing disgusting things to those women.”

He turned around sharply in panic. He knew there was a risk of him being caught fucking in public but he didn’t think the police would get involved. However he was calmed when he actually caught sight of the officer in question; it was also a woman.

“Sir I need you to come with me, I have some questions to ask you,” she told him as she approached with the witness not far behind.

Marlon had tested out his ring and found it had no effect on men, it was only effective against women. If the officer had been a guy he may have been in bother but a woman made things very easy.

“You two come with me,” he commanded, the ring working its magic as the two had their faces dull over, eyes flash red as they responded yes in unison.

Eyes had been focused on him when the officer approached so he had to get them all out of the public eye, leading the two women down a series of back alleys into a location a lot more secluded.

Looking back over the two women he couldn’t help but notice that they were both quite the lookers. They both looked to be in their twenties or thirties, good figures, probably very fit; they’d delivered a jackpot to him, one he was going to take advantage of.

Once the three of them were all alone he turned back to confront the pair and told them, “To say sorry for falsely accusing me the two of you are going to strip naked and start making out together.”

“Yes,” their monotone voices responded as they began to strip out of their attires, showing him that those good figures he thought he saw under their clothes wasn’t just an illusion and was the real deal; the two of them had very nice bodies.

Once the two of them were wearing nothing more than birthday suits they pressed their feminine bodies up tight together and pushed in lip to lip and began to kiss deeply, making out sloppily in front of an excited Marlon who felt his shaft starting to throb again from the sexy saliva swapping sight.

He allowed them to continue for a few moments as he unbuckled his pants, an action he was having to do a lot, letting his turgid manhood spring free, already completely erect.

“Both of you face the wall, hands pressed down, asses pushed out,” he commanded again making the two of them take the action he desired, presenting themselves against a brick wall.

Marlon dug down into the discarded police clothing and pulled out a pair of handcuffs. He used them on his targets, joining them together by the wrists, keeping them side by side and stopping either of them from escape.

“Now we’re going to fuck,” he informed them, “until I feel you’ve made up for spoiling my day with lies.”

“Yes,” the two responded before the witness, fresh out of the trance, began to whine up to him.

“Oh I’m sorry for lying sir! Please forgive me, please use my pussy until I make it up to you.”

“No,” he told her, “for slandering me I’m going to let your pussy suffer. Instead I’ll use here.”

The here in question was the same hole that he used with his girlfriend, that tight asshole that squeezed so firmly and delectably on his pulsing cock.

He took her first, and her ass, his cock still carrying the drool of a family combo which made it easier for him to be able to slide into her from behind, his hands gripping onto her waist, helping to present that pert ass for him to fuck, his hips slapping into the round cheeks and filling the back alley with the pleasant sound of body crashing into body, skin slapping into skin.

Her groans panted out as she kept babbling to him about how sorry she was, despite the fact she’d actually been telling the truth but that had been wiped from her mind and as far as she was concerned she was a dirty little liar and in punishment she was having her taboo hole fucked hard.

Marlon could feel the difference in fucking an asshole over a pussy, he could feel how damn tight the clinging tunnel was, it was enough to milk his shaft dry.

The tight squeeze of her behind made Marlon groan as his fingers sunk down tightly against her round rear, a rush of orgasm racing up his body before it hit the magic spot and made his hot cum gush out, filling her behind with his thick white seed.

He pressed his hips tightly into her, as tight as he could reach with his body compressed tightly into her ass, until his orgasmed ran dry and he could slowly pull himself out of her cum leaking hole.

Even though he’d already came so much during the day and had just shot another load he wasn’t done, he couldn’t be done, as he had another hole to sample. He moved from the witness to the officer and looked over her from behind.

“I’m sorry for listening to her,” the policewoman groaned, “I’m sorry for interrupting sir.”

“Yes you should be sorry, especially now your friend has gotten me in the mood for anal so I guess I’ll sample you back here too.”

His hands gripped onto her hips as he pressed himself into her tight backdoors making her body jump and her moan release high pitched squeals as he began to plow himself into her booty.

Just like with the other girl the sudden pounding impact of his hips was filling the air with a pleasant clapping sound and he was making her ass glow pink from the spanking force of his body beating into her ass as he drove himself wild in her asshole.

The incredible sensation of anal, the lustful feeling of that taboo act of sex, it was making his cock throb again as he was getting to the point of another orgasm.

“This is it,” he told the officer as he kept her hips up in place, keeping her in position for him to drive his lust into, “I’m gonna make you sorry for doubting me.”

“Yes I’m sorry, I’m sorry!” she squealed out as his cock pulsed with thick veins, his orgasm imminent.

Again he groaned and tightly he gripped as the rush of seed came squirting through his throbbing shaft, an explosion of hot clinging whiteness pouring into her tight anus, coating it with a thick helping of jizz.

He pulled back from her, both of their holes dripping with his whiteness, cum trickling down their asses towards their soaked pussies. It was such a powerful sight, such a glorious sight; it was the sight of control.

“Before you get dressed you two will make each other cum then you may leave,” he ordered as he got himself changed again and began to leave the scene, leaving the two of them to handle the rest by themselves now he was satisfied.

“Yes,” softly and then the sound of hot moaning and wet rubbing was the last sound he heard as he left the two of them to their own devices.

Using the ring to simply pick up and drop off any woman he felt like was an even greater joy that he imagined it would be. Finally he’d found his purpose in life thanks to the magic ring. Now the question was who would his next conquest be?
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